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In truth women do not belong to any special caste or race-grace and
charmi are their birthright and famiiy-tree. Their tact, instinctive
elegance, and suppie esprit are their sole liierarcby, and make of the
daughters of the peopie rivais to the grandes dames of the worid.

She suffered endlessiy-from the poverty of lier surroundings, the
barrennesa of the waiis, the decrepitude of the chairs, the hideousness of
their coverings. Ail this, which another woman of lie~r caste wouid ntt
even have noticed, tortured and humiiiated lier. The siglit of the littie
]Breton maid who was ail things in one in this humble vnage aroused iii
lier bitter regrets and impatient desires. Her fancy pictured silent ante-
Chanmbers, whose ceilings glowed with orientai frescoes, lighted by tail
Candelabra of bronze, with two great footmen in plush and powder lolling
before a blazing fire. She dreamed of immense salons, hung by antique
eilks, of costly and curious cabinets filled with pricelcss bibelots, of a sinali
bnt Oxquisite boudoir whose perfumed warmth and shaded ligbt suggested
delightful communion with a few chosen and congeniai spirits, with those
tlten Of culture and renown wbose admiration most women envy and desire.

«When seated opposite her husband at dinner, the cioth a by no means
8POtless one, and heard him exclaim : iAh 1the delicious stew 1 there
" IiOthing botter to be had anywhere! She thouglit of the tliousand

adOne things that go to make up a really good dinner, of the glitter of
rare Bilver, the rich tapestries with their figures of ancient heroes and
enrions birds in the midst of a fairy forest. She saw manifold courses served
1" Ixtarvellous dishes; heard the whispered gallantries while enjoying the
Pitiky delicacy of a trout, or rising to higlier deliglit on the wing of a lark.

8h Ossessed no gowns that could menit the titile of toilettes, no jewels,
11thiU,,b

And ail these things she ioved, she said. Like Napoleon, Ill'état
Otily in this case, bien entendu, she meant that of fashion and the worid-
id t'at ! c'est moi !"I Sho longed supremneiy for the power to attract, to

CaPtivate, to bie a little envied, but above ail things to be thought
extreluety fasoinating and oxtremeiy chic. She had a f riend of the oôld
0Ouvent days who liad made a weaithy marriage, but shie rareiy went to
ee lier ; the contrast to lier own life was too painful. After seeing ber
Re wvould woop for Itours fromn chagrin, regret, vexation and despair.

large evenin lier hiusband camne home with a radiant air, carrying a

Sli square envelope. "dTiens," lie cried, "lhein is something for you."
' erpily ore the envelope and drew ota card on wihte words

aunPlponeau roquest the pleasure of Monsieur and Madame Loisel's coin-

peBut o itlsta evening, the l8tli of fanuary, at their officiai residence."
threwt thea of being enchanted, as ber liusband lîad expected, sitetr teinvitation on the table with a disdainfuni

What amn I to do with that? "

go t,~~ chérie, 1 thouglit you would have been so deiighted. You neyer
the PatYt ig, and this is an opportunity, a chance in a hundred I had

it gra dfavour, in obtaining this card. Every onu is dying to go ;
%ses a rthe ao for few cards are given to the employés. Ycou wîll

a', teswelis of the officiai world there."
' With anl indignant ook at bier husband sie excliamed impatientlY:

Adpray what ain 1 to wear on sucli an occasion ?"
Th~is had not occurred to him ; lie stammered ont : tli ito
1,'Oh, the gown yo wear to the theatre. 1 aiways tough ts

Pretty'*, 
Il

a,, bearne suddenîy sulent, wonderstruck to see that bis wife was
I 1 .Y crying. Two great tears rolied slowly down to the corners of lier

1-le faltered
"W bat is it, petite, wbat it f

ahek Vioent effort she suppressed ail further tears, and wiping bier
til .)said caiy

the "'i nOthing. But as I have no gown of course I cannot go; give

~card to One of your colleagues whose wife is better equipped for sucli

coe asiconsolate. Finally lie said:

Pr'ett 0 oiitI. Mathilde, liow miucli would a proper gown cost: somethiîîg

se reflesitpld that would do for ail occasions? Il
of e ctal for severai moments, divided between a swift calculation

l ate rfusal 8mrcquired, and one she hoped wouid not provoke an
At ,,efualfrom bier economicai. husband.

I1Iight ruat "he aaid hesitatingly :I cannot say preciseiy, but I fancy I
Triage With four liundrcd francs."

~1jechanged colour ever so slight]y, for hie liadpuasd*jttti
Off-for the purchase of a good gun, that hoe miglit join a shooting-party

rh 1l* ei tlie Plaina of Monterre the foilowing summer : Sunday

c1eat ng sorties that would prove fatal to hundreds of tiny featlîered

r li)e said: "iVery weîî. You shai1 have the four liundred

aný6ertilelerYto buy the loveiiest gown possible."
T~he dayo h

%0ti6 arixO th hall crept on, but Madameý Loisel appeared depressede
Ineaure. Ull-And yet the gown was finished and pretty heyond

h 011,enring lier husband said to lier: "What is tlie matter, littie one
Titheen able to make you out at ahl these last few days:"

in 8p ite i YOU. It is hecauso 1 have no jeweis; not a single tle
'loit grxe of gown, I shail look poverty-stricken. J wouid aimnost rather

fahliGn axtswered Fi "Wa oe natural flowcrs. It i quite the
)lre~ inideed v t l pîY Wersi as ohvet r

ni'agnfi0 0e veY chic at this season. For ten frac o aetoo
ntrosesî."
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But she was not convinced.
Id No, no !Nothing, is so bumiliating as looking dowdy iii the mnidst

of weli-dressed womien."
IlHow stupid we are," suddoniy exciaimed bier husband ; "dgo to your

fniend Madame Forestier, and ask lier to lend you some jeweis. She wilI
not refuse them. to sucli an oid friend."

