
that, although you have been such a disobedient child,
your father has writtenme that he puts your love af-
tair in my hands, and allows me to ghe'or withhold
consent to your .marrying Geoffrey Brett.'

''Oh, Aunt Felicia !
'

The girl fell to kissing her
rapturously. Then, of course, you will be glad to
mase us happy.''Don't be too sure of that,' Miss Felicia said, smil-
ing a little sadly. 'I may call upon you to show
the mettle of. your courage, your power to make asac-
rifice if necessary—''But it isn't, necessary \ Haven't you just- said that
my father has practically consented ?''

No;Ionly said that he has left the responsibility
of consenting to me; and my consent depends on— do
you know what, Fay ?'

The girl mutely shooik her head.
'On Governor Brett s consent, my dear. This, as

you probably lnow, he has explicitly and, Iam sorry
to add, insultingly refused. In a letter to your father
he says that since in tames past the Ravenels Jeoiiajd
to accept him as" a~husband for one of their daughters,
he can only suppose that if they are now willing to ac-
cept his son for another, it is owing to the fact that
he has won great wealth, while the Ravenete have al-
most lost theirs. He therefore begs to decline the alli-ance, and -adds that he has iilormod his son that if he
persists in marrying Miss Ravenei he will never inherit
any part of his fortune.'

'Oh.' Fay's eyes blazed. 'And this is your Geoff-rey Brett— the man you loved', Aunt Felicia,?''This,' Mi-vs Felicia said, « is the Geoffrey Brett
whom long'-cherishcd resentment and too much associa-tion with the vulgar side of1 worldly prosperity havemade.*" And so the case stands thus, Fay— youmay call
yourself as modern and as independent as you will, but
Iam sure you can't disown the traditions of self-re-
spect and pride that make it impossible for you to en-ter a family, the head of which has refused to re-
ceive you, and to condemn the man you love to poverty,as well as to alienation from his father.'

With a very pale face the girl looked at the speaker.'
Aunt Felicia !

'
she gasped, appealingly.

Miss Felicia took both her hands. ''Fay,' she said'
you/will noit disappointment me V

'
It was as if a spark of fire went out from her soultoilindie the spirit of the other. Fay lifted her head,

fco,' she replied, '"Iwon't disappoint you,. Iwill notmarry Geoffrey Brett unless his father consents.Miss Felicia leaned forward and kissed her. '
Iwass-',"re«ofs-',"re«of vaU)

'
sne said simPly-

'
And now tell me, isGeoffrey Breitt— your Geoffrey Brett— in town- ?''Geoffrey Brett, who isn't to be mine any longer isno doubt in town, though Ihaven't seen him '

Fayanswered. .« Jt was arranged that we should both comehere to-day ;but Icouldn't tell by what train Iwouldarrive, and besides Ididn't want him to meet me inpublic. SoIsent a note from the station- to his hotelmaking an appointment to meet him to-night—in yourgar-den.
''

Fay!''
I thought,' Fay said, with something between- asob and a laugh,

'
that it would be delightfully roman-tic and appropriate for a Felicia Ravenei and a Geoff-rey Brett to meet again in this old garden; and^-andoh, Aunt Felicia, how you must have suffered !Andnow can I— how can.Iever give up my Geoffrey ?'The bright *K>ad went down into the elder woman'sJap and while the sobs overpowered the laughter, Miss; l̂Cl^ /°° ked.around the garden, which had heardsuchsobs before, with a glamce which said' many things. Thenshe bent over the weeping, girl.'Fay,' she said gently, « have courage, dear. 'Suf-fering passes after a while and leaves things behind it7 2L"B worth

ff
fining, worth learning at any costr, who have suffered, assure you of this. I-am glad

+£ 7~m TVI raPo"**. as Ithought you. would, to
T wni

P6
n
a X ha've

tt
made to you, butIpromise you lhatIwill spare no effort to gain happiness for you if" 'itcan be gamed— ' -

