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flot spoken 1 should flot have recognized you; you
have changed se; for one thIng, 'where have you left
your hair?"

"My hair, sir? Well, 1 s'pect I been and Ieft, a
hair or two lni every place I've been waitin' between
here and Lucerne, where 1 seen you last, air, and
beîng se inany places, I've kiud of sort of run out
of hair."

"'You have beon roaing, thon?"
"Yes, air. I have. Shall I carve the bird, sir?"
"«Please; and Butterfield, 1 know s0 littie about

your Yankee ceilars. Is there euch a thing to be
had as a decent lIght wIne at this Cplace ?"

"There are dozens on the wine list, but only one
fit to drink, sir. A smail bottie ?"

The Englishman nodded. Butterfield carved the
bird wIth extra care and fetched and opened the
wlne.

"'Your taste is stili good," was the verdict
after the first haif glassful.

"Great country, thîs. 1 sup-pose you are
making your fortune like ail the rest?" The
conversation drIfted from one thlug to
another, jerkily, wlth rospectful interrup-
tions from Butterfîeld as te the serving
details.

B Y the time dessert was finiahed the great
gariah room was almost empty. Buss-
boys were fllttlng here and there In

the background, and anc ef the waiters ln
the middle distance was dozlng against the
wall. An ecouemical management had re-
ducod the umnber of flarlng electrlcs, se
that the offensive brilllancy of the place was
mercl!ully subdued and ahl withln It mel-
lowed. The. corner where Butterfield's
guest sat was half ahut away from the rest
of the room hy well-placed bay-trees upon
the one aide and a large gîlt pillar on the
other. There was a branched candlestc<
at the far edge of the table aigd It gave forth
just enough lIght to reveal the banquet and
the face of the diner, but the walter's was lni
semi-obscurity. They talkod of London,
Budapest, Constantinople, St. Petersburg,
San Francisco, but no more of Lucerne until ___

the black coffee was upon the table.
"How long la It since you le-st se-w PlIatus

wee-rlng bis cap and helped old Gustave
ottle the weather for the day by the look
of the mounte-In, Butterfield ?»

"Aw, er-a light for your cigarette, air?"
The Englhm~au closed one eye whlle the

match we-s belng held to the tip of the
cigarette, but he fixed the open one sharply
upon Btitterfield, and after the first puif re-
peated his question.

The waltor was suddenly consolons that
he we-e tlred. Ho leanod age-inst the glt
pillar and auewered, "eleven years, sir."

"«Time enough to sboar you and uilver me."
The gentleman sighed. "Lovely Lucerne,
eh, Buttorlledr There was frlendly hanter
ln his vole.

"Yes, air,"
"Ever curions as to how It looks now?

But yau keep tre-ck o! somebody there,
doubtless."

"«No, waiters never doe, air. It'd keep
'em ýbusy and bueted buylng e-lumps If they
kop' track of folks lu every place they went
to. We-lters la hboes, anud hoboes nover-
write no letters.P He ftipped hie uapkin at
a non-existent fy UIH

"The Rigi Is stili enobantlng, oud draped,
towerlug, ever dominetlng--but yen have probably
forgotten the be-lly peak.Y

"No, sir. Nor I e-lu't forgotten them quays. Se-y!
Alu't tbey the great places for promenadin'? D
they stili clip the trees along 'eim, sir? Andl play the~
see-rehlights from the maunte-in over the lake-an'
al?" Hie usue-lly listlies8 tues were e-ger. He
seemed hungry te boar of the old environmont, e-nd
s0 the :Nngllshme-n whùns1cally rele-ted the hlstory
of oach change lu Lucerne ltself, its environs and Its
ever-sblftlng coewda of touriste, but net a word of
the restaurant where tbey be-d met until Butterfleld
asked hesltetlngly If it etIli exlsted.

"Oh, yes; sanie as ever; a little more white paint.
perbe-ps, but etberwise the se-me."

IlIs Gusta-ve, the porter, on earth still, sir?"
"Ho was last SDrlng, and red1der-cheeked than ever.

Me-dame le growlng almost tee deaf ta take the cash,
but still site e-t the desk, nevortheless. Al - the
walters are new to yen ercept Alphouse, as ne-turally
tbey would be In eleven years. Alphionse we-s there
the day they opened for 'business e-nd until tbey
close the doors forover or until Alphonse dies, thero
le where lie is ta be found, it appears. The Cafe Lilli
would not lie itseîf without hlm."

