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fyou x Wilow me," lie said, and
his vôice exprtssed nothing save

XitSY. 4,1 wiWlSbow yotl yqur apart-
fsan rng you with somne

thing of--ofý-4ny'on.
thank you, j uidge."

~2hydapuearçd up the long stair-
yand shâdows losed around themn.
deGraves-,kinew thîs boy. , Fight
rago he 1iÊ0 been the friend of
father, the boy and his son irti-

'es. hen had followed swiftly,
sgrace,. exposure. judgment, and
çth His own son. a mere. lad, had

;Éàppeared, and from that day no
,ord had corne to themn from him.
7Fûch Thakgiving, at their bountiful
«table,,an extra chair was placed,, and
ini t -sat whoever chance miglit, iead
îi o', their door-always with the hope

ta,.one day, their own boy would re-
tutn and claim it. Now fatey or cir-
canstance, had brought this--~~youth
whose wrong-doing had been the down-

.. fli of the hopes of two families. and
whose' returu to prison walls was the
impetaLtive duty of the j udge.who liad
sent- him there.
ýî Warmed, fed, andi refreshed, the
appearance of the newcomer surprised.

helittie group gath*-'ed in the pârlor.
'-'The j udge had set hitnseif *a difficult

taRk, and with firin, set lips he- per..

"Now, my boy," lie said kindly, when
the Young màn finaliy stood before
11111 '"1 wvint youl---for just this night
Énd to-morrow-to forget the'immed-
uite past-to have one light spot for

neembraive when you m-ust retitrn
tD your punishment. Take u-p the
thread of yôur life where you dropped
it Remember only that you are the
son of our old friend and the guest of
this bouse. 'I can be merciful as weli
hs just. You are safe bei-e while you
stay, and-" the judge's lips quivered,
for he- was very pitiful *to bis aid

- friend"s son under the influence of
4 ~hauinting memories and the Thanks-

Sging spirit that pervaded the hiouse.-L
and I want you to enjoy a glii(npse

o f oui- home life."
"You are very kind, sir."

S Ail the evening, forgetting,- as h
S was, bidden, the past eight. evettless

years, he entered into the spirit of]
their home life, talked with them of
friends and neighbors both familles
bad known, and joined bis voice in
singing with the maiden who had been
ofly a child when the caiamity happen-

-led, who could but dimiy realize, even
now. the intricacies of thîs tragedy of
bei- home and friends.

So the night passed. Morning dawn-
ed on a world of white. The young
man wandered througb the great
rooms and into the dining-room of.
the judge's mansion, but the maiden
\vas there before him.

"Good-morning." She greeted him
kindIy. "Wasn't it fortunate these
came last night ?" She indicated a
great armfui of tropie roses. "'The
Sflow is so deep and tracks unbroken,
they could flot have corne to-day."

£le gazed long and bungrily at the
-%,r"-s the winsomng face above tbemn,

the laughing, saucy èyes.
'They are beautifuil," he breathed.

"Let me assist you." Then, remnem-
bering, he shrank away.

Touched by a quick intuition she
4undcrstood. Separating the flowers
,she laid a fragrantv armful near bim.

4"you may arrange these, Mr.-Mr.--
I have forzotten your namne."

"Up there ." and the haunting Sad-
fless sprang into bis eves again, "I was
.JUst 941. It is so long sînce 1 have
bad a name I have almost forgotten
Ît rmyseif."

"Bt tYou are to forget that," she i-e-
ininded hirn, "and remember only what
carne before to-day." i

"I will." He bowed low. "My
flame shah be again-just for to-day--.
the lhunored one of 'mv fatber-John
Grahuime. Afterward, 941. if you
'Will," in a 1low tone.

