A KNIGHT OF THE NETS

sions about it?” and she rose and shook out
Her dress, saying with an air of offence: —

“You may tell Andrew, if you like to. It
would be a very poor thing if a girl is to be
miscalled every time a man told her she was
pretty.”

“I’m not saying any woman can help men
making fc/:)]s of themselves; but you should
have told Braelands that you were all the same
as married, being promised so long to Andrew
Binnie. And you ought to have told Andrew
about the letter.”

“ Everybody can’t live in Pittendurie, Chris-
tina. And if you live with a town full of folk,
you cannot go up and down, saying to every
man you meet, ‘ please, sir, I have a lad of my
own, and you are not to cast a look at me, for
Andrew Binnie would not like it.””

“ Hold your tongue, Sophy, or else know
what you are yattering about. I would think
shame to talk so scornful of the man I was
going to marry.”.

“You can let it go for a passing remark.

And if T have said anything to vex you, we

are old friends, Christina, and it is not a lad

that will part us. Sophy requires a deal of

forgiving.” = :
“ She does,” said Christina with a smile ; ““so
I just forgive her as I go along, for she is still
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