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Love's Test
Written for The Western Home Monthly by Mrs. Nestor NXoel
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RAHAMILTON had been se
tpp,,Vunngthe first three
fof:P hdril marTled life

tht, as she told lier husband,
jck, "It seemled too good te

lie true." Sittinqg now in ber smail, yet
daity boudoir, she looked the very
picture of content. Dora was littie over
iglteen years of age and site was an

tmcommonlly pretty girl. The dark velvet
drffs she wore accentuated the whiteness
of lier delicate skin. Her pink cheeke
were flushed with pleasure, for she had
been reading over her husband's letters,
a task young married women often allot
tliemselvee when the said much-loved
one je away at his office and tiine la
lianging heavy 'oro their hands. The
brown eyes, shielded by their dark
leshes and s'urrounded by their halo of
golden' hair, were beautiful, intelligent
eyes and ful Of "unspeakable thouglits"
as she pursued lier self-inposed labor of
love. Suddenly site paused. There was
a knock at thte door and lier maid an-
nounced, "Miss Teresa Porter."

The naine conveyed nothing to, lier,
and, net wishing te be found at lier

p resent occupation by a st ranger, Mrs.
llailton quickly pushcd lier letters into
a table drawer, then turned listlessly te-
wards the door as lier visitor entered.
A ta11, thin woman of about twenty-
eiglt walked in. She was over-dressed
for a noraing cail, and lier prettiness

wmcd of the "inadc-up" type. Cer-
tseainly, the rouge on lier lips and cheeks

was not natural, ner was'it conspicueus
by its absence. The thick, dark chestnut
liair did not seem te bo lier own; fer,
evidently slie had left lher lieuse in a
liurry, and lad net taken pains te ibide

'lhè liair beneath it, whieh was of anotlier
cler! Mrs. Hamilton motioncd lier
visiter te, a chair, and then asked lier
plitely te what she owed the liener
of lier visit?

"Dees net my name convey anything
te you?" asked the eIder weman. "Surely
Jack must bave mentioned me some-
turnes?"j

Dora started lightly on hearing the
ether naine lier liusband se casually,
but she pretended net te netice it..

"My liusband" (lier veice dwelt 1ev-
ingy on the word), "deubtiess lad many
acquaintances before we .were married of
whom I knew netliing, but if yeu wiil tel
me if there be anythingl1can do for y ou
1 shail try te de it, if possible." hle
spoke frigidly. Semethige antagenistic
in tlie otiter woman seemed te make lier
long te get rid of lier as soon as politenese
would allow.

Fer a fcw minutes neither spoke, as
jench seemed te be studying the othler.

Mmr. Hamilton tliouglit tliat perliaps Mise
Porter was a district visiter, and lad
caUl-d te ask for meaney for tlie parish
poor, then, on second thouglits, she
guessed she inust be wroag, for tlie
woman did net look the ty-pe generally
sent by clergymen on sueli errands.
She could net imagine anything about lier
vi-ýitot' se slie waited in silence for in-
formation.

"I camie," observed Miss Porter at
!engtli, "te sec if Jack, oli, 1 beg yeur
pardon, 1 suppose 1 ought net te eall him
Ihat now-I camle te sce if Mr. Hanmilton
iniizht have mislaid soine of my old sons
and forgotten to return them. There
was enie especiaily, 'Silver Titreads
Ahîong the Gld.' H1e oftcn sang titat
wi Il me while 1 played the accompani-
maet.',

'\r-,. Hamilton pointed te tlie piano
andlilmusic stand. "Vouitanl lek for
Ili%-tiiirN~ you want. there," she said.

Te(resa Porter rurnaged nmongst the
mtn1je( then she t.urncd away from the
Paio. -li's rtitange," elle said, as if
1nîiîîig teherseIf. "Considering we were
silvh chiliiis, 1 cant imagine why lie
fleu-(r spoIke of me te, you. Or perliaps
lie, iid and vou don't. lke te own it.
Vii neelîïC' nind. I'm net jealous of
liii. How could 1 be whea I threw hirn

1 ),ja liantilton turned smiftly on tlie
r wolikan. "I do not kuîow w-li vou

*v e:îîîe here; bjut if it w as te nake
l'II kimliy ask vou lego. Wlîat-
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tliink Jack lionest?" She lauglied eut
loud. "Well, that beats anything 1 ever
heard!"

"Go!" cried Dora, rising and pointing
te tlie door axtgrily.

