tell 3uu—but it is so absurd.  Why,
wedding in the Buin!™

“Hy heaven!™ he mald \Lguronsl),
wish it were & wedding—liere,”

“As you said!” she admitted, it has
It3 funny side—aund the policeman is still
follnwmg u3 aud all the people are sbm-
in

"I‘I'm past minding that now."”

“1 do believe that we've met every
ane I ever saw in my life before. The
fown . empty. in Augist!  Why, abso-
Lutely everyone i3 here. And everyoue
ill tell everyone eixe”

“I'm awfully sotry,” he said. "Of

course it ‘will be dizagreeavle for you,

and I s‘hnuld have tried to jump out
long ago.”

“ And broken your leg or something,

mo that I shonld have had to see about
taking enre of wou
been worse.” -

"And now you will hate me more than-

ever,” he grouned
“No one will believe that I do, alter

" I Lave been seen riding wbout w :th Fou.

like thia for liours.”

“YWhat a mockerv!™ he eried.
how can I bear the irony of it when
they begin to congratulite mes”

“0Oh,” she exclaimed suddenly, “de

The

" Heally, t'hough I don't know that Ill '

© Weekly

llmt “uuld. ila\n

<cAnd .

You believe ther will dare — do you
imagine the¥ 1 think we aré engaged

“Certainly,” he I'PIllll‘d with coovie-
tion. . .

“ Iow iwrnhle"’ slie #aid, again
siirinking Lack agsin into the corner.
b, what shall we do?”

“There ix one way that would be
very simple.”” - .

“Anl what is
meekly,

“Renlly DLecome engaged,” he answered
Loldly.

“ (1! glie eried in consternation.

“You know how I love you. And now
this has hnpponedfnhyglt would save
you a lot of anneyance.”

“L should never become engaged to
anyone to save myself from anooyance,
Mr, Brooke™

“And T'll make you love me—you know
that you liked me o little bc-fure that
happened.”

- “I am glad vou reminded me of it.
All that has happened, and for & moment
1 had forgotten. No, you cannst expect
that I can forget that. Oh, don’t you

that‘{” she

think, perliaps, that the machine iy going

a little slower®”

“Not a bit,” he answered, uncompro-
misingly. “But it was only such a little
thing." .
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“A little thing!” :

“Well,” he continued, “I can imagine
your being amgry, if you thought T had
tried to kiss you, for you are so different
—s0 far above and beyond ail the rest.
1 ran understand that you might never
have forgiven me then”

“I ean’t forgive wou nuw,
swered.

“And is this renl]y to be the end"’
he asked her, leaning forward as if to
take her hnnds, nml/then as he remem-
bered the pursuing’policenan and the.
gaping crowd, drawing back.

“Ch,- it mnst be, indeed,” she gnspl‘d,
“if this cver stops.”’

“Then I'm going to tell you the truth”
he said, with the air of one who hax
reached a deaperate resolve, “It will
only make you hate mme more and more,
but you might as well understand .. It
was false when I raid that I mistook you
for some one else.”

“Oh!” she murmured. .

“Yen,” he went on resclutely “T knew
that it was your all the time, Lut I was
madly “in love with you. Then when

you were so indigrant—so very furious—

1 was in consternation —awfully rattled,
you know—and 1 thought about you as
being on & pedestul, yon see—so that
what I Lhad done was a profanation—and
I said anything to get out of it. I
eouldn’t bear to bave you think that I
could have been so bold—s0 mad-as to
think of kius’ing you—so I teld you what
I did.  But I've told you the truth now,
and I know you loathe me, and youn nee«‘l
not say any thmg

It sudenﬂy did not please Miss Ingle
to anawer, for she sat in silence, leoking
thonghtfullv hefere her. And when she
spoke, it was not 1o say anything bear-
ing upon the subject under discussion, .

“Really,” she observed at last with
singular gentleness, “I Lelieve that at
Iast we are actually going slower.”

Indeed, it was the fact. Gmdualh
with weakening feree, the wheels re-
valved, dragging over the pavement as if
weary of the long journey. The power
was nearly spent, and as the apeed dim-
inished it almoat seemed as if tired mus-
cles and sinews were gu ing but, instead
of wheels and bars ceasing “to work, At
last the Luge vehicle came to a staod-
still.

“1’11 Lave to take your names,
know,” said ‘the policeman, coming up,
m-ttmﬂ slowly from his bieyele, and wip.

ing his brow, while the crowd gat]:eu-d .

in thick apd elose.

YAl right,” eaid Brovke, and drawing

him aside for @ moment he spoke to him
in an undertone; then he quickly re-
turned to Miss lnglp

“Can't we get out of t]un"” H]IP eried.
“There,” she exclaimed, “is a cal! DPut
me in that,”.

Brooke sigmalled to fhe watehing cnb—
man, amd the vehiele was guickly drawn
up befare them, while the crowd icll back
a little, urge(l by the bLreathleas polive-
man. -

* Miss Tngle ]umpnd in, the b.ugs and
-wrapa were put jn after her, and she lind
-mearly clored the door when she paused,
‘still holding it open & little, and looked
at Brooke, |
© "Yer” he maid, “I suppose it is gucd-
bye at Just. And please don’t think any
worse of ime than 3011 must.” -

“And yon are sure,” demandéd the girl
umhlm\h, “that it was I that you meant

to kisw, Ttwas \my dark, with only the
fire- -light,” .
“Rure,” sn;d B| ooke indigrantiy, *T

should think T was! Hadn't I watched
you and followed you into the library?
Do you suppose I could have been think-
ing of anybody ¢lse? Of course it was
t¥ou; and you know the truth, and you
must hate me for such madnosn, and—
that's all of it.” -

“Why,” said Mixs Iugle slowly, “of

course if thut is certainly so, and you ara -

sre—positively sure—why o

* "Yes,” hie” maid despondently, '
“Why,” whe said swiftly, “you are

asked to stay with the Auchinlecks, and

you had better come with wme, for I am

aure they will be deliglited to have you

—and—and so shall 11"

*And you are not angry with met” ex- .
-, claimed the young man, tearing open the

door und precipitutely entering the cal.
“1 was,”" aaid Miss Ingle eniginatically;
"Rut 1I'm not now,”
“Oh!"  excluimed Brooke fl-r\ r-utlv,
“blean the nutometile and all its kind.”
'Indeed,”, said the girl, "n WAN B lice
+ bumbly ol thing.” .

- *Why don't yon marry Evelyn? Don't
Jou think could wmupport hert*

‘Hupport b-ml -Why I couldn't even pay
for ber complexion,”

‘March 26,

she an-.
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