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CHAPTER Vi-Continued.
—14
TWO DAYS AFTER THANKSGIVING

The violluisg bas got a rival, I'm
sure ne hoa It's Mr. Easterbrook.
He's old—much as forty—ond baid-
bheaded und fat, and has got lots of
money. And he's a very estimable
man, (1 beard Aunt Hottle suy that.)
He's awfully Jolly, and 1 llke him. He
brings me the loveliest bouxes of candy,
and cnlls me Puss. (1 don’t like that,
purticulnrly. I'd prefer him to call
me Miss Anderson,) He's not pearly
#o good-looking us the violinist, The
violinist s lots more theilling, but 1
shouldn't wonder If Mr. Easterbrook
was more comfortable to live with,

The vlolinist 18 the kind of & man
thot makes you wont to sil up and
take notice, and have your halr and
fAnger nalle and shoes just right; but
with Mr, Easterbrook you wouldn't
mind a bit eifting in a big chalr be-
fore ths fire with n palr of old slippers
on, I your feet were tired.

Mr. Ensterbrook doesn't care for
musle. He's a broker, He looks aw-
fully bored when the wiolinist Is play.
fug, and he Adgets with his wnteh-
¢hnln, and ciears his thront very lowd.
Iy just hefore he speaks every time.
His automoblle Is bigger and band-
sumer than the vielinist's, (Aunt Hat-
tle says the vlolinist's automoblle s
a hmred one,) And Mr. Ensterbrook’s
flowers that he sends to Mother nre
handsomer, too, and lots more of them,
thun the violinist's. Aunt Fattle hos
noticed that, too, In fact, I guess there
jen't anything about Alr. Easterbrook
that she doesn't notice.

Aunt Hattie llkes Mr. Easterbrook
lots better than she does the violinist.
] heard her talking to Mother one day.
ONE WEEK LATER

There hasn't wuach bhappened—only
ane or two things, Rut maybe I'd bet-
ter tell them before I forget It, espe-
clally as they hove a good deal to do
with mne love part of the story. And
I'm alwnys so glnd to get anything of
thnt kind, [I've been so afrald thls
wouldn't be mueh of n love story, after
all. But | guess It will be, all right.
Anyhow, T know Mother's part will he,
for It's getting more and more excit-
Ing—nabout Mr, Easterbrook aund the
violinist, | mean,

They hoth want Motber, Anybody
ean see that now, and, of course, Moth-
er sees It. But which she'll tnke 1
don't know, Nobody knows. It's per-
fectly plain to be seen, though, which
one Grandfather and Aunt Hattle want
ber to tnke! It's Mr. Easterbrook.

And he s awfully nice. He brought
me a perfectly beaut!ful bracelet the
other day—but Mother wouldn't let me
keep It So he had to take It back.
1 don’t think he liked it very well, and
1 dldn't ke I, either, I wanted that
bracelet, Bul Mother says I'm much
too young to wenr much jewelry,

Well, ng 1 sald, 1t's plain to be seen
who It is that Grandfather and Aunt
Hattle favor; but I'm not so sure about
Mother, Mother acts funny. Some-
times ghe won't go with elther of them
anywhere; then she seems to want to
go all the time. And she acts as if
ghe didn't care which she went with.
so lang 88 she was just golpg—some-
where. | think, though, she really lHkes
the violinist the oest; and | guess
Grsndfather and Aunt Hattle think so,
foo,

Something happened Iast oight.
Grandfather began to talk ot the din.
ner table. He'd beard something he
dido't like about the viollnist, | guess,
and he started In to tell Mother. But
they stopped him, Mother and Aunt
Hattie Jlooked ut him and then st me,
and then buck to him, In thelr momst
see-who's-here! — you mustn't-taik-be-
foreher way., 8o be shrugged his
shoulders and stopped.

But | guess he told them o the U-
brary afterwards, for "henrd them all
talking very excitedly, and some loud;
and I guess Mother didn't llke what
they sald, and got quite mngry, for |
beard ber aay, when she came out
tbrough the door, that she didn't be
leve & word of it, and she thought It
was o wicked, cruel shame to tell
stories llke that just because they
didn't ke a man,

ONE WEEK LATER

Well, | guess vow something has
bappened all right! And let me mny
right away that 1 don't like that viglln-
isl now, elther, any better than Grand-
father and Aumt Hattde And W's not
entirely becnuse of what happened last
pight, other. IU's been coming on for

o while—ever «ince 1 firel saw him
talklng to Theresa In the ball when
she let him In one night & week ago.

