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tween here andi Paris. No, that ham-
per," she continued, gazing at the
article in question with a meditative
air, "that hamper has travelled with
me between London and Paris and
Paris and London I don't know how
many times."1

"Bless us!"~ exciaimed Jimmy, gaz-
ing at the hamper with suddeniy awak-
ened interest. "You don't say -so!
Why?"

"Ah." said Miss WValsden. "Now
You're înquisitive. l'Il bet you a pair
of gloves that you can't guess in three
tiines what that hamper's got in it?"

"'Done!" said Jimmie. "A cat."
'Miss Walsden shook lier head.
"That's a poor guess," she said.

"You'd have heard a'cat before now."
"Flowers," suggested Jimmie.
"Wrong," replied, Miss Walsden.

'Very mucli wrong."
Jimmy teek a long look at the ham-

per. LIt suggested nothing te hum but
memories of various picnics in whlch
he hadi taken part.

"Hothouse grapes," lie saiti. "Eh?"
"Well, that's semethlng like It," ad-

mitted Miss Walsden, "for it's cer-
tainly semething Lo eat. But you'd
neyer guess, so P'i tell you. It's a
Michaeimas goose!"

"A Michaelmas. goose!" exclaimed
Jimmie. "Gooti Lord!-what are you
carrying a Michaehnas goose to, Paris
for?"

"I thouglit that wouil lnterest
yeu," salid Miss Walsden. "Lt le a
present-a peculiarly Engllsh, emin-
ently seasonable, present as you'l
admit. You see, Madame Charles lias
in Paris a brother-in-iaw, Monsieur
Charles, *ho is perhaps, flot very
well off, and is-ne.. perhaps,
but certainly-an epicure. Monsieur
Cliarles has a love of pur good Eng-
Ilel fare-so whenever elie herseif
comnes to Paris, or 1 corne, she brlngs
with lier, or-sentis wlth, me, some
peculiarly Enghsli present for this
brother-ln-law. Lt varies with the
season. Sometimes it is Whitstabie
oysters. Somnetimes a brace of part-
ritiges or a couple of pheasants.« Some-
times early asparagus-sometimes reai
Kentlsh strawberries when tliey are
werth their welght at any rate, in sul-
ver. I have brought Monsieur Charles
a satitle of the finest Welsli rnutton.
1 have brought hlm a ripe Stilton
cheese. When he calîs at the Rue de
la Paix to-merrew morning I shàll pre-
sent hia with this beautiful Michael-
mas goose-a fat ene!"

She laughed merriiy, anti Jinimie
Trlckett became enchanteti.

'"I sayl" he said. "That makes me
postively hungry-FL'm looklng forward
te my dincer. 1 say! Corne and dine
with me. 1 know-tio you know it?-
the jolliest little restaurant at the end
of the Rue Royale-we'lI go there.
What?>'

ÉMiss Walstien considereti matters.
"It sountis tempting," ehe salid.

"Very weil, thanli you. But I must be
at the Rue de la Paix at ten o'clock,
punetualiy."

After that it seeied only naturalt
that hie cornpanlon should aliow Jim-
mie to take ail her affaire into his
hands. She permitteti hlm to see te
lier belongings at the Gare du Nord;
she accepteti his assurance that she 1would flnd themn ail in~ safe order ath
te Rue de la Paix when she arrlved

there. Andi Jîmmie, havlng given hie
instructions and dietrlbuted lie tipsn
to obsequious porters, drove lier off
trluniphantly to the Rue 'Royale. sIt was mitiniglit when Jilmlie, higli-
Iy content wlth hie tiay's worlc, enter- ked hie roorn at the Grand Motel. And
there, percheti on the top cf hi e suit- h
case, he saw the wlekerwork hainper
-whlch containeti the uukiiown Mon-
sieur Charles's fat Mleliaelmae gooso.

dulY specified and properly lËbelleti-
in one conveyance te Matiemoiselle's
atidress ln the Rue 'de la Paix; these
others, aise labelleti and peinteti out,
te Monsieur's roem at the Grand
Motel. Nothing couid be piai.ner-the
porter hati comprehendeti perfectly.*
And yet here was the wlckerwork
hamper ln cempany with Jimmie's
suitcase anti dressing-case and, smali
hanti-bag, anti at that moment Miss
Walstien was deu'btless bewailingits
absence in her chamber at the estab-
lishment of Vaierie et Cie. Hewever,
when Jimmie looketi mere closeiy at
the hamper, lie saw that it was net
iabeiied in any way whatever. He
accordingly forgave the porter anti
burst into laugliter.

