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witb one foot outstretched, gazing ruefully at a
rent in hier stocking just above the boot-top.

"Yeu shouldn't wear embroidered stockings in
the woods, anyway," volunteered the Giddy One,
"Frm surprised at you."

"I don't see that any of the embroidery is miss-
ing," but the retort was good-natured, for thle cool-
ness of the shady patb, 'which was grateful after
the glare of the suni, in the open, had quite restored
the equanimity of the Independent One.

"Would you like me to put your caps ini my
pocket?" asked the Man, turning to the two, Lut
looking at the Independent One.

The Independent One feit lier wrath -ascend at
this repeated reference to bier deadly weapon, but
controlled *er feelings and answered only, "No,
thanks, they are in the magazine."

"This wood road extends for several miles," the
Man explained, "and I thougbt you might bie more
comfortable in your bare iieads."

And since the Man lad generously overlooked
lier mistake, and, as &lhe wasn't without a sense- of
humer, the, Independent One tossed over lier cap te
be stowed in one of the Man's voluminous pockets.

"There's a bird," warned the Man, and the Giddy
One took hasty aim. Click I and no report. Nerv-
ously the Giddy One recocked lier gun and once
more took aim. Click! again, and no report.

"You'll have te change the shell," the Man ex,
plained, and 'while they 'were engrossed in this wvork
the lindependent One noiselessly prepared hier dead-
ly weapon of defence for action, and, witb bier beart
pounding like a sledge liammner, nlot only in its ac-
customed place of abode, but up to bier very tbroat,
she threw up bier arm and brought the short grooved
barrel down uaitil. it was in Uine with the tuffed
head of the unconscious partrîdge. Fervently did
the Independent One hope that bier practise shoot-
ing at a mark in ber own hack yard would standhier in good stead; breatblessly but liastily she aimed,
then fired. Thle Giddy One and the Man started
in surprise at the report, then ail gazed eagerly at
the spot where the bird liad been.

"ýBy jove, you got him," exclaimed the Man,unmistakable triumph in bis voice, "a dandy sbot,
too, rigbt through the head in the mopst scientific
mianner."

"0f course. Do you think I'd tear the bird te
pieces by sbooting it tbrougb the body?" asked the
Independent One in bier most nonchalant manner,
while she tried very bard to keep bier legs f rom
wobbling to sucb an extent that, unscreened hy
friendly skirts, tbey miglit give way te their owner's
trepidation.

And so they journeyed on througb the green
woods, ad then across a barren, and then tbe way
became very toilsomne and many rents were added te
that first generous one ini the Independent One's
stocings, and many scratches were inflicted on bers
and on the Giddy One's bands and arms. as tbeY
followed the twisted course of their leader, Man,
over streains and rocks, througb raspberry bushes
and swampy places, tired but determined, and finally
tbey were rewarded.

',Just five minutes' walk after we cross this
stream" encouraged the Man as he tbrew a sapling
across the brook and wadcd beside eacb in turn
witb the helping band eacb dare not refuse. But it
was more than five minutes' walk, for they went
too far in the road before going down to the brook
and f'ound tbemselves beyond the dam in a place
mtwch affected bý the restricted water.

"TPhis is the most virgin forest Ifhave ever seen."
panted the Independent One as she waded along in
mess, tbe deepest and most verdant she had ever be-
held, "I lite te trample on its unimpaired purity,
se I think I will just sit comfortably on this stump
until the lord of ail creation discovers wliere lie is
and whioh way -we are to go."

