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The Câolation Prize.
Ey E. M. Deli

YOU don't want to
S marry me 1"said Banl

Wyverton.
Hie said it by no

Ineana b i t tçr 1y.
There was even the
suggestion of 'a siniile
on bis clean-shaven
f acte. Hie loôked

down at the girl Who stood before him,
with eyes that were faintly quizzical.
8h. waa bending at tbe moment to eut
a tafl Madonna lily from a sheaf that
grew close to the path. At bis quiet
words she started and the flower feil.

He stpped and picked it 'up, con-
sidered it for a moment, then slipped
it into the basket that was slung on
bier arm.

*'Don't be agitated," he said, gently.
"You needn't take me seriouly-unless
you wishl."

Shie turned a face of piteous entreaty
towards hi. She waa trembling un-
controllably. "Oh, please, Lord Wyver-
ton," she said, earnestly, "please, don't
ask me! Don't ask me! 1-I feit so
sure you wouldn't."1

'DId you ?" lhe said. «"WhyVy?
He looked at honr with grave interest.

He was a straiglit, wvéll-rnade man;
but bis kindest friend could not have
callod bim anything but îagly. and there
wcre a good many Wvho thought him
formidable also. Neventheless thene
was tbat about hlm-an honesty and
i& strengtb-mwhich made up to a very
large extent for bis lack of other at-
tract ions.

"Tell me -%b'ý," he said.
"Oh, beeause you are so far abovc\

me," the girl said, witiî an effort. "You
inust remember that. You can't lbelp
it. 1 have aiways known that you
were not in earnest."

"Have you?" said Lord Wyyerton.
smiling a littie. "Have you? Ydîa
Becm to bave ratber a high opinion-o~f
nie, Miss Neville."

She turned back to lier flowers.
"Titere are certain thinge," she said,
îi. a 10w voice, "tliat one can't help
knowing."1

"And one of theni is that Lord
WVyverton is too fond of larking to be
considered seriously at any timo ?" hie
questioned.

She did not answer. He stood and
watched bier speculatively.

"And so you won't have, anything to
say to me?" lie said at last. 6(In fact,
you don't like me ?"

She glanced at him with grey eyes
that seemned to plead for nîercy. 4Y'es,
1 like you," shie said, slowvly. "Bt--"y

"Neyer mind the 'but"'" said Wyver-
ton, quietly. "XViII you marry meY"

She turned fully round again and
faced hlm. He oaw that she was very
pale.

"Do you moan itt1" she said. "Do
you V"

le frowned at bel. Lxough bis eyes
reniained quizzical ana kindly. -Dont
be frighitened," hoe said. "Yes; 1 arn
actually in earnest. 1 want you."P

Slue stiffened at the vords and grew
Paler stili; but she said nothing.

Jt was WV3verton wlho broke the sil-
ence. There w'as sonietling about ber
Ujl.Linade jîim unea&.,

"l'au can send ni1e aîvay at once,"
lie said, "if you don't want fie. Yoil
needn't mind niy feelings, you know."1

"Send you away!" shie said. "1!"y
lIe gaVe lier, a. studen, keen look, and

hield Dut bis lîaîd to lier. "Never mind
the rest of the world, "Pllis," lie said,
vcry gravely. "Lt thein sdi yw liat tliey
like, dear. If wc -waîît caei otiier,
tiere is no l)ov'e on eaith that eau
divide us."

Shie drew ilulber breath sliarply as
she laid bier lianid ini]lis.

".And now." lie sa id, give nue oiur
ausqver. \Will ~uiiryneY

H-e teit lier iaîîd n<,>,%e eonviiukively
in lus own. Slie was teluling' still..

He beut t.owar-ds lier, genlv draw-
ing eer. "It is 'Yes','Phy]ilis," lie
whispered. "JtILitisut be 'Yes."

.And after a miomient, falteriîîg.

through white lipS, shé apswered hlm.
*Itio-Ya'

'And you accepted him! Oh,

The younger sister looked at ber with
oyes of wido astonisbment, almost of
noproacb. Tbey were two of a family
-of ten; a ecountry clergymnan's family
that had for its support something
under three bundred pounds a year.
PbylliF. the eldest girl, worked for ber
living as a private secretary, and bad

on' lately returned home for a bnief
,holda'y.

Lord Wyverton, who b.d seen bler
once or tviice in town, .had actually
followed lier' thither- te ursue bis
courtsbip. She lîad net -belived ber-
self to be the attraction. She bad
peraistentIy refus-ed te believe hini to
bé- in earnest until -that ay~ernoon,
when the unbelievable thlng b4d actu.
ally happened and lie bad définitely-,
asked bier te be bis wife. Even thon,
sitting alone with bler sister In the
bedroom, they shaned, she could scarce-
ly bring herseif te rea;ize wbat b.d
happened to lier.

«1Yes," sbç_ said; "I accepted hlm of
course-of course. My dear Molly, how
coitld I refuise ?"

...And so you won't have anything teo13RY te
me?' he said at last. In fact you don't

like me ?"'

MoIly made no reply, but ber silence
wvas somewlîat tragie.

"Tlîink of mother," the eider girl
went on, «'and tlhe children. flowv could
1 possibly refuse-even if I wanted?"

"Yes," said Molly; 11I see. But I qulte
thought you were in love with Jirn
Freeman."

In the silence that followed this
blunt speech alie turned to look search-
ingly at bier 'sister. Molly was just
twenty, and she did the entire woi'k
of the bouseliold witlî éurdy goodwill.
Sbe possessed beauty and w-as unusul.
They wvere a good-looking family, and
shie was the fairest of them ail. Ber
eves were dark and very shrewd, under
tlîeir straighit black brow's; bier face
Nvas delicate in coloring and outline;
lier hair was ned.gold0 and abund8ant.
Moreover, she -%as clever in a. strictly
practical sense. Sho onjoved lilf in
spite of straîtened circumstauces., And
she possessed a serenity of tempera.-
nient tbat no amount of adversity ever
seenîed to ruffle.

Ravinig obtained tbe desired glinîpse
of lier sister's face, she returned with-
ouît comnment to the 'ery -%vorn stocking
that she wvas repairing.

"I -had a.- talk with Jim Freeman the
other day," she said "«He was driving
tlhe 'aid doctor's dog-cart .and gaing to
.,ce a patient. He offered me a lift."

"Oli!" Ph vIi's tone was carefullY
devoid of interest., She took up a
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