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DYOUNG woman entered theoffices of the Allington Sboe
Company. She was a pretty
young wornan, and she.had
the air of oie who was accus-

tomed to deferential treatment. She
received it in this instance. The office
boy made ail haste to open the gate and
admit ber behind the railing;* the clerk
at the nearest desk rose te place hiniself
at bier service; the cbief clerk burrisd
toward bier; the other clerks glanced at
ber covertly; the stenographors eyed ber
with critical approval-in brief, the sen-
sation created was ail that the most
exacting could ssk.

The young woman smiled pleasantly
upon ail alike, aid moved toward a door
marked "Private." The chief clerk, how-
ever, latercepted lber.

"Tbere's a directors' meeting to-day,
Miss Bascom," ho explained.

"0f course," as returned. "That's
why I came."9

"in afraid Mr. Hailton can't 500

you " lhopersisted.
"lbb, I don't care about bim particu-

Iarly," aserejoined; I want to sscethe
direters."

"But they're baving a business meeting
-a most important business mneeting,"
hoe urged.

"Well," asereplied witb bier sweetest
amie,I bave a most important business
matter to discuss with tbern. I am a
stockholder, you know."

There was humor la even a mental
association of Miss Agatha Lascom with
business, but the chief clerk did not
srnile.

"Really, Miss Bascor," hoe began, "it
is quite impossible to-"

Slie gave bim a nod aid a smi e, thon
opened the door aid entered the room
where the directors were discussing a rnost1
important deal of business policy.

The effeet was simiar to the effect of
bier appearaîce in the outer office. The
directors were gallant gentieren-sorne
of tbem young enougb to bo decidedly «
irnpressionable-and there was the further1
fact that Miss Agatha Bascorn was, by
inheritaîce, a large stockholder la the1
company. They ail rose and bowed aid1
sniled, although it may bc confessed that1
sorne of the smies had more of bewildered1
ainoyance than of cordial greetlag ila
t hem. President Hamilton advanced to
meet bier; so did Austin Keene. Kcene's1
inovernent w'as the impulsive nct of a3
youîg mnîîwho finds a pretty girl of bist
acqutintance alois in a strange place,
Iut Harilton's officiai position gave bim1
precedence, and Keene reluctantly re-1
ttîrned to bis place.1

The girl was not in the least discon-
certed by the unfamiliar surroundings; it
seerned the most natural thing in theo
world that the men should put aside the
business la haîd to give attention to bier
%vishes.

"Good-miorîing," shie said,. beaming
Lipon thein impartially.

"Good-morniig," they replied, somo
cordially anid some neot so cordially.

"My dear Miss Bascom," interposed
Hiamilton la polite expostulation, "may I
ask you to wait for me just a moment in
the outside office? The directors are in
ses-"

"That's why I came," she laterrupted,
looking at hirn in surprise. 'I want to
speak to the directors, aid I certainly
own eneiigh stock-"

"Certainly, certaiîl3,," Hamilton agreed
hiastily, "but it is not exactly custom-

i"We can easily ignore custom," put ini
Keene quickly.

"'Thank you," she aaid with a smile.
"It's a sinall mýatter, but l'rn sure you'll
all a',«ree with me that it deserves atten-

- tion."
Kecne noticed that the others had

relected te offer lier a chair, s0 lie
hasteiie' to get one. Again hie received
the reward of a smile, but she decliied
the chair.

\ybusiness will take but a moment,"
.- explaîned; "it's merely a suggestion

that i,3 sure to have vour instant approval
-a little thing that prebably would have
11ied Ycur attention long ago if it ever had
1 ccurred te you. I think we ought to
,,'ve a prettv and well-equipped rest
, onn for our girls and women, aid a nice
itt!ç' eli)house for ail our employees."

Tihere was an uneasy movernent on the
part of several of the directors, but she
flled te notice it, aid seemed to consider
tilt! ilatter settled, except as to dtais.
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'The rest room," she went on, "should "Do you mean to say,' she cried
bc large and light and nioely furnisbed. "ithat none of you ueo the importance
There sbould be an attendant-I think a this t"
tramned nurse would be advisable--on dut y "t i nexpedient at the present time,"
there ail the time, and there should be aIlHarnilton explained conciIiatorilyr. "A
.the facilitiez for taking care of the girl littie later, perbaps, we mîght provide the
who may become suddenly illE There is rest room, but the clubhouse-"
no place for her to go now." III insist, Mr. Hamilton," she inter-

