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/"-**¦' Pltl'AD ont. beforo hor, clad lr
V vftll/e) of purplo wavorlng mlsts, thi*
^.Mnnltoba wheat plnlhs slretohed

l.'iwny lr» great dlstnnces.ono np-

^-pnrontly ondless uolltndo that wna

d..ep, sllent and dnrkoning fnst In

the twlllght. Tho nlr wsn full ol

golden ooent, thoso stlbtln fragrancoa
which come nfter the plouglilng lmrdnnr>d

the atmonphere, mtnglod wlth tlm scont

r.f early piwbudn th.-iet pc-orWl rtlmidly from
thdlr green nepts on tho bushe.i aliout th"

llOURO.
Clare Bnlo roRled her check ngnlnsit n

cool, wlilte pnlntod plnzwi rxx*t. her eyes
wanderlng. tnivelllng nlmlessly over space
of enrth, nnd *h" slghod. Then, aa a

rironing WhWper at llrst that grow to
bouiicIb liko those of boe's wlnxs. il long
line of gllttors flashocl Atirosi the horlxon
far nway to tlio wcstwnrd. It wns the
Trarisconllneiitnl Exprosi-, e.astwnrd hoiind.
She watchPei lt out of slght, llsteni'd to thn
dronlng WlilRpr-r fadlng Into Hilence.
"Fred, dear Frod," sho whlRpered, slt-

Ung down on tlie steps, a Uny nlght nlr
inovlng her halr slightly. Thoughts, mem-

cnrk-s and waklng dreainj! passed slowly.
fiho romemborod H nll.when hn flrst
camo from lth.fi Enst: whon sho flrat *B/W
Jilm, thnt nlght lier father.old man

«'arow.ehnd taken hlm on as hoi per ln
rraplng tlme; how ho hnd so.-med to her
then; how klnd and tn.tful always, as her
¦futiier's employi*., he ha.l been. And, In-
cl lent by Inoldont, she followed up the
Blx yenrs of days and weeks and month.*.
tliat lay between tho beginning and now,
t-aklng the plo.-i-euiro thnt only a woinnn

can from llttle thlngs that have gone Into
tho vLstas of a past. Men nre mcn; Ihey
liavo everything ln life, and they forget In

tho mad rush. But a woman rometnlier.i
always, "And I'm so far beneath hlm,"
Bhe whlnper.'d agaln.

*-'rodorl<*k Oale, from the East, ns he
fca-1 at flrst deacrlbed hlmself to old main
Carew, waa <>no of thoso raro characters
among men who llvo apparently to help
others and yet do nothlng material for
follow croatures. lie could not when he

ca-me AVest, for h» was blttorly poor.
Klnd words, llttlo acts of thoughtftilnoss.
r.urBing a rtap«r that had out hlmself
badly, doing double work for a drlvor lo

¦AAVe the man's pay, these and many
other thlngs ".Te-ipriek >_>aj_ did; and in
their doing he avolded thanks, secmlng
t . take his reward from the Tact that he
had dnne thom. Small wonder that he
.was loved .by <rvery one. Small wonder
that after four years Carew sold him nt

oasy paympnt on excellent -wheat farm
and fitted hlm out wlth reapcrs, horses
nn 1 Med f"r :'*.<. llrst sowlng. At the ond
of that ye.ir h<* had OKked Clare to marry
"hlm. She had known for .. long t!:ne thn
he loved her, ancl sh» knew her own fecl-
Ings only too well during those years ol
allenco botween them.
Slttlns thero In the soft chill of thr:

ploom she could hear hls words. as though
they had been spoken but yesterday:.
.Vlare, dear, 1 have not been able to ask

"ricfore. nor was lt Just that 1 «"hould, but

J thlnk".thero ho liad put his hand

quictly on !i< rs."that we have. under.-toori
oaoh other for a long tlme.'* That was

nll, but tho.se words had meant so much
to her, wero so full ot meaning to her

now, that tho very tones of hls voice rang

ln her brain. That was a year ago. Then
tho boy camo, and sho saw agaln the de-

light In hi3 eybsr and the pa_.sloaa.te ton-
dorness with which ho had first taken the

blt of humanity ln lils arms.

