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HY, yeu're a regular sbinplapter
fiend!" laugbod lhe girl witbin
the casier's grille.

The young mani addrossed
leoked nI bier repnovingly, and

thon glancing behid te make sure Ihat
ne one elàe waited, he confided:

"lYoir shinplasters have a qualty al
thoir ewn. I bope you'll contiue te savo
them for me."

He was far from being tbe talkalive
srt-inclined ratier te neticence, 'but
tbis sunshiy girl with the candid bnown
eyes and glistenig bronze bair made bizn
talk.

It was only the third time lie bad
asked bier if sbe would oxcbango any shin-
plasters sbe migil bave for silver. Her
predecessor knew bis croîchet and saved
the miiature bank notes for him a
matter of course. He did net invite &Wn-
iiarity, and she was idiffenont to one of
bis shy manners and odd babits. H1e was
a regular patron of the Elite Cafe, and had
seen many types of cashions hi bis time.

Shirley Rodgers showod intoret as well
as amusement, whicb seemed te rub off
some of tbe besitancy i the rogular cus-
toer's mariner, for bie stayod aI ler desk
long enougb te explain bis predilection for
Iiny bank notes. As a boy bie saved post-
age stamps, cancolled and current; now it
was shinplasters. They are quite valid
excbange in tbe country i whiîcho was
born and in the city mn which bie idled-
with is hobby and his books.

Shirley Rodgers was berri in Canada,
toe, but sbe jhad worked long enough in
New York te acquire a ffippancy of longue
and an alerlness hemn of facig people who
needs must talk te live.

"It's a nice fad," sho admiîted te him,
sud Ibis se loucbed bis aty much
ticugh il soemed Ibat ho wasdvodf
any, that ho grinned broadly. "But poon
business," sie added, te bis itense amuse-
mont.

H1e was boath te leave Ibis ittlo mmnx
who showed se mucb shrewdness beyond
ber yoars. Ho was net se sullen as te
accept the quip witb glum silence and
depart; ratier would lho bave juinped
behind the grille and shaken, or buggcd
ber. Nover pînyful from cildhood, the
spirit ofsport awakoned in hlm as hoe
listened te the bantering of Ibis heé-
voiced sybil.

"I don't pretend te know a lbing about
business," hie said. "Wby should I? I've
always been too lazy te werk bave access
te a lot of intoresting boiU, and arn
saving sinplastcrs for a rainy day.
Wbat btter business could a man like I
arn wish?" lho cbailenged.

"Make lie 4hinplastors work," she re-
torted. Ho was at that moment forced te
make way for another: ne man bas a
monopoly aI a cashier's dosk.

Morley Brandon did net find it easy te
concentrato bis studious mmnd upon lie
columns of bis cyclopedia. It was net
Ibat the spocies of Ibnif t promulgated by
the pretty cashior demanded bis srieus
tbeught. Ho bad been told by broad-
minded mon of business without batting
an oye that hoe was a fool net te turri over
bis money.

It was the fluffy haîr witb tbe copper
glare te it, the fresh checks tbat bespoko
a clear, clean mnd and geod bleod, the
Ieeth that did net owe their wbiteness te
the sceuring properties of chewing gum,
the triîn figure, the dainty fot and bands
-t ho wlhle oxquisito persenality of Ibe
girl thiat treubled bim witb dliieus de-
ligit and put deep thinking te hazardous
flight. ;Had his aparbment in the "Jungfrau,"
narble-lined, modemn pension, facod the
strevt on wbicb the Elite stood instead of
flic street at right angles te it, hoe weuld
havýe leen cempelled te draw tbe curtains
fi svec if she were still thiere. It weuld
Lave betraved the first inclination te
iiiillience ef any hind net occasionod by
flic reading ef bocks or the filing of shin-
îiltwt crs.

lieý spent the evening in luxurieus
dlrcuiiing until. sleep carne and, paradex-
1 i, chased the dreains awav. Ho had
iriicd notbing niew that evening, as in

flic- evcnings preceding; wbat hoe learneil
M '-ý <l(er than boeks, lder than cjnagc.
Ti 4 glory that spells lufe, the drop of
MW tir to the parched throat, sîtimbr to
D l l)c(l (v werc niothing te the singiing

t ~ ot bd,%et sf îrred, biis seul.
greeted 1dm xi it!) a cbeery "Gocul

i n!' s lue pa:ssed in. T-wo others

iad preceded hlm; tbree more foilowed
Ho timed bis breakfast tactfuilytle ave
bis table as Ihose i ahead ef him passed
eut, se as te ailow a resenable itorval,
bofore the laten'uTrivals could finish.

Thore was a smal foyer bolween lie
desk and Ihe first row of tables whicb gave
to the casher's corner near the window a
pivaey agreeable te bier, and wbich on-
abled bier te bandie a crowd witi lie
eat discomfort te tiem.

