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know but that y..u
v, tint is there to I rouiu.to n.p him.With these two came another letter

from her mother-in-la- beraelf. The
crabbed, trembling character were
even more eloquent than the words

tWI me easily to I Hut; when I came upon hlui that
INTERESTING

FACTSms
night sitting ) the light of his Are, I
saw he must he let alone. Some bat
tles we light side by side, with com
rade cheering us and being cheered to
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victory, but there are lights we may

with which the letter closed:
"I have lost my ljy, and now my

husband Is gone, and I am a lonely i.

I have many servants and wait
friends, but none near to me, none ut
near and dear as my dead sou's wife

! -Dot share, and these are deadly fights.
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where Uvea are lost and won. So I til. J!
Could only lay my bund upuu his shoul- -

S!ie w.n ritruguiliig with the tears
llie was too I roii I to let hlui see.

He pirt h'-- i bund resolutely behind
l.iiti. loollng at ber as If studying ber
face for llie Urst time. I'lidcr his
Neiiri hlii lo-- she ilr.ipiveil her eyes,
and the wnri.i c.ilc r came slowly up In-

to her neck Mild face. Then, as If with
a sudden ris.,lve, kite lifted ber eyes to
his Hud looked buck, at hliu Ulitllncli- -

'mgly.
He started, surprised, drew slowly

near, put his billets upon her shoul-
ders, surprise giving place to wild Joy.
She never moved her eyes. They drew

My days are not to be many. Couio to
me. liiy daughter. I want you and

uer witnout a woro. lie looked up
quickly, read my face and said, with a
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groan:
"Y'ou know?"
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Lewis' child."
"Must I go?" she asked, with whlti

lips.
"Ie you know her well?" I asked.
"I saw her only one or twice," she

answered, "but she baa been very good
to ine." v

"Hhe can hardly need you. Blie ha.
friends. And surely you are needed
here."

hhe looked at me eagerly.
"Ie you think so?" she said.
"Ask any man lu the camp Shaw,

Nixon, young Wiuton, Geordle. Ask
Craig," I replied.

"Then you must tbluk for tier. Tou
must bring some common sense to bear

''WiV IMU-X- . l llt .l. M,.;l
Cut...Bears theI I , t -- "-

Upon the question." , n ,:V ,na a7.v mi i.. nliT t.. obtain tld, lii- -l t l.,s"I cannot see clearly yet" be said. aii i in i mirisi s r J Vt IU i i n .

V'HI II"The light will come."
!. tlu- - ij. kit :i ."i.t in m.ii

t ii l.i t ovi rt r iSignature

biin toward her. lie took ber fuce be-
tween bis minds, smiled Into her eyes,
kissed her llpj. She did Hot move.
He stood back from her. threw up hl
head and laughed uloiid. She came to
him, put ber head upon his breast and,
lifting up her face, said. "Kiss me."
He put bis arms about her, bent down
nnd kissed her lips again and then rev-
erently her brow. Theu. putting her

"May I show you bow 1 aee It?" 1 JJWPromotes DigestioivChteiful- -
THE WISCONSIN (T iTtl LINES.asked,

"o on," be said. ofness and K?st .contains neither
Opium.Morphuie norliiicraL
Nor NARCOTIC. ASK- -

Mil"Yes, be will tell me," she said. For an hour I talked, eloquently, even
vehemently, urging tbe res sou and

I'ki'l-- t CtllllHVliilltH nt I

wiiul tv I'm .ill KasliTii j" .i
right of my opinion. She would be do

But vvueulSluviu, our suToou keeper
rose to reply the men Junjiod up 01

the seat mill yelled ttll they could yei
no more. Bluvtn stood, tnldeutly it

trouble with himself, aud nuully broke
out:

"It's speechless I aui entirely. What's
come to uio I know not uor bow it'll
come, but I'll do my best for you."

And tlii u the yelling broke out ugnta.
1 did not yell myself. I win too busy

watching tlie varying light In Mrs. Ma-

yor's ejes us sue looked from Crulg to
I lie yelling melt on the benches and ta-

bles ond tlirii to Sluvln, and I found
myself wondering If Hue knew wbat It
wits tliut came to KlavliL

it nrV- -

ing no more than every woman does, uo full inliiniialiiiM rail mi j,.iri.,a.l.t, nr HMle . . .more than she did liefore. Her moth

back froiu Mm, but still holding both
ber hands, be cried:

"No, you shall not go: I shall never
let you go!"

