
THE COLONEL/S PAIR 0F REDHEADS

erfect specimens, wîth their aima
motives selfiali; and tliey draxik

mueli and played poker too late.
tin was nu saint hiniseif, but he
r a girl who was as near one as it
xsible for liuna.n being to be, and
'anted the man te whom she grant-
upremest happiness to b. wurthy
er, that's al.
iis morning Marion came upon
Seated un a mouind behind the

1-hedged links, slowly and care-
r filling his pipe. A broken golf-
:Iayalt is feet. The peak of a
Igolf-cap protruded from the

h-battered piece uf sud, munte evi-
.of M.Nartin's recent mental solilu-
on golf in general and two play-
n particular.
tugliter danced in the girl's eyes
iglit of him and quickly sue un-
g the kudak frum ber shouilders.

lie ik of the instrument 'Martixn
ed inquiiringly, and admiration
apree'at' un of the picture before

wi ut six weeks of failure
Lhsmeniury. She matched the

ronmnent se well, the guld uf her

the pink uf ber cheeks, lier wild
ing life.

,en lie turned the picture to the
8 h. liad fruwned.

ý,xhibit number une hundred and
ity," h.e shivered. Wliat are you
g tename this one, Marient"

lhe uittr,"she returned icily.
%J11 Martin sat up. "Wliat do
mean, the quitter?"
,hat's what yuu are, aren't you,
ay Vi
e Iooked away. «J'm net long on
>1 h. said ratlier lamely. "I can't
golf with any degree of succes

Imore than I can plybilliards or

jgl,"I'm nu quitter."

jogree, I'm nu quitter. Haven't
lek aud dune my level best, only
e beaten by the Cap. and Bily

t ime! Tiey're players, thosel
li" e acknowledgel. "'m juat a

Fol ailow the captain and Bull 7

te beat yen at everything, Jimmny."
There was banter ln ber toues, but
Martin did nut get it. To him, it
was a brief, cold statement uf tact.
Aceording te lier own words, lie wag
du n e.

Uce sat frozen ot seul, numb of
mind. A man sentenced te be hianged
may live a theusand dleathu before the
big day, but, after al, there's noth-
ing te be cumipared wvith the reai
hanging.

'Martin pluceked hi, cap from the
earth and flapped it on the, log. There
was a certain finality lu the action
whieh the girl intiitively read.

«JTimmy." she said gently.
Hie looked up at her. "'itm going

back te the city to-mnorrow,"' lie said
sliortly. "in nut geing te spoil your
last snap-sliut, Marion. in a quit-
ter.»ý

P"erbaps the atumui day was iii
harmuony with bis depression ot souL
As lie spoke the sun went out tram
tlie skies and the gôld on shrub and
tree-top faded te bronze and gray.
Even the face of tlie girl lie loved bet-
ter than anything lu the wide werld
seemed toi grow sad and dreary in ex-
pression. A cold wind whippe lu
froim across the marsliy laite,litn
ber cap and unloosing a strand of
gold-brown liair. Neyer before had
she seemed su dear te hlm-sud yet
su far away.

Yet ail alie said as tbey turned up
the path together was:

"Of course, if you wish to go, we
ea3nuot think of askiug yeu te stay,
Jimmy."

'Waan't that lik. a woman! Jimy
bit lisi tongue sud stoodl it like the
quitter she believed him te h.

That niglit, lu the smoklng-rouma,
Martin casually let dru? the intelli-
gence that lie was strikmng cityward
on the morrow. H. fsuciedl lie de-
tected a louk of mingled contempt
sud relief on the faes, of hlis rivais
at the npws, tholgh botli were profuse
in their expressions of regret at liav-
ing te part witli him. Huwever, they
hoped te meet him later onin the city,


