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ýa dazziing mass of molten
godthe sun was dipping low

behind the bils of Colorado,
and two mon, who gave a pic-
turesque touch te the acene by

reason of their bright-celored shirts open
at the neck, and their broad-brimmed
slo uch bats, stood for a moment ieoking
across the blue-misted valIKpj, towards
this rioteus extravagance of Nature.

Net another seul was in sigbt, nor
was'there even a siga of a habitation
s0 far as the oye could see. In another
moment tbey would turn their backs to-
wards the sunset and follow their road,
which led through a shadow-filled canyon
to the other ide of the mountain ridge
whereen tbey stood.

The younger of the twe mn-a tali,
bronzed giant-drcw in a deep respira-
tion of the invigorating air. Thon ho
laughed joyously.

"It's bard to make myseif believe, Jim,
that only twelve short months ago I was
a puny, narrow-shouldered spociman of
bumanity who was battling for dear
life against overwbelming odds in a Mon-
chester sium."

The other turned and looked at bim.
"Yes," ho agreed, «and now you're

about as fit as any man I ever saw.
This place bas put new lifo into yo-
and Amy also."

"Yes, and Amy also," repeated Alan
softly. "Sornetimes 1 dream at nights
that wo are back again in the littie
surgery with the red Iamp over the door.
I dream that wc are sitting together,
two vry hopeless young people, who see
ail their ships sailing forlornly out to
sea, and nover coming bock again. Yon
know 1 put that legacy of Uncle Will's
into buying that practico, and Amy and
I married on the strength of tbe incomo
it was cracked up to bring in. It ncarly
did for the pair of us. 1 don't know
how we ever endured even two years of
It And thon rny health giving way
seemed about the worst touch of ail.
Why, I didn't even se light when 1 got
your letter, old chum, asking me to come
out and help you wyrk your dlaims out
bore."

"Ther's only one tbing that bas
troubled me about it ail," said the eider
man as they turned and strode towards
the canyon, "ond that is that you bave
bad to give up your doctoring business.
Yeu sec, ail your ambitions led that way.
Don't you ever want to go bock to it?
WVe are such a deucedly healthy lot out
bore that you neyer get a chalce."

"I am content," answered Alan quietly.
"I bave belth and happiîi.ss. There
is notbing to worry over. 1 tell you it
gts into a man's blood, the qontentment
that comos from living right noxt to
Nature."

Yet deep in biesosul ho knew that
thore were moments wben bis dreame
had their way with bim. Ho knew
that ho spent long idie heurs thinking
out anatomical problems, trying to find
some ray of light on the baffling intrica-
cies of diseases which appealed to bim
becanse of their difficulties. Ho knew
tee, that bc bad gainod a wonderfnâl
iIierve force. Ho feit, ho knew, that
thoughbch had come bock to the land, ho
had lest that higher akili.

It was almost dark when tbey emerged
from the bigh-walled track through the
canyon, and came out into the tiny,
straggling township that had neither
forrn nor order. The, .wooden bouses had
simpiy been dumped dewn wherever the
fàncy of the occupant pleasod. Jim's
shack was close by, but Alan hâd to1
Nvalk to the far end of the valley' A
tiny speck of ligbt gleaming against thei
hazy dusk guided him ond sent a giow
through bis heart, for that was bis home
and there Amy awaited bim.

Be came swiftly up the rough road,j
smiling te tbink how pleased Amy would
be since he was carlier thon usual.
There was no fonce to bis bouse, and
he simply turned off the road and walk-
cd up the path. Ho wondered idly why
Anx' had drawn the curtains across the
w iidow, she didn't do se as a rule. Ho
called out cheerily. And as ho did 50

the flght was extinguisbed suddenly.
Tlien ho fancied ho beard the rear door

slMIi. But, a., ho ran up the short flight

of wooden stops, there was Amy, bis
pretty English wife, waiting for himý.

"iHave yen been entertaining, dear T 1
tbought I board the bock door close,"
ho said as ho stooped to kiss ber cheek.

