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The taîl postman with the sad oye,

wbho wscugaged to the cook we hld
-lut iall, hls just givea, the followingr
.note te nîy xnaid:

"NEWPORT, MlaY 10.
-DrATtRsT M&DQs: ilnewyouwllforglive

me for.havlng Icft your dear letter five ino
tdays unuswéered, wben yen wvIII see by this
Ïiattyou are tire fIrst te 'wborn 1 break the
xiews of îvhat bas transformned mo frorn a girl
Into a wornan. for]1 amn là love, Macdge, and 1
<arn tornarry hlm sornetirne noxt rnonth, alad
lifh4s narno la Reglnald Dallas-bave yen over
.beardof him, dear? Bie la a Southcerncr-was
bôra ! e ow orleansand lis people lve thero.
,but Rieg bas bee for sorne years ln Bos~ton
-thougli le says whca «ire are rnarricd lie w%-l1

ýsettlo la New Yoirk te Please me. Whiat more
à1fa IllI tell yen, dear, except that I amn thre

roudest, happicat %roman ln the world, aud~arn dylng te licar from yen.

4"P. S.-T forgt te tell yen hew liandsome
-Lie fs-le bas -tue most poerfectface 1 ever saw
and bis voire is music- Do ýwrite me at once,
dea,

"-P. S. agale -Reg bas just corne. He met
co onc-at Bar Harboe; I thlnk ho sald.

MUoIIw glad 1 amn yen know hlma, for yen mau
Àcongratuliite me, truly- P.".
Yeon do flot know -wlut a shock that

-Èote w'as te me, for Florrie is the
;dearest littie g-irl. I kuino-, and she wývas
aeVenteen only laSt year. Know Reg
,]Dallas! Yes, 1 lind that; houer once.
.1 might, tee, have h-ad tili honor of
*b>éoemiD-'Mrs. Dallas hadlI chosen te
Cominnii tiat rontie but unenviable
lari-kori. And novi Florrie!- I -%yon-
eder htr foolish niother could drcam of
=ech à tbingý Ali, 'wcll-
-Reg Dallas is jnst the type ta lie

ndere by asehool-girl-just the man
-Zo lie shunned by a young woznan who
lias learncdl lier anthropologieal A
<Ys, as a dorver Cambridge girl said
,of him at Mount Doert that year. Hie
Jiuàlmost perfect features- a straiglit
ýâose, a broad, low brow, a mouth lirm
=.d clear eut, eyes of clark browu,

'iWith jGtty-lashes and brow; erisp biack
&air, rippling in littie waves; very
wrhite, strong teeth, but a chun whiCl4
Io me e.ýçpre--sd vezakness and irreso-
Ilution. Tînt chun was my beacon
warnIng. The eye nny be trained at
,a mirror-we girls know that--so, tee,

~.ythe moutii; 'but the chui is thora
en on art eau charge it. 1 have

wever scen a strong n-.a with a weah-,

roited, under-sizcd chin, uer a wcaik
.in iith a ohmn ihich was massive
mnfd square. Why it is, I leave te de-
ieionsly ývague but. interesting Mr.

*H[erroni-AllIcn; but hoe, 1 belleve, reads
characters in the wiriakles and bumps
id <ho hauds alone. I -ofly know it is

Mr. Dallas -was very ehivalrous te>
me from the first moment 1 met him.
Dear, fuà-9sy old Mrs. Dragonion .pre-
sented. hii» and explained to marnma
that ho ivas oue of teineffable gifirst
families," aud had some moe andl
all #~at, but xnaima happened td>
know that everybody frein Louisiane,
whose aucestors, owrvncd a, negro beforer
the war is a '<lirst family,<' and ealuily
refused te go into hysteries; but had
ne objection to Mr. Dallas accom-

p anying me ta Rodick's, where Lulu
~ando1ph ivas te make up the Dutch

buckboard party going to Great Head
and Somesvile next day. Before we

got fairly out of our grounds M r. Dal-
las b egan to work onga 'ny feelings with
his low, tropical voic. le nZIed me
if 1 bad ever been INorway. 1 replicd
that 1 liad not. Hoe said bce had beea
there once only, killiuoe salmon in the
Glommen, wlieh lie said was a river.
Then he paused, zazed at me intentIy.
averter 'ais eyes, arew a long,, lingrer-
iug brutith, and said, with a far-awVty
look: «i amn g]ad-very glad 1 iventtoe
Norwapy.'> x

",Why' 1 asked, wonderingr how
thit long trip for a few îiserable,
-fshes, -wlxieh 1 amn sure could bave
been purchased mucli more rea-
sonable in auy market on this side,
could possibly have eveit the remotest
counection with me.

"4Beeause," lie replied, with another
dreamy glance, 1. else would have
,fo'nd it impossible te, name a simile
-for y our èyes."

Was flot this -nicely calculated to
make one's pulse thrill? To meet a
"d14ark. Young man in white ilanlnels,"
as the gypsies say, one minute, aund
next te havt him calmly relate that her
is glad lie went te Norway te -fiud *
Simile for your eycs, is just one de'grec
short of a mcoral earthquake. %But;
somehow 1 didni't. thrlll, althongh 1
know I flushied, and it made me tingle
with in'ward ra<re te sec lie notied the,
silly hectie anJ iiseonstrued. it as a
symptom that I -%as pleased. I was

Mprofouzidjypuzzled, andl Iwas annoyed,
1ut contained myself.

-Well, and what is the simile, M1r-
Dallas'?" 1 inquired, after a moment7s
silence, for those horrible Joneses -were

gading by.
"ýIThat arm of the sea running Up lie-

tween-the granite wiails -uardinag.It
fromn the touipest," lie replîeéd, seareli-
ing my face arralb: 't clcnr, cold, blùe
tatid gray cminIginfinite de!jtli
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