
legs and hiý- face t-ture i-osy, for bie was ver-y shy.
"lndecd 1 arn," lie said, "ever su munch. 'And thanli

you for asicýig.",
"l'in tired," said the old lady, "of seeing yuu always-

sifting by yourself, dead tired of it. 1 shaîl corne for
yuu this afternoon ai- four in my carniage, and Lake yen
for a drive,

"Lwas abrupt," Mister Masters wrote f0 bis mother,
"but it us kind. When I liad dune hlusbicg and scra,.p-
îng wNith ny feet and pulling my fore!ock, wc had the(
nicesf little talk. And she remembercd yc.u jn the old
days at Lenox. and said wby hadn't 1 told hier before.
And f hen she asked if t liked Aiken, and, seeing how the
land lay, I lied and said 1 loved if. And she said that
that was ber nice, sens:bIe yoccng fellow, or words f0
that effect. And then she asked me wby, and 1 said
because if bas sucb a fine climat-; and f hec she laughed
le my face, and said that 1 was wif bout reverence for
lier age-not a mac-a scalawag.

"Anîl do >,ou know, Mrs. Hotchkiss îs like une of those
miagie keys in lai-y stories? AIl doors open to bier.
Beween you and me 1 bave been thinking Aikcci's
floating population scobbish, purse-proud and generally
absurd. And instead, the place seenis ta exist su that
kindness and hospifality may u>ut fait on eartb. 0f
course t'ni net u te genuink spi-ces. such as dining ouf
and sitting up f iIIhalf past tee or eleven. Bu t 1 cling
to luncheons, and watcb other peuple play' tennis, and
poke about gardens with old ladies, and guess wben
particular flers will be ouf, and leare the cames of
birds and of hostile bushes thaf prick and af friendly
t'usl'e thaf don't.

"AIl the Mod weather bas gonie tu glory; and it's- really
sprlng because the rooisters crow% ail nigbt. Mrs.
Hotchkiss saysit's because the>' are roosters and immoral.
But 1 think t bey're crowîng because thev've suirvived
the 1ifr ai ......

AINENtooka great fancy ta Mister Masters. First
hectis Aien asgivung hl a good tinme; and

seconid because lie was reall>' good comipan>' when yu
got him well corcered, and bis habituai frigbft bad wora
off. Hie was the sbyest, miosf frigbtened six-footer in
the memiory ai Aiken. If youi spoke to hlm, suddecly
be bluisbed, and if you prepared bîmn b>' first clearing
your throat lie blushied just tbe se.And ie hart a
crookled, m. rse ml that mwas a delight to see.

But gradually he becamne almnost at e#se witb nearly
everybody; and iii the shyesf, gectlest way enjoyed
bilnself bugel>'. But the prettiesf girl in Aiken baed
ver>' bard work witb hlmi.

As a stag fights wbhen brougbt ta ba>', se Mister
Masters whec driven into a corner could taîk as weIl
and as freel>' as the nexf man; but an bie own initiative
there was, as we Amnericans su>', "nothing doing.
%\hetber or not the prettiest girl in Aiken ever rold
off a log le unknown- but sucb an acf wotild have been
no mare <liff icult for ber t han t0 corner M ister Masters.
The maci eourted coreerinig, especiali>' by ber., But
givenr the desired situation, neif ber could make anytbing
of it. Mister Masters' tongue becamie fortbwîth as
bel pless as a man fied band and fout and gagged. He
had notbiug witb wbicb ta pay for the delight of being
cornered but bis rosiesf, sfeadiesf bush and is croked-
est acd moSf embarrassed smw . >But lie retained a
certain acf ivit>'of mind and wihhmsetf was positivel>'
voluble with wbat bce woutd say< if he oeil> could.

