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AFTER TWELVE YEARS

HEN the maid left her to seek the person
for whom she had inquired, she took a
lovg. curious look around the plain, stifly
furnished room. The parlour it evidently
was, and that the parloar of a boarding-
hoose. She found berself wishing that she

could rearraoge the chaira. which were set around the
walls as if for a fuveral. Then she smiled to herseli—
half nervously, half humoransiy—as if she were someone
elrﬁ and there was something ludicrous io her present
call.

‘The room was dark and cold, and she walked over to
the firepiace and held out one small, daintity gloved
hand toward the blaze. She was a daioty little person
altogether ; rather below the medium height, with a
slender but perfect figure, and carryiog her head
iraughtily, as if to make np in dignity what she lacked
in statare, Her hair and eyes were a brilliant brown ;
the eyes proud and a trific hard in their expression,
though jost mow the red lips—a little too thin for beauty
perbaps—are quivering with suppressed nervousness.
Her dress is plain and simple, as is also the cloth cape
she has loosened at the throat, thus revealing a pretty
silken waist with faint touches of red in it. There isa
suggestion of red at one side of the small, dark hat
The band holding her muff has dropped to her side, hnt
she raises it as though to shield her face from the fire
when she hears the door open. A man came forward,
part way to the fire, but as her lace was in shedow he
did not recoguise her.

‘A woman wished to speak with me," he said with
potite surprise ; then, as she turned toward him, * My
God! Anpe!

The woman Tooked at him calumly, seeing almost at a
glance that the clustering dark carls were tinged with
gray, that there were deep lines around the firmt mouth

was »4 hard as the expression in her eyes when ahe re-
lied :

B I should pot be here if it were not that I would do

anytbing for Eleanor. She is your child too, you know ;

she has some claim on you still, even if you bave given

wme up,’

* Then why not send Kleanor, since you are so loath to
come? Tao be sure, I should not know her.® He spoke
carelessly. indifferently.

*I thiok yon wounld’; as I said, Eleanor is wvery like
you,”

' Ah, she is?”

The womst wondered whether it was merely an ex-
clamation or a question. Suppose it were the latve: ?
‘Well, she would answer it.

‘Like you, Eleanor is tall and dark, with beautiful
gray eyes, theyaresofter in expression —though she has
also your disposition—and temper,’

' Ah, she has !I"

This time it was only an exclamation, and as such she
let it pass unanswered. At length he spoke again.

* How unpleasant for yoa that she did not inherit
yours,’ he said ironically.

The woman moved her moff aneasily,

‘I am glad she did mot. Still, it has beea bard. It
was bad enongh to bave been—but to have a—'

She stopped abruptly, and walked over to the window,
He ooticed that she moved quietly, without the usoalac-
companiment of sitk rustle. He liked that; the silken
rustle had always jarred upon him. As he stood looking
at her, silhonetted agaiost the grey light of the window,
jt took no great stretch of his imagipation to fancy her
young again. The day he asked her to marry him she
had worn some such little hat. How well he remembered
it' They had been out walking, and the erisp autumn
winds had hrought the bright colour to her cheeks, and
the coufession of his love to his lips, even before they
had returned to the cosy little parlour of her home.
What a f>ol he bad made of himself! And the last time
be had seen her—twelve years hefore—he had noticed
the usual hat with its scarlet wing, though he saw it
through a mist of heartbroken anger. Now she turned

‘A WOMAN WISHED YO SPEAK TG ME,’

and piercing gray eyes,
yuietly ;

‘ You are surprised to see me here. I did not send up
;card. I was alraid, if you knew, you might not come

own.*

He did not answer lier ; he gazed at her with a sort of
dared sstonishment, while she looked out of the win-
dow. The blastering March afternoon was drawing to a
close ; the few straggling pedestrians seemed to move in
the midst of a thin, gray mist. The woman turped her
head slowly, and held her hand out te the fire again, say-
ing :

* It is bicterly cold.’

