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A WORK-A-DAY BROMANCE.

(By MARY CATHERINE CROWLEY, in the Are Maria)

I

It was an afternoon in midsummer. The city streets were hot and
dusty ; the great mwain thoroughfares swarmed with sweltering,
suffering humanity, In the district of the large retail stores the
character of the crowd was different from that of other seasoms.
It consisted wmainly of panting, jaled country-folk, bent upon seeing
the sights and doing a little ~hopping ; with now and again a few
women ot fashion, and modish, sunburned young girls, who had
evidently come up to town for the day, either from the beeches or
their cool. subarban homes.

In the great department store of Knowlton and Co. the tempera-
ture was stifling. The countenances of the older saleswomen wore
a resigned expression, which said that. having stood it many sum-
mers, they were determined to dray through this one ; but their
younger companions looked wiited, like the flowers outside the
florigts window around the corner.

At the batton eounter Dora Wylie had a particularly wearisome
time. Her companion in charge was away on vacation ; shoppers
were flustered and exacting : and, fagged out by the sultriness, she
found it especially difficult to preserve the regulation smiling face
and obliging manner.

A year ago Dora had not anticipated the necessity of secking
employment at Knowlton'’s ; but family reverses had recently oblized
her to take the first position that offered.

‘1 shall not mind cominy to and fro in rain or snow half so
much ; but, ob. this dreadtu]l heat !" she sighed, ag, at leisare for a
breathing space, she leaned back against the wall, fannivg her-elf
with her handkerchief.

At this moment a face once familiar to her appeared amony the
throng passing continually in and ont hrough the doorway,—a tace
which, in its glowing youth and happiness, might have been taken
for an ideal picture of summer ; not the summer of the city pave-
ments, but the joyouns, care-free spirit whose haunts are rural lunes
and shady nooks, green hill-sides and the borders of the sea,

‘ My schoolmate, Phyllix Newton ; and she is making straight
in this direction. To be 1gnored or patronised by my Lady Phyliis.
as we used to call her, is more than [ can abide,” mentally ejaculated
the much-tried girl, who, yet a noavice in the work-a-day world,
was, like many another, toolishly sclf-conscious and sensitive to a
degree.

There was no chance of escape. however. The slight. trim
figure wus already beside her; und, in complying with a pentle
request for some of her wares, she was obliged o neet the eleur grey
eyes, into which flashed a gleam ot recognition  In their school-
days, Phyllis had been considered ari~toeratic and exclusive ; there-
fore Dora was now the more surprised . for, exclaiming, ¢ Why, Dora,
how glad [ am to meet you I Phylli clasped her hand in genuine
pleasure, and sat down to vonversc a few minutes, since no other
customer appeared just shen to demand attention, Few, indeed.
could have resisted tits unatfected triendliness ; certainly not Dora.
who responded with equal ~incerity.

Phyllis seemed 10 have brought with her something of the
breeziness of the seaside resort where she had been stuying. She
was very pleasunt to look ut in her dainty costumu of buft linen and
natty sailor hat, her =ott hair parted above a smooth forehead. her
expressive face lighted up with ammation,

* I never thought her pretty betors,” mused Dora; * but there
is & charm about ber which i~ 50 much more than mere prettiness ;
¢he appears, what she 1+, a perfect lady.” And the gaze of the tirea
wirl strayed to a cluster ot pink asters that the other wore.

‘Do take them I beyged her friend. following the glance.
And, leaning acress the counter. she pinned them on Dora’s white
waist, chattering the while of the old times at 8t. Mary's.

‘I saw you one day last winter,” suid Dora. *You were walk-
ing on the avenue with your aunt; and you both howed to a
young man—not 80 very young either,—who seemed decidedly
pleased at the encounter ; for, althongh apparently a man of affuirs
and in something of a hurry, he not only turned and walked a few
steps with you, but continued on 1o the end of the block, at which 1
fancied Miss Romaine lovked vexed, Do you remember 2

Phyllis colouret nnd answered hastily :

‘Had I seen you, ny dear, [ certainly shonld have stapped to
speak to you ; but—the vireumstance you mention 1s -0 trithng—"

*Bhe recalls it very well) retiected the demure bub guick-
witted Dora. ‘Clearly 1 have sttvnbled upn o romsmnce of my
Lady Phyilis, The young man had a trank, preposswssing face. [
wonder why Miss Romaine does not iLtke him ?

But Phyllis, eager to change the subject, was asking :

‘Have you been uway this summer, Ddora! No! Then v here
are you planning to go /'

The smile ot the working girl rrew a little pensive.

*Oh, my lines are not cast in sach pleasant places as yours !
she replied, lightly. ‘I huve been right here, and here I shail stay.

‘ You surely arc allowed au torinight’s holiday !’ protested
Phyllis, making a sweeping survey of the store.

‘ Usually the emplogees are given a week ; but, having been
here enly a short time, I have no right to a vacation. Myra Lawson
wanted me fo spend a forsuight with herin the country—'

* Then why do you not freke a fortnight and go ?

Dora shook her head.

* It may not be easy for you to understand,’ she answered, with
guiet dignity, departing from her habitual reficence ; ‘but I can
not well afford to give up my weekly earnings, small as they are.
Since father’s death and all the trouble that followed, eventa little
sum counts at home,’

Quick tears of sympathy sprang to the eyes of the listener.

*What a noble girl you are, Dora " she cried., * What a com-
fort you must be to your mother | Tt is brave of you to work hard
as you do; yet take care or you will break down., You ought to
have an outing.’

