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An incredulous voice said:

“YO\I?"

“Sadie!” he stammered:

“Oh, don’t make me spoil the sauce!”
she cried, between laughter and something
perilously near tears. “What do you
want?”’ ‘

“To help you! I've come to lend a
hand. Command me, please!”

Up went the soug, to be followed, in
due course, by fish, beautifully and deftly
served, with 1ts accompaniments of fresh,
hot lobster and a sharp sauce, by entrees
and roast, by game, sweet, savoury and
ice. It was a busy hour for Sadie—for
Penrose, too, with his many willing
journeys bacfcwa.rds and forwards with

eavily-laden trays. But at last it came
to an end.

Amateur cook and willing helper faced
one another, flushed with the heat of the
kitchen fire and the success of their en-
deavours, while dessert was set on the
table in the dining-room, and Mary with-
drew to her pantry and the washing of
silver.

They were alone in the cheerful kitchen,
with the remains of the feast before them.

They spoke together.

“I’'m starving!”

Then they laughed—such happy laugh-
ter—as they sat down at a si(?e table to
the hot soup which Sadie, with fore-
thought, had put by in a fireproof marmite
in the oven.

“Starving! What good soup! We
ought to drink the health of—what is the
cook’s name?”’

“ Anastasia.”

“Here’'s to Anastasia, then. This re-
minds me of the illicit feasts of my child-
hood—the devouring of dainties when
they came out from the dining-room.
Did you ever sit on the stairs and seize a
passing meringue?”’

Sadie laughed.

“Often. And how good they tasted.”

“Stolen sweets are always the best.
I say, they won’t want us upstairs, will
they?”

“They must do without us. There
are things to be done—washing up, you
know, putting away china. Our work

isn’t done yet. But first we must eat our
dinner. It was too bad that you should
have been deprived of—"

“Of what? The [l)]art in the dining-
room? I'd much rather be here with you.
I was to have taken you in to dinner, in
any case; so it’s all right, Sadie. What
brings you here? We have leisure to
talk now, and I must know all about it.
I thought you were married.”

His voice fell on the word.

“Married? What made you think
that?”’ she asked lightly.

“A letter told me so. Ransome—you
remember him?—wrote and said that the
pretty Miss Preston had married a fellow
named Allanby. That was why I never
wrote again.”

“But it was my cousin Rosie—the
pretty Miss Preston who married George
Allanby,” said Sadie.

“In my eyes the description applied only
to you. I had to go away that time—
five years ago now—to carry out some
work my father entrusted to me in South
Africa. It was while out there I heard of
your supposed marriage.”

“Yes, and since then? What have you
been doing?” asked Sadie hastily, wishing
the fire and other things would not make
her cheeks burn to such a color, and feeling
a tide of happiness rising about her as
she sat there, with half-empty dishes
before her, in the kitchen with Penrose.

“Many things. I've achieved a certain
amount of fortune and some fame. I've
made my home in Canada. It’s a splen-
did country, Sadie— free, open, broad-
minded— far from conventions and Mrs.
Grundy—where a man is appreciated for
what he is, not for what he makes. A
country where a man may keep his
individuality and self-respect—where he
can live. d we do our own work. I
assure you my bread is eatable, and I
know exactly how to cook a joint.”

“Y am sure you do. And you are going
back there?”’

“Next month. But—there are some
things I cannot do alone. One of the
drawbacks to my home is its loneliness.”

“You have no neighbors?”’

The Western Home Monthly

“Neighbors?”’ Yes. But no one of my
own. The long winter evenings when the
snow falls and one is tucked up by a log
fire with a good book—oh, there are worse
times and places. But a man longs for
some one to talk to—some one with
whom to exchange ideas, thoughts, hopes,
even fears. And there is only one person
who can do all that for me. Sadie, it is
you I want. I never cared for anyone
else. I’ve dreamed of you when I thought
I ought to tear your image out of my
heart. Youarefree. I want you tocome
back with me to Canada to help me.

- Sadie drew a long breath,

She could hear the cheerful murmurous
singing of Mary in the pantry, the run-
ning of water as the silver was washed.
From the dining-room came an occasional
burst of voices, of laughter. And there
was Penrose,- his arm about her, who
wanted her.

