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Along the St. Lawrence,

All quiet along the St wrenee to-night,
eept now wnd then o cunhier

Ia goen ne ho orosses with rrlpuot in hand

And lmgnines a cop in the rear.

{ It 81, Lawrence to-ni
‘E&? mc:l ::5:?!:' m'.'ﬁ ol the wnlm!m‘
n bed,

While amateur warriors, curled u
Are dreaming of horrible slnugh

“All hall to this snowcovered allen share,'
uoth the boodler, disporting s plur:
“Far botter the aweop of the boresl Glast
i a bed In the c[rnummrllmd Jug.”

"

“But, nlas! for the fellows who lingered too

e
We think of them ever with paln,
For they loat the rich spalls of municipal war
By walting too Inte tor the train,”

Wan it the moonbeam =0 suddenly hright!
The atarlight so wondrous|y fashinegr
Ab, no; ‘twan the glint of the glimmering

{CTTN
Aml'u... cocktall ls cbliing and splashing.

Al guict along the &t Lawrenee to-night,
Though the cashier s erossing forever;
Whllf-l- opowitors rush on the bank which he
e,
He draws on the Pank of the river,
~Now York World.

COUSIN DOLLIE

whole hours yet—-one hundred
and twenty minutesa! And each min-
uta earryin farther and farther
[ from civilized world! .

KR Ry

oulders— shou

- N trnllinﬂjmklg
00

were; only her thic
wmllod t'hat::n m’ne:}’uhin i
anythin ut res R solita
'too-—her e at abhorrence
'or the train was about to start, and
she was the sole occupant of the com-

ent.

Presently, elbowing his way through
the erowd, came a long-legged young
fellow—whether man or boy her cur-

glance did not reveal. lis pro-
mionl were cortainly those of aman,
and of a herculean specimen to boot,
albsit somewhat ungainly; but the face,
fresh, ingenuous, gulltiess of mus-
tache or whisker, was that of a boy.
An the tall form appeared on the plat-
form, Dora—or Dollie, as she was more
frequemtly called — leaned forward

ly.

’5 hope he will get In here—I Lhate
traveling alone!®™ But, us he turned,
and she obtained & fuller view of his
face, she changed her mind, and
shrank back into her corner, murmur-
ing, “No, 1 don’t, though, It would be
worse, & thousand times worse than
lunllug by myself. A great, gawky
ovargrown schoolboy!®

To her relief, he passed, and began
hurriedly Lo sean the second-class cur-
riages. They were crowded. At that
moment & porter came running up to

im.

*Second-class all full, sir! Train's
just starting! You'll huve to go first!”

They were very closs to the carriage
in which Dollie was comfortably en-
sconcod, and she heard & clear loud
voleo exclaim jovially—

“All the better for me! Travelin
first with u second-cluss ticket Is wha
I eall a good joke!"

Dollle smiled half contemptuously at
the frank nalve speoch. Most of the

ung men of her acqualntance would
nn aocepted the inevitable with a ro-
sigued expresasion, as if they infinitel

rrod traveling second-class, an
aggrieved that “this abominable
orush® compelled them to sacrifice
their inclinations and travel first at
pecond-class fare. But this loud-voieed
being was not & man, still less & man
of the world, So Dollis, who was a
very woman of the world—in her own
mation—smiled u superior smile,
But the smile died away in a look of
utter disgust as the door was flung
open and the being with the loud voice
made a rapid entrance. ‘Then the
seream of the whistle was heard, and
the train moved slowly out of Lthe sta-
tion,

“Oh, dear~how unapuhbli provok-
ing! Now I can't put up m{ ecl, takeo
olmy hat, and go comfortably Lo sleep.
1 have a good mind to do so, ull the
same; he is only a boy—and 1 don't
snore, thank goodness! But, if it had
only been somebody nice—ah!"—and
she heaved a sigh of regret.

lie had u shocking disregard, and
even contempt, for soclety's minor pro-
jeties. On the most trivial and shal-
ow pretence she would enter into con-
versation in o train.  Either sho want-
ed the window open or shut. Or she
would look so longingly, so wistfully
at u newspaper ¥ to charm it out of
its owner's hands-—-a most difficult jug-
rluu( feat, and one which fow youn
uwdiva could eontrive to perform, Nex
she would proceed Lo ask some pretty
hesitating question about the leading
article or the foreign policy of the Gov-
ernment—n question betraying o la-
mentable ‘wnorance of politics and a
Jaudable ¢ dre for information, This,
combined . ith a certaln cunningly im-
plied fuith in the compelence of her
new friend to give the required infor-
mation and & timid gruee of muanoer
peculiarly hor own, always proved lire-
platibly fuscinating: and I:_\-uml-l-lv the
new friend would diop nto u lively
conversation], and Dollie was content,

