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oýs
"0f a surety', Mo-seesW-
"She is living here? "
"Since the frsi Of the wnmh:"

"But wlere? How?" -On
He pul led himself .Up szaddesul3ryn

is nota boy ai 5W, and 00e doca ot zuake
a cofidal tof a strangef wblomn e meets
(w the sti-eet corner.

But Marie was uncoçked. Tue Stwîr
gn-led ont, anid the nman -ho itn,
fr.nni Mis, Marsden weil, and belorig-

to the world on whicb she had turned lier
back, understood, as the ood-hearted
Moxnan of aniother chIafflai of different
traditions could not uncersiand,

"iVoila," finislied Marie.- Voila the

story* t is of a uneaness. tltat appart-
ment-ho1ise, and she lad the air poor-

but always the aristocrat. Already I have
meditated upon the dimuer, Mo"-2er-
t shaîl be of the best- Rogers and 1

have mnade tîhe hatik account."
.. If yoU would al ow-"
The man's band went to bis pocket

but the Frenchi woman's face fluslied.
.. Pardon, Monsieur, no. t is 1, Marie,

who offers the dinîîer. Mademoiselle
pernits. But it is ibis for wbicb I yen-
tui-ed to stop m< onsieur. I knew hi to
be a frieîîd of the family and 1 said to
inyself, ' To dine alone is not right, on
Nel', Than the diniier, more than one
should appreciate it. Perliaps Monsieur
Fisb wouî d have the kindness-itot for
me, but for thc old iiendsip-"

She stuclc fast, tangled iu enmbarras,-
ment-then went on breatllessly: -If
yon could but add to tle pleasure-tothe
surpise-if you would but dine with
Mademoiselle on Christmas Day. 1
would lave aIl things ready; it would be
like a dinner oui of the past. t is flot
good that one should see no old friend on
the Noel, Monsieur!"

The man was as cmbarrassed as she-
but with a difference.

"r1 would be glad to est your dinner,
Marie, but-Mademoiselle-it would be
an intrusion. Sle lias neyer sent me
word-she would have let me know if
she lad been willing 1 shouhd come."

H1e was stammering like boy.
"The pride, Monsieur-only the pride.

A fiiend langlis ai the pride. And on
Christmas Day-lt is thie season of good
will, is it flot-ibe season of the soft

heart? The Chistmas candies woud
meli the pride, Monsieur. Vou will
conie?"

H1e hesitated ilien sqnared lis shoul
ders.

"'Ves, Marie, I will go."
A la bonheur! There shahl be sole ai

vin blanc."
"Von wilh give me the address and

may send flowers?"
"To me, Monsieur. It is to be a sur

prise."
She gave hlm the addi-ess.
"Au revoir, Monsieur. Von are of

kindness. It shall be a success, tha
Clinistîias diiniier.'

Slie huirried ciiin to Rogers.
Bei-i Fishi stopped a passiîîg cal) an

drove to bis club. H1e could thîiuk bet
at the club. His thouglîts went back ti
tlîe <avs wheuî the Marsdens lived inluth
old Ma.rsaden uîouse andîci iewas exceel
ilugl ai lonie there. le couldlrcmenibe

Ruth's debut. She was a pretty girl,i trifle cold aiid proud even ilien, but h
a'liiired lier--tranquilly. He %vas paý
eiitiui:îiýl over dehiîtaute- and alread
danîcinîg uîîdcr protest. i was on b'
fathec s acctouit liat he liad diifte< i li
the position of frieîîd of the uiouse. P.

t least thlit was wilat be bai tlîouglît, bi
the dcblutaîite rnatured iîîto a lovel
W<)lilaîil aîile stili aîlnircd lier-irai
quillv. Slc had stood as lis staiiîdard f

wouîailîî HeI. h-l ad felt liat if 1
Sil iiîarry, bis wife wolhbe like lie

l'robalîdl ie wouhd niarry soiiîe da-,
solîîe far-off (L iv. One oui it to do ii
soofîîîa nd Rutlî but one was!

