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Thre nand loo9ened itaelf gently from Sire closed her eye and hhuddered9li rcansd f elt down açroeher face, that was what ohé had run rmtialong ber throat, over lber breast, and crwling white faced thingt But thre deepsioppeal a fraction'of a moment at the voie was ap)eakingin her ear, and aïresp tered bar. Then ahe heard it slip- turqýd her mind to itp'n over some huge flat surface above "Jattie girl," it naid aofily, "q don't
liersenslm bdy.know who ïou are mir to whom ou"N j~us i.Ltill as possible, and I. beloig, butT1 want to téli yù ome

wM g or oolsandhelp. When I call, In moments like these, we utrip life ofanswer. What shall r eaU ou that you save7 elemental thinga, and witbm liimAy know when to anawer? hbir I bave found in': heart's haveui-"cloe," th:id teilgiving unconr lin your sweet'7eves-thteIlme-do yôuSCoulytiename trahad beon elogtoayoe Pa?
exclusively to that good friend, her fathier. "Nos said Louie

«ll be back soon," maid the voice, "Then-look at me--long,. dear-ysud the hand found hersý held it liard a areMY one woman, since trne was,1moment, laid it gently dowsuad then know you by thre heari in mte. if i-band sud voie were .gone. were to be spared we would have a loihgSire tried to close lier ears-to, the awful rose hued 111e ahead of us. As it ia--whUsounda, thai were ail about ber the knows?-we may yei live, sud love iniacreama, the voices caing on Ô001, the ibose fieldsa ta bloom witr- eternaiblshemies. She shirt ber bauds hard spring-the lanrd of the Great Beyond, aisud neld on toher wits e etely thougli su raie we wil go toçether."fear was slaking ihem lirags in the 4e lips quivered itifuU i adgnwind. And then out of tlie darkness, sud the M . stooped aud> laid làthe sbouts, after whaî seemed hours, she them Tie heai was growing umbear 1;
heard the strong voie again sud it was ihere w-as no air to breailie sud in ibiscalling lier. wonderful moment, whlen lité sud deuthHe w-as coming baek, and ohé heard offered ber a full cup «aeh, Louie feithe«some metal thing dragging atter, as lie senses leaving her, strive as aire might,crawled towards lber.1 "You - you - w-ould - die witli me?"y

"I found su axe," he said "sund now shab whispred iceuoeymuai bave light. Can you lrold matches «Ys' saidthdepvi sfyiafor me?" may we wýke together. Good night,In thie tirry lar that presently flumin- sweetlieari"
tti wweird apace of the blackness se Sire raised su arm, snd sljjped it about,.

undera -gaéw1ongeslouldeMs h7üddled hWabà&Lb1- -reen asi the world ofligh -tshir aniganopy, mighty arma in sudireat faded out with the glearu ofshir sleves an anaxe that began to metal that looked like a short revolver inirin i sort hmsue strokes upaihe the man's baud.
ihing above erBut preeently tiem "Good niget," aseaaid.

eadgave ber suQther match sud began * *irying to ?yup with the short irsudle She w-a cônacions oz vasi coolns, of"Why?' said Louie, fearfuily. water ihai seemed to flow along ber"CSteel".nid.ithe voie as thre match brea and arma, of tingling 111e in herwent out. numbed limba, sud then of some sofiT'hen came a tie auch as one lives but ihing that beld lier. Preeently she knewonce-a time of rising excitement, of that it was buman arma, tender armsa tagrwn orror of uncertainîy iurned to eased lier sud tirai a voicew-as speakingdepiof facing the gri future ail un- froru fsr away, a strog familia voie.prepared. From'the forward end of tire '"Louis!" in was .aiiu'"ouie! uitilewrecked train began to grow upon the girl!" sud obediutlsaie answered "Rere."'darkness a soft, f ai ligbi. Ih grew sud "Thaak Godl" whi!pered tirs voleapread, sud lhorrible aiglita crepi oui of with a catch in it. %O thank,(3od;tire gloom--süji figures, pleading banda. John McAlsu la favored of the goda s-A risig note of aound came witir it a day!"y
steady oar. Le came bac to thre good eariir, and"O," sid tire girl faintly, "Fire!" tirs cool night with a bound.Tire man dropped tire axe a'nd blundered "John McAlsu" sire gasped. "'Who--away into the comlng ligirt. Then, wro fs--be?"indeed, did ail angulali open up for ber. "Me," said the voie rmmtchY.Sir beat upon tire prsoning bar sud whiom do you tink?"screanued like ail those otirers. Sire saw But Louis only smiled drowaily ai theaý man jusi beyond bier who moved, seem- hurrying figures below them at workingly just recoveriug bis lost conscrouanesa, about the wreck of the train.sud ihen sire beard that strong voici «"How -?" she aaked in a feeblesomewirere outinl the nighi cr *ng in ecstacy.stentorian tories, "Helu! For God a sake, "Gang came j ustinh time. And nowlend a band bere!" there are the fields terrestrial sud the roseBut ire cri cd te panic and loi wfisand bued life. How about it, lile girl? Amnnone heard or answered of ail tiros I not rioit?"y