But in her well of happlness thero was

one drop tliat taintcd her waters of men-

ital peaco. She was just old man Carcw's

¦glrl, while he.ah. he was clevcr, educated,
overytMrtg. Once, and once only, sho had

lieen at tho station acrOBS tho pralrio wiih

Ihlm on their ponie?, when the expros«
ramo ln. Sho had seen hlm talking wlth

unen that got out of a beautlful car, thc

last one on tho train. Ho had asked her

Co come, but fihe was frlghtened and

Bllpped away in thn crowd. He seemed

Oiurt aftorward. .but nevor r'eproaohed her.

Bhe romembered telling hlm that sho was

afrald. Slnce then ho liad boen even more

klnd and dovotod. ofton sho saddled Fawn

Jn tho oveaing whon ho wn_ on the fields-
itho grand llttle maro ho had given hor

on her last birthday.and loped over the

¦fur.rows to whero two rlgld llnos of steel
came os ono out of the We-st and disap-

¦peared as ono ln the East. Thero sho would
wait untll tho express roared (by, thf

pround Bhaklng beneath her. She thought
Bn thls way to get gllmpses of "hls peo-

iple." Twenty years old, born and brod or

Itho prairln, sho *was young and crudo ir

ovorythlng hut her lovo for .hlm. Rhe toll
lhat phe was crudc. sho know that she

was Ignoriiiit, and lt sadde.ne.1 her to real

Iza .that sho could not appreolato the

things ho dld, tho way ho talked. tho book:

ho read. Only a -glrl of Naturo's own, witl

nothlng hut her lovo and her llfe,

Ho had talkod .to hor Jn tho long winte

ove.nln.gs whon tho snow struok ivkdOU-l"
ngalnst the windows and tho wlnd tu*?ge<

nt the house. told hor of strango land

n-oross tho oceean iwhea-o ho had hoon. H.

tooA to hor (from hooka that ho caJlei

Bhakospearo and George Kllot and Dick

pns. Sho enjoyed them so; and ho tried ti

r.xplaln tho characters to her, but she

Could not understand.
Somotlmes when ho was away sh^

tpee.pod lato theso books and iread aloni

elowly; tho effort lost tho offeot for ho

end sho cJosod thom fwidly,
That sho wais himutlful sho know, he

eauso ho had told hor so, hut sho dldn'
ca.ro. To jnako h*oi*soll' what he> was, ito ib

llke hlm, waa Uvn groat cry of her SOttJ
Bhe got spolUng il>ioks and a copy hoo!
land worked haivl, so hard that hor eye
nohod and ihor tomplea throbhed. Thon on

eiight--eha rem«mll>ei*nd tho surprise.h
Kvaa tired .and could notiwrlto to Wlnnipof
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"Tell me," *ho hnd will, nnd h" dletated
to her. [llis -words camo sttong. "Dear

girl, nll this R-ork for ma'!'' "Yea, and my
llfe for y<">u," *ho had ans-wered. From
thoa on sho learned rapidly, ;md tlmy road
togothor evory ovenlng when tho Chlnese
servant had gono io'bed.
All theso mlnnie details of their llfo came

to hor to-nlght. each bringlng lln wee fra-
srrant brcath of pleasure thnt moved ever
¦*> gintly through lhe long arvhos of mem¬

ory and down tho ¦freal alsles of the past.
I'lat-a-plat. Dlat-a-plat. Sho Jumped up

tt tho Bound of a horse's foet.
"He'o <*omlng," running In tho house.

