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The stranger cleared bis throat.
"I arn sorry te bave te tel ven that

the Captain lis been ebiiged te rernain
in Quebec on account of bis eyes.
Fle-."

"Hlis eves!"
v«es on see they haveneyer quit.

given hirn satisfaction since he ivas ai-
most biinded, at tiie battle et--"

"But-but lie neyer said a word te, me
about bis eues!"

The stranger smiied.
"Naturaiiy lie-wouldn't waut te

worry you. As 1 say, he basn't realiy
recovered the tfu use efthtem yvet and
though he rnanaged te get leave te cross
te Canada it was upon landing that the.
dotors decided te try te do something
more for him betore be saw bis home
people."

"Oh, I-I see. How terrible tiieugh!
1 bad ne ide-"ý

Miss Maîîners was now experiencing an
odd sort et relief. Gratitude te tbis
officer for sparing lier the ordeal ahe bad
se dreaded overcame all se. She would
aak him te bave supper with bier!

"It n'as good et yen te eaUl and tell me
ail this" ah. said with tbe first Omile
ahe bad yet voucbsated hum. "Ye-
are?"j

"A tbousand pardons! My name la
Brtt-Lieutenant is my rauk."

"'Tien 1 tiiank yen kindiy iAeutenant
Brett, snd, wile 1 am se sbocked about
the. Captain-"ý

"lIt la shoWkng, but they have bopes
of saving tbc siglît et one and perbaps

bappy te think 1 was'helping even If t
ivere 80 s'aighItiy."

The stranger seemed restles asnd iii at
ease but before lie could speak ah. took
up ber tale again, bier eyes on thie rug.

"Tii. letters tbe other girls get were
full of-of blarney too and we thougbit
it was ail riglit to-te put a littie
warnth into ours-m eother words te
ive as good as we got. Se many poor
clîaps bave neither mother nor sister te
-pet tbem. But unfortunstely ('apt.ain
Giiroy after a tirne began te fancy hum-
self in love mitli me. B-

"To fancy? He-he'd die for Yen!"
interjected tue visiter hotly.

She looked up. startled at bis tone.
"Aait," she said, shsking ber head.

"Ile dees net even know îvhat I look like.
I sent hum another girl's picture. Oh,
I know h. said it was my personality
sbining througb my letters, that it was
mny humer, my littie tricks et expression
and se on, but 1 knew that it was thie
face otfttie girl hie tlîought 1 was. Men
don't fal.l in love witb abstract qualities.
They demand something tangible, cor-
poreal."

"Thîis photo-h. kept reterring te it?
Kept talking et the features and so on?"

Miss Manners pondered.
"1Well, no. Now that you mention t

h. oniy spoke et it once sud that was te
acknowledge its receipt."

Tii. lieutenant bowed.
"«You'il wonder why I'm bering yeu

witii ail these details.. But it's because
1 want yen te carry my confession te

humn away from bier, that is to aay fr-om
the girl he thougbt ah. was.

Comedy? Or tragedy? Which was
it? She wanted to laugh, to weep, toi
give way to somte emetion of an hysteri-1
ral nature. But she id neither. She
flled in the interval of waiting by pull-
ing those three fat bundies of fat'letters
from their bidiug-piace in the desk andi
running tbrough several at random. She
aircady knew parts of them ail byv
beart.

"ýHow your iriendship gladdens my
beart! I could not live I think were iti
not for Saturday nigt-night of ineff-y
abi. bliss-uight that bringa your letter."t

And again: "So well do I feei that It
know you that my spirit can at wil
bridge the. leagues of land and wateri
that lie between us and commune with
your sphIni. the. early dawn viien it
must still be the dead of nigit with you1
in Canada 1 lie and think of you and
wonder-wonder if your dreams some-
timea contain a littie bit of me."

