
Clad ln ber fantastlc garb, and stand-
ing under tbe flaga of the Allies (wbicb
decorated the gallery tea ron), abs
mlght, the boy thought, bave stood for
a. picture of enemy-rldden Belglum,
herself- se wan and sad and baunted,
And tbe slgbt et ber bad upon hlm tbe
samne effect as bad bad that tragic,
war-swept, batle-carred land-the de-
sire te help, te cemfort, te fight ber
battles; fer the gifi et imagination, tbe
capacity fer sufferlng with wbicb bis
lterary temperament bad endowed
hlm, rendered im -sympathetlc beyond
bis year-and bis late expenlencea on
the battle-dleld b ad net ceaaed from
troubllng.

"You are tired, be said. "Let's find
a quiet cerner and bave some supper."

"If I dare brave tbe flery glances of
your young and pretty frlend-sbels
,wonderlng hew you can turn from ber
charma te the sorry glances et your
mnaiden aunt. Ob! ne, dont-I'm flot
flsing-and I'd bave felt the anme at
her age, se I can sympathize."

"Malden aunt," be acoffed, "when the
lovsly sibyl condescends te bestew upon
thiaý poor mortal a few moments of ber
turne. Reast ye, tired spirit, wbile I seek
such fare as may tsiupt your falry
palate-nlgbtlngale's tongue, and but-
terffy's wlngs, mayhap."

'¶lay, rathèr, good bain sandwiches
and plexty of thein for your eld wltcb
godmother," aseretorted.

He was gone-abe bad bad the last
word, and that word rang in ber sars.

Glodmotber-eomehow if auggesfed a
benefactress. To hlm? To wbom?
Could ase benefit hlm?-bow? Give
him soemetbing, psi'aps--seme smo-
tMon (a transitory oe, ef course) te
MI11 is mind for the moment, ami wipe
away the aearlng memorles ot war.

Someone brushed past ber and drsw
ber attention te the busy acene areund
ber; wbere women, wbo wnuld scorn te
do a hand's furu ln ibeir own homes,
and girls, weary et office routine, vied
with each ether ln sagerness te spend
theinselves fer the Great Cause-sarn-
ing ceinforta and necessities for our
beys lu boapîtal or holding tbe long
lins.,

Godmothers, benetsetors all-these
women, and might lf net be that tbey
should reap seme benefit themaelves,
soins breadening or deepenlng et nature
or character frein the efforts put forth
ln these treubleus tfre-tbese timea
of stress se infinitely barder on tbe
wenxen than on even the men grimly
engaged ln their cenflict againat op-
pression's bordes?

imaginative; and den't you think you're
maybe making a mistake? I'i getting
aleng well at My work, and thit <huIst
legacy 1 camin metbia year wlll keep
the welf frein the door in any case.
AIse," be added in a more playful tone,
'"that extra birtbday eught te belp
soniesince you aay you're net gelng te
bave any more-that will let me catch
Up In ne tîme. And remember what
everyone's saying, that Canadian girls
wlill bave te be a little less paticular
ln thelr cheice frein new on, as men
wUll be acarce."

"Oh! I've thougbt ef aIl tht-but
yeu ses I bave loved and lest, wbicb Is
semething-why net leave for some
ether girl the chance semlght net
otherwlse get?"

"Does that mean-No ?"
"I think se-but wait, I must go

now. Later I wlll give you a decisive
answer."

Sbe sllpped away, and tbe music went
on, aud the people wandered pasi hum,
unbeeded-and stIll be ateod, gazlng
tensely acress the terraces te the sea-
so cold to-day it sssmed, that sea; ne
sunsbine ceaxed the sparkle frein its
depths; se cold it aeemed, and grey, with
wblte-cappsd blllows breaklng on the
beach ; cold as sbe was net cold, yetInl
thre restIsse, peacelesa tosslng ef the
tîde, seemed semething vaguely re-
mlndful et ber.

The atternoon was drawlng te a
close, twlligbt had come, wben tbreugb
tbe tanglsd currenta lu the rom a mes-
sage came, berne on Invisible wlres. He
knew she'd made ber choice, and felt
th t bh ýast In ow bis fate at once, se,
threadiWbis way threugb the crowd,
be yassed I the baii-someone waajuat coiý f the tant, and heed-

les"f be stepped inslde
the curt

Ivec saad.
"And I oBan." aseanawered.

smilllng d Ah, 've theugbt and
tbought a eugbt, and aways the
answer la .'Wbenever I stretch
forth my 111 toward bappineas I re-
ceive only n. Peace and I seem
tatednyeMmeet. Yeu aIse, se young
aud brigbt and bepeful, I sbould only
drag Inte the shadew. To me, te-day,
have come womsn young ami womn
eld, wth eh, sucb tales et mlaery and
gref-and I bave trled te give te eacb
a message ot hope; fer tbougb I mnay
net belp myselIt sometimea I'm veuch-
safed the poer te help othera.

"And oh! ibose theusands upon thou-
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sands of my sisters who need belp-
now, and later; for wbere are the men
nature intended sbould provide bornes
and bavens for tbem ail? Lying dead
on tbe fields of Flanders or bopelesaly
crippled and helpless. Ah! the.probleins
tbat wMl arise from ibis world war; and
ail tbose women seeklng tbe gaiety and
pleasure of life tbat Is their blrtbnigbt
-muncb tbought and care and kindxiess
wlll be needed te keep their feet frein
siraying; tberefore, to ibern I dedicate
My life.

