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No Hiand of Man
(Ceucluded from page 7.)

a wilted floirer lu ber black hair, and
a skin net whbite or browu or yellow
or pink, but only like a few of the
Cubaus bave, so tim and delicate you
eau soe into it the way you eau see
into a plece of pelished sheit.

"lie's onteido, Miss," 1 said to bier,
flapplug over a jack. "Did yen sioep
through the storm?"

"Vora leetle, sener," she answered,
and looked at me out ef bier big eyos.

It was, just aI that second there
came the pistol shet. The air was
se stili that'you mlgbt say that the
noise fore a bote cut of the moruing.
1 tbugbt at flrat bo'd put a bullet
Jnto Lenora Gonzalez. Sho jumped
liko a sandpiper tbat's been bit and
came dowu en ber kuees holding ente,
tbe edge of the dor, frigbtened and
shaking like a palmetto. I pici:ed ber
up onto ber feet. She iras a grown
girl, but she f eit like a cbild.

"Oh,,senor!" sho cried. "I do not
like! I do net like!"

"I know," said I. "But be hasu't
fhot bimself. N"ýt Joe Kitcbell. Dou't
werry."

WE heard hlm cemlng ,lust as x
Vspoke. lie came and. stoed lu

the door and be bold np somlt-
thlng and shook it and a drop of
blood spattorod on the floor. The
somethlng he sbook, mate, iras these
rattles that I hold lu my baud noir.
And these rattles belongod te Gus.
lIe'd kllled my suake!

"Mr. Rowe," lie said. "Cerne eut
hore! I've mest shot the biggest dia-
mond back I evor sî'w."

"*Yos," sald 1, holding mysoîf back
from gprlnging at hlm. «'Yen killed
hlm. Nie neyer dld yen any harm.
But yen kllod hlm. lie was happy.
Put yon kIlled hlm. Hie iras lylng
asleep thýere lu the coral sand and
cocoanut busks and bis back, was
tnrnod. But yen klied hlm."

The miserabte tus began to laugh
And shake the rattios at the IlttIe
Cuban. She screamed and sbrank.
back. And he laughed agaîn.

"Kitceel," I sald. l'Yon iore
ineant te destrey. But, Kîtcheli, yen
are marked out. Last nigbt irben the
wind iras asbrieklng aronnd this
rhack you asked me te se. letters oli
the boards. NIoir, Kitchoîl, It is
brîglit and eu.nny. It's net the nlght.
it's the day. Look on the irall thero!"

Tbe foler tnrned. lie turned anîd
ledropped the rattles out of bis

liaqnd. The breatb sqneaked in bIs
tb1roat.

",What do yon see?"p 1 roared.
"Confeund lt, b e wblspered. icok-

Ing around at me, "It was myImg
ina tion. 1 baven't bcd any sleeop."

-Wbat dld yen see?" T sald, fer 1
kýno-w Somethlng bad como into rny
Fback agaln.

Hie iaughed tbon-aughied irîtlOut
eny fun ln ItL

111 didn't see anytblng,» he sald. "T
14hought et flret I saw ietters-mv
'lame. Tt's my stomacli. Pi huryt

plut li e nver picked up the ratties1
Fr tcpprýd ta iget breakfast IT
woydort into the sun and T seir

'ýi' wth bis h"nds behind bis back'ý
rr d b is bead lient down ati if lie -aS
lfhinklug, «walklng dem- o'îto the
teac0 h...

There's rlentv cf poonle belais
lere that wIli tell -11n tha1t I'm a linr.
Pienty of 'emn don't bellevo T qteeredl
the tuz Moss Rose Iopded wlth grurq
iindpr tbe wattis nf Mo-rve and Ianided
the irbole cargo Ini HaTvana wltbelIt
Fbowing mv prsr. Biit, mate, 1 sav
tbere Is strango tbi»e- amonig thoso,
ikoys, nud irbat T'ri tplllnpg 19 Fo-beli-
'n trultb, asTsi t. Tt tauglit mep
that ne bifll of sin goes ton lon' ur-
raid, nor a roer living crêatiiprenptd-
ing help that lsn't seen lnit lis
Ftrrizzles.

And T say 'Kitrbell 'went off tlom
onte the aboe and began plklng tir
thos. sea..abel and throwlng 'em ont
into the irater.

«'Do1 yen love that man?" 1 sald te

Seh nodded sud began te e..ll te
lin-Jike .9 child. qeh callPd te b1iii
,rtd when lie roaired liaol fer 'ber te
g-o abead and Pat ber breakfast, gh.

sat down. Sho sat down ut the table
I'd set outside the shack door, as
meek sud sulent as if she'd been pua-
ished. I tbtuk sho iras a child and
didu't kuew irbat love meaut.

