
CANADIAN COURIER.

ITT bert, and since then things seemn to have been going
~AVID XN[uiS TL AKE'S tUfL T IMA~IT U tM wrong. He iiaE been constant in hi ateda on

Mabel, and every week there is a dinner, a supper,
or a dance at which. they are both present. I
thouglit nothing of it at first, because I was sure thatA Woman's Long Wait anîd a Mani's Dete mination Nursie was toi bo trusted; but one day shie epoie t
me about ber gay companion, and I could see that
sbe wýas gradually being carried away by the fast

By . A SE LARBOW ANlife wblch lie was prov),ding for lier. We lied a long
talli about things, and I polnted out that bier con-

was an evening in late autumn, and as the could bie so bad as they actually were. Dad had stant companionship with Sir Frankc Gilbert was
motor raced along the winding white road had a series of bad speculations, and in a mad scarcely fair to you. She at once got into a passion

and left the room, axid since that day lias not spokenwhich led back to the city the two occupants moment risked ail his remaining money on a sup- to me. You know, Mr. Westlake, how mueli I have
of the car caught glimpses of the autumin tinte posed sure thing. It hiad gone smash, too-and we Nurstle'E; welfare, at lieart. You know the flrm churns


