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you. You know all my weak points, and I could not

complain if you would not listen to me. But I have come
back to you again."

" Ah !
" answered Laura very softly, " after all, it was

fortunate that you went away. I think it was a relief

to me when Wisbech took you to the city."

Nasmyth looked at her in surprise, and she smiled at

him. " Derrick," she said, " once or twice when you
were building the dam you fancied that you loved me. I,

however, didn't want you to fancy. That was only going

far enough to hurt me."

Nasmyth stooped toward her. " In the height of my
folly I had an uneasy consciousness that I belonged to

you. Afterwards I was sure. It was a very real thing,

but I naturally shrank from coming to you. I don't

quite know how I have gathered the courage now."
Laura sat still, and he laid a hand on her shoulder.

Then she turned and looked up at him.
" Well," she confessed very simply, " I think I loved

you in the days when you were building the dam."
He bent down and kissed her, and neither of them

ever remembered exactly what they said.

A few minutes later there was a clatter in the shadow
above them, and two men came scrambling down, each

leading a jaded horse. Nasmyth rose and turned toward
them when they stopped close in front of him.

" You have some business with me ? " he inquired.

One of them handed him a sealed paper, and he opened

it with deliberation.

" I may as well tell you that I expected this," he said.

He glanced at Laura. " I am summoned to attend in

Victoria and show cause why I should not be restrained

from injuring the holding of a rancher at the head of the

valley. In the meantime I am instructed to carry on the

operations in the canon no further."

He tunied to the merit '* You should have come along


