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"You shouldn't do it if you were my daughters 1" cried Mrs. Dawson,
tartly. I wonder at you for proposing such a masculine achievement. 1
wonder yet more sit your parents for porn]itting it 1" iug

joan Orton emiled vagueiy, and bent aver tho photographs she lied in
bier lap.

Thank goodness Mfrs. Dawson was not reiated t0 hier, and could exer- du
cise no controt over ber actions! lesi

Marjorie-bonnie blarjorie Gordon 1- smiled too ; but she 'vas ready
with a good.humored reply:

"lhI wiIl not bie such a very tremendous achievenient afler ail, auntie 1 by
Sirnply a walking-tour through somne of the prettiest scenery of ibis enchant- me
ting island." s

IlIt is a great deal too much for a couple af young girls ta attempt ; and ev<
what wilI you gain by it, I sbouid like t0 knaw ?'I

"Heaith, strengtb, and fresh ideas," said joan, curtly. if t
"You can ge.t ail three by staying here with me and bir. Dawson. pa

There's everything yau can wish for, or ought ta wish for, aI Cowes Sea
air, plenty of company, sea*bathing, a band that playz ini tht evening, and, on
if we stay long enough, a glimpse aI the Prince and Princess, who 'viii be ke
hore as well as the élite of the aristocracy." ga

"lBut we can rub shouiders with them in Hyde Park," retorted Joan.
"ýVe*did not corne here to be units in a fashionabie crowd, but to ruat toi

and citer aur brains i'ter tht hard wvork af the Cambridge exarn."
"There 'vert noue of those examB. when I was yaung," Mlis. Dawson ha

peevishly ob8erved ; Iland the girls were as nice and pretty. But if it is pr
rest you want, why are you proposing a long, wearyiug, purposeless walk ?II su

"NIot purposeless," replied ber neice. I told you we have proniised .±L
ta stay a fortnight with the Franklyns, who h ve settkd themseives for the la
auturn at Freshwater Gate. Instead of driving there, we have decided on w~
a more leisurely mode of seeing the country." at

IlAnd you will arrive with your complexions ruiued by the sun, your
clothes spoiled by the dust, your boots ini hale±s, your feet biistered, and
yaur heads acbing. You will bce o kuocked ul> as ta be oniy fit for bcd ; sa
and if tht Frankiyns are a sensible couple-- wlsich, as the husband is an pi
artist, anid the wife an authoress, i.; an open question-why, they 'viii look as
upon you as a couple of young idiots." ai

Marjorie laughed gaily at these ominous predictions. hi
"lYou forge that ive are not gaing ta ttb' %vilds of Africa, but intend el

keepingî within the bounds of civilization, so that the moment joan begins
ta flag I arn sure I shall nat-we can betake ourselves ta the rail ur tht b
coach." la

I shall not flag," sd Joan. Il I Switzeriand 1 did twenty miles in h
the course of a day more than once."

IlThen you deserved ta bie ili after il,"l Mrs. Dawson grirnly tad hier. a
"llowever, the young women of ibis geutration seema ta faliow their own il

inclinations in aIl tbings, s0 I rnay as 'val! hold nay tangue. I cansidler this
schemt of yours and Marjorie's a -ery unfeminine ont, but as it is no use ta b
say so, I 'viii keep my opinion ta rnyself. 1 suppose I naay a.sk a question h
or two."

IlA hundred if you like," Marjorie assured ber, Iland they shal biea
îruthfully answered. What is number one ta be ? Have 've made aur c
'villa?"

""fou migbt, do a more foolish thing than that," 'vas tht retort, Il but i
what 1 intended ta ask 'vas this-you brought froni Londin the large s
trunks; do you propose taking.these with you M"

'*Two out of thet bree are packed, strapped, and labelicd ta be Iorwar-
dedt10 Mr8. Frauklyn We hope they 'vill reach their destination beforewe
do, that 've eny have the i..estimable conafort awaiting us of a change af
clathes."

*May 1 also inquire if you rucan ta do.-that is tht correct phrase, isn't
it ?-to do your twcnty miles a day bere as weli as in Switzerlaud ?"

