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.Amy walked bmck into the dining-
rqi~a ithquikeung eart-beate and a
*~oe o&ucgewlu-in ber eheeks, as

If sieteesse)If wore the bride of -a month
luIstad of -Just rounding out the second

= «r of ber married 1f.. Neither
ek' eresses nor his praime -had be-

oome emimouplace to bier; ah. did not
*belleve tey ever,.would. Rie waa too

mýuel of an'artist ln the one, and, b.e-
cause lie was a very fastidions- gentle-
ma, tofar f rom laviali with the other.
;The breakfast had been good. The

strawberriem had revealed unexpected
tipenes ans weetness for sucli early
ones; the omelet--she neyer trusted
Nora to make omelets-had been of
feethery ligituesa; the rols bhad been
freh and crisp and crusty, and the
eoffee of unimpeachable fiavor and
eleuànee3s. Stiil, it had been an extra-.
ordiaiary meal, and Amy Fowler wae
shrewd fflugh to know that its pecul-'
lar ýexeet1eioe lay iu the mood of the
min,1u tii. flow of spiritnatural to mo
Sme and Invlgorating a mo rning, and-
yen, mnue waa ver y sure-in a littie con-
trition, a secret desire to 4toue for yem-
terdjys 'Shorteoming by whieh an
equafly good dinner had been allowed
to wlt and spoil and grow eold, and
ilnallý b. carried off uy the eook, sine
sbe. had no appetite to eat alone.

.t was a new thing for Dick to b.
kept in town so late by business. It
had happened two or three times "in the
past month. Onoe lie- lbad warned bier in
the morning that bce night b. detained-,
this last time lie bad not even sent* her
a -telegram. A vague uneasiness had

tirred in ber, but this morning bis r.-
tuam to the habits of their lioneymoon
made ail ber fears seu folîsh and un-
worthy, and she went about her bouse-
bold duties 'with a singing heart.*

Au hour inter, when Mrs. Cbatworth
walked in uncerenioniously, dressed for
the street and slioppiig-u)ag in band
ah. found Amy perched on a higli tep-
adder ia a closet, hianding down dishes

sud 'directions to the patient Nora.
"'Oh, you gem aof industry!' the vis-

itor scoffed. "Look at this sun. and
Easter almoat here, and you thinking
of nothing but cupg and sauoers! 1
want you tocorne -w'th me and giv-e
your mind to iflg-Ieaves for a while."

Amy'. faint objections were soon
overborne by Mrs. Cbatworth's Weil-
provided arguments. ene descended
fromn ber higli seat with a revised pro.
grain for the day's -. rit, at iwhicb
Nora's hopeful expression briglitened

minutes she had made herseif ready for
th e o cetriaproa..uae

«I wish 1 b.d knoWn before Dick left,-
ah. »Ma as they went down the Stern,
"I mlght baye bad hlm meet us f0o

«üyone would think you were just
marred," ber comnpanion replied. "But
thonî, your huabandl in stii very boyishIiIi nmre thinge. Doee ho say good-byc-
to you f rom- the Street every morning?"

,!Oh, did you mec that? No, I inerely
îappened to -go to- the door with Min

this mornlng. We don't believe in pub-
lie demonstrations as a rule."

"I thought it was omething.unusual,
like Walter's glving me extra pin-money
wvhenever h. spenda an evening at bis
club. He goes there 80 seldom that 1

jewels, tbey- say. From al 1
1 believe lie bas been arour(
for orne time, and you kno
show of devotion.lie keeps1
wife! 1 can't lielp wonderine
head to a divoroe. She's aF
thing. l'm reatlly very sorry

«J dont' believe it's true!'
hotly. ."Mr. Mainwaring loye
if ever a nman did. Dick1
well. I thiuk it is dreadfui

thng. The whole thing mi
fet.innocent, if one kne'y

",Oh, of course you are '
your opinion," said Mms.1
who neyer ,quarreled. I"Pe

"'I have finished mùy shopping for to-day; and besides, l have an appointmeml

don't make much aut of it, tîmoughi. I
agree with you about sentiment in pub-
lic; it is cetainly in bad taste and it
is usuallv sa hollow. 0f course you
know about poor ittie Mrs. Main-war-
ing?"

-Na; what do you meami? 1 thought
sîme was a waman witht everytbing in
the wvorld ta make lier happv."

