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Sportsmen, Attention!

Crown Soyeeign mera1
Arc guaranteed superior to the imported at

the saine price.

Spedlly the above brands and take no other.

PATRONIZE OUR CANADIAN MANUFACTURERS.

DOMINION CARTRIDGE Go. Ltd
MONTREAL.

nome Mnh
hotly to Miss DaISY. "There ls les
dlspleay. but more rea happînesa, and
just because people can be themnselves."

I4argery spoke with ailtfthe enthusiasm
ofhler twenty yea.rS, for she was thlnk-
Ing of her own parents and her owfl
quiet home. Miss Daisy waa3 bewlldered
by suih a flood of heretical ribrases.

"I've been ln New 'York only two
days," sald Tom, "but I think that Id
be pretty well content to settie here for
life, If all the girls are like Miss Thornî-
ton."

Miss Daisy îaughed. 'And 1 belleve
that I like Western mnen," she said,
laoklng coquettishly at Tom. "When
you falln love, do you carry off your

sweethearts on broncos?"
"Not always," Margery answered

quickly, and walked away.
"I belleve that Margery la angry,"

Miss Daisy giggled.
"No doubt of It, and I'd like to know

why," Tom answered gloomily; and Miss
Thornton soon found hlm 50 duil and ab-
Thornton fousid hi mso dull and ab-
stracted that she joined Mrs. Van Tromp
et the tea-table.

As Tom's spirits sank, Margery,
with flushed cheeks and sparkling eyes,
had neyer appeared more gay. She was
soon the ceitter of a. group that dis-
cussed love and marriage in epigram,
the echo of modemn noveis and plays.
But Tom was too much distumhed hy
Margery's answer to Miss Thornton to
listen to the witticisms. At the mght
of the drawing-room was an alcove
hung with tatpestries, and fromn this one
could step into a glass-enclosed balcony
flhhed wlth palms and ferns. Tom went
to this retreat, and moodily watched the
carniages In the street below.

"Weil, and what do you tink of us?"
Mairgery stood heside hlm. Seeing hlm
disappear loto the alcove, glhe had al-
most immediately followed.

"What do you mnean?" he asked.
"0Of the people In thiere?" Shep wavPd

her luind tcnwimds the drawing-room.
"«Oh, theY ire flot so bad."
«'T 1h1t, lienhin!" Margery went on. al-

nia- t tircelv. We tire re;illy nothing
to ý :.inuther. It is flot 900d form tb
he ilfO-tionate or show feeling. Did
YOiU (\ r 1-r 11)ww ae talked? 1 trv 10
thiik an, l t ;s tley, do, but 1 cant.
JU ;111i t, ie i.ton sacred. Tt's fot

It' 1 w i. 11 î-Ainericiin.thats

ý" t o1 1- l',r as heard in the

October l190G

aicove. 'A thin. feminine voice came,
through the heavy curtains.

11Clever Van Tromp," the volce draw-
led. "bas finally caught ThorntouL
with this littie country nlece of hers.
The girl has nothing tha:t I can see%
neither money, looks, nor chic. But
tastes' are different, and the more f ooiB
the more fun."

"A reai love match," was the mnascu-
llp answer.
hesoen utgedmon'sbyiher aun t.e Mrl
baes, nuthed.mon's aide; but.th grl

Van Tromp ln ambitlous. Most of these,
old Du-tch familles are falling behind,
the procession, but ehe la determined
to keeP Up, Her father was an old
forekI wa bo nturi~etg o oth e-
foeekm awo, wcenturie ag ooghe-
In the shipping trade."

Tom and Margery stood stiffiy sulent
and stared at the floor until the con-
versation ended; then Margery ran to.
the door and looked after the retreating-
couple. -Tom, she whispered, -you
ahould have heard the sweet way in~
which she congratulated me. Isn't it
awfull"

Does it trouble your conscieflCS?'
TOM asked cynicaliy.

Margerys lips qulvered a reproach.
but, before she could speak, the portieres
were swept asîde and General Thorfltoal
entered the baicony.

"I was warned that you were here
trying to run away with Margery," lie
laughed, shaking bis finger at Tom.

"I promise I shan't run away witlh her
unless she asks me." Tom answered.
after a moment of awkward hesitatiofi.

"It Is fotliîkeiy that 1 shah 50 far
forget myseif," Margery replied SharPly-

"Don't quarrel, chlhdren," Thorftol
interrupted. "We'll find a wife for ToM.I
won't we, Margery? How willi DaJ5Y
serve? Then we can keep hlm in tha
famihy."

*"I amrn ot a match-maker," Margerr
said slowly; «"nor shall 1 eve e e
Tom choose where It pleases hlm.
onl)r hope that he will flnd a womnark
more worthy of bis love thaf-li~tan-"
Shie horst into tears and man from tktI
bal con v.

-What does this mean?' Thiorntorfl
asked. "Has somne woman heen short-
sighted enough to reluse yoiil?"

"I fear that few will cali ber short-
sighted, General."

"Weil, my boy, If you need a recOiTI
mendation. send her to me. ll speak
a gond word for vou."

"I thank you, General."

-THE PORTIERS WERE SWEPT ASIDE, AND ORNI-RAL THORN rON ENTLRED"


