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known his hopes soniebody else would. Inîdced, there
were already others mn the field, for Hermione was a general
favourite. But she had always appeared to like him, lie
reminded himself with a blush, thougl he had not gone far
enough to put her prelerence to the test. Indeed, he had
been made to appear to pay more attention to Minerva
than to lier friend, for Minerva had an unscrupulous frank-
ness which, when she wished, appropriated to heiself the
apparent admiration of the other sex without regard to
their inclination. Vet lie thought he had contrived to let
ilermione knowy that she wuas dear to him. Ves, surely she
must know this. And now the time had come for hin to
speak decidedly.

lie sat down to compose a letter which shouild accom-
pany the photograph of himself that lie was about to send
her. It cost hins far more trouble than the prize thesis or
the most abs ruse of his examination papers, and lie wrote
several copies before lie could satisfy himself.

No. i (after numerous erasures and corrections)
MY EAR MISS SwEETr,-I cannot describe my emotions

on receivng your lovely photograph, nor how grateful i
am to youî for sending it to me. It shall always remain
among my most cherished possessions.

How delightful to me was that last year at college.
Study, always agreeable, possessed, especially towards the
last, a new charm, for I bad then an additional and most
powerful incentive to work. May I be permitted to tell
you what it was ? Or can you guess ? But, no ; you
could not imagine that I had even then the temerity to
aspire to stand well in vour eyes. Yet it wuvas.

And now, my dear Miss Sweet, in sending youî my pho-
tograph, as agreed, I am presumptuois enough to oler with
it, for your acceptance, my heart and hand.

Althouîgh not in a position to marry immediately, to
which, I need not say, all my desires incline, the promise
which I have just received of an honorable and fairly re-
munerative temporary position, and the prospect of a still
better one at no very distant date, embolden me to make
you acquainted with my hopes, and to beg that you viil
permit me to call upon you to express tlhem at greater
length in a personal interview.

Drop me but a line if what I have said does not displease
you, and say if I nay come and when.

I am, my dear Miss Sweet, yours faithfully,
2. ). PEVEIRLY iART."'

MY DEAR Miss S E I arn almost crazy. I cati.
not write coherently. \ou mus/t understanii what I mean.

Pity and forgive, yours distractedly, P. PARI

P.S. No. i.-Tell me when I may corne and sce yoi.

P.S. No. 2.-Tlanks for your too lovely photograph. I
send mine, which is even more frightful than the original.

No. 3.. D."
" MY DEAR Miss S\\EE'T,-Very many thanks for your

piotograph. I hope I need scarcely say how highly I prize
the gift. I am leaving town in a few days, and there is
something I earnestly wish to say to you before I go. May
I call to-morrow evening, or any time that will suit you ?
I enclose my own photograph, whici you were good enough
to promise to accept. Faithfully yours,

P>EvEiRLY IDART'.''

\'ou wdli observe that ii all these letters the writer ap-
peals for a personal interview, ant that in the last, which,
though it by no means satisfied hiim, was the one which lie
ultimately sent, he emphasizes his request by stating that
lie is about to leave town.

When he had written the letter and slipped it into the
case containing his photograph, he carefully mailed the
little package with his own hand. lie sent the letter thus,
rather than separately, as a compliment to Miss Sweet's ex-
cessive modesty, and one wlicih lie felt sure she would ap-
preciate. At the sanie time he mailed a separate note and
photograph to Minerva.

He had no difficulty in writing to Minerva. lie ad-
dressed her with perfect frankness ; complimented lier on
her attainments and the honours she had won, and assired
lier that the result vas only what had been e\pected by all
her friends. And then, vith Hermione alilthe time in his
mind, lie indulged in a little sentiment. Not much, but it
read very prettily, and might be taken to mean a great deal
more than it really diti, and it would be sure to pilease
Minerva, who loved flattery. Then he wsent for a walk
with his friend, Mr. Dipsey, and hoped that they should
meet Miss Sweet, for the day was lovely.

They did not meet her, but Mr. Dipsey vas not averse to
having her included in the conversation, thouîgh in a subor-
dinate way to Minerva, or Miss Battle, for sut i a îlier

suggestive cognoien, whom he approprated to himself,
and of whiionm,- n conjunction with hiniself, he talked a
great deal. le also had sent his photograph to the two f
girls, and had received theirs. and iad written them each a
very pretty note.

