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grotînd. Behind the landIRdy's 'broad
baek shie also executed a village aob.

*Ilia(l 'tu cone ith tue eggs. We
supply Mrs. Richards with eggs. And
it seeiied unneighborly to go away
witbtuut seeing voir loi-dsliip," she 'said.

Slue looked at lii with Nvonderful
eyes that met his owNv with unre-
served directiiess. Ile tbld liiiself as
lie slîook bîands fluat tlîis girl -,vas a
great bentiît.%, andl w'oild be a i;agîîiifi-
cenît w'oiiîaiîSouale day.

"I an pleased tu seceYoii."' lie '-a id.
wit h quiet courtesy. "It g i e

you to look ine ip. Wili yoti conic mbt
thle giirdeui ?"

"I havn't îiiielî f hue fo spa re." sa 1<
Molly. "lt's uuy cake îîuorning. Y'a.a
are coîîing round to flic Viearuige,
areî't î'ou? Cnn't we -îalk toget lier-?"

"Ccfanl~,"lie reîlied at once. "if
you flîink 1 >111111 l ot lie ton eurly 1
visitor."?a tl

Molly's lips jîartcd iialtl siiile.il

'iVe begin our da.) at six," site said.
"%Wliat energy 1" lie coinunented. 6-1

arn only energretic vlîei on a holiday."
-You're on business nowv, tlien 7"

queried Molly.
He loîîked at. lier keenly as tliey

passed ouit lîpon the sunilit road. "I
think voit uîow -whlat nîv business is,"
lie said.

Sute didi uot respond. l'Il takeý you
tliroiigh thle fieidls," sue su id. "It's a
sho<rt cul l)oiàit oî'Niat lu nioke 7"

'flieie was soînetliii- iii lier îîîanneî-
flînt struck hM as ijot altogether
iiaturai.Jle pondered over it as lie
iglîted a cirgarettc.

chiieli -aie cutting the gras, in flit,
liiehfields,said îîoil v. I)n't .v-ou

Uh7ii'<uighli ihoslîiniierous sunhiievr a ir
eaaîuc flic wlIiir offlihe iiavluine. T i as
.lîîîe.

"lt'i ficle lzie'st qound on eartb," said

Moily turned off the road to a stile.
"X'ou ouglît to take a holiday," she said,
as she nouinted it.

He vaulted flic railing beside it and
gave lier lus land. '"luunot alt.ogetlîcr
a d-oîie, Aliss Neville," lie said.

Molly seated berseif 0on tle top bar
and survcYed inu. "Of course not," suie
said, "You arc e lee on businîess, aren't
you V"

',Vvertoîi's extended biand fell te)lus
Side. Nuîv îvlat iiiit von wvat to Sa
lu) Ile?7" lea k lier, quiet] I v.

Mol'slails Nwere clai'-1)cdinilieir lap.
'lhe'did nIîot rçaiille. but tlîev gripa.

.ped omie anollier rallier tigiitlv.
'l w'aîut to 'uva u'd inîu lîiii-

;]lecsaid, a fIer a mom aieunt.
Lord W* vvert oî îîl siidif(]-ldetil v Ile

liad mieeting brexi , luti tii îîie v% :i

reasstiriug.
''tes?" lie sii.\''Aloît vour "-e
"Pal-Il >v"," '.id \lollv. Sue pui IIIp aul

impatient banîd ani( euoe lier lui t.
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Her bai'r'shone gloriousiy in the sun.
Iight that fell ciaequeréd throtigit th,
overarcbing trees.

"iwant to taik to yoù ser iousîy-
Lord ý%7yverton," she said.

"I arn quite serious," hie aSsured hier.
There foliowed a briet silence. Mýoiijym

eyes traveiled beyond bini and rested
upon the -piodding horses in tlie hay.
field.

"I have bteard,e' she said at length,
1'that men and wornen in your position
don't always marry for love."

Wyverton'a eyes grew together into a
single, hard, uncompromising line. «J
suppose there are such people to ýbe
fourid in every class," be said.

Molly's eyes rettirned frorn, the hay-
field and met bis look steadiiy. *'I îlike
you best wvhen you don't frown,» she
said. "I arn not trying to insult youY»

His brows reiaxed but lie did flot
sinile. "I arn sure of that," hie said,
fourteously. "Please continue."

Moily leaned slightiy forward. «Il
think one should be honest at ail times, 1>

airnu %~n, s. V mv Le.. LUL. Ur
ýV yverton, Ph yllis ign't in love with
you at ail. Slhe cares for Jim Freeman,
the doctor's assistant-an awfully nioe
boy; and bie cares for lier. But, you
see. yon are ricli, and we are so fright-
fully poor; and mother is often 'ill,
('hiefiy because there isn't enough to
provide ber with what she needs. ,MAd
so Phyllis feit it wouid be aimost
wicked to refuse your offer. Perbapa
you won't understand, but I hope you
wvil1 try. If it weren't for Jim, I would
neyer bave toid you. *As it i- have
been wondering-»

She broke off abrnptly and suddenly
eovered ber face with bier two bande
in a stillness s0 tense that the man be-
sîde ber marvelled.

Hie moved close Vo ber. He was
rather paie, but by no0 ineans discom-
posed.

-"Yes?" lie said. "GCo on, picase. I
wyant you to finish."

There wasauthority in his voice, but
Moliy sat in unbroken silence.

He wiaited for several moments, then
laid a perfectiy steady band on 'ber
k-nee.

«'Youlia 'e been ondering-" le
said.

She did not raise hier head. As if
under compulsion., she answered birn
%vith ber face etill hidden.

"I bave dared to 'wonder if-perhaps
-you 'would take xne-instead. I-an
not in love wvith anybody else, and I
neyer would be. If you are in love
witb Phyllis, I wou't go on.' But if it
is just beauty you care for, 1 arn-no
worse-looking than slie is. A&nd I
should do nuy beat to please YOU."

The low voice sank. Molly's habit-
uiai self-possession bad wholly deserted
lier at tliis critical moment. She was
painfully conscious of the quiet hand
en hier knee. It seemed to press upon
lier with a weight that was alrnost ini-
tolerable.

Th1e silence that folowed was terfible
Io lier. Shle Nvondered afterwvards how
she sat through it.

Then at last he mnoved and took her
bY the -%vrists. lW7ili vou look at n'le?"
lie said.

lis 'oice sent a. quiver through her-
She bail neyer feit so desperately scared
aund ashaned in ali ler healtliy young
if e. Yet she yielded to the insistence

of bis touch and tone, and met the
searching scrutiny of bis eyes witb al
lier couiragre. H1e was not angry, Sabe
isaw; nor ivas lie contelnptuous. More
fluan that slie could not read. She low-
ered bier eves and waited. Her Pulses
Ilii sîbed ài1dly, but still she kept hier-
Self froi treinbling.

"Is tîjis a definite offer!" he asked
at last.

",ye." ,,sle nswûmed. Ber voire wniq
v erY lowv, but it ý%%as steady.

He -waited a sPeond, and she felt thie
iasterv of tue eveg She could not "Piet-

'Foroive i." hie said. then; "Ili't are
YO Ic atll.qll.N.in and?

"V'"sle said igain, and .mtiri <'lied
zit lier owii darinýg.

1w](1roldtigliitelncd ulpon lier wr~
"îc'u are a verY' brave girl,"' lie sul

There îvas a baffiing note in his tone.
and she gLineed up involfintarilv. ro
liv i itense relief -Oie Saw the flcqiZ7iCal,
kiidlý_ look iii lus eves agrain.
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