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back 1ke a vision of the. Sablne rap.,
vlth an air no masterful that no one

lnepsdor questlon.d.
The colonel knew exactly *bat to, do

bhen les had laid his wife on ie sofa;
and in a few minutes ah. raised vague

. Weil, Liena," ho said bualçily. She
etared at hlm, then elosed her eyès again
with a little moan.

"40h, my--brain-my brain!" lee heard
ber mutter.

"lenal Lena, old girl! It' e," he
'ried,' gripping ber bande. 8h. atared at
hlmn wildly, froxu the wet, beaming blue
.eyes to the fantastie hair above.

«Weil, for-the -Iand's--sake! " came
slowly fromt her pale lips. "Wbere did
ybu corne from 1.And wbat on eartli
have you done to yourself MT"

Then the, èôlonel- at down beside bier
on the sofa *ni4 told her the whole story.
"«I- just c bnI ave'., yu ses me like
that, Lena. I wÂafrild you'd wgnt to

'b 6~ ut of your bargain," lie explained.
humbly, at her protesta. "I meant to
surprise you, but not juqt thia way! "

Uer eyes traveled from bis face to the
weird nimbus of liair without a glimmer
of amusement.

"Weil, 1 gucas if you can stand me in
ef#\paper -I1 she exclaimed, .'As if
I cared how you lookedi"..

*When h. came to Wil's part In the
affair ber eycs sna.pped and ah. mant up
with a tightened mouth.

"Tht just setties hlm," ah.Ï, declared.
"Us turned up quit., by acidnt-at
leant, Masuay seemed surprised. 0f
course, I wasn't going to, countempce
anytbing till I heard' from you; but I
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Wrte for Particulaira

I{alf a dozen of us were seated in the
smoking car while the snow plowi§ were
working away with might and main ta
release us froxu the drift, we of the
West bound express.

Under our circumstances people lbe-
camne acquainted without iarmality; we
had bheen exchanging experiences, when
a eall was made upon the traveller for
a &tory, as neither he for the captain
had yet entertained. He sat for a few
minutes in deep thought, then gave a
short latigh. 'I don't suppose you fel-
lows will believe my story, but at any
rate 1 shall give it to you as it ivas
told to mue in France.
-"Many years ago there lived in Brit-

tany a nobleman narned Count Paul
Vargiamie. He had a noble estate. and
accordingly many friends; lie was
a wild young blade, thougli a kiad
hearted one; if anything eould take his
attention froin lus own pleasure, it wvas
his love for antiquities; it miglit have
been called his redeeîning trait had not
onte of his tours turaed ont so badlv.

'"ie was colleeting relies of the Etnro-
pean Moors, wlin one dity lie chanced
to fori» the acquaiiutanee ottt Spanish
girl called Zepha. 1I(Io not reeollect
lier famil * naine, but t as it hli.s no con-
nieetioxu with îîm s o 1 Ishall pass. on.

-Count Paul was as handbome and

dashing a fellow as could be found
among ail the French nobles, who prided
themselves upon their fine, courtly man-
ners. He flirted desperately with the.
]Donna Zepha, who was by no means his
inferior in degree, aithougli her fanîily
had becomne impoverished in the wars.

"She was an orphan, whose sole corn-
panion was a faithful- oId servant, who
had taken her when a babe from ber dy-
ing mother's arnis.

"One day, as the tw'o happy lovers
walked through the wvood, tlîey stopped
by a spring wvhich hubbled froua beneath
a giant tree.

"'Does Seîîor kuîow~ the storv of the
fire well?' she asked, looking inito the
spring. lle auswered in the negativ-e.

"'Tradition says that wluen tire wvas
first stoleni froin. Ileaven for mian. Zeus
-vas s0 angr ' that lie irst >hiot a dait
at the offender, anîd 'eeing that it diii
not kili, but took jioot and- grew, Wb'
caused titis spring to burtir forth in a
vain endeavour t o quiwh li te studln
fire ; the t ree there is t ho dart ý,hît b1w
Zeus ; one of îîY nv-tors tlîrew lpii-
self into t hi., m-ell an:d Nw î, dromi ul la-
Cause -,le rouind sim. dii itt ~ige 1ït
husband's lma :it i> ýaid.1 tha t o i'. uýr
sees lus omin !ellectjoliiiit t liai:,t nl
night on GC(b) i-ida i\ ' r
either lire (,rX mater.'
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flavor, and possessing ail the
strength of the bcst cocoa
beans, niost careftilly blended.
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