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ÜÏTJüi ^ her ^LWaa’ 1 k"OW ft"16”1118 me IS 8ecurel>' and at
I don’-f thinir"»♦ îrîSî^i ®°rrow misunderstanding I was

. , ^ 2t took Dolly long to come bringing upon the two lovers Yet what
ÏLnJ? reqmîedl ller- No could 1 do? Nothing, absolutely nothing

ssErjrSFHv5"1 zxrozi
s-JELi sr'-îufs 2her rpfl !^ l,r,^l in thought, thougjh ed at that instrument. Her back was 

«>u!d "Ot have d,e,n of a to rued toward, him, so he read heTan,™ 
from Urn han™ °r natare’ judgmg in the ahiapely, unadorned head, and, turn-
eyes and the^daR,lt shone in her ing ashy pale, he would have left the room
her featurL ^w^lhmi eAlhat ,11“m,nat*d unpreoeivcd had not a fussy old gentleman,
bent her head t o loo k at til" “ tlme’ ** ^ vl..rei>U,UtiJon ,of ridin* more

«To think ft»»* 1 , than one hobby in his declining years, ac­
me/' ghe murmured* ^i°U d ^ L love cu®ted him began upon one of his pet 
clever I tiT to Cl’s, ’ ” ,g?°d> 80 *ubiecta forthwith. Dolly, turning round,
bS5 !ha™lo ? *’ %°°T U tle me- “w Mr. Westward thus engaged, and.Triid! evTn now I ^n f* T'4 /“ doubt,e88’ tho*ht * was all rightfand that
stand it. And yé/ T™ T-'' ^ mider" be wo,uld c0“? to h«r when the old gentle

She dtonnvd -.bnirvfl 1 man had said his say; but the music set up,
tense siimriJ1 b upt*>» and to my in- and dancing commenced—ome hobby had
Ô?myZ“’ « her «*■ «?> one exhausted for the time being and am
after J tf ^hsmL r o* Tldirectl!r oth" ««arted-yet still he did no! come, 
fee liner slinntd m ° .1 ^ exhibition of All. Dolly, Dolly, you could not guess 
-n.i h'en'ly into a drawer, how a tiny sprig of holly in the comer waa
and left me m darkness and tolitude. watohmg yoTfeelmg for youp.^yo"

However, you bore up bravely, joined in the 
1 a™ 8°ing to wear this to-night, Mary. whirling dance that made me giddy to look

Just fix it into my hair please. I think I at’ laugbed 8ally. talked gaily, and no one
shall be quite ready then.” seemed to notice that your face was paler

And Dolly took me from my hiding place tban usual, and that ever and anon your 
into what seemed to me a perfect blaze ty“ turned wistfully to the two gentlemen 
of candle-light. Dolly, herself resplendent limr the door.
in some delicate pink material, sat demure- But wben the evening drew towards a 
Jy enough while the maid placed me c,oee> and dan« after dance had passed, 
among her tresses; but her chteks were and etitl ll? '-‘ame not to her, I think Dolly 
flushed with excitement, and there was a B^ew reckless and a little piqued at his 
look of expectant happiness in her eyes. regleot. Her furtive glances ceased, and 
As for me, I fully felt my importance, ,be appeared wholly engrossed in her part- 
1 can tell you; for was not my lovely pres- , er9> especially in a tall dark-haired gentle- 
erne there to be the means of bringing the n an> very handsome and very graceful in 
lovers together! Proudly I rested on that ,he “whirling,” for I can call it nothing 
fair golden head as its owner ran lightly else. And Mr. Westward—I watched him 
downstaire at intervals, too. He scarcely spoke a* all,

Kan. Ah. Why did she run? For, but let his companion ride his hobby to 
when we reached the hall, I felt my hold his heart’s content, while his eyes wandsr- 
giving away—-slowly, but surely, I was slip- rd restlessly round the room. It was evi- 
ping from those liesses among which I so denitly torture to him to remain there, and 
longed to remain. Meanwhile she lingered I wondered why he did so, especially when 
at. the door of her room she had taken so I marked the Hindi that rose to his brow if 
much pains to decorate, as though half she passed him, as she did sometimes, while 
atraid to go further, and no sooner had she promenading with her partner, and her 
entered than I fell noiselessly to the dress swept over ibis feet. • 
ground, powerless in frame and crushed Things could not go on like this forever, 
in spirit, but carrying with me one shin- and the crisis came at last.

j'w? °* mlk froln lbe wea|th of hair Once more Dolly swept past him, still 
I hsd left; and she, poor child, thought all h oning on the arm of the tall gentleman; 
the while I was nestling there giving and this time some of their conversation 
a silent consent to her lover's suit. attracted Mr. Westward’s attention

A minute later a lady’s dress swept me “Then you are really going away to- 
mto a comer, and there I lay, blaming morrow,” sbe was saying. “I am sorry, 
those clumsy fingers of the maid for not There will be nobody worth speaking to


