
Thie Member from Serlaraka

meant a flrst step in thrusting Watha dowu to the level of
other nations with a quite uxxsavory reputation iu regard to
marrnage iaws.

One day Mrs. Poynsett metGeoffrey Smithson ata
crowded reception at the First L.ady's house. Smithson
was an old political oppount of her husband, John Poynsett,
but a warin personal f rieud of the family.

"Is it true," she asked him, "lthat the divorce court
bill 15 gain ing adherents ail the tinie ?"

"*I amn afraid it is. The fellows behind it are subtie
and they are working with an energy worthy of a better
cause. Its backers in the upper bouse are at work for it
too. What does John think of it all, now ?

"H1e thinks it would be rejected if its opponients in
your house would take up the battie with more vim. Who
is 'booked' to speak before the close of the debate?"

" No one of importance, I think. Lt may close any day
now. We are ail tîred of the endless threshing and re-
threshing. After ail, there are very few arguments for or
against the bill, but each side claims its arguments are.
irresistible -"

"Do you know I have an idea?" Mis. Poynsett said, as
she reflectively tapped bis sleeve with ber fan.

"Ah, indeed!" Smitbson saîd with a note of inquiîry.
lie was smiling, but he meant to give her idea seriotls
consideration. Mrs. Poynsett's intuitions were marvelouisly
correct.

"Listen! Ask-command- beg Aniatarijo to speak
against ît. He ivill do wbat you ask."

",But what business," said the member, with his quiz-
zicl smile. "bas an old bachelor like me to interest himself
so uctively for or against divorce?"

"ýBecause you should always be about your Pather's


