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The Stqryteller‘

A SIMPLE STORY.

1
The Advent of Rottiraut.

‘ WHAT, anolher girl?’ said Lhe
Baron, as he stood at the cradle and
gave a disappomted look at  Lhe
little thing fhat lay with tight iists,
ity cruinpled face hall hidden., 'And
the child scems dreadfully small to
me, nursé. It s hardly to be found
in the pillows. Is it a real healthy
baby ? '

‘ Indeed, I think it is, sir. Dut it
is not at. all like Lhe other children.
1 did not care Lo show her to my
lady, for she is so small. Dut then
she has time enough to grow.’

‘ Papa, may we see little sister ? '
c:_x(ino children’s voices from the out-
side. °

Tha falher opened the door. ‘Easy
casy !’ he snid, warningly, and
three little girls irom four to cight
years old came tip-toeing winto 1he
room, looking wideeyed at the
cradle. 3 s

" Were we all so ugly, ico ? ' asked
tho second cldest, after. a few mo-
ments of astonshed- sefvey, turning
her pretiy face Lo ¢ o farher, #hile
the other 1wo were »~tl watching
the tiny stranger in pitile curiesity.

' Litsle babes are uncver pretiy,’
said the father scoihingly.

‘ Mamma always says that 1 was
pretty at the very beginning,” the
oldest one said, full of the conscious-
ness of her own charms. Rosy-
cheeked, regular of feature, yellow-
haired, and brilliant-eyed as sha was,
it did not scem, indeed, that she
could ever have been anything  Dut
pleasant to look upon,

‘What, a {funny neose she has !’
said the seccond one again.  * Just
look, papa, how it turns up.’

‘Take care of your own nosec,
miss,’ said the nurse, who, after
proper nurse-fashion, toek the part
of Lhe youngest arrival. ' Your nose
will be o lapg some day that you'll
be glad enough Lo give her a  piceo
of 1t af you could.’

‘People with large noses appear
intelligent,” sard  the father consol-
mgly Lo the offended second eldest.

“Why, papa, L beheve  Little  sis-
ter's hwr 1s 1ed,” the oldest bhegan
her critique agan, “None of us
had red har’

f8ister is opeming her eyes ! Sis-
ter iIs sunling ' ' called out  the
youngest, as the httle one stretched
its tiny figls across its faee, opened
its blinky littie eyes, and pulled up
its month so that L secmed as if 1t
were really snlhing

‘O papa,’ said the chifdren in a
chorus, * look what o big mouth she
has, IL reaches to her cars’

f Now be still, clhuldren,” said  the

nurse, reprovingly. ‘You have
waked up little s)ster. She's o
smart  little thing, just the same.
See, she's laughing ot your non-
sense.  When she graows up she  will

probably  be much more heautiful
ithan the rest of you and will marry
a prince, and then where will  you
be 7’

Just Lthen the docter enlered, and
the children's atlention was diverted
from the queer Little sister, {or, in-
stead of the regular family physi-
cian, his assistant had cor on
account of the old doclor’s illness.
Tho new doctor, who was sl a
very young man, was not  only a
stranger to them, bul he was some-
what crippled, an accident in his
childhood having caused an injury
Lo his spine. Mis face woas pale and
rather thin, a8 is often noticeable in
cripples. DBut the eyes were large
and fine, and the symmetrical head
led one to think that he must pos-
sess unusual intelligefce.  He had,
moreover, @ look of setlled melan-
chely, though his expression when
speaking wWuas most pleasant uand
kindly. .

After he had said a few words to

. said the father.

the Daron, he stepped to the cradle
and looked at the child.

‘ Do you really think. the child can
live ? There is nothing Wwrong with
her, is Lherg?’ asked the  anxions
father, while the physician eihmined
the tiny heing, ~ o

‘I do natifind anything that points
Lo any defect,” answered the<Physi-
cian,” ‘and ‘swith good. care '—turn-
ng to the narse—* which .she will un-
doubtedlyihave, I am sufe shg will
grow and thrive splepdidly.’ .

The old inurse looked. at him grate-
fully. o ’ i

‘A wonderfully plain little lady,”
said the. fither. ‘' She will have to
chango considerably if she expects to
make conguésts some day. What
color are her eyes, nurse ? I believe
they are blue.’

* Brown,’ said the nursc.

‘But I see distinetly this cye is
blue.’

The physician bent over the child
again and looked at il. ’ '

, & THe-dittlec one has, so far as 1
i can Bg¢ now, different colored eyes—

ohg is brown and one is blue.’

“What ! That too ? Why, that is a
{errible state of things for a girl,’
‘SBhe 15 &
child of misfortune.
a boyt!

‘ One can’'t tell that yet,' said the
nurse again, ' Jusl sce what a jolly
face she has even now. ’

* She, will neced to have somethihg

1f she were but

“Lo offset the rest of hoer.”

