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Sway1 witbh ler outstretched band. He
cauht it in both of his, laugbing a littiehoarel. You want me te say it first?"ha 2e. "Will you let me say it?

Listen, then." He drew lier band up to
his breast and laid the palm over bis heart
_-she could feel the strong, regular beat
of it, a trifle quickened just now, perbaps.
ThPat's yours," lie said, with an intensity

.)f empbasis whicli made the simple
words very ardent. "And--may 1 say it
_--ay 1 tell you what is ini it? Someliow
1 don't want te speak that word unless
you et me. But I want te say it--even

I-oyou."i
He was bending with bis face close tei

bers. There wars for 'tme reasongan
irresistible quality. in Plis 1ove-making
wbicb went to the girl's head like wine.
It was lier first experienoe, witli the ex-
ception of oe4ain boy-and-girl affairs
wbich bad amounted te notbing, but that
did not wbolly aceount for it. There was
,a strong attraction in bis personality; she
bad feit it from the flrst moment of ber
acquaintanoe with bim. Besides this
there was a genuineness about bis fervor
wbicb made it very wlnnmng.

"May I say it?" lie pleaded. "l'Il sayi
it so you'll neyer forget it if you'l1l lot me.à
Tell me that I may, Jean."9

Jean struggled bard witb berseif a
moment; tben an overwbehning con-i
sciousness of bow mucli she did "care"1
and how utterly impossible it would be o
put this tbing away from ber witbout at1
least one taste te the- full, swept away1
all lier defenses. The faintest possible1
nod of bier down-bent bead answered bim.î

He stood perfectly still for a moment.
Then slie felt bis band>, one bebind ber1
head, one upon ber <ëheek, se that lie'
slowly and very gently turned bier face c
toward his.1

"Look at me," lie wbispered.N
Sbe besitated for a moment, from an l

uncontrollable sbyness; tben, compelled L
by that strong influence wbicb lie bad1
over bier, sbte slawly lifted bier eyes. His3
own went very deep into bers the moment
they got the chance. They were fine a
eyes, and the July moon lit tliem inte
brifliancy; the girl 1eembered that look
until sbe saw tbem again--and that was fl
not soon.n

"I love you," lie said, and bis lips met u
bers in a kiss, the memory of wiclikepta
company witb that of bis aliosttragicaMy
bappy face. C

"I forbid you te see liim again," said1 n
Mmr. Lockwood, in a voice whieb, wbile
controlled, was as deterrnined as tbat of a -9
gray-baired matran wiitb flxed principles a0
regarding ber children's marriages can lie. 1
"If you disobey me and see hbmi Isball w
bring the matter te your fatber's notioe, w
and you know wbat tbat wil mean. 1
shah bhave an interview witb the young ni
man bimself. You tbink we are very s]
cruel now, but in a few years, a very few, bu
1 trust, vou will understand tbat we bave
acted for your best interests and for your o.
happiness. I do flot wisb you te, blame ni
your sister for the devotion te tbose if
interests whicb led ber'to follow you last di
night. If she bad not donc se I1 do not Bi
know to what lengtbs the feliow miglit ul
bave gfdne. I bave no doubt tbat lie sI
would have succeeded ini extracting from
you a promise of some sort. You areL
just young enougli and romantickýenough grto give such a tbing. I wonder at you, su
Jean. Are you blind tbat you cannot seeinthe utter absurdity, the impossibibity of Isuch a maâtch?" fin

The girl ifted a pale face, gave lier cr
niother the benefit of a long look from a dLi
pair of lovely,. mniserable eyes an(l turned ca
ber head away. 1V"IVe shaîl go at once to Pocasset Bebàeb," j03
'vent on Mrs. Lockwood, burriedly.
"The Wcntwortbs are tbere, and the mc
Langîcys, and Bentley Browýne, and a1
y'oung MNr. Eastwood. You wil bave a ,ebarming timé. You will soon forget this ilia
lttle-episode. I do not altogether blame fui
YOu, ýdear. Young girls %vill bave their
fancies; this was perhiaps not unnatural.
But. when you are once away you will sec
1 he follv of it. W1 e sbould be packing at 1
luis moment. Go now, darling, and get 1
Youir things together. 1 will send lMarie i"ýN
Il, soonti tohelp you. And remember, cu
Jean. vOu are not to sec birn agaîi."'

ing
,,'ýtrolting along the rork lbeach at :n
P 'isset one Atugust aiternoon Nîrs. thr

\\ii yiheter found berseif unexpeetedly yen
1)ni Bentley Bruwne, of Boston. beeI'd like to bave a bit of a talk vith cve

N'oi if vou don't minc," be said. and
Wîlr i \Vn % ~evelconed iîîjcordially. sie

Bentley Browne represented bier sisterly
ambition for Jean. So far as bie was con-
oerned it looked very mucli as if bier bopes
wvere te lie reaiized.