"And Angeline ?" e-sked Butterfield, at le-st, seolng
that ho muet ask o! her or go uneulighteued.

T HE Englishman smiled. "Angelipe, eh? Why de
yen think of her particularly?" Then he
laughed. '"Ba;h, my good Buttorfteld; 1, lu cern-

pany witb ail the world, knew that she was the oe
wome-u ever cree-ted as far as you were concerned."
He lee-ned for-werd, bis face full o! klndly curiosity.
"ýWhy did you lbave Lucerne a-nd Angeline between
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nigit and morning, too, by gad? Oh, I had tie story
from Madame, who shed tears aIl over me and gave
me tee much change."

III betcha Angeline neyer shed ne brine," remarked
Butterfield, chaliongingly.

"'Net lxi my presence, at e-ny rate."
"'Could I get you anyting el 'se, sir-a liqueur,

mayrbe? That's one good thing about this here
Maxmum's, the liqueurs ain't ta bo beat."

"Forget the liqueur. I want that stary."I
"There ain't much o! a story ta it, sir. You see,

I we-s workin' e-t tic Ce-fe Lilli and I just gat tlred of
it suddeniy, as a fool waiter le aiways domn'; 50 1 just
up and bhew, and I been biowin' tram one place ta
another ever sinct. Tiat's ail, sir." Ho peured water
li a fingerbowi and pushed It suggestively forward.

"Fiddhestlcks! You can't get rid of me evon If you
hand me my hat, caat and stick, but If It ls amy

e arome and allowed himieif ta be helped Into hie cee-t.

canifont for yen to know ht, Biitterfield, I sball be
goiug sean. Now thon!"

"Oh, wlll yen, sir? I'm sorry te hear ît. Weil,
sir', it wea llke this,~ artor I'd been worklu' e-t tic
Cae 14111 for e- year, and he-d the languae-g down
pretty fine, e-nd quite a fe0w regmiar ciietaixers like
your"elf, s1r, tie boss, bein' nutIlu' but ane of them
fisi-blooded foreigners wie-t thinke girls are fer thoir
mon folks te dispose o! Ilke thoy ose fit, te-kes it Into
bis iee-d tue-t l'm e- good guy for bis nioce..

"Angeliue is pretty elost ta sixteen, a-nd ho thInke
it's time sie we-e me-rrled off bis be-nde. Ho flude
ont that 1 have e- little money put by me. Me-dame
aUl tic time was threatening te quit hein' ce-sier,
a-nd ho thinbs that if mc'n Angobino ma-tcb up sic
can te-be tie desk anud I con, kcop on bein' we-iter,
wlth e- percontage extra Il I kick fer ht. That would
keep us bathinl tic business, a-nd them Swlss are
grue-t fan famlly affaire.

"Weil, ho slgied, and thon grinned, e-s ho re-
fiectiveiv rubbed bis be-id bond, III iad pleuty
of nervo them de-ys, sir, I knowed I we-e
pretty near twenty years older'u Angeline, and
homely e-s a order o! cie-ms, even if I dld have
hair thon, but 1 theugit sure shc muet bave loved
me, and I nover had ne idco but wiat sie we-s tlcbled
ta deati te go welbin' e-f' te-ikin' wlth me elong tie
que-y e-ftor workln, heurs. Lord! the conceit o! seme
folks, sir! Angeline, aie siled e-t me, but wbe-t
sense cau yen expec' o! e- bld of sixteen?

"I usta isee ber tali' te Alphonse sometimos, but
I nover paid ne attention. And every evening we
we-lked on tie que-y e-f' I wae perfec'iy satisfied.
Se-y, theni big, brewn eyee o! bers wouid s-tisfy the
moat partilcularest gink evor borncd. Thon an

aunt of Alphonse's leaves hlm a littie money and
he suggests it ta me that we pool our capital and
take a littie place for refit not far from, the Kursaal
and go ln the cafe business for ourseivos. 1 said
ail right, kid, I'm an, and Angeline she said she would
be ensier and everything lobks fine.

IlWe got an option on the place, and one afternool
I go alone and look at it, le-vin' Alphonse and An-
geline langhIng and cuttin' up togethor at the Ce-fE
Lilli, they havin' got te be the best kind of friendE
sinwt ltIs known me and Angoline are golng te gel
spliced pretty seen. Somotilmes we even took bln
elong te promenade witýh us, and onct, me beiný
foerce tlrod, ho tob Angeline te the kiosque te hoai
the baud concert. Madame sitarteG out with theni
for chaperon, but they sean siook her.

