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montil and nary a scratch av the pin1
about it."l

qI suppose,". said the sergeant, lin-
guidly '"I that no one but Captain Pearce
himileif eaan dean the case up and wed
better just hold you over niglit."

Tini and Mîke looked crestfallen,
while the representatives of the law
fought liard to represe, a laugh at the
ludicrous picture they presented. Mike
looked up suddenly and suggested:,

"'Now, couldn't ye lave us go home
and we'l be here whin wanted in the
mornif'?9"

-What security have we that you'il
pppear ?" asked the sergeant.

Mike handed over hie watch. Tint,
having no watch, fumbled in hie pocket
for soMething of value, and hie hand en-
closed what lie thouglit was a silver baîf-
dollar, but when brought to liglit was
the copper coin with the double "T."

Tiin wae more non-plussed than any-
body present and his face showed it. But
Mike was not looking at hie face; hie
eyes were glued to the coin.

"You d&cavin' haythen!" hie charged,
in a terrible voice. The f rowvn on hie
face and the bard look in his eye put the
officere on their mettie at once. The ser-
geant epoke up.

"That's the coin that caused trouble
hefore. Seeing the unmistakable value
of it, l'Il accept it as a bond."

Tim recovered and slipped the coin
back ini hie pocket.

"'l'Il tay," lie eaid, and looking at
Mike, added: "turn about!"

Mike cauglit thc meaning of the words
tliough they were spoken as a commnand,
and hie calmly turned to the door, e-
corted by one of the constable; the
other took charge of Tim and showed
1dim to a cehi.

Mike bade him bodyguard a glum
good-night at the cottage door. It was
locked and the cottage dark. Next door,
Tim's.house, was gaîly lighted up and

srisof dance music rasped upon hie
ear. The joint householde~ere evîdently
celebrating while the menJfolks were out
on tlieir spree. iMike would show thîcm.
The constable hiad hialted at a safe dis-
tance whien lic had eeen that Mike was
barred froin hie own house and, suspect-
ing that lie would inquire at Tim's place,
waited in keen anticipation.

In the heat of rigliteous disapproval,
Mike lad not thought of 6be figure hie
would eut in festive company, but lie
liad knocked at the door too late to
i etreat.

It was opened by a gay young fellow
w ho called out above the dîn of rnerry
Voires:

-Lady to see Mre. Doolan, then, "corne
on, iii," wlile Mre. Doolan prompted,
."yes. lring lier in," and before Mike haîf
kîîew what was happening, ie was stand-
ilig aîiid thie hilarious crowd, among
%îloin flie saw Captain Jimmy Pearce.

Mrs. l)oolan tried to look artîes, but

*Jiîîyîs gfiîî told Mike more than a
Nvlul illuminated address that tlhe joke
wa4 on iîn. Mrs. Tierney kept dis-
(rI'ttly iin the background.

"And -where's Tiiui?" askcd Mrs.

I o<lu bi î ack iug i iii in te t iIhali hefore
the amnusemnit ent too fer.

-In tlhe coop," grumibled Mîke.
By this timie Patricia iîad left the

coml)any and cone into the hlli. Her
e es were brilliant with niirtht and the
joy of a great happening.

-Did dad find the coin V' slîv asked,
<na intlv.

"He did-it n'as in hie waist (-t pocket
aIl the toinie," replied Mike, disgustedl'v.

"Oh, no, Mr. Tierncy, you're quite
wrong," took up the charining 1atricia,
"I've had the coin since the day it rolled
into my hand. Knowing what dad was
going to do to-niglit, 1 put it into his
vest pocket unknown to himi. It brougit
nie eucceee, you see, and 1 wànted hini
to have hie turn. Mother knew vhat
îoor dad couldn't sec at al, and that
wvae that Jimmy Pearce and 1 were
going to be married to-night!'

Enliglîtennilnt came to tlhe Celtic face
of Mike in a generous grin.

-Tell me owld woinan to give me the
kay av the cottage till 1 change nie dude,
and then me and the scoundrelly capta ii
will go and let poor Tim euit."

Things that Count

"If only," eaid the littie graiidinother
eoftly, -1 could make you sec thinge ae 1
sece them-the thinge that count." She
wae a little, frail, gossamer bit of a
creature, more sont than body, but shie
looked at the young lad before hier with
eye thiat still held the spirit of youth in
their brîglit depths.

