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at dldn't come truc

A { lE E Ing? What roe; dear? 1 aldn't mean m], laniehnd the bttt "ll# 1'““1"“_ hatwean
‘ i I I i c I I kerp you walting for my ) 1.-.[\;’ pihie teeth and relonded with higight handd
Aldn't, honny, Now, lot's e crawled over the floor, eraking to ged

: |the other between him and tha' faint light
when I eame to the ead of my fest story.lof tie windows, Clare’s bedy was In his
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PREALY aut bhetors her, clad In

vella of purpla wavering miats, the

Munitaha  whent plaina  strotohed

“"'“ht with robbers, was wounded, and

I
away Lo great distances—ona ap- That win when 1'— 1'-'lh
: i _ 1 T ' A !
parontly andless solittide that was % -n"n W:T' ;‘”""" fim Ut At dangor, And) g Cesai up aniokly, C¥ntve told ,r,-_n| fvpethearts Swaetlionrt?! She wis stilly
deep, sllent and darkening fast in inyEtived hanpliyEeyoraiaril S oIV mverything, boy, anid Uve | 2 h}r‘u h:ljl;llll‘ 3-‘-‘ he growned,
t ’

Iy thal story comea baok to me! | ro-
membar my lttle den upsinles wh I know,**
wsed  to serlhble away, deenming that| “Hoow whet?” e (on ragae.
i wen 1 sing Tur vaog

gometime I shauld be o great ST IeROwW, S AL I FEIA LK 1

Id b agreat author! flow mother an' guv'ipor; kKnaw thal L aln't nojweampg
1 worked over my adjectives, Infinltives |t wi!p fhr yoity know that you mieht '0f i
and paragraph structure! And how''=hig|boen @ find atory writer an' TAd lots ol Gshe iad a AR fer 4 table, un wuz go-

} 3 e} (L5 Bl s an’ thipg in' ter pop ye!!

volon sank vary 1II_H— mother wauld llsten 5 thl 3 Ho took hee hiandsf ooggp ght, but e op stinkin® jab!'" Thus
tn my reading, when 1 had Anlehed, with aye, n blt roughly, 8he looked at|yye man nslde answered the men outslde,
all a  mother's fleres  enthusiasm  ana |’

| Diilats agomlzod sorrow grew Into A fren=
SN SiRpeett polnting tol e
pride.* e pufted hard, The glel folt AR L BHER

an' mara Umes than 1 can count, SNat yot, but, by Gad, 'l have him in
tke! Yoy fellers keep watch on !
mll-’ll!r I've wingaid thp cuss on' ho's
\Iln sameros on t* faor! The damned

1. toal What in hell d'ye

the twillght, The alr wan full of
Ealden  scent, thosa  aubtle  fragrancos
which eama aftar the plonghing burdened
the atmospheres, mingled with tha scent
wif carly rosehids that penred imbily from
thiir green nesta on the bushes aboug the

huse, i

Clare Dala rostad her cheek ngalnst o
canl, whita painted pinzza post, her n-,-,.nu]
wandering, travelling almlessly over space |

st oraving for rovenge, e erept nway
frem the zirl's hody avith that stealthiness

,oand 1 . Tha |
LA AL A 1i that which he felt, but snld n : e A, on n to them that have bleod Just
Aroning whisper at first  that grew Lo ¥ o \‘ul iy 0,
. Whan a tear theeatenad fo gllaten, ane Then silen
pounds Uke those of hee's wings, n long { comas |t that yon sald,' and u'\p pepeated | ot man spught the ather: nelther dar-
dabbed it away furtively, almost word for word  his  whigpered|jng to {ire by the spit of the powiler

thelr respect positions should be ap=

YEwanrt-1 parent,
mt.  Youl “Huorry up. e
| gh?" The raticn

Ilne of glitters fNashed acrosa the horlzon
for awny 1o tha weslward, It wid the
Transcontinentinl Bxpress, castward bound,
Ehe watched It out of slght, Hstenmd to the