Mr. Dipsey's infantile face, w ith his guileless expression,
had made quite a charmning picture, and, although Mr. s
Peverly Dart and others of Mr. Dipsey's male friends to t
whon be had shown it, pronounced it el.eminate, the young s
ladies were very mucb pleased witb it.1

Mr. Peverly Dart did nt care whbat Minerva or tise girls
generally thought of it, but be bopetd that Hlermione hsati
nt gone into any absurd raptures over it. Hie set out lthe 5

next evening at eigbt o'clock to mnake bis call, honping thiat
he sbould fmnd Hermiione alone. She bail not answeredi bis
nte or saitd that he rnigbt corne, but ail tise sanme she would

surely be prepared for his visit. To bis intense chagrin tbe C

mîaid who opened the door informed him that Miss Sweet
was not at home. le ventured to ask if it would be long
befote she returned, and was told that she had gone out for
the evening. So there vas nothing for him ta tIo but to
retrace hit steps hornewards, or go in some other direction.
whithersoever fancy mîsight leadi hit.

The foliloNing day lie waited imupatiently the arrivai of
every mîail-the first delivery, the second and third, hoping
that one or the other would bring him some vord of ex-

planation; aud so on to the next day, and the next, and
the last. But he was disappointed. lie knew not wuhat to
make of it. At firt be was filed with indignaticn ; then
alari. ; then frenzy ; tien despair. lie called on Miss,
Battle, hoping to Iear something througi lier ; but she was
laid up with an attack of rose rash. He dared not venture
to repeat his visit to Hermione, or to wurite to lier again,
under the discouraging circuistances of ber silence. A
fact that increased his diconifiture and irritated him greatly
wuas that Mr. Dipsey had met and conversed wuith lier.

.l b, had no idea that little Hermione was half so charni-
ing," said that fickle graduate, after lie had moped for the
greater part of a day over Minerva's illness. "Those
dimples of hers and lier laughing eyes are quite irresitible,
and," with a little complacent srnile, for which Mr. Peverly
Dart vould have liked to kick hinm down stairs, "l she says she
lias fallen in love with my photograph. Absurd ! Isn't it ?"

It was absurd, quite absurd, Mr. IPeverly Dart told him-
self. Nevertheless, it added another sting to his already
lacerated feelings. liermione had not said that she iad
fallen in love wuith ls piotograph. In fact she had said
nothing at all about it. She iad treated both it and hi ni
suith silent contempt.

There was to be a concert that evenig i the Acadeniy
of Music, and Mr. Dart decided to go, in the secret hope
that Hermione miglht be there. To his great delight, Mr.
Dipsey had another engagement and could not accompany
hini. \es, there she wuas, not half a dozen yards off, in a
front row, lookimg bewitching in a white opera cloak and
smiling sweetly on the old dowager who was acting chaperon.

lie coughed slighstly to attract lier attention, and sie
turned round, but did not seem to see hini. 'lhen lie
cleared his throat, and fially sneezed three times, and at
the third sneeze Hermione Iotoketd at him and bowed slight-
ly. Mr. Dart's hopes rose with even this little recognition,
and lie began to devise plans for disposing of the dowiager
and escorting Hermione home.

''he room was very warni, an(d, perhaps, the old lady
n ould faimt, and he should rush to hpr assistance and pro-
cure a calb, in which sie and a doctor, who was present,
would diive to er residence, and lest she should be
crowdetd, I lermione vouldi w alk and accept the protection
of Mr. lart's ami. Or a message would arrive suddenly
to take the duwagei away to a sick grandchild, and she
would look aroutnd fur some one to uhose care she could
contide Hermione, who, she would insist, should stay to the
end of the performance, and would see Mr. Peverly Part
and sunmînon hin by a glance to her side.

