Thursday, March 5, 1908

10 me because my father demands an obedience which I
should regard as submission to tyranny.’ . ,

‘ That js the modern creed,’ Miss Felicia said, quist-
Iy, ‘but it isn't lbe creed in which I was broughi up,
you hnow.’ . h

¢ QOh, I know!'" The hright young eyes swept t:e :
parden enclosure in-eloguent commentary. You were
lroupiht up to accept jwhatever was laid on you, lo vhey
all commands, however arbitrary, and to sacrifice _the
happiness of your whole life, rather than revolt against
the authority of your parents.’ .

¢ I should put it difierently,’ Miss Felicia’s tonns were
tlear and sweet and a little prowd, ‘1 was trained to
believe thal there were certain obligations higher than
that of following one’s own will and seeking cne's own
happiness, obfigations of honor and respect due to one’s.,
parents, of loyalty to one’s family traditions, ~and of
the necessity of bearing whatever burdens, or making
Wwhatever sacrifices, are demanded in the name of duty.’

‘1t is a fine doctrine,’ Fay admitied, ‘ and vou are
a fine product of it. There's something wonderfully ex-
guisite about you—like the perfume of your own roses—
hut nevertheless my soul rises in revolt against the doc-
trine, and your life which is the conseguence of it, [
hever expect to understand how you eould let yourself be
browbeaten into giving up ile man you loved beczuse
your family disappreved of him.’

Again Miss Felicia corrected her.
lerms badly,’ she said. ‘I was not browbeaten in the
least. But when I found that 1 had 10 choose between
seeliing happiness in my own way, at the cost of woun-
ding and alierating those whrom I loved and who had a
right to my oYediznce, or vielding my own wishes--'

' Why, vou just immolated yoursell on the family al-
tar,’ Fay interrupted. * And ~ not only yoursel, but
Geoffrey Brelt also. Now you had a right, perhaps, to
Sacrifice your own life, but not his.’

Miss Pelicia looked al the speailer with an oXpres-
Blon in her beautiful dark eves which clutched at ihe
girl's heartstrings. @

‘I did not saerifice- Geoflrey Brett's life,” she said.
He married within a year.’

‘Oh 1" Fay cried, * but every one knows--'

Miss Felicia's plance stopped her.

CHis wile had a very unfortunate dsposition,’ che
said, ¢ and I fear there is no doubb that she did not
malke him happy. But there are other, there are even
better things than hapriness in  the world, Fay. 1
have heen glad to hear that he bore with her adriirahly,
and that even she before she died, acknowledged his
wonderful kindness, forbearance, and consideration. Qgyr
great work in life is character-huilding, dear, and 1
Cannot tell you what a comifort it has heen to me 1o
heliove that the difficul: discipline of his mariied life
perhaps wrought better results for Geoffrey Brett than
if he had hbeen hanpy—with me.’

‘ That," Fay declared,

‘ You choose jeour

. ! 1 (l, 'is impossitle : for the man
;-’ho 'mlssecllj sépet?ﬁiqng his life with yom missed not only
1appiness bu e most ins~iring influence. Ti 1]y
trouble is that your ideals ¥ e i

t are. t0o hizh. You have eiv-
ey up your happmess to them, and you would ma.kégme
Bl¥e up mine if I allowed mysell to listen to you, RBut
(Ica.n.@a——I won't 1? She shook her hnad mutinously,

Sacrifice and renunciation don't appeal %o me, Aunt

Felicig.’ .

* They dom’ appeal o any of us,” Miss Felicia {cld
her gently. ¢ But (he power toy tnake them is the t:stoot
character. You will make them if they are required.’

*No, Aunt Felicja.’

‘ Yes, Fay, Listen to me now. You have heen a
headstrons, undubiful child, not only rcfusing obedience
to your father, hut atisolutely defying, him in the manner
in which you have left home— -

‘ I've come to you—there's ne harm in that.’
q’Speak the truth, Fay. Have YOI: only come {o

A _quick flush rose into the girl's face,

“+ Well—no,” she admitbed, ‘T wrote to Geofirey Breit
to meet me here. I thought that perhaps vou would ke
gled to help us; and if T could be married in the old
Ravenel home, with Your sanction, it—it wouldn't look
Iike an elopement.®

There was something of indignation, as_well as  of
reproach, inthe eyes which looked at the sveaker naw.