<Truc, truc "-in a tone of deligt" I1 slîould tiever liave thought
of this."

The foilowing day sho went to lier fçiend, and confesscd to lier distress
at baving no jewols.

Madame Forestier went to a wardrobe, took froin it a large case, opeiied
it, and said to Mathilde : "lMake your own choice, dear."

It was a difficuit one to make between two beautiful bracelets, a string
of pearis, and an exquisitely wrought Venietiait cross of miosaic. Madame
Loisel tried on ecd in turn hefore a atirror, in fond hesitation as to which
was the inost becoming. At last sho said : " You have no otiter seti"

IlBut yes ; look further. 1 can scarcely tell what wiil please yoit best."
Presentiy Madame Loisel discovored in a black satin box a superb

rivière of diamonds, and a sudden wid wisb dartcd througlt bier mind.
With trembling hands she took it out and fastenod it arounid bier throat
over the enliancing contrast of lier dark gown, an-d stood entranced witb
the brilliant effect.

At last she askod, falteringiy, conscious of nothing but the dread of a
ref usai : diMiglit I have this, only this, notliing cisc V"

Certainiy, chérie, why not ?
Mathilde flew to bier friend, embraced bier ferventiy on botli checks,

thon hastened home with lier treasure.

The evening of the bail arrived. Madame Loisel was the acknowlodged
belle, more beautiful than any ; élégante, graceful, smiling, radiant witit
pleasure. Ail the men camne, saw and were conquered. Ail the attachés
danced with lier. Tlie Ministor himself remarked bier. Slie danced with
spirit, with ontire abandon, compietcly carried by the sense of perfect
enjoyment, oblivious of everythiîtg but the present moment, enraptured
with the effect of lier beauty, the giory of bier success; in a new exhilarat-
ing atinosphere, created by ail this boirnage, this admiration, these thnilis of
suddeniy-awakened omotions ; by this triumph, so complote, and so dean to
a woman's heart. As to Loisel, lie had siept since midnight in a deserted
littie salon witli three other husbands wliose wives were aiso iotli to beave
so dazzling a sceno.

The Loisels did not leave tili four ini the mnorning. On quitting tîte
ball-room lie threw over bier shouiders lier somewhat faded and shabby
cioak, a modest garaient of every-day life that harmonized iii witlî tc
spiendour of lier bail-dress. Conscious of this incoltgrnity, site lîurried
away as quickiy as possible to avoid the surprised glances and possibly
ill-natured remarks of more ricbiy bemantied ladies. Loisel tried to
detain lier.

"lOne moment, and 1 wili cal a cab for you. You will ho chiiled
standing in this air."

But deaf to bis words she hastiiy descended the stairway. Arnived in
the streot tliey couid net find a cab, and wsere obliged to walk some littie
distance, calling in vain to two or three in the distance rapidly disappearing
vehicies. Greatly vexed and grumbiing they turned towards the Seine.
At last they found on the quai one of those diiapidated Parisian coupés that
one oniy socs ci-awling about at niglit as if asbaînod to parade their sbabhi-
ness in hroad dayiiglit.

It took themn to their door in the Rue des Martyrs, and they somewhat
sadly mounted the stops to their modeat apartment. Mucli was over for
lier-lie only remembered that hie inust be at lis work at the usual hour
that day. Standing before lier mnirror sho slowly unfastcned the faded
cloak for one mtore look at bier brilliant reflection. Suddenly a cry of
horror broke from lier. The rivière of diamonds was gone

11cr husband, already haîf uindressod, called out, "Wliat is it ?"
"iI--have lost Madame Forostier's diamonds !
"iOh! Mon Dieu ! it is impossible! "
And lie searched in the foids of lier drcss, bier cioak, iii the pockts-

overywliero; but in vain.
"iAre you sure you had them on when you ef t the ball-room V"
"lYes, yes; 1 feit thein wlien wc were in the vestibule of the Miiîistry."
"(You could not bave bast tliem in the street, we should have heard

themi fali. The neekiace mnust be in the cab."
IlOh, yes. It is more than iikeiy. Did you notice the numiber 1
"No; and you 1"
"1Neither did 1.',
They gazed at ecd other in bewilderment. At last Loisel counnenced

rapidly to redress. Il I wiii go at once and retrace stop by stop the way
wo came ; it inust hoe found." Ho hurried ont. Stili in bier evoning gown,
faint with dread, nerveless and panic-stnicken, abe awaited bis return.
About seven he returnod. He had found nothing. Later lie went to tlie
police-station, to the varions pninters' offices, to offer a reward for its
rocovery ; to the pnivate cab companios, wherever irn fact a ray of hope
seemed to guide him. She waited ail day in a etate of stupefaction at this
terrible disaster. In the evening Loisel came home, pale, hent with
fatigue; bis searchli ad been fruiticas.

"lThere is notbing to, ho done but to write to your friend aîîd say you
have taken the rivière to a jeweiler to have the clasp, which xvas somewliat
loose, mended. That will give us time to take couiîsel."

And she wrote as ho dictated.

At the end of a week, heaning nothing, tbey bast ahl hope. And Loisel,
five years older, decided : IlWe must consider bow wC eau replace this
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