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G-czzM WON9'T marry you!" said not. 1 arose thoroughly sstisfied. "IMarjerie. Wasn't that just arn so glad!" 1 said.
like her? I don't know another "About what T" asked Marjorie.
womaý in ail the werld who "About your surrender."
ivoild say that. Ilowever, "But I haven't surrendered."1

though i would àallew uch a statement "Wby, youlet me kies you!"
frontDo ne n else a cbap muet permit "Oh, well, a. girl can't always avoid ,

something to the girl wheuî he intends 1-")
te marry, Bo I merely answered: "Has ever been anotheft man h

'i had no idea you were se self- Hler bchd shot up, chin thrust forward.

sacri#ciflg." "ýVell," shp said, i should hope!"

"lPoof!" said Marjorie. "If you were ",Girl, girl,' eaid I, "this ie a terrible

the last man in the world, Tom Ran.. blow, land yet-and yet"' I waved

doiph, I should turc' Up My nese at you." away ail hier past, heroically-"1wbat do

I looked at the nose. "No deubt," 1 those others matter now?

told hier; "I've always been lucky; inm "They may matter a good deal. -1

used to lîavîflg pleasaltt little things simply baven't surrendered. You see 1
tutn p forme."let you kiss me, but I didn't kiss you."
turn p forme.""Thon I nmust begin ail over again?

Marjorie tapped lier white-sbod foot "«You must't begin at aIl."
on the veranda floor and pretended tô "Mlarjorie," I said, i have never left
look at the river. % off. 'Why, wve were sweetbearts in pina-

It was one of those gilt-edged evenings fores! I recollect distinctly bow, when

in the first flush of real spring, late May, our nurses were gossiping and the baby

yen know, .%,len the air ie heavy with carniages-"
new boneysuckle and the vines bave "Go7carts, if you please, Tommie: I

juet begun te ereen the porch; when- tame a little after the day of baby

Oh, you know! carrnages."
"What will you give for my tboughts ?" "That's a detail I remember, I say,

asked Marjonie, preseftly. 1mw the go-carte were close together,
I had wanted te make bier talk firet. and you dropped your bottle on the bricks

That's why I bad waited. The eurest and cried, and I-I handed over mine."

way. te make a womanl talk'is to give "Firet the milk te me and then the

ber a chance. i will give you my nîeney te father. Genereus boy!"

heart," I vowed. "Yes. And I remèmber bow in kinder-
"Nonsense," she said. "Wby do you garten-

-want to narry mie,", But she gave a cry of dismay. 'You've

"WVell," 1 protested, "I've get te do skipped five years," sbe eaid. "Don't

eemetiing." . yeu remiember the mud PieSV'"
"But there are se many " "0f course," I answered. "And the

"Nt t band, Marjorie, net at band; deils' bouse in the attie!"
aud vatever I do must be done before "Yeu said my best dol vas ugly."

next spring. Manhattan Powver and 'II was comparing hier with bier mis-
Electrie bias swallowed baif of nîy emali tress."
patrimony, and, nexv tbat the time for "And-and yeu always would tbrew
dividende has arrived, is calmly taking spit-balls atfather."
its siesta. The Unimpeachable Lif e and -"i don't recolleet that," 1 said. But
Casualty Company is still staggering 1 did: I shoukld just then, bave liked

from its last ronnd withi the Young te throiv a sixtes h-pound shet at father

Investigator, champion heavyweigbt ef for selling me that Arizona geld brick.

the world. And as fer the final quarter "Oh, yes!" insisted Marjonie. "Don't

of my estate, vou ouglit te kuow what veu recall hew he caugbt you and spank-
bias becoie eof the Arizona and Montana ed you before ail the girls and boys, and
Land Iuvestmeut and Bonauza Farrn Ikow we ail laugbed and bew yeu cried!"
Corporation. I can survive a twelve- "No," said I brtly. "&But I renent-
moth; butfter that I haven't tbe ber how nîy mother used te have te

asifftest idea what poor robin wiil do wash vour face and bauds tbe instant

t4ii-do then." vou came witbin hier reacli. And, at
"And s," said Marjerie, "'yeu propose any rate, I amn nw, by way of getting

nie."0 square wU±h your fater-I amn going te

'i propose te yeu." îinarry yeu."p
"Are you sure it w6uidn't be tbrowing Marjerie sbook hier glowing head.