"Dear Mother'—his voice shook—"1t'a all
gone, dun't 10?7 Your dream of my futures,
your ambition, your hope'' Dhale whi

himselt ropldly.
I, then, who drer
cdear! There [8 no
words thin tn]nie came harsl

ocaln't vou git t°
s violen from the nlght .

hodn those

droning Whisper fading Into Bileneae, e T thotgi pered on to himself, unconsclous of the| [ entnt geo i1 ST
g ~ i 1 fl S 8 T E 2 A rabheps nda <1 enin't et :
Fred, dear Fred,'' elie whisporad, slt- lasas o i ouglits seemad  [ar|gie) baglda him, : Caways | b etory of the robbers!tt Sha made "|(’!|'Ji 'r‘:lrl-| R vt
1ing down on the steps, n tiny nlght alr] izt that time of my Jife; a0 very far ""‘W'I L FRH L Dale looked towaral UYem, an' git oo slog m' rihs! I'm full
moving her halr slightly, Thoughts, mem-| = Yooy | "Yea?! she whispered. mother; yet you and the Govnor were|the doorway, Two eald and stendy $¥e|o that “"l:""-" tha Inslite min answered,
- A N (e s el s A A LA cavoieetleally
ories and waking droama pageed ,lmﬂy_! - i 2 -‘-‘-o i,, g o Oh—ah—yes. Y‘?nrn ago-Ipl's pep—just | Wrong, tnen!' Ma stffened all over ["':|r.rl:ni : 1 and vietbus, The girl elosad n_:n”rla £ e Data HalenAad fortha
Eha rememberesd It all-when ho  first i q ;_,,;r twelve years ago, Clare, I lived In tha hap-| muscles of hig jaws worked under the sun i it 1 grg
I E l’l 7 i 5 it down, honi Dile orderad, ns hig|eurlaue thump e £
camna from the Hast; when gho firat eww Clarere, Qﬂ‘ (=} b‘o"&th; A& | plest of hames, with everything as mina|burned skin, I did not, mother, really, hands weni over his litad, | She abayed, vigeapen stilleel”  Lao' & whigper eame
Lim, that night her father—old man (_.OO'[ wh‘tz Péthtad plm’z& 05% i lh‘-lntl'kl‘
¥ . .. . OTee,
Carew—hid taken him on as helper In : R . Anlek, Dick, t' Mounters he camin's mind

yergelf ! Thenthe sound of horees’ fonrt an
shrth,  Rat-p-plat, rot-p-plat, Gl ie
died away.

Whhere they go, men! After 'em hard!™
1rale heard the Jingling of spurs, the ratile
of carbines and the hanl breathing of
Noraes s Lhe Royi] Northwest Mounted
Pallce swept by,

Sllence agaln.

Y84y, Mizser Dinre, bossep p'leceman
gone Gdtohes, onteheel gerten up!'

He got to hla fest slowly, The China-
mitn ateyuek nomatel.

SClare, iy darling!”  Tha glrl openad
hor eyvies, biinking as Lao set the chim-
ney \tl des of e lnmp aflame.

“Yopure hurt, boy?™

Al vou, -\l!l‘hi‘ll‘t""

Tiny drops of rod cropt from her shoulder
1] wiilo) oozlng through the musaling they
gled thelr way 1o l:-r flnger tips.
iy o toteh, Tred’t  Bhe gat up. He,
avercome with the pain In hils chest and
arm, bunted,

She wnil the Chinaman lonked at each
other while the reom slowly bocame dense
with the sooty fumes of the lamp flaring
In the hreeze thit came through  the

reaplng thme; how he had seemad to her
then: how kind and tactful always, as her
futher's employs, he had been. And, In-
cllent by incldent, she followed up the
Fix years of days and week# and months
that lay bhitween the begloning and now,
Laking the pleasure that only a woman
can from little things that have gone Into
the vistis of A past. Men are men, they
Yiave everything in life, and they forget in
tha mad rugh.  But & womin remembers
Bl “And I'm sa far beneath him,”
shae \-\hhp. red agaln,

