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Nelly,, these weeks
have taught me that
111e will niot be worth
the caudie when you
have goensd I arn
wanting, you to be-
corne my wif e here,»

broke out the man with a reticence.
'That wil be impossible, Dick, under

the conditions that now exist, for 1
could not possibly leave Dad just nowwith the work o;f the year on hie
hande," the girl replied, wel knowing
that once again she was side-tracking
the issue before thern. "Wait for a yeat
and then pcrhaps 1 eau repay you for
soins of the things you have done for us."

"Nelly, it's net the question of paying
that's worrying me just now. What's
done la doue and done with, but 1 want
you very rnuch indeed in rny life. I cau.
understand that your father is going to
bie riglît up against it, but thes, we
could work the farina frem this point
together," he said with a persistence that
would not shlow the evasios.

The question, however, was left un-
settled, with the agreernent that it was
ta lie considered 9, year ifrom that date.

«'I do not know 'you or your people
and while you are -bers under the namne
of Coleman, I arn convinced that there
are some things that you have not told
me. If you will let me into your secret
during the inonths that are ahead we
wîll talk over the situatiQn and decide
the issue," she promised.

The months that followed were busy
one for the farmiers of the prairies,
but there were times wbhen Coleman
found it expedient to pay many visita
to the hornestead of tLh ellcenzies.
Again and again they f ound themselves
discussing the storm and its outcorne,
and one evening just before leaving,
the man decided to show bis hand. Iii
the gathering dusk of the great prairies
lieh told the story of the past, omitting,
bowever, the fact that hoe was connected
with one of the great families of the
old land. The omission went by the
board and the girl came ta. the position
where she found it possible to accept
the bravery of this man without. a full
knewledge of bis pedigree. Such a mas,
she argued, wbo could risk life itself
for unknown people, muet have seme-
thing that was great beneath lis
pseudonym, and after ail she was con-
vinced that there had corne into hier life
that love for him that overlooks the
conventions of namnes and labels. Towarda
the end of the year, therefore, the ques-
tion was again to tbe fore and et the
conclusion of the discussion, Nelly said-

"Dick, my dear, after al I have ta
give in. T he things that you bave told
me have mnade me a proud weman and
1 Am happy to accept your gift."

"'It's flot you that's making the gift
at ail, my dear, but let us say tbat
it caine as a result of the sterm," he said.

"A year ago I began te think that it
would be the werst day in ail my life
out on tbese great plains, but the storm
with its gift to me lias made me the
happiest mari in the world. . I decided
that it was the last place to live in
on earth and liad decided to get away
on the first train that would take mre
out, but since Tou have corne, dear, it
has become a verv heaven itself."

nnoil. The wedding mvas arranged on the
Lerful first anniversarv of bi- great fight and

wic appropriately ia the shack to which sue

ti 1 had at first been taken by the man who

was possible te get awav they went
out together to look across the great

-d e stretches, and as Coleman to i
En où bride into lus arms lie said:
rN in Mv storm girl, I arn goingr to Le
rho tnkful for the rest of rny life o h
r own prairie blizzard, for it Las surelv broughit
DAY me the greatest of al iIe's gifts, the gift

!AL« (i a great love."

Grandmothers' We looked at Jack-in-
the box, Little GirlDay Blue and I. but we

Bv-JaneovCarmck didî't like hiin. Re
was an unprepossessing

cont. . rov Page 4 person -wtia nose mcd
as a turkey's wattles.

But.phio' I'm a Je-ntb-o vcfwî
mîîýt apncar to t lie impudent caillof sevemal
bells. Neithier did we like thîe dinie
baiks. Tlîeý-e are a menui pre..cjt for
Clirismiw. Iie ouilv equivalent of w hiu-h
rnay be fouil iii thle action of tlîoýe folk
Who cullect inickles froîn scibool Lui]d(ren

to erect a statue in memorY of the lmt

But 'et of ail the things we liked the

confectionery store containing botties of
sweets, packrages of chocolates, scales,
paper baga and ail other requisites for
that juvenle caote of deliglit, the rich
candy lady's shop.