good meoney after bad." "No," she -tlcIispered.
"It's threwing an cmipty purse into 'Oh, hangit! Don't be seeelfishl It's

the mint. It's only just. Your own unwomanly."
father was the mnan wbe got me into that But cIme only sbook lber head.
glitt.ering Arizona-" "Stop that!"l said 1. "It's aneying;

"But yen said yourself that took only l'i net used te it, and it argues a poor
a quarter of your meney." . .1oauay Marjerie, is there another

"Precisely. There are four et yeu mn "
children. i aman a equitable man. Your "'AIl of them."
father got a quarter of my money. I "Bosb! Nowhere 50 mucli as in love is
shahl ask hîhît foi- oly a quarter ef bis." there safety in numbers., lffi it can't

Mlarjorie ciled. "And there'e net ho because l'm peor, since your father
tin, 'e tii seek elsvxvhere ? is ricelieughi for seven."

"'Neithier tinme ieor capital." "It's net that," said Marjerie.
"Ilow about inlinationV T" Then-oli, but this is impossible! It

.1 e looked at the moon. "Ali," I said, -it can't be that yeu're net in love witb
"as for inlination! Marjorie's bain is mie T"

golden-",,joi' littie hands grlIpped the
"Xyon n-i-ed te cail me 'Reddx.'" porch rail. Bending toi-yard her-so that
"With a passionate tint et -red. MuIr- lier bair hruslmed my chek-I cauglit

jenie's eves are violet and serious, and lier- scouted whisper:
(ICCP and tender-" "Tom" (she said "Tom"!),, "are vou

"Dt vur. airmbcr the niglit Ixihkbd neyer really, truly serions?"
\l."I-'lr ?""Marjorie, whea yenu use that toue1

",Ido10 nt." ar really, tnuly anything yeu happen
"Vo i-iihad beei-" te uant. 1 can'tehielp myseîf. and it's net
"Realir. Toînie-" fair, becauise vou know I can neyer hold

', lhnt eall me Tommiiie! If you do ont i-rlen veut talk that wvay"
that agailn I shall stop at once." Slie looked up at me. "It does't

~Toniîiie îîîuhniatter, Tom-, whetier l'iin love
Mrri..inouthi is petulant and in- with -%ou or nt; the point is that Fmr

d.eî,t1-taring and afraid; teniptiug net certain of yen."
a 1( l-l , Prore ime!" saicd I.

I<I 1j.if von con't stop--=-" Sime.gave mie, swiftly, lier little' baud,
il V>U anie Temimie agaiu firm, tlrobbing. xvarmn. -"lxiii prove
I lit Il1j VU» oi-," she said.
le eîed Marore-and I1(id I. cat ene pitiful glanre ?r,ýer my

it. shoulder as if te bid fane-well, te My
Ait t1 iii.rn in Io-,-(,ith Mar oriee lastt bridgçe biurninin h eradt
IUPloin-nitîmber a tiîue wheîî 1 was i-aliantly inurnîn rcd, "Try! "
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A4 Refreshing .Shampoo.
An Ivory Soap shampoo is
a distinct pleasure. The
soft, smooth, deligh tful
lather quickly covers the
head, absorbing the dirt of
scalp and hair. Rinsing
leaves the hair fluffy and
soft and the scalp pleasing-"
ly invigorated. B3eing p ure
and rnild, Ivory Soap does
not dry out the scalp' s oily
secretion as some soaps do.,
depriving the hair of nutri-
tion and causing it to be-
corne brittfr. A regular
shampoo with Ivory pro-,
motes healthy' hair.
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