
Romnance of a Co'uiitiy Town.

*Iaiaih siiuilingly studied lier face tnore
.at lcisure.

"I tiîink ive will get on togetlier'
"Thank you, I iwas 50 afraid that you

wvould say miy countenaitco 'sliwed
,cliaracter,' and tiiat nieans just iîext te
itothing, cf course, as it niay be good, bad,
or indifferent character. I keep, that
phrase for piotograplis timt I cani't ad-
mnire, and îîîust be civil about. It is as
conveniont as ' suggestive' applied to a
dreadful painting or ?a splay-footed poem.
Yes, yen ntust like nie, Cousin Hannali"

"Tiat depenids. At leatst Ijudg tiîat
you won't couic home to nie every niglît
witii tora dresses, stained face, and cuiris
full cf burrs, as you ontce carne."

"INover! I pronmise. Oh, it is deliglit-
fui te see s0 inuch out cf doors after stoite
walis. "

III hope you iwill not be dulI, but
,Cairnes is, a quiet place'

6"Don't feiir. I know that just wlat I
like wiil be found here : friends, woods,
bocks, and little Brown-eyes to sketch,
periiaps, if sie will pose for nie and be
paid in sugar-plums. Oh, liere wo are on
the brcîad road, and the oaks ecd side
-ire as grand as I remeibered thei. But
tlie Bog-ert lieuse ! How it lias slirunken!1
It used te seem like the Doges' Palace. "

Hannali did not tell cf lier own change
of abode, and se she ivas greatly pleased
wlvhin ate said: "lThere isan adorable
little house. I will sketch that as a coin-
panion picture te Anu Hathaway's Cottage.
I know the same flowers niust grow in that
.Cardon: briar roses, pansios, lavender,
rcseîîîary, iend rue."

"Yes, sosse cf thenti are there," said
lannali, stopping lier pony and enjoying

the surprise that, followed explanations.
lu the rnidst of theni the usually niild-
inannered pony began et waltz, and ref used
te cease capering until a young nman wlio
ivas apprcaching on a bicycle, lessened his
speed and rolled his wiîoel to the far side
of the road. Hannali saw that lie had a
vory ploasing face, and lie, in lis rapid
passage, cauglit siglit cf the prettiest girl
whom hoe lad seen in a month. . . .

III believe, " said Hannah, tie day after
Katharine's arrivaI, "that I will have a
tea-party."

" When ?" asked Katharine, who was
illing vases witli gardon flovors.

" To-day, this afternoon."
" Why, it is almost nocît now."
"Yes, but I arn subjeet te thoso attacks

and they pass off lightly. I have only te
niako fresli cake. I will go and invite the
people and niake that whon I get back'

Tien putting on lier sun-hat she crossed

lots to Mrs. Ostrandicer', sent Andy to the
Hopkinses' wviti an inivitationi for Hope,
and withi soute intisgivings, went hoerseif,
iast of ail, to the Ferrises', wlioîni slie
had tiot seen sincc their return. Sie
hiesitated liowv to enter. It was the hoeiglit
of Cairmes forîîtality to go iii at the front
door, and often as difficuit as formiai, for
said door was sure to " stick " fron dis-
use. Still, sie objocted te any interview
witli Poily Huggins iii tue kitcion before
seoing the iîîistress of the itouse, so «%aes
glad to find et Icag-closed side-door openl
inito a sittingt-room. Coming near, sie saw
Mrs. Ferris alone. There ivas needie-
work in lier quiet hands, but suie was ab-
sorbed i tiouglit. Making lier presence
known by a gentie tap, Hannahi steppod
in at the open door, saying, as Mrs.
Ferris rose,

"I1 iope I have flot corne too soon, but
thouglit that you must be restedby this

tisse, after your journoy."
Sie wvas not a kissing womnan, but she

kissed Mrs. Ferris, and thon, ignoring
every topic which utiiglit renew un pleasant
mnemories, site talked on as if lier neigh-
bourly visit ivas according to, long-estab-
lisied custout. Mary was visibiy flut-
tered. A briglit pink spot camne out on
eaci pale cheek, and lier hands toyed
nervously wvith the ruffle of lier tuorning
dress. Sie rocovercd hier self-possession
on finding that lier caller ivas not waiting
in silence to be entortained, while it ivas
"4supporting " th see liow pretty hier
dainty dross lookod by the side of Hain-
nah's dark gingliain. She was soon be-
guiled into talk, about a bow-window that
John wantod to have built, and îvhen
Hannali, wlio had just boon teliing of lier
own house, raqi!er suddeniy asked hier
and hier husband to tea that afternoon, sho,
could flot refuse before lier consent ivas
taken for granted.

When the dlock struck twelvo, Hannali
rose in haste, saying:

"'If I do not hurry hoine, 1 can give
you but one kind of cake, and that miglit
shock Mrs. Ostrander, wlio always hias
tlireo. By the way, ho wamned nover to
tako her for amodel. The effortto equal
lier lias noarly killed one or two Cairnes

vomn2
Mary bade lier good-bye quite cordially.

Wien she tumned back to hier scwing, sho
was rather pleasantly excited. Miss Cod-
dard, after al, had not seoined s0 terribly
inteiloctuai. Suie had not even spoken
of a bock, whilo lier chat about lie
niatters had given Mary the idea of
several clianges titat would inîprove lier
own rcooms.


