
THE I- ÇDIAN 0-.,r THE TRAIL

that 1 have souo-ht-will seek-must have what-
ever tlie price in time and ancuisli!-understand!

--there is nobody but you 1"
Tears oaëd f rom under ber closed lids. She lay

in his arms passive, as in a balf-swoon.
You do the-talk-ino, " she breathed. I do the

lovin o,
Without openincr ber e es she met him, with ber

perfect mouth, and cave herseli to, him. in a k-iss.
Re understood a spirit so passionàtely reticent that
it denied to itself its ow n" inward motions. The

-wilf ulness of a s ' olitary exalted nature melted in
-that k-iss. All the sof t curves of her face con'-

cc3ýaled and belied the w, oman whQ' opened ter wild
blue eyes and-loo-ed at him, passionately adoring,
fierce for ber own, yet doubtf ul of jate.

If I let you know that I loved you all I do, you
would tire of me 1"

How can you say I could ever tire of you?"
III know it! When you are not quite sure of me,

you love me best 1"
Maurîce lauçrhed against her lips. IlYou said

that was the Iiidian on the trail-my never being
quite sure of you 1 Will you ta«ke an oath with me?"

Yes." 1

This is the oath: 1 swear before God that I
love you more than any one else on earth ; more
than any one else in the universe."

She repeated: Il I swear before God that I love
you more tban any one else on earth; more than
aný one else in the universel."
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