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Y, and living much ini the dreams she fash-
'rom the old romances she read, iHope Field-
twelve, lived in a world unreal, but real to lier.
ither's lonely ranch in Aberta came three

lking of the railroad which w.as< coming
-d one of these, Conroy Edgerton, who had a
ut Hoeý age, sent her a box of chocolates.

ilroad did corne, Mr. Fielding, who was a path-
i oney-malker, moved back farther north.
ambitious and needed money to pay her way
Normal School. She went to the city and
housemnaid in a hotel where Êvan Hârdy-
nen-was boarding. Here Conroy Edgerton

CHAPTER 111.

,LA, the fat waitress, lay abed with an acute
ndigestion, groaning, and Hope took her
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"It isn't so had. 0f course I'm not going to stay
forever."1

" Where are you going froni here"
Hope was quite ready to.chatter, when she.had so good

an audience.-
"'To Normal School, I had to earn the nxoney to go.

I want to'teacli drawing. I finished Higli School last
ye; I stayejd with rny sister Neil. But there isn't anyNormal ol there, so I had to earn money to pay my
board."

" Where are your parents ?" He was thinking of bis
own daughter. "Are they still at Whitewater ? "

"No-when the railroad came they moved-away
North. The range was gone. Aind beef is only three and

upstairs ; the third floor, off the hall. No on~e goes the:
No one could see me, after dinner. If you like--'

"MAl right. At eight o'clock."
"Eight-thirty," she offered.' "We have to washt

silver and glass, after dinner.", She made a face att
task.

"Just as you say." He drew out athin gold watcha
consulted it. "I guess my car will be waiting, I must
-good heavens, I forget your narne."

"Hope Fielding."
"To-night, then, Miss Fielding," lie said courteous

She refiected that most of the nmen who came to the ho
would have irnstantly and unceremoniously used bher fi
naine. He went out, his face stiffening into a*iiask att
last moment, as Agnes re-entered. T he significance of
was lost on her. With him it was not quite instincti
for bh had2agpnial enul, but seco~nnanture. H edz

i E


