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Neyer more .be hero of mine or another's abominable design, as well as the most
tale, oh wretch, who could drink, though transparent pinchbeck, but its clumsiness
dying of tbirst, froni an uplifted stoneware would be called massive solidity if it were
ginger-beer bottie ! But baving said it, I gold ; and may flot one be rich in aluminium-
will stick to it-hero hie is, and, as far as his bronze as w'Yell as in the precious ruetals ?
nature wvill permit, hero lie shall be-and A good deal of make-believe is better than
you, friend, who neyer drink ginger-beer and a litrie-besides, it wa.sn't make-believe to
shudder at the bottie, have you neyer flirted Carnie.
over an ice ivhile your love ivas out of siglit So, with bier liair in the ]ast fashion (don't
and earshot ? Neyer, of course-I beg y-our ask me to describe it), and îvith ail hier face
pardon for supposing it. twvitching in delight at being left to take

Next -%veek Vincent souglit out the river care of the house and hersef-once her rnost
bank, and looking up its broad tide toîvards hated task-little Carnie ivas a pleasing
the west, feit as though it 'vere a link between object, and she knew it. He hiad seen lier
hini and jane. And, joy of joys, hie soon once or twice before hie found it out, and
found out the F- Market Gardens, ail then it ivas some time before hie knewv that
buds and blossoms, and regular rows of eanly hie knew it, if you can understand me.
lettuces setting theniselves lessons in per- He caught hiniseif walking round that
spective, and trying bard to find out the path to get to the plaiik which formed the
vanishing point at the other end of the long connecting link across the broad ditch
fields. which ran between the periodically flooded

Here were broad water-meadows, and a meadowvs and the rest of the market gardens.
conifortable old iviltoîv tree with a polled This, on reflection, hie remembered ivas
top, like an arn chair, and lie could clumb quite unnecessary, as the first few Sundays
up and be very quiet and ivatch the boats on lie hiad jumped the ditch. Revolving the
the river, and histen to the Sunday chumes. subject, W:~ deternîined to wvalk that îvay
Now I'rn flot going to spoil the truthi and slowly, and find out the attraction. Some-
niake hini out perfect> so 1 will tell you at how lie didn't begin to look out for it till
once that lie neyer wvent to the church close close to the house, and then, suddenly lift-
by, or hummied hynmn tunles, or read good ingy bis eyes, found it. IlWhat the dickens is
books up in bis nest; but being of a rather sue blushing at ?" ivas bis mnuttered exclama-
mlusical turn of mmnd, îvhistled certain secu- tion, feeling rather savagre.
lar, not to say nmusic hall, ditties. And in tbe A turn of half an hiour amonga the cabbages
gardens, amid beds of ,'old-iiian," looking tamed bum doivn, and a sudden thunder
quite juvenîle iii the spring wveather, and ail clap completed tbe cure.Baklehrid
netted over with swveet peas and a buge and the nain only just began to coule down
honeysuckle wvîth, a sturdy trunk, Nvas a neat as lie passed the hoiÀeysuckle porcli.
littie bouse, with Dutch.-like oyster-sheil No one bad beard him-he would stand
walks in front, and a thicket of wallflowers Up.
and tulips under the hiedge. This ahode of But sorne one had beard him, and opened
bliss ivas lit by a loiv hittle ivindowv, as pretty the door.
a bit of colour as you could see. Flowvers ii He inade a sort of constrained bowv, and
pots, and a ('anariensis struggling up the Ithen sue asked hini to step in out of the
dianiond-slhaped panes, and a 1pretty-yes, a ramn and lie apologised for standing up, al
very pretty face looking out of it! Spoilt, Iin a breatb, and then they stood staniuig at
of course, iii the getting up, but looking very j achi otber, cadli expecting not to bave to
happy and brighit nevertheless. niake the next rermark. Getting fearfully

How would you look-you who dress red, and as if only to break tbe silence,
ahivays in perfect taste-if that taste had de- Ishe repeated, IlWori't you corne in Ou~t of
serted you, and,%vithi little or no ineans you the rai ?"

weedien to burdesque a duchess en gaze Terrible, wasn't it? if they'd only liad
tenue?î Fm. afraid you wvould fail. the safeguard of sonie mutulai acquaintance

But, after ail, that is just the task these Iwho hiad seen theni both once, to have told
poor folk set tiieniselves whien tlîey essav to Ithen) eacb other's naines (pcnhaps ivronigly)
imitate yozt- ele,gance 1 in a confidentia) Nvhiisper, that %vould bave

lt is very true, bier imitation necklet is an jmade ail righit--but they badn't. And affier

isy


