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into cocked hats the minute you appear
on the scene."

"I hope not. 1 don't see any evidence
of it," shie said dernurely. "Get me an
ice, will yo>u?"

'iOf course I will, if you promise nlot
te let anybody else have my chair," he
said jealously. With a good deal of
engineering he had managed to secure
a chair iby Katlierine's side at a con-
venient distance from the vihrong.
Stephen was ionestly and very much in
love, though she dîd not give hlm credit
for it. By the lime he returned lis chair
was occupied by the clergyman of the
church the Curries attended, a middle-
aged man for whom Katherine ëad the
greatest respect and esteem. H1e rose,
however, 'when Stephen returned, gath-
ering from his expression that he was
de trop.

But Katherine begged hîm te stop.
"I have ever 50 inany things to say

to you, Mr. Cadeli," she said gaily. "Did
you see Mr. -Currie and me in the front
gallery seat Iast Sunday when you
preached at Kensington? I want te tel
you thet it was the best sermon 1 have
-heard since I came to London. I do wisli
Hampstead 'were net so far away."

"That would be nothing to Uncle
Arohie's horses," said Stephen quickly,
while a gratified expression crossed the
clergyman's 'face. H1e was not a per-
sona grata at Fair Lawn, and in soine
unaoccountable way liad missed his mark
at Hampstead. Very littie appreciation
came in his way; therefore the sincere
and kind words spoken by Katherine
Wrede warmed his heart.

'IMàay I hring my wife to speak te you,
Miss Wi-ede ?" fie eagerly asked.

"I will come toelber, Mr. -Cadeil," :she
said, 'witl a. steady grace. "It is only
rîght that I sliould. Just let me finish
my ice, will you ?"

Sorneone sauntered up te %peak te the
clergyman, and Stephen bent over ier
reproachfully.

"Wliy are you se disagreeaible to me,
Katherine? You kno'w 1am only here
to-day becatise you were coming. 1
loathe this sort of thiing."'

'1]io yon? I an sure it 15 very plea-
sant,» she said quietly.

'ýAnd what do you want to go and
talk teo Mrs. CadelI for? You'Illneyer
get away. She'll pin yeu down for a
week witli trivialities. I tell'you whlat,
the Cadelis are the greatest bores I
know."

"You don't appreciate tlem as yeu
ouiglt. I like hisn sincerely, and I hope
lie will find his true sphere sooni. He
certauly liasn't found it ini Harmpstead."

'ýWon't you corne for a turn round
wtli me now, Katherine? It's really
quite pretty at the back of the house,
and the roses are out in plenty yet."

"Vr. Cadel may bring lis wife te me
at any minute, besides I didn't corne te
walk about witli you. I mrust make
myseif agreeable to your motlier's
guests. Tliat's why peope corne to
garden parties."

«W4iy woldn't you se ie last Sun-
day when I ealled,» lie persisted.

"I had a headaclie. No, it wasn't
any inake-up, 1 assure you. 1 neyer
came down aIl the evening."

"Vieil, l'Il corne to-rnorro'w."
¶,Don't, we have three men already

coming to lunch; I shall find them
enougl." She rose as she spoke, lianded
him 'lier ice plate, and began te mnovej
across the lawn. She saw that She mnust
put a stop to Stephen's talk, tliat it was
approaching debateable ground.Bt i
did net rnean te lbe put off. Ltro
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