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The Night of The Storm
t. Can't yen hear ber breathe? Let
stay bere-"

Soyuadhi- can take care of her

h. soemsd not toijear hini.
It's croup, "tpen-she said. "You

s a new an1d trWy de..
way of serving ric-
lessert that yoii wll
Io add to your menu-

came
Mulli

pnrotestýng, and Jake

SThis ain't ne tie
icores. Yen got the

wra h "''i Steplien Mine.
wait 0ilon f us gets sorne-

vhers for a teani," erisi! ont of the mnen.
"Stephsn-leave lier bere! i Ia wiouit the liot clo)thes tili the doctor cornes-'
"I've-I've got the stuif bers, tliat was

mY bab)Y's," Walo chattered, but nov
they could bardly understandl flmi.";Wrap lier up, ' said Stephen Mine,

an! trode te the door.

"WilI it plas the mian of the lhpu" is
always the. question in a wexm.n's mini!
wheni as nakes a nai!. Ail doubta are
remoed, however, viien se makes Per-
fection Saiad for th hiousehQ"* It is itiy
one of many wonderfulrcipanMr.Knox's
books. They are yours forth sig

)h rsgvbefore liii, and
hieaviiy Hannali
lie child 'a vraps,
,h again. Soite

hero n waps,
tIle mnitten vas
rthree pairs.on

Jake Muliet te
tel Leviston for

yvu natci aveme leave ber bers."ie toekthe chld fnom the mot1hgr.and vent out the door.

case of anger, or lie veul! neyer have letthemn go away frem their task of that
elight witbout me niucli as a vend of
thn . Sble lingered for a word wt

Waldo nd woud bave heard more ofhie adventtire, boit all that lie could may
was "In the' out," and! again andj again.
"In tbe cnt --'al alonc." They saw that
lie vas a *ik mnia, and they, left lini
with nliy words of adviee and even-
tleughtiese folk are chary, of expression
-an outsrtce han! or two. But
there werebsome vh lwent eut miutering
a alf acc tance of Sehnsipiain

Aloe, Wtide began mvi.n about tbe
ca ,niechan eally flig equiit oni<hich thte ciii! liai tain, sveeping away

the snow here the trampling feet bad
becrrying thie kettle bacli te its p lace

in thie Issu-te. He felt Bore and ili and
weaL He feli t oned, as if bie bai! been

ftiing agaifht qpmp great, impalpable
thing which ba4 truck back at hiim vki
living Kand. He coule ne longer Bave
a chuld fromi i!.at an! be believed. Hte
ha! turne! toe vii in Steplien's eyes, se
that vliat lie did bhat wsgo ene

and vl bomnof~ thiors ba

ImpEas
44That

(ContÎned from» page 5 1)
should die, it would serve Stephen riglit"
-but lie could flot finish that thouglit.The weight of the warmn Hit body was

in hie armes, the lovely curi Of the child'slips as she lay before him and yawned.And Hannah-why, the child muet flotdie., She muet flot die.
He pictured that slow figlit through thesnow, the chîld's breathing mn the thick,cold-air, the heart of the inother follow-ing-the neiglibors, falling Off one by oneat their own doors and their own waitingfiresides. Then Ste lie would leave thechild witli the plother while hie went to

thle upper road for the doctor. Would hieber in timel' What if the doctor were out--and abruptly, throuh the blur ofimaiges ini hie mind came the clieery faceof t he doctor whoni le bad met on therond that noon, "driving sixteen milesnorfh." When Wa ido thouglit of that,it was as if hie heart were a sword and
Sumnte hjmi.

Hes ran to a littie chest on a sheif andfumbled amiong its botules. There it was,tightly corked, just as they had used itonce wheni their baby bad had sucli anilîness; and they were alone wNith ber, and
pulled lier tlirough. What if ilannaliharpprie to have nothing.

He stood stating at the bottle,lie began drawing on his, mittens and biscap. [ls coat h e had flot had off thewhole time. Hlie searf bad been bundled
Up and carried away with the child. Hielet hinself ouit into the stormn.

HIs, ci," wýs passiig and was succeeded

t. But there wene
eys of the snow in
crs the siege of the
'ed on in thhcl,
; againi as if lie were
peun that great danli

,lt.ienseif crazily
cth aýnd Stephen

lc ie uet semebovw
tdcown, andget te,

. et ifhe broke
thing vould rush
batte! Stepliea's

hatre! f> Stephen,
hie lisant wlben lie
look and the man's
le di! net think-

a niglit weizjd mean te return teoo late.
Steplien came <lowa from' the uppVIrread, and bis strength and hie pulde veer

gone. Abmnptly now bie vas empty Of
anger, empty of malice, empty of aIl
Save bis terrible despair. It wae strange
te ses the beat and the pnide elirivel before
the terrible fact that t he baby iit paY
the price-"'If sbe dies," lie liad heard
Jake Muilet say, "We'Ul ail knev wbe
killed lier."

"Oh God, Oh GodI"l Steplen Mine said.
Abruptly, in the rnidst of tlie storni, hie

eemed to feel a full, a silence. He went on1.
It was befone is gate that lie stumbled

()Ver Somiething yieldinig and mounded ini
the road. Hle stooped, touched the manl,
anld with that whicl inow ait last je ne
decision but mereIy the second nature
of the race, lie got him into bis arms anid
te hie own doon.

At tle sound Hannali fbting the door
open, and from the dark~ and wid and
8110w Steplen taggered across the thres-
liold with Walde in bis arme.

Ste phlen lookd clown at hii as lie
wôuld have looked at an y othen mail.

"IIew je elie?" was aIl that bis lips
foruiid.

"Alive," said Hannali Mine.
Waldo opened hie eyes, and hie snow-

crusted mitten tried tc, find its way te
I brougbt eomsthisg," hie said. "Ws

liadi left, grve it te lier-"
At midnight wlen, the message having

reached hini at fast, the doctor came,
Stepben met bur with a saile.

,,'Slie's safe," le eaid. "Shes sleeping.
Bt ttwre's a ian liers-a frienci of ours-

eick and dons for. Weve got hiii into
bei!. Corne and haea loik at bun"

Up soismaurfs corridor Waldo
at last stxugged, when many days liad
assed. n at its fan endit seemed to

couki passe and beyond~ i lay that oI4
liatned and bitternes cuuae
tbrougb thie years. And tben there was
the chid-he muet find the chuld.

One day h. opened hie.> ga o th~at
corridor and saw ft clear. A homely
r(oiim, now bis ove, about which Stehen

in homely tallc beside the stove.
"-ionsstly, you'Il have t», movs out

to miake rooui fr the truckc tley've
brouglit bum. The whole Open lias lugged
somethinj' here."

And! Stephen's voice-eurely Stepen'5
veice vas sayiný:

I That's ai? ngbu-e deserved itP"
4,1 again thie neighbr's voie

VWII,'l always lie proud it wasmyhusbani! found Lissa's little red mitten

Nai te mlmaneed mn

is mny wife, replie! the

p'ocoe iii
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