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1 wits standing on sand apd could
henr the plash of waves, but could see
nothiug abont me. for | was enveloped
in mist. A rocking sensatlon made me
doubt whether | was ashore or on the
water.  Another singular feature wns
a foint singing of birds—so faint, in-
deed, that | doubted whether | heard
birds or n ringing (u my enrs. There
were occagional volees about me, hay-
ing a mellow sound, as if spoken on a
quiet day after n fall of snow or on
a balmy morning when the air is fuil
of molsture.

While 1 was wondering where I was
and how 1 happened to be there a girl
came out of the mist and stood before
me, She séemed as much surprised
o see me as [ was to see her. Her
face was that of a salnt—fair complex-
fon, hair nnd eres. There was but one
blemish—a small red birthmark, shap-
ed like a rose leaf. on ber neck. It
was rather an lwperfection than a
blemish.

“Where are we?" T asked.

“I don't know." she replied.

“I hear the soumnd of waves."

- “Then we must be on the seashore.”

“And birds singing.”

“*That would Indicate that the beach
Is lined by woods”

“Whorever we are, we were evident-
Iy sent for each other™

“It would "seem so”
her eves,

“Yon were certninly sent to be with
me.  What would beécome of me alone
in this dense mist without the power
10 find my wuy out of it ¥ With you
I shall be happy even here, You are
very lovely.™

“You do not say beautiful”

*“But you are beautiful” i

“No; | can't be that” '

“Why ™

*Because of this"
on the birthmark,

*Do you know,” I =ald after a brief
pause, “that I like you so well as yon
ate that [ would not have even that
changed 7'

“How good of you to say that! You
gy it o0 moke me feel less dissatis-
Bl on account of my defect. You do
not mean "

Soddenly the mist was gone. It did
not melt away; it vanlshed. We were
stunding ppon a beautiful bay. For
mlles on either hand the beach curved
In a semicircle, Back of us the shore
roge till It mingled with mountalns.
The waters of the bay were of differ
ent colors. Near us, where it was shal-
low, it was n pale green, beyond a
fdeep bine nmd beyond that sliver. On
this siiver an isinnd rested, rising from
its bage 10 n belght on which the sun
Bhione polden. We stood looklng out
ut the view. 1 was entranced, and.
torning my eves upon my compaunion,
1 saw that she was equally wrapt.

*1 feel,” 1 sald, “that I must go out
©n the bosom of that sen.™

“There s a boat" ghe replied,
“chained to a stake.”

Lowering my eyes to the verge, 1
Baw o skiff rising and falllng with the
Linguid swells,

The pext geene of which I was cog-
nizant or at least remember now was
pulling along under great cliffs that
formed the island.

“There Is a cave,” sald my compan-
Jon. “with a waterway for an en-
rrance.”

Turning the boat, I pufled for the
cave. The rocky roof over the water-
way just grazed our beads as we made
the entrunce, Inside we found our-
selves within a cavern, itz roof hung
wwith stalactites. The light coming
from the entrance tinged the vaulted
roof with ever changing colors, Now ]
'ﬁ was & blood red, now a pale Llue,
now sea green, now white.

*“It s from the changing of the wa-
ters outside,” 1 sald “A changing
mky changes the bay, and the changing
bay changes the hues in here.”

“It s all change,” she sald sadly.
"] wish something in the world were
Bxed.”

1 dropped my oars and, seating my-
melf beside ber, took her In my arms.

*1 wish this would never change,” 1
gaid, “for 1 buve found my love™ I
klssed ber. She put her arms about
me, und it seemed to me that 1 had
thrown off something that had trou-
bled me, some great evil that had over-
Bupg me, snd 1 had passed to a cobn-
valesconce of perfect happlness.

She lowerad

She put a finger

know. There were also sounds of in.
vigible people passing and the ocen-
sional opening and closing of a door.

