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merciful as he is strong, and can consider it as a compliment nrr
it muntn place

I 'l\Lpl open house.
about | my
he | that kept me from making a fool of |down there.

not, Fifine, just as you like, but
Was remembering things you and
sus- ' had often laughed and talked

fond of her besides, he meant
k it to her gently.

%’t know whether she
f the state of affairs, and

‘that ishe would care ; but

‘going to take any chances.

nnver eopld tell. He had been

of liér most special friends for a

- time, gnd hé thought he under-
stood her pretty well, but now as he
sized her up'’ in his mind all he
‘seemed sute of was that she was ca-
pricious, sensitive and jolly to dine
with. - Of her opinions he had heard
E much; of her feelings he was as much
‘in the dark as if he had just met

myself.”’
f He pausedagnd mopped his brow
evening was over,” she observed
casually.
“Ye-es.,”
“It was bound to come,
pose.
“And you think I was right ?"

“If T wasn't in an angelie humor

I

sup-

"

your career."
“A man ought te marry."
‘“To be sure. Now, let me know all

L Ho knew ho wasn’t an impossible
How old is she ? - And

person socially, and from a feminine
L point of view he might even be con-
idered—but, there ! he wouldn't be
an ass oven if he was in love. He
- made up a little speech for her—or
| at least for himself - as he strode
f down the avenue, His ideas were a
 trifie misty. Realities were just a
~ bit hlurred. He bad beén dining with [this speech’ he looked ‘proud of him- |
her and her image floated dutifully |self, and she had to admit that he
before him. She was a géntle crea- |had reason to be.
f ture with an adoring expression, a| ‘T knew her husband,” .he faltered.
limited vocabuldry and frocks that| ‘‘Your predécessor 77’
i made prettier women green with en- | ‘‘Please don't call him—me—that
bvy. He was -much plder than his wife. He
L When ‘he got to her house, the died abroad. T west to his funeral.
maid — a' ‘typieal, unconventional |1t was a December day. We walked
apartment house maid—the kind they | through the streets: A small. boy
grow in windowless Kkitchens where | went ahead with a cross and stum-
i cap is kept on a ‘nmail behind the |bled through the puddies. Lord ! how
Mloor in case the front door bell [cold it was! 1 had rheumatism for
uld ring — greeted him with {a month after it."
lly grin. © Clothed in his new| ‘‘What was he doig abroad 7"’
y he bowed stiffly. “‘Pleasure trip —a self indulgent
§8 ~ at home ?" chap. Believed in a short life and a |

about her,
who is she?”

‘“‘She’s * young — oh, ‘she’s “voung.
She’s a widow, voil see.”

“Oh ! then, of course, shes young.
Might . one ask hoWw long she 'was |
martried 7'

“When she was tWwenty-one.’”” After |

@& that T hadn’t séen Tfor three Vears.

“But you were engaged when the been the closest shave any sio-disant |

I’d say it was ihe gne sensible act of | (puff,

to buy the ring,” he mused Duteh consul of a French

ing at the recolléction,

frown-
“1I met 5 girl

a

cent !’
We used to be—wel—almost sweet-
§hcarts; went about a’lot together | timent
;and liked each other. Those were my | mony,"”’
|cotillion days, and she danced like a| “How
flower in- the breeze. They had a |says—
on- Long Island and| *‘I might
I came near losing | Pinero to
I spent so much time! ‘‘Well,
;'I'hat ‘marriage
{ing soberly

And one neeéds it in matri-
he said, half to himself.

do you know ? Pinero

have known you'd
when T feel sad.”

quote
me
practice, do you know
through life under one
umbrella, -cheerfully gecepting * the
|drippings of  Providence down  the
backs of their necks — anm elevating
}Spn'(‘?;n'h‘ 1?2