Frodorick MTrale, from the East, as he
taal at Airet described hlmsels to old man
Carew, was ona of those rare chariclers)
amnnng men who Mve apparently to Lelp
anid yet do pothing material for
creatiires,  He eould not when he
casma West, for hs was hitterly poor.
1310 words, lttie acts of thoughtfulness,
riorking a reaper that had cut himselr
badly, dolng doubls work for a driver Lo
gave tha man’'as pay, thessa and many
sings Fredociok Dale did; and §a
1 ing he avolded thanks, seeming
to take his reward from the fast that he
had dona them, Small ‘wonder that he L
wiua lovad by every one. Small wonder Upravy late, honey, but I hiad to arrange
that aft ara Carew sold him at]2DP0ut the steam seaper, iund the wires are
easy pay i\t farm all busy to-day for sorfie reason; B0 sOrry,

Y Tell met' sha had gald, and he dietated
to her, [His wonds éamn strong, “Dear
zirl, oll s wark for m Yo, and my
Ifa for you,” eha had mnswersd, From
thien on ghe learned rapldly, and thoy read
togother evory ovening when the Chinsae
servant hnd gona 4o tsl.

All these minute detalls of thelr life came
ta hor to-nlght, each beinglng [ts wen fra-
grant breath of pleasure that moved ever
= gantly throuwgh the long arches of mem-
ory and down the greal nlsles of the past.

Plat-a-plat. Plt-n-plat, She jumped up
atl the eound of a horse's feat,

“"He'w ooming,” running In the house,
Laal Lao!' she ealled

“T'lomen, AMlssy T'lare!" e lttle
Chinaman popped from the kit

YAlr, Dalé is coming—supper re

“Allee V'eadeoa—finge!"

She  rin wut again.  Yes—her Jips
trombled—yes, he v coming. Blie heard
him dismount, hod hls _words ta the
Etanle hoy.

“Dearest girgl!

“My ownl'

“Wall,

The girl thought hard, then—"Saddla
Fawn, ride for the deotor; hurry, Lag!"
Her volee was trembly and she put her
hand on the toble to support herself,

H AN plghites, s Lao go quickea!™
She heard hin hout the kltehen;
ho reappeared in a 1 cont, his pigtall
tled around hig neck, and an old pair of
hich boots

“Me go; brel”

f—he shook Himaell—

and fitte] him out witl hOrses .
nd sead for t2 nil 1o daar {n the hall- The toom moved ahout harj she got on
and sasl for ©n : her knees ond crept tn Fred's slde. Hav-
im. fone that o Ine but one pEeful arm, ahia made long

it and shirt apart.

work of pulling his

him. Y a long Ume that| lamp. gavae o s from

5 i | 1he corner of the r Hght dometimes she could see hls fice, sonie-

ha loved her, and knaw her awn Lol | e laht .[If it a v nd blureed, ':’blgr"'\.t
3 ) ¢ thoy l& ror o ting ¥ v Hies WAl VARG . 8 b

ings only (oo well durlng ¢ years, of| tiey leaned over aitiny. cril JuALne I[\--r; her pain =1::l dizziness,

#1 must help him She clenched her
jaws and strugzled on. n she could
not fight agninst the agony and lay down
Bealda him, her faco on }!ir- nrm,
WRreddy, boy, Freddy,”” she whispered.
an't 1\1\1;1 yo, [oan't, an' [ guess your
]mr\ {s finlshed fur me,  Your story ddn't
come true, o 1 1-:1:\'[ nurse yo an” live
happy ever after’” A long piuse, her
breath coming (o little, hard gasps, Sha
fele for his face with Tier one zond hand

e for
almaost Imperee A athing of the
| ehild, One little hand was on the coverlet;
It grasped & white rattle. The man touched
it gently. “My boy, my boy!' ho whis-
hitt pered

M
y, o

nea betwesn them.

