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HE Young girl stood IFa
the unklndly glare ofx r thse two incandescents

(Ç tb wblch tbe ugly1I L five -brsncbed geanlier
wem fltted. Saving ber.LTA self and the ligbts there
was notbisg in the room

%-%M- suggestive of ireasesaf
or modernlty. Auster-

wiF ity, solldity, stalldity
were everywbere, on the

walls, in the furnishings, un thse othar oc-
cupants. The parler ws old-faesioned
wlthout any o! the charm that otten per-
tais ta sucb an apartmest; it badl an
air ni harsb respectahillty; a big flre
migbt mae i t uncomfortably warm, but
neyer cosy.

The fingars ni the Young girl were
knlt in iront ni ber alint body agaînst
the plain ssvy-blua aklrt. Ber darlz ys
moved eagerly, enxiously, betwes thenimes
and womas who occupied the halr-clotb
asrmcbairs os aither aide of tha baartb,
tbe unoJe and auint wbo badl gives ber a
home tbree years ega, Olearly as was
awaitisg thair verdict os a metter of no
little importance ta hersaIt.

A glesce et the couiitenaeces of Mr.
and lira. Brs would bave satiafied youi
that bere were boiiest people ; whicb le
not ta sey tliat the counitenances were
brigbt soi open-raiber were they ln.
elined ta dulînasa and aloofnesa. Thay
euggestedl a Puritanismn capable oi endur-
iris al] manner of suffering for ron-
mcience's saka, and&' perhapéi, of caueing
It, toon; for it la difleiult tg ha qulte mo
righteoue as were the Brashes withouit b.-
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"But what harm-"'
"«You are toc Young to, demand ex-

planstions, but yon are old enougb ta
obey those in whose charge you are.

There was a short silence.
"Mly whi te frock would do, tbougb it's

miles ton, short," pleaded the girl. "Oh.
Auint Frances, couldn't you-"

"You have heurd what your uncle bas
said, my dlear," replied the lady stiffl ' .
"Besiles, what would you do at a dancing
party when you cannot dance ?"

-Can't dance 1 Why, Aunt Frances, 1
ean dance like--like anytblng. l bad
heaps of dancing fessons wben 1 was a
little tbing, and fatber and moter-"
She stopped short. In a vague way she
had ere now, gathered that many thinzi
in bier parents' lives hsd sot been " a p-
proved of" by bier aunt and uincle. But
thoi7gb 6he had suffereci velled hints, se
bad neyer been atraigbtly iniormned that
ber mother, ber aunt's sister, had bees
"flighity and extravagant," wbllst lier
father had qultted the world witbout
leaving anytblng tu bis credit-as we un
derstanid the word in these practical days.
"Aunt Frances, dlds't you dance wben
you were a girlt" The question was
entreating.

The woman flusbed. "I badl no oný
to show me the sin ofi t, as you bave."
she replied.

"lBut-but you baven't shows me the
sin of it." Bilda looked froa one fo
the other.

"That will do, Blilda, tbat will do,"
muid Mr. Brs, bis volce harder.

"It lsn't fair," sbe crled, near to
tears. "Ail tbe girls at scbool are al-
lowed to dance--except those Smalls-
fat-legged, pasty-faced, goody-goody
things !"

"Ilear, bear 1" came tram beblnd thc'
sewspaper.

"Leave the roorn; go to bied, Illde,"
said Mrs. Brash, w-rutbfully.

"l'Il go to bed," the girl returnedl pas-
lonataly. Ber eye fflled; abe choked;

eba. fled.
With somethlng approaching borror

Mr. and Mrs. Brasb regurded eacli other
"I don't kçnow what sbe is comlng ta"

tha, latter said at lest.
"Sbe's commn' to wbat you're drivln,

ber to," said the man on the sofa. tbrow-
inz aside hie miner-

bis bouse snd made hira do the llghter
work cf tbe tairly large gardent. Be
allowed him one shilling per week, deem-.
ing tit b. coutl not go far wronig on,
that. William really preferred tobacco
ta drink, so he l<ept sober and perfarmed
bis duties fairly well. Untortusutely,
witb aIl hic patience and Justice, Robert
could sot belp adopting, &long wltb htie
wife, a superior and contemptuons atti-
tude towards bis brother, wbicb went
far to kidlling tbe latter's sene of grati-
tude. William was neyer permitted ta
forget thait he was à pauper dependent
os tbe bounty nf bis brother and sister-
In-law, noir that be was a creature Jack'
fog alike in religion and respectahility.
So ît had bean for saven years.

"You forget yourseli, William," nild
Mr. Brasb at laist. freezingly.

"Maybe, Robert, I do. The little muid
moved me. I thougbt the days for a
petticoat to move me were over. Coma
n0w, forgive my rougbnew-impudence. if
youi like-but let Bildu go to the parti
and dance ber pretty leet sore."

"Pab 1', muttered Mr. Brasb, and pick-
ed up the pamuphlet which badl talles on
the rug.

Mre. Braish resumed ber crochetting.
A couple oi minutes paeeed.
"Robert," said William softly, toyou're

entitled to tmeet me like dirt, but you've
no right to treat Ililda as if abe was
Clay. Don't tblnik you cas mould ber
just as you please, or you'll miake a mess
of tbe job. I know, ber hetter tban you
do. She wants to love you, but you
wvon't let ber.

