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orie he (lazed. "I-- never x
to get at the bottoni of it n
said.

In the sitting roomn Mrs. Carter 1
taken thc coming famous author
*By Right of Bloôd" into ber Ai
zoniati arms.

"And you needn't thinik, dea.r
that I'm laying that np against y
For 1 was listening there. every n
tite vesterday, myseif! But, Éloi

-Morton, dear, if there's ever a
thing like this to do again-when
a case of a story you're not wrlit
y.ou know-you'Il let rue do it fi
the beginning, won't yaui?*

Mr. Carter did not arlswer in
diately. In his spirit was that pe
iarly ernbittered gloomi which ca
understood only by artistie SGUWs

Also, in his right vest pocket
po'sed the French eqtîivalent of fo
seven cents.

He produced the coins, and drof,
them into the (àueen Anne tray
into a collection plate.

Mrs. Carter gazed at themi wii
rapi(lly falling countenantce_

"It-it isn't enough now, to c
with is it, dear ?"

"Scarcely, Gwendolyn. Bu11t,
cept for that, it looks like seveni
cents toc, much."

"Weil, there's no use berng fai
about it anyway! And, deares
again she beamed on him-"you k
we've always said we wouildn't n
being poor, so long as we only 1
each other !"

She was interrupted b)y the rep
ed calling of the bel. Anid then
lowed the sound of feet hutrrying
pectantly up the stairs.

it was the Winstons.
EIly Winston threw her arma al

her hostess' neck.
'Now," she cried, "we're goinj

have that week of solid enjl.oymne-

Not a Real Genera
AT the first meeting for the se;

of the Arts and Letters C
Toron to, a few nights ago, Sir 1
liama Mulock told a funnyi" story,
prologue of which had to do
the nlew main roorn of the Club.
roorn used to be the eouinty c
room, and Sir William hadl there
cessfully defended, a man whor
dignifled with the name "Art
althotîgh he could not ren
ber "which wÎind instrumiient
artist played." Being a drea
the "artist" had inanagedj
corne into possession, in an ail,
wrongful way, of property belon
t'e someone else.

The remainder of the story
William, told somewh\vlat as folio,

"Some time later the man caui
niy country homne and explained
he wanted to do somiething to s
his gratitude.

l"I'm, told that you are a e
and I want to join your army~
said, ami lie told me thiat hie fel
would be suitable for inyý armiy
cause lie had been a soldier in1

'Imno general,' 1 said, and
quite a while 1 was puizzledl as to
lie had got the impresýsion that I
a. general. Finally I solvedl the
tery, and my friend went away
gusted when I explained to hlmi
1 was only Posttmaster-GeiieraI.'

Problemn in F'romnoti
A LIBERAL worker in the

general election was extollir
an old fariner the merits of his c?
tain. He was conifronted with
argument:-

"So it's Laury-ay you'ire puffin
is it? Weil, if he's any relatio
this 'ere mani Laulry-er, 1 don't
nothin' tedo with imn."-P. R.


