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ier mlhyniess, and fouitd ierseltalking ta
Sir Vairltiio as shte laid not talkeit ta
an Iono sinco the joyous, unfettered days
at boae.

Thcy valsed, anid sat ont a squale
dance, and tin Maici, who hait eng-
ed iiimself foi tU icxt and, inideed, for
every otier dinsig tlu evening, wans
obliged ta tako 1er back ta ber seant
amiog the dowagei. But lier daiits,
girlish graca bai otciested him. la
tho"ght it hbard that sia should bc leit
oo ea nieglertedt, aid be could but

tell himself thiat lentrietta aid Adelaido
muigit hava been more csistleate for
the little governess, and less Self-
absorbed.

Ho coula not forget the small, wistful
brown faca; aid wtien tie could do so,
lia veiituîati ta intîoduce two or thre
mien wviai li kIow--officers st.'ioied
in the garrisonî town iot fair oi. After
that, 31iss Loirimîer hadt the pleasure of
severat danes, but sho wernt mieekly
down ta supper in the wako of as elceily
auint and uncle of the family-an or-
rangeieit carelessly suggested by Mrs.

iillard.
Close by werelenrietta, Sir Valentino

%larch, and two or three athers of the
liveliest set." Her lata partier saw

her, and siîled ; and then, nîoticng that
sha was iot likely to faoiwelt, murmur-
cd a word or two to tis Companioad
securcid for Violet a well-stockeid tinia
and a cupî of coffee, whichî would otier-
%vise have foutid a marc distiant destmti-
Ation.

Youe said you thouglt coffra muci
nirer thsainr," tie rernarked, smîliig.

Anît then, as ho woula have given lier
t u , p.so meone brusied against his
elbow. ond the hot brown liquid poured
over Violet's white silk frock.

She hal sprang up, with a littl cry,
but seeing his genuio distress, bravely
tried ta msake the best of what was a
dreadful catastrophe ta her.

Together they essayed ta weipo away
the stains, whics " woula not out," and
Sir Valentino murmured regretsait
apologies, accusinghimself oilumsiness
and several siis proinrent in the calen-
dar. But, alter ait, whtiat was ta be
donc?

" Please don't mind l" said the girl
smiling bri htl, thoubg'h er lips would
temble. Il 0 ly, it doesn't mattervery
muchrl."

Of course, ho hadl ta go back ta Henri-
etU ani the otiers, cursing his own
ofciouisness that-ho taid comat nil;
and. of course, atl tho ugt of dancing
during wliat remained of tho eening
was over for Violet Lorrimer.

She did not quito daro ta betale eslim
.siustairs sith her itsery, os sne longeit
ta do. Irs. Millara hna said he iwas to
remasin in the batll-room until the end,
and msight bc angry if sho ventured ta

disobtey. But, wlien sheu couli leave the
sutire-table, with tier elder tYtrtectors
sio wNet anid hi tsrt anw ier spoilet
dress in an obscure corner of tue conser-vatory.

She lookd down nt the dress, so pretty
and fresti but a few iiiiiutas a. aNow
et was hopelessly ruined. Sua could
iever war it again; and what quanti-
tîesof thiigs the fivo poundswould have
ouglit! Sho mighit have sent half the
mnontey ta lier dear hittle other; and th
rest iigit hava bren put away for emern-
gelicies in the futuea.

As sue ttougit of 1her mother, tears
spranîg ta lier eyes, nd putting up hr
two childish little haniîds to ter face.
Violet begat ta cry softly.

For a few moments sia forgot everv-
thting savc ber grief until a si lit, suit-
îlen noise caused ier ta tas • round
fearfuliy.

Noboiy wrastobscen,buttthe branches
of a rose-tra at the carner of tho main
passago whieh ted from thecoiservatary
wera gently swaying as thouighî thîey ha
been bruishied agatîst by someano
passig,

Valntine 3farch had h taIpened, as tue
mas dancing; to se a ih:sk of wlite
dra riesatthcoiservatorydaoewhmiiich
tai him in what direction the little gov-
erness hait disappeared.

Hoeas engaged for ovey dance. and
thereforo had no ape of teing able ta
follow, but ho would hava been glat to
doso. Heacouldnotbeartothinkofth
chil sitting in the conservatory au
alte. Presently, however, it appeared
that one of lis partners had beenotliged
taga home, onaciuntofherchaperon's
indisposition. No saner toa h teard
thc news than March was hastening ta
the conservatory.

Bc tad no idea how seriously Miss
Lorrimer regarded the accident ta ter
dress. Sho had hidden herself, h sup-
pascd, because the beauty of the frock
wvas gone and she dil not any longer
wish ta dance. This was bait enoagh,
and the pleasure of thoeveningwasgone
because of what he tersed hisawkward-
ness. But when he tirnedt thecornerby
the rose-tree, sud saw tho little bowed
white figure on th secluded seat under
the palm a siîidenrealisationoftthetrue
state of tie case dawnel upon lhim, and
ho was stricken to the heart.

What could ho do? His first and
strongest impulse was ta go ta her, dry
ter tears, and console ter i any y
thatmigitsuggestitself. Buthpas
th finger of Prudenc holding himback.

"I never could keeD my h at when s
weomancried,"hesaid ta himself. "If I
to ana speak ta lier notw I shall say or
do something mad-thata certain. I
shall only frighten ter, and get myself
intoascrape. I-I'il mak oupto tr for
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