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"Loosed,
BY ELEANOR H. PORTEZ.

- \O days before thewedding of Eliza-
* bethx Winston and

-Elmer Çfaddoc,
Mviss 'vinstons fa-
ther met the pros-

groomî in the Park.
Both ivcre on

horseback. and each reined in as he
sawv the other.

"Ah, goo(l morning, My boy," crie(l
Winstc)n, turni ng about. ""ve been
vjanting a few ords with you for
çonme time: and at the bouse - well,
thie fss and( feathers there just nowv
are not conducive to that sort of
thing. eh?"

A tender ligbit flanicd into the
youflgerrmanis eyes.

lu the Park.

'e'liey are not," lie agreeci, witliîa
rile. ''But thev'il sooîî be over,
si r.-

The otlier did not reply. His eycs
wvere stucling the youngic maii's face.
At last lie drexv a dlecp breath and
placed a beavy band oitte broad,
sctare-cuit shouider iear bii.

'Egad, Craddock, l'ni -sure I cati
trust lier to you-my Bettv!"'

-I hope sol sir," Cradd(ock, said
s impiy.

'.Sie's so affectionate - Betty is,'
\instoni resumcid. "So tender, so
(lelicate, so-weli. pcrbaps shes a lit-
tic spoiled. Shce-she's alwvays liaciber
ownwa" lie acîceci, tith an apolo-
getie little lauigh.

"Antd it shahl) e nîy pleasuire still to
give it to lier," cieccare(1 the lover Ici-
vently.

lite 01(1er tunait siled.

lit Novutiber, Mr. and \lrs. Crad-
dock opened thîcir nmodest little estab-
lisbinent 011 \Vcst Eiglhty-secoild
Street and begant life in. earnest.

-And to think you've got to leave
mec andl go to that tiresorne 01(1 of-
fice!" (lenurreci Elizabeth the first
inorning. bier bands upraised to lier
htsbancis slitll(ers.

-Sure, dear: but l'in a responlsible
tizen now, ý latîghed CradIdoc,. l'ut

no0 longer a floating atoi l;l'i a
f:îuîiv mat i wth l Iities to ntv-self itnd
thte coiiiiiUoflWealtli! be finisite(1 with

'oiilbe lonlesomle!
"0f course.*'

Xoiijust lont to sec nie!
"Inideecl I sball.''

'N ave-mybel'Il cone lown!"
Craddock lauighed, kisd lher ten-

derly, andj rail dowvn the steps for bis
car. H li ad forgotten ail about the
tvuitter whicn, tbrce biouis later, she

Ji:re into bis office, fliled. trin-
ilig, and aiugrv--eved foliowved bx' an
e' î,Iostu1tiuig office boy.

''Tiis suIv boy cid tiot ish to let
a"1ý iii," began Elizabeth, "-ici.
V\x alited to know iy tnainte and uîy

\ebuit be-ue %%vas onMlv oieving
.e (mxo sce, (Icar. Ife--

<)rders flot to let nie iii!
Noý, dear, no,"'lie said softlv. You
hntundeîstand. lt's orders for aiiv-

ex1vou should be tornentedt
deatiu if-I'
Pu îltdidn'«t vn tellI bini I %vas cni-

* \Vîv, oT - clilnt."
tu o1got''

- (Jh ~haie T (IPUgic \1r~. Cmi-

cioc, shaking a playiully admonitory
~ilt iumomnent the boy en-

tcî,edl and hiaîded Craddock a card.
Ille imianmaîde ant impatient gesture
antd threw a hielpless glance at bis
wiie.

**It's HIenderson. I had an appoint-
mient. Er-l'ni sorry but-I rmust se
imi.
*"Dear mce, how tiresoMe! Well,

neyer mind; lIl wait."
-Yes, but you-he--I.-come in bere,

thien," said Craddock hurriedly, open-
ing the door to an inner room.,

Twicc during the next fifteen nerv-
nus minutes Craddock heard the door
lechind hini pushied on its hinges. Hen-
ckrsoni, who liad expected to exert the
trn ost of his tact antd persuasiveness
fur at Ieast a good hait-hour, found
ltmself at the end of these saine fif-
tcen minutes ready to depart with pa-
pers which represented a deal so ad-
vantageous to himself that he hardly
believed it real.

*'Tbere. 1 thought he would neyer
go!1" cried Mrs. Craddock alinost be-
fore the door had clicked behiind the
visitor. "Elmer, when do you go to
lunicheon? I'm so hutigry !"

