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RTiE girl oprang from lier biding- "'That'i what Mi
pla q^ The man-he had jmat fling she said.

hiefmoecl y on to the stône He gave a sber
.at-ooked up wtl start of surprise. H heendei
*"You!" ho exclaimed. Hia tone was flnaiy sat' X beE

diatinctly the ravezrse of pleasant. "You've "'Go on " leie vit
been listening," hli accused. 811e nocded slowl,

The g'rl fltm baek lier head defiantly. "I'm going -to."
- 1e j couldt help it," .11e answered. Sb emdho

heCame lowly forward. 811e was flot some difficulty in " gUnttractive loeking, =despite lier wpof lier moutli several t:
g gLil nd erunu ength of' 11mb. to say something,iBe seated herseif on the extreme edge of it with a snap.

the seat, clasped, ber hangbs round ber 'Il lought," sai(
knees, and pied meditatively before lier. "that you bad somif il must say Il she remarked, "yeu did "Yes, yes," alieýj adly~ 

rather diffeuit to
ý'7W t?"inquired the man irritably. will realize tbat wbi
Thbe pr »Vsal" 1e answered him. l."
Ho eyLedir sternly. "You know," lie

"Do yo know"Ilie said, in a veice can't ait bere ail ni@
pdmirabl cntrolÜed, 'it'a the meanest
thig on ehrth to-to-eavedrop."

',it?"y Her mouth had a curve of
amusement..

"You ought ta be asharned of your-;
iei wound Up severely.

"Oh, I don't see why," she responded.
"To tell the truth"--she hesitated. He

iat in disdainfru1 silence. 'II take rather,
anintees i yo," .11e concluded witb a

Fie turned and Iooked at lier. His lips , .

quivered -a littie.
"I'm extremely obliged."
She cballenged him with lier eyes.

Vaguely lie became aware that they(
were remarkably fine eyes. A trifle bold
perbýps large, clark, and heavily lashed.

Youve need ta ble" .11e retorted.
"Some day I ahaUl be a very influential.
person, indeed."

"Really?" Ris tône was polite, but it
Iacked fnterest.

He drew eut his cigarette case.
"You see, some day,"l she explained del-

icately, 'iI shall be verýV rich."
"Oyes!",

Tbrougb tlie dusk his hgbhted match
flashed h ke a tiny meteor as lie flung it
away.

The girl waa surveying tliouglitfuily a
rather startling amount of black stockingthat was viible between a.pair of sliabby
,1loes and the,,hem of a nit4li-washed
White pique frock.

"I do grow," sbe saîd ahnost apologet-
ically. 'Isn't it fearfu?"

Isay," said the' man. feb~nt
think that, fe lb rfrdJu w
soclety jut no.lIeIpreferrdon' lus

tikyou ought te be ini bed?"
II erhaps I ouglt"I she acknowledgzed.
"Then, wh? «
Site wriggeled a littie.
"Oh, I h ave omething rather imnport- Above are two views

ant W xsav before I go.". Manitou and Port Nt
He ighd. runnîing1, presenting a

"Don't yeu find it rather damp?" otesw the aidbpoe

"Not at ail. 1 say- vrteapd.poe.
Hý, lifted a long..suffering countenan ce.

"Wei?" That's real, rightdc
"«Are you v'ery much cut up about it?" site rcînarked encourap
Ré1 drew bis brows together liaughtily. wonder wliere we had
IIYou mean-" " They very likely
"About lier rcfusing you, you know. "Tliey rnight think-

Soneliow or otlier"-she paused. n per- ventured, stealing a
plexity-"your tones didn't ring truc. 1Ili
,aid to myseif, 'He doesn't love lier. lie M. ol ntrsr
only wants ber money.'"I ecud o eta

l ad risen to lis feet, scarlet with in- "Extrerncly likely.'
dignation. 11rcr leeks were

She looked up at him innocently. wont. She drew a pa
"Wliat'a the matter?". with the tip of a sqi
"You're--yoni're the limit!" lie gnsped. last shc said with a g
She grinned. No other word can.ade- "You're an author,

quately describe the sudden widening of He glanced at beri
ber, mouth and narrewing of ber ex- was bent, ber cyes ca
pression. ground.

"A 'n aspiring one," he said sliortly.
'And yoti're poor?" <
lie moved restlessly afld flicked off-hie

- cigarette ash with a nervous finger.
isa Towner-teija me," . "Confoundedly!"

of She chose ber wordâ~deliberately.
t augh o reluctant "Il've been tbinking-"
estated a moment and l
aide e Yee0fcse o? omar oe.
ed. "fcus o ouht omryon..

iy. She was voicing bie own thouglits of
1 l the past few months. Be decided that

wever, to experience they did not sound exactly nice on any-
eoing on." She opened body else's lips.
times as though about " Look liere," lie said with determina.
and each tixne closed tion. "Let's drop the subject. What?"

