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Allison's Ga_rd‘en.r

COentinved from Fage 19.
"Every chair weighs a ton,™
her, “and the orilings are low ”- -
“And the rugat”

“All Turkiah, aod old And there'l
an open fireplace in every room.™ B
“Nuthing Frenchy, or g}lded?" e

“Nothing.” | N

“I'm glad.- 1 never couid accept the
house if it were gilded.”

“I"ve got fire Collies andl a Persiun
cat.” 1 vulunteered. .

“1 love Collies and Tersian eats,”
Baid.

she
Thea ghe lookel at me with =
frank., merry smile.  “What is Foeur
name?” she asked.

“John,™ 1 answered mrekly. -

“There was never such a fine, old,
honest mame as John,” she said. “But
I'm sure your other name isn't Smith,
What is your other nnme, John?>

“It s Brooke, my dear. And yours!™

“Allison, John—Allizon Cormwall’”

“Will you hand me that watch of ours,

Allisnu? I ain going to open it. There!
what is it you sce?” s
“Why, it is my picture. .Tulm' 1 sup-

pose il i3 umusuul, Lut it seems so
naturnl that it should be there™

“T fourd it im the studio of a friend,
whao died.” .

“My Cousin Robert !

“Yeu, I was his exeentor. " Io bis will
he said that T was to take whatever
pleased me most from hia studio, and I
chose your picture. Hince then T have
tried so lhard to find you, snd behold!
to-day you have strayed into my gar-
dernt, aa you strayed into my hemt two
Fears ago.” .
| “¥o you knew me, Juhn®"

““I'he momeat T saw you, Allison.”™

~And you meaut all that about my
eéonsenting to MACTY you hrxnre I left
the sarden? -

“1 was never §o serious in my life. 1
wis bold then, déne, but’ I am Limid now?s
I want so much to ask you to do some:
thing, and I hardly dare. I said I would
not Ick you lcave the garden il you had
Pproavised to marry me; now I want your
promise to mariy me before you leave
the garden—your garden-—our garden:
It iant as if 1 had met you ouly to-day,
Hiison; T have loved Jou for two years—
twin lcm- long venrs
S ol will consider it. And mow I will
gwt’ you the keys to the house, and you
will go amd order lancheon; I couldn’t
marry you Lill I’'d secn the house, yon
know,”

. “I‘; the hause s unportant‘" -

“We must like the sume things, John,"
she amawered simply, And thea I unm-
derstood. .

Leaving Atlisan in the wistaria-arbor,
I ran to lhe house, burst in upen my
honest old lhwusekecper. Mrs. Perkina,
and ordered luncheon fer two., Never
had the guestion of inocheon loomed so
inpartantty.  “I must order wbat she
likes,” 1 thought.

Mrs. erking was greatly nmazed nml
equali} patient. I asked her to sugzest
dizhes, and as quirkly vetoed her Lhuiua-
I made wild suggextions mysclf, which I
as promptly rejected. There was but one
way for me, and, after all, wasn’t that
the test? I ordered just the sort of lunch-
eun I liked: Droiled squabs, artichokes,
fresh butter, strawberries from the gar-
den, with bar-sugar und &  whopping
pitcher of cream, and a pot of my own
spwecial brand of Ceylun vlea.

Mrs. Perkius rose manfully to the oe-
ension; the squabs were in the larder,
the artichokes in the ice-box, and Allison
and I would pick the strawberries our-
selves.