tiing thera in of tha
gloom shie could he
they had been spo
“lare, dear, 1 have not heen 4

hafore, nor was it just that 1 should,
I think"—there find put his hand “Mine!" she whispered back: He looked

puietly an h it we hava understood U9 at her, with a world of sweetness and
That was|®trength in his oyes,

le 1o

eaxch o thme.""
ull, but those wonls had meant 50 mue “Ours!” They crept out. and cnressed it wl pisglonnta tender-
10 wors &0 full of meaning to her “I'Hl run up and tike off these dusty ¥ rm:. I'm -‘"I'-'"\”"I adl, 1'11_? lﬂ?g":’;;
e + ot his: i Hiia A W e our oy, 1Y— Ho :
now, very tones of his vol Aniz things,” he laughed, in an 1.:Il|l Silp- silpesly, 1ifted his head,
“what happencd, Clare?® Ho looked

Than | per, 1 shan't be long!”
She carved the brolled chicken carefully,
1= she had i rtehing him,

in her bradn, That wus 8 year ago,
tha hoy came, and sho saw agaln the de-

1izht in his eyes® and the passionade t

nround ithe room,
“'m her The tiny whlsper came to
hia windering senses ns {rom o great dla=

1 to do by w.

derness with which he had fiest taken the @ad pleked & cholce dlts—a wing and B

bit of humanity in his arma, a 'drum stick." Every loast comfnry that Shon't worry about me, darling. T'm all

Bul in her well of happincss thers was sha could put In his path she sought; find- right. .'\\‘ fere wora you o when the Aght
. here 1 + } TR was on?

nted her waters of men- [ing them here and there, she always placed “ffa's forgotion everythin' ‘cause o' hiz

ona drop Ut
tal peace, She was just old man Cuarew'’s
girl, whilo he—ah, he was clever, educated,
everything, Once, and once only, she hud
been it the statlon across the pralrie with
him on thelr ponles, when the express
cimn In. She had scen him talking with
men that got out of a bedutiful car, the
last one on the train, He had asked her

®o come, but &he was frightened and g
siipped away in the orowd. He seemed not leng enough marrisd ko He hardened!

frurt afterward, but naver reproached her. The “'Chink" geemed not to notlce, but he
Bhe remoemberad telling him that sho was siw,. dtid “""S“?""#Fm""l in his quaint
nirald, Since then he had heen even more ?rll"’“"l way, The alno eyoes of jet bluck

; alrly glinted.
kind and devoted. Oftan she saddled Fawn |© ._BL:‘-" i ; 5 . =, ;
41 the evening when he was on the flelds— egpee mucheo sorree intlupt!”  He de.
whn grand Hitle mare he had glven her poslted o plate of toast and some baked
pn her last birthday—and loped over the ;'}'?’1‘]‘:"’511?’; the tible, The man and the

zird dau wl.
furrows to whera two rigld lnea of stecl & Yl Ig'l el (L et
¥ € ! .
came oS ono out of tha West and disap- st ‘:_‘ o "\nllir‘l-qo- Ll :
peared as ono In the East. Thers she would \Tli:;!ti" :; \il‘l-.(:l?."' ss0g Lhvre, Tght away!
: o, ig 3
pvalt - untll tho joxnress Toafed by, .the "1';-0‘)"1 night,' they answered
o) d ¥ e e
ground shaking beneath her. She thought| o 0 he: s % s
in thls way to get glimpses of “his peo- __:'_'::"”‘“‘::‘L‘::r":?’rﬂ::"ﬁ.-n 1”1m ._:.’ B
‘ Sur— ] ha caug pree
gle.t Twenty years old, torn and bred on | ., h A ‘? caught herself,
ahe WS VOung and rideiin 1'im always lonely mvithout you'" He
she
waved 4 kiss = ate heartlly,

e i o e T e s oo el

&l wits erude, sha lm-"w that she & been A hand, long day,™ he sald, as
GALEAS LI tdencd T {0 renl- e slpped hls coffee and lighted a plpe;
was tEmoraat, and 1t 83 R “out, puff—puf—puff—puft, I'va soll the

lnu'l she muttersd, CLain't Zoln' to fret
hin.!' Ha groaned and his head fell hack.
A rlrr-p of whiskey, please,”” Tha girl
took o decp hreath, denstoned her muscles
to act and stood
t] must—I Always with tho
thought of him, she kept the slde of her
dress that was hloodstained away from
his sight and poured the whiskey with her
left bl nehed It to s lips ond
he drank fuoall,
SThanks 80 much, deares
elpsed, P You sea, honay
enly, *'my story 1
'l nurse o Vll—{lve—lzn't it
funny? Wlss the hoy for me to-night, and
don't teil him Dod's hurt, will—=you?'*
* Her headl was on hilg arm again,
t for doctor?”

