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How strange life is, how fickle!
How little is needed to ruin or to save you!
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Beauty

Thrrw were a sensitivity and a beauty 1o her that have nothing to do with looks. I
She was one to be listened to, whose words were so easy to take to heart.

7
It is said that the wrue nature of being is veiled. The labor of words, the * ﬁ %‘ L3
AL 34

expression of art. the seemingly ceaseless buzz that is human thought all have in

comman the need to get at what really is so. The hope 1o draw close to and possess the ﬁgﬁﬁﬁya‘ﬂi%ﬁﬁ
truth of being can be a feverish one. In some cases it can even be fatal. if pleasire is . g, REKRTEERE
one's truth and ils aitainment mare importani than life itself. In other lives. though, FRLRHMFEENIES G,
the cearch for what is truthful gives life. E % iﬁ ﬁ j WE% Ei] {/E
., BBTREIFHIEER
1 used to find notes left in the collection basket, beautiful notes about my \3‘[@{"]5 , 1EEEEACE, )

homilies and about the writer's thoughts on the daily seriptural readings. The person

~

who penned the notes would add reflections to my thoughts and would always include

4 Bl
some quates from poets and mystics he or she had read and remembered and loved. * *X@ K
22 35

The notes fascinated me, Here was someone immersed in a search for truth and beauty.

Words had been treasured. words that were beautiful. And 1 felt as if the words ﬁ@%%&miﬁ
in being discovered . for they were obviously very generous to as  @smmmsmd BRSY, RFERMIRRAVZE
yet anonymous writer of the notes. And now this person was in tumn learning the secret m° Eﬁkﬁ%xwrﬁ—l
of sharing them. Beauty so shines when given away. The only truth that exists is, in BTJ’ ’ ﬁﬂ@ﬁg#ﬁﬁ ’
that sense, free. \DJ\EE%XDEZKSPQ
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1. Little did she know that her husband and her puppy love were hest of friends.
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2. Remembering that I'll be dead soon is the most important tool I've ever encountered to
help me make the big choices in life.
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f# 47 : BbA) . remembering that I'll be dead soon, that M )4t remember A9 T2 18 A
%], remembering that 1'll be dead soon is the most important tol. remembering {F E i,
BB AR, BT LU A T 9 JE is, tool (that) T've ever encountered..., I've ever en—
countered J& tool H’JEI‘EME
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1. be satisfied with Xf------ TR B {
%] : 1 am satisfied with your answer. g
BESC: FRXT Ry [ A AR g

* IS
XENEX MY
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EEBERES.
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%] . He paid off the whole debts in two years. {ﬁlﬂ i E%?ﬁgﬁ%
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The past is the bank in which we store our most valuable : the memories that give
meaning and depth to our lives. Those who truly  the past will not hemoan the passing of
the good old days, because days  in memory are never lost. Death itself is  to still a
remembered voice or erase a remembered smile. And for one boy who is now a man. there is a

pond which neither time nor tide can . where he can still spend a quite hour in the sun.
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Wasted? Oh, no! When you were at
the office, | often sat by thc window and
wondered what sort of person | should be if
| had not lost the necklace. Now | know
my answer.
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Mathilde Loisel was one of those poor girls, pretty, charming and romantic,
who, in spite of their romantic dreams, are married to a mediocrity. Her

husband was a clerk in the Ministry of Education.

One evening her hushand came home with an air of triumph.

"I have something nice for you," he said, giving her a large envelope.

She tore open the envelope, which contained the following printed card :

"The Minister of Education and Madame Georges Ramponneau have the honour
to request the company of Monsieur and Madame Loisel at the office of the Ministry on
Monday evening, January 18th."

She did not seem delighted. On the contrary, she flung the invitation card on the
table, and said spitefully: "What's that to me?"

"Whg, my dear, I thought you'd be pleased. You like a dance, don't you? You
hardly ever go out, and this is really a good chance for you. I had no end of trouble to
get it. Every one wants it, you know. All the officials will be there, but only a few
clerks are invited."

She looked at him ruefully and exclaimed :

"What do you expect me to wear at a party like that?"

It never occurred to him that she had no pretty dresses nor jewels. He replied

hesitatingly: "Why, the dress you wear when you go to the theatre looks very nice to

[§9)
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She burst into tears. Why did she marry such a dull, stupid fellow? Only be-

cause she was born into a poor family. Oh, cruel trick of destiny!

"What's the matter?" he asked anxiously.

"Nothing, " she answered with an effort. "It's only that I haven't a suitable dress,
and so I can't go to the ball. Give this card to a friend of yours whose wife has a better
wardrobe than 1."

It was a heart-breaking confession.

"Come, Mathilde, my dearest," the distressed husband said, "how much do
you think it would cost to have a proper dress, something rather simple which would
be useful for other occasions after-wards?"

She thought for a moment, busy with her calculations. How much could she ask
without shocking the thrifty husband and provoking a flat refusal?

"I'm not sure, but I think I could manage with four hundred francs."

The husband turned a little pale. She had named the exact sum he had saved to
buy a gun to enjoy shooting on the plain of Nanterre next summer with a few friends.

But he replied:

"All right. You shall have four hundred francs. Mind you get a really nice dress."

The day of the ball drew near. Although Madame Loisel had got her coveted
dress, she seemed far from pleased.

"What is the matter?" her husband asked. "You look out of sorts these days."

"It's quite annoying to think that I haven't a single piece of jewellery to wear. |
might as well stay at home as cut a miserable figure at the party," she answered.

"How about wearing natural flowers, then?" her husband suggested. "They are

now quite in fashion. For ten francs you can get two or three splendid roses."
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"Where did you get such a silly idea?" she replied. "Can't you see how miserable
I'd look among rich women?"

"Well then, " her husband said. "Why don't you go and ask your friend, Madame
Forestier, to lend some jewels? She is a good friend of yours, and has a lot of jew—
ellery, hasn't she?"

"Yes, of course," she exclaimed in delight. "Why didn't I think of it?"

The next day she called on Madame Forestier and explained her trouble. Madame
Forestier went to her wardrobe, took out a large jewel case, and placed it open in
front of her friend.

"Take what you want, my dear, " she said.

Madame Loisel first saw some bracelets, then a pearl necklace, then a Venetian
gold cross set with jewels, an exquisite piece of magnificent workmanship. She tried
them on, one after another, before the mirror, uncertain which to choose.

"Have you any more?" she asked.

"Oh, yes, look for yourself. I don't know what you would like best."

Suddenly Madame Loisel discovered a black satin case, in which lay a superb
diamond neck-lace. Her heart beat fast. With trembling hands, she took it out, fas—

tened it round her neck, and stood gazing at herself in the mirror, lost in admiration.

She asked fearfully:

"Would you lend me this? I don't think I need anything else."

"Why, yes, certainly."

Madame Loisel threw her arms round her friend's neck, kissed her, and hurried
out, lest her friend should change her mind.

The night of the ball came at last. Madame Loisel was a brilliant success. She

looked more beautiful than any other woman present. Triumphantly, full of grace and