1 don't mean t hat the pair sat or stood or walked in
ahbso1lte silence. Indeed, ltfle Miss Blythe could
neyer be silent four a long period noir ermît ut in others,
but 1 mean that witb tlue lines an ahiner>' af a
Nýortb Atlantic liner, their crf o rapinquity miade
about as mucb progress asascw Nevef hetess.thoug
neither was reali>' aware af tIuis, a kept saig
thiegs that cancof bie put into words, ta the ohr
otherwise the ver>' first corcering af Mister Masters b>'
lîttie Miss Blythe must bave been the Iast. But evoul as
ii mwns way back at the begiening of tbings, and always
will be, Beaut>' spoke to flandsome and Handsonie Up
and spake back.

"No," said lîttle Miss BlyIe upo beiuug sIharpl
cross-questioned by Mrs. Hthis, "bhe practically
neyer does sa>' anything."

Mlrs. Hotchiss dug a lîttie roundr bote le the sand
witb bier long black cane, and made an insulfing face
at littie Miss Blythe.

"Sanie miec," said she, "can't sa>' buo ta a goe
If other countries produce girls like little Miss Mlythe,

I bave nieyer miet a specimen; and 1 feel ver>' sure that
foreign young ladies do not become personages at the
age of seventeeui. When abe met Mister Masters she
hart ben a ere0uiage for six years, and if was finie for
bier ta yield ber high place te anotiier; ta mar-y, fa bear
cbildrec and te prove that ait the tittle inatters for wbich
she was celebated were unerel>' passing phases and
glitterings of a chai-acter whicu fuindamniefolly was
comxîsed of simple and noble traits.

Luittle Miss Blythe bad mnany> brother. and sisters;
no maoney, as we reckon maney; and oniy sncb prospects -
as she bei-self mught choose f rom innucxerabl offers.
Sbe was littie; lier figure looked best in afluletic clothes
(low neck didn'f do well with ber, because her face was
tanned su brown) and she was stroslg and quick as a
pofl>' Ail th ea ound she kept herseJfJ intepink

wakigrnnng, swonnieng, playigal ames end
eating ta match. She bad a beautfl dlean-eut face,
nlot deticafe and ta lbc hidden and coaxed l>y v~eils and
soit things, but a face that iaoked beautitui above a
severe Et on collai-, and ait any distance. She had flue
brigbt, wide eyes of a collected athiete, unbelievabl>'
blue, ad the wbites of thern were only niatched for
whiteness by bier teetb (the deep, tan ai bier skrie beigliten-

cd thîs effect, perbaps); and it was said by one adnmirer and
that if she were t0 be in a dark roocui and were f0 press ing~
the buttona of a kodak and to smnile at one and the saine she
instant, there would bc a pictutre taken. and

She badl friends in almost every counitry-clubbed city Som
in Ainerica. Whenever, and almost wherc.ver, a horse (ton
show was held she was there f0 show the horses of seule she
magnate or other te the best advantage. Between fine
times she won tennis tournarnents and swiniming mat- an
ciles, or tried hier hand et hiunting or polo (these thingý
in sec-ret Iieae.'< lier father lîacl forbidden them), and 1 dc
the people who continuail pressed hospitality upon lier in a
said that they were repaUda thousandfold. In the finit he j

itws a distinction f0 have hier. "Who are the "l'y
"Wy, don't you know? They are the ber

peuple Miss Blythe is stopping with." els
She was always good-nature<l; shu- neyer kept any- reali

body waiting; and site miust have known five thousand ail.'
people weil enough to call thein by their fi-st naines, T
But what really distinguished hier moist from other Mas
young women was that hier success in inspiring others croc
with admiration and affection was not confined to men; at h'
she had the saine effert upon aIl wonîien, ol<I and young, cnat
and ail children. s~pri~

for
FOOLISII peuple said that shte had no heart, merely site

because nu une baed as yet touched it. Wise people bes
said that wben she did fait in love spai-ks would fi . abai
Hitherto ber friendsbips with men, whafever the men r on