She gave a little sigh of content and,
smiling at him. suid:

"I can go now." But even as she

Jah l I'umi, or J a a. A. (i,i ,. .er lu law hud a comfortable borne, all Mx.Smm '
. jm Jtvat

Even aa she spoke Craig came up the
steps. I passed Into my studio and
went on with my work, for my days at
Itlack Hock were getting few, and
many sketches remained to be filled In.

Through my ojh'ii door I saw Mrs.
Mavor lay her letters before Mr. Craig,
saying, "I have a call too." They
thought not of me.

lie went through the papers, careful

that wealth could procure, good serv "II. I'lH. A;t., (.vlLTill A trill,
Uiiwaukee.U is. .'4i StiirkI Inants and friends. The estates could b

managed without h:r personal super
vision. After a few years' work ber
they would go east for Utile MarJorle's

sKike the flush died from her face, and
she shuddered.

"Never!" ho almost shouted. "Noth-
ing shall take you away. We shall

II PI f II ' SI. II 13 U liMMItn m Line.education. Why should two Uvea be A perfect Remedy forConstiDa- -J ha I M IV " UOU Vi Lly laying them down without a word
while sho waited anxiously, almost Im i. I B.'U I II I'llWlion, Sour Stomach. DiarrhocaJbroken? Aiul so I went oq.

He listened carefully, even eagerly. I I mJpatiently, for him to speak. tornv3,tonvulAioiis,wrish- -

ness And Loss or SLEEP. ljr For Dvfir PORTLAND-ASTORI- A Route."Well," she asked, UHlng his own iou make a good ease," be suid,
with a slight smile. "I will take time.

C1IAPTEB XI.
THE TWO CALLS.

ITII the call to Mr. Craig I
fancy I bad something to do
myself. 'J lie call came from
a young congregation In an

words to her, "should I go?"w "I do not know," be replied. "That
Is for you to decide. You know all the

Perhaps you ure right. The light will
came. - Surely It will couio. But," and!
here he sprung up and stretched his
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circumstances."
"The letters tell nil." arms to full length aliove his bead, "I

work here together."
"Ah, If w could, If we only could!"

she said piteoiisly.
"Why not?" he demanded fiercely.
"Y'ou will send me away. You will

say It Is right for me to go," she re-
plied sadly.

"Io we not love each other?" was
his Impatient answer.

, "Ah, yes, my love." she said, "but
love Is not all."

"No!" cried Craig. "But love Is J.he
best."

"Yes," she said sadly; "love Is the

Iter toue carried a feeling of disap uni not sorry. v uutever comes I aui
not sorry. It Is great to huve ber love.pointment. IIu did not appear to care, I'l'iti.tn.l.

A t. oia .
but greater to love her as I do. Thank"The estates are large?" be asked . in.God, nothing van take thut away. I am"Yes, largo enough twelve thousand
willing, glud, to suffer for the Joy ofa year."
loving her.

custom city and was bused partly upon
Jils college record and more uimjii tlie
id vice of those among tbe authorities
who knew his work In tbe mountains.
Hut I flatter myself that my letters to
friends who were of importance In t hat
congregation were not without Influ-

ence, for I wag of the mind that the
man who could handle lllack Itock
miners its be could wa ready for some-
thing larger than a mountain mission.
That he would refuse I had not Im-
agined, though I ought to hare known
him bi tter, lie was but little troubled

"And has your mother-in-la- any
Next morning before I was awake beone with her?"

THB CstWTAU eOHMNT, MtW VtRK ClTV.was gone, having a note for me:"She bus friends, but, as she says,

TIIK DALLES PORT,

LAND HOUTIi

STR "TAHOMA"

My Dear Connor I am dus at ths Landnone near of kin. Her nephew looks
after the works iron works, you kuow. ing. Whtn I s you again, I think my

wsy will b clear. Now all la dark. At
times I in a coward and oftan, as you
sometimes kindly Inform me, an ass, but

He has shares In them."
"Hhe Is evidently very lonely," be an

swered gravely. I hope I may never become a mule.
I am wllllns lo be ied. or want to be at AMI

best, and It is for love's sake we will
do the best." .

