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i CHAPTER III.
) In the twilight June and her mother
were sitting. June was by the window,
trying to work in the fading light.
; f "Come here, my durling," said her
toother, k "I want to talk to you. It is
about Tom."

'ti "Has he. been talking to you ?" cried
June,' flushing up. "How unfair of him!
He promised me not to say a word to any
one for six months."
i "Do you want to have any secrets from
tne?" asked Mrs. Rivers gently.

.", "But," said June, in a troubled voice,
""how can I promise anything when I do
not know my own mind? I like him I
am very fond of him I wish he was my
wruluer; bul I aiu sure, with a little in-- I'

, voluntary shudder, "that I do not love
j ' trim."

' It was impossible to approach the sub-p- .
Ject of Tom any more that evening, but,
as Mrs. Rivers had invited him to comef ' and hear the result of hor embassy, she
felt it absolutely necessary to have some-
thing to tell him. She therefore attacked
the subject when June came into her room
aext morning, and the result of the inte-

rview was that June promised to weigh
;. and consider the matter seriously for the

next few months, and that on Christmas
: lay she would either consent to be en- -'

.gaged to Tom, or would finally tell him
that he must abandon all hope.

Tom came to the Rose Cottage in the
highest spirits and went away crestfallen;
lie had expected wonders from the inter- -

of June's mother; indeed, he had
. ialmost dared to hope that June would be
" waiting with smiles and blushes and her

wind prepared to accept him. Now he
was absolutely not one step nearer than
before. June had already promised that
six months hence she would consider the
natter; it was the thought of that

Ing delay, and the uncertainty at the end
.' of it, which had prompted his appeal to

,Mrs. Rivers. He was dreadfully morti- -

"lfied at what she told him
t Mrs. River's felt for him felt, too, ns if

j he had been to blame in not having Aeon
) a more successrui mediator,

.,,. "You must remember, Tom," she urged,
; sently, "that June is only eighteen, and

lias seen nothing of life yet."
v "I suppose it will never.be," he said, at
.last, turning with a sigh that seemed to
rend his broad chest.

t "I should be sorry if I thought so," an
swered Mrs. Rivers, softly. "But," with

--an encouraging smile. "I cannot share
.your gloomy views."

) "Is there anything in the world I could
do to make her like me?" he said.

? "You will be rather surprised if I tell
v.you what your best plan would be."
1. "What?" eagerly.

, "Try not to let her see that you are bo

devoted to her."
V "I could not act a part," he answered,

"And surely deceit is not the way to a

good woman's heart."
.'' Not long afterward Tom took his leave,

,He was going to the rectory to ask his
'aunt to give him some luncheon; he could

keep away from June any more than
the moth can help circling round the light.

. !At first he walked slowly and with down-

cast eyes, but, as he drew nearer the spot
l; where his love was, his feet involuntarily
stepped, out faster and hope began to

, smooth his ruffled brow. Just within the
irate he met Agnes, basket and scissors in

, Land, cutting flowers. She smiled at him
jTery sweetly, for she had two smiles, one

when she was really pleased and happy
and another when she was spiteful or an-- '.

tioyed and wished to conceal her feelings,
i "I am so glad you have come," she said,

7 and pulled off a garden glove to give him
! her hand. "You won't mind holding this

' basket for me, will you?"
Tom took the basket. He always felt

. obliged to do what Agnes asked, because,
utterly devoid of vanity though he was,

;Iie could not help being aware that she
was fond of him in something more than a

v cousinly way; so he was especially care--1

ful not to slight her.
"By the way," he remarked, "I have

'.brought you and Madge a fairing from
London. I may as well give you yours

,' cow." And he produced a gold bangle
., wrapped in tissue paper.

"Oh, Tom, how kind you are!" said Ag--

tics. "You nev,er forget any one. How
beautiful! It is really too mnch."

' Bht all the time she was jealously won- -

dering what he had brought June; for, if
June's present were handsomer or costlier,

. it would take all the pleasure out of hers.
"Put it on my arm," she said; and then,

, looking up and letting a little tremor steal
:v into her voice, she murmured
t "You know, dear Tom, how I shall prize

this."
"Oh," replied Tom, briskly, "it is quite

, a trifle. I am glad you like it. 1 11 go and
find Madge and give her hers,

Tom hurried to the spot where June and
J Madge were playing lawn tennis. Madge
f greeted him with loud welcome. June was

a trifle distant She wished him to know
' that she was displeased at his having pre- -

sumed to speak to her mother, and he no
ticed the change in her manner, guessed

f the cause of it, and, foolish fellow, was
j much cast down and humhld.

"Here, Madge," he said, presenting his
offering "here is something for you from
London."

