
CANADIAN COURIER.

The Complacent Little God
Easy-Going Enough Io Arrange a Love Af/air Through a Crooked Deal oj a Pack of Cards

DOCTOR ROBERT CORLISS aligted on the
Iiny platform, and frowned. There was no
one te mneet him. There were few occasions
in bis daily Ille that gave him cause to chafeat delay. The people that made Up bis world-nurses, orderlies, reverent young medical students,

Patients even-obeyed him Instinetively, somnetimes
before hie spoke. For precisely this reason, a wave
ýOf resentnient swept over hlm. Impatience sbowed
lu each rough-bewn lice of bis young face; is long,
lean body was aquiver witb It. Turning toward thetrack, hie gazed longingly after the flying train, wbich
was becoming a rapidly diminîsbing
etreak far down the sbining rails.
Hie drew a deep breatb into his
barrel of a cbest, frowned again,
atrove for an adequate expression
ýof bis d1'sgust, and found it in one
short, sharp word.

'Il don't blamne you, Doctor Cor-
lis! It was perfectly, entirely in-
'excusable of me to keep you wait-Ing."

The voice came from the door-
WaY Of the littie station. There
was a singîng'ift to it, a medley
'Of coo1 tones and warm tones that
8eeMned analogous to the cool-warmt
airs Of the October afternoon.

Corllss swung around. The
iflOtIOn Might have been termed a
swlft Blowness, or equally well a
8l0W sWlftness, se Perfect was bisPelse. ]Re bebeld a feminine YoungP)erson ernergIng Into the clear-'waaled, sunsbine that fiooded thePlatform. The feminIne YoungVersons that liad hitherto corne Into
bis life liad worn Prinm, white-
leuffed.and-collared uiiforms, or liad
been In a aatisfactory state of ane-thesia, 'which rendered tbem about
Ra persOnal as a block of marble.
ThiS O)ne waa different.

le gazed Into a pair of wlde-set,greY eyes en lfltentiy that the ahimlianci leld eut te hlm In greetîng
'was Ullflotlced until too late. Avague oenise Of an incompletely un-dera1tood emotion 'tbrllled M. On
aceunt et lis very newness, he
nfllatruated It. le really wlshed te
wa 41ebig but saylng thingsWas Dlot lis ftrong point. There-fore, l#merely kept on gazing.

waa Inexcusable of me," per-
*te te gIrl, as If lie bad con-
ete b.er.She was perfectly

ful tOýen gazed at-respect-
0are a busy man, and

tiu be kept waltîng by anI.d1 girilOt~' the Wh drives wlth bier liead
011~ Clu, aid ditcbes bier
BYthe way, I' MarJorie

Oerîîn.
1q gfleredj the Introduction.

revetinMrLYndon ?" lie rasped,
g te hie hospital manner.

"Ve clOfl<j et resentment hovered
teglrl's face. It was oflly

,hewever. Wltli a llttle
l Saugli,$lhe said:

levu* e ath r' ahl riglt. lie's a bit run down andYe11 t' It Wfl58 Juat a wbim ef bis te telegrapli
coQifl"ni Up; lie wantecl the brilhiant Doctor~we«tlI all te hlmseît durlng bi hi lttle under-the-

'ea "Pell, just as o'tler people want somethlng
oa fet'nies, sometblng excltlng hIke trufflea-

QOIRLISS' brows câme tegether sbarply; bis bande~1chl-ed. Those twe Interestlng cases at the
lk11 0hjsPltal l And tbat railroad dmap wlio had been

fle, Dretty mmcli te pleces, and who reallyie 'enste take a flew grlp on life durlng the dallythat the Young doctor was able te sparete *lie d raced away in anqwer te tbe urgentePuibebest of a -nan wbom lie knew only byAngry nerely te find that lie was net needed.lakin-hogbt, fiashed tbroUgb is brain. Entirely
heajli te Power of expression, lie began,

't ch espct orthe whims ot mil-Ires" 1terrtedMarjorle, Qulckly.
e CI es e nxtfrain leave ?"g.1i-8I fae.o resentment settled once more on the

liIl 1er eyes grew black, stormy. She bitOld ' ii'edaway, then face'j hlm again, lier eyesligt. g a'nieandI bebind the smlle, a stranlgeaile" ndCorliss been more conversant witb un-setie temnnity, lie would bave recognized
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a danger signal, a challenge. As it was, lie took bier
next remark In gond faitb.

"Ho,,w very rude," sbe said, liglitly. "Now that
yeu are bere you migbt as well enjoy it. Do you
tbink you (an?" She turned on hlma eyes that lied
become grey agaîn, and guileless. "You haven't
even asked me if I was burt In my accident-and
you a dector!"

"Were Yeu?" His frown was fading gradually.

119rakes on?" h. querled, over hls thoulder.

"No; but 1 mlgbt bave been. liow are we going
te get home?"

"You miglit show me the car," lie suggested.
"Sbewlng 7011 the car won't de any geed; we need

a jacki-andI thinga."
As if te prove lier assertion fortb-wltl, Marjonse

led the way around the smaîl station and a short
distance aleng the read that ran ever the bMlle.

"lThere! Wbat dîd 1 tell You!" she crled, trinni-
phantly, pointing te the runabout.

