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Angl b.bildlthe urn, witii
riaig reftection inIibr tone.

Tiifrb waa. ne bumediate re-
sponas from tWi being bebind

thenOwvaper-

Auct.til ne response, afler a reason-

ablé Intervai Of waiting.
"jàno iaisteitlY. ths lime.
«Uhj--u...tehiilly carne a grunt, at

"I ,e new bat.»
"rve imply iilte have one for Mrs

'Clmber'9 tea!»
4«Whaaml? New wht?" auddeniy

an d alerty Jack asked, peering round

the asportiiig page.
"A. new bat, I sid," perlsied the

Ange1, stirring ber coffée and looking

.very fetcbi' ini a rose negligee.
"My seuil! Awoher!»
Thei. Mgei iooked aggrxeved.
<'What do yen mneau-n-iother? sBhe

demanded laking a Ibird lump of sugar.
-A new bat, eh? Wiiassa rnatter

witii.hie oid oie?"
"Wiiat. oid one? Tiiey're al eid
"That lutsoeswithhebbuncb OS

whadd,.yubcll ems on the. aide.».
"Oh-that. l'y. ha4 il four Imenthe,

Jai-k! And you ask me whal's wron
witli tM

"Yon look migbty good in il."
'It clashes witii my suit. MrS. !,ew-

manm next dbior bas just bougbt oe the

vii an sme ape, anyway, se I can'1

wear il agaim. I wisii yen .-could 1see

the perfect dreau MIi Deaver bas-

",Perfect scream la righl. I saw h.r
to-day'

"Dream, 1 said. She paid ninety-fliv
for it. ls imade of -»

"Aul right. How, much yen gemig tc

bold me up fer?" ol
Fbaht's a dear! I knew yewoul

Oh, i couldn't say off hand. 0! cours'
[ wouldn't go as hig as Lil, but 1 wist

you'd corne dewn tewn -wth me dear

and help me choose. Yeu,n knew
'Net en your.hf e!"

«"-I always dreas te please yen-or
-tu te. please," said the. Angel ini he

coaxm i~it voice.
Jack made. a-face aI lb. sportinl

page, threw the paper aside and pulle
eut bis -walel.

«Fifty do?"
'Ter a start."
"If thal's a start what in hoin

do yen cail a ftnish?"...1
"Don't b. boiridi I can't tell -wb

1 'want tili I try a f ew bats on, cd
I? Oh 1 saw sncb, a darling in HO
broeks-a)l ppaies and g9«W tisI1
And in MElS and Gill's tiiere's a. Frenr
model, a white satin shape 'with a Sing

rose on thie aide aud a rew of-»
"Hully, Mlackerei It's ten Pa

eiglt! I
"lWait. Don't go fer a minute,» I

Angel pleaded as he rose abrui>tlY aft
puiling eut hie watcb. "Yes, l'Il tai
the. fifty now and lil meet Yen at tlb

and wel go right ever to ibreok'5.
"This is my busy day.»
"You always have an excuse! Thk

remember."1
"That meane four,» grinnea Jack, d&

ing for his coat, bat and gloves. «
v"ght, chieken. Sorne men bave pickeé
lu mon in thie gardcn of love, but .1 pi

cd a. peacb. Yen can have anything
rt a-on."1

And four-forty il was after aiL1
Aligel fluttered ite Jack's office w

priofuse apologies at that heur and b
Ilim away on lhe tide cf lafe aftrr(

>! ippers. Then came a serie of ra

%<a miillinery ehops, Jack standing soi

vat disconeoiately in the offing as

r'h"tried on" and "ltried on"1

tried on!» At Holbrook's se.seemled
ir.d to linger longer, flitting from

to aohe-xaiindispai
iexclaimng-while the sales9

-'1 about- and awaited ber pleaS

tuit in diffeVential rernarke,le
r customers te wait on the coloi

"'An' its foine stew vtee let me tell ye,

Mike O'Grady Sitid.

M-%ike cast a- suspiCious glarice at ber

as he drew in a chair and attacked dia-

ner. 11e hadnI't been xarried eight

years Nvithoiit learniflg a few thîngs.

Judy was alut tO ."make a teuch."