But all this wis ouly, as she said,
when there wias “somebody uice” fu the
carriage. Aud “somebody nice” meant
exclusively someldnly of the opposite
pex, and of an wge to appreciste hor
charimns—in siort, & man  worth capti-
vating. Even wn old gontleman she
did not disdain,  She consldered  their
pequaintunee guite worth cultivating,
for their tattery wus naturally mueh
more unstintod and thelr compliments
were guite as sincere as those of young-
or meu.

Yes—Dollio liked old gentlemen; and
they liked her, and wers invariably
won by her fresh grace and simplieity.
The old mun in whom she eonfided,
and to whom she prattied wonld feel
stirved up to quite a fatherly interest,
and, . addition te looking after her
boxes and mehimu for her refresh.
ment, would bestow benevolently pa-
rental counsels on the fair yvoung girl
with the soft eves and ehangeful child.
Ish fuce. Al shumeless Daollle would
munch the cake and the chovolate with
evident relish, and, alas, laugh in her
sleeve at the “sermons® as she irrever-
Ontl&.lrmmi the kindly wdvice!

While pretty Dollie Nugent was une
avallingly regretting the presence of
her fellow-traveler, the “great, gawky,
overgrown schoolboy® was ngrnd
examining one by one with lov nr n
tentnesa Lhe numerons blades of a lan
ronlol.-lu!fu. 4 ministure tool-box in
tsell. From the expression on Dollie’s
face, it was clear that she did not eon-
sider him aa coming under the head of
*somebody nice.” Dollie eyed him dis-
contentedly.

“Not even erowu up snough to be

snyi” sne reflected. ~“IT he had Deen
it would have been more than fun. I
could have talked to him then, and
been so sisterly and charming that he
would have Deen quite smitten with
me. But he is neither one thing nor
G000 70 MarTig wail Shioed and Wits
- ng we anc
8 dash of u‘lem‘;o—nngnhobbledehoy.
Oh, dear! Why wasn't he a bashful
youthY For then he would have jumped
out even quicker than he jumped in,
and I could have gone to sleep, or he
would have stayed and been unuttera-
bly miserable until I had put him at his
oase, It is strange how a man detests
hlnun a ciarringe alone with a lady—
that s, an ordinary man. 'Bomohod{
nice’ of course would enjoy it; anc
with him I should have A pleasant
m:“?ﬁ. As it is, I must make the
of it.”

8he tilted her tweed traveling-cap n
little farther off her forehead, furtively
placed two tiny well-shod feet on the

ite cushions, and closed her eyes;
but the mﬁn eyellds were
lreedlly r . Then llie sat up-
r

ht.

‘Rnlly he is a provoking ehit! 1
should dearly like to shake him! 1
don’t believe he even so much as
glanced at me, though I gave him the
chance, “That detestable old knife! |
should like to throw it out of the win-
dow! Sup 1 ﬁrnlﬂnd to be afraid
of it, and look as if I think he's goin
to murder me! But what good woul
that do? IHe would put it away with
an mllnusl( Euml-humnred grin at my
folly, and take out a pencil-case with u
dozen points instead, or a bit of whip-
cord, or a lump of sugar. Bah! How
I detest schoolboyal”

Certainly this insensible youth was
m'ovoting to n young lady aceustomed

universal homage as was Dollie. He
had given one hurried glance at the
other occupant of the earringe as he en-

tered. He had even seen that she was
pretty. That might have been some
small consolation to Dollie had she
known it. But, as for feeling em-

barrassed or jumping out agaln, such
an ldea never entered his mind.

His opon boyish fuce, surmounted b
& somewhat | Inr halo of fair hair
~Nis hat lay on the floor—exhibited the
deepest and most unaffected interest

in hia ket-knife, in the keanness of
the e Ft of the several blades, in the
state of the corkacrew, the gim\nt. the

brad-awl, the file, and the many other
appliances of the cherished trensure.
it i fuee capable of expressing so
much genuine Interest should lavish
that interest on such an unworthy ob-
ect wis very aggravating to Dollie.

