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Too Old to Dress Wèe1"~'
Conftnued from pare 21

the. deepest ehade." Mother Stone
laughed, while the chiîdren, quite like
children, gave the new mother a squeezel,
then rai off to inspect the. supper menu
in the kitchen.

-'Twas Father Stone's turunew. Hi18
eyes were moi8t and his voice husky, as,
clearing the intervening space, lie clasped
his wife in close embrace and whispered,
"'Tis my own sweet- wifie once more."

"Do I reaily look nice, iiusband mine?
Not se pretty or ,,,iluring 1 kbow as
Susie Barker, but' mean t otry and

__Mrs. Stone' was interrupted.
"Darling, je it possible you have been
jealoue of Susie Barker? Manlike, 1
have blunderingly tried to make you
understand whence yen were drifting by
quoting the. fair widow. Susie Barker
neyer meant anything to me. There
neyer wae nor neyer wiil be but one
woman inthe. world for me." Bending,
Mr. Stone kiss.d the. tremnulons lips of
his happy wife. "Keep tiiose horrid
colars from your pretty white neck, get
back the. roses and thie dimples, sweet-
heart-"

"Here, dad, quit the. love etunte,
there's chicken for supper," cailed Perey
entering at that et f romth
kitchen. ~ oet ti

Flossie, accompanying. her brother,
suddeîly rai to the. sideboard and, pro-
ducing a emall parcel, exclaimed, "This
is a lace handbag for your birthday,
mother dear; we have forgotten ail
about our presents." "II got you a bag
of chocolates," announced * Peipy', proi,
dneing from hie pocket a çrumpled paper
sack; "they're good, I ate one te test."

Around the elender white tbroat
Father Stone claspéd a shining neck-
lace. III expected te b. scolded within
an inli of my life," he teasingly re-
marked. "Don't worry any more,"
laughed Mother Stone, 'm juet going
te revel in pretty thinge! Flossie place
that bowl of pink roses in the. centre of
the table." Then, mischievously, se
whispered, «Hubby, dear, did you notice
my silk stockings and my skirt just a
bit, a v.ry little bit over my boot
tops ?"

"Last caUl for supper," cried Perey in
stentoriai tones.

A Soldier'. Wife
By Mary Caroline Davies

I looked eut through the wiîdow to the
'> street

The lights made silver and the main
made black,

To se. at hast if you were cemiîg back.
But there were only other people there,
Net yen, net yeu! My eyes searclied

everywhere,
But ne eîe's shouj.ders liad that reckl.ss

swing
And neoue's hat was tilted quit. se

mucb
Tee far. The dusk had laid its wistful

toucli
Upon each tree within the little park.
It is liard te be alone wheî it grows dark
On the first, strange, wild days of aîy

spring.
Spring is a pitilese seasou--gay and

swet
But very pitiless. I saw a pair
Of levers walkiug, speakiug, uuaware
That some eue at a window up abeve
Was hatiîg thern becanse they w~.t

love.
And there were soldiers passiug, prend

te b.
Soldiers, and net uuwilling w. shonld

Agirl ivent rush ing by, with sornethinug
warin

Iu lier smiling. and with books beneatlî
her arm:

A group of eniali boys loitered past, and
then

In eager, confidential chat, two men;
Then some one disappointed and alone.
lWhose business hadn't geone the wvay it

should.
The secrets shoulders tell! whien if we

coiuld
W. would silence theni as irnilv as we de
Our noutflis and eves. Hom-w arv mine

have grown!f
TVien caine two shioppers, in their higli,

tense jargon
Each l'oastin.- to the ot1ivr ni a largain,

Then others, womefl, men, a. child or two;
A poet with hie hat off, striding out
Againet -the world, his every step

shout;1
And people in the. distance, who, I knew
Were people, but who eeemed like blurg

of blue.
I looked eut, out, to where the lights

and rain
Were putting silver on the street, and

black,
To se. ajt lest if yell were coming baek
Who neyer can corne back to me again.
But as I stood alo. and watched for you
Witb bitternes and pain-before I knew,
The, bitterness and, grieving ail were

The -spring wiiid touched me. I Iooked
down upon

The littie tragedies of shoulder, and
Slow feet, tired hcad, and languid, list.

less hand;
The littie comedies of birdlike, fleetin
Quick glaîces, and of glad eyes boldly

meting.
You gave your life that these young

things, miglit este
Their thirst for epring, might laugli, and

weep and mate.
That life might stili go on like this, you

died.
To save their youth, ouyotwa

cruciied- .oryot e

You live in them, and shall forever after
Be on. with love aid youth aid joy and

laughter.
Soething of you lives stili in ail tbay

meet
And ernile and toucli and speak w1thin

this street.
Love in my ey.s, I looked again, and

knew
In each that passed there. was a, part of

yon.
And now eacli niglit I lean out, ont, and

sec
Once more, rny lover coming home to me.

WHAT RUDOLPH LEARNED
On the Sunday when Rudoîpli made

hie debut as a Sunday-scliool sciiolar
evýrybody about the house was inter-
estèd in the event, says a writer in the.
New York Times, and for several days
preceding Sunday varions members of
the family had taken pains to coachli hm
f or the ordeal. Tbey liad tanglit him the
"golden t.xt" and the story of the leeson
and finally Rudoîpli, arrayed in his but
suit of clothes and with a brand-new
penny in hie poecket to *.e dropped it>
the contribution-box, was directed it>
the path which al ittle boys are sup-
posed to tread.

When lie came home hie farnily was
anxious to hear a report of lies experi.
ences.

"Wll, Rudie," said hie mother, "-did
you have a uice time "

"V'es, ma'am," said Rudoîpli.
«'Did you say the text 1"
"Yes, ma'arn.'
"And did you remember the lesson "'

"Yes, ma'arn; I said it ail off by
heart."

"iAnd did you put your penny ite the
basket?"

«Yes, ma'am."
Rudolph's motiier grabbed him up and

hngged hirn ecstatically.
"Oh, you little precions!" sh.e aid.

"Yonr teacher muet have been preud of
yon. I know se just loved you. Sh.
said sonîethiîg ta you, didn't she ?»

"Yes, ma'am"
"I knew se would." said the fond

parent. "Cerne, Rudie, darling, tell
mother what the teaclier said to rnotlier'
little man."

"Sh. said," wae the startIing rePlYr
"for me to bring twe pennies next Sul-
day."

BLACK-CAT LUCK>
A certain resident in a country snub

says the Guardian, makes a* point of
keepiug open the doors and windows Of
his house. As hie sat in on. of liii
breezv rooms the other eveniug, waiting
for dinner, his wife came in from the.
kitelien.

"We've just had a visit from a black
cat." she said.

"Ahi," h.e replied, "that's good. Black
catsi are liicky, yeu know-."

"Yes." answered Mis iife, who dislikes
cats. -this oîie was certainly lueckY. It
lias run off with the cod steak I W"8

just going to cook for von."
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