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it was twenty years 800 and | was living in Paris. | had a small aparimant in
the Latin Quarter and | was eaming barely enough money to keep body and
soul together. One of my reeders, a lecy, had réad a book of mine and had
written fo me about i, | answered, thanking her, and soon | recaived from har
‘another letter saying that she was pessing Hrough Paris and would like to have
a chat with ma. Sha asked me if | would give hor a litle lun-
cheon at Foyot's. Foyot's is & restaurant at which the French
senatars eat and it was 5o far beyord my means that | had
never even thought of going there. But | wes flattered and |
was 100 young 10 say Mo 10 @ woman, So | answered that |

wnuld meet her at Foyot's on Thursday at half past twelve.
'5he was not 50 young &8 | expected, and not so atractive
in appearance. She was talkative; but since she ssemed incii-
ned 1o talk bout m | was prapared 1o bo an attentive lste-
| ner. I was startied when the menu was brough, for the prices.
were a great deal highsr than | ha expected. But she reassi-
red me. *| naver eat anything for (uncheon," she said. ‘Oh,
don't say that!” | answered gensrously. *| nover eat more than
‘on thing. | think people eat too much nowadays. 4 it fish
‘porhaps. | wonder i they have any salmon.” Well, it was early
nthe vear for salmon &nd It was not on the menu, but | asked
| tha waitar f thare was any. Yes, they had a beautiul saimon
and I ordered t for my guest. The walter asked her if she wo-
uld have somathing whils it was being coaked. “No," sha an-
swered, * never eat more ihan one thing. Unless you had a
Iitie Gaviare. | never mind caviare.” My heart sank  little,
Vknew | could ot afford caviere. but | cauld not tel her that.

1101d the waiter by all means to bring caviara
For myself | chose the cheapest dish 0n the
monu and that vas @ mutton-chop. *I think
You are unwise o eai meat,” she seid. ‘|
o't know how you Gan 6xpect to work sfter
eating heavy things like chops *

Tren came the questan of k. | never
drinc anyhing for unchaon” she said. *Neit-
her 6o | | answered promptly. “Except uhite
wine,” she went on as though | had not spo-
Ken. "My doctor won' et me drnk anpiing
but champagne.” | tink | tumed a litio pala. |
ardered half a botle. | mentioned fhat my
gootar had absolutaly foridden m 10 dirink champagna. Sio ata tho Gavir.
She st the saimon. When my mution-chop armived she said: | see thal you're
1 the habit of eating & hsavy lunohson. I'm sur ts a mistake.

“The valtar cams again with tha menu. She wavad him aside with a lht
‘gosture. "No, o, | can' eat anyiing more uness thay hd some of toge
ant asparagus, | should bo sorTy to gave Paris without hiving soma of tham.
My heart senk. | had seen them i the shops end | ki that they were horibly
‘oxpansive, Paric seized me. ft would be tenible to find mysolf tan francs short
‘2nd be obliged to borrow from my guest, | could et bring myself o do that. |
ke xactly how much roney | had and f the bl came 1o ore, | mada up my
mind that | would put my hand ino the pocket and with a dramatic cry start up
and say my money had been stolen, f she had not money enough 1o pey the
bill than tha only thing o do would be to eave my watch and say | would come
back and pay ater.

“The asparagus appearad, Whon she fnished eating | said: *Catfes?” *Yes,
just an ioe-cream and cafiee,” she ansviered. 1t was allthe same 1o me ow,
01 orered coffee and an ica-croem for her and coffoe for mysel.

“Than  torible thing happened. The head-waiter came up to us wih a farge
basket fll of peaches. Peachs were notin season then. Lord knew whet they
cost. My guest, going on with her corversation, absent-mindsdy took ono.

“Vau see, you've filed your stomach with a ot of meat and you can't cat
any more. Bt I've just had & aneck end | shall enjoy & peach.”

“The bill came and when | paid i 1 foun that | cd not have enough for a
‘go0d to. Wher | walked out of th restaurant  had the wiole month before me:

N3 not & ponny i my pocket. *Follow my example, she said 2 w2 shook
‘hands, ‘and nevar eat mors than ona thing for luncheon.”
“I do better than that,” | answered. "Vl eat nothing for dinner to-night.”
“Humorist, you aro cuite a humoriet, sh cried gall, jumping nto & oab.
| saw the woman at tho play the other day. Now | know that | have hed my
i 5 Bt Todke ahe Wt See v b