"dO, yes, l'il go al riglit, ini My own
tune; but l'Il teil1 you titis first, and yeu
eana't help liearing my words. 1 tlirew
Jack over because lie was imprisoned
on a charge of forgery! Ah, yeu start -!
Se that's newe te you, is it?" Dora was
sei astonished that she stood liepelessly
mute while the other rattled on with lier
tale of sander. "Yes," she went on.
"Jack was iniprisoned and lie was guilty
ail riglit, for lie teld me sei himself. Bis
uncle paid an enormous sum, and, of
course, the matter was huslied up sei
there was ne trial, but that didn't palliate
lis offence. Do yen thuik I'd mar
him knowing him guilty? Net l!I
wouldn't speak another word te, him. I
supposed that one day, sooner or later,
lie'd console himSelf, as ail men do, but 1
didn't think lie'd be se, mean as net te
ten hie future wife wliat lie was before
marrying lier. No weman cameste hear
that alie has married a tlief-!"

"BHow dare yen corne with such lies,,
te my lieuse!" cried Dora.

"Lies!" eclioed the other. "Iàes!"
'i don't believe a word you've said,"

answered Dora witli more force titan
politentess. Instantly she knew wliy the
ether had come here. The question of
music was but a subterfuge to force lier-
self, for sorte petty jealousy, into lier
successful rival's lieuse. Yes, Dora felt
sure of this now. She liad unconsciously
been tlie other girl's rival. Well, she
couldn't lielp the past, but, as Jack's wife,
site weuld upliold lis honer and ailow
ne word against lim, esPecislY in lis
own lieuse.

"'Yen den't believe me, or yeu pretend
net te do se," said Teresa, sarcastieafly.
"Then ask himsellf." She pointed drama-
ticaily te the door whcre a ye0ung mani
new steod. He liad entered unnoticed,
and, hcaning the last words of the sentence,
and sceeighlo hie visitor was, lie pret ty
wcllgesd why the twe women con-
frontdac other sei angril y

"Yes, asic himsefl" repeated1 resa.
Sc-arcely glancing at lier Mr. Hamilton

walked acrosa the roorn te where lits wife
steod, near the fireplace.

"Do yen wish te, ask meanything,
darling?" lie whispered te lier gentrIy.

"I-oh, I don't know," faltered Dora.
«Site," piting te Teresa, sit assc

dreadÏfulthings. She eve;n called ye-
oh, Jack! Tel me, it iSn't true?"

"Wliat did site cail me?" lietquestioed.
Teresa stepped ferward. "I was only

inforrning your dolly, golden-baired wife'
4cYeu can speak witli rispect of Mms.

Hlamilten here," interrupteti the man,
angrily.

"Oit, well," went On Teresa coldly.
"«I was informing lier of sometlimg in 3'eur
past which yeu thouglit weli te hide.
Yen were net se cantieus witen yen pro-
posed te me!" She foreed a harsit, un-
nattiral laugit.

tiDera,deaLr," said Jack. "What is ityou want te know? Tel me wliat Miss
Porter was saying and yen were as
empitaticaiy trying te deny witen I
entered?"

"iYes, trying tei deny," put ini Teresaceldly. "Tliat's just witat. 4 In spite
of thte Most overwhehinrg evideace te the

icentrary, and in spite of yonr Owa asser-
tien te, me a few years ago, which I just
meatioaed te lier, your wife was trving
liard te deay titat yen wcre ence a thief!"

Site slirieked the last word at him, and
lie winced at the sound of it. Instiit-
ively, lie dropped 1o' hand and mcv cd
a fcw steps away frein lier, lbut site
movedl nearer to bim and put lier ari
affetienatel), round his shoulder. Ile
leoked down at bier lovely brewn eves, no-

idimmed with nnslied tears, and, reading
titere nothing but love. hie said:

d.mW-ll ou listea te al 1 have to tel You
1 dearest, al 1 rame home early te tell ,ou

to-davy? Or wNiIl vou let this woman Fow
e(sof dise<ord here"

ack,"k assenIîed Dora. 'i will
hiear yvu ()ot te t lie ed.'' She leant

* Ieailx aCliist a iliI-aked chlair,
lookiît tîUt erai nseralule.Ilie liad

ir net denied tile awful charge. W'hat
r terribîle -a OrYvv- lie liow toi tinfel)d?
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Special Summer Offer
*Western Home Mothi y*

* and Weekly Free Press -and*

* Prairie Farmer*

* Both One 12 Both Onel.5
* Year for A* Year forL *

* The Weekly Free Press cnjoys a large circulation in the*

* Prairie Provinces. Ail the important ncws is given in length*

*from the \-ariu'us thcatrcs of \ar, doniest c ncvws, and also *
* atest (Train priccs.*
* Use this coupon and secure a vcry rcmrarkable bargain. *

* -r ----- COUPON-- ~
* 8The Wetern Home Monthly
*1 WINNIPEG

* L~ ~ncf:d $1.25ç. &ýnd meThe' 1X'sern Home oiayai
Weekly Fr.-e Presîs and Prarie Farmer ferune ycar.
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