It vas very delightful. These castles in the air were
beautiful structures, and Mr. Peverly Dart enjoyed the con-
cert inmsîeinsely wuhle they lasted. When it vas over lhe
made his way to Hermione at once and accosted lier with a
conventional "Good evening !"P

She did not offer hin her hand, and lier face wsas graver
than usual w'blen she replied, and lie felt abashed and taken
tdown. But lie was to leave the next morning, and this
fact made him desperate.

h'lie dowager was talking to sote tone else at the moment,
and Mr. Dart half lowered his voice and said to Hermione,
wvatching lier face all the while :

l I iiisit say gotdl-bye. I ani going. way t)o-norrow iorn-
ing. Are yousorr> ? Doyou care ?" he was about to add, but
the do% ager turned round before the wuords hiad left hii lips.

" Are you indeed ?" said Hermione with vivacity.
\Whre are you going, may I ask ? Mrs. Maladroit, Mr.

i)art is going to leave us."
And the dowager expressed polite surprise.

Hie told Ilermione where lie was going-- his hands turni-
i"g cold and his legs trenbhing w ith the elort to speak im-

lereCnt)l. ile felt himself growing very pale, and uwas
conscious of looking ridiculous. lHermione watched himin

ow vithi an arci slie that brouglit out all lier dimiples.
i 1 ihope you wilI like the Noirthi-\\est and be suiccess.

ful,'' she said pileasantIl. "IliiI uwe tust go now. Good
itighlt and good-bye !' and sie placedl her handi ihis for a
sirgle moment, ais she turned away sith the dowager.

After that Mr. Peverly Dart swent home supremely wretch.
ed, and feeling so very snalitln hissown eyesthat Mr. i Dipsey,
who loke iii uponii in his lodgings afterwards, at once
coicluded thati ermione had eitiher snubbed or tejected him.
for Mr. Dart admiitted havimg seen lier at the concert.

Mr. Dipsey was nîoted, amongst his other qualities, for a
faculty of extracting information from ihis friends hisen
lue so desired it, however reluctant they might be to give it.

"Iipsey," or Alf, or Dolly, as lue wuas inditlerently called,
will vorms it out of you if lie wants to," uvas a cominon

saying of those wvho knew the yutng gentleman. Buit on
this occasion, beyond the mere fact of his having seen and
spoken to her, the most persistent cross-questioning on Mr.
Dipsey's part failed to elicit confidence front Mr. I>everly
Jart in regard 10 bis relations wuitht Hermionte. '

le wuet away next mnorning wuithonut havinîg told bis
ecret 10 Mm. Dipsey, or to ansy une,.

it uwas Decenmber. Sev'en mnthîls hiadl passedl sinuce Mr.l
Peverly Dart bail left Modiernville, and Miss Minerva
Battle suas entertaining somne of ber college friends on
hristmas Eve, when Mr. Dipsey, who was present, look-

intg sweuter and miore itl.ttile thLIian c ct, % LiaI li Il'J,
bud in his u tton-Iole and the îiîiest ufsls tutu lits rli
feet, announced that li hadi I iit lOhes 'a his tbati
1 lart bad returned.

Ishe at the ol addres, Ito ut >u a
erva, catching instantly at the ne < Wu afinit vut ilue to telephoie and ilave Iim joinl u if Ilc Cati u it ouldniake one more of our old class.''

All present thought the idea a- s>lc liid " étue, atîtMinerva proceeded to cariy it ut at 2t on e, ac
companying lier, amid inti merrime toncehe oist erethe telephone w'as kept.n

.' O, I could hear nhim perfectly. It su.,i, sutesfti,''saiMiss BattIle, wlien the conversati n was entc fan sesal
runtg off. lie says he will lie deligited, andb vh acoe
just as soon as he catiinake bimsself ,aresent<eile.le ar-rived bv the 8 o'clock train and his voic( isjust as sueaky asever. I w'ish you could have heard it, it usas squcîtîsica."

