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The Coat of. Alpaca.
By CHARLES BÂTTELL LOOMIS.'

HREE men weresitting at one of the
* littie tables outsi(le
* a cafe on -the Boule-

vard des Italiens.
One was a professor
in the Sorbonne, one
an artist from the
Quartier Latin, and

one a veritable gentilhomme from the
Faubourg St. Germain.

What had brought thern together mat-
ters littIe. That they were friends is
au incontestable fact. -That they bad
been telling one another atonies those at
the neigliboring tables could well of
testified, for the voices of aIl were raised
9bove normal pitch, their libations lîav-
lng caused them to throw vocal restraint
to the four winds of P&ris.

"And now it is your turn, my dear
fellow,"1 said the professor to the artist.
"Can you match my tale of devotion ?"
"I think so," said' the antist, who,
ini fact, had been thinking more of
the story he ivas to tell than of the
one to which he was supposed to be
listening. "Yes, I have a tale of devo-
tion that 'will 'bring the tears to my
eyes when I tell it."1

"Let us have it, my friend," suid
the gentilhomme. "I would like to see
YOU Cry1. Here, waiter, more absinthe!"
t"In the year 1877," said the artist,
acing the figures with bis finger in

!mre spilled absinthe, "there were living
In oppoite upartments on the Rue des
Bati-nolles a young clerk, Alphonse

Pisand a young woman of perfect
reseclbiHynamed Heloise Peicort.

'-Alphionse was city-born and city-
bred, wcýIl meaning and honest, but not
of a tvpe likely to rise above its
unvronment.t Heloise had corne from
Chaltill. n, a littie town near Bordeaux<,
and there wvas something in the fresh-
Mess of her country mannera that ap-
pea'Iled to the Parisian lad. Many tinies
the >v -. 1lkea in the gardens of the
Luxeimbotirg, or took the littie steamerjup to, Chirenton, and drank to each
Other's bealth in the harmiess red wine
thaýt one gets at the resorts up the Seine.
XaV. more, for Aphonse aked Heloise
if 'lie would do him the pleasure to
beconme bis wife; and ahe replied that
just as moon as be could support ber,
Blhe wouîd ask nothing better than to

make him happy."
."Positively, Henri, you talk cxactly as

a feuilletoniat writes," aaid the profes-
son. «'Is it not so, GeorgesT"

"Don't internupt, my dear friend; and
lower your voice, that's a good fellow,"
said the gentilhomme.

"Alphonse,'" continued the artist, "was
a clerk in the counting-noom of the
wholesale ilk houge of De Maupigny
& Honsdoeuvre, ut a salary of fifty
francs a week, but with a good prospect
of being advanced at the beginning of
next year.

"'When I receive sixty francs a week,
then we will set up. our own littie
menage, is it not?' aaid Alphonse; and a
smile of assent from the beautiful and
pure Heloise rewarde d bis question.

"Who could tell, my friend-who could
tell that fate had so many evil days
set apart for this innocent young pair?
Not they, indeed. On the festival of
T'aster they went to the Cathedral of
Notre Dame, heard the glad belîs ringing,ý
caught the scent of the flowena, and feit
tivit lu a year ir two they 'W"~d be
taking a child to be christened-perhups
soorer. Love looks ahead, my friends!

"Behold Alphonse on the Monday after
FEaster. He stands at bis high desk
ýwiping bis red ink peu on- bis coat of
a'paca-a coat which he bas worn since
lie entered the bouse, and wbich he would
not part for more than its worth, be-
cause it bad beionged to bis dear father,
likewise a clerk. It was a coat to lau-,h
ut, but. Alphonse neyer thought of laugh-
ing at it.

"The boy who was lu the habit of
currying the deposits to the bank was
jîl thia Eastern Monday, and the cashier
asked the obliging Alpbonse if he would

goothe bank with a heavy deposit.
o&ýSee to it that tbey do not rob you,'
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