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W IEN Miss Hilda Hurd awoke to the fact
that she was ini Winnipeg, she was
frightened. Her sclieme, now nearing its
culmination, appalled lier by its very bold-

nesS., Its inception was the resuit of an idle remark of
that liorrid Jack, who sneered at girls in general, and
at Dundee girls in particular. How insufferable a good-
lookîng yeung man can become, wvhen hie knows he is the
only "'eligible"l among a bevy of fiattering girls. It
looked every Sunday as if he was taking the Ladies'
College out for a walk, did it ? He wouldn't have yen-
tured that reniark a few years ago, when ail the embryo
doctors, lawyers and professors with whicli Dundee liad
blessed the world, were hale school-boys in their native
village. But since they were, gone past recail, what
was left to a girl of sense and spirit but to go and do
likewîse?.

'The scheme of leaving home, whicli had been conceived
i the mmid of Hilda Hurd as a mere vaporous dream
for many a day, assunied definite shape wlien that fatal
taunt of Jack set her heart devising mischief. E'rom a
study of statistics, she liad arrived at the conclusion
that the new, the broad, the progressive city of Winni-
peg was, pre-eminently the place where womnankind
ought to be'at a premium. Men called it the "City of
Chances." In other cities great chances corne to a man
once i lis life; in Winnipeg, tliey knock at his door
every tliree minutes, and if lie doesn't take tli, lie is
simply kicked out. She was fascinated, allured, by the
tlirob of Western life, -wlen sometimnes.*its pulse sliook
the steady East. She was flot, in those days, conceited
enougli to imagine that hier frail hand could divert one
of the "great chances" into lier own channels. Stili, it
was flot ont of ail reason to suppose-that somiething
lucky iniglit happen to her ini the great city of lucli,
wliere wondrous doings.' followed each other with start-
ling rapidity. 0 for a romance to fling in the face of
that seif-sufficient Jack 1 Then, il hie sliowed true re-
pentance, she miglit forgive him ; but his sin was black.

The very niaughtiest part of Miss Hilda Hurd's scliemee
was hier desire to instail lierself in a boaxding-house,
wliere she would have no rival femininity to contend
with. H-erein she expected to surmiount difficulties, and
was surprised to find that nio difficulties existed. To
lier first timid inquiries at a mucli verandalied biouse on
shady Balmoral Street, the landlady replied : "Yes, we
have room, but I'mi afraid you won't like it, 'Miss.
You'd be the onîy lady among twenty men."

"Are tliey mice men?" ventured Miss Hilda.
"Very," answered Mrs. Strong, while witli covert

gaze she "sized up" every detail of the stranger's ap-
pearance, from hier neatly sliod feet to the snap of
lier reddish-brown eyes and liair. I'Mostly business men
fro.n the uptown offices. Taini't as if you'd be the only
case of the loue wonian i Winnipeg," added the land-
lady, fancying tlie girl liesitated. "Every other board-
ing house on this street is just the same. Besides, you
wo'uldn't feel lonesome with me and Auntie ?Perkins, wlio
always stays by me."

.arisen,
-ommercii
,.q r

eyes, like a Highland bull about to make a charge. Inky
fingers. Hum, he writes. I have it now-he is observ-
îng mne.c That midget atthe end of the table must be the
wealthy pork-packer Aunty Perkins told me of. His
skin looks as fu11 and shîny as one of his own pork
sausages.

"Directly across is that telegrapli-pole youtli who
carried my suit-case to mny roomi last niglit. I like him.
Ris eyes seemi about a mile back in lis head, but when
you do reach their -depths they glow like coals ; but
lie's unfortunate in business-a mnere- clerk.

"Not so the opulent lord witli wloio lie touches shoul-
ders, who wears a trefoil patterned waistcoat, and re-
minds you generally of the clubs on a pack of cards. He
lias an automobile and a liorse, a gun and a well-worn
euchre dec i among tli lie manages to get a fat
living, along with not a littie sport."

Out West, when a woman does put in, an appearance,
the men put forth the saine competitive energy to, gain
lier affections, tliat tliey would use to gain the ear of a
new buyer of their line of goods. Many were the un-
necessary remarks addressed to tlie landlady's corner,
and wlien the young lady rose to witlidraW, at least a
dozen of the boarders tried to lay their liands simul-
taneously on the knob, to relieve lier of the necessity of
opening the door. As she swept ont, she was conscious
of the breatli of the poet in lier ear intonatîng one of
lis own effusions.

I'Slould tliere. be sternîer tasks
Thou wouldst devise for me,
Comimand me, sweet, and I
Tliy wifling slave shail be."

"in scared to deatli," murmnuredthe girl holding
lier liand over lier heart. "How polite tliey are!1 And
how horribly in earnest' Then she clasped lier hands
behind lier liead. "Yet this is life-life. And 1 rather
like it."

Next mornig, aIe awakened to the perception tÉat
a slip of paper was being puslied soltly under her door,
and curlosity demanded that she get uîp at once to see
wliat thie unknown liad to say. As she surmised, it was
a salutation fromn lier poetical friend. She hastened to
the window with it.

"A fairly fashioned flower
0f tender hue,

Was sown 'neatli Eastern skies,
And tliere it Q-rew.
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