I daresay yours was comîical too," sais ermioe, anthere uwas a little laugh, for Minerva had raiset lier voiceto its highest pitch.
Mr. Part arrived in dite time and was complinented byMinerva on his robust appearance.
ileriione greeted hin cordially, but h' did not speakluiher after the first few wuords.
Ile noticed that she nas vearing a dress of a coluîruvhich he remembered uhaving once atumired and having sentured to tell ier so- a combination of velvet andt sonie softmîaterial in crushed strawberry.
''he idea flashed across lis mind-could it be that suehad remembered his preference and liad consulted it in hisabsence, although she had trampled on his feelings, or wasit lier vanity, because she looked vell in it ?
''ie evening came to a close, andi wien Mr. Dipsey, suit

liad just received a snub from the latest object of h is atec-tions, a Juno-like cousin of his fomier flame, Minerva, easabout to ofer himself as an escort to Iermione, Mm.Peverly Dart steppedi up and forestalled iim.
hie could not account for the impuilse whicli made hinirun counter to the ruiles ie hlad laid down whulen he had

thought that ie should meet lier, but so, it uwas.
'lte tmight was full of stars, and clear and col. 'liesnow lay white upon the streets.
hlermione shivered slightly as they stepped from tiwarm room into the frosty air, and Mr. Dart, wuvith another

impuilse of imconsistencv, drew lier arr a litile doserwuithin his own. Theywalked on in silence for a litle
sway, tihen Hermione spoke.

" I wanted to tell you wvhy I iever answered your note,"she said, hesitating over the words. 'i he note Yousentmîe vith your piotograph I iever got it untilnatlay or tvo
ago. I uas clearing nut a drawer and came upon a lot of
old pliotograph cases. They swere no use and I thouglt Iwvould destroy theni. One of them was addressed inyourhandwriting, ant I threw it wuith the others into the uaste-
paper basket. As I did so your note fell out, ad Iwreatit then for the first time."

Mr. Peverly Dart's ieart seened to stand still shile sIe
spoke, and bchlistened with breathless eagerness, and, uhe
she paused, hie broke out in a quick rapture of delight" is this true ? Can it lie possible ? Ant you sutlhave answered it had you got it ? And -bat wout youdhave said ? O, tell me, Ilermio1ie tell me quickly, uawotîul you have said ?"

Ie ishouil ave yoIt!vu tIo come, fof course," said lier-
headuose, to aaoicet so low that Mr. Dart had to bend his
hîcalclose o hersht, catch the s ords, "Ithough I could inot
have wkno -shiat ynuîhato say. I cannot ktnow now."

hey sure aîîroaching IHeriuione's hone. but, by tacit
consent, they tutret iîto another street, which would pro-
u"ng then syalky.

eiaes ' 1ta teul ytu, said Mr. Peverly Dart with
eageress. t vas o saV I loved you and to ask if you
cid lue satc noughs utLi mi to promise to be my) suife."

In hi," sai ierrmionie, us ith a laugh and a little tremble
it ber votie(-. IlThen uh lis-did you write so auìectionatelvto Minerva ? Vou could not have-loved--us both."

I .oved you both," MIr. Dart interrupted. 'Certainlyniot. i never caredi u the least for N'ss iattle. She is not iyst)'le. if I vrote atlecuunnîat-ly to her--I uo not remeniberthat I <lui lbuti f I did, it sas that i sas thinking of you.""uit,' persisted I lermione, ier voice still trembling,
you praised ier talents and spole of lier high destin,y

and you said nothing of that kind to nie."
- t, you ktow suwhy it suas," returned Mr. Dart, laughingitow', for lie saw that ihe uwas gainuing the advantage. 66uwas not thinking about vour talents. i suas thinking onlyof yourself. I wanted' yuI alone ; just as I want you now.

Wi1 boillie mine ?"
lue Li-t words Iad ratier a cotiimonplace iing, anduner soie circumstances HIermione might have feltamused, but there vas no mtistaking their sincerity in the

present instance, and they answered thieir purpose, as alsodiih errnnone's reply.
hlie t hisintmas bells were tringing whten the lovers relue-tantly parted on the steps of Miss Sweet's residence, agree-.îgto meet each other a few lhours later at the morningervice in the chuîrch which Hermione attended.

'lie engagement vas soon known, and created a pleasing
tIter amîongst lthe college friends of lthe two yung people,
tIagreing thtat it usas onlîy wh>at muight huas-e been ex-

secteîl ut M r. i ipsey fearedl Miss Swveet msight suffer
nuitteverly s unîevenî tettpler, andu Miss iLattle wvas juist a

ie anxiuous over the ptossiblie inconîstancy of the same

Hermione hsad no such fears. EROL GERY-ASE,
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