
- MY
CMY fricnd Bli, a pcr',oî iirly lxnt

vears of age, xxas dinîuîng %xîth i wxifç
iii'>self at tîle hmugaoxx Bol) ha', al

ent txxo (les ires, iii life-he longs o (ixx'i a hua
posse auîd a 'lîlue" iii î ,ue. Tlîe later aibitiç
tîîay perhaps iegiîiiaîelv indulge, silice il ai)'
uîoî unlikelv that lîcxî scasoli lie xxiii ruprusun
University on the criekel field; but so far. tboug
bot water is broiîghî regîiiarIv exurv iiortit
eigbît o'ciock, sîltîe freak uof f,îcle a', ile'
crcd that it sboîîid liot hu realix lîee','ar\
for bini ho shax'e more thati îîîce a xx euk.
Vet on the wiioic hc bears up ]iretty We il.

1 say. bie hears Ill)îîretîy xxeil, but îîîî
Ibis particular uxîunitig lie secrnied I lu, k
bis usual buoxanux' of spirit, atîd sal
strangely silent'and distrait.

After çlinncr, xxhua tiy xvifc liad lefî lis',
hie selected one of my cigars, andi havitug
tcsted it severely, xxas good cnougli Io ex-
press bimiseif satisfied xvitb the resuit. For
awhilc e WCsm-oked iii silenice. Then-

I1 Say, 01(1 cbap,'' bu begaui.
"Say on," I eîuîrcated,
"Who xvas that parson who was bauîgiîug

roîtnd Miss Bradley the xxhole of tlîe aftcr-
uloonu

"Xhat-tbe mîani 1 ',:i yu pîsiivx'ly
glaring at xvheuî be passed lier the breail anti
butter ?"

He laîighcd a trille constraiîeuily.
"Was 1 ? Weil, I thoîîgbt lie sceuîuuu a

bit of aut ass, anvbow."
"He is a vcry earniest-rmiided voiung

mari," I replieul severeiv. "1 lis naine us
jolties."

"Is be-er ibat is, is she are tiiex' ?"
"Oh, no ; at least. 1 don't tliiîk su>. Sbu's

fondl of etîrates, that's ail, Almost aiuyllody
wilI do at a pincb, but sbe likes citrates
best. You sec, she caiglîî the fevur wben
youuîg, and bas neyer got over it."

"Young !" exclaunieul Bob indignauîtiy.
"\Vby, sbc cati't bc over four at)d-twcnty."

"No, I douî't suppuose she ever wxiil lie noxx.
ail, twenty-four is a very nice age, Bol). I4
adimire hier ?"

II? Oh, no, not îîartictularlv' oui'>' site suer
bit-well a bit differcuit front the orîiiry gir
1nîeets."

"You mean different frnt tliose you wercs
uîg of yesterday, wbeu you said Iliat ail girls
alike, onîy somte werc latter tban tu iers ?"

"Yes, quite differcuit; more-tiiore-lîang ut
know wbat I ulîati, Horace."

",No, 1 don't," I salul sîoutly.
'Wel, sbe's more the sort of girl one coul

-er-chummy witb, don't vou know."
"But I tbougbt you said she was crutireiy

up with the curate. l)id vou get an oppocrtuni
talkinz to bier?"

"No, not mucb," admitteul Bob. "As a mti
fact, she only spoke to me once, wben suie asku
for tbc bread and butter, and theni that cbap
etît iu witb ît."

"Did sbe realîy ask you for tbe bread and 1
p'oint-blank ?

"And you hadn't spoken to bier hefore ?"
"JI lelieve 1 was jîlst introduced ah the hegî

of the afternoon."
"Ib's a pity you're sncb a coufounded misog

Bob," 1 said tbougbtfully.
"Why ?"
"Oh, I donît kîîow; only a girl doeslî't u:

ask one for tbings like that îînless she's-
rather attracted.

"Think not ?"
"l'm certain of it," I replied.
"Oh, welI," bie said, after a pause, "lit ci,

matter to me, you know."
"Not a bit," I agreed heartily.
A shade of disapooliment crossed Bob's

He finished bis cigar in silence. and soon aflen,
said "Good-nîght."