But here Dora was called away, and the hlithe shopper, having
completed her purchase, departed with a nod and smile of wood-
fellowship.

A day or two later, however, Phyllis came 1n again.

‘T have a favour to ask of you, Dora, she annonnced. ‘You
won't refuse to gran: it
‘Refuse! I shall be only too happy to be of service, Phyllis
dear. Is it about anything you wish sent home promptly from
the store !

“No: but you will do as I ask

Dora readily assented ; marvelling. neverthetess, in whai other
way it might be in her power to oblige fortunate Phyllis Newton,
who, it was supposed, would inherit the wealth of her eccentric
aunt, Miss Romaine, with whom she lived.

Phyllis gave her friend no time for further conjecture.

‘ Write, then, to Myra Lawson, my dear,’ she vontinued, *and
say you will wo down to the country on Baturday, to remain with
her during the fortnight for which she.invited you. [shall take
Your place here, so you will lose nothing while you are gone.’

Dora was dumfounded,

* Why, Phyliis Newton—yon * she stammered, in bewilderment,

‘ Yes,' replied the other, laughing. ¢ Of course I have not your
tact or patience ; but do you think [ don't even know buttons, and
cannot calculate the priee correctly »

It is not that,’ objected Dora, seriously ; - but-—the idea is too
ridiculous.  What would your awns say 7 And if any of vour
tashionable friends should come in and find you selling goods over
a counter—'

‘ Nonsense U broke in Phyllis. ‘As long as T behave properly,
nothing in the world will make any aifference in the manner of my
triends troward me ; and, anyhow, they are all out of town at pre-
sent.  as for Aunt Romaine, if a bit odd, she is very good to me,
and T have her consent. I have won your mother's consent t00-—
you med not raise your eyebrows in deprecation, I begged her not
to tell you 1 huad been to see her until the matter should be rettled.
Mr. Knowlton has even agreed to engage me as your substitute.’

Dora rasped as the enthusiastic girl ran on :

*Yes . 1told him I was a schoolmate of yours, and effered to
take your place if he would allow you a fortnight’s vacasion. He
* looked at e hard” and asked my name, at which I fel; a trifle dis-
concerted  Although aunt usually deals elsewhere, she sometimes
shops here ; and 1 was afraid 1f he knew who I was my scheme
would fml. as he would not consider me competent. But, luckily,
my nawme Ls nob the same as hers: so I plucked up courage to men-
tion her as my reference. TFinally he told me to come on Monday
morning ; and your vacation is to begin Saturday at noon, when the
store cloges.”

Dora was dazed. In vain she protested, both then and after-
ward. The arrangements had been completed. Even her mother,
when lovingly reproached for siding aga‘nst her, declared tearfully :

* Your friend—dear, unselfish girl that she is—told we, what [
have indeed seen for myself. that you are already worn out, and will
be ill if you do not have the rest. How could I declive when she
bad so wet her heart upon the project, too !’

It was true. And if Dora should really break down, what
would her mother and small brother and sister do without her heip ?
Where. moreover, would be the chance to obtain a better position in
the ausumn ! For the sake ot her loved ones, therefore, ohe finally
allowed herself to be persuaded ; and on Saturday afternoon, stifl
as iu a dream, found herself on the train speeding away to the
hospitable farmhouse that was Myra's suromer home,

‘uixotic 1n the extreme,’ was Miss Romaine's first designation
of Phyllig’ plan, but. upon second thought, recognising in it a dash
of her own origmality and independence, she entered into it with
whimsical ardour; for the shrewd and worldly-wise, albeit not
unkindly, old lady foresaw a fund of satirical amusement for her-
self, as well as of experience for her niece, in the small drama sure
to ensue from the zltruistic stheme.

To the young girl, however, it was merely the most direct way
of lending a helptul hand to an old schoolmate. Left an orphan
when a Little child, Phylils had grown to girlhood at 81, Mary's,
During these years she received tew visits from her aunt, who was
much in Europe. Even now, although they lived together, alone
but for the servants, they did not know ench other very well,

The motherless girl wus surrounded by luxury and provided
with a handsome wardrobe. However, as Miss Romaine was of the
opinion that to entrust young people with the free expenditure of
money was but to encourage the formation of habits of extravagance,
her niece’s ullowance was not so liberal as might have been expected.
Phyliis could nos have provided for Dora’s outing frotn her own
pur-e, even supposing her friend would accept the obligution. She
might, indeed, have applied to her anunt  Miss Romaine had many
hobbies ; was an active member of the assomation for sheltering
homeless cats, a subseriber to the bird hospital and to the society
for the prevention of cruelty to animals; but how much her
benevolence mght be counted upon in favour of her own kind,
I’hyllis did not know,

‘I will not ask aunt for the money that would insure Dora’s
holiday, or beg to have her with us as a guest, much us [ should
like to do su,” she decided ; ‘ bat, since I have at least a wealth of
tie at my disposal, 1 ought to begin to put into practice sowme of
the good resolutions I used to make at the convent, What is that
quotation abount the higher motive rendering beauntitul the hnmblest
act of seli-sacrifice ! I intend to coax Dora into letting me have my
own way in this project,’

And thus. eventually, she carried her poiut. Miss Romaine
stayed on at the sea-shore ; but Phyllis came up 1t tow 1 two weeks
betore the close of the seasen, and quietly slippe | into Dora's place
at Knowlton and Co's.

(To be continued.)



