
JOHN TRUE'S DECORATIONX DAY.

There," said mie of the partY', as the,
wvent down the avenue, Iltiere is one o
thein titis moment, Mis. Hathîaway. Xoiu
tlieories are at y>ur tlîreshold. If the,
iloi't keep) aw-ay frontî yi/, whlat, hope î
there for the age ? Of whlat, use is i-
for us to lavisli our souls and bodies <ti

those problemns wliemî we can't keep be-
gars off front our owit doors ? WIiV sliOul(
we 1

l'uti no Iega,"sai d a sturdy voie(
front the unicertainl sltatow that the du.àk
%vas ltujldin-~ bv the servants' doors.

The littie group st<>peil anid sta ,ed at
the pedd le r--ai bu t thle v-et-v vonng gei i-
t Jeu an wvith thle co ,îscîeiîtiou s iustaci le,
wVIo lrail to cateih the plajid horse-car, anîd
lost it; %liereupon, 1 regret to saY that

$ le devoutly expressed the wisli that Ile
liad neyer îotwle tue acquailîtalice of )N!rs.
O' FlalîertV.

IIlmîat are >,oîi V" asked 31r. W'ax,
tryiîig tii speak steriîly (lie biai a vagiie
imnpressijon that the miait lad I 'en imniper-
tilîtenit), bu t i îot suce in i the I east.

I'îFn a pedliler," stoutlv. 'I' Ye ilever
takeji clîarity front nto mian- výet.''

IVeî'y good. Tlîat is excellenît. 1
hope you nleyer wviIl," said Hr.IatîaNvay
hiastily. Il You talk like al mani."*

IAnything would be botter tlian to
pauperize yourself," suggcsted the ladly
mhlo did not sijie. , Colj aiid lîuîîge
are liot the worst thuîîgs iii the wrd

IMarin," said tue peddler, Il did you
evei try it? "

The four retined, benevolent, perplexed
and coinfortable faces glanced han! foi'
the nmonienit at the peddler's sickly, shrink-
ing ome. He liad a lîunted look, glaring
across the dark at thein, where he stood
apart.

"My hormes are getting restless, " said
the lady who thought cold and hunger
were flot the worst things in the world,
"and 1 must really go."

But Mr. Wax uaid lie should stay and
see a littie more of this.

"G round into the aide porcli," sug-

îgested '%Ii's. iHathaway to the pe<ler.
f IlWe will look at your things there."
î. The peddlei did as hie "'as bidden, wvalk-

iiîg slowly. lie stood on the uppernîiost
stel) lait oie, andl lookeil up at the ladly

t and gentlemian, whlo wvaited in the openf
idooi'w'ay agaiiist a backgrounld of briglît,

- iîîdetinite uuterjor, as delicate aild miys-
1terious to tlîe niait as tîte lieart of at l'ose.

llis arresteil attitude wvas liot witlhout
*sil-nificaiice; it was tliat of mie w~ho coul<l

îlot gro uip, andI wotilîl lot go dlowii.
ýV'hat is you î itaiel h '1egai i M rs.

IlIat linway poî jt y. The qu estion c am e
kiîidly, yet witli ai Certin illechlîîsiii,
front the deIieiite, phlilathrpie'<t lips wliil
hl! asked it su uîaîtv titîes of su immiy

'iTape andu needies, pinîs anîd rutliiî,'
lace 1111 liaîrliis -- til 'John11 Truc, itni.''l

I 1 Nill look ait the ileedies. P o x'ou
i ake aL coI lfort aI le îivi

~oîitei î î s, ' id thle pedd ler, eva-
sively.

-witlî the deeitîaiîîof a nmail resolveil
to Say~ the proJiar liîg.

.., - --Yes. 'nuiS1 are A ilîeicuii pins,
ia itil. i ve got no Fiigl isl tu-day.''

"Have y'ou s<11( iîuclt to-ilav, .Joint
True 1'

lS ot îîtuclî to-day, ntor Yet ycstelay,"
saut J1oin i Trîe, liesitatinîgly. 'I got a
Ireakfatst for a couple of box-plaits and
soutîe piîik tape."

lYou look hutngry," said IUr. M7ax,
xvitlî Idunt comtpassioni.

Trle peddler looked at the (2oitiiiiUee
of the Associationi for tîle Preventioui of
Paupenisut. Hie did not speak. The
stout gentlemant had contîe out and joined
them; lie called Mrs. Hathaway Il My
dear." The pug hiad .followed also, and
stood airing his crimson ribbons with
higli personal reserve on'the door-sill; lie
had the aspect of a sub-committee flot
expected to give advice, but admitted to
uiifathoma*ble confidence.

IlWe will have soîne supper," said the


