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‘of the corridor when a crowd was
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TRUTH.

LOST TO THE PROFESSION.

ny Donorny Hownroyb,

It was Senior vacation at Vasaar. .

“\Vell,” oxclnimed Louise Lonoox, as she
and her frivnd Laura Pagawended their way
down tho longth of tho corridor, *if you ox-
peot mo to look upon you as ‘grave and
rovercud Scniors’ you tax my imagination
heavily,”

Laura laughed. * You ought to have
coine before, my dear. I amile whenever I
think how you hesitated to como during my
tovercrowded last days beforo Commense-
ment) e havo absolutely nothing to do
except our rchearsals with the elocution
teachor, But you must not think we are
quite 80 lawless as this all the timo,”

“Laura 1’ A tall, dark girl with dis.
hevelled bangs rushed up tothem, ¢‘1have
#0ld your shades fora dollar.”

“Good 1" answered Laura with such
hearty emphasis that her friend starod at her
in open-eyed wonder.

4 04, my dear! if your purse was as
empty os mino, you woul i hail Senior Auc-
tion 2as all the rest of us do. Thisis the
moat dolightfultglnco to bo poor in, for every-
body else is in the samostate by this time in
the year, and I assuve you it is quite a mat-
ter for congratulation to get rid of your
useloss furnishings and not have to pay some
one to carry thom away.”

*Tivoand learn,” remarked Miss Leouox.
My idcas on the subject of the higher
egu::ation are becoming enlarged and amend-
ed.’

$That's what Vasaar is good for. But
come.” She led the way towards thonel:nd

er.
ing, “tho auotion is beginning, and M
Barnard is auctioncer ; I want you to see the
wholo of this hilarions epree.”

“Young ladies 1’ A pretty gitl, who was
mouplkd on atable, held up a stump ofa

eccil.

P \Who bids?" she asked, **who bids for
the pencil with which the documents to the
faculty were written? This pencil,” turning
it round and round, **isone that will be
famous in the aunals of the collego forever.
Ten cents, did you say? Twelve, fifteeen,
twenty, thirty, thirty-five, hall a doliar.
Going, going, gone to Miss Curtiss for fifsy
cents

“Wtat nonscnse " Jaughed Miss Lennox,
after thuy had watched a tin reflector, a
drinking mug, and an outrageous chromo
pars into the hands of three eager ¢ prepa.”
**Ono is tempted to inguire what madness
hath seized them 1"

**Well, tho mug belonged to Mis Carter,
a Scvior for whom the littlo prep. who
bought it has a far-off admiration. She
woull have paid twice the amount rather
than 1=t any ono elte get. Are you tired of
sall the noiscand confusion?. Shall we seek 2
quieter plwco?”

“Tt's too bad to have to carry you so far
to find a placo to sleep, but the coll
regulstions forbid us to entertain guects
our rooms, and wearo only allowed to have
& visitor for one meal aday. Jsn't it rid-
iculons ¥ i

**Rather,” assented Miss Iennox, The
two girls had left tho collego gate bohind
them, and were walking rapidly toward the
farm-house where Lanra Page bad engaged
board for ber friend who had osme from the
South in fulfilimeat of an old promise to
spend Commencement woek at Vazsar,

She had arrived only a fow hours before,
and after the fatiguo of the long journey,
the babel of topgues, the rapid introduc-
tions, and the general efferveszence which
scemed to pervade tho Senior corridor were
rather overpowering, It was a relief ®
find herself all alone with Laura in Mrs,
Adamy’ prim littla * bt room ;" there was
+0 much ¢f personal interest to hear and to
relate, and sho ft1t as if she had been on
s paiade untl now,

**Is it woll with tho child?” She tarned
and placed Loth hands on Laura’s shoulders,
looking iato the clear brown eyes with
soxious tendorness. *‘Youlook t.red out,
dear.” This was the apparent result of hee
close inspection,
© “Not more than is to be expected, fone
ridering all things,” amawered Mim Page,
lightly. **Look at thoese great circles ufi.
der your oycs, beloved of my heart.”

** Don’ttalk to me in such & tone as that,”
retorned  Miss Lennox, with significant
empbasis, **I am physically tired, of conres,
bat T havan't any auch look as you have,
Laura, my darling, yon arenot the same
gitl, Ob1how I hato that man}”

“*Stop 1" said Laurs, quivkly, ** you don't
understand.”

