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Wlheu ickI* Ho,,Wl1'fortune toàkiP nto' , belf w n id flew, he lcnew
V4o t her., everoeiewbo-knew t.ick

Imme ,dia ,tely to i t upon bimaself to
_propes.y fhat - e would either go to
the dogs Èd'>- 'i 'è an outCaýt -froini o-çeyqv or e woijd worry along,in -oI
$curtl or a ya o êand then quit
tbis lhfe with a brôken hleart.

I nstea'd ci fdoing cither of ,th 'ee
Jhings, Pick took. the one small talenit
4ie pos3essed and put it to -its most prac-.
tical use; lie tauglit music.
. < Whitb is rotigh « 'enougliý on Dîèk,

Heaven knows*' as his one-time friend,
Jackc Gilligan, renxarked -one day,"Ut
think what it m npgt be on the neigli-

Dick's music teaching was not a suc-
eess. [-Je ci4* uot make a good livingi at
it, and' he soon 'grew weary to deathfýty o4me the science of uiotes
and bars into unmusical' héads aznd
llnally he stopped giving lessons and
Ieft i te ty..Most people thought this was becas
» ~ick was nop.ja1tisfied to rçtrenç#,& gacý-
..fully and corne dowii In the social,à%çale; the truth was, lie was çlmx.-love

~ >iha g irl whom lie*ogd.&ieýr dàrI

of lier
corne.

to chéer him lni te» long -days to

bi~lerp ,sition and W ülld-e de cr from the etali
mnany &f hie r i -a Itaker
bad'lost hie f tine, andin4th
wronge the. girl, as man' ,,
been mnisincgeti.-N

A year passéd, and poer
seeu rnuch of the wor1ld. I-f

sevd its sêaiyYsid4eý.fo
fui, distanceo, but at unclioil~
qqartersan4 thô~uhthe )e
àgee bfni, lW'had. as sftehed

From teahiig lie had i

poining ut, 1sofgsfor, piùsip.

"Wlth a. white face, Dick sprang' t 0 hie f e et.'l

to ask to marry hlm now that lie was
poor.-

As lias -becntritely. remarked .beore,
,poverty i s,*no'. disgrace,. but .it -is'decd-
edly uncomfortable for the party most
interested; and tliough Diclc tried to
tell himacîf that lis failure in a finan-.
cial way was nothing, a mere trifle, lis
heart .msgave him, and lie spent more
than one unhappy evening céursing the
fate that had s0 ruthlessly turned her
back on hlm.

-At first - the surprise and excitement
had deadened the pain of the. real heart
agony at losing the girl of his choice,
but by an4d by, wben lie lad settled
dowli to. cheap lunches and cheaper
boarding bouse accommodations, the old
longings came back upon him too
strorugly to 'be resisted. Hie went away,
and no one took the trouble to --ask
wlere lie had disappeared to. The pub-
lic memory is apt to be. short -wben the
private purse is likewime

She was a beautiful girl, and a truly
good -one, this girl tliat -he, loved, but
worshipping her at a. distance, as he
had secretly done for two years, le-.had
flot sounded her beart. She always
welcomed hlm cordially and smiled upon
him in such a happy, wînning manner
that -he felt sure she did- flot find bis
society a bore. Ail this came to him
on StLValentine's eve, as lie passed and
repassed ber bouse, Iocking up at the
windows, hoping to -catdli one glimpse

lights dinxred lis eyes, and the çoarse
lests and odor of stale beer mnade 'him
sick- Yet therc was no dce for li

it*as this or .stare, an¶,. thý>ugh 'Dic
was a 'gentleman, -'bce did hdt ca'rc té
die like one, if dying of . starvation
embodied ta idea of a blue blood's.
demise.

To-night, as lie was crashing away
at the accompaniment orf the latest
song succ ess, rendered by ai painted,
powdered Young woman,-witl a shrili,
cracked concert-hall voicei Dick, beganto think of a certain evenihg,- two years
before that very niglit, when lie sat
near a true girl, a swiet, woffianlyý girl,
who wore lis valentîne -off ering. of
violets on lier breast. IlU. forgot ýfor
the moment the surroundinP,' bis own
slabby appearance, and- again stood on
the threshhold of what seemed a bappy,
useful hiîe.- Suddenly, as lis thoughts
took this turn a girl stood beside bim,
flot the girl witl the shrll voice, and
the music stopped.

Witl a white face' Dick sprang to bis
feet, hardly believing bis eyes, wbile
tbe growling of.tbe. audience and the
excited voiceR of the proprietors of thé
ptace told that something unexpected
had bappened.

But bce did flot turn to sec what it
was, for bc-fore -him, Iooling softly,
quietly and happily-yes, happiy-into

bly-cad arrn and leading um>A*aY
is all right. Wç are ool>"a 4mal
Yes a aIumni pa4ri u

ers' 0fhioo pâiýj'were
tbe c'arriage door., o
lioarsely, stoppaig andisili
to sce. if. he ,drearned or q"itt'mnéans tlat yoti hive

o, wiikçd boy" iMid
ing ler -lmi4 -in b4hin, an
some tue a go 1 determtpçd t Vp900

Do you rememhr what you Ï4d à
what your eyes told - ne--thaýt Il
on the stairq? Wel,,s
PicI coucldWit stand it wh * ýyèu we1np
away. J have enougli for, us bot--
dear, ido love yQUl Ni
undersignd ? I 'have oavéipd
for nionths, Pick Do not humilt. me
by ,rcfusing to corne wItli me z4ow-.

Dick, .still dazeti, stodd on the wal1,
when a boy ini threadbare clothea,' >
down the street crying for sle theli
remnant of is day's wares, a bunch i o
violets. ý,'

.càMy valentine," cried Kathleen, n4
Dick, now. thoroughly- rouseti, ivcd
deep loto his pocket, found enougli to
4uy the flowers, and sent tueboy home
happy.

Among the bout needie .worterlIthe worM are the Mon of 3apaIn . tîrohiet rivais beling the woxlxen tFoPruma.
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