
riiF': s()\viN(i or aldkrson cri.i;

and t(Tiifyini,'ly fortli. (jood to luu^'li, and for llu-

nionunt to forget, for had tiny not lau^lud tluy might

jir^t thin liavr bttn unrc-a.-'Onably lonipilkd lu do ju->l

thi' oppoMtc.

"Vou ]'()' little honey," David -aid ti nderly, putting

hi> arm atjout Mary's waist, and supporting her as

tiiey started dowr he mountain; "you po' little thing,

you must be most dead."

Mary looked at him with wide liright eyes. "Not

so mar dead es I ..as cr little bit ergo," she answered

with a laugh tliat rjuivered.

Walking bilund tliem Hedriik broke into a shrill

whistle, a wliistle of many flourishes and much triumph,

and of e.xei'eding loudness — astonisliing loudnc--,

when one remembered tlie extreme smallness, not to

say meagreness, of the person eondueting it. A
whistle wliiili was partly to drown to his own lars any

whis])ers whii h David and Mary might have for eai h

other, was partly a stout deluince of tiie weatlier's

unpleasintness, but was most of all an ex])ression of

his own supreme satisfaction over the termination of

the morning's work.

\s far as David and Mary were coneerned, liowever,

his discretion was wasted, for they were too subdued

to talk much, and were besides too shaken out of the

usual ruts of reserve to have greatly cared even if

Hedrick had chanced to overhear anything thcv miglit

have liad to say. Mary, morover, was still so physi-

cally exhausted, that the mere cfTort of walking, even

with David's arm about her, required ail her strength.
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