
ne in; let's try it."
There's thousands of fur carta; we don't got to
te that one. And because I'rn your Popper's second
[Sin is no reason why you got to be scared of your
to tell me anything. Are you in l-ove?"

1-14w sliould 1 linowý? Corne on; help me buy a
if. 'il go by wbat you say, 'cause nobody can
't YOU judging furs."
Don't try to flatter -me. You know it ain't nice
be so secretive. Deýep you are like a river. The
Ir of your Popper letting you go traveling to
'Ope and bacli, alonýe, and meeting aIl kinds of
es, Ikies and Ignatzies on boats. L ýalways told
i e had no business to -go to, a ref'ormed temple.

s been Sitting with the women so long he's got
'lotion that anything tbey want to do is right."

Papa bas the fight idea, Rosa, so there is no use
Tour raving. Corne along; the muif hunt is now

Irs. Samuels follow-ed, scolding.
,t the firsat pushcart laden with furs, Ethel de-
lded, "'Have you a muif to match this fur on
Cuifs ?"

Ylss, rnedam!"

UT lie lied not, and neither had several others who
answered as quiclily and as positively, for
mnuifs of the peculiar shade of lier cuifs were

rce, and therefore every mendaclous one of tbern
>ve rnightily'to convince lier that she was tetally
>Ur-bllnd and that she would do infinitely better
leaving the matter to their keener eyes than by
'lng upon ber own ignorant judgment or upon

.'Samuel's outspoken advice.
ln«ly, amongst aum-ass of furs ranglng from plain
to ermine, they found a muif that seerned to be
about riglit, thougb the guileful Ethel loolied at

the others befere she ventured to pick it Up.
lien aIe rneasured ber opponent with ber eye.
e was dressed in a shabby pair of trousers, mucli
long; a faded and dýusty sweater sbowed beneath
ragged overcoat and he wore a ilambskin cap

eh was morýe rernarliable for hare peit than fur.
hands were soiled as well as chaIiped, and Ma
rthy, mlddle-aged face was ruddy 'witli cold. Lt
a very shrewd face, typically Yiddish, an-d Ethel
that if she could out-bargain tbis dealer Sée

kid congratulate lierself. 3
10m, muoli ls this muif?" she asked, finally.
ý'ifteei dollars, cheap! 1 maie- yen the price,

rOO mnucli," Ethel *turned definitely away.
ritteen dollars!" shrilled Rosa, "well, aln't he got
ýrvLe! Ethel, we will go by sornebody else; there's
tY 'flore bers."
'aJd! Malie me a offer, lady. I em a poor man,
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but I ain't t'ick headed,> this with a gla*re at Rosa
for interfering.1"1 can't make prices for your goods. What is the
least yovu'll take for it?"

"Make me a offer."
Ethel togk another step away. "What's the price?"
"Veil, I giv it to you for ten dollars."
"No; that's too mucli."
"Ail rldt, take It for six dollars-so cheap 1 lose

money."

H E seized the muffipayed the lining, ruffed
ilup the fur to show the peit beneath; pulled

out the fancy cord; swept bis fingers through
the tailed fringe and lield ît aloft, wlth a grand
flourisli. "Anyveres else socli a moof costs dwenty-
fife dollers; least keiulashun. A fine mi moof!"

"Don't you pay it, Ethel! Don't you pwy it! For
six dollars it cou'ldn't be a mink. Six dollars is too
muci ýto pay for a fake. They paint the strIpes on,
positlvely! You neyer would dare take it out ln the
rain Donteha do it!"

"Paind!" shrieked the outraged furrier, "really
mi gets called socli a Ilames! 1 gif you my wold

you wouldn't find annoder soch like dis a moof on
Fift' Avenuh. Waid a minit, 1 don't lle to Ss
you go avay ankry; 1 xnake it for you fif e ninety-flfe! "

'«I can't afford to pay that much, but I give you
five' dol* lars for lt."

This was received wlth sucli scorn that it seemed
that the only thing left to do was to looki elsewliere.
They started away, but before tliey had gone ten
f eet the muif was thrust into their faces. "«Take it
along wit' you for fl e seventy-fife, lady."

"Fivedollars, she told you," *interposed Rosa, afraid
that Ethel would weaken.

The vendor's eye was alighýt with sucli a fairly
hypnotlc gleam -that Ethel felt herself belng in-
fluenced and stlffened lier resolution. "Five only, and
that is too muoli, because It la too fancy. It bas too
.many tala."

"Too meny! It couldn'd got too meny! Every-
buddy's lient get nuif tailses on the moofÉ. You
gotta have, It plenty tailsesund clawscea."1

1"Isch ka blbble. 1 want a nîce plain one; and the
fur must be thiclier-See, this one is very thin."1

"Vat? dis aln'd t'in; look how t'ick it lss!"
"No; I don't like fancy things.",
"VeIl, a plain von les easy." He lifted up bis voice

and called:
"'Oh, Herman! Commere onct!"
A young mnan whose bacli had been turned and

who had been talliing to thie proprietor of another
pushcart, came hurrying up, steadying a load of fur
scarf pieces thrown over lis shoulder witli one hand
and erasping a brown muif with the other.

The dealer tooli the muif from bim. Ethel was
too busy re-examining the fur in ber hand to looki Up,
but heard him say, "Rerman, bring down some more
brown moofs, kervicli!"

