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took his place facing them. " Let me play I'm

a man of an.acncc ag:'iu just for to-night."

I'm afraid, Don, you'll always be tempted to

call cabs for your wife," Mrs. Brainard said, and

suppressed a bit of a sigh; for, after all, she knew

what the future must cost them both, and

she herself would miss them sadly from her

world.

But it was Helena who silencefl her. " When

he walks, I'U walk," said she. " Haven't 1 been

in training for a year—even though I didn't

know why I was training?"

"
I think we've both been in training for the

year," said Browji. "Even though we didn't

j^now—God knew—and when He trains—then

the end is sure!"

When >ie had put them in their car, and had

taken lea\ e of them with a look which he found

it hard to tear away, plain and unpretentious

travellers though they were tlmt night, he went

striding back through the April midnight to the