“Sadie, say something.”

Sadie turned her glowing face to him.

“I should love to go to Canada,” she
breathed.

“Is that all, sweetheart.
Canada?”

“With you,” she whispered.

“Sadie!” ,

She was in his arms. They never
heard ‘or saw the entrance of Mary, her
mouth open to ask a question. She gave
them one glance and fled back to her
pantry.

Just to go to

* * *

Biddy Finch entered like a whirlwind
flushed with triumph, for the dinner had
been excellent—delightfully served, no
delay or ominous pauses between the
courses; the plates just at the right heat,
the sauce for the hot pudding a veritable
treat. What on earth would they have
done without Sadie? And now——

6" smiiel”

Biddy looked first at one, then at the
other. There was something almost elec~
tric in the air, some happiness radiating
from them both that made itself abso-
lutely felt as well as seen.

It was Penrose who spoke.

“Well, did we acquit ourselves well?”
he ask ‘

48 *

“More than well; everything was per~
fect, but— but—"

Biddy broke off; seized Sadie’s arm and
shook it gently.

. ‘f%adie, something has happened. What
is lt ) '

#I will explain,” said Penrose. ‘‘Sadie
has promised to come out to Canada
with me next month. That is all. We
are old friends,egou see. All this ought
to have happened long ago only something
went wrong. Now everything has comie
right, t to the lucky ce that
brot;ght me here to-night.” i

“You're going to take her away to
Canada!” cried Biddy. “But what are
we to do without her?”

Penrose laughed.

“Hate me if you will, Mrs. Finch,” he
said, “but, believe me, I want Sﬁ wife
even more than you can want ie.””

“Qh, Sadie darling, I'm so glad, and so
sorry, both together. But you are to
come up with me at once—both of you.
Washing up? Nonsense! That can wait.
We want you more than the plates and
dighes do. Oh,hhow %};tle one knows
what is going to happen ; i
. “One never can tell,” said Penrose;
with twinkling eyes. “But of one thing
I feel quite certain, Mrs. Finch, and that
is, I've got the right wife for Canada.”

WE .

The Gospel of Labor

Hewing wood and drawing water, split-

. ting stones and cleaving sod—

All the dusty ranks of labor in the
regiment of God :

March together toward His triumph, do
the task His hands prepare: :

Honest toil is holy service; faithful
work is praise and prayer, ;

This is the gospel of labor—ring if, ye
bells of the kirk—

The Lord of Love came down from above
to live with the men who work. :

This is the rose that He planted here in
the thorn-cursed soil— ¢

Heaven is blest with perfeet rest, bub
the blessing of Earth is toil.

—Henry van Dyke.
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'BUY Hercules Woven Wire Fencing NOW at less than Manufacturers’ I'rieo's_’

Increased Cost of Wire Means Higher Prices Soon
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fencing very much.
from the looms at Less Cost.

of great strength. We use only hard, tough, springy, open hearth galvaniz .
ru%l Government Standard Gauge. Our paten't ‘Positive Lock Joint” possesses immense
strength. It’s easy to stretch over uneven ground. Will not buckle or sag.

Hercules Woven Wire Fence is the equal of any, regardless of trade name or price.
determine the value of any fence.
HMercules is the Best Fence

‘‘Hercules” Fence is made in Winnipeg.
Corrosion. Exposure to sulphur fumes and the

Why be satisfied with weather beaten stock when you can get the best fr'esh
«Hercules’ Woven Wire Fence has a square me‘sh,.stnﬂ' stay wires

COMPARE HERCULES with ot

You get a new: clean product, Free from
elements at sea ports shorten the life of wire,

wire.” Guaranteed

ORDER TO-DAY AND AVOID DISAPPO

 Bpecify the quantity and kind you want. Include a small d?odt wit, order and we will
make l:les your fence and shig to suit your convenience, GHEST QU

LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES.

Construction, style, quality and size of wire
hers for which many extravagant claims are made and be convinced.

