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The Advent of Rottraut.'WHAT, another girl ?

'
said theBaron, as he stood at the cradlo andgave a disappointed look at the

little thing that lay with tight lists,
its crumpled face half hidden. 'And
the child seems dreadfully small to
me, nurse. It is hardly to be found
in the pillows. Is it a real healthy
baby ?

'
'Indeed, Ithink it is, sir. But it

is not at all like the other children.
1did not care to show her to my
lady, for she is so small. But then
she has time enough to grow.''Papa, may we see little sister ?

'
came children's voices from the out-
side.

"
Tho father opened the door. 'Easy

easy !
'

he said, warningly, and
three little girls from four to eight,
years old came tip-toeing into tLeroom, looking wide-eyed at tt.e
cradle.

1 Were we all so igly^.ico?
'
asked

tho second eldest, after, a few mo-
ments of astonishod- &iieveyr turmug
her pretty face to »er" father, while
tho other two were *tlll watching
the tiny stranger in mute curiosity.'

I^ittle babies are never pretty,'
said the father -soothingly.'

Mamma always says that 1 was
pretty at the very beginning,' tho
oldest one said, full of theconscious-
ness of her own charms. Rosy-
cheeked, regular of feature, yellow-
haired, and brilliant-eyed as, she was,
it did not seem, indeed, that sho
could ever have been anything but
pleasant to look upon,'What a funny nose she has !

'
said the second one again. 'Just
look, papa, how it turns up.''

Take care of your own nose,
miss,' said the nurse, who, after
proper nurse-fashion, took the part
of thoyoungest arri\al.

'Your nose
w ill be so long, some day that you/U
be glad enough to gi\e her a pieco
of it if you could.''I'eople with large noses appear
intelligent,' said the father consol-
ingly to the offended second eldest.'Why, papa, 1 believe little sis-
ter's hair is ied,' the oldest began
her critique again.

'
None of us

had red hair
'

'
Sister in opening her eyes ! Sis-

ter is smiling ' '
called out the

youngest, as the little one stretched
its tiny fists across its face, opened
its blin&y I"

little eyes, and pulled up
its month so that it seemed as if it
wavo really smiling'

O papa,' said the children in a
chorus, ' look what a big mouth t>he
has. It readies to her cars ''Now be .still, children,' said the
nurse, reprovingly. '

You have
waked up little sister. She's a
smart little thing, just the same.
Sec, she's laughing at your non-
sense. When bho grows up she will
probably be much more beautiful
than tho rest of you and will marry
a prince, and then where will you
be?

'
Just then the doctor entered, and

tho children's attention was diverted
from the queer little sister, for, in-
stead of the regular family physi-
cian, his assistant had come on
account of the old doctor's illness.
Tho new doctor, who was still a
"very young man, was not only a
stranger to them, but he was some-
what crippled, an accident in his
childhood having caused an injury
to his spino. His face was pale and
rather thin, as is often noticeable in
cripples. But tho eyes were large
and lino, and the symmetrical head
led one to think that he. must pos-
sess unusual intelligence. He had,
moreover, a look of settled melan-
choly, though his expression when
speaking was most pleasant and
kindly.

After he had said a few words to

the Baron, he stepped to the cradle
and looked"at the child.'

Do you really think- the child can
live ? There is nothing wrong withher, is there"?' asked the juixious
father, while "the physician examined
the tiny b£ing,
'I do not:find anything ths.tpoints

to any detect,' answered thei.physi-
cian,' '

arid '.with good, care '-^turn-
ing to thQ\nurse

— *
whichshe will un-

doubtedly.,have,Iana sure shs will
grow and^thrive splendidly/.' "

The old;nurse looked,at him grate-
fully.'

A wonderfully plain.little lady,'
said the- father. '

She will have to
change .-considerably if she expects to
make conquests some day. What
color areher eyes, nurse ? Ibelieve
they are blue.''Brown,' said the nurse.'

But Isee distinctly this eye is, blue.''
The physician bent over the child

t again;and" looked at it.
'"' '.

r &'- TKe^iittle one has, so far -as I
'.i e<in se& now, different colored pyes

—
olio is brown and one is blue.''

What ! That too ? Why, that is a
terrible state of things for a girl,'

■ said the father.
'

She is a regular,
child of misfortune. If .she werebut
a boy !

'
' One can't tell that yet,' .said the

nurse,again. ' Just see what a jolly
face she has even now.''She., will need to ha\e something
to offset the rest of her.'

"What shall we call the little lady
of the red hair ?

'
said the Baron

again.'
Call- her Rottraut. if she is"

sweet and loving everyone will for-*
get her red hair,' said the doctor.

And thus the little lady Was called, _'■
for in the old German name Traut*
means loving and true, and Hot red.
It ■was many years later. The

little girls were all young ladies,
even the youngest with the red hair
and the turned-up nose."

