THE WORLD SHE LIVED IN

“He is brawly handsome. They call him
Archie Braelands.” :

“1 have heard tell of him. And by what is.
said, I should not think he was an improving
friend for any good girl to have.” i

“This, or that, he likes me. He likes me
beyond everything.”

% “Do you know what you are saymg, Sophy
A Traill?”

«“T do, fine.” .

“ Are you liking him?”

“ It would not be hard to do.”

“ Has he ever spoke to you?”

p “ Well, he is not as shy as a fisher-lad. I find
M him in my way when I 'm not thinking. And
see here, Christina; I got a letter from him this
afternoon. A real love letter! Such lovely
words! They are like poetry; they are as sweet
as singing.”

“Did you tell Andrew this?”

“ Why would I do that?” .

“You are a false little cutty, then. I would
tell Andrew myself, but I am loath to hurt
his true heart. Now you are to let Archie
Braelands alone, or ‘I will know the reason
why.”

“Preserve us all! What a blazing passion for
nothing at all! Can’t a lassie chat with a lad
f for a half hour without calling a court of ses-
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