"There Is no better work than here.
Surely this Is best." And he pictured
his plans before her.

She listened eagerly.
"Oh, If It should bo right," she cried,

"I will do what you say! Y'ou are
good; you are wise. You shall tell
me."

She could not bare recalled him bet-
ter. Ho stood silent some moments,
then burst out passionately:

Why, then, has love come to us?
We did not seek It. Surely love la of

"What shall I do?" she asked, and I
knew she was waiting to hear him

any rat. 1 must do the best, not second
beat, tor her, for m. The best only la
God's will What els would you haveT METLAKO"urge ber to stay, but he did not see or
u good to ber thee days, dear old fellow.at least gave no heed. andxours, CRAia. HalloIti'tnceu I'm II. mil, 'I he

VVuv I'liiuti."I cannot say," be repeated quietly.
"There are many things to consider. How often those words have braced

me be will never kuow, but I am a bet !'iip Kxcf.t SundayThe estates"
"The estates seem to tr uble you," ter man. for them: "Tbe best ouly is

Uod's will. Wbat else would you
PARK AND WASHINGTON, PORTLAND, OREGON

The school where thorotitjli work 13 done; where the reason is
she replied almost fretfully.

over It. lie went with tbe call und the
letter urging bis acceptance to Mrs.
Mavor. I was putting tlie hist touches
to some of my work lu the room at the
back of Mrs. Mavor's bouse when be
enme In. She read the letters jind the
call quietly and waited for him to
speak.

"Well," be snld. "should I go?"
She started and grew a little pale.

Ills question suggested a possibility
that bad not occurred to her. That be
could leave bis work In Itlack Itock she
had hitherto never Imagined, but there
was other work, and he was lit for
good work anywhere. Why should he
not go? I saw the fear in her face, but
I saw more than fear lu he eyes as

God. Ioes Uod mock us?"He looked up lu surprise. I wonder He threw himself Into bis chair,

TIME CARD
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Sir. Cake"

ed at his slowness. 1way given; where confidence is developed; where bookkeeping
haver' I resolved I would rape and
fret uo more and tbat I would worry
Mrs. Mavor with uo more argument or
expostulation, but. as my friend bad

a in.
a. in.

pouring out his words of passionate"Yes, tbe estates," he went on, "and Is taught exactly as books are kept in business ; where .shorthand isprotestation. She listened, smiling,
then came to him and, touching his
balr as a mother might ber child's.

tenants, I suppose; your motlier-iu-l- a w,
your little Murjorle's future, your own asked, "be good to ber." made easy ; where penmanship is at its best; where ' hundreds of
future." said: bookkeepers and stenographers have been educated for success in

I.V. l'oltlan.l Tues. 'i'liur. Snl
l.v. Dalles M Wed. I ri
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CHAPTER XII.
LOVE IS NOT ALL.

. i . a. in.
. N II. in.

li Hi Hill Ht

trill.

Oh, I am very happy! I was afraid
"The estates are In capable bands, I

should suppose," she urged, "and my
future depends upon what I choose my

life; where thousands more will be. Open nil the year. Catalogue fr,you would not cure, and I could not
bear to go that way." Twork to be." A. P. ARMSTRONG, LL. D., PRINCIPAL

husk uuys when we were
waiting Cruig's return we
spent in the woods or on the

iou shall not go!" he cried aloud, as"Hut oue cannot shift one's responsl If in pain. "Nothing can make that
mountain aides or down inright."'bllltles," he replied gravely. "These

estates, these tenants, have come to Hut she only said: "You shall tell meyou, nnd with them come duties."
"I do not wont them!" she cried.

bad form uud useless 'besides. Criilii to her. Phe mi l hii i
tomorrow. You cannot see tonight,
but you will see, and you will tell me."

lia ii.iiwill walk bis way where his light falls."That life has great possibilities of
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and, by all that's holv. I should lmtHe stood up and, holding both tiergood," he said kindly.
outstretched. Knv!:i'i.' In ;i hnv voice:

"I nin very l::i.iv."
"Are you sure?" In- - nsK-e- nnxlously

to see him fall, for if be weakens like
the rest of us my North Btar will have

hands, looked long Into ber eyes, then
turned abruptly away and went out"I bad thought that perhaps there

wos-wor- k for me here," she suggested uu, yes. mie Kiii.i, nut her voleo

tbe canyon beside the stream tbat
danced down to .meet tbe Black Itock
river, I talking and aketchlng and read-
ing and she listening and dreaming,
with often a happy ainile upon her
face. But there were moments when
a cloud of shuddering fear would

weep the smile away, and then I
would talk of Craig till tbe smile came
back again.

