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True S tory of a VeteranTHE crowd was dense, but very slilent, and I
fidgeted ln Nauon's arms. Wheu one is tour
and sturdy-limibed, it la tiresome being car- a
rled unleas you are tired.Nal

"Keep stili, little Aune," she said. "Look liere, fathe
and in a minute you wlil see the mnu they used ta me.
'cala 'king."' w

She hissed the last word so vfnomously that a twO
mnan by us said. witli a laugb-"Be caretul, Citoye- fathE
ness, to-day 'the people mnuet be sllent, while Louis arist
Capet goes on bis last ride."

A cardiage carne along, its wlieels rattling loudly se la
In the silence. There were soldiers ail around it Once
and a guarded muan within, but I hardly saw it, I Cinir
was too afrald of the look ou Nanon's face. She, patri
:my nurse, wha bail always feld aud cared for me, 'deýat
now looked at the passing cardiage wltli eyes that Loii
were so terrible, that I' held out my arms ta my "
father, who was near us, and called ta hlm . fr t

He took me, surprisedl, and, I think, a little flat- Patr
tered, that I liad corne from Nanon ta hlm. He was
a grave, very busy man, and Nanan and I saw very TV
little of hlm, lu aur lodgings over the baker's aliop. T

"Who is Louis Capet?" I whispered, feeling very
safe ln hie arme. "la he wlcked? Did lie hurt Nanan, Patr
that Bhe loaks &t hlm so?" alt

"'Louis Capet bas cammfltted an unpardonable sin," nei-g
.answered my father. "1115 fathers wronged La nat
~Patrie, our France, and we demanded that lun a day long
lie should riglit everything. He did net agitate hlm- and
self trylng to da so-it was a task w1hîch only the port,
Delty we have afficially abollshed could bave per- I wa
formed-aud we have senteuced hlmà ta die." Se

"You mean that we thlnk hie la wicked," 1 sald, till ý
bewildered. wer(

"Th'e sovereigu people neyer think, little Anne, as "1
.Yeu will learn Il you ever try te help rule thein, like Ann
,your fathera before you. Tbey ouly feel, and that I
,geuerally wrong. In thia case we were holding our been
-one-time king as a sort of hostage, and when the give
natianz-Austria, Prusalia, Spain, and England, de- crie
clared war upon us-we, ln the words ot Danton, bad
'we huri at thelr teet as our gage of battle, the liead '
of our bing.'" "

I did not understand hlm at ail, but 1 sait ln bis that
armes content, tbinkiug that even It I ever, like uow
Louia Capet, failed ta do somethlng 1 couldn't, aud "ID
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sud sýaid:
on loaked ýat me like she looked at hlm, my w'ho, likei
~r would nover, hoe was too wise, sud lie loved stead of a

Patrie. Be
e were walking away troin the crowd uow, sud lis ewn p
meu passad us, oue sayiug as lie booked at my the instln
,r-"Do You knaw w-oho i ? Ho miglit lie an despisedI
ocrat Iu disguise." among ne
[glit be, but isn't," answered the orther. "Not lonely, exi
'ud wlth your 'aristacrate,' mY triond. Tbat was lie was foi
a marquis ot somewliere, but lie is ucw Citoyen sO ordereil

et, deputy of the Convention, sud one ot the was, the
.otlc tliree liuudrod sud sixity-six: wlia auswered lier servic
b,' wheu called on ta naine the punishinont of s.he will t~
a Capet." ta tell hlm
ud answered wrong," said my father, too 10w did, they
hem to bear, "but I thouglit ht was best for La like hlm
le that lie, and perliaps bis, too, sliould dia." been a deî

Poland.I
VO years, later my tather sud I were in prison, womau, w
whlch. dld not trouble me. My lite lu the relgu godd-esses,
of terror witli a father wlia booked ator La meu-and

le first, sud me uext, and a nurse wbo, atteuded "You dc
J.lie axecutious, sud jaiued ail the maba lu aur "You wau
hbourhooid, badl tauglit me te amuse mysoît sud will."1
worry wlieu astauuding thinga. lappened. I id "Foolial

agor decided that nobody wo-uld ever burt me, take your
that my private, games were of mucli mare im- "Yaur e
suce, ta me, than the fate of my country, eblch your mou
s unlnterested lu. make me

I played cheerfully bu the prison by mysaît, For a
ine eveuing my tather taok me on lis kuee. We eyes, ther

alone bu bis coul, I remomber. man, but
amn golng away trom. yau ta-rnarrow, liýttle son serve. a go

e,"1 lie said. Executian
was, uamed like hlm, Ste. Aune. I taucy Lt liad sud 1 arn

the customIn the old tarnbly lie reuounced, te onions toi
the eldest son tilat naine, sud lu the prayerless, "I don'l
dless world I bad been brouglit up lu, the "ste." agreed, ci
-been droppedl lu my case, hoe was te
'Jlere are you golug?" I asbed. of age ta
teally, Anne, I don't kuow. As we have decreed liead, becs
destli le an eterual sleep, Lisuppose I should say that I mac

here. I wauder howý sau you wlll torget me?" Ha kiss
lever," I answered, stoutly. "ýWheu will you corne.

