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throats of ail but IHassan Agha. But when the turn came to hini, Torkorn mut-
tereci betxveen clenched teeth:-

"May God curse the day on wbich you were born and the grotind whereon

you (lie. Offspring of a breeci of tinholy dogs, God bas granted me my prayer.

1 prayed that 1 miigbit be prcvented from letting you get off alive. Now you
shall die."

Then sinking biis sword into tbe breast of the prostrate form, lie drew it
and stru-ck again and again. Hie kissed tbe blade, and blood reddened his lips.
Striking off tbe cars of the clead man he hung themn fromn his beit. Hie called to

bis fricuds that they shoulci pick up whatever they wished to cArry away as a

trophy of tbeir day's work. And be set out, bis face turned homneward. Hli al

hia( such partial revenge as a broken heart is capable of; and the blood on his

(Iaggcr savcd bis tottering faitb in God.-L. P.

THE END.

Che Mion e~eart.

AUTUMNN hiad stolen unawares on the slow little town of Tcdford, nestling.at the foot of great green bis overhanging tbe wide bine Georgian Bay.

he sturdy mnaples of tbe avenue biad ''put tbeir glory on." Through tbe mild

afternoon air tbiere swcpt out at times f rom tbe bay gusts which foretold wild

winter nigbits and the moan of waves on the breakwater.

The school-bell in the tower rang for four, and as its last cîang sounded

over the sleepy town, round the corner and down the avenue dashed half-a-

butndrecl boys, whistling, sbouting, running in full chase after one another,

their scbool-bags flapping back and forth on tbeir shoulders. Slowly, demureiy

the girls followed, chatting and1 giggling iu groups. Tien came the teachers

talking iu a clignified undertone. Ail madle straigbit for the Post-offlce as was

tbecir wont. The cbilrén swarmed round tbe wicket like a hive of bees, bob-

bing up and dowii, crowciing into the front rank, calling out for their mail,

[lien flying off tbrough the open door into the street.

Back in the corner, awaiting tbeir turn, stood Miss McLaren and Miss

Whbite, who biad been doing substituite work in the school for the rnonth past.

flecause "a fchlow-feeling niakes us wondrous kind," these two strangers had

becomie fast fricnds. They spent long happy bours walking by the »bay, drink-

ing in its beauty. They fouind a great deal of amuscement, too, in watching tbis

nid town and its people ; and biad a humorous appreciation of the interested

stares mxithl wbich the townsfolk followed them. Runior said these teachers

camle frcn the city. But even city girls bave hearts and somietimes long for a

'kcuit" face, as the Scotch say.

4No letters! Well, ail that's left us to do, then, is to go and see the sunset

over the bay, Miss McLarcn."

'ýVcry wehI ; but let us go up Main street. This is market day and we'ÏI

sec the farniers. I (Io like to watch tbeir faces. Tbey are so uinconsciolns of

thenisclves, and so intelit on their bargains and their customiers that their whole


