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in infant or adult.

It is prepared with fresh new milk
and forms a dainty and delicious
cream, which fully satisfies ‘hunger~
in illness, and in convalescence pro-
motes rapid recovery.

Delicate infaats thrive o it.

Food

" ForINFANTS.INVALIDS

and the AGED
isobtainable from ail Stores, Grocers, etc.
in sealed tins, price 60 c, and $1.
% with instructive Booklet on Infant and
free from-

When writing advertisers please mention
The Western Home Monthly.

£ “In: VP‘.r;h..‘:-l' * ”
.h“’l‘el_l him IA’wi]lbedm

lor an eager
hisweeb when ehe enylo

ied, and caught her

“Gilbert! What brings you here?” she
asked, releasing her hand. :

“I couldn’t stay away any longer,” he
replied. = “Guace I couldn’t.. I under-
stood that you were to sail to-moerrow,
and I had to see you.  Thank God, my
good luck came in time!”

“Good Juock?” ehe repeated, groping
confusedly for a solution fo the strange
new problem that she bad suddenly. be-
come to hemself. “I do mot quite under-
stand.”

“No,” he said, “nor I. I can scarcely
realize it yet. Grace, dear, I have been
left a legacy. 1T just got word of it last
night and came right on. I am rich, girl,
as rich as the man you married, and now
this miserable mistake can be undone!”

He held out his arms to her and took
an impetuous step forward, but ehe held

up her band and stopped him, as she had °

stopped her husband once before.
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she was emiling, and as ehe we!

dressing for dinner she found herself |

singing for the firet time in ‘many, many -
days. = There was @& flush upon %
cheeks, too, that'did nob go away.

IIL.

" That was & long, long afternoon, but
she had 'a sal) joke—oh, a grand,
good joke!—to keep her company; one
that made her laugh aloud time after
time, but that nearly always brought the
tears springing to her eyes. -

It was not a joke, though, to be lig
ly frittered away aé the first opportu-
nity. . Ah, no, it was one to be nursed
and jemlously guarded for the very joy
of it, and when Ralph came to take her
to dinner she was as gravely ceserved
with him as usual, though he thought her
more beautiful and more vivacious in ap-