Belgian Woman

iot say, instead, lie stroked xny curla soft
"Aune, once upon a time there waa. a Ma1
nauy other men, wanted a miatress, but 1
womau -lie gave is love to a goddess, 1

,cause she demanded it, lie turued againl
eûPle, lie brake their traditions, aud deili
ets ot bis blaad. Hia own class bated RI
iim beyond measure, aud those lie li
ver quite trusted hlm. He was alwa,
cept for one dear smail boy, whoam Ott'
roed te ueglect because bis divine mistre,
1. Yot lie was content, for lie believed s]
riore glariaus beoause lie gave bis lite
e. And uow, wben ln a moment of capri'
ake hlm from bis boy aitogether, lie w51u
ta remember that wbatever sins bis tatil

were for lier glory. Had not lie sud othe
sinned' as tlioy did, she ta-day miglit ba
ad, dislionoured thlng, partitioned like PO
3ut, Aune, when you are ready for it, la1
amen if you will, only do nlot soek at
they will make you tlie most wretclied
tlie happiest."'
inet moan wbat you say," I said, quick'

t 1 sbauld love a godidess liko you, anld

iboy, wben slie wlll kiss you one day, aý
bead the next."
yes d.on't say 'faolish,' and Piease ma1
th take it back," I caaxed, "lbocause Y
feel I don't understand you."
cnmeut I thouglit there, were tears lun

lie laugbed. "Oh, certainly, niy s1XI
wbat you don't uuderstaud ls that if Y
ddess your end wlll probabiy be unples 8

sare so dis-tressingly vulgar lu their detai
certain my executiouer will have e5't

rbreakfast-a sceut 1 caunot abide."
tlIlce people whe eat onions, eltber,"
mfortably, for 1 did not understaud tii
dli. "But I will love La Patrie wlien 1 1
sud I shan't mlnd If sbe dose take 1

ause I shaîl 'be rememberiughler kiss, a
le bier more glorlous."
ed me then mauy times, but lie did netE

(Contlnued on page 22.)

L AUG H N G AT LI1F E
Nu mber Two-Love's Fragrant Illusions

OMEONE sald-quite a long ture ago-thattliere ls notbing new under the sun. Another
man, probably equally well meauing, put the
saine truth lu another way, when lie %poke

of hlatory repeating Itsalt. Bath phrases are over-
werked sud terribly trite. Incidentally, thougli tbey
corne tripping trom, many 'tangues, the slguiflcance
ot two closely related phrase% la seldein appreclated
te the full.

LOVE AND MEASLES.

T AKCE love for Instance>. The history of love la
oue persistent repetition. Symibolically, Adam

aud Evo, discovered love ln the Gardon ot Eden,
and thelr unfortunate descendants bave beau dis-
ceverlug sud re-dlscoverlug love, ever sluce. The
cbarm of the sut et falliug lu love is tha~t the proces
seems <ifferont te all who discover IL. Love comnes
as a distinct aud separate adveuture ot the coin-
pelliug type te every lite, Iu actual truth, love la net
s ce'mpelllng adveuture iu any lite. Que would
classify It as a disease, common as niesles te youug
people of certain ages. Most people will agrea that
hlstory rapeats ltselt li the matter ot measles.
Tommy Brown's meases are very inucli lika BiIly
Smlth'a. But people disagrea ever the syiuptefis
aud pathologleal treatmeut et love. Tliey refuse 40
see love as a disease commen te ail, uer do tliey lîke
te belleve the symptoms ruu tlie samne course uutil
the patient la elthler killed, or cured, People regard
each case ot love as au isolated pheomenen. The
truth ls, people who fabi lu l.ove, by the nature et
the disease, are oblîvieus te realtios aud, mentally,
are net capable et seelng tbe symptoma coulmnof
te all.