1 sat there drinking my coffee and
looking at Gus. Eight foot of hlm
was lylng over there la ble holteir
under the ceceanut palms. Thore
ix oren't any 11f e lu hlm aay more.
The bullot bad torn a bole lu bis
nock. lis head wasu't raised and it
wasn't swaying, and bis muscles
wereu't meving undor hie skia. is
coter wasn't bright. Someo0f bis
bloed mas drylng ou the whbite sand.
lie was the moat perfect snake I ever
Fair. And ho was dead.

1 looked at hlm and thon I saw the
grass move beyond whero ho lay. 1
could look rigbt over Leuera's shoul-
der and ace the grass move. A head
came eut of the grass inte the sun
and thon, thé body, movlng slow liko
a trickto of bot tar. It iras ber! It
iras Boss!

She sair hlm lyiug there, thon-ber
rnate. And she throm ber hoad back
and hetd it stuck up lu the air. She
had seen hlm-seeu lifin dead! Sho
iront te hlm and laid ber head across
l'us body and ho dida't meve. And
ebe dartod ber tongue eut and toucb-
ed hlm and ho didn't move. And she
tbmew ber bead Up again.

Oh, I tel] yen, mate, ut mas cruel te
seo grief se sulent-to see ber crawl
around hlm and stop and raise ber
bead and shako deung ber body and
thon drop ber neck acrose bis. And
ho nover moved, because ho mas dead
and wouldn't ever move again. She
mas a rattier. She couldn't scream.
She conldn't telk. And fInally she
dropped ber bead ,on the saud as if
thore wasn't any: more strongtb in
ber body. She baif turned ovor and
the sun shone on the whbite scales oT
ber betty. It mas Just thon that
Kîtcheil, irbo mas down on the beach,
stretcbod bis arms and gave a loud
yawn.

Shoberd hlm and she soemed ta
'kuei. T sair ber coll and raiso ber
*rock up and Up and Up te irbore she
ronld look over the top of the olumps
'cf grass on the slopo. lier boad mas
smeaying te and fro like a swtnglng
brackot. Aud thon sho ratttod.

'Wbêat ea that, senor?" asked the
littIe Cuban, catchlng the felds of ber
wirbte dreas lu ber little bauds.

"Nothlng," I ýsald, for T iras watcb-
Ing- Boss. The'suake bad seen Kit-

<ot.I kueir she'd seen hlm. lie
iiad stuck bis baud lu those flannel
ý1ans o? bis and ho mas stili movlng
off by the wator's edgo, and Boss un-
colleod and begen to crawl ln the samo
e"rection.

IlWo bave Test our boat," said Le-
r'ira.

"That se?" T scYs. 1 wasn't thlnk-
5I1n of irbPt she SaîdI et ail. I miglit
bayie aumwered etbu. Imas
mwatebine for Des, to comne ont on the
rtber aide of that patch e! -pricki-,
Pears.

N a minute T sir ber, She stoppedIon a_ bare spot and tbcuigb sqho ira
some distance awny 1» that- tino

T sawr that poor dnmb thing ccii er
set! eea!n ani cirvp bier nockta~
rpiieo ber headé. Then she dmopp)ed It
amcrame aieng.

"Voni, seor, are vorakld"s't
the g-irl, thoni. "Van bav ben ki"id
ta us. Pardon, seor-ibt yn 1-1<

T ires afraid the Ilite Cuba;n wnMor
tuirn around. 1 iras afraîd sbo'd In-
tprfere., 1 couldL sep hemw qSomoth!n'
l'ajd niapped ont rbet mas ta happon.
Tt maq worknFgurFr tbaui deatb!

Jvpri-t'hiyi irs mqrkod eut.
"MIFs" T qid. «T often toeki epround

q7lonigecake Ney."
Tt Fpened te satlsfy ber. sn 1 teck

clown my glass endl wined the lens
xxnd put It te My oye. I coula see Pa
'beap plainer. 1 conid see Boss crawl
out ente that white Ilmestone point
that stands up there now over the
mater. It's white by moonllght nom.
It mas white by sunlight then. Elle
stretchped herseif rIgltt itear the crept
of Rt and on that surface sbe l~oked

as black as a wriggle of ink on writ-
ing paper.

Kitcheil was stili walking along the
shore toward the point. He was still
picking up shella and pebbles and
throwing 'em into the water. I could
see how slick and brown his bair was.
1 was looking through the glass. He
was moving toward the limestone
rock. He was being moved there.
Sometbing was moving hlm witb Its
baud.

I saw him when he got to the rock
itself. 1 saw hlm look up at it and
then look out into the channel witb
the white cranes wacliug on those yel-10w sand bars. Then lie iooked up at
the ledge again. It le steep there for
six or elght feet, as you can see. But
he was ioved Up.

