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A PARTING AND A MEETING

1

Trey drove along in the old chaise,
with the top down, nnder the bright
forenoon sun. The June warmth had
a lint of snmmer heat in it, bat a light
wind blew eool in their faces ont of the
northwest. It bhad rained over night,
and the earth seemed washed as clean as
the sky. Where the woods were cut
away from the smoothly packed road,
the laurel was coming in bloom ; where
the trees closed upon it the pine tufts
purred, and the birch leaves sang in the

breeze, so near that she lLiad to pnt up
1
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her hand to keep a bongh from switeh-
ing her in the face, now and then; the
horse made snatehes at the foliage, and
from time to time champed thoughtful-
Iy on his bit, a8 if he fancied he might
have canght a leaf in his month.

The yeunz man held the lax rein in
ong hand, while he held elosely in the
other the hand of the young girl beside
liim, 8le secemed more eonscions of
what the horse wss doing than he, and
sho returned lie long gaze with oyes
that made little fights of anxiety away
from lis, to the right and the left, and
then gettled back to the joy of dwelling
on his face. It waa the thin, aguiline
face of New Eungland ; the eheek-bones
were high, and touched with a color
that kept itself pure, thongh his long
hands were & country brown ; Iis cyes
were blue, and his bair pale yellow. His
lovks had ne aquiling fiercencse from
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hig profile, but only a gentle intensity,
unless it might better be called a mild
rapture.

The girl beside him sat pulled away
into the corner of the chaiee, and yet
drawn towards him in a tender droop.
IMer face was somewhat narrow, and
that made the corners of her pretty
montl show far into her checks. Her
nose was tilted a little abowve it, but it
was straight and fine from the tip up-
waril ; her eyes were set rather near to-
gether, and ber forehead had the hair
drawn low on it, and closc to her mo-
bile brows. A wide-frouted secop-bon-
net flared round her little Lead, with
ribbous that fell to the waist of her very
high-waisted green silk dress, made in
the fashion of seventy years ago, with a
gkirt ending in closely-gathered roffles
a foot deecp. The young man wore
a blue coat with Lrass bottons, tight



