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The White Mare
_________________ -nBY Ira Riel, Kent.

IfTEgroat 5o*ns the mid-Aun igt
day slow 1k. the pestilence; evenitin

fti.he ills it bad been gasping bot.
the worst cf it wam past uow. The

iW~ng shafts came St a more cernfort-
è1 angle, the trees and hliuses on tne
iteru sido of the village Street began

throw cool sbadows semass the
rted thorouglifare. Afttr long, pan t-

slnethe men lu the doubt fui
ef the porch began tu talk witlî

chother again. Tliree or four smal
>~,damp- frern theIr 1atest swim in

jlbe tepîi milîpouti, tossed a, ballabout.
Rodney Evans pulled bis meist,/uncoin-

toftabie sleeve away from has arrn withu
.~nervous thurnb and fiuger. "My

star!" lie puffed. "That shirt wouidn't
omore of a sop if I was te drop it in
b.pend. Wisb I'd taken pattern afteri

itbe boys there, sud' gene swimmiu'."1
Thon, after s pause for the further con-,
teluplation et hie own discorntort, "Any-i

* oysoon Docter Lering corne back 1" i

at whieh shd had moveti for heurs. She
was ne longer white; sweat and dust
eovered lier witl ia blanket of grime.
lier short, sparse mane and scrubby tail
were as drty as tIie rýst.

'Great little mare, Nancy la," saiti
Daggett. "It does seern queer, thougli,
to sec auybody but the doctor drivin'
ber. But I guess eh. won't bave te liaul
this toiler round mucli longer.»

In Marseilles "the Docte?' meaut
Doctor Singleton, and noue other; andi
just uew bis affaira were a tender sub-
ject lu the village. Ho was going te quit!

Forty years of rushing ever the Mar-
seilles bis in storm, sud darkuess,
blazing sua sud winter blizzards, liad
net withered the doctor's boyish heart,
but tbey liad played havoc' with his
nover tee treng body. The last winter
bad been a liard one, with mucli bad
weathîer sud mucli siekuesa. It had
raclrdhini 50 severely that wbeu it was
over lie th4-ew up bis bauds lu sur-

G.TP. Docks, Vamsuver, B.C.
Morris, the storekeoper, brought bis

chair dowu ou all four legs and stareti
up the read as if te reassure himself of
the accuracy eft5he statement h.e was
about te make. "No, hie hain't gene by.
He's probably drivin' round by South
Licester a'a te make folks think h'.
keepin' busy. Old Naucy'l1l. e sort et
doue up, l'in afraid.»'

The boys stopped their play sud rau
up te the porcli. "Oid Nancy's comn'!"
eue et them cried. "I heard hier go over
the bridge by Carey's."

"I beard it, too," insisted another.
«"Just one heronîp, wa'n't it, Albert?
That's thie way %lh. always bits it, don't
she, Albert ?"

"Yes, ir, " declared Morris, st'ihl gaziilg
up the read, upon whicli ne moving tluîng
,was yet visible. "Yes, ir, ahe's commli
110w, just as fast as shie went anid
juat as fast as she's been gemn' al
afternoon. That mare doni't knlow but
just one0 gait--except tb3 oeeh keeps
for hurrry cals at niglit."

h e ti storekeeper was talking
there had appeared reound a bend in the
broad iîad a quarter-mile away wbat
Reemied te lie notling more than a puf
of dust, iiurried by the wind. Inuas me-
Mient, however, a awiftiy meving herse,
in front. of s lighit buggy with a single
ceclipatît, cei-Id le distinguislied. The
rattie dif sahyitlyý locse hubs and spokes
shruuk lromtl;eir seekets by the heat
WB.5 a iw fl:uluder s-und than tIie rapid
fali of tli. horse'a feet lu the dust.
Withili ifie minute the team swung rpast,
the drive r nodding curtly, sud sped on
Up the ýil teward Dector Sing!eton'sb
heouse.'C 1

'-Swii1I_, seenied the right word %vithî
'*ich lu escrilie the motion ot the mare.
T'here e au odd rhythm to lier swing-
iflg 1

.f and the watcbers. felt, as
.forris 1 said, that this was te pace

rnder-net on bis own secomflt, but be-
cause lie feiret ie miglit tail at a criais.

