
TEIE TEST OF TRUE LO0VE.
absorbing nature of bis work Permitted.
He had a fair share of good looks, as
welJ as a more than ordinary endow-
ment of brains, and, having a natural
gift of geniality and savoir faire, was a
welcome visitor in the drawing-rooms
of the city to whose intelligence he
was appealing morning by morning.

After bis meeting with Miss IlIley
he went about for some days in a state
of mental abstraction that caused hi'm
to make ludicrous blunders in his work,
and evoked the teasing comm ents of
his associates, wvho enquired of one
another in stage whispers:

" What's struck Rodd ? Is he plot-
ting out a great Canadian novel, or
inventing a new way to play poker, or
has some girl made a rnash of himi,

fingers joyously and cut a pi'geon-wilig
on the pavement just as Dick Patterson,,
the police reporter on his paper, came
around the corner.

" Hullo !" cried Dick, sizing up the
situation. "Have you got it at last?"

Thbus suddenly sumnmoned to earth
again after his brief flight into Elysium,
Rodd growled out somethingz about
" Mid your own business," and turned
sharply off in another direction. Dick
Patterson, as coarse as he was clever,
was the very last persoli in the world
whose society he desired just then.
The stars were qîzite sufficient company
forh;M -,A 1-