Madge uttered a scream of delight, and.
without further ceremony, flung her arms
round her cousin and kissed him.

"Oh, you dear, sweet, delicious Tom!"
she cried. "How truly heavenly of you!

will never, never take it off as long as
I live, not even to wash, and it shall be
buried with me." Then, with startling
suddenness, "What have you given Ag-

nesand June?" And she caught both
June's wrists to see if either were similar
ly adorned.

"Tom brought me a locket," said June,
blushing a little.

It had been decided by her mother tht
she might keep it, but had better not
wear it for the present.

"Then, why haven t you got it on, you
ungrateful wretch?" cried Madge. "Or,
suspiciously, "perhaps you have, inside
your frock.

Tom's heart beat a shade faster. How
he would like to think of his offering ly-

ing nestling against her fair neck!
But June shook her head.

CHAPTER IV.
One morning, about a fortnight lnrter,

Madge was careering down the road to
the Rose Cottage to meet June. Almost
before her cousin came within earshot
Madge shouted out, "I have seen him!"
and when she arrived within reasonable
distance, she continued, still in a high
key:

"I have seen the lovely seraph!"
"Well," said June, in her usual voice,

"and what is he like?"
"I deeply regret to say," she answered,

grudgingly, "that he is good-lookin- and
that he does not resemble a hair dresser's
dummy. But," reflectively, "I have al
ways from the first moment intended to
call him a, and I shall, whether
it's appropriate or not.

"Oh!" said June, looking rather disap
pointed. She had quite made up her
mind not to like Mr. Broke, because she
considered that he stood in Tom's light
and was a sort of treacherous Jacob in
diverting Mrs. Ellesmere's affections from
their legitimate course.

Later iu the morning, when the cousins
were engaged on a French exercise, Ag
nes being also of the party, Madge looked
up suddenly and said:

"I say, June, I wish I was going to dine
at the Hall It will be awful fun,
1 expect.

June rested her chin on her hand re
flectively.

"I don't know about fun," she answered,
"I think I shall feel dreadfully nervous,
as I have never been to a real dinner
party before."

"Don't you think you bad better go on
with your exercises?" said Agnes, acidly,

"Bother exercises!" retorted Madge,
plunging both hands into her curly head
"Ihere isn t a dinner party at the Hall
every night. Juny, I wonder if La-di-d- a

will take you in to dinner? Tom can't, of
course.

"I suppose," remarked Agnes, looking at
June with what Madge called her croco
dile smile, "Tom will be cast off like an
old glove now."

Why?" asked June, looking her cousin
full in the face. '

"Oh," returned Agnes, "people who are
so fond of excitement and fresh faces
generally treat old friends like old gloves."

A flash came into June's eyes and
slight tremor to her voice, always a sure
sign with her of rising temper.

"I think that is a very poor simile at the
best," she said. "People generally dis
card old gloves when they have done with
them. I never heard it was a virtue to go
on wearing them after they were torn or
dirty."

"Yes," echoed Madge, "and Tom isn
likely to get old, or torn, or dirty."

"And," continued June, now that her
blood was up, "I think a person must have
a very small heart or mind who can only
like or be amused by one friend or one
set of ideas."

"As this is supposed to be lesson time,'
said Agnes, coldly, "I think it would be
more conscientious to work than to ar
gue."

The evening arrived, and June, equip
ped for her first dinner party, was await
ing with nervous impatience the advent
of her uncle's carriage. She was to go
with Mr. and Mrs. Bryan Ellesmcre and
Agnes, her mother having declined the
invitation on the score of her health.

How June's heart beat as she entered
the drawing room with Agnes in the wake
of the elder nalr, and how Tom's face
beamed with pride and delight at the
sight of his dear love looking more beauti
ful than he had ever seen her look! Not
even the transient disappointment of re
marking that she did not wear his gift
could mar his joy at sight of her

True to the part she had laid down for
herself, June smiled at Tom, and looked
in his face with so kind an expression
that he was in a seventh heaven. Home of
the guests, seeing this, said to themselves
there was no doubt how matters stood be-

tween the young people; and June, who

who mure ardent than judicious In he?
companionship, would have been quite
content to know that she was thought to
be fond of him. She tried not to see Mr.
Broke, but, when Tom was forced to leave
her to greet some new arrivals, she in
voluntarily glanced in his direction, and
mot his eyes full. Instantly she averted
hor own, and was miserable to fool the
sudden mantling of blood in her cheeks.
Oh, how furious she was with hersolf, and
how helpless she felt!