There is no saying liow mnucli longer we
miglit have stayed, the littie maid aud I
if the sxo'clp k gong had not soundec
and had not the shop girls covered the
toy people with long~ white sheets, as
tliou zputtmng them ail tobed.

"Sleep tight,' littie. fol.k," we said,
dipleasant dreains, and a very good niglit
te you ail."

One of the pleasures of the end of the
year that you are able to sit down (you
Lad better close your* eyes for this) sud
tel your fortune backward. It is a niest
fascinating experience, and by no means,
uuprofitable. And when this is over, it is
equally iuteresting to cast your mind into
the future and asic whither you go. Along
'what path wilyou travel in the coming
year? What wiil the future liold? WlI
the coming montbs mark the advent of
new energy, or witness the continuauoe of
old indolence? The new way wiil have
new scenery, new possessions, new joys
snd should have new sengs. It shouki
be a better year than lat or we have
nussed our lesson. v

But, after ail our chief conoern la not s0
mucli wvlat the #ture holds as how we shal
approach it. The uuexpected is always
just in front of us. By the manner ini
which we meet it, we wiil grow either
stronger or weaker, Mrater or smailer.
It may Le a bitter disappointrnent, but
let us turn the matter over carefully to see
if we cannot ýturn the disappoiutment mnto
an appointrnent.. We will soon kuow that
it is possible to work ail things together

for have not mucli respect for the

prevalentcry about loat opportunities.
Ail moments are propitious. A thoi.aaud
chances lie between you and to.-morrow.
":Nothing is too late," says Tennyson,
"tiil the tired heart shaH ocease to pal-

pitate."They are only weak pope who are
out of the runniiig and a ko f bost oppor-
tunitiès. To the live men, the best chance
is not in the old year. It is just around
the corner in the new, and he's pushing in
that direction for ail he's worth. He
hasn't tixne to Le pessiinistic, nor lias lie
tinte to bother the Almighty with thing
hie can do binself. He knows the -
mighty is very busy, too.

To one and ail, then-but especially
to you, our reader-we wish a propitieus
new year.

Getting Home
Byi 1. R. Warren
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gaining on hum again,
yadY yard. He

spurred the filly round
a sharp bend, and
swun gout of thesaddle.
"Here, lass, take this,"

lie said. "It'll keep you going to the
bridge at leat."

Drawýing tbe cork, lie slipped the neck of
the fiask between the filly's lips, ju-st in the
bar, and, tilting it up, poured the raw
spirit into ber mouth.

The effeet was instantaneous. He Lad
barely turne te drop the fiask and sçraxnble
into the saddle before she was off down the
rond. The runners were net yet in sight.
He could hear the sound of their hoofs, but
they neyer camne into view.

So they rattled on, until a littie bridge
came in sigit, running over a sluç*h and
frozen streamý. Ned reined the filly in by
tlie-water-side, slipped from tlie saddle on
te the ice and smacking lier neck, sent
ber on. 'flien, 'keeping under the sbadow
of the bushes on the bank, lie struck
rapidiy upstream.

A couple of miles fartlier on, tfie Bow
Street runners, following tlie hoof-prints
closely, carne up te a riderless herse in the
last stages of exhaUStiOD. Tbey struck
back along the trail, but the smoetli ice
left ne footprints. Nightrlding Ned bad
vanisbed.

Further up thle streamn, a dark figure
running along thle ice, came te an old miii,
where a warm liglit glowed welcominglv
froin a window. Hle unlatclied the deor
and stepped inside, a disbevelled, bare-
headed figure.

A little girl man f0 him, shrieking de-
liglitediv: 'Dtddv, daddy!"

And a wonîan. ar nad comely threw
Iber arns round bis neck, and broLe into
SOLS of tfiankful relief. "I said I'd get
home for Cliristmasq, yeu sec, Margot laes,"
lie said tenderiv. -and bore 1 am.,,
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