FOR HER FAMILY’S SAKE. g fren

"HAPTER 11,

Lora had been busy in the kitchen ‘or
some time, had put luncheon ohn the
toble in the dining-room, had looked
&fler the washing, and then had be-
teken herself 1o her own room, to make
her toilet. Hep room was in the atlic,
and was  so-called Mansard, but how
plewsant it looked here! The narrow
bed under {he sleep  roof, was hung
Wilh clear-white muslin curtain's, the
many holes in which were drawn ‘o-
gether with such exquisite darns that
they might almost have been taken for
ihe original pattern. In the w win-
dow stood a quaint litlle rococo writ-
ing-lable, on which time had dimmed
t' ¢ polish ang inflicled many injuries;
“ne lwisted leg wag missing enlirely,
and thad been very clumsily replaced.
Bul this writing-lable was historical.
Frau von Tollen, of Donnerstadt, had
Orce called jt hers, and Prince Louis
Ferdinand, when he was quarlered in
Donnerstadt for a fortnight for the au-
tumn manceuvres, had writlen his let-
ters at this very lable. On (he upper
shelf stood Lhe few ornaments of the pre-
scnl owner—modest Nower vases, which
were always filled with* fresh flowers
wlen lhe season permitted; pin-cushion,
a (:.'ijnrl»phuhA;_'ruph of the emperor,
and. as pendant, g picture of Queen
Louisa; little favors from, the rotillon,
A caskel with brass ornaments to con-
tain jewels: which, however, only con-
Céaled beneath its yeq cushions a with-
€red bouquet, On the lower half lay
A blotter, a present from Katie; on one
Side was displayed, in {he largest pos-
sible size, but in a rather crude style
of painting, the Tollen coal of avms,
a silver hound against a golden pule in
an azure field, with {he maotto beneath,
*“I'reu und Fost.” The litlle glass over
the dressing-table also bore the coal of
Arms in the corner, |t seemed as litlle
sulled o the simple wooden frame that
Surrounded it as did this lovely young
gir! to the humble room she had just
Culered, and where She was slanding
80 slill, with deeply bowed head.

Al length she drew her hand across
ber forchead; through  the window,
Voices were heard laughing and shout-
ing She pecped out behind {he flower-
Pols across to the neighboring garden.
A large building, gray with age, stood
there in the clear sunshine; and on the
broad Eravelled square in front sever-
Al hundred bays were playing at this
maoment, l-‘m'uwrl_\- ad convent, it was
now used as a public school.

Lora's eyes windered over the moy-
ing throng, and at last rested, with an
expressive look. on a young nfan, who
in the midst of all * the uproar, was
Meiking ucross the square {oward the
ohl wall, He wore a dark blue, well
fitling civilian's costume, and fely hat
of the same color. As lie drow nearer,
he looked up to the dormer window and
took off his hal. Lora, blushing deep-
ly. bowed and drew back, and he walk-
ed on bare-headed, holding his hat in
his hand, as if on account of the heat.

The young girl had scated herself in
4 chair by hep bed, whence she could
fallow him wilh her ¢yes. A radiant
suile overspread hop face, and slill lin-
gered lhere as she lurned her head 1o
greel her mother, who just then entered
the room,

“Lora,”  began Frau von ToHen, in
Baowme embarrassment, “if it is not incon-
venient to you—the shoemaker—you
know, Katie's boots, and some repairs
—he ‘has jusi sent his bill for lhe {hird
time, "and he has reeeipled it.  The wa-
man  is  waiting downstairs,—and—I
An—you know it—it jg only the lwenty-
seventh, Lora.” :

The young girl sprang up and went
% her drawer,

“How  much, mamma?’ she asked
gayly, as she drew oul a little box from

some remole corner and ratiled it in|

her maother's caps,

“Twelvie marles, Lora,—if il is not
K< muzh.”

Four shining thalers disappeared in
I'rau von Tollen's hand., and four lips
were prossed close together,  “On the
first of the manth, I Z

“Don’t trouble yourself about il, dac-
ling mother.”

As soon as she was alone again she
Counled the rest of her lifl'e Ireasure.
There were sl twelve thaleps, Or

tiese, three were to be spent for her - |
ther's birlhday festival, and the rest— |

she smiled again and thought of (pe

light blue tulle dress thal she wanled |

Sa very, very much for the f(irst winter

club meeling, Jut—Christmias? Well, |

Iong  before  Chrislinas her  birthday
waould come, and hep uncle alwavs

gave hee twenly marks: and il then |

there was the ¢ broidery shop in Bep-
din,  Imy duntarily she Jaoked round.
fcr 1o one must know {hat she work

secretly for money! [l father woul
scold, her mather wanld cry, and Kalie

Wauld be furicus, and éven Rudi—ah |

dudi!