'II presume sue tbinks so. too. Poor
thing, the delusian can't iast mucli
longer! Every aine else knows about it
already. Whly. ier husband was seen at
thc theatre in the city with a strange
woman; tbey were lia%-iimîga Iovel « time
in a box, and afterwards tliey weme ta-
Setlier at supper. She wvab deckcd with

wvou1dn't inind having.your hi
strange ladies to tlieatresi
while you stay at home. E
WValter wvould'find it rather
I beard anything like that a

On train7 and ferry thiec
turned to lighter topies, aný
der the spell of the great sh
tre of the city, the two %wc
ail things outside.

"I don't know how v.ou
Mrs. (Ybatworth, after SOIDE
absorption, "but 1 am p1ositi
I 'breakfasted early. and itfs
Shall we go upstairs for

"No " denimred Anin "it
crowded! l'Il tell youe wha

1-~-

r au gather, hike to do: take tihe car and go up ta
nd withbher Mareel's. You, know wbere 1mean,
aow wbat a don't you? It would bie so much more
up to titis pleasant."

ng if it wvill "It would take longer," said Mmm.
proud littie Chatsworth dubiously. "Well,. I dou't
ry for lier." came. It i. nite there, I know."
"said Amy 941 amn ery fond of the, place," said
ve bis wvife, Amy, flushing. "Dick and I used to go
knowm bina there often."
to say such
iay lie per-
w ail about Amy Fowier was leading the way lie.

tween the rows of tables at Marcelle
weîcome to lier head very erect and lier eyes flxed
Cbatworth, On tlhe distant corner wbere abc.

arhaps you boped to espy the coveted vacancy-
their aid corner. Haif way down the
ront she bheard an excJamation of sur-
prise front Mm.. Chatwomth, just behjnd
bier. She turned ýand faced lier bus-
band, sitting at a aide table witha
ýWonian opposite hlm.

Theme n'as a moment of tingling si-
lence, in wbich Amyý cauglit the flash of
stamtled discomposume as it yani-shed
froînt ber busband's face; she saw the
young womnan, liandsonaely dressed,
gaod-haoking, and unconcerned; and elle
55w the wide, inquiring eves and uplift.
cd bmows of Mmm. Cbatsworth."Oh, bere you are!" shc cried. "
didn't see you. Isn't this a surprise?
Mrs. Clîats;vomth and I took a sudden
notion ta cone in and do morne shop-
ping." Sue turned ta the woman *ith a
nod of recognition. Mrs. Chatswomth,
let me introduce mny husband's cousin,
Miss Jolinston. One of my nearest
lieiglibors," she explained confldentially
ta the young woman, who acknowledged
the introduction with a aligbt bow- and
a look of calm, deliberate scrutiuy.

«'I had forgotten it was today Dick
said hie wvas ta nicet you,"1 Amy rattled
on, "so I liad no idea of finding you
bath in tlîis accidentaI fashion. Well,
Mirs. Chatwortlî and I are bungry. Al
the large tables are taken, laren't they?
Oh, we can manage very nioely hiere, 1
think; we wou't mind if it i. a littie
crowded, wvili we? You mit on that aide,jMrs. Ch.Iatworth, and let me mit by
Dick."
.Fowier startcd tb pull out a chair for

lus wife; then lie stopped and looked
Up at lier as if about ta spcak. She
emiled down at bim with a look of per.
fect understanding and siipped into tii,
chair.

'Vndidn't tliiink 1 vas going ta
lunch Nvith yau today. did you, Dick?
Neither did Ï, vben you left the bouse.
Wliat aie You going ta hlave, Mrs. Chat-
worth? Dick, you order for me-you
know w~hat I like better than 1 do. Not
too mul-ve Ihavenl't time. Yes, My
favorite salad, of course. And, wajter,
just a slimed of green pepper with it.
Do yau knaww hY I didn't see you when
I first came in, Dick? Lt was because 1
ivas going straight ta aur oId corner,

usband take We 1used ta caine here go much before
and supper we wvere miarried," shie explained ta the
But 1 think table at large. "Lt just seemed that I
rexcitiîîg if s1louid find 'toit over in that corner.
about hinm!" But 1 didn't think of seeing-Ella ta.
conversation day."
ionce uni- 'Are yOU Ra comm1uter, ton ?" asked

oing cen- Mm&,. Catswomtl of lier neiglibor.
'm"011 fo'o " v ytemporarily.." vas the reply.

'Miss Jiohuston ]lad not long inter-
feel," said rmipted lier attention ta the luncheon,
le boums of wh]iCi she seenied ta be thoroughly -en.ivehv faint. joing

one 'clck. "I didn't know vot lad relatives sohuinchîcon ?" icarl," purqued Mmsi-.. Cliatwomth acrosu
'viil l'c sa tle table. "Is Jolinston vomir motber's

Lt 1 sliould fainily naine, Mr. FoIwler?"
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