
The Passionate Elopement
diou« lighing in the bonffhf of Ureha. Yet nerer throafth-
out that adrenturoni night had Phymda'! heart pattered

fxVi"* •J'"*' °r*' ***** •**« *>««» •« n«" to thrieking aloud.
Without longer deUf they turned back in the diredion of the
coombe, walking with quick atepa as if to avoid an inviuble
punuit. Half-way down the hill, Vernon stooped to
gather a prunroee.
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«Here%adaiay,"heiaid.

TIk'T '" ?"«*" " «*»« "ound oJ her rippling laughter.
1 tJunk nothing show* more conduiiyely that Mr. Vernon

was in love with MIm Courteen than his indifference to
her ridicule.

" Sweetest," he said, " Pm ignorant of the best things
ike flowers," and forthwith began to tell Phyllida of his
life in London, so that when presently they stood again
upon the bridge, he was raising hu voice in order to describe
ius tirst impressions of rustick Marybone, to which he added
a very mce account of the view of the Hampstead Hills.
Under the mflutnce of this narrative, the scene lost some

of Its grandeur. An air of grottoes, of stone embellishments
arbours, and cunning recesses shed itself over the landskip!
One heard comparisons with this or that famous haunt of

being English, felt their late raptures were unbecoming
and lunang excused a lapse into sensibiUty by the frieht
they had wffered, proceeded to declare that the chasm,
far from being Titanick, would make a mighty fine site
for an excursion of pleasure. At least Vernon clothed the
opimon m words, PhyUida was too much fatigued to do
more tnan murmur a weary assent.
They found the chariot just as they had left it and the

four horsM browsing upon the grass. He handed her into
the vehicle, mj.de her comfortable with what rugs and
cloaks he could collea and left her to rest with the assurance
he would remain close at hand. She gave his hand a dred
clasp and almost immediately fell fast asleep. Vernon
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