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A ilrim
By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS

Iliustrated by W. GOODI?

D-Ixr-drHE servants had gathered in the front hallTto inspect the new arrivai-cook, kitchen-'
maid, butier, flanked on the right by parlor-
înaids, on the ieft by a footmnan and a
small Buttons.1 he new arrivai was a snow-white bull-
terrier, alert, ardent, quivering in expecta-

tion of a weicome among these strangers, madly
waggn hie whiplike tail in passionate silence.

When the mistress of the house at last came
down the great tone stairway, the servants fell
back in a semi-circle, leaving her face te face
with the white bull-terrier.

" So tiai is the dog 1" she aaid, in faint aston-
laliment. A respectful murmur of assent
corroborated her conclusion.

The dog's eyes met liera; ahe tiirned to the
servants wth a perplexed gesture.

"Ta the. brougham at the door? " asked the
young ristress of the bouse.

The footman signified that it was.
" Then tell Phlen to corne here at once."A/
Plielan the coachmran, arrived- large, -

roSyfreslily 8hav en, admiraby correct. 'Milelan,' said the young mstress, "look -at that deg."
Thie coachman prornptly flxed Mis eyes on

thie wagging bull-terrier. In spite of bis
decorous gravty a smîle of distinct pleasure
alowly spread over bis square, pink face,
until it became a subdued atimper.A

" la that% a well-bred dog, Plielan? " de-
manded the. young mistresa.

"It is, ma'arn,' replled Plielan, promptly.
"Véry well-bred?"
"Véry, rna'am."
4 4Dangerous? "
diln a figlt, ma'am." Stified entliusiasm

swelled the veina on the coacliman'a fore-
head. Triumpliant pasans of praise for the-
bull-terrier trembled upon his lips; but lie
.tood rigid, correct, a martyr te bis perfect
training.

"Say wliat you wisli te aay, Plielan,"'
prompted the young mistress, wth a hasty

gace at the doq.
î"Taniy, ma amn .. The bull ig-

the flnest 1~ ever laid ees on. . . He
liasn't a blemisb ma'îi:; and'the three yeara of
blmn doubled will leave him three years to hie8
prime ma'am. . . And there's neyer an-
otlierbLuil, nor a screw-tail, norcross, bie i mastiffI
or fox or whippet, ma'am, that can booa. tlie
holt o' tliim twin jaws. . . Beg pardon,
nia'am, I know tihe dog."

"You mean tliat you have meen that dog b.-
tom?$#

"Yes, za'am; lie won his clasa froi a pup at
the Garden. Tliat is 'Mis Higlinesa,' ma arn,
Mr. Langiam's champion three-year."

Sh. lied already stooped te caresa the ilent,
eafer dog-tlmidly, because she lied nevet
before ownd a dg-but at the mention et
his master's naine, ée drew back sharpiy and
etooderect,

" Neyer fear, maam," said the. coaciman, eaMely;
"h. won't bitera'am- "

"Mr. Langham's clog?" ah. repeated, coldlyt and
then without another glance at eitiier' the dog ir the
coackman, sh. turned te tth. front door; Button6 â'wung
k wide with infantile dignity; a moment latershe .w. i
ber brougliam, with PIi.ian on the box and the. rlld
footmnan expectant at the window.

IL

S EATED ina corner of ber brougliai, she -"w the
world pas. on flashing wbeels aieng the ..sphat-,

ae saw the .April aunshine slanting acres. brown-stone
mnansions aund1the. glas-fronted facades of sholp..
se looked wthout seeing.
* Se Langbanhad sent her hisdogl In the first year
of ber iowhood sh. lied first met Langiain; ah. was
then twenty-one. In the second year cf her wildowhood
Langham b.d offered himseif, and, with the declaration
on his lips, had seen the utter hopelesanes. of is offer.
They had nt met~ since then. And now, in thie third
year of ber widowboîd, h. offered her bis dogl

Sh. had at first intended te keep the dog. Knowing
notbing of animals, discouraged frein al a8porting fada
by a husband wbe himself waa devoted te animale de-
dicated te Sport, ah. b.d quietiy acquieas ýd in ber
husband'a dictuin that "horse-woe. and t.-women
mad amariill! "-and sodismissed any ideýle miglit
have .ntertained towards the harbouring r_ the four.
footed.

