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well, then, five4 if it must be so."1
tbafik you, your lordsbip. If your lordship will

the beud bin the rond lu 'art an bour's time
,animal will be there."

M D BERTIE was a littie early at the tryst, but
be had not been waiting long when a party of

turned the corner. One ot the party was
B.The second be recognized as Roberts, the

leur, a wooden-faced man vwho wore a per-
uit air of n:elancholy. The third, wbo waddied
at the end ot a rope, was a dingy wbite buildog.

Party came to a bait before hlm. Roberts
ed bis bat, and eyed tbe dog sadly. Th?~ dog
d at bis. lordsbip witb apparent amiabili-ty.
s did the honours.
le hanimal, your lordsbip."
'd Bertie put up bis glass and inspected the
it.
C?"

le banimai I mentioned, your lordsbip."
lat?" said Lord Bertie. "Why, dasb it ail,
bally milk-coloured brute lsu't like Reuben."

MUSK<

'*Not at present, your lordship. Dut your lordsbhip
is forgetting the process. Hin two days Roberts will
be able to treat that hanimal so that Reuben's hown
mother wouid be deceived."

Lord Bertie looke*i with interest at the artist.
"No, reaiiy? la that a tact?"
Roberts, an economist ln speech, iooked up,

touched bis bat again in a furtive manner, and fixed
bis eye once more on the dog.

.,Weil, he seems filendiy ail rigbt," said Lord
Pertie, as the animal cndeavoured to lick bis hand.

" 'E 'as the most piacid disposition," Keggs a.ssured
hlm. "A great himprovement on Reuben, your lord-
sbip. Weil wortb the five 'undred."

"Wel, go abead, Iben."
"And the five 'un dred, your iordsbip?"
"l'il give it to you wben you've made tbe change."
"Very .good, your lordsbip," said Keggs.
Roberts toucbed his hat.
Hope fougbt witb seepticism lu~ Lord Bertie's

mmnd during the days that followed. Tbere were
moments wh'en the thiug seemed possible, and mo-
ments wben it seemed absurd. 0f course, Keggs was

OKA''MAAIL,

a siiiy old feol; but, on the other bauýd, there were
,possibilities about Roheits. Théecnauffeur had
struck bis lordship as a capable-looking sort of man.
And, after ail], tbere were* ùases on record of hurses
being painted and substtuied for others, so why not
bulidogs? Nevertheless, Lor d Ber tie congratulated
biimseif on bis wisdom in withholing paymeîit tili
,the goods bad heen delivereù.

T was absoiuteiy nectssary that some step be
taken sbortiy, unless lie wisbed bis campaigu to

end in complete disaster. As bis conversation tailed,
Aline bad become more and more distant. His jerky
manner and abrupt retreats were getting on ber
nerves.

"Look bere, Keggs," he said on the third morning,
"I cau't wait mucb longer. If you don't bring on that
dog soon, the wboie thing's off."

"Il 'ave already beffeûted tbe change, your iordsbip.
Tbe deiay 'as been due to the tact that Roberts
wished to make a bespecial goed job of it."

"And bas lie?"

(Continued on page 22.)

CARRIER
Wanted to Borrow His Wîfe 's Shoelace for a Whip-Lash, But She Had On Her Ballon Boots

,JlW1ERE in thepurlieus of Parry B y A U G US T US B RIDI1
Sound, that once a camp, now a young
citY older than Sudbury up the lune, 1 en- I get a square look at hlm. l'This day tbey buucbed
ceuutered Jebu Jinepot, tbe mail man. Jehu first station up. Tbat's deceut. Gits My mail train
)ably the meat uncomminplace mail-carrier in ln here enougb abead o' the express to git my ioad

SONNET ON THE BELGIA.N EXPATRI.
By THOMAS HARDY

where be 1 dreamt that peop
ils beat with Arrived one autum
Il mail-pack To holst tbema on
ltait nngodly 0f My owu countr
'ht from a
roit of sum- Rup.g by themi lut
lu a ]and of Amid the market'E
bu@sh. The And the nigbt's el

Iu paused Mi1gbt solace seuls
18 of a bridge
)n. The en-
athin l front

'stal department aud residence, on te
itless bush. Wbat there was of a traîl
tii5ge luto the wilderuess seems te be

i'oad te bave pleuty ot dust. Where
Led the red rocks began. Jebu itad been
JIY sturit of waitIug for two trains at
)MItng the ýsame direction,
()w where tbey'li buneh Up," he'sai4, as

le from te Land ot Chimes
n mbrnIng wltli their belis,
the towers ana citadeis
y, that the musical ritymes

o space at measured times
adally stir sud stress,
upty starllit aileu' tuess,
of this and kiudred climes.

Then I awoke: sud, le, bel
The visioned eues, but palh
Frem Br'uges they came,

Ostend,

No carillons Iu their train
HOd lett these tinkllng te
And ravaged, street, an-d

end.

on, Urne the express arrives,. You 'goln' to 1NIose> ville,

flew did 'be know ihat?hmovrwndlg w
"Yês," says 1, glancing iovrwndighw

in that hangup, looe-e.uddetI old man of whiskers
tbere co'uld be mueh knowledge of1 any sort beyond
a, certain primeval cunnlg. But lie was a genlal old
Person wlt h banda as hard as horns and a general

E colour scheme of what clot-hes be con sented
te keep on that would bave given joy to a

Post-impressionist. It was somewibere between 94
and 100 lu the shade round about that'bouse of bis,
w itb the shed barn quarter of a mile up the rond.

is decrepit oid waggou,
- witb the wabb]y wbeels

and the one sçat was
beaped witb a junk-load
ot goods under a browu-
duck tarpaulin, beueatb
whicb, be crammed my
club bag witb the speed
ot au expert. It was ail
waitiug except the herses
for me. 1 was bis only
houa fide passenger. The
other was a lady wbo
came eut of tbe bouse.
He seemed to knew ber
very well. There was
ao a vemy impromptu

sort of a cbild wbo bad
a cbuuimy dog. Some
bens gurgledl about in
the beat. Jebu went
dnwn to theý shed te get
bis team. 'We iiooked ýup.

giN 0W you better set
In l front," be sal 'd

to tbe lady. "You and
the geu'lman. 1'il stand
bebiud."

"-Wby didn't yeu fetcb
the two-seated waggon?"
she asked blm.

",Goali alive ! that team
o' colts o' m.ine smasbed
'er up tother day," eaid
lie. .

".Hew can yeu drive
standing up?" site asked.

"Easier'n 1 kin settin'
ATIONdown," chirps be.

been 'settin' d.own fer
years. It's a rest to

fore me stood stand on my pins. .Gît
e and full of fear; I?
and Autwerp and The chlld, who seerned

te understand everythIng,
was urged te run biack

vicissitude to the bouse along wlth
the invaders' ear tlic dog, and grandma.

smoulderlng gable-. The rest of us got aboard.
Jeliu -stood beblud:

"Wbat made yeh wear
t ýbat old 'hat?'o lie wanted
'te know of the lady. As

a matter et tact ber hat ecmed qulte chic, and ghe
was very well dressed.

"It's a good thing 1 didi," saî se, witbh an Engllsb
accent that forty. edd yearc lu the hinterland liad
rot even frayed at the e'g.."Them Unes o' yeiirs
pd be knock4ug tother -iu me, lap, 1 tblnk. It's bad
epnoug*i this way."

"Doucheit worry," li"dlsd l'Il keep the Unes