Jut she had determined to lot him
wlona, to treat him as beneath her
notice. Yet why did her face brighten
and her brow smooth out its tiny
wrinkles when ber rival—and such a
rivall—wans returned to a eapacious
pocket? Perhaps she had changed her
mind; for she wus changeable—very,

But a rival just as formidable soon
made its appearance, Taking up »
tightly-strapped roll of overcoats, et
ecelera, from which protruded the han-
dle of u ericket-but, wulking stick
with & grotesque human head carved
on the hundle, two or three pieces of a
fishing-rod, and other miscollaneous
articles, the lud extracted from it s
lawn-tennis rocket, This was st once
subjoected to o most severs and thor-

examination. The strings were
felt and pinched and pulled; the handle
was grasped, and soveral intricate evo-
lutions were performed. With pro-
found unconsclousness of or indiffer-
ence to the fact that there was & highly
amused, albeit slightly piqued, specta-
tor of the dings, he gravely went
through the motions of serving, volley-
ing, taking back-handers, ul.tluf “
screw”™ on and divers other strokes that
he bad evidently been practising dili-
gently.

Looking u '“ddmlf at lust, he
eaught Dollie’s eyes, and saw the slight
smile on her lips. With a subdued
chuckle, though without the smallest
indication of embarrassment, hes desist-
ed from his occupation, and leaning
bask, devoted himself, in his customa-

whole-souled muanner, to looking out
of tha window.

“Cool, certainly!® thought Dollle.
“Ie did not blush or look & bit ‘canght’
when e saw me watching him. What?
No, it can’t be! Hut it is, 1 declare!”

Her eyes had fallen on the address of
the label attached to the rug-strap. It
was written in bold straggling charac-
ters—"L. Ilahgnrth. Gielstone.” Gel-
stone was Dollie's destination too, and
the discovery was a surprise to her. She
had never seen her companion before;
yet now she knew him well.

*S0 you are my cousin Leonard, are
you?™ was her mental query. “A ‘reg-
ular pickle’ was your reputation of

ore. 1 hope you have outgrown it by

his time!*

The lad did not look the character
now; and yet his face had an expres-
sion of lurking mischlef, and a Hery
gleam danced merrily now, but wildly
somoelimes, in the depth of his brown
eY0s, Dark oyes and falr halr were a
hereditary peculiarity in the Haygarth
fumily,

"I suppose mamma begueathed them
to me” commented Dolliv, a8 she scan-
ned his fuoe with more curiosity now.

After her discovery, Iolliec was as
firmly resolved Lo muke his acquaint-
ance us she had been before to eschew
all intercourse with the unwelcome in-
truder, Of course the shuplest way
would have been to introduce herself
st once s his cousin, bound for the
same destination as himselfy for she
| hael promised, under considerable pres-
sure, & fortnight's visit to her aunt st

Gelstone, and was now on her way, ns
she told herself mournfully, to be
| buried alive. But this course of action
would have been humdrum, commoen-
place. and utterly without interest.
Accondingly Dollie rejected it.

It was o brilliant summer day, and
the rallway for some distance ran closs
o the coast. Ihollle could hear the
waves lapping soctly over the pebbles,
and a gentle breeze tuttered shyly in
through the open window, She eould
see that her companion was gaeing
with unfeigned interest ot o passing
stommer far away, but clearly discernn-
ble above the bovizon. A hollow cough
struck on lis var; but he hardly notieed
i A second and o third foroed them-
selves upon his attention, and his eyes
rested for a moment on Dollie’s fuce,
Satistied apparently. by thesoft healthy
glow that tumn-l iwr cheek, that uo
sign of consutnptive delicacy lurked
thers, he turned away again. This time
Dollle was selzed with a painful and

wlonged it of coughing; and the boy
woked commiseratingly oward her,

“I am afvaid you teel the draught
be said gquletly. [H.n.ll I shut the win-

for her

dow
Without waiti he
suited the sction to the -ordl:ll:-? then

|

Was straightway Apsorbod again in tne
ro| of the distant funnel, with its
outing trall of smoke, now fust fading

out of sight.

It was & very soft, sweet voice, this
tall lad's, though It wus in atrying
transition stage.

