
Pg 12EVERYWOMAN'S WTORLD, TORONTO, MVA Y, 1915

S0"WEETHEARTS»
AND

WIVES

HOWý LESTER WILLIS LEARNED WHAT, Il
MEANS TO BE',A WOMAN

By BEATRICE SHAW

c- lOILLIS stretched himaself wth a long, lazy cnt'Wlike mevemnent of pure physical eiijoymnent;ilthe action sent the bIoobounding trough
b is veins, and 'brought a glorious messayl

1ef perfect health and strength frontM e
0-0- muscles ripplirig under the skin.

He decided to spend the even innhisE- -oown roorns and went to bisb o
change bis dinner jacket coat for a smoking.

Returning he met bis man,' 4oubt and uncertainty
radiating from the smug ceuntenance.

':Alady hascalled te see you, sir.'
UA lady-new-whe is be-what doea oh. want?"
"I1 dunno, sir."
"What la ber flame?"
'She won't say sir,-nor her business neither. Says

site must see you. I
Il she young, oh-"
"Yeung, sir, and seeminglynot tee bad te look at,

though.her veil-'
"So her up."
The curt interuption sent the man away' without demur.

Willis closed the. doer wbicb shut off bas bedrouni fronihis sitting-romr, dropped the curtain over it and waited.
ShQe entered quickly. They were alene. Dorothy flung

back the. heavy veil whicb ahielded ber face and faced him

"D.rothy, you here--at this hour--alone--are you
mad? "

His eyes rested on bier coldly, pitllessly; anger plain onblsknitted brows, in the set of his lips. She tk a step
forwar had te corne. Your letter. I don't under-

Hi ýaz oýtiaue~d colt!, inexorable.1. IËe meaig was plain, 1 think-it must end."
She rive2red as a theroughbred horse qulvers under

the clr ."ýI d-why-why must it end? Wbat harm dees it doyou tq be friends with me-for me te leve-like--"
He flung huniseif lmpatiently lite the nearet chair.

Doroji remained standing, disregarding his indication te

y ou can say.before yu0" ?fý or be es were unresponsi>ve,
bis hand'beld ber uplifted veil.

M44I can only sav this to you-
Mr. Wills-thati 1 hrpe some

day Fate will teacli you what
it means te be a woman."

Mis liant! feil from bers.
A gust of wind shook the Win-
dows, the tain rushed against
the glass. Involuntarily she
shiveret!.

"'It's a beast of a nigt. " The topfic camne as a relief
in the strained silence. "You will net mind my notseeing you home-a taxi is the quickest, 1 think-take a
cab- "

Me pushed some coins into ber small, damply gloveci
hand-tbe fingers closed over tbem, but sh. dit! net reply.
The elevator reached the floor, the iron gates openet!, and
the attendant -t 1pped asicle and! waited f or her to enter.

As he returnceto tehde armichair before the fire, Willisfet somewhat as a man mlght feel wbo in a fit of insensate
rage bas killet! the dog that loves bim best. Derothy's
great reproachful eyes had the dumhly pathetic pleadmng
of a whipped spaniel, and.- the pleading haunted him in.pire of hih self-righteous reiteration, "l1t is bet!-it is far
the. best, " as lic punwtured the blazlng ire til! the flames
roaret! up the chamney.

Aýnd yet she was very sweet-he remembered the littie
thinga about ber that hadt firt attractet!, afterward heit!
hie fastidieus taste. Me recallet! ber delicate face, the big
mysterioues eyes, the senitive anouth witli the faint quiver-
ing smile hoverlng around the lips, andi ber paegence seemed
te) fil the room, le was permeated witli the scent of ber liair
witb the swectnees of ber voice.

" Dorothy-Dorotliy-Dorotliy." Graduallyle slipped
int. the embrace she helci ont te im-tle roem widened,

"Icanonlmy say î0 yOU, Mr. % ffjus.
Mat I hope fate. wU some day

Ieach you* what il meanis
to be a zuoman.

Wheelers, the coins still burnet! into hîs bands, but
Willis ren-1iind patiently on the pavement waiting
for le knew net what.

Rad hle been himself, le would bave flung
depressien te the winds and gone homne in a cab te agood dinner. Me knew tînt he would bave done
this - but being, as lie understooti, for the.moment. Dorotliy, he was unable to carry outthis programme. -He knew that in a small purselying in the bottoni of hie ceat pocket thiere was

only enough mnoney te carry liim through the weekuntil the employer doled. eut the munificent wage
which lie consideret! sufficient recompense for the exeniture ef Derotliy's youtli and bealth and temper-therefer
cals were not, in the ordinary regime of Dorothy, thingste be cons4idere<j fer a moment. I f i rainet! one got wet;if it was fine, one dit! fot. That was all there was aboutit. True, there were the lialf-crowns. And the Williswho was Dorothy andtheDoott h was Wihhjis men-tally asked each ether wbat h o sh shulAdo .. e th
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