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PINK .GOD AND GREEN DEVIL
MA.BEL was sowng ber cbunm trogb te

nevly fnrulshed home.
"O0h. sncb a ente littie ddulng-roiX....

Just tee dear for anythiug . . . .I

"lYes, Bob says he alvays dld lil<e the Jacobean
furulturo. Net too faney, yen kuow, and yet jnst
ornamental ouough te relieve lt on that bgre
look.)'

It vas a nice littie dlulung-reem, te be sure. A
little rond table ta the ceutre of the reem, five
chairs ranged aloug the walis at iutervals, aud the
"lcntest,"1 "s'woetost," '"dearest," etc., etc., Ilîte buffet
up lu the corner opposite the deor.

Everything uew, for Bob and Mabol were just be-
gluulug marrled lifo, bad just embarked upon te
sea o! miatrimony, whlcb, se calm sud lnvlting look-
iug neur the shore, somnetimes becemes rongh. and
stormy as you progress farther upon ItL

".But, dearle, 'whatever are these curions IlttIe
s'tatues here?'I

Lily, the crum, vas suxIons te kuev ail about
everytblng, for yen see, soe day soon-but that
Is anlother story altogether.

"Oh, tbose-little-statueOs." Mabel speke slovly,
a littie frowu clendlug ber brow fer the' moment,
"1they are Bob's."'

"IThat lîttie oue fthere-the pinlt oue"-a tinge of
that colour flooded ber cbeeks, "la the littie Pink
God-cupld, ycen kuow-tbe synibol o! Love. That
eteer eue," tee pink lu ber -cbeeks -disappeared, and
ber lips formed lu a llitle pont, les tee littIe Greeu
Devll-Jealousy. Pink fer Love, Green for Jealousy.
I deu't like that eue at ahl, BÔlb got lit lu China wheu
ho vus there two years age, -and hels awfully attacbed
te It.

"He says thoy go together, that ýteere's a proverb,
'Where tlhere Is jealouasy there la love, but 1 dou't
liko it ait ail, lt's borrld. It makes me feel as if seme-
thiug vas geing te bappen-as if it wished something
te, happen."

It vas s hîdeens littIe etatue o! clark green stone,
vlth small, red oyes, littie round beady eyes that
seemed te follow yen arouud the room.

They were lîke the eyes you sometimos soo lu
pictures wbich seemn to meet yonrs wherever yen are,
frein wbatever angle yen loek, and the Iittie lips of
stwe voe formed lu a cruel little emlle-one could

e6 OUJ ougbt te have told me vho yen vere
befere. Yen mlght have given me a hn

j of the trnth."
Clive Wu7rriugtol spoke lu 10ow toues,

gazlng bard st the girl vbe sut by bis side lu au
arbeur tbat vus trailed wlth sweet-sceuted heuey-
snokle. Bis Young face vus very set aud pale-bis
clark eyes full o! reproueb, but Molly only poeped
ut hlm sbyly frorn under ber long lashes and played
with a big bunoeh o! cbove carnations. The spiey
scent of the flowers filled tee air; fuar awuy lu the
distauce oould b. hourd tee sond of vavos breaIng
upen tbe alire-it was an afterueeu. o! golden
unshinfi.

" What reason bad I to tell yon rny rouI nama? 1
dldu't vaut auyoue staylug lu ýthis dear sloopy little
Devonshire tan to kuow a 'word about me-to gnoss
who 1 vas. 1 suppoe Cousin Clara let the eut out
ef the bsig-ylou've beau tallklug a lot to Cousin Claira
lately?"

Molly snlffed at her carnations. She was an ex-

traordlnarlly pratty creatura, Her eyes vere as violet
sud vebvety as pansies, ber liea4 clustered over vbth
golden ourls. Ber small face hud a curions charma
about ýit; she leoked hall a vise chlld-bai( a woman,'
but there oould be no donylflg test thora woas soe-

tblug elusive about ber; sho vas as baffltag as s
was fascinating.

Cliva rose slovly te bhis feet. Be vus a tail, thiu
yonng fellow, and like so mny Devonshire lads; ho
had a sllgbtiy Spuuleh look, uer 'sas tels at ail sur-
prisiug 'la Clive's case, fer oue o! bis forbears bad
beeu a Don of Spain, wreeked on the Deon eoast
tee ulght the Lord moved tee vatersanud shattered
the greait Armada., aud tee Spazlsh bloed Iu bis velus
gave Clive his olive skin, bis dark, paslonate, eyes,
and a cold, somnewbat exaiggerated pride lu bis house
and 'bis famiy.

