
SOCIETY STUDIES.
(Ma-s. Arthur Bruce, a youug Nvldow,Le iwalking aap!Jly cloivi a siuabby lEast

Endl étreet. As sahe la going dovi site
meets, galîg up, Misti Amny Hunt. Tbcy
sitop lu the middie o! the eldewilk, oh-
8tructlng traflc.)

Mrs. Brace-Why Amy ? le thit; you?9
Anal what on earth are you dolaig
bitre. 1 beur tbat 'slnmuaig' is out of
fashion, eo it isn't that! I arn bunt.
tun, a ncw pluxuber who isi said bo
plumb' accordlîg to the latest gerin

theory. The micae- o ecci !jy ut the
siglit o! bis bills. 1 presume. 7'luIs, lîow-
ever, docsn't scui to excuse Sou.

Mise Hunt-Don't try Sour autovra-
tic airs ou me, Eva. 1 wvon't Lie broaîgh t
bu booki even tay Sou, deur. I amn hu:iî
Iug a my8tea-ious uitile Frenich girl wlio
eu mend laces-weil, like a Frencha
gial-t-bat's enougli. gooduss knows!
How- ev-ca do they bave duch Insatiable
patience'? lBu t If I finti ber 1 shall keela
tbe secret.

Ars. lBa-ce-Ah, keep) ber-do I I caîa
menti My own laces; blicy tuught~ Ie
that, at leust, at the convent. It urnp-
peacd bo bc tbe one thhng one actualiy
could luarn there.

Misea Hunt-But whnt are plumbers
bo you? 1 tlîoughit you rentei and cii-
dureci la silenice like the a-est of us. la
therç a movement on foot to cstab.
lie! a borne for retired iumbers o! ic
specie, or a competitive exantination
In tsaîibary science, or wiaat ?

Ma-s. Ba-uce-Siîuply tixat l'mn a-buiid-
iaig of mysel! a bouse, a resideice, a ilo-
mîcile, a aia- for my l a r e s, aîad 1 mewan
lb to bct as atîce as possible. l'vu found
alreaW thant tha-ce niew wriaikles anda
bever gray hiairs andl eturnai vigilance
le Uic prièe, but I believe tb:ît 1 ehlil
flizéaly succecd-a sucres <r*estini- at
lexet, for îuy $3.000 bouse won't cost
alter ail but S.0 la;u't that a tri-
umph ?

Mise Hunt-How I cnvy Sou! Whcen
lte donc d1o bave a -bouscwarming
be. Tbcy are quite tbc bbing now.
We ail, brirag our work and sew for Sou.
You Set lotsi of *truek," of course, but
usually one or t.wo things Sou really
want.

Ma-s. Bruce-Oh ! I menai to have
evcrybody there, but 1*m afraaid P*m a1
trille boo iiidèpendcnt for the thiîg Sou
mentIou. I lîowv a womail wlîo got
bier baby's whole wvaadrobc that wvay.
Sncb obligations %vould kcep me ziwake
nigbt6, andl 1 cau't afford at my age tu
]ose an iiour's beuiuty-elccp. I amn go-
lng ta have oie tbîng t-hough-a pin
cushion I One o! tiîobs. bits o! oriental
embroidca-y %vith lace. Annîa Martin I.i
malting it for me--tlooks at lier %vatcltl.
Gracions! thiat plumber has had blanc
to imakc a fortune and retire froni bu'si
nS-t wlille wc'vc been chattering.

Mis& Huit-les. andl there comed a
policeman to abk ne ta canif> out or
move ou. Bc charitable ta people vlîo
dot 't bave any ncw biouse, anad conte
arci ber. me In îy olal one.

Ma-s6. Bruce-Ill try, but M w-ill bc a
corne dawn. Tood-bye. <Thcy epea-ate.
ML-c Hunt dme ber crrand aid return.9
uptown. On -the etepe o! a store abe
mcett Ma-s. Mcrrlbbew.)