'I..io: LaOt" Klu- called.
"T'ldmcn, ilissy T'laret" Tho nttie

Chlnarnan popped from the kltchen.
".Mr. Dale Ib coming.supper ready?"
"Aiiec l'eadee.flnet"
Sho r.in -out again. Vos.her llpa

trembled.yes, he was coming. Hhe heard
hlm dlsmount, hoard hla ^words to th*
table boy.
"Dearest girl!"
"My own!"
"Well, well. well".ho shook hlmself-

'pretty late, honey, but 1 had to arrange
about the steam reaper, and the wins nre
all busy to-day for «omo reason; bo sorry.
How's the lad?"
In answer she opened n. door ln the hall-

way quietly; they tlptoed ln. A Bhaded
night lamp gave out lts warm glow from
tho corner of the room. In -tho faint llgtit
they leaned over a tlny crib. she on one

Slde, he on the other. No sound save for
the almost Imperceptlble bree/thlhg of the
chlld. One llttlo Jiand waa on the covOrlc
t gfasped a white rattle. Thr> man touched
t gently. "My boy, my boy," ho whis-
pered
"Mino!" she -whlsperod hack. He looked

up n.t her, wlth a world of swoetn-.-ss and
Mrongth ln hls oyns.
"Ours!" They crept out.
"I'll run up and take off these dusty

thlngs," ho laughed, '-'Oo on wlth .sup¬
per, I Khan't be long!"
Sho carved tho "brollea chlckon carefully,

as sho had learned to do hy wa-tchlng hlm,
and plcked out 'hls choice hlts.a whig and

drum stlck." Every loast comfort that
she could ,put in hls path sho sought; flnd-
Ing Uiem ihero and there, she always placed
them -where he avould seo wlth the least
.troublo.
Ho bounded ln then, full of llfe, teemlng

wlth health, a nutgniliccnt spo olmen of
tnan. "Xow 'then, IHonoy-" ho kifsed
Ju-r."what havo you for a hungry belng?
Ah, ohieken? You novor forget what I like,
do you? Dearest, 1"- They moved apart
truiliily when Loo burst ln, for they were

not long enough marrled'to oo hardened!
Tho "Ohlnk" fieomed not to notice, bat lhe

paw,. and was dellghted ln I1I3 quaint
Oriental way. Tho aloo eyes of jet "black
falrly gllntod.
"Beggeo mucheo sorreo int'lupt!" He de-

poaltcd a plato of roast and some baked
pofcutoes oa tho tablo. The .man and Uie
glrj laughed.
"Oo to bed iLao, quiek!"
"L'lght away. Mlssos (Da're, I'ight away!

Nighteo, nightee!"
"Good nlght," they answered.
"Sweetheart, have you heen lonely?"
"Sur.- of course," sho caught herself,

"I'm aVwaya ilonoly without you." He
wavod a kiss to her antl ate heartily.

"It's been a hard, long day," he sald, as

he slpped ihls coffee and llghted a plpe;
"but, puiT.puff.ptifT.puff, l'vo sold the
¦Wheeler land for $6,000."

"Six thousand dollars?" Sho was aghast
at tho greatness of Uioir galn.
"Yes.here," 'ho pulled a long case from

hls inner walstcoat pockot."there lt lst"
He counted tho money out on tha white
cloth in .bllls of $50.
"But lt only cost us $1,000."
"True, dear, *but wlth tho improvements

and drains that I have put on, It Is well
worUi tho price. Now, you seo, I can pay
off tho whole of your dad's last payment
for our homo; Isn't that llno?" SJho moved
round tho table to hlm.
"You nro so." sho 'hesltated for words.
"So what?"
"Oh, so everything!" Ho lifted her

hands to,hls llps,
"And you aro so truo, so beautiful,

dear." Sho bont hor (head shyly. "You
always say that way Fred, but me, I."
fihe kneelod hy hls ohalr."somohow 1 nm
'shamed beforo you."