And tbis was sensible, for tbe Min, after much
wandering to and fre, decided they must go back
to the rold and retrace their steps until tbey were
oppo site the dam. T'his time they found the rigbt

paeand soon were at the goal of their ambitions.
TheCiddy One and the Independent One wanted

to examine everytbing at once, but the Man wanted
to eat, and, as be carried the means of sustenance
ail this weary way on his back, if seemed riglit
tbat his wishes should be gratified. So they sat
themnselves down on a knioll close by the water's
edge, and, with feelings of contentnient as they
looked at the well-earned object of their efforts, tbey
thoroughly enjoyed their simple lunch and drink
quantities of tbe cld brook water wiich the Man
brought from îlhe centre of tle stream in the tin
lunch box, walking out on tle dam to obtain il. As
tbey ate they surveyed with curîous eyes the dam.
marvellous when the builders were considered, and
the stumps which aIl around bore testimony 10 the
inidustry and prowess of the littie w'orkers.

Thle Man was impatient to figl. Lite season as
it was, le was determined te have a fisit apiece;
sQo, off hee hurried te the beaver bouse, telling the

atesto follow when they were read3'. So when

next and even greater attraction, the beaver bouse.
They could not see tbe bouse or the man, but their
caîls brought answering ones from near at band
and a few steps brought them to the water's edge,
f romt wbich tbey could see among the trees, the
Man far out on an island, very much engrossed in
bis pîscatorial pursuits.

"You can't get out bere, the water's tQo deep,"
lriefly and chcerfully announced the Min, putting
on a fresh worm.

"Wliaî ?" squealed the Gddy One. "Do you sup-
pose I came ail this way to go back without seeing
the bouse?"

Tbe Independent One said notbing 10 tle Man.
Tro the Giddy One she murmured, "Man is the lord
of ail creation."

"If you want 10 wade, come on," and the man
could be heard making bis way tbrough bushes and
undergrowtb and water. "It took me to tlere,"
measuring midway between knee and hîp, "to do
tht part of il, and this streamn is about seven feet
deep if you can't walk a pole tht goes about two
feet under water wben you step on il. Coming?",

"«Yes," sîiii the Gîddy One, but the Independent
One said notbing. Too well she knew bier head,
wbich grew dizzy wben crossing a gurgling brook,
would neyer stand that perilous trip.

The Min stet>ped on the pole so lie could rfach
a 'helping band to the iddy One, but wtben sbe saw
the sapling go out of sigbî she drew back.

"I can't do it. Isn't it too mean? We may as
well go back. t must be time to tart."

"'Just wait five minutes," urged the Min, "1 want
to get a flsb apiece and I've Mot tîree now."

nPe Independent One spoke- "If you are golng
back you'll take the camtera and get a picture of the
bouse, won't you ?"

"I took a pioture wben I was bere before. Won't
tht do?"

"Were we liere when you took the other pic-
ture?"' The voice of tle Independent One was
growing frigid.

"Weil, tbrow over tbe camera tIen. Wîit, T'il
corne after it," and the Man tool one step and then
changed bis mind. "Oh, neyer mind the old picture.
we haven't time; I want to fish. Tust wait five
minutes." And off went blind and hissfully un-
conscious Mani.

"Wotildn't you like to swear?" inquired the
Giddy One wratlifully. "I'm going to build a
bridge." and for several minutes 'she puffed and
panted over soute fallen irches, wliile the Inde-
pendent One sat stilI and pondered.

"'Pbat's no use," nxourned the Ciddy One. "Now
T'il take your picture witl tle exposure intelided
for the beaver bouse. Your expression is wôrtb
preserving,.""Have you got il ?" murmured the Independent
One; iben sIc rose 10 lier feet wîh auddenness and
decision. "I'm going."ý

"Witbout the Man ?"
"Man is the lord of ail creation: bce doesn't need

me." andl the descendant of thec nb of the first mani
picked up île camnera and ber preciotis pistol and
dcparted.

"YK>u'll lose youir wav," warned( the tidd(v 0ne:
but tbis frlendly couinsel, if hecard was not leeded,
and, witb a somiewhat vague idlea of the correct
course, the Indfcienrt One set a smart pace over
the uneven vrotind in the dlirection sIte thought the
romd lay. When she came uipon it lier faitb ;nnlier-
self rose wil a bouind; so, clutchinig ber weapon
tightly, sie procceded on ber way witl ever and
non a baýckward glance to s;ec if ber uincereiolu
deparlure bad cauise ber conpalnins to bîsten in
ber wîke. When sIc came tb a b"anolroad she
wasý ndfecidled andi ber pace abated, whue br back-
ward lances wcere more andl more frequent.

