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ogid, "cof course,. I'd ptand by you in
the affair, but unfortunately I've
promisod to go flhiiig with Pattison

thsweek."
"ýPut hlm off.-Pat won't mnd,- ur-

gentl business,-cluled Out Of town, etc.,
youlkhoW the style," bcamed the Cherub,
tbruslting a shot of noterpaper bef.ore
me.

tgroaued inwardly, and took Up the
:1d Iamn not a veak mikn as a rule,

Jut vwhat eould one do> in the face of
süWch determiflatioli? Thus while I lied
te Pattison, the Cherub busied himself
tbrowig things iutê My grip; as
ealed the note, hie vas inthe at, of

ramming in a dress coat.
4"Hurry Up," hie panted, "or we slial

miss that train."
"Tooth-bruah in ?". I inquired.
at can't go ini here," hoe cried exited-

ly,'-"no room," and with a mighity ef-
fort he closed the grip.

"But my dear chap," I remonstrated.
"Ail right, l'Il make a parcel of the

rest,'"Ilhe said, buckling the straps
feverishly.

Thus exactly ifty-eight minutes later
we were facing each other, somewhat
ot of breath, in the express for Down.

"'By the way, you're, flot much of a
baud at parcels, are yôul" I said, glanc-
ing ut the bulglng, miashapen object in
the rack.

«Oh, 1 fancy i il yl be ail right,"hle
mid eusily, and leaning back lhe fiùfed
at his pipe with a dreamy expression
that warned me what was coming. Pre-
sently hie sigbed.

' She's vonderful, oid chap," bie ex-

"Since I'm in for it, you miglit bell
me hier name and hiave dOue 'with it." I
naid.

"I eill her t'lc Divine Phyllidia," lie
replied.

"Look here, Cberub, do you expcct me
to lie about you with aniy success to a
girl with a name like tliat "

He Iooked a trille uneninfortible.
"Well, you needn't piteli it toc> stcep,
and PLl back you u , you kniow, Gip."

After this we trâveled some timé in
silence.:

"Yes," he said suddenly, "she's won-
derful, - ith eyés. black, my boy, as a
moonless night, that flash at you, man,
beneath low brows crowned with misty
hair."

I did not even! attempt to hide my
smile.

When in due lime we arrived ut Down
Ihere vas of course no conveyance to be

had for miles round, and the Cberub,
àbaki ng the paper parcel gingerly under
his arm-I had, with an eye to possible
future çontingencies, prudeiiiily secured
the grip before hand--elected to show
me a shlort cut.

"iBy th e way,» I said, «'looks a trifleunweli, that çrcel.'p
'40hl it wilhang together ail right

until we get there, it,isn't far, yýu
know, tbis way.» Bo saying, he led the
wa down a maze of narrow lanes,
und after cimbing grassy banks -and
squeezlng through numerous fences, vo
found ourselves Inu&-a anali vood. Here
the Cherub fiuddenly stood' stili and
swore,-bhe paree had gone wrong.

'<Just what I expected," I mlghed,

"eand by-the-way, what did, you.do,,
with my tooth-brushl"

"Tooth-brush be hangead,» h. crieG
struggling desperately with 1h. erl
"corne and hel1m with the eoêfouijtd.
ed, thing.» BuS inistet!ofcop1*1
fa»çylng I heard. voîce, i lW 10-.
wards a clump of bushes, sMd sltII
peered round.

Within a feW juches.of mine WUS
face, no close tbat I nUght aikost bkvt
kissed 11,-piquant faceit v,% k*
with the rich coorlng of ngârlet monh

"i -beg yout paidOn 1IbIû,mlifted my hat,--as I did ,c sm&0 iS>
leaped thence tb the.graus at My 4
it M»a My eru"t johbaýnah. I t1»d
upon it immedlately, ýbutlutdoaIe, f«S
1 heard a a 1lOppremf4 fl ~
hindme, anud turnÙngIme
face peeping aI me ô1er &s 1tioh. ti
this time the hair vue nrd gpl&, 4

th azing eyes vonaerfUll>jbl* .
vas8taning tbere !ft 0aï -p

m~ Ioo1-brush, look rng fr oI' , On,49'
th. other hlplessly, wvbe thé Ch«fb*
appeared. I fmncy h. jiMwt -hsw i b4ê
bad time w lth that parmil, for lt, Wlu
boru in severml plaOes, f MM-
whleh dangled a- white ftaniie
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DON'T BAKE-BAKE--BAKE IN THE HARD
OLD FASHIONED WAY

It shortens your if e, spoils youl' temper and ruins your looks.

Try the new way-the MOON EV way.
No spoiled baking. No overheated kitchens. Lots of leisure in the home.

MOONEY'S BISCUITS areso fresh,so crisp, so appetiingthat,

they are largely taking the 'place of home baking with thousands of Western

people. Ask for

MOONEY'S PERFEC~TION
SODA BISCUITS"

in air tight, dust proof and damnp proof Packages
--or in sealed tins if you prefer them.

Made ini the Big Sanitary-Factory in Winnipeg.
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