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Q ~EDWIN. LEY~n lay dyi
me mn, hav ore t

are permitled eaofull
Io.aving ah;yntle emile upo,1feture, *Iavigtoo,

mourners about lhe bd
,B.......... oM014Hay seemed sliOf app h. Peojule aihe had bee

tein on hie feet foý,Wèeka-paet, and thi
th nd, W*hed. it "did corne, would b

Painful alid, lon~g .',dm"w out. Thei
opinion '.ras justifie4 by thé- fact. Not]
mg 11W *a.kee-thelireqf life bum
in thé,e obeolfrme, but %Vle indomit
able spirit of thie-ax-thaï spirit thaho iade hMm wCIhe h .succes
and wealth h1ad beon hbl-sôl 4y tbrougl
hiu own efforts. Love and aEçctibdn lith" Scaroely known, being 'tbo bus3
makigIe casties-in-Spain materialize
Thon, realizing at lest when it ,waâ toc
lat, tlt atthe gae.edge ged ie cno accpunt, the eld man's starv*d hearbeantoeéry eut for the only l4ing henad ever loved-hie son Gilbertî Self
aeeking friends there were ,aýjpen
but these,' together with the l* a
the servants, had been ba èd ' frenhi eaoence. AU ieho n wwas
Gilbr&-Oilbert, the scape' Who<
wuaS rviaig a trm of years i iepeni-
tentiary ton miles away. Alicèé9ilbert'a
wifo,stleO in4nd out of the rocus êpcaeion.
aII, ut01' sley would a~oe
her. 1 "GilýP t-bring me Gilbem I" lif

wol rraising himseof h bed tpoint
a tromblig forefiger at the girl.

Thon lhe WId fail to whining andy moing i~senue, heipless wratli, do-rmndingtoenw why his child coulca
ut bi brought to him, -and hie claw-

ade would revert to their almiost
ceaseeu fluttering over and clutchig
of- the counterpane .one of the 2uee
harbingers of the approaching dissolution.

Alice Harley, wbeýn certain that hie
could net observe ler, would drop intoa Seht by the ire, where, with lient head,she would moodily watcli the flames,
as theugli searching there for a solution
of the problem. How te' get Gilbert!
CoUld hoe be brouglit from the prison byEPecial -permission? No, not even ril

*Edwinllariey could purchase a few hours'
reepite fromn a stern sentence such asGiErt's was. He might start up in'bed shieking-tbe old mani, with a facelike a mask of death-with hie cavern-
like' black Oe glowing fiercely, almost
as i health and strongth holiemiglit cry
Out maledctione upon aà~ and sundry.
There wus no u8eoitrYing his old master-
fui methoda li a situation auch as thie.
Thie law in invicible.

"Sic had to acknowledge that tho lawwaa right xi tis -case. Neverthelese,she had alwaYs borne a guilty conscience
over that terrible affair of a year ago.
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tempered brother, pretexiding she Iiked
aWalter beet. How criminilly fooeish) she had been! Yet she had atoned
1in sofar as she.could, for she had marriodiGilbertC in prisn. Was that not teât'enougli? The world,' after that, cQuldrnot , cal her a trillcr. In lier heaxt sheiknew that lier liusband had net intended,
te kil his brother that dark niglit. Itwas Gilbert's temper, and, alas, Gilbertwas paymng the penalty. So of wliat use
to say more?

Alice rose from tirne to time and crossed
the room to wliere a cradle steod justiinside the door. More lay Gilbert junior.

iIt was a comfort te the girl tis lonelyChristms Eve te, have the infant nearlier, wliere she could watch it and lierother charge at the'same time. In thepauses of ministering te lier aged fathcr-in-law, sho would croon softiy te the chiid
wlio was awakenod now and thon by theold man's high-pitclied querulous veice.

Witliout, the storm liowled fiercely
Swirllng snow was whisked mementarily
against the windows of the lieuse, and,the -branches of a. bare oid thorn tree

sredand ceoaked against the roof,liean angry spirit. Alic Harley waeglad te be indoors upon sucli a niglit.

Thie wae one of hie lucid moments when
ho remembered the peculiai significance
of 'a mark on'Gilbert's forehead. It was
bÎit a smail blood-red biernieli that was
quite hidden under his hair at the top

back now anid the$skàes dIo not sting îimi
i the face. Still, it was cold-witîia

numbt)i.g chil-and the brave capt.iin
waa-hungry into the bargain., Tie hopi d
fervently that ho wias approaching a tý-

1or village-or failing theso, a hospitabi.
1farmstead. *lien one lias been accus.torned for menthe te the mild air of oldEngiand, the piercingly keen cold of theCanadian winter strikes riglit te the
centre cf ene's bones.

The liglit came on, it grew brighter
with every step, adresentiy lie sawother liglits. Yes, it was a village, thank
heavexi.

"Ill stop at this first lieuse, it lookshospitablo, and tliaw myseif out," I saidthe captain te himef. "And lil tieyou up, old pal, in seme slieltered nook,'"
li went on, troking tlie horse's nockfendly, "andiptl9 a littie liay for you."I

The rider dismeunted sifyand
cusy-for hisfingers were liaffrozen,

tetliered his beast te a poplar in thelee of a smail slied. Thon lie appreached
tlie lieuse door, staniping bis feet testart the circulation. It was a srnalllieuse -and the lower roome were indarkness. Oniy one liglit shone fromnthe upper sterey, and it was a dimi one.

