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and avkward, with the burr )f lus native
Argyle.shire cliinging patriotically to bhis
tongue. T1hose redcoated gentlemen were
the lions of the evenin-, a nd, to do themi
justice, they seemed (ail except the Major)
exceedingly uincomfortable uinder the
attention they wverte receivtnm.

'Vet it wvas a pretty sîght, these thîrty
coup)les gracefully mioving over the I1o(>r to
the rcally excellent musie. Far there is
somnething in tlîe dance whicli wonderfully
captivates tlîis wonderful being, nman. Nor
is it so very sttrjrising after ail. M.Novemiet
of body generates miovenment of minc, and
hie whose brain is dulI and sluiggisli, w~hile
lie qits idly %vatchinig the enjoymient of
otliers, lias but to arise ind join the~ movingb
ranks to feel at once ilie effects of the
cha rm. 1)esponde.ncy becomes gayety,
sliyness gives w1y t> l)oldtiess, and tlie
ra-w% youth wlio on ordinary occasions can
scarcely stam mier a common place greetitig
to his imnao/ti will find liiîuisely p.ouring
forth glowving words with pasbionate
fluency, and %vill wake to realize tliat the
leai) lie féared to take lias been taken,
and tliat lie lus lnded (wl.uther safely or
tiot) on the otlier side.

Frank noticed titis evening, for the first
tinie, witli wlîat longing Stanley c
Keni.ie's eyes followed M,\ary Miller, and
it l)!e.ased inii.

&il don't believe slîc lias any notion of
bein-r a mun ", lie said to imiiself, " and
Stanley is a g ood fellow." An~d lie
nientally resolved, thal, if possible, lie
wvould forward bis suit.

Tlîey wvalked home togetlier froni the
bai, Stanley and Frank. The latter deter-
niined to win bis cousin's confide:nce.

'Stan, old mian," lie begari in a banter-
'ng tarne, 'lI noticed tlîat you lid eyes for
only one fair danisel to-riit."

l'bere was eagerness in Stanley's voice
as lieasked, IlWhat do you mean, Frank ? "

II W'hat should 1 nîcan, but thant Stan
M\cKenzie lias Iost lus big Scottishi lieait,
and tlîat Mary Miller lias found it. Go in
arnd w'in, niy boy. You hiave rny best
wislies"'

il l'len you are flot in love with lier
yourself, Frank? "

Il Ve hiave been like brothier and sister
ever sincc wve were youngsters, and we are
the sanie to-day. It shiows that you are

very liard lut wlien you could think of me
as a rival."

And then the cousins bade eacl oailier
Mo dl nighit

i V.

Fýranik I3yrne had now before him the
duty of explaining to lis father and tuotlier
lus wisli to stuidy for thie priestliood, andc
his reasons for not speaking ot it before.
'Uhere lîad really been no reason but his
own tiiougbItless procrastination, and a
vague idea of the l)leasant surl-rise tlîe
news %vould give tliemi.

He had been %vaiting for a faivoralbIe
opportunity to open bis mind to them, and
the days of vacation liad quickly slipped
away. But nowv that thie explanation wvas
somievhiat difficult, hie fêlt more than ever
incltned to defer it to the las nmonment. lIt
mutst be trade 'vîthotit further delay, lîow-
ever. 1-e wvould seizeý the tirst moment
which tound bis parenîts ai leisiire togethier,
and hià fatlier's business engagenments
occupying ail bis attention during t le wveek
Sunday wyould be the best time. lVes, lie
wvouldi tel theîii on Suinday.

Thîe next evening, as lie sat looking ott
uipon tie river, wlîiclî wvas placid as a
sleeping infant, his medcitations were
broken ini upon by two girlislî voices, one
of wliich said in a tone meant to express a
deep setîse of injury, " Frank Bryne ! I'd
like to, knowv when you are goitig ta keep
your l)rotuie and take us for a1 row?

l es,» added tlic other, "I dlo't tlhin*k
it's a bit polite of you to treat us so, eveti
if we are pour cousins."

"'lere's îîo resis1imiý your ,irtylnlents,
at any rate, Nellie," said Frank, turting
witlî a latigh to the last speaker, Iland
Mamije, 1 tliink even you wilt be pacified
if 1 take you Qut this evening."

"lOhi ! will you, Frank? You're a brick!
Even the weight of Miss Maine

Corbett's seventeci yeirs uvas flot always
sufficient to, rcpress t' e slanig whvli often
bubbled to bier lips

Tlie boat was launcliwdc, and they glided
gently. dowvn streami T1here was flot a
ripple on the s-mrace of tlîe water, and no
sound was he.- -d but the dipping of tlie
oars . Eveu tac girlish chatter was silerit,
subdued by tne calt 'influence of the
evening.


