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over; bis divinîty was gc
his life, just as strangely
corne into it. He was n(
to detain her; he was, ab4
man who could understar
the future tbey met only a,
and that this night was
tween them. With a mutter
he went out of the room
up and down in the hall
some time; wben she si:
bîm in again, the white
hidden, and she was ready

With a curious certaui
mînd that he knew what
left everything to him; fc
and last time she depend
upon hiim. When present
to surumon her, she fo
found him standing outsid,
in the rain-sodden road, wi
pony-carrnage that belong
Sîms, ready to start. ThE
flot yet so fully corne but
faint stars stili lingered i
they both looked up at 1
moment as they stood tl
pure, stili air.

"I begîn to understand
a bit," said Albert Simis
seems a bit nearer just ne

They drove along ini
some littie time; the girl
to speak. And in a curi
Albert Sims knew, before
word, what she was to sa
she would say it.

"I shoulil be a proud
girl," ihe said, iooking str
ber, and with a curious
hier face-"--ýbecause two
dream of me."

"Two ?" H1e asked me(
"Yes-you-and anothe

in another country, whert
theîr lives in their hiand
to hear the burden ci a

pire, there is a man wh(
me-j ust as I dreami of
to corne back to me in a
-sure of findîig me wai

" 'E must be one o' thi
Albert Sims, clearing h
littie.

"He is," saiti the girl,
proud tilt of lier chin.
him about you; he will

They came at last to a
she asked him to stop. ~A
for a moment in the roae
fully into his eyes, andi
held out ber hand.

H1e took it and helti i,
minute.

"We shial flot meet
Sims."

"0f course not," he
then hie gave a littie
"Yiou onîy came to m~e
you know."

'-0nly in a dream,"
"Oood-bye !»

She was gone, andi t
closed behinti ber. Mr.
drove home slowly, with
bis face, as the dawn m(
SKY.
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