“S0 he doesn't ulways bellow like a
bull of Bashan!" Dollie thought ap-
E’m\ringly, mindful of the stentorian

nes in which he had addressed the
porter. “And what u nice gentlemanl
manner he has—uncle Leonurd's
over! . He will have unele's grand man-
ner to the life when he gets a little
more polish. 8o perfectly easy and un-
conscious! I admire that in u lad; it is

80 uncommon at his age.”

‘nnonth Dollie was eaten up with af-
fection herself—a fuct of which she
waa perfectly cognizant—she could see
and appreciate naturalness in others,
perhaps all the more becauso of her
own lack of it.

“Really, cousin Leonard, Gelstone
will be quite bearable if cousin Richard
is a8 nice as you arel And of eourse
he will be ever so muech nicer, inas-
much as his half-dozen years' superlor-
it? will have t him the proper use
of his eyes, if nothing else.”

Dollie had not yet forgiven poor Leo-
nard his unwitling offence against her
vanity, Aloud, she said gen J after a
vigorous rum in her handbag—

Would you like to look through
these? I do not want them, for I know

this part of the coast as well as my A

BC,anda deal better than my

multiplication-table.”

He smiled, and gave her a grateful
Elnnce. exundlng a huge sinewy hand,

rown as a gipay's, to take the proffer-
ed ivory-moun opern-glasses from
her daintil ?-&Iond one,

“Thanks! I know it well too; but I
should like to have a look at thal
steamer. [ can't quite make her out,
And there's another, by—"

He checked himseif ‘suddenly, with
the first blush that Dollie had seen on
his face, and applied himself to the
Iass. 1o was on ¥ going to invoke

rge, the Cappadocian champion,®
and need not have pulled himself up
with such a shamefaced look.

“Is that vessel with the white sail
over there, can you tell me, a brig or a
brigantine? inquired Dollie artfully,
with well-simulated |nterest,

Her companion turned round with a
slight laugh.

didn't know ladies knew there
was any difference between such eraft,”
he sald frankly, and then procesded
learnedly to explain—so lsarnedly that
1ollie was not one bit the wiser at the
end of his disquisition—the difference
between the two, with other kindred
points of nautical Yore.

“Oh, thank you!" she returned, at
the first convenlent pause, “I am so
fond of the sen, and know so little
about ships! 1 am really quite ashumed
of my ignorance.” .

Such a eandid confession as that her
instructor could not hear without an
attempt at condolence—contradiction
was im ible.

“Oh, but you are anxious to learn! 1
think you ought to be proud, instead of
ashamed; for to know that there s a
difference between a brig and a brigan-
tine is a great deal, you know—for a

Iltlli;"

Illie combated successfully an in
clination to laugh at this gallant
speech, and sald mildly—

*Do you really think so? I'm so glad!
And one great comfort is [ am not too
old to learn—am I'¥

This appeal for eonfirmution wasdi
lomatic; for, in order to reply, her fel-
low-traveller was forced to regard her
a tritle more attentively than he had
hitherto done, An expression of sim-
ple undisguised approbation of the fair
nrtiess face ho was studying was visi-
ble on his own as he rejoined decisive-

*No, of course not! If you're fond of
the sea, an'll learn in no time. I'm
awfully fond of it too. We live close
bealde it.*

This piece of information he delver-
ed with an air of serious good faith in
the reciprocal interest of his listener
which Dollie found very fomical. She
felt inclined to begin to “chaf™ him-—
“he looks so decldedly green!” she told
heirult—-but refrained from motives of

ey,

“You are going home for the holi-
days, I suppose?” she sald instead.

Yes; the college-term ended yester-

dufx"

le did not resent the implied dis-
wrngement by the use of the word
boliduys” and substitute
Dollie was surprised at that, and no
less surprised—for she had spoken
without malice pn-iu-mt -to hewr that
B was ut college. 1t was hard to leave
off thinking of him as the littie “pickle”
of whowm she had heard of in }
years, so littie lately,  Tle caught the
look on ber fwee, and interpreted it
rightly.

*You thought I was at u publie
school, 1 suppose, and wuwsn't  old
enough w be going to collegey You

haven't seen me stand up yvet, or
you'd think | wus big enongh to have
left off being & schoolboy,”

He lnughed the good-iiumoredly de-
precating lgh of one who has been
wecnstomed o e ehatled wbout his su-
pertiuous tuches,

“{h Vs, 1 suw g wid deal of your
helght as you came n!* returned Dol-
lie gravely, s I st contess that

I Laoked  upoa Wk ws. o sedoalboy,
Your tiee is Yol g —regurding it eritl-
cally as she spoke. “Boys like o talk
about themselves® thought Dellie,

“and I want to make him talk; so we
sball both be satisfied.®

“That's what people always say;
therefore I am not surprised at your
thinking so too,
teen, und my uncle offered to send me
to college; 80 1 jumped at the chance at
onee, tor fear | lm-.;‘lnl not get it ngain.”