"You know I bave Belgian blood in
my veins-and somehow my nature
seems allled te tbat fatal land, alwaya
longing fer peace, strIing for bappi-
neas and quiet domnesticity; tben, wben
tbe goal seems jusi in sighi, war again,
and pain and grief and deatb."

Semeone opened tbe great bail doer
and tbe voice of a newaboy witbeut
came clearly tbrough tbe air:

"Berlin wants peace - aIl about
the German peace proposals--evening
paper."1

"Peace," sbe went on, "It must corne,
and soon-but many efthte wounds ibis
war bas made, ne peace can ever cure."

Tbe curtains parted and tbrougb tbem
stepped iSweet-and-Elghteen; se young
and wlnsome dld she sepinas mlgbt
bave atood for fair young Peace, bring-
lng ber heallng sweetness lnto a war-
warped wonld.

"Oh," she stammered, 'II dldn't know
you were engaged."1

'"I'm tbreugh, 1 can take you now,"
smiled tbe palmist.

And tbe boy? His healtb bad lin-
preved, and the scars tbe rutbless
battle-front bad carved in bis seul were
mendlng. Perbaps a woman's sympa-
tbetlc toucb bad helped in the beallng
process. Youth and joyousness were
asserting tbemselves once more; and
ne>w, even tbrough tbe pain ber refusai
bad created, there leaped into bis ex-
pressive eyes sucb an appreciation of
tbe youtb and beauty in tbe curtained
entrance tbat tbe eider womanm knew
pesittvely and for ail time that with
im, alI was well.
He went-and mecbanically the palm-

sf took the girl's bard In bers for a
prellmlnary survey-but in ber beart a*
sterin raged-lonellness, pain, and jeal-
eusy bittled wlth cemmon sense and
ber sense of fair play. .Aimoat tbe
fermer allies- won and asetbeugbt te
draw bim back te ber again-tben, look-
lng inte the young girl's eyes and read-
lng tbere. ail tbla eartb belds of good-
ber moment ef renuneiation came-and
passed, leavlng ber cold, an aiien
lonely soul. Teutb te yeuth, gaieiy teý
gaiety, and for herself-a mission, per-
bapa, and te once more sally forth in
weary quest of Peace, tbe Stra.nger,
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with bis work. His henchrnen, there-
fore, seize lier, after a chase tbrough
the deep, and she is carried before
the King.

Thonor promises to spare ber if she
will promise neyer to save another
mortai life. The torture chamber ls
the alternative, but Merilla coura-
geously chooses it. Meantime, the
Prince of a nearby country, bas k3et
sali to meet a Princess to whorn he ls
betrotbed, but whom he bas neyer
seen. It le before him, ln the course
of bis voyage, that Ariel appears. She
tells of Merilias plight and urges bim
te help the Queen of the Sea. This
be readlly consents to do. Wbile
Thonor ls upon the waters ln his
phantom sbip, the Prince rescues
Merilla wltb Ariel's aid.

The Queen and the Prince become
sweethearts at first sight, but the
falry reminda hlmn that bis word le
pledged to another, and wblsks.
Merilla from bis slgbt.j

Thonor learne that the Prince bas
freed bis captive and bas taiçen
chestset treasure (wbich belonged
rigbtfully to the Prlnce's father). Hie
starts out in pursuit of the Prince ln
bis phantom sbip, and causes a heavy
storm to sweep the ocean. Tbe
Prince and bis men are plunged ie
the sea, but Merllla's sklll In tbe deep
clrcumavents tbe King of Evil and sbe
succeeds in bringlng the Prince safely
to shore.

In fuiflîment of ber promise, Arlal
cbanges MNerilla to a mertal then, and
takes ber te her kingdom n ib te clouds.

The littie Prlncess wbo 18 to marry
tbe (Prince falis into Thonor's bands
as her carniage burries along the
road. In ber dwelliflg place above tbe
eartb, Merilla (to whom Ariel shows
the Princess's fats In a crystal) la
very unhappy witbout tbe Prince.
When she sees wbat ie bappening te,
the Princess, sbe decides to save ber
for the Prince's sake.

Thonor, wlth bis evil power, can see
ber descendlng tbrougb the clouds.
lie makes ber fall te the ground, but
s escapes unbarmed and stumables

into the party of courtiers who were
escorting the littie Princess. Tbey
rejolce at their luck. The Prince bas
neyer seen the girl bc is to mnarry and
tbey persuade Meilla te impersonate
tbe Princess for a few days before the
weddlng, until they can rescue their
mlstress. This Merilla consents to do.

Wben she stands be<ore the Prince
once more, be begsa t5 asebeceme
bis wif e, to seize this final chance for
bappiness. This sbe refuses.

"There can be no real happiness
bougb.t at sucb a price," she says.
"You are pledged te the litile Prin-
cess.",

"~But 1 shall love you all my lite,"
be replies.

Merilla goes by sea, the Prince bY
land, to free the Princess frein
'T'onor's grasD. Tbonoir's men caP-