IlMy dear aunt," replied Marjarie, praducing a pocket ruap and pencit
«we are going ta practice the severest moderation. We shall leave here

to-marrow niarning asuer an early breakfast, but 've do not propose ta get
faither than Seaview by tht evening."

"lA distance of something like ten miles," Mirs. Dawson commented.
"Vour grandmother, Miarjorie, sud she was ane af the best and 'visest af

'vomen-never went beyond .bie village li wbicb she was barri but twice in
ber lie."

IlHEow rnuch wholesome enjoymnt she must have naissed," Joan mrou-
murcd.

"lAh !' said Mananti, saucily," it is~ plain Ibat bier daughten; have nat
follo'wed the dcar aid lady's example, for rnamrna is gaing ta take my sis-
ter ta Cramer; and yau, aun tic, neyer omit ta pay a yearly vis1i ta ane or
other of Our seasidc resorts."

IlMNy delicate bealth nectzsitates it," Mfrs. Dawson, wbo bad neyer bad
a day's illnes since ber marriage, unblnshingly respouded. "But I t.ako
ny pleasure sensibiy, and do ual ruake rnyself notaniaus by st.arting off on
walking-matcbes."

Joan auswcred this in bier calmest toues;
IlAltbough 've shall carry a few toilet necessarios in knapsacks'-("4Just

likc pri'.ate soldiers j" exclaimed Mrs. Dawscu, harrificd)-Il 'e shahl do
notbing to attract notice. Wc ehah! ual be the only friends wbo 'vil tread
tht prcîty lancs that lie betwcen here and WVcotton. Frani thence ta Fsh-
boumne is a nmcre strol; and at Fishbouruc 1 have a fuicnd wbo 'vill givc
us sarne lunchean. IVe shalh cross the grounds ai Quarr Abbey leisurcly,
stop a white at Binstead Cburch ta bketch the building aud medi tata among

tambstanes, thon enter Ryde by tht pretty shady Spenser Road. Afttr
1 tca-we mean ta escbew set dinners-we shall continue aur journey,
ikeep ta the sta-wall tit 've reach Seaview. Couid any arrangement bie

re reasonable ?"
Especiaily if il rains," said Mrs. Dawvsan, ironicaily.

"Ah 1 yes," replied Joan. IlAt this season a shower is nlwaya refresh-
and 've shall have aur 'vaterproofs with us."
Mrs. Dawson threw up bier bauds.
I b ave dont. 1 hava made my protest, but ta no purpose ; yoti will

as you like. Blut no malter ivbat happenis, 1 shah bhold myself blame-
s.,'

"Dear aunt, you shall hear from us frequently," bfarjorie pramised.
"No daubt 1 shaîl. Yaur uncie, wbo persists lu spoiling my breakfast

reading aloud aIl tht horrars be can find in bis moraing palier., wilr regate
with a paragraph ta the effecî that you have beeu wayiaid lin soine lonely

)t, rabbed and murdtrcd, aud thrown mbt the sea, s0 that 'va shall fot
en have the satisfaction of giving yau a Christian buril."1

"IQuert l'" said Joan. "I low 'vill you know what bas happened tI6 us
he sea enîombs us ? WVitt aur disembodied spirits dictate that interesting

ragraph ta tht editar of tht Standard 1"
But Mrs. Dawson wouid nat hear this, nor would she admit hier noeic
tht morrow ta say hier adieux. Sa Marjorit breathtd theni shrough, the

yhaie, and, shoulderiug bier knapsack, jained lier friand, and then starledl
iiy an their tour.
But when they bad bidden adieu ta Cowes, aud 'vert climbing the butl

wards flertan, joan suddenly became grave, and took a confidential toue.
I' ui gaing ta ruake a confession, Mlarjonie tnia. Your aune's remaTks

ve maade me elightly uueasy on ont point. You really are inîolerably
etty. Yon caunot help il, I know. It is not your fault that you have
ch shiuing eyts and kissable lips, but 1 arn afraid you 'viii atîract more
tention than 've shall find agreeable. So I have borrowed froni your aunta
ndlady a bideous brown gauze voit. WVitt you oblige me by wesring kt
hanever 've appraach tht busy bauxite of mou ? You canti uek it up ut
ber limes."