Therrsa s awfully prefty, snd |
gness he thinks so. Anybow, 1 heard
him telling her so in the hall, and whe
Inughed and blushed and looked side-
ways at him, Then they saw me, and
he stiffened op and sald, very proper
ond digonified, “Kindly bhatd my enrd
to Mre. Anderson™ And Theresa sald,
“Yen, sir” And she was very proper
and dignified, too,

Well, four days ago 1 saw them
ngnin. He tried to put his arm around
her that time, and the very next day
be tried (o kiss her, and after o min-
ute she let him, More than onte, too.
And lost night | heard him tell her
she was the dearest girl In all the
world, and he'd be perfectly bappy If
he could only marry her,

Well, you can lmagine how [ felt,
when [ rhought all the time It wns
Mother he was coming to seel! And
now to find ‘out thet It was Theresa he
wanted all the time, and he was only
coming to see Mother so he could see
Theresn |

Of course, o far, I'm the only one
that knows, for 1 haven't told It, and
I'm the only one that's seen anything.
Of course, 1 shall wnrn Mother, If 1
think It's necessary, mso ahe'll unders
stand It len't her, but Theresa, that the
violinist s really in love with and conrt-
ing. 8he woun't mind, I'm sure, after ahe
thinks of It n minute. And won't It be
# good joke on Aunt Hattle and Grand-
father when they find out they've been
fooled all the time, sopposing It's
Mother, and worrying abount t?

Oh, 1 don't know| This Is some
love story, after alll

TWO DAYS LATER

What do you suppose hns hnppened
now? Why, that wretched violinlst Is
nothing but a deep-dyed villnln! Lls
ten what be did. He proposed to
Mother—actually proposed to her—and
after all he'd sald to that Theresa girl.
nhout his belng perfectly happy If he
could marry her. And Mother—Moth-
er all the tlme not knowing! Ob, I'm
g0 gind 1 was there to rescue her! 1
don't mean at the proposal—1 dJdidn't
hear that. But afterward

It wus ke this:

They had been out sutomobliing—
Mother and the violinist. T was In my
favorite window-geat, rending, when
they came home and walked Into the

“Why Must You Walt, Darling™

Hbrary. They never looked my way
ot all, but Just walked toward the fire.
pluce, And there he took hold of both
ber hands and saold:

"Why must you wall, darling? Why
can't you glive me my answer now, and
muoke me the happlest moo In all the
world

“Yes, yes, | know," answered Moth-
er; and ! koew hy Ner volce that she
wius all shaky and trembly, “But if I
could only be sure—sure of mysell”

“But, dearest, you're sure of mel™
cried the violipist. “You know how I
love you. You know you're the only
woman | have ever loved, or ever could
love I"

Yes, Jout like that he said t—that
awful lle—and to my mother. My
stars! Do you suppose | walted to
hear any morel 1 guess notl

I falrly tumbied off my seal, and
wy book dropped with a bang, as 1
ran forward, Dear, dear, bat how they
did jump—both of them| And | guess
they were surprised. 1 never thought
how't was golng to affect them—my
breaking In llke that But I dida%t
walt—not a mioute. 1 just started
right Io and begon to talk. And 1|
talked hard and fast, and lots of It

| don't kmow pnow what I mld, but
1 kmow I asked him whai he meant by
saying such an awful lle to my wmother,
when bhe’d just sald the same th
exaclly ‘most, to Theresa, and he’
hugged ber and kissed her, and every-
thing. I'd seep him, And—

But I (ide't get a chance to say balf
I wanted ta. 1 was golog on to tell
hilm what 1 thought of him; but Moth.
er gasped out, “Marie! Marie! Btop ™

And then 1 stopped. 1 had fo, of |
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coursa. b 8010 that would de,
and 1 o Mg my room, |
went. And that'mall | know sbout It
except that she eame vp. after a little,
and sald for t to tnlk any mors
about It, to “or to any one slse.

1 tried to _ her what I'd séen,
and what 1'd thnt wicked, deeps

dyed villaln

but there were mtern corners to
moiuth, even when the amile was thers,

And 1 guess told him what was
what, Auyhow, Firiow they had guite
n talk before enme up to me, for
I was watching af the window for hi

to goi and wheén he did go he

very red and cross and he stalked
away with a pever-wiil-I-darken-this-
door-again kind of step, Just as far as
1 could see him.