I 2-aw Bess coil. I watched to see
if sbe'd rattie. But she neyer used
it. She neyer gave any warnlng. She
was thiuking of Gus, maybe. No man
can tell.

I trled to keep the glass steady. I
reckon I succeedeci. I saw her wat
tilI bis face showed over the edge of
that table of lîmestone. She neyer
rattled. She walted for hie face. lier
long body came eut of its coul like a
steel spriug. She went ber length--
a heavy black streak ln the air. She
strnck him with ber head bent back
and ber jaws wide. She must have
driven those two white needies dlean.
tbrough bis cbeek., She feit back ani
squirmed on the ground tilt I could
see ber white betty.

KitchelI neyer shouted. He jumped
hackward. lis foot caught. lie went
head downwards over the rock. I
think he struck onbis forehead. Be-
cause he rolled over and over. then,
as if there was no life lu htm, and
fell Into the water.

I watched hlm float off that shallow
where I catch multet. Wbien he was
in deeper water, he turned fa ce dowu-
i-ard. I saw the tide catch «hlm and
then I thought ho was golng to sink.
lie didn't Jnst then. An 'eddy shot
him arond the point out of sigbt.

"Wbat yen look at now?" asked Le-
nora wltb ber big eyes on mine.

"UJmpli," said 1. "1 was dreamlng."
I was planning atready how I wati

p-oing to lot ber tbink that Kitchetl
bcd gone off with one of my boats and
dosertod ber. ,These waters and
passes neyer tell what thoy know. 1
iras planning how I'd lot ber thlnk
he'd run away from ber, and bow I'd
take ber bacli te ber homoe. She was
a chitd. Site hadn't loarned'yot what
love moant.

"Senor," sald she, wltb ber head on
oe sido and that solie, «yen malre
vera nice-wbat yen caît theri,

"Plapjacks," said T.
An(] thon 1 whlstled "1Tir' Lest

R~ose of gummer." It's oue of my
favourîte, tunes. I always whistle It
wbon I'm a Ilttie off my boaringa.
.And 1 fet just then as If Lcuora Gon-
zalez and 30e Kitchoti and I hadu't
beon alone on Spongecake that nlght
1 felt as tbou»h SomethIng 'else--the
tbiug with the, long arm-hpd been
there, ton.

WIL.LING WORKER.

-An imu _-inclent !3te bld which teek
placel lu Ore 0fr the eccupied 'distrtcts of
13e]gîum where the Gcrman o-cupler dole.-
out petatoes to snýicb cf the starvtng pee-
pIe as agroe te work for hlm. One re-
cipient presented hilmeeif before the Ger-
man nuthorities and dýclared himself
,ulte rencdy in retiu-n for a Ftipply of pli-

ti1teesc to worle fer the Germans and on]y
for thom.n He Foeemed cu;te deelded and
genuýnp ln h1s offer te irorît.

"Then yen re o1ilte wiltIng to sIgn
the declaration?" asttzed tie German of-

"And wbat 1e veur trpde?"
"I arn a grave dlgr"replled the Bel-

MODERN PROVERD.
Yon mnay drive a herse but you bave to

coax a motor car.

ENOUCHI

In Korea, weýý read, a man deoes flot
wies.? pants until he la marrled. Now, lu
this couentry, it la only after-oh, weil,
'w. had better ,hanige the subjeet.

THE FOUNDATIC
0F SUCCESS

"ýThe difference betweefl the
Who spendsa ail of hls salary
the clerk who saves part of
the difference-I4n ten years
tween the owner of a bUsinles
the man out of a job."

-JOHN WANAMAKI
Most cf th3e fortunes have

accumulated by men Who 1
life without capital. Anyofl8
ls willing to practise a little
denial for a, few years in-ox'd
s ave can eventually have a
sufficient to Invest in a ba.,
which will produce, a largCl:
creased income.

No enterprise cau Ibe st
withotut mon ey, and the lonlge
day of saving le postponied
longer it wlI be beforý -the gr
prosperity be realized.

Begin to-day. One dollar
open an account wtth this 01
ttaibllshed institutionl. we
many seal depositors. andc
who began in a small Wa-Y
Yn.ow have large 'balances aut
crsedit. Every dollar dep'
bears compound lnterest at

and one-qhalf per cent.

CANADA PERMANI
MORTGAGE CORPORAT11

Pald-up Capital .. F.000,00
Reserve Fund .... 4:750,00
Investments ... 33,546,24

TORONTO 1 VrREETr - Top(
Establlshed 1855

We owu and offer 1
wide -range Of car
adieuz City Bonds t,
Yield 5% to 6.30%.
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