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at Oxford, but sticks to. the old buaine
Ivy heerd not a word. of it ai%,exce]

the name Julius Co*an and it dawi
uon lier that hie friend knew the, owi

8h. sat up and began to taire notice.
"SaIly, have you, known Mr. Cowa

Iong?
«Agoodish time-don't ecent romane

It's a fais. trail. Julius Cowsn's wife
Iikely to be eomething wonderful anyWal
H,'*s wonderfui, you should hear hlm pis
it's great Would you 1ke tW meet him

"H. sounds interesting.
"He la, intensely. M'i take you do'w

to tea, one day."
"îThen it'll have to be soon. I-I miý

have Wtooaway.")
"Ail right, what about to-morrow?"'
"Tbanks.'1 Ha voice was deiberatel

careles, "I don't think I've anything on.
Andwiienhber visitonhbadlgone e sa

ehivering ova the fire, staring at t]
flames.

The, next morning sevlaited th,
curioeity shop. A young man came for
ward Wo serve ber, but net the mos
efficient young man' ie iiad ever seen.

"I pawn.d a ring, about two mont!,
ago for twenty pounds. It was ai
em.rald. I-I wish Wo redeem it."

" Justee, madam, 1 gues the.transac 1 i
was witii my partner. 1 don't recail it.1

Her heart etood etiil. For a -momeni
Elhe felt aick with fear. 1.

"But you wouldni'tihave parted with it
II have the ticket."

l'Il iust cal my partner madan-, on(

He put bis head intii.h back room.
"Cowan, lady here after a ring with ar

emerald in it," h.e said in a iow voice.
"la sepretty?" was the. repiy.
"You'd twist your eyes round, but

without gasping."1
theou stay here, tiien. I know ail about

H. &w it from bis finger sash. closed
the. door, and went to meet hier.

Here la your ring, madam." Tii
passionate relief in lihr face amazed him.

" Thank you, there ie tthe twenty pounds
and imterest.")

Something in bis personality attracted
har strongly.

"Did you alwaye have this?" eshe asked
with a comprehensive giance around.
h"No, madam. Once I started ona
heart brekn rae ftrfm an

romance."rkn aeatrfm n

"And then?"
"Then one day 1 mercifuily reaiized

that I wae not born a winner. This place
was waiting for me, aud contained a H the
romance and beauty I could desire. Isn't
tint worth while?"

" Yee," ah.e aid «I"it le.
He held tth. dor open for har.
"Thank you," she eaid eoftly.
On the. stairs going to lier studio, she

met Saily.
"I wrote Jullus Cowaxn asldng if we

could corne to tea to-day. He'Il be de-
iigiited. Shail I corne for you, or will you
corne down for me?"

Ivy ciutciied a tiny box sealed with red
sealing wax. "'l-'lcorne down for
you, Saily.",

Iwas a white and weary Ivy Who
appeared at Saily's room at four o'clock.

"l'Il keep him frorn eating you,"1 Sally
assured her.

"Thanks," Ivy answered incerely.
Ivy'a first impression of the studio as

se tremblingly entered was a soothing
restfulness. She drew a long breath of
pleasure, then turned to acknowiedge the,
introduction to ber host.

"Your choie, of gown was an inspira-
tion, Miss Latimer," said a curiously
famillar voice.

She swung round, her face devoid of
color, aud found herself iooking into the
magnetie bine eyes of J. Cohen.
d"Mr. Cowan," said Sally's casual voice,
"my friend, Miss Latimer."

"I-" Ivy whispered, "1-"
Sally was waltzing round peering- into

everything, she paused and taking a spray
of lme from a vase said: "Doesn't it
smeil ripping?"

"I bought it frein the 01(1 flower seller
nt the corner. 'lFair stinks of the~ old
home, don't it, sir?' washer comment when
1 took it."1

l)uring it t ii l'tls Cowan :and Sally
cliaItt'(1 se <eiitiiitirsly of <>1d friends that
IvY's siiie1e vas iiinnotire<I. ttbler

ing UJl) the clips aniii saucers, renilrlýe(1 she
was going te wtîsh ntp.

"MWotld vyeu like Ile t o [pay?'']leiesaid
gent.iy, and tshe nodded.

