
ÇJUEIZN'S UNI VERSITY JOURNAL.530

"N inety-five."
Biii looked again at Miss Darrel. Shie was actualiy icaning over the seat,

lier back at the proceedings, caimly talking with a neighibor.
"Keep your end up, Bili."
"Youi're neyer dlone, sureiy, Biiil?"
Various shouits of encouragement arose f romi the spectators.
"Going at a dollar iniety-five-going-"
Miss Darrel's attention was stili absorbed by the conversation. 1Bi11, un-

versed in female wiles, hesitated-hesitated-hesitated and was lost.

0f course it was Miss Darreis basket. Bill saw the preacher open it,
read the name on the littie slip of paper inside and go andi sit down by ber.
-He gave a long sighi of disappointmient and resignation ai-d turiied away.

A few minutes later lie secured a pink lieart. It was simple iii appearance,
with a blotch of red for its only decoratioîî, and it was transfixed with a white
arrow.

I-ad Bill been watching Lizzie's face Mien that box fell to imii, lie mighit
hiave scen bier face give a littie start of pleasuire. As it wvas, it wvas with sonme
indifference that Bill opened uip bis purchase, yet wbien lie read tbe namne "Liz-
zie Munro," bis own heart gave a beat of satisfaction

Neitlier Lizzie nor Billi bad mutch to say as tbey ate supper together. Liz-
zie looked rather paie and tircd, but sbe wvas hiappiy. Bil1 felt happy, too. After
ail, biis sense of disappointmient xvas not sa very deep, ami Lizzie's pic was good.
Slie berseif ate oniy a rnnutbful. Suddenly sbie sai<i

"IPlease take me home, Will, 1'm uîot very wei:"'
"eWhy, Lizzie, cani I get you anytbing ? Will you dlrink sonie tea ?"

"No, Wiil, thank youl. I sboilid just like to go hiome."
"Ail right. l'Il get Neli ont iii a minute."
During tbe drive home Lizzic \vas sulent. It scemied to be an effort for bier

to speak, but slhe xvas happy. I 111, toc), liad uitie ta say, lint lie also feit wondcr-
fully content.

Tbcy soon rcacbied 'foin Grabamn's, where Lizzic was stili stayiîîg, and Lii
bielped bier out.

"Hope youill be ail riglit'to-miorrow. Say, Lizzie, can 1 gct keepin' that
becart of yours. It'l decorate miy sideboard filneiy.''

"Yes, Will," Lizzie replied, ini a voicc that xvas qucer and husky. 1\frs. Gra-
biain camîe ont (suie lia< reinaincd at hiome) and Lizzie «'cnt quickly into the
biouse.

That niglit Bili wvas long in gaing ta sieep. I-is mind seemed to be occu-
p)ied tbinking soiething out, and wliciî at hast siniler carne ta iîîî ane vision
rcinaine(l before biis eyes. It was bis liorse Neil. Standing i)csi(le lier with
bath bands on the bridie was Jizzie, ani at bis feet iay a lieart of pink, picrced
by a white arrow.

''Uicle! tJncle!