Absurd? Why that almost borderedE
on effrontery! And yet-sbe iiadi
dreamed of hum more than once. Miss
'manners flushcd and toased the. letteri
aside, picking Up another.E

"It is good to knew that yen tee bavea
a portion of that divine diacontent In
your nature whieh la the. motive power1
of ail great enterprisea. Men and womea
are nt se fumdamentally dufferent after1
ail. Women crave a permanent Intereat1
in the. big thinga of lite tee. They tee

* 'yearu bcyond the. akyline wiiere thie4
strange roads go dowi'! I have a sister
sud 1 know."

Hew h. understod! There was no
denying It-his lettor had been eoul-
satiafyiiig.

Miss Manners ighed and returned the.
Jettera te their drawer, and iiardly iiad
ah. don. su viien the. sharp tinkle of the
elevator bell sent hier iieart into ber
tbroat. The next moment someone was
knocking at ber outer door. l)rawing a
long breath ah. summoned al ber wonted
pis. and vent forward and opened the
door.

ÂAah. had expected, & mm luin haki
atood there.

"Misa MannersV' h. que flrVely.
Miss Manners noddod. Ber qulek

artist's eye registcred a number of
pleasing impressions. He vas an offier.
He waa tal, ratiier lean ini build, with
a thin brown face and deep-set dark oyes
-eves with a curioua penetratixig
qualty. And hie was regarding ber
witheut the. vestige of an ingratiating
rmile. She threw the. door wide and lbe
entered, cap, in baud and tiien feilowed
lier iithout a word into tii. studio viiere
sh. indicated an armebair

M'bat tack shouid ah. take? Or uiiould
ah. let hum begin? 0f course she would
iaugh the. whole affair off as eft ne
moment!

"Was-was your train very latel' abe
asked, peitely.

"No-yes-tiiat ia I beieve it vas a
~4trifle bebind," b.e said, watcbing lier tako

the. chair opposite. "eYou-rcceivcd Cap-
tain Giroy's note?"

"'Only a little while ago."
"Th-.n of course yen bave been expeet-

ing-" and lie breke off in a peculiar
wvav and looked as embarrassed as a
scboolboy caught in an set of disobedi-
ence.

"There-there are some matters te lie
cleared up," said Misa Manners, decidig
te take the plunge at once when she
noted bis difficulty in going on. "-
thlat is you-ef course yen under-
s-tand-"9

She too broke off. It was bis discon-
certing steady gaze! lie had bardly
takezi bis eyes off lier and but for the
ver palpable trembiing ef bis big
handq a% they twirled bis cap about sbe
woîîld net have guessed at lis very real

"Of course ven understand" abe began
iigaîu, "just lýpw it ail is, Captain Gilrov.
It N\as donc in' a spirit of fun rather

-1arn not Captain Gilroy," hie -aide
f11li11 ilis voice at last.

..Not Captain Gilrov! Then-then

î", la-t zshred of ariner fell away.
-.u-.piciofl of a twinkle in bis evP

more than a suspicion noîv. 5h.

boflh eyes. ileat la vhat ho requires. No
reading, neovriting-"»

"X teed verguilty, yolb oy vas I te
know? Be--yen knew tint ho bas
written me twIce a week fer ever se
long? -Re oniy missed wiile be vas
crossing this time. R. ahould net have
been allewed-"

"LUt us nt werrY about lt," sanested
tue stranger with a amile and Misa Man-
nersalase smiled, but tremulousiy.

"Did yen ever go te tthe dentist in
dread ever a toeth yen knew would have
te cerne ont and have himn tell yen be
couidn't talc. yen te-day sud would yen
please cerne back next weok? Well, tbat's
exact iy bow I feel at the. present
moment."

Hie ieoked puzzled, and was about te
speak viien ah. went on:

"To change the. metapher, you've litted
a milistone f rom my neek. I dreaded ae
lîaving te face Captain Gilroy and tel
lim about my-oh, it's tee sily! 1

don't knew how I'm going te make yen
understand-"

"I belie'.e I understand better than
i-ou think.'