M." The.munie. wu bft and wmder(Wi
ep gave lier.courir

ner «Please dol"
«It'ia about-your ring.''Of *cours.

you knew that the gir y1 advanoed the.
ran money to, amd the girl at Numiber two

were the saie.-
ce. "'There I had the. advantage of you," hle
is said gravel.
Ly. 'I foumd your ring outaide your door,"

shees*d. '"I was cold and.hungy-an
-I ternporaril -swit '1-1
'II ge 0e w i 116 ypeaflswered

wn quickly.
'II have no excuse."

ay1"The. offence-if it la that--need non.
Itoo have starved and frozen. Had a;

ring1 been droppedýý wouldn't," ehe flashed. "o4 Nor 'OUu
L.wouidn t. Nobody decent wouid. But 1"

et did mean to return it-in the end.
ie III know that. 1 knew it the. moment

I saw your face.' That was why I said
îe nothin~.
r- III did flot know that Julius Cowan and

et J. Cohen were th.e sme."l
"0f course you didn't. My rosi namne

li ia Cowan. Oh, I underatand ail about it."
%n "9I'm a failuire," eh.e aid, "and nearly a

thief."
n IIYou could not b. a thief. You ame

n"fot even a failure, only vou are off your
nt own road."

"t :My own road?"
t "You tand just where I did-live yeuru
ago. I learnt my leason. I realized that

e I was none of the. fine romantic thinge I
had fancied. I stepped back into the.

dea, centedsunnyodnrrsdflf,
n ad thereIoudthe verythngp a

failed to find on the other rod-oane
happinees and peace."

it- Hfeiook.d into hier eyes, and a audden
flash of aympathy passed.

t "The. ring in very old, Mis Latimer,
h.e went on. "M y grandfath.r called lit

d the. magie ring. Heesaid if one put it on,
and wisiied, th, wish came true. Won't

ie you put it on and wish?"
1. I1 would wish that you forgiv. me, Mr.

es Cowan and that I niay forgt."
idAâI keep my wish for a botter tiiing.

d My wish," hie eaid quietly, "is a very
preeumptuous, a very precious one. It in

1 that one day 1 may have the right to
walk beside you in the new road, tokioek

a away the etones from beneatii your fret,
1 to guard you from thorus, to pluck for

you the flowers. Will you give me tuas
chance?, Tii. future týiems with wonder-

1 fui poesibilities. 1 cannot let th.m die."
B She lifted her eyes and looked into his,

-conecious of a new thyil.
b I"Wiiy let them die," se. whispoeed.
"when they were eurely meant to-liv.?"e

A GOOD THING
Wh.n It- Comes Along Don't Let It Get

IAway From You e

'II really 'feel that it je barely pos-
sible to say too much in favor of Grape-
Nuts as a health food," writes a lady.*
7 "For 9 or 10 years 1 had euffered'
fromn indigestion and chronic constipa-

btion, caused by the continued use, of
coffee and rich, heavy foode. My ail-
inents made rny life se wretch.d that I
wae eager to try anything that held out
a promis. of help. And that isniiow I
bappened to buy a package of Grape-
Nuts food Iaet spring.

"That ended rny experiments. For
i Grape-Nuts I found exaatly ýwhat i

wanted and needcd. From th, day I
began to use it I noticed an improve-
ment and in a very few weeks 1 found
my health was being restor.d.

"My digestive apparatu'e now works
perfectly and- chronie constipation bas
been entirely relieved. I have gained
in weight materially, and life ie a very
pleasant thing to me se long as T use
Crape-Nuts once or twice a day. I bave
lound by experiment that if I leave it
off for a few days my h'eaith ffuffers.

"A physician lu our town bas great
success in treati-ng stomacii troubles,
and the secret of it ie that h.e puts bis
patient on Grape-Nuts food-it alwavs
brings back tdiepower of digestion."*

Name given by Canadian Poetum Co..
Windsor, Ont. Read "The Road te
WVellville," in pkgs. I"Tbere's a Rea-
son.,,

Ever r.ad tiie above letter? A new
one appeara froin time to time. They
are genuine, true and full of 411uman in-
terest.
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