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TEMPTATION.

"The fit is perfect, and the style
is equisitely beeomin;g to your fig-
ure," said the saleswoman.

"Yes, I know," replied the cus-
tomer, rather impatiently, "only the
price is objectionable to mue."

"The mantle is worth every dol-
lar we ask for it," persisted the
other. "There are not three like it
in the city; and besides, any g:ur-
-aent so careflly miide, of such
costly material and rich embroidery,
can never become unfashionable.
Will yon take it, madam?"

Mrs. Editha Aldrich gazed long-
ingly and thoughtfully upon tht
elegant garment that, satin-lined,
was of the finest cloth, be•autifal'v
wrought with heavy silken embroid-
ery, of which every stem and leaf
and flower suggested less the mint-
icry of artistic needle-work th an
embellishment of real foli•*k dCi
blossoms carbonized by some pro-
cess upon the lustreless background
of the handsome tallric.

"If you will kindly put it aside
for me, I think I shall take it," fal-
tered the lady irresolutely, as she
toyed with the deep soft fringe that
fell in cool, shining masses over her
pretty, lingering htud.

"Very well. When will 3Ladrune
call for it?" inquired the saleswoman
obsequiously.

"To-morrow," hesitated Mrs. Al-
drich, adding, with a sudden, po!ite
wariness, "if I do not come very
early, you will know that I have de-
cided. not to take it"

\voilh1ful w~its' laid :,,'de Iher ii'at

bonnet ald light shawl, and salt
down in an easy chair by the win-
dow to watch for the co:ing of her
adored and indulgent husband, and
to think also of the desired aund
marvelous embroidered mantle.

Au appetizing odor came from
the dining-room beyond, and across
the way some one was playing anE
old love melody more soinnific than
exciting, and away down the quiet

street the rumble of wheels and roar
of steam came to her in a dreamy
confusion of sounds.

'Jamies is late," she murmured,
and then her thoughts wandered
toward the great pictm e she meant
to p'aint, the subject of which she
had already chosen.

She would portray passionate,
white-browed "Hero," vague but
statuesque, clothed in clouds of
starless mist, standing on the coast
of stormy Hellespont, watching the
death struggles of the fearless but
doomed "Leander." The unknown
color of the fated "Leander's" locks.
had become confusedly tangled with
the shiny, silky black fringe of the
embroidered mantle, when her'
young husband appeared, sniffing,
with the supreme satisfaction of a
tired and hungry man, the aroma
of Bohea and the odor of palatable
viands.

But somehow the meal was oddly
unsatisfactory. James was siengn-
lariy silent, and Edith could think
of nothing but that marvelous man-.
tle that she had determined to pos-
sess on the coming morrow.

But when once she had exchanged
their modest little horde for the
wonderful garment, she was not,
happy. Beautiful as it was, wrapped
about her pretty shoulders, it seem-
to press against her heart like a
burden, filling her soul with unrest
and reproaches-a sense of guilt
and duplicity, and unpaid debt,
than which nothing can be more
humiliating when the creditor be
the best and most trusting of all
the world.

But when her conscience troubled
her most, Editha turned to her pic-
ture for comfort.

Her work did not progress very
encouragingly, however. She was
not quite sure whether the waters
of the Hellespont were golden or
purple, azure or black, nor whether
"Hero" should stand on the pre-
cipitous cliff or level beach; nor
whether a gondola or a cat-boat
should break the dreary line be-
tween wave and sky.

And there were more grievous

perplexities also. The grocer's bas-
ket came too often between her fin-
cy and the face of the drownin g
lover; the butcher's rubicund visage
often spoiled her rare moments of
inspiration, and broiling chops and
brewing soups was not altogether
harmonious with the exalted imagi-
nation of the studio.

"If I shoulnid make art a profes-
sion I would be compelled to give
up my domestic duties entirely,"
was her sage mental cow ment.
'But this picture will be my last. I

am glad it is finished."
Cowmplte'd anda finely framed, she

ulmmitted its fate to a dealer, antici-
:in a ~, r.c a,,ml•te for her

Loitering unseen in an obscure
nook of the place,.she heard some-
thiing that startled and stunned her.

"She is a pretty little woman,"
the dealer was saying, "but her ig-
norance and egotism is astonishing.
One would no sooner oler for sale
that conglomeration of color than
the carpenter's sign-board over yon-
der."

An amused laugh followed, and
as the speaker turned away, Editha
slipped quietly out into the street

"I shall never wear that hateful
mantle," she gasped, choking down
a tearless sob. "I will sell it or

pawn it, for until that money is re-
placed, I can never honestly meet
"the eyes of my husband again."

