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ham. It was flot the abandon of the
swashbuckler stock-rider from across
the frontier, but something more fin-
ished and distinguished that suggested
the bygone cavalier. 'Maud Barrington,
it was evident, also noticed it.

"Geoffrey Courthorne rode as that man
does," she said. "[ remember hearing
iny motber once tell him that ble had
been born too late, because bis attributes
and tastes ýXould have fitt'ed Iljm to fol-
low Prince Rupert."

Wi-tham -rade no0 answer, and the
inan rode on un-til hie drew bridie iii
front of them. Theni be swung bis bat
off, and wbifle the moonliglit shone into
bis face looked down wi'th a littie ironi-
cal smile at the man and woman stand-
:nz heside the borse. Witha. closed one

bîand a trifle, and slowly straightened
lîim-self, feeling thaï; tbere -was need of
ail bis self-control, for lie saw bis comn
panion glance at hlm, and then almost
too steadily at Lance Courthorne.

The latter said notbing for a space of
.e'ýoids, for wbich Witbam hated bim,
and yet in the tension of the suspense
lie notiiced tbat the signs of iiidulgence
lie bad seen on the last occasion were
plainer in Oourt'horne's face. The littie
bitter sile upon bis lips was also flot
quite in1 keeping with the restlessness of
his fingers upon the bridie.

"Is that bridge fit for crossing, ýfarm-
er ?" lie asked.

"Yes," saàd Wîtbami quietly. "You
muet lead your horse."

Maiid Rarrington fiad in the mean-
wbile stood very atilI, and 110w moveti
as by an effort. «<1V is tinie I rode on,
and you can îhow tlie stranger ftcross,"
.sle said. ."I have kept you at least five
minutes longer tlian was necessary."

Oourthorne, Witham fancied, sbifted
one foot from. tlie stirrup, but tlien sat
stili as thie farmer beld bis biand for the
g-irl to, Mount by, wbdle when abe rode
a way'lhe looked ut bis conlpanion with
a trace of anger as well as irony in bis
eyes.

"Yes," said Witbam. Wbat you
lieard was correct . Miss Barrington's
horse feli lame coming from one of the
farms, wbieh accounits for -ler passing
bere so ýlate. I bad ju.st led the beast
across the incompleted bridge. Stili, it
is not on iny account I 'tell you this.
Wbere have you 'been and wby b ave
von broken one of iny conditionsT"

C GURTIIORNE lauglied. 'It seemis you
adopt a somiewhat curious tone.

.1 went te mny bomestead to look for
y'Ou."

hYu ave not answered my other
question, anid in. the mea.nwhile I ami
your tenant, and the place is mine."~
1 "Xe really needn't quibble," said

Courtborne. "I came for the very sim-
ple reaýsün ýthat I wanted xaoney."

«Yen had1 a thousand dlars," lie said.
Ceurthorne m-ace a littie gesture of

resignatien. "lt is, bowever, certain
tliat 1 liaven5t got tbem now. Tbey
went as dollars usually do. The fant
is, 1 bave met orle or ýtwo men recently
who apparently know rather more about
gaines ef chance than 1 do, and 1 passed
on the furme. w1iceh was wi' iost valu-
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