"Visitors at this time!" she answered,
with a nervous laugh. "Why, no; I exà
pect it was the dog who ran ont. Now
1 will get your supper. Have yen and
Jim hod any iuck to-day ?" She chatter-
ed away rather more ropidly thon usual,
and there %as a bright touch of celer
in ber face. Once or twice it struck
Alan that there wsas smre inward excite-
ment wbich she wos truggling te
control.

It was net until aftor supper was fin-
isbed and Alan was sitting by the steve,
drawing contentedly at lis pipe, that she'
ef t bim alone and ran ont to close the
door of ber fowl-house. The warmth of
the ire, after the long heurs in the open
air, mode the man drowsy, and ho nedd-

the stab of jealously suddenly aroused at
the thought.

Re watched ber covertiy, saying noth-,
ing of bis fears, and as the hours passed
bis suspicions grew and grew with amaz-
ing rapidity. Re siept heavily through
the night, but the moment ho awoke ho
remembered, and there was à blot al-
ready on the brilliance of the morning.
Just after sunrise he was off to join Jim
Forshaw, and be fancied be saw a look
of relief on bis wife's face as she stood
and watcbed him go away down the,
path in the hush of tbe morning. At the
corner ho besitated, tben he turned and
called back:

"I may' bo a littie later to-night, 80
don't worry if I'm not up to time!"

She iaughed ber repiy and waved her
hand gaily. Alan bit bis uip savagely
as be turned and strode up the road. Al
tliat day be .workod doggediy, silently.
And ail day the lire in bis heart
smouldered and grew greater in inten-
sity. He longed for and shrank from
bis return to bis home. W'ith eagernoss
and reluctanco ho watebod the sun creep
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ed ovor bis book, until it fou teo the floor
,%vith a crash. As ho stooped, with a
start, te pick it up, ho become aware
that be was staring at an object wbich
loy at bis very feet-an object that glued
bis eyes te tho liber. After a besitating
moment, during wbicb be feit at once
very bot and icy cold, ho picked up the
object.

It was a vigarette- end-and ho only
timoked a pipe-!

It seemed to hbim thot ho sat tbere a
long, long tinie storing ot that burnt-
eut fag. But he tossed it hastily away
as bis iife returned te the room. Be
Iooked at ber with oves grown suddenly
suspicieus. He noticed( again what, in
bis conçtntment and eaýy-going life, ho
-vos very lhable te forget or tako for
gronted-that Amy wo s a ve!ry pretty
Nvoman. Yes,. these Colorado bis bad
given ber an adde-d fresbness of com-
plexion wbich gave her greater boouty.
It was verv J)oQible that other umen
thought ber pretty toc .And thore w.a.i
a swift dort of pain through bis heart-

its rays across the bill; ho counted the
passing heurs and dreadcd the fligbt.

"'Set-ms as if it's clouding ovor for a
storin," observed Jim, as the ovoning ap-
proacbod; and Alan laughed in a way
that mode him look round suddenly.

That niglit the sun dipped f romn sigbt,
obscured by sullen clouds, se that tbe vol-
loy watt filled with fantastic shadow-
shapes, and the canyon road was splash-
ètd like a patch of black before thein.
Their footsteps ecboed witb solitary dis-
tinctivettess as tbey tramped bomeward.
Every moment tie beavens grew darker
and dorkcr, and from the distance there
came the shirnmering flash of thé first
lightning. No ramn yet and ne thundor,
oniy the heavy, sitagnant warmth of the
air around tjein, the growing darkness,
and the oc-j-ýonolI vivid magnesia light.

"I'm glail wî knocked off a bit earlier
to-righllt," obý-ervcd Forsbaw presprntly.
"ýAniy'll ho glodte have yen homo before
the storm breaks"

"Erir repeated Alan. with a (1111,
curjou., tbrob at the sudden thought;.

thon ho laughed: ««Ah, yes, yes; we are
earlier tban usual, aren't we, Jiin?"

