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( Continuod fram FMirst Poge,

Hut when Slavin, our salooan Kecpoer
rose to reply 1o men Jumped up o
the seats wnd yeolled 1] they conhd yel
no more  Slavin stood, evideutly b
tronlde with himself, sud foually broke
(171

1t apeechless | am entirely, What's
wine 10 we T know not ner bhow L'
oloe, but 'l do my best for you,”

il then the yelling Woke out agaln

1 didd ot yell wyself, 1 was toe busy
wiutohing 1he varying lights in Moirs. Ma-
vur's whiet louked from Cralg to
(e velliog wen on the beaches uod tas

Jes and then to Slavin, aml 1 found
caedl wonderlng 1f she know what It
Wis that enme to Slavin

Fles ns

CHAPTER X1
TUE TWO CALLS,

ITH the e¢all to Mr, Cralz |
fancy [ had something to de
yself, The call eame from
# young cangregution In an

castern vlty amd was based partly upon

‘;1.- college rocard and mere apon e
pdvice of those amang the aothorithes

W ho knew his werk in the wountains.

Bat 1 fintter myself thint my letiers to

frivnds who wore of lmportanes 1b that

cregation were ot without lofle
ence, for I was of the mind that the
wan who could Laudle Black Roek
miners ns he could was ready for soms
thing larger than a mountain mission.

That be would refuse [ bad pot luw-

aglned, thongh 1 ought 1o bave known

Lim Letter.  He was but Hetde troulded

over I, He went with the call and the

letters urging his acceptance to Mrs

Mavor, | was putting the lust touches

to some of my work o the room at the

bark of Mrs Movor's house when he
came ln. She read the letters gud the
call quietly nod walted for him to

speak

“Well,”™ he sald, “should I go¥"

She stortod and grew a Hitle pale,
His guestion suggested n possibllity
that bind vor ocvurred to her. That he
could leave lis work In Black Rock she
bad Witherto pnever lmagined, but there
wha other work, abd be was fit for
koond work nonywhere.  Why should ho
not gol! I saw the fear o her face, but
I saw more than fear In e eyes as
for o mwowent or two she let them rest
upon Cralg's face. 1 rend her story,
fiudl 1 was not sorry for elther of them,
But she was too much n woman to
sliow lier beart ensily to the man she
loved, nod bher volee was even and
calm ns sbe answersd his question,

“iw thils o very large congregation ¥

“One 6f 1he finest 10 all the onst,” 1
put I for him It will be a great
thing for Cenig™

Cralg was sindying her curlonsly, 1
think nhe potlesd bis vyes upou ber, for
Bl went on even wore ety

Wi e grent chatce for work,
and you are uble for a lirger sphere,
you koow, than poot Black Rock af-
Tords™

“Who will take Black Rook ¥ he ask-
el

“Lat gome other follow have n try ot
I 1 sakl. “Why should you waste
your talonty here?"

“Waste ¥ orled
nantly

“Well, uyy,” If you Nke It better,” 1
repliel,

"I would not ke mueh of a gave
for that funernl,” sald Cralg, smiling.

O sald M. Mavor, “you will be
A greal wan, | Koow, and perhaps you
ought to go now,"

But be answered eoolly: “Phere are
Brry men wanting that castern ehnrge,
and there s only oue wanting Rlack

Mrs. Mivor [ndlg-

Rock, nd | don't think Black Kock
Is anxlous for a change, so 1 bhave de
termined 1o sthy where 1T am  yet
awhile

Even my deep disgust and disappolnt-
went did not prevent me from seclng
the swdden leap of Juy In M. Mavor's
eyes, but shie, with n great eflort, an-
pwered quietly:

“oack Rock will be very glad anag
womie of uE vory, very glod™

Nothing could ehange his mlnd. There
was no e knew who ¢ould take
ks prioee Just sow, nnd @ hy should he
quit his work? It annoyed me eonsii
erably fo feel e was rlght,. Why Is it
that the right things are so freguenily
uopleussnt ¥

And If 1 had had soy doubt gbout the
walter next Sabbath evendng would
have renioved B, for the men onmwe
about Lilm after the serviee and let
hitn feel in their own way how much

thwey approvidd his declsion, thoogh the

wll sncrifice invalved did not apponl to |
ey were Lin iruly western o |

Liwin
Hangioe thnt any bwloecments the cast

could ofMer could vompensate for his
loas o the west. It was ouly fiting
tint the west should hnve the Dest,
vod =0 the miners ook almost as 0 yuat
tor of course and certainly as (heir
right that the best man they Kkpew

should stay with them
who Kuew bow el of what
Wost ten coustder worth while be lind
given up, and they loved bim no less
for It

Mr< Muvor's call wus pot so easily
digposed of. Tt cime close upon the
ofber amd stirred Blwck Hock as noth
g <lwo hind ever stirred it befare.

