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P ÉR. COU RTENAY slpeakinigr' said À4%4y er
courtenay into the miouthpiece of bis telu-M Pbon. Týhe e ffiucienng' note litruclc by bisJ f invariable miethod 0aiaswerig was re-
markably up-to-date for an office wbecrein
an atmnosphiere of rnusty antiquity heId its
own against any grav encre cent of

mrodernisi.
'[This i. Darrel Pr s! aid the veice on the. wire.

"'Yes, Mr. Price," acknow-ledgeýd Daniel P. Courtenay,
with ne inflection te mark the fact that lc wa honored
by a oeil Trom the west-end candidate for the mayoraity.

"I have-er-dscovered, Mr'. Courtenay, tht my
wife has an appointment for titis morning wlth yon.
Had there been timie 1 should have drepped in te se
you rather than 'phoning. [t is--er-a rather delicate
matter, you see. To be perfectly frank 'witli you, Mrs.
Price and 1 have had a hit uapleaatness, and 1
have no doubt it is on thia score se. wishes te se. yen.
Ma y 1 ask if she mientioned-"

"I am sorry, Mr. Price, but-~
"I anticipatte your objections, Mr. Courtenay, but

this is a special niatter, of a p:ersonal nature. She lias
really ne grounds--"

"I regret, Mr'. Price, that-"
"Besades, Mr. Courtenay, it weùld affect my interests

very seriouuly just at the climax of ny campaign te have
an3ýpublcit f this kind. 1 trust Yen Will-'

Yumytrust me," interjected the lawyer terscly
teo look alter the best interests of my lien
"If yen eau do anything te protect miy interests," in-

sisted the other, "I shail not forget you, and-"
"Good morningl" saiti Daniel P., and rang off.

Telawcy:r sat back ini his favorite attitude whecn
thikin, cairtilted, head a littie on one side, finer

tips outspread and tapping cachi ether. H e lookc
trî8le lie a sparrow, and more like a p)ink-chleekedl,
white-haired cherub.

The telephene rang. Daniel 1'. ainewered prompt ly.
"Mr. Cour-tenay, it's Prive s )eaking again. Yoai wll

forgive mne botbering yeai fuýàher, bu t 1wished you te
know, lu spite of anything that Gw,,ennyth-tliat miy
wife may say-that 1 (Io care, Mr. Courtenay! 1 hope
you-understand?"

'"I wiil reruember that, Mr'. Pric.e," said the iawyer
quietly. "Good miorning!"

He picloed up the morning paper froin >his desk. lis
headlines declared that Darrel Price would lead the poil

à largemrajority. The electien was twýeuty-fourltouws
Courenaypaidles attention to the "Star-News"

foecast than te the pictures of the candidates: Darrel
Price, whese slogan was "Clean Civics", and ,james Mc-.
Ginrne, whe was seeking re-.é1ection, bearing eon bis
banners the moÊt "The. People'a Patriot"-with the
evidouit intention> of indicating a fervidi fealty to tht

cemnmon peopie," of who hepolimed himseif to
be one.

The clieruli dismissed the familiar phyigon of
McGinnis witli a glane. Hie took lone witli the ratier
heavybuilt, cean-shaven, determine-okn - rce

"Wellno jugeyo 'friend," said Lawyer Curtea
".until we hear wvhat the little lady lias te eny!" H
raised bis. voice te reach thte ears of bis, prim, middle-
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ýflusih tinged her checks, but lier rather fine
ýd tom-eetliis, frankîy.

a scconui iiiie witnetit sEx-'ng coacîeSÇOI et any outatand-
ingpoit o atracio. Se eterd wth heait-of one

irrinied te sec it throtigh. It would have taken more
thian a casual observer te detect an undercurrent of
mencttal angulsh.

"Mrs. rie"greete Daniel Courtenay.
"Vi (iiioc nieotr Courtenay?"'

ia phoiling mie, our once mierting at the Settlemrent,
Mirs. P rive. Yen were superiniending, if 1 remnerrî>er
aright, the games of as ro 'wdy a leoking bunicl of Young
hepilefulas as [ have seen 1'

He waited for ber, then, te speak,
She sald, imlPulaivly, aLfter a sPace eT silence: "Mr.

Courtenay, 1 arn in trouble -terrible trouble!-
'Many are, who corne here, Mrs. Price. 1 have beenhappy te have been able te iielp) smmc of them, eut of
"I suppos, shie said, with al qUeer little saille, 'If

have ne real busine ,s 1 ro ubling you. Yen set, 1 do netiknow thnt any legal mjeasuirea will help nie, andI 1 don't
kiiow that 1 woul care te use thern if they woDuld, I
camne te OL yo-well, because I-1 liket yeur face, andithe way you spoke to thte boys that night, andI becauseeyeryone dkwJi there thinks You are--lest a littie Iewerthan the aglMr. Courtenay!".

Ht mie bis dissent, "Mrs. Price " lie said, IeaningTorward, "there are two bts of advicé I always give te
clients. The first is; 'Keep within the. law,' an hsecond is 'Keep wltliout the law.' 1 need flot expiai,
the paradox te you, but titre is good citizeushiK in-volved in the firtand ged sense in the second.E owif yen care to ellrL