“How very good of unele Charlton!® |

she exclulmed mentally.  “Aund he
never told us, or we might have goune
balves. Really 1 begin to feel

od young

stranger!”

Her next words were not a8 Kind as '

her thoughts however, for she inguired
nocently—
“*Oh, do you live with your unele
E':S'::' .\mll myuu
| A on,
with kim¥ e
This was cruel of Dollie. She was
uite aware of the state of sunt Dora's
nances after her husband's and
It was not fair to ask such a q on.
But she was giveu to experimenting,
.::ldl.l.::l" I fl.o l&nd olul of what
8 newly-found cousin was .
He shook his ind 80 nﬂ‘
his tumbled hair fell on his fore-
head more dishevelled than ever.

¢ vacation—

“vacation” |

uarmaer |

Bat 1 am over elgh- |

uite o !
maternal interest in this unsophisticat- |
ntleniin who discusses his |
private affairs so freely with a perfect |

Mng to spend the |

3 ait
e. Untie Charlton ives inland.

hote. U
me. Un
" he luined slmply,
t explain ply

L e
s not unless he has been to

“And you d to bé ‘much' do
e Bl o
E-ul: ﬁ::?n g“o touched

and n shaking h
oesn't trouble me—not that ex-
E:xigbm

snard he had skill-
fully, yet truthful cﬁd the gues-
tion, and left his under the
tha-os:l !.(?n in mmﬁgs
mind, he was mistaken, He ldnnot
know that he dealt with one who was
an arch-Jesuit herself, und who laugh-
:iiou his clumsy parrying of her ques-

n.
“But someth troubles you,” sug-

the inquis

r—then s na
afrald of goin pped,

lL't.oo far.

But Leonard Haygarth had taken s
fancy to this lmlllnf. talkative travel-
ing-companion of his who looked up at
him in such a charmingly respectful
manner; and where the lad's fancy
went his eonfidence generally went too.
He had moreover & firm belief in his
own power of discerning character;
and he read Dollie's fair face like a
book—sa, at least, he told her -
wards—and saw at a oo that she
was deserving of unlimited confidence,
“What! Do you think 1'd have talked
like that to everybody?™ he demanded
indignantly. “Not I! I defy suybody
wl‘gu unfthlnﬂ out of me if I don't
wish to tell.” But now he only said
slowly, wrinkling his brow discontent-

edly—
'{’u. I don't mind being poor; but
I do mind one thing that 1 shall be
obli to do because of it.”

“And what is that? asked Dollie,
with no small sousement.  “But don’t
tell me if you would rather not.”

“Oh, It's not 80 bad us all thet! Yet,
if I have to do it. I needn’t mind talk-
ing of it." Nevertheless he paused for
s moment, then heaved a deep sigh,
Pullcd a very wry face, and blurted out,

I've got to marry money! ‘There's
the rubl® (Shakspeare),”

It was Lhe last straw. Dollle’s gravi-
ty "'i“e way, and she laughed heartily,

beg your pardon.” she Taped out
at length, “but L could not help it—it
sounds so ubsurd. Wiy most men
would be only too delighted to get such
a chance!™

Dollie spoke feelingly and from the
experience of two seusons. She even
folt a degree of wilmiration for this un-
worldly unreserved youth. Presently
she sobered down into more decorous
tnwlt{l.

i "!':li‘ npo—plllvue for j{e me for
aughing—perhaps you like some one
elugllnnld)‘]"'

It was his turn now; und the shout of
laughter with which he saluted this
tender inalnuation showed that he re-
gurded it in the light of & most exqui-

site joke,
“Oh, I say, that would be a jolly lark!

Just fancy me falling in lovel No
thank you; I mean steer clear of
that, at all events, If I have to m

my cousin Dora"—Dollie started an
flushed searlet—"whether I like her or
not, I'll not be such a fool as to go snd
full in love with anybody else. Not
that that is in my line anyhow; but the
other fact settles the point.”