Three days later Bob met Miss Bradley
and contrived in bbc absence of a rival to mono,
bier Society, for the space of an boîtr and a bal,
following morning 1 caugbt sight of hîm lit,
slowly up-streain by bimself, faîuitIesslv attin
immaculate flannels. It was not, bowever,
week hacl passed that hie mnade any rcference t
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andi x eraiidali, ''l'xe 1»'> î îliuîkiuîg.'' lie said. ' ilia iIl'',
tires- abut tu re 1 ',etle -luu xx h:i x guîin uî lor.
nil uiu '''le julea uiou, v on îuîfiîlite crudît,'' 1 aîîs'x &ruul.
iin lie ''Vu bat havex \iÔîî guil ii vouur Ce?''
putur' Bul) hiu'.lîeul IL ts ja n :uuoinîiishine'ui wxhicil sI iii
tL fils guxes Iiiîîî occasiona.l trouble.
hl hi', ''Oh, oie or tw hx'> iîgs, \\'iî. (Io u \lu> i s îu iug
ig at \\oui(]l sutit uIc?

IlYon wotldit make a bad poicueman.'

"Vieicl, f îloult kuiiîx. Soictliig raier robliî',
1 st ilu thul îî Noii viiîdiî t iake a iîad pol1ice-
mianî.

lie took no nîotice of the stlggesi iot, bunt aifter
îlîiîking dleeply for a mnîute oîr so, aski.d, "\Vlî,u's
tic age luiti for the Clîurclî ?''

'"'x'eitx tliree, 1 believe. H ave ynu beeti otfcered
a bishoprie ?"

Ilie nmaue 110 reply'. 'l'leî, -1I say. old eiiap,
wliat's the least a felloxvN eau settle iioxx' on ?

"A bachelor," 1 sajul, ''ouglit tolie abule to lix'e
(fuite cuifortablx' oîi-welî, let tue se."

"I wasn't tîîîking of exautly a Iiaeiîclor," inter-
rupted Bob.

"Oh, I uiîderstaiîd. Iiow tiiuelî eau a mati wlîi
is liot exactlv a haubelor seule îlowvt on ? It's a
xxide questioni, Bob, but 1 suppose the aillount hie cati
settle dowtî ou deîieuds a good deal o11 the bis luis
wife xvants hi to seutle up."

"Yes, but in a genleral way, ln'î von kîuow ?"
"lu a general way. Oh, anythitig froni a pouîîîl

a xweek upwards. Somte dio it oui iess, lbough. 1
kncw a mian oîcec--h buxas a garuletier who assîtred
tie tbat *when lic tîiarried lie oxveuil fix'c potunls, bail
scx'en and sixpelice in the P'ost Office Savings Batik,
and was making fifîeei shillingsý a xveek. Cîtriously
enongb, hie afterwards rcared a faîîîiily of cxactly
fifteen cbjîdren,"

",I might have ktîoxxn," said Bou) bitterlv, "thlat
1 sbouldn't get aîiv setîse out of you."

"You must forgive mne," I lanswereul pcnitcntly.
"I have done my littie hlest, huit really I know hardiy
auytîng about domnestie econotny. \Vhy dount you
consuit Mildred? Sbe's a mine oif information on
the subject. You'd better mention that you're think-
iug seriously of the Cburch as a profession; il wîll
gîve lier sometbing to go upon. You sec, clergymen
often have such large families."

Bob rose with a disgusted expression on his face,
"0f ail the hopeless rotters !" lie exclaimed and
strode away mbt the twilight.

A littie later I was joined by niy wife.
"What's happened to Bob lately?" she asked.
"Oh, the usual thing. He's taken to spenditîg

bis time alone with his soul ini a punt, on the chance
of meeting the Bradley girl."

"She's a disgraee to the river!" exclaimed Mil-
ulred, indîinantly, "Wbv can't she let hlint alotie ?"

"They like thema young, you knlow," 1 reninded
bier,

,,Young! Why, she's old euough to lbe bis
grandmother."

BOB P-
M\fter aIl,'' 1 'aiî. - ýhv dloesiu iiean lhimt aniv

harmn. Its jol'es the cutrate ',lie reaill wxant,. Shu'',s
ine rel anîu"sing herýQI f Nviih IMh, and ciplovîig
hiini as' a leve'r. j olies is a shx' ulan, and iieuds a
> snuu'. Iltn 1 faîncy he'', nuarlv ripe; 1 uaughît a

xxigluain in ii uvu ai the x'icaragc yuter1ay
xxheu hie '.aw Bolb nîakig play. A iLay or t xxo more
oiiglii I) suttiC hlint.

I ca iii a 'ii.' axid îîiv x ife.