"She might g0 home," suggested Caleb ruptei baughtily. 'II oertainly ouglit to
Gray dryly. gray was old and severely hav soinetingtL ayaotthscm
practical. pany, and this is the first suggestion I

Miss Bascom was astonished; she re- have made."
plied to him witb a look under wbich ha "Loet me explain the circumstances, Miss
should have withered, but somebow hei acom '" rernarked Hamilton sauvely.
did not. "At the present moment the cornpany bas

"Wbat is the ides, of the clubhouse?" not sufficient money to carry out our
asked Hamilton. plans for enlarging the plant and opem

"There ougbt to be a place," she said, a vigorous campaign for new busines=s n
"where ail our ernplayees and their fa.. we are now arranging for a new issue of
ilies could have a littie innocent diversion stock to, give us tho necessary capital.
evenings and holidays, and rny ides, is to Yoti wiil readily understand, therefore,
erect a pretty littie building for that that we have no rnoney to wasto at this
purpose. We might arrange for a few* time. A littlo laterpossbly-"
uplifting lectures, but relaxation aid' "Waste!" she exc1Lýe indignantly.
pEasur should be tbe main object. "'Possibly tbat is not the word,' he
Tey have so littie in their own homes and corrected bastily. 'II merely wish to show
their own lives that we ought to give why your sugg2stion cannot be consid-
them a bouse of contontrnent." orod at tbis time."

"The girls have a lunch room now" "But. you don't understand," she re-
said Hamilton. turned impatîently. "My heart is set on

"But such a shabby place!" exclainiod this."
the gi. "o pretty pictures, no com- 'II arn sorry, but I arn confident thatfoale chairs, nor anything to, make it I voie the sentiments of ail the directors.
attractive! I've just corne frorn that Do I not gentlemen?" be asked, turning
room, and it isn't at ail what I mean. to them.
We should give tbern a real rest roorn- The directors nodded gravoly. Even
sometbing cheerful and dainty as weil as Austin Ke2ns inclined his head in acqui-
usoful. I've been thinking deeply on the escence. Her eycs had sougbt bis the
subject." moment the question was asked. What-

"For how long?" inquired Caleb Gray ever the others might say, she was sure
with a directness that even s found s woulzl have a champion in him. And
rathor disconoerting. her failed ber. True, he seemed to b.

"Wb-wh, sncelat een.g,'yb very uiihappy about it, but ho silently
repled."I aid awake nearly ail night endorsed tShe adverse decision.

tbinking," sbe added in oxplanation. "I 'II am ashamed to ho a stockholder in
heard the subject of making workers sucb a beartless company, " as declared.
happy discussod at a social-settîsment 'II shaills"e wbat I can do about this."
meeting." The chief clerk wss seorched as she

'II arn afraid, Miss Bascom," said Gray passed tbrougb the outer office; the other
witb a trace of sarcasm in his tono, "that clerks and the stonographers looked after
you've overlooked the priniary purpose of ber, and said "Whewl" and "Goodiessi"
this cornpany, which is mfaking shoos." The directors when tbey were alone

"Igi tbink," put in Hamnilton quickly, laughod eonstrainedly and wondered what
ith the intention of softenin ç this a s woulzl do. A man of business exper-

little, "tbat Miss Bascorn's- ideas are ience with tbe saine arnount of stock
most creditable to ber hoart, but hardly might find a way to make trouble, and
practical now." evon she might prove annoying at the

The girl was arnazed; sho instinctively next eleetion of directors. But the busi-
turned to Keone for support, but evon ho ness in band soon clairned their attention
was silent. again-that is, the attention of ail save
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One More Ride
There is oie more ride te be made to-day
Oie more "Reveilse" at break of day,
Another parade-"get mouited"-away!

There is oie more ride.

'Tis the last grim shift in the frosty dawn
0f a lonely picquet-witb victory won;
Oie more ride aid the glory dons;

'Tis the last day's ride!

'Tis four long years sunce wo first rode out,
With "boots aid saddles" and hearty shout-
We are ilent new, with the foe in rout -

XVe bave had grimi rides.

There is oie more day! a proud day, teo;
For to-day we'vo won ;twitb the Rbine in view-
And we cross to-day! tis a victor's due-

A triumphaît ride!

Why don't we arnile? WVby a bard set face?
Have you rid-den witb Death la a hot, stern race,
When sweat was cold on a dying- face?

Have you faced the guis?