"This afternoon I'm tollin' about I looked ove,
that dinky littie place and 1 got tic blues proper

I could see mysel! toilin' and siavin' thoNE
ail my lhfe te mako a livin'. Onet we gai
lnto It I knew I'd have te stick, and good-byE
te seein' any of the rest of tie worl' or any
thing. I couid Imagine Angeline au
Alphonse a joshin' an' laugiu' whlle r'd bE
workln, and to put It plain, I got cold foot.

"I found a oid chair in the kitchen o! thE
place and I set dowu and figured It ahl out
Matrimony didn't look good to me. 1
knowcd I'd have te explain ta every'body anc
te Angeline, and 1 knew rd sure make 0
mess o! It, so I just took the quicbest we-)
eut of it. That nlght I fiow the coep ýwltb
eut hlrlng no band te take me to the train
and hore I be, sir. Do you wonder I aiI'!

53crazy te spin the ye-rn?"

'THE Englishman, e-fter a prolanged ste-rsbrugged and e-sbed for is check. Jý
pald It and put down a goad U1p fi

Butterfield. MedItatlvely, ho arase aE-
allowed himseif te bo helped Into hie c09
Thon ho toab bis stick and started for tl
door, but retraced bis steps.

"My word, Butterfiold, you'ro an inferii
liar! Angeline told me ail about IL. Y'
saw that sic and Alphonse were li love wl
each other and a you stepped out, and le
them your savIngs far s, weddiiig proseS
by Jove! Your pedal extremities may hal
been cald, but yaur heart was wanm."

Butterfield loaked asiamed a! hie iitt,

failuro as a romancer. 'lWhat I we-nt
bnuw," ho grumbled, "le wiy Madame st
takes the cash and why Alphonse la wor
Ing e-t the old place, instead a! bosalfl5
ncw anc for himsel!."

"'Simple enougi," se-Id the EnglishiL
"Alphonse be-s luheritod the place e-nd
now proprietar, e-nd sInce Angelune be-s Qi
enougli ta do e-t beome wltb four klddi
e-bout, it befalle Me-de-me ta remainu ce-5hu
Well, gaad-nlght."

"Good-nigbt, air. Four, dld yau se-y, sir
"'Yos, faur, the oldeet of wbom laean

Buttorflold Alphause."
*'No! The devil yau se-y!"
III se-id nothing af the klnd. I se-Id Butti

field Alphonse, preclsely, e-nd I ought
know, for I stood sponeor for the preI
Infant a-nd ho yeilod libe me-d e-il thire
tie ceremany, te pe-y me for my pains."

"iminy!" se-Id Butterfleld, de-zedlY.
muet bo respect-bIc ail rigit wlth i
named e-fter me. Naw I gotta save nP
buy hlm e- mu, I s'pose."

"Qulte riglit," se-id theEnghle-bmafl,
pe-rtlng e-t le-et.

Beating the Trusts
ROOSEVEIRLT and Teft whecked tic tus
RRoosevelt and Te-ft are great mou. ROsl

a-nd Te-ft and the Supreme Court of the TIt
Ste-tes dissolved the )Ste-nde-rd 0)i1 Compe-ny bec"
it paid dividende o! fi!ty per cent. e- yee-r. Fl

The Standard broko up lutoa e number o! s1ne-llc
pe-nies. The groes dividende paid iu 1918 by '1
swme-l campe-nies we-s equal ta mare than one hud
per cent. an thc aid Standard 011 stock. Yes, F0

volt and Te-ft wie-cbed tic trusts.

Public Lawyérs
(The Edmonton Journal.)'

HIE JOURNAL be-s e-lree-dy suggested tiat IOh

T like those insîsted onlby Lord Merseyen

Sien, could wlth e-dve-ntage be e-pplled to the 0rd11
courts. The Caue-die-n Courier follows tis U
pointlng out tiat recexitly the Jews o! TOuto
cided te estalislh a tribunal o! their owfl. SOe
settle e-Il disputes betweon themselves cice-pY
quickly. T.hey find the Cane-dian civil courwtsX

unsatisfe-ctory. This mus-t be the case, seo ý19

lawyer is paid e-ccordlng te the number o e 10o
-writes, the lengtb o! fhe brio.! whli ho P
a-nd thc number o! haurs ho appears inurt
Courier thinks that some de-y we e-bail e
le-wyers e-s weil e-s public doctors, such a

George be-s encceeded in este-bllshlug le- BrIae


