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Ask Your Local Dealer for a Pree Demonstration In Your Own Heme.

Q.R.S. MUSIC CO., LTD.
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o BATTERYLESS

man make. He smiled his wistfy] smile
at the two others, who were now on
their feet. ready to leave.

“‘Fine!” said the big fellow heartily.

\"\"' “‘Sure you won’t play too? the b
—~—== fellow went an, turning his wlng
‘ te%tthy wIay.
“ ‘No,’ repiied again. ‘Much
TORONTO, ONT. |obliged.
’ “ﬁgl right!” said the big fellow!
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~Quecr Things Happen

 cheerfully, “We can play three-handed, |

if we can’t pick up a fourth manJ’
Then, turning to the little sandy-
haired chap, added: ‘Any time you
say, we'll be waiting for you.’

“They went on out of the car, and
I must say that I felt serious misgiv-
ings at the turn matters had taken.
I felt certain now that they were card
eharpers, and I hated to see the little
chap with the wistful smile and the

BY PAUL T OMLINSON. .
<
PART 1. ,o}r:. Some one has deseribed him as'
‘U ted endings? Certainly!” | the easiest man to talk to he ever met. |
. said “ﬁzﬁﬁﬁt& ‘&?mﬁ what peoypleg The dinner was at his home. He

like. They love to be fooled, when the |

process doesn’t make fools of them,
and a story with a trick ending is al-
ways popular. Look at O. Henry.
Maupassant, too, did the same kind of
thing. I read one of his stories the
other evening, and I was completely
fooled right up to the last sentence.
It made me jump, literally, and of the
many stories of Maupassani’s that
I've read that is one of the few I re-
member.

. Certainly peopie like unex-'
“Do you mean mystery mnes""redhmelhowson ﬂnt:ble,:ndm

asked Van Wagenen.

“Yes, of course, although I wasn’t

inking of them particularly. The
story with an entirely unforeseen de-
nouement was what I had in mind.”

“Shall T iNustrate?’ inquired Cop-

ley.
: y'I'llere were flve of them seated
around the table. Once a mbnth they
met and dined together—a custom
they had followed for nearly ten years.
Classmates at college, they had gone
out into the world, worked hard, got
married, and drifted apart.

Ten years after their graduation
Roberts had conceived the idea of
these monthly dinners. From the
start they had been a tremendous sue-
cess, and for nine and a half years
they had proceeded with only one in-
terruption. There had been six men
in the group originally, and the one
break in the chain of meetings had
been out of respect for Peter Wigton,
an untimely victim of pneumonia.

Archie Roberts was usually the life
of the gatherings. A stout, U~ “Llly
man of 45, he had made a n.ancial
success of his life.

Coxe was a lawyer, moderately suc-
cessful—a thin little man, with thin

hair, thin lips, arni o thin, dry sense’

of humor.

Van Wagenen was an advertising
man, fu.i of ideas, enthusiastic, and
bustling. Success had come his way,
too, and with it the customary attend-
ant avoirdupois. He puffed a
deal when he got excited, which was
most of the time.

Then there was Elder, a physician,
who talked little and listened a great
deal.

Copley was a merchant in cotton, a
nandsome, sociable sort of fellow who
every one liked, and who liked every

=== Conversation, although he didn’t
‘any more than the fellow with

‘spectacles, or myself. He didn’t have!
‘a chance.” i

-before we finiched eating,

.. especialiy—and really I think
' resented any

had been absent on a business trip, |
and had got back to town only that
. afternoon. In fact, he had cut his trip |
'one day short in order to be there. He!
. had been an attentive listener to the !
' discussion azeund the table, but had’
. eontributed nothing to it as yet. His
four friends turned their attention to
him as he asked his question.

“Hew do you mean, illustrate?”
ukedB Roberts. d Copley

“By a story,” sai pley.

He leaned forward in his chair, rest-

his arms. ~
“I was ¢n the Ironbound Limited,”
_Copiey began. “I travel on that train

fa good deal, you know, and feel quite
.at home on it. At noon I went into
' the dining car for lunch and was plac-
'ed at a table for four. There were two
) men at the table already, and I'd only
been seated for a moment when I
}thougbt I recognized them as gent'e-
men reputed to travel on that train|
for the purpose of extracting money
‘from unsuspecting fellow passengers
. at bridge.
' . “We soon fot into conversation, and
I must say I found them both agree-
‘able. They were well dressed and of
| good appearance, and they looked me
 straight in the eye as they talked.
i Clean-cut citizens they seemed, and I
- soon began to think I must have been
'mistaken. One of the men was well
~above the average height, buiit in pro-
i portion, and really a fine figure of a
,man. He had the whitest teeth I've
,ever seen, and he apparently liked to
'show them off, for he smiled constant-
"ly as he talked—and he talked a great
| deal, telling story after. story, most of
| them gloriously funny. I quite liked
-the feilow.
“His companion was the silent kind.
He spoke infrequently and hid his
th ts behind a pair of hern-rim-
med spectacles. I didn’t talk much,
either, being too much entertained by
the big fellow’s stories to attempt any
conversation myseif.

