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wmanbod, sMd », if you'ln ot eonslds
li mmodest for a g=admotier 8""ra

tio ove t nmbe a. maspee-
Dfl'nt you beleve lier,"» pipod up a

t.aig neighbor viio grinned at bei-
from en e. table," ehe'd only tweutY-

The. sft rejuvenatingRU a of
ma'sfac mae ler look as if thi.

aesusation migiit be. tnt., and' suddenly
the asrai» and frigit assed. "Ther1re

inIg. me," thoüigiit oe, asebe gaed
ite frlendly faces turned vith eneour-

agling smupthy towardis ber, "I eou» talk
to tlïem uËov," sud vien uext se spoke
her voice vàs natural, lear sud eveet,

.vlth a magnetlo timbre that tiirilled sud
held tiie llsteners.»

"Nov l'ut not feeling militant to-
ngh-"p

'Hcv ccald mihei tuatdrem," vus-
ipered a. lady beside Ps.- "She's just too
Sveet titis evenig, Mr. Geasup.n

'al feel Mek.& soldier muet Whto re-
tutus te tthe battlfield long after the.
Mo" of tiiecaunn»asd the crash of
tii. guns han eeased, asud there h. medi-
tates, sund ho 00unts 1h1e lou1es, sud ho
toilesIlis gaine. Snrely vo have gsined,"
eld tma, smillug at her ,audience$

gandgreatly since the dsys vite» thé
cave men est i» a circlç about tii. camp
gire, antd; ltving gnawed off ahl the te»-
der meat, tiirev the boune tte i huugry
lemai.. who erouched beild.»

WltLu qulck, humoreus touches nia
Sketebed the. lac luthe. family men-
agèe of the aboriginal womnan, sud ef-
4ectlvely contrseted it with the attitude
of the modemn maie tevarde hie better
hall. -That nia vas ldeallsing thé. per-
fect relation of husband sud' vif. ehé
noyer inted, nover let tiieïn suspect that
ohe knev of homos viiere tii. statue of
the vomen folk vas etili that cf meuili
sud iuferiors.

"Mut it's net by talk ýôf equality aud
eomradesiiip, sud psrtuerehip that vo
eau keep alive the floyer of chivalry sud
tii. grace of courtcsy in our mon -folk,
vo muet keep them stili t. think the.
vumsnhood holdai it something super-
fine sud fragile, perishabie aud rare, and
-I know it's treaso» so talk in,,tues
lik, tiiese-it's weman'e right stili te
make' them psy tribut. t. femininie
veakuesa, piiysical weakuesa, sud to
feminine bauty-it's voman's right to
keep alive the. spirit of beauty lu 'ler-
self, te clothe lierseîf in garmonts love-
ly snd refincd tint are sn eutward ex-
pression of s spiritual sud juvard
grace-for a woman'u drese," said nia,
choing lier words with the greateet

Care, "doos mucii to croate atmosphere,
snd-aud to establishi that reverent,
kiudly, unselfiah attitude in tii. mascu-
line niind that becomea itu possessor bot-
ter than a crewu.

«Let's boid fasite these rlgbts, these
tbings which iu our day and generation
seem ours almost by divine right, and,"
se concluded irnpressively, "ail other
good thinge shall ho addod uuto us."

"What s sensible sud gracions vo-
mn," remarkcd tie Bon. Cuthbtrt Sum-
monde to the mayor. "I shoîîld .1ke te
b.e introducod," but mia, overcome once
more by self conscieusnese, was makingr
bliudly -for thc door. Aftcr lier, hurry-
ing along with a most protective sud
possessive air, came Ps, looking almost
as unassumiîig as a newly-created fatiier.

"Nanny," ble wbispered the foish
love namne she liad not beard for 20
yesrs, "Nanny, yen knoeked 'cm ceold!
You certainly made 'cm ait up and take
niotice."

Now ina was only a woman; she jiust
lîsd to rub it lu.

"'Then people did psy a little atten-
tion te me?

"I sboulcl say so." said Ps. bis eyes
itliglt iith admiration. "Tlic finest
looking, andi the bcst dressed woman-"

"Thon it doca matter what 1 wear 7"

Ps halted in the empty corridor. tor
eu<dcenly theiennury of bis tltoîîgIitles-;
wcordls overwlîelnîedQ iiini, and bis face
erriîîionet with contrition.

'!DI Isaytha, Na~Iy?" Thon
ilow1y, for these words, tii... magie1
vords more potent for iiealing woundod
hearts than, anltiie nostruma known te
scene, came not easily from the Mnau
"l'u sony, dear. I vas wrong entiroly.
I anud it out," said ]Pas tpping ttaidej
so that mii. might procode hlm luto the.
elevator, «"I fiud it ont that it matters
a very great doal, aud, after tuis, II
see that my wife le turned out second to
noue-scnd te noue," repeated Pa, sud
klissed ber boldly, quit. heodiese of ti.
rigidly disapproving back of tiie elevator
boy.