"It's about-o-r,-Miss Jean," tbe young
man began, witbout loss of time. 641
can't understand lier this sunimer at, ail.
Thie luttime 1sawhberjn the spring, you
know,' sbe was-well, le seemed te lie a
good friend of mine, te say the lest.
Now sbe's eompletely clianged. She
kéeps me at arm's lengtb-at a eburcli-
pew'is lenptb," lie ampbifled,' witb a grim
littie sile. "You must know, Mms.
Wincbester, bow I feel about Jean. Sbe's
tbe--sweetest girl I know ' and if I can't
bave bier-" He broke off abruptly,
etaring bard at a white sail in tbe offing,
as if it were of great importance te distin-
gulali its identity.

Mms. Wincbester, was conscious of a
distinct longing te get vossession of hier
unruly young sister and place bier by
main force, if by no more diplomatie
means, in tbis man's aîms. He was of a
distinguisbed family, the possessor of an
exceptional dere of culture, and bad
latel hetd a fortune of no incon.siderable size And the girl did not
appreciate bier opportunity.> It was in-
credible.

w"My dear Mr. Browne," she bgEgan,,
wthi a cbarming smile, "I really behieve

you must bave misinterpreted my littie
sister's «ttitude. You know sbe's very
young yet, and she bas kept te a quite
remarkable degree bier girlisb shynems
Sbe's quite an old-fashioned. maiden with
lier quaint ways-"

"I flnd those deliglitful!" cried young
Browne. "I don't complain of tbose.
They're part of bier charin. Wbat I speak
of is sometbing new. Sbe--sbe avoids
me now-I'm sure sbe does. Not as if she
ivere ai raid of me, you know-that weuld
encourâge me-but as if eitber she dis-îike me or. there was somebody else
You don't tbink tbere's anybody else, de
you?" lie begged.

"Oh, no!" saidý Mrs. Wincbester, with
ani eagerness te reassure bim which,
turned aside bier regard for the trutb, until
ber inistantly foilowing recognition of the
fact tbat it migbt not be the part of good
nanagement te let bum suppose Jean,
mnsougbt exoept by biniself, caused bier te
add, sowly, 'tbat ia tuosay,-.aobody for
wbom she really cares. of course, the
bhild always bas more attention than she
knows wbat te do witb, but tbat sbould
not stand in your way."
-Her smnile was arcli, and Bentley Browae

smiled in return, visible relief in bis tene
as bie said. "If I've no real rivaIs ll win
ier if it's te be done. I bave Mrs. Lock-

w'ood's permission; I bave your good-WW I hope, Mrs incliester?"
"If it were fôrl my sûi'ter's bappinees

otbing could give me greater pleasure,"
3e returned, cordially, and gave busc ber
iand.
As tbey strolled on, talking lighlIy 110w

)f other tbings, Jean's pretty, young
iarried sister was saying te berself,1 "As
fshe could for an instant fail te see the
ifference between two Igueb men as
3entley Browne and tbat young fellow
ip in the country. If she wili not sec it,
fe must be made to, tbat's aIl."
It was two years 'afterward tbat Jean

ýockwood, burrying alone tbrougb a
-eat railway-statiôn te take a train for a
iburban tewn te attend tbe wedding of an
utimate friend, came face te face witb a
ung man whose broad shoulders and

âely poised bead towered ahove the
rowd., For an instant she stared at bim,
isbelieving ber eyes; tben, as bis bat
mie off -ind bis lîand grasped bers, a
rve of color flooded lier face and a great
)y filled her beart.

i greeting was iLs collected as if the
ieting were ait every-day affair, thougli
keen olhserver-whaciilî Jean berself was
ut c'apale of being just tberi-might
ve det.ccted certain evidences -of power-
i repression of some strong feeling.
'Whlîihway are yoti going?"
"To Elnîisdale."
"By the 10:30?"
She nodded.
His voire Iroppeil tb a 'murmur.
NLYs 1 voineDon't s.ty no.' I must
)me.
Shae v(lreiiemhered that Iialf-.eeclî-
g, li.lf-e-oinnaniding, m-bolly deferential

anner of lus 1 1hbhau dd ninate(I lier
iotgli thatlcf happyo month two
irs ago; bnc lyt rself it bad
me bier cri te iudge
ery mnan she bà sne'è
'he lookcd up, smiling. "laedo
"- aid.
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