
Mrs )elam Crvr breIr critically, though she kist no lime in Prpuding the caah' Smhé bad mentally formulated.

WJO intrusive numerals, insignificant ini thenm-
selves but appalling in combination, were
beginning te loom up omninously on Helent
Harrison's mental horizon. Helen was twenty-
nine. Sç,meiiow this seeined to her much less
ancient than thirty--on the principle that
ninety-eiglit cents will texnpt the bargain
seeker where a dollar might fail to attract.

bowever, wocld have suspected Helen of more
egulation twenty-four years, beyond which girl-
not go, had it flot been for certain amiable old
her native village who had known hler fromn
d whowere at pains to inform all corners that she
y if she was a day," adducing~ as proof irre-
2relative dates of the various christenings, wed-
burlals which mark the epodha <of rural life.

hese statistical tabbies-as Heclen irreverently
eim-with a generons fancy for round numbers,
ýr as to place her age at thirty-five, though hler
Sand figure seemed silently to relate the impu-

A lhusband's* a necessary adjunet it seema., I wish 1
could order one eactly ns-1 would a new bonnet-to lie
used at will and discarded at pleasure. If's pretty hard
tInt a womnan wbo makes lier own way can't have lier free-
dom and live her life te suit herseif. But the traditions
and conventions mnust le considered, and I suppose 1 must
sit ini a corner and cry 'heigho' for a husband indefnitely-
unless-why nt She stopped stillinl the middle of tIe
street, quite oblivious te the glances of the passer-by.

"l'Il do it! " she said at last, hlf aloud-and lier face
was radiant.

With Helen, to think was to act, and ten minutes lnter
she was annoancing to her landlady-fortunately sIc was
accountable te no one else-that she lad decided to join
sorne distant relatives in Montreal and spend a ycar or two~in, study. And on the following Sundny the meek little
mninister and the disconsolate deacon watched the church
door for ber coming-in vain. Helen had quietly dro pedout of the lfe of lier native village and gone to seek îresh

report to their patrons on theQuare that the new tenant of
No. 192 was a Mrs. Harris, presuniably a widow; that
Hannali, the sour-vÎsaged -spinster, served in the dual
capacity of. maid, and duenna-, tInt they paid their bis
promptly and ordered the best of everything.rHEY lived very quietly, but Mrs. Harris was far too

striking in appearance and distinguished iinmanner te
remnain long an unknown quantity. SIc attcnded thc

most fashiionable church in thiecitv,ain], thougl h I iade no
Advances, haif the smart set called upon her before another
mionth had passcd. Eveb the exclusive Mrs. Uûllamny
Carver took lher up-ratIer gingerly-wvith the mental
reservation that shc could drop lier again if, u'pon investi-.
gation, tIc newcomuer seemýed unworthy tIc social auto-
crat's distinguished interest.

Mrs. Clrver wasanstaitely, imposing, white-haired dame,
who critically surveyed the world at large throughi a gold
lorgnonend who, like.Hamilet, fetthat " thetimewasout of
joint" and that it devolved upon lier distinguished self to"stitright." Itmaýy licadded tlî,t ae washlarassed w,ýith
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