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7v moment she wavered, thon
,bd wept across her eyes.."Dn'tl1ç

jW, me tha.t way,"' he whispered, axl
*f4. heturned, h nrwhen e

nêé to the bridge, andL waved hier band,
", dho, waved baek, his white figure
Woing big against the black shadows

bJdhlm.
And when sheo'fa out of sight ho

.Ibed and spoke to the littie cat.

;,Nýose,» he aeaid, "dlo you etsy with

mue, beca.use yoii love me, or because
thére are mice in the Mill"

That night, wben he croesed the
bridge 'on hi& way to the hotel, lie otood
whbere Euphrosynle had stood, and look-
ed b»ek at tlie xii -and et the big house
thst oomed beind it, unlighted except
in the servants' quarters. It le not
good for a man te live alone," hie mur-
maured, and Pxeimrese responded witli a
plaintive "Imiouw" as he struck eut in-
to the broad white road, whence a-he
amrd net foilow him.

The guewWt at the hetel were dancing
inthie balvoomx, and the miller made
kt Euphrosyne ln a ohirnmer of silver
gaul, treading a joyfui measure with a
t&U, blond man. The milier etood in
the . percli and watehed t>em, bie big
bandselcenched, but ase the couple. whirl-
ed near the window hoe saw the far-away
ek inlxiher eyes, and he drew a igh of

relief, and his hande reioxed as, &eo;p in
hie heart, ho said, "She is thinking of
the mii."

Re found Beeman li the kitchen. The

servants bai gene to bed or a-pieasur-
ing, and the tavern-keeper lied things
te iumelf.

"Rlungry " he demnanded.
"No,"' the milter teld him, "I 'had din-

ner an heur ago."1
"I nover ea)t dinner,"' the fat man'

said. "Not tbe kind of dinnere we
serve bore. 1 den't like a dei of this
anid a dab ef that; a bit of llsh, and a
bit of moat, and a bit of salai, and
eefeo at the end. 1 wait untilthte
kitdxen le empty, and thon I corne in
and cook tbe thrngs I like. Te-ight it
xe going te ho hain and eggs, and II
double the quantity if you wil eat
wit'h me."

But the railer ehook bis bead. "'m
net hungry," hie said.

Hoe watebed the oxpertness with which

Beeman, proparod bis meai. The fat

minubroiled the hain t--îr 'the red ceaie

of the big range and dropped the tbre
eggs into hot, deep fat. He made the

eofio and eut bread and cheese, and

epread a w'hite niapkin on the corner
of tie kitchen table.

"Se might mine bost of olden days
have feasted," tbe miller laughed, as the

fat mai settied down to bis mon' wittu

a igh of satisfaction. Then the iaugli

dlied eut ef bis eyes. "'We are sailing
under faIse colore," hie said; "a manl of

to.dgy cannot live like b.is grandfather."
"I cau eat bain and eggs," Beernan

teid him, "and ernoke my pij;e by the
kitchenu lre. When 1 get old 1 amn go-

ing te build a bungalow with a big cbim-

liey cerner, and I arn geing to, keep a

big round of beef on the sidoboard."
"Ail drearne, dreams,", said the milier.

"Some day the world will caîl us back,
Beeman."

Beernan cocked up bis eyo and de-
manded, "Who is the wornan?"

"There are two of tbem. One of
them 1 love becu-se God made bier for

1oving, and tbe other I owe a débt of

gratitude because she made a man -of
me-but neither of them wil live at the

Beeman ie'aned back in -bis chair and

reached for bis pipe. "'You will ho first
te des'wrt," bie said. "Tbe cati of the

'eitv Vvi11 corne with the cati of the

8ireuî .And sorne day yen will be peg-
gill' amav in an office, and your life
wil l'le i "i tie social wbirl, and the

kildies 'vil spend your rnoney and muin

Y 11 it n rotons living."
'IJ have. bad a dream,' the miller sa id,

"Of a w\ rnan xho migbt corne up lere

to tIntý <1., bouse and ho happy. 0f chli-
drei La>u in the old miii."î

TIi~iîkefrorn Beeman's pipe curted
Io tt iii "We ail drearn suli
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dreains at times," bie murmuP,' "even
fat men who eat ha.m and eggs."

