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RHODA’S

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER 1.—Rhoda Deting,
d“ixm" of the black sheep of a good
I-}nf1 family, goes to England to
be her cousin’s governess.

IL

Mary is expected to marry Adrian,
the heir of Wering, but she is ifi love
with Jack Maitland. Misa Millicent
Wering is going to leave her money

to Mary.
I
Mary and Rhoda become good
friends. Rhoda is forbidden to men-
tion her father.
Iv.

Millicent takes a great fancy to
Rhoda and takes her to London,
where they meet Adrian. Millicent
makes & new will in favor of Rhoda.

'

“It Was the night before I went
away. I was to give bim the address
where I could always be found; and,
when he 'wanted me, I was to tell
things agelnst you. But I wanted
to write and tell you I wouldn’t do
it, only 1 d!d not know the address.
And, when I saw you thif moraing.
it seemed as If Heaven bAd sent me
here to these gardens 80 lhul 1 might
Bes you.'

Rhoda drew a deep breath.

“What wera you to say against
me?” she sald.

“What he told me to say. He
bates you, Miss Dering, and he hates
your father: but I woo't belp him.”

Adrian drew nearer to them.

"Can [ be of any service?” he
sald. “This young woman seems
In great distress, Rboda. Does she
come from Derlng?"

“No, from Parls,” said Rhoda.
briefly.

She wrote a few lines on a card
with her pocket-pencil.

“That {s my address,” she sald to
the servant. “Write to me there. If
you want help, 1 wiil get it for you.”

“Let me see you agaln, Mlss Der
ing!” pleaded Sarad, whose eyellds
were red with weeplng. “You wers
hard upon me, but you meant to be
kiad, and I'd never say a word to
hurt you.”

“Coms and see me this evening at
the Lengham Hotel,';gsaid Rhoda.
Her lips became very pale es she
turned away with Adrian, He looked
at her tenderly.

“How that girl's trouble has
touched you, Rhoda! You are death-
Iy pale. Who was she—one of the
mervants at the convent?

“I will tell you all about her one
day,” Rboda gnswered. “Do not
speak about her for a moment,
Adrian; ‘she s in trouble, and.l

myst think how to help her.”

“Tell me and Aunt Mfllicent all
about {t. You do not know =any-
thing about the world, Rhods, and
you must let us help you., You poor
little girl how pale you arel”

He Grew her hand within his arm.

“Aunt Millicent shall see her to-
night,” sald Rhoda, faintly.

“But you are golng home this
evenlng; you forgot that, Rhoda.”

“Yes, 1 forgot that; but she will
write.” .

Rhoda was still very pale when
they reached the hotel; and Mies
Dering. sent bher off to lle down.
Adrien’was to atay to luncheon, and
he sat down opposite to Mias Dering
and began to play absently with the
books on the table. Miss Derlng
watohed his faes for some minutes,
then she sald:—

“Do you know that I am going to
leave all my money to Rhoda?”

Adrian looked up with a great
start.

"“To Rhoda! Aunt Mlilicent, you
bave known her but a few week:
and you hase settled that already’

*The wili was made, slgned, and
sealed the day after I came to Lon-
don,” sald_Miss Derlug coolly, “and
1 am not geing to change my mind
agaln. Rhoda is like my own child
—Ilke my own old self. Bhe will
have all my money, and she won't
have long to wait.!”

“She has po iden of .t; nobocy
knows but you. I tell you, because
- ‘Bhe stopped and looked at
him; her haggard dark eyes were
soft and tender. “Do you know why
1 tell you, Adrian?”

“No, I do not!" he repled, look-
ing steadily at the bopk before him.

“1 would not tell you before I saw
that you had made up your mind.’
You -have made up Yyour mind,

- haven’t you?”

“Yen!"” he answered firmly.

‘n] wanted you.to know that Rho-
da will bring you a great fortune, it
you can win her, Adrizo. Do not bs
too sure of that.”

»I aim ot sure at all.”

« “But 1 think you can make ber
love you. When wili you tell Mrs.
Dering, Adrian?’

“At once,’ he sald. “I mean to
come, down to Derlng with you to-
nlg):( -

A look of melictous pleasore came
nte Miss Dering's eyes.

“Yes, tell her at once. It is only
fair that she should know that you
mean to try to win Rhoda for your
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CHAPTER V.

“Rhoda, tall your little Molly.”

Rhoda started from the deep sad
reverie into which she had fallen
and looked down at the pretty figurs
at her ftee

“Tell ber what1” she sald, with &
pretty smile.