"It ion't fair te th. people, Rodney,"
lie said, wbeu Evans expressed the
general dismay at bis intention. "Sup-
pose I should b. tied. up with rheumatism
and somebody up on the mountain
shoulId break a leg. I'y. got te have
help. l'Il goS a fine young tellow to take
tIie practice wbule I eau atili help him s
little."

That had. been in April. John Loring,
the new docter, fresh front medicai achool
sud hespital service, arrived early lu
June. Doctor Singleton looked hlm ever
as Nancy sped them borne frorn the rail-
way station, and decided that Crawshay
lhad sent hlm a good man-whcn the
edges were rubbed down a bit sud lie had
fitted into, the place.

Tbe doctor took hirn about ou bis trips
fer several weeks, showed hirn the roads
and whcre everybody Iived, introduced
bimt te everybody, sud told hlm aill about
tlîcm. Mien wluen b.e had said a geed
many kindiy words behiud Loring's back,
and given him suuch advice as seemied
worth whlile, hoe discovered himselt-the
wvise, vise old manl-an uncontrollable
Ionging for a holiday, sud departed for
St. Leen forthwîth, leaving John Loring
te make bis own place in Marseiii"s.

As the white mare came te a haIt'bou
the barn fleer, Lering had arrived at thue
conclusion that there was ne place in
Marseilles fer hîim te make.

Wjiîn lie had unharuessed sud sponged
off the mare and put ber in lier stali te
cool off, lie sat downunuuonifortabiv on a
sLlt-l)ox lanfte doorway, still in bis huot,

Ioaduster, sud stared gloomily down.
Uhionh the village.

[t. was a bitter discouragement tliat
~hVlJItIhe young physiciaîi. Thiigsýweotuiriig eut s0 differenti.v froin flic

way lie lîad piauued th(m. This had been i
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hie goal ever since he'had decided upo
bisprofesioni-a country practice, %wit
lite outdoors, a good herse to drive, an
a close hold ýUpon a people who looke
to 1dm w!1"h' personal liking .aud couf
dence. Loring knew hie limitations; b
was not sorry that he Nr».»nequai tsý e in o~îgr a bigCity practice. Bu.
he did not want te ho equal to, this.

And so fir au ho ceuld ses, lie was noi
'Td forgotton people in the countr

could be mo hostile; I momehow thougb
they were ail warrn-hearted and hospil
able, and made frionds with you rigli
away," Loring rnutterod te himself, an,
there was puzmled serrow in the boyis
oyee. "I iked it so mueli bore, too.» HI
epoke as if lie hall already turned awa:fro Marseilles. "And the old doctor'
such a brick. We'd have got on fin
together. But Plve been here four week
miiice ho left, and the only frienda I hav,
in town are the doctor's housekeeper ani
the doctor's, horse!1»

.At that ho rose and went te wator tbg
white mare and lier stable mate, thý
eliestnut. Loring loved the horses. Thai
was oue of the thiugs ho liked about Mar
seilles, toc; it loved horsos.

John Loring understoocl 1hat. Wbat lit
did not undermtand. wu that Marseillei
loveji Deetor Singleton-jealously-anj
looked with doubting aud resentfijl oe ai1
any man whe would tak hbie place. 01»
di& ho undefstand 'tt his-shyte
looked, 11k. stiffuieme 4nd tee mueb
reserve, that ho liad not yet succeeded àu
adapting himself to mon and thingsa a
ho fouud tliem.

