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~R. Harvey Graham had barely «"You have been too self.engrossedî"U time to swing himself on the she coolly toit-him. Ber wordi seeyn-
MTAN D moving train, but he' did it and ed like a challenge flung. over the bar-laughed victorioualy at the porter's rier of, years. He instinctively feit it

grinning exclamation, "«You nearly got so, and quickly replied in self -d en"
left that time, Boss." "No, not that, but I have been too eter--lu bis first rapid glance on entering nally hurried running the, race to get
the coach every seat appeared to be within sight of my goal to keep in
taken, but on scanix.ng the condition line with other things."

,S-ARKAthe second time he Lqaw a place at the "And go you threw' aside the weights
opposite end wbere he thought he that might hinder YO."
might possibly. find room. In a moment Her tone anl manner puzzled him.he was apking, apparently, of the môrn- Her old-time friendliness seemed to haveii>g paper that concealed the face be- vanished. He feit the conventional re-hind, "les this seat occupied ?" striction, and chal!ed at its being tbere,A careless but courteous "No" came yet a self-inflicting conscience chidedfromn belând the paper. him. Hlie decision that had seemed theThe voice seemér[ agreentbly familiar, only wise and common sense one toand as though in answer to hie ruent&,i make loomed up in a different perspec-
Wiilî the paper was lowtired. tive now. He did not reply, go ehe

"Miss Hastings." "Dr. Graham" was aeked in a cool, level, colorless voiceN O the surprisd exclamation fromt eah, that irritated him, yet he would havefollowed by a quick hand clasp. been baffled to explain why it did,ive ou «This is really most unexpected good "Have you wonT"vruenYO fortune," -ir. Graham said delightedly Concealing his chagrin at being thrustruetas he sat down beside ber. "For 1 back upon calm acquaintanceship be
thougbt you were in Europe. Then to replied in a matter-of-fact way, glas farwalk straight to you. There must have as obtaining my degree, and being in a

banieal been some pleasant psychic power con- position to work up a good practice iem forte trolling me." concerned, I have won, but-"ý
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"Oh, a mere coincidence, most likely?"
She remarked carelessly. ThVen added :
"You evidently 'do flot read the papers
if you thouglit that I was still in Eur-
ope."y

He feit a covert rebuke in ber'wordsq
and hastened to explain: "Oh yes, 1 do
read them, but neyer the personal col-
unin. 1 did not think that it would
have anytbing to interest me, and see
what I have se"

"WTben did you retùrn T" 1e tried to
speak conventionally, but th2 undertone
of gladnees could not be concealed.

"Two weeks ago," ehe answered with
quiet indifference.

"Why." lie returned with a slightly
wondering element in his voice. "I
passed your home a iveek ago, and it
wvas flot ligliteut, so 1 naturally con-
cluded that you had flot returned."

"Well we bad," she explained. "But
tather and mother %veut at once to sec«
sister Kate and lier husiand, wiîile 1

went to visit an old friend in Lenwood
who ivas verX curiotus to lîcar ail about
my traveis. W'e had a good old time
talk. Possibly you may reniember lier,
Jennie Elgie.' She is now Mrs. Grant,
wife of the Prvshytra iýte
there."tean mite

"Yes 1 do remember ber," lbe said. "'I
wii* out M'est when slWe marrjedl. 1
la8%. lost trave of soi manv of mv ae-
yw ntances tbat 1I shal bave to take aluw' lessons ini nioderti hisory before 1become eligiMe .tii niuiet theni witholut
wvounding tl ing brnoheeeu
nizing theni." fo r to~

"And are you not satisfied T" she in-
terriîpted, surprise and sarcasm blend-
ing in lier voice.

"Nýo I arn not satisfled," lie returned
paesionately, and hie tone emphatically
declared that hie decision had been nmade
before lier question suggested it.: "I
have other sweeter, dearer dreame than
this," hie continued, "but-but the reali-
zation of them ie so improbable that I
almost despair of succeeding."

Somnething in bis voice and manner
preeluded fuither questionings, or pos-
sibly lber courtes., eubjugated lher eu-
riosity, but for somne reason ehe made no
reply, while something on the flying
landscape appeared to demand hier at-
tention.

'Tow does Mrs. Grant like living iu
Lenîvood ?" bie asked, feeling that the
conversation slîould bce.maintaîned
rather titan this unexplainable silence
and reserve sbiould continue.

M ise Hastings turned from the win-
dow, and i er reply was prefixed hy a
low reniilliscefit laugh.' 'I neyer saw lier
More Nvoifferfully alive. Her husbanti,
home, baby and churcli activities keep
lier happ *y and busy. She is the Most
satisfied %wornzn of my acquaintance. In
fact, 1 ain secretîy envying lier."

"Yoit are," bc echoed, much amused at
this confession.

"'ll of tlie four things did YOD
envy iiiost *W'

"()Il. lot alx- of theni in particular."
SIle '~i~eî1  to explain. ,Just the
gelnera Ic;11iincss and satisfaction of
the< iî> ite
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