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you. Winniell be back Poon-sed be
disappointed not to sece you. Why don't
you ask er to go for a -walk some-
times?"

"Me ?.
«"Yes. WVhy not? Ask 'er to-niglit.

I'd sooner it vas you than anyb)ody
else. l'an only thinkin' of my gai, o'
course; and I reckon a. chap wot 'ud
marry 'er for 'erself alone would be more
likely to make 'er 'appy."

"But l've neyer been out with a girl
before," confessed Ralph.. "I shouldn't
know what to sny te lber."

"You wouldn't know what te s,'ty to
kEfr!" exclaimed Mr. Gudg>, in toues of
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. 'Htsh!" said Lalph. "'Someone comning
up die patb-quick!"

He liurried the silently protesting Man
into bis old coat ý.nd waistcoat as a rat-
tat sounded on the -door.

SOnly Winnie's knock;" said Mr. Gudge.
But it was too late for reprisals, and

lie opened the door to his daugliter. 7

lier astonished inquiry, Mr. Gudge re-
plied with considerable dignity that it
wans not a party. He and lis friend Mr.
Porter were merely di--cussing a littie,
bit of business.

"Oh! Is tliat ail? 'said Winnie.
"WVeli, no, my dear, it ain't aII-quite,"

said lier father. "The fact is, Mr.
Porter-er-witbi feelin's of respect wot
does 'imn credit, 'as bin asking me--,sk-
ing my permission to take you out for
an hour to-niglit. Said somethink about
a blow on ore o' tliem electric trams,
uaidn't you, Ralpb

4"lt's very kind, I'm sure," said Winnie
gravelv; "but 1 shouldn't tlink of goin'
out ai;d leavin' you ail alone, 4ad. You
go with IMr. Porter, wlîile 1 get supper
ready."

"I sha'n't be lonely, my dear," urged
teprplexed Mr. Gude, heomning

suddenly interested - in an anaemie
geranium in the window. "As a matter
o' fact, I slîouldn't be Eurprised -if Mrs.
Maple was to corne round to ask my
advice about n littie deai she's thinkin'
of. Us od. folks 'Il keep ech otber
cornpanv."

"Do corne! " pieaded Mr. Porter, nudged
into action by the desperate Mr. Gudge.
'41t would bc awvfu1ly jolly."

Winnie met liis eyes, and, Aijed.
wickedly.

"What wouiu be nwfuliy jollyl" she
asked. "Going for a tram-ride wlth
îsnotber man's girl ?"

Ralph turned in bewilderment tô ivr,
Mr. Gudge, and Mr. Gudge stared blankly
back at him.

"Another man's girl ?" he exelainged.
"Why, wot do you mean, Winnie?'

"I mean," said bis dauglter care1]essly,
"that V've been thinking over what you
said to me (it's ail right. 1 don~t mind
Mr. Porter hearint), and V've been out te
gi ve Teddy Walters an answer to some-
thin' lie asked me Iast Sunday. les
corning to see you aLout it to-niglit, at
eigit ô'elo;k.

"Teddy W'alters! " exc1aimed. bler
fther. "Eiglit o'elock! lV~,Im

jiggered!"
Having deiivered h)imself of whièh, sage

remark, Mr. Gudge became lost Jii coi-
plicated retiection. A neiglibouriaz edock
striking the doubly appointed. hour
brouglit hima to bis senses.

"You'd better see abouit gettin'-a bit o'
supper, thien," lie said, striving to control
his voie. "0' course, 1I aal be 'af py to
welcome Teddy MWalters. Well, Ralph,"
lie addcd, exteîîding bis hnnd, wlien his
laugliter had gone, * 4 was very kind o'
ou to drop in and sec us. Any time

you're passin' 1 shall be pleased-ý"

An unusual incident of animai affection.
A retriever dog resring two 1littie pigs

pitying contempt ."Ah. wlien 1 was your
age, Rapl- We-, it don't signify.
It'l corne easy enougli, my boy. l ci
dont know wbat you can do tili you try.
A littie nervousness at first ain't amîss;
it flatters 'em. They think it's a sigIn o:
respect. t looks like it, but it aini't ai-
ways. Yes; a little timîidity as a puilà
orf don't do no liarm; but it mustn't bi
overdone on no account. You have to
startie 'em with sometliink a bit darin',
tlien look 'umble like, as thougli you've,
gane too far, and toue it down. See
'ow they take that; and nine turnes ouiai ten you can bc more darin' tili,' ndf orgit ta apologise. Sweep 'em orf theju
iittle feet, nîy boy! That's the trick;
you take it from me. In a word-bluff!
That's wot goes down with the wimmen.'

Lt certaiuly iooked easy euough.
Raîpli modestly concluded hie miglit try;
but lie was flot dressed for the part.
That, however, was a matter Mr. Gudge
could soon remedy. As a matter of fact,
lie had bouglît some new* collars, cuifs,
and otlier accessories tlîat afternoou. He
produced a browu-paper parcel, and, cuitt-
ing the strng, held up a gaudy wvaist-
coat of the fancy vniety.

"A man can be smartly dressed witb-
out iookiug a dandy, eh ?" lie remarked.
"There's a collar for you-latest style,
the Dragoon; thouglît they'd suit 'me.
1Pity there's only o-ie weskit; but you
can 'ave your choice of Lie tics. Er-'adn't you better 'ave a waslî first?
31ou01 find the sink ini the kitchiin."

iRalph wvas not absent rnanv moments
from tlie rouin, and on re turning lie
observed a corner of the wvaisteoat r .ep-
ing beneath a chair-cusîuion.

"Ulloa!" exclaimed Mr. Gudge from
the interior of a stiff iiew shirt lie wvas
endeavouring to etruggle into. "Whio's
tliat ?"

"%le," replied Ralph, linstily donning

"You ain't bin long over that
spali."

'I thouglit it m-ould b,ý cleaner flot to
washi, after ail," said Ralphi, buttoning
up bis jacket. Wa about a liair-
brush Y"

IlI gen'raîîv use the palm of my
'ands," said _Mn. Gudge. "But if you'il
lieip me through tlîis, l'Il go and feteli
one for you." Witb Ralpli's assistance
lie quickly enierged, blinking in the gas-
liglît, his cars crimison with friction.".Quarter to eighit!" lie nemarked. "*Ve
miust 'urry. l'Il fetclî tlat brusli.

"%VeIi, 'ow does the coliar goY" he
asked cheerfully on his retuiru.

*'A trent, tliiinks," said Raîpli, taking
the brusli and crossing to the over-
maiîtelimiriror.

«"'0w does iny trousers lookT" queried
Mr. Gudge, strutting up and dowil the
rooi. .

"Vour trouisers ?" miunmured Raiplu,
preoeupied.

"es. l)oes tbey show the crense ?"
.Ol asplot (or twvo."

'lilna " exclaimied M~r. Gudge.
Where's tlîat weskit? 1 ieft it on t1e

table-"
"ISa von did," e'-reed ]Ralpli. "I found

one under li'ehlair-cushion"
"Corne ow-, no lanks! Orf with it at

once-"

The flew Cerman Liner "The Imperator"I. The
larget ocean liner

"Ai!rigt,"said Mn. Porter, picking up
li ý a.l' ain't anxiaus to h-op and be
uiiuafuio of no ger! We'Ill'ave

an Ill qiet lit le talk abolit this afore

listrode angrilv to the door, and,
O)OIing( it. âwaly feIl into the arme of

Mr- âj ~ tho w-as about to raise the

b- e. your pardon," lie said.
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