me! Y am so sorry” Her eyes were
raised to his wita yangerous aympathy
iw their doptha

“But I am here at lwet,” he went on,
=nd I want you to be glad. You didn’t
notice me laet year, of course.”

Nora turned her face aside to hide her
anile.

o] had reaclied Atlantie City only that
maoraing, and before 1 could find anyone
whe kaew you, you were gone. I had to
follow just ns soon as I could, but T
expeeted to find you somewhere in the
Bernese Oberland,”

“We left there laat week, My mother
dhcided she wanted to meet some friends
»f ourr in Scotland. How did you know
T was going to the Foundling Hospital
taday? I didn’t know it mywelf.”

»] ‘ghall save that for a subject of con-
versation when I meet your mother. I
expect to be greatly embarrassed, and I
want to have something in reserve. How
soon can you be ready, to marry me,
Nora ¥

“why! =~ Why!—Mr.—I don't even
know your name!"

“Hradford Teale.”

“Mr., Brudford Teale, you are a wery
pingular young man!”

“And you are not answering my ques-
tion.”

“¥ow do you keow I would even think
I carel to marry you ten years frome
naw ¥*

“Ah! but you have a tender heart!
You wanted those little children to be
happy. ¥You vouldn’t hurt me—evenx a
big man like me—-could youf’

“{ think yon jest about very serious -

subjects, Mr. Bradford Teale,” enid Nora
with great dignity.

“Tlen"t go to the hotel yet. Walk with
nie around Ruesell square, By the time
we are once aronnd, I hope we shall ba
engiged.” .

“very well. I think it will take that
lang at least for me to decide to refuse
you. You are very good to lock at,
aren’t you, Mr. Bradford Teale?”

“I’m glad if you really think so, Nora,
I never cared very much before.”

“How many girls have you propesed
to, Mr. Bradford Tealet You do it with
great expedition and 2n ease that argues
constant practice

“Mow strange! Then you won't be-
lieve me when I say you are the first.
But with you one doesn't need practice.
One knows what he wants, and goes
straight to the point. I want you to
murty me st the earliest possible mo-
ment, Nora. I must take you home with
mre. I don't dare lose sight ¢f you again.
Where shall we go for our honeymoon ¥*

*l like the mountains, don’t you?r*?
fhe was very demure,

“Yes, but wheret

“1 kanow a little spot im the Epgadina
—but still, I’ve just come from Switzer-
land, Mr, Bradford Teale ™

“Rut this time it would be different.
You can’t think hew much nicer it would
be to have & man to look after your lug-
gyze, Nora”

“1t is,” she asec
times bad o courier.

“That isn't quite the same. You would
eall this man all sorts of nice numes, and
not “sr, Bradford Teale.! And he would
be with yoa always and belong to you,
You'd like o husband rather belter than
a coutier, T fancy*

“And on & rainy day, when I couldn’t
ger the mountains T could look at you,
conlun’t 17 I helieve you would be
rather reatful Lo the eye,” she admitted.

“Is it a buargain, Nora? Will you
marry me? And shall we go back this
week to thut little novk in the Engadine,
and let yvour mother pgo to Scotland
alone 77’

"It ie a very tempting offer, Mr,
Bradford. T did hate nwlully to coma
awny.  But, Brulferd, you don't know
anything about me, and you haven't said
you »

"1 only know that I love you, Nora,
Aaml that T must have you ulwuys for my
¥Y¢ry own™

*“I'here! You have said it now, and I
c¢in say something I wanted to say when
I fiest saw you, Bradford, do you like
citu 1

He threw back his head and lnughed
po heurtily that two severe Britiah spin-
alits whom they were just passing cast
winering plances toward “those boister-
ONR Amrricens,

"I think you might have ventured to
ark me that an hour ago without any
undue prupriety. Do I like catal Well,
Bu; I can't say I do. BSurely mot so
wich aa I like you, Nora.”

"Oh! you see, 1 felt a littla jealous
onco of a cat T thought you liked. For
Fou see I did see you, Hradford, that day
® year agn, only it waa an hour before
you maw me.  You--I think you look
YWY Rice in whita flanncls, Bradford”

“We have some-
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“You saw me, Nora! Why, that makes
ua engaged|”

"No, not yet. Not till you ses my
credential,  You have so mmuny, You may,
and I have only onme. Brudford, don't
you remember the little shivering cat the
bays were teasing! They had put it on
B Btone in the water, and were liolding
it there when the tide was coming in
Don’t you remember §*

“Can’t say I do.”’
~ “Aht" she sighed contentedly; “then
that means you are n hero very often.
Why, Bradford, you just rushed out into
the water and never thought about the
polish on your shoes or the creasea im
your trousers. ¥You must have caught a
cold, Bradford; don’t you remember even

-that? T suppose a hero never remembers.

I remembered all about the baly, Brad-
ford; you jumt knocked those naughty
little imps right and left, and ook that
scrawny little eat into your arms and
cuddled her and petted her and bruught
her in safely. You were simply aplendid,
Bradford, and I had my camcra, and
took your picture, and I have worn it
aver wince, and I think I have always
hoped that some day some hero would
pick me up the way you did that serawny
little cat, and wunt to take care of me
always”

vae epened the back of her watch, and
he saw what made his heart leap danm-
gerously,

“Nora!” he eried. “Noral™

“Bo you find my eredeatial satisfac-
tory 7 she asked: *I1 have ouly oue,

o see,”

“Nora!”

