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N using also. ¢ [ see he has her for  curious revelations in the physiognomies of the  went into the garden, where a sound of voices

in laughter and talk was heard.  As the waltz

ey ” . .
g now,” ghe added, ¢ and why not for ladies and gentlemen, whose names, with other
continued, and as Miss Laurie seemed by no

4 personal details, the girl mentioned as he turn-

‘00"3‘;( s 1. Tn afraid it wo 't be,” said Mrs, Laurie, ed them over.  When he came to one of her-  means exhausted, though she still had a glow
p, AN ool 23 I _"Oked furtively at the young couple.  self, taken a couple of years before, he dwelt  in her cheek, it oceurred to Dawson that, so far
M]cel:uer"’ hll l? Mt geem as if it wuuldoevcr he, on it for a longer period than he had given to  as he and she were concerned, the fiddler was
The S R AMes, She don't seem to lean to any of the cthers. wasting his music,

“Perhaps you would not be too tired to

I Ybun “ Do you like living in the country, Miss

jttie { r Nanl: . . . . R . .

tt s ¢ M. Neelin was in fact at the mo- Laurie /7 he asked, closing the album and  give e the vemainder of this dance, Miss
from Ly eXept; , g I

° Ay Mg himself to entertain Annie with  transferring his glance to her face. Lauric,” he said ; * especially when T tell you

1d be oxp Agre g E) ) 2 Y »

| for ¥ teable commonplaces, the etfective- “T have always lived lere,” she replicd. T was about to ask you when Mr. Neelin anti-
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of *h;
L Wi \ . . . L
Whh ‘.’h he hag already tested elsewhere. L like the country in sunumer, but sometimes  cipaced me.

- ell
o Of :moﬁ"‘n‘ o 2 did 4o he stood gricefully at ease, it is very dull.” Her voice was soft and low, She stooc up, silently assenting, and ina
J bw,‘, L Q'ﬂn. elbow, and with the disengaged  and her eyes, which at first met his, dropped moment they were smoothly gliding to one of
m“"t P TS le“"}g his contemned moustache. But quickly as if in embarrassinent. Strauss’s brightest and most buoyant waltzes.
eﬂm,rwm“,, lmhiﬂlnx‘xst unconsciously held herself away “1 like it myself in summer,” e said, Dawson was surprised that the old fiddler
“Ppnhey. g :" er strong round chin was slightly ~ *bnut I fear 1 should be unhappy if T were  should play it so well, and he discovered with
B8 b g “d she atiyed atthe end of the room as compelled to live always so far from town.” keen pleasure that his partner could do justice
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"N, °;“ Some one olse.

N y Kho'e . . .
hlt, JEStaken another notion,” said

“ Yos, that is hard,” she admitted.
“eShould you prefer the city for constant

even to Strauss. His blood and the music

seemed to quicken momentarily, and he felt

), B% o ey, ; s . . . . . . .. . a1 .
N ol B by P Yesuming her knitting with asich,  residence, Miss Laurie the dancer's gratitied passion thrilling him as
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N »alldJust about learned to send tele-
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ok LEl LY YW she wants to be a teacher. 1
work )
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y Wa L out ; she won't talk muach, but
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they moved in pevfect measure.  His compa-

wion appeared to respond to this rapture and

$C0, very much indeed.”
“ 1 suppose you feel lost heve—xhut out

frow opportunity Lie stole aglance to sce if her face expressed

1z “Yes, one sees nothing of lifo. T yrow  any ewotion, but he could diseern none, It

D

;;mng ;):;:(;lllhtter what people say :tl)'uut restless often :wvd wish to see everything that  was perfectly impassive ; she wits cvid-ently not
) :["‘Urie I’“‘“ld removed and such lllfc‘ can be seen.  Never to stop ; always to go on  unhappy-—she at least was not impatient now.

'“800(1, dirl ?“l“'slys‘ stand up ful‘. ;\‘me. and on.” ‘ He wished the fiddler might lfecp on indefin-
MRY thig tilbne Z] and. [l always say it, “1 fear the mostvpr?vﬂeggd mus? ‘stup itely. The elastic, wolll-knit ngulm of the girl
M'.“ in pnm,m tirst set had ended and a short of that large latitude, M.ms Laurie.” seemed capable of bearing her on forever, But

Sirly sress.  The shyer of the boys “ Yes, I suppose so,” she said. he suddenly observed that they had the floor
:3“% oy Come forward to take pavt in this He noticed that her eyes refused to meet  to themselves, and that certain young wmen and
ey itry dance, in which the fun was  his.  They zlanced nervously at the dancersin - maidens were standing at the doors and win-
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i flous. Three couples, who had
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:“ivg :an‘::? set, had retired to the com-
i, 88 and seclusion of the little
:‘:‘egmm‘i”“ “A.‘”'L‘ Aunie, Letitia Lent and
i ‘\NBZ%(‘Sr With their respeetive partuers,
;:‘ windo‘:]’\:f’k the \"ines which covered the
), . th their dark leaves. Annie
1ea- tocking chair beside the win-
Wh‘r Young schaol-teacher, who sat
& photograph album from the
Ia‘.r"t"n placed himself beside
ny nedl‘lttle sofuin the corner. The
the u;tll)tless .clmsen this seat as a
Suspecting  gentleman, M.
M :gii‘bin{.( a 1'ccxfnt disns’trous ‘I‘lTll-
Mgy o O who yielded him a divid-
“}.Qph)meﬂsl(fe was excessively intercs&lted
\I: eldeﬂy )bihe drama between Lietitia
L. g all,
:lw, :: Ml_" Harton 7 she suddenly ex-
!phflt . ld’n't expeet you wonld forsake
"Lﬂt ‘mp:o“_“ we'd got through dancing.

