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A Question of Credentials

By HARRIET GAYLORD

RS

T was uearly eleven when Nora Vin-
cent paused in the deorway of the
Tussell Hotel and looked unmcer-
teinly at her watch.

“Shall I eall you & cab, miss?”
awked the stalwart porter.

] was going to Westminater Abhey,”
maid Nora doubtfully, “but it's veaily
too Inte, sn’t it?*

~ora waa adorably carelese. She and
her mother had arrived in London late
the night before; they were travelling
without & maid; it had been unusually
hard to find gloves that were mates when
khe was dressing, and by actual eount
gho Lad had to aew on five buttons. Even
now she waa frantically tugging one
long, wrinkled glove above her elbow a8
ghe sm.ed appealingly at the porter.
Nora “had a way with her,” where any
male man was concerned, from royalty,
before whom she had recently made her
Bow, to the uncouth Hungarian miners
jn Montana who grinned their sheepish
devotion to the daughter of the “Boss.”
Perhaps neither the tawny, wavy mrss
of hair, nor the appealing brown eyes,
por the merry mouth and uptilted ehin,
nor the voice which wooed protection
and mate & men feel that there was no
height of chivalry unitininnble, given
the moment and the hope of this girl
for a lifetime; perhapa mo one of these
plone ruffived to explain the incvitahle
eapitulation, but the eowbination in-
variably proved deadly fatal.

“1 am nfraid you would be rather late,
miss, but there’s alwaysa sure to be people
late at Westminster.” Somehow he did
pot want to have her disappeinted.

she hesitaled, :

“Rut T enuld go to Westminster next
Bundny and be rezdy on time, couldn’t
11" Nora always expected hope to tri-
umph over experience, ‘“And loday I
yuight go somewhere near here, don't you
think? Isn't there sume very interesting
church ihat I really ought to seet”

“jlave you ever been lo the Fouudling
1lospital, misa ™

“Why, no; and I've heard of it 8O
many times. I'd love to go there. Ins it
near?”

*Just around the corner in Guilford-
ptrect.” They were stanuing on the enrb,
aml he peinted to the Tleff.  "Just
struight on. You ecouldn't miss it, They
have n very nice service and munic there

every Nunday marning, miss, and you
will be quite in time"
0, ihank you so much. I know I

glail enjoy it.” Nora always nddressed

subnraininten an if they were her equals, .

but they were not hens conseioun of the
gulf between them, and never dared pre-
Bume.

Light hearted, glnd to be again in
dear old Londonr, with graceful, lithe
walk she turned into Guilford-atreet just
ton late to see & cab drive up behind
her, ladrn with Juggage. A ynung man
leapeil out, gave hurried directions ta
the slriver, paswing him even hin wum-
brella and overeoat, then awung into an
axsy pare behind Nora, He waa tall,
with gomd shonhlers, and just now there
wan 4 curionely alert, trinmphant ex-
pres<ion on hin fine, strong face.

They passed with the othern through
the great galeway and up the long path,
Nora wholly unconscious of her attend-
ant. Whrn she reached the entrance and
saw thr man atanding there with the
pinta for almn, she opened her purse.
Alas] not even a sixpence Jurked within,
Bhe atepped to one mide and shook the
parse upride down upon ber palm. In
wain! Ghe bad changed her money % a

new purse the night before, and in her
hurry this merning had seized her old
daily companion from tue debris on her
dresaing-table.

“Do allow a compatriot to supply
your need,” said & maseuline veice at her
elbow. *[ brought my purse with me
to-day for just such an exigency.”

Nora looked with startled eyes into
the face of tne tall young man, and evi-
dently liked what she read there. Ehe
gmiled, and for a-reason known only to
herself, blushed enchantingly.

“Oh, if you only would!™ she mur-
mured. ‘_.ow much do you think I
ought to borrow 1

“The contents are at your service.”

“A half sovereign, perhaps—or would
a whole one be better? It is for charity,
isn’t it

“1 think a whole sovereign will be suf-
ficiently generous. You mustn't be too
extravagant, you know. See, I shall put
twe on the plate, and then you will owe
me one. 1 shall teil you my name and
address after the service, and you must
be honest and pay your debts. As you
are guite alone, I consider it my duly to
act as your escort 8o a8 to see that you
get safely back fo your mother.”

