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neck as he climbed Eist Hill, and Giffonl tunied. witl» one^handon tlie bays brokd flaiiU' to. look down at Ashurst.
The vaJley was stil full o/ mist, tlmt Huehed and tmmbled

.
luto gold befcjre it disapjieared at.the touoh of the sun. Therewas ar flutter of birda' wiWs in the buslies aloug the road, and
the light wmd niade the birch leaves «ickel-and dance: but
there was hardJy andther Isound. for his liorse walked deliber-
jtely in the grass beside tk road, urïtirsuddenly a dog barked.
Oiftord drew his réîn shar^ly. " That was Max r' he said, and
ooked-about for lum evleii rising a'iittle in his stinups.
i^How fond she is of the o d fellow 1" lie thou^ht

*

In another moment, the dog ran across théT road, his red
coat marked with dew

; th^ the bushes weie piished asiae,
^

4ind his mistress followed lik. ^

;;

Why, Gifford r she sail - ' '-^
,

'

" Wèy, Lois !" he exclaimed with her, and then thev
looked at each other.

l
'

>

The young man
.
threw dway his cigarette, and, 'springing

irom his horse, slipped the reins ovér liis arm, and walked
•oeside lier. ^.f

''Ave yo\i going^way ?" Lots ^ked. ', JUit ft is so early !"

^
bhe had her little basket in her hand, and she was holding,

•her blue print gown up ovbr a wjiite petticoat, to keep i't
froin the wet grass. • Her brdad hat was on the back ôf lier
head, and the wmd had blowji the curîs aroûnd her face intoa sunny tangle and ma^e hèrcheeks as fiesh as a'wild-*rose.

sniilin*^
^^^ ^^^^^ oue, it ^s.eems to me," he answered,

<<

" l've^come to get mushiooms foP father," she explained. '

It is best to get them early.. while the dew is on them.
Ihere are a good many around that little old ruiu further upthe road, y©u know."

' ^

.
" ^f' / ^'''''^" ^^ ^^^-

'
^He felt himself suddenly in atumult of uncertamty. •' It would be no harm iust toV aWord,- hethought. " Why shouldn't she know^no maTter

if she can never care herself-that I care ? It would not
trouble her. m J^a-m jiiool to thiW^ of it,—I wou'l/^"*' ^^^ itis so èarly for70^^© be outatone;' hé said. " Doyou take care of her, Max ?" T \

" M^x ho. most constant friend," Lois replied ; '\e never
16^63 me.? .Then she blushed, lest GiffoVd should Siinktùat sue had thought he was not constant.
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