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skirt. The mute, eloquent act made her heart overflox , H" grotesque little stumps, which Roland had from
she caught her skirt away hurriedly. Hme t^tiine stored in a comer of the loft; to be worked up,

ss;^A’BatfsShSttssSs£ ™i,s?s»sr;"XKL™K «i]. 5k^%,,£usssjgs•»came to a halt. There was no reason why she should go fi ^.{e,g *Jr”ffered arm, he at length began to move homeward. cra4,ed and roared in the «g stove,Sfthe'rakiof return- 
“TU Ud evidently -«-S-yj “ “ , , . ' „ „„

iSSiXSSSSiSte.,-», —mW«, ,»;5“K™.°,KS£ïS".««Xrmorobïe te him aia mountain. On the rough bark whetehe JMgM '“g“>wme with every minute. David alone  ̂^triumphantly; and as she put the kettle overthe Hre 
had been able to reach itwithhiskmfe, wascut Dear Jen m t0 distinguish the path that led homeward. Around out Roland'8 slippers and somedry Nothing, “<*
showing that he had not intended to call her Jane on tms appeared nothing but the whirling snow. The forest , d them by the 8t0ve to warm, her heart was giving vent
ocaïïon/ But the fond work, which perhaps was intended as by thcsudden fall of a gigantic curtain; be- P‘a“aise8 ol thankfulness.
a last memento, had ceased. His arms werelymg a .. ht fore them can be discovered nothing but the wavering form ^ drew the wide> comfortable sofa to the fire, and heated 
now, and a fleck of blood stained hto blue Up ny^h g of Davjd, as he wrestled with the difficulties of the pat . cushions. Then she stooped and took her husband s face
it was the }^Z^ir^hLsSiy “We must walk for dearlifë !” gasped Roland. in her hands.

nJSJSrtS: jffir4ssis‘sisisiwîff» jcU'M...
Thëi she sank*down “a? her husbind's side, wiped the red They stumbled on, their arms entwined, making no attempt conscious of being by the fire,Zto‘lh^down
TP?" fronUils mouth, and covered his face with kisses that to 81>Jlk after this. Once Jenny caught at.David.petted_his *, hen> a8 be vaguely remembered, his last act was to

have kissed the dead into life. The kisses made Roland shoulder, and murmured that he was a good fellow, a Ibra^ in bnow.
folntlv rtir and he moved his hand instinctively toward the dog. but she and and her husband had enough to do for them- what waa done?" he presently asked. How did we get
toUte, which had follen in the snow. He was wanting to finish aelveB. here , wbo helped us?”
hi8--’ltoZd ! Roland !" she cried, in an anguished voice seiz- bably^re than half tee dfstenro hadbeen got twerwhen a ^^”^6 brought me-and you may have killed

Hadthelr trusty^ilot desertei? themT^ês; fm1 not “trace of youSï X&i Roland, a^.ii nmer o, intelligence beginning 

o„„ speak to me once more !” she piteously moaned. “Only £ eouM ^ard ortee n. hëT^rcely ‘^lld, dear" , am not dead yet. ! don't mean to die by
°n“,tT Jennv ?" came struggling faintly from his lips. heard it himself, and he had no hope of recalling the fugitive. Heav good will. And now 1 am going to pull off your

tro^dy to her braMk ” Oh Jmy husband, look at me—speak I y^l^^^^hfëwifëclosèlyhî hi^M-ms/^ti toweîhië^^^ I j ®pta^d'Mstboots 'removed with great difficulty, and manjr 

Tt 22f«s eyes had looked at her, he could her shoulder.
not answer, bravely. As It was. he felt that lus senses ™ït fc had joy of their escape, strove to be merry

Then she remembered the wine; and filling the tiny cup at of him; and he knew that if he fe|led. and he thought he Imd ) y t hat she would next
the bottom of the flàsk, she held it to his mouth. Roland faned> he was laying down not only Ins own life, but a dearer Shewas saying, asjep^ ^ a ^ of cortee; alld Roland 
drank the wine with difficulty; partly because he was only 11(e than this. , . „ . E,Àstrüi«ltog to free himself from the the blankets, and vow-
halt-conscious, and partly because Jenny, in her wild solici- -Go on—leave me. Try to reach  he began saying m wms ggt fc have n0 more nonsense, when theiroom
tude, seemed bent in pitching the whole down h s throat L ear But Jenny would not listen to him. His despairing ‘"^“‘hirling her , feel s0 ridiculously faint,
without waiting tor the little formality of swallowing. She wordB fll1ed her with frenzied strength. beg n 8tarted up. and the next moment she had
continued to drain the tcndoreBt expreastonsi up ni hi® “People talk that way when they are freezing,” she thought fallen in^ hi8 extended arms.

IhB*§523=S1EE SHràSfe;
fltmghls arm about her neck, and murmured her name again, “i cannot go on further, Jenny." I must lie down and sleep. her ghe faneled she was a child “«ain, tenderly borne upon
as if8it would express the tenderness of his whole soul. “Never," answered poor Jenny. “We Will not give up R I her mother’s breast, and ™ hiUside^'thebrown

" Ate you crushed to death, dear Roland?" i, logically cried „ on.yfozeii peopR who want to^sieep, *£*£«* h e^ng ol

J“L „„ rw. -I., zzfete 'c$-&rsSSBrïJSS5K srsanraiis » ssysasesa
this horrible log for several hours." waekUR ' ' she nestled closer among the pillows, and slept.

