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tefl me ail about it. And sitting down
beside her, Claire put her arm aromind
Madge's shoulder and did not speak
again until Madge, raising ber tear-
stained face, said. "Claire, you. will
think 1 arn à baby, but 1 just couldn't
help it." "0f course you couldn't help
-it," said Claire as she patted the band
that had fallen into Madgê's Iap.

"What's the matter, Aunty Madge?"
said Billie. "Tell Blle who made Yeu
crY." .And taking Billie on hier lap,
elle told Claire of Sir Nigel's audden
appearance, and of how Bihe had lef t
England because ber aunt had insisted
that she should marry him. "And that
was why I came bore. I thougbt I
would- be free from them. But I was
too proud te use any nasse but my own,
Bo I suppose that is the reason be
found me."

"WVell, you did right to corne te me,"
said Claire. "It won't be long until
Dick will corne," and putting ber arm
around Madge's waist, auJ taking Bilh
lie by the hand, they went back to the
bouse.

"Will you tell your brother? 'I'could't," said Madge. "Yes, certain-
ly," said Claire, "and you must corne te
MY room and lie down."1 "I wil after
a wbile," said Madge, and not long after
she saw the big four-horse team turu lin
at the gate, se se went te Claire'
room. But she could not sleep.

"Hello, Golden Top," called Dick, as
ho carne in. "Billie says Miss Browne
is hero, wboru is sIte " But Claire held

up a warning fimger, and baeked Dick
out into. the waah-room and then told
hlm *hat Madge had told ber. Diok
did net answer for a minute, such &
tumult of rage swept over hlm. ,Weil,
wait untilNed geta hold of hii,he said
at Iast. "He'il soon gét a quick ride
back to town."- Claire then called
Mad 'ge,>and they ail bad suppet. Artér
the girls bad wasbed the 'dishes, Claire
had gone te put Billie to boit, and Ibick
and Madge went out oùto the verani-
dah, each talking of other things, alnd
each thinkipg of Sir Nigel Abbott.

Tbey had scarcely seated themseîves
when the pound of horses' hoofs and a.
whinny from "Starlight."emade there&
look around. "Ned,"said Dick. "Whlyi
No it isn't."1 "Sir Niget," sald Madgo,
ber face turning pale.

Dick, went down the steps, "cGood day,sir," be said, as the man getý off the
horse. «What can I do fory ouY" ho
asked. "'NotMng" snapped 41r Nigel,
"I carne tu speak to Mass Browne, p
I wish to see ber alone."

"ýDo you wish te speak to this man,
Misa Browne Y" Dick called back. "No,"
said 3Madge.

"iThere, you see. Miss Browne doesflot care to speak te you. Se thore lW
nothing for you to do, but to- go back
where you carne from?" end ho stdp-
ped ini front of Sir Nigel as ho attempt-
ed to corne up the path. "Did yen hdar
mef1l said Dick, as ho sewled at thîe,
man lu front of hlm. "And tell Mr.
Oliver that Miss Browne wll stay here
with my sîster, until ho can assure ber
that you have left tie ountry." "A&nd
with you," snarled Sir Nigel, as he
turned back to Starlight. Dick dre W.
bis tail figure to its fullegt helght. "By
Hleaven!" he said through bis clifiéhed
teeth. "You. coward. «You seem te
have .noticed that the time bas gone
by for us Western men to carry Our
belt and six shooters. But. you eayanother word like that and you'l find
that here is one Westemner hat haISIL
pair of. bands tbat wll 'eboke h
breath. from your mis erable body. Get
on this horse this nilsute,'*ad lave
the Ranch, wbile 1 can still keeb , WY~
bands off yen." Sir Nigel, shakiiik-frofn
hoad to foot at the'sigh t of -lick's fury,
was glad to scramble as best É.' couldI
on Starligbt, and StarlightOemed te
think that the soonier ho got this 'Héder
back the bott'er. Pick "tom stafing
after them and thon hé feit a gentie
touch on bis arrn. Hie did net turn, .bût
drew tho band on bis -arîn and tliPned
down the lame. Tbey walked seme dis-
tance lu silence.

"flow can 1 thank you Mi. MeCluret'
«Don't," said Pick. "Oh! But I must,"
said Madge. "I arn se sorry to have
caused such a scène. But I feit I sheuld
need your protection titis evening."
Pick did not auswer fer a minute and
thon hos turned and there was a plead-
ing that Madge bad fancied %he had
sren shadows of before in the dark
gray oyes. "Madge," ho said buskily,
"You don't know what a joy it wouid
be to give you my protection forer "
Ho feit the band on bis arm tremble,
and tbinking that now was flot the
turne te tell ber of bis love, ho said,
",Madge,", do yen kuow you rernind me,
se much of a girl 1 saw once." The
sweetcst girl I ever saw, and glancing
at the dowucast eyes, until iast spring
1 saw another, and since thon it seems
te me that voit are sIte, and that she
ia you;. And von get me ail mixxed.up."

"ýWbere did von. see ber?" asked
Madge, in a low voice that was the
swectest Imusic te Pick's ear. «II sa*
lier iu the 014 Stone Church down East
at borne, just before I came West,"
replied Pick. Madge drew ber band
from. Dick's ar-t, and stooping -picked
a tiny rosebud that grew on the path
and looking around at Pick witb that
smile bu- loved se well, she said. "And
you rernind mue se mueh of a young man
wbo drew my picture in that churell
oue evening ismo years ago." P ick
coulé[ bardlv believe that be had beard
iur. "Oh! Brownie, cau it be, is it
true that it is, voit? Darling,"--andl
folding bher in bis arrns, ho covered the
browni tresses îvith kisses. "Brownie.
sweethrart, 1 can't believe it. -V'on
don't know what voit have been tn
ine il these "cars." ieisrerd.".T"~t
bhat Ltw minutes il. the~ Church anl
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