And lie 55»<ýjgt. for no sooner -had

bei- better-laf tonk'41 the greater part

of his meal luto i ;t lian 5h-opened np.
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lady. Tc, Jaes ears in a steady lins
of patter came tuis:

",Pleatinga of satin under the br-
crown raised a littie bere-yes it was
pretty, perfectly aweet in e t, but
somehow it didn't seem ta b. becoro-
ing-I'li try the Prince of Wales bine
I think-you have suoh lovely hair-oeh
no, the brown isn't being wern as rnuch

this season-brim of a-contrastung shade *

Isobel-yon'I1l ind it ini tWeecond draw-
er.-Mrs. Van Lorne- took sncb a faxcY
te it yeuterday,-but ahe chose the. burnt
ochre model instead--âepreys are se0chic
Mrs. Alison-Isobel get the b1sWk lace
rnedel-oh noe ertainly net, you eoula

*wear younig girl's things yet--something
bigh on the side seerna te be necessary
-miater ail, I Oink 1'11 try on the cream.
lae oue-'we could talc, out tiie roses

and put ini a bunch of-Jack, dear, do

yen liko<me ini thist7,
And the. lest reuiark occutred fre

quently the Angel s.ted ini aUlttie den

cf.triplicate mrro rsiMd viewing herseif

* wth -a bonnet mirror as WeIL.
"110ow .does* tua look, dear?,17c«ied lb..

Mikgelfor lhe twentieth .tim. ý.
ô «Fine. tSay 1 -W-heii are yen going te

brq* & Way"
'¶bo Yeu think I'e gotl it.tea far

"W's agene quarter-pa5t-.,'
c'Jack! Would 'You rt the roses

>. werpo on the.lef t?"
e <"flis., red thinga? -Are they roses?

t «'Don't b.osiv. This Jea a brgain."
« <Eghty-lâve-lift>? redéçed Irorn "Bnei-

~ lflv,"giiblyi ýÏà,inI md>., the. tanl,
tIn sales girl.

r ' ÂII right. Gel' it and iet's beat it.

ThÈre 55a bell.»
e "Fuel .geng " Baia the. shorb, plump

... .s1gira5 tapped an impatient

'% baiven'& decidédd about the roses.'*

,L <'Try .a spray 'of lhar, IMrs. Allison."
e, <I believe 1' wilL"

ii Isobel 'gý*es,toseek the. spray, and

r, theie's anotiier wai~ When she cornes

tack the-Angel th t1h.e sade -le a

littie deep. Iligt)mnake her look

-] sallàw you know. <t ends frally, by

,o ber sticking to lhe roses. Another goflg
suunds and cevers mnagically begintb

nu spread theniselves- over. countersamai

led tables. '- The Angel siglis a"d begins
t6 colleel gloves, purse and parcels.

"iShahl we'send il in lhe mornimg ?"p

askg t the irl, burriedlY.

ny ".Oh, 1 love te talc. it!»
Anoéher Ive minutes - and 'at Imt

,ab the're il ready. Tiie girl rushes baclc

ýÉl %withl-the box and Jack's change frorn a

'01- twoý_huidjreddeîl5r bill. -1le 1OOU 'sur-

e! prsedat flnding fourtie .-ftýtYWY_
,e "This al?" ho demiads.

gli * OhL Jack? j forgot te tel.you the

bat,- a,Oae.Mundred and cigtylve-,

ast fîfty!"y said the Ânget,oplacidly. W
read the. ticket wrong."

the. l b-" .Jack commences, but

ter the' elevator-boy takes lhe rest of 'hie

.ke breath awaY ini a swift descent te the
Lres ground floor.

.» Mrs. O'Grady was busily engagea in

the interestiflg occupation of dishing up

ree, inniligan stew. Six ittie. O'Grady's
welco ranged'round the big kitchen table

se.- noisily demanding Ogrub," the. baby

'Ani hammeriflg on his bigh.chuir with a

3d a OPoon. Mike was drying bis face and

Ïck. handa on the, roler-towel.

g~ in "Sing on the mayflo 0, Judy," he said
as ho. hastily parted his hair at the

The. craeked mirror above the sink. "Sure
~ithxt'stwcle-fiteenalredy!
"Iww ta, Jd ai geeby
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CREAM WANTED*-
Sliip your mrain to our new mIodemn and sanitary

Winnipeg CremzerY. It's ready to, receive ail cream

shipments.

For maany years we have bougbt Eggs, Butter and

other produce f rom the farmner-tbey have every-

confidence in us-jit'S YOUR guarsntee of satisfaction.-

Correct Tests and WeigItS "

prompt Remittances POIJLIRY

Give us a trial-send us your next can. WANTED

Write to-night for Shipping Tags __

CANADIAN PACKING CO. LTD.»
Successors ta MN1 HIEWSBLACKELLTD. 
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WINNIPEG, MAN. 15

The Colonel's' Lady. -and Judy
O'Grady
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