But her elegant property proved
unsaleable, and the autocrat behind
the three golden balls was scarcely
less pliable than the censorious
critic of her painted "Tragedy of
the Hellespont."

Shamed and disconsolate, she
went home, wondering if James
would blame her so much if she
would tell him the whole humili-
ating truth.

Presently he came, looking sad
and white.

"My dearest," he began, mourn-
fully, "our firm has failed. The em-
ployees are all without work, and
what is worse, without the smallest
hope of obta:ining their salaries for
the past month. Fortunately, you
and I have saved something for the
rainy day that has come. Without
it we should be badly situated,
Itrangers as we are in the city,
where we have scarcely a friend."

Heartsick, the young wife could
only how her head and weep, fore-
seeing all the trouble and want that
lay before them.

The misery came speedily-the
wearying search for employment
never found-the worn, despairing
husband,,prostrated at last by a fa-
tal illness-the pauper funeral ani
the burial in a pauper's'grave-and
then she was left alone.

How she hated that embroidered
mantle! How shie hated her own
self for the foolish vanity that had
wrpught so much of pain and loss !

The "rainy day" had gone down
in utter darkness, and for her there
remained nothing but mourning
and regret. Never again would she
listen for the footstep on the stairs,
the cheery, loving voice, or watch
for the handsome, happy face of
him whose last days had bean de-
nied the barest cojnforts, because of
her fault.

The price of that embroidered
mantle must be paid in pain and
tears!

"Oh, James, my dear," she moan-
ed, "it seemed so small a sin-so
small a sum to take and so easy to
replace, and yet it was our all. If I
could have known, my lost one,
how you were to suffer, I would
never have been so wickedly and
recklessly thoughtless."

The sound of eager footsteps, the
sound of a most dear voice aroused
her. She opened her eyes and saw
the cheerful fire glowing in the
grate, and the soft white autumn
moonlight gleamin'g on the great
:iil;:uthus trees before the window.

Sume one bent over her and tdrew
her care3singly into his arms.

"Editha, my love, are you ill?"
asked the beloved voice. "You are
shivering, and your cheeks are hot
and wet with tears."

"I've been dreaming, I think,'"
she replied, sobbing and panting
hysterically ; "dreaming of dreadful
things that would have killed me if-
they had been real. And yet it was
all about an embroidered mantle I
saw to-day and coveted so much
that I had almost decided to pur-
chase it with our savings. Oh,
James, forgive me."

"You shall have the mantle, dear,
and a dozen if you like," he said,
laughing, "for our firm has pro-
moted me, and our savings for the
future will be something more pre-
tentious. And as a pleasant sur-

prise for my little wife, I have
brought the identical article that
she coveted to-day-her embroider-
ed mantle."

Happy were the world, if all of
us might awake from our sorrowful
d reams to such agreeable realities

"If you marry Grace," exclaimed
an irate father to his son, "I will
cut you off without a cent, and~ you
won't have so much as a piece of
pork to boil in the pot." "Well,"
replied the young man, "Grace be-
fore meat," and he immediltely
went in search of a ministe.
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"You wiLl come," was the confi-
dent assertion'of the other.

Smiling rather doubtfully, Editha
Aldrich turned and left the great
emlporium of fashion, mentally de-
terming, however,- to become the
envied possessor of the coveted em-
broidered mantle, ji she could.

"I want it so much," she medi-
tated; "and it would hartmonize so
nicely with my new amethyst silk.
But fifty dollars is a great deal of
money to James and me just now."

There was something like a lout
on hei pretty pink lips. as she coii-
tinued her mental speculation.

"It is just the amount that James
has given me to keep for what he
ci•l• a 'rainy day,' and that may
never come. If I should use it and
then replace it by some effort of my
own, I ale sure he would be pleasetl,
not angry. I suppose I might paint
something for the picture stores if I
should try, and so earn a neat in-,
come. 1i an sure I can do those
littlis gems on shell or wood quite
handsomllely; but I shall try a nr•s-
ter-piece on canuvas first."

Just then the little lady who as-
pired to be an artist, for monetary
recompense alone, reached tile big
brick structure, tilhe second flat of
wihich was her home.

The rooms jwere exceedingly
p:leasan;t, :rnod fnraished not only
c(-.mfort:tl ly, but rather luxuriantly,
lu-bsidtleri-., thallt l"ditha' .young
butba;id conuttanded but a moder-


