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“PRIDE GOETH BEFORE A FALL '™

A CYCLING IDYLL.

(By MARGARET KELLY, in the (uthalic I wide)

CHAPTED 1.
Mies Epatonie Lifted lier hands in horror,
oll she could find words to say.
* Yes auntiv. b was all wmy own idea, 1 think jt i deligrhtfal,
and so does Georze. At all events it will be soinething towards

waking up this abominably sleepy little villuge. Don't rou tlunk
g0 1"

My dewr el

wis

Neilic Yimonds was an undeninbly handseme girl, with a
toueh of mannishness abont her which, however, dud not add w her
attractions, Sihe was till and well made, ratier slight, buat was
straight a3 a rush, with her head poised in an unmistakably wiltul,
haughty, and intlependent manner. That same head was particus
larly pretty. and not all the mannish habiliments worn by Nelle
nor her athletic inclinations could rob it of 1ts femininity, for it
was essentially womanly. There was something  about the
urrangement of the soft brown tresses, something gentle and win-
ning in the expression of the face, that seemen to b. lie the severely-
cut cycling costume and the slangy expres-ions that now and then
escupeld from the exquisitely-shaped lips, and set oue to work men-
tally attiring Miss Nellie in some soft clinging, sweepiny rilky
gown, with pleuty of lace falling away from the throat and arms,
which, notwithstanding any amount of exercise, were still soft aud
round as any baby's,

Nellie Edmonds was the only child of her parents, who had
both died when she was young, leaving her under the guardianship
of her aunt—her father’s eldest sister Mary, As a child Nelle had
been very strictly brought up by Aunt Mary in accordance with the
rules of a rather cld-ta:hioned propriety, In those days she was an
extremely pretty and well-behaved child—quite a model in fact—
and the despair of all mothers who visited her aunt and who were
blessed with children who were children,

Then came the time when Nellie wont to s foshionable board-
ing-school, where she made the acquaintance of girls who soon
tanght her to cast her primn manners to the winds, and so from one
extreme she was not very long in passing to the other. Miss
Edonds nearly fainted upon hearing the first slang phrase escape
from the lips of her idol—but now she had become guite accus-
tomed to this and many other unladylike habits of her nicce,
bitterly as she had at first deplored them,

Having matriculated, Nellie considered that her elueation way
now finished. Sheleftschool and took up her abode at Beecherofs with
her nunt, Beecheroft wasa village situated in the heurt ot Leautiful
sleepy Devonshire, which st2ll existod in 1ts primitive simplhwity, It
nestled 1n a hollow, aud was surrounded by hills elud with verdur -,
or showing here and there patches of ploughed earth ot the iovely
rel hue which coutrasts so well wich Devon's green tields aut
hedges and trees. On the sides of the hills and crowning therr
BOunuits were trees in abundance, »ometimes 1t was a wlnt vak
that stood alunre in the centre of the rich meadow, and whose
guarled branches spread out far and wide to give chelter to the
nwmerous sleck kine which Urewsed the ‘¢ ; but more oiten the tives
clusteted 10 gioups or made stragu(ing chatus by the side ol road or
river.

It was o pleasant village. and the “QOroft,” which was to bo
Nellie Edwonu's tnheritance, was the pleasantest homestend n the
neighbourhood. The Fdinouds were not rich, but they were 1 very
cofortable cucumsiances, and were somowhat lovked up w1l
Beecherott by rea~on of their grandtather and his vrandfather be-
fore him having hived and died ut the Uroty”

Mise Edaronds often retlected with gricf upon the apathy with
which Nellie 1eparded her home, aud cupared 1b very anlavour-
ably with the real delight that some of her youny triends di-played
at the sight of the ancient vak-ceiled wml panvelled rooms, the
valnable pamntings wnd the rare old china. The * Crobg” Pomsessed
be~ides these o real secret hiding-place, and there were many legends
aud traaitions roating o the kouse, which Miss Kot loved to
untold to sympathetie listeners,

Nellie turned up her pretty nose at what she privately dubbed
‘such bosh,” and had no scruple in taking off her auns’s avdience to
“field ™ for her while she * wiclded the willow,” or to acecompany
her on a fishing or cycling expedition,

Nellie was twenty-uwo years of age when she became nequainted
with George Hobart,

Georgs was the son of a lawyer in the neighbouring town of
Beechford. Te, too, was going to be a lawyer some day. but in the
meantime he wuas a great athiete and took much more kindly to
cricker, tootball, and other such manly sports than o Sir Willmn
Black-toune and the dry procedure of a lawyer’s office.

By and bye the acquaintance ripened into friendship, and Miss
Edmonds began to think thas eventually they might tall in love
with cach other, and there wonld be the inevitabie marriage.

Well, if it were so, Miss Edmonds would not be altozether dis-
pleased. Lo be sure George was not very tond of work, but Lawyer
Hobart was well off and bad only two osher children—Jlaughters—to
provide for; besldes Georpe wus young—he was only twenty-one ;
he woutd get rense when he was a little older,

%0 Miss Edmonds dreatmed and planned, and meantime her pre-
dictions were verified, and the young people did fall in love. Then
they became engaged, and and as everyone eeemed agreeable, the
course of true love went ¢n swmoothly, and ihe duke of the wedding
was Hxed upon.

it was now that Nellie showed her originality

“ T} tell you what, George,” she gaid eagerly one evening as
they wers returning home on their cycles, * we will astonisk Beech-
croit !”

