
- t ~

:ke a cigar.
he window
a success.

ut to dress

reiteratei
mped Fish-
d the door
head softly

4> I wait to
under his
Dr bis own
1 littie bed
ylight, for
sîlent, to

ýxplanation,
bat almost
go home 1
I've gotto
r are kind
duit, duit
athe bèing
I want to

Dn the bed,
.ts excellent

1rny best,y)
iveyed a re-
ýryting ini
t of myseif
)h, I sawed
arn a nice
t wouldn't I
rd be went

.sharned of
tfl on that

ng the next
d helplessly
r breakfast,
t resolutely
MI that long
, and sat.

ntly be must
e Welles tti
s room, be
then, with a
uing cigar-
i before any

Sout when
trode with a
has met his
them. H1e
two o'clock
his breath
ously pack-
t of sight af-
down again,
ffiss Fisher
front door.
he said to
.rning frown

id in sur-

[you corne
,4iss Fisher.

ioment for
w~ith a hyp-
syggestiVe

he boy stud-
ed rirnmed
ve a shrug.
id indîffer-

h obliged,"
nake selec-
ilver. Miss

oudnt take

Uha Western Home Menthly
Novemer, 1905

wVllie's expressioni did not confirrn

this ideat, but he sad. nothing. Welles

g'rew red at the mention of the rela-
tionship. The small boy had flot re-

ferred to this wben they had conferr-
ed together an hour before down by

the station, and Welles had explained

to hirn so carefullY the way to the

Fisher bouse. He wished tbe boy
would go away, instead of standing
there watchiflg bim as be broke open

the envelope and gave bis carefully
planned start of surprise and annoy-
ance at the contents.

"tWhat a horrid bore!" be exclaim-

ed; but bis impulsivefless was sadly
haxnpered by those knowing litte red

rirnred eyes. Why didn't the young

brute get out? He banded tbe tele-
grarn over to Fisher, knowing tbat the
large, round band in -wbich it was
written was safe from amateur detec-
tion. Fisher read it aloud:

Corne back at once. Important
business. Expect you at six.

To it was shamelessly signed the

name of the senior partner.
"«A lawyer's life is nota happy one,"

sighed Welles, at the cborus of re-
grets.

11I suppose l'Il bave to go. There
is a train at four, isn't there? Well,
I shall have one more borne made

dinner ; they can't do me out of that.
"tIt's no end of a sharne," said Fish-

er heartily. And Welles bad the
grace to blush witbin.

111 will see that dinner is prompt,"
said Mrs. Fisher, rising witb ber care
worn sigh. "IWillie, do you want ta
stay and bave some turkey? WVil]
your mamrma let you?"

"«Yes'rn," said WVillie, and tbere was
a flitting gleam, as of triumph, in his
face. Welles' beart sank.

'I don't suppose there's an earlier
train," be faltered. "For I really
ought -"

<'Oh, nonsense! You are flot going
to be done out of your dinner," inter-
posed Fisher. "lie don't expect yoi
tili six."

"Besides, there ain't any train,"sa<
Willie suddenly. "'You coulder got
that twelve seventeen thîs rnorning,
though."

The twelve seventeen had tbunder
ed past during their conférence, as tht
dernure Willie pocketed the yellom
envelope and presscd a suspiciou!
thumb nail into the accompanyini
half dollar. Welles did not like th(
allusion.nor the expression of Willie'
face.

"True; but I didn't know then," h(
said boldly. over a quakîng heart.

Willie began to whistle with sud
den, unnecessary shrillness. Well
plunged into desperate conversaticl
with Fisher. His hands clinche(
with the earnestness of his desire t(
have that boy alone for five minutes.

"lJon't, Willie; you will make in
head ache," protested Miss Fisher.

"'Shuili sounds always do- I'm sur
I (-an't tell why. It has been s0 eve
since I can rernember."

\Vilie sidled up to ber and appe&
ed about to whisper sonie confidenc
his eyes fixed on Welles' perspirin
face.

