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IMika dak h6sethon a abouting.hýMaÀ i 1nfot islaken-. As they camne u
lâeng samya tbainhurried eut of -tl
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"AM right, docl» a big voice cried fror
bimewhere. "Ut0 ber out! Tii. rai

00ce. or tvie mfter that he passan
tearna,bhut they ver. aIu'ays warued
maid left hum 'a elear track. Once, atblind luira, fer- freon a bouse, he fousi
& bslent voman standing vith a shawlici
ber head mand, a big lanterui ber hond
JUX4u,;Î0 b.thelgb«t way plain. And tiL

vteaxime kept on. feanlessly In lii
àigbt 'wth speed unslackened. Lonine
hreu' ber aides voie beaving nou' aný
the sweaty lather orlgday» thon
But ah. only aetiehed eut ber neckà
littis fartiier and the st.ady pound cl
ber feet never faltered.

Somehou', eut cf it ail, the quick aid
mnd aympatby of the people, the. faith-
fui and courageous stniving of the. beasi,
came aomething that swept avay ail
Loring's black discounagement, ail hie
lack of understanding, bis sense af
f allure.

"They're giving me My chance:' hothouqbt, "anid tbey'r. ail bel p ig
Tbey re dem;q their sare-they and. the
mare. Now t's for me ta do mine." He
leaned forward as if ta help the mare,
and-pursed bis lips ta speak ta ber; but
he did not. It seemed insulting wben
they bath kneu' -ahe vas doing every
inch of ber beat.

Smash i A atone £rom a flying hoof
bad atruck the. lantern. Loring won-
dered vaguely why it had not happened
eaniler i that wild drive. But more
stars wene comung eut nov, and the

fait, lovng imof a late moan
peepd aen he arklin.eof the easterm
hiliHoues 'en fa apant, but people

voreie l atir and vatching for bim.
-Once a -an stoed st the roadside, at
the bead cf a barnnesed horse. lHe cried,
as Loring came noar, "Rere's a freah
hors., doctor, if yau need on.!"

"No-al ight-thanks!" and tb.
roady aid was loft bebind.

"Ponhapa it was bad judgnîent," lLor-
ing thought ta himacif, "but it can't bo
nuch farther-and 1 knou' Nancy wants
ta hbiah th. job. 0a an, you great old
girl !" ho murmunod ta ben. "You-"
and b. rau on, with incohorent, endear-
ing phrases that spelled mainly the Iighl
piteli of his owu emoti6n.

Thon, ail at once, tbey swung round a
bond-and the glow of the dyung lire was
juat ahead. Thon lb. sound cf running
foot toward hum, a cluster of lanternsn
voices: "Rer. b. la!" "Hoid up, dot' -

"MWboa, tiiere, Nancy-?"
The mare came ta a reluctant haIt.

But before ah. stopped, lbe docton was
up, medicine-case lu band, and springing
oul cf the buggy. Every nervo and
facultT u'as alert'for bis test. "Which
u'ay?' mand h. bock the stops at a stnide.

? Western Home ýmonthbly
Zt WMS *W-atte«noon before Loring

~4 ISfr~r h4MJ,-but hie work was done
ta thfe.tIme, aiwel done. Oniy
SkYhou'mear a thing it liad been

fqr ?av" àiuver'a nife and how much T e A fer 'atbd M*th*«Qh# e>e'speed had meant te ler. T e tre m rMt, J1ut ovmmier, wheu ho came Borne hours
ho aIterward , guesaed,.aaêthe xough, red- yJsiWrgt htom

àI"Thm4eint athing for me tedot" bctle p<>wlhd. <'What'd y. get me off up here CHE was atooping to put. a pan of biondness and biesalovuesa that lied>n or,.awa,'he&D~t~i , gingerbread into the oi'en. The door drawn her, birdlike, happy littie creature
maà Pight i Maiseflies? I tell you, he te the main room was ajar. She that elle wgs, ahi. reaily to live onily iner's and the. white mare, they're a teamn! knewh er huabland waa sitting in thore on sunahine and klndneaa. Hou' ahe ha4'ras The mare brought him bersi an hour one aide of the atove and hier son on the fluttered around him and tried and triegiWBa aMd twentY minutes from the eall, you other, and elhe could see the pioasant Iight to please him, and worked. until se
amy; but that wouldn't have been much the lamp out on the neatiy set aupper trembled witk weariness to win a word