Next | was lying on a lounge look-
ing out of an open window. The alr
was clear as erystal. Hefore me rose
n rauge of spow capped meunotains
Over them was a white cloud, But was
it & clond? No, It was u peak fap
above (ts fellows, with o strip of clond
beneath it thot gave It the appears
ance of 4 peak. How high it was! It
seemed to mmingle with the beavens'
biue. | arose and went to the window
to get a better view of lis summit
Whean | lenned out and looked up nt it
It seemed higher, higher, all the while
higher. My brain began to whirl, 1
returned to my lounge. 1 was weak
and Inngukd

While I wus recovering from my gid-
diness a door opened and my lost love
enme into the room. At first she
looked anxious, then smiled.

For a moment I was in doubt If It
were really she, It did not appear
that she was changed, but that I
looked at her through different eyes
from before. Her fizure did not face
me, but she was Jooking at me side-
wise, 1 was troubled. 1 Jonged for
her. she was with me, but I wag not
sure sbhe was the same person. While
I gazed In perplexity she turned, and
I saw the birthmark on ler neck,
Then she came to me, geemingly wad-
ing through water, and took my hand.
I drew her down beside me and said
reproachfully:

“Why did you leave me?"

“I couldn’t help it. It was fate. Ev-
ervthilng changes In this world.”

It did not occur to me that this was
& Yigue answer. At any rate, | was
gatisfed with 1o
“Are yon guing away again? I asked.
*No, not now; some day.”

“When will that bej"

“A long. long while from now,"
“And wlll you love me until this sep-
aration comes?*

“1 will love you always, here and
where | go.™

*“1 will go with sou.
go without me.”

Then hand In hand we were climb-
ing the mountaln I had seen from the
window. We seemed to be ascending
as if bouyed by wings. Eager to reach
that cloudlike summit I had seen, we
pressed on and on, but whenever 1
looked up to see if we neared it we
were as fur below as before. Turning
to look back, the houses beneath np-
peared llke ant hills, Then I felt the
snow slowly moving beneath me.

"It is an avalanche!” 1 exclalmed.
We were turned toward the valley
and band in hand siid dewn the moun-
tiin. Though we moved with accel-
ernted pace, we kept our feet., We
were llke two gulls soaring, then, turn-
lng thelr wings aslant, sailing down an
aerial incllne. Suddenly the snow be-
fore us began to plle up agninst the
bose of a clif. We lost our balance,
and, head downward, 1 felt tons of
snow piling on top of me,

“No bones broken,” I heard a volce
say close beside me. *If there's no in-
ternal Imfury be will be all right™

I opened my eyes. I was Iying on
bard snow, while people stood about
me, all looking very anxious. One of
them, a girl, stood gnzing down upon
me with a pair of mild eyes in which
there was a world of sympathy, There
must have been something In my!
glance to affect her, for she lowered
her eyes, blushed and turned away, As
she did so she exposed one side of
her neck. It bore a birthmark shaped
like it rose leaf,

“What's the mstter?" 1 asked.
“Matter! Why, you have fallen twen-
ty feet from the ledge up there”

I remembered passing over a ledge,
but 1 dido't remember anything else,

“Iow loog bave 1 been uncon-
scious?' I asked.

“You fell this very minote. Here;
take a little of this

A party of tourists happened to be
pussing when I fell and among them a
doctor. From where 1 lay 1 could see
the Alploe peak Jungfran, 1 had been
looking at it during the period of my
unconsclousness, which might bave
been an Infinitesimally small fraction
of time. 1 bad seen the girl with a
birthmark only during the same space
of dme,

They wished to sssist me to the he-
tel just below, at Sheldlg, but I con-
ciuded to try my lega. The doctor
gave me his hand, and I got on my
feet. One of the tourists who stood
abont me volunteered to go with me,
but 1 got on falrly well without his
asslstonce,

What I bhave recorded 1s the begin-
ning of a love story; but, though 1
have no objection to telllng a dream,
I shrink from giving the thonghts and
feclings of myseif and the lady of my
love. 1 was leas (nterested in dls.
covering whether I had displaced any
of my Internal parts than getting an
the tmack of the girl with a birth-
mark. I miss~l her at Bheldlz, but

You shail not

Alas, while supremely happy in this

i love wsilp-
! armg and saw her
wer the sorface of the wa.
trd the month of the eavern,

