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Now, Addie, there's one instance for you of
what cornes of ' once in a. way.'"

Lenore spoke eageriy, almost breathlessly;
her colour coming and going as it did when
she was excited, and an indignant vibration
in hier clear, flute-like voice. Renée, always
kindly and good-natured, looked sliocked
and impressed, but Addie only remarked
cooily:

"lOh well!1 she lias mnistaken hier voca-
tion, that's ail! People with delicate lungs
oughtn't to go into dress-makirig, just as you
cant stay here in winter when the rest of us
can. But whiat a girl you are for protégés,
to be sure!1 You're always bavinig some one
on band. And, by the way, that reminds
me, how do you corne to be on sucli friendiy
ternis with that young man we met tliis rnorn-
ing when we were driving out. George's
head clerk you know."

IlI don't know wliat you mean by sucli
friendly terrns,"' said Lentre quietly. " I

bowed to him."
IlYes, and such a cordial bow! I thouglit

you were going to stop the pony carniage
and speak to hini. Howv do you corne to
know him at al?»"

"<Why, Addie, don't you remember wlien
I was driving with you Iast summer, and I
dropped the reins ; and he saved us from a
runaway ? 1 should think the least I could
do was to bow to, hini.

"VYes, then, but not now, at this distance
of tume. I shouidn't think of d-)ing so. It
wi.ll only teach him to be presuming, and
on~e bas quite enough to do wvith bowving to,
the people one must bow to."

"I don't think he looks mucli like a ' pre-
sumin,' young man; and by the way, Renée,
jt's rather a shame lie's neyer been asked
here,-a stranger in the place and connected
with papa and G;eorge-"-ý

" By business," interposed Addie.
"Have you asked himn to the part>',

Renée, I dare say he'd like to, comne? Dont
faint Addie! "

"My dear chuld, I shall leave you and
your vagaries to, Renée; I'm tired of inter-
fering."

"I1 neyer thouglit of it," said Renée Ilbut
perhaps we had better, as almost everybody
is coniing. L %o£0" %,Mad if" I do write hirn
an invitation, or you can for me. What's
his name,-Campbell, is'nt it?'>

" Is it my Mr. Campbell youre tiking
.about?" exclaimed Pauline eagerly. ccWhy,

of course, Renée, you must ask him ! He's
ever s0 nice, and lie took such good care of
me last winter, skating. And I'm sure he's
met with some great misfortune lately, for lie
looks so grave whenever I meet hini, and
neyer lauglis and stops to talk as he used to
do."

"He looks as if hie ivere getting dissi-
pated," Addie said, decisively.

ciNo, indeed hie doesn't! How dare you
sa>' that, Addie! 1E{e's far too nice!1 He's
as good as-as-Mr. Dunbar! "

"Renée, that chuld ought to be iooked
after, reali>'! She'ii be faliing in love the
flrst thing you know."

"As if I'd do anything so silI>'," said
Pauline, in a tove of supreme conteinpt. "
leave that to you, Miss Addie !"

Addie only laughed, and Renée and she
resumed their discussion of the dresses,
whule Pauline took lier cousin Clara out to,
the piazza, to teil ber ail about Mr. Camp-
bell; liow nice he %vas, and how man>' inter-
esting stories lie told lier. "But oh dean,>'
she said confidentially, 1I wonder wliat lias
happened to him lately' lie looks so dread-
fui, you can't think!1 Perhaps," and she
put lier moutli to Clara's ear, to whisper a
theory she would not speak aioud.

That evening Alan fou-:d on bis table a
daint>' littie note, in a handwriting lie liad
seen once before. He recognised it at once,
and opened it with a littie curiosity. It was
a formnai invitation to the part>' that was to
be given to celebrate the wedding,

Nuptial rejoicings were not mucli in liar-
mon>' with Alan's mood just then ; liowever
lie thouglit it over and conciuded that hie
would go. It wouid be a littie variety, and
lie had some curiosit>' to see something of
Ivystone and its inliabitants. Ke knew b>'
this time what was the proper thing to do
on such occasions, so lie wvrote on bis best
sheet of paper, in bis neatest band, an ac-
cept-nce in due forin, which, next day, found
its way to Ivystone.

Miss Junor's wedding furnislied the Car-
ningtonians witli abundant material for gos-
sip for weeks beforehand as wel as for
weeks after. The church was crowded to
its utrnost capacit>' witli on-lookers during
the z-eremony ; and the looks and dress of
the fiir bride, the effective bridai cortège
of bridesmaids in their air>' dresses-whicli
were a compromise between the ideas of
Lenore and Adelaide; the spiendour of the
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