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'Wbat's happened. to, you, JackT" said
Milo. IW't addenly, aùdyhr.son ex-

elaimei imultaneouslyp, ' lahap-
pened, father?"

6a êlePed t" echoed Mr. Ea.t, vLth
thing bappen l"»

"Wh are nu so différeut ?" returned
bis wie,still ataring at him, while ber
usually reslgned voice toc'k a note of
cxci ted expeetancy. "When you went

t The Young feflov, broad shouldered
"~d rsolute looking ae he was, entered
rttb.r nervOusly. "AU that money"I
had never oonferred on the son of the
meif-mde man, that assurance it la sup-'- to givê

Young 1Meuaenper in the presence of
hie fiance.'. fanàly, neyer seemed able
lu forget that h. vas "Msrrying above
him.» R. vas never quit. at cee ith
these people. Even as he came in ho

Lremlized that there vas something more
than usually superior about his future

Lmotber-in-law's "Good evening.",
"h«I cnly looked iu to tell Moules why

toe budesmaida' presents badn't turned
iUp before," be explaiincd in bis shy, but
not unpleaaant voice. "Arn I interrupt-
iug Yeu?"'

"çOh, no'"» hesitated Mrs. East, with e
look at ber husband, which being inter-
preted meant, "Tell birn now."

And, by degrees, with many interrup-
tions, repetitions aud haif apologies, the
man thus suddenly restored t. fortune,
býroke -the tidings to the man to whom
he owed more than be cared t. *think
about."'You know I. shall neyer forgek your
kindnesig, Measenger, I arn only too
thankful to b. able to pay ît back sooner
than I hoped."l

euiqî,k*I a ton effI Abat~Ie

be4 tter lut t lo $e0 o»

ret e ÂuAd-w*k hier. OUili w.arng
cst p1mk trousseau froclEOo

"Rer. ,ah. i., 1',. told her,»med.Mms
Bu Ema laitearfuily. -1 don't. know
wIhàt Moules aun say to ydu, Mr. Mes-senger. But I eau 'onassure you tia.t
we are al Most terribly son."2

"And I ami mqat awfufly glad 1 " broke
in monica's e l *sHh toues.

It wua $0h=mEspok,.
"Yea, I amn glad father isn't apue

after aIL. Decsus. now I u,,,l Ctb.-
lieved when Iaay exactly what I mean.!'

*Don't. It'sailU rigbt," put In yonng
Meseenger, with a mouruful but hurt
look. 'l quit. underétand, Monica."

'«Understandi You nev r did. Woue
of you under.tsnd!" announced the girl'
auddenly.

"«Everybody from father dovu t.
Frances, took it for grauted I was b.ing'
forced înto my engagement. The
talked, and hinted, and tried th coý1nole
m»e about marryiug for mouey until-
until I was too fturious to contradiot
'them. They vent on cliuging to that
stupid old delusion about my being
fond of Dick. And for 1veeka l'y. been
8o mad that I'd have dieci, sooner than
tefl you the truthl Even--even Billy.
seemed too, blind to se lt!"

"To see vhat, Moules ?" her Woeer
broke in with an excited littie catch iu
bis voice. "What do, you.mean b 7 -'the.
truth ?"

No. longer could Monies have been
compared to a shut white rosebud.
Glowing as one of those full biown da-'
mask roses iu her mother'. baud, vas
the face she rai4ed to that of her lover,
as she held out her baude.

"The truth is," ah. oonfessed ahyly
but distinctly, "that PS going to marry
BilIy Mesacuger on Thursday because I
love hlm, and for no other reason."1
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