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.. Vcry good, very good. Well I must
Loff. Good morning, Mydra," said Mr.

Shorey, and then be was gone.
Mydra went to the window and watch-

ing bim go dowu the street, rnurmured
SoftlY, "We have been married five years
te-day, I wonder if he 'will remember-
probably net until be is reminded of it."

"Oh I wimh ho would turn and wave
te me from the corner this xnorning as
lie always. usedi to do but those days are
go long past,"I she added with a sigh, as
her husband disappeared from view, and
she set about her xnorning taskm without
.joy.

In spite of the fact that Mydra
Shorey's hban ds were completely oc-

cidalil forenoon with the duties of
hueeeping and the care of ber two

amail chiîdren, ber thoughts strayed to
other days 'when the privilege of shar-
ing a home with Ned Shorey bad seemed
an ideal thing. W7hen this home bad
been the vision of the future, their great
love for each other bad been the atrnos-
phere which madle it wonderful, go now
wben the home, was a reality, appar-
ently devoid of that love, it seerned a
vers- common-place thing. Mydra real-
ized. that, with al ber efforts to keep
the house pretty and scrupulously cleaii
the essential quality of a borne was
laeking.

"Why is you mo quiet, MuvverV' quer-
ied the~ four-year-old Betty, as she fol-
lOWei[ her mother about the bouse, giv-
iing lir usual assistance in the way of
upt!z1ing - ruge, leaving little finger-
IÙIIarkI on the windows or furniture, and
UP-tting dishes, with the pious convie-
tici! that she was "lHelping M.%uv.ver."
"Oh i other wam just thinking, dearie,"

aIý-,ed Mrm. Shorey, absently.
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rising and. putting the baby down, she
aid cbeerily, "Sec, Betty, bere cornes

Postie," and the child ran gleeful!y to
the mail box, rcturning with ber chubby
bands full of mail matter.

"How many letters to-day, dear Y',
amked Mydra, as the mail was put into
ber bands.

Foremost amongmt its contente was a
bulky letter from ber rnotber and the
home-folk, brim full of good wishee for
rnany Joyoum returns of the anniversary.
It breathed such peace andi love in the
assurance that sueli a bappy bride bad
fulfilled aIl their propheciee, by develop-
ing inte a charrning wife and mother-
bow tbey longed te see Ned and ber in
their own home with tbeir babies. "Oh,
mother, I am se glad you cannot se bow
nearly I bave failed '" tbought Mydra
wildly, "I bave been too tired or too
busy te tbink about trying to make my-
self cbarrning, and anyway, Ned neyer
takes any, notice of bow I look or feel
any more."

Mydra was overcome with feeling to
which she Ionged to give way, but in-
stead, set bravely about finishing lier
work.

During the succeeding bours, as she
reviewed tlie events of their marriage
day and of their life togetiier, a longing
awoke for the re-establislrnent of the
affectionate and sympathetie companion-
sip that bad been Ned's and her's until
this indifference bad en.ve]oped them.

"I will conquer my pride and make the
flrst overture," Bhe thought, and im-
mediately set about ber plans for the
campaign, with a lighter beart than she
bad carried for rnany a day.

After planning and beginning the pre-
paration of a niee little dinner, embody-
iii, sorne of Ned's favorite dishes, she

'Fr'om the Ashes. of Yesterday 
-: J

By Kydd Eggie __ ______

IN the comfortably furnished diningroom of a suburban home, Edward
'Shorey and bis wife at at break-

fast.-- The '041Y Sounds to break the
etilhiiess were those occasioned by the
mnugical contact of the china and silver

*sa tbe meâl progressed; or by the ruetie
of, the morning paper, behind which Mr.
86hoiey bad buried bimseif.

Ai the ipeal flnishedý, Mre. Shorey
broke tbe silence'by*-asking, somewhat
ipologetically, "Edward, will you have
Mmtex to sçnd a, man up .to the boume to-
day'te see about that plumbing ?"

After à paume, ber husband answered,
without lifting bis eyes from'the palper,
"Oh,, yes, D'I try te, find time to-day,

A frown pammed over tbe wife'm face,
for this wam' about the flfth time she bad
received juat euch an anmwer te that
question,. without apparent remulte.

The man folded bis paper, pushed back
bis chair, and arome frora the table re-
warking meanwhile, "It looksasa if it
were te be a fine day."

"Yes, I muet try to take the children
out while the ua lis bright," anmwered i
bis wife,, without enthnmiaem.

"But thinking about what kind of
thinge, muvver," persieted Betty, stand-
ing with wide-open eyes'waiting for ber
answer.

"Weil, Betty, 1 was thinking of your
grandmother and ail the dear people far
away that we are going to see smre
day. Mother left them ail five years -ago
when elle married daddy and came here
te live."

Mydra took her other child inte her
arme and at dowun beside Betty; then
continued, speaking more to herseif, it
muet be confessed, than for the cbild's
benefit. "It was msuch a pretty wedding
and oh, I wamse b appy," went on Mydra

dreami She was completely aroused,
hoeeby the touch of Betty's arrns

about- ber nieck and a voice appea!ing:
"But you le lots gladder now, muvver,
caue you bas got me, imn't- you,
ntulvver 1"

The mot'her wae atrangely moved, and
it was after an effort to control ber
voice that ehle gave the littie ene the
answer and caresa tbat shle wished.

"Bless you, darling, mother's happi-
ness je al l'rapped up in you and-.baby
--and. dàddy," .-Ée added, àoftly.-'-Then
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