-What sort of thinge, Grandina "
aeked tlhe boy.

-Trutlî, my lad, and honety, incerity
in word and deed. Ahi, if you only
knew."y

"Is it a secret?1" asked the boy, lightly
awed at his grandmother'e toue.

I"Everything is, Jerry boy, until you
know it-everything wortli while," she
added.

"But how can a fellow learn those
thiinge?" There wae genuine interest in
the hoy's worde.

"Some of themi don't exactly have to
lbe learned, Jerry," she replied. "For ini-
stance, you. are naturally sincere. Stick
to it and you'll neyer be ternpted to dis-
honesty or craftiness."

11O,"e' eclaimed Jerry quickly, "I
know what ypti mean. It's whcn a fellow
laye down on hie job and pretende he's
ick-eo as to go fishing."
Grandma nodded lier fine bead.

"Exactly," she agreed, "tliat's the way
it begins sometimes. Or, lie borrows,
perhaps, and forgets to pay back-that's
another way."

Jerry colored. "Oh, I say, GrautUna,h
didn't really forget, only I-1'PH, pay
it back to-iiorro%10Y He-hung lisiîead
ini sharne.

Grandina reaclîed over and patted hie
slîoulder.' "Good boy," she înurnîured,
-Il know you didn't mean to forget. But
remenîber, Jerry, that more men get into
trouble through borrowing and not pay-
ing back than the world ever knowe. It's
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poor business anyhow-borrow i g. I1lîad
a neighhor once wlm 1orrowed everytIki ug
shie couhd lay lier hands on f ront goose
grease to grape jel-and shie mever paid,
back. Tluat woman je in thie poor-lîouse
to-day. Know wliy " Site peered at
Jerry wisely. "She was getting aIl site
coul d and neyer thouglit of giviîîg. If
that doesmit spell poverty, nothing doe!

-TIhme 1oor-lhouse-phiew! " exclainied
Jerry, wide-eyed. -1 wouldn't like thatV'

I cati tell yomî a sure- way;to keeîm
oiit,'"' Crandia enîiled quiizzicahly. "AI-
ways give everyouie hie ioney's worthm.
Give a little miore tlîan is neeessary, but
never under-give even elieii roney je net
conceriied. Th'lis applies to businiess, to
friendshiî, to farnily relations and _every-
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thing in life. It nIeanm aucemu and lisp.
piiiii's and well-beingl"

-111 lx-gin right now, Grandina," dMi
claréd Jerry,' "by doing those errands
tiat you spoke about last niglit."

And Crandma smihed happihy to ber-
self as 8;1(. sent Ilim on hie way.

Illc"Will you have ome !>yttera?"
She-"[ don't care."
He'."AII right, we won't have any"

A Romp in The Desert

The Bedouine of fiction are usually
Feupernaturally grave fellowg, who 1ook
out on the world with "unfathomable
mystery" in their oye.. Quito a. differ-
cnt pictître is that drawn by Mr. Norman,
I)uncan in "Going Down from Jeru-
Rahem." It was a company of travellers
--Chrietian and otherwine-that hâd
stopped for the niglit. One member had
just, performed a simple trick for the
entertainment of the others. "A feât!"
cried Mýustafa. "I, too, will perforin a
feat!"

Whey miade a ring in the moonllght,
and fell silent ani watchful, while the
old fellow gravely wound hie skirt
about his middle. An athletic perform-
ance, evidently sorne mighty acrobatie
feat oyer the desert.

"Observe!"' said Mustafa.
Attenîtionadepnd and Mustafa, hav -

ing bo-wed with noieh puliteness to the
eoulnmpi, tuired a soniersault.

'I'lien re'.t rittroke loose, and al
soîrts ocf gaines were indîîhged in, to the
dii igli t.of tlîî hiedouins.

l~iîgarîuum-arey"and the desert
firlv grî>aîei frouji the- vigour of the

Ib lte- Ring', auîîad succes

*'(aekthewhîp"auîd thie einiax of
(at l)jI yjoys n-açlie <d.Altogether a
deTure-titkiîîd é4 Iilgrimage te holy

îui~thaîn th<f guide. book leade one te
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