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supposé we would ave been millionaires
now if Dad had been in real estate."."low glad 1 arn, for my sake, that heneer made millions. 1 don't suppose
we sbould have been,,ridini oete oif he had." g t g t e oqMargaret's laugh, as she urged herh orse forward, told him that she bad no
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The lino grew rapidly after Roger hadtaken up bis position. People who hadbeen going bomne wben tbey heard thatthe rush for tickets bad begun and
others who had beon got out of hed bytheir friends came hurrying, anxious ]estthey should be too late. Some, like
]Roger, came singly, baving made no pre-paration, but the majority came iatwos and threes, carrying big coata andwraps te keep them warau during thenighto and boxe, chairs and cusbions toait upon, wbile their paper parcels andbaskets-betokened that they did not in-tend te keep their vigil fasting. Many,for the most part welI prepared, camneiu automobiles, bringing with tbem fold-
ing chairs and camp beds.

At midnight the rush for positions inthe lune was iu full swing, and duringthe next two hours the lino lengthened
ont until it almost encircled tbe blockand there were about nine hundred peo-ple in line. Nurnerous policemen weropresent to keep order, but thero wasnotbing for tbem to do. Everybody wasin a good humor, enjoying tbe novelty oflis position, «"Open ail night" cafés,
dèsgerted lu the rush, followed te their
patrons' encamp ment witlî bot cofféeand sandwiches, which sold readily atdouble the usual prices. Nobody he-grudgod an extra dime; for was therenot -the golden prospect of drawing a ýticket which should bring a fortune? 1Dawn came early, stealing, rosy-hued,t
over the tops of the taîl city blocks, and I

The Mister Clink Thurston's
Duel

]py Edward Peple.

r'

Ç LNCTHURMSTON hadj committed
a brach of French etiquette,
i.e., ho had thrown a gentleman

throu h the plate-glass window of the
Catfo B eau Garde.

Now, the subsequent duel was caused,
fot sa mucli by the forcible ejection,
aor the personal accumýulation of slin-

tered glass, but, rather, by au incident
irmediatly preeding the crash; for
Clink had dealt a wound to dignity.
With one powtrful hand le had seized
Monsieur by is collar-the back of is
collar-but we let that pass. With is
other powerful band be lhad seized the
slack of Monsieur's own trousers, and
tbis latter iupardonable familiarity
could be washied away only ini the- Mis-
ter Clink Thurston's blood. Voila!

The Mister Clink Thurston -%vas asix-foot specimen of Arizona's superior
brand of ranchînan, a clean-hearted,
good-looking chap whose superb teeth
miade bis smile a thing to be remem-
bered, and wvhose laugh Ni'as a joyous,
operx-throated roar. Two things were
said of 1dm. Pirst, he could shoot the
fuzz front a peacli without bruising itsskin; second, bis sense of humor would
conduct him to the galfows. With bis
braco of attributes, a well-filled wallet
and bis fri'end (ihub Peters, lie had cone
to Paris ta rope enjoyanent as a rest
f ront longhorns.

On thie first cvenin g Chub had met alady, and beconie lost for two days.
Ilower, l;-ie had his guns, so Clink wvas
untroubleti as to bis friend's destin-v.
On the second %,vening- Clink was diii-ang aione in tlîe Cafe Beau Garde, when
the corn's of tlae angel of pence were in-
directly trodden ulpon by the advient
of Al. Foufalle. Ibis personage wvas a
ellest.l)1otru(ling, slini-w'aisted little
wasp withi straig-lit, biack, wnxed inuis-
taiches and a dangerous eye. limaeu-
lite-- andl prond of it--he strode intotlle catfe after f liv mniner of one who
owneal it aIl, vet cared not a fig for

sieia lOWlv trifle. It was a nothingc.
Bah!

Nowi, l'ad Monsieur been possessed of

a humble mien, causing hlm te look
fioorward instead of heavenward, ho
might -have observe-d a champagne buek-
et 'vhich sat directly in his path; but
Monsieur was not of a humble miena.
Therefore, ho seemed te try for a "goal
kick '" missed it and made a foui "touch-
down" on a small but well-lad1ened din-
Uer table, wbich ho bore with him in a.glittering, drainatic splash.

The Màister Clink Thuraton unbuckled
a laugh of the earthquake variety, jar-
ring Parisian decorum in three distinct
slîocks. M. Foufalle emerged from thewreck, covered w.ith mortification andpuree la cuisine de Paris. Ho annihil-
ated thb MIister Thurston with a sofierce glance. The. Mister Thuraton con-
tinued to erupt. The outraged .11. Fou-
falle turned green. He seized a neigli-
bor's \vine-glass and daslied its contents
fulil in the face of this unspeakable,
laughing beast. The beast arose witb aquickness. Hol laid bold upon the su-blime pyerson of M Foufalle, in the un-sceily manner first set forth in thisinarrative, Bwung him once, and heaved
hini tbrough the plate-glass Nyindowv.,

Jnstantly there was au uproar lu fivo
hinguages. The proprietor of the Café
Beait Garde wvas devastatei ith des-
pair. Wby not? WVas pouce net des-stroyed,' together with every eartbiy
hope and lis priceless front. window?
Bon dieu! And yet-I The beast paid
for the broken pa-ne-three times over
-but we lot that pass. iens! Mha9t
more ma-y a gentlemn do?

The angel of peace limped back intothe Cafe Beau Garde, aud tho musculat
Mr. Thurston returned te bis inter-riupted. ineal with the air of one of

anomî incident is elosed.
Not so with M. Foitfalle. Ris wasp-

sbil> ehaue(l to lie the editor-in-cbief ofà liair-tI-iggered Par isiami journal known
to fainme as La M-Nottarde ,whielh, beingdflv' translated, purported to be a. pret-
ty bot little sheet. As for M. Foufalle,
wvas be mit, also. n bot one? fle vas1.
I-is hotness usuialli. arose in the region
of bis collai-, exudl:ng an essence of To-
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with its lliit blush came those Who had
gene to bed betimes, hoping by early
riing te secure god positions, but, fid-
ing to their chagrin, that, for once, for-
tune had favored the night owls.
Several hundreds of the early birds,however, got places in the lime and their
chances in the lottery were juat .as goodas were those.of the :ffret halfdozen;
and, bouides, they had missed the ail-night wait, and knew that they wero atthe right pIlkco, whereàs the nigbt.
watchers had been tormented by a feel-
ing of uncertainty about the location of
the draw.

About nine o'clock 1Roger was aroused
from a doze inte whieh, he. had fallen by-
a sweetly familiar voico. Opening widehis eyes he boheld Margaret and Dora,
both refreshed and radiant.

"You!" hie exclaimed, recovering froin
his surprise.

"Whoever would have thougbt'to flndyou here? 1 guess you want to be the
illionaire now."

"Neyer mind the millions. 1 feelhungry enough to soul my chance for agood breakfast just now. I suppose youdidn't bring any with yeu?'
"I'm flot a thougbt reader," Margaret

retorted, "but l'Il keep yeur place whileyou go and get some. Dora will keep
me company. W'hy didn't you tell meabout this? There are lots of other
girls in lino."

>At noon Margaret came te relieve
Roger again. She was waiting outsideas lie went into the hall to draw histicket just before tbree o'elock. Thetwo or tbree minutes he spent inside the
building seemed to ber an age, but hiaeimile, as he emerged, signalled to her his
suceess.

An hour later Roger realized athousand dollars on bis ticket, whichýwas welI within the first hundred, and
the saine evening Margaret chose her
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