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Produceictory Crope

"Wlth that se took a ellght coughin'
speil an' wint. to her drawer an' drei
out the. tbree dollars an' a haif. 1 slgned,
the paper ae made an' Ieft me blessin'
with ber an' vint back te the. roon
viiore the poor divils sat shiverin' in a
row. 'HoId up ye'er headé, ye blitherin
idiots,' 1 .aye to, tltm. 'Hold up ye're
hosd.:' but 1 doubt if tbey did."

«The Itallan voman onee told me the
Clirities neyer help a body with &i
clean front-room," said '1r.. Mooney1"That's as It 19, repfled the old
w0man. «Anyhow, 'twas but a business
transaction 1-wua askdu' 1 bad tihe
moeiey au'! 1toped at the drug store
to look over tbirn Valentinea. 'Twas
hard ehoosin'. The real wans with the
lade ai' thie rosebud a an the gold verses

con lh- 1 lay out tbree-4lfty cents,
slventy-ive an' wan dollar. Sure it was
no manner iv use. The dollar wan beat,

&WI took it. At the crd iv the gold
verse 1 put me secret mark. 'Twas a
aign in the Ietthers that paased between
us whin we was promised, an' that was
long ago. 'Will yebe sogoodas toad-dre. i? I asic. the clerk, because I
wsnted the handwritin' mysterious.
'Wbere to?' says he, polite enough. 'To
Mr. John ]Patrick Mahoney,' says 1
givin' te.street numbe.Thin I give
bxm two cents for the stamp an' wint
out an' put it-in the box. 'Twas not tin
o'clock an' I knew it wud come to the
bouse afore night."

"'A dollar for a Valentine!" mused
1fr.. Hoesing, shaking her iiead.

"'To ho sure," asserted Mrs. Ma-
honey, unabashed. "Wbin ye are doin'
a6 good 'work,, ye shudn't spare the ex-
pense. I flgued there was enough lef t1

cI' evenin' with us,' says 1, '5<> I made the~
w bakin' iv cakes au' ye muest go for àe
d gingerale.'
' 'Are ye razy, voman?' maye hs,
a turnin' hi. empty pockets inside out.

a "«'Not yet,' says I, dawin' a dollar
efrorn me own pocicet.
e 'Where did ye get it?' aaye lm,
anxious-like, for hle' a rood man, jeJohn Patrick Mahoney, an noue better;

"« Arn I not ye'er true an' lionorabie
vif.?' says 1, takin' a Uine frein &

1play we eau vanst in a theatre.
'They're a daceitfulness in ail vo,men,' says lie, noddin'.«"AUlthe. poets

an' the playvriters bave it eoo.
" 1I doubt it,' says 1, 'but if 'tis $0,

'tis betther that way. The. Lord made
Adamn first, but second thoughts is
best,' says 1.

"With that he put on hie bat an, took
the dollar an' vint for the gingerale, for
he is a good man, i. me old Patrick, an'
I nivver badl anny tbrouble vith hlm
since I promised to obey, wihich I niver

"And -how did hc like the party?,"
laughed 1frs. Mooney, who vas enjoy.
ing the puzzlèd look on the face of ber
foreiga fricnd.

"'Sure," cried Mrs. Mahoney, Mdid yeiver, know iv an Irish party that was not
a ja?, An' whenoye have just asp8 6kin' v Dutch to hold it down a
bit an' unakes a few pauses in the con.
versation, 'tis most harmonjous. Afther
we'd ail pass.d the time iv dey, an' ray.
mimbered the weather iv last year, an'
talked iv the slack times an' the coat iv
thinge, thin I sec it was the place an'
the Occasion to introduce a new idea
SO 1 jumpa up an' goe to the shelf foi,

rowlg o 9weansd vege.
tabes.BeautifullY ilustrated
in colora, th-is atle is truiy
valuable as a gardeuing guide.
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for the eatin' an' »drinkin' for a smalcompany, an' I stopped on the way backto giVe ont a feu polite invitations tothe peighbors to drop iu for the evenin',
not forgettin' to buy the pretzels for meDutch friends, an' a bit iv stew forsupper. At home I did a smiall bakin'iv- cakes an' straightened the house.About five o'clock the postman corneswith a letther for Mr. John Patrick Ma-honey, which sane I lays inside on ahigh shoîf. At six me old man cornesin with bis head hangin'. "Tis no use,'ays lie, an' stops in his tracks 'lice aspent brute.

"'Corne to supper,' says 1.
"qWbere did ye find a supper?' ays

hie.
"'nme imagination first,' says 1, 'an'thin it matcrialized with meseif for themedium?'

"'Go long with ye're foolin'' sayý; he,but I se he 'ud at, an' vo niver nedlose hope for any man so long's he canput away a mneal. I
"Thin lie took bis sate an' leaned backagaint the kitchen wail on the two legsiiv the chair, watchir4,pacefuI while Iwashed the tay"ups an' searched thecornél iv my brain for the next word."'Wud ye enjoy a mug iv gingeralefor theevenin'?' says .
C"I wud that,' says hie."Ci T i o a 'g ti , a s1 ntf r

gettin' the frinds tint are comi' for a iparty this night,' says .1"'What!' says hie, an' corne down hard con thecttwo front legs iv the chair."'A few iv the neiglibors signified lutheir iztintion iv comi' in to enjoy the t

another lamp, an' fada the letther."' C Sure, an' I forge ottive. theltther, Pat,' says 1, 'an' ee thecompany will be excusin' ye if yebreak into it nov, the envelope is thatlong an' important lookin','says I.
«"Somebody writin' to met' aays memnan with an innocent surprise, 'an' 'tisnot from the Old Country nyther, as 1sec be the mark!' An' with that veaIl looked at the outaide, as folksmostly do whin letthers la oncommon.>
"What's thc matter with opening' it,Pat?' says wan. 'It may be an invita-tion from the government to sweepthe bullyvards be night for a modeatcompetince' 'Or a thrcat froin the BlackHland if ye don't corne dowvi witb ye'erfortune,' says another.
"Be that time we wasalal curions,an' I stood a little van aide to sce thelook on his face. It was worth it. 1-tell ye, it wvas 'vorth it! There it wasln his innocent hand. 'My beart beatstruc for you an' no other,' it aysunder the lace. Thin the shout wintup to the raffers.
"q<Whose ye'er frind, Pat?' Baya van."'Sure an' ye'er a sly old bird,' saysanother. 'Wýho'd have thought it?
;'An' ve a dacent married mnan withivan ivife an' childher growed an'settled, to beco'ettin' a fool's thing likethat?' savs 'NI.> Greifen, aie tint vasine iieighbor. Shie was a good woman intimes iv sickness an' trouble, but shecould never l'aise a laugli.

"Be tint tirne Pat gets a littie rilcdup. qWhin a dacent man gets a con-traption like that 'tis no sign he's tie

*11

A hunter's supply depot 'at Thicket' Portage, Man.


