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she sat with her eyes on the minis-
tour. She, probabiy tiring as Dick had
done, turned lier gaze and had seencieiriy thiat De a been 1h'king at
her. Slie turyicîl away rather shyly
and agafil gave lier attention to the
ininister.

Dick had noticed lier glance, but lad
been go intent on his drawing, that he
paid no attention te the fact. He wasalmiost finished wben she turned hereyes again and met bis. She had blushed
and was just about to turn hauightily
away, when something had held herglance, and bushing stili deeper, sheliad smiled t~he sweetest amile Dick hadever seen, as she bowed- her buad, for
the minister had said, -¶Let us pray.

This had brougbt Dick to himseif and
now flushing furiously, be erushed bisdrawing in bis hand and dropped it tothe floor. Taking care that hu did not
again look that way during the sing-
ing of the Iast hymn. But thedemirehad been stronger than be, and he hid
glancedagain, just as he turned teleave the cburch. This time, however,

the face was turned te the lady by bieraide, and Dick had passed ouit inte
the twiiight with the vision tlîat was
to."stay with* bim forever. And totiightý
it lad cerne haek. Hie lay tliere for

rnqre tan atheur, and thon, pulliîîg
bmef togetiier, lie thought, "Ohi,

Dick I God knows where Brownie is,"
and went slowly up te led.

The next morming.-lho lad coaxed
"Fred" with a tin of oats, and bad
rmn in the six plough herses, and bav-
iug fed and haruessed them, ho went
ini te bhis own breakfast. Af tur ho had
flnished bu pulled eut the red and yel.

thýh.Strange tbougbts were mix-
ing, "bis Brownie" and Ned's Miss
Browuo -tbday, and ais ho lit bhis pipesbis uye foil on some letters that hadl
coe nu the mail the day before. Then
taking them up, he exclaimed. "Gee
Whic 1 Here à -a letter from BMle and
Why, eue from Claire tee. Goeh I and
1 theught tbey wero the usual business

ust
'A

lis eldest sister's. -open first, he bja1b
te read. Thn is brow begaîî te
pueker and ýWhat's lVdasWhat ,tli
diekens 'is sfio taiking'about?" .
,''n sure it wâlI do lier, good, and 1

4m sure -lt wiil be gedt. for you,. and
littije Bilie .wiII le aiCompany,,$ hâ

TC1en dropiBele's lettei hb oÈenedt
C4e's8, and .,then the-' .ùwh'

y -disappearéd; - afd . u - i ~ t f
phone he raug.. h-: rr Ç

A; moment later he. Mih
"Good motaing, Mr. qiéa
',n tle .boutsat .Ju t g n& u

ing. 4Gohe". »~'

wrong with the 'Buneh?"' nodding bis
Iîead toward a flu lot of horses feed-
iug along the shore of the. lake. "I
can't say that I do,"' replied Ned, un-
less it is that I1(lon't sue the big
black.»""yeti, tlîat iS it. 1 sold him
today," Said Dick. "That buyer who
was in town was passing in a metorteday, and saw him. in fact, wouldn't
go away without him, and" heaving a
big sigh, "I pirted wtb Dixie, he part-
ed with a four-hundred.dollar cheque."

"Well" said Ned. "Dixie is a dandy.
But that was a good priee." "Yes,
1 know," said Dick, raising bis arme,
and folding bis bande behind hie head.
"But when a fellow lives alene, every-
thing. around the ranch seemas to be-
èoÛke dearer te him. Especially acot like 'Dixie. But that wasn't al
the mlsery he caused me." Ned bitcbudg
bis chair around a littie, and with a1iaugh said. "Why, did he give you aà
good price for sornthing else T" "No,"i
sàid Dick, and now that he was going
to tell it -to someene qelse, lie began tosee the bumorous aide of It and one
of bis old time smiles broke over.the
face that had ail the evening heen se
solemu.. "Hie had fergotten bis foun-
tain peu. So I brought hlm in te the*desk to write the cheque, and after he
'had -given it te mue, he Iooked around
and said. 1I-1 suppoe Mrs. McClure
and the children -are away for a visit
just now.' 1 suppose it was the sur-
prise, but anyway, I muet bave looked
pretty glum, as I replied, 'There is
ne Mis. McClure,' for with that hecaught my band and clasped the otheron my ýhoulder, and said, 'My goodfellow, 1 arn serry. You muet forgirm
me. You know that I arn a stranger
in tbese parts. I did flot know that
yeu had lost ber?' As soon as Icould, I toid him there neyer bail
been a Mrs. McCure, then be said,
'Welii Weil! Blesrny soul! Liv-ing in a bouse like tbis and yua
liaclielor.' Then bis face brigtndup
and ho said, 'Well 1 Well! Now I see.
There0 wil le a Mrs. Mclure seon.
There is notbing like it. You're get-ting along, but there is nething better
than a good wife. Notbing better.
'Well!Well! lII bid you Qood-day.'
Then pickingup bis cane, be came outhere and began te wave it to two ofhis horsemen wbo were riding up thetrail and they took Dixie back te town
%vitb them. 1 don't know wbetber it
w'as the ]ose of Dixie or of Mrs. Mc-
Clure and the children, or wbat'it was,l)ut I neyer was so bine as I bave been
this afternoon."

Ned's geod bearty iaugh rang eut onthe clear air, and puling bis stetson
forward on bis bead, he said, "Never
mmid, eld chap. The darkest cloud ai-
ways bas the briglitest J ining, so cbeer
vp. I muet get bomrn ,ad wasn't
extra well today. l'il get a letter offto Mise Browne on Friday," and witb
-' big siniiie, heibuld out bis band. "Put
it tbure, Dick, may yen neyer have tetake my housekeeper off it." Then with
a geed grip and shake, ho turud and
was soon galloping away on "Ftaright."

Dick turned te go into tbe bouse,
lesitated, and then went back to the
hammock. "What's the use, 1 can't
sleep yet, bu thought."

Hee iay there, hiseyes gazing outaIong the nieuntains, still diseernihie
ini their blue, wliite and gray cooring
ini the calta Pvening dusk.

Dick's gaze %vas on the motintains.
blt bis mind had turned away back
1ast, and as lie gared bis vision was
t hat of a sweetfaced girl, of about
qsxteen or seventren suminers, dressed
ini a pretty brown sitt and a hrown
bat, Sitting in a certain pew in the.
nid Stone chnréb, jiist as lielîad seen
bier ail those long yvars ago. Tt was a
'varm night and she was waving a pret-
t.y fan in sueb a way that it benefited
the eiderly lady by ber side mor-tban
lierseif. Their' own pastor was away.
and in bis place stood a smiall man
ibreaching on Cbine.4p Missions. Diek
had listened for sonie time, but at last.
with a shruii2 f bis broid shouiders
lie tbougbt disc'uistedl »v' "«Wbat a sub-
ject for a bot nigit." and titrning away.
bis ueyes fel on the sweet face lie bad
qPen so nanv tim"e since in bis (ireamas.
"Brownie,' bh named bier on thiat verv,
instant, andl fakiîîg a siii tabiet from1
lus poeket he begauî to sketch lier as
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