them where he would see with the least
1rouble,

Heo bounded in then, full of life, leeming
with health, a magnificont specinien of
mih,  “Now dhen, Honey——"" he klssed
her—"'what have you for a hungry bolng?
fANh, ghlcken? Yoo never forget what I ilke,
doyou? Dearest, 1"'— They moved apart
gulltlly when Lao burst In, for they were

1 His syes
' he chuckled
me—true; rob-

Phe money’s sufo? s for you and ths
fad."”

UYo-patt

Sho felt herself getting wonkers; realized
thit her wits were Avin “Preddy—yon'll
always—lnve—the boyv—our—hoy '

U pourse; we'll lave him togethor.™

A spusm al paln p I through her. "1
pan‘t tell him,'' she breathed, and cons
tinted with difficulty, “If vou hadn’t mar-
riod ma you wonldn't have got hurt out

iha pralrln

you, and everything— wiill=he right again.'*
Sha put her hoand to her sido and felt tha
hot spurts.  UYou'lre notSorry you marrcied

thitt 15 good In the—the—

tk—dear, A—blt—more=
wmes, pleasa?”

L up

pothing bul her love and her life
s had tilkod to her in the long winter
ovenlnga whon the sRow struak wviclously

“Yes—here," te pulled a long ease from
his Inner waisteont poekot—"Lhere 1t 1517

tza that sho could not appresiite l::i‘ Wheeler land Tor $5,00." | me, I‘|ulvfl\
things ha did, the way 1'1: l::l]\e\‘l uhhm{tf “Six thousand dollars?’ She wus aghast | 3 ! [“E-'I\' b ’I'.’ lhkl:l l_ll-:l'llr]. 8¢
T satura’s own, with 3} 2 b H aLle
Tha read, Only aogirl of Na wt the greatness of thelr galn, i Eht e tinselAshnegas
|

Ha counted tha money out on the white Nouse:

Inst the windows and the avind tugged | bitls 2 i X ; |
B o "ot it onty cost ij, Sot on. ]o.ex kh@e.@ cx'n.d crept to Fred s Jlde,:

at the house, told hor of strango !u.n_t!a B i s ong e
naroas tha ocean whare he had been, Ha s AR DL WILh I.I!u:' Iimnm\-.am;n:_q
road to her from hooks that he called T R _—\-\;.1;
Bhakespears and Georgy Ellot and DICk=| 40w tha price, R Sg‘_oll .-“I“ e j ]m“d;

pns. Sho enjoyed them s0; and he tried to Tt Thal wiiola o8 yati qaat ];L.FL p-wmr;:v .
explalnfinejeharatom gk, UL BNe | for ur home; sn't that Hn‘o?" .‘\‘n.\l -n‘.n\.'rw; I-‘:\ri.:lm\

r her words,

d qulet o her,
—ilrifting In a
[ 1n|1 her love
Py, She
stmehow,

Ha couliin’t he
wiis dark
drife

Ho tonls her faeo ]n.\r_\urnn hig fthat Yte, henlth and youth give, It was|honestly, Towonder | yon ever rendize rel
une tong ioy of travel, of ense, of luxurious| thae? 1 hppe abwaia that syou wi 4
. gent—al, Istudy, L used ta wrile—onee, even though our Lves ane aepirated,
iy NAven® &

wity hiaven't 5 oyes were ab- Tlefy bt afl beenuse I could not staid

avie nf that fwallet ser hava

i youlra  edineat
o why don't yotl tell

rould not understand, round the tabla to il Welte what ' Tho gl 2
nim, JOlL ever Lol ) T O f— — p - VM. a got N i
Somatimes  when  ha was  away BBD| iy pen sl ghe estis v Yo ”I‘ tald me nhout S0HF Bome—aut f oo ied avlth interost, talnt, Possibly T was o coward to hav Ha got:-his face
sho mesitated for words. | Easl? She slurred over thu word "home donp 8o, hut freedom, In o onew world, | lear'! She pushed
i Lk ' : -ry, dear'! She pushe

