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Mýr mind, curlously enough, rambled back arn a sllglit man, a meýe nothlng to thLqS
to another moonlit night when 1 was qulte, Hercules. No belp, lndeed, but by niy 'çvits.
.a lad, and when I sat in the Stern of the If I was cool so was hie. I must try a new'
boat witli sucli a beautiful little girl, Anita tack, unsettie the flxed idea that ancliored
Grayson by name, a chuld of 12, Perhaps. his wild fancy and gave lîlpi this terrible
Some one Sitting bV bad said, "Anita looks streflgtl of purpose.
like the moon," and I liad watched her dur- "A woman's face would 1îaveb-enbetter,"
!Dg the rest of the evening and woadered I suggested. "Soraething really poctie
why, and gone home to dream that I smv about that, now!1 Ah, look there 1'" I criedý
the moon in the water, and that It had an idea strlking me, and pointing as I crled
A.nita's face it. IL ille I was dimly re- out to the mioon rnirroreil in thew~ater. She
calling this, and bli listening te nîy friend, liad risen, but had been cut off fromn us Ini
I became suddenly quite roused fr0111 my the hîcavens by a ledge of rock at our leftý
drcam. Eaton lied been saying something juý;t beyond this lier counterfeit present-
about bis incapacity to catch a likeness. ment shione round and full in the water.

«,I cannot make txe people 1 paiut impress "Look tiiere 1",
mae. One race follows aaother swiftly, and "What do you sce?" cricd Eaton, his volce
my model flits away with these specters. trembling with excitement lus wliole body
Now, only one thing can impress a face up- e,&gerly bent forward.
on my mmnd, I feel sure-impress it s0 that j"A -%onian's face in tlie moon lu the
it will stay by me and haunt me by day aiîd wavs ." I ea!led. izazing fixedly as if at a
print itself on my sou! at night. F. have vision. 14What a brooding face! WhMat simd-
thougit it alovtr. There is but one way. owY' hair What a slow smile! And lier

God help me!1 : must commit a crime. I eyîes 1 Ah! do you See lier eyes? She has
must kIl some one!1 That face-bis face- opencd themi H ave youi killed lier?"
wull haunt me. 1 shall see only that, and I I swear t you, noko no, cb waomaul
ean paint It. You sec, I arn quite c(ulm inl sweavenr kulled, lier 1 bae no t ven
this matter. I have reasoned the tbing out. 1broken lier heart! Tei me morhae abot ber!"
I arn a good nman; my bittcrness of spirit rknh eatTllmmoaouhr13
will liarass me into work. 1 shiail liold my "Shie is young, very mystical, yet very
brusli vith remnorse. I shahl paint a grect, real, wvith a smile at one side of lier raouth,

a terrble pcture111 rhule the other loobs quite grave."
Gat triben tu eao srih.Ts This was a characteristic of Anita's moutb,
Geat hedan1eust Gland asglit.e Thout aund it was she I was describing-Anita as 1

witb my mental eye to take in the bituatiun. fnidle rw lefrIhdntse
It must be strategy versus strength. I saw% hier, searccly indeed thouglht of lier, sinco
that et a glance. I mnust not betray the thiat day whien we were -hildren.
slightest fear. Bis plan was settled. 1 "ItS a pity you can't paint bier for me,"
must plot to dofeat ItL In the firbt place 1 said Eaton inîpetuously, as lie gazed at the
must gain lime. This might lie only %,ild moon. 11I don't quite sec lier, but she sounds
talk. great."y

"W7hom do you propose to kili?" 1 inquir- 'I mUght try te, paint her to-morrow,"1 I
ed nonclialantly, altliuugli zy licart beeiued suggested, taking a cigarette from miy pock-
to stand stili as 1 ivaitcd for his aubwver. li et, and rclapsing into my caini manner
lifted bis oar.,, and 1 could bear them. drip, ,Yuagain.morwnilbeto ae
drip in the moment's silence. "o ogtt-orwwilb o ae

"I1 propose te drown a maxi," lie said. But ycc shaîl paint ber to-nigbt-now, lie-
MTien I wil tue hxm te, my boat-this, my fore I kili you."1
boat, tliat you and I are in-and let him He 1 ut up his oars as lie spoke and came
float Ishail diinkin tlie sighîtof thiat float- toward me, drm.wing a rope througli bis
in- faintear water, witb the moon leavyr bauds. Re was in a state ef wvild ex-
liglit about ut, and tue wvorld tliat lias scoru- itnetadIfctm glit, amry manner
ed nie will hold its breath." slipping away as lie approacbed. I was

"lAn original plan, i.ndccd," I replied. chilly as-as my watery grave was like to
1.aeyucliosen your maxi ?" be. Yet 1 let hlmi bind rmt lîand and foot,

"fl1 ave chse oU1 and instincivehy counted bis dccp breatlis
"You sliould liave selected a bandsomer the while by way of somcthiing to do. A

face, or ut least bave made hlm slave beforo lurch, a straggle, and 1 slîould have becru
startingq. A beardcd face in the water is- overboard and lost. Now that tlhereseredec
pshiaw'h vcrn' bad. Douu't you sec?" a chance for life, 1 vas lu terrer, and I_ mw

My voice sounded steady, and I x'as lost more than hlf out ef my senses as I watéeb-
in admiration ef myself as a man o! nerve. ed my Charon lay me on the hither side of
"tDon't you sec?" 1 rcpeated. bis Stream. Hie tooli me from the boat wcs If

4;I sh1sc o hh an t otk had been a cbuld. Thon lic buiht a lire.
it cooll, lie corîtInucd, eying me! w'nahily 11 mn mi-x colors by fireight," lie tried,coly11l vcoiieeyeing bou l confu and nnfastening my bands set kis canvasMy thiougits wr yngaoticnf-and casel befere me, gave me a brusli aad
sIon. I cou.l- net svihn. Enton knen' It I huaTahcv


