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Philip and His

Joie-de-Vivre.

By W. R. Gilbert, Calgary. Specially Written for The Western Home
: Monthly.

: OU,” said . the clair-
Yvoyant, with icy in-

difference, “will
p shortly be knocked
down by a Dbrown
l horse in a hansom
cab.”

“Thank you,” re-
plied Philip, en-
deavoring to emulate her Arctic serenity.
«Shall 1—er—shall I get up again?”

“That the crystal does not show me.
I only see you upon the road prostrate,
genseless. A policeman is near at hand.
The brown horse wears a bonnet, so it
must be summer weather. The bonnet
is of yellow straw, with a red ribbon.
That is all I can tell you. Next, please.”

«Choice entertainment for an after-
noon party,” said Philip five minutes
later, as he passed down the steps of
Mrs. Scott-Smyth’s town house, with
Bertie Haig for companion. “What
did she tell you, Beftie? Something
jolly ?”

Bertie Haig looked solemnly at the
cigarette he was lighting.

“Told me I’d marry a Jewess,” he
answered. “If there’s one thing in the
world I detest it’s a Jewess.”

“Let’s enter upon a defensive and of -
fensive alliance. You shall protect me
from hansoms, and I'l shelter you from
Jewesses, eh?”

“Oh, it’s all rot! Silly rot! I don’t
know why women want to have her at
their parties, do you?”

Philip twitched his eyebrows rather
nervously. He kept a careful corner of
his eye for the hansoms that poured
themselves from north, south, east and
west upon his vision.

“Her prophecies have a hideous knack
of coming true,  you know,” he said
presently. “That's what has made her

the fashion.”

Bertie gave a mirthless laugh, and
was silent. Rather drearily the two
young men proceeded down Piccadilly.
By-and-by Philip spoke again.

“Come into my rooms,” he said, “and
have a whisky and soda.”

“Pll come into your rooms, but I
won’t have a whisky and soda; I have
an idea that this indiscriminate whiskies
and sodas may have something to do
with the discomposure that arises from
the crazy sooth saying of a fashionable
clairvoyant,” said  Bertie, following
him into. his bachelor flat.

“Nerves, you mean?”

“Just so; nerves. What else do you
expect ?”

Philip was silent. He sat down op-
posite gertie and looked thoughtfully at
him through a mesh of cigarette smoke.
Presently he asked a question.

“Bertie do you know the meaning of
the word joie-de-vivre?”

“I did once.”

“Ah! Youwve lost it?”

“Quite.”

“So have 1.”

“You? The successful artist — the
man who is pointed out as the future
president of the Royal Academy ?”

“It’s a fact. I get up tired; I go to
bed tired. Life is one interminable
weariness and emptiness, intersected by
an occasional terror of death. Bertie—”

“Well

“Were you afraid of the small-pox ?”

“Stark, staring terrified.”

“So was I. Do you ever eat oysters e

“Wouldn’t touch ’em with a toasting
fork.”

“No, more would I. Have you a pet
disinfectant ?”
__ “Three; I use ‘em all at once. So that
if one fails, another will succeed.”

“Exactly. Do you always look for the
emergency exit the moment you get into
a theatre?

“Never miss.”

“And, last of all, do you Delieve the
clairvoyant ?”’

“Every word she says.’

Philip was silent for five minutes.

“No,” answered Bertie; “we’re
worms.”
Philip rose and went to -his desk, from
which he took a letter. “From my
brother on the West Coast of Africa,”|
he explained. “He’s making railways
among the cannibals, I think. But
listen.” )
He spread the letter out and began to
read:
««The worst of it is one doesn’t know
what to do for a horse. I have managed
to pick up a large mare that, if she
were a human being, would certainly be
in a padded room of a lunatic asylum.
She bolted with me yesterady, right
away through the settlement, leaving a
trail of dead fowls behind. I let her rip
for a bit, but when it seemed as if she
meant going clean over the side of the
cliff into the sea, I thought I'd better get
off. I twisted the reins round my arms,
held on to the saddle bow for a minute,
and then leapt for my life. Being a bit
flurried, however, I forgot about my
reins and brought myself down, and the
mare clean over on top of me. She
lka’d on me for a few minutes, and
knocked the wind sheer out of my body.
When I came to myself, my head was
buried in the sand and she was biting
pieces out of my left boot. I can tell
you I laughed.’”
“Laughed!” ejaculated Bertie. “Great
Scott, would you have laughed?”
“I? The whole story has put me in a
cold perspiration.” )
Philip folded the letter deliberately.
“Bertie,” he said. “I have made a dis-
covery; & man who can laugh after he
has been polka’d upon by a crazy mare
has got the whole secret of joie-de-
vivre.”
“I believe you,” emphasized Bertie.
And Philip proceeded: “Here are we—
two painters—successful or non-success-
ful, matters little. ‘We have, I suppose,
some slight sense of the beautiful, some
little feeling for the glamour of the life
that is about us. But we cannot enjoy
it. We are reduced to two pups by a
mere clairvoyant. I tell you I will put
up with it no longer, Bertie. I intend
to cease being a worm, and to insist
upon being a man. If I am to be slain
by a hansom I’ll get all my fun out of
life first. I will taste something of the
old forgotten wonders of joie-de-vivre.”
Philip paused and shut his mouth
with a little snap. Bertie eyed him
curiously.
“What do you mean to do?” he asked.
“T'o go down into the country and—"
“And what?”
“And there seek for the -manhood I
have lost.”
They were both silent. * Presently
Bertie shook his head.
“Will you come with me?” Philip
asked him. But Bertie rose and reached
for his hat.
«17 No; it’s too late. - You've got a
bit of sporting ancestry behind you,
Phil, that may shove you through. For
me—my people were townsmen, born and
pred; I shall go existing on.”
He went out half smiling. Philip sat
and mused until the summer twilight
dimmed the corners of the room. He
dressed and went round to the Carlton
to dine. When he came home again a
note form Bertie Haig was upon his
table.
“Congratulate me, old fellow; I am
engaged to Miss Besso—she’s a Jewess.
The clairvoyant knew all about it, you
see.”
Philip held the note to the flame of
a candle, and his brows contracted
heavily over his eyes. Had it really
come to this with Bertie Haig? Could
he feel that it was useless to defy the
prophecy of a fashionable clairvoyant
in a smart woman’s drawing room?
Was he content to be a mere derelict
on the waters of life, a being without
pluck, without initiative. without laugh-
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FOR $8.60

