
THIRTEEN WEEKS
A Romance in Three Chapters

By VIOLET IRWIN

RESUME 0P CHAPTERS I AND Il.

This story- by a Canadian writer describes an
episode in the life of Miss Athol Munroe, a vivacious
young ladywho was cool enough to dare men to
become engaged to bier. One of these was a Mr.
Pendieton, who held an option on a big' Cobalt
property and was trying to sell said option and make
a fortune. Another was a visiting engineer from
the United States, also interested inthe same mining
deal. On the first occasion that Miss Munroe met
Uebdon they signed an agreement to become
"affianced hushand and wife." Their bantering went
so far that the lady made a false step-she asked
the man to kiss her at parting. Trhis mnade a doubt-
fnl impression upon Hebdon, who, until this occur-
rence, seemed to, be greatly impressed with the
bright and witty young lady. Athol write5 repeated-
ly to Hebdon after his departure but cornes to the
conclusion when she receives only one letter, that
bieregards the evening's "engagement" as a joke.

HF, crisis in her own affairs

J began to weigh upon Athol
to the exclusion of ail else.
Having mun on the rocks
herself she was now 'fully'
persuaded of the excellence
and wisdom of Margaret's
course, and had made a fly-
ing visit to the country,
"Just to see if she could
stand it !" Margaret bail

sniiled over the lengthy telegrarn that, regardless of
expense, explained hier coming. It was character-
istic of Athol to decide to live on interest now that
she had spent the capital.

The first day had passed quickly enough on the
wings of intimate talk and gossip; the second as
pieasantly in driving about the country; on the third
a heavy ramn shut them in and it dragged unmistak-
ably, the next crawled to an early and welcome
bed hour, and on the fifth day Athol had taken bier
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memories; in New York they become vital and their
possession a necessity.

For the first week Athol bad given herself up to
gaiety and enjoyrnent; the shops proved an alter-
nate torment and delight to the impoverisbeld girl,
but the evenings, arranged by Mr. Dobson and his
accomplice, left, nothing to be desimed.

Then George 'had announced his intention of
coming to the city, and Athol had not forbidden
,him. On alien soil they seerned to get away fromn
the laws that bound hirn, and hie was the strongest
bulwark in her fast weakening defence against Dob-
son; the girl realised uneasily that in ail their gaiety
the latter had been a persistent, and if not desirable.
at least an indispensable, -figure. But it was not
until she was face to face with the other man, that
the reaised how utterly tiresome hie had been.

For this one morning she managed to elude Mrs.
Martin-Brown, and met George in the museum;
there was hardly a chance of their being discovemed.
but the possibility added a spice of romance to their
mneeting not unacceptable to the girl. Wandering
together for an hour in the galleries she was very
kind to him, allowving himn to hold hier band surrep)-
titiously behind a stone sarcophagus, andl even to
kiss hier beneath the domne of the model Pantheon,
more for the fun of the thing than for sentiment!

They drove down Fiverside in a pelting ramn,
welcomiîng the stearned glass of the hansomn as
guard against possible recognition by some pene-
trating andl too knowing eye. Lîke children tbey
built a house of cards and dreamed a promnised
land and at last, grown bold, lunched together at
Martin's. Wit mingled with their wine and the
perfect, understanding syrnpathy between tbem gave
a rare flavour to the simple meal. In answem to his
devotion she fouind in herseif a greater tenderness
than .she had ever before confessed; so for the
moment they lived en Espagne.

The quest of a necessary trifie tookthemn acmoss
Twenty-Third Street and into one of the larger
stores, andl as Athol cmossed the door the bouse of
cards, that had for the past hour seemed so secure
a dwelling, felI scattering about lier feet; Spain
vanished with its rainbow tinfed~ landscape; ail at
once they were back in the throbbingz heart of the
big American city, and flot ten feet in front of lier
stood Mrs. Martin-Brown!

As a physical or mental shock may bring a man
suddenly from under the influence of alcohol, the
evidence of bier sight dashed the intoxication of bier
dream forever; without an exclamation or sign of
any kind that rnight have attmacted attention, tbe
girl turned andl swiftly left the place, -followed in
amnazement by George, who had not seen the aIl too
famniliar figure intent uipon hier purchase.

It was over, and ail danger divemted for the
present. For one moment the girl had seen herseif
suspended over the pit of social annihilation, she
bad f elt as a criminal feels fleeing fromi justice,
and thie dream was done. Mrs. Martin-Brown was
a good and tried f riend, but also a woman of the
oldaschool of absolute conventionality. She knewx

~~ 1,~~,,;,, c 'orifP ,~ni nil tHié crnonnlace.

They stayed in New York longer tban they
had intended, one link in the ehain of amusement.
being bardly completed before another was in the
forge, and it was not until the very iast days of
April that Athol meacbed home. Witbout giving
any reason she had insisted on being b'ack before
the first of May, for now the date was approaching
it had begun to baunt bier; reason forbade hier butý
sýhe stili chetished a hope.

Since that one happy day with George the
monotony of Arthur Dobson had seemed more than
ever dreadful ta bier; but money.was fearfully low
with bier now, and she bail unconsciously set this
date as the deciding point. Aftem the first of May
there seemed only days-an interminable number of
days andl years, a great darkness witb only the
candle light of bis possible comiing to relieve it.
How smali that chance was she did not dare to
say to beîiself, or rather she had told berself a bun-
dred times that there was no chance, none whatever,
and yet on the inorninig of the first persisted in
waking up with a feeling of expectation; and as she
lay collecting bier dream-scattered tboughits, sud-
denly the date smote witb a white ligbt on bier
mmnd. She shut bier, tyts and tried to make time
pass, then rose reluctantly and dressed, consuming
as long as possible in the operation. It was going
to be an endless day, and she bad kept herself free
f rom engagements on purpose.

She remained indoors ail morning, calling bier-
self a siliy gnose, for wbo but the most ardent lover
would corne so early? Yet ecvery ring bmougbt ber
to the bead of the stairs with a listening ear. After
lunch she took some work and sat in the window,
but neyer bad work seemed less interesting; as
tirne went on ber bands trernbled with expectation
and ber cars acbed with listening, and ail the
timie she was calling herself a silly goose, tili tbe
clbock began to tick it ont with its wig-wag tongue,
and she almost fancied that it pointed a derisive
bhaud at ber: "Silly goose, siily goose, siily goose !"

No man would corne on sncb an errand after
ignoring bier letters, but if hie did not corne be rnight
write, and she could hamdly keep still when on the
last mail she saw the carrier corne up to the door.
She seized eagerly tire envelope the maid brouzbt
but it was only. a bluish-white, oblong and very thin,
and loudly proclairned its nature without the address
of bier piilliner in the upper corner. It was a large
bill she knew and she preferred not to look at it
just now; so sht waited, and soon ber heart began
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