Fay lifted her tear-stained face proudly 'Therp Mv
f
no°r e

vo°ur' P°SSlble> Aunt Felicia She »a«.' f toast <? all* There maybe one,' Miss Felicia answered. **Lettheappointment you have made to meet your lover in 'thewiden here tonight remain umevoWd. When he comesIwill meet him, and thm-weir, -then we shall see '
lino- +£ roS»f' *?» sywnga, and the honeysuckle were fili-SL J°% mffH alrT With almos* overoowerfag Per-tump.. ?nd th«. youn.ee May moon was baneim? in silvwbeauty m a hyacinth sky, when a man's figure stoopedat the «,* IwlMrtHen in the lrifee which" borderedMheRa-en? garden. Almost imcnnsOouslv his fin-ers oulhta 'amihar l.teh, while he had an odd LnsaLn o

"^
ping, back across the gulf a quarter of a century and

to me because my father demands an obedience whichI
should regard as submission to tyranny.''That is the modern creed,' Miss Felicia said, quiet-
ly, 'but it isn't the creed in whichIwas brought up,
you know.'' Oh, Iknow !' The bright young eyes swept the
gardten enclosure in- eloquent commentary. You were
Ibrougjht up to accept iwha-tevier was laid on you, to obey
allcommands, however arbitrary, and to sacrifice the
happiness of your whole life, rather than revolt against
the authority of your parents.''Ishould put it differently,' Miss Felicia's tones were
clear and sweet and a little proud. '

Iwas trained to
believe that ttoare were certain obligations higher than
that of following, one's own will and seeking one's own
happiness, obligations of honor and respect due to one's-,
parents, of loyalty to one's family traditions, -

and ofthe necessity of bearing whatever burdens,' or ma&ing
whatever sacrifices, are demanded in the name of duty.'' It is a fine 'doctrine,' Fay admitted, 'and you- area fine product of 'it. There's something wonderfully ex-quisite about you— like the perfume of your own roses—
but nevertheless^ my soul rises in revolt against the doc-trine, and your life which is the consequence of it. Inever expect to understand how you could let"yourself bebrowbeaten into giving up the "man you lo.ved becauseyour family disapproved of him.'

Again Miss Felicia corrected her. '
You choose juirterms badly,' she said.

'
Iwas not browbeaten in theleas*. But whenIfound that Ihad to choose betweenseeking happiness in my own way, at the cost of woun-ding and alienating those whom Iloved and who had ari®KJ: 0 my otfedienoe, or yielding my own washes—

'
Why, you just immolated yourself on the family al-

>iar'« FaY, '
And not only yourself butCreoffrey Brett also. Now you had a right, perhaps tosacrifice your own life, but not his

'
Miss Felicia] looked at the speaker wfaK an expres-V-% in

v
heilbeautiful dark eves which clutched at theguJ's heartstrings. $

HemaITW^thfnCC
a
rTea?'Oflrey Bre* t>S "'°'' She Sai"'

'Oh !
' *>y criod> '*ut every one knows—'Miss Felicia's glance stopped her.

'^\te
t had â very unfol't"nate disposition,' rhem?1 i* J ear tlhere 1S no dl0'üb * that she did not,Sc hl^ happy' But there are other there are evenbetter things than hapT mess in the' world, Fay Ia£d tS?? Sad V'Tf

that h0 bore with her adtnirablv,t,Li ?\ T?a
i

She before she dled- acknowledged Ms

ua a TeS> Fay# Llsten to me now. You have been n

'
in'Lv0^ H no harm in that.'

me?
Speak the truth, Fay. Have you only come io

A (pick flush rose into the girl's face
t« « f °l She ad'm'itte(3i,'

Iwrote to Geoffrey Brett

like an elopement 7°Ur SanCtlOn' IWt "Hn't look

renrlnS6 wlsometU^ <* indignation, as_well as ofreproach, mthe eyes which looked at the sneaker imwIn> other words, you thought Iwould help you toto do a disgraceful thing,' Miss Felicda said severelyfro; tn& Ravenel roof shelters no run-away daughter!
Fay rose -to her fwt— disappointment and "angerstrueigling. together on her face. « Then I— l'll co toGeoffrey,' she said. . .

cm.
'
J°U Tl11 do,notMnS-of the kind,' her aunt replitvih>he drew the erirl down beside her again-. '

You didnot let me finish,' she said. 'Iwas gding to tell you
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