“You ure 1ooking 50 sad. Teli me
what you are thinking about.”

The two girls wers aitting iz Mol-
1y's room about & moxth xfter Rho-
da's return from London. The win-
dow was open, and the firat warm
breath of Bpring blew in from the
gardens. Molly put Rer arms coax-
ingly round Rhoda.

“You are golug to be good te
Adrlan, sren't you, Rhoda?”

Rhodsa flushed deeply.

“Moily, you are siily.”

"“No, I am very wise. I used te
laugh at Adrien and his solemn
ways, but 1 have got to like him
Iately, since he fell in love with

yo

“Molly, you should not talk so.”

“Why not?! We all know—you
know It better than anybody else.
Poor Adrian, how you chilled him
yesterday by that solemn gaze of
yours; I could not treat Jack ke
it : '
“When does Jack come home?”
Rhoda sald, hastily changing the
subdject.

“Next Tuesday,” answered Molly.
“Bill has grown out of knowliedge,
hasn’t he, Rhodat Ceme back here,
8ir.”

The black puppy, who had beexm
lying on the rug. got slowly
up and ambled across to Molly.

"Yunr master ia coming home ia
said Molly, ahsking her
lureﬂnger at the dog. *“Hold your-
self up straight, llr. axd do credit te
my teaching.”

Molly was lnumpud at this me-
ment by the entrance ef Mra. Dering.
Mra. Dering looked very pale and
worn, and there was a cold bitter-
ness {n her tone as she addressed
Rhoda.

“Your aunt wants you, Rhoda.”

Rhoda rose and left the room in
siience. Molly, who did not meve
from the footstool where she had
been sitting at Rhoda’s feet, went on
lecturing ‘her dog.

“Give me your right paw—jyour
right pew. Dom't you kaow your
right from your left? Isn't he an
ignorant puppy, mother?”

Mrs. Dering had sat down upen a
low chair by the fire sad was look-
ing gravely at Molly.

“I wish you would leave off thess
childish ways, Molly.”

Molly shook her head.

I shall never leave off belng ford
of Bill, mother.””"

“I wish Rhoda had never coms te
Dering,” Mrs. Dering sald, after &
moment’s pause.

There was & bitterness In the tome
that startisd Molly. Bhe got up and
erossed over to her mother's alde.

“’Mother, }t could never have beea,
1 should never have married Adrian.
Don't think that Rhoda haas crossed
your will In this. I could never have
married Adrian’”

“She bas supplantsd yeu with
your aunt,” Mrs. Dering went on fa
the same bitter tome. “I am sure
sho has made & new will in Rhoda's

favor. That money cught ts be
yours.”
“Bat why?! Rhoda is her niece

too; and she d1d leave it to me until
I teased ber so unkindly. Rhoda has
known how to be truthful to her and
yot win her love. I shall be very
glad If Rhods has the money!"

“You are's child, s stily ch{ld! You
koow nothing of the value of mon-
oy! Molly. I wanted you to live here
when your father and I are gon:
but it is Rhoda who will be mistress
here!”

“And what & eharming mistress of
Dering she will make! You will like
it when you are used to the ides,
motber, and you would rather I was
happy than rish. You waat your it~

tie Molly to be bappy?”

“Yan do ot umderstasd, Molly,”
‘was Mra. Derlug’s impatient answer,
Bhe got up, stumbling over'the dog,
who had carled $imself up in & cor-
ner of Molly’s gown.

““That dog’s right place ia in the
she said sharply.

My "Bill in the atabl , mother?”
cried Molly, with & Jook of mock dis-
tress. “Then I must live in the sta-
blea, too; I eannot be parted from

himi"

Mra. Derink oould not resist smil-
ing; bt the smhe uuunuy Kave
‘way to & heavy frow:

“Rhoda will be w\m her aunl all
d.ny. I suppose 1™

“Adrian is coming down this af-
ternoon.” .

“He 13 sure to spend most of the
time In Mililcent's room. We are
outsiders, now, Moily.”

“Well, I am giad to bs an out-
sider, 20 far as Millicent's room I8
concerned,” sald Molly, with a litlle
laugh “Even Rhoda cannot con-
vert her to the extent of kaving fresh
alr in her room. Poer Aumt Milli-
cent! ‘Do yau think she is really

wite, But do not tell about my wilL”

very 111, mother?”