Her sunny  smile fagded: how couli) |

&l have forg thal. evin for a
menl?  Quictly she finishod her sim;
dotlet, and before sho loft

she' Gk fram  the book-six [

o of arisms, and pulling
der finger between {he

Lnes that il rested on,
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And. again:

“There is no sweeler sorrow t(han
hape,”

She repealed this soltly, and as if
questioningly. Then hep eyes glanced
tirough the window to the schoolhouse
¢pposile, and a deep flush overspread
her lovely face. Hastily, as if she had
hetrayed a secret, she closed the bLook
and ran down to her father,

The paralyzed old man was sitting
i1 his wheeled chair, lalking with Hhis
s5n. When he saw Lora, an impatient
€xpression passed over his furrowed
face,

“Lora, how many tlimes have I told
veu to get some pigeon's feathers and
¢.ean these pipes? They are not fit to
smoke,”

“Papa. I cleaned them all two days
ago, except this  one, and you were
smoking that.” I

“Always an excuse,” grumbled the
0ld man.—“Wel) what did the imper-
tment idiot of g corporal say?’ ..e con-
linued, turning to his son. “In my
time I would have put him under ar-
rest for twenty-four hours, but—"

“So I did, papa,” g

“Lora!" called the major. B

The young girl came in from {he next .m“(\“
Toom, : 'l:ht‘. :

“Shut the window- Confound it, fiied
vas R ; gur
child, hear that uproar oulside! What, have
15 it twelve already? Ah, yes: school of {he
i« out an hour earlier than usual. I looked
tell you this house is enough to drive “Don’
“ne mad; on week days il is the noise know.

- - L

of the school, and on Sundays the dance i L
riusic over there in Hellmann's garden- 2‘”

hall"—he bowed ironically to Lora as
Le spoke—“and al) this we have to
thank ‘the ladies for, They thought
this hole idyllic, healthy, charming—|
Gen’t know what not—and I must come
Lere perforcel]”

L.ora made no answer, She was dust-
ing the chest of drawers, in which Lhe
big lobacco-box had its place, Rudolph Fra

!‘h:ul risen and gone to the window. short)
“Ah," he said, “here comes Herr Abal- ‘tieth
bert B 'cher, on horseback. s he doing | .t the
it to allract your attention, Lora?” e Wwhat
‘iw\\‘@d as he spoke, in answer to a [ house
greeling from  without, “By Jove, a not a
splendid horse!” of on

“His fortune - admits of i, growlgd | Rut |
1he major, “and with it all he has w0 |i:ffere.
Miuch judgment of horse-flesh that e firs|
can herdly tell a stallion from a ie |whict
goat.  Look af him; the fellow hangs |'the s
n his horse like a clothes-pin on the |1ein's
line.” Taoke

The young girl knélt down and dust- (yark-
¢d the claw-feet of the table. her;

“But you know him?" asked the lieu- | Melift
teriant, carria

“When you are in Rome, you must passes
do as Romans do,” replied the old gen- fad th
teman fretfully: and as it he preferred |er'ss,
to talk of Something else, he added: shoot)
“Aren't you going to drink a glass of Aur
beer?  You will find the ecream of the [ yoars
Westenberg jeunesse doree gl Cram- [eyes,
er’s,—in the market-place, you know?” “n a

“Oh. well, yes,—I might as well, I|ed a
Stuppose,” was the reply., one ¢

Lora had just left the room with a |dred
waler-botlle in hep hand, when her bro- Iro
ther  followed her, “Allow me,” he |0f he
said. gallantly, taking the carafe from | most
her hand.  “Are you going to the |80 sh
pump?” The 14

She nodded and  they went down- | ker I
slairs together, the ¢

“Papa seems rather irritable,” he pe- | her I
'marked, [cllow

She looked at him calmly. “No more |€s we
50 (han usual, e feels miserable; hin{““”“[

‘geul s tormenting him again, \\\‘J“'“‘ll‘
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ticar the old wayy,
“I say, Lora.,” said  the lieutenant.

j They were slanding at the fountain,
!3;1\'1!1;( her  thg ful carafe, “I should

like lo drink a glass of beer at Cramer's
| —bul—you under tand, 1 used up all
[my money in Berlin; could you lend
!n;m a litlle—till the paymasler sends ”"'.‘
my pay? | actually  haven't anolher |
penny—" g

“Why., of eourse, Rudolph.”

An impereeptible Stiile played round
Lhe charming mouth,

“How much?”

“How much can You spare, Lora? I
| iave—that is, I must pay a little bill, |
( Could you give me ten thalers??
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ainly,” She hurried -upstairs 1o | tlits
‘;!.lr room, and emplied hep purse of jts | Whe
| conlenls, A few minutes laler the lieu- i
Lnant woent to Cramer’s, and when e
el there, he had consumed two LU
Lens of caviar, a p goutl fin, and \""““:ml(ll il
eral glasses of wine, and had 1’“””‘-""4;;‘!!.1-[
e riding pirely to Demnilz for the next |
Wy, wilh Adalbert Becher and the aq-
{ Jatant of hoe district, to partake, in the |
Pallicers’ cosino of tho regiment of drg-
| eons there, of an enl rltainment Which |
{ Becher he o give in consequenee
4 wager he had lost, S0 he came
[heme Jess bored than when e woent
onty eased Katie in the most amijanle |
titimer. and told stories of he garpi-
whizh amused e major so much
he joined in. Lorg was sent down |
ellar: for a bollle of tudeshef-

mer,
“I drink to his majesty, oup
mied CKatio, clinking  glass \
L} and she drank off lhep Wt
thi a Arming imitation
she whispered app
“Dao You | ot I
{
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