“Does—does my
make us engagedi”

“It does. Till death do us part.,” He
raised his hat reverently.

Again that contented little sigh as she
paid :

“You have satisfled me, but it wiil
take another kind of credential to satisfy
my mother, you know. She iso’t—well,
she isn"t what you would call romantic.”
Her voice was very wistful.

“I have all the Jetterd she could ask
for. One ie from your Aunt Charlotte.”

They had reacheu tne door of the hatel.

“"Then come in, Bradford” She smiled
bewitchingly. *“My mother will be aw-
fully surprised. This is the very first
time in my life that T ever went to
church and brought home a husband.”

“I hope you will never go to church
agmin and not bring one home,” he an-
awered,

credential  really

P———————

He Sold the Painting.

The carcer of a wellknown English
painter, Hawkins, furnishes a strunge in-
ptance of yonthful precocity eome to
naught. At twenty years of age he was
the centre of acclamation. Everyone
thought he was sure to do greai things.

Hawkins’ fajlure was ascribed to his
conviviality. A beon companion, every-
one setling out for *“a might of it
wanted Hawkins along as a matter of
course. And Hawkins was only too glad
to be bheguailed,

Once he was asked by Ackers, a mein-
ber of Parliament, to accompany him

_anil one or two others to Paris, the host

premising to give him a holiday and pay
all his expenses. For once Mawking de-
mutred.

“I'm busy nn a pieivre” gaid be, “and
I want to finish it for tlLe exhibition.”

trever mind that” suid Ackers.
“Bring it with you aud paint it tliere.”

Hawking yielded, as he nlwayns did in
the end, mnd the picture was put into
the earringe. As they were driving along,
Ackera asked to be allowed to look at
the work, When it was uncovered, he
said:

“What do you want for it?”

=] whall want ffty pomods for it when
it's fininhed,” answered Huowkins

"Gaod!™ exclaimed the jovial M.P, “T'11
give it to you, ond, whal's more, Tl
finish the pieture, 1o0!” With that he
kicked a liole tirough the eanvae, thus
leaving the s rtint free for an undidtarhed
jollification.

J ]

The aMicted all By to M,

The sufferiug cry for it,

Sing praises high of M,

It rau @nsure

Fratection from chills,

Chest tromblen nnd e,

Heep down doctors” bis—
Woods' Qreat D'eppermint Cure.
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TEXAS CRACKER

PEEGFREA

|AM ROLL

1907 48

SHOPPING BY POST.

Drapery Qoods Direct from New Zenfand's Greatest
Emporiuam.—

STRANGE'S

DEPARTMENTS

Linens, Whita Curtains
Bilks and {resses
Mantics and Costumas
Tailor-made Coats and

Gloves mnd Hosiery

Carpets and Floorcloths

Crockery and Giasswars

Furnishing

Iroamaongery

Qont.'s Outfitting

Lmaces and Embraideriea

Ribbons

Flowers and Feathers

Umbrellas and Sun-
shadan

Ladins’ Blouses

Corsets

Boota and Shoes

Trimmings

Dressmaking (a speclality)

and  Dinper-
wha

L.d\u'%u!ﬁulng

Children’'s Qutfitting

Juvenils Clathin,

Tnl:nrln‘ hadies' mnd
Qenl.'s

Furs

Foreign and Fancy
Haberdachary

COMPLETE HOUSE FURNMISHERS.

Bola N.Z. Agenta for the World-Renowned " ELNDNEDNGE B" Sawing

Mpechlner nni Machinca {with cover), T8/~ Treadlo Machines, from 124 /-

Drop-Head Machines, from 148/« A Five Years' Glarautee with esch
Machine,

Sole Canterbury Agenta for the Famoua Bechstein, Schiedmayer nnd Chappell
Pianos {(and other Celebrated Instciments. Also for Lthe well knowm
" Estey™ Urgana.

Goods sent on Approbation from maoy Departmants,  CUash returned, if not
approved, lead cost of carringe. Lotter Ordera reeclve promipt and careful
attentlion. Samples of Dress Matecinls, Blks, Colions, Lioens, Laces,
Triramingw, &e¢., poat free on nppliculion.

W. STRANGE & (0., Lid,, Christckureh.

London House : 53 and 536 Hasleghall Stwet, B.C,
Eteam Furnlture Foctory @ Opposite Christehoreh Rallway Station.

M oowanps

FOR
THE

HAIR

: \The Great Hair Producer & Restorer

The Finast Dressing.
Spacially Prespared and Delicately Perfumad.
A Luzuryand a Necensity 1o svery Modzra Toilet.

Restores, Strengiheny, Beautifies and Promotes the Growth
of the Hair.  Prevents it Falling Off and Turning Grey.
The World-rencwned Cyre for Baldness.

l/—. 2‘-"‘6 & ‘,"6 por bolthe, from Clamists nad Stores.

95 & 96, High Holborn, London, w.c

‘HARLENE



