
THE CALJGARY VENUS

-Picture corne baek," lie said.
'Wliere 1"

"HIere."
"Well1
-1Guy said lie wasn't goin' te be

flamndoedled. Orders was to leave it,
anid if it was refused aga.in lie'd
miake trouble."

WeIl ?.1 said Mr. laxter.
"o 1 signed for it. "
"Jimmiiy,"' said Mr. Paxter, 'you're

Jimminy turned on1 bis heel. "AU
riglit," lie replied, and was gene.
Five minutes afterwards Mr. Paxter
rang again.

- Wlere 's Jimmny?"
"Just left."
-Clisse after lmi and bring him

baek."'
Il] a fewv 111nu1tes Ille unrepentant

jimmiy stoed before lim.
4Ji. y/ said bis boss kindly,

" le need't go. .. . say, weld
you like the picture for yourself Y"

",whaddud 1 do wiv it, anyway 7iy"
"Why, yen feool, liang it Up."

"No," said Jinlimy, "maw wouldn't
let me."

Jixnmny, " said Mr. Paxter, you cati
stay fired. " H1e sat for several
minutes after Jimmiy 's final exit;
then, in a spasmn of fear, lie darted in-
te thie outer office. Âul lis clerks
plunged into work inmediateiy, but
1fr. I>axter lieeded tliem net. There,
in. the cerner, by the door, -%as the
picture, stili unwrapped, and Jîmmry,
in a flshI of inspiration, had turued
its incrizninating face te the wall!

It was a lot xnerning, aud the
pieturo, as well as being heavy, was
large aud awkward. Nevertheless,
and despite the f set titat lie had
fourteen clerks, Mfr. Paxter eaught
hold of it aud lifted it.

"Can 1 help yeu, Mfr. Paxtert" iu-
qired one clerk.

iiNo!" shouted bis irate boss,
tbhreigh whose mind flitted the con-
viction tbst perlis Jimmny had intro-

dcdthe staff to Venus befere re-
vrigber. TIecelerk hung baek,

guprised. Mfr. Paxter struggled alene

with Venus. lus way led past the
yeung stenographer's desk, and at one
moment lie hlld a scare that she would
rÎse to let limn go by, as lie carefully
carried tlie picture with his baSk to,
lier. But at last the liated thing was
safely lu bis room, wlere lie swore at
it something fearful.

Strange, the number of visitersa Mr.
Paxter liad flbat xuorning! Not only
Kendrick lE'vans, Shotover, Brasted,
Stevens, sud miauy others, who came
in on the meast transparent excuses,
but aise unexpected ones, ail of whoni
glanced peiutedly at tlie unusual
spectacle, a picture witli it.s face te
the wnll in a real estate agent 's reem.
Finally _Mr. Paxter hung a big blue
priet ever it.

Instead of going te, lunchi at 12.30,
as usual, lit wvaited untit eoee o'cock,
wlen lie kniew that ail but twe of bis
staff wvould heoeut. Rie teleplioned for
ia wagon, sud, laving wvrapped the
V'enus, csrried lier out himiself and
instrueted fIe driver te talke the par-
eel te the railwsay statien, sud Peave
it in tlhe parcels office titi calted fer.
As lie went te lunch, imnediately
afterwards, lie passed Keudriek
Evans, wlio laughed in bis face.

The adventures of the Calgary
Venus (accelerated, neo doubt, by
MVessrs. Evans ct al) were exceedingly
rapid tliereafter. Iu.stead. of leaving
ber at tle station, the driver-înati-
gated, possibly, by Evauis-teok ît te,
Mfr. lPaxter~s boeuse. '.%r. Pauter 'a
servant telephoued lier master te
kuew if site should accept it, aud lie-
ing told "ne," back camle the picture
te fIe MeSperran Bleck, wlience it
was re-directed te, the Acme Auction
Emnporium. Mfr. Peahedy deemed 1V
desirable te return it t» its owuer, wbe
then gave it iu succession te bis chief
clerk, a Presbyterian minister, and au
insurance agent, ail of wliem, wlien
they saw it, refused it indignantly,
the insurance agent especially. At
5.27 it was still lu -Mr. Paxter's office,
re-hidden under s blue print (fer tIe
browxi paper had given eut long
since), sud at 5.30 M-r, Paxter weut