‘‘In other words, vou thought I would help you 1o
to_do a disgracefnl thing,” Miss Felicia said severely,
;_‘No; the Ravenel roof shelters no runaway daughter,

ay.’ - "

Fay rose €0 her feet—dicappointment and anger
struegling fogether on her face. ° Then I—-T’ll gzo to
Geofirey,” she said. . :

* You will do nothing- of the kind,” her aunt repling
She drew the eirl down heside Ner again. ¢ Vou did
not let me finish,” she said.

me

—

‘I was going 1o tell vpu
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that, although you have been 'such a discbedient chﬂ%,
your-father has written me that he puts your 10},'0 \ al'&
Llair in my hands, and allows me to giie “or withho i
consent to your marrying Geofirey Brett. L. )

¢Oh, Aunt Feleia !' The girl fell to kissing her
rapturously. Them, of couzse, you will be glad to

¢ us ha . . A .
e ‘e Don’t ggytoo sure of that,” Miss Felicia said, smil-
ing a little sadly. “I may call upen vyou to show
the mettle of your courage, your power to make a sac-
rifice if necessary—' ) . _

f ‘eBUt it isn’t.ynecess«ary ! Ila.vcn‘t, you just sald thatl

- father has praclicglly consented ? .
wr, No; I only said t.hyat he has left the responsibility
of consenting to me; and my consent depends on—do
vou know what, Fay ?’

The girl mutely shook her head. "y

‘ On Governor Brett s consent, my dear. This, as
you probatly lnow, he has explicitly and, I am  sorry
to ‘add, insulfingly refused. In a letter to your Ia‘tfher
he says that sinece in tfmes past the Ravenels deqiin:d
1o accept him as™a~husband for one of their dauphters,
he can only suppose that if they are now willing %o ac-
copt his son for another, it is owing to the fact that
he has won great wealth, while the Ravene_ls have al_—
mwost lost theirs. ¥e {herefore hegs to decline the alli-
ance, and_adds that he has ilEormed his son that if he
persizts in marrying Miss Ravenel he will never inherit
any part of his fortune.’ .

“Oh > Fay's eves blazed. ' Apd this is your Geoff-
rey Breft—the man you loved, Aunt Felicia,? :

¢ This,” Mi:s Felicia said, ‘is the Geofirey Breit
wWhom long-cherished resentment and too much associa~
tion with the vulgar side of worldly prosperity have
made. ~ And so the ease stands thus, Fay—you may call
yourself as modern and as independent as you will, but
I am sure you can't disown the traditions of self-re- -
s"ect and pride that make it impossible for you to en-
ter a family, the head of which has refused to re-
ceive you, and io condemn the man you love to poverty,
as well as to alienation from his falher.’ -

With a very pale face the girl tooked at the speaker.
* Aunt Felicia !’ she gasped, appealingly.

Miss Felicia took both her hands.” * Fay,’
fyou will not disappointment me ¥
© It was as if a spark of fire went out from hersoul
to lindle the spirtt of the other. Fay lifted her head.
*No,’ she repifed, “1 won't disappoint Youw. I will nob
marrv Geoffrey Brelt unless his father congents.

Miss Felicia leaned forwapd and kissed her. ‘I was
s're of you,” she said simply. * And now tell me, 4s
Geoffrey Brett—your Geofirey Breti—in town » .

' Geofirey Brett, who isn't to be mine any longer, is
o doubt in town, though I haven't seen him," Fay
answered. ¢ It was arranged that we should both come °
here to-day; bub I couldn't tell by what train I would
2rrive, ‘and besides I didn't want him to meet me ‘in
Public. So I sent a note from the station to his hotel,
making an appointment to meet him to-night—in vour
garden.’

€ Fa.y "

‘I thought,” Fay said, with something between a
Sob and a laugh, ¢ that it would be delightfully roman-
tic and appropriate for a Felicta Ravenel and a ieoft-
Tey Brett to mweet again in this old garden ; and—and
—ol, Aunt Felicia, how you must have suffered ! And
how can I—~how can I ever give up my Geoffrey o

The bright hrad went down into the elder woman's
lap, and while the sobs overpowersd the laughter, Miss
Felicia looked sround the garden, which had heard such
sobs before, with a glance which said many thingzs, Then
she bent over the weeping girl,

‘Fay,’ "she sald gently, * have courage, dear. | Suf-
fering passes after a while and leaves things behind it
which are worth zaining, worth learning at any cost.
I, who have sulfered, assure you of this. I .am glad
tht you have respordod, .as I thought you would, fo
the appeal T have made to you, but I promise vou Ihat
I will spare no effort to gain happiness for you if ‘it
can be gafined—’ -

Fay lifted her .tear-stained face proudly. ¢ There ‘¢
no effort possible, Aunt Felicia,” she said, ‘ least of anl
for vou.’ . :

‘ There may be one,' Miss Felicla answered. ©Let the
aopointment vou have made to meet vour lover in ‘the
garden here to-night remain unrevoked. When he comes
T will meetk him, and then—well, -then we shall see.’.

. The roses, the syringa, and the honevsuckle were fill-
ling the soft night afr with almost overnowering ner-
fome, and the yonne May moon was hansine  in silver
beauty in a hyacinth sky, when a man’s figure stopped
at the matn Wifhidden in the hrdea which bordered 1he
Ravenc] garden. Almnst unconselously his finvers .oteht
2 familiar Iatch, while he had an odd sensation of step-
ping back aeross the gull a uarter of a centary znd

she zaid,



