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«Are you still disposed to be gener-
ous?” he asked her, with a directness
that surpased her own. “Is your offer—
that splendid offer of yours—still open?
Or have you changed your mind? You
mustn’t pity me over much. I have
enough to ive on—enough for two”—
he smiled again that pleasant, sudden
smile of his—“if you will do the cook-
ing and polish the front door-nob.”

“What shall you do?” demanded
Molly, with a new-found independence
of tone -that-his Jlight manner made
possible. RN

«] ghall clean the bogts,” he answer-
ed, promptly, «or swab the floors, or, it
may be”—he bent slightly towards her,
and she saw & nmew light in his eyes as
he ended—“it may be, stand by my
wife to lift the saucepan off the fire,
or to do the other little jobs when she
is- tired.”

Again, and more strongly, she felt
that he was drawing her, and she knew
that she was going—going into deep
‘waters in which his hand alone could
hold her up. She stood before him
silently. Her heart was beating very
fast. The surging of the deep sea was
in her ears. It almost frizhtened her,
though she had no cause to fear.

And then, suddenly, his hands were
upon her shoulders and his eyes were
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“Earl Wyverton was standing with his back against the door, watching her with eyes that
. shone quizzically under the meeting brows.”’

closely -searching ‘her face.

“I offer"youmyself, Molly,” he-said,
and there was ringing -passion in his
veice, though he controlled it. “I loved
you from the moment you offered to
marry me. Is not that enough?”

_ Yes; it was enough. The mastery of
it rolled in upon her in full flood-tide
that no power of reasoning could with-
stand. She drew oue long, gasping
breath—and yielded. The splendor of
thflt moment was greater than any-
thing she had-€ver known. Its inten-
sity was alfhost too vivid to be borne.

She strétched up her arms to him

with a little sob of pure and glad

surrender. There was no hiding what
was in her heart. She revealed to him
without words, but fully gloriously,

?.mvincingly, as she yielded her lips to
s,

sired to marry him for his money. She

forgot that the family clothes were
threadbare and the family cares almost
impossible to cope with. She knew
only that better thing which is greater
than poverty or pain or death itself.

And, knowing 1it, she possessed more
than the whole world, and found it
enanrl),

Late that night, when at last Molly

And she forgot that she had de- |
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lay down to rest with the morrow’s
bride by her side, there came the final
revelation of that amazing day.
Neither she nor Wyverton had spoken
a word to any of that which was bet-
ween them. It was not their hour; or,
rather, the time had not arrived for
others to share in it.

But as the girls clasped one another.
on that last night of companionship
Phyllis presently spoke his name.

“I actually haven’t told you what
Tord Wyverton did, Moll,” she said.
“You would, never guess. It was so
unexpected, so overwhelming. You
know he came to tea. You were busy
and didn’t see him. Jim was there,
too.” He came straight up to me and
said the kindest things to us both. We
were standing away from the rest. And
he put an envelope into my hand and

asked me, with his funny smile, to |

accept it for an old friend’s sake. He
disappeared mysteriously directly after.
And—and—Molly, it was a cheque for
a thousand pounds.”

“Good gracious!” said Molly, sharply.

“Wasn’t it simply amazing?” Phyllis
continued. “It nearly took my breath
away. And then Lady Caryl arrived
and I showed it to her. And she said
the story of his ruin was false, that she
thought he himself had invented it for
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a special reason that had ceased to
exist. And she said that she thought
he was richer now than he had ever
been before. Why, Molly, Molly—what
has happened? What is it?”

Molly had suddenly sprung upright
in bed. The moonlight was shining on
lier beautiful face, and she was smiling
tremulously, while her eyes were wet
with tears,

She reached out both her arms with
a gesture that was full of an infinite
tenderness.

glad voice rang and quivered on that
note which Love alone can strike. “It’s
true, darling.

endless riches too.

“Yes,” she said, “yes, I see.” And her

He is richer now than
' he ever was before, and I—I have found
For I love him—I

ARE YOU GOING
"TO BUILD?

If you are it will pay you to send us your specifi-
cations or statement of what you will require in nails,
building paper, builders’ hardware, lock sets. butts,
etc., and we will give you price laid down at your
nearest station.

'WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF
BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES

Perhaps our free catalogue No. 7 will assist you. ‘
This catalogue shows various designs in builders’

hardware, as well as a full list of carpenter and
" mechanics’ tools, etc. You will find our prices.
satisfactory. AL

Macdonald Fleming Co.
Mail Order House
963 PORTAGE AVE. WINNIPEG, MAN.

1

| love him! And—he knows it!”
“Molly!” exclaimed her sister .in
amazement.

Molly did not turn.

world,” she said.

She was staring |
i into the moonlight with eyes that saw. 1

“And nothing else counts in all the
“He knows that foo,

|

las we all know it—we all know it—at |

I the bottom of our hearts.”

And with that she laughed—the soft.

i sweet laugh
“lay back again by her sister’s side.
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N

Fﬂ'eshen Up For Sp;ingﬂf

w Nature’s lead. Give a new brightness a.nd freshness to yourself
and your home. Dye those faded dresses and waists, glovesiand slippers,
ribbons and feathers, curtains and cushiion-tops, withy ¥ 9 L T
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The Easy/Dye. Cleanses and dyes to

rich, glowing, fadeless colors at one
operation No muss. No stained
hands orkettles.  No streaks. Just

( ' satisfaction. '24 colors to select from.
§ Colors 10c, Black 15c¢, at all dealers or
postpaid with free Booklet on ‘‘How to Dye’’ from

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal

4| and those fine lines, after which PR
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FOR THE COMPLEXION

HERE'S no getting over the fact that unless the hair and
complexion are cared for properly they cannot be expec-
ted to remain clear and good. The dry climate of the West
plays havoe with the best and clearest skins. Numerous
ladies in or from Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta write
or tell us in practically these words. ‘‘ Before I came (orwent)
West I had a nice complexion and good hair, but now my face
is dry, wrinkled, and discolored and my hair is harsh, lifeless
an@fturning gray. Please tell me what to do.” Let us advise
YOU to use what we KNOW will restore your complexion.
PRINCESS y

Complexion Purifier

Clears away rashes, freckles, moth Yufrhes and discolorations ; removes the old, dry cuticle ‘

s

NCESS
SKIN FOOD

Don’tlet your beauty curves sharpen into angles

feeds, nourishes, stimulates and restores it.
Price of each preparation

but use the Skin Food. Explicit massage directions with each pot.

$1.50, post paid: :
Tor the Hair, if it is dry, falling and fading, we have the Hiscott Hair Tonic to make it

grow and the Princess Hair Rejuvenator for restoring gray hair, not more than one-half gray,
that is medium brown, dark brown or black. Price o each $1.00, expresslga' .
HAIR ON THE FACE or neck permanently destroyed by our reliable and antiseptic

treatment—Electrolysis. Satisfaction assured.
Bo_klet * W' andsamples of Skin Food and Hair Rejuvenator sent onreceipt of 10 cents.

Hiscott Dermatological Institute, 61 gollege Street, Toronto, Estab, 1892

When purchasing from Western Home, Monthly advertisers, be sure and
mention the paper.



