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They walked back to the drawing-

room arm in am: Margery was not to

lie seefi.
..A niclc head-S.che," Mrs. Van Tromp

explaifled to General Thorfiton, "s0 1

sent her home. No, she would nlot allow

me te ca-yeu; but It might be wise for

Yeutoe ýrop in to-night for dinner."

--May -1 bring aloflg ibe boy?" Thorn-

ton asked, smiliflg cordially, at Tom.

"If Mr. Meredith lsafnt already en-

gaged," rs Van Tromp answered,
pointeýdly.

,11 thank you," Tom said, "but it will

be Impossible for me to come."
Before retiriflg, Tomn wrote hie father:

"'Dear old dad, I've lest Margery, but

've gained a new self-respeCt. Tour

Giflerai Bob Tbornton la a trurnp, a

sure winnei'."
The followiflg morning Margery slip-

ped fromn the house before ten o'clock

and weft te Miss Elizabeth's; but the

Misses Troutman would net returfi from

their wall< before eleven. Remeflberiflg

that they often sat In Washingtonl

Square, Margery decided to foilow.

Miss Elizabeth was sitting alone on

ber favorite bench, for ber sister had

gone to match the wool of lthe scarf

they were crochetiflg. Margery ran to

ber witlh a cry of Joy, and threw her

armns about the littie womaf's waist.

"«Oh, 1 amn sa glad te find You," she

sobbed, breakAng down completely. But

Miss Elizabeth'5 reproviTng "Be careful,

dearie," restor'ed In a measure ber self-

possession.
"No, no," Margery answered; «'I won't

be sO silly again, But If you only knew

how unbappy 1 arn." She drew dowfl ber

veil and bit ber lips ta keep back the

tears. Miss Elizabeth did nlot reply, but

silently caressed ber band.
"I arn asbamed of myself," Margry

wIspered. "I dof't deserve the lut
klndness."

By this time Miss Elizabeth had be-

gun to struggle with a lump In ber

throat. "15 it about Tom?" she asked.
"TYes."l
"'Oh, rny dear! 1 was afrald of it,"

Miss Elizabeth admitted with a solemfl

shake of the head.
"Then why didn't you tell me?"

"'I don't know," Margery answered

slo'wly, as If reasoniflg It out for the

first tirne. "I believe that 1 told Gefliral

Thorfltof that I woujId marry hlm, be-

cause Tom was hateful ta me the iffrst

day he was In New York. He said bor-

rid things. He seemned to think that

he could force me to mnarry h1m,

and 1 wanted to show that 1 had a will

of my own. Oh, how I wish I hadf't

been such a fool!"
"My poor, dear Margery."
"0f course 1 can't go back ta Tom

and ask hlm to corne back te me." ehe
went on despairiflgly, "and I don't 'want

toarnarry General Thorfl ton. 'll neyer

be anybody's wif e. 1 wish you would

let me corne and live vvith you."

Miss Elizabeth smiled sadly. "Mar-

gery, dear, I mlglht have been a rnuch

bappier woman to-day, If years ago I

had been brave. Yeu must asic Tom

to cerne back."
"But what will Aunt Catherinle say,

and General Thorntofl, and everybody

else? No, 1 can't do It."
"Yeu are wrong to say such a thlng,"

Miss Elizabeth answered sterflly, risiflg

from the bench and drawiflg ber cape

about her. "«You must net deceive

General Thornton a, moment longer. Be

honest; be harnest to hlm and ta your-

self."
' *Oh, 1 sirnply can't tell hlm, and 1

-won't take a step towards Tom. 1 can

bé Just as prend as Tom Meredith."

'Tour pride is very slly!"' Without

waiting far an answer , Miss Elizabeth

walked impatiefltly away.
Tired and spiritless, Trom was plactTIg

the last things In is travelling bag,

when a telegramn waa brought to bis

door. "I wilî say yes," it read, "If you

will only asic me again."
'White and tremblIflg, he colapsed

IntO a chair. He rend the message a

dozen tirnes. then tooic Up the Pen.

"Margery," he wrote, "I will not speak

until General ThorntOfl bas rîleased you

from your promise." Be read the Uines

aloud ashamed of their cold hrevity,

anld eager ta add a word of endearment;

but he hurriedly sealed the letter and

entrusted It to the grimy baflds of a

zessengel' boy.
At the same tirne. Margery was finish-

Ing a confession to Mris. Van Tromnp.

"Don't be angry with me, aunt," she

pleaded, "for I must act for mnyself.

1 a-n gnng toarnarrv Tom-that is, If

bce doesn't refuse me."

Mrs. Van Tromnp was horrified. "Yeu

d0n't mnean ta pay that you will-?9"

"T have already. bvý telegramn For-

give me, auntie. Tt is not so awful with

liq Colorado people: there the womn

have an equal right with mien."

Mrs. Van Tromnp controlled an lin-

PU~I90 to give ber niece a sbaking. "I

wagh my bands of the whole affai'," she

said, as calmly as was possible.
".Oh. 'I'm se glad," Margery criid.
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When GmneraI Thorntofi, bisantgMep
face & uhadO leersyTITthan uiui t "
rlved In reIO@flS t. *iUêf
betrotllOd,Uri". Van Tromp ofi~
dencendei SrMll t@ the*law

-What dose ÏbSmaS'Idikmo
handing ber tOtlOgrsLl

Corne at once," ahe rua&. "fow i ha*
.amething a-fui ta tell Fo., %I#bqId
amn gaing to marIT Tom Mer*4Ith.'

Mr@. Van Tromp *hruguëd ber
choulderu. *"It tu true." ah* aubW*r0 4

'And V?"
"Dear gOmbrai, wiiat Cam W* 08"Or

do?"
"-Nothing. 1 dor't blama e hl'. TOW

la af a fine race. *ud a chap tu Who=
one eau feel gnomepride. I 1i 8t *
ta ae Margery, but you tell ber ta
1 wiesh ber al bhappinens, and 4OW1t for
an Instant let berotkOw t t t SM
at alilbard wtth me. 1 .hould 'hil*

anticipated smothing of tht.s ort, but

lave la blind. yau knaw. WhOtbct witll S
passe old fellow 1k. mnYS011tOr a fie
Young rancal like Tom." a a rM

'To be truthfill." Mr .. Va Toi
murmuTed apolageticallY. "1 fancY tlaI3
conclusion of Margery'U vina it 'viho
more SatlefactarY to ber parents tlisn
If-than anY ather. MargenT hope. te
neturfi to Colorado to-nigbt."

",go soon?"
"It won't be ueettled untîl MeTbGtb

has beard Your decIBIOfL. Hi hanOa
certain dignttY, ln spitO Oa it18 ytb
haun't ha?"

Mrs..Van Tromp siarr$mi aVUWtel8<
with ber custarnalT quietdIgIWft7l.*md
the Misses TrautaulSU'vire t» Omi
gume Sat the .a.rly iatth.gol'u
the weddiflg.