"6Beyond The Code'

By Charles G. Booth

<Continued from Page 49, July issue).

Up hie face. Ris oyes vero vild and
staring, hie nostrils aud moullk vorked
borribly.

«Jini, therem more yeti That night 1
broke my legr and the. doge' got sway, I
toldy ou I1iiad got Up te quiet then-
thatlÎ ied tripped over thielinesin the
dark-it wua sother lie. I vas gettiug
away, leaving you-aionel You viii go
nov, won't you 1 Yeu nmust t1hY01
shal!1 He tried to push tii. rifle te-
yard the. othei. Thon b. began to sob,
'W.hy dou't yon finish me sud go?"'

Jim. llsteuied to tiie sickeuing revois-
tien uinmovod. Beyond deepeig bie
companion'. guilt it did net matter very

"Why did you do it?'he ssked pro.
seuilly, very calmly.

ai vas mad-I must have beon-ever
ine. tiiotinight vii.e lh. said -it vas

---you. I got yeu out here to keep you
Savay- from, ber sfter making you believe
thatu ah.e ared for neither of us. 1
don't know what I thought migiit hap-
peu ont here. And thon I knew if* you
got back yenu vould find out and get
iier, sud m--I meant to leave y ou.
But tiie doge got away with the. tobog-
gan aud I feoh, sud you've ho.» kind-
klud-all tii, tue.* But yen, viii go,
nov " ho cried with a. queer haif-fright-
oued, hall-confident wimper.

"The doge got awsy," muttered Jim
to himmef," sud the. suov came, sud the.
trail was covered. Oh, Qed!"l he gros».
ed, sud became ient.

'IMiIl
Silence.
"Jini!" pitoously.
Tii. other turned bis (head.
"Yes" he said dully.
"You're going, aren't yen, Jim ?"
"No. You miglit as weil have kept

sulent. It would have made the enxd
easier for us both. W. would have ho.»
more congenial te each othor," hie aaid
bitterly.

"S ilont tGod! -I-I 'could't-any
longer!t Your ggodnss-the solitude--
the. snow-tlie a*ful nights with those
dancing nortiiera liglts-the wolvs-I
coulIdn't; Is there nothing that will makze
You go?"

"No. You had better drink this," and
ho again held the cup te Don's lips. For
a moment Don hesitated, then4 hie drank
tihe hot liquid and lay still.

"You make it lbard for a mn te re-
pent, Jitit," hoe said presently.

Tite other looked at hirm curiously.
"Ouglît 1 toinake it easy?" he asked.
"N-no."
"You whine ont youir confusion, and

then voit ssk nie to case your conscience
by piitting a bullet into your brain.
Weil!, 1I-tont, andi 1 cani't icave you to
the wolves either, though they'll get us

in Cie end, It's net in the code you
knio%. 1 dou't think you would care for
the 'volves, anyhow. Listen. Do voit
hear 'ciii t"

Thev bloodeurflng howl of a distant
paek rose into the' thin air, bang for a
Inonent and Nvas goite.

Jiini Iooked tt his pile of branches.
-Tliere's net enïm'ighi for' Vie iiglit ." lie

said. "I nxnist, get sonie morc beiore

those fcllawNNs cone aroiînd. You have
yotir revolver. Fire if yoii want "
He thrcev niore -wood on the fire. , k
iii the rifle and becamte lest in the
diti kness.

Tii. olves howled agalu. I'hiBm e
tiie aound vas noarer.

jim hsd to go smre distance. lt. the
spruies bluff before ho found any remov-
able fallen timber. Ho had been work-9
ing for some time when the. Wolf psck
apin gave tongue. Tiiey ver. nearer
titis time, snd on the other side of Don
aud. the. fire. Ho had iiardly enough
Wood yet, but it wculd have to do. bot
that it mettered, h. rellectedl. Gatiier-
ing up hie cuimbersome load h. started
back.

Suddenly a. shot tang 'out. Jini
otopped dead. The. ond of the. ehot

came f romn the lire.»
"ITkey m;t be nearer than I th ought,"

ho mutter
The sehot vas au appeal froni the mn

who ha" vrouged i. An ugly thought
ininuated itseof into isi brai». If tbe
wolves got Don, there might be a chance
for him. Then ho pictured the. volves
with their wicked red, eyes gleaining
their hot tongues lolling out, their obarp
biting yellow fang-sud Don buried b.-
neither their filthy odorous bodies. Ho
put the thought front bu withl a siiud-
der and vent on faster. Don vas a.
mn and he vas a mnansd volvs-
were volves.

Tii.fire twinkled in ttue distance.. He
drew nearer, hreathing heavily. Throw-
ing down his Ioad ho etepped vithin the.
circle of firelight, and dropped to his
kuee by the mn Inl the sleeping bag.