The party went in to dinner. Mr. Broke
did not take June, but was placed on her
other side, seeing which, she kept hor face
sedulously averted from him, and talked
with the greatest apparent interest to her
neighbor, every now and thru shooting a
kind glance at Tom, which he iuvariably
met and returned with ardor.

lam not going to be won over by this
Adonis; have no fear on that score," said
hor eyes; and Tom, thouglf" not a thought
reader, translated hor look and felt his
heart swell with happiness.

Toward the end of dinner, by an accW
dent which June deeply deplored, she lot
her fan fall on the side of Mr. Broke,
and in a moment he had stooped, picked
it up and presented it to hor. She could
not but thank him and look gracious, and
he, having once attracted hor attention,
did not moan to lose it again just yet.
He had soon that she wished to avoid
him, and, being unaccustomed to such
treatment, was piqued.

W hat a charming old place this is!
he said, plunging into conversation with
the first remark that occurred to him; and
June replied by the monosyllable "Yes."
I had no idea it was so pretty," contin

ued the Guardsman. "You know I have
not been here for ages not since I was
quite a little chap. There was a family
quarrel or something, and my mother
and Aunt Vi didn't speak for years. You
are don't think me inquisitive but you
are a sort of cousin of Tom's, are you
not?"

"No," answered June. "His uncle and
aunt are mine, and that makes us forget
sometimes that we are not actually re
lated." .

"What a good chap he isj"
"Yes," she answered, with enthusiasm.

"that he is. We missed him so dreadfully
when he was away, and we were so de
lighted when he came back."

Tom, as soon as he entered the drawing
room, went straight to June. Duty made
no more calls upon hiin for the present;
now he could take his pleasure. So he
marched boldly up and sat down beside
hor, and she welcomed him with her kind
est glance, and perhaps was not any more
aware than Tom that she was acting.

'How nice you look!" ho whispered,
with a gaze of devouring admiration
"much nicer than any one else here.
wiBh you had worn my locket, though.
But you will some day," in a happy, con
fident tone.

"Hush!" said June, smiling, but invol
untarily feeling a little shock of fcoldness,

"You must all come up and play lawn
tenin8 afternoon Madge, too,
I have got another court marked out; and
when Jack comes home" (the rector's son)
"we are going to have n cricket nintch
Dal was in the Eton eleven, you know."

"Wuat an Admiral Urichton your
cousin seems to be!" remarked June, with
the nearest approach to a sneer which she
had eve, accomplished m her life.

"Come, you must not set yourself
against him," said Tom. "That would be
almost as bad as if you liked him too
much."

(To be continued.)

NO WONDER SHE KILLED IT.

A Mischievous Parrot That Doomed
Young Girl to lie an Old Maid.

And so you never heard why Miss
Eldeu killed the parrot? said the kind
ly old lady to a. reporter. Well, I'll
tell you.

Miss Elden'8 father, you know, had
been a seafaring man. He was a big
man, had a hot temper that he never
curbed, and a voice like a fog horn,
He was not choice of bis language nud
seemed to care little for anything in
existence except bis daughter and
parrot with a temper like his nvn.
which he had brought with him from
the East. That bird seemed to have
human Intelligence. It not only pick
ed up sentences with the ease of most
children, but uttered them In the tones
of those from whom they had been
learned. . It could Imitate tbeni all.

As a young girl Miss Elden was very
pretty, though a little self-wille- d and
haughty. Because of these qualities
and because the captain thought no
one was good enough for her, none of
the young men found things very com
fortable for them at her. home. The
captain thought nothing of making
them get out and stay out. At length
she rebelled agumst this way of treat
Ing her beaux, for her chances of mar
rying were dwindling. In the city she
had met a very desirable gentleman
and they were so congenial that he
came out here to spend a few days so
as to be near her. He went to the
bouse with some fear, for the captain
had a reputation. They were scarcely
seated on the veranda when that bird
roared: "Get out of here, you seoun
drel, or I'll break every bone in your
body." The youth never waited for
his hat and before morning was out
of town. She promptly wrung the
bird's neck, but that wan her last
beau.

When Greek Meets Greek.
Hold-U-p Man Your money or your

life.
Book Agent I have no money but

here Is a copy of the "Life of a Million
aire that I am offering at the low price
of ?5, pnyable In weekly Installments
or do cents, ainy l nave tne pleasure
of adding your name to my list?

Benjamin Franklin was born In 1700
and died in 1700. Ills active labors, po
litical, scientific and literary, covered
a period of about sixty years.

LOVE'S LABOR LOST.

Milters s

Old Father Time: "Dan, if you can't do better work you should shut up
shop. One marriage in three winds up In u wreck nowadays, the newspa
pers tell us."

THE CITY OF BREMEN.

Its Historical Attractions and Its
Growth and Ueouty.