'['he uccediing xx eek l'oi) xv,î' i îrcd t>>
>pend a ia ,~ ii i l fi iiul i t if an enugagumn nt
lie ha i contractcil sot( u iîiu ie p ru x'i i si.
i >rîîug hi', absenuce the 'uritu capiillalud.

.\ (lax' or txxo a iter Lioh'' rutulri I camle
acr>>',' hiln ou il th river. Ile wxas lying in
a Inini, tiiîîlr ant ox'urhauging xvilioxx, un-
gaguil in s mo k ing anil i n absorn g te coiu-
Lent, of \x lai appceduu t o Ie a very sport-
i ncg palier. (,)nilîx hai liiling liiini lie I ookeil

_ii lai ' i au nergetinc ga voit arce
I laxu vit uî e ail thle x'av ,up fronti e
Ihiiigalox'

''Mly ',lnî hftil friuîîd,'' 1 relleul "there
î's more 'îrtiue ii pîîlliîîg ai ain oar than a

1lang x irtîîu !' ',mii [md xx'ckeIlx'.
J lîrougl t iî cra ft a longsidîe, tLjild lie r

cii.sh jins at the sterîî.
-BI ob, Caui yîîîî lrace v'our',ei tii ieara

siîck ?",
I ~~ "\\' hat are voitî diving at nuiv?' lie

askeil pleasanitilx
'Sue's eîîgageil,'' i said. "'Il occurreul

last Friilay.''
't )een ,\îlnnc's (Ilail,' aiîswxerel Boib.
1 sat aîî i aanelleilait bis appaîrenit in-

di tference.
''f thouight sleçi ioîg joles,'' lie uîîuîtinu

lieid, fi a toile oîf refti ouu.
Nu.saii 1 ''"WC ail frît pr'tix' suire (if it. But

it tulust have. lien a Ilii of a iîiîxx to voit Bol). You
sueiiied lu> lie going fajriv stroîig a hltle whiie ,îgo.''

lie iaiiglieîidrii'ey
V-i di ii î ruai ly t hin k i xvas keiî on thle girl?''

1 h egai i i fuel a triIl e aiînoyeîi vit Iiiiini.
'*Oh>l, no; luit realiv. 1 suispecteil fron the first it

\x'as tiiereix a case oîf cif-lilve''
Bol) ceuuireîl, I hiai foîiul the Joit iii li' liar-

IiSS.
"Bou) ie hre,, oui chiaji); (Io vit pnja rtic îIarl v an t

chluikiîug j 11 h tue river?'*
''Goud lord, noîî'- 1 -lsx urd 'îex'er r.'aIIv

careul foîr lIating.'
'Snic oîf voi lpeoplle xvotlul irritate b oh. Jîîst

heeauîse a feiloxv sieurs elear of girls as a ride, voit
think bue can't speak Ioii onuetif 'cii xvitlîoîît faiing iii
love up tio the ncck. As a illatter oîf faut, 1 saw ail
aiong hoxv tlîings w'ure, andî 1 thouight l'i do Jlies a
good tîîrn iiy uiakîug tie riiiîiig for a hit. i le'd
liever have coul ic upo the scratch if 1 liadt''

"Bo>, 1 Sajul, 'II apologîse. I se tiow that 1 was
iiiistaken. But voit seenied so Liunch ini carrnest tbat
niglit wu xxere discuissîig wxax's and incais."

HlIaughcd even more derisix'clv than befiîre.
"By jove! Did I reaiiv take voit ini?"
*'Entircly. 1 eouîid have sworn voît meant it.

AXni vet ail the tiîiîe it was I bcsitated.
"Saxvdust," said Bol): II pure sawdîîst."

HOSS SENSE
BY CY WARNîAN.

XVbcil the pheasant stops his dilîning,
Wben the autun's cyclone's couîing,

Wlieîî the gaunt gray wolf of winter is Ict loose
'Iu the Injin Summer: Sonny,
\Vouldn't you give ready money

For the wings and for the wisdomi of a tzoosc?
When the hoss that you are riding
Smells the cinnamnon in hiding,

Wben hie wbeels and Snorts and gives his head
a toss ;

Wben hie tries so hard to tell you
That the cinnamon cari smeli vout-

Don't you wish vont bad the boss sense of a hoss?

Mr. Jawback-"Mv goodness ! What are voit iii
'iuch a stew about ?"

Mrs. Jawback-"Well, 1 have a right to fuss.
l'ni to deliver au address at tîte Don't Worrv Club
this afternoon and I'm ira ii it's going to riin."


