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only find horror of death, or die a thousand times in the dread of it. My
heart is yours forever ; but never come—never come again !’

4 ¢ T ghall come again,’ said I sturdily, ‘ 2nd my comiog will be speedy.
It may be prudent, in view of the danger to you, to go awasy now for a
little time. I would spare you from the horr. r we might fiud in the forest
road, between here and your home. But, never, not fer an hour, until 1
can take you with me, never would I go if my enemy were a day light foe,
aed—’

«¢7 tell you, Roscoe,’ she said solemnly, ¢ he will never be a day-light
for. We cap live lonely, singly—each one for the other’s sake. Some
time, when you are old, weak, broken—when other men have won away the
honors that once were yours, you may tbink of my life as more nearly on
the level with your own than it can :ver be until thes., And after this
world there Is another—’

# ] had my arms around her.
breakiog heart.

¢ But my way—my way is over the road we came.
sgain.’

. ¢ And, well, I have pever siace set foot in that road,
kiseed her tenderly once, for the third—*

¢ And last time,” said Jobn.

¢ And watched her go her way. T cioshut my cyes, even now, and
see her still—see hor down the m-onlit slope, down into the dark valley,
down !0 the turn in the road, and so out of sight—"

“ Forever " said Jobn

I strained her hand against my almost
Never come that

I never shall, 1

CHAPTER V.

# How long I sat there in the mooniight,” continued Valeatine, ¢ I don't
koow. You sve I don't know what time it was when I parted from the
wo:an, aud st down on that fallen tree-trunk to commune with mysclf. 1
think, though, it was {ully an hour, and quite time for Miriam to have got-
ten heme, when I had a certain, sudden suspicion regardicg the paper she
had giveo me. The doubt of the paper grew out of my centainty as to the
love of the womsn. The poor thing cared so much for me, so my vanity
said, that she would do anything, ¢cven resort to trickery to save me.

4 So I went down on my hands and koces, bunted in the scmi-datkness
until I found that precious paper, and Isbariousiy, read it all again. Fuol,
fool that I had been! The deaperate man had ihreatened no one but me.
Miriam, counting on the dim light by which it must nceds be read, had
written the postscript herself.

*1 rose to my teet, eome apgry exciamation on my lips. I was half
undecided as to what I had better do. Should Igo as I had promised ?
Or should I follow the wowan—ard take my chauces

“ As men must under such circumstances !’ continued Joho.

“ I took out my watch. I glauced atit. My blcod seerned to tura to
ice ip my veius. Was death so near? so certain? and I so unready? The
band had passed the mark XII. It was already past midnight. A new
day bsd come to the old earth—1the new day in which it was elected that I
must die !

“ There was a sudden stir in the thicket at the right of the road. There
was a stir 1o tho thicket at the left. My limbs failed we. I could not flee.
Besides, what would have beea the use? Youcaonot hide yourself from
the oye of Gedin the dsy of your death. Not all the devils jo hell can
avoil agsinst you until'your days are donc ; not Heaven's angels can save
when the appointed day shall come. I <aid a swift prayer—beginning with
some childish formula my motker taught me long, long years sgo, acd
eoded with some madly impromptu plea burdencd with the name of my
matchless Mirism, I turned away my head, so that I might net see, as 1
saw once, the moon glitter and glint on a murderer’s weapon. I closed my
eyee. I folded my hands, and—"

“ The fellow didn’t kill you I cried Joho; “ you koow ke didn't ! Why
will you work one's feelings up like this when nothing came of is?"

« There was a sudden rush from the thicket 10 theroad. A maa dasked
up to me, leaned sgainst me, threw himsclf upon me.

* The deadly rifle spoke through the frightened silences, and the man
who had stood by me went down bzfore it.  He had given bis life for miac

“I heard the gailty man, and the foiled and disappointed ons, go crash-
iog through the nnderbush, throwiog his rifle away as he started on his
mad retreat, and cursiog and sweaning as he fled. 1 suppose no doubt can
exist as to the identity of the man who did the deed, though I have ncvor.
looked into the face of Leon Kerrall, and oever shall—not until the judg-
ment.

“ T stooped over Jack Targen, dying Jack Targon, and listened for his
few and hurried words.

¢ I loved her so well,’ ke said brokerly, ¢ that I regarded her bappincss
a5 my greatest good. I—I have saved your life—at the expense of my own
—bzcaure she loved you! Remember what she has cost, in this world of
rin 2od soffering, and—be—very—good—lo—her—'

*Good to her?  Good to her 1 shricked John, jumping to his fzet and
gesticulating violently ; do you know what I think youdeserve for deserting
heralter sll that? I—I— But English won't expressit! I'd like to have
fate piay that last scene ogain, with me in the role of villian. I think I'ma
i b;l}l‘gr x?nksman, evea by moonlight, than Leon Kerrall was.  \What became

of him1”

** He gave himself up to the authoritics the next day, accusing himself | 7"

of the murder of Targon, and hanged hireclf in Lis ccll within a week.”

“ And so cods the story ?” deinanded John, as Valentioe relspsed into]+

silence.
“And 50 ends the story ! By the way,” hastily pulling cut his watch
ard harriedly consulting it,  my wife will be loo*ing for me. XIir head

Taat was all I had to aay,

ached ; she wanted no supper ; she said she believed she would rest better,
for an hour or two, if I'd lcave her to herself instead of staying hod trying
to talk to her. Come back to tbe parlor car, gentlemen, and I'll iotroduce
you "

“ Your wile !" groaned Joho,  why, you Incomparable villian, you
deserve a worse punishment than my imagioation can picture—marrying
another woman after your experience with the one of whom you told us. I
-1 ghall repudiate your scquaintance.”

A chuckle swept over Valentine's voice, a twinkle stole into bis eye.

“1 matried a fostog.t since,” he said, “my wife's maiden name was
Miriam Maoton.”

¢ Well, I'1 be hanged,” ejacalated John, *“ no man seems to get exactly
his deserts in this world.”

# Then you'll find yourself mistaken.”

“ How

“You'll not be hanged1”

“ On I’ said Joho.

“ We've had nearly balf our honeymoun in the field,” said Valentiae,
makicg love between fighis in the prettiest political battie 1 have ever seen,
We're go.Lg lotae, Luw that the coatestis over, to fimish the month in

uiet,”
e I congratulate yoc. Yeu've deubtless tried the only plan that wil)
Lelp a defeated candidate to see the siiver lintog 10 the cioud of politics)
discomfiture. Such a womaa as you have described would, 1t seems to me
make a man as happy snywhere clse as he could bz in Washington.” ’
¢ J—1I think so, tv0,” 52id Valentine, at the end of the car, and his
hand already on the duor kaub, “ bu! we must take toe bitter matb the sweet,
I had a clear majotiiy of uver a thousand votes over both my competitors
taken together !

CHAPTER VI

¢ T thick R>-c)e Vilentine is the luckiest man I ever kaew,” said John?

when the daor closed bekind that inlividual.

I bowed iy nhead. I had nothing to say.
“ And th t I've madz a bizger f001 of myaelf thaa usuzl.”
¢ Well, I doa't know.” gaid I.
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