* Yeos, I do.” Louiso drew the girl down

Is a young wentloman staying, hero now, and

will you take broakfast when ho docs,

or wol:ld you like ms to give you yours pri-
a

besido her on the bed, and rlasped two lov: | vate?

jog arms around her. “1U do understand
that all this college lifo, sll your honors, all
your plans for future work, aren't helping
you one bit, for you love him still.”

There wan silenco for a moment. Louise,

for all the tender and loving intimacy that |3

oxisted betwcen herlel! and Laura, felt
half-frightenod that she had dared to aay so
much, .

*X don’t—know.” Laura's face was hid-
den and the words camo tlowly., ¢ Louise,
T hopel shall never see him again. 1lam
surc it i better so. Idon't believe I was
born to make any man’e home hap&y."

**Aud yet,” retorted Louise, ** in spite of
everythiog, your brain is plannipg, you
koow—in your hesrt of hearts—that you
want somo oncto take care of you, aud love
you, and compass you about ¢ with sweet
observavces.’ You can't deny it.”

“I mean {0 be & doctor,” said Laurs,
steadily ; ¢¢ the fact that 1 bavofelt thiswant
will bring mo nearer to suffering bodies aud
souls. DLon't worry about me, Loxuise, Iam
convinced that is the work Ihaveto do in
the world, and 1o one is unhappy who has
a helpful and satiafying work to do,”

“That iss0, I grant you. A few hun
dred yeara ago, you would have gone intoa
convent ; in the nineteenth century, a life
dedicated to God is spent in trying to make
many people better, rather than -oune alone.
My dear little girl,” Louise's voice was
very low and tender, “I shall pray *God
bless your work,’ but oh, 1 did want you to
be happy 1"

¢ And I shall be,” answered Lsura, look.
ing up with a smile that was so unconacions-
ly brave and patient that Loulse felt like
orying over her,

**Tell me?” she began, but stopped
abruptly.

**Tell yqu what?”

“Itis nota fair question; you needn’t
snawer it, unless you choose ; but Laura, if
he were to come back to you, oounld yor
trast yourself—with all your real bells
that things are beat sa they are—could you
trust yourself to say him uay

Then another silence full upcn the two.

¢ No,"” answered Laurs, at 1ast, “*and a0
I pray we may never meot. I shall devote
myself to my profession, and I know it is
better a0, orit would not bo, 1t was avery
brief madness, and like all love, perfectly
irrational, Ve are not at all suited to cne
another, I never should make him happy,
for he is as conventional as I am erratic.
And for myself,” she hesitated a momeat.
¢ I shall bs h:ptpicr, t00, by and by.”
Y wonder 1if it really is bettcr s0,”
thought Louise, lying with wide.open eyes
long after the droway god should have
claimed her for his own, *‘S> many women
are unhappily married; and Laura might
miss ¢ the aimple obvious human bliss’ more
o) y as a wife than if ahe carried ont
fher own plan, and forgetting herself, learn
to tve even more wholly for others. And
m and yet—I am & woman myaself, snd I

w howlonelyawoman’s life may be, Well,
God knows beat—it is in His hands, not
:]ine." and with that oomfort, she fill

&9

“No; lie still!" Louise started up,
lnrdg realizing that it could be moming.

‘* What a aleepy-head I" laughed Laurs,
“but you need not disarrange yourself, as
our French friends would say. I muat get
back to the oollege in timq for breakimt,
but Mrs, Adams will serve yours whenever
yommﬂa'.’aﬂ il d regarded: with

oepily, an - wi
lazy zﬂmz:uon the energetic movement of
her friend.

% Do you feel rested " asked Laura bend-
ing to Xkiss ber,
“T'H tell you by and by ; I haven't found
out yet.”
¢ Farewell, then,” said Laurs, ¢ lieatill
till youdo. I'll come back for you just &»
soonas I can ; but if you zotﬁrodofw.iﬁnq.
ars at Ii %o walk up to the oo
and find me.’ .
. “'I’kuh ; butI think Tl stay tillyon
ocoms,
Halfan hour luter, Mrs, Adams rapped at
-

the door,
I you Miss Lennox,” said she,

Theans
pattiog her head in at the doorway, **will|k

;ou be ready foran eight o'clock break-
”t’"

* Yes, indesd,” answered that young lady

promptly,
“.:n ,* continued Mrs, Adamy, *‘therc

**Which evor is most convenient to you,”
responded Miss Lonnox, politely. %I
thiok if the young gentleman can staud it, I
can.