“I am afraid s0. The Aoctors 6peak
very eerfously sbout her heart
There will be mno time for—* Mra.
Dering stopped.
say, “No time for this infatuation for

 Rhoda to wear out;” but ghe could

not go on with Molly's innocent eyes
upoa her.

“1 must go‘nnd write my letters,”
she sald, shorlly.

Rhoda found her aust lying on the
couch. Ghe |waa looking very 1l
nmow, and her breathirg was skort
and palaful. | After a little conver-
sation, Miss Dering ftook up a let-

"l have hnrd from Adrian this
moraing, Rhoda.
ayestr |

“You kaew ke {5 ceming to-day to
stay for o few hours?”

“Molly told me so this meraing,”
sald Rhoda, vuheut looking at her
sunt.

“He 'is conlng to speak ‘to you
again, R.hoda." Mrs, Dering went on.
“He would ‘not take your amswer
Iast week. You promised me to re-
consider that answer, He writes to
me to-day to say that he must know
his fate now|that you have had time
enough for consideration, and thut
be hes & right to a final answer.”

*"Phat ts quite true,” sald Rhods,
n a low tone. “I wanted to give
btm a final janswer last week.”

“But we [were too wise to allow
you. Rhodg, 1 do not understand
you. Look st me, child!"”

Rhoda tufned her eyes upon her
aunt and met the eager glance of
Miss Dering's haggard dark eyes:
then her own.eyes drooped. Her
aunt laid her hand upon her arm.

“Rhoda, you love him! Ah, do
not tell mo that you do not, for I

She was going to |

bavo read the truth In your eyes

“Aunt, I cannot mnrry him!" fal-

tered Rboda.
“Why
“Do not
marry him!*
Miss Dering looked steadily at her :
niece for some moments.
*“Rhoda, I think I know the rea~
son."” i .
AR, no, aunt!” . ¥
*“Yes, I think I know. You think
of your father, and you are unwiil-
ing that Adrian should have to be
ashamed of your father. But Adrian
and I have talked of this.”
“You have talked of my father?”
“Yes, that was inovitable. Adrlan

ask me why. I cannot

was very explicit about It. He sald |
if you had lived with your

that,
father, it would have been different.
In that case hls duty might have
been te put you out of his heart;
but you and your father are entirely
separated. He will be kind and gen-
erous to yeur father, Rhoda. Adrian
is just fn ali things.”

““He {8 very hard to sinners,” sald
Rhoda, faintly.

‘Yes—Adrlan 15 hard
ways, but he 1s very just.”

Rhoda rose from her seat and
walked te the window. Her aunt's
eyes followed her.

“Rhoda, llsten to me,” she sald,
steadily. “U have left all my meney
to you.” -

Rhoda started and turned round;
her aunt ralsed her hand.

“Do not speak; listen to me. It s
easy to destroy a wili. You must ac-
cept Adrian to-day, or I shall de-
stroy that will. I shall make a new
one and leave all my money to Mrs.
Dering!"

“You are trylog to bribe me!”
erted Rhoda, her face flushing and
growing deathly pale. Bhe left the
window and stood opposite to her
aunt. .

“] am trying to make you choose
your own happiness. I don’t pre-
tend to understand you, Rhoda; but
1 will net let you cast away your
lfe’d best chance,

Rhoda stood silent. There was a
terrible struggle in her heart. Bud-
denly she sank down at her aunt's
feet and took her bands in hers.

“Aunt  Mllllicent, let me

you—"

But she stopped. The pecullar
palefiess  which accompanied the
heart attacks, which were growing
more frequent daily, came over Misa
Dering’s face,

“Call Stanton!” Miss Dering sald
hoarsely.

Rboda hastily called the mald,
and together they administered the
remedies the doctor had ordered.
Blowly the color came back into Miss
Dering's face. The danger was over
for the time. Stanton went away,
and Rhoda sat down and put her
hacd into her avnt's.

““You will do what I want?” Miss
Dering whispered, holding’ the girl
hand fast . “"You will be good to me
Rhoda, and let me dle happy in the
thought of your future.”

Rhoda bent and kissed her.

“I will give Adrian my answer
this atternoon,’ she sald, softly.

“Tell me now what your answer
will be.”

“Dear aunt, lot me wafit till this
afternoon. I cannot teli you now.”

And with this Misa Dering was
forced to be content.

Adrian was not coming until late
in the afternoon. After Juncheon,
Mixzs Dering sent Rhoda for a walk
‘When the girl canie downstalrs, she
found Mrs, Dering in the hall. = |

“Where is Molly, Aunt Agnes?”
she said, pleasantly.

