
here she struggled with a few tears,
*crel-and 1 must warn you- ,C

94)W;Ït oi 'ecarth are you tallWng'
a1*iut 1" $4 the Stenoirapher, li a tpo1e dl
which M 4lâkea tomfC on --the, Ex- st

'WhyV.l'Il tel You,» said she, sitting 'I
np-,ver$' -traight. "Y-otuneedlat thin. 'w
beçause a11 the. nmen, pay you so mtüch bt

Sattegitxen ,it ,meana anythinjt, That ai
liloiSttident, 6irts wMtbevery t
né vý1that coureS te CruxiCtions.

iiiýérnene--with mie1 But Ire sioe
lotfi oifwhat I thougIit cf hin. He, g

prtnstob so elgioi1, but Irve
oftn noict my dear, that thoso mon nM
iM rQ' $0 wfuUly plous-2"'

p0i ýsped thre Seoaher, and. tf
thfouht Ire wa, so =hrm~11"

Sdeoéie'~yèu,,to openi your eyes. Aird
thbýthere is that bisgmn uwith the 'l

ti
Oh"said the 'Steriographer, faintly.

"Rest assured there is, something p
. wrong there. When ngbody at Cruncli- Il
Semi's car fIid out about a person-» i,

"Of course, r know thre world sa Il
» uch better than V,»murrmured tIre
' $tenographer. «You are so MiroIrii
older-" b

Thre Ez..Scloolma'am lusliç4 darkly.
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hen Tomimy flngtng open thre door,
and out of the back roem. red, dlshev-
eled, flghtlng-mad, wlth three of the
men trylng te bang on to his arms...
Sucir a serimmage as followed 1 hope
never te see again. . . . Desks, chairs,
books, papers, lnk, maps, men, al ln one
grand, lndiscriminate wailow on tire
fluor.,

Thig was net what she had expected.
"Older in experience-net years," she
said.

Just tben the Landlady tapped at tht
door. "Telepfiene," said she te thre Ex-
Schoolma'am.

After tbe Ex-Scboelma'am bad gene,
the stenographer danced up te the
mirrer and twirled on ber tees. "Jeal-
eus !" she laughed; "jealous !" Then she
looked at the floor reflectively. "How
he did bang that door," she murmnured.

Ili

At the Offie

"cOuglit te 'have.beard the J. P. spout
last night," said Tommy the next
merning before the other came.

"Bah t" said I, tipping back in my
chair.

"Say, wonder why he's se tbick with
tha'ý electrician."

CeRlectrician?" saîd 1.
"Thte oe that cornes bere te ix the

lights-don't yeni know-talI feller-"
"Oh. said T, enlightened, "yen mnean

tht Theelogical Stu dent."
"Him !" said Tommy,- incredullotus.
"Sure," said T. "That's the way he's

known 'rouind at the Bo-,rding-House."
Don't look it. Tb1otght lie was a

sport. Hum aiid the T. P. go off every

Mm"==
ffdnes-day n iglit together aftèr the

lass. ainmsis no jiarne.
,"Oh, do yon go' 4ow'n evorY Wednes.
ly.niht t heair th~e . P. dio'bis littie
ýtuntU aid - 'ee-in l

£Doirt havie to, liste» to him if I don't
xant. to, and soe o f the others are

)ql,'But 1I nte e very niglit riglit
after tire class off goca thre J. P. and

"5<»». gtaft," says 1.
"4wa t t he nr'Oh, cerne off
our -prch ,',at tlrè J. tP.,' Say$ Tommy.
'Bloom~ing hypocrit."' he addea, dis-
4(Queer-queer," mrumgble4 1l, chewing

My1 penbrilder.

The@ Old Mani came ever. to my deskt
bat morsxing, anxd asked rme te look
aiter thre vault wIrile Tommy was in the
back rooru.
. "Wonder what's up," theught 1, asEorpmy .traild after thre 01< Man anid
the J. P., winking rrervously, but gante-
ly, at me as ie passed. Tommy was li
perpetual fear of losing Iris job. Rie
heIped to support his fanrily, who'd be
in a bad way if an ~irg happexed to
rîm Tir Frst CVicet-President the
Cashier anid two of the Directors came
n later and were swallowed. up linthre
back room.

The Stenographer tiptoed over te the
vault dor and whispered, '"WThat art
they doingte poor Tommy?»

"Heaven knows t" said L «Oh, nio-
thing,"' 1 added. 1

Old Blankensop appeared while sire
steod there, anid I let him in, and-furn-
ed the lock with the master key, -step-
pixig back wirule ire thrrist his own ke>4
in and took out bis box, glancing sus-
piciously at me after bli did se.

"'Where's that young rascal that tends
to, things "round here?" says, he.

"If you mean Thomas Muggixis," said
1,- stiffly, "he's eut of the office for a
few minutes?'

Blankensop mumbled something; stuffý-
ed-a paper lie teck eut of bis box into
his pocket pushed the box back, and
locked it li. After taking out the key,
lie pushed the lock several' times
"Want to lie sure it's locked.' lie says.
Old beggar! But cf course I had to
take it

As I let him eut of the cageý door, &
great uproar was heard i the back of
the- office. Louder and louder it grew.
Voices in angry ýrecriminatioxi-a re-
sounding blow-sonething falling-then
Tommy flinging open the door, and eut
of the back room, red, disheveled, llght-
ing-mad, with three of the men tryixig
te hang on to bis arms. Tommy, as I
,have before mentioned, was of athietie
build, and sucli a scrimmage as follow-
ed I hope neyer te see again. The 01<1
Man, whem lie had knocked down li
the back room, was xiew on bis feet,
dancing like an ixifuriated bear, while
thé First Vice-President, the Cashier
and the twe Directers entered inte com-
bat with Tommy, ene after another be-
ing laid eut only te scramble up te re-
new the attack. Desks, chairs, beoks,
papiers, ink, maps, meni, ail in ont grand,
indiscriminate wallow on the ficer. The
First Vice- Preisident finally get Tom-
My down, choking him inte cempliance.
ethers tied bis hands with cerd, but it
teck the six cf them te pick him up and
put him in a chair. Thre other clerks
huddled near the doors ef,. the outer
offices, with white faces. Net ont cf us
dared interfere, because we knew it
meant the loss cf our jobs.

"Great heavens," said I te the junior
Partner, who, coeîly aloof, had watcbed
the fracas, "what does this mean?

"'Tend te you own business," said lie
insolently.

"If yeu want the thief," yelled Tom-
my, 'iyou'd better get him while yen
can !" making a lunge in the direction
cf the Junior Partner.

"Keep cool, my lad," said he, rockitig
back and forth on bis tees and heels;
"keep cool."

Just then the sound cf a gong floated
up from the street, closely follewed by
the dash cf two policemen into tht
office. Seeing Tommy with bis arms
pinioned, they made for hurn witheut
delay or exp1anatiî)ns.

It seems tbat old Blankensop bad beern
telepboning during the meleq-. Nobody
had noticed him. The Old Mari. the
Junior Partner, thre Directors, the Cash-
ier and the First Vice-President looked
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