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-Riglit thar bier head 'Il comne-w'y
she'il be JeFt like a bird on a branch, a

rockin' fo'th and back!"

clouds, tooking fearfully back toward
tue east wîtii lier pale face, Lreed Car-
rier was awakeîîed by a souîîd that sent
tue cold chitis aver bis firm, healttfut,
vigarous franie. It was tuie soft, regu-
tam rocking of the htale chair. It
ceased aind began again. Once more,
and yet another time, it ceased and
begaii again.

For a moment superstition clutchied
tîîm. Suie was dead-snue was deaJ-
amoîîgst thelîî, soîiehow ; anîd slie tîad
corne ta linî, lis poor, ctîeated, wayward
Bird, anîd was sitting iii theli ttte chair
tuis love liad provided for lier. Ti en
other ghiastty fancies puslîed tlîis one
aside. TIhicker and tlîicker they
crowded upan iimi, tillthte cabin was
t1iroîiged wittî terrors, and lie seemed
suffocating amîoîîg tticîn. At ttîis bis
stroiig, satie common senise rose up ta
repel tliese hiorrors ; anîd as the tittle
chair oxîce more began its soft rocking,
lie stole quietly froîîî the bcd, feit bis
way tîrougli the black darkniess of tle
closol toi n toward tthe souîîd, and laid
bis baind lîrst uipon tue nîoving chîair-
bock, tlien the seat. tuis ifugers ctosed
upon the wartîî, furry lttte bodly of the
ktteni lie had got for Bird against lier
conîîîig ; suie lîad told iim suie toved a
kittei.

1.1its so inuclb coniîpaniy wten"-
here lie reiembered witli a stab of pain
how stie lia( l bustîed anid iooked stîyly
tîp at bini 'w-ien the mien folks is out
aîîdl a bpdys all alore.'

Now the lbouse seemed utîbearabte ta
liiim. Ile grrîped tuis w y ta lus clotties
a n(t begaîî a to lt theuî ou lîastily,
feverisbily. The simple routinle of dress-
iiig ld tî1 iuui for a momeit; but wheîî
lie 110(1d put oiu eci garmetit, taced and
tieil luis sunes, fumibleI for lis bat,
foud it. set il t ofilus head, aîud stood,
inbi lu tnible w ay, a mani equipped,
thie ouifui seuise of bereavement ruslued
uiip oi d ( rowtie(l him. île bac
(resed bîuu self ta go-wbere? To
do M1u1t ' 1 I1ife a at a sici ebb hii
h1iý -1 ; iii t wi5 ,,weet!,eirt, vi fe, and
C11i li it li-,n gaîre frenu bimi at oic
strnke ; oid ta the ar-ms of that erea-

ture Gittieson! The fellow's squat;
forma and turgid, dark face w'th its1
pale eyes were always before Creeds1
bhrinking mind; it seemed ta him that
lie might die-and that lie would gladly
do so-from sheer inability to live.

',Bird," hie whispered, -my littie gai,
And upon the deep stillness foliowing

the word, as if in answer, a spent,
piteous voice crieid his namne.

-Creed !" it came, shrill with pain
and fear; "oh, Creed! Air ye tlîar ?
IlIit's me, Crced. Hit's Bird. Please
temime ini. Oh, 'ma so skçeered !'

With one stride hie was at the door,
threw it open, aimost misdoubting his
senses, ai d shie flew in, drenched with
the soaki ng mour.tain mist, cold, trem-
bling-a baggard bird inidecd1 She
ciurg to Ihim franticaiiv, shaking him
's wmuch as so siight a thing could shake
s0 gre".t a frame.

"\Wlîy didn't ye wait fer me, Creed?
\Vhat did ye le.ive me 'long o' thcmn
mean folks fer? Thema was awful folks!
I thiotug-t that feller wanted to bit nie
-afterwards, I's 'fraid he wouid. 1-
1-I wanted to cone, but ye iooked so
-cross at nie, an' ye said 'Far'-
well.'" At that word a sob cboked
lier.

With quiet, contained joy, with
native skill, Carrier got off hier soaked
shoes, put bier in the littie rocker,
I*wrappet-l lier warm, built up a great,
roaring fire titi the cabin was fuit of
light and cheer, and made coffee. Mer
lip yet trembied pitifuliy, and she
gulped and choked suddeniy, again and'

agi;but hie deait tactfuiiy with hier,
sootliing and calming hier, wbule scarce
able to creOit bis own bliss.

As lie served ani terded ber, Bird's
bg black eyes foliowed bim hungrily,
pathetically; and as his hand pass"d
lier close in some act of service, s'îe
snatched and kissed it passionately.
Creed's face crimsoned darkly, and a
look of pain flashed over it.

"Why, boney-whv lboney childl
You ortni't to do tbaýtaway," lie mur-
muire']. "You pretty chiild, you, to kiss
niv ol' roti-h hban' !"

