
HOME AND YOUTH. SI
iv.Huth tihe holly was to act aa bonder, van- 
idhed up the a tain, though not before 1 
had oa'igbt a distmavt view of a White poc- 
ket-handkerchief disappearing into lier 
mouth—a slight incident that explained, to 
me at least, the real cause of her abrupt 
exit.

her thimble, and tapping her foot against 
the floor, as if abating at the emotion that 
the quivering of her tips alone betrayed.

As for me, I was forgotten. He had 
dropped me in hie eagerness and anxiety, 
so Î lay helplessly at Dolly's feet, a solitary
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beniy! I could not be sorry for my own «tvi , T . „„
sake when I saw the downfall of those r " 7?1 am 1 Î” say° oa,ne ,n « «'bisper 
wretched weapons of hen. wihidl, left her »«•> f hp8' ,
notining but a bale, unsightly stick but I "by. dont you understand. f want 

sorry on her account. However, it V°™<° to 1 me lf y,ou ("an rcturn my love?” 
«■as no use regretting. Tlie verv scissors k.1rl,ere waf R?°“““r, Pauae. broken again 
that had mlilied my aunt of the only beauty m ™e wold»—half pleading, half reproach
(the possessed, were poised ready to begin fuL 
their work of destruction on me also. I 
gave up all hope then, and, for one brief 
moment of weakness, f longed to be back 
among my relatives in tihe garden. Then I 
pereeived that I was the object of 
nation,.

u as

‘‘Dolly, Di-lly, don't he cruel.”
Then she raised her head.
“I don't mean to he cruel, indeed, Mr. 

Westward; but von have taken me so by 
surprise I don’t understand it quite yet. 
Be reasonable; give me time to think it 

before I decide. Tt is such 
on* stop to take that I-I feel almost 
frightened.”

conver-

“Ï deo^ine,” Mr. Westward was saying, 
this sprig of holly is too pretty to'pull 

to piwes, Miss Turner. It would look „r. v .
splendid in your hair.” I ennnot describe i . hl,, ' os- 1 Wl11 be reasonable; 
the intense relief with-which T heard these . .'T*1 Put n,e ollt of my suspense
«ords. or how proud I felt when Dolly's .
soft eyes were fixed on me, and me alone '!!’ , <'ed' *be replied. Then lier
evidently regarding me with admiring satis- e>VS on me' 1 Nbe regarded
faction. jm‘ «* the innocent cause of this crisis in
piZ,” Zhall .”=■*-<* followed hers, and, in a s„d-
eprigs jitot flhatZt^LTLn;6 and 3-’ * W to ^ 

so put it on one side," please, it will come
m nicely for that.” “ you wear this in your hair to-night,

I shall know your heart is

a moment-

me- up,

“No, it won't. I want. . you to wear it in
your hail- to-night. Won’t you, juat to 
please me?” The last woids were very
U7!x?r' , “Tlien it is a bargain! You will not

.Nonsense! was lier laughing rejoinder, tr,fle with me, I know. Good-bve till 
but the color mounted to her very brow. then: you understand whv I can’t stop 

There,, that is finished. What a long ™V longer now:” and «Tinging both her 
T, „ a | 11 go and see «hint she is bands, he seized his hat, and disappeared 
about, and she rose hastily. Tva returned almost immediately after

But he pushed her hack again gently, "'fr Westward gone.” she exclaimed
r *+ ,Wn •*** to -him;

\V«ut a bit, he said, "I want to tell *** •' ' 
you first what I think you must know al- , “Wlhst should I have been saving to
reody-tiiiatt I love you lietter than all the bun. silly child? It is nearly one o’clock
ttorld lies idles. Do not look so startled, an<t T “«PPore he is as capable of bunged
iV> ZZd° t°l,,tumJrora me as if you "* ,nM|1r national and irrational beings-
thought me silly We have known each ""<1 hklt reminds me that dinner won’t he
other for a good time now, and I have bin* now. I hear ominous sounds in the
k>ved you silently all the «hile, but I was rwinti-y. so we will leave the rest till this
determined to speak to you May. Dear. «-Bemoan. Just take those sticks into the
answer me!” kitchen. Tva, will you?”
do»n her 1'ow- l<x>km8 So saying, Nile went upstairs, holding me
downather with such a yearning of love all the -while, and on our wav I rewW
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..n • my own.”
tie it so,” she answered, smiling, as 

she took me from his bland.