"Olaro, dear, you inustn't say those
things, .promlse that you wlil not do so

again?" Tho girl shnok hor head quickly.
"I thlnk of 'ein Just the samo.''

s3Vxe> igo^ orx. Ke>r \<yioz*s <_xridl ove^pt to Prc/d.'^ -_5icio

"Why?" Ho took her faco between liis
hands.
"Because you're ediic ited.a gent.oh,

Fred, why don't you toll me, why havon't
you ever told ine nbout your.home.out
EastV Sho slurred over thu word "horn.-"

very gently. Hale turned away, hls clean
chiselled fnco sombre. Ho breathod deop-
ly, throwlng hls head back, oompresslns
hls l|p3 dn a rigld llno. Sho saw thc
chango.
"There, now I've asked too much." And

tears gathered ln tho hls gray eyoa,
"No, you havon't, Ciure, llsten." Whilt

ho lighted hls plpo again sho drew up o
footstool and sat on lt nt his knoea,
Peaco and quiot lu tho llttlo room thai

was llfchted by tho soll beama of .1 low

hung lamp. Ills thoughts seemed far
nwny,
"Yes?" sho whlspered.
"Oh.ah.yes, Yeara ogo-lot's pc-.p_.juRt

twelvo years ago, Claro, I lived In the 'i.ap-
plest of homes, wlth everything as mine

that llfe. health and youth glvo, It was

one long joy of travel, of ease, of luxurious
study. 1 used to write.-once.

"Writo what?" The glrl's eyes woro ab-
sorbed .with Interest.
"So-pallod novels, and stories, and".

"Llko Mr. Dlekens' books?"
"Hardly, dear!" lie smlled sadly."out

lt was my delight to create bolngs .undor
niy ponj to eeo thom grow, their pleas-
ures, aed.llnally.their great happlness.
I wroto a story cibout a man who came

out AVest, whoii I was fifteen years old,.
just as I have done,. und who marrled a

gh'l,.Just us 1 huvo dono." Sho nestled
cloaar to hlm, "Hut Umt ls os far aa thc
truth nf my talo goes. becauso tho hore

fought wllh robbors, wns wounded, n.nd
hls wifo ntirscd hlm out of danger, nnd
'Ihey lived 'happlly ever aflor'I How vlv-
idiy th.it stnry ooitio. baok to mel i to-
member my llttle den upstnirs whero i
used to scrlbhln awny, droiimlng lhat
someLime l Ahould be a great author! tiow
I worked ovor tuy :0.dJectl.Vos, Inllnltivos
anrl paragrnph Rtrue:ture: Arnl Jiow".hls
valco sank vory low."mother would llsten
to my rendlng, when 1 had flnlAhed, wlth
all a mother's florce enthnslnRin nnd

pride." llu ptiffed hard. The glrl roll
that whleh he felt, but snld nothlng.
When a tear threatoned to gltaten, she
dnbhed lt nwny furtlvely.
"Dear Mother".hls voice Bhook."H'a all

gnne, isn't lt? "four dream of my future,
your nmhltlin, jour hope." Hale wlils-
perod on to hlmself, unconscious of tlie
glrl besldo hlm. "lt seems so far awny,
that time of my llfe; so very far away,
mother; yet you and tho Gov'nor were

wrong, tnen!" Jlo stlffened all over; thc
muscles of hls jaws worked undor thc sun-

burnod skln. "I dld not, mothor, really,

honestly. Iwnndor If -you ovor renllzc
tha.t7 I hope always that you will sets,
even though our llvefc aro Separatecl, that
I left lt all because I could not stand the
taint. Possibly I was a oaward to hav.'
dono so, but freedom, in a new world,
oven though it bo a lonely one, ls bottet
than tho othor. I am lonely for you. lonely
lor your love, lonely for your advlco; bui
l cannot go back now. One letter frum
you ln monthB, dear; that's all I havo tc
blnd me. to your physical proBenco, Yel
you know whero 1 arrY, You"-
Tho Sirl could not ctiolce a sbb. IU

awoko Crom hls dream speooh Instantly
"Why, my littlo girl, rny C'ltuv!" He rtrew
hur toward hlm, iiinootliing tlio massos ol
hair that tumblod over hor foreheail. "Cry.
"That's right, pardner. Ni..v Jest hit m.

