
thing he had done, he claimed. He
meant to do something in time.

So his brief calls continued, ami the

progress he reported was of an encour-

aging sort. His health was greatly iiu-

preted, too, and one morning he game in

wearing a new suit of clothes.
“If you arc not careful,** said the girl,

as -h<? shook her linger at him. “they'll
be taking you for the Rhodes who owns

th-' building."’
Not so had as that.” he cried. “They

t< II me he’s not a man to be ein ied in

snitt of his wealth.*’

“i don't know anybody who has ever

Been him." said the girl. “They -ay he's

a misanthrope, ami old before hi- time.

I don't envy him. I'm only sorry for

him."

“I'm not exactly sorry for him." said

the man. “Perhaps he really needs some

thing to wake him up—something to

rouse his ambition and his energy."
Whereat the girl suddenly flushed, al-

though there seemed no occasion for it.

.And then one morning lie had romo in

and invited her to take a street car ride

with him the following Sunday. And

she had agreed, on .condition that he

would lake dinner with her mother ami

herself.
So the little programme was carried

out. The guest found the dinner in the

modv-t home a delightful one. ami Mrs.

Bianchard a charming woman. Ami

efter the dinner he and Nellie took a

street car ride.

“Of <ou<e." he said, with a little
laugh. “1 must plan my excursions ac-

cording to my income. Some day 1 hope
to reach the luxury of a steam yacht ami

hi automobile.'’

Ami Nellie professed to like tin street

rar rides the best, because they were safe
and entailed no responsibility.

“

This line." she suddenly said. “*akes

its right to the allotment of which 1 have

told you—the last one that my father

planned. Would you like to look it
over?”

He said he would, and so they wan-

dered about among the pretty new

homes and aioiur the well-paved streets.

Am! presently she stopped at a corner

and looked back.

“This row of houses was to have been

mine.” she said, with a gentle smile.

“That's what papa told me the last Sun-

day we came up hire together. ’That'*

where your pin-money is to come from.

Nellie.' lie said, in his laughing way.
•You'll Im- quite independent with the in-

come it will give you.' Poor papa, he

always was so optimistic." And she

gently sighed.
'l'he man at her side looked the houses

♦ver carefully.
“Who owns them now ?'* he asked.
“The Columbia Trust Company." sV»

answered.
“

They w ere security for a

loan."
Tlie afternoon was wearing away when

they turned homeward.

‘•|a*t us walk part way.” said Rhodes,

and they slowly strolled down the

tl oroughfare that led toward the Blan-

chard collage.
Presently the man spoke, ami his voice

was low and earnest.

“Miss Blanchard. Nellie." he said, “it

is nearly a month now since I met you.
and it has been a-happy mouth for me.

J can't tell you of the good your friend-

ship.has done me. 1 am a man with new

purposes and new hopes. I need you.

Nellie—f feel that 1 cannot do without

you.’ Will you be my wife?”

There was a little silence. Hi- face

was .eagerly turned tn hers, but sh ■ did
not look at him.

“fflike you very much.’’ she presently
said in her quiet way: “b-tter than any

other man I have ever met. But marri-

age is a serious problem. We must look

at it in a practical way. I am indepen-
dent: ami useful and reasonably happv.
Anil-then. I have some one To. consider

beside myself. If I married you I would

have to give up my pr<*-**nt employ-
ment ?"

“Of course.” he cried.

“And are you in a position to care for

both, my mother ami• myself?*’

Shp asked the question with a g.n-tle
fra’nknc—. her tender eyes turned upon
him.’

He -lightly flushed as he met her

“And will you marry me when Kalif?”

he asked.

She hesitated a moment.

?‘-Yes" she answered. “I will.”

laughed boyishly. He looked ten

vedr- younger.
“O. I’ll pronrtsc ycju.jt won't lw long.”

he -cried, “ft won't ‘ be long." Aiul lie

fell to whistling a merry tune. “(). I
forgot it was Sunday.” he said, with a

toniical grimace. “And there’s ourcar.

Come. let’s run. dearest,” and he caught
her hand as they sj>?d along.

There is no doubt Nellie Blanchard
was disappointed when her Sunday guest
failed io appear in the office of Milliken

ami Co. the next morning. She had ex-

pected him. and he did not come. Ami

as the moments wore along with no titl-

ing from him she began to realis? a little

how much hi* companionship meant to

her.