Curzon's $8.60 Overcoat has
been valued by cllents at $20.

All Curzon clothing is sold with a
guarantee (satisfaction given or money
returned) and is produced from genuine
British Textiles.

MADE FROM IlEli BRITISH MATERIALS.

Greatest attention is paid to the cutting
of every individual order, and the style
of production is equal to anything sold
anywhere at twice and thrice the money—
at least, this is what the Curzon clientele

say about the Curzon $8.60 Overcoat. !
Then there is the tailoring. As is well

craft,and Messrs. Curzon Bros.,as practical
tailoring experts themselves, are in a

ition to secure the most qualified
workmen in the trade, Forallthesereasons ;@
Curzon tailoringis sold with the following guarantee:.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR- MONEY RETURNED IN FULL.
One Silver and Two Gold ~Medal Awards.

Our methods appeal to the thoughtful man ; that is psm: “A
number among our clientele such well-known.men as the .

Rev. R. J. Campbell, Hon. G. E. Foster, M.P., Horatio Bottomley, M.P.
Lieut.-Col. A. E. Belcher, Lient.-Col. Dr. S. H. Glasgow, Hon. R. R.

Fitzgerald, Rev. Canon Davidson, Comte. Ubaldo Beni, J. P. Downey,
M.P., W. H. Doyle, M.P., Hon. F. W. Aylmer, Mr. Eustace Miles, ||
Dr. T. R. Allinson, Major-Gen. J. C. Kinchant, Mr, Matheson Lang,

Mr. Montague Holbein. : P

Fill in a post card and address same to us as below, asking for our
latest assortment of materials. Together with patterns, we. send you
fashion-plates and complete instructions for accurate self-measurement, ..
tape measure, all sent free and carriage paid. We dispatch your order 4
within seven days, and if you do not approve, return ‘the' goods, “at
we will refund the money. o A s
i Address for Patterns : g e
GCURZON BROS.,0/0 THE CLOUGHER SYNDICATE
449 Spadina Avenue, TORONTO, ONTARIO. iy
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ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.

£ HOUSE,133 & 135 OXFORD ST.; LONDON, ENGLAND.
Please mention this paper.

60/62 CITY

West End Depot: PEMBROK

McKINLEY SUITS AND OVERCOATS

Are made from genuine hard-wearing Scotch and English
materials. They are cut and tailored In the best English and
American styles by highly skilled London workmen, and cn-,
are ;lvlnﬁ the greates satisfaction to critical, we -dressed
men in all parts of Canada. Yet McKinley prices are far below
. those charged by other firm's on either side of the Atlantic.

SUITS—to measure—$8.00 to $12.78 |
OVERCOATS—to measure—$7.50 to $11.80

CARRIAGE PAID TO ANY ADDRESS IN CANADA. NO EXTRAS
We refund your money in full if we fail to give you cdmplete satisfaction

WRITE TO-DAY TO:—
McKINLEY'S DISTRIBUTING AGENTS, P.O, Box 2075, Winnipeg

For our magnificent range of Fall and Winter Samples. The,
will be mailed to you Free, together with English and lmcrf—
can Fashion Piates, tape measure, coples of testimonlials,
and the McKinley scientific self-measurement chart, which

s casily and accurately as

enables you to take measures a .
a

an experienced tailor. The McKinley system saves you
your talloring bill.. ;

WRITE TODAY TO WINNIPEG OR DIRECT TO HEADQUARTERS

C. & G. MCcKINLEY, Talloring Specialists
Dept. W, 7 Gresham St., London, ‘E.C., Eng.
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ter, without defiance. Philip found him-
self striking a sudden melodramatie fist |

l “Are we really men?’ he demanded -at
ast.

upon the table at the thought of it; on |
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