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money ma1tters 1 had a sort of impression that slue
possessed suiflicient to keep hier going in a nîodest
way, andi 1 knew tbat the bouse we lived in was
bier own. But 1 found bier, one morning in early
September, sitting at the breakfast table staring
wide-eyed and wbite-faced at a letter, the officiai-
locking bluie envelope of wbich lay torn upon the
white cioth, It was a «"cali " upon some shares
wbkbh hasi drnpped from thîrty shillings to iess than
thirty pence ail in a week's time, a fact of which
AuntEliza had been wbolly ignorant until that
moment, for the investment, which represented
practiealiy the source of ber wbole income, bad
keen made by bier busband, now twelve years dead,
and basi been regarded by poor Aunt as a sort of
mincir Bank of England. Tbe letter
stated that no dividend could lie paid.
and that in order to save the situation
the directors made a "cali" of five
shillings lier share, wbich in Aunt's
case amouinted ta £250.

I shall never forget tbe two days
whicb followed. Even the sunsbine
soemed to have iost its gladness. Aunt
waa absolutely helpless. It had taken
lier all lber time to make both ends
ancet hitherto, and I knew-thougb
he would have died rather than said

it herse1f, andi would bave been mor- >
tally angry %Nith me bad I put my
gbooghts into words-that it bad talc-

enmuch more to keep two than it
wou1d have taken to keep one. We
talked it over as best we could. 1
was. hrewd enougb to see that, everi
if the mnoney could bie raised, it înight
be throwing goosi money after badi' yet
how coulsi 1 asivise bier to rîsk tbe
tota Ioss of ber capital by refusing ta

py? The bouse must bie sold-andl
stnd do well if it fetched the re-
qure £5o in that lonely neighbour-

Qfl o the third morning, a mir-
acehappened. Oh, yes, miracles do

hapnstill, occasionally. I got a
etetoo. That was not a -miracle
btteoffer it containesi was !-£300

fo 'The Kiss " ! T rushed upstairs
t ut Ehiza's bedroom and flung my-

sefuçor the counterpane laugbing
an ring.

t.W is it, love ?" cried my aunt
i iehalarii, thinking that 1 was

1-I--J've got an offer-oif-three

Trehundred pouinds for a kiss,
c id? she saisi blankly.

- uis y picture-my picture," 1
cred olding the letter before bier
eys."oniebody ini London bas in-
stutdthese people, Freebody, WVil-
.isand Ilosge, Solicitors, .inicoln's

ri tooffer mie three bunidred pounis,

las Auint Eliza's turn toil
1," site saisi, " I neyer diS
e ! It's more than your
or tht biouse-a good deal,"
saisi, " ansi it'll save you front sellin

car' heat, andi be somne little compeit
i yuur goosiness to pour uiseless nie!
ntie criesi, wbich was rather an uncon
ýing for lier bu do under those peculia

rains but il pouirs" is a gi'eat "fib" i
andi a great truith in life, We ha
frec f rom the terrible incubuls of press
ediate netS of cash, ansi begun bu thin

mieans for tht future, when tht fron
andi in walkesi Jock Tremilot, I hear
:urned. ansi a step on the tilts of th
-enf tn the' door of thir- qittiio',rnn

înto the lieart (if the familv circle again, cspecially
when ofle calt to r(ec'nhrance the fact tbiat bie had
left us-or rather nie-in bigh dudgeon, and that
we basi neyer beard a word front lim since. But
bis joliy way carried all before it, andi made it im-
possible, even if it hasi been desirable, to standi upon
dignity.

It rainesi tbat nigbt and we stopped indoors with
Auntie and talked until it was time for Jock to go
to the "Red Lion" at the village a mile away.
wbere bie was staying. But bie was with us earie
next day. and the afternoon was lovely. He asked
me to show hîm the oId spots-and 1 dud. But we
didn't get sentimental. Oh, ne. \'t' talked like
sensible beings. \Ve hail te:î at a farrn across the

e stoosi jock in the picture-diî the path bebveen the growln

Moss and dhen we wvalked home with ourbas
g to the flaming west,

It %vas thus we Came tu tht curifielsi. I thought
.Jock woulIdn't remneniber, Býut hie stoppeS un the,

-patb Ibetweenl the wahls of golsi, andi I stoppeS bui,
r ansi wt turine ansidae iii s;ilece into the greenl

quivering ether of t he sun's afber-gZlow%. Then hie
turnesi ansi claspes ime in bis arms, Ansi wbat

n big strong arns tbey -are ! I gaspedl for breath
S ansi shut myv eyes.