"Dinner is ready," said Mrs. FiE]
er from the doorway.

Asthey passed through the ha]
\Vlsmanaged to faîl back, with

Culd hand on Willie's shoulder.

'"Sue here, you young limb," he sa
wiha geni'ality which bis expressi(

n Ifot carry out, "that little aiff
V .s tg be a secret between us, wasr

D)o you think a two dollar b
i, help y'ou to rernember

01i Il

rowed suspiciously.
"You might telegraph mne,» said

WilIie with rneaning.
WVeles flinched.

"%Ve'll try and make it Wednes-
day," he said bastily. It will de-
pend on wben I can get seats, you
know."

"I must say you are kind," said
After dinner Welles ran up to bis

roorn, ostensibly to pack, followed by

a meaning glance from Willie. The

sun had corne out pleasantly warm,
and a smoke with bis head out of the
window was not a bad s"lce now.: As
he lounged there, weary, humiliated,
and savage, voices on the po>rch be-
low suddenly forced themselves
though bis abstraction.

«Dear me, is there any barder work
in this world than having coinpany?"
Mrs,. Fisher was saying in ber 'care
worn voice. «II arn just ready to drop.»

nm

t&Migbt," said the boy indifferently;
"mrigbt not."

"Wbat would, tben?" Welles dropp-
ed the effort at playfulness and came
down sbarply to business. The boy
instantly took the same tone.

",Five," be said biliskly.
"IAIl right," said Welles between

bis teetb. "It's in my other clothes.
l'Il bring it down after dinner. Little
blackrnailing beast!" be muttered to
bimself as be took bis seat.

Wiliie, seated opposite left birn in
comparative peace at first, tbough the
littie, red rimrned eyes studied hirn
witb exasperating persistence. Five
good dollars-five bones, wasted on
that-WVelles jerked bis attention back
to Miss Fisher.

It is the third cold I bave bad
this winter," she was saying. 411 don't
know why I arn 50 subject to tbem.
I can't turn round witbout getting
one."

"«Well, that is just likce your Aunt
Harriet," said Mrs. Fisher. 111 often
think colds are about the only tbings
I arn spared - there, I forgot to take
rny bot water before dinner. 0f course
if I get my feet wet, I pay for it with
rheurnatisrn. I don't see bow you
young men go about without rubbers
as you do, Mr Welles."

11I got my feet wet this morning."
The stili srnall voice fell on Welles'
hearing witb an orninous chili. Villie
bad supped full of turkey, and was
leaning back in bis chair witb his
hands in bis pockets, bis unsrnilling
little eyes fixed on bis victim.

"Dear me, Willie, that is very
wrong. Was it going to Sunday

sscbool ?"
" 'No'rn. Afterwards." And ther

be paused , bis lips drawn intoa

r soundless wbistle. 111 was having fur

down at the station," he added, -and

u ately. "There is going to be a bugt
circus in town next week-three ring

d and everytbing. Wby couldn't yoi
,t corne up for it? Wouldn't it be al

rright, Mrs. Fisher, if I met bim a
the train ?"

r- "'tVby, that is kind," said Mrý

ie Fisher, and Willie's face for the firý

w tirne sbowed a faint softening.
"s&AIl right,' be said, witb moi

g1 alertness than be bad yet showr
"iWbat day ?"

1 " e «l'il write you about it," said poc
'sWelles. The red rirnred eyes nai
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SIrORIES 0OP tuC~
Are constantly being received by studento aid
ex-students of the Canadian CorrespondSnc
College. This College has been the m9ip-
stone to success to many students who trýg

sTurDY iUN SPARE TI
have fitted themselves for the positions tiwsit
ing them.

You sureiy have a -few spare hom mlally
which you could devote ta your advanoemeiit.

Mr. T. Leslie HowelI, St. Georg*, Ont.
vurites as follows on June 8rd, '6
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Write the C. C. C. now for advice aàd ftNi
particulars. Cut out the Loupon below.
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