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among the. tree-trnks ini front; thon
the. woman camin 1 si<ht, ruuning, a
Isuteru swinging in lier liand.

"ler. I ami, Ma," called 3orbby.
"Uncle Bill found me."

F\*r a secoxud he held the lantern

1.11 to the groaind, dropped on lier
knuea and cauglit him to lier breast.

Bill stoopeti quiokly and recovered
the discarded Iantern; then he stood
and ivaited, gazing down at the wo-
man and child. The tooting of the
horu drew nearer from the riglit, and
again the guxi roared on the left. It
waaý evident that the. mother bad
stravKd from the others.

At lat the womnan looked up at
Bill, got 8wiftly to her feet andi
plaoed lier thin, toil-hardened handa
on hîs shoulders.

"Bill," alie whis;pered "Bill-
now 1 beg your pardon 1

"And I beg yours, Agnes," lie re-
plied. 11e stooped quick-ly andi
touched his lîps to lier forehead.
There waq a sheen of tears in hie
eyes; but behind it fliekered that liglit
of whimsical humour for whieh h.
was famous ini the settiement.

"Now we'h1 ail live comfortable,"
he said. "But I guea 1 don't owe
Tom a damn cent's worth of grati-
tude, after ail!"
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great King:- " What have I on xny throne
j my kingship? I hýave dreamed a dream
branches, of the pleaa;ant tone

falling from a hidden stream,
r> pure that breathing it would seem
Skeen than kingdoms overthrown I
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