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amanner, that 1 quite went off into
estacies, and actually paid her several
very pretty littie compliments. I was
fait-ly thrown into raptures of admnira-
tion upon Cornelia showing nie a col-
lection of dra'vings and water-colours,
ail the work of bier own fair hand,
and upon fl) expressing, an especial
-admiration for one in particular, she
kindly pressed it upon miy acceptance.
1 was really having a delighItful tine,
an(l I rather hoped now that Har-y
wvould not corne; and as to whiether
Mr. Jack Morley caine or rcînained
awav, was a matter of pet-fect indif-
ference to me. I was gretting, on well
,enough witbout either of tbem.

:Nr. Briarton, on entering thieparlour,
had retired into bis corner more rigid,
gloomy and morose than ever, and
most of the time hiad apl)arently been
-occupied with a book, but really, I
doubted not, had been secretly taking
mental and visitai -note of my every
word and act that related in anyway
to Miss Morley. 1 was confirîned in
-this idea the more, inasmucli as I bad
,detected hlm several times in the act
-of casting glances of the deadliest
defiance at me over the top of bis book,'and that I sbould be confronted with a
black and terrible array of my offences
-at some opportune moment in the near
future 1 doubted not either.

I glanced at my watch; it wanted
a few minutes of ten, and for nearly
two hours I bad been steamning away
under bigb pressure ; and the tension
had been so severe that I now began
to experience ser-bus prernonitions of
an impending coIlal)se. But 1 must
retire with flying, colours, or 1 might
weaken the bighily favourable impres-
sion I flattered myself 1 had made.
So I rose to go, expressing inuch re-
gr-et to my hostess at not hiaving liati
the lileasure of meeting bier son, but
bopinig that it was only reserved for a
future opl)ortunity.

My words seemed to surprise them
greatly. They certainly expected me
to remain, and trusted that no feeling,
ýof delicacy on account of Ilarry's ab-

sence bad induced mie to take my de-
parture, as tbey supposed I fully un-
derstood the cause of biis detention ;
and that bie would be greatly disap-
pointed at not fiuîding me bei-e upon
bis retut-n. MUy roont was l)repared

ifor me wbenever I wislied to retire.
Cornelia rose, saying that site would
see that John carried my luggcage up
staits in case it hiad arî-ived, and
uttiited withi lier miother and sister in
expressing the hope tbat 1 would not
think of leaving, as they biad ail ex-
pected that 1 bad come to miake themi
a goo(l Ion, visit.

Oh, no I î-eplied, 1 liad not cm
to stay ; and I tbought it bighly im-
p)robable that Harry would conte now.
They were exceedingly kind, but I
must î-eturn to Belintont, though I
should be very happy, with their per-

imission, to cal again.
1 was about to exteiid my band to

Mý,r. Briarton, but that gentleman sim-
ply made me a distinct bow, in a man-
net- whichi unmistakably indicated that
no nearer approach to acquaintanceship
would be tolerated. So, again resist-
ing tbeir urgent entreaties that I

1would reconsider my purpose and re-
main, I bid them good night, and
started on my walk back to Belmont.

Exceedingly bospitable people, J
thouglit to mnyseif ; no doubt they
thouglit J came to stay for a month
at least; but I don't see why they
shouid bave cither. But it's the way
they show their plain, oid-fashioned
lîospitality, I suppose.

I)espite the efforts J made to banisb
front my ntind ahl tboughts from my
unfortunate performnance at the din-
iier table, they woul(l returu to annoy
nie ; foir a person so keenly sensitive
as I was c0ul(l not fail to be very dis-
agfreeably affected by so ltuxnihiiating a
cont-tee gps. J bitterly blanied Harry
as the cause of it 1111, for had hie been
theî-e, my services wouid undoubtedly
have been dispensed with. 1 should.
be the 1 aughing-stock of the whole
family. No; I had not had a good
time; I would not admit it. Instead
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