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»W xvette, MWdeom ot Imatter »$ ~ j li'er alender slouldera i
wlllug e marry - but the

mm rsdla vuente2ug ot a
teolr. «Re bau bess meut atten-
qliewrmured, "an.!tuer, lanem

tNUXtotebe foui.! vitlihihm

eey»thruuft i Yvetti, almost
'a t, Imamna! YTonmean

S he added with a little
4 , 'à" .!thouglt et that, myself."1L " las ponliape spoloe,-nd Mms
ir~atirather .agerly.

*X.t» est.!Yvette. "No,--end Rush-
arrogant, <'but lie viii peuk

MM dvev on a pair of long white
8>l4., eippe.! inte a long black velvet
coat wtt i aollar of fur, aid esxtiuglsed
the smdles on the. dreming table.

in atla kto-nigit ?» se. asie.
~~ »mau"t? If yeu n ev ow

tkMý am ofthat opera vitii its tenor
"iwlJusI a grome'a boy i donblet an.!

bies"%-ad IUnme mysterious desil aid its
iqb4lfl Marguerite. Mad the atair,

Amd, It -Cmetpais, au they aay la
*~ha &riaihothat Tony Whiting

sk. fatbMielt.Re lia.!been vanting
luhibdtenmal encouragement

YvetIteo *1e.. him during the
' ýelSaa» T)e box vas very damk,
am!lemt emt beiiind lier, where lis eyes

seulMt rvithout ostentation upon the
lith e uritat touche.! her necLI. t vas
la bis siglt, perliapa, the sweetest thig
about ber-that little wayvard, kissing
erl. Once se.dropped bler fan, an.! vIe»
ho e.tooped forik, lier Ragera fumbied
delictely over takung it bacL It is just
mmclithings vhicii derail the. train of
<therwise quite prudent events.

-iu any case. ,Whiing apke, in a slow,
egreful wbisper. while Margerite uron
th. stage trille.! bras:,edy abo-e corne bits
of eolored glass; ch. vas a stout Mar-
guerite, it may -be hardly necessqarv- to
remani. uith a vanishing waist ine an.!
three chine.

Tony WXliing*,q waist lin. wac aise b.-
Ing tÈreatened, an.! thc bain at his tein-E

g~ ~ ~ ~~~~~~2YL ph a!yeddvubyt u euile A>yuh thl alge.! Mia de la
of Unebuthe a.!itulbutoncii» Frent aetimntaly. «Color cof rose,

e an. >ha a go.! oe. sd another color- cf the love.! one'a
S ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~r YYt, i haeme-e vser cyca.»

a-Mnther hum,.! him, theugl ie hla. aîwaya "I had Bot thouglit cf hat, cither,"a- atcar that Way-"WYvette ycu're verymad Yvette, quit. trutliully.,
beantifu te-niglit.» Wien ahe stocd once more before the
- Yvette mast lover., ler hulies. ¶!1>y mirrrcf fier drýesing table and! lit tii,
vie Ilg a»d touche.! lier clieek vit)> a candies, mli. looke.! at herself vith ale suggestion of ahynes. ÀA ne irred vague interest. Af ter a vile eh. drew
thiecorner of liermiouth. She did zot the b c f one han.! ihbtly acrosa her

qpek Se kewhowIt en, tha lip8. Whitng lia.!kisse.! lier in the dis-spe.. ....» nev W A~,' ~ ereet moment vhen Mrs de la. Fient.,gume. ami. Whitng vry sotlymounting the. atairs, ha.! lef t tiiem alono

"yen put me out cf My agony to-might- tgtir* es or ne? Ame yen listeniing, Yvette?" The lips vers sot tly crimson, mucli as
Yvette bent lier lie.! a very littIs t.> usual, but Yvette standing between the

* sy that alie. vas liatening. - Thereil .ld eandies star..! at them curiôu$ly, 8mre-lue abve ierheat lfte ai fe qut. wvat as though smli.expecte.! a scar.laS aboe he hsrt ffte an fe' qute 8h. vwsnet given te analysis cf lierevenly. 8h. did not lush, eémotions, Yvette. 8h. only stare. an.!
in"Will yeu?» Mid Whiting. At leSit sighed, an.! presently undresse.! berseif,in hlm tbi oat the brcath «cUglit and vent te lied vit)> a queer iie,nervuly. «Wil yen, Tv ttef» mmi. twisting on. corner eoflier mouth.
It vue a queer question te aak vhilo She did net sieep v.ry mucli, it le truc,Marguerite bedizene.! ler matronly'self but an engagement invoives a certainrvith earrlngs an.! neekiàcçs. Whiting, ameunt of excitement not conducive toperhape, realize.! the queerness cf it, for alumber, an.! Yvett.elia.!net expeete.! teh. Jean..! a little nearer and touche.! sleep.

Yvets's carfreverently witli the tipa Next day eh. vas non. the rsfoof hae fingers. ear, an.! went upon lier way with con-
"lut's been geing on a long time-with siderable calm.

