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" Law, yes, I forgot. Still, one
may fancy one 's-ah-sort of rela-
tion even, eau 't one? Well, 1 must
change my gown. Shail 1 wear the
yellow brocade or the pale green that
camne f rom Plaris?"

"Wear the yellow, you look so
sweet iu it. Now, 1 mnust run away
sud change mine also. Shail we go
down te the drawing-roomn together? "

" Um-yes-and Sheelali, try Wo be
your own natural sweet littie self to-
niglit; Sir Charles O'Hara is staying
here for the holiday. "

Sheelali laughed nemvously and
started towards the door. Constance
had told hem the very thing to inake
ber self-conseious, Aithougli a rela-
tion, she had ouiy met Sir Charles
receutly and had flot spoken to hlm
more than three or four times, but al-
ready she liad lest lier heart te the
streng handseme man with the daine-
ing blue eyes tliat looked at lier wo
merrily.

Sheelali and Constance liad corne
the day befome Easter Eve by the
stage-eacli from Bath and had ar-
rived, tired eut, at Mairlea, where
Lord and Lady Mairland were keep-
ing open lieuse for the Easter season.
In the year 760Othe roads from Bath
to Mairlea Bouse, some Ève leagues
distance, weme iu a terrible condition,
se Sheelali, womn out, retired to h r
reoin and wqF4 Rm( n Tncr that .Pvtn-

" Ycs, PUi do it, and more, if it be
necessary; theme 's no limit te the
deeds I'd do. "

On her way out she picked up a
sharp littie kuif e from her 'writing-
desk and bld it lu lier bodice, then
strolled casually dowu the wide oak
staimease, across the hall and out a
side door Wo the lawn. The early
spriug evening was closing iu, and
as she erossed a mastie bridge lier
hurry became evideut. She sped
through thie woods to a forked tree
laden with lilac blossoms. Tlieme she
stopped and, throwiug aside lier cloak,
eoxnmenced to carve ou the truuk.
After about flfteeu minutes' labour,
she stepped baek Wo view lier work.
It was two twined hearts with the
initiais S.S. and C.O'O. lu tliem.
Constance put her head on one side
aud laugbed.

"This la splendidl I protest, 'tis
as goedly a carving as any man could
make. Now then for the other. "

She looked swlftly arouud and glid-
ed tlimeugli the trees until she came
Wo a rippling brook. At the side of
this stream was a fallen tree, whieh
the young people used as a seat. Con-
stance dropped Wo her knees beside it
and at the end nearest the roots she
carved, iu a more careless fasion.


