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«Qi.MOetime ugo," the. oti
mam adrnlttod, equaly upon the. surface
Of thl. «It'good of you to remem.
ber, me-UmIs de la Fiente." nyt
Yvette'à condoons ear. did the? mugt
liomitation suggest thut ho atumble over
the formai appellation.

«I noVer forget mimes," aU dyvette ln-
dèlently, and udded a hl eyes met hers,
%but I have a dreadful mnemory -for
faces. I am n nt sure I , hould have

"Posslbly J'y. changed," hoe muggested.
Whitiug, from a eorner of the. daven-

Port, put lu aui-e our.
«Mfoi of your type doî't change a preut

deal, under, say 1f ty.."
At vhioli the two men erossed glmnoes,

courteously enougi.
UWlfy, no," Mid Yvette, ",yen have not

clianged-am I remember you."
« "Ne u,"mud Raya almoat aiguSa.

cantly.
M1r. Raya," muid Whiting, In theen

sulngpanse, «l a atraziger in a atrango
laid, Yvette. Nover heen here but once
before. Ive amked hlm to se. 'Aida' with
Us to-morrow night."1

«That wM ie o harming," muid Yvette.
«It'm very good of you," muid Raye.
«YouTl find the old Opera Hlouse in-

terestmng," muid Witing. Ho stood np
mlowly. «Think by any chance I'd ud
your mother ln the Iibrary, Yvette? ly.
a message for lier froimy 1iter."

«All afteruoon,» maidYvette calmly,
«mie hum been- in the library with a

volume of deo Maupassant. Oie fanciem
ahe wlU ho thore stili, Tony."
Aid Tony went ont with a nod and a

emile. Thi. enrtuafeu hto behlud0 hlm.
Then the. other man spoke. Ho leaned

forvard lu his chair, elbows upon his
knocs, hundm interloeked, and booked a
little moeklngly ut hlm hontsto..

"Hello, Yvette!- lho muid, as if hoe had
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S Yvette lootid bek 'ut 1dm mri
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4 Meut atrained w h0* 4 -u
La *YcU hae ot céaqg?,? m mid,

a tlieleuat.You iyi *" iy
«Dear me, y..!" lis e s

, net? Thi de s 1"w ,M e Gd bl~
a Thon, very uddonly, lihedrp.
n mmilln pôse.

al" hudf no Idea," ho told lier, «that
r. ueyn1I was8Ïtomes. Whitig%

r. tioe no names. Yon believe e?
1 IYou meowhhki veR?" aked Y A*«I hadu't seon him in years uni»

rday. 1kpwlimbaek EMt.IRRHo I

«Oh!" mahfrHays. A6 littie thereaft*i4-
r ho smmied. "I congratulate hlm." :

t 'Thank you" mu sid Yvette.
The* the man looked Into vtq

e ye., and found them deep.
f «Clean forgotten everything?" lho su*

*gested coolly.
* "What was there to forget ?" ahe mk
hlm.

«Neve dig nthe ashe ? iehied
«Ashes are cold and uninterestlnè I

uid Yvette.
She mmied, too. When ho tae

rlittie rudely, ahe mmil.d the. sweter.
b "It la almoet imposaible,"
apologlzed, "to reimember e

b erasfour years. I daremytee
a peut many thinga of wil o
rhInking, that- I have fogtt.
mneets ao nmany men vilne
debutante-"

"I should 11ke to sake ni repuati<.
>of which I1uam excessivly jouions," m4 }

Rauys, "«that you have not frot
*There are morne thinga which one
not forget, and die erste IAebe lu oie

&Were you thut ?»
'V " mid lh., i"wamthat-however mm'

worthily.»
Yvette hruggd.
Whea ahe did flot peak the Hem q-

Rays'. faced chunged siviftly. A a
pelling youth apoke from iel eyespq
the whlmmlcul,. lifting corners of
mouth. It vas the look Ye
remembered.

"I've nover ehunged,»lho mid. 61w-,
lieve me, Yvette-»r

And ut thut juncture, rathor appro*
ýately, Whiting came back into thi eç

"I found iyour mother," hoiemid iao
fully, t'and de Maursaent. Havey'
two revived your au d lan yn?

W'hiting', roses came next day ue
the heels of Haye',a podgaeull
lilie.p

Yvette wore the rose. to the eperaFWS'
Snd put the valley liles ln her roomn.

After the first act of '«Aida," ahe quot4
tioned Whiting'a pleasant hospital1v
abruptly.

"Tony-you know MTr. Raya wefl r?Whiting hrugged. Ho drew hua chaha littie fleurer, and lowered hle voie.
"Fairly wefl, not intimately. IàkabiW

chap, eh? Something of a guflait
cavalier. Wbere did you know hlm?"
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