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I.
The commnon was enclouled wit pin kish-yellow lcege and

flomed vith plea seit greien At mie side -tooi cd Shepard Cluruch,
gorgeously windowed; on the otlher the iancient halls of Ibier-
vard made vistats of red brick and blood-red vine far dowi the
shiady yard..

Flia'a Sprcep Vastz mleedtiatiiig upeoi tlhese anicient hall, and
. pon historie old Fay Ilouse, as sie made lier vay across the
enmmon towairl it She wi i'ckiig Caibridge at large whaest
cnllege' spirit wa what nobler esqence of liviig, except tiat of

actual 'eholareslip, thieQe places oif learinieeg dealt out tu thceir
children tian one could get at lbomle in New Ilaipslire. There
were, indeed, those felicitoues friendshliis the uper-cassei al
old specials ait RadelifTe -ieied to have amioig theseiesulî U, suilh
ag Mlary Mark, tlie zctaky, freckMccl sophleuiiore n ho n mote plhae ,
haid with -les Fairfae, tl, tall 'Maioir fromt Virgiiiae. Eliza
wondered if college spirit consisted in tliese slow-grown friend-
shipz. Or it mniglit bien gu the lilhirit3 of tle freslinien-to
their custims of pla ing ta. rounid tle apple trec b3 hie tennis
cnrt and of climbiii tli trec to 'tiidy and screai at tiiCs, of a
lete afternoon. Shie hadl fligir tu lerself soeting quite
different fromt bthl of the, a uiel% nari fecling that shiould
bcaend togethecr the einu inIto ne. estud, Ae felt the colleug
to be disintegrate. She had so far gone lier ways very iiucl
alone, and sie thuight .no one wouild reali.e it very imici if
sie went aiwey-or died.

Shie a-d in out of the meitllUn afterion te a lectire in lii
composition course. Fay Ilouse waes cool and quiet after the
Cuniy gtrecet, and comiiiii, and Eli.a breatledtl the atiiusplere
of the broad balls ii ontetedi en.( joment eof tleir air of leisire.
Shie wondered, dallying a little on tiee landing of the vide stair-
ee-e, if the lecturtr nOuldill read ler theme to-day, the anriting of
whicl lad cost ler a iniglt's slep . and ,ise recilled froi it
beautifil rhyteiical seeces that ruse and fell more siuothly
than the imelody of a song. After all. this was what shte cared
about with passioie to> iakuec notable things out of a ords.
For lier, in that lo'ir, n ritiing n ais all of vaue in life cllege
spirit fell to a puny figure beside it. If lie w'oild only read and
praise lier thîeie to-day ! It would soind well to hear iii
praising it before the roouiful of giri i is fastidliuus aidt. tell-
ing adjectives. Shie mnade sure lie could ceisure only struct'ral
en. iniiO r miatters, t rtemiiiilir tie body of the csay nas

As tlie lecture began she sat dun iiein lier isial corner. Shte
paid little lieed to what was goin oin. thucîglh lere and there a
word reacled lier , instead, she nuted hun the Autuimnal suin-
shune ia .e.1 enn frcm the n est nindln througl the brie of
l( r - I -r a l at. It ma.le a gladl uh as the hills at homte
u- l n hen hie brighteniîued iîn O ictober fru:ts. The lecturer aes

aeing - thing aibeut iipk it> and
1 

ffthful realisii, and the
nri. . e-l upe Eliae . tlt beiit of ler miiiid na., tuw ard
"reate a- phiiical w ritinig. Mis Fairfex paessed duae
the hll, and liza's des follone d ler ceIc alwas jdid,
nt. nth a .urioui- na riithe at leiart heonil lii lighit hair wa es
knotte -ftlj eit hi ieck, aid that ler fululrs fell aa
nobl% It île- M'-I 1'airfax whe had showed Eliza Che cees
place, iii tli librar uatairs the da cullege epeied, aud Elizae
iad tried ever sie Le speakt like the tell Southerneîr a ith
rounedv d ti tla iiellon dranl. Sfic hed uver liceard the
lke in New lampshire.

''le lecturer closed the book hie haid been readiiig a passage
fromt. Eliza looked up.

. Well, tlit'. the main charm iii Stueîesueon , his disiiiterested
caring for the aspect le's at work on. Sec how tender and
bright and fluent it iaekes him: * ua equik- itted, and lat
e ioderation: N I am going tu read four of 3ur themes-
au erege uonCs. Witlch to sct if they're plaiiiIy writtei. or
n ritten a.gape tu shon off dt a riteur. Sec if they'ru literature
or clieaepest rlictoric." lie began reading Eliza's theie. He
read nahidout, any .umeniit, but leu ftlt liiiii to be deoiiui-cing it
within. IL iaded lier a ritlie tu listen, llireses froue li littlu
prefaec recurred a ith burning disîtinctnecss. Ulieapest rlieturie.
-agape to show off." Shte felt lier checeks flaming tu think
that everv eone near muîîst know whose theeme this was. - To

show off the writer." IL was terribly truc. Sue recogiie
that sie lad written at the gallery.