MIsa- Hunt-Ah 1 'Mrs. Mcrribbiv,
there Sou are at Inet. Why wcrcn't
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you at the Palmers' lat nlght? I
luoked round corners and Up 8tairwaye
for Sou until I was afraiti ot gctting
croseyed. It wats a loveiy party, iote
of mcei, lots of punch, and a divine
saiad.

Mrs. bMerritbiew-You liaven't got a
biuebuud to bring. uiy dear girl. You
can't Imagine how bard it is to Induce
Mr. M!errIthew to go out. Induce isn't
the wvord cither-it ouglit to be hypaio-
tize, for bu won't go wdien bie is ini bis
owi:. mlnd. The truth je lie Je growlng
atout. bou kuow the old jolue-*" ot
lost but gone be-fore "-thiat expreac3es
It wjttieloqueuce I Wlcn you do7marry,
Amy. pick out une of those tiain drieti
upb nurvou- nîen that never do get
atout. They're Irritable, of course, but
ut lenst tbey like to go about. Mr.
Ilrrlew lias aîil the iuertia of the
good uziturcd. anid 1 can't beur to tease
lm into gayeties that arc altuply deatb
to ilm, a reul petit maitre.

Miss Hunt-Pour fellow' 1 know lie
mnust bu an agel. V~ve just secu Mrs.
Bruce, iooklng at Ieaat ton years yotun.
ger cslnce bier liusbaai's deatb. Her
new liouse ie neurly donc, ana she j8
slmply cnazy %vith <lelight. Ali 1 by the
w*ay, Anna M.artin id laelping bier furn.
isii it.

-Mrâ. Merritliew-Tbat's qucer! I
thouglat Auna Martin w.w a -philan.
tliropist.' Tbey uever belp anybody
iiiIea.- tbey are awtully poor or aw-
faaiiy Nwich"d, do t bey? Hasm.'t Afn
:uart le an uumnarricd brother?

Mjs, Hiuit-O! course, Philip Martin,
a Iawyer, about 37, and a great catch.

'trs. Merritbiew (aignificanti3j-Ah!
Ani L-3 Mrs. Bruce going to live in lier
ue*w bouae qulte alonc?

MisHunt-No. Withi ber queer old
nuut, of course.

birs. hlerrlthcw-«%Vly, of course?
Sht- ld cxtremely attractive, I bear, and
a %i-onau wvboIaad.1 a tougbi Urne wjta
lier fîrst husband makes -an apprecia.
tive %vîte. Any man o! sunac v.ould pre-
fer lier to au cxacting youaig girl or
evcn to a girl like Sou.

ML-:%- Hunt (sharply>-But Mr. I.l.irtini
isa't a marry~iîg mai.

Ma-s. Mcrrlthew-Oh! yoii'vc founal
Iliat out, have you. Don't talk Ilke a
baby. Any man le a marrying mai
until be is dead.

MisHunt-So Sou thjîk-
Ma-s. Mrrithew-I think-Tlat'e =ny

car. Good.byc. Amy. Present nme soon
bu a fiance of yuur owî. A t h i n one.
Imid 'tMrs. blcrrithecw boardls un ctec-
tric car, ail immcdiatcly recognzcs an
:acquaiîtance in a yoiiîg lady upon lier
rilbt. Thcy procced tu talât vioiently,
ralsunig their '-olcs to be beard above
the noise of the car. At intervals Ma-s.
Merrltlîew caste indignant glances at a
t;habbyý young muan at the dtaor, wvbo
la smoking a dcletcriouselgarette andl
scrlbbling on tiie t4dgc of his cuit)

Mr6. Mclrrlthew (addressing Miss Rose
Leaser> - 110w badly you're looklng
Ruose. dear. You go out too much. Lut
,%vies Lent cornes Sou will talce a rcet.

lcl Leaisca (blushing aibl~Iv
ben v-cry busy aînd mamnia In mot nt
ail wcll. Tbat'a ber ouLW luxury.