‘At that moment both the water aund

felt my

corypiandanclilpy, |

N
b

its oty dome were a pale hine. They
tinged Lor fmements with the same |
fie. She looked bock at me with an
expression «af Indescribable melan-
ehoiy. 1 enlled to her pot to Jeave me,
but she flonted on, passed out throngh
the mouth of the eavernu and was gone,
J wselzed the oars to follow and,

dashing under the Jow arch that sep-
arated me from the ontside. (n another
woient wias under the greater vault
of the beavens

All was serene as when we entered
the cavern. but my love had vanished,

Then came a sensation of being
gossed to and fro. up and down, as
thongh | were en an stormy sea. It
was merely n consclonspess of feellog.
fThere wis no communication with the
wutside world. There were volces in
the air, What they =ald | did pot

saw her the next evening at the Ear-
| sall (casine) at Interlaken. sipplng a
lemonade, 1 dogeed her footsteps for
dnys before 1 suceeeded iIn corralling
lier—tliat is, before I eouwld find her
lightad, %0 to speak, and I conld pet
n mutual asqualotance to introduoce
me, I finaally cornered her on the Rigo,
| pear Lucerne, and. as luck would have

it, my friend Jimm Thompaon was there, |

ton, and wns acqualnted with ber,

I expected nnder the influence of my
dresy that 1 should have a5 easy a
time getting her as 1 had during that
long drmwn oot Infinitesimally short
period, Inetend T had 4 real woman
to deal with and not o creatidn of my
own faney.

There wag no dreaty for her. 1 was
to lber an ordinary personage with
whom nelther dreams nor romanes had
anything to do 1 was obliged to lay
siege to her beart and advance by reg-
ular approaches 1 made very slow
progress. Nevertheless by persistance
I Onally congunered, and it was not
till then that ! told ber this story.

.
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“My denr,” sald Dr. Joe Bemerton
as he threw off his coat and hat. toss
ing his heavy driving gloves fito the
latter, “I'll be hanged If [ go out
agaln tonight If I'm called by & multi-
milliona{re.” 1

“0Oh, Joe, I'm so giad! You look &w-
fully tired, and just think how long It
is since we've had n quiet evening to-
gether”

“Right you are, Pol. I'll get on my
velveteen jncket, put on my easy shoes.
sit down before these blazing logs with
you beside me, and we'll have g real
old fashioned evening—Ilike our court-
Ing days, eh, sweetheart?' |

He tweaked her ear and gave her a
kiss, |

“Won't it be nice? You can sit In
the blg chai right before the flame,
while 1 sit in my Httle working rocker
beside yon and darn the stockings.™

“Ob, no; don't darn stockings! You
didn't darn stockings In those days.”

As soon as dinner was over the doc-
tor pulled the big chalr up to the fire-
place and drew his wife down on his
knee. She bad weighed & bundred
pounds when they courted. Now she
welghed a bundred and fifty. Bemer-
ton had had several obstinate cases
during the day and was tired. It
wasn't five minutes before he remnrk-
ed that he hod struined a muscle fn his
left leg when getting out of his auto,
slipping on n bit of ice. He thought
that they'd better sit side by slde. So
Mrs., Bemerton got off his knee and
with an effort succeeded In squeezing
In beside him, If she had gained fifty
pounds be bhad gnined more, so that
instead of the sggregate bulk of 215
pounds between the two arms of the
chair, as in their courting days, there
were now 350. However, they man-
aged to wedge themselves Ip, and Mra
Bemerton leaned back on her hus-
band's arm.

“Just as nice as ever It wus,” he
sald gallantly.
They eat chatting for awhile, but the
toples they talked about as lovers did
not seem to rise up with the sponta-
neity of former days. There werelong
gaps In the conversation. The doctor
yawned.
“We don't need to talk all the while,"
ehe sald drowsily. “Remember what
a clatter we used to keep up?
“I wonder how we did It.”
“Did it! We didn't do it It 4l it-
geif.”
There was a Inll, during which the
doctor’s eyes closed, and he wns be-
ginning to draw the heavy breath of
slumber when his wife started in
anew,
“Do you know, Joe," she sald, “that
wretehed butcher sent in the most
abominable steak this morning—all
bone and gristla?