"The good wife wiil think I'm Santa'Claus,"l chuckled the captain, as hoknocked. on the door, after trying tering. (Tlie bell was mufflcd fer some
reason.)

Long moments passed and thon afterlie had knecked again lie heard feotstepswithin. Tliey seemed te hlt in theirappreacli, as theugli their owner dreadedopenig the deor. It waz clese uponmidnight. But at laet .lingera fuxnbledat the leck and the knob turned., A-wornan's siender form stood faintly eut-iined in the dark littie entry.
"May 1 have shelter fromn the storm,please?" spoke the captain. "I've lostmy boarings a bit, but if you wiil ailowme te sit near the lire for a few imomentsand thon direct me-.YI

."Corne i,"I said the wornn openingthe door quite wide. "ýWlat ananight tebe abroad."I
The captain, leoking like a huge polarar, ontered, shaking as mucli of .thesne from lis garments as lie could.The wernan turned te a gas-jet on thewall and turned the tiny blue flame uprntil t he small hall was liglited."I have a lire in the kitchen,"I sheaid, "Ify ou will just stop eut."
"Thau ou" was the gratefui re-spense.

.Thedcaptain pulled off his fur cap and
uter coat, disclosing beneaththe uniform:f a Canadian soldier. It was at fluamoment that the woman turning, with)ne arm holding back the portieres, metis glance, dirccted steadily upon her.
Onef long moment eaclî gazed inte ftho~es of the ether.
The woman was first to find voice."Walter-my God!" she breatled.
'iIs it you-or arn I out of mny head?"She had whitened to thec hue of death

stoed clutching the deor-frame 
for

'-lîe---asJ iv!Whiere arn 1-îo(e bous-
V4(floved'-jtst :tfter-l":Andl--ou live herenow?''

,'Fathber is living witli us. The big'uise ut N-~ is closed. He couldn'tar-we eouldn' t bear it-aff or the-"I"AntI whose lieuse is this? Nt-
OîP rt's lieh asked, quickly, catch-

Tflarried j bim?"

of hie brow. But a foolieli nurse, and
nxany other sensation-lovinjg people, laddubbed it tlie mark of the first murderer,
and so it had clung te him-this aneying
frayed-out bit of superstition. It haci
bothered him at times when ho thought

The Giant'Douglau.FUB of Britishi Columbia
At timea hi seemed te lier that the oldtree was possesed cf human biands thatimplered entrance and would net hodenied. She liad worked herseif Up tea pitch airneat cf terrer at the sound.

"The mark! The mark!" slirieked

the oid man, suddenly. "It was but a

""'Jj, t 
"""St

Wh-r the IordlY salmon are caught

Gilbert had gettexi off with a mucliligliter
sentence than wouid have been the casehad ail the ovidence been fortlicorning.
She had nover rcally ioved Walter. Shehad aiwaqys. enjoyed taunfing and teasingthe yeunger and more passienate and bot.-

7birthmark and meant nothing. I tellyou mv son is ne murderer! "
Alice winced. She 'shut lier ovessliuddering zit the appeagrance of OlàHarley, iîn up there in bcd in denunci-

atory attitudu, bis white lip:s sbaking.

Of it. lI later years ho had almeet
forgotten it. Thon wlien ho had ieftWalter, hiseleder brother, lying there sestilli nd white on the edge cf the oldswamp, Gilbert liad reoelected.

But te do hima justice, lie had 'givenhirnself up. The police liad not beenoblîged te, hound him down.
Out in the storm this Clriàtmas Evea solitary travoller wau making but p corheadway againt the elements. Lilcea great white wall, the seething blizzardseerned to shut eut the wrld and every-thing therein frorW'the pathway of maxi.Every moment or, twe the rider wouldhait hie piunging herse in the drifts telisten for sound of human feet or voices.Nothing couid be heard but the windand the gusty breathing of himself andhis mount. They had been travellingsince noon and tlic early December dark-ness had clsed down at four e'eiock,while thy wcre stili on the open prairie.

eow, hia-vng entirely lest lis bearings,thle rider Ivas, te say flic least, nonplussed.Aiarm lic did net yct feel. WVas lie flota soldier and a captain of soidiers? Sincenoon lie had roun(led up an(l enrolledfiff v reeruits for the ncw eompany whielhWvas te refill the ranks of the slamiin thegallant 90tli Regiment. Se what wonderthat there w-as room for littie cisc thanexultation in tlic rider's hieurt? Butthis getting lest in a prairie blizzard-lie that was prairie-born andl prairie-bred-savor'(lSonewhat of the luclicreus.''I-a, a Iight1"
Drawingu-jî> thle reins again lic prcssediis beust forward. So mny- tirnes thisniglit lie lad, faacied lie san, a liglit and

The starry gicam w-as but a fintnebulous sort of speck off te thc righit.Ho drew-shirPlv, on the riglit-hand reinand the hrse' s-,erved aside and strtedbraveivly a for this promiQing pointon tlclh'e ~ The snow stili camethickly dowi, but the wind was on hi'.
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