‘ How beautifal you are still, Aune !’ the man replied,
*Not a gray hair, and you are almost forty.'

The woman’s eyes softened in their expression, but
only for a moment. Still, she had enjoyed the compli-
meut,

‘1 see you have grown gray, Albert,” she said calmly.
‘ Twelve years make changes in wost people. Eleanor is
Nioeteen now,’

* Eleanour ' repested the man.

‘Yes, Eleanor; my dsughter and yours. Have you

- forgotten her ? It is twelve years sioce you have seen
her.' The woman spoke slowly, his evident comfusion
keeping ber calm, 'Time does sot stand still with
children ; and Eleaoor has grown quite pretty. I think’

—l'l'lh & quick glance at him—'I think she resembles

you.

The man gave himself a Jittle shake, and came nearer
the fire. He seemed to shake off his astonishment at the
samie time, for he said with a cyuical smile which came
so casily that it must have been habitual,

*3ley I ask to what I am indebted for the honour of
this visie 2*

The woman's cheek Hushed painfully, but her voice

After & moment she said,

her head a little, and he saw that her cheek was no
longer rounded softly ; it had grown thin. Vet she did
not look faded to his eyes; he saw the reflection of her

youth.

She walked back from the window, and stood leaning
upon her muff on the table.

! Hleanor is going to be married,’ she said, slowly.

‘Yes? he said, absently. He seemed not to be in-
terested; he was thionking not of the gir), but of the
girl’s mother.

! He is a very nice young man, and will, T think, make
her a good busband—as husbands go.’

* You were unfortunate in the choice of yours,” he sug-
gested. i

*I like the youny man,' the woman cootioued, igoor-
ing his remark. ' We have seen a good deal of him, and
g_e bas fancied Eleanor from the first. She—she loves

im.’

*That last is. of course, necessary,’ said the girl's
father, with a light laugh.

‘It is,’ said the woman, firmly. *‘ My dauvghter would
ot marry withont it. Aud I hope she may never suffer
as [ bave suffered,” She spoke bitterly, and as if to her-
s¢lf, The man looked at her eamnestly, and said more
gently than before,

* Has vour life been so hard, then i

* A divorced woman does uot lead s particolarly plea-
sant life. *You have been quite generons '—she looked
at bim gratefully—' but you could oot make some thiogs
any better, you know. I dew't wish to complain | I_dl}i
not come for that. We agreed to it Jong ago, and it is
better 80 you bave done yorr sbare, eid I should oot
ask for more.” i

She paused, The man raised his eyebrows interrogn-
tively.

* Does Eleanor complain ' he asked,

‘*Why should she?
But for ber sake *

*Yes?

* For her sake I have come here. [ do rot wish, ir
anything should bappes to me—if 1 should die—you
mnst kaow that Eleanor is martied.” She hesitatecd and
then weut oo hurriedly. "I wish you Lo know Lhat
Fleanor is married. and to know before, so that you can
pever blame me. 1 will give you the yoong wan's name ;
and il tkere is movihing you know or hear about him
{on do got approve—well, Elentior is your child, toe, yvou

now.’

* This is very generous, Anne, the mav sail gently.
' And you are willing to abide by my decision even if it
be conlrary 10 your wishes—yours and the pirl's ?*

“It i3 nothiog,' said the woman, forcing berself to
speak quietly. ‘' There was no one I conld come Lo but
you—but her father. A mano bas so much r ‘ve cbance
to Gnd out things about other men, and a young man
shows only the good side of his life 10 the girl be loves.’

‘Wes this the only reason for your coming, Anpe >
‘What did the note of pleading in his voice expect for an
answer ?

‘Certainly,’ she said bruskly, " You, as Eleanor's
father, had to be told ; and I could not send her.’

' No, [ suppose not,” be said, ironically again. ‘It
would not be proper for a child 1o come 1o see her
father ; and in this case it would be especially embarras-
sing, as we might not recognise each other.'