'Er-now,' returiied ber busband,
with manifest alacrity, as he reacbed
for bis bat.

A i'bour and a hall later be was
IiddinNgood-bv to bis %vile before
the door of an iuptown bote!, whiere
they bad luniched wvtl long waits-
and a yet long-er bill.

That wvas but the first of many vis-

dc
"Oh Fie!"

its. Eiizàbetb insisted tliat bier lis-
band mutst lie ionelv; thiat it was ber
dutv to look after hit, to sce that bis
hInîclicon was suitable, ani partaken
of wiItstiliientt moderatioi.

Craddock's business, aiso, was taken
into bier tender care, and grave
qu1estioti.s w ere asked as ho bis ini-
col-ne, bis expeusc5 , and biis rmctbods
of dealing w jîh bis enuployces. A
m'ife ongli tuho uox. site said. Tîi-
ecîttally site was able to miake mnanS

vgoetIOi n the way of întprovc-
innt s.
It %vas after soute si\ nuontbis(>

mnariie(l li s that Cradd ,ck carnle
Itoine one iîgliut witl thtlglttilil e-ý
niu(l a preocnipied- air.

.\fter (limier lie .said:
-l'in sorry, dear, b)ut 1 i ust go muit

to-ltighltt.'
"Out? Whlv Elmer!"
"It's bu-,iîtess;,- dear - 1lenderson:

ni to incet hini at the clubl.''
-Oh, is tluit it ?'' igbed Elizabeth.

-1 w-as afraid yotu really wvcie obliged
ho go. Jttst telephuouic Iiiin you call*t
e niie. of course. As il I was going
tl give up nîy cvening for any mant
tîtat ever breatbed!'

lier lbnsbands jaw' fell.
'Biit. (eareýt. I've got ho) go: don't
yuscec? i said Iwo1 ll

Y tsauuf vou wolil, luen vou
i-,new vwe aiways spent Our evenings

t thr \itv 'limer!

-011,.v',r%* xvi,]if \'011 prefcr it.
Ne\u 'r mini I1 bave a beadachie;l'Il

go at once to miy rooni." And she
swePt thruugh the ball uoor.

"~hby ueorge!" rnuttercd Crad-
dock uuder bis breath. lie besitated,
ttuice crussed the length of the roumi,
then burried to, the teleplione, tiiere
to notîiy lenderson tîtat, o'Ivîng to
Mrs. Craddocks illness, his engage-
ment could not be kept.

t IVas a very haiplj>y,,oving -Eliza-.
betix that exerted every power to
please during the iûext two bours, and
so successfui was she that Craddock
vowed lie was a brute to tbink of
leaving bier; thereafter, -. business
would be attended to during business
hours, or flot ot al!

Tine passed, and Craddock grew
strangely restlçss. Hie ian across an
advertisement one day, the picture of
a nu bound by slender, threads
%whose niumber made their strength.
It carne to him, then, that lie wras
ltat manî. It seenied to hini, soine-
tirnes, that there was iiot an hour of
Ihi s tinte nor an act of bis daily 111e
that did flot strain against those
cords.

There' was bis food- lie ate, now,
flot the fies and hot breads wbich bie
craved, but the cercals andl dry toasts
of bis wife's ordering-, and hie drank
a grain coffee-a thing lie abliorred.
Again, bis ciothes: the cut of bis coat
and the color of his tie were now ac-
coring to Eiizabetlî's fancy.

In Açril Airs. Craddock was sud-
denly called to the bedside of bier
grandmother. Craddock was actualiy
shocked at hiniseif as bie realized .that
cluring the first week of bier absence
lie bad spent six evenings at tbe club
and reveled in pie every day.

It ivas while Elizabeth was away
that she clbanced to meet bier cbiid-
11oocîs friend, Tirnothy, the oid gar-

\'<cli, weii, Timothy," sbe exciaitn-
cci, 'im giad to see you! And bow
docs the worid use you, these days?-
and bio%'s Mary ?"

-A queer look came over tbe man's
face.

"Myary? Why, Miss 'Liz'betb, did-
n't ver knlow- W're parted-Mary
an' i bc."

"Partecl! Whv. Tirnotby, UI' ashani-
ed of you-and Mary wvas such a good

"Tlhat's jest il. nia' am; she was too
gooid-she w'as.",

"01b. Timotby!"
"M/cil, she was," reiterated the man.