"Silence, William 1",
But William was sot to be suppraessed.

"I baven't asl<ed you for unytbing- for
saven years, Robert. No doubt I've badl
no right to ask for asything alter ail 1
nwe you ; still, the fact remains that 1
haven't asked. Now Prm askin'. UAt
Bilda feel ynu're humas after aIl by let-
rin' ber go to the danoin' party." He
paused and sighed, feeling, perbape, that
ha wae gettl ng beyond bils depth, that b.
was sot helping Ililda'e case as be bad
hoped ta do.

Mrs. Braab gave hlm a qulck, cold
glance, but ber husband's eyoe remnalned
on1 the page.

"You'r-e bard," naid the grizzled man
ait last-"very,, very bard, and yau're
drivin' me ta this. Lent 1"

In siudden, so peremptory was the com-
mand tbat tbe hushand and wif inconti-
nently obeyad.

William had got up, and frtrim hie
waistcoat pocket bad drawn a piece o!
paper. Unfolding it, b e field up, be-
tween bis broad fInger and thumýb, a
eblnling soverelgn.

"Whlere did you get tbutt' l" MmBrss question ws lnivoluintary. B.
stýared at the cois.

" The savis's o' two years," nid Wil-
liam quilet]Y. 'II was gof s' to try ta
save another and then leave you for a
wek, just to ses if the sea was etili
blua. But maybe I cas put thie pretty
quld to a better use." Bfe cleared hic
tbroat, and] continued: "Since 1 came to
this littIe town, seven years ago, I've he-
hiaved myseif pretty weIl. l've dlons
sothisi' to diagrace ynu, Rlobert, axcept
be your broiber and sot go regular ta
cburcb. But nnow I feel like gýoin' on the
razzle-dazzle-kte-- sprea --or wbatever
you prefer to caîl it." Be glanceci et
tbe dlock. "StiUl two and a bafho bors
f il] fl -,,h. cina-lpt fi- th, f1

and copper. William glanced et bis
hrother'a averted face and passed to the
door.

"I'm goin' upetairs, an l'Il tait Bilda
she bas your permission. The rest'e nou
secret, I hope, Rlobert. I-I'd be mighty
glad if 1 could do sometbisg to plesse
you alter this."1

He ssended rather beavily, sot en
much delighted with biraself or hie vie-
tory alter ail. Be tapped os the girls
dioir. She had sot yet undressed, andi
sbe came promptly.

"You'ra to get to your dancin' party,
Cosyev, be naid. "'Be gond to ynur ani

anducl.
Ber arma flew round bis neck. "«Dear.

dear Unele Bill 11" sbe cried.
Well, parbape ihat was bis reward.

D1.

Not in law alose may we wis our cas.
without gainisg full satisfaction. Bilda
had no soniner dispatcbed a nainfully seat-
ly written reaponse ta the Invitation than
shc' hrgan to worry about ber raiment for
the dance. Mn. Birs Cwho badl accepteci
the position meitlier heartily noir resentful-
ly. but as one wbo slmply keeps a bar-
gain) was quite usmoved by the sighis
over the shortnees nf the white frock.

"It la quite long enough for your age,"
she aaid et lest.

"But I'm ton long for My age," re-
turned Hilda, who m'as certainly a tull
girl. "Couldn't it be let don just ose.
inchT" She bad dresimed ona nigbt of
a nepw long dress in apple-greens ilk, but
about four a.m. the dreamn bad turned Into
a niightmare, wberein she bad seen her-
se-. condemned to play "consaquesce# "
witb the Smalls for, tes tbousand yars.
garbed ln a "flsh-wlife" costume whlcl.
she lied worn et the ae of seven. "1Just
osa inch, Aunt Frances."

"Vou are as exceedingly vais girl,"
wee tbe reply. "I cannot bacve it alterad;
but I had better buy you a sew pair of
stachçinga."

Witb a very little encouragement Bilda
would have f allen on ber neck.

"And gloves," naid Mrs. Brash.
"Oh !" cried the girl, bier erms reidy-
"l'Il ses about themn tbj.s afternoon."

And its, Brash burried away.
Aflernoon scbool that day did sot add]

manch ta Blilda's eduication. Visions, dis-
tracting yet deliclous, ni ' black sf11'
(woulId tbey be openwork?> and white
suède (how meny buttons?) floated ha-
tween ber and the blackhoard, ber booke
ber very teaciiers. She just escaped belngr
"'kept in" for grass inatt~ention and car"
lesesas. She arrired homne before ber
auint, ihougb abe bsd discussed dress witb
friends os the way, and it was a long,
long hour until Mns. Brasb appeared.

'You may put themn in your drawer un-
tiI requlred, Bilde. Tbey are my Christ-
masý gift to ynui," she said, and went out
again to s Zenana tee meeting ere thp
trembliing girl could tbank bier.

Up to bier roomi flew Bilde, and torp
open tbe filimay parcel.

Whyv didn't the heavans-or, et lenut,
the ceiling-fall wbes tbese bitter moans
lenîied from ibis young cresture?

"Cashmnere I . . . CJotton !"
She ceat tbemn from ber, and threw ber-

self on tbe bed, bands clescbed, eyet
strcaming.
-Two bours later ebe sieseged to gay to


