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tertainment, but dropping casuai ques-1
tions here and there. If the stranger
sought a-nY Oneleita d flot finti him,
and presently, stifieti wth the reek-

Ing atmosphere, and flot a little
luzzled andi disappointed,,lhe left the
flaring liglits and loud voices behind
him andi went out, stroffing towardt
the quiet stretch beyond, the clearing1
silvered white wlth., moonlight, the1
dense shadowi of the trees beyond.

in that dim shelter toward which
hie moved, the young miner rose at
last 'to go backý, knowing that now
the noisy camor in the town was
beginniflg to subside. He was tired,
stlff from muscular fatigue, andi bis
legs 'seemeti to- drag wearily as hie
starteti back, walking siowiy through
the black shades that conceaied hinm
to the more open strip. near the town.

In a moment lie stoppeti, shrank1
back, with staring, incredulotis eyes
11e coulti hear his own heavy breath-
ing, anti his fingers twitched nervous-
'y.

There in the haif clearing at the
edge of the wood a mani stood with
head thrown back, looking up anti
away towarti the dim majesty of the
mountains arounti them. A floodi of
white moonlight batheti him in its
radiance, brought his stili figure out
sharpiy against the mountain back-
ground, anti threw an unearthiy pallor
over every feature. H1e diti not move,
his eyes seemeti to search- infinity,
anti his left hanti was presseti closeiy
over hiislieart.

The man in the wootis gave one
long, unbelieving look at him antifleti
biindiy, swiftly, over rocks anti failen
trees, through thick woods anti rank,
thorny growths in the open, sturn-
bling, falling, rising scratched anti
bleeding, but always staggering on
again, anywhere, anyhow, to put mile
after mile between himeslf anti that
accusing vision.1

Thus, ail unconsciously, by a trick
of moonlight and his own recent
habit of putting his hanti over that
stiil troublesome wounti when hie was
tired, Tom Lethington iost track of
the boy hie hati sought for four long
months, lost hirn just as success iay
nearest him, and a few more steps
wouid have brouglit them face to face.
The mining town knew the silent'
"Kidi" no more, anti Lethington pa-
tientiy took up4-he endless trail again.

Was it three or four- weeks, or
more, that Ted Burton pusheti on
through an untracked wilderness, or
was it oniy a few days? H1e titi fot
know, time meant nothing to him. It
was only a nightmare of succeeding
nights anti days whle hie plodded
doggedly aheati, drencheti with rains
and scorcheti with biazing sunshirie,
hungry, sometimes racket with pains
from the exposure hee bat fot been
breti to, anti always burning with
fever. He titi not even know that lie
was sick, very sick, that minti anti
body hati rebelieti at last from the
hideous strain on them; hie oniy knew
enougli to push on, to keep aheati of
the accusing figure that pursueti him.
At times that great yearning filleti
him to go back, to see the oit
faces again, to hear the consoiing
sweetness of his sisters voice, anti
feci oit Tom's hand on his shoulder,
andi wonder what the gooti oid chap
would say when he knew that Nina
had promiset- But no, Tom Leth-
ington was dead, for hie hati kiliet
hirn, Nina bateti hirn now, anti Leila
was bearing aione the disgace anti
sorrow of his making. Then lie would
rise weakly again, anti continue lis
weary tramp through the bills.

Toward night one day lie staggered
in a green valley where a house anti

barnis clustered. At the thresholti he
feul, anti a woman, with toil-worn
hanids and a plain face made beautiful
bY solicitude, came running out anti
bent over him.

They took hlm in, the woman and
hber husband, anti for two weeks he
la ' , there in the best bcd the rough
hc xse affordeti, teati to lis surrounti-
1" :s and to th.em, but babbling weak-
v flow anti then of Nîna, andi a lost
t.-'r;ne that she was nottomind be-

h~~ is own would be ample for

,th of them. Very near thc dark
.eV lhe went, only to be heiti back
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by careful nursing, and, as he slowly,
rallied, lie iay there lis.1tlessly, genti
grateful for the slighýtst service, ltt
showing no joy in , ife 180 narro'Wly
won back for him.

