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“What ehall srrive with the ryale’s shangn?
A novel grace sad & beanty strmoge.”
—ROBERT BROWHING.
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*"Brr I ean't ride, my daar.""

*"Learn, then.'’

H'I.mpumibla‘ii

“Why "

“Why—it in.”"

“Frerybody ridea now, Aunt Evelyn. All the
people you'd expeat it of, and &il the people that
you wouldo't. It won't be long befors we hear
thet Viotoria herself hsas foreaworn her donkey
cart and teken to » wheel.’"

“Baot I’'m not great enough, mentally or phye-
isally, to justify me in eny euch undorteking.
Fanoy me, s womnan of forty with a sizteen-year-
old eon, riding off on one of those tipsy affairs!
What would your onole say '’

““He's abroad snd needn’t be told.™

“Doseitful girll And bow could I aver main-
tain my moral ascsndency over Riochis, after
letiing him see me topple over a few times?”

Dorothy Alden planted her elbowa on thae
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table, restad her chin in her hands and gazed
raproachiully at her aunt.

“Aunt Fvelyn,™ she said slowly: "'this is the
firat time I have known you to be deliberately
golfish, and I grestly deplore the fact. For the
oconsiderations of your own dignity, of your own
aafety, of your owp ascendency in your own
family cirole, you are willing o destroy the hap-
pineas of five young people of whom you have
always professed to be oxtromely fond. "

”Fi"l'ﬂf"

“Yeg, flva of wa, Boy and I, Helen and the
Merricks. Truly, suntie, you muet go. Mra,
Fastman and mamma heve pet their heads to-
gether, and you are the only condition on which
they'llletus go. It would be such an idesl trip,
and wa all are longing for it."’

“But I should break my neck,'” Mrs, Perry
protestad feebly.

“Not if you were properly faught. Fou've
plenty of time, for oy won't be at home for two
weoeks, and any way we don’t want to start till
after the Fourth, ™

“*“Who'll teach me® ¥You can't."”

““Of couree not. You must go to Vatican
Hall; all the best people in town are faking les-
gong there. Make an appointment, to-morrow,
and have & lesson every day. By the time we
start, you’ll be an export.”’
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“I1*"* 8he smiled secrnfully. "I haven’tany
wheel.** :

‘"Hire one.”

Mra. Perry slowly shook her head. Bhe folt
that ona by one her ohjentions wers being over-
malad, She was fond of young people, and sach
a trip as Dorothy wea proposing wounld have been
guite to her liking. TFhe parky would bs a pleas-
ant oce, and she had no eetiled plams for the
sammer. A month of vagrant wandering would
be a chazrming experionce for thom all. Ii was
only the means of losomotion to which she
objactad.

“Why not mnke it 8 conching party V' she
suggeastad. “Then we sorld go 80 muoh mora
comfortably.”’

“A coaching pariy " Dorothy’s nose gatherad
o seriea of little wrinkles aoross tha bridge.
These wrinkles and the curve of her lips were
indieative of the soorn phe falt st the snggastion.
“ Aunt Evalyn, don't you sea? The whole charm
of the idea consists in ite being a bisyele trip.
Wa girla sll have ridden these same old roads
for a year, and we're tired of them. Ride we
muet, and you are the cnly human being who oan
make it poasibls for us to explore new territory. '’

“*What about Richie?" asked Mrs. Ferry.

“*Take bim too. "
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“Dolly, he'd tesse the life out of you. You
know what an irropreesibls youngster he is, I
won't answer for his good behavior, **

"I will,”* Dorothy replied valiantly. “'Richia
hae alwaye been my good frisnd and moet ohedi-
ent slave. If you will take him, I'll angspe to
keep him in order.”*

Mra. Porry langhed.

“Yon little know what yon are promising,
Dorothy. Richie's ware nre past finding out,
and his pranks are reraarkshle chiefly for their
unexpectodness. '’

“But you will really go?*'

“Dolly dear, I don’t know what to say. Yom
wes, you have abeolutely tsken my breath sway,
borsting in on me so suddanly,””

Dorothy ross and came arcund the teble, to
perch on the arm of hor annt's chair.

“*Poorlittle suntie! I didn't mean to astonish
you s0. You ses, Koy and Helen and I have
been dresming of this thing for a year; but it
wes only last week thot we girle plucked up our
oourage to spaak $o0 onr mothers about it,. Thay
have had endless conferonces, and we began to
despair of their eoming to a decision before oold
wonther seta in; but to-day they said they had
made np their minds to let us go, if you wounld
agrea to chaperon ua, "'
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Mrs. Porry’s eyes suddenly Aashed with &
nanghty idea. Her sister-in-law, twelve years
older than herself, nlways =gsamed €hat they
wora ooeval, and equally removed from the fads
and follies of youlh.

"] begin to comprehend,'’ gho eeid, as she
paseed her arm aronnd the slender waist of her
niece. “They were so pure I would never ride
that they folt safe in making the scle condition
that of my going. 'The idea of my riding ie pre-
postarcua, Dolly; and yaet, I'll ponder upon the
matter.’*

*“Not pn hour,*' the girl said mertily, for she
falt that her ocause was already gained. “'Delay
ig fatal; I must have yoor answer &t ones.
Troly, suntie, it is nothing to learn. It ism’t
as if you wers as old ss mammn. "'

Dorothy Alden oould he ariful, when she
chose. Sha had struek the right note,

““And you say I may take Richia?"

M course,”’

‘“And you'll see sbout anpgaping my legsong '’

“Yes. I'll go down to Yetioan Hall, the firat
thing in the morning. ™

“And you'll go with me, the firet tinda?"

“Oh, yes.'”

"“Wall, I'll try tho lessons and seo,'”

“Oh, you dear little suntie!'’ Dorothy em-