;mey,"lhe ai.. Nothing new -as yeu Aise, xwhen Whiting next kisse.!lher.
1 knw.»she neglecte.! subsequently te erase it. SheYvette fol.!..! ler hande in lier iap. vas liothing 1k. so ardent as hie, it jeShe leeke.! at the stage--an.! e. oekè< true, but then as she explained to 1dm Pback ever lier shoulder ite Whiting'a vith a lovely indifférence, ardor la flot

eyes. If yequ ha.! be.» reared vit)> the the wornan's part. C
end in view of smm day entering a cer- "You care the most ?I sai.! Yvette.tain road, yen would net, vhen that roada. Naturally. It shoul.!lbe 1ke that"1unfolde.! itself befere your feet, draw "H*mph!e' said Whiting. After those tback. Neither di.! Yvette. She teck lier brief crucial moments at the opera, h.e wfirstý step betwcen its'orrierly hedg.a, lad regained sometbing of hie usual pois. finatumally enough, without excitement. -a delightfullr humorous sephistica-41 know," she ai.!, very softiyi lier tienDt net fittihe.! with cynicisrntclI gturn. dare say-balance of pou cr-eh 9"y

'Ton viii!", said Whiting incredulous - There je an ol.! French proverb." said lte thc lait adering Aiber cf his being. Y vette, turning ber winking solitaire
<'les," sald Yvette. 5 Sie vas net at about a cool white finger. «which save nt

all slow about it. * that there is abways one who kisses and b]And that vas the great moment, comte Oie vho--how do Yen Q.ay?--one wh o.an.! gene, vithout any blure cf trumpets, prescrits the cheek. It is true. 1 cup- SI
WVhile Marguerite ogle.! berseif before a poe. And it should he the mlan who yý
mirror, and the, devil loitere.! rediyi kisses. Otherwise lie miglt grow tired.' 11the background coquettig vitli Daine "H'ph!" said Whiting again <TeeMn
mai-ta. something in that. of course--for flirta-Mrs. de la Fuente receive.!the news tions-and episodes. This thing of ours Y'vt adne.goes a bit deeper-eh? 1I <nVj Seem to"'Dear littie one.' tshe. sai.!. <4Jýha.! ee myseif getting tired ini c;ase othopt-d for it. He is nicet charix-in weIl. inr case yeu ever deciied to' takze ânevery wav eligible - net a' Creole, of the initiative. 'Mid being kissed,course, buit th&e ar-e really rnany de- Yvette'" W.lightful people uptowtn. I arn confident "Blut that is abstirdl ' aïd Yvette. Pyen will be happy. Fer the trousseau, cf smiling. tilcourse. Yenu vilba hve Marie."?'escfcourse." slnRd MW1litf 11, ne "o'el had net thouglit cf the trousseau.-" ctroked hise dean-shiven ctrwhih -
rai.! Yvette. as yet but one chin, ainbkd at X 'tt

j,
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ont of oeuoJar p

cMme slow, 0«(f courue' h

looked away.
"Queert«Id ai!Whlting,

nov-but you wouldn't have
marry meimniess youcaey

"Why shouldyou spee...
gan hamghtlly.

<'Yeu're very beautiful:'nui
«'And youre yeug.ltsl
you, shouldn't have stirred Up,
Passion, momehow. I1don't
insistent about 1t, but, my
don't for Goeske dec!.!. t«
for any resues but the. one
tione.!! Yen'. do yourseif a'
injustice.-

"T«ou mem te thlnk,» al
"that is in mpossible 1eh

«Not Impossible," nid WhItu
"'An exquisite miracle, if yenlI..
hng'a impossilde. But I1caa't
believei My evuhappin
it might sometimes occur to you
me cf your own accord.»" Theft
a strango question. <'Ever beea,

e, Yvette ?»
Aid Tvetèb nid wbatevy

maya when she feels the vai at
«I don't know what r en
«Any other mai ? nid

aiowly. «At any stage of the a.
Said Yvette: «I have knoïa ja

many men
Aid said Whitlng: "Ts, of

tliat's what 1 waa thunidng. Aut
leave a scar I"

A scar, you wll remembet ,
Yvette ha.! booked for on her
having found it, s prola
tified nov i miling aid

WThank Go.!!» mai.! Wbiting
suddenly.

'Yvette turne.! pale.
Afterwards, viien she rem

conversation, sh. gave audieus
glicet by way of eorellary; but
resulted, and! the trousseau
yard triumpbantly. Mia de
sam>'in satisfaction Mie a
Purling streiLm. She desigmed
matched laces. She hobno0q
dreemmakers, and! bullie.!
The line of ahat was in her
night, an.! the argot of the
wae on her tongue by day All~
demanded money, an.! ,o o* 0
mcney certain of Mns de la,
diamon.!. found their way ite,
shops. Yvette proteste.! vai4

«I do not wish, marna, that you
ruin yourself.»

Éut Mis de la Pueute vea
"Inu My trousseau ver. twio

everything. Upon my pettieasWev
real lace -and the 'veil cf myý
mether-Dear littie one, viiiyc.
it drape.! back or fafln ec
face?"

When Yvette ha.! no definite ndMI
e~xpress upon this point ler moefh<."
proached hler tragicàlly.

"Ieit thatyou doenot cm ?1 7
child! 1 remember that 1I vue ia.
excitement for 'wceks.before niy
1 knew te a foi.! boy I visecd tha
tofali. 1Ished tears if a tuek too <

as plce.!upon nskirt-a«nd 1IMha

«Di.! oy eraps bide your dollîeath thcee of the altar'?" iquwyvette. MnThen h kissed her moW
ipon the cheek an.! mmiled. Site
have been the lovely eider sîster cf USz
other littie girl ini veil an.!
bosoins.

«At least," said Mns de la
igkhing before the hopelessneul
Výette's disinterest. -your papa appf!
Re found me wonderfullv gwne. :
men have eyes for chiffonseP
onan thev love. Tonee i nU*

your veil is badl- drape.."
"And will he punish me, do yon thiukl"

skedlYvette. "XViiilie perhaps beat In'

She put on her bat whiie her mnOtbW'
W.l stilI scolding. w-rapped herseif *
'reat. soft. blaek, furs that accentustel'
Ile CIeairiness of ber coloriq, an! ,
nit to iotor with Whiting 'po» B a
ýrNro i Thiose wvere not unhappY daY'

Continued on PageSé


