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and Mrs. Manning sat quietly enjoying the

beautiful scene—the glimmering sheen of silks

and velvets, the flash of jewels and the bril-

liant lights. Dr. Graham was held captive by

Marie, whose enthusiastic praise of all the per-

formers was as usual utterly uninteresting.

Erica's hero had fled, to Jack's evident amuse-

ment, who emphasized his departure by quot-

ing to his cousin:

"'Whydoyoaron?' Uw o^iuin cried,

As PKt CUM httnying bjr.

' OchI rare,' Min Gnham's bwo mH,
' Be gob. Oi cumot fly.'

"

Keith Graham was bored—infinitely bored

—and the expression on his face convinced

Erica, coming towards him, that his evening

was not ending well She came quickly for-

ward, ahnost unseen, to her father's side, and

quietly introduced Miss Stewart

And this was Marjorie I He looked down
upon that flower face, into those glorious eyes,

noted the tender smile of the perfect mouth,

the proud poise of the head, and thought that

earth held no fairer, lovelier creature.

And this was his mother's friend t This


