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Winnipeg, Feb., 1913,

ered off the outer envelope. She re- !

sumed her seat. Her time was coming, |

and she wished to collect her thoughts,
so that he could scatter his. Rip! and
thé contents of the letter was displayed
—more wedding cake.

“Oh! Mr. Macquarrie!” she rippled,
“more cake—more sisters!” Her dark
eyes snapped with amusement. He Yead
the card that accompiined the cake, and
dropped in & chair. She watched him
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\

| hand and pulled her to her feet. What

could she do but come? he was the
stronger.. Then this impressionable
young Scotchman carried her to the
counter. She expostulated. She coaxed.
But he wouldn’t let her go. Her eyes
carried tears now, but. there mt smile
behind them. He bent her f >
kissed her on lips that invited ca
Then she fired up, and struck
“What do you mean?” she ¢

lovingly-—but also uns theticall
9. purs “DEr}x’l it!” he cnedympa. 4
S AOh! Mr. Macquarrie!” The beauty
. li“elf shook her head. “Naughty! Naughty!
hen To darn your sisters after they have
make darned your socks for you all—
Played “Darn  my sisters,” he roared. “I
. She hav n’t got any.”
of the ob any?” she whispered to him.
‘g“l’ne- “No! these are from two girls who slough away his mdedinidn, He
alen- have turned me down. Two flirts!” « his arms around her and m‘“ﬁ
ed it. “But you couldn’t have married ei- : " ' kie to the daor o ‘
e that ther.” . | flung it open and j
ender- “Why should they hurry to get mar- } | snows. o
refore, ried at all?” he muttered. 1 “Lena!” he said eamegﬂy,'
feast “Oh, Mr. Macquarrie, ’'m afraid you’re a_ shilly shally, but I've made
urned the flirt. Writing to two girls at the mind. Over there is "m"t &
same time.” Her voice sounded severe, home, what can be a real h
but in it could be detected a cooing will but come to it.”
note. 'She leaned. across the counter, “You mean!” and her W
and her lips looked many things. “After the Nm"m “‘“‘ ‘
all,” she went on, “there’s just as good will
ﬁsh in the sea as were ever pulled out.”

He looked at: her. Willie was fickle.
Willie' was impressiohable. This was a
good fish right before him, a particular-
Iy fine fish. Why waste “time on girls
thousands of miles away—especially girla
who unfeelingly got married without
thought of his lacerated feelings? He
ground the second piece of cake under
his heel.

“What shameful waste!” Lena shrilled. - m““o ,
She ran around .the counter, and pre- tangle man
pared to pick up the crumbs. He leaned mitrhnony
over her, and said “Lena!” :

She looked up at him, and replied
warningly, “Miss Mason.” Her eyes
‘were bright as diamonds. - He took her

ly and tearfully. “You with
i and ‘your Valentines. Do
‘ "Mason is to be ki :
homesteader who choeses to buy :
cent ‘stamp?”’ And she struck th
- | tohished young farmer again. This
| her idea of love tactics, A girl
not give herself away too easily.
'He looked at her, then seem
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