"What shall we call the little lady
of the red hair?’ sawd the Baron
again,

*Call- her Rottraut.

get her red hair,” said the doctor. |

And thys the litle lady was called,
for in the old German hame Traut®

means loving and true, and ot red.
>

It was many years later. The
fittle 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. 1 have even been at 'n
number of balls.  Just ask manuma,
doctor,” she added, for there seemcd
Lo be a doubt in the cyes of her
hstener. = »

-

o £y Lt LS r mant
Themadn to.whom she Wis speak-

ing was the'same physicitn whovhad »

stood at her cradle, and now a
trusted and noted practitioner., After
the death of the old doctor he came
into most of his practice, that of the
Baron's family 1ncluded. The nurse
Liked himn
persude” her into his way of-think-
ing” without antagonising her” De-
Lween  them  they brought up tLhe
dasnty hittle girl.

There is httle of her,” the nurse
was wont to say, ‘ but what there

b 18 Jolly and good and contented, -

Her off-colored eyes see nothing  but
the pleasant side of things.’

Although her mother sighed very
often when she looked al the little
creatura and cousidered, with some
dismay, her possible future, the
physician 1n whom many trusted and
belicved was dehighted at the affec-
tion the child scemed to have for
himn. The pleasant little foce was
full of life and vivacity, and cven her
parents observed what dehight went
with her prescnce.

fRottraut 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 scme answer that
makes them laugh, and they do not
scold her, and they like her better
cven than Gertrude, who is so much
smarter.’

Gertrude's nose had really become
a litlle too long, but she hind an air
of brightness and intelligence, and

cople called her ‘ distinguighed.

1s1e, the oldest, was beautiful, even

regular |

; Ii she s
sweel and Ioving everyone will for-

“that I would take any of

because hoe managed {o.

-a''few moments, he was so

a3 phe had been a child, and.np one
: thought ‘of what she Jmeworidid ngt
kiow when he looked at heri ‘Lisa,
the third, had a healthy blodin that
was exceedingly pretty, though she
was hardly a beauty, and it was
said of her that she would be arr ex-
cellent wife some day. Of the fourth,
however, people said but little, o if
they did, and meant to be kind, they
said that children change a great
deal as they grow up.
Now she was grown, indeed, but
vary. littleichanged s so 8ven the doe-
tor, who wuas used to-the irregulari-

ties of her face, had to admit. It

came home to him particularly just
new, after his return from a stay,of

several months spent at a univer-
Bity in special studics. It astaon-
ished him, too, to see the delight
she evidently took in society. He
himself never went out to
social aflairs  hecause of his
. deformity, pnd for_ her, tog, - 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
woinan than for.a.man. Dut it had
Udlipened, andiufhere she sat and

“Igughed the sape-as ever, and talked
even more gaily

el i
“I'1l tell you how it is, doctor—or
must 1 call you professor just now ?’
He shook his head. |
‘But I wduld like.go much,' ,she
persisted. * You see, I always have
o better time than the others. It I
were goed-lookwng I.would shaye to
spend twd cor three | more ,iyears
studying,{for .Elsie does nof'dare to
have so many younger sisters going
oui with her. But mamma so often
complained of staying at home on
my account  that the other girls
“fopnd it uncomfertable, and at jast
“they: . asked that I be taken aleng.
It did not make any difference, be~
ing only me, for they dud net, think
their
dances from them. So I have gene
to a number of balls and have come
.out much younger than_my sisters

"f did.’ g b

‘And you enjoyed yourself 2° the
doctor asked still dubious.
‘O course T enjoyed imyself. Did
not old nurse always say that I
could please anybody ? ' she asked,
roguishly. “If anyone likes brown
eyes I look at him with my right

=8y0. if he likes blue, I let him gaze
=idfo~my lett wThere were u;&%igirls

there who*did nét danee .&Nd Hwdid
not cither at first. Dut I had my
own special joke. Tt pleased my sis-
ters so to have pecople ask who I
was, and then have them remark
that 1 do not look a bit like the
other girls ! Once I heard a little
-Méuténabt .agking Elsie, ** Who is

+ that wonderful Aurora over there ?*’

and then sce him wilt when he heard
that it was her sister. Afterward
iic had to take me in to dinner. I
believe he could not see straight for
fright-
encd. DBut I consoled him. ‘‘Aurors,
always precedes thé light,” T said.
He hecame very red, a regular blash
of dawn, and stammered all sorts of
apologies, but  when I laughed he
finally laughed ioo, and we had o
very  pleasant time together after
that. At the nekxt ball he camé to
me right in the beginning and we
bad three dances together. Think of
it, doctor, three danees ! But don't
be surprised. The belles had no wish
to dance with him because he.is' so
little and still so young, so that wo
two had a very nice time without
anyone bothering. e 1s the nicest,
the very nicest liculepnant, that there
ever, ever was—' »
‘¥ you enjoy going out so much
T am afraid that the plan [ was
thinking of will not please you,’ in-
terupted the doctor. During all her

chatter ho seemed to be thinking
deeply.
Just, now he was reflecting how

often people who have- the very best
intentions in the world do the wrong
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