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Out in the Open Air
Nothig is so welcomne
when enjoying outdoors
as sorne of Ganong's
Chocolates. Take sme
smail packages in your
pocket the nexe urne you
are out snowshoeing,
skating or waWkng.
Ask at your nearest store
for your favorite Ganong
Chocolate in the 1 Ocent
package.

coated and rugged, she bad, settled
herseif on a deck-cbair amldsbips.
Then be strolleil careiessly along ln
tbat direction, and affecting sudden
r.ealization of ber presence beamed
upan ber delightedly as be ifted bis
travellIng-cap.

"Ob--ah! Tbere you are!" be ex-
clainied. "I ---- wondered if you'd. corne
--didn't see you on the train. I say,

it's a'wfuiiy iucky 1 bappeneil ta ineet
you because IPve mislalid that card
you gave me and forgotten the ad-
dress bf tbe bat-sbop."

THEgirl sinll, soniething ln ber
THsmile emboldeneil Jimmie, with a

xnurmured asking for permission,
ta drop înto a vacant cbair at ber aide,

"Left tbe card on me writing-tabie,"
be adidedL "Just like me."

'&Al h saine,", remarked Miss
Walsden, "you would easiiy have
faufil tbe place. Tbat is, uniesa yeu
bave forgotten that it ls ln the Rue
de la Paix and tbat the naine la
Valerie et Cie."1

"Saine as ln iSoutb Molton Street?"
suggested Jimmie.

"Tbe saine as' in South Molton
8treet--precsely."

"Saine business, eh?"
"'Just tbe saine 'business."'
"And, 1I suppose, the saine bats?7"
"Just the saine bats-*'ben tbeylre

made-or created."
"AUl the s-aie," continued Jinimie,

desperately endeavouring ta make,
conversation, "I suppose that a woman
woulil rather bave a bat that was
createil as you cail it, ini the Rue de
la Paix, than one that was put te-
gether lni Sonth Molton Street?"

"ýIf sbe knew that it really came
froin tbe Rue de la Paix-certainIy.
That weuld give it an indefinable
cachiet, ln a woman's eyes."

"That's ail right," said Jimie.
"ll be round there in the morn'ing
and we'll see wh'at can lie doue. Don't
~forget ýthat I nover 1.ought a bat be-
fore, you kiiow."

"I hope yen have ibrouglit the photo-
graphe of your sister," said Miss
WaIsden.

Jiminie clappeil a band to the ex-
terior of bis breast-pocket.

"'By Jove! I forgot 'em," lie salid,
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Tbis raie was one wbicb suiteil hum
ta perfection; be bail a natural gif t of
being concerneil for the wei1fare and
comfort of otner people, andl by t#ie
turne -they liad eaten tbeir chicken and
drunk their claret, Mies Waisden
thought of Mr. Trickett as a very
amiaIble young man, wbo was as
tboughtful andl attentive as be was
polite. And she d1splayed no surprise
andl macle no objection when she pre-j
sently faunil herseif vis-a-vis ta hlm in
a compartinent into -which no other
persan ýseemeil disposeil ta enter.

"Andl su,"' salil Jmmmie when the
train was at last rolling sauthward,
"ýyou corne over te Paris reguiariy?"

"At' leaslt once a month," replied
Miss Walsden.

"Ta see bow bats are ýbeiag made ?"

i6 UST se--to see bow liats areJbeing made. Andl to da other
tfrings. Sometimes ta tell aur

people In the Rue de la ýPaix wbat we
are doing in .Sauth Molton Street.
~Now anil thon, yau see, we are seized
wlth brîlliant and, original natians in
Lo4don whîch we think it may be
wYeill ta transplant ta Parls-we don't
give thein the credit far possessing al
the brains. There, for instance, ln
thatbatibax of whilch 1 askeil the por-
ter ta take sncb particular care, is a
creation wbich bas cast Madame
Charles andl myseif several sleepless
nights-to-marrow it wiil lie an view
in aur wlnduw iu the Rue de la Paix,
and withln a week balt-a-dozen ladies
of the 'beau monde wiil be wearing-
sametbing very like it."

"Wby only half-a-dozen ?" asked
Jimmie.

"Because every bat that we make
is a separate creatlon-we guarantee
that we neyer turn aut two bats alike.
'That la rwhy 1 say half-a-dozen af our
customers wiIl be wearing something
like the hat in that box-only s ore-
thing. They will fail in love witb the
general effect of the creatian, anil we
shall make sometbing resembling it.
It would, of course, neyer do if we
ever macle two bats alike."

Jimmiie meditateil on this profaunil
matter.

"~Opposite way witb mien," lie ab-
served. "Our ribiert iR t> be aeq îniweh