quesionmayhave wishied, bad existed upon a basis of diac
goodnatredbanter, and prowess in gaines. Men and
were ~ _ abouey cssary fe, Miss Blythe tu play games Mas

with, because womien who could "give her a gamne" M'
were rare as ivory-billed woodpeckers. It was even
thought by seine, as an instance, that ltffle Miss Blythe well
cuid beat the famous Miss May Sutton once ouf of a pr
three timles at lawn tennis. But Miss Sutton, with the Who
good-natured and indomnitable aggression of her genius, hlm
set this su pposition at rest. Little Miss Blythe could and
noft beat Miss Sutton, onice ouf of three or three bundred him
timnes, But for ail that, fie Miss Blythe was a splendid aiw
player and a mnaster of strokes and str-ategy. ride

Nothing would have astonished bier worl4f morie than she
te learn that littie Misa Blythe had a secret,' darkly mar
hidden qualify of which she was dreadfully ashamed, littl
At hearu shte was niothing if not sentimental and roman- fac
tic. And often wben she was thodght to be sleeping
the dreainless sleep of the trained athlete who stores up a ki
energy for the morrow's contesf, slle was Sitting at bim
the windows ici ber nigbitgown, Iooking af the moue (in Bly

a'~

0

bers) andi wcaving aIl[ sorts ai absurd ctdventuires about
berseli and lier particula- fancy oi the moment.

It would be a surprise and pleasure te sanie mec, a
tragedy perhaps toothers, if they should tearai that little
MissBlythe ad fancied thuern ait at different f iies,
almost tethe boiling pointf, and that in lber own deeply
cancealed imagination jîru had resctued lier fi-rn pirates
and jack froni a burning hotel, or that just as her famil>'
wei-e selling ber ta a icli widowei- John had appeared on
bis favorite hunter and cai-iied lier off. The frufli is
fliat liffle Miss Blythe lead engaged in a bundi-ed love
affaire concei-ning which no ane b ut heu-self was the wiser.

And af twenty-three if was bige finie fou- ber ta mari-y
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set tle down. First because slie couldn't go on plays
games and shuwing borses forever, and second because
wanfed f0. But witb whom she wanfed t0 marry
settle down, slle could nlot for the life of bier have said.
îefimes she fhouglht thaf if would be.wif h Mr. Blag-

lie was ricb, and hie was a widower; but wberever
went hie macaged to go, and lie bad some of the

st horses in the world, and he wouldn't fake no for
answer. Soinetimes she saîd te the moon:
l'il give myself a year, and if at the end of that finie
on'f like anybody butter than Bccb, why........" Or,
different moud, "l'm tired of everything 1 do; if

luappens to ask me fo-morrow l'Il. say yes." Or,
'e ridden his herses, and broken bis golf clubs, and
»owed bis guns (and hie won'f tend t hem to anybody
)and I suppose I've gut t0 pay hina back." Or, "I
y do like bue a lot." or "f really don't lîke bim at

hien there came into this young woman's life Mister
uters. And be blushed bis bI usb, and smiled bis
'd smile and looked at bier wben she wasn't looking

iim (and she knew that hie was looking) and was
bie to sayas mucb as "Boo" t0 ber; and inthe hiddeu
igs of bier nature thait which sbe bad always longed
happened, and became, and was. And onie nîght
said to t he moon: "l know it isn't proper for me to
o attentive te hlm, and I know everybody us talking
uf if, but- " and she rested bier heaufiful brown chuu
ter shapely. strong, brown hands, and a tear like a
ciond stood in each of bier unbelievably bitue eyes,
she looked at the meu, and said: "But it's Harry
;ters or-b ast"
ý. BOB BLAGDON, thle rich widower, had been
content to play a waiting gamne; for bie knew very
that beneath bier gond nature, littie Miss Blythe liad
'oud temper and was f0 be won rather by the man
sbould make bimself indispensable to bier than by
wbu should be forever pesfering her wit h speaking
pleading bis cause. She iii ant honest girl, hie told

self, ana witbout thinkîng of consequences sbe is
uys put ting berself under obligations t0 me. Let ber
down lover'stain'wîth young Bankor young Dash,
wil flot be able f0 forget that se is on my favorite
e. In bis seul he felt a certain proprietorsbip ini

eMiss Bllythe; but f0 this bis ruddy, dark mustached
and slow nîoving eyes were a screen.