She Was looking eut of lie window
idly wien Brandon came along. Ho did
net have te cougb or ratîle a coi te aI-
tract bier: ne malter how appareritly
preoccupied Shirley Rodgors was ah. was
ovor ready te attend toe Elite's patrons.
She looked up quickly as ho reacbed the
grille's embrasure and started te thumlb
even shinplaslers, remarking as sie mâd5
change:

"I was jusl nolicig bow extravagant
thoy arm Ibis City.",Extaant!" ho repeated. "Il bas.
oflen octurred te me, on lie contrary,
iow modestly consenvative tbey are."
10"Well, if you want an example, just
ook across the street," aie noddod.

He looked. "I don't oee anything un-
usual," hoe admilted. "The big spart-
mont bouse is put up i god triste, sud
lbe bank next it is a zpodel of simple
architecture; the street is weil paved sud
dlean the sidewalks, too. The poople are
plinfy dressed-wiy, where is lie ex-
travagance?" I

«WeII, well, Brandon; tbat's i une
ith yor caat l'il admit. 1 was
hoin ouha oreto an arrangement

to mae taotpyite taxes.">

"But 1 don't have to, Judeon, not yet.
You know my policy, if anybody does
It costs me just a certain amount to live,
and onjoy li1e my own way. 'When my
old dad sold the bank site and tbe 'Jung-
frau' site, be purposely left that gap as a
legacy to me. He lived comfortably and
bas left me enough to live cemfortably
for a long time, boa. I've no ono te enrich
wben I die, so I'm not worrying about
making what I have earn more. I want
te spend it ail. Thon, when it's ail gone
there's the 'gapl' My poor old dad soîd
the whele bl1 for wba at li 111e gap
would bring to-day. It ýpays its own
taxes in the increased increment year by
year. 1 nover before tbought of putting
a shop on it, but if you say it can be done,
it shail be."

Judson sbeok bis head. "You'ro incor-
rigible! But what do you say if I make it
a two-storey building, se that some day
if you cared te doao, you could takeup
your Varlments there."

"«Just as you like, Judson, just as you
like. But start it quick. I wanb to meea
load of brick or sometbing on the ground
by noon. And, by the way, have you
any shiplasters?"

Judson grinnd sas h. handed over a
en"ai wad of tbem, taking full-sizod cur-
rency for tbem.

Shirley ill-concoaled ber surprise when
sbe noted activity on tbe vacant lot beforo
that day was done. Sbe reomarked about

One of the British giant guns that have been instrumental in checking the German offensive
on the western front. A gun of this type is used only for lon g range work, and can bie
fired about fifteen miles. They are placed far in the rear cf the in fantry, and the only danger
of its being destroyed lies in enemy aîrcraft or should the enemy long range guns locate its

base. The shelîs, presumably caght-inch, art also in the picture.

"iWiy, Ibat vacant lot between tieapartuient bouse and the bank," aie
peînted eut.

"Vacant lot!" ho laugbed. "That gap
la only len fot wide."

"And Ion foot in the beart of Ibis city
is some monoy," sho replied. "If I had
it I'd open up a sbop ight there. All it
wants is a glass front, a roof, and a wall
at the back, thon interion fixings. The
rest of it is already built."

He smiled aI hon acumen.
"You bave a gift of picking out values,

I must eenfess," ho praised. "I wonder
what business you would starI oven tien.
-a candy shop, l'il wagon!"

",You've guessed it," sho said, ber eyes
snapping dligbtedly. "I'd selI nething
but high-grade choclates cf entiroly crie
brand. î've the best recipe over-but l'ni
cnly dreaming. Wrike me up-l'm cashier
ut the Elite, with as much prospect cf
opening a candy shop on Yonge street as
buying ini tie next British war loan."

Merley suddcnly becaine a mnan of ac-
tion. He nmade bis way te) the architect
who liad designod the "Jungfrau." lie
told ita a little story cf a vacant lot.
The archiitect srnilod.

",You've listoned te some bnrd-headed
business m~an at last," Brandon beard
Judson, the peer cf architects,samy. Lie
nodded ervîtically.

"lIt's net a matter of business. I want
te have a one-storçy shep and candy
kitchen comhined squeezcd imb that gap
vori have se, often quizzed me about. 1
want to nmake a presenî oî ilte m sme one
w~ho wants that jiarticular kibd cf sliop
on that particular site.

it te Brandon in a spare moment of the
dinnor-time rush.

"Yeg " ho acknowledged, lsuguidly.
"You bave te give them time toecrne

extravagances."
Ho managed aiter tiaIte coensd go

with the crowd, saning cnly a moment
rit the desk te gt is favorite change and
exchango aibes. Sucb stoie forbeararice
could net Iast long, and crie ovening lie
chose a leisure heur fer bis supper sud
lingered rit lie desk. à~

"Oh, Mn. Brandon," aie tnifled, "I'm
dying te know who's building acrosa tie
etreet, anid what it'a going te bol"

":Millinory ahopI guoss," ho evaded.
"But wliose?" she risked, cagenby..
"Yours," lie saîd, droppirig bis equive-

cal manner, and looking straiglit ari er
with candid eycs. "Yeurs, my doar Miss
Rodgcrs, as long as you have a biat te
bang there."

