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Philp and.HFics
Ey W. R. Glbert, Calgary. Special]

Monl

I~oT.Tn said the clair-
voyat, ithioy un-

idfference, "wili
shortiy bc knocked
down by a browu

- horse in a hansom
cab."

"«Tbank you," re-
plied Pbilip, en-

deavoriilg ta enilate ber Arctio serenity.
uShal 1-er-shail I get up again?"O

c«That the erystal dos not show me.
I oly see you upon thé road prostrate,
senseiess. A policeman in near st bandl.
The browil borse wears a bonnet, , Bot
maust be aumnier weather. The bonnet-
ie of yellow straw, with a red ribbon.
Thàt i. al I van tell you. Next, pleafle."

"«Choie. entertainment for an after-
noon party," said Philip ive minutes
later, as h. passed down the steps of
mrs. Scott-Smyth's town bouse, with
Bertie Haig for compnian. "mbat
did she tell yau, »ee Something
jahiy 1"

Bertie Haig looked solemnly at the
cigarette h. was lighting.

«'Told me I'd marry a Jewess," be

answered. "If there's one thing ini the
world 1 detest it's a JewessY"

"«Let'a enter upon a defensive and of-
fensive alliance. You shall proteot me
front hansonia, and I'l gheter you fromn
Jewesses, eh V"

"cOh, it's ail rot! Silly rot! I don't
knaw why women want ta have ber at
their parties, do you?"

Philip twitched bis eyebrows rather

nervousiy. Ho kept a careful corner ai
bis eye for the bansoins that poured
theinselves from nortb, south, east and
west upan bis vision.

"Her prophecies have a hideous knavli
of voming true,, you know,» h. said
presently. "That's what bas made ber
the fashion."

Bertie gave a mirtblesa laugh, and
ivas sulent. Rather dreariiy the tw<
Young men proceeded down Piccadiliy,
By-and-by Philip spoke again.

"Come into my rooma," he said, "and
bave a whisky and soda."

I "'11 corn into yotur rooma, but1

won't bave a whisky and soda; I havi
an idea that this indiscririnate whiskief

and sodas may have somiething ta d(

witb the discomposure that arises froir
the cazy sooth saying of a fashionabi
clarvoyant," said Bertie, followini
hum into, bis bachelor fiat.

"Nerves, you mean?"
"Just so; nerves. Wlîat else do yui

expet T"
Phiiip was sulent. 11e sat down oiu

posite Bertie and looked thouglitfully ai

hini through a mesh of cigarette snxoke
Presently he asked a question.

"Bertie do you know the meaning o.

the word joie-de-vivre T"
"I did once.""Ah! You've losi, it?1"
"'Quite.'e
"So have I."y
"You? The succesafil artist- tii

mnan who is pointed out as the futur,

president of the Royal Acadeiny T"

"It's a fact. I get up tired; I go ti

bed tired. Lif e s oaei nterminabi,
weariness and enptiiless, intersected hý

an occasional terror of deatb. Bertie-
61Ve1h?'
"Wère you afraid of the sînall-pox?
"Stark, staring terrified."
"Sa was 1. Do you ever cat oysters?

"Woldn't touch 'ci with a toastîi
fork."

"No, more would I. H-ave you a J)
(isinfectant "

"Tbree; I use 'éut ail at once. So tili
if one faits, another wiil succeed."

"Exactly. Do you always look for th
erjiergency exit the monment yuu get i
a theéatre!'

"Neye,-r miss?'
"And, iast of ail, do yon believe th

clairvoyantT"*
"Every word she says.'
Philip was sulent for five minutes.
"Are we realiy menV'lho denianded i

lasi,.
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"No," answered Bertie; i"we're
worins."y

Plhilip rose and 'went to his desk, froin
which hie took a letter. '<From my
brother on the West Coast of Af riva,"l
ho explained. «He's making railways
among the cannibals, I think. But
lis5ten."

He spread the letter out, and began to
read:

"'The worst of it is one doesn't know
wbat ta do for a horse. I have managed
to pick up a large mare that, if she
were a human being, would certainly b.
in a padded room of a lunatie asyhiim.
She bolted with me. yesterady, right
away tbrough the settiement, leaving a
trail of dead fowls bebind. I let her rip
for a bit, but when it seemed as if she
meant going dlean over the Bide of the
clijf into the sea, 1 tbought Fd btter get
off. 1 twisted the reins round my arma,
held an tW the saddie bow for a minute,
and then leapt for my life. Being a bit
flurried, howevýer, I forgot about, my

ereins and brought myseif down, and the
mare clean over on top of me. She
poika'd on me for a few minutes, and
knoeked the wind sheer out of nîy body.
When I came ta myseif, my bead was
buried in the sand and she was biting
pieces out of my left boot. I ean tell

Lyou I laughed."'
1"Laughed!" ejaculated Bertie. "Great

LScott, would you have laughed?"
L "Il The whole story bas put- me in a
cold perspration."
r Pbiiip folded the letter deliberately.

f"Bertie,» lbe said. 'l have made a dis-
1cavery; a man who van laugh after lie
1bas been polka'd upon by a crazy mare

bas got the whole secret of joie-de-
Lvivre."

à "I believe you," emphasized Bertie.
r And Phiiip proceeded: "'Here are we-

two painters--succesoful or non-success-
a fui, matters littie. We have, 1 suppose,
osome sligbt sense of the beautiful, saine
r.littie feeling for the glamour of the life

that is about us. But we cannot enjay
d it. We are reduced to two pùïps hy a

more clairvoyant. I tell you I wiil put
I up with it no longer, Bertie. I intend
'e ta cease being a wormi, and ta insist
ýs upon being a mail. If 1 arn ta bc lain
,0 by a hansam 1'11 get ail my fun 'out of
Il life irst. I will taste soînetbing.of the
le aid forgottemi wonders of joie-de-vivre."
ig Philip pauscd and shut his mouth,

with a little anap. Bertie eycd hiin

cutriously.
'u "Wbat do you mean to do?" hie asked.

"l'o go (Iowik ino the country and--"
".Ind wlat?"

t "And thore seek for the .îîalîood I1
e. have lost?"

Tlîey were both silent.' Presently
f Bertie sbook bis head.

"Wiii you Coule with nie?" lhilip

asked hiîîî. But Bertie rose and reached
for bis bat.

"I? No; it's too late. You've got a

bit of sporting anoestry behind you,

.e phil, that inay shovo you throîighî.For

e mie-nily peuple were townsinief, barn and
brcd; 1 shall go existiiig on."y

Lo He Nvent out liaif smnilinig. Philip sat
e and mused until the sumnier twilighit

)y diînmed the corners of the main. Ho
*"Y (ressed and wet round ta tlîà"arlton

to dine. Wben hoe came home again a

"' note form Bertie Haig wvas upon bis

table.
V" "lCongratulate me, aid feliow; I ai',

g engaged ta Miss Besso-shîe' a Jowess.
The clairvoyant knew ail about it, yoii

et see."
Phuip lield the note to the finte 'f

t a candie, and his brows contraeted
heavily over bis eyes. Had it really

li corne ta this with Bertie Haig? Could

to hie feel that t was useless ta defy the

prophecy of a fashionable clairvoyant

in a smnart woman's drawing rail?

he WVas he content ta ho a mere derelict

on the waters of life, a being without

pluck. without initiative. without laugh-

ter, withoit defiance. Phiip found him-

at self striking a sudden melodrinatie fisr

upon the table at the tiîougit. of it; on i
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