
LOIS RAYBURN'S WEDDING
A Beautiful Girl Proposes to and Marries a Helpless' Man

By LOLA. MARTIN BURGOYNE

AGIRL lay face downward on the bed crying
as if her heart would break Great sobs shook
ber siender form. ji, an invalid for if e!

The tbought brought fresh tears, and she sobbed
until exhausted. Jirn, the brightest of tbern ail, the
leader of ail the sports, so big, so strong, and now,
neyer to walk agaun! He had saved the cbild,
tbouigh, and there was a little warm glow in ber
heart as she remembered that. The little mite had
rnshed ont without warning, in f ront of Jim's big
car. It was the child or the ditcb, and, without a
second's hiesitation, Jim had turned into the ditch.
His car turned turtie and he was pinned beneath
it. Tbey bad carried im tenderly home to the big
house on tbe hbut, and for weeks he had bovered
between life and death. Then came the turn for
the better, and bis splendid strength and clean if e
turned tbe scale, and he gradually crept back to life.
Then had comne this awful thing. Never to dance
or skate or even to walk again! With a littie moan
she covered ber face.
. If only she bad the right to go to himi. Uown in

ber heart she knew be cared. Many littie haif-for-
gotten things came to her, and tbat night skating
on the pond-what had he been going to say to her,
when Ruth came flying over and spoilt it ail? If
be bad only told ber and she could go to hlm now.
She bad flot known berself that she cared 'so, tilt
the news came of tbe accident and bad shown ber
tbe truth, and now-

"Lois: Lois," caled Ruth, hammering on ber
door. "What on eartb have you locked your door
for? Mother wants you to corne down and sec the
ILocketts."

"Oh, Ruth, please, I can't go and talk to themn.
Tell mother my bead aches, and I arn going out to try
and walk it off. Get me out of if, tbat's a dàrling,"
Lois said.

"Ail right, I shail do my best. Wish I was old

up the drive. Poor jirn, ail alone in tbat big bouse,
and suffering too.

She quickened bier pace at tbe thougbt, and ran
lightly up tbe steps and rang the bell.

"Weil, Sarab, how are you to-day?" she said, as
the old woman with bier stiffly starcbed apron opened
the door. "Can I see Mr. Jim?"

"I'm very well, tbank you, Miss Lois, I arn afraid
Mr. Jim won't see anyone to-day, Miss."

"Doctor Merton said I migbt se bim. I'11 go
right in, Sarah, and then be can't refuse."

"Perbaps you can cheer bim up a littie, Miss
Lois. He flnds it very bard.to be tied to a lounge
ail day, poor lamb."

"He is in thc library, isn't he? Neyer mnd com-
ing np, I know thc way," and Lois went up tbe broad
stairs.

She stood for a second at the closed door and
tben knocked ligbtly and walked in.

A voice f rom the lounge near the fire cricd impa-
tiently, "Sarah, didn't I tell you I didn't want you
again? Can't you women let me alone for ten min-
utes ?",

"Oh, very wcll," -said Lois coolly. "If you are
so fond of solitude I won't intrude." But, instcad
of Ieaving, she walked into thc room and stood
smîling at bim.

At the sourd of ber voice tic turned bis bead
swiftly His wbole face lit up, and bie beld out
both bands impulsively. "Lois, oh, Lois," hie cricd,
lis eyes shining.

She dropped lber big muif on a convenient chair
and put bier bands in bis. For a long moment they
looked deep into one anotber's eyes, and Lois gave
a sigb of deep content. She had f ound out wbat
she bad corne up for.

"Weil," she said, with a trernulous littie iaugh,
"imust I go or may I stay and talk with you ?"

"Indeed, you may stay. Oh, but it's good to sec
you again, and bow-bow lovely you look," hie said
as she stood up to renlove bier wraps.

A picture she certainly was as she stood in the
dîm old room with the afternoon sun shining on bier
wavy brown hair.

She threw lier furs and long coet over a chair
and raised bier hands to lier bat.

"May I take my bat off too and be comfy?" she

bim laugb and burried to tell
s mni.
rt, she'll cheer him np, little snn-

nbeam" was not baving sucb a
She bad mentioned Ralpb Burns
r little items of news, and gloom

Led on jim's face. He answered
g nioodily into thc fire, Her beart
e in bim, and conversation lagged
forts.
:anght ber breath and plunged

ý,"«wiil yon tell nie what you were
n we were skating on the pond

that nigbt, wben Ruth interrupted us;"
She beard bim draw bis breatb quickjly, and for a

long moment there was silence.
"No, Lois, I can't tell you," be said at last.
"Why flot ?" she asked softly, "I-I would like to

know."
Stie was busily tying knots in thc f ringe of bis

rug, but saw bum clencb bis hands-oh, how tbin
and white they are now.

Again there was silence and bis voice was very
Inw as he answered.

"Tbings bave cbanged since then, and I have no
right to tell you now wbat I was going to say that

nigt.
Her head was bent low as she asked in an even

voice, "Will you marry me, jim ?"
"Lois, for God's sake t" be cried.
"Wiil you ?" she repeated.
d'No!)"
A littie sob broke f rom bler. "Oh," she wbispered,

"I-oh, 1 thougbt you cared." She covered ber
burning face witb ber bands,

"Cared! God, I love you! Lois, Lois, you know
I can't marry yon. Marry you! You beautifuil
tbing! Don't you know l'Il neyer bc able to walk
again-never--never. And I may live to bc an old
man. It's worse than deatb to give you up."

Witb a quick movement she bent down beside
bim. She put ber bands in bis, but bis fingers did
not close over bers.

"I love you, jim; wbat elsc matters in ail Uic
world? Wby can't we live our lives together? I
can't live without you. I knew these last weeks"-
ber head drooped.

"Lois, for heaven's sake, go. You make me for-
get everything except that-I love yôu-Oh, niy
darllng."

She deliberately put ber arms around bis neck
and be crnsbed ber to him.

"Well, jim, old boy-oh, God bless my soul 1
and thc old doctor stood speechless.

Lois sprang up ail flusbed and laugbing, but with
dewy eyes.

'I've cbeered bim np beautifully, Doctor, but I
bave bad an awful tume doing it. l'Il neyer, neyer
propose to a mani again. It's dreadfuhlly bard wýork<."

The doctor sank into a chair. 'Well, of al
tbings," be gasped. "By George, yon're a lucky
fellow," be said, tnrning to jim. "He certainly does
look better, Lois."

"Doctor, try to put some sense into ber bead,"
said jim, but Lois put ber fingers gently over bis
montb,

"Now, Jim, bc quiet," stie said, "yon know per-
fectly well you can't live witbout me, and I wouldn't
live witbout you, so wbat are youl goilig to do about
it? No, Doctor, jim doesn't know it yet, but we
,are going to bc married to-morrow. Can't you get
ns a special license or wbatever is necessary, and,
please, not apword to anyone." Li ial etn

For a loxg time they talked, Li ial etn
ber way. The doctor promised to arrange every-
tbing, and took bier homne in bis motor, leaving Jim
to bis dreanis.

Lois needed ail ber courage to face the f anily
witb ber news, and there was a stormy scene wben
she toltbem, but she finally won tbemn over. Ver-

baps thc f act that Jim Foster was one of the... chest
mcen in the town bad somnething to do wlth it.
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