She heard a crealiing side door open and feet go
clattering up some bare stairs and then forgot the
muifs to corne for the one out of the second man's
hand was preciselý what she wanted.

T HEY began to -bargain again. The price bau
been forced down to, the four dollar and a haîf
mark and was stlcking these while Rosa vebe-

mnently declared that iLt was too much by fifty cents
and Ethel agreed when the young man returned.

He etill bore bis load of scarves and lis banda were
full of brown muifs. "'Would this one do, Madam?"
he enquired, stepping up to Ethel.

They loolied at eacli other for tlie first time.
"You! Here ?" they both exclaimed at once and

stopped.
Ethel was seîzed by that Swift embarrassment

wvhich. renders its victirns all but imbeciles. She feit
herself blushing scarlet and was furlously angry witli
berseif for doing Sor. She must show hlm. that lie
bad flot-made lier do it, and that thouglielbe miglit
blush like a rose, abýe could stili le mistress of lier-
self. She liaughtily reared her head and Herman,
equally sbaken by surprise, of course, rnlsunderstood.

Two new cuatorners, were demanding attention. In
his embarrassment he turned to serve them, and the
older man'brought Ethel's attention bacli to the muif.

"Four flfty la the best price I can maie, for you,
lady."

"Ill talie It." Before Rosa could protest, she had
paid for lt and was moving away.

"Oh what a clappes! What dld you do that for?
You could just as well l'ave had that fifty ýcents your-
self if you had not been ln a 'hurry. Now lie la
laughing.-at you for a easy mairk. Four-flfty for that,
in the Ghetto! 'You could'-a done better. Did you
know that young feller?"

Ethel ignored the question, but defended hersîf
as well as she could wlth a divlded mind, for lier
th-oughts were bacli with the furrier's assistant and
ber steps lagged as she thouglit. Rosa was still
berating lier when aIe felt a hand on ber arm.

Lt was Herman. He stilI carried bis deformlng
mantle of scarves and lie was a littie eut of breath
from liurrylng to catch them. "MISS Maurice- i
don't want to let you go away wlthout speaklng to
me. I nýeyer expected to see you ln this 'part of
town."

"On the slip, yeu let me thinli that you were well
off," she rernarked, coldly, while Rosa Stared.

"You are angry about the pushcart! You den't
(Continuied on page 15.)

H. M. RUTTAN. THE LATE COL. J. W. O'GRADV. LIEUT.-COL. DUCHARME.
ýary District 10;frrmerly The C. 0. of the 90th Winnipeg Rifles, Officor Commianding the 13th Winnipeg
Dth, of Winlnipeg, and died after his regiment went ta Val- Battery of Field Artillery. Ho has no
20th Infantry Brigadie. cartier. One son wounded, one njissing. superstitions about 13.

LIEUT..COL. C. F. BLANCHARD.
Very worthy successor to the late Col.
O'Grady, ln command of the 90th Win.

nipeg Rifles.

:)W WINNIPEG WENT TO WAR
saine energur By AIME ANDERSON PERRY
usiness, city-
il elections. The total of 7,600 was mlade Up of the 9Oth Rifles,
wltli a bang. one of the oldest Winnipeg regirnents; tlie 106th
)f gear over Liglit Infantry, the 10Otli Grenadiers, the 79tb 111igb-
ado a lhuge landers, the Fort Garry Horse, tle 27th Bsattalion.
t. Wlien the the 32nd Battallon, the 43rd Battalion, Lord Strath-
handled the conla Herse, the Prlincess Patriclas and reinrorcet-
of a Gen. ments, Artillery, Amry Medical Corps; Army Service

Corps, Field Amnbulance, Ve'terinary Corps, Machine
e tooli heMd Gun Crew, Engineers, Moter Drivers and Cyclists.

225,000, e! Froin the first, recrultlng lias bsen brisk li Win-
Dirth, and~ on nipeg. Many of the regiments going with the first
miaterlal for draft were recruited te their full strongth vithin a
n~ Overseas few days of the outbreali of war. No stimulus sucb
some 7,500 as posters or publie appeals lias been resorted te

re, wltex the since, aud thore yet appears ne shortage cf men.
i Winnipeg Lt la probably trjie ef Winnipeg, as ef other parts of

desps.tced Canada, that a very large proportion of those fIrat
tve gene fer- offerlug theinselvos fer 'enlittinent vere British bomu,

but, as the editor o! the Courier lias repeatedly

polnted out, this fact beara no special signlficance,
except that te the British bor the caîl naturally,
came loudest and clearest at the beglnnlng. Cana-
dians, reared and eduoated for generations ln an
environinent of peace, responided rather more slowly,
but the response lias not been les satlsfactory. On
the contrary, as Urne lias passed and the need lias
becorne plainer, there lias been an ever lncroaslng
proportion of native-bor Canadlans enllstlng, and
thîs is as true of Wlnnlpeg as elsewhero. Indeed,
after the orders for forces for the Sec-ond Contingent
reached Winnipeg, the recrultlng depots lad dîffi-
culty ln handling ail the men presentlng tbemselves,
and the lately publlshed lists of Canadian casualties,
showrlng that already over 10,000 of our men have
fallen in battle, have only ssrved as a greater
stimulus than ever ýto enlistinent.

Already, too, Winnipeg reglinents and mon at the
front have established a h1gb record of bravery fer
6mnulatlon by the regiments and mon te follow. The
106th, of Winnipeg, was part of the neow famnous
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