The woman did not reply, but she drew her cape up
around her shoulders, as though she were cold.

‘ L suppose you have given the girl a pretty lively im-
pression of my character 2° he continued.

The mother shivered slightly.

* I have not talked about you,’ she said coldly,

*No? Wtell, what else could I expect ?'

He did not look at her, so she did not feel it necessary
to answer him. They stood in silence fur sowme minntes.
When a piece of coal dropped with a slight noise in the
grate, they both started, and the man sawd sbruptly ;

* Have you had enough for your meeds? 1 am richer
now, you, know.’

* I have heard of it," she said. ‘e have had enough,
but——' She hesitated, and turned slowly, painfully
red. He looked at her inquiringly, but his masculine
mind failed to grasp the situation.

* Eleanor is going to be married," she added lamely.

*Yes; you said s belore.’

Then, for the frst time durizg their interview, she
smiled.

“ But,’ she said bravely, *‘a bundred dollars a month
wili not provide a very elaborate troussean ; and Eleanor
is your only danghter.’

The man smiled too.

I try not to give ber o chavce.

“Ah! Isee, A financial difficulty ! FEleanor wust
have clothes,’
*Yes. The girl is fond of pretty things, and has not

had many of them in her life. 1 would like to have
them for her now.” She spoke impulsively, looking at
him with frank, appealing eyes.

‘Yes?» He looked slowiy, thoughtfully, over the
daintily clad figure before him, ‘Do you wish me to
give ber the wherewithal for them ?* he asked.

The girl’s mother drew back.

*1 have no wish in the matter,” she said, without a
trace of her momentary impetuosity.

“Then why did you come o me ¥’ he ssked, almost
apgrily.

* Because 1 think it is your duty to provide lor your
danghter. I believe I told you 1 would do avything for
Eleanor—even coming to you.’

There was a hint of pelulance in ber tones, and he
looked at her intently for 8 moment Lefore he asked :

* How would a thousand dollars de >

*If you can spare it." She paused, then added, 'it
will please Eleanor.’

By the soft light in the wopan's ¢yes he saw that she
was pleased 100 ; but he asked in pretended surprise:

“Would she be pleased with anything coming from
e, a hated father?’

* She does not hate you,” the woman said gentty, I
have not talked to ber about you at all in the past twelve
years, She probably has a natural fonduoess lor you
deep down ia her beart.'

* I bope s0,” said the girl’s father huskily, as he turned
away half regretfully, *Will you take a cheque lor the
thousand dellars *’

‘Now » she asked.

‘Yes."

‘Very well.”

* May [ trouble you to wait here for it
towsrd the door.

‘It will ot trouble me.” The woman made her answer
yuietly, but she felt oddly oppressed, as if she had found
something lacking in the interview, aside from its beiny
painful. With his hand on the deor knob, the man
turned to say lightly,

*Of course 1 may expectag invitation to the wedding ?*

The womap gave & little start, and drepped ber nuff,
He cawe and banded it 1o her,

' You will come ?* she asked.

* I should like to see her again ; besides, a man gener-
ally likes to be present at bis daughter’s wedding. lam
sorry—" he paused—' 1 ain sorry she does not resemble
you more.’

The woman raised ber bead, looking st bim witha
stranye earnestness. Something compeiled her to say,

‘ She does nout resemble me at all. She loves this yvoung
may.’

The inab came nearer her,

* IMd you never love me, Anne > he asked sofuly,

A shadow lingered scross ber face, and her voice
trembled as she said,

*1 wever did. You koow ! warried you for your
position.’

*1 kuow it,” e said bitterly,
not iove me, you had oo patience with my faults.
overcome sowe of thew. Apoe.’

* I was too ready to find fault, I am afraid,’ she said.
* | have grown wiser, too, Albert.”

* Aune,' he said abruptly, fiercely—* Anoe, despite it
all, I love you—I have always loved you.' She leaned
heavily aygaiost the table. *I sball always love you,

He moved

* And becausc you did
1 have



