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roPLEY, the niglit-mian, swore
softly undi(er Mis breath as lie

went through thie "'fiimsy" that had
accumulated over Saturday. Copley
down the river in a canoe of a qat-
urday nighit and Cnpley lazily rolling
over for anothier snooze of a Suxulay
mnorning was a mnan wlo gloated over
the fact that Suindayi. papers werv
tabooed in Canada ; but Copley at lis
desk of a Sutndlay evenixig, pickiing
up the loose ends of the world '8 news,
was a different individuial The strokie
of his bine pencil as hie man.rkzed"
the paper for the foreinan of the
composlng-room was heavy with irri-
tation.

"Fat" 'MeGregor, the sporting edit-
or, who ]aboured under a perpetual
groucli of nialiguant type, came in,
hooked bis iimbrella on a uail along-
side bis desk, and grunting bis cus-
toxnary surly "G'night," was an-
swered iu kind. Even old Tom Je[-.
freys, who had been on the st-aff for
tweuty years, and whose oee
pthetic weakness was bis inability
*orecoguise his deeliniug uisefuilnees,,

--even le was eut short in the xnid-
dIle of another "ainecdote" and loft
to nervous1y adjust his glasses and in
mild surprise put away bis littie
package of bread and âhee-se in the
bottoin drawer. A noisy group of
printers seuiffled up the alley-way.
Out in the street beyond the side-
wallcs were lllled with well-dreed
people on their way to chnrch.

That was the way things were the,
nizlht "<Cherry" Rutherford first
drifted into the Recorder office. It

mient to ask for a Jobý; but that wvas
what lie was after. Cole ruisqlyN
referred hinm to Ilt rnanaiging-ed1itor,.
who iiniglit be in soon, uiiiglt lie latv,
or rnight net cornle down at ail1, as
happoned to suit hiin.

"Chery"sat down to wait.
"Tidy -ed, thle Vecordrr',ý

"ci" reporter, wlho prided hiniseif
oin his -keobsrvtin, l0oked the

new-emer ver xith a criticai eyv
aind notedl that lie w-as neatly dressed,
w-as "uk"enloughi Io put np a
hot Ilra,"tat bis cheeks ivcee
ehei(rry%-readi withl health, andl ici-
dlentally, w-heu hie took off lis bat,
that lie w-as baRd on top, exrept for
a fewý enaiae airs thait alone re-
maiued ta, tel] of w-bat once hiad
beon.

The Ptecordrr', nmanaging-editor
wvas a new man, sufficiently affres-
sive aind with enougli individnsility
ta w-car his bat on oue side of his
head wvitlout knowving it wasnIt ou
straiglit. lIe bélieved iu doing
thinga, amd, if nece,,ry, taking
chances. Five minutes of lookingz
iuta "Cherry's" bîg., soft ocyca snd
listening to "Cbierry's" soft South-
ern accent, and tliey camne out to
Copley.

"llere's a yonng maia, 'Mr. C7opley.
who's looking for a place- iu w-bld
te settie down, and thinks this town
will just about suit liai. Trouble
heretofore, too inuel wnd(eriugz
arouiid. 'Wants ta get married this
fail. Yenl might sc wlat you eau
do for hlm. "

And beesuse Copley wasn't in a
very good humour, hie sent hlm out