But the woods and the mountains
au3 tbe river were her best, her wis-
est, friends during those days. How

She stood where he left her for some dropped from my sky."timidly. wns like ii sob, "ijiiiio, rjulte kiin'Nice seltisu spirit," 1 muttered.moments, fcer fuce radiant nnd her
bauds pressed upon her heart Thenureal work, no Hastened to say. iney luikcu KiltK niu'ellier till I saw"Entirely so. I'm not a saint, but I thut t'rnlg must snou lie coming, and Ifeel like steering by one when I see

him."

for a moment or two she let them rest
upon Craig's face. I read her story,
and 1 was not sorry for either of them.
Hut she was too much a woman to
show her heart easily to the man she
loved, and her voice was even and
Calm as she answered his question.

"Is this a very large congregation?"
"One of the llnest lu all the east," I

put lu for him. "It will be a great
thing for Craig."'

Craig was studying her curiously. I
think she noticed lii.--i eyes upon her, for
nhe went on even more quietly:

"It will be a greet chance for work,
and you are able for a larger sphere,
you know, than poof Itlack Itock af-
fords."

"Who will take Itlack I!ock?" he ask-e- d.

"Let some oilier fellow have a try at
It," I snld. "Why should you waste
your talent;! lu re';"

"Waste?" cried Mrs. Mavor Indig-
nantly.

"Well, 'bury,' If you like It better," I
replied.

"It would not take much of a grave

"iou have done great work, but yon
will do that wherever you go. The
only question Is where your work lies."

called Graeiiie nv:iy. - He held Iht
she cume toward my room. She found
mo busy with my painting, but as I
looked up und met her eyes she flush

blinds, looking slendlly Inlo her eyes.When, after a week bad gone, Craig

liiver.
I'll! lei'.

Wash.
Ncvons,ni,

"iou think I should go," she said
w.m. iii i mi,

.ion m. an i k.v,
ed slightly and suid: rode up one early morning to bis shacksuddenly nnd a little bitterly.

and suid:
"You nre Wlter even thnn I.tliou;

I'm going to be a belter ihmm."
Slitsweet the ministry of the woods to door, his fuce told me that lie had"I cannot bid you stay," he answered

steodlly.

"I qulto forgot you."
"So It appeared to me."
"You heard?"
"And saw," I replied boldly. "It

Her eyes lillod with tears, but her
fought his fight and had not been beat- - !

en. He had ridden all night aud wns !

her! Tbe trees were In their new sum-
mer leaves, fresh and full of life.
They swayed and rustled above us.

War.ll.
llt:Xi:V 01 .VlSTIUP, arson, YVui--

IU V. ( lilt lITO.N.ivt Portland
"How can I go?" she cried, appealing Millie did not fiide ns kIio answered:

to linn. "Must I go?" flinging their Interlacing shadows uponwould have been rude to interrupt.How he could resist that appeal I us, and their swaying and their rusyou see."could not understand. Ills fuce was tling soothed and comforted like tbecold nnd hard and his voice was ol
Oli, I nin so glad and thankful!"
Yes; It was rather considerate of

supper Would have been ninny "tlnioi,.
lillod wiih the that was pressed
upon the eoim;iiltee. There were 110

voice and touch of a mother. And the
niouutalus, too. In all the glory of their

most harsh as he replied:
me.""If It Is right, you will go, you must Oh, I don't mean that!" the flush iipeecbcs .nt the supper except one byvarying robes of blues and purples,

stood calmly, solemnly, about us. up
go.

deepening. "I am glad you know." myself in reply on Mrs. Mavor'n behalf..Then she burst forth: lifting our souls Into regions of rest.

ready to drop with weariness.
"Connor, old boy," be said, putting

out Jiis band, "I'm rather pluyed. There
was a bad row at the Ijindlug. ' I have
Just closed poor Colley's eyes. It was
awful. I must get sleep. Look after
Dandy, will you, like a good chap."

