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;mpulses, and had gone to a rodeo at his cousin's
.'"

'he footh,lls, where he was alternately ex^ds<ng h,s horsemanship in catching and break-;w d cattle and delighting his reltives wUh hXmco-parable grasp of the An.erican language

?ashi:n""?h
'"' °' ^ ^'^ °^ ^ ^-"^ -"Oflash.on. Then my thoughts recurred to MissMannersley. Had she really been oblivious than^ht to Ennque/ serenade ? I resolved to tout. .f I could, without betraying Enriquez

Chance favoured me. The next evenin^r Iwas at a party where Miss Mannersley. by^afonof her position and quality, was a dL/g

S

- had almost written a popular^guest

l\T, \
.'^^^^ f°™e'-'y stated, although theyouthful a.r of the Encinal were flattered byher casual attentions, and secretly admired hersupenor style and aristocratic calm, th y weremore or less uneasy under the dominance 'of h".ntelhgence and education, and were afraid toattempt either confidence or familiarity Theywere also smgularly jealous of her. for 'althoughthe average young man was equally afraid of hercleverness and candour, he was not above payinga tremulous and timid court to her for its effectupon her humbler sisters. This evening she was