peepad Into thesa books and moad AONE| gy swnapr very gent “"So-called noyels, and storles, and''—

o lumed away, his clean
wlowly; the affort lost tho effect for her Oh, 5o overything!" Fo lfted her| ohtselled

smbre, 100 hrénthed deop- | Ldko Mr. Dickens' b

aven though It be p longly ane, 18 better -lluud ; . / T rdily il E ¥ neprer to him and was
han the other, Iwm lonely for you, lona T I

“?(.1 shie closed them sadly, > ek hands to his lips, Iy, throw his head baoek, compressing! Hardly, deart”  MHe smlled sadly—but|tor youe love, lonely for your adviea; bhut y o stronger from
Thas, sholiea; heaelogl SloEReH: nt‘ “And you are &0 trus, sn beautful, |[hls Hps dnoa rigll lne.  Bhe saw the It wis my dellght to create belngs under|T cannot go 'mcx :I:.-)w Oig mt.-r'lf-- m e By
causa he had told her ”;DI but F‘T‘"’I dlm;: dear,  She bent hor hend shyly, "you|<hangs, my pen; to-ses them grow, thelr pless-| You inomanthe, dear; Llhul',a all 1 :m\-..\“nn s .":,lélpl:‘r:\.:ﬂ?.
care, To make hersalf what he was, 40 B8 always say that way Fred, but me, T—"| *“Phere, now Uve wsked too mugh! And|Wress ard—dnally—thelr great happiness, bind e to your physion] presence, "-“""“jl.'iu- maskad m .

1 g0 ta aléap—on—
en 4 myither,—she'll

u = | I nstunr, bt

The girl could noc choke a soh, []l..lliq long Cnle
awnke from hls dream s Instantly Bing! Bang! Crang! k
SWhy, my e glel, my Clure!! Ha drew et _! Ll \‘-”_II

1,!'“’ him, was the groat ery of her 8oul.|ghe Jnecled by his chalr—''somehaw 1 am | tears gathersd In tho bIg sray cyve. I wrote o story about a man who o | ¥ou know whera 1 am, Y
Bhe got epeiling booka and a copy Mook renamed before you," Samg
nnd worked hard, so hard that her e¥es| oojaps, dear, you
nched and hor templas throbbad, Then onaj iy,
olght—shae remembeared the surprise—he|,

ile i
Than It w
LT e e
 flmes
A lamp was \\0r1l

“No, you haven't, Clire, lston.' While| 90Ut Weat, when | was fiftean years old,—
MUSLR'L say those | he lghted his plpe ngatn she drew up a8t as Dhave dons— nnd who mareied a
promise that you will not do so | foolslood and sat on 1t 4t hls kinees. [nll'].—-_nrHL s 1 hove dona’ Sha nestled

i oL
\\ 11= hnlf SliiE pyed he loaked
Yoo p-litelat ginl, she's
Gpooare of=—me. | Fun-ny my

n The s : e ] ’ o i EILAWR LGS ; ;
mvas tired and could notwvrite to Winnipeg “I think 1& FJ[';: ;1"'1':‘;”:1:;“;;.]-;;;3‘3- qulekly. | P .thllt\ and qulet In the Lttle room that|closer to him, “Hut that 18 as far ns the :1. Ih_l;-:s“ ““‘[ 1;1r]|\, Inmn.ulllnm, i SEHAEINANE =t N poll
! 14 o, was lEhted by tho Soft bemng of u low|truth of my i j : 1 e tmblad over hor fore by P hit! g e s his Jef F ) Yooy L
% : J y tale goes, hoonuse the herol “Thuat's rle ; ' Tow | i ¢ 1 A ;. Shonl e G SloREAL N
I'.E"H"t rlght, mudner, Now Jesl lot 1lll'||u'l|| relused duty, dne the darkaess he' pure 4 oand pain,
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