cliotle at the club. Marriage e
tailud r'-poiisibilities, curtailiiîg of fre
(oini. d' i diffieulties. trouble wil
servilits, i)ý dixiners. At tlhe club oi
hîid v. it oie wanited and one paid ont
dUeS- Tht Nas ahl.

lie gosii)s grew tiredl of coiinectit
bis ane xý il IliMiýssMarsden. Ruth %v
cordil, ser, le. Suie hiai admirers, a lac
Of tlieîiî, 111,1 each oîne went away,
tiliiie lit lii rt Fish still dined ai il

hou,, on Sundays anid ropp
îlO;tt itul H e s e oceîrre
1101 il 11(lid hua. 0f courre

lin le aecepted that faci as
I ' i lî îîîsesbut things were ve

V ~i l, wlieîi tle crash cani
\i. it lIV lefore he huai-I
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thie financial failure, with the ugly 1Uer hair first. She ]et down the soft
aeuggestions of disgrace hangixig around sro\x ýn mass, and1 drawing it loosely t-

it, and of James Marsden's sudden death. the top of hier head .astened it in sot doi
ne wrote to Ruthlata once, but he had pi:ffs andi allowed it to wave fluffily wa
never heard from lier. Shie had heen about bier, sec
cxurageous enough to (ohler owu surgery, The effect was encouraging, and the 1
te .valk off the stage before she could be faint colo- in hier cbeeks deepenet,. toe
elbiwed fromt it. No one knew anvthing After alI, iorty-two was flot an a'p- tox
about ber save the family lawyer, and bis pallng age, and why shouldIn't -one be hir

p.eesealed. good to lonk at even i; there were ne rn
socetv osip wondered, and then for- oet ok

got the Marsden bankruptcy. Even the She siip'ied into thle shî'nniering gia
m-al friends forgot. 'kgw. I 'sotfdae sfl

Thinking the story over as he dined. :kgwl tws u fdt s6

Bert Fish realized that he, too, liad fashions go, but it had been a pic- th

practically forgotten, thougb lie had beefl turesque gown in the fi-st 'ilace. and 1(x

sadly shaken up and hurt wlien he found it kept its art value. Miss Marsden's ti

that the one woran lie adi--tran- sioping white shoulders rose bare from sel

quilly-had dropped out of his life and <Mt of a foam of fine old lace. Tbey les

tiade no sigu to hlm. H1eliad neyer had always been good shoulders. Eigh,

realized that slie had not understood- years hiad fnot changed th-m. an

that she liad flot believed hie would care. The forlorn figure ini rustv black had pr

Now shiewas inNewVYork. He would faded out of th-- mirror. In ils 1-

see her-and something stirred in him was a siender woman with a delicate 1(>

that surprised him mildly.sa
Heate bis dinner in perfunctory fashion,

roamed into the smoking-room, ensconced ey
himself in a big chair, lighted a goad
cigar and sat staring at the ceiling. Only
once during tlie eveuîug did he speak. l
A. friend slapped him on the shoulder. a
- My boy's half-back on the Vale teamn,
Fi-sh" he said proudly. el

Fish lowered his gaze from the ceiling.
"Eh, what? Oh, yes. Nice boy?"
'lWell, rather. Fm goixig down to thec

Fstation to meet him now."
"How many dhidren have you, Feix?"
"Four, and tliey're the finest ever.w

My small girl makes her debut this win-
ter and she's a winner, Wby the deuce

tdon,t you marry, old miai?"
1 He walked away.

Fish relapsed into silence. After a b
-time lie put on lis coat and hat and went

to the theatre. For the first time the club 1

seemed big and cheerless.&

a Wlien Ruth Marsden opened her door s

fin the dusk of Christmas Day suggestions t
of festivity smote lier nostrils. The scent
of Anierican Beauty roses mingled with
an odor of highly seasoned cookery.

nViolets and lilies-of-the-valley defled thea
ri kitcheni to do uts worst. t

î For a moment tlie xistress of the placea
,j looked puzzled. Then she reniembered.
SEvidexity Marie and lier Rogers had

taken possession while she liad lier long
walk. Uer lamps were lighted. Uer
littie front rom was full of flowers.
Surely Marie could not have remembered

il lier preference for Valley hules, yet there
were masses on the littie tea table.
S The curtains between the tiny parlor
and the tiniier dining-roomt were drawn,

r-and Miss Marsden smiled at the mystery
in whicli this odd Christmas celebration
of liers was shrouded. Stili smniling, she

a sank wearily into a low chair, andi, closing
t bier eyes. sat quictly with the perfume oft

the liues caressing lier senses and old1
Christniastîmes crifting, tlrough lier0

,d thouglits, until a subd1ued clatter of china

.i- and glass behind the curtaîns roused lier.