The canyon road seemed interminable
to-night. Their home.vailoy Iay wrapt
in P, curions semi-dark as they emerged.
Jim called it good-night as ho turned off
towards bis own shack, and at the sme
time ho waved cheerily towarda the
bone-sbaking 4%age which tboy could s00
rattling along its last mile. It was their
only real touch with the outer world.that stage-wagon, which linked tbem
and the noarest raiiway town, sixty
miles away. Each morning it lit ver
early, each night its foliow rotured,
bringing always mails and sometimes
passengers. To-night it iooked as though
it was bo.ing swopt like a scrap of duet
before the storm.

Alan iingered to watch iRs arrivai.
Two passengers, mon, got down and
stretcbed tbcmselves stiffly. But Alan
took no interest; that inward fire con-
sumed hirn to the destruction of ail 01s..

Ho sloucbod homo slowly, taking a by-
path merely by chance, and flot at al
by intent. Suddenly ho iooked up and
saw the light sbining in the window of
bis borne, and ho quickened bis stop.
He would have this wretcbed business
out with Amy; ho could flot have bis
days macý# into tortures as this day
had beon. After ail, they ad nover

beaquarrelsome*pair. ITheyhad been
singularly happy. Woill, nothing "a
going te corne between them now; Alan
made up bis mind to that, and the re-
solution made him quicloen bis stop.

Ho drewv close to the bouse, and the
ligbt in the w isidow shone out towards
bim.like a beavon. It was grown very
dark out bore, dark and bot. lie burried
forward, and as ho set bis foot upon
the stops the first crash of thunder
rolled out like a fusilade of guns. He
ran up and pushed open tho door, stum-
bling into the living-room.

A suddon screama from bis wife groeted
bim. He saw ber dart f oriard and put
out the lamp. Someone across the room
started up and knoeked a chair over.

"Dave! Go! Go quickly!" came ini
agonized tones from the woman.

Alan stumbled back against the door.
Everything had bappened in a seeond'g
apace.of timoe» He tared straight before
birn, net knowing what was going to
happen next; ho saw, in that flash of
time when each person in that room
wondered what the other was golng to
do, that a bundie of new pino loge had
been reeently thrust in to the stove.
Ho watched them flare and apluttor in
tho red heart of the fire. And by their
ligbt ho saw across the darkened room
a man's form dart, as quickly ai; a haro,
towards that back door whicb led ont
to the corral.

Alan leaped forward and thrust hlm.
self between the moan and lthe. door as
ho feit savagoly for bis rt-votlver; re-
mfembered with a curse that it ,was
iying in the next room, ont of order.
The stranger was 'trying to dodgo hlm
and mako for the door. The wornan was
there with ber bande on tho latch,
watcbing witb wide, horrifleld eyce.

"Quick, Dave ho hasn't seen you-he
doesn't know wh---" ashecried, fear
making ber veice abrili. "Get away
get away!" She rattled the latchfi-
patiently. The man darted towards ber.,,f
Alan lunged at him, missing him b ya
bair'a breadth, and went whirling'
against the stove. Then ho gave a
loud laugh. He snatched a ilaring,
smoking pinebrand from the blaze, and
sprang after tbe other as ho ran through
the door, wbich the woman held for him.

Alan, rushing out* like a madman:
flung ber aside; hol crashed, almoet on
the shoulders of the forernoat man, to
the foot of the steps, and ho brought
bis blazing weapon down on the mran'?4
bock. Tb..re %% as a loutI cry, the man
sp)un rouind, àq.d onve more Alan's
sind.ttldltinig bzt- nxk descended, catching
the other fulil acrosa the body. The man
doublcd Up and ieaped forward into tho
darkness. At the sme moment the
beavens opened and the tain descended
in a drencbing torrenb.

For some time Alan pursned the flee-
Thng man, though ho could not see an inch
before bis hand in the shoot of water
whivh hiotted outal]. When ho return-
ed te the bouse bis emetions bad spent
the-msieives. orror hung like a Lo-den
,weight arouin< his heart. lie stare-d ot
thie burnt tree-branvh he held. It %van
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