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THE fr I L D O L I y E
Wijr to you, anyhow. Youll find my b«g in the cab,
and everything ready. We'll drive, if it'. tW the lame to
you."

"Yes, lir. Sure thin i

"

The man dropped f'ult • f. rt-

Ford turned CO hii fri'' 11'. lij.ii

«oo, reflected the -.i 1 ...ti o; 'ir

Gonquest alone, looki n' ^ma'i :iii

the rain, showed c ic jnil 'oi,.

"I don't think ti.iic'ii ..n)

Mtnarlccd, with the awk.wu.Jn.ss n simple nature at an
tmotional crisis. "I'm nn; try yoou at thanks. Misi
Strange knows that alreao/ But its all in here"—he
tapped his breast, with a characteristic gesture—"very
wcred, very strong."

"We know that," Conquest said, unsteadily, with aa
Wibarrassment like Ford's own.
"Well, then—good-bye."
"Good-bye."

With a long pressure of the hand to each, he turned
toward his cab. Of the two strangers, one took his place
beside the driver on the box, while the other held the door
open for Ford to enter. His foot was already on the step
when Miriam cried, "Wait!"
He turned toward her as she glided across the wet

^vement.

"Good-bye, good-bye," she whispered again; and draw-
ing down his face to hers, she kissed him, as she had kissed
him once before, beside the waters of Champlain.
As she drew back from him, Ford's countenance wore

*e iiplifted look of a knight who has received the consecra-
Mt to his quest. Even the two strangers bowed their
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