I fouud her ono afterncen guzing va
Ratly at some lognl documents spresd
ot Lhe 1able amd ovil
by  thels

wrer's lettor in

Ll

out before her

dently  overcome volitents
Fhere was first o
formiing bher that by the death of ber
hiasbaiad's faiber she lind come
che whole of the Mavor estafos and all
e woalth pertainiog thervto The
letter nsked for lustructions nid ureed
an meediate return with o view to a
prersanal  superiimtemlence of the os
tates A letter, too, from o distant
cousin of ber busband urged bor Lmmwe
diate return for many rensons, bl
chiefly on sccount of the old mothser
whe had been left alobe, with sone
nearer of Kin than hlmself to care for
bep and gheer her old age

But thete were

With these two cane another letier
frows ber wother-lu-law horself. The
crabbesd, trembling charuetes were
even wore clogquent than the waords
with which the lotter closed;

“l lave loat my boy, and now my
busband Is goue, and 1 am a hmely wo-
man. 1 bave many servants aml soume
friends, but pene bear to me, none w6
pear apd dear as my Jdesd son's wife
My doays are o be many, Come to
me, Wy daughier. 1 want you and
Lewls' child"

“Must 1 go?' she nsked, whhi white
lips,

“Ive vou know ber well™ 1 aakod

“f saw bher only unce or twice™ she
nuswered, “but she bas been very good
o we"

“She can hardly need you, She hoas
friemsls. And surely youn are needed
bere”

she looked nt we engerly.

“Ir you thlok so*" ghe said.

“Ask dpy man Iln the camp--Shaw,
Nixon, young Winton, Geordle. Ask
Cralg,” 1 replied.

“Yes, he will tell me,” she sald.

Even an abe spoke Cralg came up the
steps, [ passed Into wmy studio and
went on with wy work, for my days st
Black Rock were golting few, and
piny sketehes remalned 1o be Alled In

Through my open door T saw Mrs
saying, *1 have a eall too” They
thought not of me,

Heo went through the papers, coreful-
Iy laying thew down without a word
while she waited anxiously, alivost -
putiently, for lim to spenk.

“Well," she asked, using his own
words to her, “shounld T go?”

“I do not know," he replied. “That
I for you to decide, You know ull the
clrcumstunees,”

“Phe letters tell all”

Her tone carried o feellng of disap-
Pl tient
“I'ie ostates are Inrget”’ he asked,

“Yer, Inrge enough—twelve thousand
a year”

“And has your motherdin-law any
one with hee®

“She has friends, but, as she says,
nong near of kin, Her nephew looks
after the works—iron works, you know,
He has shares o thom,”

“Nhe I8 evidently very lonely,” he an-
sawered gravely,

“What shall 1 do?* she asked, and 1
knew she woas waltiug to hear him
urge her to stay, but he did not see or
at least gnve no heed.

“1 cannot say,” he repeated quietly.
“Phere are mwany things to consider
The estates'"—

“The estates serm to trouble you,”
ahe replivd almost fretfuily.

He looked up In surprise. 1 wonder-
od ut his slowness.

“Yeu, the estutes” he went on, “and
tenants, 1 suppose; your mother-ln-law,
your Hitle Murjorie’s future, your own
futare.”

“I'lw ostates are In enpable bands, 1
shiould suppose,” sbie urged, “and my
future depends upon what 1 choose my
work to be”

“But one cannot shift one's pesponst-
bititles™ bhe replied gravely. “Those
oEtntes, these tenants, have come to
your, nod with them come duties.”

“I do not want them!™ alie erdnd,

“Thunt life has great possibilitles of
goml" he gakl kKindly,

“1 had thought that perhaps there
was work for me bere,” she snggesiced
timidiy.

“Greal work,” be hastened to say.
“You have dane great work, but you
will dio that wherever you go.  'The
only question 18 where your work lies.”

“You think 1 should go." she said
suddenly and a Htle bitterly

“T eannot bid you stay,” he giswered
steadlly.

