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Abrnptly he took himself away. He was gone Pres

npened wheat-his face set fron, them forever
^

rustjn, and, as yet^^^LTof Qul^tbf^ nlw

At length, the day broke, resplendent, cloudless TT,.night was passed. There was all the sparWe and '.J^
vescence of joy in the crystal sunlight as tl/d",
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^^ rn^' ^"' ^' '-^^ S da^ ngT ^he"zenith when the sun moved over the ed« ntL ,!and looked down upon all the earth liShely^orSd

w^tt\=^'.-— :- ;^^^ ge
urned eastward, facing the celestial glory o hTday aSsent his voiceless call far from him across the goldengrain out towards the little valley of flowers.
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Softly the answer came. It advanced to meet himThe flowers of the Seed ranch were gone dried a?d

Cdfl ?\"' ^""""^^'^ ^""' ^heddinfthdr eed Vhandfuls to be sown again and blossom yet anoth r time

roses, the Iihes, the carnations, the hvacinth» fh-
pies the violets, the mignonett; all th«e ha
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vanish!the little valley was without colour
; where once ithlT
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