
One Conversation McKI!NDRY'S, LIMIILD
3y C . MAHEWS226 and 228 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

rai! No. ',What 7"
yes.", "It lsn't polite te wlthdraw an lu-

Is Mr. Ed- vitation without adequate reason ?
ýn ln the Certalnly not. But I have a reason,

Mr. Peyton."
that 'u "Pardon me? Dld you ask if 1 R IG T F R E D R

7This lam ar vexed at your going to the theatre? __________________________Veer-» How perfectly deliclous. And pray,d b you;7 why should 1 care with whom you go?
train from I ave told you repeated]Y lt la a mat- î,
efore your ter -f utmost indifference to me, and

ofEe ? I " But you hope I wilI go with you ?
Upon MY word! 1 suppose Miss
Dwyer refused you-

)f askig " What's that ? You neyer asked
Lnce; but her ? And you meant to ask me al
i, I've sev- the time ?"
RosemarY "Well, I must say, Mr. Peyton, yaur
down in assurance le prodiglous. And then

can prove you sald I was uglier and stupider
than that-that Dwyer girl-"

"Yes you dld, and-and-"
"No, don't try to persuade me. 3J4

Mfr. Pey- You should have asked me at the very26
mnuet have beginning, aud nlot made fun."

" You trapped me purposely Into
showing ill-temper. 1 can't go wlth
anybody who shows such a lack ot
consideratlon."

"But you dldu't show It"
"0f course, I don't know what you

feel."
"But 1 caulýt see your eyes, Mr.

Peyton."
"Oh, neyer mInd mny eyes."
"If I'd see yen for minute you'd ' O

mnake me understand ?"
"Weli, perhaps you cau corne up for
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