Ing? What for, de;ir? I dldn't. meftli to
k<*ep you waltliig f.cr my story r.i lottfl".
dldn't, hoiioy, New, let's see i stoppcd
when I r.iine to the '¦: nd my Ilret story,
Thfit wns when i".

.She SlOOd lip <|lllc'kl}'. "Vcill've t'i'd me

everything, boy, nnd I've thlnked It moro
nn' rnore tlmes thnn 1 can COunl. X'iw t
know."
"l-Cnow what?" He leo rose.
"Know lhat y.iii'io l.mglug Cltr V1

mothor nn! guv'ii->r; knnw tliat nln'l nt)
IH ulf.* fnr you; know thai you mlght n
boen a llno story wrltor an' hi'l lots a

money nn' things!"
''Who told you?" He look her hnnd

flrmly-aye. a blt roughly. Hhe looked at
him In awe.
"V.eii just aaid lt all.there," polnUng to

hls ohi.ir.
"Claro, vou aro mlld, glrl.drenmliig'."
"Am I.'."- Hhe inughoci bltterly; "thi n how

como.« It that you said," nnd .-he ropeatcd
almost word ficr word, hls whlspered
thou glit?.

it.- gathered hlmself rapidly. "Sweet
heart, It was l. then, Whd dro.imt. Vou
know hOW I lOVe you, deftr! Thoro Is no

mnre truth ln thOso dre;im WOrdfl llnn I"
my tlrst story of tho robbers!" Hhe ni-i.l
one step low ircl hlm.
"Hands up, <1111.. 11..-:*' Dnle lookeil toward

the doorway. Two cold nnd steady Wl
shone rc-'iinci and VlCiOUS, The glrl closer
her oye*:C

..slt down. he-iTioy." Dale ordered, ns hh
hnnds w.-nt over hls hoad. She oheyrd.

reJlove >-,¦..
vest,!" Dal
toward a di
"Hat,. ;.>

dead broke and gottet* glt It, l'vo bln
wtvtohln yor all a' a'fti rnoon!"
Dalo caught tho girl's eyes, She under¬

stood aml, as tho ma.sk..,! flgure approacheditier husband, ?:.... leaned forward and
|sllppeU hor hand* undor Uie tabloBlotfi,

Crnng! A window pana sniTthered ...-. fhn
bullet en.iei-.--d from Uie
to tho Hoor.

:| Tho maskocl man turned hls hoad for just|an instant,'i.ui wns enough. Dalo got
, hla long Coli rrom tho desk, Then lt was
Bangi Bangl Crangl Bang! till (iheatmos-

'jphere uas ihl.-k wlth powder fiimea thnt
"'hung, nauso&thiffly aorld. The lamp waa

,. ,: out y Uie gun outside,
.'] "God, I'm llltl" Dale inuttorecl us his left

a.:-!u refused duty. lu tho darkness he

l'.u wnljet yer have In yet
i-ked Blo,wly round the tablo
:-...! lo inied ln the co'rner,
" it up, don't ye. but I'm

uik

ilenehed lhe btitt of/ttikrevat'gjir between
lls ic.tli and relceadoii wlth hls'-rlght. hnndi
Ile erawled over th.. flonr, eeoklng to ge<t
the 'ither between hlm nn.l tlm fnlnt llght
i.f the Windows. CUro's body w.is ln hla
.Kith.
".Swoeth. art? Hweethenrt?" Kho wns ntlll.
.'Thoy've killed lirr!" he groaiied.
"Got hlm, Ph.'k?"
"Nr.t yot, but, by God, I'll have hlm ,ln

or shake: You fellor.-. keep wntc-h on t'
outslde; I'Ve wlnge.l the cuss nn' ho'a
n-crawlln' .¦e-om'cros on f lloor! Tho damned
woman 'a btlPted, too! What ln hell d'ye
down her for?"

