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«Elglity-two," shouted the captain,
and Bllly danced a liorupipe on the
sanda. "Tell the fellows in the city
that wc'll sec 'em later, Jimmiy,» lie
cliortled.

Marion, clad in a heavy liunting-
coat of lier father'., came f orward
and lient to examine Martin's ducks,
iu the bottom of his skiff. Martin
longed to sec lier eyes, but lier liead
was lient as slowly she counted the
birds. The colonel, officiai referee of
the content, stood by, siniling and
watching lier,

Martin was gravely shaking hands
witli hi. competitors wlion the col-
onel's voice came to hii. cars. "I say,
Jinmy's licat you two fdllows, at that 1
Hie was junt kidding you wlien lie
said eiglity-one, Hie lias eiglity-
tliree ducks liere 1»

Marti pinched hinmelf to see if lie
werc awake. The captain and B3illy,
their faces anything but smniling now,
stood benide tlie colonel and Marion,
slowly countlng the birds.

Then .IQwly they turued and faced

"Jimmny,"' spoke the captain, "you
got us. Shake, and good Iuck.>

"Saine liere," echoed Billy iu sout-
leus cordiality. Then tliey turned up
the patli.

"We're on our way,» waved the
captain frein the knell. But Billy
dld netecliethiewords. He was plod-
ding along, liead down.

The coloel liad rcturned te hi. own

skiff te secure the birds h. 1
ged. Martin turned ulo*ly ai
Marion. She was lookmng awm
tlie now blue and tranquil lake
ion,"' lie said softly, "yen k
course, wliy I miade that Vag

She nodded.
Hec rcaclied for lier lisnd a

it in botli of Lii.
"And are yon sorry I won
She turnecd her gray cyce ul

Tliey wcre misty and full ol
and beautiful liglit. "iNo, ý
she said cliokihigly, "I'm glad,
ed you te win, Jiiuny.,

"Because ?" lie persisted.
"Yen,", she whispered, '"thi

rcason."$
They were standing, armm

ech other's shoulders, plaunin
tiec olonel's voice spoke for t]
tume, behind ticm.

"'Jimmy," it said in mock s
ecyou arc an ambitious b1unter,
say. You have, I sec, bagj
queen duck of Shag Villa."

-I have," agreed Martin fra
"But what I can't iundou

said tlie colonel pcrplexed
wlierc the mischief tic only
red-lieads I baggcd went to.
sncaking bog-eliooter must hav,
themin i the skiff aud took en

«Quite likcly, sir," said Mai
Hie wiis trylng to read Iý

gry eyes. But tlicy werc turm
higazing acrosn thc blue,

bled lake.