"*You'rfo kiddirig," she began-tlîin a
if suddenly enliglitencd: "'Nr. Brandon
do you inean that you own tIuaI lot anJ
Ihat you've put rip that shop for nie?
You <le! 'ou <id! I know it, becaume I
pecped in yesterday nori, andI it's A
fitted witl candy ketties in the kitcheni,
and--and, oh, it's lie awoetest atore in
the worldi.'

"'Net yet, but wiil b," ho amiled "and
now, to put it ini downrigbt terma, ]V'u rp
to y<ou, ittle lady, te inake good."

"But 1 mujt atart on a business b)ais,"
she dora urred.

"That's easy. Just,corider it a boan
te ho paid backtornyreditinthePeople's
Bik out of tbe caridy profita."

'[btat 's nice of you. Evcrything is

yours but the businems, and y'ou will let
me buy it from you out of what 1 earn
over and abovo nee?"

"R1igbt," he o .n d.Now, you may
st.art any time te buy sugarl"

But ber first purchase waa a number of
noally printed carda announcing the
pnin of tbe "Zulu Sbo I" These she

banded te the patrons of Ke Elito during
tbe last week of ber stay lier..

Sbe taught one of ber friends, Rita
Sinpson, lete t of makin the fattoot
chocolato dropswithbthe witet conters
and the blackest bitberswet chocolate
coatig. These "Zului?' were dolicious
beyond praise. The specialby was well
dosigned and people were attracbed by
the wbite gloa-paper boxes, with deep
brown lottoring, tied with deep browni
ribbon, sud thougb the weight -wasut
twelve ounces net and lith ie adollar
a box, she sold ailshecooutd mae. By
midaummer she had incresaed sales no
that she had te employ two holpera lu
tb. kitchen.

The attractive window broughb cue-
tomera; .tbo confections Ibemeaelves held
them, buit thore were dul l imes i evory
business which bad te bx) bridgod by
speeial advertising. Shirey'. genius bad
kopt tb. business going as if there wore
no duil time-unàtil an accident bap-

She bad put on the third holper, who
provod to b. a girl of more cooieliness bien
wit. Thisawas provod byhber ~Iicninto

amirror as she passed earynaketlie
of h9b fondant to a table for oooling.
Shirley had gone te the. kitchen for a fow
minutes' supervision, and tihe girl rau
blidlyito ber, tbe scalding fondant
dripping onto ber hand and M*atep, caus-
ing ner immediate remnoval te lb oa-
pital.

Morley Brandon did not hear of il until
ho saw ber prolty undorstudy bebind the.
counter and inquired for Shirley.

"'She'. ah the Genoral Hoopial-burnt,"
said Rita, succiotly.

Morley was off to the bospital as fut
asheoould secure abox of "Zu1ufi' and
an armnful of flowers.

The matron did not wish to admit any-
one. As an argument sh. gave Morley
hbsot excuse for insiahng upon seeing
ber:

1"She thinks aie can manage to lo
after the store and wo wish te influence
ber against it. Her baud and iutpare
- -v-reNy burned, and while aie =gh get
uround ash. would riak baving scars. If
sh. stays bore a few weekus that wifl b.
avoidod."

"#Sbe'll aty-I'il arrange tbat niey,"promised Morley.
Ho found ber sitting in a comfortable

arm-cbair, ber rigbt baud and right foot
swatod i bandages. He drew a chair
close te bers

"«Oh, I'm gWa you came," abs greete
bim. "-You'ilbe able te get me out of
bere. I don't know wby they brougbt me
here; a doctor could bave don. ail that
was necessary i a few minutes, and loft
me where I was. I'm perfectly able to
work.Po

"I'm glad you feol that way about it,
but il will b. botter te stay boere for
awhile. That Miss Simpson wiom y ou
left i charge can do vorir nicoly. I'm
sorry te se you laid up 'ho went on,
picking up her bandaged hand, genbly.
"There is on. consolation: that bura
could not posibly have boon a big one."

Her face ail tocpalefrompain, became
faintly sU1-uedwtb roap.mShe amiled.

"It's worth being 'woundod' te hear
ousay ncothings,' ah. mid. Ho bowed

bis hea and teuched ber fingers with hi.

"SpChirley," ho said, bie voies pregnant
with emotion, .1you are tii swoetesl girl
in the world. I would ratber have you
than' al I have deemed wortb while. I
want te marry you. Can yeu accopt a
promuie man like me?"

For answer ber hesd dropped against
bis anm. Ho kissed ber silKy bair, br
half-closed ey os, and ber parted lips witi
an ecatacy that surpnised bimlnof.

"Merley, dea," ah. breathed in bis
eove, "how cari I get clethes for the

wedding if l'am te stay bore?"
"Clethes!" -ho exclaimed, as if nothing

had been fartber from his thougbts.
"Why, get the nurse te tclqphono ail the.
stores with wbich yeu want te deal, and
tbey'Il send rip salespeople I'm sure," be
offered as the meut pauisiüe answer.

"And I'd like te eec Niagara again and
show you te the folk» on the eld home-
stead ini the fruit dlisrict." she babblod-