'She. ii nl a gun nnVr t' table, un wuz go-

"Al'rlght, hut It's or stlnkln* job!" Thus
the in.in Inside nnswerod the mon outsldo,

Dal"e's agonl_et1 rorrow grew Into a fren-
-,:, c'ravlng tor revenge. Ho orept away
from the i-'hr*" body with lhat stealthlness
only known to them that havo blood lust.

lhe othor: nelther dar-
the splt of tho powder

iielr respectivo posltlons should hc ap-
paronf.
"Iturry ur, Dlck; caln't you glt t

flough?" Th.* rnncotls voice from the nlght
nlr came hnrshly.

"i cntn't <aee tho fooii"
"Kl.-k 'munel nn' rotlSe hlm up'."
"Ycp, nn' glt a kIus ln m' rlbs! I'm full

O* that gamo," the inside* man atiswerpd.
¦sareitetlc-lly.
"Oh. by G-'¦" Hale liatoncd to tho

curious tiiump nnd gurgle.
"Keepeo stlllce:" Lao's whlspor camo

thlckly.
Sllence. ,

"Dlck, Dlck, f Monnters ho eomm ; mind

yerselfI" Then 'lhe sound of horROR* foet on

the oarth. Hat-u-plat. rat-a-pl.it, tlll lt
.lled away.
"There thoy go, mon! Aftor 'em hard!

Dile heard the Jlngllng of aptirs, tho rattle
.f carblnca an.l the hnrd breftthlng of
horees na tho Ruyal Northwest Mounted
lYil'.e-o swept hy.

Kllc ii.*.* agaln.
"Say. Mtsaer Dlare, bossee p'leecman

gone "iMti'hoo, catehoe: gettee up!"
Me _ot te. hls foot slowly. The C'hlna-

iiian struck n m llih.
"Clare, my darllngi" Tho glrl opened
^r eyes, bllnklng as Lao set the chlm-
jyless vvlofts or the lamp allame.
"You're hurt. boy?"
"And you, RWeotho.irt?"
Tlny drops ot red cropt from her shoulder

and 8lde; oozlng through the muslin, they
draggled their way t<> hor finger tlps.
"Only n touch, Fred." She sat up. He,

overcome wlth the pain ln hls chest and
arm. fainted.
She and the Chlnaman looked flt each

other whlle tho room slowly became denso
wlth the sooty fumes of the lnmp fiarlng
In tho breczo that camo through the
broken panes.
The girl thought hard. thon."Saddlo

Fawn, ride for the dootor; hurry, Lao!"
Her voico was tremldy and she put her
hand on the table to support herself.
"All rlghtec, Mlssy; Eao go QUlckee!"

Sho heard hlm tearlng ahout the kitchen:
ho reMppeared ln n. ragged coat, hls plgt.ill
tled around hls neck, and an old palr of
hlgh boots.
"Mo go; byel"
Tho 100m moved ahout her; sho got on

hor knoes and cropt to Fred's slde. Hav¬
ing but one uselul arm. she made long
Work oC pulllng hla coat and shirt apart.
Sometlmos she could seo hls face. some-

liities It was vague nnd blurred, so great
was hor pain an.l dlzzlness.
"I miu-Jt help hlm!" She clenched her

Jaws nnd atruggled on. Then she could
not flght against the agony and lay down
beside hlm, her faco on hls arm.

