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Ilýe lazy, " Carry Wlllis bad declared,1
when lier dearest girl friend had sug-i
gested a 4troîl by the river: and lazye
s4e certainly Iooked, stretched on a
luxur!ons 1outnge, in the cool drawing
r oonm -lrue, site had an open baook
In lier hand. but any adventurous youtb
tmhgt easily have stepped u- and stolen
-a iss from those tempting red lips-
for site was in S umterland.

Voices on the balcony, wafted in by
thit urmer breeze, at Iength arouse'd
hgr, gnd' she stretched and sighed.
Fragments of the conversation floated
Wl and ber lip curled as she heard Miss
Bellida and Mininie Jackson discus-
sing the love affairs of the variaus
yo1 -ldies of their acquaintance.

Sudenly site started up and leaned
forwaid as if ta catch every word,

'wbile an angry flush rose to ber cheek.
"Here camtes Dick Warren and Elsie

Gardon. been for a lo'.er's strol, 1I
guess. I wonder where Carnie is?"

"I'ani surprised she is not there,
too; really it is disgraceiul the way
she tries ta monopolize him, forcing
hiergelf on himn: but she will have ta
play her cards well if she means ta
win him, for anyane can sec he tbinks
a lot of Elsie, and she of 1dm."

"'Oh, yes, I shaîl nat be the least
surprised-"'

But Carry heard no more. Springing
up, she rusbed from the roolu, down
the hall, out a side door, aîor stoppeil
tilI she reached her favorite 13iding
place, a sbady nook, secturely hiddeni
by taîl trees, froîn two ef svhir'lî t' pt-
ingly hung a hamnmock.

But the hammock bar! no cliarins for

bier now. Throwing bersel! on the
grass she gave way ta ber anger and
wounded feelings in a passionate burst
of tears.

"How dare tbey! how dare tbey!"
she cried; "but, oh. kt is flot true; it
can't be; it bas always been Richie
and I ever since I can remember:
and to say that 1 force myseif on him
-it isni't fair; surely lie does not think
that 1"1

She lay still for a while, tbinking it
aIl over. and wondering wbat she
should do.

"After al." sbe mused, "be never
sai'l he loved me- perhaps he does
care for her; I always tell ber she is
so mucli nicer and better than Il-well,
if he does not want me, 1 guess I c-An
spare him to my darling Elsie."

This was a heroic resolve, which
proved easier said than done.

Meanwhîle the sky had grown dark,
and a slight sprinkle of ramn gave warn-
ing of an approaching sbower. so
Carry picked berself up and started for
the house. ln the distance she saw
Dick Warren bastening towards the
gates. "Sa he is flot going to stay
for dinnier," she thougbt. "I don't
cane: 1 arn glad. Thank goodness,
those Jacksons go tomorrow; 1 bate
them, if they are our gulests."

Wlilie dressing for dinner, shie care-
îuilly made ber plans. Shc would watch
for herýelf for awhile and see if it was
sui: and if those "hateful'' jacksons
were nriglit, slie would run away and
paNv a long promiised visit to lier cous-
iiis in the States. Anyw ay. she wotuld
11(t givr' iI) i y more chances. to
think ,shie xas angling for hiiim.

Just' then Elsie danced into tbe room.
"Where have you been? Rkchie and

I were looking for you everywhere.
lie brought some news."

"What is it?" answered Carry, care-
lessly.

"Wy, you ave heard me speak of
Arthur Morton, a cbum of bis I met
last summer; lie is coming to stay
with bim in a few days, and of course
we shall ser lots of bim."

"Oh! what fun!" exclaimed Carry.
"I was just wishing for someone fresh
to amuse me. It is so long since we
h,-d a new boy to play with," sbe
added, laughingly.

Elsie's eyes opened wide.
"Noix, now, Carry, you need flot pre-

tend Richie is flot enough for you al-
wavs. witbout anyane new."

"Ob, well, Elsie, I amn sure you enjoy
bis company just as much as 1 do.
you need flot pretend you don't."

The next week was certainly the
miost miiserable Carry ever spent. True
to ber resolve, she carefully watched
ai-d weigbed each action and word that
passed between Dick and Elsie, imag-
iinîng they were but the veil of deeper
feelitigs, tili she alrnost believed tbe
surmise she had beard was true.

To Elsie she was just as laving; in
fnct, she seened to dling to her more
than ever, but towards Dick she allow-
cd a siight cooltness îrîixed with a
cireless indifference to take the place

f the formier famiiliar intci-course to
m-hich they were accustom-ed.

At first he was inclined to think it
il joke. 1but as day after day svent on
ini the sain anner he grew more and
ni ore perplexed.

It t wa', y nonotonous, ti,botht of
tlicn., thoughi indeed, neither let the
other know lie or slie thougit so:
liowever, Carry' s spirits rose (to ail

', p p e r a u r r,ý ) o n t h e ' a r r iv a i o f A r t h u r

Ricr ile calou bv)ý the wsay shie treated
luis friend. slire cr rtainiv succeericd, for

lie began to tbink she really preferre4
the latter's coinpany te bis. - 1

One lovely afternoon the four frien4
were enjoying themselves in a lazy
fashion, under the shade of the tafl
trees. which made the lawn soe'beauti-
fui. Dick, who was studying to be a
lawyer, was revelling in a three we*kS7
holiday, and needless to say, he and
bis friend spent most of their time ln
the company of the two girls, where
they were always welcome. He had
hoped to carry back to bis work with
hini a certain promise from Carry,
to help him along. but somehow he
began to fear that it was bopeless.

During a pause in the merry chit-
chat, Arthur glanced up at Elsie. to
find ber eves fixed on birn with a
scrutinizing air.

"Wbat are you thinking of. Miss
Gordon?" he asked; "I arn sure it was
about me."

"You may be sorrv you wanted ta
know," said Carry: "Elsie is noted for
ber candor."

"I ar neft afraid; do tell," be plead-
ed.

Elsie colored sligbtly. "I was just
thinking of the difference between you
a'nd Richie."

'How interesting! You have but
whetted our curiasity; yau must go on
to explain it now."

-Why, except that yau are botlî tal 1,
you are as different as possible: still
Mr. Morton is much slighter than Yeu;
then Richie has brown eyes that mnake
you feel as if you must laugh, while
you have big brown serious ones; and
you have lots of dark curly hair, and
are clean shaven, and 1 think Yeu
uuuld look fuiiiiy witil a j1joustache,

but Richie has an ordinary quafltity
of straight fair hair, and since he has
grown that golden moustache, it is
whispered among the girls that be is
gettiug quite good looking.' Richie

is ;aIways a great teaze, and generallv
1 %ery inerry, but you at present, any-
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