"«First time I ever shared sleeping
quarters with a Michaeimas, or any
other sort of goose!" he murmured.
"Good jo~b it's a dead 'un."

The humour ef the situation began
te attract Jiinmie. He pesseseed a
sense of inquisitîveness which, if net
exactiy insatiable, was, at any rate
ardent. And the more lie looked at
the w'ickerwork hamper, and the more
he refiected on the edtiity o! the situa-
tion, the more his curieslty was
aroused. He lifted the hamper acress
ta an unoccupied 'table andi looked
sPeculativeîy at it, reflecting en what
Miss Walsden told him of Its many
journeys. Lt seemed an odd thing to
him that ahylbody should take the
trouble te eendý a fat geose acrose the
Channel, even at Mlchaeimas. Jinimie
knew enougli of France, having fre-
quently taken long Inetor .journeys
through it, te beaware that in, certain
districts. geese are as carefuliy fatten-
eti as in Englanti. What particular
charma was there, lie wondereti, about
an Eniglish goose? This decided hum.
He weuld have a loik at the present
ferwarded 1by Madame Charles te the
epicure Ibrotlier-ln-law.

MrE wlcker-work liamper -was notT lodecl'tedaa mrt el
thing that can be bouglit for a shilling
or two, but a rather pretentious
article, solidly 'fashioned, well-linîshed,
andi fitteti with nickel-piateti strap-
liandies, the sort o! thing intieed whlch
serves, when properiy fitteti up, as an
uP-the-rlver lunch basket, belng about
twenty luýches la length, twelve in
width, anti as many ln depth. Lt would
net lave surpriseti Jimmie, whe pos-
sesseti two or three articles o! the
sanie sert te finti, when he had un-
buckled the straps andi llfteti the lid,
that it was fitteti wlth, kaives, forks,
plates, anti drinýking vessels. But
when lie raiseti tlie lîid, lie saw neth-
ing but carefully tiiepeseti foitis of tis-
sue paper, on remnovlng which the
goose became reveaieti, enveloped inl
a dainty cioth, anti restlng on more
tissue paper. Lt was actually a fine
goose, andi Jimmie was considerate
enougli te refiect that it woulti cer-
:aily have been a plty if Monsieur
Charles hati been denleti the oppor-
:unity o! sticklug ii!e anti fork into
t. Hewever, lie further refiecteti, it
;hould be tiuly hantiet over te Miss
ATalsden early next mnornlng. Lt 'was~afe eneugli until then, ani~tt was
ucky that, unatitresseti as it wae, the
inper had fallen into hie hantsin l-

tead cf being left anti lest ut the
iare du Nor-d., But as thie comforting
LoUioI lilpped into hie mind, anc ther,
f a disquietlng nature, felloweti
liarply on its heels. Wouid the goose
:eep? Jimmie hati ne notion of bouee-
eeplng maLtera, but ut was borne ln
pon hie mimd that lie had eomewhere
eard that ail fleshiy comestil~bes
liould be kept on atone shelves or
a~bles ln properly apclnLed larders.
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For Those .Dark Mornings
frosty tang in the morn-A n.g air makes you
snuggle the bedclothes

tiguht. A lazy sun makes the
night stay late, 80 it's easy to
sleep On truh

Big Ben's riglit there with a
tuneful cail te tell you it'e n ru-
ing timne. 'Me. hearty cheer of
his "Corne oin, pal!1" sticks with
you the whole day i ng.

He'I1 be right there with his mei-
low chimne whatever hour yeu set.
Hfe'Ul ease your eyes open with ten
gentle, half-minute rings, thirty se-
conds apart, or he'll rouse you with
one vigorous ýfive-minute signal.
Once you're awalte a toucli etý a
,swltch stops him shor-t in either cail.

Big Ben is seven inches tall, sien-der, Weil bult, handsoine; business-
like, efficient, accurate. Judge humnon Performance-he'îî more than fui-
1111 his promÉise.

He's waitding for you at'your jew-eler's. His price anywhere in theUnited States le $2.50; in Canada.
ù&oo. If you deaier doesn't toci

"Westclox La Salle, llilnols," wll!brlng hlmn to your deor postpaid.
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WHITE LABEL
ALE.

leads themr- ail
AND> you neer grow indifferent to its

irreuistible! With your down-town
lunch, or home week-ends, or for suppers
- everytimne and everywhere - Whit.
Label Ale stands~ the. acid test o-f discrim-
inatiag people. Try it

Sold by Ail Good
Dealers and Hot.I.

Brow.d and h<tthd by

Dominion Brewery Co.
TORONTO
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