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1- E occasion wa s
one of Mrs. Rut-

- land's red dinners;
and altbough tlîe
lady always gave
bier guests rnuch
latitude, physically
as weîl as morally,
bier table bore wit-

ness to a somiewhat hasty rearrange-
-ment; of plates and chairs. -Edith May-
bury had been commenting a bit se-

*verely, as was her wont, on the ne-
Po cessity for this rearrangement.,

"But you're always s0 geiîeral in
* your remarks, Edith," inswered hier

hostess. "Ail bisbops are' not-snuffy,
as you say. I don't believe that I
care very mucb for the word nîyself."

"Ail bislîops are flot snuffy aIl the
time," corrected Asbley Thornton.
"Edith means-">

"Oh, thcy know weil enough what-
I mean witbout your interpretation,"
interrupted Edith herself. "0f course
we ail know that bishops are charm-
ing hn their proper places. Thcy're
sîiply dear at weddings and christen-
ings and al that; but I cali it pretty
bard lines for Gertrude's bishop to
have corne just now.. Right in the
middle of everythingt The day before
Tomimy Sandl's hunt! The day before
thie club dance!"

"To say nothing of the fact that lit
came on the vcry day of my dinner!"
Mrs. Rutland, as the hostess of a de-
pleted dinner table, permitted a slight-
ly aggricved infiection to creep into
bier voice.

"Yes, two wlbolc days before lie was
lm cxpected!" Edith's toue was again

N vrathful.
"I don't sec wlîy Mrs. Eldredge

touldn't have left lher bishop at home
.vth Pinky," conineted Thornton;
"4or sent Pinky, for that m-atter. Suire-
ly a bishop is not as bad as a dcath
in the fainily."

"Oh, she was awfully sweet about
it, and did offer to send Mr. Ehkl-
redge," Mrs. Ruitlanol hastened to as-
sure hlmi; "but 1 quite uinderstood that
she would want hi-imi at home wheri
the bishiop arrived. It must be ratlier
a difficult task to receive a bishiop,
even when it's aIl ini the family. He's
Iher cousin, is lie -not?"

"Yes, Gertrude's second cousin, or
cousin twice removed, or somiething
like thiat," answered Edith, who was
supposed to be particularly well iu-
iornied on the stub.ject of the bisbop
becauise she was Mrs. Eldredge's imost
initimiate friexîd. "Gertie tried to ex-
plain it to mie, but slie (idu't succeed
%'ery well. 1 really thiîik that lie's a
cousin of Gertrude's gr-axîdfatlier."

"Poor Gertie! And hie's goiîîg to
M Ftay a weekç, isii't lie ?" questioned

M\rs. Rift!and.
"A wliole wcek," answered Editlh.

*'If ie bad olîly corne iii the witer, it
îvouldn't have been 50o bad. \Ve could
bave iuterested hlm iii lots of thiuigs
in towii, andd had sonie swagger f n ne-
t'xons for hini."

'Weddings ?" (luestione(l Tloruitoni,
with more or less personal ieaning
i'bis voice.

"Yes, weddiugs," asseute(l Editli,
witlî oily a faint deepeniîîg of the col-
or in lier cheeks. "1'd rather con-
tenîpiate iiy owni wedding-vc', o-i
wc(ldiiig, if you thîîîk that býette r-îîcxt
w~iter, than a xeek without Gertrude
110W."

"Buit Mrs. Gregory isn'*t iiiqtaraîî-
tiné, Miss Maybutry," iîîterpolate(l
Ediith's vis-a-vis at the table. -\We
can stilI sec lier iii spite of tlhe bisliop,
can't we?

«'I suppose hishîops areli't really con-
tagins,'' stuPflemneite(i Tloritoîî.