"Oh. Dandy be banged!" I sal.l, for
I knew It was not the flgh.t nor the
watching nor the long rule that hud
shaken his Iron nerve and given liliu
that face. "Go lu and lie down. I'll
bring you something."

"Wake me' In the afternoon," be said.
"She Is waiting. I'crhups you will go
to her." His Hps quivered. "My nerve
Is rather gone." Then, with a very

I cannot go. I shall stay here. My
"I have known some time."
"How could you? I only knew today

She had given me the words to say.
mid I was thoroughly propmed, else IThe changing lights and shadows flitwork Is here. My heart Is here. How

"Yes. you wiil be u o ;d liiaii, nnd
God will give you work to !o."

He bent IiIh In ad over her hands and
stepH'd buck from her us from u
queen, but lie spoke no word till we
came to Craig's door. Then be said
with humility Unit seemed strango In
him:

"Connor. Hint Is great to con.rjer
oneself. It Is worth while. I nm go-
ing to try."

I would iu( have missed lils meeting
with Craig. Nelson was busy w ith ten.
Craig was wiilinu' near the window.
He looked tip npKiraeine came In nnd
nodded mi easy piml evening, but
Graeme strode to hiii and. pulling one
luind on Ms shoulder, held nut his oth-
er for Craig to take.

ted swiftly over their rugged fronts,myself." should not have got through. I lueaiienn I go? You thought It worth vonr but left them ever as liefore In their In tin? usual wav:"I have eyes."
She flushed again.

while to slay here and work. Why
'Mr. Cli.--ii inaii, ladies ami gentle- -

steadfast majesty. "God's In tits heav-
en." What would you have? And eversnouiil not IT' .."Io you mean that people" she be men, .Mrs. Mavor Is'ne momentary gleum lu his eves the little river sang Its cheerful courgan anxiously. Hut I got no further, for lit the men-- !died out, and aguin be said coldly: age, feurlng not the great mountains

for thot funeral," suid Craig, smiling.
"Oil," said Mrs. Mavor, "you will be

a great man, I know, and perhaps you
ought to go now."

Hut he answered coolly: "There are
fifty men wanting that eastern charge,
and there is only one wanting Itlack
Itock, and I don't think Itlack Itock
Is anxious for a cliauge, so I have de-
termined to stay where I am yet
o while." .

Even my deep disgust and dlsnppolnt-men- t
did not prevent ine from seeing

the sudden leap of Joy In Mrs. Mavor's
eyes, but she, with a great effort, an

No; I am uot 'steeple.' I have eyes. lion of her name the men stood on thei inn worn was cieany mine. I am that threatened to bar Its passage toand my eyes ha to been opened."needi-- d here." chairs and y( lied until they uiild yell
no more. There wore t or LVMI of Ihein,.the sea. Mrs. Mavor beard tbe song, wan smile, be added, "I am giving you i

"Opened?"
"Yes, by love." and her courage rose.

xes, yesl" she cried, her voice full
of pain. "Yon are needed, but there Is and the ohoot was on rnoworiiig. I'.nl

We, too, shall flud our way," sbe"Then I told hxr oienly how weeks I ot tbroub my speech. 1 remember'Do need of me." said, and I believed ber.ago I struggled with my heart andMop: stop:" he said sharply. "You

a lot or trouble."
"You go to thunder!" I burst out, for

my throat was hot and sore with grief
for him.

"I tbluk I'd rather go to sleep " be re
must not say so." But through these days I could not

make her out, and I found myself

After n moment's Craig rose
to his feet und, facing him K.inarely,
took the offered hand In doth of his
end held it fast without' n wni-il- .

ma sterol It. for I saw It was Tain to
love her because she loved a betterl will say It, I must say It T she studying her as I might a new ac

it well.' It liei ui:
"Mrs. .Mavor Is greatly touched lij

this marl; of your love, nnd she will'
wear your ling aluajs with pride."