But the busy Milliken hadn't b?en

gone from the office nu-re than five

minute- that afternoon when the miss-

ing man appeared. He came in quickly,
ami the girl noticed that his face was

flushed and his eyes bright indeed.

“A little late.” he said, “but there

were so many detail-. It's all right,

though. I'm going to make my la-i re-

port <»n progress."
“Your last report?” she echoed.

“<). I don't mean to stop progressing.”
he cried. “I only mean that I am go-

ing to stop coming here."
“I don't understand." <he said, a little

faintly.
“Things are looking so bright." he ex-

plained. “that 1 have actually come in

to settle the little indebtedness that

has bothered me so long.
“What indebtedness?”

“Why. the dollar you loaned me. of

course."

she shook her head at him. She even

siniled.

"It's hardly worth making all this ado

about.” she said.

**(). ves. it is.” he cried. and drew from

an inner pocket a long envelope. From

this he extracted a legal document and

laid it on the table b?fore her. ’Tor

value received.” he said.

"For mt
*** she asked.

He eagerly nodded.
“Read it.” he cried.

She glanced rapidly through the paper
and her eves dilated as she read.

“The consideration is one dollar, as

vou see." he said.

She looked at him and her voice

trembled as she spoke.
“Does this mean that you have given

me that row of house- on Decatur

Avenue the row my father promised
me?"

“That's the deed.” he said, ami it s

sealed, signed, recorded and delivered.

And now. please, ma'am, will you kindly

click out your resignation to Milliken

and Co., and then name the happy day?'
Her eyes were still upon him.

••You—you have deceived me,” she

murmured.
“I’ll promise never to do so again, he

eagerly announced.

“You ate my sandwich.” she half

laughed, “and you took my dollar, and

now vou prove to be a fairv prince.
What am 1 to expect next ? You may

even be the misanthropic Mr Rhodes who

owns this skyscraper
He laughed merrily.
“Why not ?" he asked.

Sentence Sermons.

It takes moral muscle to be me k.

Sentiment will not pass for service.

Self-denial is a specific for self-esteem.

Watching the clock is but wasting the

t imp.

Forget justice and you will find judg-
ment.

Love usually tries to hide its noblest
deeds.

A shadowless world would be a sun-

le-s one.

A while life preaches louder than a

black tie.

Kimlm-s- is more convincing than

keenness.

A little elbow grease is worth a lot of

oily phra.-4-s.
Most moral infection comes from ap-

parently -mall vici*s.

The peroration of a sermon often pre-
vent- its application.

A man cannot have his inter* -t in -in

amf keep' his principle clean. '
The light- of this world are not doing

their shining b.-fore mirrors. •
The wise ate those who learn from

1 he. follies of others, as well as their

own.

A man’* moral measure may be

known by the thing- that move him to

mirt h.

When faith and love go to work to-

gether. they never stop tu think of the

weather.

'The man who is* always talking a)»oiit

himself as a poor worm of the dust is

not likely to have a great deal of power
to lift the world.

DEADLY ANAEMIA.

Cured by the Great Blood-Builder*

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.

• Few jrirls stiffer*-*! m«»re than I did from

B’oedlessness.“ said Mi-.- l-al»elia Sharp.

Hillside. < 'avvrshaiu. Dunedin. “I'wry
atom of strength left me. and life was?

not worth living. 1 seemed to l»c in a hope-
less Decline No one exported me to live

more than a few nmnth-. Bnt Dr Williams'
I’ink Pi’ls gave me new life and strength.

They made my Idood ri« h and r«-d. and left

me as strong and healthy a- you see me

Like Miss Sharp, there are s«a»res of

young giris m New Zealand who drag them

selves along with one foot in the graw all

through the years of youth which should
h • the happiest in their lives. Ami all be-

cause they have too little blood. A gcnwl

supply of pure rich red is what cv-

• rv girl needs when Nature i- making new

demands upon her system.