Dollie had recovered hier normal eom-
posure and complexion by this time,
and Iaughed gently, This lad had none
of the usual m'lnmﬁmy awkwardness in
treating of such a subject. [le had
evidently consldered it seriously, and
quite made up his mind with respect to
it. Perhaps hix culm convietion that
the tender pussion would never get the
better of him conduced 10 his perfect
freedom from embarrassment in dis-
coursing upon it.

“Whether you like her or not? ques-
tioned Dollle.  *Then | suppose you
have never seen her?  Perhaps she will
not turn out w8 horrld as you antiei-
pato—indeed, she may be very nice®—
vonsolingly,

[ “No!" wus the prompt reply. “Rieh
stuck-up girls never are. She'll be eon-
I ceited wied ugly and red-halred-—there
are curtlonds of rod huir in the family
=l only just missed it myself;, and she
will have a lovely complexion—worse
| luck!i—and be afrald to go out in the
sun for fear of freckles; and, when it's
she’'ll have to stop in, because
she's sure to be delicate. She's coming
to stay with us soon—u regulnr bore,
isn't itY She won's care for fshing and
salling, and 1 shall have to stay with
her and do the agreeable, Ugh! Rich
girls wiways bave such o lot of diswd-
| vantages to muke up for their money,
you know."

Tuoe Ingenons lm?‘mh face contrast-
| ed refreshingly with the worldly-wise
| Illnhwnplm*.nl wxloms: and Dollie, not-

ng the contrast with approving eyes,

| wet,

l wolidersd whers be conlil have pleked
| them up.

“Why need you marry her at all, if
you don't care particulurly about
money** she nskwl. with o tinge of
curiosity, fnwardly eavilling the while

{ ul]}he unfattecing deseription of her-
self,

“For the good of the fumily"—with
sententious gravity. “For of course |
shall go shares. 1 shall give Dick—

| that's my brother—a good slice, you
may be sure! e was to have bad it
all, you kuow; but he fell in love with
wnother girl, and had to hand the heir-
es8 over Lo me, A Jull{ good sell It wis
;oo but 1 had to give in”
“Poor vietim,” wormured  Dollie,
“and poor heiress too!”
I *Well, I thought it ruther & shame at
frst,” he sssented eagerly, catching the
Lt words: “still, as somebody would
warey her for her money, it would be
better that 1 should do so than & strun-
er, for | awlways mean to be kind to
er, no watler how much I may dislike
her.
| “How very good of you,” commented
Dollie, with velled satire, “to sucrifice
vourself for your family!™

“Yes* assented complacently;
“for | can’t bear mgly girls.* Then,
after o delibernte survey of Dollie's
fuce, with it's hguid dark eyes, he re-

- murked approvingly, “if she were onl
like li'ou, should not mind so much.
conl ::ll“d nln'a'ml anything if

| were only pretty.

] from

'b w.

“I'nank ," she said sumply, ana
then, to mn‘f the subject, upon
which she felt that more than eno

d, “"We must be nearly
we not?"

m; she had nearly be-
s , a8 she reflected
nd oul in a very short

- at Mbe(.""l:ﬂmcombe
miles ne.
“\‘ﬂum-bal ‘R{o g-l.ln wlrl) be there
in about twenty minutes. Are you go-
’\%’ there? That's near where we live.

'Fouh,'.d' lool.lt those h 1

0 poor horses
How afraid they are of the train!" in-
terrupted Dollie aln'upﬂ{;

2 ‘s a stunning black fellow!”
chimed in her ouﬂnnion enthusissti-
cally, “Look at him fingi ug his

at us! Wish I were on his back!
Talking of horses, there's a farmer

near where we live—that s, as I waa
just saying, at—"

“What a beautiful tennis-bat!” in-
terru Dollle again. *“Do you like
tennis?”

was sufficient, The lad was
!slrlr started on the subject of tennis.
Dollie w? safe.

o

" did not wish the disclos-
ure to come until it was inevitable,
and, if Gelstone were mentioned, she
could hardly avoid confessing that it
was her destination, and, visitors there
being few and far , the truth
must soon break out. her cousin’s
excited dissertation on tennis, tennis
rules and regulations, ef-omtera, was
comparativel unheeded.  Dollie's
thoughts dwelt in delighted mischiev-
ous anticipation on the moment when
her communicative friend should dis-
cover, to his confusion and hordor, that
his falr confidunt was no other than
vy Nugent, his cousin and intended

(CONULUDED NEXT WEEK.)
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