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thie right, where the settlement lay, th
to the left, where the pine-crowned h
lifted themmelves up high towards, t
blue sky., Perhaps the scorêhing È
which bLè down upon themn that 1
JanuaiY afternoïon maide their thougl
turu longingly towards the Parad
Hotel, and the cool drinks which w
being dispensed there. Singing Bob p
down bis pick, lifted bie arme higli abc,
lIe head leaned sliglitly backward, ai

strechel hisel;hten stooping, picki
up a bit of quartz and looked at it thougi
fully, Passing bis shirt 'siceve aerons,
once Or twîoe. The sun shone dov

upnimaking the in pries gOtt
and the gold crytals sparkie.Hets
it from one hand to t he other, then1
it fali.

"Plenty of gold here, Steve," he sai,
ulowly.

The other man started and turned-
their eyes met; there was a curiou
questioninq; anxious look in both.

"Plent y h e answered.-
"EnoL temake a man rich in

coupleo J months if he worked bonest,
he continued.

"l'es" ,the other said, curtly.
"here s some as would give a goo

*priée for this dlaim," -Bpb continue(
meditatively. "«It's my 'pinion it's
*pocket, and a deep one; if we was wani
mng to quit we'd be able to mise a tid
sum on it."

"But we ain't."

*"And if one of us," Bob said, speakin
stilmi an abstract sort of way, "had founi
.the life distasteful, and wish;ed te leav
hie partuer-if he liated the dirt, ani
the liard labor, and had frienda as he'(like ta gfo home to-the othewol
wl ik* e as not to pay 1M -a
round sum for his share of the clain
but, looking anxiously at bis companion
"there ain't either of us feels like that?'

Bob heaved a sigli, tooli up his pici
again, let it fall, then, seating himse]
upon a heap of earth, took up the frmg
mente of quartz which sparkled wit
sprays of native gold, and crushed thenr
into atoms with a hammer.

"Some men," he said I softly glancine
at Steve, and catching bis eyes hxed upoE
him, "have a hankering after England
when tbey've imade somnething of a pile,
and the sweetheart they lef t tliere-WE
didn't leave any sweetheart?"

Bob.sighed again and went on.-
"And some want te sec the father and

mother?"
"l'es-mine bath died years age."
"Just so, " with attempted cheerful.

ness; "lwe're difTerent, wc're enough for
each other."

No answer this tirne. Bob looked at
the fair, pretty boyish face; it ivas pink
alI over, pink as an honest, genuine blush
could make it; he turned away,, a.nd
sighed again. The jay-bird on the earth
heap struttqd up and clown like'à senti-
nel on guard, chattering noisily and
screaming now and( then; the wind blew
froin the pine Nvoods, bringing the pun-
gent smell with it; the evening was verv
warm. Steve let faîllbis pick, brushed ia
few earth speckis from his shirt, washed
hus face and bands in an unCOnscious
sort of way, then looked at his partner."ei'm geing to turn it up for'to-day,"

uesaid.
"Ah!" Bob rcturned slowly, "Well,

Il put in a bit more work, 1 tliink."
Steve lingered a moment as though he

vould have said more with a little en-
couragement, but Bob wvas so deeply
'ngaged in bis work that lie felt a sort of
[elicacy in disturbing hinuii and turned
way, walking slowly and thoughtfully,
se though undccidcd about soinething.
l'he jay-bird iivatched him go, thien came
.earer to B3ob, pecked at his shirt sleeve,
)ulled at bis red handlkerchief, and took
)ther liberties. keepiîug lis sharp eyes on
he luandsome face and hamîner alter-

itively. Bol) glaIle(l at hlm, siniled
Md siglied 11t one and( the saine time,
hcn let bis hands fall idly between hie
:nees.
S80lue sot for some time, tien look-ed

round. He %vated to say somnething,
and tliere wvas neomne to say it te. Thouglit
scarcely unburdens ones mind, speech
is ahv.ivs a relief. He looked at the
earth, the sky, the quartz, and flnally
at thec bird. licre ,-as comething so

i human about the little creature that lie
à decided t7a make hlm bis confidant.

e "You sec," lie said, gravely, giving the
a bfrd bis wliole attention, "lit's like this:
t me. And- Steve wev gnprtuers since.
9ivwe came ta this here> Hiiuter>s-Pôcket.
BHe being a bit weakly, and having habits
Bwhich isn't usual lu these parts, I've
tbeen obliged te stand up Éor hinm and
Dfight bis battles, so tes par, which, natur-

1 ally, makes me a bit partial te him-
1being partuiers, you see, we've been used

- te share everything, luck and ail.
LBut thcre's sometimes a tbing liappens
Lte a man wben sharine can't be the order
rof the day; that time s wben a man fals
1in love."

