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elicounter bite ofglowîing color-like
t hese carnations for instance. Yes, one
would know yuu were the artist born."

She was pleased, and brougbt out some

t, atercolore for bis inspection.
"No less than five of Lake Ontario i

a storm!l"lho exclaimed.
"I'm a Marcb-boàrn cbild and tormy by

temperamient," site explained. "Besides,
I was hem on thte shore of the lake."

III love storms. They're inspiring,

f îivifying. 1 toô iras born on the shore
of Lake Ontario-in the village of Day-

8pringP"Dayspring? Wby, se was Il Who

iu th; world are yon? Wait.
Are von a son of David Brett "

"No, hoe was my uncle. My father
was James Brett who moved west about
tiirty years ago. Ro died and my
mnot ber married again."

0f course, after titis, site feit io

qualme irbatever about accepting hie

invitation te the theater and the follow-
ing day, which we.s Snnday, they went

to Long Branch. A week passed, a weok
full of pleasant meetings and littie trips,
dinners and moter-rides and not once in

ail titis time did either of them mention
Gilroy'e name.
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Thon one aftemnoon, Whon Brett bad
oalled te take bier out for dinner hoe re-

marked that lite iad bad a telegram froni
the Captain.

"Hae will be in the city to-mon-w:' hie
said, in a casual tone.

Miss Manners started. She had al-
mo-t forgotten the Captain's existence.

"Hlie eyes Y"
"Verv mucitbetter. Shaf-I bring

h:m aronnd to eau "
"Ne, no! It won't be necoseary will

it? Couiat 3ou explain about-"ý
"fle's really a very nice chap, Miss

!.laîners."
"I kaow that."
"And every word in those letters hoe

meant. I1ihave been îvondleriîig why 3you
express su little interost inhim. Not

once bave yen asked wbat lie looked
like. Do yen not care-any loîtger?"

Miss Mannors cast liter eyes down. It

ivas a searching question, one site had

been afraid to ask berself.
"I itardly knoîv," site replied& "I bave

not given it mucli tbougbt."
'qWhy do you smile Y"
'«I ias titinking bow badly you pay

the ole of Miles Standiqb's emissarv."
Brett looked disconcerted. Mise Man-

ters bÙsied berseif with bier gloves, and
watebed Iimn frorn the mirror wltere sbe

adjusted lier bat.
"Yu iditmd that Y" site asked,

penitetitly.
"I did, rather. Sornetbiflg I have

never done and neyer will do is the

Miles Stanidisît stunt. Let every man

do luis own courtîng I say."
"Tiien uliy are you so concernied over

tlie Captaîfs liîeart affairs? WVly are

you soundiig me""
Brett moved restlessly f rom the win-.

douî' and baek aurain.
"If I were to tell you why-" ho bie-

gan and broke off.
-Go on It is only a little past five

and wo have pleaty of time," sIte en-

coiraged.
Slie saw again that troubled, diffident

look tîtat lie lad worn the flrst evenîng

,wien slie lhad confessed about tbe cor-

respondence. Slie felt that hiv as in the

Captain's confidence to a greater extent

tlIan lho Nould admit.
"Fir-'t answer me a straiglit question,~"

hoe commenced, wkeeliiig about and fac-

in- bier in grimi earnestfless. "Thon 1

uili tell you-~eNerytlttflg. la your re-

gard for 1dm serions?"

Site breatbed rapidly, ber eyes on hisface. In titis humor site was almost
afraid of 1dm. llow arnly hc bad
stuck up for bis friend that first niglit!

"I care nothing for Captain Gilroy,"
site said nt length. "ýHow shouid I1 vhen
1 have nover seen bu "

"I arn glad of that," ho said frankly,
after a pause.

"Yoit are-glad? Why T"
"Because," said Brett with tense look

and in a voice that vibrated. "Because
Gilroy is a married. man."

Miss Manners bad superb self-control.
She did not start or otherwise betray
any emotion site may have felt. Rer
companion came forw'ard a couple of
steps and bient that keen glance of his
on ber face and stili she did flot flinchi.

Site stood titere, a dainty figure in oXI
rose silk, the color accentuating ber clear
pailor, the duli glow of the sbaded liglit
on lier rich brown hair, a moeking glaxice
in lier cool grey eyes. She had removed
her bat the better to adjust the veil and
now she smuled as ber fingera busied
theniselves in the meshes of the fllmy
fahric.

"Is it possible thet you-tbat this
piece of news has no effeet upon you at
al?" tie dexnaW~ed.

She looked up quickly and in that in-
stant hie read soniething i ber eyes be-
fore they feli again that made bis beart
beat with smothering violence. A mno-
ment he stood sulent and then with a
boyish rush of ardor hie seized ber band
-both banda.

"You know-you have gueesed that I
love vou V" be cried.

She did not reply for a moment. Mien:
111 bave guessed-a number of tlîings,"

she said it a low voice, and drew back,
forcing bim to release ber banda.

«'Then-you know ?" hie asked aftere,
short tense silence. "How did yon dis'-
cover tîhe trutlit "

HIe wanted to asic if it made any differ-
eîice in their comradeship but fear of lier
answer withheld bim. Sbe wasnt amil-
ing now.

"W'hy didn't you telnme tbat flrst
nigt?"'sbe demanded.

"And have spoiled our nicely budded
frienidship Y"

"You should bave told me. It -- vas
lîardly fair. 1 told you everytiîing."

"*Wlen I1hîad found you I laid just one
deqire and tiiat was to be near you. Yon
w% iii recollect tiîat 1 w-as oit the point of
-confessiuîg xny identity but you insist-
ed on closing the discussion. I really
%vas going to be foolhardy enougit to let
it ail out."

Site sent 1dm a euddon bewildering

"Were you 9 Then I migbt possibiy
find in it my heart to foirgive you,"sIte
niuriitired. "'But your defeîtce is slim."

"And I arn smalfsouledý I like to pay
folks back iin Iheir owa coin. I bave a
kindly huart I hope, but I have also a
very icalotis disposition. All week the
tliougiîht of poo old Gilroy bias dxivea
nie lhaifnad."

"But wlIiaît a poor dissembler yon are!
Al week I bave known!"

"Impossible!"
'"We11, (ever since Monday. You re-

member that deliglitf ut old Inn on the

lakeshore wvhere tiîeyrnake you write
vour order oni a pad*?"

"Bv Jov e!"
"Aiyout really do niake yotir capital

hisiike o one else in the vorld!"
le rni1ed ritefuhiv.
"After all, the question ie amn 1 for*

I suppose050 ."

"You say tliat grudgingly. So 1 sUP-

pose it is up to ne to do0 sorno frtier
cçiiciîittiîîg. W cil, I1 rote evtîry letter

voit receiel dblit oilytlhe first three %vCre
<lotie for (Gilrov-. Tliat Nvas beeause Of

lus eN-es Didi oit not ice 8a dicre)aitcy
lu Wlii tuetiiir<l an(l the fourth letters!

.- Titat was dute to two thinigs:

flie flict tliat I biad resolved to keep you

-foir a corr-espondent. And tule fact

i1iat jit-t tiien G ilrov iîad fit 11hýad

.(,\er ivar. il, love wjthi ai EnazlIisit girl.
(TlIeN W<r11,0 

andt "'

(a1t ll l.<ron t lie ailte supw iiite.

,o0 i 1jlii k Iî l v o 't, c e 1 vI c lIi<l jaike

vJoli, on* as-. uc1 as se' en otiier voung
v co ,ýrl,,.poiteflts lie lhad becît i& tOuch
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