"'You sec, it wa5F sucli fun at tiret te
get tlîo"e letterg of lus," she rushed on.
-I lia(] beeti ages since-well, sînce 1 bad

liad imne for love letters. V'm a busy
wonîaii. But .omne imoîtàs ag,()I1yielded

to the entreaties of the girls and touk

on some als 1 loilier corre--

I i .bit tiî. ia a iri rernained. 1I <i 't

kunil >o i wrotv hiii tu-ice a rnonth for

a Nhiie anîd thien once a weck. 1 feclt

him, to bemy proxy, if youvilbe se
good. Really, 1 can't go tbreugh vith
the. absurd tbing a second tuie. Wil
yen spare me the embarrasament aud
break tue-ti. neye as gently as yen
eau?"

'l don't know abot that,"Mid thO
Lieutenant, grimly.

"Please."P
Re appeared te consider.
91 realize I bave been foolieb, but vas

he any le8s so?" as pleaded. "Ifyen
couid bave read-"ý

«Oh, I know he's an Idiot-alwS.ye
was," the. Leutenant remarked bsatily.

"Ne, ne! I won't have yen te ay a
word againat hum," ah. saud quickly..
"It waa mostiy al My own fault."

He watched bier with smnoldering ad-
miration in bis gieomy eyes and seemed
hait envieus et Glroy.

11 may as 'wcii admit," she continued,
witb an access ef celer, "that I've been
drawn into some sort ef thrail, too. Yon
niustn't tell hlm this thougb. Tii. enue
et utter impersomality that bis letter
bad for me did net quit. take awsy the
thriil with whicb I recceived esch one.
1 had te keep reminding myselt that they
liad been written te Grace Deering, that
it was bier face, lier personality that in-
spired tlîem. 1 readl them as one readsaa
beautiful story wbere someene else je
siways the heroine."

"But vou place too mucb esephasis on
that picture. 1-bave seen tuie pieture.
It n'as pr'tty l>'t-not lr<atlîtaking.
1id b.e seiiul yvu bis in return «!"

"No. H1e was always going te, viien

they abhouid atrike a big town he saad.
But 1sece now it was on account of his
eyes poor chap. You will tell hum how
sorry I arn?"

"Yes. But first let me explan-"
"Pýlease! We have discussed the euh-

ject sufficiently dont you think 1"
"But-"
"Have you dined?"
"Wlýhy no, I don't believe 1 have! I'd

forgotten," he answered with a start.
'«And I'M keeping you-"»

"lThen de rernain and have a littie
supper with me? Iv. been expecting a
friend who bas disappointed me, no the
table is laid for two. If you have any-
thing further to say about-this matter
you can say it afterwards. This je a
bit conventional I suppose, but you wom't
mnd V"

"I slbouid aay not!l 1l b. delighted."
"'Youll have toecarve the. fovi. 1 al-

ways malte Phyllis de it.
"Fowl? Um-m-m. Lead me to it."
They both iaughed and with the. Iaugii

ail diffidence vanished.
Over the tea-table Lieutenant Brett

lest the. remainder of bis gloom and be-
came delightfuliy companmonable and
entertainiug. Hie reiated a score of

spri ghtly anecdotes pertainiig te trech
and billet lufe, told tales of him eomnrades'
bravery, but seidom dld ho speak of hlm-
self and mot one etf ilro. Miss Ma-
mce over the. teaming "l suruand thes
dainty sheil-like teacupe wvas qually
at cse. A doe times ln the courue of
the mea) she thanked her stars that t
was this pleasant -young offleer ad bot
the. other, love-strlcken, one vion thie
goda bad sent te b. ber guest fe the
evening.

"I wouid know you vers am artiat Juet
by observing yen" ii Istheenaai* r
miarked, involuntarily, vhem tii.r lad
risen.

'I su ppou. I do radiste a hcrrd pro-
fessional atmoophere.",

",Yoiidon' t! But ft'a the. way you do
littie things. Thers la a» air of dis-
inction la the. vay yen push back a chair

or lit a cushion or arrange a puem of
booksu. Différent from other p.OpLe'
vays. Thon tuis gemi of a roos. Zola
love it. Your oye. moten wheft they,
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