
The Dream Room

mon little prickly rosebush when you came

along like a good gardener and ' grafted in

'

something better ; the something better was

your love, Stephen dear, and it 's made

everything different. The silly Rose you

were engaged to long ago has disappeared

somewhere ; I hope you won't be able to

find her under the new leaves."

" She was all I wanted," said Stephen.

"You thought she was," the girl an-

swered, " because you did n't see the

prickles, but you'd have felt them some-

time. The old Rose was a selfish thing,

not good enough for you ; the new Rose

is going to be your wife, and Rufus's sister,

and your mother's daughter, all in one."

Then such a breakfast was spread as

Stephen, in his sorry years of bachelor exist-

ence, had forgotten could exist ; but before

he broke his fast he ran out to the wagon

and served the astonished Alcestis with

his wedding refreshments then and there,

bidding him drive back to the River Farm
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