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AT THE WINDOW 0F PADIE
By- RAIPH HENRY BARBOIJR.

They sat -in a third-story windoii
of Hollis. Her name was Grace; his
wvas Hugh; they.4iad other names, but
those. don't niatter. They were
cou .sins-in I'a way; the connection
was difficuit to trace offhand; he
cogIldn't bave done it, nor she. Her
mother wouid have explained at once,
but just now her mother was con-
versing with Jack's mother at the
other window, and when two mothers
get together on lass Day evening
they dislike being interrupted. The
roomn belonged to Jac.k and Billy.
Billy was Grace's brother. Botlî
hosts had lass Day duties, and ever
since noon they had been coming and
going with flowing gowns and rak-
ishly tilted hats, very red of face and
rather breathless, but infinitely im-
portant. Jack's mother said they
made ber so nervous, she didn't
think she could last out the day. Just
now they were absent, and as a re-
suit the j tudy was very quiet and
peaceful. IC The g as jets were turned
down to inere pin-points of yellow
flame. Over by the door the cut-
glass bowl and tumblers caught the
light in their facets and glowed
wanly. 1

Grace sat on. the window-seat,
propped with innumerable cushions.
One bare armn rested.upon the sili,
and the' palm above it afforded a
nestling place for her chin. None
had ever called Grace pretty; it wotild
have been sacrilege. Shie was beau-
tiful, with a beauty that embraceci not
oniy ideal regularity of feature but
life and warmth as well. It was no
wonder that the muan at ber side
loved ber; he would have feit hlm-
self disgraced if he hadn't. He. had
loved her since he had been a first
year student in the Law School and
she had been a -pink and Iaughing:
atom of humanity in ridiculously long,
garments that were Porever getting.iii
bis way wben he was allowed to talce
her in bis arms. Ptst whien bis -love
had changed and intensiied tob theý
secret adoration of the present he
couid flot have told; he believed it
Was that flever-to-Jbe-forgôtten mo-
ment wben, glancin.z idly into the
ballroom of the summer botel, he had
seen ber swaying over the floor ina
Jack's arms. He had stolen away
into the darkness and counted bitterly>
the years separating bis age from
Jack's. Afterward he bad steeled
himself ta see her surrouinded at alh
times by suitors, realizing the hope-.
lessness of bis case and doggedly re-Peating to himself, like a litany airenuinciation, that so long as sbe was
happy tbe rest didn't matter. Dur.
îng three years be bad found it nec-essary to repeat it very often, somne-
times without much conviction. To-
night, seated 'beside ber, breathing in
the cbarm of ber presence and feast-*
ing his eyes reckiessly upon ber face,the litany had lost its effectiveness.

Below them s.pread a paradise of
so0ft, swaying liglits and stirring
branches, a fairyland of jOyous sound
and changing colors. From tbeir(aerie they looked down upon thon-
sands of many-hued lanterns dipping
and trembling in the breeze, whoseranks crossed and recrossed in beau-
tiful and bewildering geomietrical
confusion. Above their heads thebranches of the great elms met andWhispered, their green depths shot
wilh strange lights and shadows.
Other shadows danced prankishly
OVCr the turf and the moving throng
Or lnarched gravely across tbe white
frniit of University Hall as gigantie
and grotesque silhouettes. The air

W~filed with a golden haze that5~'-iddistant outlines and witb thelaI-I, ter, and chatter of many voices
lv ldwith the strains of music.

Class Day was rather different in
tlme," the man was saying with a

"'Ilh of regret in his deep voice.
ilIgs were* a good deal simpler

Wehad olle band inistead ofL And \we didn't light Up ov\

there back, of Weld or in front of
Sever. We just had a lot of oid-
fashioned Chinese lanterres and a lot
of little reçi and green and purpie
buckets made of gelatine stuif thiat
caught fire every now and then ands-melled awfuliy, and we strung 'cmhelter-skeiter between the trees, set agaslight inscription in front of Hol-
worthy there and were happy., In tbemiddle of the evening someotie
choked off the band and the Gîe
Club got up on the platform andsang-sang '.lohnny 1-arvîrd' and
'Nuit Brown Maiden' and 'Wl-iere, Oh1,
Where is mny Little Dog Gone' and'Fra Diavolo'; and tbe oid Gîte Club
leaders were chased on to the stand
and made to sing or yodel tleir best,
and were -paid in cheers. Tht dance
was in Massachusetts then, and the
old building tused ta shake sa we

"It'a just tMat I'm feeling 80 awfuliy Out 0f t tu
YoU'il nnderatand, thoul

could scarceiy keep- step. W~e had
fireworks, too; set pieces, you kuowv,
that looked like tbe cOllege seal if
you werent too particular, and at the
enîd -one that said 'Vale' i crimsonl
letters.' After that we went home to
bed. It was aIl a great deal 'simpler,
Grate, - and-primjtive, -but-well, it
wàs terribiy conify and jolly."

-"And bowý many centuries ago was
thiat?" asked the girl ' quietly.

-Twenty years," he ,apswered. "To-1
îhtis a s or-t of aen anniversity, you

"Only twenty years," she repeated
withi a trace of irony'ý. "To bear you,1
Cousin Hugli, one, would think you
were speaking of things tliat hap-
pened in another existence!"