#Woll, you sce,” eaid Mra. Adams, with
& confidential accent, **I ain't used {) tak

ing sny butthe stidepts’ young lady friends;
but ho wanted to come here a0 particular,
that 2 had wo givein.  It's my belief,” her
voice dropping almost to a whisper, *' that
he's in love with one of them, up there, he
aots kind o’ like it, \Vell, ho's a real gentle-
;rlx‘u;,"nnyhow, an' one can't say more than

at.

The door closed, and Mias Lennox devot-
od herself to the task of her toilet—not an
unpleasant one, either, it must ba confeused.
Besaidcs, the littlo stimulus of “‘a real
ﬁgnlleman" gave an added zestto herla-

ro,

The ourling, chesnut * bang” which
shaded her forehead with suoh studied care-
lotsness, was cven more bawitohingly ar.
ranged than wsual; her quiet, and *‘cor-
reot " travolling dress was quite as becom-

ing & garb as ahe could desire;and wheo|)

she clasped the little golden arrow, with its
diamond head, that confined her unobstru-
sive linen collar, she aurveyed herself with
serene satisfaction ; and, feeling well armed
for the fray, she cutered the dining.room
just as the clock struck eight.

““Let me introduce Mr, Kirkland, Mise
Leunox,” said Mrs. Adams, setting downs
platter of beefsteak as she spoke, and
going back to the kitohon for coffée and
rolls,

Louise gave an involuntary atart. and for
a moment the pause threatened to become
awkward ; and then he came forward, hold-
ing out his hand with the frank belief that
weloome was his due, °

“This is an unexpected pleasure, Misa
Lonunox.”

Mies Lennox twas not altogether sure of
that fact, but she greeted bim with 1ady-liko
compoaure, nevertheleas,

Ara, Adams had set breakfast upon the
table, and kad departed, and theso two were
left to an uninterrupted tefe-a fefe,

It was embarrassing, 10 say the least, and
“0h)’ thought Lonise, * what if he and
Laura had known that thay had slept under
the same roof laat night?"" H:r usual self-
posseazion scomed to desert h  and the
ordinary breakfast table amenities were gone
through with atifily enough,

“MNiss Lenaox,” Mr. Kirkland spoke
abruptly, ‘‘you are surprised to fiad me
here, and I shonld probably have avoided
the meeting had I forescen it. My very
presence here tolls its own tale, and you,
wiio love Laura, will not be n]:oqe:bcr dis-
poeed to do me injastice, I think.”

“Surely not.” Louise looked up with
an impulse as frank as his own spoech
been. “‘Laura’s happiness is very dear to
me,” she said simply,

¢ And her happineas is mine,” ho return-
ed quickly; ¢ if yon belicve that, you will
be mfr friend.”

“1 do believe it,"” she replied. She
could not bat trust thosb steady gray eyes
that met horown 30 fearlesaly,

* Thank you,” said he, gratefully,

¢ But I don't underatand ¥~ Miss Lennox
broke off in some oonfusion.

* Why I am herenow ! said he, finishing
her question, “‘It does seem like a foolish
bt of secrecy—though, aiter all, my namo
and movementa are open to the knowledge
of the world,”

“Bat why do you wait?' persiated
Loni}:c.""".!{e either fears his fate too
much—

¢ Qr his desert is small,’ " interrupted Mr.
k}{jrkh?d, “that is the reuox;—in xrt you

ow,"” .speaking more gravely, *‘ the cause
of the trouble begtween mgf'? v

“No," she confessed,

It was Laura wished to atudy
medicino, and Y objected. It scemed to mo
that as my wife she would -have amploacope
for intellect and energics.”

** That is like a man 1" exclaimed Louise,
involantarily.

*If sho loved me, it wounld have besn,”
flashing alightly in his attempt to justify

impelf

“ Very trme,” sxid Louiso, *'and being &
loviog woman ahe would very soon have
fouxd itous if you hsd mot irritated her by
op on.” ) K
“How conld I toll that 1" he rotorted;

.

