
Winnipeg, Novenxber, 1913.

"Quack! Quack!" came from a pair
of inallards as tbey settled on the
Blougli.

"6Caw! Caw!" cried a couple of bc-
]Iighted crows, flying past.

«Croaki Croakl" said the frogs, bc-
'ginning to tune up for their eveniîîg

entertainument.
Ah! sounds, reverse of cheerful, howv

they sank, like leaden weights, into hier
very soul.

" «He'Il neyer, neyer corne," she sobbed.
and the tears crept skýwly down hel'
cheeks, so pale in the gathering dusk.

.CHe's working on the C.N.R. out of
Edmnonton, is father told mie, anîd bels
sure to liave met someone before this,
'Who bas become nearer and dearer than
lonely, distant Caroline."

3YJre strayed thiat nieadowlark,
whose eVenlIg oI11f love, last nighit had
tbrilled lber beart?

"Whlat's the use ?" she thou-ht "no-
body wants me-except Mr. I1'ckýs; and
I nighyt as well marry hirn, andl be done
witlî it. Tben father eau marry his
widow. if lie wishes and 10ofne can say
any more inm waiting around for a man
wvho doesn't care about nie. ll go righit
home now, and tell Mr. Hicks I've made
up my mind to accept irni," and sbe
rose lu grimn determination, and went
borne.

In the front rooîn, sie found ber
father, aloîîe, bending over a volume of
"Bolton's Scouts," feariîîg no doubt, lie
might get rusty on facts coucerning bis
pet subject of conversation.

"Weeyou been1" lhe asked, looking

UP1 I just wenit Up the hili to look for
croeuses."

"Crow-cusses 1" chuckled the old man,
"no trouble finding crow-.cusses this
sping. They're buildin' all over the
place. Neyer saw tireur so thick since
the year after tlhe Rebellion," and hie
wefit back to his book, sf111 dhuckling
over bis little joke.

"The crocuses wilI be ouf now," she
said to herself as she hung up the dishi-
pan, but she would not allow herself to
think of the other possibility.

And the crocuses were out-hundreds
and fhousands of thern, a perfect carîwt
of purply mauve, covering the hilîsidle,
and in their midst, on tire old familiar
atone, sat Will Winters, a very pros-
perous looking Will Winters, awaiting
Der coning.

"«Hello, Caro' lie called, rising as
sue( npproaclied, "I tboughit you'd neyer
tome?'

**Îlrn," sniffed Caroline, in a toue that
belie( the liglt iu lier eyes, "take sorne
yourself, I've been up here time and
again; and you did't corne, and didn't
comie-aîid L suppose<I yoti'd takeiî up
with soine bol tling up in Edîuoifoîî,
and so-and so-" lier voice trailed off
in glooîuy reeolectio-"aiid so," she
began again, 'II made up my mind to
maarry Mr. Hicks."

"OlI! Caroline!" there was a wvorld of
painefi reproacli in bis toile, "how cmld
you ? Tlat old basbeen-and 1 neyer
hard-and bere I was working liy
fingers to the boue, trying to get some
iiouey to 'buy a farin; and now I've
got a pnynent madle on as goog1 a
quarter section as there is in Albýrta;
and I1carne to tell you 1 was goiiig ighit
on1 if to put in tire sp)riing cr01>; for
fhere's a slîack ounflhe place, and a few
inplemienfs, and I've got iny old reliable
tean of plugs over at fathîer's, anîd iii the
fal 1î'as going to bii an addition f0
the sliack, andticone for you. Ai you
s'ent and marnied that old Hicks."

WVill saf down on the stoue,* and
turnec lils back on lier in a vain attempt
to reg,,ain his conmposure.

'Hien tire irnp of 1 ervrsity, wliichl ad
takeii possession of bis' sweetheart ll
a, preipifately as if lad cone. And
(ainiie knew f roxn previous experience
finîlt tliere was room for two, on thie old
stolle; so shie slipped down beside him
antqi lit lier hcad against bis sioulder.

"1 îîade up niîy mind fo marry _Mr.
He,'stuc said, "but lie hasi't been

slice. 1 guess lie doesuu*t want rite
iiil;and fatlîer's goiflg fo rnarry

itiow-a--id lnow youNe furiil youir
()ii i," lier voice trernbled

youn hateful girl," cried M'il]
rlicatching lier iu llis ar]ls, 'to

-2idm inake me fhink-" but ie never
the ' flcsenten
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"Quaeck! Quack!" the drake on the

sloughi called, reassuringhy, to his wife,
Wbo had shown signs of agitation, as
a crow flew over her nest, witb a loud
"Caw! Caw!" But the crow saw lber
flot; lie wvas flying back to his mate in
the willows, to fell ber bow easy it was
to (ig up the wheat, wbich that stupid
man had buried that day.

"Croak! Croak ! " said tbe frogs, tuning
up preparatory to serenading the loyers
on the bill-top.

And tben, on a wild-rose bush im-
inediately behind the trysting stone, the

meadowlark paused for one short
moment, pouring forth his very heart
iu a dulcet evensong of love.

"Yes, sir," the Captain was saying
to neighbor Hicks, as the two sat
meditatively puffing their pipes iu the
front room, "«some of those fellows iu
the Ninetieth Battalion from Winnipeg
and tbe other regiments, had neyer been
ou a horse before, and I guess the
journey fo the front 'was no joke to
tlîem; but some of 'em didn't have to
ride back; came back, after the battle
of Batoche, f eet firat, ýtretched ont on
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lhcr gun carnaÎges, 'with flagsalal over
then-and was shipped east to lie
hunied Guess they got a decent
funeral, too, (ifferent to poor Thomnas
ý'ctt in the irst Rebellion-fog Lhey do
M.av as no white manî l'nows to this day
wvhere bis body was laid."

And Mr. Hicks, looking ont of the
%vin(dow, saw a couple coming boldly
across the fields, and the man liait hi
armn arotind the girl's waist; so he felt,
did neighbor Uieks, that fthe Capfain'a
tale of deaf b, was but a fitting prelude
to the funeral of his hopes.
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