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incy that b a little effort on my part I could re..
cover my lost fortune ? - I- am soiTy I could not

bave guessed the sonder. I am sorry my journey
bas been successiul. It was nothing to you thatP
I should chale myself near to death in prison-

that, escaping to Canada just More the war end.
ed, I should spend weary years in poverty and
friendlessnes.3. But as soon as tbe tidé ofiortune
turns--2'

"Mais, monsieur le docteur, mon huomme..-.»"
The voice behind him, brëaking in on him,

was that of. Laforest's patient wife.
Il My man is restless, monsieur ;,-, there ý, is no

-keeping him still since Jean has told him mon-,
sieur lb docteu-r 18 come.

Without a word, Kendal tam'èd on his heel
an-d followed the'woman indoom

No one spoke at firât ; his swift step echoed in
the stillness, où the gravelly slope.

Thon Marie,'rather pale, but with a resolute
gleam in ber eyes, faced round on the three stand-
ing together,

Yotil bave a bomely saying, Frangoise, that
one may not bope to saye-the hare and the cab,,

bages. Yet that-lis what I amgoing to, do,'-' she
said, with "y Ettle nod of deflance to, Datne
Fortune, who. with a. turn of ber wheel, bad
made the task so, mueli more difficult thanMarie
had expeéted. As we are all en famille


