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in the hotel be1owv woulcl find her hus-
b)and 0on the nmorrow, but the crrinî-faced
men who followed the lead of the pinto
pony would hoki him tili he was joined in
we(lock witlî a grimmier consort-leath.

The four rode silently. The girl haci
folci ail that wvas necessary andi they were
now nearing thie trysting place. When
they reachied the clump of firs whichi
Therese had 1)Oifted out to Cousins fromi
the hili al)ove the three men drew back
into the (leeper shadlows while their
gui(de renlained at flic edge of the tirnber.
The appointed meeting tinie xvas close
yet thé vengeful spirit stili swayecl lier
aî,id sfie w'as as ceager for the capture. of
lier erstwhilie lover as were the police
behlind. A dark figure slipping f rom
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shadlow to shaclow clrew near the sombre
firs. It reachied the siielter of the grove.
Ali! Therese; on time littie girl. Good!
And the horse? You !-the cry wàs cut
short in bis throat by the sinewy fingers
of one of the constables, but the ever-
reacly Colt's spFang into action at the
saine instant. The constablc's blow came
too late and a pinto pony dashied un-
checkecl throughi the shaclows.

The constables took their man in, tied
to the sacdile of ane of their own horses.
Aniother anc bore the still fou-n of the
girl who kept the tragic tryst. The thircl
horse carricd a grirn-facecl man with
ready weapon on bis arm, and a pinto
i)ony trotted iii the rear, free-reincd and
alone.

Commotion is flot devotion.

The highest manhood resides in disposition, flot in mere intellect.-
H. W. Beecher.

It is a mistake to consider as wasted the power that is devoted to the
help of others. That is the oniy part of our power which is realiy saved.

It is a mistake to believe that happiness is on,.sale in the worid's
miarkets. Ail the gold of the West is insufficient to purchase true happiness.

There is no one in the world of whom we are ofttimes so utterly
ignorant as we are of the person who waiks in c.ur own shoes, and the things
whîch we least anticipate are our own pitiful fails into sin.-Cuyier.

As we are, so do we associate. The good, by affinity, seek the good;
the vile, by affinity, the vile. Thus, of their own wiii and choice, souls
proceed into heaven-into heli.-Emerson.

Our unconscious influence over others is a tremendous force in life.
Nothing responds more înfaliibiy to the secret cry of goodness than the
secret cry of goodness that is near. Therein lies a f orce that has no name;
a spiritual rivalry that knows no resistance."

"Don't grumble. Some people contrive to get hoid of the prickiy side
of everything, to run against ail the sharp corneres, and to find out ail the
disagreeable things. You may as well make up your mind, to begin with,
that no one evei found the worid quite as he would like it, and that you
are to take your share of trouble, and bear it bravely."


