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ROSE HARTLEY.

——

CHAPTER 1.

GOOD-BYE TO SCHOOL-DAYH

“ %{Es, Miss Sayca”
“And you will not forget, dear —or
give up at the first feeling of distaste
which comes over you "

“No, certainly not, Miss Sayce.”

“You have been under my care in so many
ways, and for so many years, your dear mother
having died when you were such a child,” the
lady went on, hali musingly, as it seemed,
“that I cannot help taking a more than usual
interest in you; and especielly also as your
father and two stepsisters appear to look

upon you as a plaything rather tha: & To-




2 Rose Hartley.

spongible being to be fitted for the duties of
lJ'Ia.”

The young girl looked up, smiling brightly.

“ Eliza and Ann are both'so much older than
I am, you see, Misa Sayce.”

“Yes. Well, good-bye, my dear. You will
come and see me sometimes §”

“0h yes, Miss Sayce.”

And then Rose tripped lightly over the way
home. She was very fond of Miss Sayce and
of her schoolfellows; but just now joy at the
freedom that was to be hers was the pre-
dominating feeling.

Hehool Aad been, in a sense, all in all to her
—her little world. What “ the girls” thonght,
and said, and did, had hitherto been all-im-
portant; and “Miss Sayee” was her oracle,
quoted on all occasions. But now this crude
state of things had at length arrived at a con-
clusion, and—

“How delightfal!” was Miss Roase’s com-
ment.

It was a cold day. She scon reached home,
and throwing her books and portfolio of music




Good-bye to Bchool-days. 3

on to one chair, and her bat and cloak and
muff into another, she seated herself at the
table ready for tea.

Her sisters, Eliza and Ann, were both there
before her. They were staid ladies on the
shady side of forty, being the danghters of
Mr. Hartley's first wife by a former marriage,
go that Rose and they were only sisters by
courtesy.

“ 1 shall never have to start out on wet, dis-
agreeable mornings to go to school againl Or |
give up delightful parties or invitationa for
stupid lessons!” exclaimed Rose, eyeing Eliza,
who was meanwhile making the tea; and pre-
sently looking at Ann, who was cutting some
slices of thin bread-and-butter—* I shall not
want any bread-and-butter, you know, Ann,
You said I should have as much cake as I
liked to-might.”

“Oh, very well 1" smiled Ann. * And how
do you feel, Rose? Not quite wild, I hope 1™

“ No, but very nearly;" launghed Rose. And
then she drew herself up suddenly, and added,
with a demure little shake of her head,—* But L