-l'11 ktnow if T'ni rigfit whenIi come to the
stream," reasoned the logical and ndependent Orle,
and, wbelicihc had ccome to thetrf.tram e fouind
shc was rigît; so sit down, rcassured andi sat'laIled,
to awnit ber compallnis. nPat stream týhe dare flot
cross unaided, anrd morcover, the country on tle

Ihlat you wold remiain ai Bueni Vistai beyend
tiwenty-fotur burs. But-youir pleisure be dont."

For miore thib an lotir after the cvenung nieal
,ihey talked of mnaltersraemnote from the two meii
beneath île Spaniard's roof--one in a drugged
sýtupor, the ailier in mortal weakne.a-în somne wny
tîrougli Don G'rmcia's schemnes, if Grange mugIt
trust bis iner voice. Wlien le wcnt to bis rooni.
R crson was silîl in a beavy slurmber, witb disýhea of
unýouled foodi near his coudh. Grange looketi on-
the loneat face, tle strong unclcncltd fists. antI
wondcrcd if ibis mian, too. were tofalfu a victini 10
tle curse of Bulena Vista. Bcyond nil reasoning
W-as ibis sens q thb which Grange was cndDrwed-
this instinct elh warned of enmnity or danger
andin hile prescrnt cxîremiîy miade in heavily awarc
tînt tne lives wcre in 'lis ward.

i was long after midniglt wlen bce wrapped
hirnslf in a dank cleak whkch le lad found in a
wardrobe and basteneLd noiselesslystowards île room
where, le lad discovered, C2hase was"leePing- TIe
air -as mîmosi stifling i is sickly sweetne-ss, and,
Grange noticed, as the moondight toucled with'
ghostly silver tbc objects in -the roomn, tht there
was a luge bunch of tht white fiowers of tîle Gaie
of Silence in a Venetian vase. Crushing these mbt
a damnp bail, he adroitly flung thecm into tle corridor

opposite aide she would not dire to traverse alone;therefore, sbe was quite content 10 wait the coming
of the others, ïndeed, bier anxîous glances testifled
10 ber desire for their coming. When they flnallv
did app>eir, tle Man somewhat in advance, and call-ing bier namne excitedly, tle anxious look gave place
to one of satisfaction and nonchalantly she propped
bier cbin in two bandsanmd gazed dreamily at the
water below.