" .Oh, no," agreed Editlî alnî<ost ser-iouts]Y. "0f core, %ere all diiig
tlhere tomlorrov niglît, toc). Buit fanecv
dJiiîî:ng witl a bislopi in in id sun, lier'!
Anid after a ruîîî I'aic Piniikv ,It-
t ing tiI) and< talking to a iihop 6r

irude will be an atigel, oi course; shle
always is. Besides, she's flot going
tomorrow, and she'ii have ail her lit-
tic conventional town ways on hand.
We shall seem like a crowd of savag-%
es. I suppose tbat's what hie expects,
axnyway. 1 believe rul try a spill off
Barney, and> that'I1 be an excuse for
mny stopping at home." Edith's voice
was rising to the tragedy of the oc-
casibn."'Mrs. Eldredge told -me that hier
bisbop would go to the club dance
in the evening," ventured Thbrntoîs
us aconciliatory .su etion.'

But Edith answered svageiy. "Ohi,
of course!" she cricd. "And ie'll
look down on us from' his own littie
private clotrd, no doubt! Gertrude
will -have to sit by bim ail the even-
ing, and explain who and what we are
and are not. She's going to drive him
over to Tommy's.in. the morning to
*see the start. Why, do you J<noW" -.
rtud her voice dropped to an awe-
struck whisper-"Pinky asked me if 1
thought hie ought to tell Grtrude that
bie would stay at home tomorrow if
she wanted him to."

"eFrom Toxnmy's hunt?"
*The question was a chorus of bowls

from ail the men at the table.
"If wonder hie didn't suggest that lie

cugbt tg change bis nanie to some-
tbing that would harnionize with the
hxshop's purple," added Tliornton.
"What did you tell hinl?"

"Why, I stiggested tliat bie bad bet-
ter not be a-an idiot." E.4itlis Iaugh
over bier substituted woéda was echoed
by the others. "'Weil," she explained,
"words that souind ail right out of
dloors don't seemn quite proper at a
(limier, you know."

I I.

On thé morning after Mrs. Rut-
Iand's dinner, Mvrs. Eldredge sat in
lier morning room, a slight frown con-
tracting lber delicate brows, a smile,
half, amused, hiall whimsical, on bier
prctty lips. She was looking Up at a
taîl, well buiît young mani who stood
in front of the fire. He mighit have
been twenty, hie migbt have beeh for-
ty, or almiost any intermediate age.
His cliin and nmouth were a bit too
frm, perhiaps, but their strengthi was
relieve(l by the glinting liits lnu]his
blue eyes.

"I dcnt sec hîow you c-an d(1 it,
Sam," Mrs. Eldredge was saying. -1
really dont."

"But why, Gertie? I'd (Io it at
home."

'.Weil, that may be. But out liereyotuve got to observe the convention-
alities. You see, we have to live as
far away from, our reputations as pos-
sible, anid just because we're coiisid-
ered a littie breezy 'tnd tunconvention-
aI1, we endeavor to be proper and de-
corous. And I assure you that there's
flot a single member of the club) who
Nouldn't be absolutely borrificd at a
il'ihop riding after the hounds. No,

I ni awfully sorry, Sam, but it's quite
out of the quiestion ;"' and with a little
air of finiality bier brows relaxed and
lier lips restined their natural curves.

The yourxg mani, however, did îlot
accel)t lier verdict.

-1 thiink vott're absurd, Gertie, if
yo u'Il forgive nic for calling yot,
naines. Butt wlîere's jack? l'II ask

"No, x'ou muitstnl't ask Pinky, cither.
îîe'd agree w~ith y3oli jtst to'tornient
Ille, andl(Ikiio\v wîvat in talking
abiout. And wliy donit you tlîink of
!110 others 1ut a bit? Youid spoil
thie wliole day for thei. They'd be

tlikigof 3,ou anîd your dignity all
the tiniie, even if vou were not. WVhv.
eveCf the d n 7s )tlldiî't go freeiy and
liapffilv if tlîey kniew that a hislîop was
foi11ux\\ing. You've got to consider Io-
calit ies anid Iprc.julices, you know.

-Blt \\ Iy niicclivanye know that
'ini al>'l tixtil after today? Yo'x

iRCdr't ni ii.c e to anvonle,P.
Il. J1t lhýlc the c fun of theri
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