“QOut with her father,” was Mrs.
Dering's.short auswer.

Rhods the hell to the
door, but her sunt called'her back.

“Come here, Rhoda; 1 want to
speak to yon.”

Mrs, Dering wes sitiing in one of
great carved oak chalrs tHat stood
by the marble hearth. Rhoda came
and lesned agalnst the carved man-
telplece. Bhe was locking very pale
and grave, and there was indications
of recently shed tears. Mra. Derlng
fooked at her with a bard cold
glance.

in some

tell

|
1
|
i

“‘Lock round this hall, Rhodn, snd
t6ll me bow it strikes you.'

Rhoda glanced round the stalely
1 hall.  The paneled walls were cov-
. wred with ‘old armor, and there were
one or, two of the finest portraits
there. :In the glorious arched roof
were stained glass windows, and the
colored llght fell upon the marble
foor gnd Illumined the beautiful
tapestry hanging before the doors
and the oak cabimets fliled With
costly china.

“It 1a very beautiful,” Rboda said
gravely.

"The Derings have held this house
for mare than five centures,” sald
Mrs, Dering, in & cold tone. '“The
annals of our race are filled with no-
ble deeds of noble men and women.
Do’you think that you are worthy to
be mistress here?"

Rhoda’s dark face flushed at the
cruel words.

"Donou mean to insult me, Aunt
Agnes

“1 metm to tell you (he truth.
Stncs you have entered these doors,
you have been spolled by adulation
and flattery; but I will speak the
truth to you.”

“Go' on,” sald Rhoda. She
clenched her hands, and her very
ips grew pale with the effort to be
calm, }

“Your father is a disgrace to bls
pame,” said Mrs. Dering, in slaw
measured tomes. “You were edu-
cated by charity {n the convent!
You were asked here out of pity be-
cause your uncle did not wish you to
live with your father or to become
2 governess. And how have you re-
warded his kindmess? You have
schemed to get your aunt’s fortune.
You have schemed to get Adrian's
love. .You think you are successful
in both, but be not too sure. Your
aunt i still living and Adrian has
not proposed to you yet.”

Mrs; Dering stopped. The pale set
look oo Rhoda’s face checked her
violent words.

“Have you finfshed?” sald Rhoda
slowly,

““Yes—I have finished. Thlnk over
what I have sald. Ask yourself if
you are fit mistress for Dering be-
fore you try any more to win that
position.”

“Then listen to me for one mo-
ment, Aunt Agnes. 1 have not
schemed; Aunt Millicent's love was
freely' given to me. But you. are
wrong in one poiut. Adrian asked
me to be his wife last week.”

“And you refused him? 1 do not
belleve it.”

“He will. ask me again to-day,”
satd- Rhoda, with a passionate thriil
in her voice. “To-day I shall ac-
cept him.” :

Mrd. Dering rose and was about
to speak, when Molly's volce sound-
ed without; she was making some
laughing remark to her father. The
mext moment they entered.

“'Oh, you foolish, foolish people‘”
cried Molly. It 18 50 lovely out-of
doors! Go out at once, Rhoda;; T
will gu with you."

“No, dear, no!” sald Rhoda hur-

rledly. She hastily passed Moily and
went - out Into the aftermoon sun-
shine.

“What 18 the matter with Rhoda?"”
said Molly wonderingly. I em
afrald aunt Millicent wmust be
worse."”

Mrs. Dering made some slight re-
mark and left the hall. Moily turned

to her father nncl raised her pretty
eyebrows.

“Quarreling, dad?”

“I am afrald ED," be said, shnking
bis head.

Molly danced up to him and put
her arms within his.

“Mother will become resigned to
1t when Jack comes home; Jack al-
ways’ makes her cee things In the
right light. And it is all so very
lucky; I should not ifke Adrlan to
marry out of the family.”

“You little puss, why didn't you
all 1n love with him and please your
mother?’

“Because Adrfan dldn't fall in
love  with mé,” returned Molly
promptly. “If he had, there would
hlve been Do chance for any one

ot for Jack?" sald her father
teasingly.

Molly shook her head.

“Not even for Jack! Adrian you
see, would have Inslsted on-my
marrylng him, and I should have
hed to do ft! How thankful we all
ought to pe!” !

o o e
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Molly was standing on the ter-
race steps with her dog In her arms
‘when Adrian drove up from the sta-
tlon. He handed the relns to the
groom and ran up the steps to her.
8he nodded brightly to him. i

“Father {8 in the library," she
said, with a teasing look. “He wants
to consult you about the new Act in
relation to -trespassers.’”

