
CANADIAN COURIER

HYes, yes, boy-weren't we at college together, and
wasu't lie always up te the most outrageous pranks ?
Wliy, rny boy, that's why I have learned to look upon
you as-almost a son. No, of course you didn't under-
stand-thought it was just one of my usual queer ways.
You see"-the words came haltingly-"we-botli wanted
-your mother. H1e got her-because lie rau off with lier.
1 never hegrudged him bis liappiness-hut yet-I loved
hier dearly-aye, dearly," witli a far-away, lonely look in
his eyes.

For.a moment hie was living over again the days of
bis youtli, then witli a sigli and a quick smiîle at Larry
he returued to sensible middle age.

"Trut!1 Tut!1 We must let byg-ones be bygones.
Corne, shake liands over it. Voir are the nearest thing 1
have ever had to a son. I neyer married," in answer to
the question hie read in Larry's eyes, "that was the
reason.",

Then quickly rising fromi bis seat, hie opeued tlie door
throngli whicli the others had vauished and cailed to,
them indivîdually and collectively.

"Corne back here and apologise, yuu young scape-
goats. I know ail the mischief you have been up to.
Corne," passing tlirough to the kitclien, "wliere is
Larry's wife-oh, the deuce, I mean Miss Doris ?"

"She's cut and run," volunteered Tom, who was
seated on the table swinging his long legs, cahnly await-
ing developrnents. "She wouldn't qtay another minute,
se they botli ran acreas to eur place, just over the
way," and hie waved bis atmi to indicate the direction
taken by the runaways. It did flot take long for the
men in great spirits to follow and to explain tlie existing
state of affairs.

"Now, Larry, my boy, I keep yen on one condition,"
warned the erratie Patrick as Larry and Doris were
leaving for home an heur later. It badl been satisfac-
torily arranged that Mr. Lawiess should speud the niglit
witli Toma and Sylvia.

"Wliat's that, sir ?"' asked Larry in sorte trepidaticn.
"Wliat's that, sir !" thundered'the eider man, tryùig

te look severe while hist eyes twinkled under the frowning
brow. "What's that, sir-why, that you kiss this girl
good-night when yen leave lier at bier door." And lie
raised a very resisting round chin with bis broad band
and looked squarely into the indignant grey eyes of the
girl. "No, sir," lie continued after a satisfied inspectioni,
"if yen cerne to the office in the morniug without being
engaged te this girl, l'il-ll fire you on the spot."

And Larry a little later realised that it was good
advice, for-he carried eut lis instructions to the letter,
and sought bis lonely bachelor quarters witli a tlirilling
recollection of a pair cf adorable grey eyes and' warmo
soft lips.

Tt need only be added that Tom's feresiglit of the
morning had provided for the contingency which actually
arose. For when the terrified and angry man wlio had
agreed to take the lieuse, carne te bis senses, hie souglit
ont a telephone and communicated violently witli Hud-
son & Ce. However, through the kindlv services cf a
partially explanatory letter, a comfortable check, and the
promise of a satisfactcry explanatien te Mr. Pinkerton,
which Trom lad lad the wisdom te arrantye about in the
morning, Mr. Hudson of Hudson &1 Co. teck ne further
steps in the mnatter, and the lanky yonith at the desk hqad
ne unnecessary reniarlis te make when Larry entered the
real estate office on the following mrning and aunounced
that hie had decided te take the house.

Needless to say, the etlier prosp)ective tenant with the
smallpox borror stariug him in the face, kept strictly
eut of the w'ay.

Anotheý mouth saw Larrv and a bona-fide Mrs. Larrv
installed in the rose-covered cottage, for as Larry had
prophesied, tle>' "were married and iived happy ever
after?"

THE END.

FoIrei Pn Photo gra p hs
By SAMIUEL F. BATCHEL-DE.R

Q1H, Mr. Robinson, low do Von do ? Im glad tese yen -again ! >My ! is it only two mouths?
It seese -years and years since yenr were stand-