"It was another existnce, my dear,"
li its\vere(l ruefuilly. Slie lifted li- r

hanîd .itli ai littie gisurc (f

tion and smootlied lier biair back 'Yea,;s aga; the onèý you think of wh,'iýf roni ler forellead. -l r,.aiize tlat You hear the Blue Danube. 1 fesý.fact very clearly tonighç' hle added. you bachelors art -enireua"Listen!" after ail, Cousin liuh'tIn the centre of the yard the band "There was no 'girl tweny e'had started the Blue Danube Waltz. ago," hie answvered gravrely. Sl14.7The man leaned forwvard until the! slook ber head as though uncoýupward thrown light from the xnyriad ivinced.s waying lanterns bathed bis face in -ls the nmemary too sacred?" sh~thîeneilow radiance. The music 1 asked in, a inocking whisper. «Ver~slirred old meniories andi presept re- well, he ishan't, bc teased Thé'g rets, an d th e feelin g ao f an hç y u r in g g i- o t ' l 4o , " 8
wiiich bad haunted him al the eve- it beailtiful?" sre aslcening grew suddenly stronger and «"Very." He fancied hie detecti 4brougbt a crease to the broad fore- Soflething of boredom ilelher tanehead and a littie draap ta- thç firmn, "Pqrhsp yu i atr40&0à, Grecweii-forned mautb. 14e turned..I'i't t "tardfor îkEeà 'i rbiow,iigbtly that hle might sece ber face, l'mn sure you ohrwil1 trus$t-warm witb the glow and ,clear-cut tq nie unchaperon e&!'a.-anst the dark drapery at her bnork. She shook lier head sldwly witho*He gy eyes were looking dream- turning, "No, 1 don't believe 1 ciiy dw from winder half-closed lids, to dance tonight. But don't let jkeep you. jack saidle od,,back a: mie." he-would

"tsa aquart r- f»' 'h, lod~his watch ta the, light., if I'mboý'ring -yod. tao 'là' uh think&ta yuntil lie retura."
Shfrawned alightly, then laid,

tlim, cool -band oùh)eL, . itjl
&lhe asked- wistfuliy. "4You're n-sottht Counsin Hugh I like fanig~

His'hand trembled undet her$,,b
"s d ste- -. tho i&"Vk > ~ e; do n led e,iplot

Uahat V lnr bOwout of h t tnight. Perhaps when
h6 ta forty-three you'Il nes

hôUghlI hope you won't, mn dear.ýbiank I ' .alttle 'r.ap to elot0fthese big, 'htj>,ý YoànKters;j
eus of - jack especial ly. May

Shenodedýi-hd .watcihéd il
a. cigarette. '"jealous?" ahc ech
queationingly.

calota wtt tht sour jalouuy, 0
mdleageeol pg-th'
em esw Sth .~ma*ismw a

dance an langer, witp doestillt lno
epouh ;angto talle ta j Pretty giand who hasita *adeto 'bc

1#t ail tonight, g.t
er-gotchJeï -but àah dk-

and tanight 1'îafSt U
for the irst -Unie. bvs »
bard ta deceiye-tti ill'm still a bgy r~i~
tonigbit-it won ¼t..-' 1 1
shown, Up lIwtï *

"Ah, pleaàe 46tftl" -ciedli a n t s o, H ug hl i d a . , -Y o ' r i u
a bit; you're lots youn er tha mqf the boy 'v e re,;, .a;
il'tyears alone, ËCausin lýHugl n>

'y ja, dance beautifully"
"Like a bear an a ç4aW
"Andi anyane might ha'ýe Î, touch dOU

-rheumatuam-."

"Two weeka of It the littio"g"Andri'rîs don'$u'ik, sianf;n
girls, at east And as,'~ ac->da?. Perbape when you &et 10 Iorty-three "He's the best fello.w in' the worldo",iglhoipe y:>u woft.' lie interrupted heartily,. "As clean'

~~~~~~~~~and bp,- att~cre-es ierac ealthy and gaod-souled as thea n d l i e li s , -w o t t r c r v -i s m l e s id c o ll é e j v e r t u r n e * o u t. I f l 'a iwere thioughitfuliy straight. Hughli jealous a un it'a becàiùe-"tlouight that bie bad never seen bier After a moment af silence, "Be-more beautîful, and hie knew that hie cause?" she promnpted hint.had neyer found his secret so bard to "Because I'm a regiilar aid dog inkeep. Me turned his gaze fron iber the manger, Grace; becaus. of bisby a suprprne effort as the last strain good-fortune."of music died away on the soft nîght "Gaod-fortune? Yau mcma abniitair. Grace gave a littie sigh andi faced Uncie Nat's taking him Iinto busi-him. 
ns?"Wasn't it ýsweet?" ashe asked "No, not that. The fact is T'mgently. 1 nolit sure that l've any right to speak,"Yeso" lbe replied. "They-they about it. Just shu t me up if yauused to -play that twenty ycars ago." like."She gave a little laugh that didn't "But 1, don't know *hat yot&resound quite true. tilkinabout," she said despairinely."Oh, dear, sucb a doleful Cousin "Doin't hc nîvsterious, Hugli. WhiatHugli as it is. Did the music niake good-forttune?"himi sad? Corne now, tell nme aill "well. perhaps T'm maàking a foolabo>ut it; who was she?" of niyself. Grace," lie antwered tun-

"0f course! Thie girl.- of twenty thing your mother s.iid il'.,;a"Ici -
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