Nora looked puzzled. .

“You really ought te go te church,
oughtn’t you? Hhould you go if I don’t
let you stay with me '

“Na. T shall go straight to Charing
Cross and leave for Paris.”

~There might be a railway accident if
you travel on Snnday, mightn't there?”
she suggested dubionsly.

“That is highly probahle, and we ought
to go into church now. These people are
ataring at A7

“They think you are my brother. Per-
haps we ought to go in, though, if we
want sents, We shouldn’t want {o stand
up all through the service, should we?”

“Certninly not. Shall we go upstairs?”

Thuey turned and ascended to the right
gallery, where the verper seated them
close tn the tiern of seata rising high to
the ceiling on each side of the organ,
Like well-conducted chureh people, they
knelt and said their prayers. As they
sat back on the narrow, uncomfortable
wooidlen seats, he whispered:

“While | was saying my prayer T de-
cided to whow you my first credentinl at
once.  Don't start, THease, or the verger
will put me out for disturbing you.®

He tavk out his watch and opened the
back of the rase. Her own faece, rlightly
bent forward, with eyes cast down ond
nn ailorabie expreasion she had never
seen in ber micror. met her astohished
gnze. A furious blush rurged over the
flesh and Linod face of the original. -~

“Why!” she whispered. *“That looks
like me.” -
“Toesn‘t it? Do you wonder 1 wanted

to know you after wearing that in my
wateh for a year$" »

“"Whe is whe?” .

He looked at her penetratingly, then
anmwered: .

“Wait for the next credentinl.”

The toned af the orpan atole soothingly
inte the nilenre.

anything but the astounding revelation
of & moment before. Bhe wan & clever
little mctress, however, and with appar-
ant ecoolnens turned her attention to the
sceme before her,  There was mnothing
sccleniastical in the arclitecture of the
chapel, with its unobstructive little altar

at the eant wall, and the chirusive read- .

ing and preaching deaks at ithe west end.

Confuscd, bewildered, -
amnazed, exultant for a reason nhe alone -
knew, Nora found it hard to think of -

fShe peered around a ecolomm at the
children. ot

“Aren't they dears?” she whispered.

Tier upon tier of elean, ruddy girls*
faces, surmounted by white caps, rose at
her left, while on ihe other side of the
organ the boys’ faces beamed just as
ruddily above their white collars and
brown uniforms. Then the service bagan
and the young voices rang out clearly
in accord with the voices of the sextette
choir. Nora's lip service was perfect,
but her heart was o whirl of emotions.
She had forgotten her prayerbook, of
course, but the frieadly verger empplied
that deficiency, When the Puealmid be-
gan, the man at her smde dropped his
bold of the book for an instant, took out
hin letter-case, and selecting one of two
unmeaunted photographs, which seemed to
her to be duplicates, slipped it over the
page of the Look they were sharing.
Nora gasped. It was a snapshot of her-
gelf, sitting in the sand on the beach
with a forlorn little baby im her arms,
and the face in this picture was the one
from wiich the miniature in his watch
had been made. The latent soul of the
moL.er sleeping in the girl had flashed
to the &surface, and the camera had
caught it /s it came. Instantly she re-
cailed the moment when he must have
surprised her at Atlantic City the sum-
mer heiore. A poor woman had Been

_tugging a erying baby over the sand, and

- ghurch.

calling to ber three other little children
who were venturing dangerously near
the purf, Nora had cried cut;

“Oh, let me hold the baby while you
pge to the others, won't you?™ and the
child had nestled contentedly into her
arms. The next day she and her mother
had left for New York, and two days
later they had sailed for a year abroad.

Bhe turned the photograph over. Onm
the other side was written in ink:

“Yer Nora Vincent when my search
for her is rewarded.

‘“June, 1905.”

My second eredential,” he whispered,
watching her keenly.

“Haven’t you any you secured hon-
estly 1 she whixperml back,

“Yes. Wait for the next.”

