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1 wondored how Fitzgerald could quietly listen to this
annouuicement, rend in tho most deliberato mantuer. I coulai
barely refrain frein getting up and yelling. My astonslîmirent
increased wvien, having asked for the paper, ho carefully
re-read the item -,thon, taking bis great fur coaf, ho left the
room. lu a fow minutes 1 juinted hlm, and 'vo îalked to and
fro together on the hard-packed 8nov before the shanty.

ilYou sec, Jack, I must loave, ît once."
Ytts," I acqui-séed; i 1 suppose you couldi fot rest bero.'

Thun 1 protested: Fitzgerald, let lier go. She is weak,
faithlless, utnwortlhy."1

Ho repeated ii1V adjectives with evident perplexity.
I sc. Yonr old injustice to lier. You misui7derstand.

The cage is1as plain aï daylight. Theo Count dances atten-
dunce on lier; ber parents encourage hlm ; people talk of
them together, and a wholesnle manufacturer of lies-a
siewspaper correspcndent-scnds idie gossip accross the
Atlantic nsa a t. She is the victim of apersecution. Tbey
inay bave discovered our secret, and preventcd ber writing to
nie. How far uway i3 she ? Not miles, days-ten, twenty,
tlîirty. I shalh fot rest tilt she is sale in my arms, for slie is
niy wife. You know it, Jack. Thay xnay mnrry lier to a
tbousand counts:, but slie is my wife."1

Feeling thut the moment %vas not happy for the presenta.
tion of my views, I presented no more. I ngreed to all the
ubsurdities ho chose to advnnce.

Tue next norning lie antiounced to, the camp that ho ivas
going to Fort Garry to consuit sorte engineers, and would
probnbly be absent about two months. I 'vas to accompany
hina, and undertook tlie preparations for the journey.

About noon -au Indiau rtinuer caine iii on snow-sboes witb
an extra mail. There was one botter for Fitzgerald, and tue
bandwriting was that of bis wife. 1 sent the letter to bis
privute room. lu about half an hour I kuocked ut bis door,
and ho raid, ciCome ln."

Ho wns sitting before a table, leaning on it ivith fobded
arms. As if anticipating and îvisbing to evade iquiry, ho
8aid, léI suppose you bave been getting tliings ready ?"'

"Yes. WVe cati louve ut, any minute."
1I ama undecide d about going now. I think I 'will put it

off uatil to-morrow, at ait events. 1 am sorry to have giveu
you so mauch trouble."

tgJust us yen pIeuse;" 1 said. cc 1 amn indiffereut."l
tWhut a good fellow you are, Jack," hoe snid standing up

and looliug ait me. A casual observer maight have tbought
bis face only pale from overworl, or ivant of rest. To me
it was dead, like a fine portrait witbout ny liglit in the
eyes.

1 thrust mnytinds -in my pockets and shuffled niy foot,
overcome by the eibarnîssment wvbicIi words; of sincere kind-
hiness ulways excite iii me.

"G'Can't Ilhelp you? Tell me sometbing to do for you."1
"gThe kinidest thing you tu do i6 to let me atone."
I glided to the door.
'&Do go, Jack," bo burst out impetuously. "Ig can't heur

tobuve even you-"
Before hoe could finish bis sentence I wus on the other side

of the door.
I feu thut Mrs. Fitzgeruld's letter hud merely confirmea

the newspaper report. If the murriage, which had been but
a bogal forin, could.be unnulled 1 s#6pec.ted tbut Fitzgerald
would do it. 1 bad no doubt thut ho would scoria to, strike
thewomuna wbo bad wouaded h''u moitall]y. '.Vhen 1 fell
asléep that.rdght ail rny suPFpicions and btliuf6 Lad meige I

into burning auger against ber, and a determination to seek
tho opportuiiity to iliflit Ôn ber spino imperishable ill.

I toit asbeep Ni!th tbis one idea la may bratin, and I ivas
wakened from thut sleep by a cry:

ciJaick 1 Jack 1 HeIp 1 Helpi"
Miy senses were pcnetrated by tbe voico of a man ln agony,

crying for succor, crying to me, and tho voice %vas the voice
of my friend Fitzgerald.

1 tried to lift myself from iny lied, but a hecavy weight
lield me dowvn. I struggled to speak, but my tougue '-vas
tied. I rubbed my eyos, but the lids seemcd glued. At Iust
they pnrted slowly, and 1 saw thut of wvhicb my mind nover
lost the fuintést impression. 1 was not Iying on my lied; 1
ivas not lu tbe low, square room, wvitIî half.u.dozeu mou
esleeping about me. I was standing ou the rivor's bxin.
several miles below tho station, standing there ulone in the
awful stillness of a winter night in the iVil(eriless. The
moonlight, wus bo brilliaut thut every object wvas distinctly
visible.

1 suiv not tîventy feot from me a break in the ice, and the
bine water bubbled up cleariy. Above the %vater rose a man's
fair, strong bond, and two bauds grasping, trying to lift the
body beneath up to the ice, wbich broke and crumbled away
frein tlieir touch.

Ho %vas dying before my eyes, and I could not stir un inch
to suce 1dm. I saw the lîeating of bis bauds grow feeble and
the tension of bis face relax.

"g Spare lier, Jack-spare lier t " ho cried.
I wns silent.
Then once again ho cried, and that sound I tbink wil

always cebo about the wvorld with me: cgSpeak to me. Qive
me n sign.11

I forgot my hutred of ber and my resolve to burt ber; 1
wus sensible only of bis pitiful pleading. By a great effort I
fiung up my riglit armu as a siga of acqu:esence.

f-is bauds full, bis bond suuk backward, and the bine
water sparklod and bubbled in the mooulight.. 1 shouted,
tgFitzgerald, Fitzgerald t"Il lseemed to spring forwurd, when
tie wbole scene wastrainsformed. 1 was sitting upilubed,
ad the wvatch. by the fire ivas tsaying, drowsily:-

il Whiat's tbe matterY What are yen making sucb n row
about?"'

"W %here is Fit zgý,eraîd?" lé sutd, looking round and seeing
that bis place in the roî of muttresses ivas vacant.

'c Ho iront ont about an bour ago. Ho said ho couldu't
sleep, and wiva going to sate up the river to Thompsou's
station.",

1 got up sloîvly, and the motion ivas puanul, for my whole
body ivas uumb. 1 spoke u.ith hesitation, as if the power of
speech ivore new to, me.

téFitzgerald did not go up the river; ho -went dowa
towards Carter's station. ife bus, been drowned six miles
be1ow."

My sbout bud roused most of the mon. Tbey ail
exclaimed; incredulously, thatl ud been dreaming. I stoodi
my gronda, and was aîreudy getting ready tô go out. The
doggcd percisitence of. sucli a matter-of-fact folIow us I,
impressed temi, ad theyprepared to accompuny me. Wé
Nve rc;açhcd the river we put ou our skates. We conld naît
distinguish tracks, for we bud been skating a greut deài1
tukirig nidvnntnge of the clear ice, rare so lute in the seuson.
1 led down the river, the others followiug, lnugbing ut my
expense. Soon the infection of m .poun hpelses
sprelŽ, and in toen nutes 'ait wore skiating swiltly, silént1.ý