Ajid It elided Vi ilh-
i

to nr. com ini ed.

cried, her voice vibrating with the In
man, who loved ber In return. She
looked at me shyly and said:

plied, still smiling.quaintance. Years had fa lieu fromtensity of her feeling. "I know you do I could not speak and was glaj of tbeber. hhe waa a girl aaalu. full ofI am sorry."
lon't worry," I said clnerfully. "I

chance of being alone with Dandy.young, warm life. Sbe was as sweet
not need me. You have your work,
your miners, your plans. Yon need no
one. Yon ore strong. Hut," nnd her

tJrueine was the llnd to speak, nnd bis
voice was deep w ltli emotion.

"You nre n great mini, n good num.
I'd give something to have your grit."

TiKir Ci-ui- si. ....I liMiMng nt him, not
daring to speak for some moments.

ben I cume In, I found him sittingas before, "but there waa a soft shynessdidn't break my heart, you know. I
stopped It in time." with bis head In his arms upon the tuvoice rose to n cry, "I am not. strong

over her. r hair shamed, half frank
(onsclonsiiesB In her fuce. a glad lightOh!" she suid, slightly dlaanoolnted.

bl e fast asleep. I made blm tea, forced
him to take a warm bath and sent blm

ny myself, ion have made me stroim Then her Hps began to twitch, und she in ner eyes tlmt made her all new to Then he s;iid quietly:to bed, while I went to Mrs. Mavor. II canic here a foolish girl, foolish and
scltlsh nnd narrow. Cod sent me grief. went off into a fit of hysterical laugh mo. Her perfect trust lu Craig wus .Not giMsl or grout, but, thank 1

swered quietly:
"Itlack Itock will be very glad and

nome of us very, very glad."
.Nothing could change his mind. There

was no one be knew who could take
bis place Just now, nnd why should be
quit his work? It annoyed me consid-
erably to feel be was right. Why Is It
that the right things are so frequently
unpleasant?

And If 1 had bad any doubt about the
matter next Sabbath evening would
have removed It, for the men came
about liliu after the service and let
blui feel In their own way bow much
they approved bis decision, though the
self sacrifice Involved did not appeal to
them. They were too truly western to

' fC ' .;..'. rw- - r N-- w T!a ?.ter. lot ipilie a Inittor."Jliree years ago my heart died. Now
went with a fearful heart, but that was
becsuse I hud forgotten the. kind of
woman she was.

s"Forgive we," she said humbly, "butI am living again. I am a woman now "Good man!" went on Gnu-mo- pat-
ting blm on the shoulder. "Good hum1
But It's tough."

you speak as If It bad been a fever."no longer n girl. You have done Ibis She was standing in tbe light of-th-Fever Is nothing to It." I said sol

touching to see.
"He will tell me wbat to do," she

would say till I liegan to renllxe bow
Impossible It would be for him to be-
tray such trust and be anything but
rrue to tbe best

So much did I dread Craig's home

for ine. Your life, your words, your emnly. "It was a near thing." rulg sat down quickly Having. f-- i Jt tv.il-- ' J K4''f.. 1i"-- -- jou nave snown me a better, a
window waiting for me. Her face was
pale, but steady; there was a proud
light In her fathomless eyes, a slight

At which she went off ucitln. I was "loii t do that, old cliap!"
I went up with t'rnlg to Mrs. Ma

vor's door. She did not hear us com

higher, life than I had ever known lie
fore, and now you send me a way."

She paused tibriiptlv.

glad to see her laugh. It gave me time
to recover my equilibrium, and It re- -

smile parted her lips, and she carried
ber bead like a queeu. lug. hut stood m ar the en,;,,., &,il.'.flA --yrrZFIi-i'J! - v

coming that I sent for Graeme aud old
mun Nelson, who Waa more and more
Graeme's trusted counselor and friend.

ueveu ner intense emotional strain. So
I rattled on some nonsense about Crala "Come In." she said. "Y'ou need not

"P.lind, stupid fool!" I said to myself.
Ho held himself resolutely lu baud,

answering carefully, but bis voice bad
fear to tell me. I saw blm ride home.and myself till I saw she was slvlua They were both highly excited by tbe

up at the mountains. She was ilrcs-c- il ; jjff?? iIn some rich soft stuff nnd v. ore nt ber
" i"! J: i' eH CJbreast a bunch of wild (lowers. ,, i; WllW L ?