1 am really grown-up and a
young lady. 1have even been0 at a
number of balls. Just ask mamma,
doctor,' she added, for there seemed
to bo a doubt in the eyes of her
listener.,vc,J *%

-
-� .--^, '.-.„*!*■%>os-;in4n.s-;in4n. to,whom she.L.weL,s speak-

-<ivg tvasthe*same physicte'n who^-htid a
stood at her cradle, and now a
trusted and noted practitioner. After
the doath of the old doctor he came
into mostof his practice, that of the
Baron's family included. The nurse
hked him because ho managed to.
persudo' her into his way 6iJthink-i
ing'without antagonising her." Be-
tween them they brought up the
dainty little girl.' There is little of her,' the nurse
was wont to say, 'but what there
ib is jolly and good and contented. "
Her off-colored eyes see nothing but
the pleasant side of tilingsI.'1.'

Although her mother sighed very
often when she "looked at the little
creature and considered, with some
dismay, her possible future, the
physician in whom many trusted and
believed was delighted at the affec-
tion the child seemed to ha\e for
him. The pleasant little face was

| full of life and vivacity, and evenher
parents observed what delight went
with her presence.'Rottraut always thinks of .some-
thing jolly,' her sisters said of her,'

and the teachers like her best. For
even when she does not know any-
thing, she has some answer that
makes them laugh, and they do not
scold her, and they like her better
even than Gertrude, who is so much
smarter.'

Gertrude's nose had really become
a little too long, but sho had an air
of brightness and intelligence, and
people called her

'distinguished.' .
Elsie, the oldest, was beautiful, even

Thursday, February 27, 1902.]

The Storyteller
tfEW ZEALAND TABLET

A SIMPLE STORY.

as she had been a child, andcno one:thought';of what she knewfjorJdidnbt
know:when he looked at her! Jsiak,
the third, had a healthy Bloom thatwas exceedingly pretty, though shewas hardly a beauty, and it wassaid of her that she would be air ex-
cellent wife some day. Of the fourth,
however, people said but little, of*ifthey did, and meant to be kind, they
said that children change a great
deal as they grow up.

Now she was grown, indeed, but
very^.litUetchanged?, rso-feven the doc-tor, -who was *ised to- the irregulari-
ties of her face, had to admit. Itcame home to him particularly justnow, after his return from a stay,of
several months spent at a univer-
sity in special studies. It aston-
ished him, too, to see the delight
she evidently took in society. He
himself never went out to
social affairs because of his, deformity, and for her, too,■he
feared that the rebuffs that come to
plainness and unattractiveness would
destroy her sunny disposition. He
could not understand how her par-
ents could expose her to the chance
of experiences which are always so
much more sad and bitter for a
woman than foxA^man. But it had

andftJthere she sat and
the sajue-.as ever, and talked

iOeydji moregail^"
'"I'll tell you'how'it is, doctor

—
or

must 1call youprofessor just now ?'
He shook his head. ,'
But Iwould like,so much,' ,eljie

persisted. 'You see,Ialways have
a better time than the others. If I
were good-looking I

-
would.heuve to

spend twb 'w three:niore /[years
studying,^ for fEisie does noi^Care to
ha-ve so many: younger sisters-going
xratr with her. But' mamma so often
complained of staying at home on
my account that the other girls

"fonnd- it and nt last'theyt _ asked thatIbe taken"along1.
It did not make any difference, be-
ing only me, for they did not think
that I would take any of their
dances from them. So Ihave gone
to a number of balls and have come

«out much younger than my sisters
";did.' ' - """"£*:'

And you enjoyed yourself ?
'

the
doctor asked still dubious.
'Of course Ienjoyed myself. Did
not old nurse always say that I
could please anybody ?

'
she asked,

roguishly. 'If anyone likes brown
eyes Ilook at him with my right

;s«6J{fiij, .if he likes blue, Ilet him gaze
left/ wererns|ij£. girls

tfiere who'Idid-.iidt danee^fijSS"3bwdid
not either at first. But Ihad my
own special joke. It pleasedmy sis-
ters so to have people ask who I
was, and then have them remark
that 1 do not look a bit like the
other girls ! Once Iheard a little

".lieutenant Elsie, "
Who is

that -wonderful Aurora over there ?"
and then see him wilt when he heard
that it was her sister. Afterward
he had to take me in to dinner. I
believe he could not see straight for- a'few moments, he was'1 so fright-
ened. But Iconsoled him. "Aurora
always precedes the" light," Isaid.
ITo became very red, a regular blush
of duwn, and stammered a}l sorts of
apologies, but when Ilaughed he
finally laughed too, and we had a
very pleasant time together after
that. At the next ball he came to
me right in the beginning and we
bad three dances together. Think of
it, doctor, three dances ! But don't
bo surprised. The belles had no wish
to dance with him bocauso h©4s'«o
little and still so young, so that wo
two had a very nice time without
anyone bothering. He is the.nicest,
the very nicest lieutenant that there
ever, ever was

— '
'If you enjoy going out so much

T am afraid that the plan I was
thinking of will not please you,' in-
teruptod the doctor. During all her
chatter ho seemed to be thinking
deeply.

Just now ho was reflecting how
often people who have- the verybest
intentions in the world do the wrong
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