aot to full in love with your pretty profege. Ruthor
Jrd lines to put such o temptation in n fellow's way
il then forbid him to be tempted. Why wmother, 1
un nine-tenths in love with her now,”

w0l owell, if the attack is so sudden and severe it
will not last long" replied the Iady loughing, but
watehing the young man covertly from under hor long
lushes, 1 have little fear, however, for the Drapors
are quite aristoeratic, they stand more on hlood than
awoney. My family were much the same. Poor Helen
jonide n dreadfal mistake when she maerded Alfeed Ma-
«ont but sueh things will oeeur. They are all plain
peaple ot there, but very kind and hospitable. - Mil
Arerd’s husband seems an exeellent man, but there i
i style among them.”

The youth, coneerning whose affections Mrs. Dra-
por was g0 solicitous, was o tall, well-built fellow with
dark, lnughing eyes, and a frank good-humred face,
e went out of the room humming softly * Those
Witching Eyes of Blue," and us the door closed hix
mother exelaimed half-a-loud : 1 hope | haye nade
no mistake in bringing her here.  He will surely not
lot & mere child engross his attention, when he can
win such a girl a8 Caroline Cramer, My heart is st
on that mateh,”

Pretty Pet, dressed nicer than she had ever been
hofore, was curled up on a sofa in the library, reading.
What a feast all these books were to her, snsd how she
enjoyed everything, only she longal to ghare ull with
the home friends,

“Dreaming, cousin P 1t was Arthur's voler that
broke in upon her. He smiled down into the pink
and white face framed in golden curls.  What a mite
of a girl you are anyway,” he continued as she sat up
and made room for him beside her

“Yes, ' too small T think
figure.”

He langhed aloud,
own notions of feminine beauty, oh'"

“Why, of course, Now Aun Mildredd fs n veery B
looking lady, and Uncle Max says ghe was a vory
very pretty girl”

“Do you like durk people 7 inguired the young
minn much amused at hor najve mannee

“ Well, yes, if they are men. [ dowt care i h fur
o dark woman.  Auntie isn't dark, but line =oft bWt
hair, and the sweetest gray eyes, and such prethy Pob

I wihmire o good

W ndeed ! B0 yoll fiye your

ful ways, Don’t you think ones wiy & thee Tiia
thing ?

“ 1t counts,” was the grave rejounder \
dark men. Do you like we” y

“Why, T don't know youyet but A
I'd like you. Say, I am s Il farget |
name as Pt Mason, 1'm o used to B
[ had & name of my own that 10
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(drop or change; but 1'd rather it was Browning than
anything else.  But your wother thinks 1 better say
Mason while ' here. 11 funny, 1 am sure | don't
soe why "

T don't oither,”" saud Arthur, almost erossly, “ but
I guess we botter lot her have her way.”

“Oh VoS, indeed ! she s w0 Kind to we that 1w
anxious to ploase her”

" Anybody would be kind to you,"

“People always are. You know about wy belog
an ocvan baby, don't you ? But there!  Aunt Draper
stddd | st not toll that beve oither,  Tn it & disgrace
1o be wreoked and cast ashore

“ Bloss your hoart child, no. Why you may be a
||l'i.lll‘tl|ln born for ll'l.l[[hl ANy e knows. | am suro
thit good Blod rins in your velns anyway "

“Aunt Mildred had this ring made of one she had
onee, T don't know it history but it belonged to, or
was given hor by, some dear, dead friond, and this look
of Navir eot from what mwust have boen my own moth:
or's head, fixed into it Wasn't that niew of hee? - And
sho gave it to me when 1 was fourteen.”

1 am quite in love with this cousin Milidred of
mine from hearing you talk, though 1 think | never
sw her”

v )b b6 exeollent wotiin, and wo in ;mulm: i

Porhaps nothing conld have been more dangorosly
enplivating for the world-weary man than this fresh,
innocent, unselfish conversation,

Mrs. Draper fulfilled hor promise to give Pet every
adyantage, employing & well known English lady w
instriet her fn musle and painting, and & genuine
Frenchuan for the French and * polish " ws she sabd

M. Le Grand wis supposed 10 be an exiled nobleman
of some degree, but ax he volunteersd no infortuation,
and hix retivence forbude fdle questions, no one roally
Knew the fivets in the onse; bt that be was hwlsone
anil l.,,.],.h.-.l- a 'n-l‘fl'rl conrtier in bearing==none hin-
puterd; and despite e puverty many & romantie elle
was ready to bestow on b her hand and furtune

Lendor-hoartedd I'et was sure he hnil known sine
val sormow elee there would net be sueh sad dopths

E
o Ahe dark eves and such undertones of sl in the

UL TR L
D't grow s ptimental over him ehilid, or 11 dis-
e Wit engage Madum La Seur” Mis. Drapwr

catitione|

Wow vou are making fun of me Auat Celln," the
e girl Inughed gatly, sl then flushiedd as e noted
g of Arthur upon ber.  What eould
Lk wi gTRYE she wondered, anl nmly EIE
| Moeient aferwand, why she could not have

o war 1o e o party At the Drapet mansion on
ot sevettoenth yesr, or an the fifleonth

L
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