The thing ended at last, witlh an oraturical py ramîil u
shaied leer. A girl far in front lieughedîl. El'ia liated fi
Shee liated the lecturer also, as lie went on to catalogue tlhe vi
of tle themne, to call it fIlowery," " feiiiiiiiie," " upIhoister
Most of all she lated hie theme itself, and she was bite:
hoiesick.

When the lecture nas over sle flied up Cu te librery, t,
don il at book for the sake of aeauecrances and curled ep oin
a idtlua -secet. Shte batrriideld lerself nith pilloas, aid ttirî
lier feue to the nacll . it aes pleasant to bu aloee. She Crita
long tiie, cliildishle , " flowery, feiiiiiiiiie, clieape-st rheteri
She scaw clecarl> lon tiuc the bitinîg wordls hiad been.

'resently sue becaite care that many aere lecivineg
librar> and going dciistaiirs. Sie remîîemîbered that Chic b
Club met that afternoon, and in the sumie moment she liiunge
for toeiijucii3. She sa2t upl, and pcerinig rouiid the bust of Ilor
that stood back of the cushiions, saw th ththe roon anas eii
Sfie east the pillws aside ad went doan to the Audituriiiiii.

It nas full of telke, lighets and lauglter. Sie couild lar
find a place to .sit donli , but the grupl of sophomiores oi
step pressedesur and iiede rooi for lier. It nas a reli
be aIIoiig the chattering thr.ng, and presenly she begai
listenî to the conîversaition.

Wheo's taking tlie leading part!
Amtile Olivur. .But Maery cucediiec tlhemîî all herself. I 

sec wliere sie gut tue tiie."i
I d. Sithecisi't bieie at the (G> II. for e a week, end e

cut coinferencce ta ice in Pol. Econ."
It's going to be a play,' Eliza thoughit to herself, with >

stirritig of interest. This nas lier first Idler fortniglitl.
The pre.sidcit tapped on a footlighit reflector, aîud ali g

quiet in the ruon.
Most of you know," she began, hait we're going to >e

play this afterioun calhed • The King's Erriaii.' by Miss 3
Mark. Class of ." Thie room rang aith cheering, br i
only by cries of "Mark! Mark Ninety-Blank! Nineit
Blank ! Every tiie the applause sank e wave of great i
pinig lifted it high aîgain. Eiza lapiped, hou, buit lIstice
lier hands seemied leavy withl hier own failure.

Wueii inill the ruom retirneed to ti usi order of thiiiga
play began. Eliza looked on languidly at tirst, but as the in
ment qîuickeiiel and girls all about lier leuned forward iv
loks t of keen interest on their faces, sue tuo, began to i
iiitently. The dialogue was crisp andî elle, and the love-see.
iad e delicate speiîcry iii thei. Aste Oliver nas heroine, ai
ancîtique drefs ou bueaded stuiffs, nithe pearls strung in icî e
Eliza felt lier pulses quiitleii as she luoked . partly for sie c
iii the grate and cerce of the play, partly because e cirrea
enthusiasm passed alung tie row and united lier n it i
ncighbors. Shie- leeicd fernard witlh the uthirs, ueeîrnî.e
admuiratioun uender ler breath.

There naes oil> ueu aut. It ended nith a bright tallit
Aceie Oliver turtes> iig tu teing. Hearty appliaulse bli
furth, ad iL was rudublue. Ma Mark passed doai
ausle and one after uothur slook her liand and e.xpressiJ
felicitatti.nes. Wlei at lest. she came to Miss Faeirft.x,
Southernerci's ncari voice suinded bac tu Eliza's îorer .
Mary, hioney, it was good !

Eliza pusled to the aisle and shook hands eaernestl> c
Mary Mark. Shie eiijoycdi secing the fraik pleasuîre iii
souilhomuore's e us. Then sue awent out alune past the hoec
icy lemonade in the ante-rooin .and, findiig the aiir-land
emiipty, sat don Ie there in the dulsk. bhe nas deeply tllee
Ti-j, t.eci. wa. îllegc spirit-tlis forgettiig y our wn duiie
the ihieveniciet of suiebudy else-tis joy of manîîîîy in the
c.ss of one. Tuee plaudits folloncg the play still rang ail

cars and iiade hier strangely and humbly prodti. We liave
got part and lot in Mary Mark," she thouglit. Whiat eî.e
mîatter if I lobea The best work, let's be glad, ias won.'

Someune touchied her shoulder froe behini-d- I bc.
pardon," said Miss Fairfax, ' but-oi, what's the iaci
honey ? "
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