never seen hor so l :i nt r,,I. I did ,v,t f ' :'i" 4
wonder that ivi,. 0...1 .. .... .... i J2TJ.iiii 3

no beed, bn thinking her own thoughts,
and what these were It was not hard to

He has not failed, thank God! I am
proud f him. I knew be would be
true. He loves me" she drew lu ber

tory I hud to Ml, for I thought it best
to tell them all, but I was Dot a little
surprised and disgusted that they did

lost Its coldness nnd was sweet mid
kind.

"Have 1 ilune this for you? Then
I'.uiely Co l has been good to me. And

guess.
Suddenly he broke In upon my talk:

Imagine that any Inducements the east
could offer could compensate for his
loss of the west. It was only titling
lliat the west should have tbe best,
and so the miners took almost as a mat-
ter of course und certainly as their
right that the best man they knew
should stay with them. Hut there were
those who knew bow much of what
uiost men consider worth while he had
given tip, and they loved him no less
for it.

not see the matter In my light. In vain foot tilH.li the tlir.sliold to ,,k nt 1.,-- r

' hyZjb, f,( Yljkl
Hhe turned and mw us. V:., ol,.,l fc?-'- 5f m1! V 1-1 "lie win tell me that I must bo from I protested against tbe madness of alhim." lowing anything to send these two from .iou nave comecry, "Oh. my dai-tl- i

to me!" she came"I hope be is no such foot." I said with iiiitstret. Iio.l 'fit eh other. Graeme summed up theemphatically and somewhat rudely, I discussion In his own emphatic way,

you have heled "ine more than any
words could tell you."

Helped:" she repeated scornfully.
"Yes. lielM," he answered, wonder-

ing at her scorn.
"You ran i'o without my help," she

went on. "You mute people help you.

rear. lor .! confess I was lnmntlent but with an earnestness In bla words
with tbe very possibility of seiuiration not usual with him.

in i.is. I turned nd rted. , ,.e i v
! I ? - JV l ,77-- ? 3

nnd the vision were long will, in...
' ! ', - tf&S 5 - 3

It was deeldcd lh.it ii .t that Mrs. I X ; Pt&if t "
'

" 1
Mavor should go tl, m ,.,:, .vif'-V-- ' W-'1'- : I
miner Slid his wife were B,,:ng eisl.

lUmm'm,'e--f-'iimnntu- i
Slid I. too, would Join ii,

"Crntg will know better than any offor these two, to whom love meant so
much. Some people take thl. mrt us what Is right to do, and be will do

tbat, and no man can turn him from It,
rnd,". be added, "I should be sorry to j ne camp went 11. t noiii n.ng at the

breuth sharply, and a fill nt color tinged
her cheek "but he knows love Is not
all nb, lore Is not all! Ob, I am glad
and proud!"

"Glad:" I gasped, amazed.
"You would not have him prove

faithless!" she said, with proud do-
na nee.

"Oh, it Is high sentimental non-
sense!" I could not belp saying.

"You should not say so," she replied,
and ber voice rang clear. "Honor,
faith and duty are sentiments, but
tbey sre uot nonsense."

In spite of my rage 1 was lost In
a mated admiration of the high spirit
of the woman who stood lip so straight
before me, but as I told bow worn
and broken be was she listened with
changing color and swelling bosom,
ber proud courage all gone and only
love, anxious aud pitying. In her eyes.

"Shall I go to himr sbe asked, with

.news, but it was !indorlo'.il 11. ,t ,.
.it.. ..1.. . ....vnnpiu.v 01 crier UTore .Mrs (l, C3 YEARS'Jljft;:, ; ' tXPERIfcNCEMjiur j

Mr. Mavor's call waa not so easily
disposed of. It raiue close upon the
other and stirred lllack Hock as noth-
ing else bad ever stirred It before.