The bird shut bis eyes for a moment,
then turncd tbem up and loeked senti-
mental, as mucli as te, say, "I1t's the
samne witli us."
* "You sec," Bob went on, slowly
"Steve liasn't said anything to me, and
I bavcn't, so te speali, mentioned the
fact te him; but there it is, we two part-
ners bave set our hcarts on Mariposas,
and the question is: Wlio'd make bier
the bcst liusbandr3

The bird grew restless; perhaps lie
theuglit that was a taiue endiug to a love
stery. Doubtîes he had expected that
Bob would at 'least wisli ta fglit for the
girL. 1He hopped away witli one bright

eyeturned around te the digger, then
chapging bis mind, perliaps feeling a bit
curious, came back, and began pecking
at the blue shirt again.

"Wbjch'd make bier the best liusband?"
Bob repeated. "Not," witli a shake of
bis bead, "that I can say sbe's given
either of us 'casien to think that she'd
take us into partnership; but if I thouglit
that Steve would suit ber better than me
and make ber bappier, I'd eut my throat
before I'd say a word as miglit disturb
ber.yy

The bird intimated by a low, guttural
Sound tbat tbîs was a most laudable sen-
timent, then, perching bimself upon theadigger's leg, nestled up to hlm.

"Steve's cleamp, and Steve's a gentle-
man,"m Bob went on, stroking the bird
softly witli. one finger. "He'd treat bier
like a lady always, speak gently te bler, t
and not offend witli any rougli ways;
but hie's wcakly,, lie couldn't protect lber'gainst rudeness or- insuit as I could; lie s
couldni't love lier'as I.could. Great God!" Sbringing one baud, down heavily upon S]
bis knce' while witli he other lie held Sthe bird in a firm, gentie clasp, "liow I'd w'love bier if she'd have me!" His face Sflushed, bis great breast heavedte e
blood crept up under bis brnzd skin P
bis blue eyes grew tender, then lie liftecia a
bis voice and sang:- Pr

ariss, Maripesas, idolofts
heart of mine; tMariposas, Mariposas, aIl the love I i
bave is thine.h.

Could 1 tell theliow I love tliee,
wouldst thou laugli or smile tri
at me?

Mariposas, Mariposas, say, what

lie paimsed a moment, then sang thc
sa-ine words again. They lad ceme to
lui1 as a sort of inspiration sorne few days
l)Cfore; previoumsly, as lie gravely told
luimîuelf, 'lie lad'not knovn le was one
(fÀ those darned poet chaps". He was
a little ashamed of the weakness, but found
the constant repetition of the poor verse,
adapted te the tune of a c amp hymn, very
soothing and comfor-ting. TRhe wordsseftcned bis nature, and almot brouglit
the tears into bis cyce. Tbcy made hlm
blissfully miserable, and in this misery
lie took a melancholy pleasure, as some
do mn pîcturing the scene of their own
death-bed,1 the leave-taking-, the last
touching words tliey will breathe, and
the quiet, hiapply smile whicli will set
their lips as they hear the angels calling,
and sc tlue gates of Heaven open.

Having tired out the patient bird, who
hacked fronu bis luamd, rutfling aillImis
fcatiers the wrong way, and hopped away,
lie rose fm-onu luis scat, timen turned quickly
as a low i-ipplé of laugliter fell upon lis
cairs.

811m.11 a visionu met bis gaze as made bis
great fratute tremuble. Nlariposas, with
a teasmmg sinlle Impomi lierluatfl face,
was staninig just beluind limai; sue ladt
been a listener to bis idiocy.

"That's a fine song, and no mistake,
Bobi,' she said, standing some littie dis-
tamnce. froin hlm, and flashing defiant
glances at him from lier dark ex-es.''The lad.vd be obliged to you for rnaking

ber naine so public. The mxagpies'il be
calliug it eut to-niglit."

