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speak a dilTcront lati^napc from most ponpk- " She
saul this hc't V. ccn laiiKhin^ and crvinj: ; i.ctuccii a si-tivo
ct the ruhculuus usclossiicss of witliliohhtiK' a silicic
tmicly word, and a tender pathetic intuition of ilie suf-
fering such a nature niu.^t endure. In tlie prospect of
the future she saw her use. It ,i,daddened lier and fdled
her with a s^icnc hai-piness pcjssihle only to those
vyho feel themselves a necessarv and integral part in
the lives of the ones they love. Dimlv she perceived
this truth. iJimly beyond it she glimpsed that otlier
great truth of nature, that the human beinjr is rarely
completely efficient alone, that in obedience to his
greater use he must take to himself a mate before he
can succeed.

_
Suddenly she jumped to her feet with an exclama-

tion.

" Oh, Harry
! I'd forgotten utterly !

" she cried in
lauRhing consternation. " I have a lunciieon here
at half-past one! lt"s almost that now. I must run
and dress. Just look at me; just look! You did
that !

"

' I'll wait here until the confounded thing is over,"
Said Thorpe.

''Oh, no, you won't," replied Hilda decidedly.
\ou are going down town right now and get some-

thing to put on. Then you arc coming back h.-re to
stay."

Thorpe glanced in surprise at his driver's clothes,
and his spiked boots.

" Heavens and earth !
" he exclaimed, "

I should
think so

! How am I to get out without ruining the
floor?

"

Hilda laughed and drew aside the portiere.
" Don't you think you have done that prcttv well

already? " she asked. " Tlicre. don't look so solemn.
We're not going to be sorry for a single thing we've