Mlarjorit couid hardly repiy for laughing.
Ill'il 'vear the veit, but I have a confession ta make as 'veil as yau. I

id ta naystlf last night, joan looks so awfuily young aud baudsorne, that the
cople ai tht battis wberc we shahl have ta spend aur nights may look
~kance ai us, and think ivith Aunt Dawson thai 've ought not ta be strolling
jout tht coun ry by aurselves. Sa I tell you what I did-I stole uncle'e
ugt pair af blue gogglts for yau ta put on whenever you 'vaut tb look
deriy or itnposing."

Joan accepted tht spectacles, and ber friend tied tht voit round hier hat;
ut i: wvae soxuetime before ibcy could look ai one another witbout bursîs af
Lughter; and ai Fishbourne they auaustd jans friend by appearing before
or iu thoir disguises."

Allogether it 'vas a happy, mtrry day, Ihough the skies 'vere thteateniug,
nd just after they reached Seaview tht rain came down in torrents. Dhd
his augur iii for tbeir travels 1

But the suni 'as piercing the misîs of morning when the 'y drew up their
iind on the morrow, and the birds 'vert singing gaily as they paid their
otel bill and started au Iheir jouruey.

Thet udt %vas down, and they 'vert able ta make their way ta St. Heleu's
lng the short, but il iuvolved such raugh walking tbat îbey 'vert glad la

:rass Brading Haven, and take a long rest under thetreies ait Bemhxiidgt.
Prudence, in tht shape of a matron 'vbo divided bier lime beîweeu watch-

ng the gamnbals ai hier children, and chatting with tht yaung ladies who
hared ber seat, counselled takiug ta the road if îbey 'vert eu route for San-
lown ; but, by doing this, they would have loai a pleasani haur lin tht
~harming huitt bay under tht sbadaw ai Culver Ciliff, and the gloniaus view
'ram the summut af the downs ebove Yaverland.

It 'vas not yet non they had the larger baîf af a deliciaus summner
day before tbena, aud, fearless ai fatigue, they bade adieu ta their adviser,
and set off once more.

Presently, however, as tbey 'vert rounding ]3etnbridge Point, Marjorie
detecicd Joan casting glauces aven bier shouldèr. WhyP

"lOh 1 iL's nalhiug; only a mnan whom I bave caugbt sight of once or
twtce ibis momning already. I could almost faucy that bie 'vas dogging: us;
for, as soon as lie detected me iooking towards hlm, hie stepped behiud
soine rocks, and 'vent lu o hiding."

"Are yau nervous ?" demauded Marjorie.
"Not at ail. It only struck me as odd Ibat hie ebould cornie so near,

aud yet try ta keep ont ai sighî. Why did ha ual walk on, as he sbauid
have douec?"

But Marjorie 'vas amused at joan's uneasiness and laughed aI il.
IlBehind those rocks le hie? Then 've 'vill 'ait tli he bas passtd on or

gant back. Put on your goggles that you mnay give hlm a basilisk stare if
hie cames 'vîthin range."

Accordiugly they scatcd thenaselves au a couveuicut stone. Thexi tbey
att their luncheon, and hnd agrecd ta translate a page or îwo of Germnan,
'vhou the anuoying sîrauger atrade quickly past their restiug-place, aud 'vas
soon oui af sigbt.

Joan submitted ta be tcased a lti about bier suore, which 'vas forgot-
ten 'vbeu Whitchifl Bay lay befaie aur fair pedestriaus, and tbey stood
'vatching tht tido raIl inta il.

But time raccd on as 'vell as tht 'vaves, aud tbey must ual linger 100 long,
so thcy sought tht zig-sag path that climbs tht hilîside, and fouud tbem-
selves presenîly warm and breathi as at the abeiisk ou the summnil.

Marjorid 'as about ta run forward and îhrow berself on thc short turf
sa redolent with wild thymo aud siarrcd wiîh yahiow flowcrs, but Joan field
ber back 'vîth a 8ignificaut Sesture. On tht other side of the obchi.sk sat


