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NOTHING TO ENTHUSE OVER.
GrJT "WORKER.'-" Corne along and register your name or you wvon't have a vote. This is the shop for)yoit!"
TORy "WORKER. '-" No, coame wvith me, and don't fail ta get your name on the list."
PATRIdTIC CA',ADA-..-' If either of your parties had any principles clearly defined and wvorth fighting for, it wouldn't be

necessary for you to be sa importunate ail at once, As it is, I hardly care to choose betwecn you."

COMPLICATIONS.
1.

jT -vas a pleatsanlt lune night. ''le three young people
istrolled along bcneath the avenue of chestnut trees,

pausîng nowv aiid then to catch the sound of the distant
band, borne to, thrni on the light winid,'or perchance to
listen to the nîellow chorus of the frogs.

Durîng the course of the evening they reached home.
Miss RIcHbMoND-"Well, if you won't corne in, Mr. Les-

ter, 1 suppose we must say Good night! But really, nowv,
while Miss Lightfoot is staying with me, I want you to
corne up oftenî; just as often as you can."

MR. LESTER (wvarm-ly)-"'Thanks; I wîll!1 Good nighit!
(!ressipij her hand). Good nighit, Miss Liglitfoot!1"

Miss LIGHTFOOT (extending a s//mkan)-. Good-
bye! "

MR. LE-SrEFR (feeling/yl))-"' Oh ! flot ' Good-hye,' I
hope V"

Miss LIG;HTFOOT-" Oh!".

Five minutes later the two girls stood chatting softly iii
the dim-lit hal'.

MISS RIcH.NOND-" Isn'*t lie sweet, though?
MISS 1,I0HrFooT (arciy)-"l He's sweet, nîy dear, on

you.»)

Miss RICHMOND (lshg-"He's nothingof the kind,
Gladys ; don't I know ? I shiould think îiot-as a matter
of fact hie is quite smitten witli you."

Miss LIGHTFOOT (screapiming-" Oh ! oh ! you dread-
fui girl 1 1 could see hie wvas in love %vith you; hûe looked
at you so, you know. 0f course ît's you."

Miss RiciiiloND-"1 1 tell you 1 have been noticing aIl
along how het likes to talk to you-howv his face hrightens
whcn you corne mn-I should think I 6ught to know%.
But camne, w'e miust be off to bed. ( Yawninj and goii;,-
t(nwardr thje s/airs).

Margaret Field sat on lier verandah, pondering. On
her lap lay two opened letters. She wvas leaning bac], in
a large rustic chair; one foot tapped the grounid niedita-
tively.

Presently hier face relaxed and she tool, one of thc
Iettcrs, and, holding it up lazîly before lier, re-read the
]ast page;-

4.... Andi oh!1 my dear, svveet Margaret, if 1 could on]y tell
you ailabout it. Last wveek he cameand took us to a band con-
cert-it was just lovely. We %waiIed home siowiy, and when he
said ' Good night' he pressed my hand so, 1 wvas afraid Gladys
wvould see. She thinks he is desperately in love with iter-she is
inciined to imagine that of everybody she meets. She is fright-
fully conceited. It amuses me, knowving what I L-now. She'l