Bremen Is one of the beautiful cities
of Europe. Its cleanliness, no less
than. its attractive buildings, streets
and squares, is noticeable. The Ger
mans stand first in exemplifying this
virtue and Bremen is the highest type
of this characteristic. Nothing is al
lowed to accumulate In public that
would detract from good looks, and
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CATHEPRAL AT BREMEN.

dirt falls to find lodgment in even
places.

The city lies upon both sides of the
river Weser, and before the era of big
steamships, her wharves were lined

. 'IJ ' 1 M' a,. Jgnu in me iuuneemu century wuon
vessels of light draught were used to
transport goods over the northern seas.
Her sailors once disputed with En
gland, Holland, Spain and Venice for
the prizes held out to daring and skill-
ful seamanship. She suffered severely
from war and saw her population re-

duced to a mere handful and property
leveled by the millions by Are before
the invader withdrew. But she sur-
vived these setbacks, recovered the
ground lost and under the benign In
fluence of peace has thrived wonder-
fully. Bremen to-da- y has more peo
ple, greater riches, and fur more com
forts than ever before In her history.
She Is progressive and some of the
finest commercial structures of the old
world are found in her streets.

While the commercial ramifications
of Bremen ore worldwide, its greatest
business Is with the United States.
The departure of Immigrants to our
country Is a big share of the total, ns
every vessel leaving there now has
hundreds and, in the case of big ships,
thousands seeking a home with .Uncle
Sam. Lnst year noarly 150,000 came
to us from Bremen, three-fourth- s of
whom were from Poland, Russia, Hun-
gary and Bohemia. ,Tlie Germans
were comparatively few, as these peo-

ple have ceased to emigrate In any-
thing like the number that sought us
before and after the Civil War.

Bremen Is over 1,100 years old. It
has had Its share of the tips and downs
which have marked the venerable cit-

ies of Europe, and when piracy was
looked upon as a oc-

cupation Bremen sent out her quota
of buccaneers. Of her Industries ship-
building Is foremost and gives work
to thousands. The city has an old
quarter and a new and both are mar-velous-

clean. The old cathedral has
been standing 000 years and was taken

over by the Reformers when Bremen
embraced the doctrines of Luther.
There Is' also a venerable church near
it which continued In possession of
the Catholics. The Town Hall is a
flue specimen of Gothlc'flrchltecture,
is very old and the most historic pile
In the city. Beneath It Is the Raths-
keller, the most celebrated wiuo cellar
in Europe. Rare old wines of the
vintages of 1040, 1720, etc., are to be
found in Its vaults, through which vis-

itors are escorted. A restaurant which
accommodates hundreds Is located in
the basement. Every stranger goes
to the Rathskeller, and at night It la
particularly animated.

Bremen was founded by Charle-
magne, had a conflict with the church
and deprived it of temporal power 300
years before the Reformation, and act-
ed quite differently from other cltlea
in dealing with public questions. Her
people have ever been noted for Inde-
pendence and bravery. The Dunes
conquered them once, but yielded after
n time when Bremen regained its sov-

ereignty. It was the first city to back
up Luther in his contentions with hla
ecclesiastical superiors nnd remained
stnunchly Trotestant 190,000 of tha
200,000 inhabitants professing that be-

lief at the present time. The Swedes
sent powerful armies twice to capture
the city, but each time failed to do It
Bremen was the unswerving enemy of
Napoleon Bonaparte when other Ger-
man cities were passive or fawning to
gain the good wishes of the great cap-
tain. '

,

The twin towers of the cathedral
820 feet high are unique in that they
have six stories before the spire proper
begins. Another peculiarity of this
edifice is that the cellar furnishes such
a dry atmosphere that bodies placed
within It do not decompose, nor do
birds or fishes, several examples of
which are there to substantiate this
claim. There are a number of mum- -

!i
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BATHHAirS IN BREMEN.

mles In the cellar which have been
preserved for several centuries. Even
during the hottest days of summer it
is very cold In the cellar and visitors
do not-tarr- unless wearing the gar-
ments of mid-winte- r.

The Rathhaus Is at once the oddest
and the most ancient-lookin- g building
In Bremen. It has been standing sev-

eral centuries and the city legislators
used to meet here and make laws for
the town and province long before Co-

lumbus set eyes upon the new world.
It Is ns strong to-da- y apparently an
when It was put together In the middle
ages. ,

Fierce Polar Animals.
"Now, then, children," said the teach-er- ,

who bad been commenting upon
polar expeditions, ?'who can tell ma
what fierce animals Inhabit the

of the north pole?"
"Polecats," shouted tho boy at the

foot of tho class. Philadelphia Press.


