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moderate means and in the gaslight effects of prosperity.
And 1 have seen that yen are but buman. Your wili is not
as strong as you think. Your tendencies are towards the
flesbr,* ots of Egypt, your nature cries out for an indulgence of
its taste for exciternent, luxury, pleasure. But deprived of
these tbings, the necessity of bearing the- loss becomes
a strong power for good and brings out in you your latent
nobility. I amn testing you most severely by asking you to
excbange the position of leader of the beau monde in this
city for tbat of a bousekeeper. 1 arn presurnptuous, rnaybe.
But you can take your choice. I wili not bave as my wife
Miss Fairgrîeve as she is, but only as she was" "Take ber,
love," whispered bis Flower garden girl, Ilshe is waiting."

And tbe question was settled thus, Audrey tbougbt.
Tbrougb Cecil's and Nyie's machinations, however, it was

settled differently, in reality.
"l t cari stili be kept a secret," Nyle said, "lif you wiii not

mind."
IlMnd ?" Cecil answered. "'It's notbing to me. I bope

though it wiii corne out ail rigbt. It musc corne out some
day yota know."

"Yes, but it need noc for some tirne."
IlWbat's this mnust corne out sorne tirne," Audrey inter-

rupted just bere, coming up to cbern. They were ail spend-7
ing an evening at bis bouse, Grace proving to bie a cbarrning
bostess, while the cosiness of tbe little borne was very
congenial to their growîng castes for dornestic cornfort and
pleasures.

"lNyle la wondering wbetber you will apply for a divorce
or commit suicide wben you have lived *a week with a poor
ignorant littie housekeeper like bier," Cecil glibly answered.

".1 tbink Nyie's anxieties over bier auccess in that line are
unwarranted. Who ever saw a maiden brougbt up in the
country unable to cook. If it were you nowv, 1 shouldn't be
s0 surprised. You can't.rnake a cake noNv, can you ?"

IlIndeed, she can,>' bis sister interrupced. IlShe made
tbe cake we had for cea co-nighc, aiso tbe scones and the
ornelet.

Gay iooked very prend and pleased and Nyle cast a glance
at ber cousin tbat wouid bave been envious if it had not been
s0 corncally helpless.

IlNeyer mi, you'l learn," consoied Cecil taking the
preity bands in bers.

IlShe knows now 1" asserted Audrey, taking the banda
away, into bis own.

"No, I don't, Audrey!1" Nyle denied, as tbey 1left the
otbers and turnied apart. "I1 arn afraid Aunt Bronson did
not teach me as rnuch as you tbink."

IlWeil, don't worry 1 1 arn not rarrying you for the way
you can cook a beefsteak or sweep a floor."

"lWhat are you marrying me for, Audrey? looking inco
his eyes.

"lFor yeur dear self."
Tbat's the invariable reason a man gives as we propose to

demonstrate before we get tbrough, marriage is neyer s0
rnuch a failure as wben a woman bas no other accornpiisb-
ments than te picase bier husband's eye and heart by sweet
looks and winning manner. Combined witb these attrac-
tions, the abiity to set a good table and keep a bouse in

apple pie order, is indispensable, let engaged young people
indîfferently disregard -ii as tbey rnay. Nyie knew this.
She wvas very rnuch in love, but she recognized tbe trutb of
the afore rnentioned arguments enough to steai rnany an
bour out of bier busy days for the practice of cuisine lesons
under the eye of Grace De Vere. Cecil, tbe beiresa, often
made a third in tbese kitcben soirees, and the other two
found bier advice invaluabie, Grace wondering at tbe fact but
Nyle taking it witbout ocher rernarks than ones of gladness.

IlCecii and I are exceptions to the general rule," she often
said, however wich a brigbt little wink at ber.cousin. IlIn
novels it's the beggar maid that outdoes tbe-ricb'girl in house-
hoid accornpiishrnents, but we reverse tbe case and prove
chat truth is stranger than fiction."

Meirry happy days tbose were before tbe weddings. Days
chat for pure unalloyed bappiness were bardly co-be equalied
in the after days even. Grace was not to live witb bier
brother and sister-in-law after the wedding. That was
agreed upon in a unanirnous silence. It was not discussed
pro and con by every one,> but sirnpiy accepted by aIl.

Each of tbem knew that a young mar-led couple are hap-
piest left entireiy to chernseives and Grace announced bier
intention of going borne to live i-

"'Ay, if 1" Audrey rernarked, briefly.
Grace did Isot anstver in words. A sigh.told tbat she knew

there was an«"if" in tbeway.-. But she set about- zemoving thse
"if," at once. Tbe disappoincrnent tbat folloôced upon lier

efforts fell upon Audrey and bis bride aiso. Mýeanwbile thse
wedding preparacions were burried on, tbe two brides baving
unblusbingly decided tbat they would be rnarried on the
3oth of Septeinber instead of October thse 6th as first pro-
posed. The bridegrooms wvere nothing lotb to consent and
so it came about thse beiress of the Esmond estates recained
bier fortune by acceding to the provisions of the will chat lefc
it to lier..

The questions chat Nyle expected ber husband to asic
about the part she had played for the last. few mor.tbs were
asked-ivitb reproacbful commenta.

I knew you despised me for tbis bit of usurpation," sbe
answered hlm. "But Audrey, 1 robbed no one of anytbing.
Thse mioney 1 usedi carne regula-ly frorn Cecii's bankers."

I knew that I 1 waa sure of icI I could not bave gone
on loving you if I bad tbought you were doing more tban
amuse yourseif. But, deareat, the real Nyle Fairgrieve-ic is
very perpiexing! When she returns fron bier seclusion in
Europe, there wili be a tremendous tine of explanations 1"

"Thse multitudes will neyer need thse pacifying you are
tbinking of. Miss Fairgrieve never intends to rccurn. Sbe
is content to find ail tbe society sbe needs in bier husband's
bome. 1 wiii neyer experience any trouble fron rny
masquerade."

IlYou are a precious littie fraud 1" bier lover exciairned.
"Fearfully and wonderfully made 1 But witb aIl your faults

I love tbee stili P"
He bad yet to discover, bowever, the real depýh of mean-

ing in thse tîie hie had given bier. He probably real ized tbe
extent of bier Ilpreciousness," but the future was to unveil
the IIlittIe fraud " in colora hie bad not dreamed of. Well,
on with the-tale I
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