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it were at hte bottom of the sea. I’ll
ing thamp, thump, thump—thump——
thump————thump. as the heart runs
cown! But when he comes openly
facing his victim. taking him tentative-
ly by the hand and leading him on.
that victim grows obstinate, sullen: he
will not yiel¢, and strength and life
¢bb slowly; he clings feebly even to
the last atom that slips away, leaving
him dead. .
1he buzzard did not go away again.
Al still walked, but staggered this way
and that, scarcely moving forward at
all: and now the circle oi the great
brd’s ﬂlght was not perfect, for each
tiine that the man reeled far to right
or left weakly waving his arms to
balonce himself, the buzzard paused in
hic fligh:, sinking downward. Finally

lic poised himself, motionless—A1 had
iallen again, and lay quite still. Frank
stopped also, turning back and bend-
mg over his brother as befoie, tug-
ging at the belt; the dying man made
anly a slight resistance now, and then
rciaxed.

“Let me have it!” cried Frank
angrily, as loudly as his swollen
tongue permitted: “it's no good to
you.”

At this Al made ancther slight
cifort to grasp the belt.

“It’s no good to you,” iterated
Frank. coughing out the words; “let
g have it; I'll take it to Daisy.”

Al’s glassy eyes unclosed; he sat up
and fumbled clumsily at the buckie of
his belt.

“Yes: take it—to her” hesmumbled
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Frank seemed disappointed. “rli
marry her myself now,” he explained.
*I always wanted her, but she was fool
enough to prefer you.’

Al’s closing eyes opened wnde, in

up; he screamed ana snarled savz:ely,
mopgn 1ne sounu came smo:neren
'rom IS mouth.

Lne Duz.ard nnew nothmg of the
des.re 10r xou4, Uilc slatred oL men, Lae
love o1 wumall—O1 jeaousy, . .tne most
puweuun cluouon ot all; he woxmeren
wily LS liall uways goc up - azann
wieel 1yig wowil 10 aie.

L Ogxeuly PTanK toued on over the
suanu; Al Stumb.ed aiter In 4 silen
rage, his nund mnamea with the neac
of tne aesert ana the hate” or ncil.
sagerly ms scorched eyes watchea 10r
ais prother to tall; then hé would have
iamn. himselt down ior the last tme,
with a grim laugh struggling out ol
“mm as he died.. But riank would not
iall; he hurned along at aimost a mule
an hour. Fa
~ The brassy sun sank into the waver-

‘ng heat must .and shone through 1t
like copper, distorted, undulating as
101t were vls:bly a molten mass. Night
.Was comng soon.

Al was down, groaning and curs.ng
because: his_ brotner would not tall.
Mizacles of ° ‘avarice, hate, love, jeal-
ousy, could not raise him now, tor n
a moment there was not ieft  lite
enough in him to feel; the mind
ceased to act, and death was there;
unly the heart moved slowly, mechan-
1cally, more siowly; death was there at
the heart, too, already hampering the
.1thythmic beat. The buzzard rested on
cutspread wings, coming siowly down.

Frank looked back and saw; the
glare of horror grew in his eyes, and
icr a moment he stood n despair.
‘There was hopeless agony in his last
smothered cry of genuine appeal to
Ins dying brother: .

“My God, Al the water is mnear!
Come;”

Al gave no sign; Frank turned
with a groan and dragged his heavy
feet along. He reached the curving
crest of a long, low wave in the
motionless gray sea, and beyond it
lay a deeper hollow than any he had
passed. Madness then came into his
glazing eyes; strange sounds squeezed
their  way past the thickeming
tongue and tumbled foith into the
desert air, hideous sobs, and his feeble
arins reached out before him. He triec
to run and, falling, rolled in the sand,
and crawled but presently staggered to
his feet and lurched forward. Again
and again he fell, and sometimes he
iay for a minute or more, staring in
wild affright .at ' the desert spring.
oot by fnot he crept or plunged, and
lay at last, smiling with his horrible
lips, on the edge of the water-hole.

With trembling fingers he unfasten-
ed one end of its stiap and dropped
the canteen 1ato the spring. It was
not heavy when full yet the first pull
jic Tgave irightened him; so weak he

B

was, so near to death, the weight was

Station ‘and Steamers Dock,Tort Arthur, Ont,

his darkening mind a great fire flamed:

too much. Straining every muscle he
afted 1t a little way, and saw the water
arip trom it; then his awtul sobs be-
gan agam, me water-spring and alli

 the desert faded trom nis sight. A
. great weight hung upon him, and in

mis clouaea mina was only the though:

‘that he must struggle with 1t. it

seemed a meta: band was tightening
across his chest, and something insiae
chriveled and burned his lungs; sounds
which were not of the desert stlence
but the madness of a mind, buzzed
2nd cracked in his ears—the strap

 shipped - through his hands. Still he

clung and heaved upward, and inch by
inch the water was dragged up—out at
last—Triumph! Life!

And the sobbing and the souncs of
inaaness ceased; brank lay quiet for a
while in the silence of the desert.
Presently he drank, and poured the
v:ater over his aching body. Then he
terned to look back the way he had
come, and saw the poised buzzard;
Al was yet alive then, and might
sti.l be saved! Again he hl'ed the can-
teen, and painfully toiled back over
the sand.

The heat-haze was almost gone;
the angry red sun touched the gray
horizon and was slowly blotted out.
Frank lay beside his brother, exhaust-
ed, asleep. Al was moaning ‘in the
pain of restored life, now and again
sucking a mouthful of water from the
centeen Frank had brought.

The buzzard had lit upon the sand;
he was walking toward the men that
fay theie, and Al put one arm pro-
tectingly across the body of his
stronger brother.

“Dear old boy!” he said. “He just
pietended he would ieave me; he lied
when he said he wanted to take the
gold—he just wanted me to follow—
and he lied when—" He paused.

Were either of the brothers to dig,
after all? The buzzard would know.
Siowly and solemnly he walked close
up, surveying the gioup with an air o
grave, experienced inquiry; but the
examination ‘was unsatisfactory. for he
spread his wings and rose heavily into
the air. Twice he circled round, then
coared higher and higher. Would he
continue circling, high up, waiting?
No; he flew stiaight away at last, over
the desert.

“I wonder.” said Al reflectively, “if
-—it Frank does really care for her?”

The New York Hair Store.

Heavy pressure of business in their
Portage Avenue store rendered it im-
possible for Mesdames Seaman &
Petersen to spare time for an exhibit
at the Winnipeg Fair. During ail
exhibition = week their store was
thronged with customers, many of
whom, in addition to their intended
purchases, could not refrain from buy
ing a fancy comb or Parisian hair or-
nament as a present for the old folks
at home.
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