réw good if b. hàdW't bad the whole bagful tbe fpas rmhm n o lelede; of tricka wben h. got here-and knw A curions tremor seized ber as hier mon beaten herseif to.pieces against the walUas hou' to play lemnj?, And the old '«G. P I began to speak. Nothing but habit on- of hia nunresponaiveness and bis moodi.in rumbied honestiy on, maicing the aSUa- abied ber to close the oven door. She ness! Utteriy baffled, ah. had withdrawn
i -a- tion very piam lindeed te ait within stili kept lier kneeling position by tha into berseif, nerving herseif toenmeet de-ted hearing. stove, ber whole heart intent on what lier mande, and, no more; taking rebuifsthe Loring got a couple of heurs-' soop, on was saying. ailently,, atriving only .to obliterate hier.'ns and then loavinghis patient safe and, as HRewas telling his father wbat hoe hid self, and te save hier ahiveringsoul fronian, comfortable as might bel(irove siowly already haif told hier carlior in the day. unnecessary hurta..home i the twilight. Ho would have 'Tm going te got married Il he aaid Juat a series of biinding picturea.
en- stayed for tbe night; but two or three blutly. "Next week. 1'm oid enough. Clearest of ail was. the day, witlîin a
?m caelse had bee» rePeatod from the bouse, lt'a rather audden, 1 know. I didn't feel year frosa ber »ryrage, when shle roseing and h. thought ho could answer thein. likementioning it any sooner tha i 1ih<l before -dayligI4S"washed and ironed hierü- It was a pleasant evening; the heat té eue you are sure to think P'm too prettiegt dres that hie might ho proudkey was broken, and for ail bifs wearineas, y0ung. But I own my team. I make of bier; picked and cleaned and fried twoh it seemed te Loring that ho hied neyer enough bauîing to get along."1 chiekens; -made -cake and biscuit andtai enjoyed a drive ao. much. The. white As ho atopped speaking the silence pac ked the lunch baske4swith deft pro-for mare tas freah and rested; ho couid aeemed almoët ominmou. cision that hoe might seemi pleased beforeýfs baidiY believe it possible. But abc Thé tickingS of the cdock 1,ecame op- ail the relatives i 14o woul*1i? eat theW,' trotted on nimbly, almost 'gaiy, pro- prssive pienie. Thatr eahe had net m9z ber pro

parations,before was due noil *nî yta
lle ork, but tobsrfsuni

the. laat minute, to mgr.. to go. Shie laidout ail bis dlean thinga ith~ littie bed-
room, blew the boni for bkfast and.be tired but smiiing waited for hm, at the
doan. Ho ate i silence.m "The lunch ie aIl packed ahd your

l'a tbings are laid. eut," elle said cheerfully.
He gnunted. Wlien ho pushed back bis

ed chair and stanted out the kitchen door
ah. apoke up ln quick alarm: "Johin
You haven't fangotten. the picnic, havead 
yen? Evorythbng is al neady."id We're not going to any picnic, héM, 
aaid, and strode on te the. barn.d, 

As often as the scene came back ta bier10 it occaaioned a ort of nausea; ahe foît it19 now, kneeling by the tove, and clasped
kd ber bands tigbtly ou ber breast te quiet

n. herseIL
a Wudteslnels forever in that
f te omsepesnintelmlgt

Would hier huaband nover speak? Wouldd the dlock tick aiways ?
She bad nover again aaked for any-

thing she cared about. ~She bad quit.j 'withdrawn into henseif; and it seemed sa
is long-so iong-that gray stretchi of
)f yoars. She had made the most of the

fact that bier husband was a man
e ~respected lu the community; shie hada comanedherseif favorahiy with others.

