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ersviiie who taiked poiitics when the moonhlght was making the
town's prosaic streets a silvery highway, andi there were others,
quite as oblivious of Nature's pjeading, who spent the dreamny
aiternoons an crtîizing their neighbor s methods of making
pickles, and isinuating that sonie persons were no better than
they should lie.

lu ail that busy littie town there were no more unhappy
hearts than the two which were intended to ibeat as one. Prîde,
however, is no mean master, and he mnanaged tu keep at a chili-
ing distance poor Cupid, who, no doubt, haci to betake himself to
the woods for the alternoon, and perhaps dropped some of bis
arrows among the fallen leaves.

Then November came with a shiver and a snarl, and trees
awoke front their dreaming and howîed ail night because ofT their
aiscomnfort. And the rains camne in torrents, and i wti them the
elections, which kept i'arkersviile in a ferment until late lin the
alternoon.

.- u-, i,1) o'tLIjck, Miss Deiia's doorbell rang furiously, and
Miss Marshall, who ilung the heavy olci door wide open, was
startied by the appearance of Mr. bienjamin Wilder, wiao, flushed
and jubilant, grasped her hands effusivciy.

*I've got it," lie said, with pardonable triumph. "It's not a
large majority, but 1 guess iNorth ýGrant has shown Howard
that il. wants lim to stay at home.

"Indeed, said the girl. with lack of enthusiasm surprising
wo the successful candidlate and to herseif, -1 congratiliate you,
Mr. Wilder. l'il ealu Miss Della."

But that worthy spanster had seen fit to retire at rune o'clock,
and refuscd to comne down for any -poiitical foolishness." Mr.
Wilder had thouglit to wm a further triumph before hie regained
bis hilarious friends, but sonething in the giri's face kept back
the words that had given him more trouble than any speech to the
noble army of electors.

*l'an a good G.rit," grumbled Miss Delia, "anad so was my
father before -me. But lIl be blessed if 1 don't think Ben
Wilder'd show better taste by going homne and thinking over the
good laws he's goin' tu bring in, than by cailing on decent quiet
luiks at ten oclock at nîglit."

"It isnt very late for election night," said Miss Marshall, "but
nmen are foolish creatures anyway. i hey neyer know 'wbat they
want."

»Ibis was a speech that might have iaeen supposed to appeal
to Miss Delia, ýwîo had small mercy on masculine weakucss, and
who fclt a stcrn joy ten years ago in refusing a widower with a
large family of smnail chaîdren. But Miss Delia for some mys-
terious reason, was flot pleascd and retorted:

"Weil, tbey're nu greater fools than women make themi, andi
I've known George Howard smnce hie ore pinafores ana piaycd
witb a hoop. 1-i's a fine boy yet, and l'iunflot saying anythîng
againsî lBen Wilder, but I won't hear a word agaînst George
rioward, for l've known him, iboy and man, and l'an goang to
leave lin grandînotber's china and the old silver tea-pot."

lm ot sayang anlythang agamnst Mr. Howard," said Louise
stiffly, -but he's just like cvcry other clever mnan. He's so con-
ceiteci that hce thinks nothing is too good for him."

An exclamation that could be t'ruthfully called nothing but
a grunt was the oniy resporase, and Louise wcnt away to lier own
rooxn, wondering why shte did unt feel more elated over the down-
fal of the man whom site was trying to regard as ana cnemy.

The next Sunday naglit, Mr. Wilder calieci agamn, andi once
more encounîtered a frostaly-rescrved young woman, Wbo yawned
dainily when the clection was discussed, and iasistcd on playing
hyaaans f rom the "ePresbyterian Book of Praise," and forcing Mr.
Wilder, who had no car for music, and who bellowed savagcly
o anake unwillîaag nelody of 'Now the Day as Over.",

The prosperous and gemial bachelor xaade bis way horne with
bis thouglits iu sad confusion. 'el wish I'd neyer set eyca on the
girl," hcieauttered as he turned the corner, "winning an ciection
is easy guessing, conpared to knowiug what a womaaa% going to
u( xxi terhaps she thinks rmn set up on accounit of the edec-
lion, and doesn't want lo give in too suddenly. Weili its a coan-
fort to sec a sby girl an these days. Oh 1 Hello, Howard Pl

The young lawyer turned and shook hancis warmiy with lis
former opponient, as lie haci donc oan the night of -hie lection,
for in spite of twclve years disparity of age, they werc strong
personal fricnds.

