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an orphan makes it rtiU more romantic, doesn't itMrs. Wurtmutht" '

i* ^""L^"' ^'^ '^P^y ^" ^ lengthy and irrelevent
It must be omitted.

» ^ « irreievenr

wl'rifiS^l^-Ti"
^^"^ Postma^ter-general to-day f" was

.

Ward s amiable greeting.
" Pine, thank you, Mr. T. Eaton Gimbel Howdoes your mail-order business stand of late?"He gave her a mysterious look and answered:
Just wait, Miss, you won't make fun of my jobvery much longer." ^ ^

Bertha blushed.

know I was fooling. How about the nam/ u havegiven to mef" - "*^®

him«Pli^r?.?'
^"""^^^^ ^"^ ^^'^t «° *o speak ofhimself. But they were interrupted before he had anopportunity of unfolding his secret, so they made ^engagement for the evening.

Long before the sun had gone down they were walk-ing along the shore together and he had confidrd to

himself. She was noticeably silent

plainir
^°°'* '''"" ''''^ ^^^^ *^^"* ^*'" ^' ««'"

''Glad!" she exclaimed; " why should I be?"He was quick to reply:

von '?/r!if/'^S*:J TP^"^ '* "^^^^^ °« difference to

Ck here y "^'"''^ ''' ^"^- Y<>^'*J«ee'ne

vnl3*/f''l u^
'*'^' "y°^ ^^»*^* *o ^e ashamed ofyourself to take me up like that. What I meant to
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