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W ITIl the bundlo on his back

ontl Liilcy in his arms, Davo strode

homeward, his weariness forgotten.

Ills first anxiety about his wife was

somewhat cased when ho learned

that Lidey liad loft her asleep ; for

ho remembered that a heavy sleep

always marked the end of one of

her attacks. lie only hoped that

the sleep would hold her until they

got home, for his heart sank at the

thought of her terror if she should

wake and find Lidey gone. As

they came out on the edge of the

clearing, and saw that all was quiet

in the cabin, Dave said:
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