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remembered her perfectly. When he found himself

sitting beside her later at Mrs. Featherstone's

table, with a lady on his right who was undoubtedly

most distinguished in spite of the fact that he failed

to catch her name and understood very little of her

rapid French, he was very grateful for Miss Perry's

propinquity. The smile and the laugh were both

better even than Mrs. Featherstone's specifications,

and her English had a refreshing Western tang and

raciness that pleased him.

"I passed you on the street the other day and

made frantic efforts to attract your attention but

you were in a trance and failed to see my signals."

'I was taking my walk," he stammered.

"''My walk!*" she repeated. "You speak as

though you had a monopoly of that form of ex-

ercise. I must say you didn't appear to be enjoying

yourself. Your aspect was wholly funereal and your

demeanor that of a man with a certain number of

miles wished on him."

"Four a day," Archie confessed with an air of

resignation; "two in the morning and two before

dinner."

"Then you were doing your morning lap when
I passed you. Only four miles a day.^"

"By the doctor's orders," he assented with the

wistful smile that usually evoked sympathetic

murmurs in feminine auditors.

"Oh, the doctors!" rt-marked the girl as though

slie had no great opinion of doctors in general or of

Mr. Bennett's medical advisers in particular. He
was used to a great deal of sympathy and he was

convinced that Miss Perry was an utterly unsym-
pathetic person.
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