
THE CHRONICLES 0F JQYQUS JANE
The Fhag Day Experiences Give Her Food for Thought

By Doi'otlzy L. Warne

CHAPTER O.NE.-.HEIt 1IRST CLJSTO3IER.

With the advent of suninier ilays the Flag D iv cpi leii
spreads. Last Wednesday we dropped our heauty sleep at 6 t.rn
in order to seil bits of orange silk with purpie sp )ts, iii aid of
Overworked Orderlies. By seven 1 had got to the M trket 1>1ace
and xvas being welcomed effusively lw Mrs. X., the lady iii charge.

"My dear child, rny darling Jane, how glad 1 arn that you have
been able to corne. I was aîfraid that, you inight be iii, or, or-
soînething " vaguely. "Neyer miud, though, you look blowinlg."

1 crossed the road and displayed iny xvares outsid,- t B~ Li vý
S:iloon. Presently I glanced inside. A wvell-soaped custoîner wvas
beiug operated on by a Ican, lanky youth, with greased hiair, w~ho
looking up, id srniling the sm-ile peculiar to greased hiair, spotty
comnplexions, and coloured cotton sockq, accosted me wvith, "Morn-
ing, Miss," (brandisliing his brush). "Eh ? Oh !yes, of course l'il
buy a ILtg froîn yew," .vith a slightly narrowed eyelid oit the
personal pronouin. Deserting his customer lie carne aeross to
inspect the contents of niy tray. Thiose who have ever sold or
bouglit fl:îgs wili appreciate the eiioruouis ainouint of discretion
necessary in choosing froin the large variety in the tray. However,
rny barber's boy, (evidently his wvas a starred occupation) found onie
at last to please him, and with a dyiîg-duick-ini-a-thunder.storrn
expression, desired me to pin it in the lape! of his co.ît. By this
time his own custorner was foaming at the înouth, a condition due
partly ta cerebrtl excitement, partly to soap.

CIIAPER TWO.-WBY SItE SWALLQWED MARGARINE.

Coing down the near side of the sidewalk xvas a fuil crowned
Major, while going up the saie side xvas one of the boys xvho sport
blue uniform and wîiggly gold braid. It wvas impossible to bag
both, and feeling, soinehow, that a Major should have more super-
flous cash than a Lieutenant 1 planted myself in the path of the
former and held up a face fui! of smiles and a tray fui! of flags. He
frowned, held ont two coppers and took a tlag.

Meantime onc of rny associates in crime hiad stopped the naval
boy and was pinuing a tlag o", lis uniforin as she chatted anirnated-
ly. After hiaîf-an -hour she caine to me with cyes aglow.

" Jane, oId girl, he's just topping. Gaîve me five bob, and wvants
me to have tea with Iirin at four." 1 rnade a mental calculation:-
A Major, twopence; a Naval boy, five shillings and a tea thrown in.

At four-thirty we gave up ini sections for tea at a ittle but coin-
mandeered for the purpose. Bread and butter (mrargarine's non-
de-plume) couldn't taste good wbilc 1 thought of Vi, sporting some-,
thing in blue and gold, and tucking into crcami buns.


