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WHEN Sas Handover was,
elected president of the Lit-
erary Club of the town of
Pretensia lie was a happy

Man. Not tbat lie was in any way lit-
ted for the position. Far from It. He
knew notbing about liteirature, and
neyer desired to know. He attended
every meeting of the club and, appar-
ently, always listened wltb great În-
terest. But, while the rest of the niem-
bers discussed whether Shaktespeare
could have wrltten "Trflby," or Milton
coiild bave composed "Mary's Little
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Lamb,"' 'Suas
was plannin~g how lie could extend bis dry-goods busi-
ness, or save monoy by xuaking one clerk do the work
of two. This was o! more lnterest to bim than ail
the rhapsodies over Plato, Bacon and the rest of the
notables wbo came up for consîderation before~ the
Pretensia Literary Club. Why, 'tben, was lie so
gt'atllled when lie was unanimously elected to the
important position of presîdent?

Silas' famlly, includlng-the baby o! two mionths,
bad great social ambitions. Mme. Handover, especi-
ally, bad beon struggling for yeai-s te obtain- a foot-
ing upon the dizzy podestal of Pretensia Social Life.

- Hither-to, sbo bad falod. But now tbat ber busbanê
,was president o! the noted Literary Club, lier gup of
joy was full to overflowing, and that was the monsou
why Sulas was se happy. It would assist hlm, tee.
ýwitl hie business, se bc measoned, and that was some-
thing.

The niglit of the olection, Miss Amabella Slmpklns
read an exhaustive paper on the L14e o! Tboreau,
dwelllng espocially upon bis best kxiowin work, "Wal-
don." It now bebooved Silas te be alert, -and follow
wbat was going on. This a a ~ difcult taBlE, as
years of inattention made it bamê for him to keep hie
mind away fromi cotton, sllk, xll$,ons and collar-
buttons. He had neyer heard e! Thoreau bofome, and
lad net the eliglitest ide& whetbem lie lived lu the
time o! Moses, or was a clase mate ef Confucius.
Gradually, however, bis Interest became aroused as
Miss Sirnpkins describes the life o! tlýe quaint phil-
osophier in bis little cabin by the beautiful Walden
Lake. Then, in a tlilling volce, sho rend extracts
frorn bis woris. One passage appoaled tel SUlas as
miagnificent, and lie listened with muai attention.

"Let us spend eue day as dellbemately as Nature,
and net lie tbrown off the track by evemy nutebeli
and moelquito's wIng that faîls on the rails. Let us
rise early and fast, or break fast, gently aud witbout
perturbation; let company corne and let cornpany go,
let the bells ring and the children cry, detemmiued
te make a day ef ItL Wby sbould we knocir under
and go w1th tbe stream? Let us net be upset and
overwbelnod in that terrible rapid and whirlpool
called a. dinner, situated in the. inerîdian shallows.

,sud admnir-
allgbted, and
tthom by nu-

thing te seoth its pains, Sulas trampod up and
down the floor in a vain endeavor te stop its bowls.
Ho turned it upside down, lie patted It on its baci,
danced it in bis arme, and even whistled "Daddy's
gene a-buntlng." When lie resigned bis chiarge te
Mms. Handover, the perspiration was pouring down
bis face, and lie cellapsed into the nearest chair.

"Thomeau was abachelor, was lie neot?"hle asked as
lie loed enqulringly at his wife, wbo was endeavor-
ing te force some llquid down the tbmoat e! the
squimlg ereatume in ber arme.

"He wasp sbe snapped. "Give me that shawl.
Why do you sk sucli a foollsh question at this timo
o! the morning?"

After two heure of coaseless efforts, theê baby felt
botter and fell as]eep in is xnotber's arms. But, try
as ho miglit, Silas could net sloop. Ho tessed rest-
lessly iutil daybreak, when lie amose, dmossed, and
~made bis wapy down te the kitelien. Ho would liglit
the fire, and preparo a cup of coffee fer bimself. It
was net necessary te disturb the rest o! the lieuse-
hold. He wisIhed te boglu the day as "dellbemately
as Natu~re." He was a tlioughtful man, and had a
great regard for the feelings of others. Se now, as
he moved about the klteliqu, ho was very cameful net
te make any noise. He dropped the coal-scuttie only
twlce upon the floor, upset thmeo chffire, knocked
dewn a balf-dozen tin pans hauging on the wall,
and slammed a door once. But lie dld it ail "de-
liberately as Nature," se ho told himself, se thons

room of smoke, and dlean up the
which bad been made upon the:
Silas sald very littie during thiB
formance, and remaîned unus
quiet as lie ate breakfast. He
partly tbrough wben the telep
rang. Mrs. Handover was about t,
swer it when'ber husband stopped

"Lot it ring, Martha," lie said,
arn going te follow Thoreau for
day at least. Didn't ho say, 'if
ring, why should we run?" I'

An amused smille overspread
Handoveres face as she resuned ber seat. The
phone rang twice more and thon it stopped.

It wias flot long 'before tlie door-beli set U;
wail. SUlas would let no one answer it. He trie
eat "gently and without perturbation," but thE
cessant buzz of the bell was most trying. Thon
lowed lieavy thumps upon tbe bacli door,'follc
almnost lmmedlately by someone speaklng in an1
cited voice. SUlas heard the words "the store"
"thieves." Ho could stand ne more, and rushed
the kitchen to flnd out what was the me.tter.
the store bad beeon brokon înto, sol le was Worn
and a considerable quantity of goods stolen. HO0
been called up on the phonoý but there wau no Il

In a few moments Sulas left tbe bouse, and sta
down town. Ho trlod to walk slowly. He wond,
how Thoreau would have acted on sucli an ocdU
But gradually, bis step quickened, until wboIi
store bove in siglit lie was almost on the mun. T
ia au Instant, bis 'foot slipped upon .a banana
and down lie went witb a crash upon the bard
walk.

SUlas knew nothing more until lie openod bis e
and foud hlmself in bis own bouse with bis
bending anxiously over blm. He endeavored te
but sank bnck witli a groan.

"IWbat bappenod te me, Martba?" lie askod.
1 faint, or did a bouse fali on top of me?"

"No, dear, you slipped and fell on the sido'ff
"What's tbat you say? 1 slipped? On what?'
"A banana skun, se 1 undorstand.»
"Ah, that's a eemnfort," and Sulas gave a eli

relief. "I was afrald it was a nut-shell or a 1
quito's wing."

Mme. Handover started, and looked earnestlY
hem busbnnd's face. Had the blow on bis 1]
affected bis braln, she asked berseif, tbat he shA
taik in sucli a strange manner? Silas sawý the l
and undorstood its meaning.

"Don't be alarmed, Martba. My head's al i £
lie explained. "Thoreau said that we maust 'ilet
tbmown off the track by every nutseel and 1
qulte's wing.' It was only a banana skin wbisbh
it, and se tbat Isn't sol bad. Ugli! My leg hnft#
Have you sent for the doctor?"

"Yes, but we can't get hlm."
"And wliy net, I'd luke te know? Is e OUI12

"No, be's at home. We phoned for hlmu Jiiol
soon as you wemo brouglit ln, but ceuld got 110

swer. Then eue e! the clerks who helped t CI
you home, wont to hie bouse, and could onuY 98'
at the back door, after lie had banged for so01120
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