Twice in that time the woman's
brown, strong limbeti-. husband rode
down the little valley twenty miles to
the nearesttown. The second time bce
brouglit a stranger back wrîth hini.

"Dear- olti boy, I've founti you at
last " No accusing vision from the
grave this, but a fiesh anti biood pres-
ence, a well-knowxa voice anti a wari1.
grip of friendship.

"hI is ail riglit, Teti-everything is
ail riglit now, anti I have corne to'
take you home."

Ted Burton was coming home. Af-
ter nearly a year of frantic wantier-
ing lie was returning to lis ôWn, stilli
gaunt anti weak, andi shrinking a
littie froma the glances of olti frientis
as lie arriveti that day, in company
with the man he had so nearly killeti
He hati expecteti colti aversion anti
distant greetlngs buit the few -wio
cauglit siglit of 1in througli the car---"
riage window a- they went through
the dear olti familiar streets were ii-
stant with smile anti frientily noti, for
the story of that hideous year'hati
epreati far, anti there were many
ready to belleve that there was more
of the man in Ted Burton now than
there lad- beenin those reckless tays
of greater prosperity.

Ted looiçet hungnly at the familiar
scenes.- They were ail so gooti to
him, from Tom town but le woulti
show them that they lad flot spent their
kintiness n vain. He was going to
begin over again, sobenly anti earn-
estly, andi make lis way up, get ont
of that black sliadow of tiebt - anti
make, a namne that they coulti yet be
prouti of.

H1e knew that Boyd. Oliver was ai-
ready servingý his twenty year term
in the penitentiary, richiy deservet,
anti how t oroughly the 'man hati
ficecet imn He -knew, that Tom anti
Leila were to be inarrieti in a few
weeks, anti that Nina- ha-t been with
Leila during the -long xnoths of
Lethington's scarch for huxn. Was
she stili there? Would she speak to
him?

The oiti familiar tnivewa-y, Perkins,
quiet, respectful, obviously, glati to sée
him, at bis usual place at'the cloor,'
anti beyond him Leila, with open a-mas
anti sweet forgiveness. She cniet on
bis* shoulder, lis poor thin shoulter.

"I ton't deserve it," lie sait,' shak-
iiy, "but I've come back to showv you
that I ca-n le a.man- yetL."

A few' moments -later lie went up
to bis olti room, for lie was stiill weak
from the sickness that lad drained
bis strengtli, anti besities lie felt that
it was cruel flot to leave lis sister
anti Tom to .tliemselves a whule. Rest-
iessness, lowever, soon trove him
town stairs again. Wliere was Nina?

In the library lie cauglit a giimpse
of lier dear golden heat. How sweet
anti tainty anti unattainabie she look-
eti; anti with what perfect courtesy
anti repose of manner she came for-
warti to greet him, as though they
were mere friendly acquaintances who
had flot met for some months! 1He
liesitatet, trieti to speak, faileti
wretchetiiy anti stooti there, miserably
mute before the gracious kintiness of
lier welcome.

If he hati corne in strength and
confidence anti prosperity, as she bat
last seen him, she coulti have scorneti
hirn anti gone away,,even thougli the
act seemeti to take part of hem liiie
witli it. But lie stood there gaunt
anti wastet, with clothes that bung
loosely upon him, a face with lines
graven by suffering on lis boyish
gooti looks, anti sunken eyes that
took ber sweet remoteness bumbiy,
as lis just punishment. She took an-
other step or two with a littie rush
of tenderness anti pity, and helti out
lier arms.

An hour later Pcrkcins, coring to
aî;notnce tinner, foundti tem stîli
there in the creeping tusk, liant in
hanti like two happy dhiltiren, plan-
ning a golden future which shouiti
more than blot out the wretched year
that lad pasbed.
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Every'day are bath"ed with Baby'sOwn
Soap. It' is so -lelightfully fragrant .and-
soothing to -the skin that they éorne to
the bath with pleasure and leave it w*th
reluctance.

Refuse subsitutes-.ask your dealer for
Baby's Own Soap---best for Baby- and
best for You.
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