"Oh, Creed ?' she cried out, and
cauglit him aimost fiercely by the shoul-
der. "Oh, Creed 1" Mer eyes went
over bim jealously, tenderiy. "I toid
ye how miean they was to mne-what
ïý,fui peopie thcy was! I jest up an'
told you; an' hit's bound to look to yofl
like I oiy was a tryin' to ruin awvay
frorn thernl Ye never wiU krow-ye
neyer Wili blievt--tlhat 'twas 'cause 1
iovcd youl-3,oz-'catise 1 jest ioveà ye,
and wotid ruthler be dead than have
to be parted from ye.. Creed, Creed,
vou're the best mnan in the world!1
it"-turr-ing, her head with feverish
impatience-" 'tain't that. That ain't

bw'y 1 love you so. Yoti're like mammy,
ait' pappy an' evervtlirg else in the
,vorld tn me-buit tltat ain't it, nleither!
I Creed. I1.iust love youi. Wy, I'd
ritlicr died fer you than to live in a
-ini a putre gold hotise with thit-thi

I"l id' ace darkened, not only

with wrath and innging, but with pairn
-with sheer sufferinig.

'Tli.r, thiar honey! Thar, thar,
CreceI's littie gail! Don't yoti never
rr ii:, thiat Gittleson feller. Ilc's donc

Igne-bie ain'It neîer gwine to tetcha
hia'r o' yo' hiead; hie aii't neyer gwine

ita 50 rnuch as set eyes on you. But
(l 3,e're wroiig, Bird. bouit Creed not
e~ oiiderstandiîî'. 1 know nîi' lit! le gal

,loves mie. 1 helieve now I knowed it

ail the time. Here, honey"; and lie
brouglit cotfee to hier, witn somne dainty
bits of liot food, feeding it ta lier ini
ltte mouthfuts.

Wlîeîî at last she was quiet, when slîe
lîad druiîk and eatexî, aind leanied on
his ariu-against lus breast-she toid
lier story..'Creed," nîurmured xhe chldish voice,
drowsily, -bit was tthat nan Culp 'at
hie'ped me. Vcried an' carried an
sa turrible, after vuu left nme, 'at Git-
Ileson an' Miz Culp-w'y, they was
ready ta knock me down, Creed. They
tuck att tlîat jewelry aff*n me 'at Git-
tleson had give nie-tley plumb dru g
it from nie; but flot bo qUick as 1 did
iîîyse'f; fer 1 jest flung it ini tleir faces,
fast as I couid tear it off. Tiien wheil
I kep' a takin' on sa turrible, dilp he
conie up an' lie says ta 'em: 'You let
me take a-boit od tlat gal. I canyqiet
lier,' hie says. An' he toid nie, 'Corne
one t'in gwine ta show ye somethin'.'

Iletuc meback thraugtî the train; an'
Mien we corne to tne eend-tbe fur
ccnd-h-e says ta me, 'That's wtîat V've
-ot to show ye, ye foot child-tlîe back
fdoor. Now you git out. l keep the
others off'n ye; you git out an' foiler
that mani o' yourn; youI neyer git sicli
another.' An Creed, I be'n a Tunrn'
ever sence. 1 knowed-I jest couid
I.a-r'ly riccolect-wiîere ya' pappy's
houise-the aid Carrier iîouse-stood;
a' I be'n a ciipbin' an' a climbin'-
an sa--sa skerd-"2

The tired voire traied off; Bird sank
into uneasy sitîmber on Creed's siionl-

der. A lorg, catching breath, the
ciutching at bis hand now and again,
sbowed howv deep-seated was ber dis-
tress. Sudderly she started up, and
with the trembiing lip of a chitd, com-
plaine.d:

"That womern hurt my finger a
takin' ane o tbemn there rings off t"

Carrier's kind eyes sntiled upon bier
as a motber's migbt ,ave donc.

"Neyer you mind, boney." and bis
lips brtiçbed hier hair; "neyer yoti
mird; ll be'y yotî a piety o' rings ai
secli-reci anes, rat trtîc, like that
waS."

"I don't want 'cm-no, I don't t" she
protested. "I don't neyer want ta sel!
a ring agin-ncr a chain, nor a bres'-
pir l"

Creai rocked ber softliy, in the ful-
neFs of content, nating the sweep of
lasb against bier cheeic, wbere the rose
was beginning ta creep back. Without
opening bier eyes, sbe rnurmured inaa
drowsy tane:

"'One o' tbem breas'-pins bad a green
setting' in it. I neyer sèe)i nothin' 8*o
sigbtly. Reelkon you could find anc at

1the sto' 'at bad a green settin'-a green
i ettin'?"
t Creed laugbed silently, and leaned

M'S hed upon bers."I-it's jest a baby-chUie," hie mur-
mured;, and aloud: "Laws, yes, honey»,

Itbey's plenty mo' whar that corne frum.
,.n' prettier. Green settin's witb mcd
IrOuinc 'em-11l a-waitin' fer Creed's
b aby chule. Sleep now. boney: sleep
an' res'. We got ta ride over d'rec'ly
to Squire Ashie's. But you sleep now,
loney 1"

away frorn the mirrar and actIrcssiîîg
a companuon, "wlîat would you do if
youi iad a moustache on yotr hp ?"

"If 1 liked bim 1 would keep quiet,"
was the dernure reply.
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