"Sbe was that goocl shc jcst thougbt
tbcre m-a'nt anvone Cisc in tbe woril
tha,-t knewv nothin'. Sbc macde me boe
nîy pertaters jest so, an' sbc alwavs
b)ossect my eatin' and drinkin', an' sbe
wýotll(n't let it-wnrlrk harebeaded."

Prs. Crdilck iughcd.
'Oh, fie! Timothy, tbat was only

Iainched with long waits.

bier care of Youl. Marv iised to îiink,
a lot of vonl-1 km tw! I renember!
Xou sitrnid liave l)(,(,n pleasud that ,i
l<uvedui -oso Wi

"'ial itil in it tiitwauitt

it," demurred Timothy, with 'a shake
4À bis iteadi. -1 couiîd 'a' swoOd lovîi'
-lots 01 it; but site tied me ai up
%% lii lle", illuits oi hern. 1 couidnu t
(10.. moîn ia amti ottaaîîVas 1 wanted
Io. 1i t yer, ima arn, 1 il neyer tur-
gît that hrst %veic aiter sie went; I
aid ev rytîini' -ev*rytiimn' she badn't
lut nie Go ter so long!"

Four days later iizabetb returned
bomne. It was earlier in tic wcek than
site bad wrîtten she wouid côme, and'
she decidcd to surprise ber husband
by an unexpected appearance.

An bour after ber arrivai she called
Katie to consuit with ber about the
dinner.

'i lie Boss bas ordercd it, ma'ami,"
said the girl; "but maybe you'h1 b.
aftcr making somne changes. He
ordered pie and bot rails for two
tbings."1

"Oh," said Mrs. Craddock, fiushing.
She bit ber lip, thén smiled sweetly.
"I think pcrbaps 1 wili change that,
Katie; those tbings are flot good for
Mr. Craddock. We'Illbave the meat
anid vegetables as you've pianned, but
for dessert, rice-pudding, pcrhaps, and
-cofiee, as usual."

"Ycs, ma'am-cr-you mean cereal
coffec, as we used to bave?"

"'Used to have'?"
"Ycs, ma'am; the Boss bas - has,

bad real coffee, you see, lately."
"Oh, I understand; weii, the cereal

wil be better for night, 1 tbink," re-
turned Mrs. Craddock hastiiy.

"Yes, ma'-am." Katie hesitated, thets
she said timidiy: "Mr. Cra'ddock
ordered dinner to he promnpt maam
as«he wýas going otit.'

"G-going ont?"
"Yes. uia'am; the Boss moat gener-

-lly goes out now-you bein' gone,
Sa."

"'Very wchi, Katie, that will do," re-
turned Mrs. Craddock faintiy.

Then before here eyes rose a hate-
fui vision. It was Timothy, as he said:
I tell yer, mia'am, l'Il neyer furgit

that first weck after' she went: I did
cv'rythin'-ev'rythin' she hadn't let ine
do fur s0 long!"

T«wo minutes later, flushed and
trcmibiing, she faced Katie in the
Ikitcben.

'vc chnnged tmy mid. Katie." she
saci 'We'll have hot rol%, pie. and

colTee, just as Mr. Craddock order-

The Miller of The DS.

There dwelt a tier, hale aud bah!,
Beside the River Dese1

Hie wrought and mang froninmaittilniglt.
No lark mare blithe thanhle;

And tii the burden cf bis song
Forever used ta be,

111 envy no man, ne, not r.
And no one envies me t '

'Thc."'Irt wrong, my friend Pl ad old King
Hal,

"As wrong as wrong cati bc;
For could sny heurt be llght sa thine,

I'd gladly change wlth thee.
And tell tue now what makes thee mlng

Wilh voice mc loud and free,
While 1 arn sad. though I'm the Efng.

fleside the Rivcr Dee?"

The niller smiled and doffed hie cap;
"I carat my bî-ead." quoth lbe:

111 love îny wîfe, 1 love mnyfriend,
I love mny children thrce.

1 owe no one 1 ca:nat puy
1 thint he River lice,

That turcs the mili that grinîls the coin
'ro feed mjý tubes a:d nme 1t'

"Cood frien,!.' saailHal, anîd sighed the wblle,
"'Farewell ! aud happy te:-

nul say no more. if theîî'sdt 'bc trise,
Vhat nlo one envies thee.

Thy nely cap i% w-'-th my crown ,
Thy mill my kingdom'a fe!

Such mnuas thoni art England*-t& oast.
Oh, miller of the Pec!

- Charlt cky

dop>.O

u.ew-ai"