Made—There is None Better
AT THESE REDUCED PRICES DEMAND WILL EXCEED OUTPUT. PLACE YOUR

WE G HI

.
“HERCULES STANDARD FENCE.” xo.9 Top and Bottom wires. Intermediate line and stay wires No. 13. Sale
Cat. Extraordipary Sale Prices Style Space between pY:‘r‘o%t pul":;lg Vllnxold's Guarantee of Satisfaction
No. 11s line wires.
Eug nr;:gt !"lepn!c: ’ .o N .a.? ;ndco m i m .......... :’l :ii:“' ;g ll:: mgg. stays 1: m :g::tt. %,’3'2";‘%"; ----------- _’0% llg:- ;g: USE THIS COUPON; IT PROTECTS YOU.
124 HOZ FONCO. .. ..o ooorrnesssserreeeeeanas e " stays i " 18,6,6......... ;
Hi3s Hog and Sheop Fees. .. . ... . .. 0" § wire, 32 ina. high, stays 12 ins. spart. 33,4.8.8,66....... 735 Ibs. . 33c WBRIONG: o0 senas snin b dbEHN 1018
H126 Hog and Sheep Fence.................. 8 wire, :; m lﬁ_;:g, stays 1: l‘:: :gm :,;,:.‘,:,6,0 ....... 84 {g: :18: - -
1 .. 9 wire . stays A . 5,6,6,6,66......... o X X 1 b
BT Westarn Special Shoep and Hog Fence. . § ¥ire, 80100 LIEh, Staye 18 ina. apact. SS3407,680. 10 10 ba _ 38 | THE WINGOLDGO- i
; Shipme.......... rods, Catalogue NO.......c000es
” ULES” HEA G, STOCK AND POULTRY FENCE. No. 9 Top and Bottom, No. 12 1 PRPTIXL ina'w
lntorn?e!dnlfm ang ;mo wg sf:ffflﬁf;’uf%o.' 1844. 50 ins. high, 16 line wires, stays 8 ins. apart, spacing ,2,2,2, c HercuhgqmFmo{a g RO vee.0 per
3,8,8,%,4,4,4,5,6,7, weight 18 Ibs. Price, per NGYI-'EHQE" ..................... e N S A cood ; C“sm, Mo iy
& XTRA HEA " Made of all No. 9 wire throughout. sade - | haatis gz ™™ St Kind Wanied)
. HERG“LES E Style Space between Woigl:lt ’;‘;‘3 ercules Fence at......... gree .per 1 :alon
) .. ”r ro mr llllllll .o 0-
Hgfia Pi'lrol -!i‘leln’o%’ SRR R ot 4 wire, 32 ins. high, stays 22 ins. a] 10,11,12........... 54 Ibs. 17c xnrfégt', ?;r(?:go.w by ‘m ?mdmwod' and !ﬁm
HH129 Field Fonce. . .. ....oooeensineoneonens 5 wire, 40 ins. high, stays 22 ins. apart. 9,10,10,11......... 7 1bs. 2 ol T be convinced on receipt of fenocs, Shaé
HH130 Field Fonco. . . .. ... ..ooeiinnneeenens 6 wire, 40 ins. high, stays 22 ins. apart. 6,6,8,10,10...... 8 Ibs. 25c B hot all you claim, and not satisfactory 88 re-
HH181 Field Fence. . ... ... ... ........... 7 wire, 48 ins. high, stays 23 ins. apart. 6,683,010 _.... 9y lbs.  38¢ 1§ .1ds price and quality, I can return it, and you are fo °
HHIS2 Fiold FOMO0, o oo sverrnennonnsnnnnns 10 wire, 60 ins. %’ﬁ' stays 16 ins. apart. 83;&.‘.%,1"%5.% o 1 b, e fedintely bm?“nd tarchase magney md SN
132 Extra High Stock Fence.............. wire . lm' . . Bl 99 »: .
HE133 m%‘.lfé‘ n’é‘? S e 7 wire, 26 ins. high, stays 13 ins. apart. 8,3.4,6,66......... 1 Ibs.  3ic charges paid by me. |
Bigned..ccicevssetsscersscsscssossccscssssacse
The Wingold Co. Ltd., Winnipeg, Man. T o




