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CI-APTER VI.-Coninuciid.

,H i " says Rer. Dina casts anl iii-Adigunaunt giance at lier liusband, but
LAChifford continues luis i-epast with ail

tue air of a saint. 1' «I tiuouglit per-
lîaps I w-as tie cause of hier staying avay
from hunchucon."

"lSie neyer stays awvay tromî luncheon.
She is at it now," says Clifford imperturb-
ably.

IlOh, I sec ! Ker's tone, hiowever, is a
little vague. "Sue is fatigued no doubt
aCter hast niglît's dance, and is stili upstairs'"

"I 1s she, Di ? I'rn not quite sure. 1 quite
tiuouglit 1 saw ier a mioment ago."

Hilary is at Luis instant standing just be-
hîind him at tIse sideboard.

"lThe fact is," says Diana, turning lier
deiightfui face tluat lias nowv a vcry pink flushi
upon it to Rer, "lthuat Hilary féees-a litUle
nervous about-about-" Site faiters and
breaks down ignominiously.

ilowv," SIy er kindly " 1," laugu
ing a fitthe, " feel ratdier like that niiysif.
A'-1, of coursa, a girl- It w-as a scandai-
o -. wvill. She hates Io sec me, and I-wvehl,
1 aon't hale to sec lier, of course-but 1 arn
afraid it seems quite imupossible thuat w-e
should ever like one anotiier." Tiuat touclu
of Clifford's about tue Il strength " of luis
future 'vife lias nîodified stilI furtiier his wveak
desire to sec the wvife chiosen for hini by ]lis
dead aunt. Il Slue is taking a little wahk, 1
dat-e say ?

«1j ust a strohl, " says ýlifford gayiy. " A
mere hiint ahawalk h About as far as rouind
titis table once or Lwice. She Iikces short
wvalks. Sule," pleaIsantiy, Il is an awfully
lazy girl."

lere there is a chattes- of tue spoonls and
forks on tic sideboard.

II don't tlîink Hilary iazy," says Diaîua
quicl-hy. WViat on cartli does uini inean by,
prejudi.ing titis most desirable parti against
I-ilar; ! Really, one can carry ajoke foo far !

"V'ies?" says Ker. He lifts luis brows
politeay. It is plain to Diana thuat lue is
alrendy extrenîely prejudiced against huer
sister! Il 1 arn so ghad to lîcar 1 have tiot
intcrfered wihiher iii auy way. 1 w-asa:fraid
tiuat perliaps she w-as avuiding ne-"

IOn thie contrary, nîy dear fellowv. 1
hîcard lier express a deteriiuuination to sce yosî
at once, ah ail liazards. Notiuing it seenied
wvou1 d-"

ISpinacli, sir V" s;avs H-ilary nt lus elboiv,
at thuis moment, in an awluil toie. Rer lookcs
up at bier. XVa- tluat the soft, ho% v'oice thiat
had offcred tutui potatoes?

INo, thuank you, Maria ! says Clifford,
genialiy.

Sensation
Poor Diana's eyes once mlore seek ier

plate. 'Maria ! Whio is Maria ? And lue
liad been so t4'arned about thai Il Bridget "!

As for Hilary, she lias retreated to the side-
board, and is staniding tLicre, huer back Lursicd
to tue rooni. Diana, glanciuug nervously
toward lier, is disgusîcd 10 sec dit shue is
sltaking wth lauzglitcr.

Rer is grow-ing confuscd. H-e too lias
hcard the luter appellation, but, surely,
Clifford luad calhed this strangely hovely maid

Bridget only five minuets ago ? He lias
hardiy tirne, however, to wvondcr at tliis
tlîing, wlien the ''maid " lierseif is beside
him.

Charci, sir?
Hava a bottie of aie, Ker P?" says

Cliltord, hospitably.
Il Weil, thank you," says Rer, w-ho is s0

shortly home frorn India tiat lie still inclines
totvard that kindiy drink.

ISome aie for Mr. Ker, Sarali," says
ClifTord, %vi ani inunovable counitenance.

Here Diana breaks into the wondering
silence tiiat threatens to envelop theni, %vith
quite a rush of coîiversaton. lias Mr. Ker
been hiere-or tiiere ? Has lie seen tiîis, or
tliat? XVe ail know the conversations iii the
country whiere the guests are strangers. Rer
answers lier delighitfulhy, plcasantly, but ail
tue time lus ici i on Ofl Bridget-Maria-
Saýrali." H-is eyes are on lier too ! In fact,
lie cannot keep tiieni off lier i Whiere lias
lie seen lier before 1 Ail at once lie knowvs!

She is the girl wvho hiad given ii tîtat
glass of wvater last niglit at the bail

She is trying to give himi a glass of aie
now, but w-lUi diflicuity. Sue lias got tue
corkscrewv into the cork, but crookedly-as
girls always do-and coîusequently the cork
refuses to corne out. Clifford is tahking
vigorousiy about notiîing in the wvorld, and
secs nothîing ; but Rer, wvlo is watching
Hiiary, gtrows gradually frantic. Ail tiîat
trouble for hinu ! AUl that straisîing of lier
back, ail tlîat flusluing of her face. Why,
con found the beer!

H-e bias risen fronii Iiis seat-ie lias, ini-
deed, forgotten everything.