Mosit people wlio fall lu love are qulte youug. Tliey
really kuow little or nothng-that la wby tbey t al
lu love. Kuowledgeable people faîl lu loe wltli
lauds, estates, sud great pesseselons--never wltli the,
glance of au eye, the colour et s hauk of hair, or
4h. tremuleus cadence ot ber velue, Instead of wor-
sblpplug the grouud ase 'vaîbe upon, they adore the
land ber tather owus. Tbst termi et lave la not a
disease. I4 la a ceïimerclalized ornotion. In real
love-4-lie dises- girl suddeuly fluda two houra
tee Uitile for bier toilet. At that moment, she begîns
te pewder bier nose and te realize that the famlly
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do nat understaud bier. About the same perlod, the
adolescent male shapes bis trousera under the
mattress on bis bed and la particular about the
crease, A tie becares au expressioni et bis Idi-
viduality. 11e realizes 'what a fag it is '40 take, bis
ewu sisters about. All theise are symptems of bis,
condition aud astate-prelmlinarles te the taorm of
bis distamper.

WHEN CUPID WINQS TrHE 8HAFT.

T HE girl aluInthe locai park onSunday, alter

The boy, wonderlng just wliat bit him at the
Saturday niglit cricket club simober, stroîls the Park
lu the liope that the balmy air wilU turu a tougue
from a brown paper talut buto an anticipatery palate.
Thoy meet by accident, The girl sees bis apring
suitlng, the four lu hand tie beld together with a
liorseelica pin, the pattern et the last switt lina of
socbos, sud the arresting angle at which ibis bat la
perched. Shle thinka tbat Vhs last siibtIe angle la a
matter ef taate, wheroaa lie knows. the bat just
perches ou that particular spot ilirougli bis desîre te
haro, a bot aud pallld lirow te the cool 'vinde of
heavon. Sbe loobs at hlm ardeiitly. H1e sees lier
new talor-nade costumne, glimpses a pair et neat
shees, thiuks thbe peacli bloam of lier face proves

innocence of cricket club smokera. notes how lier

the bazal eyes are briýglt wltb appreciatlon et blm-
self,11e loobs ardeutly upen lier. Cupld bas 'wlnged
the sliatt. The thiug la doue.

Tlioy meet face te face-slips passiug lu the nîglit,
so te spe-ak. H1e dares a smibe. She respouda wltb
a beau» wbhill the maie eliristeus, menitally, as the
gbad eye, Ho looks back aud diseovers lier lu the
sane guilty sot. Sho chiances another glance to
make sure lie lias net uoticed lier sud fluds that lie
lias. Ator that, lie torgets the brown paper palate,
and follows lier home at a distance of t'wo huudrad
yards. H1e discovers (1) that she lîves. lu the doubla-
tronted villa, wltli the gables, called "Peter Pan;"

(2) that the girl's station ini lte makeshler unas
able; (3) that lier parents koep a bulldog, and
th-at lier tather la of the massive, severe type,
probably sPends the Saibbath actiug as a chi:
warden. ýSbe--well she does not discover anyt
ln particular juat thon, but alie preserves menmol
(1) of bis taste ln ties; (2) of bis "nice" eyes;
(3) ot the profound respect, the gentlemanly deli
that prevouted hlm. trom. reduclng the two bull
yards' Interval in ,the fSatal procession home'
matter of two foot. -Atter, the business ouly bec
a question of dates, and a matter ot rlnging a si
circlof 0f tends loto the unhappy duty of forwar
weddlug presents.

SOME DETAILS.

F course, there, are details. Re bas to fnd
'.text for an Introduction. Easy enaugli

thougli It lobks accidental. There la
moment wlien tlioy first walk and taik togetb
tollowiug, as a me.tter ot course. She, bappens t
leavlng the tennis club lu the gloaming and lie
pens to be going tha same way horme. H1e gîvos
gllrnpses ot a eteru, masculine persouality, wortb
apprec.lated, restrbcted lu opportunity, but readý
the eaglea course upward. And she admits a sy'
thetbe, artlstic temperameut wltli groýat capacWt
affection-ail unappreciated by the peoiple around
Atter-everything le easy. She belleves hlm t
what lie says lie ls--that lie lias mon of Napoli
welght beaten, to a frazu-le and lu the, last ph'
He underetands ber. No oua eveïr qulte unders
lier untîl lie came. Tweuty years after, lie rea
the as lie was iu ever bellevlng be uudersto-od.
men are marrled througli their tatuous bellot lu
pecullar abllity te understaud womeu than tlir
any other reason.

0Of course, thiere 'vas the moment wlien lie first
'ler hand-sbe 'vas unwillng. And, wlieu cbillE
t'le boue by a frlgid wltlidrawal, lie at aioof, 4
was the moment wheu the baud ýstrayed back,
dentally. Perbaps lie loeked luto lier eyes and c
tbemi twin stars-tbey ail say the saie thlng. III
ably, because the talk fiagged; because the V

seerned to, be standing still; because the mooli
sliowed lier lips trembling with tenderness; bec

7 (Coucluded on page 26.)

THE


