
THE COURIER.

>ave was a semi-iavalid and could give
help, even If be couid be induced to ag

11ll1g of Old Hickory; and Larry Deane d
1 to ask bis permission. The tree was
Leb blis as Henry's! But when be bad
Ed the picket fence surrounding the

Larry stopped.. From tbe topmost
b0 the lowest brancb Old Hickory was
îd with blossom!
was golng to bear, after tbree genera-

Of sterility!
l'O 'twould be a crime," said Larry to
iE, "to eut ber down an' ber with the

dt crop o' nuts commn' that ever I saw
hickory tree!"
'charity needs ail it can get this year,"
IMary Jane. "lYes, 'twill be best to

ber be tîli faîl. 1 think tbe lad wouid
if he knew."1

~Passed, and July witb its great boat
Llu1e in. Up at Sunnybrae, Elizabeth
argrave laboured eariy and late, for
ay and grain were large crops, and
'as single-handed. Hired men were
r to secure tban ever before. Henry,
ils weak 'back, could do littie. He
d daily to tbe village, two miles away,
e muail and also for tbe exercise. He
flot wait for tbe rural route deiivery.
ust needs be at the littie post office
ltch tbe very flrst crumbs of news
amie in.
8 it was tbat he beard tbe news first.
Sleighbour wbo had no sons to send
front,, but couid sympatbize eut of

79eness of bis huart, drove Henry Har-
borne, that -sorrowfui afternoon.
ther," be faltered, as Elizabeth turned
'er work ln the garden. "Mother, the
battallon's been wiped out!"

3,beth paled Iand clutcbed at a ,tree
for support. "'Not-not tbe eightb

*n-our Jimmy's ?"
l'y nodded.

tbere-,any particulars? How did-
?Was be-"l

v'as a bayonet charge, the papers say.
i'ds coverod tbemselves with glory.
-he-wby 'Lizabeth-"1 he sprang
d i tiine te catch ber bufore she feIl.
work and much secret worrying had
l3ilfed the woman's splendid constîtu-
~Ier reserve strenigtb was gone.
Is a dark ýevening--dark ln more ways
'l. Henry shut blmself up with bis s4
oflrned alune. Elizabeth, rallying, couli
le stifling atmospbere of the bouse. Rest

littie she paced the gardoen. Jimmy's littie sisters bad Elizabeth knew. She passed tbrough the Iower
ree to wept tbemseives to sloep. Everything kas still. Not orcbard and reached the river-hank, and then turn-
id flot a grass-blade stirred. The air was beavy and sultry ing, began to climb the littie -rise leading to the

line-fence. Uinder Old Hickory she stopped.
____________________________She couid flot analyze the impulse that had

led her bere nor did she try. She oniy knew
that sometbing akin to sympatby had been
tugging at her beart ail evenlng.

It was so dark she could scarcely see six
feet ahead, but-wasn't that somebody there.
Ieanrng over the littie *gate on the Deane
side?

A sob-a woman's sob!
"Mary Jane!" she called, softly.
A pause.
"Mary Jane Deane?" repeated Elizabeth,

approachlng the small, bent-over figure in
the old sunbonnet.

>t Mary Jane raised ber white face. A flash
of ligbtning just then showed the tears wet
upon it.

"I-I kinder boped you'd corne, 'Llzabetb,"
she said.

"The gate's locked an' tbe padiock: rusted,"1
said Elizabeth, "but I reckon I kmn clmb
over, Mary J'ane."1

Wbich she did. Awkwardly enougb, but
wlth genuine sympathy, Elizabeth put ber
arms about ber sister-in-afflictlon.

"I-1 was a-goin' rlght'up to tbe bouse,
bye-and-bye," said littie Mrs. Deane. "I1-J
didn't care even if you',d a shet the door
in my face!"

"I wouid neyer a-done secb a tbing, Mary
Jane."