Wilder was a man who paîd littie attention to town talk about
the girls of the neighborlaood andi their loyers. Consequently,
hie had forgotten that rumior bnci been rife conccrning Mr. }Iow-
ard's attentions lu the "pretty teaclier,"1 and lie suddenly feit the
neeci of a confidant.

'el say Hroward, yota knew ýMiss Marshlal pretty weli at the
University, did.aû you ?"'

'el didn't sec .Mucli of lier, 1 have known lier better since
she came to Parkeraville," said Howard, trying to assume an in-
different air.

"Well-llie fact is--oi, liang il ail! 1 can't anake out wo-
men at ail. You sce, 1 thouglit we were very gooci friends, but
the iast few times we've met, sbe's acteci as if 1 wcre a stranger,
andi a naaglty undesirable one, toc. DO YOU 31uppose V've donc
anytliing to offenci lier, or is it just because-"

"I fancy,,it's just because," said Howard, laughing un-
plcasantly. Miss Marsball is a nice girl, but even a University
course doesn't take the anfinite variety out of a womans moouds.
Duu't worry about it, Wilder. Slie may smile on you thc next
time."

"Andi lier smilcs are wortli wlile," said tlie eider man, adding
rather slieepishiy, "well, good-niglit, Howard. Glad thc rowes
over, andi wcdon't bave to abuse ecd other's Polîcies an>' longer,"

But as he lcfî 'Howard, the younger manî walked away ini a
blaze cf indignation. "SlW's nothing -but an ordinary flirt," lie
museci angrily, "flrst playing fast and lbuse with que, anad then
wiîli Wilder, wlio's olci enougli lu know better than to buther
about a woman."

But George Howard, dcfeatcd candidate and disgusted lover,
feil asleep that niglit wilh lis oppunent's wordsri nging in lis
ears--"and lier siies are Wortli whl."

On the following Tliursday, as Howard was passing the High
Sebool shorti>' after four o'clock, lac met the Head Master, who
seeed to lac spluttering about soxaelhhing.

"~Have yuu scen the 'Grant Tribune'? It's a shame," vigor-
ouisi> asserteci Mr. Cliarles Fieldinag, Uic "Doniinie,"1

"Wliit's the mnalter? Anytliing about polies ?"
It's jusl a piece of vulgar, personal abuse. 1 Iliouglit Can-

adian papeirs were above that sort of thing. I know that Wlder
and ever>' decent man in lis party will be annoyeci about it. i've
left a copy of the paper on mn> desk in tlie school-room--was toc
disgusted to take it home 'witi me."

"I think l'Il go in andi read it," saici the defeated -candidate.
"Do. I'd go back with you, but I'm going to see about that

last football match."
Howard entered thae old building, and opened the door of

tic Headi 'Masler's rooni which lie had oni>' too good reasons tO
remernber. But lic suddenlly pauseci, for Miss Louise Marshall,
instruclor in Modemn Languages, was seated in tie oldch lair
holding a copy of tic "Grant Tribune," and weeping unreservedi>'
over thc editorial paragraplis. She jutupeci on licarîng Howaraa s
foclsteps andi tried tu pass Iiim.

"No," lie saici grimly, catching lier wrist with lis ieft band,
anfd holding the offending niewspaper wîth lis riglit, while lie
r ,al the attack oaa hinaseif. Tiere was nothing especiali>'
galling ini thc unes Snl>' a piece of vuigur and decidedi>' bucoiic
ridicule of lis personal appearance, winding up wiîh unkincil>
rcfe.ra nec to his "swelled heaci." The wit was tiiat of the smnall
bov who shouts "smarty" from the backyard fence, and Mr.
Ho~ward laugheci gleefuli>' as ýhe Blung the paper aside.

"*Well. so mudli for that. Now tell me what you are crying
about Louise."

"l'an not crying," she replieci in a quaver>' voice.
"Then they're the best imitation tears I ever saw-or feit,"

lie answered, genti>' tondhing bier damp cheek.
"Weli-I'm tireci and-and that tiresome paper had no bus-

iiaess to say sncb things about you. I-I just hale polities."

Mr. Howard lauglied again, for by tiais lime bis lef t arm was
arotinc the teacher's siiouiders, andi thc teacher's tircd heaci was
dangcrously close to a gre>' sîceve.

"So yen don't care for polities. Well, citlicr do I. There
arc niuch better lhings iin the world." H1e proceedeci 10 give a
lengthy> illustration of what hie meant b>' the "better things," un-
daunted by the severe environmcent of blackboards and knif c-
scarred dcsks.