Ir. Blagdon had always gone after wbat be wanted in
cd of slow, indifferent way that begot confidence in
self and in the beholder; .and (in thbe case of Miss
the) a kind of panc in the object sougbf. She

liked bima because she was used fo
bini, and because he could and

__________wouild tallk sense open subjects
q wbich interested bier. But she was

afraid of him becau,"elhe knew that
bie expecfelier f0 marry bim sonne
da, andt because sbte knew that
uther peuple, including ber own
family, expe-cted thisof ber. Some-

% times she felt ready te takre unto
bei-self ail the horses and couinry

"' places and automobiles and yachts,
and in a life lived regardless of
expense ta bury and forget be~r bet-
fer- selJ. But more offen, lilce a fly
caught. in a spider's web. ishe wisbed
by one desperate effort (even

c huuld it cost ber a wiflg, t0 carry
ouf fthe figure) ta free bei-self once
and forever from the ectanglement.

If was pleasaint enuugh un thbe
,> web. Tbe strands were soit and

sillcy; tbey hield rather by persua-
sion than by force. And bad if

Anot been for t he spider she could

withbout any very desperate regrets.
But if was neyer quife possible
to forget the spider; and f bat in
bis own timte he would approch
slowly and deliberately, sure of
hîbmself and of liffle Miss Fly,_ ..hBut, after ail, the spider in thie
case was et sucb a terrible fellow.

t' Just because a mac wants a girl
that doesn't want bim, and mrealls
te have ber, be basc't necessarily
eairced a biard name. Sucu a mac
as offen as nuf becomes one baîf
of very happy marriage. And
C j M.Bob BIazdon was considered
an exceptiocally good fellow. la
bis beart, tbougb 1 bave never

çé heard hM say su opepuly, I think hie
>actually luoked down on people wbo0jgamnbled and drank: f0 excess, and

o wbo were uneducated and bad
acquired (wfcatever f bey may bave
been born witb) perfectly empty
beads. 1 fhirk that he had a

nd and sensible vu-tue; one ear for one side of an
ument, and one for the other.
liere is no reason ta doubt that lie was a g.old hus-
d te his flrst wife, and wished fa replace bier with
e Miss Blythe,' et te supplant ber. To bis three
ng child-en hie was more af a grandiather than a
uer; titough strong-willed and even stubborc, lie
unabie bail the tîrne t0 say no fa then. And 1

e seen hiri going on al fours wif b the youngest child
:lied on bis bc *kng himi in tbe rubs and ur~n
to canter. Sa if be intended by the strengtb of his
and of his riches ta cumpel liff le Miss lyie to

T>' (and ta be happ~y with hlm; bhe thouglit he could
(Uytined n pge29)

Our Lady of
Twilight.m

Whlen day is past and the shadows gi-Ow
Oui- Lady of Twilighit eteats soit and slow

Frorn the starlit gai-dens ai Paradiseý,
Bringing lier dreanie ta weary eyes.

The niisty, inooxibeani paths ai-e sweef
Witb the sleychiming aI ber feet,

And the dusk isll 0f murmnurings,
Faint and Ioey oaf unueeu wings.

le the gai-dec close af sight of ber
.The fait wbite ille are ail asti-,

And she walks amnoeg flien with di-eaming eyes
Filled with the joy ai Paradise.

Su, nighitly adowe the moonbeamn stair,
Witb the winds ai stumrber i her hair,

Buinging he- dreamei te wea-y mec,
Oi- Lady ai Twilight camnes again.

NORAH, HOLLAND.
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