She shook ber liead.
id the mani presently, "Oh, no." H1e moved iiýnpatiently. "I
iething to 'say." 1 corne into twenty thousand pounds wlien
hesitated, " but-it' lim twenty-one " she informed hlm.

express myseif. You "Ah!1 But wLat the deuce-'"
hen 1 teil you wliat it She was profoundly interested in lier

artistic attempts, on the gravel patli.
ereminded lier, "we " I was wondering how it would be if

ight11 -- if-you married me.

Kettie Rapids, Nelson River, Manitoba
,of the Kettie Rapids on the Nalson iiver, about Lalfway between
tilson. At this point the river is flot only turbulent but very rapid
very attractive view ta the lover of this kind of seenery. The upper

oiling" condition of thc stream anîd tiie Iowcr one thie ru sh of %vater
ý.The steel bridge of the Hudson's Bay railway will be right over the

rapi ds, giving fine view

iEwf comrnon-sen.,e,"p
Lingly. J' They rmight
j got to"
would," lic agrced.

k we'd cloped," site
side long glance at

arn a laugli

redder than their
mttern on the gravel
juarc-tocd shoe. At
gulp:
r, aren't you?"

quickly. fier Iead
tst niodestly on the

«'I shall refuse."
"Great Scott!"
His breath forsook hlm.
She looked up.
-We.i, what do you say?"I
"Is tlîis--is this a proposal?" lie asked,

inail oinnously trernulous voice.
"It's leap year," she reminded hlm.

£ej was silent for a long fline. Pres-
ent ly:

"Th'lis is very sudden," he.murrnured in
a chokcd voice.

She sprang up frorn the scat, lier dark
eycs blazing.

"You're rnaking fun of me!" sîe cried.
"But im in earnest."

He raised an expostulating hand.
"My dear child, you'rc too young."

I'm fourteen," sbe retorted. déYou'd
only have to wait three years."

0 "But I don't even know your Damie!"
R1e protesteil. "éWe've only seen eacli other
a few times. Ours in -merely al:, Icci.
dental acquaintance."-\

She stood looking down at him.
"Look here," she said ini businesalke

tones, 'I know we don't know each other
very weil, but I live near bere, and when
1 once found out who you were 1 deter-
? ined to get to know you somehow. 1
* Ike your book awfully. I took a sort of
interest in yeu. To-niglit I knew you were
going to propose to lier. I've watched
y ou together heaps of times. 1 don't

mle you. I know you want money and
influence more than anything else. But
1 was fearfully glad that she refused you.
I-I don't think you would have been
happy together."

'You don't?" lh *quired.
"No, I don't. Weil, it's money you

want. Why not wait and marry me?
Surely 1 will do as weil as anyone else?"

H1e looked up at lier gravely.
"Suppose-suppose you are less phil..

~thropically indlined when you grow

"It shan't be,"slie announeddecidedly.
"Well?" asked the girl.
She waited expectantly.
H1e rose to bis feet and stood looking

down at ber sternly.
"idéMy dear cbild " he said with severity.

"You've been reading books that are too
old for you."1

She eyed him gravcly.
"Well?"
'I think," said lie, "th-t you had better

go home to bed.' > -
"Does that mecý1 ?" She gasped a

littie. "It's a refusai?" she cried.
Hie beld.out botli bands, and there

was a genuine ring in bis voice wheli he
spoke.

ta£Child, even if I loved you, I couldn't
tke advantage of wliat you Sayr now.',
"You mean I arn too young."
"cYes."y
fier voice was very soft as she answered.
"Some day," she said; "some day I

wil make you ask me yourself. You Winl
be sorry then that you refused me."

Hie stifled a yawn with the fingers of a
thin nervous hand

§hball 1F"
She moved a littie nearer to hlm. He

saw lier great eyes shining througli the
darkness like stars.

"éWheny ou ask me to marry you I shal
refuse," she said between lier teetb. I
-1 swear it!"

She clenched lier banda.
V"Little girls shouldn't swear," lie saidgravely. "It's wicked."

She had turned away from him.
"Au revoir," shesaid, and lie watched

lier white pque vanih into the darkness.
ueer ittle kid " lie murmur&l, and

ltanother cigarette.

It was four years afterwards that the
man wrote his book "The Crux," and
found himself suddenly famous and
ranked arnong the greatest contemporary
writers. He was promptly "lionised,"
and it was at a select littie dinner party
given by Lady Exeliampton that lie met
the gil

She was introduced to hlm as Misa
Delaney. 11e found hlmself making con-
versation with a pretty, fashionably dres-
sed young lady who possessed the most
enormous gypsy eyes lie lad ever seen,
and a provoking red moutli.

She sent him swift glances under ber
long lashes whexrIle was flot looking. 11e
bad not altered mueli during the last
few years. Hie looked a little older, and
bis hait was silvered at the temples.

"Ic say " lie exclairned suddenly, "You
rernind me of sornehody, you know."

Hudson Day Railway Terminus at Port Nelson1
Vifw frorn end of the 'rr akwater, showing the "foundatioxi" work lfur it tcrmninal of the -Qverll!ll:lt rond at the Port

E

.1
i
r

i
s
c
t