He vas the heir te a comfortahbe iuberlts.uce, for
F'armouth Court would coe te Olive wben his aunt
dted-the aunt wbo bad imeought hlm up ever staco
tee deuth o! bis parents, a dear, old4fasbloned, oli
lady, -who vas bopeleRsly beahlnd ber Urnes.

"You are making a miletuke, Moliy. Y'our cousIn
nover reves.led tee secret of yonr Identlty te me, or
test you veres taing ihere lu ma"querade. I-I made
the disoovery myself-found eut the trutb tels moru-
lng. I

Cliv sprke-wih smewait cilly -digulty, b>ut

'!However eouid you bave found -out? You muspt
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bardly call it a smille, a grin-a perpetusi, idiotlc,
senseless grin. It was soineting l1ke Billilten, it
bad bis uglIness but net the same ente littie smile.
Rather ît vas repuleive.

The littie Pink God was of more couventional
appearance. A faint, hall suille ilumlus>ted, bis
features, almost, one mlght think, as if ho was afrald
te smille ontrlgbt lu the preseuce ef bis companlen.

"Bob sys thcy are cousins-Love and Jealousy."1
Lily luughed merrlly.
"Ceusine, well yen know the saying, 'God gave ns

our relations, but tbank God we eau choose onr
friends."l

TBIE ship of matrimouy, !bad eucountered stormyTweatber, sud, Iu a mauner ef speaklng, had
>sprung a leak lu the heavy gelng.

"- and fnrtbermore, Robert Johuston, I'm uot
golug te stand any more o! lt, so there."

Mabel stumped ber littIe numbor -two se
vigorously, and bit ber littie plnk lips jnst as viger-,
onsly, te keep from crying.

I- and l'm golnýg rigbt homne. I iwon't stay bhere
a moment louger."

a-nsd you needn't try te stop me, eltber, Mr.
Robert Jolusýton," aud the cnte. litt10 nose, j1u8t
above thoge llttle piuk lips, tilted jnst a littie bit
more np In tee air.

If it hadn't been se dreadfnlly serionsIt wonld
have been laughable.

Have. YOU oveI' seen a ninety-eight pound, fivo
foct tbree plece of femiululty, ail drossed up lu
flnffy rufflesl, and lookiuig sweet euough te est, try
te appear oh, se awfully dignlfled aud cross?

And dldu't it look fuuny?
Unleses, of -course, yen happeued te be the Mr.

Robert Jobuston lu tee case.
That person ortherwise sud geuerally knowu as

"Bab-dear," was ta au "Awfnl stew, my word," as
the EJnglish say.

Wvýhat was it ail about? Yen eau search me. Wbat

le the flrst one generally about, anywaY?
Just a mutual agreement to diSagree. you cani

put It down at that and be Vretty safe from conltra«
diction.

Trhe Good SbIp Matrimony, three weeks ont Of
port, bad sprung a leak, or if you do not like theit

term, then the Captaîn and Mate had had a disagre
ment over the course, and when there le nobodY else
in the crew-well, you cân figure it ont for yourself.

Silence for a few moments.

"'Yon dld so!"
"But I dldn't 1 teil you?"'
"'You dld. Yen said ýyouhad te work late-"

"-and se I did."
"-aud then I met you wt-

"I've told you a dozen times ulreudy 1 onlY 'net
bier on the car comlng home, and-,

"Oh, don't talk to me, DON'T TALK TO ME,
DON'T-"

Mabel rau out o! the room.
Mr. Robert Johnston-le' cail hlm BOB, we're

not mad witb hlm, Bob leeked arouud.

BrE little Green Devil .was'gazlng at hlm, nay,
T ain at hlm, giving hinm look for look, altl

I-tiold-yoti-s'o smille upon bis lips.
"Damm!týwat-are-ycu laughing at, 'eh ?"

Mr. - Bo(b grabbed a cusbion anu<d burled It &t
the offensive statue.

There ,w>as a crash. Th'Je littie Pink God fell tO

the grouud, and lay there. In three pleces.
The Ilttle Green Dev-il smiled on.
"Oh, Bob, you-
He tuned. She was standing lu the doerwiaY.