The millier stood up. "I have made
up My mmd," he said, and hisechin was

set squarely,1 "if the woman 1 want

won't corne into iny life, then 1 wiii go

to hers. W'hen a cai like this cornes to

a man, Beeman, he bas te, foiiow, if 'he

dies on the rocks."
"I know." For a moment somnifg

shone in t'he fat man's face that trans-

figured it. "I know. 1 wouidn't be here

atone, and making a pig of inyseif, -if 1

hiadn't ciosed m.y ears to a woenan's cati

before it was3 too I&te, and she caiied
no more."

They gripped each otber's hand in sil-

ence, and presentty the mitier ef t bis

friend ini the dim kitehen, bis pipe's blue

srnoke stili curling to the ceiling, and

the remnants of t.he ovening's feast. be-
fore bim.

It was raînîig as the miller went

clown the bill, and ail that night it

rained, and the next day, and the next.

And the nilier read his books and pac-

ed the floor restiessiy. "Lt is flot easy,
Primrose," be said, more than one. "for

a Manl to make up bis nind, and the
Mill bolds nie."

The fourt.h dav the storm inereased.
and wben the 17an was eoming down in

torrent-, the miii door opened ani
Euphrosyne came n. lier bair was wet
and she was breathiess with running.

There is a girl eoming down the r<ad,."
she suid, as the milier took bher hands.

"She stayed at the hotel last nigét, and1

1 arn sure it is yeur Ellsa."1
"Wetl T" lhodemanded, stiti holdingJ

lier hands.
11 wanted te tell yeu," ehe atammor-

ed, with hot cheeke, "bat yeu'dlbetter
marry bier. You know I carn neyer,

nover corne and live in the mii."
Thiere was a step at the end of the

piatform ini front of the miii.
"Lot me go!'> Euphrosyne pa.nted.

"What wilisite tlnk to find me bore?"
j'Anyone camu take sheiter f rom the~

rain," said the miller.

The door, Wich stood baif open,

swung f uliy back.

"Elsai," hoe demanded, "Iby heavens,

where did yen drep from T"

Slie laughed, a throaty, musical
iaugh. "Front the ciouds wiËiîthie rain.
No- Ibad to corne and see if you are
stiti a rnadnuan, riilii."

Back in the shadows tire simali banrds
wore ciencbed at the famniliar use of that
dear narne.

I h ave another wayfarer wmie le tak-
îng sheiter from thte ramn," the iiter

e pained, as Elsa, peering into the

dlepths, saw v te 5iender figure in the

ileep chiair. Euphirosyne had taken off

bier raincoat, and ijn the biaif darkness

onme couid ee the Lzleam of te goldent

bucekiés, the pointed peak of biawk tuair,

the seariet lipc, the inuinous eyes.
1 Eisa's eves were shrewdly grey he-

blud gold glas-.es. There were ne

buoklos on ber heavy ehees. Her bloume

wa's open a bit at the neck and sewo4
ber creamy akin. Altbouo h ah.woM
no raincoat, she bad carrled m uar-
brella, and &hoite adry.

"Come over ice the house,". fthemiller
insistod; lil is tee damp hore,ý and
there's as ire tAiere.>'

They Ieund Prhnrese on a roi ln the
dim, iow sibting.reolI. She welcomod
them steepily as they sank tale th. deep
chairs.

««lil leave Primtrose toi do the honora
whiie 1 mn oer, tei the miii for a
moment," the mutler said, and am ho
WOit out Elsa called af 1er hlm, "Coe
back seon, madma.n."

"Wbhy de you ealU hlm thst I In
Euphrosyne'% eyes were Iîttho pointa of
flame. "Why de yen colt him madenan "

Etsa's giance weigbed the teneeneaseef
tihie siender figure, the flane i the eyea,
the proud set of the email head. "Re-

cause a mail wbo woutd leave the werid
and cene up -here and stagnate le rnad.
Ho miglit have ted men, and ho is cen-
tent to drone."

"Ho doesn't drone," the other flared;-
"ho works liard."

Elsa picked up Prirnrose ani pulied

her ear tbiotugbtfuily. "lie is content

with a pustsy-eat existenre." ,Ale said,

"Iike this ilittte creature. 'Phey are two

of a kind."
Primrose said thinges in a sputtering

sert of way before she juxnped front
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o! 'Purity,

Those. white fleecy garments, those dzlgwhte ips M

the very essence of their- cleanliness to StrhiMt'SbP. Ohé~

cake of Sunight is easily equal to hall of-a woman s )ab« 1 at-
the wash-tub, saves ail the rub and wear and not the. slitast'

injury to hands or fabric. is Just try Sunlght. o; 5c@. a'&ýý .
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