"How-býow'd poor Henry take the news,
'Lizabetb ?"

"I can't rigbtiy tell. 'Twll go bard with
bim. He's ]ayin' down jest now, an' when
1 go back l'Il make hlm up a bit o' supper.

A. He aln't et nothîn' sence--sence--ý"
A crash of'tbunder broke In ,upon thora.

Rala began to fall.
"The storm's breakin' rigbt over us. Corne

to tbe bouse-quick, 'Llzabetb!" crled
Mary Jane.

T HE wonen ran at top speed across the
filds to Maple Holiow. On the veran-
dah stood Larry Deane tbe eider. He

'Two

orrow
d not
lessly

young men, lithe and atraight, -keen-eyed and brown
marched away together clown the old'grey road."

witb now and thon a restless, yagrant wlnd that
rushed along hîgb overhead iiý tbe tree-tops and
ceased up there somewhere That betokuned a storm,

sbook It, then he put bis tawo bignhbands aon
of face, his wlfe's shouiders. "I-I got soinethin' to

tell you, girls," he sald, ln a muffled tone.
"What-what's.that you're sayin', Pa ?" de-

manded Mary Jane, trembiingiy.
Just once before haa she beard ber busband speak

(Concluded on page 20.)

A RACE WITH THE FLAMES
Another of Those

tmed tropical climate gets my gent,"
Bill, querulously, one evenlag, "and
lumb forgotten how te ramn."
Ly," sad Fred, the Indian guide,
Tbe you remumber one aight on that
ame two years ago, campud on
Fifty below, you sald, and the fire
further description 'was interrupted
s wblch bo deftly dodged.
rwied Bill. "Wouldn't I love a chunk
ire now. I would just revel la ht.
ýooI around hure. The water in the
or every day, and I don't belleve
i the 'whle country."
1 lt mnch warmer a fuw mlles west,"
ting te the buavy clouda o! smoel~
ho western horizon and wblch bad
,and suiasets.
a fire," sald Fred, soberly. "Every-
*strong west wlnd bring that fire
and I guess we get caught."
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ies Drcrnn from Life
alive ýwltb rahbbts. The poor itte creatures seemeil
to bu as anuch afraid of 'the water as of the flre. They

mught sat stupidly on the shore or hopped airnlessiy Up and
Mis-, dow-n. Not so the squirrels, however. When tbey
too. came to the water tbey plungud boldiy la and swam

idred across, their bushy tails buld stralgbt up la the air.
Il of The slow-xnevîng porcuplne burrled on as fast as hoti f could. He, too, swam the stream and pushed on

dis- ahead. Poor fellow. I could not see any chance for
wust hlm It seemed te me that unloss he knew of some
h. lake near he should bave staid ln the water. A lynx
dry. travelled aieng the shore for some distance. He, too,
few4 was afraid of the 'water. Birds flew over us scruam-

ene ing. Every 'living thlng was doing its utmost toescape the fire doom se rapidly sweeping down
was upon them.

,reen
wing l'lE came to another portage, wblch Fred sald
aLcrld WV was the last. They carried the canoe over

as bofore. As I was walkiag along -bebind
,blnk them along 'the shore the rabbits barely muved out
way. of my way. Orne 1 took by the cars and tosIsed clearIre- across the streaxu, It qulckly vanlsbed la the bushes.
ig se Out on a rock la the rapid sat a mink, very uncon-

cerned he appeared te bu. Jus chances were surely
>lted, good, butL bis reflsotions were, rudely broken by thewin lynx, whlcii leapog fren 'the shore to the rock, euil-

ing hlm sprawing Into the water. Like a flash lie
ough turned and 52i&pped at the intruder, but the lynx
slow. was weJi on his way to the next rock, from whlob he

made the shore, The inink regained the rock and
Dusly gIared aftur the grey form as thougb ho had a notion
g net te follow hlm, In spîte of our own danger, we
was aIl Isjzghed,.
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