“What

j She had heard of this girl before;
{from him and from others. It had |

'Imp( less bachelor had ever had. There |
| was only one reason why it had come
to nothing. They were both paupers. |
lHu father had died since and left a and cynical 7
|fortune. But that is another story. | “I'm
{ He lighted a fresh cigarette. “As I | You
{said I=~(pufl, puffj—hadn’t seen her— | this year..
puff)—in ~{hree years—just bv—;lul‘ﬂhxt\ I of ever replacing |
When I went (him, and 1I'm-not vet out of mourn- |
}Eln buy the ring T was awiully mud-"lng for Beethoven Smith." !
{dled and my sister, who went with| The IHLIL(‘U man stiffiened percept- |
{me, wouldn't pretend to the sales-|ibly. ‘‘If you don’t mind, Fifine, i'd |
{man that the ring was for her, and |rather not be placed in that class, of |
th! made me lose my - head unn-ljmurw I may be presumptuous; of in- |
lpl«!vh I was weary and worried {ordinately egotistical, but I fancied |
;dml was just going to take any old {that our friendship was  founded nn«
ring to get out of the shop wher I |soniéthing more solid—er—than rare- |
!ralxod my eyes. from. the diamouds |bits and more spiritual than coot’
and there before - me stood — Elise. [\nngs with mandolin ao('umpam-f
That sister of mine is a brick just mums ” Ihis was delivered with !
}lhe same—she took in the situation |much aixgmn 2 ,
|in a twinkle, said a word to the| .‘You Boyd's rarebits
clerk and before I knmew where 1 \ws,)nu know T can’t .&bld( coon’ Songs, :
‘h(' the -tray of rings and I v.ere;unlu\ sung by Anna Held, for then
|m private office ~with the deor |one cam't understand them. It I am
'\hu But when she told me how she,unknui you must forgive me. Remem- |
[did it I simply had to go and have a fhﬂ', on your way to that|
stifi high-ball. She had told the| { bourne from w hnh no man returneth,
clerk that the young lady whose .;p-,uhm [ am [ree and lonely."”
parition had made- me turn red,| ‘‘You really do care?" f
white and blue was the goddess for| ‘‘My dear Winstanley, life stretches |
whom the ring was being chosen und bIAnk before me, an unending vista—
that I wanted it to be.a surprise.’ Vzra\ gray, gray
“Quick-witted. Tess ! She always| He looked distressed

makes you so unsympathet- |
|
I suppose. |
you are the third deserter

Boyd made such exquisite |

‘crossed in love,’

See

despair
{fore I met you, Fifine,

orget

she,
a

you

are

’

, -8he’s in all right,” he ‘was i’ merry one, and it’s a good thing he |

ted to hear. for |
when “she n.m)e..red
g, frankly glad to sée him, he
t his speech, held her hand, |
Bd into her eyes and blurted out
ews. Perhaps it was the natur- |
‘Baive vanity of six-foot-three
made him regret it g minute ai-

thad a good time while he lived,

ey to burn?

“Ah ! Tt'won't be & casé of ‘marry
in haste and repentin Harlem' ?"

““What a sordid oBservation ! Now,
that —doest’$ spund like—you, It
sounds like that little petticoated
bounder of a Jameson girl that my
sister has ‘§&  the house so often.
When I told'her T was engaged she

n't, don't,”” he pleaded. “Please
BBt look at me like that and make
Voice shake so and put your
to your side. 1 didn't mean
You must have known—"
‘Ol yes, I knew. Fm not re-

an ‘incorrigible flirt,’

(Bar epithets, and finally when told

+ Who the lady was said that it ‘look-

you. . But even expected, 'ed as if I had an object’ !

; H. things are a  shock whenf “Well,  you ha,v::.ieL
finally do come, you know." ' ‘Object, matrimony," as the person-
brow wrinkkd sSympathetically. 'als say.”

e to | - the first one,” | ‘“They meay’ ob}ed to matrimony.’'
il toneless voice the \hc meant money !
I things always ;ssumeM ‘‘Incredible i
3 to adﬁtm an emononal‘ “She did, indeed. " I remonstrated
twnh her and she piped, ‘Never mind.

"Am I not | The wan whe Mmarries for money al-

Plltoutc ltieud :

jkee long ago wever to  isn’'t always money.l Did you ever
‘ io8 ? A& 4l hear sych nolisense ? I hate girls who
,  ullaflected woman be- | make cheap Gﬂ;mmz "

latonie friéndship 1" ! ‘“That wasn't an - epigram.. 'That
Platonic flirtation, then. was a prophecy.  And maybe shé
ar you m this  even- | wouldut waste 5 dear one on vou,
i You know Q‘w men and Iarrud
Ui in dead earn- actresses don't Tdraw.™
vﬂnm knows, he look- good thing fe

nevér' hav your wedding day.

C What thiswer—friend-| “‘Is that threat 1

oot Yes, that's o thraat. So.make

the most of Your last evening. 'Tis | Hollander, we hoped he wouldn't re-
‘not because I love you less hut be- |

cause I fear her more !

She pushed the mgarettes toward
him and leaned hack in her low
chalr
Py as an owl at midday. I;e puﬁed
away for a féw seconds im silence.
“She was in a “truly womaniy’' mood
and embrmdered fat. sh‘awbetri&s on