"Freddy, boy, Freddy," she whispered.
"I can't help ye. I can't, an' l guess your
love Is finished fur ine. your story dldn't
como true. "cause l can't nurse ye an' livo
happy ever nfter." A long pause, her
breath coming In little, hard gasps. She
f.-It for hls face wlth her one good hand
and caressed lt with pn.sslonnto tender-
hesB. "Fred, I'm sufferlrt' bad, but I don't
c*,iro, 'copt fur our boy. I"- He moved
restlessly, Uftefl hls head.
"What happened, Clare?" Ho looked

around ithe room.
"I'm horo." Tlie tlny wldspor came to

hls wandering senses as from a great dis¬
tanco.
"Don't worry about me. darling. 1 m all

rlght. Whero wero you when tho flght
was on?"
"He's forgotten everythln' 'dause o* ht3

hurt," sh.* muttercd. "I aln't goin' tn fret
hlm," He groaned and hls head foll back.
"A drop of whiskey, pleaso." The girl

look a' .lo.-p breath, 'tensloned her muscles
to act and stood up.

"I must. 1 must!" Always wlth tho
thought o£ hlm, sho kept the side of hor
dress thnt was bloodstained away from
his sigllt and ponrod the whiskey with hor
loft hand. She reached lt to hls lips nnd
he dr-etik lt all.
"Thanks so much, doarost!" Hls eyes

Closed. "You see, honey, ha!" ln* chuckled
hrokenlv, "my story has.come.true; rob-
bers-.you'll nurse imo.WO'll-livo.Isn't lt
,'iiiiny? Klss tho boy for mo to-night, an<!
don't tell him Dad's hurt. wlll.you?"
"No." Iler hoad was on hls arm again.
"Sent for doctor?"
"Yes."
"Tho money's safo? It's for you and tho

lad."
"Ye-es."
She felt herself getting weakor; reallzed

thnt her wlts were flylng. "Freddy.you'll
always.love.the bo*..our.boy?!'
"Ot course; wo'll love hlm togothor."
A spasm of pain passed through hor. "I

enn't tell hlm," sho breathed, and con-
tliuicd with .ltriiculty. "If you hadn't mar¬
ried mo you wouldn't have got hurt out
here, an' you'd be wlth your mnther now!"
"Poar Mo-ther! But, lloney, sho'U real-

Ize beforo It's too late how.much I lov*
you, and everything wlll.bo rlght agaln."

Slio put her hnnd to her side and felt tho
hut spurts. "You're net sorry you married
me. FYed-dy?"
"Sorry? Sweetbeart.I'm so glad, st

Ithanktu), booauso I've been a better.man
slnce. You havo taught mo unselflshness.
yes.everything that is good In tho.the.
worlfl. I'm.weak.dear. A.blt.more.
'.whiskey.till.tha doctor comos, pleaso?"
Sho triod hiniely (o get up. No use.
"You'll lovo an' watch over the».

boy?"
"Whnt?" Ho couldn't hear her words.
Everything was dark and qulet to her.

IShe foll herself aa if drifting.drlftlng ln a
eool peace, Nq pniii, nothlnf* but her love
for Mm, m thai made her so happy, Sha
tried to :'.¦;-.'*!'., bul hor lips. somohow";
"Say.you.lo-o-Ve mo." Ha ge-it hls faco

t: -. >: irs wlth effort.
"Ah-h! Don't wn-r-ry, dear." She pushed

her fr.co weakly nearer to him nnd was
still.
The nlght wlnd, growing stronger from

the oast blew tlie flnnies of the lamp pow-
erfillly. tlll they licked a blaek staln on tho
brnss auppoMs, Tho blttor taste of powder
u-.is yet ii..:!. eable,
"I won't worry, darling; f*o to sleep.on.

my.arm. C'va wi-y-.tep^ jp^tae,r,.sho'U
como.and.wo'H.SP li"*riii>rt«j*etheir wlth.
our.boy!" Wlth hnlf .shuteyes ho looked
at her beside hlm. '.iWr-'llt'tla'-glrl, she's
woni--out taking caro of.me. Fun-ny myItalo.camo true though.fun-ny."
'Ilo breathed deeply 'then and slopt from

pure wearinosa and pain.
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