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kîîew shie was rnad to tlîink of tliings so. Tlien she tlirust her thouglits away,-it was the day that called lier; and slhe was going home ini two days.
Corne, fi the Clip aniic the Fire of Sprîng
Your Wînter Garment of Repentance Bling,
- Ehe Bird of Time lias but a littie way,
To Blutter, and the bird is on the wing.

Tliere woul(I le plenty of tinie to forget aftcrward. So tliey rodle to-getlier, aiid knew it was good to be young. ''ley forded tue creek, 1)assedthrough the gate, UP thîe coulée, wlîere stili a few roses bloorned, and up tilithey reached the great level streteli of prairie again.
Then more quietly, witlî a wistful sa(l1css tlîey rode, while the long sha-dows lengthened, iii tlîe liuslîd stillîîess of the autumîiii cvcnîing. lFor Godstili walks in the cool of the day, and life knows its nakedncess, stili, Mieni thelong grey fields grow greyer. 'l'lie wind freslieîîec in tue littie grasses.
They noticed tlîat the kodak liad fallen from Canipbcll's saddle. Hie sai(llie would ride three miles back to sec if lie could find it. Over the hll tiierewas a littie dip, anl lie disappcared. Slîc had forgotten it, and thouight hiemust have been thrown. Sick tcrror cauiglit lier, and slie rodle fast up the hlI.Then slîe understood, and smiled a little at lierseif.
So shie waited, alone, on thîe greying, nîystic prairie, aiid it called to lier,with the wind in the grass. Tlîe vast stillîiess held lier, (lrew lier, withi a long-ing that pained her-tlie caîl of tlîe infinite to tlîe infinite inilier soul-till the

tears stood full in her eyes.
She heard the rush of thie liorse, loping swift and strong over tlie prairie,and she feit hlm coming, coming-swee1 )ing up to her. lic questioned 'lierwith his eyes. She told him she lîad forgotten about the dip, and that he had

gone out of siglit.
"You were frightened?"
"Yes." Silence for a little.
Then hie spoke, not long, nor much, for the wind was telling, and tlîeprairie called, and words were poor things.
"I want you always-you will corne?"
He knew. Then he caught her stroxigly, anid lifted her froin the saddleand held ber close. "We will race down the wind together." So lie calle(lto the hiorse, and lie gathei-ed himseif in a swift, free, long lope that was likenothing she had ever experienced. Tliey rode faster, an(l mo(re maclly, exulting-ly on the wind. Thundering over the startled prairie, tlîrough tlie long slîadowsof the hilîs, and ber licart was a mad thing, that sang an(l joyed, and feit nobond, nor any shame, and knew lîeaven and carth ai-d Blowers, and brooks thatrippled, and sunlight cauglit in waterfalls, and laugliter that hcld girls' souls,and joy that was very pain-and she loved and was unafraid.

. Then her soul sank in a great quiet of infinite content, and tliey were rid-ing no longer, but the wind licld then, and they were the winid,--the heart ofthe wind-the wind on the prairies. And lier heart lay still and glad.