I don’t know, of course, what will
bappen wext, mor whether he'll ever
coma back for Theresa ; but I shouldn't
think even she would want him, after
this, if she found out.

And now, w wy love story com-
Ing ta, 1 shonld to know?

TWO DAYS mn CHRISTMAS

Another w ul thing has bap-
pened. I've had a letter from Father
—from Foatherlwg letter—mel

It cmoe  this - morning.  Aother
brought it in to me. =he looked queer
=i llitle,. Thera were two réd Epols
in her cheeks, #nd her eyes were
very bright, .

1 think you bave s letter here from
—your father,” she sald, hunding It
out. !

I could see she was wondering what
could be fo It. But | guess she wasn't
wondering anoy more thon [ was, only
I wne gladder 10 get it than she wam
I suppose, Anyhow, when she saw
how glud | was, and how | jumped for
the letter, she drew bock. and looked
somehow as If shg'd been hurt, and
sald:

“T 110 not know, Marie, that a lelter
from—=your falher would mean #0
much to you,”

| doo't know what 1 did say to that.
1 guess | dido't say snything. I'd al-
really begun to read the letter, and I
wns in such s hurry to flod out what
ho'd =ald.

'l ecopy 1t Jera
It was llke this:
"My Deor Mary:

“Some wuy Chrigtmas hos made me
think of you 1 Wish 1 had sent you
some gift, Yet 1 bave not the slightest
iden what wonid glense you. To tell
the truth, 1 tried find something—
but bind to glve L

“I am  wonle W you had a gooa
time, and what you did. After all, I'me
pretty sure you did have a good time,
for you are Murie now, You see, 1
have pot* forgotten how tred you got
of helng—Mary, Well, well, 1 do not
know us | ean blome you.

“And now that : have asked what
you did for Christinns, 1 suspect It is
no more than a folr ternabout to tell
you what 1 did 1 uppose I had a very
good thine. Your Aunt Jane says I
did, . 1 heard her telllng one of the
nelghbors that Inst night. She had &
very fine dinner, and she lovited Mra
Durling und Miss Snow and Miss San-
born to ent 1t with us, She sald she
didn't want me {o feel lonesome, But
you can feel renl lonesome In a crowd
sometimes. Did you know that, Mary?

“But [ left them to thelr chatter aft-
er dinner and went out te the ohserva-
tory. I think I must have fallen asleep
on the couch there, for It was quite
dark when I awoke. But I dldn"t mind
that, for there were soma observations
1 wanted to take. It was a beautifully
clear night, so 1 slayed there till near-
Iy moming.

“How about 1t? 1 suppose Marle
plays the piano every day, now, doein't
she? The plunn here bhasn't been
touched since you went away. Oh,
yes, it was touched once. Your aunt
played hymns on it for a misslonary
meeting e

“Well, what did you do Christmas?
Suppose_you write and tell

“Your Father™

I'd been reading the letter out loud,

ft wasn't long.

a minute she dido't say anything ; then
she whirled 'round suddenly and faced
me, and sald, just as if something ln-
gide of her was making say It:

“l notice there ls me men
your mother In that letter, Ma
suppose—your father has quite
ten that there Is such a persom™tn
world as—L"

But 1 told her po, oh, mo, and
1 was sure he remembersd for
used to ask me questions
what ghe did, and the violinist and

“The viollalft 1" cried Mother, whirl-
ing: mround on me agaln. (Bhe'd be-
gun to walk up and down ence more.)
“You don't mean to say you ever told
your father about him ¥

“Oh, no, not everything.”™ I explained,
trylng fo show how - I
she would be patient, toa
didn't work.) *1 couide't tell
everythlng because everylhing
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happened then. But I told sbout his
being here, and about the others, too;
but, of course, 1 sid 1 dide't koow
which you'd take, and—"*

“You told him you MP.' which

I'd take!” gasped Mothert =

R o e hoe

LESSON FOR AUGUST 13
ESTHER SAVES HER PEOPLE

REFERENCE
3; Fom, 6:830; 11, L
PRIMARY

Queen,
JUNFOR TOPIC—Esther, the Brave

INTERMEDIATI AND FENIOR TOPIC
~A Horoloe Worthy of Imitation.

