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lips,- ajl the stigmata of passion were there. But

l^A ?K
^ <^""»''0"» that up to now I had neverfound the secret of drawing it forth. However

ZZ IhV"'**"' ' '''°"''' ^'^' <'°"« with sui:pense and bring matters to a head to-nie' ; Shecould but refuse me. and better be a rtpXd loverthan an accepted brother.

SO far my thoughts had carried me, and I wasabout to brealc the long and uneasy silenctwhen two critical, dark eyes iXd Llda:
proof. I have a presentiment that you are mineto propose, Ned. I do wish you wouldn't^f"?
things are so much nicer as they are

"
I drew my chair a little nearer. ' "Now, how

a keH «„? *" !.^' «°'"8 to p^posi?"!
asjced in genuine wonder.
"Don't women always know? Do you suddos«

ZTh "n^ "°J'^ "r ^^- takefunSHut— oh, Ned, our friendship has been so eoodand so pleasant! What a pity to soo^lTtf n^vyou feel how splendid it is't^at a /oung L^f^^^a young woman should be able to talk face toface as we have talked?"
^°

fac7to'facel^r ^*"t\ ^"" '''^ ^ '^^ talk

c^X ill ' ^'^t~"^}^^
t^^ station-master." I

matte/ h^r- k""^
'*^"'. °^^^^' '^"^^ into the