IlIf you ivill allow me," says lue, his tone
as careful as thouigli lie wvere taiking to-a
lady ! If lue only knew !

IOl ! can't you drawv it «?" says Clifford,
springing to lus feet. hle liad seen Ker's
ges turc, and is now a littie shîocked nt see-
ing Hiiary's dilemma. Il Go on, Plhi do it,"
says lie, in a loiv tonle.

Ker lîcars hlm. Thiere is somethuing so
confidentiai in the toile, so-&j')oiid friendly,
tlîat, for a nmoment, lie stares. Tlien lie
looks at Diana, but Diana is breaking tise
littie bit of brend beside lier plate into smal
fraigments .vith tlîe most unconccrnled air.

And now Clifford lias couic back to te
table, and tise beautiful parlnursilaid ispouring
the sparkling aie mbt Ker's glass.

IlMy w-ife tells me," says Clifford, liglîtly,
thuat you hiave proinibe3 to give us a littie

of your ime once your visit at thc Moores'
is at anl end."

«I shahl be very pieased isideed, tluank
you. I'n raLlier out of it, iii Uic way of
friends zlov. I've been so long in Isudia. It's
au-fully kind of you to tlîink of me, and of
course-" He liesitates.

IlYou would like to sec Hilary," puts iii
Clifford. - I cati quite understaud it. Most
felo%,s % ould yearn ho.sec the girl bliirautit
lîad condeninced tixeni to niarry. W7hy can'/
you sec lier?"I

1le stops lucre, and bath Diana and I-ilary
grow pale. To thi it seems a reflection on
Mr. Ker's siglît ! To Rer, providentially, it
seems offîy a reproacu. Having given full
time for the e\plosioni of Ilus missile, Clifford
goes on agaîni:

I tlîouglit, Di, Uîat Hiiary wvas raLlier
deterillined t0 appear at lunclicosi. Slie
certainly said sonietihîg about it. About
a!lcndn.rr. Do you rc,îucnîibcr? Suie w-as
grent on1 thie alen-

l-ierc l-1iiary Iays dowvn a plaste before Iîinî
wviti extreille vigour, and Dianla begins ho
talk very (ast.

Rer, wvith difficuity drawing luis eyes fromi
the parlourniaid of rnany namles, cinters int

the conversation wvithi Diana, but pi esently
Cliflord strikes into it too.

"lAller ail you nîust liave seen Hilary,"
says lic. "l Last niglit 1 mean."

"No. Not at aIl. You see I came so late."
But, nîy dear fellow, you inusi liave seen

lier for ail that. Shie wvas a rnost conspicu-
ous figure."

"Conspicuous ?
"Yes. H-er dress. you know. She-"

Tiiere wvas a sudden movement behinci
hiii.

IlYour napkin, sir," says the parlourmaid,
haîîding it to him wvith angry eyes.

How iwas she dresseci : asks Rer.
"Weil, you could hardiy cali it a aiagnifi-

cent costume, but rertainly it wvas remark-
able in in iLs own wvay because so out of the
common. And yet," rneditatîvely, "lso in
it. You miit sec liere, " a pause that filis
lus wvife wvitlî anguisli, "l and there and evcry-
wvhere 1"

IA rather ambiguous description," says
Rer, laughing. IlWlîat wvas Miss Burrouglis
dressed as?

4 As-"'
Here a plate faîls wvith a crashi to the

floor. The parlournîaid is bending over
the fragments.

"lAccidents will liappen," says Clifford,
shirugging bis shouiders amiabiy. "We
w'ere talking of Hilary, wvere we not ? She
lias lier itti e fauits, you sec."

"lCheese, sir?" says a voice at bis clbowv
that ou-ht to liurve reduced hini to dust.

«No, thank you, H-enrietta V" returns lie
biandly.

After this h
Di.îna rises hasiily froin the table, and

with a liurried smiie to Ker, heaves the
room. Shie is quickiy followed by 1-filary,
and meeting in the safe seclusion of the
drawing-rooni, they faîl into ecdi otlier's
arms and give ivay to ivild mirth !

IOh! but it v-as too bad cf Ilim," says
Diria. "lHe miglit hale warned us, given
us a hint. But to go on like that ! Hiiary,
w-lien lie spoke of your ' attending.' I feit
as thougli 1 shiozdd have to get ':p and go
awray. '

"Th'lat wvasn'L haif as bad as bis atternpt
at tlie betrayal of my dress a the danct . "

IlBetrayal ! He would neyer havu be-
trayed you!

I suppose not. But yet-husz ! Are
they coming ? 1 nitist hiurry away and sec
about afternoon tea. I suppose lie'U siay for
that.''

IlPoor darling, you must be tired !"

''«Tîred I iiary throws out lier arms
tragicalhy. «"«Wlien it ks for -hi,îî- '"

''Oh, l-ilary !" anxioushy. Il That re-
mincis nie. Whiat do you think of himi?
1le is good-looking, isn't lie? "

«You forget 1 saw him hast nighit."
IlXWeil ! But nlow in daylighît ! 1 think

one sliould always judge a person by day-
liglit. Anrd you-- P?

«' Think lie looks just the sanie as lie did
at nlidnignt."

"'But Hilary, dearest, you can't forget-"
IITllat lie said lie shiould find it impossible

ever to like me! No, 1 shan't forget /."

(To bct continzied.)
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