"Dont Don!" ho criod.
There vas no reply.
H. elhook the moert forni. Thon ho put

hie hsud iuide the bag snd drew it out
again. Ris fingers were red sud etickY
aud smeit of powder and blood.

Tii. volvo. howled again, but thkey
woro passing away toward the north..

Jîi'. bhaud care8eed tii. dead man's
kead.

Don had found a way for both to
escape.

JOTTINGS FR»1I MY COMMONPLÂCE
BOOK

By Wluifred P. Perry

Do valiintiy, hope confidently, vait

patiently-Jeremuy Taylor.

If I had two littie vings
And ver. s feathory bird,
To yeu I'd fiy my dear!
But thouglits like these are ile thinge
And I stay here.

But in uny sioep to yeu I fly
1'm alwaya witii yeun l my sieep
The venld la ail onc's own
Thon I awake sud viiere amn 1?
Ail, ail alone.

[Coleridge «Something Childish But
Very Natural."]

Old frieuds 1ke lamps hum dimnoise-
some air.

Love tbem for wiat they are, uer love
then loei3,

Becauso thoy te thee are net what tbey
vore.

Short lived possession but the record
fair,

Thnt nîmery keeps of ail thy kindness
there,

Still outlives unsny a storinitlîat lias
off aced

A thousaud other themes lcss deeply
traced.

[Cowper "To My Motlier's Picturo."]

Q

A yoting Apollo, golden hiaired,
Stands dreaniing on ftle verge of strife,

Magnificcntly unprcpar'd,
For the long littlene's of life.

-. P. B. 'Mais.

Vour hesrts are lifte i,, y our hearts
Tîtat have forcknomwi le tit tar pije;

V'our licarts bîtrîtu.n :' as a, flame
0f splendor anti of . me

[Lawvrence Biryorien"['0eWrni"

Rather I prize tlitiv
l.ONV kindtel xi t x\\

Finislheel andi finiýe 'k

Untroublcd by a

v.'','-k', -' . t *..'t' 'v,'-

:Qwieine~o.

But the vin4 carod. not ascarts
It lulled the lover to sweet
Thon kissed each siiiny ilke*

And sped-weIl, no one
Not the sun, uer mec», r.or

plut they fotund where they
hidden gleani-

AÂtear in thetoart of the
But tixere are *'anderers in

Who cry for shadows, clutch
tell

Whether tlxey love at al
Thev doubt and sigii,-

Ad do not love at ah.
0f these amn 1.

Bo true a fool la love, that ou,
Tiiough you do auything hoe

M%, owling inde drive deviocok,
toss'd,

Sais ripped, seames opeuing *ik)àl
compase lest,

Ad day by day me curreuts
force

Lots me more distant from uba.1jýSd
course.

[Cowper, "To My Mother'e lea

Can Iod gain friendehip? bwmmo
o f hope,

As eIll ere nan an angel miuI
love, sud love only in the la~i,
Delusive pride repres,
Nor hope to find a friend; but uhoi»

found.
A friend in tii..
GJo on te tell how with goulus ,Iii,

Betrayed iu friendship sud beà%",h
love,

With pirit shipwrecked and yQfflhoý
blasted,

Ho still, etili strove.

Tii.» velcome each rebuiff iluhat turne each amoothuiose rouA
Escii sting that bid, uer uit nW<*t î

but go!
Be our joy three parts pain, '

Strive sud iiold. choup the. strdlW.-
Learu uer account the. pang, 4
Dare nover grudge the. throe.

Like al atreugest bopea, by lis ouM
energ'y, fulfhied itself.

A sorrov'e crovu cf sorrow -#9 re
membering happier tiiings.

I falter viiere I firmly trod,
And -falling with my weight of eam~
Upon tii. vorld's great sîtar staira
That siopo tbrougb darkuess p te (Md
Thoughits hardly te ho packed
Into s narrow set,
Fancies that broke through IagUIW

sud escaped
All I could nover be,
AIl mou ignored in me;
This I vas vorth te Qed wbose WWie

the. pitcher shsped.

These yoarnings, wby are they? Tbh.
Thoughts ln the darkuess, vhy an tw

Why theso mon sud vomon that I..
they are with me the sunDot,,-Çg-
pnds my blood.

Why, wvhen they leave me, do *y
pennants of joy siiik fiat sn udt--k.

....Towards the fluid sud att«'g
cliaracter exudes the sweet *
love of Young sud eld,

I'rom it falîs distilcd the chrUm *w
inoeks beauty sud at.tainmout8f

Towsrds it licaves the shud~i
longing ache of contact.

01l homes! old bearts! Upon i80
forever

Their peace and gladnoss lie like t*'"
and laugliter;

Like love they touclu me, tlroigh tbe

v'ears that sever
XX'tth simple faitli; hike friendship, d&4

me after
Thie dreamy patience that i, tlicirs fOr'

ever. ed me

N' k-.".
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