It atoed on a ralleas, log bridge, ýtlat spanned a
amail brook. Ita welgbt rested dnunkenly on rean
wlieels and forward aile; onle front wlieel hung lu
space, perlleusly. Corliss glanced at the steep bill
ýwbence the car bad come, at the car Itself, andI then
the girl, -standing coolly at bis aide, lie refrained
frein maklng the obv'lous remank.

"Wliat do you need a jack for?" hie growled,
lnstead.

Marjonie slirugged lier shoulders. ,If yen thlnk
I'm gqqlng te let 7011 start the engins te back eut
witb the front aie scraplng, yeu'rs mistaken,"I she
said, hli laughing, hait In earnest. "lt's my new
car. We'll walk 1"

"We won't!"'
Conhiss stripped off bis coat a.nd laid It neatly on

the seat. With serions deliberatien, lie rolled Up
the aleeves ot his negligee shirt, andI walked te the
front of the car. Marjoons regarded hlm witli an en-
igmuatical amile. lie tient down and grasped the aile.

"Brakes on?" lie queried, over bis shoulder.
"You're ridiculous!" she burst eut.
'Are they?" bie insisted.

cShe nodded, andllbebegan-te iift.d Greatarîdges anrd
streng neck swelled until it fllled bis coller to over-flowlng. lie began te straigliten up slowly. The rimof the wbeel that hung in space appeared over theedge of the log, the bulge of the tire came into view,tben the upward motion ceased. Marjorie clencbedlier bands, pressed theni te bier cheeka, and ceasedte breathe. Tbe car began te sinli again; tbe move-

ment was almoat imperceptible. Tbe
girl's eyes were riveted on the
strainiug figure befere bier. Sud-
denly, tbe sleeve ef Robert's shirt
burst where it joined tbe shoulder.
He straiglitened bis back sbarply,
aud tbe wbeel cleared the aide of
tbe bridge. Hie toolc a staggering
step te the riglit, relaxed an inch,
and set tbe car on tbe read.

"Get Iu," lie invfted

MARJORIE put bier foot on tbeM step, and undtlokt
et speakîng, wben sbe cbecked bier-

"Weil?" queried Corlisa.
'Il suspect you ef being a bit et

a mindreader," she saitI, a trille
breatlilessîy, "se I miglit as well
say what I started 'te:, You're
-rather a wonderful person!"1

" ISanie te you," grunted Robert,
reallzing witb a sbock that a new
experience lied corne te hlm-be
liad Paid a woman a compliment,
sucli as It was.

Marjorie clim'bed into the car and
sat down. "IWbat do you find won-
derful aboutt me?" she asked, bier
eyes opened lnnocently wlde.f'r Robert consldered the question
gravely. Finally, wltb utter In-
genuousness, hie auawered: 'Il don't

As tbe little car chugged valiantly
up -the steep Incline, Corlisa sat Inrapt silence, lie was vivldly con-
scious of the feminine Young per-
son at bis aide, wbo was glvlng bierundivided attention te drIving. -At
tbe back of bis mlmd lay lier last

>question, and bis Inadequate
answer. Wbat did lie fintI wonder-
ful &bout bier? There certainly was
sometbing, some attribuýte; but
wliat? The road ran level for aspace along a wide sheILt Above
tbem, and below, were stretches ofautumn-paînted woeds, Iidescent,
brilliant beneatb a cloudlees sky.
There was a tang An tlie air thatmade the Young man's pulses leap-witb tbe mere joy et living. is
volce broke lu auddenly on tlie
smootli purr of tbe motor.

"I've got lt!" lie exdlaimed.
MarJorle turned, an amused ques-

tion in bier eyes.
"It's juat come te me," lie con-tlnued, throwlng out bis arn wltb a wlde, sweeplngmotion. "'You're a Ifttle sister to ail thîs!"

'She followed bis gesture, lier eyea resting on sun-drenclied valley and sparkllng river and reddeningmaplea bathed In blue-gold Ilglit. Wberever sheleoked was beauty.
"If You mean It," alie said, In a stili, Ilttle velce,"thanks--awfully."
She drove In silence for some moments, lier moodclianged as a cluster et summer cottages came lnsigbt tan Up the rond. Wlien tbese baed been leftbeblnd, abe turned te Conlias wltli a qulzzlcal amile."WTbat a talkative person yeu are!" sbe rallietI hM.

nlORLISS knlt bis brows. 'Il bave been thinking,"Slie saitI. "It's net been my habit te talk mucli.Bes1des, I den't know liow yeu'll take my nextutterance. I'm net used te wemen, you see.""Go ahead," she encouraged, two dimples piayinga merry llttle garce areund the corners of bier meuth."I want you!" lie saltI.
lt was like hlm flot to elaborate. lie bad saltI JustWbat lie meant; ne more, no lea.s. lie let the wordsstand as tliey were,' bare, elemental. The carswerved dangerousîy, but Marjorle necovered bier-self ln a moment, Wlth the utmost cempesure, sitesaid:
"Tbat's a perfectly proper trame ef mind; but-"--ýShe gave bier attention te tbe wheel, guling thecar between two granite poste into a flowen4bordered


