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;NO~~r Mtha of me. Are' you She held out ber hand and ho helped
- ~~~.ty t"anxoual qus- er rise. Cautioualy she stepped on her

h -qloky bni vertheinjured foot. With a. littie cry she shook
white-.faee il ber head and looked hopeleaaly up at

8h. ooud not answer but sho smiled him.
br#voel back a i hm. For a few min- «Tm afraid there is but one way to

liii e la.v ery atili. Theu ah. <ied get you tot.he car," he smilod hesi-
UtOVe. hMe ouldn't. HleIsSlY ahe tatingly. He 'put one arm around her.

100(04ai ber companion. A faint red tinged her face.
""It'.nyankle," ahe gasped. Ro knelt 'msryIcntwl, h mldi

id6 heIî, mute. Re wanted to put bis "msry1cntwl h mldi
arm arUn ber and carry her back to assent, "but accidents vili happen, 1

the car.suppose.
"Pfesently he heid out bis hand to help With a littie gasp ho gatbered the girl

a, abs o truggled to a Sitting ini biesatrong arma. Ris lieart tbrobbed
it!on. wildly, painfully. Througb bis brain
"Does it pain a great deal ?" Le asked rushed the words she had Sung an hour

s entîy. bofore:
ait nod e. "It wiii be ail right Ifb1 "To have, to hold, to love youatquietly frabit. Wecan Foeve ataye

ekfoM ber. Just splendidly! i Foee ada a -
Il~e knew tbe smile sbe gave him vas a Oh heaven, vby couidn't ho? Almoat

blind te bide the pain sho felt, and as unconsciously ho bout bis head and
aho rnlutely tried to ho enthusastie looked longingly into ber eyes. It' vas
-over a littieyacht that ploughed acrosa the payehologicai moment; eacb read the
the 1 ko, h. told hituself she wau the other's thought. Instantly twe hearts
Plueki#t womax ho had ever met. tbrobbed together, two pairs of arme

"Clear grit, evry inch of ber," ho hugged their prcious treasures, and twe
thoughi adiingly. pairs of lips met.
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FALL. IN!..
By Harold Begbie

wha iii you lack, sonny, what wili you Iack
When the gliris lino up the street,

Shouting their love to the lads come back
From tbe foo tbey rusbed to beat?
Wiil you send a strangied cheer to the sky

.And grin tili your eheeka are red?
But wliat vili you lac uen your mate goes by

With a girl wbo cuts you dead?

Where vili you look, sonny, " bte
When your cbildren yet to'ho

Clameour to learn of tbe part you
In the War that kept mon free?

Wili you say it vas naught te yo
Stood up te her foo or bunked?

But wbere wili you look when t]
That toels you tbey know you

How vill Tou fare, sonny, houw w
In the.far-off winter night,

When you ait by the lire in an old
And your neiglibors talk of the

Wiil you slink away, as it were f
Your old bead ahamed and bent'

Or aay-I vas not with tihe first
But I went, thank 'God, I wenti

Wby do they cail, sonny, wby do
For mon wbo are brave and atro

In it naught to you if your counti
And Right is emaabed by Wrong

la it football Stil and the pieture
The pub and the betting odds,

Wben your brothers stand to the
And England'a callisl God's?

He threw. bimself down in the grass
and protonded to vatch the gulîs dipping
and akipping aiong the water.

Dorotby played witb. a blade of grass.
She foît aick and dizzy and aIe wished
ho would put his arm about ber. She
flusbed. as that thouglit came te ber.
"kOh dear, 1 hate bim. Hoelias suspected
and scorns me. Well, 1 don't care. Why
on earth did I ever beave borne and
Wallio a.nd meet this borrid man? I
wisb I wore back at the botel. How'll I
get there? Oh dear."

Sho dropped ber boad in ber bands and
preased ber fingers over lier eyes to keep
back the tears.'

"foes it hurt?" he aisked soliiitouslv.
She nodded miserably.
"IWorae V"
Another nod.
Inwardly, he, damned things. "Darn

it, I wish 1 didn't care so mucli," lie
sigbied.

It was getting late, too. Ho noticed it
witiî uneasiness. Muskoka roads are not
tue best in the world for a touring car
ini davliglit. At night they are simply
out of the question.

Ho jurnped to bis feet. "We lad bet-
ler go, ýMiss Dlorothy. The sun is going
down and the roada are pretty bad. Do.
'ou think voiî can walk to the car?" he
asked anxiously.
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Quite overCoîno, Dorothy closed lber
eyes. Sho wanted to laugli and cry botli
at the same time. But shie oniy prayed.
Sho didn't hate him at aIl. She nover
had bated him.

Thon ho started. She knew hoe was
picking'- is way to avoid the rough
places. How strong, how masterful, how
gentle lie was. And--best of aillho
Ioved lier. At the top of the bull ho sat
down upon a rock.

"Dorotby," lhe cried.
ler eyes flew open.
"Look at me," hoe said softly.
She looked at hîm in silence for hiaif a

nilnute.
"Really," lho questioned.

Nie leld lier close. A little later lie
sat lier in the car.

"Tell me," le deîîîauded, 'wlio is
WValter?"

*Walter? Why he's îv dear little

coinprebensive laugli.
Chug, clîug, m-eut the uîa(iîine. She

did not licar bis ansiv r.
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