But our hearts are strong on the last day's ride,
For lives have paîd .Nith majestic pride;
Aid the squadron ridiîg aide by aide
Will cross the Rhine, the Germai Rhiîe,

In our last day's ride to-day!

-G. H. Hambley, "A" Squadron, C.L.ll.
Bruhl, Germaiy, December 12, 1918.

K~j'.

i

=Z*-ý Austin Keene, who bad quietly slipped
out after the girl.

Keene overtook: ber la the hall, but she
turned onim before he could hpeak.

"'I bate youl" as cried apigrily.
,:But, Agatha-
"Do't- You ever dare cail me by that

name again!" she laterru bted fiercel
"Won't you let me ep~n"ho pia&

ed.
"iNo, I wiil net," she replie."«You're

as mbulman as the rest of them, and I
bat. you!"p

It is a weil-known fact that a girl Mol-
dom "bhates" a Young man uniess ah. in
copsiderably interested in him, but ao
Young mani ever yet derived. much déft-
solation from tbe fact. So Keene WUmost disconsolate when ho returnod'to
the directomeet ing

"The situation cold ardly ho botter"
President Hamilton was saylag. "Tfae
DIan caUs for increased and improvod
tàdities to the value of three-hniçd
tbousand dollars and an addition of 'one
bundred tbousand dollars te our woki
capital, wbich always as been too a
for our business. To cover this we in-
crease our present capitalisation of ix
bundred tbousand dollars to, one millibn
dollars, and tbe now stock ia practiS»ly
ail subscribed la advance. The Old
stockholders have agreed to tako about a
tbird of it but moat of it bringa la outoide
capital. kver share gos. at par, too.I
tlink that is ail to-day, gentlemen."

IL.
President Robert Hamilton losned baék

in bis swivel chair aid beamed contentedly
upon Caleb Gray.

,lit isalrunnag as smoothly as any
one could askI'" ho announced. 111i
new stock is aàmost read;y for déliver
and there is very littlo of it tliat is.noi
already, pledged. W. bave placed ft 's
par witbout a lino of advertismng, without
a single appe to, the general public;'We
have only bad temention our plasto a
few conservative lavestors. It ia muBt
gratifyin. Bront takes fivo buidftd
shares, Gibbs two bundred, Wilcox tbrwl
hundred, Cargili oie bundrod aid fifty---M:

"Have you offered any te Miss Bascoe
laterrupted Gray with a kgrim umile.

Hamilton'% brow cloudedà. "I'mumor
about that affair," ho remarkod tbought-
fully. "I always dialiko te vex a' womsn,but she ougbt te ho reasnable.",

"A olubhouse!" laughed Gray; "la clÙb-
bouse and a trained nurse!",

"Misa Baseom in in about the me
position as Keene," Hamilton weit on
reflectively, "Iexcept that we put hlm on
the board. Botb got their stock by iii-
beritance, and neither knows aitbngv
about the business, but ho' a ai nand
bas sense enougb te grasp a businein
proposition. She bas nover even a&ke
forIrepresontation on tbe board. Perbape
as looked upon Keene as ber representa-
tive," Hamilton cbuckled.

"How mucb stock does ah. bld?"
asked Gray.

"'Twelve hundred sbares--enough te
make a lot of trouble if there happeined te
ho a strong minority laterest."

"But there isn't,'" said Gray, "80 I
don't se what ahe can do."

"Notbing now, of course " returird
Hamnilton, "but you can't te .wbat may
happen later. A rambunctious fifth in-
teret-"?

"Tbe increased capitalisation makes it
only a little more than an oighth " intel-
rupnted Gray. "Anyhow, sbe'l bav'e a neiv
Qa in a week, and won't even remember
te dsmand representàtion on the niew
board. But as certainly was a flery
proposition wbeî she walked out of that
meeting."

Tbey bath laughed at: the.recollection
but the laughter died away wheî Dani
Brent burst into the room.. It was evi-
dent that Brent was angry about soine-
thing; ho gave Gray a curt poil, and th-n
addressed birnacîf te Hamnilton.

"Look bore Hamilten!" ho cried.
"'Wbat kiîd oÏ a game are you putting

"What's the matter?" asked Hlamilton
in astoîishment.

"I don't know," replied Brent sbarply.
"That's what I'm trying te find out.
But anybow1 you can cancel my stock'
subscription.'

"Whatl" Hamnilton aid Gray botb
spoke at once.

'lit looks bad," declared Brent witb
emphasis. "You are trying te bold me
up for five bundred shares at par when
the stock is offered in the open market at