. emnr\lg 1t, Mr. Neelin 27
W, P e, excuse me, Miss Soames,”

| 4 (ll"."‘)tested, half rising from his
‘.:'\" {Uite forgot --and you see M,
)
Nn ' Yo

YN .
\N’:ﬁgn Ir. Neelin—it’s all very well to

Q% Nag et Neelin.  He just spoke to
\”’1 o ought I was heing neglected.
) 8 . . F
;(\;‘y.) AW Miss Lent setting there on

"t%;?y ‘:E)St all about me.”
31; kiggled L("'”.“'\es, you just hold your
. I‘[al‘n on %t'tlih . “ You mustn't mind
%etimlly_ s she will talk,” she explain-

discussion ensued in which
“Cane enftangled much to his
\-1"' thng t(lli?‘_:‘bl.llf’s 1,)1'r.te1ul(:<‘l ;Lssitst:m'ce

ey “n: 'dlthcultles: To ?h]s 'rhs-

(] 8 school-teachey paid lictle
ll:r?irémlc-h-)ry glance and smile
8 i Siiling.  Photographs, he
Stested him 3 and he Found

the outer room or at the sofa, which had sud-
denly become the centre of a laughing scutile,
in which M. Harnton was the only sutferer,
She and Letitia frequently exchanged smiles
1u this Dawson
The girl beside

as of perfect understanding,
found cause for wonderment.
him, with her serious, though sweet and inter-
esting face, seemed an unlikely companion for
the flighty Letitia,  He supposed it might be
explained on smme principle of contrasts, asso-
ciation of opposites, cte., yet the difterence
seemed one not of degree, but of kind.

There were other things that piqued his
curiosity in this well-dressed country girl. He
could not say whether she was keenly sensitive
and self-conscious or serenely dull,  He sus-
poected the former, and after the fashion of
analysts (who is not an analyst nowadays 7) he
longed to put his theory to the test.

The reel had ended, and the dancers now
thronged into the parlor.  In w few minutes a
waltz began, but for some time no one respond-
ed to its invitatien. Dawson was about to ask
Miss Lauric if she would not favour him when
young Neelin approached and led her away for
the second time. Two other couples (Mr.
Harnton had managed to secure Letitia) fol-
lowed, and, assuring himself that there was no
one left with whom he would care to waltz,
Dawson went into the dining-room to look
o,

He saw at a glance that the grocer's son
was not a favorite of Terpsichove.  His talent,
which had not yet been revealed to the school-
e acher, must certainly lic i some other di-
rection,  Those movements which should have
been eciveular were with him triangular, and
the fushed look in Miss Laurie’s face, Dawson
suspected, betokened impatience.  Tn a short
time, and while the other dancers were still
footing it briskly, these two withdrew, and us
they fell out almost beside him, he rose to give
the young girl his chair.  Neelin sat down also
for & moment, and then, excusing himself,

dows staring with frank admiration. It was
time to stop.

“T fear you are tived,” he murmured.
tittle,” she replied.
oftfering his arm, he led her through the crowd
into the littie parlor.

T cannot tell you how much pleasare you
have given me,” he said, as he dropped into «
“T don’t think T ever en
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Then releasing her aud

chair beside her.
joyed a dance so much before.”

She snuled, and taking a uewspaper from
the table, folded it and funned herself.,

“ You enjoy dancing yourself /7 he enquired
ardently.

“ Yes, Mr. Dawson, but I have danced very
little.”

“ You dance perfectly, perfectly |

“You may come, Mr. Harnton, if you are
very good.” It was Lizzie Soames. She and
Letitia Lent were egain in the room, and Mr.
Harnton was with them.

My, Mr. Dawson, what a lovely dancer
you are ! she exclaimed. *“Annie Laurie’s
the best dancer around these parts, and 1 will
say you're amateh for her.  Here is Mr, Harn-
ton wanting to come huckle-berrying with us
I don’c think we ought to take
Would

to-muorrow,
hin,  He'll est more than he'll pick.
you like to go, Mr. Dawson 2"

“ Huckle-berrying, Miss Soames. T'm sure
[ should like it of all things.  Who are guing !”

“* Only three or four of us, "Titia and Annie
And Mr. Neelin said he'd come, and
Of course
Hetl

and me.
now Mr. Harnton wants to come.
Miss Lent can't got ouw without him,
help her to pick.”

¢ Lizzie Sommnes ' cried Miss Lent, with
simulated indignation, while My, Haruton grin-
ned foolishly.

« Miss Soames, 1'mobliged Lo you for al-
lowing me to join you. [t will be very ploeas -
ant out under the blue sky-—" .

¢« Perhaps it'll rain,” suggested My, Harn-

ton prosaically.



