
Smith Senior. and Smith Junior
Br G. m. L. BROWN

WIIEN Gilford'Smith woe a beard e passed
for a man of forty, whenlie went dlean shaven
lie was takenl forý a'youth, fot more than
twenty. His real age lay between these ex-

tremes-be was exactlythirty. His mýanner, sohie friends
asserted, were even more inisleading. When bearded, lie
carried hiniseif with an air of dignity that commanded
instant respect. He was regarded as a person of im-
portance, a man, evidently, tliat stood higl inl tlie bus-
iness world, or lu lis particular profession. Beardless,
on the contrary, Smith was a mere office boy, a green
strip5ling from. the back woods, or pcrhaps an under-
graduate-in anly case a rare subject for enubs and jests
on the part of his assumced eiders. If in bis other char-
acter lie might be lilccned to Dr. Jekyll, in this he was
at best a juvenile Jekyll. Strive as lie would, lie could
not alter lis dual personality, nor could lie, for the lî1e
of -biin, determne upon either thc continuons use or tlie
omission of hie razor.

It was Smith Senior wo, liad met Miss Burdette of
Winnipeg, a cliamming young lady of nearly bis own age
-about twelve years bis junior she thouglit at the time.
Their acquaintance had been limited to a few brief inter-
views in Smith's Toronto office ; but the correspondence
that ensued soan driftcd from legal formalities-to which,
ludeed, it had been but insecurely moored-out upon the
broad, niisty expanse of love. Before long, lu short, tliey
knew cacli other as Mvaud and Gilford, and were prepared
to have their engagement announced upon Sxnith's first
visit to Winnipeg.

Sinitb practised law, lu partnership witli bis twin
brother Charces, bis senior or junior accordiug to Gil-
ford's facial aspect. For the latter wore an lioneet
moustache whicb neither addcd ta, nor lessencd, bis
actual age, a point lu his favour flot duly considered by
bis detractors to whom Charces, sa they stated, was the
very personification of duplicity.

."Sametimes I'm talcen for Gilford's father, sametimes
for bis son," lie used to remark ; "almost neyer for hie
brother-I believe tbcy would take me for bis grandson
first."

"Grandfather, yon mnean," interrupted Gilford anc
day as lie bounded luta the office, fresh fromi the barber,
bis ruddy, boyish cheeks glowlug fram the operatian ta
whici lie lad juet submnitted.

"Ycs, or great-grandfather, if you like, yon blamed
idiot," growled Chiarles, highly displeased ta note an-

III fear I have.forgotten to, bring my cards," mut-
tered the caller, fumbling nervously' lu his okto.
"Say Mr. Smith." pfktok1"Oh, Maud, I'm so gladý ta see youL," lie exclainied as
bis sweetheart entered the ball wliere Smith liad un-
ceremnonionsly been kept standing.

"Ah, Mr. Smiith, I presumne PI said Miss Burdette,
with no little dignity.

"Yes dear-er-Maud ; I have relieved my brother of
a trip West, you sce."

"Indeed 1" The tane was decidedly forbidding.
"Why, Maud-"
"Pardon me-I didn't expect this liberty."
"Liberty, dear 1" gasped Smith.
I'Yes liberty, since you force me ta repeat the word.

I thik you have taken a distinct liberty."
':But darlig, Il'îm sure I don't understand yau."1
"Well, Mr. Smnith, if you will pardon my nat returu-

ing your endearing epithets, I don't know wliat you may
consider good form. lu Toronto, but here yon have con-
siderable ta learn. Personally, I should not permit this
familiarity even in-lu-Hong Rang."

"Well," groaned Smnith, dejectedly, I'mi sure I'mn only
desirous of pleaslug you. Aren't you glad I was able
ta camne instead of -

Miss Burdette's face fluslied a deep, ominous red.
"Mn. Smithi," she replied lu ill-concealed wrat, "I con-
eider sncb a question more than imipertinent-it's in,
sulting. Since yon have referred ta your brother twicc,
I promise you that I shail write bum at once and let
hlm know of your disgraceful conduct."

"Pcrliaps it won't be the firet time you have writtcn
ta him," rctorted Snmith, at last thoraughly araused.

"Il sec no reason why I sbould deny it," replicd Miss
Burdette with fire glaring from lier eyes.

"Good beavens !" groaned Smith. "But Maud -dear,do I nnderstand-?" His anger was fast clianging ta
despair as lie grasped the import of ber reply.

"I wisli you goad evening, Sir," nesponded Miss Bur-
dette, and she actually left hirm alone.

How long lie was-iii taking bis departure Smithi can-
flot recal; but lie faintly remembers bearng the iuaid
cail sarcastic messages after hilm as lie stumbled down
the front steps. Then he recollects crawling ita a cab
whidh took hlm. to the depot. It was a most ignomin-
ions fliglit, and the memory of it br.ings a flushi of shame
ta bis dbeek even ta the present dav.
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