
August, 1WL5

can't tell you DaIl the differences.
stiYubothr il
g h tl, lsaid

*cîevouà1 Yj.
'"tcbest way to edud rIh a de-

",iTholels>e' wul4 bec 4o tel us
ih sthe nicest of ivo s4cb niée

LEsie crimsoned, but CarrY Promptly
neto ber rescle:

-you need not llsh jK*4ie; 1l'Itl

j'ý;ld ý,a ipok fùl fthe alec,
âý>gSi 4e -1 y4t oy;and noW
ýeejOg that i is fouir o'ciock, I vote ve

~esie was Off instafltly, auxious to
-oFber face, after Carry's last speech.

Ariur huitried ,alter lier, Itaving Rch'-
and Carry to lellow. ue hr
1TIrre Ïas Ma- aWkward Paus; e

Richi e exclaimcd:
'7ôur dclock, by Jovel I roinised'

toeta felluwi dowu town; you wlill

excuse me, Carry?"
.Fur a-moment site forgoe the rote

siterwas playing:?,
.44h. Ridule, umust you go?"

Éam sorry, Carry; 1 wish I could
sty"hex-suered, looking longingly

~the faire face by his .side, "but 1
Ïiromxsed, and 'vitere duty catis' you

;"Oh! itdue8 not really matter, only
Iý thoughi youi and Elsie would ikè to

try and beat Arthur and me at tennis
after tea. Well, so long!"

She danced away, teaving him pltuug-
ein despair once more, and ber own

heart heavier stiti.
The next afternoon she spent in ber

room. lying down with a beadache,
and Elsie, having sat for two hours
with a book, withoit taking in one
word of its meaning, wandered about
diqransolately on the tawn. At tast

she betook herself to the old place
where tbey had spent so many happy
hours, as they had done the day be-
fore; to her surprise site discovered
Dick there, pacing up and down.

"Why. 1 thought you anid Arthtur had
gone fishing! Wby are you here?"

"I tefi him there-l could not stay.
What du 1 care about fishing?" be
answered moodily.

"Poor boy!" The pity in her eyes
was evident and sincere. She knew
what was the trouble; she had watched
the by-play with anxious interest, for
she knew, aiter ail, each cared for the
other and could flot understand tbe
cause for the"present clouds.

"Poor dear old Dick. do tell me-
perhaps I can help. 1 think we under-
sUad each o)ther.' and she laid her
hand sympatheîicatly on bis arm.

F'or a full minute he looked intently
ilit her beseeching brown eyes, then

-l wil, Elsie, for I know you are
a rea-, steel. You know it, thougit,

iny telling you. I love ber
dIcarIý-->o dearly; but somehow lately

b eliev e shie cares; a bit for me.
El.I Iie!"-his voire rising with the
- JI- -f i~'s, g, 'el ne. is there

~h. ~W*~tev~ HOe~ I4ôi~i0ifr

is to dlaim -my prize, miy beft jewg~?
If so, 'lite vii be blank indeed.»*

irlsi ùtud *~bI 'f or a
mpme* EIic us ~n~le o wpiy.

I le dp , nto a seat i1y Lelsi'e

tried>to collect ber thoug1ts- arid.th1àýk
in what way she could bring about Îýe
reconcitiation of ber -t*O , dear ',t

sudclly th ette 'n&C'ari î
white face- apstartbd, and

a ripple o! laughtèr birôle froun ber

"«Excuse me; I did flot mean to In-
terrupt you.- What a .harming tete-a-
teitlI1mttst go and fmd Atthur, -and
well have une, too."

Sie vas goné lice as a ftash, as sud-
dentyas %he lad çoce.Richie -turned
to be sUletfigure beside hlm:,

,~Wilat dosa shetuncsu?. vly was site
$o whtite? Ait! Elsie, jon are a woman
and ber dear.est friepd, surely you can

Idivine ber feelings?"
Then site rose and laughied, though

somnewhat tremulously. Ref voiçe
shook slightly as site spoke:

"Why. Richie, dear old stupid. 1 a
rzee it all at plaiu 4às daylfght! Site
titinks 1 arn the tuckY one: and 1 bO-
hlieve siteactuallY -hOugft-4hoUg-
why, «she 'thougbtt taàt yob weÈ'e'P"p-

Wri WwCf.m u

wooks

ping the question.' I expect we bot
tooked quite serious. Run after heu,
quick, -Richie! How could she go and
find Arthur? He is flot on band to
find: that was merety to throw dust
in our eyes. Go, dear, and success be
with you!" for he stood as in a dreaun,
gazing ai ber. Then iudnyt
caught ber baud and grasped - 0 ha
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Watlhg fer a Bit..

aèhe4- for h Su4I hour fter.

Hi as wa alnt witb hoeai
y as hbc turned sxtd left her, iOOU
ack to Say, 'W'1couic back a!14-
eport ini balf an- hour."
Elsie lektuëd bWk-'iýd lct the bee
an ber burnlngt hem. am M
t is .aU rikt, no*,- she Iiied
't j5isg-usgmCiojh I,
ad she slghe4. Utthen oa bire br6ke
orthinto S91mn, sud she smiled
s se thoûtÈ 'à¶fe& ~Iug b

:ase be is ýp",Ind4.àÔm

jbat th o lttk, h
"Wel, hve:n<~~ ut atinkRihig

renhit t IO -fo*. 16a few mitiie

hpy Mr.Moton . 801i ine.a
gad has I arnedr

and Cary basa slfihveuhy nit.li
"ent to" o ed a si; w mntes

éat oad xpr'.sa achn*

Calnx y gead, but 1yam a1<i
myia v bua a fmldsh vix tiy I

4so sr aech, e Uie; lut me
you:X br'as

wa7 an eIib*fraid that t$êý
waingbrbt o, pik

tel! mne Imay daiim you nov.
Bu, EWse «e>uld nost; lhe ilt as if

ofshe "t fr "ç rni t

hetlêk avmy her

you, tu - l; #it lü <fre

Éoltle tttwed h bushn **

"Pe*rhapsY she said aoftly, xi
a littl 84ifli t oo ý h

i aa bit, aiaii4 that yoau
Calvy, w id 4114 fl t t t&t

,j haëd1y 1mevwbY taithé

whiafier, but ..Arthur heurd u
stcod4, and EsIde -baud berseHi# f
Strong armes.

"Tot te,"he said, alter a I
pause, spent ln the usuafl magnler,
you ttr !want -Richi4e fOr YOitr~

ÀI always was fonid«-f him, ad
ways shall be," site answered. 4Doitt
you dare tô be jealous; but nov-"

«Nov," said Arthur, drawing ber
closer to him.

And site whispered softly: 6"God 1ts
thee, my beloved-God bles thcl" 1

So Richie and Carry touad them
wben they came back t(y report" half
an bour after, bot blUsbing, but the
picture of happiness.

",Wby, vhy, Esie.ll excaimed Carry.
tafter standing a minute unperceived --
then Elsie broke away front Arthori. L