“And meanwhile you might remeniber
that you are in church,” she suggested

reprovingly,
" But it was not so easy to remember
that herself. Brain and heart were in
. & whirl,
“If he only knew!” she thonght. *If
1 only dored te tell him! Doesn’t it
. seen unbelievable? But, chl I am in

I munt be good.”
They knelt, and she peeped wcross to

- the little boys with red ties in the front

row. Their hands were heid palms to-
gether, their eyes were closed, their faces
were solemn and cherubic.  The little
girls were holding their white aprons
before their eyes, their brown orms
pressed  tightly against  their breasts,
They all lonked so young, so innocent, po
disciplined to monntony, It was bezuti-
ful, and perhaps they were as happy as
they knew now to be, but oh! why was
life mo uneven?  Why weren't they as
happy as she, Nora Vincent, wasl Why
must they be just feundlings in an
asylum, while she wus the richest, hap-
piest girl in all the world!?

The sermon—she didn't hear the ser-
mon.  All she could hear was just m
clump! ¢lump! clumpl somewhere insida
of her, . )

“L muat have heart disease,” sha de-

cided. “I don’t want to die just yet, Y
want the next eredential.® .

At last the service was over, and they,
rose from their knees,

“I think you must keep this for mm
until T reach the hotel,” she murmured,
passing him the photograph, “You see,
I haven’t any pocket, and it wouldn't ba
nice of me to crush it after you had been
80 good as to give it to me, would it%*

“There are only Lwo in existence,” ha
apswered as he ploced it back im hia
cage. “Yours and mine, and the negative
ia destroyed.” .

“But don’t you think it wounld hase
been more courtesus to ask my permis-
pion ¥ she queried as they reached the
top of the stuirs.

“A gus doesn’t eften Jook as you
looked ut that moment. It was not pos-
#ible to wait and risic the loss. Besides,
I hadn’t been iniroduced, and I hadn’t
made a coliection of credentiala. That
wan the very first time I ever saw you,
remember."”

“But mow you mean to give me all
three pictures, <don't yout It wouldn’t be

" right for me to allow a stranger to keep

my photograph, would it?"

“Na. T should he very averse to your
allowing a stranger any such privilege.
Personally I am not included in that
eategory. I have known you daily and
heurly for a year and one month.” .

“But you rdon't even ask my permis-
sion to keep my photographt®

“No. I intend to ask your mothers
permission when we Teach your hotel.
You are not af age yet, Nore,”

“0Oh!  Nora subsided. They were at
the bottom of the stairs. “Where do you
suppose all thoae penple are going ™ It
seemed wise to change the subject.

“Let ns follow and see™

They passed through n passage to where
a stuirway descended, them stopped =a
the children cume marching down inte
their refectory and sung their grace.
With the otlhers they walked around
among the tables, inspecting ihe long
lines of faces eagorly intent on  their
Hunday dinper of cold meat and salad.

“It hurts me!” said Nora at Just, with
tears just behind lier long lashes. “We
ought not to sture at them so, ought wet
Wiy have we so much nnd they so little?
Sometimes it in awfully hard to under-
stand Godt”

“Ah} but think how much worse it
might be,” le anawered. “They know
nothing different, and that makes for
happiness. 1t is a very wonderful chars
ity

X'Bllt it hurts me to see them, just the

same.” They were ouinide again. “Let’s
go home "
“And where is ‘home? ™ he asked

lightly, thongh he did not fail to note
her aceeptance of lim as a matter of
CONrse,

“We nre ot the Russell.”

“And I was un my way to Switzerland
to find you!"

“Oh! you are s very pecnline young
man, don’'t vou think

“Because I waited no long?
help that, you may be sure,”

“No. 1 meant becsuse you were try-
ing to find me at all. Tt isa't customary,
to take so much trouble for m girl you
just mee out on the beach, you krnow.
But since you were coming, why did you
it

“First I hnd to arm my=elf with ere-
dentials, and tben my father died. I
had 80 much to arrange that this la the
first chance I have had to come, Nora”

"Ohl and I joked mbout itf Forgivé

I couldw’t