14 you've breken hlm.",
"I meant lýt for the-that ýlittie devil," said B3ob,

dolug full justice te the st word.
Together they beut ýdown and picked up, the frag-

mente of the littie Pink Ged, aud trled te fit then'
together, but try as they weuld, they ýcould not get
them. te fit-at lea-st net the synTbol.

"Il dropped hlm in the garbage tin, Mabel, and lIl
get anether Pink God for yon, one as blg as both OE
them together."

A SQ0UER AýDE
A Marriage and a Mystery
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bo very clQer. I am sure i nover gave yen the lest
hlnt-the smablest clue. oh, yen mnstu't warna me
tue rnnch for buvlng -adopted masquerade, as yen

cali it. If yen only kuev boy tîred I get o! belug
pbotograpbed sud stared at---whl5t as for the nova-
puper paragraps-II

ýMolly shrugged ber shonîders. She looked very
pretty, very taiutullzing, very mncb a chIld, sud s
Clive stared ut ber ho found It more sud more dIffi-
cuit to realize that Molly's real name vas Ceralle
Lelgb, and test she was the leudlng lady ut the

Colony Theatre, the beautiful, baneful Coralie, ýwbe

had beeu tee cause of au unfortunate man's suicide
only tvo meutes ugo, s traglec occurrence vich bad

filbd aIl tee paporsaut tee time, and reaulted lu s
nervons breakdowu ou Misa Lelgh's part, vblch liat

compebled ber te take a long boliday-not test eshe
vas reaily very mucb te blame for ber vonld-be
admirer's suicide, but tee press dld net sare ber,
fer tee whole affair vas excellent oopy.

"I tiuk yen mlght have told me the trutb about
.. rafWnnlui1n't it have been frauker-4fairer?"

sbe could pont qula aaloruiy, oui ner iuL&t
face leeked vory serions for once; ebe cleucbocl andI
uuolenced ber bauds.

A taîl, fluely huIlt, somovba-t llmp, veman came
slovly de'wn tee garden patb ut teat moment; tl'le
vus Miss Grey, another get staylllg at tee butai.

Sho vas obvtously on ber vay dovu te the beaeb,
for sho carried a ouantlty ef booksaund magazines
under ber arm, sud ber mald, vbo trudged behIncl,

vas lheavly loaded vite two deck chairs and a
unshade.

Miss Grey nodded te MJeIly sud walkod past,
arbour. She certaiuly conld walk sud oit devu b'
tifully-4t was a plasure te vatch bher movemne
but tbe dowdy dress she vus wearlng, ber ni
ceming straw bat, and tee dUil palIer o! ber f
made oer di8tlnctly unattractive; yet s Clive glar
ut Miss Grey ho vaguely realized that ber feat,
sud oyea vere very geod-vbat she lucked
colonr-anlmatlou; besicles, bow badly ber huir
done-juat knotted lu eue looe untldy coil 011

nupe o! ber neok-and as for ber flgure-well,
bad plalu-ly discarded ber corsets.

"CGoing dovu te the sands te base?" o
*Molly vavad ber band te Miss Grey, whýo no

ber head lu assaut and walked on.

dieT'4AT voman's mest like a sleepy cat."M
itnrned abruptly te Clive. "She dees n0t]

but est und lie ou tee sandIs. I deu't bel
sho reads auy o! the books sho's alvays dragi
about vith ber. Sbo's fTIghtfully bering; 1 1
for puer Cousin Clara's salie there vere sonns o
ladies staylng ut the Inn-Miss Grey's ne ua'
anyous."

Molly p'ansed abrnptly and frowued ut Clive-
"Yon're net attendlug in the very loast te

I arn sayiug. I vas informlug y"n test ve find
Grey very dull."

"I vas tblnklung of soinetbtug ruter more
nortant tean Miss Grey. I vas tolllug mysel!

you've sala yen love me notnirrg maitre;Shýe elgbed .coutentedly, but Clive's face
lu tee sunusino-hardened sud worked.

"Notihlng niatters as far as yen sud I
cored-that's true enough, MoIly; vbut's
bu% happened. We loe eacb oteer and v
gelng te silos' auytblug te part ns-dvidî
I dolh't kuov what my poor old aunt viii

(ContInued on page 16.)


