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evening, singing a low lullaby, though the blue eyes
were wlromdy closed in sleep; and gazing lovingly down
inta the pink dimpled face.  Some one opened the door
softly nmd Mildeod koew it wie Max,  She held up i
\tan‘ung finger. Quietly e drew a chair to her side,
slooping o kiss one dimpled baby hand
unmsuslly silent und by and hy she noticed it

He seemed

“Are you very Hred toenight, Max?™ she nsked
suiddenly
Yor, Millie, 1 am tired, very tired
“What have you been doing to-day
“Just what | bave been doing o long, Millie,—
waiting, waiting !
Rhe gave hin a quick startled glaner
#he internogn ted
Yeu, nned o Millie ! 1 amoso tired. 1 have loved
you and waited for vou so long Tell me, oh tell me,
must [ wait forever 7 He pansed a5 she tarned ber
fave awny and grow deadly pale

“Waiting?"

f'n--u-u!l_r he re
wiithid Ido not want to hurt yon, Millic, I know
your heart w still sore, and that you will never eare
for o mn you did for Tom; bt 1 s willing to take
what little heart you have to give and trust to time
fior thee rest, omly give me the right to eare for you and
make your life brighter.  We might be very happy
yob, you, Pel and 1"

Again he pavimed Jooking wistfully towand ber, and
sl whe did not speenk

“Are you angry, Middred 2° He never said © Mil.
dred " save whe terribly tn enrnest
treinor in his voiee, Lo

and ther wis a

Nhe turned hor fie toward b, and v saw that
hot syon wore full of unshed twars

“No, | s not nigry Max, how could 1 e with my
best and trvest living friend * Kuowing the past as Yol
do, and knowing oo, that 1 eould never give Pot up
o you still want e 1o becotne your wife, 1 will’

ol blews vou Mildeed, 'l take the rinks

\ few wewks later there was » greal wodding in the

b b huotime parlor and nmong te Bt to offer i
gratulations was Mis Pot who, bn aking |
Mason's detaining hand rushied fur

Here's ui) '
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Commnin bad dirl, not 1o ot gy tan’

Mo frot w'd fowl sorey, she udidisd s lng
toars in Mikdred's oyos a8 she bent to kise ber. The

|J'i'r

Up Wiy o

real of the e she sat in teiumph on Max's shy

Mes. Mason coull not besr 1o b soparated from
bt only duughter, and ax the yolng oouple bl de
et 1o metthe on & farm in Weste rm Oregu

“lw ~.|]|'

e place in San Praneisco, and with bor son | fifteen
vour ol Jew) scevompanis] them

Mikdred was very happy in her vew hone 4 bot

husband soon barned that be bl takey
P‘h‘ Wyet l;nhr ol Tum sl W cates

ks

ties came into hor life she thought of him only s
sweot, suered memory.

As for Pet, she was the joy of their home, the light
of every oye, and a1 most exquisite littie beauty. Whey
fnurtn-]l }:l-:tr.u of age Max ﬂllll Miltll"'!l ft-!t tlltll ”IE!
conlid tench hor no more at home; nor could she lary
anvthing in the school near by, and as she was to be
wlucated, they #ent her to Salem, bringing her home
for vacations.  Loe was in business in that city #o it
was * wost as good as being at home,” she said. She
was most devotedly attached to the whole family.

At sixteen she was quite an aceomplished musicigy
—at least in the eyes of the home people—and indesd
her talent in that direction was quite remarkablo; s
pecially was she an adept on the violin, It was the
last time that Lee hrought her to the farm that he sur-
prised her by telling her he wanted her to be his wifs,
that be had loved her ever sinee she was two years old
(they had always reckoned her to have been that when
found ) and had waited for her.  She would scarcely
have been more surprised at such a declaration from
Unele Max, she said.  She had looked upon Lee as one
of the family and loved him accordingly; but as for
the other she begged him with tears not to mention it.
Remenbering that Max waited long for his sister he
took heart; knowing that it Pet did not love him she
wis still fancy froe elsewhere.  But his complacency
wan short-lived, for when Mrs. Mason's sister from the
enst, who was spending the summer at the firm, begged
to tuke the girl home with her for two years, Max and
Millie put their own felings aside and consented.

“She’s lost o me now,” Tee groaned, “she’ll full
I love with some snob out there with neither money,
brains nor beart.”  As for Pet, she was not anxious to
KO was too far from ** Auntie,” and the leave-taking
wis pitiful enongh

Mrs. Drapor was g wealthy, worldly woman having
no duughter, and but one fon. She had honestly fune
cied the beautiful voung ereature, and fult that to

polish her up, ™ and “ bring hor out,” would be & real
]-lr-:;.—.urr

Arthur," she

b arrivil llllllll.
lh n Iln'. l

remarked to hier son {he day after
1 have brought this pretty child
WARE o nonsense,  Of course you must
take her about some; but no falling in love because «he
hak A pretty face. You are fo introduce her as vour
Miss Mason, and the unfortunate accident of
het bring nobody's childe=g mere waif cast up by oo
—E Nt be mentioned, 1 have talked this matter
OVEE With her, and though I had quite & time to -
dhce her 1o use thy name Mason instead of Brown 2.
rsermplos at lpst”
Arthur Draper listensd to his mother's i/
lengthy remarks Wh & quizzical smile,
Fore warned, fore-nrmed ' they say. Bo 1
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