“I cannot stay very long," sald
Adrian  hesitatingly; “I must be
back in the House for a division to-
night.”

“Oh, it won't take long to discuss
the matter—only an hour or two!
You can stay as long as that, I am
sure!”

“Yes, but—"

Molly looked at him with’the
ready Iaughter in her eyes.

"I won’t tease you any more, she
‘sald. “You will find Rhoda in ithe
Ume walk, Adrian. Now, what will
you glve me for that bit of Informa-
tion?”

He took ber hand and ralsed it to
his lps.

“Wish me good luck, my lmle
cousin,’; he sald gently.

Molly looked at hini with & ver}'
tender expression in her eyes.

“I will do better than that—I will
promise it to yon," she sald “Fou
shall have your heart's desire.”

]

i

appiness.

“Are you sure, Molly?" he sald,
with a tremor in his strong voice.

“Go and ask Rhoda,” was all the
answer Molly. would give him. She
ran away from him down the steps,
and he burried towards the lime
walk.

The grave, stern, cold man had
never Joved before. Absorbed ix in-
tellectual pursuits and tn his parlia-
mentary work, he had left love out
of his life, and 2 few months before
had looked forward to a qulet happy
merriege with his cousln Molly, for
whom he felt a calm affection. Now
he had learned to love Rhoda with
®ll the passionate adoration, the in-
tense revereuce of a man’s first love,
His face fiushed as he caught sight
of ber in the lime walk. Sbe was
sitting on one of the low seats un-
der the trees. absorbed in thought.
‘He approached, very gently, and it
was not until ke said, “Rhoda” that
she knew he was naar. She started
up and moved as if to leave him;
but he stepped forward and caught
her hand.

“You must listen to me,” he sald.
“Come, sit down agaln, and let me
speak quietly to you.” .

Rhoda lgoked at him with a
strange wild expression on her face,
then sat down. Adrian sat down be-
slde her, Rolding her hand close
clasped in his>

“Dear Rhoda, I would not take
your answer Jast week; give It to me
now. I will be satisfied with so very
little. Only tell me that you will try
to love me, and that will make me
quite happy.”

The girl did not speak for a mo-
ment; then she turned and looked
at her cousin.

“You stould baye taken my an-
swer last week, Adrian. It would
have been happler for you."”

“There {8 no happlness for me
but the happiness.of your love,” he
sald gravely. “If you refuse me,
Rhoda, Hfe will have ended for me,
as far as happiness is concerned.”
He took both her bands {n his strong
clasp and looked longingly, en-
treatingly at her. “You wlll not re-
fuse me this time? Rhode, I feel so
sure that I can make you love me,
even it you do not love.me already.
Promise to try to love me.”

She allowed her hands to rest in
his clasp and.raised her eyes to meet
bis adoring glance.

“I.will try,” she sald faintly.

Adrian put his arm quickly around
her and bent and kissed her.

“You love me now,” he whis-
peered; “lI know you love me,
Rhoda.”

He kissed her 1lips agaln and

drew her closer to him; but she
grew so pale and trembled so much
that he was frightened at her look.

“I have been {oo hasty,” he sald
remorselul!). “l have startled
you.”

“Let us go back to the house,” she
sald, gettingiup. He rose and drew
her hand within hig arm.

“You are not ,angry with me,
Rhoda?" he said bumbly.

She shook her head.

“I love you so dearly,” he whis-
pered; “I had to tell you so. Glve
me a kind Jook, Rhoda.”

The girl tried to smile at him, but
the smile died on her lips.

‘““Adrian, be patlent with me,” she
sald, |

“Come to Aunt Millicent,” was hia

snswer. “You know she has sat her
heart on this; and Ya must tell Aunt
Agnes &ond Unele George. Molly
knows already. Shn sent me to you,
Rboda, with a vroihecy of my good

fortune.”

Talking thus, he, led her into the
house. Mr. Derlng was etill in the
hall. “Adrlan took Rboda proudly
up to him. |

“Uncle George, Rhoda has prom-
ised to be my wife, Y' he sald.

Mr. Dering looked at them \'er)
kindly. |

“You make a b.
satd, with » smile.
of it, Adrian, my boy.

Rhoda drew her hand from
Adrian’s and !]lp;gﬂ awsay to go to
her own room; but Moily, who was
walting for her in the corrldor, drew
her into her own little sitting-room.