“How can [ go?* she erled, appealing
to him. “Most 1 got"

How lie conld resist that appeal 1
tonld not wderstaml.  His faco was
cold and lrd and bis volee was al
st baesh ns he repllod;

“IE It I rlght, you will go, you must
g,

Then she burst forth:

“1 cannot go. 1 shall stay bere, My
work Is bere. My heart s hore.  How
ean 1 go?  You thought It worth yomr
while to stay here and work. Why
should not 19"

The womentary gham In his cyos
died out, wud sgalts bie sbd colliy :
“This work was clearly mine

heeded bere™

“Yes, you!™ she ovied, hisr voleo full
of paln. “You are needed, bt there Is
oo noed of me™

“Stop!  Stop!™ he sald sharply
must mot suy we."”

“T will say #, | must say I sle
eried, her volew vitenting with the In
tennity of her feeling. 1 know you o
not noesd me You have your work,
your miners, your plans, Yo tved 1o
ane. You are strong.  Bot™ and Ler
vedee rose 1o 8 ory, 1 am not, strong
by myself. You luve minde me strong
I camno here o foolish girl, foollsh and
solfish sl parrow
Three years ago my heurt sl
[oam Nving sgnin, 1 au s wolaen wosw,
ne donger a girl,  You bave done this

“You

Conl sent e grier
Nuw

for wie, Your lfe, your words, your
sl -yon bave shown me a beiter, a
HWigher, Hee thun 1 had ever Kvown e

fore, and now you send e away,™
She paused abroyly
“Blindd, stupid fool™ 1 snld 1o myself
e held Slmself resolutels o

f answering « r.l‘l|l1_\ bt his votee

| lost s eolidness and was swest auwd
kind

} “Hoave T dove ehis for you?  "Thew
curely God has been gosd 10 e, And
you have helped lue miore than nny
words could tell you™

“Helped™ sty wintod weurnfully,

| “¥es, belped” e answerad, wouder
Ing nt her scory

| You can do without my b I mhe
went an. "Yoeu male peaple help yon
You will get nus ¥ to belp you, BPot |

nrml help toa™
Sho was stunding befure him with
Her o

w were Jeeper

e hands tlghiy clusped

was pale, and her ey

than ever. Fle sat looking op at be
v & Klud of waze as ahe potred ou
live wards hot and fast.

I #ma not thinking of you.” His eold
rers had hort Jier deeply. “1 nm self
Il I am thinking of mysell. How
shall T 07 1 have grows to deparnal on
Yo to ook to yon. It s nothlog to
you thut | go, but to wme™-—-

Nhe did not dare 1o Antsh

By 1l e Cralg was standing be

his face deathly pak When
¢ 16 e ool of her words, he
 bow vet and thrilling

e ber

™

f knew! Do not mnke
| mp forwet myself. You do not guesy

»on only

Mavor lay her lotters before Mr. Cealg, |+

He did not appear (o care,

Whal yew aed g

What nne ! dudng? What (s there In
kpow Lat that jou tell me ensily fo

T
'K-‘It' wow strugging with the tears
the wae foo prowd e et hiom see,

ITe gart Bls hands resslutely bebingd
Blimt, boobing ut Ler os If stadying her
face for e Nt e, Under his
seitrclilng ookl sbe drapped hor syes,
andd the war voler enme slowly ap o
to ber peek und face Then, ns If with
noslidon rescloe, she Nifted ber eyes to
L aud ookl bavk at him anfineh-
agly -

He startedd, snrprissd, deew slowly
bir, pet Wis hawds upon her shoul
ders, rurpeise giviug plaee to wild Joy.
Bhe nover moved her eyes. They drew
Liw toward ber.  He touk ber face be
tween bis lods, smiled Into ber eyws,
Kisded by Hpy  She did vot move.
e stoud Lnek from her, thew up his
b wnd laughed alood.,. She ennie to
b, put her bend npon s leeast and,
lirting up her face, said, “Kiss e
e put Lls arms nbout her, bent down
nnd Kissed her Hps aguin and then rev
erently ber brow. Then, putting her
ek frowg b, but st bolding both
bier bnnds, he oried:

“Now you shall not go! 1 shall never
et you go!

Bhe gnve o litle sigh of content and,
swilling at i, safd:

“I can go now.” But even as she
spoke the Oush died from ber face, and
she shwddered.

“Never!™ Le almost shoated, “Noth-
Ing shall take you away. We shall
work here toget hep”

Al IF we conlil, It we only could
ghe mald plteousty.

“Why vot ¥ be demanded Gercely,

*You will send me saway. You will
sy It Is right for me to go,” she ro-
plied sadly,

"I we not love each other? was
lls Tupatient answer,

YAl yes, my love,” she siid, “bhue
love is not all.” ~©

“Nol" erled Cralg.
best.”