But for a nature ereated for warmth andeMoun t Sipben mad Field and Kioking Rom River, B.C. sunsine and happiness, the years-lookedtending ta aby at noadoide rocks, stop- The womau kneeiing by the atove Again came tiie tremor tbrough biert ping ta reslt at the bottoma of bis, scarcely breathed, waiting for hoer bus- whole apare frame.rthon larking"' up them. She knew the band ta break the silence. Wben bier A aliglht preiiminany clearing of theYdifference between play and work! . son bad tpld hoer the saine thing ahe had throat broke the. numbing silence.
f Pamer sitin onthe porch in after- thought only thathler baby was eaving of ith straining ecars she was eonsciousor callod a greeting. On. or two covered herseif that hoe was too young ta know stove, and that bier busband waa apoak-their friendiy impulse to speak with an what hoe vas about. She had flot even ing. Ris beavy voice was slow andinquiry as ta bis pationt or the mare. asked who the girl was; it had flot (lc- measured.Hirod moenessing the noad with foam- curred to lier. It miglît have been any "You'd ougbt ta think considerableing pails frôm the cow-tie nodded awk- on. of several whom she barely knew hy before you tako a stop like this, son.wardly. Boys, getting in the nigbt's naine. It'a not for a week, or a inonth, it's forwood, or playing I-spy about the barns, . Now with bier busband sitting in there years-for aIl your life. What can thiscalled, "Hello, doc!" Sometimes a bouse- by the stove, the wbole subject becanie girl of yours do ta holp pull? How aidwife gneetod hlm shyly-as often as not suddenly illuminated. is shec?"with teara i ber eyea, of aympathy or Twenty-two yepars before lie must have "Twenty."1recollectian. . told bis father in somoe such way-and "Twenty la aid enough, if abe's putAnd wheu hoe came back ta the village, suie was the girl, bier time ta good uise. Your niotheralthough it was thon dark, overyvbody A pang of pity for the othen girl gripl- wasn't but ninetee* Riglit from theseemed to know of his return.Tir ped bier beart-or was it foi, berseif after aata.cudke enhne nwei*e halls froma dim ligures at the noad - al?-the girl bier husband told bis fatlier wash and iron and work with the best.aide, new toiles in tue inquiring voices. about. Her liard-worked, bony hands Can your girlY"Rodnoy Evan.4 camne out ta hait humi twisted themnselves ini ber apron as sbe "Not like mother'lu front of the etore. knelt on the draughity finor hy the stove. "Mheu yaur maother hadn't been mar-Her tired face, t''Irned to tue lnmPlighlt ried a month ahe had a buînch of niy"Hlello!" hoe cglled, cheeily. "Pretty shining tbrougfli the lialf-op<.n door, was relatives ta dinner, and flfteen of ushiard ride last nighit, wa'n't it? Nancy koept tense bynothiing -shle s ini there, sat down ta the finest meal you everseerns ta bave stood it ail right,"-hie but ratlier by the suîîdlen awftil clearness ate-every bit of it ber own cookingPpatted thé mare's neck, thon stepped with wliich she saw tht' e belîwîîjd lier. anîd serving. Co orgr ota?Y$aiong ta the.aide of tiih bge -aîdjust so lie rnnsýt j!. tl hatftieani "N.you stood it al rigbit, too, Iha. ea. i WI b',idso '3 aud fr, and "ANdow buosoCnyibt.Id ont bis bigband in the darkness- gay, so ignorant-~-,,~ i ll in the, for-et t ourself once in awbule? CanB'odney was a very domonstrative iman lutch of ]ife- 1, oe aedfrVnink o orwf el nefor Marseilles. "Take care of yaurself shrunk, but bad n'iet t)iellllîtl.iv.d days awhile? I{ow about you? I tilnkt lis bot weatheÈ." bel iOvinoe in love anlij'.iý

voîî're more 1ke nme than vour mother.pro th blltp JhnLorng azd Aloo o antn~î1 rs li er face. Melîby there's enougli of ber in yoii tabaelz at. the village lights and drew a Thîis wvas flot of lurvî. ;,-ýînjj 10 Lefor-ce, save you, but 1 àoubt it. you, betterlogli-îhof contentmnent. These were to resee lier pa Ilasli i tlîink a 'Speîl. You don't know w1hatbis p)opie, after ail, and the white mare -%vhile sue Waýtel <.,t- 11t lu1nIýa to 1miisery vouîil ]av up for yourqelf. Youthad led hin to them. jspeak. .It was lu- ' and h is datko wa ibsyoull lay
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