LO Slie nîust dress for lier dinnier. Depres-
esion and uîîtidy liai- woul(l le a poor re-
,-turn for the friendIliness of Marie and

ei- Rogers. The occasion was festive; well,

a festive it sliould be, if she could mnake it
àe 8,ý0.
st She went dowîî the hall and into lier

IV beciroomi, put awvay lier coat andl bat anti

er turned to lier nu-roi-. The wunîan alie
-o sw there did not suggest gayety. UerBOSM.

At face rose pale and weary above the sombre From the Pictnn-e by Albert Moore, In the

,ut black of lier gown, anîdlier brown liai- National G;ailery of Brtinit Art. size b7 X 18 in.

ýly as rusiedsmootlîly back froîn lier Exhiliitc'1 ut the Grovener C>allMiarn 1881 and
abruAsri in of gray showed inp,rchased by Sir Henry Tate, Bart., who present-hro A priklig d it to the Nation.

ýor the brown. and Miss Marsden eyed it witli

lie gloouiy disapproval. Tlie disapproval i)trician face, who car-ied le head

W h t 1a (ilimaciaeaCris.jas gow n w ith nonchale it grace.

ut dîîne. i"You coulîl do it een now," she

50 A gleani of inspiration dawne<1li Miss1 said enignmatically, and in the slîadowy

,- Marsdlens ey-es, an ith auc eetin ha ie- ikgrovnd of the nir-or mni's faces
vc- faced deteruinatiof lieoee a truîîk me and went. She had ruled right
it ilat stood iii' one corner of tie roont and iylyi h aswe lepn
die recklesslv tosseil its conîtenîts on the floor. i oy as n e dyst pn

e's l)own at the bottoîîî site founi the thing heune adtrielbrrsig
of wluîch slîe had lieetiniiisea-cli, and as skiturdown tI. rarrow hall to tue

ng slie shook it out fthe gaslîglît rnoted over 1rt donLearwhlltte

as the glowiiîg silkeîî folds of rose color. jittle drawiflg-ioom. She was 1Uing

ost She liad kepi mno otlier gown of the kiuuil over again those days wlîen the world

ln WVat had i-Ose-color diiiiier-gowiis to tIi> iVeft wel.

lie witlî lier life 11<w? But this gown bail 'in the <Io-orwvay she paused. and from

cd associations. It hud been a favorite with the corner of the dimly llighted i-nom

an, ol<i frieîîds. h -wull, she liad kept it. i1 man cimen to nicet hier. She was

te Suie rose. to lier feet with thle brilli.înt iot sirp)rsýed.llic was a part of flhc

lie burilen iii lier arnus anîd looked frorn flic Ircani, atd she lîel<l out lier hand<; to

lic gown to the rnirror, from the in-or to liioti gracboi-sly, as sluc ha'! given thecm

rv- tuie gown. Eiglit years bail fot made to hitn in the o'd c'ays.

lier loieia ld u. Slue lîad a fancy to 'I 'ert, ' shr g-ild ha'ipily. There v as

le; ee wlaîithie xaîities could (do toward o urîin bu er v;ce- onle tran-

of v%-ijii1g out the tracs of tliose ilil c-(ar,. ,,i ccci t-j e of a gruat go d

"Dinner i.,serve-d."
Rogrs stood ini the dining-roomi
orway, dignified, imposing, out- j
rdly imperturbable thougli cariosityl
ethed within hîm.A
Miss Marsdeli looke;l a liint. Ue.1
)o, was a part of the dr ami She.
ok ber gnest's ai-m and weî t with-
im mto the littre room wbere for a
io-uih past she had eateîî ber simpleý
id isoitarv meals. Silver and c til
lass, fine trn'pery, great bowls of roses;
orted the close, crowding wialls andi
ie cheap furrutitre, and Rogers 1