“Yes' alie sald sadly; “love Is the
best, and It s for luve's sake wae will
do the best”

“There is no better work than here.
Surely thifs s best.” And he plctured
his plans before her,

She lstemed engerly,

", 10 It should be right,” she cried

“But love Is the

“I wil do swhat you say! You are
good; you nre wise. You shall tell
me."

She could pot have recalled him bet-
ter,  He stood silent souwe moments,
then burst out passionately:

*Why, then, bas love comwme to us?
We did not seek 1. Surely love 1s of
God.  Does God wock us?*

He threw bimself tuto his chale,
pouring out his words of passionate
protestution.  She Hstened, smiling,
then came to klw and, touching his
halr as a mother might ber child's,
snld:

“Ol, Tam very happy! | was afrald
you would not care, and I conld not
bear to go that way."”

“You shall not go!™ he cried aloud, ns
It In pain.  “Nothiog can make that
right.'™

But she only sald: “You shall tell me
tomorrow,  You cannot see tonlght,
but you will see, and you will tell e

He stood up amd, holiting both her
hinds, lookaol long into her eyes, then
turned abruptiy away and woent out,

She stood where he left her for some
moments, ber face radlant aod her
bands pressod upon her Leart. Then
sbe caume toward my room. She found
we busy with wy painting, bot as 1
looked up und met ber eyes she flush-
ed slightly and sald:

I guite forgot you'™

“8So It appedred to me”

“You heara ¥

YAnd saw,” T oreplied boldly~. “It
would have been rode to lnterrupt,
you see”

“Oh, 1 am wo glad and thankfol!™

“Yew; It was rather considerate of
me," ;

“Ob | don't mean that® the flush
deepening. 1 am glad you know.”

“I bave kuown some thwe

“How could you? 1 ouly knew today
myself.™

“1 have cyven.”

She flushed agaln,

“Do you wenn that people”— slie be-
Bun anxlously.

“Noj Faw not people” I have eyes,
amd my eyes have been opened.”

TOpened ¥

“Yes, by luve

Then 1 told hear openly how weeks
age 1 ostrugeled with my heart and
mastersd it, for 1 saw it was vain to
love her because she loved a Detter
wan, who loved ber In return, She
looked ot mwe shiyly nud sald:

“1 am Ty

“Don't worry,” | said cheerfully, *§
didn’t beeak my beart, you know, |
stoppsesd It I tlime”

“OLT ghe said, slightly dikappointed,
Then her lips began to tiviiel, and she
went off Into o it of hysterical laugh-
ler,

“Porgive me,” she satd bumbly, “but
you speak us If it had been o fever,"

“Fover In nothing 1o 1, 1 sald sol-
emnly. “It was n near thing.”

At which she went off again. | was
glad to see Ler langh, 1t gave we time
fo recover wy egquilibrlum, and It re-
Heved her (ntense emotional sirain, 8o
I mattled o some nonseuss nbout Cralyg
and myself ol 1 saw she was giving
oo heed, ba thinking her own thoughits,
und what these were It was pot hard to
Buess

Smldenly <le broke 1o upon my talk:

“He will tell me that | must' go from
bim."

“I hope Le I8 po such fool,” 1 sald
emphatien!!, and somew st rudely, |
fear, for coufess | was lmpatient
With the veoy possibllity of separstion
for these two, to whom love weant so
minch.  Some people tnke this sort of
thing ensily and some not so ensily,
| but love for a woman lke this CoLEn
onee only 0 o ma, and then he exp
rles It with him through the length of
his life sud warms his henrt with it in
death.  Aml when u man suilies ur
*heers At sueh love ua this 1 pity bim
aml suy vo werd, for my speech would
e it an unknown tengue. 8o wy |
bBeRrt was sore s 1 sat k‘,ttn‘ up atl
| this woman who stosl before Ine, over- |

fowlig with the Joy of her new love,
bl dully consclous  of the coming

Pin. Buot T soon found it was valn to

Urge my opindon that she should pe-

main aml share the work and life of
| the mun ahe lovel She vnly answer-

il

“You will help bim an you can, for it
1 will burt him to have e go."
The quiver In ber volce took out all

the anger frow my bheart, and before J

knew 1'had pledged wyselfTio o all |

But! when 1 came upon
night, sitting
saw b miust

3
:
i

“She will think it right to go™ he
suld desperateiy,
“Then you wust think for her. You
must bring some comtuon sense to bear
upon the question'

“l cuunot see clearly yet" Le sald
“The light will come,”

“May | show you how 1 see Y )

nsked,

“Go on,” he sakl

For an lour | mlked, eloguently, even
vehemently, urging the reasoun and

right of my oplnion, She would be do
Ing uo more than every wowan dovs, uo
more thun she dd before. Her wothe
erdu-daw had & comfortable home, nll
that weslih could procore, good serv
ants and friends. The estates could e
managed without 1t personal super
vislon. After' a few veurs' work here
they would go east for little Marjorie's
education.  Why should two lyes bn
brokeut Al so 1 went on.

