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wearing a bewitching[y frilly kimonu,
lier brown hair rippling to lier knees.

'I learned things this afternoon,' ehe
declared. 'I havie a scheme for testing
those two preclous men. 1 arn going te
use your tinware for test tubes; put
their characters therein, add a few
choice precipitants-and you're going to
help,» she added, throwing both of her
bare, dirnplqd arms about lier aunt'é
plurnp shoulders.

"Mercy! Child," returned Aunt Mar-
garet, 'I'l de anything in reason. I've
always spoiled yeu. Corne and sit on.
this stool and tell me ail about it. Try
te get a glimmrer of intelligence inte
your remarke."

The two pletted for an hour. "Mind,
now, Auntie," warned Contance as she
kissed the older woman good-night,
"neit a word te, a seul."

Aunt Margaret asseiited laughingly
and pusbed lier gently fiom the room.

"Ge your beauty sleep, cbiid," she
warned, "or they will both withdraw
and you'Il have ne oue left in the lists
but our chore boy, Hezekiali.

Three days passed uneventfully. 'On
the fourth Constance drove up te the
door with a liandeome young max in ir-
reproachable tweeds wliom.she introduc-
ed as:

"Mr. Pearson. A rising young lawyer
and an excellent tennis champion."

By the end of the week everyone liad
fallen a vietim te Mr. Pearsen's cliarm-
ing personality. He cemplimeuted Ann
se skillfully that she, excelled lierelf
in the preparation of delecîtable jountry
dainties. He captivated Âunt Mar-
garet's hearl by sliouldering some of lier
responsibilities.. He tauglit the young
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meul~e class in Sunday achool, anud won
Mr. Robert's eulogy of "an excellent anid
worthy young man." He played tennis
with Censtance, kept lier supplied. with
hier favorite magazines, "oo ler for
long rews on the river, and for drives
through the shady eountry roade. Thot
niglit lie urged his suit out on the
restful porch ini the tof t mwonflght. The
great atar-filled sky arched above them.'
The sighing of the wind mingled wiIth
the seft soundi of thie sumaner aiglit
in a silver melody. Alberts voice was
tender with pleadb« aud Constane i-
Mest yîelded. Thie Memories Of Burbbe
Wilson and ef that hour in the parol'!U
age came teolier îsnd ahe .teeled . hàt
lieart.

Next morning Âimt Margaret was il
in lier room. The maid liad left anld
company w. expected for tee.
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