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC
Hendering Bacrificlal Bervice

I. Haman's Wicked Plot Against the
Jews (8:1-4:8).

1. 'The otcaslon of (ch, B). Mor
decal refused to bow down to Haman
whom the king had elevated to the
plnce of prime minlster and com-
manded that reverence should be
shown him by ull the princes and
servanta. In order to get rid of Mor.
decnl Haman formulated s scheme
and secured the king's endorsément to
destroy all the Jewn. -

.2, Fuasting and mourning among the
Jews (4:1-3). In thelr distress they
sought the Lord, They did that which
all those who belleve In God had a
right to do (Jas. 5:18).

Il, Haman Checkmated (4:4-7:10).

1. Plot made known to Esther (vv.
48). Mordecal appeared before the
king's gate clothed In sackeloth. This
conditlon wans reported to Esther by
her malds and chamberlains. Upon
his refussl to put away mourning
Esther sent Hatach, her special at-
tendunt, to find out the cause of IL

2. Mensage to Esther (v. 8). This
wne In the form of a charge that she
go unto the king and make request
for her people,

8. Esther's hesitancy (vv. D12},
This was on the ground of m ceMaln
law which made It & eapitul offense
for anyone to come Inte the king's
presence unbldden unless the king
should extend clemency by holding
out the golden scepter, The fact that
Esther hnd not been culled to ecome
in for thirty days would seem that the
queen was in disfavor,

4. Mordecal presses her obligation
(vv. 14, 16), (1) Her own life was
lnvolved (v. 13). She might meet
death if she went o the king unbidden,
but most certnlnly she would meet
deanth If she mnde no effort to avert
the danger. Belng o the king's house
would pot save her, for the decree had
been made pgninst the race of which
she was & part. Her silence on this
occaslon would menn deuth. (2) She
was not God's lust resort (v. 14). He
argues that dellverance would come
from another source. God's work goes
on and His purposes are fulfilled re
gurdless of the decislons of wen, (8)
Heminds ber that she had probably
been ralsed up for this very work
(v. 14). Every one has been born and
prepared for some definite work,
God's providence brings us iuto the
particular clreumstances where we
can most definitely do His will,

0. Esther meets the call of duty
(4:16:6:3), (1) Preparntion by fast
ing (v. 16). She lnstructed Mordecal
to gather together all the Jews in Shus-
bhan and fast for ber for three days
and nights. She with her malds did
the same. (2) Wedt Into the pres
ence of the king (5:1-8). Having made
the decision to do her duty regardless
of consequences, after due preparation
by fasting and pruyer, she presented
herself In royal apparel In the pres-
ence of the king. She decided that the
best thing she could do was to lay her
lite on the amltar., *“If ] perish, 1}
perish™ ought to be our watchword
when face Lo face with duty. (8) King's
promise to Esther (v. 3). He assured
her that ler desire would be granted
even Lo the half of his kingdom.

@ Haman hanged (B:4:7:10)).
Esther was shrewd as well as courage
ous, Bhe lnvited the king and his
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STORK MADE LONG JOURNEY

Bl

Bird Flew From Africa to Germany
With a Message From Exile to
the Fatheriand.

The population of Liskau, Germany,
noticed one day recently that one of
the many storks whidh annvally re-
turn to the peighborhood from distant
southiern sones to rebulld thelr nests
was carrylng something about (ts
neck which only human hands could
have fastened there,

Repeated efforts to approach the
bird bad falled, but one of the vil-
logers finally tured the stork into his
barn und then and there learmned that
the bird carried a little leather case
in which a note was Inclosed, The
note revealed that the stork had come
nll the way from East Africa, where
a German colonlst, WUl Bucha, has
his lttle farm nenr Vietorla lake,

Bucha must have anticipated that
the bird spent-his annual +acation in
his beloved fatherinnd, 80 ne wrote:
“Just a greeting to the fatherlapnd™

and used the stork (o convey his
messuge. .
His First Elephant.
Glenn Muax, of Dunville, Ind, Ie

three years old and observing. Glenn
attended the Yankee circus at the
falr ground and saw an elephant for
the first tlme.

With much astonlshment he ex-
clalmed: "Ob, mamwn, It eats with
its  tall."=Indlunnpolls News,

Sure Relief