As a îesuit, Marmeifles had left hlmn
very severely alone, sending away down
te L&eester for Doctor Brazier. John
was called iu only when' Brazier could
flot or would, net corne, sud thon made to
feel himseif se mucli on sufferltuco that
lie could net do bimseif justice.
-Marseillos did net mean to bc unkind;

it was flot that sort of a town. But it
was, sorry and resentful-and very bot.
Porhaps the lieat had momething te do
with Loring's discouragement, tee. At
any rate, when ho went, in to supper,
after ho lied meen that the herses..bad
theirs, ho had fully corne to the deoigion
te, telegrapli Doctor Sigleton la the
rnorning, and givo up snd go borne. Per-
haps ho could regain hie hespital appofint.
meut. IHo had taild hore; Shero wus ne
getting past that.

About -ton o'clock that niglit 3!44 and
Morris, with -Will Daggett, mUi .4'upon
thie store porcli, drowsing overte1iýalk,
dreadingtheir uueomfortable beda. Thore
liad been silence for nme Urne 'wben
Evans fiially got up, yawned, 'and
Labbled semethiug indistinguishable.

"What d'Y. say ?" e Daggett,
net beferoe suecSmbd te nïto
of -the yawà.

'l said - began Rodney. Ho paused,
his stretching arma etili raised above. bis
hca&L "I say, there muet ho a lire gome-
where te the uortli!" Hia voice quick-
uned, as if smone ehd turued on au
electrie current. 41t can't be more'u a
dozen miles off!1 See?" The others
prang te their feet and gazed with 1dim
at the red glow, now growing brigbter.
Before they hied timo te speak agaf n

th telephone-bîl l i the store-the local
exchange-rang sharply. Morris hurried

n. The others heard bim answer thie
aithe indistinct sound of quick, short

,plies. They turued in expectant inquiry
te hoe camue back.
:"Auyting about the lire?»'
"It's Johil Culver's house. Hlm wife's

)Urnt bad. Ho telephoned frors Farne-
'orth's." Morris was breatlîing liard.
1le wants a dotor-the quickest one I
an get. Wbai'il I1 do, Rodney-got

3razier ?1 isteato esend this young cub
M the hili. Quick, Rodney, what'l I do.
Evaus's mind worked faster than the
bers. Ho hadlflot "taken te"p John Lor-
g, but lie could go straight to the main
sue.
"We want the man that cau get there i
rat. It's abolit flic saine distance toj
rave], but Brazier's hnrses can't go with i
e white mare. She'll beat any of 'em (
y haIt an heour. Send for Brazier if you(
ýant, but start youug Loring flrýt. s
pee<'s whiat we want. You cali Loring. î
I go hielp tiitch up." The big mani ran
fup the rond, pounding hard in the

icek dust.
As hie ran, lie saw a lantern flash nt
le top of the bh id heard the b>arn, E
)or slide shrilly back. 'When lie came
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paniugupthe wbite mare stood fl
harneassetiaud Loring wvas backiug ber
iute tho saate.

Evaus liad flot breath euough te speak,
but bis practised bauds fasteued tug and
heldback aud girth quickly. The mare
pawed the floor and stretched out ber
lean neck, settlîug the bit iu ber mouth.
Rodueyr buckled the reins aud tossed
them over te Loring. "'Got-your-
case ?" ho puffed. "She's burut badi
Yen understand? And you kuow the
roadI"

Johin Loring nodded, thon reuaembered
the darkneas. "Yes-aud thauk you for
ceming te help"

Rodney siapped the white mare's iffauk."W'e think a lot ot Sarah Ouvor," ho
suid. "ilurry!" And with that word ln
his ears, John. Leriug aud the white mare
were gene.

'That firet mmd rush down theh lI made
Loring gasp. As they flashedi paît the
store, ho beard nmone eshout,» "Go it,
Nancy!" but a moment later another,
tanding lamp ,iu baud, lu a doorwa.y,
rie4,, "Good luck, doctor!» Thon ho was

Dut on the dark road, with ouly the stars
and the lautern mwuni frorn the rear
xie for light. "Somctbdy thouglit of
te man, aùyway," the ides came te 'ini
pleasaatiy. "But they kliow you're the
vnain tbing lu this, Nancy."

Ho made ne attempt to guide the ac
xcept te make the tiirns a.q tlpe rame.
She knew the, peculiaritie»s r<i (i roact