Shle tirned away with tears in bier
eyes. He xas so bovisb to bave stif-
fered Fo-silined so. -But fnr to-dav-
Yes, ý1 would he brave tr>-dav. and
leeP ti;) the delusion. Ail t 1 rotuçfh the
fInorn'Il' r ours she led bim iîrerrily

Sion , ;h the roorns of the great miai-
onrim one treasure to another-

enter, ;iiing bimn as be bad neyer bec'1
enter îriied before. Once tbe judge's

w ert. lntil 'he does' 'the place ig;
alwas set apart for hlm at Thanks..

gngdinner, and if by chance anyf
iuinvted guest Comes, why-'he occi-
pies it tmtil my brother retiitns."

A sud den, *ýswý ft palot overspread.
the face of the young man, but the i
giri's eyes, busy with the giitteringý
scene before them, .did flot observe ît.
At that moment the, judge and his
wife.entered, and dinner having beený
announced, they sat down. It wes a
real old-fashioned New Englaud
Thanksgiving dinner, served with*
courtesy, but without many'modemn
accessories that have somehow robbed,
the revered custom 0of its fascination,
There were turkeys, two of them, with
ail the fixings, and ail the homely ac-
compartiments that housewives have
prepared for so many generations'
among the bulis of New England. AI-
,ways with the haunting sadness tug-e
ging at his beart-strings, the .youth
feasted, and bis merry'laughter denied
the assertion that fouglit for prece-
dence in bis saddened eyes. Noting.
çvhich, the judge brouglit. forth bis
profoun.dest wisdom, his wittiest
stories, and bis brightest repartee for
the entertainnient of this strange
guest, in the interest of whose brief
happiness lie seemed to struggle with
pitiful intensity. Wben it was ail over,
the youth brushed away the vision so
tinreal and foliowed bis host to the
wide hall, where they stood once more
ini thoughtfui silence, on either sîde of
the cheery fire of logs. The maiden
farigetting for the moment the tragedy
of it aIl, had called out a sweet "good-
nîglit" and followed ber mother to
the echoless rooms above.

"*Well," the youth addressed the si-
lent man opposite, "it is ail over, I
suppose."

"Yes." The monosyllabie escaped
the judge sadly.
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Moodilly the YoungM
the glowing embers.h*
tones of the- emotionîeg yvêê-
away in far echoes lie ?otse* h

"ienlet justice he doùeY RHteb
cd the last. words. of the hu4ge,
rj:onately. "I would havesae ài f I could. Listen," as the e der iý
waved hîmimnpatiently 3side, "lt
tell you the story of this Thankqgfv-
ing Day as ih bas corne tome."-

Sorne compelling force -in the eyes
ifted now proudly, scornfully te hs

own, halted the words of denun *ciation.
that trembied on the judge'a lips, anid

t,

wife approached hpi: husband CaUw
tiously.

"IDo yotu think it right dear,", ibeasked, anxiously.. "tb alljow hlm Ï0
much freedom with our Alice? You
know wbat he is, and whern lie has
corne from."

"It is onhy for the day. Afterward
he must go back. He is the son of
our aid friend. and* but for that onie
fault is still the gentleman."

Witb this reply the mother was
fain to lie content. Presentiy, when
evening shadows began to faîl far and
wide over the snow-clad earth and
day was drawing to a close. the feast
of Thanksgiving Day was served,
The young îîr;in entered the brilliantly
iigbted room with the j udge's
daughter, and stood for a moment re.-
garding the long table with devouring
eyes.

"It is so many yeai-s." hie murmured,
"csince I bave seen anything like it."1

"There is oui- vacant chair." The
girl indicated a chair at one side of
the judge's place. "They have kept
it always, for. him-my brother. Do
you know the story?"

"I knew bim once. He was just niy
age. But that aIl happened after-
after I went away. 1 knew lie had
gone-yeS."

The words came hurriedly and a
wave of embarrassment flooded bis
features. Witb downcast eyes the
girl related the story to him.

"Father says bc had roving lood
in bis veins from some long-buried
Spanish ancestor. At anv rate. he
was always iestless. hi at ease. And
one day, silently, mthout message or
written word to thern. lie just went
away. And their belief is beautiful."
'Ple girl ttirred to him with shining
eves. "Thley think, lie wili corne back
Sonie Thanksgiving, Day-it was,
Tli.ilksgiNving when lie went away-