"My lov e NI My Saling t My little-little
k sweetbeart li e saisi,

t Ansi 1 opeiniv y tyts ansi saw imii looking
fi .s1owý,n, duwn int min e,. ani 1 feit that lie was lift
e ingmne front myv feet-and hie kissed ime,
n 'It's bthe picture !" -be saisi, "MNasige ! MNasIge
LI Little woman "-ans ihe kiased ime againi-" ib's the
1 picture."
i Then 1 remenmberes ivstîf ansi struigglc(d f ree.
Il " Wb;t do you knuw about tht p 1cure ?" saisi.
y " Why, I saw it at tht Academyv. Ansi," 110
n said slowly, ansi with a break in bis vole, " il

broke-îuy heart. It diS, Masige. 1 haid tbougbit
ail these years that you would never forgive mie,

us but wben 1 sawýN tht Picture I juist came rigbt along
o here to sec if we coulsi make it real-and-we have
~S -Mlasge-we bave,"*

There was such a note of glasi, humble triumiph
d in his vole that a lump came surging mbt myv
n throat. ansi tht tears intu myv eyes, and-well, I'i't
.r saisi more than 1 intendesi to say alrtady, so ]t

there bu an end bu ail debail,
"t-Ansi Masige," juck saisi a littlv later, as we

cvot towards our gate. "it's Amntic too Iis'. time.
I on't forget that. l've donc prctty well out yon-
der and there's eniough for ibrue of us ansi a bit to

Ivc nearly finishies. There's only one other
trivial circuinistanice to relate. jock asked me six
weeks later-lic bad becn to L.ondon several limes
in hcîwceni for longer and shortcr periods if 1
would like 10 go across the Moss again ansi visit
SIca G;ran~ge, which lîad long hcen emplv, as lie
hias obtaînesi permission b1 t view it. Of cou)irse I
was deligbîed, for Slea G;range was repuitesi to lie
quile a show place, andi w e w-cnt together.

Itvas in the bands of worknen andi carelakers
evidently, and ite were grcat altera-
tions in progress. \Ve were the only
visitors and werc allowvcd the frue rion
of the fine (11( bouse. O h ! the furni-
turc ! the china! the pictures! 1 lcarly
diesi of cilvy.

"I Hi, wliat a lovely rooini !" 1, cric I
presently.

"Isn't il ?" said jock. "'lhe Lare-
takcr tells mie that the new tenant lias
hasi il speciallv set aliart for an oId
aunit of his wi fe's whio is coinîng to
live with thuni."

"Lucky woman !" 1 said.
At lasî we got righît to the top of

the bouse. "Vby !" 1 criesi, "herc's a
studio !" Ansi there was, sture cnoughi,
wiîb a splen(hid top lîghit and ail sorts
of deligbtful accessories. "flie new
mai mnust bc an arlîst," 1 siid.

"No," saisi Jock, with a qtîeer silîe,
"but bis wife is, 1 belîeve."

But I (11( not lwig. IIow shoulsi
I ? I stepoed forward, and tlien T
think I s;hould have falien if Jock had
n(>t catigbt flie as I swayed. 1 was too
stirprsi,,( for wor(ls, Theru was m',
pîcture "Thie Kiss" iii aIl the glory of
its Aeadernv frame, standing on an
easel in the centre of the roorn.

"Jock," I said, " 'The Kiss'!"
-Y,;" bue saisi, coolly suiting tht'

action to the wNvrt. "Tl'li Oan wvliî
owns, this place hou)ýght il. Hc took a
,greal fancy to it, andi espcially toý
the girl iii it. lBut lie thinks thle por-
trait isn't a pat0ch on the original.''

-jock," 1 c-ricd, a glimering of
the îruîh laglinuing to struggle loto
niy nîind.

"Ycuz, tbat is thc niante which bis
sweetuartandi bis chuins cail hlmi
b l"ie saisi, ,îoi~ a wisp of bair

f roml myv face, "buit bis real nlame i S
Johin Piifip Treniîoe, laie of Argein
tina and nowý% oï Sica Grange-at your

1He bowd soleînnily, andilti
dancesi a horlo pipe around thestd,

Anid ît's, aIl1.
Wbat more would you want ?

g er.. Tbecre's really nuo use inhiga
îragedy wbeiina goosi serious coiedy(A

woultl do quile as Weil.
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Bloglut to the Outaîlo Goeverntmell

ANY person wbo isý not in close tonchi with the
farmers of Ontario, will probably find àt dîf-

ficlt Io beCIe1 ve bow 11an1y dlaily papiers fii their
wvay int the rural biornes. As lecturer t0 the
Fartuers' hIstitute for the Provincial l)eparitnîenli
(if Agriculture, I bave occasion to visit miany farm-
bouses dunîrng tht winter mionths, andi 1 have cornie
mbit contact with ail the best farmeirs ini the older
andi more tbickly populatesi counities, It is a rare
inig bu find a farmbhouse witbouî a daîiy papier.

1 votld say that fuilly eigbbty per cent. of thesc
farmiers receive a daily new\spapel)r,

They do0 not depenid entirely on1 the post-offlce.
Distribution occurs tbrouigh the rural mail delivery
whlere suicb exists. O)tberwvise, the distribution is
made through the eIcese factories, Tb'e bundle of
new%ýspap)ers is biandeS in tu the factory and froni
there disbributed byv the drivers who collect tbe miîk,
uisuaily on the retumni trip. 'Fle farniers do flot take
the da1iy mecrely for the market news, but mnainly
becauise they want to kuiow what is going on in the
world, Moreover, they are becoming great readers
of mlonitly magazines ansi agnicultural weeklies,
w\hicb is dîffÏerei to wbat it was before botb small
andi big dailies began, to be so widely circulatei.
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