He listeued carefully, even engorly.

“You muke u good case,” Le sald,
with a slight smile. “1 will take thme
Perbaps you are right. The light will
Cdpe, C Surely It will coes.  Bur," and
hiere he sprong up and stretched Lis
arms to full length above bis head, 1
A pot sorry.  Whatever comes | aig
nol sorry. It is great to bave Ler love,
but greater 1o love ber us 1 do.  Thiuk
Goll, nothing can take that away. | aw
whlllug! glad. 10 salfer for the Joy of
loving ber*™

Next worning before | was awake be
was goue, legving o note for we:

My Dear Connor—1 sm dus at the Land-
ing. When | see you agein, | think my
way will be cleur. Now all s dark At
times | am o coward and often, as you
somelimes Kindly Inform me, an ass, but
1 hope 1| may never become & mule

I am wiling to Ue led. or want to be at
any rate. | must 4o the best, not second
best, for her, for me The best oniy ie
God's will.  What «lse would you have?
Be good o her these days, dear old fellow.
Youre, Craio,

How often those words have braced
we be will never kuow, but I wm a bet
ter mian for them: “The best ouly ls
God's will.  What else would you
have? | resulved | would rage and
fret no more und that 1 would worry
Mrs. Mavoer with no more argument or
expostalation, but, as wy friend bad
asked, “Le good 1o ber”

.

CHAPTER XIL

LOVE IS NOT ALL.
[TOSE days when we were
l walting Cralg's return  we
spent In the woods or on the
mowntsln sides or down In
the canyon beside the stream that
danced down o meet the Black Rock
river, I talkiug and sketehing and read.
ing and she listening and dreaming,
with often o happy smile upon ber
face, But there were moments when
a clood of shuddering fear would
sweep the smile away, and then |
would talk of Cealg till the smile came

back again ;

But the woods and the mountains

and the river were ber best, ber wis-|

est, friends during those days. How
sweet the minlstry of the woods to
her! The trees were In thelr new sum-
mer leaves, fresh and full of life,
They swayed and rustled nbove us,
fHinging thelr interlucing shadows upon
us, aml thelr swaying and thelr ros-
thng southel and comforted like the
volce and touch of u mother. And the
mountaios, oo, in all the glory of thelr
varying robes of blues aod purples,
stood calinly, solemnly, abomt us, up-
Hfting our souls Inlo reglonk of rest.
The changing lights and shadows fit-
ted swiftly over thelr rugged fronts,
but left them ever as Lefore In thelr
steadfast majesty. “God's In W18 bheav-
en What weuld you have? And ever
the little river sang s cheerful cour-
age, fearing not the great mountains
that threatened to bar Its passage to
the sea.  Mrs. Mavor bedrd the song,
nud her courage rose,

“We, too, shall flid our way,"” she
sald, and 1| belleved her,

Bat through these days I could not
mitke bher out, and 1 found myself
studying ber as 1 wmight o new ae-
Guaintance.  Years had fallen from
ber. She was a girl again, full of
Young, warm life., She was as sweet
as before, but there was o soft shyness
over her, & Lalft shamed, half frank
consclonsuess in ber face, a glad Nght
in ber eves that wade ber all pew to
e, Her perfect trust o Crealg was
touching w see

"He will tell me what to do.” she
would say I 1 began to realize bow
linpessible it would be for Lim to be
tray such trust and be anything but
rue to the hest.

S0 mwueh did T dread Crulg's home-
coming thint [ eent for Grasine and old
wan Nelson, whe was wore gl more
Gracme's trasted coanselor and friend.
They were Lotk highly escited by the
stary 1 hod 1o tell. for | thouglit it best
to tell thewm wll, but T was not & lietle
surprisid wind disgusted that they did
Dot sec Vhe watler inomy lght. In vala
I protested against the wadness of al
kowlug auythiug o seud these two from
thch other, Gravme summed up the
discossion tu his own empbatic way,
but with an enrnestness In his words
ot wsunl with bilm.