“Yes, dear, but my arm is cromped.
If you'll ralse a bit I'll move it"

e moved the arm and was sinking
again to a snooze when the telephone

bell rang.

“T'Il go,” sald Mrs. Bemerton, start-
ing up.

“No; you wounldn't understand.”

And the doctor went to the telephone.

“Yes; I'm Dr. Bemerton.”

Reply.

“I'm pretty tired™ . W

Reply. P

“Is he?™

Reply,

“Sufferlng much?™ ™=

Reply. ]

“*Well. T suppose I'll have to go.™

Mrs. Bemerton, who was listening,
sighed. The doctor ecame back into
the room the pleture of woe.

“Now. Joe. you said you wouldn't go
out aguin touight for a milllonalre
You're tired out. In another moment
you'd have been msleep, Why didn't
you refuse?”

UHow cuuld 1?7 If you were suffer-
fng nnd called for a physiclan to re-
Ueve you and be declined to go, what
would you think of him?*

“Well, I suppose It can't be belped.
Wil youn ride?"

“No; It's not far. I'll walk."

Bhe heiped the poor man on with hig
overcoat. He gave her a parting kiss
and as he went out sajd:

“If I'!m going to be delayed I'll tele-
phone you, and you're not to sit up,
but go to bed like a dear, good litle
woman, nnd I'll come In without dlg-
turbing you and sleep in my own
room. Ta-ta, sweetheart!™

Mrs. Bemerton's regret waa that her
Hege lond wuost go ont after 5 hard
day's work Into a cold night to incar
more responsibllity. She was o prae-
tical woman and had discovers! very
soon that the retum to courting dayx
would not be a enccess, Ehe wag not
| therefore disturlied at the Interruption
on that nccount. Indeed, she win ro-
Uewved,

As soon as the front door clooed e
hind bim Dr. Bemerton hastensd his
steps. A few blocke away was his
|r-lul-. and thither be went Leaving
| hig overcoat st the coat room, he went
{ into the cafe and there found Drs
| Nichols and Gllson, who halled his en-
trance with shouts of satlsfaction.

“What did you mesn”™ exclaimed
Bemerton to Nicholn, with motk sever-
fty. “by telling me that the patient
was suffering and 1 must come at
once o relleve Him ™

“1 meant this"” replied Nichols—“that

Cllson is suffering for some one to
split a bottle of ginger ale with um.l
Ax for me. P'm mfferifg for some
thing of the sume kind"

“Ha, ha!® laughed Bemerton, “You
fellows will be the death of me some
dny. It doesn't seem as If ohe of us
sy have any fun without the other
two or any fwo without the other one,”

Dr. Bewmerton sat down, and Nicliols
pushed the button, and when hoveriges
had been ordered Bemerton sukl to the
walter:

“Pater, I wish you to telephone my
wife that the cuse I8 very serlous,
there nre three doctors In cousultation,
and I'll probably be detained til a lnte
hour. Buy | haven't even tlne to do
the telephoning. Now, be eareful, Pe
ter. Dwon't give nwny where the mes.
sage comes from.*™

“Ha, ba!" lnsgbhed Nichols.
doctors In cobsultutlon! Good!
good!"

"Consulting ns to wlich is prefer-
able us o diluent—ginger nle or fez
water,” Inughed Gilson.

Peter had served twenty yenrs at
the club and knew how to send such
telepbone messages very well, but he
was head walter, and bis responsibill-
ties were multifarious. Belng especinl-
ly crowded tonight, he transferred the
order to a greenhorn whoe hnd worn
the club’s button but a few days.

“Three
Very

This was the message sent to the doc-

tor's wife:

“Dr, Bemerton is here at the club in
consultatlon with two other doctors.
He won't be home tlll late, mam.”

“All right,” ¢ame the response. “Tell
the doctor not to hurry and that 1
think 5 Welsh rabblt or n stuffed crab
will do him good.”