A niiserable censciousnes mote iLr; why had ah.
allowed the memery of ber bualiand te fade se amazingly
in thelast two morithsof early spring? 0f late,wlien
she wished te fia lier thoughts upon ber late husband and
te conjure bis face before ber ciosed eyes, ah. found that
the mental apparition came with more and more diffi-

itting in a cerner of ber lirougliai, the aiharp rhythm
of her herses' hoofs tunlng ber thouglita, ah. quietly
endeavoured te raise that cberlsl>ed mental spectre,
but' cosuld not ' until liy bazard plie remernbered the
portrait of lier busband hanging in thie smokmng-room.

But instantly sh. s4rove to put tliat away; thie
portrait waa by Sargent, a portrait sh. b.d aiways
disllked, liecaua. the. great painter had painted an ex-
pression intoer h#usband's fade which 8ale had neyer
oeen there. An aged and unbearale aunt of bers had
declared that Sergent painte&. beneatb the. surface;
se resented the suggestion, because *W --eread

JJThey mounted thse sieps of lierhouse. S/i. turned and swept thýe
dim avenue with a 03aia glance.

beneath the surface of ber liusband's portrait sent bot
bloed into lier face.

Thinking of these thinge, ah. saw the spring sunahine
gilding thse gray branchs of the. park trees. Mer. andtre elma apread tinted witii green; cliestnuts and
maples were aiready ln the f u'Igoyo new eaves;,the leafleas twiated tangles of 11,istarla 2hufn thick vithi
scented purple blomi; everywbere thie scarlet hloseoms
of the. japanese quince glowed on naked elirulis, bedded
la green lavas.

He r lusband b.d loved the country. There vas on.st in the world whicli b, b.d Ioved above al thers-
tSagam eAninCl. She had neyer been there.

But ah e nieant te go. Irobably to-morrov. And
before ah. vent sh. must send that çjog back to Langlian.

At the cathedral sh signalIed te stop, and sent the.
broughamn back, saynhLe would walk homne. And the.
iret mnan ah. et Waa¶.àIham.

Ili.

'T HERE vas nothing >extrordinary la it. Mis clubvas there on the corner, and it vas exactiy bis heur
for the club.

" It lase ver>' t9rtunate . . . for me," h.
said. " I did wanit te see you . . . . I amn going
north te-merrov."

"0f course, it's ab>out the. dog," ahi. aald, pieasantiy.
Me iaughed. "Iamsoglad that youvili acceptlilm-"

-"But I can't,"shle aaid; "and thank you semuci for
aaking me."

Ini Which it 15 Provexi
t h at Disillusioximent
Often Paves the Way
for Future Happlnesls

He walked beside lier in silence.
IlI also arn going nortb to-mnorrow," she said, politeiy.
Me did not answer.
Every day since lier widowhood, every day for tlaree

yrs, she bad decided to make that pilgrimnage-s-omete. And now, crossing Union Square on that lovely
afternoon late in April, she lcnew that the time liad

corne. Net that there was any reason for baste.
At the. vague thougit lier brown eyes reated atl moment on the talit young man beside ber.

Yes--lie wouid go-to-morrow.
A vender of violets abuffled up lieside them;L Langliam piciced up a dew bundie of biossoms,and th.fr perfume seemedte saturate the airtill it taated on the tongue.

5h. abook lier liead. " No, ne, please;
- the fragrance ia too lieavy."

"Won't Yeu accept tliem?" lie inquired,
j 1  bluntly.

- gain alie shook lierliead; there vas in-
decision in the smile, assent in the geture.k l. owever, lie perceived neither.