With lencheon promized in an lluur,
contingent. upon the delivery at the
kitehen door of the strawberries, I left
Alrs. Yedkins and made a hurried tour
of the house,” It wns a most encourag-
ing tour; every roomn was clean and or-
derly, yet had that imdelinable air of
being lived in. I looked last and longeat

treat. It was as characteristie of me
a3 wug my garden, and if Allison loved
my gurden, surely she must love my
llbran' Sutisficd withh my. survey, and
thankful that I had been Born with an
abhorrence of e window curtzins mand
gilled clhuirs, I hastened to the gardeny

Allison waw sitting wiere 1 had lcft
her, in the v«u.tlrlu*arhur. I felt {hat
she had always been there. a part of my
life, the apirit of my garden, the joy of
my housc and licart. We wandered to
thie strawberry bed hand in hand, and
while f piked berview, she wilth deft
fingers, construcled amall boackets of
leaven. Then with our spoils we jours,
aeyed gleofully to the kitahen door. -

I uluredr

. The New Zealand Graphic for-

. With Mra Perkios, us with myseli, it
wai n case of love at aight.  Allisoa
wad whisked awray from me sod lusel
umler my worthy bousekeeper's mela-
phorical wing alniost before 1 knew it. 1
then fled to my bedreom, where, ma 1
rememiber, 1 chaogad ory tie four times
and agitatedly snothed my hair with »
rlothes brush, That aceomplished I ran
downsluirs to the library where Allison,
¢conducted thither by Mrs Perkinm, soon
joined me. -

“Oh, John, I do lu\'e your hou:e"‘ she
said.

“Omr house,” T correctaed.

“Well, “our” houze, thea™

“You haven't really seen it yet,” 1
wurned.

“Dherte never wns a dearer room than
this," she replicd, surveying the bouk-
lined walls with apprecintive eyes
“There is nothing so eozy as books |
thiuk, when they are mot too new or tus
oppressively expensivedooking.”

“The World's Best Ldteralmre, eiglhty
volumes, bound in calf,” I suggested, ur
“Maaterpieces of Fiction, Lhalf osorocen,
edited by a Juoatipe of the Supremc Court
and a Senator from Kanas,™

"“Yeq,” she esmiled, “that™s it.
there ever wanything a0 stupidr

“There pever was. HBul I'm us hungy
as can be. Let's {rot’along Lo the din-
imgroom and scc what we can fimd to
eat.”
© “Perhapa luncheon isn't rerdy.”

“Luncheon is always ready at two
o'chock, This hoase seems to run itself,
dear; as sure as [ pull into the dining-
room on schedule I find & meal staring
me in the face. Let us hope that your
first meal in your—our—housze wilt
please youw™

“I'm sure it will," she beamod.

Apd it did. Wasa't it nice «f her La
like squabs and artichukea and sweel
butter? Wasn’t il dear of wr to praise
my brand «f tea and to eat two saucers
of strawberrim? We were very gay amd
hoppy, and we chattered away like mag-
piea till my eye3d rested on the elock.

“You must exense me, Allison,” I sail,
taking out a peocil and notebook, “but
time is fiying uml theve ia much to be
done. Wikt is your age, dear?”

#Ig it important, Johnt"

“Yes, dear,”

“Dwenty-four, John.”

“And you were born?"’

“In Philadelphia, Jodin.'*

“And yonr father's namel™

“Was Rosrer Courtland CoruwaXl, John,
apd mother's was Sarah Marshal,” -

" “Thank yow, dear. Would you mind
if ¥ Jeft you for an hour? 1t will take
me ali eof an hour to run over to Hel-
mont and get a marringe-liccnse; a min-
ister, and a wedding ving. You shall
be matried with the ring that was my

Was

maother’s; she would have liked that,
Allison.”
“But, Jobn, 1 haven't fold you I
wounld!"”

“You like the house, and you like your
tuncheon, and you love the garden. Now
there is only me to consider. Won't 1
do, Allison?”

Bhe looked at me very gravely,
eearching my face—my moul, perhaps—
to see if there was aught in me that
she could not aceept.

“Yes, John, you'll do/” she said. “only
it’s lucky for you I'm &n orphan. 1
never could do it if I weren't, you
koow.”

“I know,” I said. “But onc thing be-
fore 1 atazrt for town—I hope you don't
dislike automohiles, Altison.”

“I adore them, John .

“How fortunate! There is a four-
cylinder waiting for me this minute at
the side door. I shall be Luck by feur
if I possibly can, It is ouly un eight-
mile spin al? told, and if Pm luck enough
to catch o parson—is there any brund
you prefer, dear?”