Then the greenhorn goes to the three
doctors In consultation and says to Dr.
Bemerton:

“Docther, Mrs. Bamerthon snys yer
not to huarry, and she thinks a stuffed
erab or a rabbit 'l do ye good."

Bemerton, who was rafeing his glass
to his lips. stopped It on the way.

*Who phoned her?

“T dild, sor. Peter told me to.
was busy."

“And did you tell her 1 wns at the
club?*

“IBhure, sor.
her "

Nichols and Gilson Jeaned Dback in
thelr lenther covered chairs and roarved.

“That'll do,” sald Bemerton to the
walter, wha went off puzzied.

“Well, boys," said Bemerton, “I'm In
for it."” And he told the story of how
he bad started in for a return to court-
Ing days, accusing them of breaking In
upon his and bis wife's happiness.

"You must do something mighty
nice,” sald Gllson, *to get out of this
muddle. My wife would never forglve
me for a thing like that.” '

“What can [ do?’ asked Bemerton.

“Give her a seniskin” suggested
Nichols

“She has one. TDecldes, that would
require thwe. ['ve got to face her to-
night when I go home."”

“I'he only thing you can do,” sald
Gllson, “that can be done tonight is to
telephone to a flower shop and hayve
them send you a fine mess of flowers
to tike home with you.!”

Bemerton was not favorably fmpress-
ed with the plan, He sald' that bhe had
forgotten every annlversary of his
widding day as It came round nnd the
ecustomary gift, his wife reminding
him of it o month after it had passed.
To take bher flowers now secmed like
giving her taffy. However, nt that
hour it was the only thlng he could
do; so, calling wp a fower shop, he dl-
rected the proprietor to send the hand-
somest  basket of flowers he conld
mnke up, Then he threw off care and,
with his friends, spent a delightful
evening, marred only by a telephone
wessage from Dr. Gilson's better hailf
to know {f he was at the elub and one
from a patient of Dr. Nichols asking
if the niedielne be had ordered had
better be talken at 11 o'clock or a guar-
ter past 11,

But all good times must come to an

He

Where else would 1 teli

end, and the trio at last separated. |

At the door of the club Bemerton's
two friends admonished him to do a
lot of petting when he got home, eon-
fessing himself o brute and relylng on
the foral gift to set matters right.
Bemerton didn't say anything He
kuew his wife and that she was not
one to be coddled,

When the doctor opened his froat
door he found the lghts turned down
and the silence of oblivion, Excellent!
Perhaps his wife was asleep. He
would pot bave to face ber till morn-
ing. Taking off Lls shoes and leaving
the flowers In the ball, be crept up-
stalrs.

“That you, dear? came a volee from
his wife's. bedroom. “HMad a good
time? Hope you didn't eat anything
to upset your stomnch."

“Only stuffed crab, as you suggested.
You're not angry with me, are you,
dear?’

“Angry! Why should I be? I was
well plensed when 1 learned you were
at the elub instead of being with sick
ptople. Only you might as well kave
told me where yon were golng., It
would have besn o rellef (o me™

SRy Jove, whitt a sensible woman
you are! Both Gllson and Nichols
sall their wives would be furious.
They sogpeated thot 1 bring you a
ten doller busket of Qowers o pacify
you—ha. hal"

“Flowers! Dop't you bring me flow-
ers when Blile peads a pew overcoat
gnd Jennis lmsn't & decont dress to
bér name. 1f you hod spest £10 for
soch worthiesa things I'd have sent
thom right back tomorrow to the shop
yo1r got them from."™

Ars. Bemerton diin't see her bus-
Band or his expression when she sald
this. and It 8 well she did not.

“I11 just go down and @ix the fur-
nare boefore turnlng In'' he ealled. “It's
golng &) be n cold night™

Mrs, Bemerton beard conl shoveled
Into the furoace, but she Ald not hear
a beautiful ten dollar basket of flowers
thrown In at the same time,

The next moming Dr. Bemerton
made his first call gt the fower shop,
where bo pald for the penlential gift.
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