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irr in quicir, ain-t itr oiust jiscon.-
We ldi otr.eed telisten. The rear

of water dashing over rocks, sucking
-up throughà ehasrns, and pouiiding on
letigos ivas plain onouglu te heur. It
%vas nov liear]y 6 o'clock.

-Ho ain't kîiown me sence the first
h 1f-a I as here. Then lie toid me

lie iras nînctu obleeged te uic for coin-
in' and 'Lwas îuore'n b .-licxeted. 1'd
k-nowv's I've donc right a-separatin'
fro. lim." Z

Site looed off agYain to the ecean.
Thon she cried. eut picrcingiy, -But
God knlois I couldi't hcip it! Hie
k'iîow's I sli'd blave to (1o the sanie
thiiig ever agtain! I should! I shlouild!"
Slie struck lier hiands te togyether. Her
hiollow v es fIamed(. She was reineni-
beriiug lier life with the man who irvas

"i ul!"ie said.
Mdy frienci put lier band on tie wo-

inan's clasped boiîy fingers.
Suc feit the toucli and ]ooked doiwn

on Carlos, lier gaze softeiizo in a
StrangoC, -udnW-11y that dIiixnmed xy
eyes. It was arnost as theugli shte
hiad nover fcit a toucli so genite and se
kind.

"Coi-ne in," sbe said a moment after,
ini a faint voice.

And wcv «%vent ini. WC kuow tlîat
ire Sliuld not beave lier again that

It was the nxost loeoneî roont I
liad erer Thl. Ee des1ks lhad been
renioveti, but the floor reîuain.d. as it
]aad )eeni i the oid tilîue, 1' lioni a couîu-
tr slo'iiîv ibotr iras mnade siant-
ingt froin the baelc of the building
down te the. front, Nvhoere the tcacer's
desk, w:îs plaeed on a platfortnm a«bont
six luches bigli. This platferin iras
stili. there anti on1 tliis, as the only
lecvel plaee, Mr. 11aukin liad bis bed,
îvhicli iras a substaîîtiai. lour-posted
eOne.

The wYiindows irere hifli and sna]l.
Th-. tlaiîkin liait evidently disposed of
a gond le-al of bis îirst Nvifeýs furniture,
rjhichl lie lIad taken irbien fi e aa
tien ocvcurred between hlm. andl lus
prtSeoît, 'tvife.

The cook steve -%vas rusted irropara-
bit. Nvhich. is a. thiug irlileli bappons
eluiehly here. by thic sait water. On
top of it was a sinail kerosece-]axup
:t<we, IrliSo flarno Iras heatilig,. soîne-
thing iii a tin disi covred ili a bine
-auccr. Tiiere irere tîrce Chairs of
black ivainut and liairciotlî, tory dusty
vnti d-inihnit

The figure on the bed wRis perfect!y
Stili and breathing deeply.

Mrs. Rankin sai down beside hlum
and began mechanically to naove a falz
over the ghastiy face on the pillow.
We sat down silently, each on a hiair-
cloth chair. Ait the wvindows were
open, and throiugh t.hem and. the door
the sait air carne in daînply *aud.
strongly. Tie broat liniein the lamp
wavered and snioked. 'The souind of
the swift, iucomning tide pervaded the
place. 1 had not, sat there lire min-
utes before i wvas ahsorbed ln listen-
ing to that tide, and aliuost counting
the distinct sounds that the large
waves rnado as they broke on the,
rougli beach below us.

My friend rose and touc the far.
from Randy's hand, standing beside
lier and -wiclding the fan slowly. ]Biiu-
dy sat rigid., She -%as -%atehing; the,
man's faeq.

At last thiere -%vas a change !n the
sound of the rollers-an indolinite soft-
ening. We knew that the tidehlad. ha-
Pin te go ont

In uncontroilable, but sulent, e-
Citemient 1 rose, standuîîg- stili. A4
quarter of an hour must ha.ve passed-
Then 1 sawv the sick mian open bis eyas
axîd look at bis -wife.

,"Randy" hoe said, in what seemed -L
porfcctiy naturai. voico, "41 guess we.
won't bave tho Troc Of ])eatli hunçr up
in the seýttn-roorn any longer, sencA-
yen kinder don't like it."

Hec turned ]lis head more eomnfort-
bly oni his pillow and clused lus eyes
agaiin.

ýT>Ïe Lord lias. grivn Raztidy Rankixi
lier f recdon.-iVcw Yoirk Tribune.

STRU1GGLEWJTITI IPIUDE
If I ivere sinîgle, and liad your op-

portunities, in ]ess than six mnths Il
shouid buc Mrs. C1xisneyl"

Andi brs. Vane&s mîusical laufglu ran-
eut as slîc %atched tilt- lovely face of
ber sister fliîshing and. laliflg so, pain-
fuily under lier steady ga1ze.

4.1 wisi :yeou wouid flot spealzki ut
w1ay, Clara. It is wvorse than. heartlcsi?

Clara Vanue leaiiei fürthcr backz on
the luxurions eusl'iou,cntiroly unmovcd
by lier sistcr's indignation.

.My dear Ritato succeed in this.
world yen slîouid do away with aI!
heart, and -"-

Rita, rose to ber foot. AUl the bright
celor had diedout of lier face-
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