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The Sixth ProposaLd
By Charles m. mathews.

HEN -a young man; he said almost sternly.I "You haveWhas asked a girl at dune too much of that already. You
least six times to know that I love you. 1 ask you to
marry bim, and she be my wife, Mildred; will you answer
bas every time in me?"

bhat may be termed His tone aroused emotion in thei
the uncertain nega-, girl that she struggled to suppress.
tive-which is to say She had determined from the outset
that she' bas put of their conversation to be perverse
him off w it ho ut' witb Findlay. He had positively

positively refusing him-the man,1 shouldered young Arthur Lyle away
even as good-tempered and.easy-go- from ber just wben ber talk with
ing a man as Peter Findlay, may be Lyle had become interesting, andforgiven if he should raise tbe siege sucb uncouthness ought to be pun-
of such a Laodicean fortress of a ished. Besides, she was -used to
heart and march *on to seek a cam- teasing ber big, stolid lover, whb ail
paign where the issue is likol>r to be humbled bimseif before ber dainty
more definite. feetefor so long. And she said:

As a matter -of fact, h.owever, al- "Oh, Peter, do please wait for that
though tbe action taken by Peter moon tonight!"
Findlay migbt bave been so con- Findlay's 'face grew flushed and
strued Iby an observer, tbe person stern; bis self-possession deserted
most nearly concerned, the young him. He stammered, according to
lady herseif, regarded it as a directly bis wont wben deeply moved, as be
opposite action. Gazing with sur- said:
prise and witb a ratber piqued in- "Ne-never mind the-the moon.
terest, sucb as sbe had neyer felt be- I'm flot going to be laughed at. ll
fore, at tbe broad, rather stodid fea- neyer say what-wbat I've said today
tures of tbe young man, she said : again until yoU-you yourseif? change1"So, Peter, you bave boisted your tbings and tell me tbat I mayl"colors at 'last t" Mildred Sommerville's face flushed ~

"I don't understand you" said into scarlet, througb wbicb ber eyes
Peter Findlay. Iooked indignation, and something of

At tbis Mildred Sommerville fear, too, and utter surprise ; but figbt
sligbtly sbrugged ber shoulders,1 ing bard to maintain tbe tone shie
wbich gleamed very fair trougb the had assumed ail tbrough the episode,
meshes of ber summer costume. 1 she made the remark recorded above:

"Figures of speech aren't very1 "So, Peter, you bave hoisted your
much in your line, are they, Peter? colors at last t"

"idNo, tbey are not," answered Peter During tbe long silence that en-
imply, letting tbe scoif of ber tone sued, tbe girl arose. It was impos-

pass by. "What do you mean, in sible to keep up the verbal duel; sbe
plain words?" found ber rapier of flippancy grow-
."Simply that you have taken the ing heavy in ber defense; and bier

initiative for once, Peter, and struck beart reproacbed ber now for its use.
out a line for yourself." Poor Peter was no fencer; too ciumsy

Findlay flusbed through bis deep of hand was be. Puddenly sbe longed
tan. to say something to bim in an hion-

'tI bave always been in the habit ester vein; surely be deserved it. But
of following my own paths, except in what sbouid she say? Tell him that
mny dealings with you, and now I -that she wouid strike ber own col-
have removed tbe exception." ors, and say tbat be migbt speak

"Indeed?" said tbe girl, witb a againi' No, she could flot do that.
laugh tbat was flot altogetber plea- Tell bim bonestly tbat be must neyerr
sant or natural. "Then 1 pity you, speak again? No, iror that-theI
for you bave entered a lonely path t" words would flot come. For perhaps

"I can't help that, Mildred, if it the first time since sbe b.d knownl
must be so," said Findlay, and then Peter Findlay.-and tbey had played
there was silence between tbem. as children together-Mildred hesi-

Both stared at thbe sea, a blue, tated before bim.
rough sea, tumbling in waves that The voice of Artbur Lyle furnisbed
streamed witb white foam, lashed by a welcome relief from ber dilemma.
a warm soutbeast gale. Findlay "Oh, Peter, Mildred, do corne out
looked at once downcast and deter- of that corner. We're ail going for a
mined. The girl seemed serene; but swim; see the surf, it's gloriousl Are
inwardly a storm raged in her heart, you comingl"
even as througb this 'bright, sun- "Yes. yes, indeed-I amn, any way!"
drenched day, beneatb the iblue and cried Mildred eagerly.
almost cloudless sky, the wind of "How about you, Peter?" asked
tenxpest blew. She was at once Lyle, a handsome boy, an athlete, a
amazed, resentfui, and, in a strange sparkling taîker, popular with man
rnood that'sbe would flot beed, even and mnaýd.
Pleased. "Well, I don't know," said Find-

Man and girl were sitting in a cor- lay, in bis slow fashion; "I bardiy
fier of the deep veranda -of a summer think it's safe, do you? I mean for
cottage on a Massachusetts island, girls. The surf is pretty heavy, and
sheltered from the wind, and apart this gale is increasing. Tbere's go-
from a taîkative group of youn-g ing to be'ram before long."
peo p1l who were watching a double- His words excited laughter, and
re ed sohooner beating against tbe Miidred sent an almost scornfui
gale. giance at bim. How like him bis

So snug and solitary was the cor; words were-he was always W0 cau-
fier tbat Peter Findlay, who saw no tious and careful and slow!
reason why be should not make love "Oh, don't be afraid, Mr. Findlay!"
on a veranda in broad day ten feet cried a laughing girl; "Mr. Lyie or
fromn other people, bad taken advan- Bob Jackson will pull you out if you
tage of his tete-a-tete with Mildred get too fart"
Sommervilie to put bis .sixth pro- They were already in motion to-
posal--almost in the same tone, or ward the beach.
80 it seemed to the girl, as ,If he "'Don't promise too mucb, jennie!"
asked ber to accept a bonbon. But said Lyle. "Peter's a pretty heavy
there was no lightness in Findlay's bandful; but I guess he can look
.Offer; a great and deep seriousness after himself."
animated and urged it forth. And to "I can. Lyle," said Peter.
bis few, plain words the girl had He followed the others. Si nce Mil-
said - dred was determined on bathing, he

"Wby, Peter! 'And to think that wouid bathe, too. Mildred w-s walk-
there is a full moon tonight, and we ing by Lyle's side, arour'd whom the
Were going to watch the breakers at otiier girls were clustering, and be
Cape~ Bla.ir!" was telliniz tbem of the surf batbinq

Findlay made an abrupt gesture of he had bad at other beaches that
annoyance, and drew bis sturdy forrn summer. n
straight. "This is't a circumstance to some

"Please don't laugh a't tbis matter," of the beacbes," he was declaring.
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