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that scuHO froin ;i j^iil's lips, but it si'i'ined to have

full 8i>;nili(taiuH* tor Iicr.

" I've got sotiic little (Iccent It'cliiig in mo, though

it's jn'ctty deep down, aii<l (htcsii't oft on sliow," Hho

said, Ixloro 1 had time to answer. " I wisli yoiiM toll

mamma tliat to-morrow, and that I'm not so had as 1

try to make m\ self out/'

So saying, she kissed me Imstily, not giving me

opportunity to say a siniilc word, and ran oil' to her

own room. I thought of her a greiit deal that night

before I slept, and I resolved not to let this little

awakening pass, but to try and work upon it for good.

But my op])ortunity was gone, never to come baek.

Next day we had to attend a limcheon party about

five miles distant. The invitation intduded Adelaide,

but she so sehlom went anywhere in company with

her mother and steid'ather that nobody paicl any

attention to her remaining at home. It was only

when we were on our wav home, about five o'clock in

the afternoon, that 1 remembered her a])pointment

with, the riding master at Enderby ('ommon. I did

not mention it to her in;ither at the moment, and no

more was said a! ou her till we sat down to dinner

and she made no appearance.

" Now where can Adcdaide be to-day, I wonder ?
**


