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vas ail my fault. Good nlghit, Mr. rKen-
n'on.

She would have passed, but he de-
tained her, standing on the dark thre&-
hold with the eaey assurance of hlm tw
whom the, World yields ail things good.

-ià ruth, the Idol of the Hour.
He peered. down into lier fkce. If
seemed very white now in the dim
light. "You're not weil," hle asserted,
promptly. "You look ail used up. Old
King Lr-your father isn't here to-night,
je hie? No? Well, you're flot well
enough tow go home alone. 1 shall walk
along with you."

"'No; oh no!" It was almost a cry
* in its low startied meaniifg. He laughed

negligently. "You're. afraid theyh1
talk," hie saiq. "Well, they sha'n't talk
-&bout you. Rang it! just let thema
tryit, that's ail. Corne!"
% e looked very resolute, very hand-
anme-confident, too,-as became the
Idol of the Hour.

The girl for onç instant hesitated.
lier glance wandered to the place where
lier father should hav'e been, but was
not. In the enlpty space she seemed
to see a. bent, cringing figure, with
bleared eyes and evii breath, who had
taken a few evenings ago, with obse-
quious drunken deference, the pieces of
s*lver this man had carelessly, haif con-
temptuourly, tossed lm in answer to

t t.

The flat consisted of kitchen, bedroem
and sitting room, which latter, was
transformed-upon the letting down of
an ostensible bookease,- which immedi-
ately became a flding bed-into an-other sleeping apartme-nt, occupied by
Cordelia. Fri>m the further one at the
moment of lier ontrance préeeeded an
incoherent muttering, aceompaîîied by a
Strong ameil of spirituous iiquid. As
the door losed behind lier a quavering
voie0 from within-as weak as the odor
wvas strong-demanded if that was "her,
Cordelia," and further vociferously en-
treated for a drink.. She drew the cur-
tains that separated the two rooms and
looked in, gazing Bilentiy upon. the spec-
tacle of an old man-and one whom
the Seriptures bade her honor-recover-
ing from a three days' drunken de-
baucli.

"You can have no more to drink to-.
night," she said.

He sat up in the bcd, biinking at her
as she stood, in lier shabbyblack dress,
against the inoth-eaten old portiere,
siim and beautiful. A shamed look
crept ov'er his face. He held ont bis
hands entreatingly. Then on an in-
stant his mood changed. Raising hda
arm, stili powerful, though -4rembling,
ho thundered, forth the curse -of Ljear.
The "Strike lier young bones, ye nim-
ble iinds" rolled out in grand. fonorous

The First Ride

bis mumbhed plea. Her mouth liard-
ened.' She looked,1 stili and impassive,
into the hAndsome, confident face before
liep.

"Ne, thank yoti. I choose -to go
alone," shie said. *'Good niglit."

Sbe passed him, ne longer attempting
to detain lier, and walked swiftly down
the street. He stared after lier, an odd
comnpound of vexation, surprise and
amusement upon his face. "A regular
lacer," he muttered; "straiglit from the
shoulder, too, and from old drunken
King Leax's daughter-a chorus girl.
'My boy, you'd better go and quaf a
beer at once." And, still witli the vexed
look lingering on lis face,, he Idol ot

*the Heur departed .to drown his ruffled
feelings, if such miglit be, in the frothy
glass.

It wa s jîîst as the mnerty party among
whioni lie presently founid Iimself had
ealle(1 for a second rouind that King

*Lear's daugliter reached home.
It was a tiny furnishied flat in the

M'aristocratie precincts of ýTird Aven-
lie. up three fliglits, bick. Its assort-
niellt of odds and ends of mismated
flirnitture suites and miscellaneous col-
lCtion of crocker-y, linea and silver
took *,just seven dollars per week out
of hpr weekly wage of twventy dollars,

RigLear himself Ieaving ail sudh friv-
Olots and mundane matters sulely to
Ilis (la ughter's- effort anid-discretion.

cadence that once had charmed and'
thrilled audiences te a tumult of ap-
plause. "That she may know how
sharper than a serpent'% tootli it is to
have a thankless child," trailed away
inito a husky, indistinct mutter. It was
grotesque; it was tragie; it was piti-
fui.

He feli back at the close to sink into
a haîf drunken sleep. Cordelia, who
liad not spoken or moved during the
outburst, smoothed the disordered bed-
clothing, and, drawing the portieres,
passed into lier own room. For quite
hiaîf an lîour sue stood by th" window
looking out. There was a narrow court,
and beyond tlîis a high brick wall, of-
fering littie ini the way of inspection.
Between lier and the wall, however,
over and over again, stood an easy,
careless figiuv, witlî a handsomne, laugh-
ing face; now appearing, noxv disappear-
ing as througéh a mist of tears, against
the blackiess of the barren wall.

A muttering frorn the adjoining roomn
aroused lier at leiigthî. Stray fragmnents
of appeal, m~ingied with "st-rpent's
tooti," and "thankics hild," met lier
ears. She turned there with a sigli, tlin
vision fading utterl « . Sucb things were
not for kings' daugliters such as she,
even lin(reams.

It was evening again. She had lived
lier day.

Shre had tidied the flat, mended a rent
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