“Thank God you are not killed !" she aspirated. “Tell me uke these were flitting through her brain as she Her next consciousness was that of a man stumbling over a
what I can do/ stated on almost falling at every step. Oh, the crue ly cbair and uttering in consequence a miid0T^

«ïïLsarL-~ d° "1 " rl" stetsBtsitiOTSBuîrBM sss?$5Pjrss?»«ffss4 fBafiS‘£e!Xa*gas±$rsuss
«Ssr-,-*n 11 ,’""r..... 2 •%££££%m>5,, eS&r%s.T $~rê«s,
WW* , An tichhëg weariness ^ 3»^» ^toe wold-

A X S A ^-R^dtr the °srnno°wn a3 tothM fvfchig power o, man had been let loose in that o,

» » am'thftt' 1 ^ C,,t d°Wn SOme" S5&î^tiSnBbed> an1 “ Wa9,ike rXuU'6 te had got home then.

woman'ean st^  ̂ It wasw-beii ,«ny bg»■ A of 5 "tolaJ Hatoy! 'awkwardly busy after
stake at issue was her husband's life. Roland saw how full of mam torse tl,at J an un^Uant thing for a.,nan U-pe-mit a alternately regarding Ins wife, lest ns movements had^awak 
energy she looked; what an amount of determination her slsta"Çe- or partially carry him, he dimly thought, ened her, looked half-bewildered. Hisi mai inter­
whole attitude betrayed. It imparted some degree of hope woman to cairy , m• P > A„ M (acuities were ened by a look of the keenest and tenderest solicitude, into
ëven to him, oml hepointed to a pile of oak raüs. striving \>^>™e,e Zstedflhe more Jenny persevered, spersed with perplexity as to the '’”"d "rongetoents He

" If you could drag one o, those here—" afterward that God gave herstrength. ^ ^ ^

She was flying for the rail before the words left hie lips; had lt wa8 while she was dragging, andthe “ On the ton of the coffee-mill, dear,” spoke up Jenny, en....tesEHEHBiB
“ Oil, Jenny ’ Th?eow'anxious for shelter and supper. iye ^me swiftly to her side, and knelt down. Jenny drew
“ I see, Roland," she interrupted. “ Don't be afraid Of ’ that the poor exhausted, young woman felt his head closely to her breast. “ Dear heart . she wliiepeied.

course I am stupid at first. ait 1 am undertaking to do I Then swoon herself; that she'iliould die: the re- | “ l am so glad we are alive .
too much at once, you perceive. “ , despair to hope was so sudden. On him, if he , wag a long while before Roland spoke; and when he did,

Jenny partly withdrew the lever making the resistance less- *r the go'und made no impression. In that state of -t wag in a choking voice,
and lifted again, with some effect. Roland s legs were too . ^ Would have unresistingly passed away to death, talked to you like a ruffian yesterday."much like dead legs to be aware of the lightened pressure ”h ve . firelight of home, so to say, was beaming I talked to)0 „
upon them; but he saw the log move a little. tromte windows upon him. “ No, dear, it was 1 who did that

Stars swam before Jenny’s eyes, and the veins on her fore- merciful Father, help him !—let him not die now !" “ it came back to me in the 1i1^tt'hand'Y”J ’ d fi(e
head tooked like little knotted cords, as, averting her face ‘ And with desperate energy she pulled him on; dragged me out of the jawsofdeath. You sa e y ,
from him, she strained at the lever once more with all her I PÇayeu ue f. and nulled. And the house was gamed at Jenny."
weight! “ “ Now !" she cried. lie essayed to move his half- Pulle<l- antl Vulleu' H BeCause your life is so dear to me ! I was only selfish,
frozen limbs, but only succeeded In groaning. ‘They are as • the fire had almost gone out in the stove, and you see."
dead as stones," he gasped and looked as tl.u ugh he were going Fortunatey. ^ ? hl jjatmosphere, that wasbet- 1 „ d risked our own life." hs continued, softly,
off into another faint. wtonth to partly froun people. 0UghAtnty havrcutymy tongue out, Jenny before saying to

Just for a moment she paused In despair. But courage and ter smteu ^ to Jenuy before she could command her s a cr08S word. 0h, my best and sweetest !
Increased energy came back to her. fi,„mrs sufficiently to light the lamp The lainp 18,® A beautiful blush stole over her face, a smile parted her lips

“ Drink this, Roland," she said, putting out some more of U t„ crawl tlpSteirs and fling d»7'^?enteg trnelf wRh “RoU , vouknow it was all my fault, all my temper. But
the sustaining cmdial. •• I must prop up the log; and 1 think, which she buried her husband, hrst gbuhlenmg 1*! 1 thhik thiënight has ciued us both of Ill-temper for
dear, you can help me.” the assurance tl^hsëëtteët on to the fire.^She regretted hav- ™yr À^d olq ‘how felightful seems to me the home here

Selecting a larger rail, she dragged ,t up, anil commanded Then she h! ih!,t far off moming-agesago, it Rrumbtod’at."
him to push it under the log while she lifted with the lever, mg said si , ,ntv ,,{ w00d. There was no wood dnnbt read an effectual lesson to both of them.
Reviving under the influence of her cheeriul vouuve, he saw seemed—that there l ast cm before going out. But Mrs. ^c8« li , ill8 \n nfe without creating imaginary

= A»? tort, *■ «UM --eathe, ^,aps •
“1 ^ r!d si,rak to her aea,n'

i#tory.

M3One Day in a Settler’s Life.
(Concluded.)
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