She paused; lie had no word to say,
but just stood before lier drinking in li
beaut, longiW~yet afraid, to fali dg"i
an worlile.
i "Wliere'&, Steve?" she said, sharpîy,
steoping dowu te the bird, who was ex-
amining lier shoe-lace minutely

"Gene hoQme," Bob said, n ing bi&
tangue. "He'll be at the Paradise by
this time likely. Did you want bim?1'

"One's always pleased te sec Steve,"'
she said, eyeing tlie stained clothes of
the slnispedimen of manliood before
lier wvitli great displcasure. "He keeps
bumself deoent." Slie paused again. Bob
liad uothing to say; lie looked down at
bis own clothes and sighl. "Well," she
said, sliarply, after a moment, "have you
nothing te say for yourself?"

"No," lie answercd liumbly. "some
eau kcep dlean, seme can't. I, sheep-
isbly, "I bad a wife, now--."

"A wife!" interrupting him. "D'you
suppose any decent woman would un-
dertake you? Not she."

Bis expression grew quite bopeleas.
"l'eu thiuk flot?" lie samd, se sadlv

that lier heart miglit bave been, touclid"Weli," steoping down and pîcking u
bis tos, "I've feared the samne myseyi

1.t's a bad'Ob, but someliow," looking
havselfslowly ever, "the eartl ins te

haea spit against me."
"Steve eaukeep dean."
"l'es ,"' agreeingly, "it's curions, but

tliat's se. l'ou're quite riglit. Steve'aq
the botter man of us two."

She tessed lier liead and blushed rosy
red but neither agreed net disagreed,
witii hlm.

"'mi going back now," she said, aftera litte pause. "I came for a ;;uk te
et a breatli of freeli air. It isn't eften

down lu the gulch-it's net an in-
viting place. Are you leaving work

"l'es," Bob answered; "but l'Il wait
rwi&tili yeu've gene. Yeu'd net like

to bo seen walkng witli me."
He spoke quite simply, and scaroely

understood wliy she pouted lier pretty
lips-puttiug it down as meaniug that
hat she oertainly weuld .not like te do.
He stood watching lier, then suddeuly
lie turned away.

He watched lier,'lioping that perliaps
lie would turn lier liead; but she did net.
lie went slewly, thougli, and suddenly
sat down pn an eartli-heap. He woudered
why shie was resting. He went te lier.
She was holding ene foot as theugli it
pained- lier but lier eyes lauglied round
It hlm and lier cbeeks were as red as a
,,oe.

"las auything the matter?" lie asked.
'No," she answered, while lier lips

vuitched amusedly; "at least, nothing
nuch; I've sprained my ale. I shail
ive to stop here till it is botter."
"'Can't you walk?" lie asked, Iooking

'oubled.
"No," she answered sliortly.
11e todod.bylier soide, scarcà.e n--kuowingp

wnhi satndo 1ecoulid heav easiyerau
in bis arms and ceaiedier asesily a
thougli sfheladingoen a b ay. heverym
tle;ou, ht of soldinglsemade lmetreim-

"I wisli Steve were lere," lie said.
iiWby?" sliarply. "Wbat could Steve

do 4that you canuet?" ---
"Steve ceuld lielp you; you wouldn't

mmnd him, lie's dlean."
"Steve could't carry me."
"No, tliat's truc. Stcve's but a weaky

cliap but"-oyally-"lie's clean!"
«'Uoand etc somonete lelp me."

He looked down upon lier, at lier loely
bair, at lier laughing eýes; tlien lie leoked
at ber white dress. ' mili it wash?" lie
asked,ý toudbing it.

y01,yes."y
"Then let me carry you."
lier eyes sougît the ground, the smile

round bier lips grew merrier; she began
pushing the loose stones about witli her
fingem-s.

"May I?" lie' said, eagerly.
She looked up witli defiant eyes.

"IVell, 1 suppose 1 must get home," sic
:înswered.

lie waited for no more, but cauglitlier
Lip in bis arms and hield lier closely clasped.
For a moment lie paised, whileheli attled
Witli, and conquered, an inclination te
stoop and kiss lier, then, turnîng bis face
f roin bers, lie swung away towards the
hut.

,ýIIe ;nIiled, to lîe'rsëlf, and laid lier
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