Ma-s. M.-Poor thIngi 1 know Ikist
laow qhe feula. Do0 you lnow Amny
Hunt ? I just lett ber ut M'a. Bbe'snup

on some new «Iology.1" 1. suppose, but
.abe la misenable juat the saine. She
batea *Winnipeg. Bbc came bere be-
ca.uw. sbc bard that marriageable meni
iweri, as thick as popplee, and she bas
found out bier mistake. 1 ciii always
put bier labo a perfect rage, and 1 cau
neyer resust tbc temptation. It's one
of the crimes of opport.unity.

Miss rlose Leaaer-WVby, Mrs. Merri-
tie-%ç, how can Sou?7 If sghe le J3o un-
happy, one ouglit tu be ail the nicer
'Io ler.

Ma-s. M. tlauglag)--Wbat a little
prig it 1.3! Oh, l'an not ball so wlcked
a 1 seem. It doee bier good to bate
me-it'e a distraction. Bbc e 1"«1mad-
der"1 than ever tc,.day because abe bas
just becard of the engagement of a wo-
man wbo bas hadt one man atready, and
wbc ta older tban abe ie too.

MWe t.easer-Is; it a secret?
Mrs. M.-No, but lb 18 not anîounced

Suet. Doà't say I ltitd you, any way.
It ls Ma-s. Bracc-Arthur Bruce.'s widow.

Miss Lcas3er-That's nice. I'm so glaal
for bier. But Nvbo la the gentleman? 1
nover sec ber ont anywbcre, excatpt
%vith bier littie boy.

Ma-s. 1.-Tha t'a3 met lb! It ail came
about so romunticaliy 1 Anna Martin
ielpcd ber bo fnrr.ieb bier new bouse, and
shu met the brother olten, and thon
cela va sans dire.

Miss Leaser <slo%%ly>-So it is Pblip
Martin ?

Mrs. 1.-Sao I bear. Wby, Rose, deax,
you arc Bo pale 1 Whatc tbe niatter ?

Mise Leaser cqu!«cklyl--Notbixig I This
la nay corner. Good-bye.

Ma-s. M.-Good-byc: Dou't tell any-
body Lt came front me.

SCHERZO.
Fa-oui the soclety columu of a certain

paper: 'Wu blnted. some -%S8ao
that bandsome Pbllip Matrtin %vas con-
templatlng matrimoniy. To be sure lb
was uniS a ruanor. but what we tare
about to tel] Sou le something more.
Stîll we won't voncli for itz trutb, but
give it for wbat itle is orth. It le iald
tbat the lady iwho bas captured the
heart o! bbe hitherbo invuinerable law-
ycr is no other than Mrs. A'rthur Biruce,
one' of the ba-igltest and niost versatile
of all tbe accomplaabed women wiio îow
shint, iL the social ci-cles; o! tblis clby.

AI'PASSIONATA.
(Miss Rose TReer sits at bbc piamo

lmproviding Iînproveinats on Ma-.
RIchard %Vaguer. There à,% a épirit o!
determfinabion about ber lips and a
twinkle of humor ;n ber ledb eyc. AB
Ma-. >hilip Martin is amnouneW and en-
bers3, abe turne; 6llghtly boward bira,
nioda, lgbt.ly, andl kccps on withbehra
arpegglos.)

Pbhip Martin t trying to, eize ber banal
as It runs by bim bo the und of thc
kcy-boardl--Rosc,' darllng I aa-en't you
glati ta see nie? Pîcase stop tilat
rue *e a minute. (Mies Leaser smles a
provaklnz smile andi goce on with a
thundlcring bass%.) Wbat is it, nyhow ?
Anytbing tbnt'a got to be donc to.
zighbb?

M Lezzer fsignulicantl.y-It je thc
"lire motif." air.
Mr-. Martin-WeUl I 1 wisb Sou wonld

borrow a lîttie more warmth !a-om it
then.