- “No, John, only tlhe Tpiscopal kind
Iook so sweek in their vestmenis™

“You whall bave the test T can gel in
the time I have” 1 promiast, Then [
rang for Mra. Peirking and told her there
wae to be a wedding in tlhe garden at
half-past four or thercabouts. Yhen it
was tnade clear to her who the bride waa
ta be, ithe dear-olt soul really looked
pleased,

“I will leave Miss (‘nrm\all. ln \n\n‘
bands,” 1 toll her. “Sho will like to
explore tle house, perhaps, or strull in
the pardem, but in no circamstances ia
she to run away. ¥ba may repent of
her decinion and try tn chenpe, but don’t
et her, Mra. Perkins—don't you dare to
let herl’™

Allison laughed merrily. I blew ber
% kisg, then Hew through the houre
out of & mide door, apd hopped up be-
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Hudson’s Balloon..,
Brand Baking Powder.

Awarjed Special Gold i cdal,

ABSOLUTE PURITY GUA_I-IANTF.F.D.-

Thirly yeara of poputerity is
ample proof in s}l reality.

ﬂll(il!s GREATLY REDUCED

PROFESSOR J. M. TUNY says:

‘“ After having made very careful

analysis of your Baking Powder,

I have great pleasore in testifying

that it is composed of substances

wiich are quite inunocuous, but

are at the same time calealated

to produce the best resnlts when

used for the purposes fuor which
they are intended.”’

J. H. HUDSON,

Manufscturing Chemist, AUJCKLAND.

RAMIE

NEW MATERIAL

TROPICAL & COLONIAL WEAR.

WHAT IS
RAMIE 7

by maisture,

e Riire s exlracied foo

e ed from ap Asiatic perenpial plact of the
Sirengih A0d durabiiey. Are sombiaed tn ehoee SF T and
zbactately nnigie quslitios which rander i anafferted i u‘]" "y

T, Ly yery slrong - and wih exceptiona! properiies of

“TUXEDO"” White Ramie Materials

Thesa new materixls, made from pure Rumile, wil atand any amaent of Washing

williout loaing stzmnpth
fach ~ Trunedo S i by
mbimtian ot aua
promict position far

Ntita for Boating, Kid

or lo-tre, and gre mhiolulely unxhrinkabls and i

the mieul doratle paterial on the markek, Vi .‘ P AT
not to be found in any other taxtils,
on' ar (ientlanicn’s Riunmer wear, u;muu, for m:sllnnl -
2, Trauis, and oty ey Tecreatione,

“UMUSTAV" E
“VATSUMU™"

Tlhe pare Ramie Fibre from r
timorbing and d Naxing perepic

ieh ™ Vatamma * s made
o e praxenting nill; aad pretervis
wlich woul

osive. In

placed * Tixedo ™ im the

Ramie Underwear

neseasen woique qualities Tar
4 normal
4 olberwise produce excephionl hieal,

The New RAMIE KHAKI MATERIAL

ABSOLUTHELY WATERPROOF, BUT ALLOWS FREE

VENTILATION.

NO HUBBEH 182 USED

N TIPS

MANUFACTURE.

_ Tlis material s made in &l weighla. The lighter materialy arr most anitable for
wnifurion, clodling, ad rough wesr, The Leavice mukes wre cuequalled fer toois, Limis,

awuings, of

Full Fartivolars cup be oblained al 411 good c!l..n Drapeea wad Hugiers,
or from

J. SPENCER TURNER Co.

I3 Jewin Crescent, Londen

a8 Mosfkey St., Manchester | ENULAND,

12,000,000 of these watches now in [
use, All Walthamwatches are guaran- %
teed by American Waltham Watch '
Co., the largest watch movement
manufactunng concern in the world
TSR

TRY PETER F. HEERING'S

CHERRY BRANDY wm SODA.

BWIFT & OQOMPANY, 32 O'Connell 8¢, BYDNEY, Agerts
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