“Crulg will know Letter than any of
us what Ix right 10 do, and he will do
that, aid vo wan can turn bim from It
ol e added. “I should be sorvy to
ey

Theu wy wrath rose, and 1 cried:

“It's a emwendous shame! They love
each other. You wre talklng sentl
wental bumbug and vousense."

“He wust do the right,” suid Nelson
lu his deep, quiet volce.

“Right! Nonsense! By what right
doos e seud frumw Ll the women be
loves ™

“'He pieased pot hmself” quoted
Nelsou reverently.

“Nelson Is right,” sald Graeme.
should pot ke 10 see bim weaken”™

“Look bere” 1 stormed  ~1 dida't
Liring you men to back Blm up W Lis
tonwense. | thought you could keep
your heads level”

"Now, Counor,” sald Graeme, “doun't
tage. Leave that for the hegthen. Iv's

e ———n
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bad form and tseless besldes. Cralg |
will walk his way where hiw Ught failg,
and, by all that's holy, | should Late
o se¢ Uhin fall, for if be weakons like
the rest of us my North stor will Lave
d from wmy sky."

“Nive seltish spirit,” 1 muttered,

“Eutlrely so. 'm pot a saint, but 1 |
feel like steering Ly one when 1 see
bl )

When, arter a week lnd gone, Cralg
rode up ohe early worning to his shack
door, hls face told me that be had
fought his teht snd Lnd pot been beat |
en.  He had ridden all night aud was
ready to drop with wearlness

“Connor, old Loy, e sald, potting
out Lis hand, " Um rather plaswl. There
wits u bad row at the Landiug. [ have
Just closed poor Colley's eyes. It was
awful. I must get sloep.  Look after
Damdy, will you, like & good chap.”

“Oh, Dandy Dbe hanged! 1 sakd, for |
I kbew Bt was not the fight uor the
watching nor the loug ride that had |
shaken his fron nerve and given Ll |
that face. “Go fu and Ne down. 1l |
bring you something."”

“Wake we ln the afternoon,” be sl
“She Is walting, Perhaps you will go
to ber™ His lips gquivered. “My nerve ]
I8 rather gone” Then, with o very |
wan smile, he added, “I am giving yon |
a lot of trouble'

“You go to thunder!” I burst out, for |
my throat was bot and sore with grier
for him.

“1 think 1A pather go to sleep.” Le re-
plied, still smiling, = f
I could ot speak and was glad of the
chance of being alone with Dandy. ‘
When | came in, 1 found bim sitting
with his bend in his srws upon the ta-
ble fust asleep. | made Lim ten, forced |
bl to take o wart bath and sent bl |
to bed, while | went to Mes. Mavor. 1/
went with o fearful beart, but that was |
ecause | bad forgotten the Kind of |

womun she was

Bhe was standing In the lght of the
window walting for e,  iler fuce was
pale, but steady; there waos a prood
light In her fathomless eyes. a slight
smile parted Lo Hps, and she careled
bier bead like o queen.

“Cowe In,"” she suld, “You need not
fear to tell e, | waw bim e bowe
He has not falled, thank God! 1 am
prowd of hime 1 knew Le would be
true.  He loves me” —she drew fn Ler |
breath sbarply. and o fulut color tnged
her chevl-"hut he kuows love Is not |
all-ak, love Is not all! O, | am glad
aud proud!™

“GHad™ 1 gasped, smased

“You would not bave him prove
falthiess!” shie sald, with proud de
Bance.

“th, It Is Ligh sentimental
senwe!” | could not Lelp saying.

“You should not say 0. she replied, |
and ber volee rang clear.  “Honor,
fuith and duty are senthinents, but
they dre not nonsense”

o spite of my rage | was Jost 1o
amased admiration of the Ligh spirit
of the woman who stwed dp so straight |
before e, but as 1 told bhow worn
and Lroken be was she lstened with
clnnging color and swelllug bosom,
bher proud ecourage all gone and ouly
love, ausious and pitying, 1o her eyes

“Sball I go to W ¥ sbe usked, with
tmid eagerness and deepening color

“He s sleeping. He sald be would
ceme to you." | replied.

"1 shall walt for hiwm,"” she sald soft-
Iy, and the tenderness In her tene went
stralght to wy heart, and It semed 1o
tie & man might suffer much to be
loved with love such as this
) 1o the early afteruoon (Graeme casge |
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