running futile creatures. 'Tes,' nid tire girl contentedly; "aIAnd ihen Louie knew tirati ie w-as know you always are. You're tire besibeside bier again, that iris arm wias beneatir man grandfathrer ever knew,--aud lieber bead, tirai bis strong baud beld bers, w-as riglt."and tiraitirhe ligiri was bright ail round "What?" sbouted tire sirong voice.tirem. Sireirad lost a litile space of time. But Louis liad drifted aw-ay on.a goldenHis siseves were ln tatters. Tirere was tide of sleep, tire gift of ouimaged nature,blood uPon iris armas, w-berse irad fougir w-ho kuei sire could bear no more.witr tire steel wreckage; but tire faceLirai beni close over ber w-as like tirai of 'You may faillai love wmur suyibing,a god in lis tendernessand strengtir. but keep on falliug in love. Wirat a beau-'Deep bsown eyes looked into bers wiur tiful thing it is! Wbat a transformationsucb higir courage tiraitirhe laboring ireari cornes wiltbit! I have seen again sud apalnwitin bier, tirrilled wifth answering fe a girl wbo, from tire ordinary point of view,"le it--deatb?" whlspered Loufe. had no liues of beauty te admire, but irben"Dear litile girl," ie snid, wfîb a catcir 'Mr. Rigiri' came, it was a monderfulin has tender voice, "I'm afrald it is.") change tirai came over hier. Sire became
"Oh" nid Loufe, and tirere flasired into really beautiful. If only sire could per.ier mmnd tirai grim clause, "In tire case of sist in falhing in love tirai girl would ré-the deatir of tire said Louie Tirnion"1 main youug for ever. But girls donti; tirai
"Tiren," sire said bravely, i"you mustis 5wby tireuygrow old. Faillu love contin-

.urry sud go, thougir I want you to know ually. Iknow notiig more important
ffai you -you bave irelped." Sire looked tiran ibis te prevent men and momen fromp int iebor yswfthiero- getting inte tire acre sud yellow leaf.igh tnted beon es wt ie w "If you are married, wby, tire tiring
Tire ligir w-as a glare, and in it sire saw losimpe- ailyubv edost alie~~~~~~~~~~ ma(ieCdntcd adiewa oeoe agiwtir your irusband or yourh e m n sh h ad not ced , and ie ' w fe. I kuo of no b etier cure for sick -Love ber craxling towards tire ligiri like ness, no betier prevenîlon of old age, tiranmre dazed helpless animal. is baud perpetual falling iu love.vas on ier breast, for ie must pass over "Don't groir old itîout bavlng fallenir to escape. Sie uttered a cry at tire in love. In India no woman 15 alloired to,ded weigirt, and then she saw the arru remafu unmnarried, but I 553' te you noitire tattered sleeve shoot out, and tire moman ougiri te be married unless sireirasrawling creature go backward into tire fallen lu love. If sire cannoifallhin loveareekage. As ire disappeared a suit case sire ougiri te be drowne for men andýared under iris knee and sire sair dis- iromen w-ho are wortiiyo life ougiri toictly, iritir an unnatural clcarness tire, i be capable of ibis divine sensation. Prac-ords printed on its end; John McAlan, tise fiton somnetiringor somebody."-Dr.dasgow, Scotland. 'Josiar Oldfield in tire "Gentlewoman."
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