"I'm glad you're litre," suid tle Mani very quiet-y.He bail comne on abeîd of the Giddy One, andatood looking down at the indifferent attitude ofthe Independei Ont. "We spent some lime lookingfor yOu, and I hated to come on witbout knowingwhere you were. h didn't tbink you would mind myflsbing for a few minutes. h stopped as soon asIgot five."
And tben the Independent One felt Ieartilvashamed and everytbing would have been aIl rigbibai tnt tle unlucky weapon seized tle opportunityto rOUl out of bier lap and down bbe banik. TPhe Ini-dependeni One nearly preciîated lierself bead firatintothe rookin lber efforts 10o recover il, and theMin was heard ýto mutter, "I wvish the beaFtly gunhad gone into the stream." ' he moment of soft-ening lad passed and tbe hndependent Ont was bier,cool collected self once again.
But tbey were obliged to cross that stream, andgo Over il unaided tle Inde»endent One wP îafraid alie could not. Undiunted, bhowever, she ladscnambled down the bank and had set ber foot UPOIIthe log before the Man was beside bier and hadPlîced biis hiand firrmly on ber arm. Nor did lerelease lier until sbe was safely up on tle oppositebatik when le went hiek 10 render like assistance'to the Ciddy One. The Independent Ont set offwÎtbout wmiting for tle oChers: so, as tbey cimeup hbind ber, tbe Min observed Ib0w uncvenly shewas walking and bow her boots turned witb every$tep.
"You'rc tired," he said, "ibose beels are too bighfor Ibis work and for ankles as weak as yours. Letme carry the camnera."«lmnot tired," lied the Indet,iendent Oue calmîy.Wbereupon, very genîtlv but very flrrnly the Minlifîed lte strap over tle head of île IndepensdentOnt, and tiransferred it 10 lis own laden should-ers, 'rhe hndependent On, seemied to step witbunnCeSsary veli'mence while from behind ber camneain amuseýd clcile and île voice of île Qiddy One,Who said in low tories, "M-ýIninlathe lord of aler'ction,»
And so Ibey journeyed n;ad quietly and per-sistcntly rIe Min lelpeýd thern acrosa tle streamsand over tle bad place-s. 'PIe Giddy One sidopenly that she wvas glud to be lelped,-but tle In-dependent One, who bail droppcd to tle rear, saidnnothing, And wlen they were back to île opensPace which they lad lIat morning likened toilte Af ri-cin junigle, a sharp shower came upon t1cm and theyhad t1o lurry to tle isheter of tle wo>od3 fartler on.Tbe Min found 11cmi comiforimîle spots under somnelarge trees and tîcre tbey lad to wait iuntil îlerain bailalmoat ceascd. AndtI ien a few mrni uns-and tle canoe was in sigli down the sîr onrnah

Gildd One gave a cny of deligli and hbtied o Thebeie flrst to catch tle canoe, but tle Indep-endentOne did rlnt MOVe any faster and the Min kept justin aidvance of ber. And ms lhe, without glancing be-hind, leld back a wet twig uIntil lýe thought shelad pa;ssed ît, and then le, it go, lswutig backsnuartly and struck thec Independenit Ont acros thtface. I did not hurt very b-adly, andi lappiîy îleMin was unaware of thec mm'shaýp, but il ".as thelast straw and the In.depcndent Ont lad a dre-adfuilsuspicion aIe wîs going tb cry". And tht Mati, ai-thougl mer( , turing round, lad an inainir;t-tion tht ibis wvas the Psychological momnent, and didîle one thing in al l te world tlIai le sîouîid lavedon-le took the Independent One in lia a rmaIand gave bier no oppontunuîty ta pnotet And tlehndependent Ont sýoon after miirreti mbnt a very,dîmp sweater front, "Min is île lord of aIl crea-tîon, and I ain glad to tckiiowlecliýe it,"

andi returned 10 Norton, whose face was as tht of
a aasteti cbiîd in, itlSsleeping Pallor. Gcntly lenaised the slumibering vnans liead and hcld a bottleof iromatie salis ta bis nosînils. The blue cycagradually unclosed, and Norton looked up in fear."hî's Lee Grange, old chap. You're aIl riglit.Wc're going back to Mereford to-uorrow",

"Mereford !" A light of raptur ne over îlewonn face. "Grange, I tell you ibis place ishaunteti. I can't go awuy. I can't get pat tIe Gîtelof Silence." Grange did not tinswer for a montent.Could ibis trembliug, gatmni creaure be tl, maiwho lad pliyed fialf-biek on tle lest tcam initcountry? Then le nswered quieîîy, as if speakingto a tirnid chld.
"We'1l gel oui in goodtimae, if Y'y'l just keepcool. WVill you do just as I tell you ?"
"0f course," raid Norton witl île gbost of ala'ugi on bis lips. "Bt don't take those emeralda.Tlere's ilood On tIent.Tlcy belongd 10 huez."ý)"Who;aa hez ?" suid Grnge
"h can't tellIl" Fe rar ndakneiNottromblung features. ndneeiNro'
"'Go aheati," suid Grange tersely.
"SIc 'Was lia wife-..Don Gracia's......a my UncleWilmner knewv them long agio."

Cantinued on Page 4 2

At' the Gate of Silence
Continued fromn page 6