* We generally manage to do that pretty well,” replied Georpre,
whoss lip indicated a spice of sarcasm tn hoy hature,

" Perhaps you do,” returned Nellie, with strees on the
“Yon a~tmushed us afl yesterday in the muteh by comng
ant reoring a single run
was 80 shocked in my life,

George srailed faintly ; ke gave oue the impression of his being
serion- almost to sadness.

* Ranjitsinhji only scored seven the other day; my ‘duck’ isn't
~ ha . comparatively speaking.  Lut toll me how e arc toastonish
Beechtord 77

I thought it would be awtully jolly to b we a bicyele wedding,”

“ Really thoagh 17 George luoked contempiatively at the frong
wheel of his machine,

~Ye- really. I think it would he so up-to-date and all that,
you know, They shan't be able to say about me in the Heeedford
furoniel: — The bride was gowned in the orthodox white ducheswe
“atli, her train being borne by so-and-so and so-aud-go.’ No, they
shan ¢ be uble to say that about me.”

* What will Miss Edmonds say 7"
befitled oue of his profession.

" Auntie may say what she likes—but you forget that I am the
mistress at the ~ Crott,” and shall do just whas I please,”

“ Suppose J objeat,” George advanced.

“But you won't—I know you won't,” Nellie almost pleaded,
fer George had a will of his own too, when he chase to exert it,
* You are the dearest boy ; you wouldn't disappoint me if [ set, my
heart upon ic 17

George submitted to this bit of coaxing with very good grace,
and was not long in falling in with Nellie's views,

Nellie had on her return to the * Croft zons straight to her
aunt and laid her plans before the old lady, who wus genuinoly
shocked,

“You needn’t bea bit put ount, Auntie ; it is quite the thing,
you know, T shall have Sissy Forest and Mabal Stanley for brides-
maids ; they are good riders, and I am sure they will be only too

leased,”
v “And how am I to get to Beechford ™ asked poor Aunt Mary
with tears in her blue eyes. “I gouldn’t ride a bicycle if I prac-
tised from now till the erack of doom.”

 There's no necessity for you to do s0,” smiled Nellie, as she
conjured up o vision of Aung Mary's tall, attenu ated figure, robed
m her best black sitk, and mounted upon a wheel ;7 you may be sure
Mrs. Hobart won't come on a cycle, You will just come in the
ordinary way.”

“ I can’t think where you have got your notions from,” mur-
mured Aunt Mary wiping ber eyes with a delicate lace handker-
chief, and replacing her gold-rimmed spestacles. “I am sare I
hope T shan'c be held accountable for them. As for going to the
most sulemn action of your life perched upon two wheels—well I?

[ don’t see any difference irpn being perched upon tour
wheels," pus m Nelhe very flippantly.

*Obh, wy dear—don't speak like that,
veil 17

“¥Yeil, Auntie 7 Do youthink I am going to have a veil stream-
ingr afrer me. and 1t s three miles trom here to Beechford 1

“ What 1 ulmost sereamed  Aunt Mary in consternation,
v marvzed werthous a verl ! What ave you coming to! I have just
b en looking at the veil yoar wather aodd grandmother were married
in, L1~ fic for a prinee-, Anyone nuont be proud to huve such g
lovely plece of lace to wear,”

“Perhaps 1 shall wear che veil,”
T hope it Bsu't a very long oue.”

"'yDu."
out with-
1 vould bave fuswed rely, [ nover

asked George cautiously, as

And what about your

wititl Nellie, I must inguire,

CHATTER 11,

“Ilere comes George. | must tell him the arrangemaents
exactly

Mullie was the speaker. anl she was sitting with Miss Bdmonds
and the youny lady who was t0 be her bridesmaid on the lawn at
the ~ Crott.”  They were having tea after a very warm time of it
al tennis,

George eame forward with his easy, swinging step, his arms and
lers. doubtless from lung practice at crickel, seceming to be ready to
Hy forward at a second's notive. e was tall, but not of the mus-
cular type ; his shightuess weemed to take off trom his appearance ag
an athlete and gave him an air of refinement and gentlemanliness
iustead.  As be walked aross the lawn with his straw hat pushed
on: the back of his head. the sun glinting on the livht brown hair
and his blue eyes smiling, Nellie thonwht that his equal did not, and
never agrain would, exise,

"I was just suying, George,” slte said, handing him a cup of tea
as he sat down upon the prras, = that Sisry and I would decorate the
tandem and we would ride it down from the “ Croft ” on Wednesday
morning (fust as practice for me, you know) as far as Boeechcroft-
lane, where we could meet the other girls and get into proper order.
Cowing buck, of course——"

* You leave it to we, dearvest. It is just os well to practice the
tandem thut wmorning—in case you wight be nervous or anything of
that sort, you know.”

* As o matier of precaution, yes, Tam so pleased that we have
been able to arrange matters so nicely. Kveryone will turn out to
sew it, and I shouldn ¢ like there to bo the slightest hitoh.”

* 1 have promised my cousin Rex o new cycle 1f there should be
anything of the sort, so we must mind our psand g's. Sosorry you
don't care about the project, Miss Bdmends"—George was a
favourite of Aunt Mary’s and he knew it—* but youu must expect
this sort of thing—the murch of modern soviety, the progress of
civilisation, and w1l that, you know. Tex;ect we shall all live to
sea vurselves buried on cyeles or in motor-curs or somcething of that
style—that [s—I mean it we live long enotgh we shall—er-—what
do I mean, Nell 7 Help we out.”



