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her in the evenings, wben the ailiers
wvere playing at bridge-or at love.

Sornetimes we sat in the garden and
talked Sometimes we walked aiong the
Line Wall, or through the queer narrowv
streets. Sometinies whien it w'as moon-
liglit we waiked along the Europa Main
Road, above the Alameda. I have been
ail over the wvorld, and 1 know no road
to match it in the inootnihlt. The road
beyond Sea Point at Cape Town cornes
nearest. . . . I know of ne company
on any road to match the Little Gir's;
and your cornes next. . . . I aiways
treated lier as a child, you will under-
stand; teased ber and let lier talk; pla.
ed drauglits and let lier win; taught bier
card tricke and puzzles; got bier to sew
on buttons for me, and rewarded bier
with a Mobrish bag-the best I couid
buy at- Benliel's-to keep bier needies
and cottons in. I 'gave bier a bangle
from Tanigier, too. I calied that a doc-
tor's fee, because I hiad "thie dumps,"
after a nasty letter fromn England, ani
she lsuklied thern away.1

1 neyer flirted wili er for a mioment.
I w'ant voi t t be clear about tliat. 1
never heidlier band a second too long
ivhben Nve said good-niglit, neyer gave
lier my àamni vlieî we walked. I (id't
even think of ainvtling of te sort fi
tlie last nighit, or drearn that she tiid.
lVbat a fool a man is!

We ivere waiking up and down fl1w
Line Wall togethier after dinner. I feit1
more depressed than I could bave iniag0

They are weieome toeaet sait with me if
they are nice. That je the condition of
your forgivenese."

"«It je eamy fer you te forgive, mum-
my," the eider sister objected. "He has-
n't stolen your hairpin."1

"Weil," retorted the Little Giri-they
caiied her that-"«he basn't stolen
yourm!" She nodded her head several
times.

"That is right," 1 agreed. "I amn in
your bande, littie lady.

She at down again and lookeil ai me
withher head on one eide.

"WilI you gîve me back the liairpin ?'
she egeted.

"Nfo," replied decidediy.
MoDO 7u really want it for your pipe?1"
"Not a bit!il
"Then," he said, "vou hiave eaten

My Sait!"'
"Amen!" I assented. God knows I

neyer meant- to break faitb with myIlittle hostess.

of us. Reeves and Ethel flirted for afortnight. Tnen she drifted off to a
Naval"officer, and he ýte the daughter of
an Army doctor, who ie hie wife now.
The mother mnade friends with smre
people who piayed bridge every night,
and drlfted off to tbem. The Litte Girl
and 1 did flot drift apart. Her -mother
trusted her to me, and I ueed to amuse

ined at leaving. I knew that it was at
ieaving my littie companion, but that
wae ail.

"To-morrow," I eaid, 'II shall be waik-
ing up and down the deck of the Arabia,
with no nice Little Girl."

Then the thought struck me, like a
fIerce biow, that no way in life was
worth walklng henceforth-without the
Làttle Girl.

Our eyem met suddeniy. I had 'not
thoüght enouigh of love-making even to
avoid her eyes.

"And V, she said, with a iittie shakeý
in her voice, "ml4all be walking bere,
with no nice you V"

I saw ber bande grip together, and I
knew. . . . How the deuce do we
know thinge? . . . Weil, I did.

The silence that foiiowed was hiesing
with danger. I reaiised well enough that
I ought to break it, and turn the sub-
ject; but I couid find no words; and I
have'always been ready witb my tongue.

Presently she looked at me for just a
moment, and dropped ber eye again;
and again I tried to flnd worde and
couidn't. Iwas numbed with burt-
stunned! I couid bave borne my own
t rouble, but to buîrt ber! I tried to
find the way of burting ber the least,
but I couldn't think, even.

Sometimes I fancy that it would bave
been beât to tei, ber everything, but

thenIi 1jtdged that silence wvas kindest.
Afterwards I tbought that the knife
wvould have been more merciful. She
would have*had more to get over; 'but
she wouid have got over it quieker.
And I migbt have comforted lier for a
moment.

Anyhow, I said nothing. She evident-
ly thouglit that I feared my fate too
mucb; considered myself too old or ber
too young; and she tried to belp me!
She was sure beyond doubt that 1 loved
lier, or site wouidn't bave done that.

"You have heen sa very kiad to me,"
she said, witb a grave, unfaltering
voice. 'I should like yau ta know that
-that I arn not too mucli of a chiid ta
appreeiate it. You tbink that y'ou are
dreadfuiiy aid, and 1 amn dreadfuiiy
young, but-but I do tiot think* vo are
aid, and-and I arn quite grown up in-
in some tbings."

SlIe iaughed lier litile laugh-oh,
biessed littie iaugh!--so differentiv. If
ever a man suffered haell on earth I suf-
fered it then......eudn't, tel] ber
after t bat. Our beart s w ould hiave riiu
lw'av with uls for- a ilomienit. 1 tholi-i~t
she wotîid be glad afierwards thlat site
hiad been spared fron î open con fe-ý ion.
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is flot a littie, messy box
of powder that lias to be
mixed with water, nor a
liard cake tliat lias to be
scraped. It is a generous
can of paste, easily
applied and magical in
its resuits. For stoves,
pipes, grates and iron-
work.

If your dealer does flot carry
"lack Knight" Stove Poiish in*
stock, send us hie name and ioc,
and we wiil send a fuil sîze tin
by return mail.

MEE F. F. DAMLE CO, LIMITM
HASULTON, ONT. 28

MakersotAs famous 'là- i!" SÇoe Polffl.

THE ASSOCIATED BOARD
0F THE

ROYAL ACADEMY 0F 1MUSIC
AND

ROYAL COLLEGE 0OF music
LONDON, ENGLAND

For Localtaminations in Music in the
BRITISH EMPIRE

Patron-HIS MAJESTY THE KING
The Annual Exarnination in PracticalMusic and Theory will be held through-

out Canada in May and Jatte 1911.An Exhibition value about $500, is
offered annually.

Syllabus, Music for the examninations,an d a Il pRrticulars rnay be obtained onapplication ta

M; WARING DAVIS
(Resident Secretary for Canada)

87 SHUTER ST., MONTREAL
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Another Readerî's Appreciation.

Aylesbury, Sask., Dec. 2 6, 19 10.

The Western Home Monthly,
Winnipeg.

Dear Sir,
1 cannet lay down the December number without

writing to express my appreciation of your magazine. It is worth
many âimes the price and fully cleserves its reputation of being one
of the dleanest, strongest and most up-to-date magazines in Canada.
le is a magazine in every sense and not merely a monthly story book.
During the five or six years 1 have been reading it it has been
symboical of Western Canada in at Ieast one way-progress.

Yours faithfully,

J. A. MENZIES.

Winnipeg, February, 1911.
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