ing on the whiarf waving goodby te, us. Say, yen know
that little Amnerican flag I was waving at yen froni the
back end of the bout ? Well, we carried it everywhere
we weut, and we must always nranaged te, have it
showing. Popper mostly had it tied te, his umibrella,
and somietimes Grace lad it for a bow at lier neck.
Cousin George took it eut ini dlurch once, and the man
came and wanted him: te put it away, so, we ail got up
aud miarclied riglit eut, te shoew eut disapproval of
fereigu tyranny. Oh, we were real patriotic, I tell yen!
P>opper said lie guessed we weren't ashamed of ont
co>untry, and we let everybody know it, too. We lest
'rnost everythiug we carried, eue time or another, but
we neyer lost that flag nor my camera. And I know
yen'11 want te see the pictures we teek-tiey're just
splendid. We lad fine luck about the ligît and every-
thing, aud Mommer says tliey're priceless souveniis of
ur pilgrînîage. Here's the album.* It begins riglit
away ou the steamer going ever. This is ont part>'
the first a.fterneon, ail lined up and looking pretty.
Don't George loeok handsome ? . . . Oh, well, of
course I'mi net there, because I toek it. Here are somne
that George took of me after I'd get my sea-le-after I'd
got te feeling ail riglit again and wore my white sailor
suit. . . . Neyer mind who gave mie the flewe.rs !
Yen needn't look at these; they're seme George took
when I didu't know it. . ..... e, it's just the se-
cond officer ; lie was au awfnl flirt, but se mni>'. I do
admire a manly mau-with a moustache. George grew
une wlen lie found that eut. Now, these are what I
took at Chester ; we're all standing on the wails, or
Lerliaps it's the cathedral behind ns. . . . Themn?
Oh, they're a couple of Englishmen we just sort ef met
there. One of tlem was awfnily stucli on Grace. We
found ont hie was a baronet-thut is, lie's going te be a
baronet as soon as six of lis brothers die. H1e was
rather modest about it hinself. But Popper was se de-
lighted lie insisted on calliug îM 11my lord" riglit
away. Monimer loped le'd invite us ahl to' visit lis
baronial halls, but lie didn't. They lad te squeeze np
pretty close to get everybody into the picture; thut's

why yeu don't see more of Chiester. Here we are i
London ; me, tee, yen see. I got a policemian to take
ns ;ý lie was tickied te deatl te do it, I guess. H1e said
it was a rum go. I kuow that is London, because we' me

igît in front of one of those Amemican Bars tînt used
te make Popper aud George se tired. Tley said the
cocktails tasted like hair-oil. Theme ! isn't that a fine
oee? It's Saint Peter's at Rome ! Dou't yen see it ?
RiLrlt tlere, that littie mushroomny thing between Gruce
and Ella. I suppose if we'd taken down our parasels
you'd have seen it better. Popper didn't think mucli ef
Rome ; said it was mostly ini peor repair aud liad ne
future. But I thouglit the Lido was lovely. Oh, 1
guess tlat's one ef the canîs in Venice, isn't it ? This
is.,aIl of us just getýting jute a gondola-Memmer wanted
te snap it because it was such a peetic scene. ..
Well, the gondola doesn't show in the picture ; no, that's
Aunt Hattie's foot. Slie aiways gets in tlie way, soine-
how. I just feUl madiy hi love witli the gondolier tiil I
found lie'd been a \barber i Jersey City. George saýys
a gondola is a gene dollar ! George is uiways saying
briglit things like thut. This eue is Popper and Momn-
mier and Grace and Aunt Hattie 'and Cousin Ellu and
George in Paris. Let's see, 1 guess it's Paris ; yes, it
must be, because Monimer's wearing lier new lat sle
bougît there. She cailed it an artistic confection. I
guess it must have been; it only lasted a eeek. This
is the Eiffel Tower. . .. Weil, 1 don't huame you,
It'Ë just behind Aunt Hattie. This is ail of us, taken
by tlree perfecti>' sweet officers in the hotel at Berlin.
1 say it's Berlin, but Grace is jnst positive it's ***Ves, 1 suppose it miglit be 'most auy place. We went
all over Germany-Berlin and Dresden and Nuremberg-
because I was specia]isnz ail summer on music, languag-
es, and art, and yen get se mnudl cf them ail in Ger-
mauy, especiail>' lauguage. But if you go te "the best
liotels and take Cook's tickets everywliete, yen den't
have te bother witl inucli of au>' language except good
Ulnited States, and Popper says tlat's geod enougli for
anybody. That's meally the way to see the natienal life
of an~y country, and, besides, yen meet so man>' Îie
Amnercaus, neo matter wliere yen go. Oh, sa>', do yen
reniember Hart>' Strong, who was se attentive te Grace
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