“When we were about halfway
_through luncheon, we were joined by
a litt’e sandy-haired chap, with a ca.
in one of his blue eyes and a queer!
smile around his mouth—a smile,
which seemed to vary in intensity at
times, but never to disappear eutirely.i
My two friends soon got him into the |
talk |
the !

Copley picked up his cigar, and.,g
twisting it slowly around with his|
thumb and first two fingers, held it in!
the flame of a lighted match. !

“It really was a delightful lunch]
party,” he said. “Unlike most Amer-
icans meeting for the first time, wel
didn’t talk personalities. No one asked |
me what my business was, and no one |
showed the slightest curiosity even .
about names of home towns.” |

“Your cgrd-sharping friends |
thought it befter not to mention such
things, I suppese,” langhed Roberts.

“Listen to me,” said Copley.
I was cer-
tain that they were as fair and square
as any men I'd ever met. I had taken
quite a fancy to them—the bj

thin, nervous hands get plucked by two
common crooks. I sudderly resolved
to tell him my fears, warn him of his
danger, and do my best to dissuade

b

him from playing. |

are

‘They
ers,” I told him.

straight at the cast in his eye.

said to be card sharp-

“He took another piece of pie.

“‘Shouldn’t

be surprised,’ he said

salinly, as if commenting on a remark
about the fineness of the weather.

“He looked at me and smiled. This

ing sort of wistful
haired innocent person.
“‘Don’t play with them,’ I
‘They’ll get your money.’

time I was certain that he was not an
accomplice, but only an attractive,
ap

little red-
urged.

“He seemed to consider my advice

for a moment.

“‘Stiil, it would be an eperience,” he

remarked finally, as if he had debated
the whole matter in his mnid, and had
decided that it would be worth while to
play, even if it did cost him money.

“My heart went out to him.
“‘Don’t do it,’ I urged. ‘You'll only

i

“‘Why don’t you join us? he asked too.
suddnely, before I had put my resolve; ‘I think I
inte action. “

“Believe me, that gave me another
shoek. He was looking at me with the
wistful smile on his lips, and for the
first time I really noticed the cast in
his eye.

1
|

It seemed to give him a sorti
of evil look; but enly for a second, for ' i

you!’
heat,

advice.

front of him, wh

trimmed, and experience wou'dr’t
any kind of compensation.’
He considered this for a moment,

Il play,’ he said.

Well, you car’t say I didn’t warn
I exclaimed, with some degree of
for it made me angry to have
him neglect what I considered sound

“He dipped his fingers in the bowl
ich the waiter had

Sleep, sleep, beauty bright,
Dreaming in the joys of night;
Sleep, sleep! in thy sleep
Little sorrows Bit and weep.

Sweet babe, in thy face

Soft desires I can trace,
Secret joys and secret smiles,
Little pretty infant wiles.

As thy softest limbs I feel

Smiles as of the morning stseal
O’er thy cheek, and o’er thy breast
When thy littie heart doth rest.

O the cunning wiles that creep

In thy little heart asleep!

When thy little heart doth wake,

Then the dreadful night shall break. |
—— e e < '

It has been estimated that the earth

can maintain a population of 6,000,-

000,000—a total which wiil be reached '

about 2100, at the present rate of
increase, i
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Minard’s Liniment for sore throat.
—®-
Then He Tried Again.

A man, dining in a fashionable res.

taurant and not wisking to exhibit his
ignorance of Freuch, beckoned (o a
waiter and, pointing to an item on the
menu, said:—

“Walter, [ think I will try some of

that.”

“Very sorry, sir,” replied the waiter,

“but the orchaetra happens to be piay-.
ing that just at present.”
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A BILLION DOLLARS

OF LIFE ASSURANCE IN FORCE

e

ASSURANCES IN FORCE (net) - $1,021,097,000

19

An Increase of $149,460,000

New Assurances Paid For
An Increase of $56,011,000

Total Income -

An Increase of $6,901,000

Payments to Policyholders and Beneficiaries 35,441,000

25

Total Payments Since Organization -
Reserve for Unforeseen Contingencies

Surplus over an Liabilities and Contingency Reserve =
An Increase of $6,532,000

ASSETS at December 31, 1925

An Increase of $28,925,000

Palicies in Force, Excluding Group Policies - - 411,492
Employees of Firms Protected by Group Policies

Dividends to Policyholders increased for sixth successive year

$193,477,000

303,056,000

42,755

69,147,000

219,239,000
10,000,000
28,640,000
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