I found her ono afternoon gnxlug va-

cantly at some legal documents spread
out before her on the table and evi-
dently overcome by their contents.
There was flrst a lawyer's letter In-
forming her that by the death of her
husband's father she had come Into
the whole of the Mavor estates and all
the wealth ertalnlng thereto. The

Hliu was not Inwas bud form
uoyed.

loin easily and some not ao easily
but love for a woman like this comes
once only to man, and then he car-
ries it with him through the length ofIlls life and Warms his heart with it ladeath. Ami when a man smiles or
sneers at such love as this I pity himand say no word, for my speech wouldlie In on unknown tongue. So my
henrt was sore as I sat lookinn nr.

'1

iou will get many to help you. Put I

need help to:."
She was standing before him with

ber bands tightly clasped. Her face
was pale, and her eyes were deeper
than ever. He sat looking up nt he.
In a kind of moxe a she poured ou
her words hot and fast.

"I om not thinking of you." His cold-
ness had hurt lier deeply. "I am self-
ish. I am thinking of "myself. How
shall I do? I have grown to depend on

honld
ray- -

Hut w hen I tnj'.'gret
leave quielly 11ml nw,
big go.slliy she llatly

rl tl',
I tin

I'.fl,

f ( he
I ....in 0

..1.

--I!
' I must my giKI! v lo ma 'JM:

try."
Theu my wrath rose, and I cried:
"It's a tremendous shame! They love

each other. You are talking aenU-incuta- l

humbug and uousense."
"He must do the light," said Nelson

in his deep, quiet voice.
"Right! Nousense! By what right

does he send from hlui the woman be
loves?"

"'He pleased not himself," quoted
Nelson reverently.

"Nelson Is right," said Graeme. "I
should not like to see him weaken."

"Look here." I stormed. "I didn't
bring you men to back him up ru bis
nonsense. I thought yea could keep

' ' Tnnc Marsthis woman who stood liefore me, over-
flowing with the Joy of her iuw b.I you, to look to yon. It la nothing to 'MMand dully conscious of the coinlnv

letter asked for Instructions and urged
an Immediate return with a view to a
personal superintendence of the es-
tates. A letter, too, from a distant

Copyrights c.
n'l.! il. r,,.' .n n.ny

' ' fii-i- . I,,-- ii,.r NQ

liny love ine. nnd I iow. iIm mi." I

It was decided. t.H,. ,
I!n re Klioiild I Hong In u. ,VI1T j

testimonial. (, ,in rr:lil! tui'tli ,
that Ihe men Mere coming 10 l.r win,!
nil soils of extraordinary gifis ho j

pain. Hut I soon found It was vain to
you that I go, but to me"

She did not dare to finish.
Hy tills time Craig was standing be--

timid eagerness and deepening color. ll,.,.i e.
i'iii-cousin of her husband urged her Inline-- ' He Is sleeping. He said be would

urge my opinion that she should re-
main and share the work and life oftbe mun she loved. She ont ...-- .-

'"I Bl.'
'I vlire her. his face ilcnthlv Mule. When come to you." I replied.nutte return for many reasons, but -- ' -.- .."-.I! II' Ill II. I..,i.-e- iiiiii 11 wouiu i.e Is'tii r th ij tlieyKi.,f1w a . . , ' l me cnute 10 u.e cmi tn ner worn, uv "I sball wait for blm," she said softed:....... Hvwimi vi tut uiu nioiuer. i

.-I.- h..i -,. .i.. --... .. M ld in a vol.-- e low sweet and thrilling ly, and tbe tenderness In her toue went '

siiouid unile in one gift, fgr.d Hint I simuld l,ny n
her. Ami were It not tle.i n...

o it was
ring furl

coiiinl.ij.

- . , . , nuu none
tlAArep nf kin than klit.ul . A h. I'Vf rtrMstraight to my heart and It seemed toyonr heads level." '

"You will help biro all yon can, for It
will hurt him to have Die go."

The quiver in her ole took out all
J!ie anjjer (roui Jiyeartnd before J

iua uiau mis u. lunur mnen in 1iatex and cjiejr her old age. strictly limited t. ?lup foriret myself. You do not guest J "Xow, Couuor," said Graeme, "don't 1 lovxt with In v. .,.h .. ki ....... .....
. ,
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iik. V 3tVe.A" .or .u. uejuiejj .j ibe early afternoon Graeme came Sl.swreod the u.I,Ire,s ,,t the far, iv.li i


