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Our Short Story.

SHON McGANN'S TOBOGGAN RIDE.

—

BY QILBERT

e,

IL

HATEVER claims Shen had upon the companionship
of Sir Duke Lawless, he knew there were other
claims that were more pressing.  After the toast was

finished, with an emphasised asswpption of weariness, and a
hint of a long yarn on the morrow, he picked up his blanket
and started for the raom where all were to sleep. The real
reason of this early departure was clear to Pretty Pierre at
once ; and in due time it dawned upon Jo Gordineer.

The two Englishinen, left alone, sat for a few moments
silent and smoking hard.  Then The Honourahle rose, got his
knapsack and took out a small bundle of papers, which he
handed to Sir Duke, saying : “ By slow postal service to Sir
Duke Lawless. Residence, somewhere on five continents.”

An envelope bearing o woman's writing was the first thing
that met Sir Duke's eye. He stared, took it out, turned it
over, looked curiously at The Honourable for a moment, and
then began to break the secal,

“Wait, Duke. Do not read that.
to say to each other first.”

_ Sir Duke laid the letter down.
explanation t.. make,” he said.

“1t was not so long ago ; mightn’t it be better to go over
the story agin1”

“ Perhaps.”

“’I'hen it is best you should tell it. I am on my defence,
you know.”

Sir Duke leaned back, and a frown gathered on his fore-
head.  Strikingly out of place on his fresh brown face it
seemed. Looking quickly from the fire to #1e face of The
Honourable and back again earnestly, as if ae full force of
what was required came to him, he said: “We'll get the
perspective better if we put the tale in the third person.
Duke Lawless was the heir to the title and estates of Trafford
Court. Next in succession to him was Just ‘irafford his
cousin. Lawless had an income sufficient for a man of
moderate tastes. Trafford had not quite that; but he had”
his profession of the law. At college they had heen fast
friends, but afterward had drifted apart, through no cause
save difference of pursuits and circumstances.  Friends they
still weretand likely to be so always. One summer when on
a visit to his uncle, Admiral Sir Clavel Lawless, at Trafford
Court, where a party of people had been invited for » month,
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