K yout powers, You don't’
L influence. Oh, you can.
like, but things you've
mind the other ven-

you khow, that 1—

ofi-hand, he had nothing else to do, and mon- |

pretended not to helieve it, called me |
and other vul-| :
!a bird in a cage—she sat behind a

haven't you ? |

‘\u.\s gets what he deserves — but it |

!
|
|

|a compliment

| quick restaurant just &s an excuse to jably old and settied already:

was imaginative. You know she used “That is morbid. Of course 'we'll
|to think you were in:love with me."’ |both miss the companionship. We've
“The " wish was—mother—to the { been —treimendously™ congenial and
thught She thinks your price l\iérhumm)‘ and all that, and old asso-
{ above rubies.” jclations - are always hard to break
“Very it's never {off. When I think there will be no
X to |more walks and rides in the spring
i(la)a, looking for impossible  prim-
“Odd how ideas change ! [roses and improbable pussy-willows,
Would vou beélieve it, T hardly feal {and no more al fresco breakfasts un-
M'lli{un"n(‘d at all now, and once lfde'r Staten island’'s spreading chest-
used to take my lamch at a feed-me- i'r.ul trees, it makes me feel unutber-
Fwent
the cashier? She was a [over it all last night. And no more
very pretty and bright-eyed |choosing new bhooks together. | Sup-
I used to compare her to |pose I can't send you any books now
eh ? And no more tennis-to-the-death
whether the sun shines or the rain
pours, and of course no more theater
or drives or pow-wows on the stairs
{while - the others dance. It's a
winter. T just tell it to you, not be-fwiench. I kmew it would be. But
cause it has any significance inp ftsell, { when you're as old as [ am you'll
but to illustrate the impressionable, |look as things gs ¥ do.”" he conbinued
susceptible, unreasoning, mot to say [soothingly
electrically sentimental natare of| “When Jessip Wilsdn ran away
man. " jwith that Gray fellow 1 slipped out
“Quite clear. I had a grand pas- ol the world for ever, as I thought.
sion mysell once, for the Dutch con-jc wasi't in love with her, but we
sul of a French town. I was sixtcen;fhud passed 5 whole summer together.
at the time. " éiimy was 3 basiness man, but 1 was
“And you never told me that be- home all day, and she used me to
fore.! And how did it tufs out ¥’ [fetch and carry for bet in  his ab«%:
“How dq such things tarn out [sence. When they vanished | was so |

when one :a":‘;?xteen * I bad to write

Tess, but
a man's sister

nice of
for
admiré one.”

one's

look at
blonde,
and gentle

brass fret-work."

“That was “hen you were
young, I trust?

“Indeed, it was not. It was last

very

He looked g5 bright and hap- |

ihave been dent

That's a| {him farewell.
remember now. and | No less than five girls assisted me.

thelp it

 (absurd is o stumbling block. Fancy a

in love.  Every oie¢ else thought 5o,
too
ancholy interest for her ever since
gave up our Easter ucmres tn’\ou ve met her * Red and round as
Part of it we stole from Baltac’s!an apple. And to think that 1 al- |
Being ajways .loved wender girls! Two |
months alter she married Utay 1 was .
cognize the slight difference in style. tearing madly the ferry every
“But Baliac's lady was—'! Saturdhy  sfterncon to spend the
o knuw she was, but we couldn” tzwee‘i-end with Eilise Brimsteaw. You
I had to ‘write a tender, do- {musn't look upon my marrying s
cided lotwr of farewell, or I should|the end, but the yrginn:ng ..l" know
home on the next you'll like her. I'm determined that
Voila tout "% you shall! She knows vou already.
; il vou couwld Be semid-j ¥ou shall be the firet snd moed hon
: Jored guest You're so fond of asto-
mobiding. and we're going to have
two—and private links and ope of the

| bim very decided letter bidding
It was g chel d'oenvre

a

| We
it
Deserfed Woman's letter.

k?)

steamer.
#1 wonder
mental 77

. ""Well, it depends. A sense of the

town and
an American girl with an English ae- |
ievery day.™
“It's a beautiful thing—I mean Sén- s
{you think I would ride in her auto-
| mobiles ?
| Never !

what he says? |
i1s two persons walk-

And | §

utterly lonely that I imagined I was |

It has invested me with o mel]"

That's not what one goes as far as
Trouville for.'

“You spurn my friendly” sugpes
tions, Never mind ; I can have miy
revenge. 1 shall go down to see You
off. T want to talk fo her'

Aign

“I shall be discreet and maternal
in my blessings, but I'l tell her
about you nevertheless. Don's look
alarmed” It's just part of my mania-
for being original You know they
always give the bride away. I'll ro
verse the order of things and gl
the ‘bridegroom away !"'—-J. M.

biggest houses in Suffolk county. TN
‘anto’ down to Southampton for you
"Get thee behind me, Satan! Da
It
I wouldn
her cellar door
“There
erican  bhasement.’ :
“But il ta Trouville on
wedding let me give you
the address of 4 charming little cha-
let neéar the C by a fat
little woman who cooks like Brillat-
Savarin, and makes vou feel o much
at home 1" :
“I  don’t

A girl of principle?
t even slide down

L ¢

isn't a -z-%!.n. It's an Am-

you go

vour trip

asino, keut

My Mother at Aud forium.
Job printing ot Nugget office.
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