‘¢ sho was rostloss and unsatisiled as long as
our engagement lastod,”

Yot was the first atate of this woman
botter than the last,” said Louiso, and than
vould havo bitten her tongue out for the in-
voluntary admission,

¢t Sho cared then," catching at tho straw
eagerly ; * does sho oare still 1’

‘“ How can I tell 1 she roplicd ; *“ Laura’s
confidonces are not ii\-on lightly.”

* You would say 1 should ask only of her,
aud you are right. Would she sce me—
would there be any chance for privatoe con.
versation, if I were to go up to the collego
and send in my card

Louise pondered the question a moment,
then tomporizod, * Why do you wish to
see hor!" she asked.

*¢ Qood heavens | 0an you ask sucha ques-
tion 2" he exclaimed. *'I wish to sco hor
because I love her better and better every
day 1 live; because I believe I can makeo
her hapfy—lf not in my way in her own,
8ho shall study any profeasion she pleascs,
if she will only givo me the right to loveand
care for her while she is doing it.”

**You shall see her," said Miss Leanox,
quietly. *‘Go into tho parlor and wait.”
She arose from the takle as she spoko, and
waved him toward the door of that aacred-
y-guanled apartment. The little bay win-
dow in the dining.room overlooked the col.
lege grounds, and from tho shadow of the
great hedge that forms the boundary she
caught a glimpse of Laura's dark blue
draperies,

Sho went to the door herself, that no AMrs
Adams need appear in answer to the ring,

¢ Did I not get back in good time ! asked
Laurs, gayly, ‘I am almost breathless, 1
walked so fast,”

* You did come quickly,” replied Louise,
trembling with an excitement she could not
control, ~ **So quickfy that.I have not yet
finished my breakfast. 1Vill you wait in
the parlor? I supposs youjwould rathor not
come out to the dining-room.”

The door closed upon the nnconscious
Laura, and Lounise went back to the searce
ly-tasted broakfast. Mrs. Adamsbustled in
with hot coffee, and looked her surprise at
seeing the em‘)ty place.

* Mr. Kirkland was called out suddenly,”
explained Miss Lennox. No more coffee,
thank you ; I have finished my breakfast.”

Mrs. Adams regarded the table with a
troubled look. ¢ I'm afraid the eggs wasn't
cooked right,” she observed at last.
~ 40, yes, evorything was very nico,”
Louise smiled faintly ; ¢ only that { am not
bungry this morning. I think 1 haven't
really rested since my journcy.”

She left the table and entered Ler own
room. The parlor doors being closed, it was
hardly likely that basy Mra. Adams would
prove a disturbing eloment; so lLouise
sottlod herself to wait with what patience
she could muster,

Two ploughed fields, and a Iong stretch of
dusty road, up which came tho jangle of
tuneless bells, and the red.car made its way
out to the college.

Had she done right? Vas it best, after
all? How had she dared to mako a special
providence of herself? These were thoques-
tions that tortursd her brain with ceaseless
iteration. The moment's dragged 20 slowly.
She heard the clock count out nine slow
atrokes, and then ten, belore Laura ap-

Laural Wasitindeed sho? This bright-
faced girl with the light ofa new happincss
shining through her cyes and fairly trans.
figuring her?

“1ouise )’ she cried, **Louise I making
a sudden descent upon that young lady, and
hidiog the happy face on her friond's shool-
der, **Oh, Louise 1"

It was intelligible, though not very in.
telligect, bobavivur, in & young woman who
was & firm beliover io broad culture and tho
higher education, She was ooly a gird, after
all, though sho tozs about to graduate from
Vassar.  Her Commencomént Day essay
would demoonstrate her powers ovor the Eag-
lish langusge to the dullest listoner; but
thero was & happy lack of rhetoric ia the
short and confused scatenzes which met tho
cars of Mise Lonnox.,

1o is waiting to sce you,” sho said.
“Did yon think wo had quite forgotten
you? Ah!yoa wounldn't if you had heard 1"

As they entered tho paslor togother, Wal-
ter Kirklind met them with outatretched
hands. **She has teld you,” ho said, clasp-
iog both of Louise’s kands in his, whilo he
cast a Joving glance upon Liurs,

Y gupposs 20,” replied Miss Lannox.
¢ It was-Tathor inooherent, but I Lelieve X
anderstand,”



