
nU PHILOSOPHER IN THK APPLB ORCHAU). SO7

*Si '. told me to My good-bye to you £jr her."
" Sli« 's very kind. I can't forgive myself."

His hortess looked at him for a moment ; then
she sighed, and smiled, and sighed again.

" Have you everything you want? " she asked.

"EvcryUung, thank you," said he, sitting dow;
opposite the cheese, and propping his book (he
thought he would just run through the last chap-
*m again) against the loaf; "everything in the
*«id thftt T want, thanks."

His hostes« did not tell him that the girl had
mmem from the apple orchard and run hastily

^stairs, lest h«r friend should see what her friend
id see m her eyes. So that he had no suspicion
«v aE tkat he haJ received an oflfer of marriage—
and tftised it. And he did not refer to anything
oi tktM met when he paused once in his reading
and f' clauBed:

"fm really sorry I missed Miss May. That
wa* m titertgtmg case of hers. But I gave the
f^^ » «wer ; the girl ought to marry A."

/ itf so the girl did.


