16

and the silence of the
heavens. The vapor was chilling, and
we pressed nearer unconsciously, Her
little hand rested on the rail, where 1
might crush it as her violets. Did she
sway toward me?

“*Gods, little one, how I could love
yvou!" 1 eried.

“*Yes, dear man, that is the IIil_\' of it
all,’ she whispered, and her voice was
as soft and rich and mournful as that
of the evening wind when it stirs the
rose-leaves,”

“And vou dared to ask me to marry
you!" Phyllis can sit so erect that I
often mean to search her ancestry to
learn, for my own satisfaction, if some of
those saintly souls were not reformers

“Yes, dear,” I replied gently, "' 1 dared
more—I married you. Phyllis,” [ con-
tinued severely, “you asked for the
tale, and I gave yvou warning; but con-
sider—this woman can mean nothing
to vou"

“You loved her!"

Evidently breakers and a hard sand-
bar were ahead in our matrimonial sea.
I must be cantious.

“Well then, we shall not finish."”

the shadows

“Of course, you must now!” said
Phyllis in her most emphatic tone.
2 | I.n-\\'lmi my ¥ wm's  lemgeth  till

morning, railing at luck, at destiny and
at human nature. Here WO
to be worshiped, and who was ¢ hained
to a cold, phlegmatic husband Why
shouldn’t 1 prove thait the age of chivalry
I would sacrifice my-

wins o

had not Iru:-wni ?

self to her. 1 would suffer with her.
She should know there was a man
in the world. Phyllis, 1 was very

young

“1 did not see her, although she had
promised to take the trip around the
gorge with me, until the next evemng
at dinner-time, This retirement on her
part, while it made me misernble, be-

tokened a modesty that pleased me. She
consented to dine at my table, and

through the meal she chatted gaily, as |

though she had not known our Niagara | 8

madness, At cotfee she complained of
a shlight headache, and left me with my
cigar. Through its rings of smoke |
blew excited thoughts of the many plans
that 1 should tell her, as we should lean
once again over the precipice.  You must
remember, Phylhs, that 1 not yvet
out of the ‘Lalla Rookh’ period. So. |
my spirits were considerally dampened
when, upon  reaching the hall
passing down the colored battalion, a
porter handed me a
exhaled the familiar perfume, which for |
some reason depressed me. |
‘1 do not feel well enough to walk
to-night,  Will you come to my sitting-
room at nine for a chat?' her letter read.
“Poor httle woman! I thought the
strangeness and happiness of our meeting
had upset her. 1 threw away my cigar,
lighted another, and went outdoors,
There I counted the skins of fur in the
shop window opposite, and thought how
regral she would appear insables. 1 paced
off the veranda—its width and length. |
I numbered the red arm-chairs against
the wall. Finally, my watch said two
minutes of nine. I dashed to my
and ¢xamined myself crtically in the

wis

atter

note.  Its

room

glass. My hair, always rebelliously curly
angered me—it seemed so boyish., At
last 1 approached her door. It was

{lj.u‘, and 1 entered after a gentle tap.
She had turned the 5 low,
to tire her eves, I su we, and  dressed

S0 a5 e

lounging n a

in a dainty neg :
wias T

big  arme-chair.  There doubit
thut she was very beautiful, yet it sur-
1 e 1o tind s extremely
aof the conve '

» have much to say to-night,' she

ruris]
"1 stammered, and felt for her
With a sudden rush she closed the
door, turned 1ts key, and then fuced
me, with that groceful head defiant and
pressed. Gaods! They sy
¥ ot
b : ! Wi
fave! A Whit
the matter?® her reason
A thought TN it
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Uncle Abner on Opportunity

By Nixon Waterman

I like the man who's wide-awake and grabs the 1'I{f~'t goodd chance
to advance

That comes along invitin® him his fortune !

I want him born with sense enough to take the truth to hesrt,
That they're the likeliest to win who get an early start

But after all, if he should let his first good chance slip by,

He mustn’t feel that all is lost and just give up and sigh.

Well, I guess not!  And so 1 preach from this old-fashioned text:

{ one good chance gets by, you just brace up and grab the next.

The dreamy poets somewhere in their versifyin’ state

That Opportunity knocks once at every mortal’s gate,

And if the gate ain't promptly swung wide open there and then,

Why, Opportunity feels huffed and never knocks agam =

Well, that's the doctrine, seems to me, to preach to them that’s slow

And sort o' careless and disposed to let their ¢ hances go

But notwithstandin® all they say, I'm clingin’ to the text

If one good chance gets by you, just lay low and grab the next.

.

You lonk about, and evervwhere vou're pretty sure to see

weak-kneed men just plumb knocked out by that
chance " idee.

They missed it at the very start, and all their lives since then

Thev've set around a-tellin® of the things they might have been.

I don't believe an all-round man who wants to travel far

Will stay at home forever cause he missed the first through car.

It ain’t the wav real men should de, for, "cordin’ to my text,

If one good chance gets by vou, why, you ought to grab the next,

-
Some one

I sav that Opportunity is knockin® at the gate
‘Bout all the while! She's far too kind to leave us to our fate.
Because vou spurned her offer once she doesn’t stay away
But every mornin’ comes and shouts: “To-day, to-day,
And here and now she offers vou her prizes great and small:

Pick out vour choice and make it vours! Don’t try to win ‘em all
But if _vn-n fail, why. don’t give up, but stick to this old text
Whenever one chanee gets away, brace up and grab the next.
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