“Well, Rhoda? she sald, with an
arch look.

“Well, Molly?"

“it's all right, isn't it, Rhoda?"—
wender(ng at her!eauulnu haggard
tac

some palr,” he
T am very glad

“Qun.a rlghl"" replled Rhoda,
with a mirthless Jaugh. .'I am en-
gaged to Adrian.”

“1 am so glad,"|
a warm kiss. But
da’s startled her.

“You are happy, are you not, Rho-
da?” she satd lnx)ou:ly. “You love
Adrian

“Yea, I love hlm," snswered Rho-
da. B8he paused a moment and then
added, “It would be easler If I did
not.”

Molly drew back.

“Whet do you mean, Rhoda?”
. “Never mind, lttle Molly,” sald
Rhoda, g her zelf-p

Molly said, with
the look on Rho-

Adriaw’s face became brlgl;t with

They

‘8he put her arms round Rhoda
and kissed her fondly. Then she put
ﬂ::rgently back and emoothed ber

“You must teach her to laugb,
Adrian—show her how to look hap-
py. I think you will be an excellent
teacher; you have learned the lessom’
50 well yoursell.”

Adrlan looked radiantly happy a8
he stood looking down at Rhoda.

“Do you know what Adrian has
been saying to me, Rhoda?" her annt
went en. “He wants what I want 8o
much, dear—an early marriage.”

“Don’t let us talk about that to-
day,” said Rhoda, quickly.

“I must,” replled Miss Dering.
“Rhoda, I have not long to live; yom
know that as well as I do, Let
have this bit of happlness before.
£0; let me ses you Adrian’s wite)

“Rhoda, I would not hurry yoi.
sald Adrian quickly; “but you m-
know how 1 want yeu! Let AL ~
Millicent talk to you. Do not reﬂ
to llsten to her.”

“I will itsten t¢"her,” Rhoda 1
swered gently; “but pot mow.
Dot let us talk about It now."”

“Have you seen Agnes?' said A
Dering, with a look of maliclous *
umph. “Does she seem plea
Adrian?”

Adrian dfd pot return Mlss
ing’s smile.

To be Continued

THE FISHERMAN'S TEST.

Easy Way of Gettlng at Whether &
Flsh Is of Lawful Length
“How do you know,” this man asked
of the man hauilng on “the selne,
“whether the fishes you catch are up
to the limit fixed by the law? Have
you put a tape line on some of them?
“Well, no” sald the fisherman,
“we_don't exactly bave o g0 to
trouble. We bave an easler way of
measuring -fhem than thet
Every fisherman has sawed !n the
seat of the boat little motches of the
right distance apart to indicaie t.hc
lawful lepgth at which any msk mly
be taken, and when bo takes out the
net a fish that doesn’t look much.too
long ke lays its nose sgainst one’ of
these notches and its tail against the
other.
“It It touches the notches, why, {nto
the basket goes the fish; but it it
doesn’t, why, then the fisn goes over-
board."

8cotch Students,
Many a man who never had sy
“schooling” gets an education, and
often a surprisingly good one,
A traveller in Scotland once met
e farmer whose ground rent was about
$20 a year and who wrote poetry In
Gaelic that was of kigh order.
This same traveller met a youth in
Scotland who rode from home on hore™
back to the seaport, and then across
Sootland to Aberdeen, where he sold
bis horse to enter the university.
1t 15 related of anotber Scotchman
that he wes overheard repeatlng a
line of Tengyson, whereupoz some 008
asked what poet he Jiked best.
“Homer,” he repled.
“Whose translation do you read?”
"I rarely read a translation,” he
sald, wipipg the fish scales trom bis
epron. “I like best to Tead Homer in
the original Greek."—Minneapolls
Tribune. .
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sion by a violent effort. '“'I shall be
a good-wife to Adrian. I shall de-
vote my life to him.”

Molly still looked at her wonder—
ingly.

“1 want you o be happy, Rhoda.
But you look so nad stl”

“I must learn {o amile like you,
Molly. But I have never been happy
before, you know, and it s difficult
to learn what hupp!nenl looks like,"

She hurrled awpy to the door.
“I must go to Aunt Miilicent,” she
d,

-
2

She went to |her anut's room.
Adrian was there,

“I waa going ta send Stanton for
you, you naughty girl,” sald Aunt
, Millicent s gaily. t‘Come here, my
{ darling, and let me kiss you.”
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