'omed large, irreproaclialbe, serene,'
otîgh the incongrtîity of hs tg-
ettirg nilght well 'hive shattered a!
ýss tmaterly repose of muiner.
The kitchen door was sli'uhtly ajar,-
nd through the crack peered an ae-
redativet eye, unseen but seeing.
Miss Marsden sanlc into lier chair and'
oked across the rases at the maxi w 1
at opposite.

-"It js good" she said uPImY4 and bis
yes repeated lier Words.

"You were unkind, unfair.e
She nodded. I"Ves : it Mseesthý

)esimists ame ail wrong. The wOrldba
t eart."
No more explanaticîn. Out of th
xprience of years tbey understaod, au

l o a' pride inelted, with the mms'
elfiabsesa, in the flamne Of theCra
Dandhes,
Marie was 0rvnpoht
They atetheir"oysestis w

were finding themselve-and tey
justice to course after coursef aawor
fi dinuer.

Marie was more than aprpe.8I
sas a cook. Rer dishes werewoM ht
belong in the dream.

ltwasa gayitthedlnuier. BvenRîaMust
ast a shade of bis portentiOnsoetmil
and consented to see humOr la the fa
that there was barely main fer hlm
squeeme between sideboard sued tabile
thoufçh up to the. entres the wopd t

d ýî .. t y a n l e d s o r e l .' j
lsi Maraden: b ld freS7

acrostbe roses, and ber vocebel
tremuions lht] note, though ahwwiu
and laughed Iightly.

The mai watching lier beatil thetbl
ln ber volce and saw manieiner tni
etfr Into ripplea the sernltY Of thbe atead
brown eyes. The reatles a àlcotetth
had wsicened when le ku.w that ah. ba
conte back ia bshiel!.oe mand hast
0gainat hia Indîfl erent ej, otu sda ou
Ôfeager boylahnesa crpt intbif,
ard nmanner. How a mamiCOUld uste
the *eas, e thouglit, snd walk bUlls4
aidie byaldewith happliie5s1

and isct;ety witbdrew. Mal ii
proutpted hlm, and, wben h. earsd bW i
the kitchen, she cast bernelf upoSi bl#
rnanli breuanad wlped away a tear wftt

4I b ave doue my best," ah. a»M
draxnatlcahly. l t la now lu the. bandé
of le Bon Dieu. Bnch a dinner ehould
have made it of!u an eu for hilm."

lu the dlining-roou there was silence ast
the door closed. Then 3isa Maraen
lifted a glass to ber lips.

'To the old <aya!' s he said aaftlY,
Berti FIaIshook Ihie head.
'To the comlng <aya!1" be anende&.

His lisnd weut ont ase the. table and
found liers.

Two servants Fat li the little kitchesî
and 'waited anxiously. An hour went b>',
Ten o'clock came.

- w's 'avin' trouble," said Rogers.
Marie was more hopeful.

"it is that they have forgotten. Tbiat
le the good ig," site murmnred.

The bell rang aliarply and Rageré
sprang to the door with an eagernus
foreigu to bis habitual caîni, but he
entered the dining-room with hie nasual
noiseles dignity. Marie, prophetesa.
culiniary genius lea exnmachitW. She had
forgotten to close thle <bar.

Bert Fish looked at the couple aud
smiled. His chair was on Miss Marsden'a
aide o! the table.

" tRogers," lie said, and there wasaa
huge content in bis usually dry voice,
Ilare you and Marie pleldged to the Del-
mores after their return next month?"

IlNo, sir."
Marie lad conte forwai-d and wasbeam.,

ing at ber busband's side.
,, We tlîinlç " said Mr. Fiali, witb à

certain li1ngering cînjulasis on the Ilwe "
atnd a loo)k ait te wonîan beside hlm.
-"we think we shaîl need you after we
come back f roini llorida."i
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