"You liaven't any right," protesteci Louise rather fainti>'.
"They have riglits who dare maintain tbem," quoted iber

lover. 'I've read that in some old sçcool book. Now, arc you
going tu apologise, and-well, this will lie the third lime of
asking, and you know what I saiîd about il."

"You were vcry rude," said Louise, with a flush in lier cliceks,
that Mr. Howard considereci extremeiy attractive,-"no, Fim fot
goinglto apologise, andi l'in not going lu ask about-about any-

"Then we'll consider the matter arranged," said the gentle-
n"an calmly, "andi if you don't resign the first wcck in December,
l'Il ask you for your resignation, because you don't give enough
attention to the backward pupils, the ones wio neeci encourage-
ment."

"I'm net going to resign," said Louise, frmly-"ýat least, not
for a long lime yet."

"Yes, you are," said IHoward conifldenlly. She raised lier
hcad ianperiously to meet a glance just a litle firmer than lier
own. Tien she lookeci at the defeatcd candidate's determineci
chin. and witb a sigli of mingleci relief and shame, decideci that
it is just as well lu know wben one is beaten.

"I really was rude," she admitted witliout mnuch show of re-
penitance, "andi 1 wanted you to gel in allie lime."

"My deauxlttle girl," saidiGeorge tenderly, as lie wpndercd if
the school janitor could c b hibcd 10 slay away for anollier haîf
hour, "some day 1 meurn lu be Member of Parliament. But 1
am prouder of Ibis vicîory tian I could be of a province full of
votes. And l'a awfully sorry for Wilder, wbo is teu decent a
cbap tu be ili-treateci by a frivolous young woman, and i a going
tu write to the editor of the 'Grant Tribune' to-.morrow, andi tell
laum that hie's done mne a great personal favor by abusing me in
bis miserable columns. 1 thîakl'Il ask him b libe my hest man."

"Wcil," said Miss Delia, as Louise we.nt upstairs Iliat nigit
at thc uiaapproved hour of eleven, "do you think you can take cure
of my> grandmotber's china andi tle silver teapol ?"

-l don't know wliat in Uic world you mean, Miss Delia,"
stammereci tic prevanicating maiden.

"Didn't 1 say'I was goaiUg tu leave the china tu George How-
ard? Well, when a girl cumes home witli ler liair looking as
if sortie une ad icen stroiking it.the wrong way, andi witb lier
eyes'lookirag like brown diamoncis, andi wben a man wbo was
beaten for Parliameant last week stays for tea and doesn't eat any-,
thing but biscuits', andi yet keeps granning as if le'd founid a golci-
mine, l'an not suicl a foui asflot 10 know wlial's bappeniec. lilI
give you'my recipe for mustard pickles if you like, andi Ihat India
relisli. George was always &wful fond ofthemn, and it's a queer
world anyway, and mnen aren't easy to nnderstand, but I'ye neyer
known une of them tliatdidn't take to tliose pickles."

Women's Institute Notes
'T H1E Annual Distr'ict mueetinag of East Lairbton Count>' Wo-

i ean's Institute was hled in Taylor's Hall, Watford, on
June i6ti, wîth a 'large at tendance of delegates, meuibers

andi visitons. Tlie Executive met at a o'clock and the regular
nmeeting began aI 2 o'clock.

Tic President gave a very intcnesting address anad rcporled
several ncw Institutes dniaag thie yens'.

The Sccretany-Treasurer reaci the minutes of the last meet7-
ing and lie reports for the year, wlich wenc adopteci. Ver>'
pleasing reports of the Brandies were given b>' cdl Secretar>'-
Treasurer, sliowing a decideci increase in interest and iiaaenben-

li, a ncd gi ing an outiiîac0o work and - i c ifeen t me thoS,
astae n >'0le ranches.

Severa1 good. addrcsss werc given and eealrge as

oead île overnmentdelegtes oud nt blie crd.T e seto o fles fr t e y a re fiec Fonr tuna gMi ssRawlingso! 
Forcsî, a diMiss PttpeceofFesî,wilbwce lctcif r esutian vsnt dlalv e f legDsrit.w4Th qPesdt o rgaie aBaal n0Wafor . Arsn

br n io2w r i taken up la>h B n ' al Uiernc e.Ase.>'vt

Th Eitr fli CNAIA o M E uacwse ult d m e lac
ho receieep or te prpti>'an soth crales o! Uic Diatriut

'banhes arc sd lu snÎed aincir con Wto!spA eialue-

ih ngasunc as pssileader the meeting slci. r axs, nes

are decidedi>' acceptable, as these c>ften contain hints cf valuie
for others.