-She toek a short step forward. The wind
' whipped the fountain jet, and a fanlilce cioud

of spray drifted off acres. the asphaît. Then
they moved on together.

Presently sh. said, qui.tly, "I believe I
[I~ yl carr a buncli of these violets"; and
ItX ~ sh -' h ted for liim te go bacc tlirough

the. fountain spray, flnd the. pddler, and4)rummiaeamong the perfumed beapa in
clieerfully, as lie returned with the
fowers, 'I amn poing te the Eat Tenth

Street Mission, and I me*nt te talc,
somýe fiowers, anyway. I"If you would keep that cluster

and let me send the. vbole basket te your

pdifltkniowyouweregoingto iverny

pace witb lier.
" Do you mind? " lie asked, but she liad not

meant te say that, and she ýwaIked a ittie
more quickly te escape the. quiclc reply.

"I1 want te asic you something," h e said, after a
moment's brîsic waiking. " I viai-if y ou don't
mind-l wish you would waik around the. square
with me-juat once-"

"Certainly net," she said; "and nov you yl
say goed-bye---because you are going away, yeu

say." She liad stopped at the Fourtli Avenue edge of
the square. "Se good-bye, and thanlc you for the
beautifui dog, and for the violets."

"But you won't k..? the dogan 'uw 'tep
tlie violets," lie said; , ansds, if yOU areepn
nortl-i"nbsds i o r on

"Gocl.lye," ah. repeated amilin
'--besides," h. vent on, "Ï wouldliice te know viiere

o"That, I sesaid, *' s whatl1 do flot wisli te tell you
--or anyboY."j

There vas a lirief silence; the charm of lber lient
head distracted hlm.

téIf you won't go," she said, with caprice, " 1 villvailk once around the square witli you, but it is the #l-
liest thing I have ever don. in my entire lif.."

làWhy von't you keep the bull-terrier?"Ilh.i asked,
liumlily.

:"Because imgoing north-for one reason.") 'Couldn't you talc. Mis Highness?"
"Ne--that is, I could, but-I can't explain-he

would distract me."
IlShahl I talc. him back, then?"

"Wly?" alie demnanded, surprised.
"I-enly-1 thouglit if you did net care for Mim-"

liestammered. "You see, I love the dog."

SHE bit lier Uip and lient ber eyes on the. ground.
'-Again h. 9uickened his pace te keep step vithiier
"You se,' h e aaid, searching about fr the riglit

phrase 'Il vanted you te have something that I could
venture te offer you -- something net valuable-r-
I mean not-er-Il

"Your doV la a very valuabie champion; everybody
knows tliat,' h said, carelessiy.

"lOh yes,-he's a coricer in lis Uine; eut of Empresliy
Ameer, you know-"

"ýI miglit manage-'te ieep hMm-for a ile," ah.
oliaerved, vitheut enthusiasin. "At ail events, 1 shla
tie mny violets te his coliar."

He watcbed lier; the rear of Broadway di.d eut in
bis ears; in liera it grew, increasing, louder, louder. A.
dins scene rose unbidden before ber eyes-the higliglooni
cf a cathedral, the. great organ's flrst unteady tlirebbing~-lier vedding marchl No, not tiit; for wbile ah.
stood, coldly transfixed in centred self-absrtion, ah.

lieedttesee a liapeiess mass of vreaths pied la tii.
and circunistance of deatb.

She raised lier eyea te the man beside ber; lier 'whoe
belng vibrated with the menace of a di e, and in the
roar of traffic around lier ah. dlvined the ixnprisoned
thunder of tbe organ pealing fer lier dead.

S;he turned ber head siiarply tovards the. veat.
"Wbat is it?" lie asked, in the voiceof a man who

needa ne answer te bis question.
She kept bier bead steadily turned. Through Flfteentb

Street tlie sun poured a red liglit that deepened as tihe
mist rose frein tie docks. Sh. heard the. river whisties