New Idood was what Miss Sharp neede»l

t«» cure her headaches, backaches, and side-

aches: her paleness, breathlessness. and

dcspor.demy: her h art palpitation: her

sickly dizzy lures, and her deadly fainting

spclis. 1iiese were »aus,*d by her weak

<»v«‘r-wa»rkvd bl««»d. Ami tin- only tiling that

“makes" new blood is Dr. Williams' Pink

Fills—the one sure ami lasting <urc for

Deadly Anaemia.

"It was in continued Miss Sharp,
"that my health went to pieces with poor
blond. 1 was as weak as a kitten. 1 could

neiriier eat nor sleep. Thumping, throb-
bing headaches never gave me a minute s

peace. I looked so pale and thin that my
friends said 1 was the image of Death.
Morning, noon, ami night, my back ached

until 1 thought it would break. 1 felt that

1 <*<»vld hardly drag my legs after me. Any
sudden sound made my heart jump. The
least exertion made me faint. I was always
weary, listless, and miserable. 1 did my

best to be cheerful, but I simply couldn’t.

Everything in the world seemed dark. 1
thought my health was gone for good. Peo

pie said I was slipping into <'<»nsumption.
and I felt myself that I could not live

much longer.

"It was then that wc hoard about Dr.

Williams* Pink Pills from Mr Jas. Stirling,
a friend of Father's, lie told us how he
bad been a martyr to Neuralgia for years,

and how nothing did him any real g<KMi
till he built up his blood with Dr.
Williams' Pink Pilis. They cured him com

pietely—anil le* made Father promise to get

me some.

"The first couple of boxes gave me such
a wonderful appetite and made me feel so

much better that we ln»iight some more."

added Miss Sharp. "After that, every dose
enriched my blood ami built up my

strength. 1 soon lost all my old listlessness

and l»ackache. A fresh colour came in my
face and new energy in all my muscles
Now I sleep soundly, look splendid, and
feel as happy as the day is long. And for

all my pr.sent health 1 can never give en-

ough thanks to Dr. Williams' Pink 1411s
for Pale People."

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills cure Deadly
Anaemia after everything else fails, just
because they actually "make’’ new blood.
That is all they do but they do it wel’.

They don't act on the ixnvels. They don’t

bother with mere symptom/s. They go
straight down to the >< i»t of the matter in

the b’.ood ami cure "that." That is why
they won’t cure any diseas.• that isn't caus-
ed by bail blood in the first place. But tiwn.
that is the one cans** <»f most common com-

plaints. such ns paleness, pimples, head-

aches. backaches, indigestion, biliousness,

liver ami kidney troub’es, weak lungs,
asthma, iuiiuenza. general weakness, lum-

bago. rheumatism, sciatica, neuralgia, ner-

vousness. skin complaints. St. Vitus’ ilance.

failing jHiwcrs. and the special ailments

of giiis and women who suffer unspeak
able distress when their blood becomes

weak, overtaxed,nr irregular. For all thes«*

Dr. Williams' I’ink Pills are a sovereign

rule because they make the blood pure,
rich, red ami regular. Bnt. «>f course, you

must bet tbr genuine NZ. pills that cured

Miss Sharp always in boxes. n<-wr in
liottels. Substitutes never cured anybody.
If vour local chemist or sturekce|rer tries

to palm off some bulk or bottled imitation

mi yon. write for :h< genwriie to Dr

. Williams’ Medirim* . Wrlilngtim. M a

box six boxes 1H ti. post free Free medical

advice can be obtained by writing to the
same address.

ENGLISH WATCHES.
Sf.fciality :

MOOELE DE LUXE WATCHES

WITH RATE CERTIFICATE.

joio by >ll Jewellers
WHO CAN trtO W lUUSTWKTTBMOHOCKS
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Message

t’roait

English housewi vesstill

find that for the

quick, easy and perfect

g- washing' of clothes, the

thorough cleansing and

(gsr swoetoning ofthehouse,
and for effectively
washing everything
washable with the least

possible labour, there is

nothing' like

and Colonial housewives

will find it just as

serviceable for them.

WHKMen!
PURE YOTKSELVKS FOR 12/C No drug®
or useless electric belts. The SIMPLEST
Sf’IKS’TII'D' (THE rver discovered. Rend
for free circular eiplnining the simple me-

thod. SIMPLEX AGENCY, 4Tf Castlereag*
ttueet, Sydney.
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