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A COMPROMISING PRIENDI,

SCitNE I.

Sir, I ara a poor man, without work, wvith a widow and 5ive
orphans; can you

WHAT SHE SAW AT THE INDUSTRIAL.

()Il, I arn so tired," said Mrs. Bildersnick to hier
')ftiend, Mrs. Duxter. IlI thought I should ncver

get home. Such a day as I've had! I've been to the
Exhibition. This sigbt-seeing is very tiring."

"Weil, what did you se?"I
"Oh, such a crowd of people. I met pretty nearly

everybody, I think. There were the Wildershaws, and
the McKirnbers, and Miss Addipose, with such a hideous
old-fasbioned dress on as you ncver sawe, and Mr. Chum-
ley-I'n sure he has been dyeing his moustache, it
was quite grey iast tirne I met hin--and I don't know
how many more. Oh, and I forgot, Mrs. Bagshaw bas
the nicest littie pug-such a cunning little fellow-she
said Bagshaw only paid ten dollars for hini. And she
was teliing me about the perfectly shamneful way that
ber neighbors, the Fragmores, have been going on.
She's perfectly sure the woman drinks-j ust think of it!"

IlI suppose there was a fine show in the Main
Building?"I

"lOh,1 there Nvas a great crowd there. By the way, just
as I was going in 1 ran across old Mrs. fleetlewacker, of
Aurora, looking as lively as a cricket, and she began tell-
ing ine ail about ber trip to, Montreal to see her eldcst
daughter. Shie r-narried young Radley, of Boodlegrab-
ber's Banik, you know, last fali, a nd since the bank failed
he's been in a stock broker's office, and she says that his
father is quite wealthy, only lie was dead set against the
match, and is likely ta leave irnost of his property to his
daughter, wbio, thcy say, is engaged ta an English lord.
1 think it's a real shame. And then, wben we were talk-
ing, wv1o should wc sec but young Randolph Burchell
and Miss Peevick. We heard that tbey had quarrelled
and the match was off, but really, he seemed perfectly
devoted to ber, and lie may well be, for she is [ar too
good for irin. And the Jennifers passed us, and, would
you believe it, that womnan actually gave nie the cut
direct-pretended ta be looking at something, and took
no more notice than if I'd been a brazeni image, though
what they bave ta be proud over I really don't see. l'in
sure it isn't ber looks, at any rate. And just as 1 wvas
in the thick of the crowd somebody tapped me with a
parasol, and who d'you suppose it was but Mrs. Tanker,
fromï Haïnilton-used ta be a Miss Piddicombe-father
kept a grocery store on Spadina Avenue, and I've known
ber ever since .we went ta the saine class in Sunday

sehool. Sbe'd grown sa stout I would hardly bave
known ber again. Sa wc had a good long talk, and wcnt
ta get a cup of tea and some ice cream-wbich wasn't so
bad-but the tea was horrid. Why 1$ it thcy neyer cati
niake yau a cup of decent tea in such places ?"I

"And then did you go and sce the borses and
cattie ? I

"lOh, no, I didn't wvant ta go paking round the nasty
sheds, and the grand stand is extra, yau knaw, so I
didn't care ta pay for that. But as we were standing
near the ring, we were surprised ta sec the WVilkersons
drive up in tbcir new carniage. Sncb style as thase
peaple da put on-coach:-iat in Iivery, and ail. Just
think of it! And 1 remember when Wilkersan was
clerking for cight or ten dollars a weck, not so long
since, cither. 0f course that sort of thing can't
last. ]3ildersnick says be wouldn't be surprised ta hear
of bis assigning at any time. And then aid Mr. Pren-
dergast and bis sister-in-law-the anc with the blonde
hair-drove up. The aId man is loaking quite spruce
since his wife's death, and, if ali's truc, he's nat Iikely to
remain a widower very long. I bear he's prapascd to
two widows already, and is making up ta his daugbter's
gaverncss, and the family are in a grcat way about it."

"But wbat did yau. se ?"I asked Mrs. Duxter.
"Sec!1 Wby, Mary Ann Duxter, haven't 1 been tell.

ing you for the last ten minutes, talking without stop-
ping, and me àlmost it ta drap, I'm s0 tired out? 1
won't say another word tiI! I've had a cup of tea, but as
it is I tbink I've tald you every montal thing. Sanie
people are neyer satisfied."

SOMETHING WORTH SEEING.

F AME OUGLS (raighsG4b)"The

fiying visit ta Toronto. My gash i Say Sary, that'ud be
worth secin'."

SARY-" What? The Guvner? Oh, pshaw! thein
big bugs is on'y jest like othen foîks-nothin' outer the
way about 'cm."

RUGGLE-S-" But yer don't seem ta, ketch on. The
paper hene sez he's gain' ta pay a fiyin' visit. Goin' to
show off sanie of these new inventions af Edison's, 1
gucss. I always thaught they'd be inventin' some kind
of machine sa's a man could fly, an' bere they've done it.
Ef the Governor sets the fashion, everybady'11 git 'cnt..
Tel] ye wbat, we'Il go over ta, Toronto and take it in."

A COMPROMISING FRIEND.

.SCENE II.
"Anrest mel Why? Can't I talk ta a friend?."


