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McCartne stole. a glanoe down at the SP

pair of smail hands visible near his beit Ca
Une. On the third finger of the left hand al

sparkled a solitaire diamond. an
"O0h! Isn't it grand up here!" breathed B3

Miss Eiarley, suddenly.. "Look across th

-'and down. Isn't that view remarkable? ho

I've no adjectives suitable-" '

"We can behold a stretch of country EI
twelve miles in breadth. But sec the
fire! Do you notfe-anYthing peculiar at
about it?" of

"It seems fartber away. Is it going El

"NLot much! I any thing it's OnlY

this district. Wbat I refer to is the IE
freakish tendency of it to formi the letter er
O. We are encircled by it."

Miss Harley was too greatly excited to is
notice the hint conveyed.- So ha en- o

lis deavored to speak plainer.
I -F"You may be shut ini here for days." ht

"Really? But there's a cabin you said?

~1fl Yes. A half-breed and his wife are
A.Um.there, also my dug. There are only two pi
resut.Blue-rooms,-but we must manage."

u2 rosist Blue"But you! Your marriage-"y 2

in way in zmat :"Must wat. You too, by your ring-
when is yours to take place?"

"Next month. As soon as school closes

!et of a con- I am going east. The eleventh of July isa

the. world over the date."

,icai drmnp, "And this is the twenty-slxth of June."g

Bluejay Homused McCartney, then roused isef.
Blu-ja. B "' "Look, gliss Harle4y, yrou can now seea

sfor 25 y8em. Mountain Mist Cabm." t
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were shut in for days on this isle of safety t
and the days lengthened umtil a whole
week had slipped by. It wàýs no hardship
apparently, to the girl. She entered into
the novelty of being marooned with a
zest that was a contipual source of ad-
mkiration to the artist.7XThere was about
lier a subtle sense of repressed energy, of
bubbling good spirits and sheèr joyous-
neas of living that captivated him. AI-'i
ready she had become a sort of jolly corn-
rade.

When Rod and the half-breed wera
absent on a scoutmng expedition sheE
washed and ironed the blouse she had been
wearing. She delighted in camnp cooking
and in the evenings she and Rod woul
sit on a mossy ledge overlooking that redt
circle and exchapige littie confidences, until
darkness closed m.

At the end of the ninth day the fire hnd
burnt itself out on the northein side and
the half-breed loaned Rod a ibayuse to go
to Henniker's Crossing. At the littie
telegraph office hie m-rote out several-
telegrams to his friends and those of Miss
Harley assuring thiem of their safety.
Hie spent the night li the simail village,
patiently awaiting a reply from Calgary.

Early next morning a night letter
arrived for Miss Harley, but yet no
mnessage from Calgary for McCartney.
The telegraph operator to add ta lus
dismay, had mnformed hlmi that the news-
papers of a week ago had faithfully and
duly recorded the deaths LI Miss Harley
and liiself in the devastating forest fic,
and when the news of their safetynow
began to spread the curious and over-
joyed villagers gathered about IMcCaigney
and trailed hinm fromn the station to the
emiail hotel anid back. They had flot
knowNn hlmi before, but any living thing
that cotuld einerge from siich a cataclysm
was a legitiniate and worthy object cf
interest.

He hoped 'Mildred would not insist on
postponing their wedding, and in the
intervals of visiting the station he pro-
cuired a suit of dlot hes, a hat and1 boots.
lie fiee(ltnt go back to Nlouîîttuin Mist
('abini at ail. liceotuld bure a iiessenger
to ta~ke Missnu Ilrleyis telegrain. Froîn
bis; poket.le agaili drew the picture and
t bis til'oc he sIowl v tore it rnto bits and
scai t rcd it to thle winds. ',Tlîn, witli

v "* Iad grace, lie i, iltecd Nlildr(ed's
lie-'laedreply, snoking cigar after

' il i va-: i n e at last, but it wasn't
front Mil iud. Ber ioncle had sent it.

Ceetl otie Io Berîiida. Very glad
to kiioý\v f voir saftNv. Explanations
foll1 'î ina :11cm er."

NI 1 'irti w 'v s .ii do n m on hie pla fc'rmt ,
Ili t-(r inigcimt oer ùtue ight-of-w ay

tr , \hî:îîilrl e 'u . 1- Ie 1.
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rpring, having heard the click of theayuse's hoofs from afar. Together and
hnmost mn silence they tethered t 1 (
tnimal and walked bac k to the cabiîr.
3y the light of the single, tiny oil-lati,îp
;he littie teacher read her message froiîi

omne. Then she handed it to McCartney
uith a haIf-gasp and sank into a chair.
l[e rend:

"lWe are, as you may guess, delighted
t the news of your safety., But hearing
f your death Jim Barnard married Rit t
Ellswoi th. They left for Old Orcharà
yesterday. A letter follows this."

When ha glanced u it was to sec littie
Mfiss Harley's golden-brown head bent oit
her armns on the chair back. Her should-
Mr were heavmng.

":Don't please don't!"lhe begged. "It
isn't wortll a tear. Any man who would-
oh, damn it!"

Then with a great deal of awkwardness
Ee patted one of her shaking shoulders.
LHe cleared his throat.

4q too was-jilted," he said. "Mly
pair are honeymooning in Bermuda."

Mýiss Harley looked up then. Her
eyes were quite dry.

"You-you're only laughing then!"
8xclained Rod, steçpmig backward.

"IWith relief. See! I took his ring off
a week ago."

She held up a sunbrowned left hand,
guiltiess of ornament.

"WhY?" demanded Rod, with mas-
culine denseness. She ignored the ques-
tion, but blushing, asked:

"'Did you say you too-had been-
"I1t's an ugly word. Don't say it.

Anyway it scarcely applies for you seS
they thought we weie dead-"

"They might have had the graca to
wait afew weeks! ButlIdon't care. 1-
1lguess I really neyer cared. "

111 didn't either. 1-1 care only for
oe person," and Rod's tone was sig-
nificant.

"Me too. And he-he looks like
Stevenson. That's-what fust attinet-
ed-"p

But she got no further for McCartney
thoukht it time that they syînpathize witu
each other in a more definite form.

Trhey were married at Henniker's
Crsing and spent the honeymoon-at

Mountain Mist Cabin. Each summer
they spend a honeymoon there.
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