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*  ROSE LEAVES AND DOWN *
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By Mildred Caroline &mdridge
f{‘upyﬂghl by W. G. Chapman.)

. man!—do you wani to do
wmv wurk"

It was little Flo I)um:ombe a pret-
ty child of eight years, who shouted
the words at a young man passing
the fenced-in garden where she stood
with her sister, lola.

The latter, elghteen and beautiful,
wis rather sorry (hat her impetuous

“l—I Needad Soms Assistance.”

companion had «b familiarly called
the. pasger-by “man”—for be was a
man, indexd — stralght, athletie,

bronged and carelessly dressed, but
under the surface the clear eyes and
litelligent face prociaimed the ged-
tletnan.

“Work, litle one?” smiled ihe
stronger, pausing and ul one glance

at 'the lovely face of lolg, becoming

interested. T am always glad  to
work. What s it?™
"Rose leaves and down!™ ¢hatrered

o excitedly, importunt and eager.

“I fear my little sister has been
presumptuous,” spoke BMiss Dun-
combe, going nearer the picketed
fence. “I—I needed some assist-
Anee.™

“aAund 1 am glad of an offer of
work.,” declared the young man
promptly, doffed his cap, cleared the
fence at a bound and stood awaiting
orders.

Miss Duncombe showed a puzzied,
irresolute expression in bor fair face.
She could not guite estimate this
brisk, willing stranger. He carried &
porifolic under one arm. Was he a
capvasser? He did not look it. lola

ecould pot exactly analvee him and as®

she regarded him there was s pleased
look on his face, as though he read
her thoughts and wae whimsically
pleased o act the mun of mystery.
Iola was obliged to say somesthing (o
releve the unnitural strain of the
situation.

“The work is s arduous than
tedious and painstaking,” she said
and she led the way towands an or-
nate summer bhouse. It was quite a
complete structure of  itself, being
supplied with doors and windows, but
these so arranged that In summer
time they could be lfted out of view,
making of the pagoda-like edifice an
open air pavilion,

As she neared its door the youny
man -instantly understood the allu-
slon of lttle Flo to rose leaves and
feathers, The walls were formed of
rough plastering. To every minute
projection of this atiached myriad
particles of soft filmy down. The
light feathery frugments covered the
furniture, the pictures, ledges, cob-
wehg In the corners. A minfature
suowstarm seemeld to have broken
loose, Outslde beyond an open win-
dow @ line of laurel Dbushes were
deluged with the down, .
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