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sash for a back width." Joudit said in A
monologuo sort of wnty,oud with tgrily
in tho very air wsitl inch sho held the
sc:ssors, - ndi even now, Gert. the skirt
is not nearly full enough. I shall havo
to-"

Sho broko off as the postman's knock
sounided through tho houan, and Ani.
theold servant who had been with tho
famtoily wlen hoth, girls wvero babies,
bioughIt in a lctter.

It was for Gertrude. Sie read it, and,
os seo read, involiitarily iado a quiki
soiid of disapprov.l.

Jiidith looked up sharply iron ber
litter of silk and tissuo par

A phiotograph had f. le en froe the
rnvelope to tho floor. Sho picked it pi.
It was tho photograph of a bide. Her
hIndlsomo face g ew hard.

Gertruîdo sprang up and put ber arms
about her, cryig-

" low c-reiess of mo! Oh! moy poor.
dear old Judy! i diid not mncan yoiu to
seo. Pollio Whecler sent it-tho mon-
ster! She di it to sab you. Sito know
thiat-thant-"

" Ie threw mo over for a rich girl-
yes." completed Judith, calimly " Do I
care? Do I look as àf 1 did? What an
idiot you arc, Gert. Anyonîo woild
think you wero li love w.th tihe man

"Caro? O course yoiu do not,"sobbed
tho younger sister. HO was not halnoi enough. I always lited hism.Vilatdowoswant with marrioge? We
well vo i her together alwvaiys, and be as
hapy. as the dava arm long

SUmplt!" 'l'ho beauty disengsgied
horself and tool a long, critical look at
the photograph. " I shîouall never lave
thoutght that even sho couild have looked
suci a guy," sho said dispassionately.

Then sho turned her back on ler work
and knelt on tU rug besido her aister.

" Vo have enough money to rub along
with," Gortrude went on with iich

jhlosophy,I "and men are a nuisanco ot

Enoiiglh mnoncy to starvo oi." the
otier corrected, scornfully. ' l'm sick
of turniig old gowns and scraping and
acrewing. Just look at that skirt for
exampie. A coiploofyardsisornsilk-"

"Yous sall hava them, and Il wecar
my black lace."

'As brown ns a berry. Impossible.
As for men-Get, lhsien!" Judisth
spoko very fast. " I've-l'vo accepted
Mr. Robson. Ho's rich. and not ait.
Wo could never pig on heroalone; ana g
abould liko to show thoso Wheelers. and
him-who, what's-Good gracioos! "

Gertruae alad fallen back in a dead
faint.

" It was-thio cold-- tlo fico, I mean,
sie saia wveakly, when they brought lier
to. and allô lay on the couch staring
vaguely frosm Ann's faco to Judith's and

back ogain. " Al I bhad nso lnller but
aL mneait:o aid a cup of coffe. Oh!
Juda, asin-- "Sho was off agamiîs. B-
tween them the. carried lier ii to bed.

Tenl £ears later-on Chlistmans Eve,
too, isithapen d-GerraduandJudith
sot together iii the tiib P utie t sg
roomn. lis a cornler two chl-Idren w eto
playing-a richl) -dres:,d girl anrd a
fragile-looking boy.

Jilditlilidglon-im rrassivo;Slicsecmrl
to fli the roomt. Gertiiudo wais thilm anid
plo nid fair-haidly cliniged. Tiere
the advantago of a plai. insignsifient
womoai comtes in. At thirty- tuiee she
nî ho had never been lIrctty or stisksig
lookel a gool fiv yeris yoiiier th.an
big Mrs. tobsoii, coarseiel y proo.

"f courso youî kiew it would comne,"
Judith was sayin. "Sooner or later
all theso stuffy ai o ldoîses aro pillel
iowçn. Land is su valuable, aven at

"Stuffy ! Oh! July. sea loro it so!"
"You do. I iever went in for senti-

ment. What will -ou dho %%len ticy
tur you out? Better get rid of that
chl,' -she plancedl coldly at the boy-
"and live wits us. Mr. Robson would
not mdil, ain you would ho useful with
Glady." ier sh glanccd orowaoro.
ly at tioothiercliilI-herown. "Inever
coula tIilik," ilo went sn. "what isi-
duced you to aIerrtio for the care of a
snotierless clild."

" l'm fond of chlîdren," Gertrude told
ier, a little valorous , -' o ,ail then thero
was the mone . Y6U foigot, Judith,
hlowo' poor I ams.o

Mfrs. Robson let lier eyo roo round the
room. Hlosw shabby and out o! date it
al wasi

"You'veregularly ' botedin'your life,"
Aiso said. with a sister s canilor. "ou
moiglit havo married, like other women,
if yous'd como to us nt Lancasiter Gate
instead o mopisig lere."

" I shall never marry-for private
rasons o! som own," thei slinsiter said,
switls gentlo digiity.

As slo -polo a littlo spasm of pain
tvisted her pLicid faco for a second.

"Why. years ago." Judith went oi,
iinheedng, "thero was Charlio Sinith
You might havo married him and been a
millionaire's wife. Ho has come hore
to England. Hesoado an immensoe for-
tnlîo out of Southil African-somethiigs.
Mr. Robson d4 say what, but I'm l o
stupi at biisimss mattera. Ana now 1
miust be off."

Sho rose. Gertrudo said nervous.
"Oh! do stay and see him-tho chil'sd
father, you know. Ho sent a telegiam
to say 'ho' coeo this alternoon. l'on
never met the man in soy life. Hoe
never leen before, although I've lid
hittlo Charlio two years."
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