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THE INFANT TENDERNESS

(Continued from page 30)
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telling the truth. I put him in the garage.”

As I spoke Mother’s face changed from stern-
ness to amazement. ‘I might have known you
were in this, Barbara!” She sank into a chair. |

Conrad let go of V. Z. V.’s collar and stared
at me. “He did kick all the varnish off,
ma’am,” he gurgled we 3
| V. Z. V. shook himself like a dog coming
out of the water, and pulled down his sleeves. I
cannot say that his expression, as he looked at
me, was that supposed to be used by an engaged
man toward his fiancee. But of course, he
didn’t know I was his fiancee.

“Conrad has made a hideous mistake,” I
stated to Mother. “This man is my chosen
husband. T am engaged to him.” And I held
out to her the hand with my diamond ring on it.

M()THER covered her face with her hands.

“What—what have I done to deserve this?”’
she muttered, brokenly. She had done a great
deal, but no use to tell her. “Who is this

man?”’
Settled “I don’t know his name. But his initials—" YN iy
I was interrupted by another groan from \ S i/“';'.
Mother, a louder one. ¢ ‘xQ‘\J\
‘ “She cannot be speaking the truth!” Mother NI NS AL
| turned to Elizabeth.
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tively disrespectful to me.

“Good gracious! Engaged to that—chit? I
never saw her before to-day, when for some
unaccountable reason she shut me in the garage.
I don’t know what the matter is, but she has
stolen Miss Vane’s ring—"

It was just at this moment that my Aunt
Barbara’s voice was heard in the hall. ‘“Mer-
cia,” she was calling to Mother, ‘“where are you?
Victor didn’t come! I don’t know what to
think. We waited for the other train, but he
didn’t—"" She came to the portieres and
paused. “Why, /e'e you are!” she cried,
“Why, what’s the matter?”

“Nothing is the matter now you're here,”
Victor—it seemed that was his name—sighed in
relief, “But I’ve had the deuce of a mess.”

There is no use for me to try to tell the follow-
ing events in order, for every one spoke at once,
and in such loud and un-Christian tones that I
shouldn’t care to repeat what they said, anyway. (_,
I tried to explain about the Infant Tenderness,
but they would not, or could not, understand. S
Aunt Barbara fairly tore the ring off my finger. E
She claimed that it was her engagement ring
which she had left to be cleaned, and that she

had been going to call up about it that very day _;=\1
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| because it hadn’t come. She also claimed that > 2 /'QJ
| Victor was the civil engineer she was going to éf /A'ﬁﬁj ¢ )
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TOASTED i AS I turned to go, Elizabeth, stepped forward. (R s ) Lon:a'l':.,'En".'i',.',:d
i “Since you’re not going to wear your coat, [ e |
c ‘ I'll just take it,” .she said, and, before I could &

| ! .
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Mercia. You know I've been fussing because it
hadn’t come.” It was my Aunt Barbara speak-
ing. At her words I saw that there was no faith

Canadian homes have for over eleven B ik
years been Steadlly USlng T yml:lz:(r)l(:zr::'j'\, spoke Mother, wearily, “go to

Your father must attend to this.
I cannot cope with you.”

make a motion, she had slipped it off of my
arm. I turned to her fiercely, but a look from
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