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~ied Murry UOfttiouly, "5<juawU la

But corporal Blake was ient, lying
in the dry pais with his cap low ovor
iol eyeg, and thinking of Winunla and
the. kid.. For the kid had held Blake's
jinger for a bliseful haif hour that after-
nooli and Blake had carried the finger
Otffly separate frqim its feilows for the
reet of the day.

.Blake had been the Hon. Fred's friend
back ini the mother country. He knew
btter than another what was the home
frein which' the Hon. Fred had been
laseciby exilod,. and to wluch he had beon
gmeld. Ho knew botter than another
how différent would be the new-old ways
and the women. He had a swift vision
of it anl-the luxury, the ultra culture,
the traditions. And, there had beon a

uilwith cool, sweet eyes and a slow-tee
~e-voioe, in eh old da rsa girl who

nwWinunia's raoe onry in posters.
and who would toach the Hon. Pred to
forget, or. if memory were stubborn. to
gron, remembering.

Blake, with his cap over hie eyes, lay
very silent-
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1row te hold back the happy tears, berbreath came sharp betwoen ber parted
l Wi ntlhpluh, erHer!
lips i c aie ea er!she whisperod. 'id h is eyee-tbey

are so blue!"l
From the roadway Ookiye, the old

chiof who, bore hie years as a strong
youthhie beauty, waved his hand to
her npasing. And behind him the

blank November prairie grew red be-
neath the d'ngSun.

Winunla s tili stood in the doorway
when the- doctor and the- missionary
p assed. They looked at her and tbeir
=e ~wore sad within tbem bc-cause

they realized the pathos of the girl'a at-
titude. She had been standing so far
haif an hour, ànd the wind was cold
about ber,, but ýon hrbatfltte
chill of it. nyhrhatfî h

Over, at the Fort'the shortening days'
brought shrewd discussion of the situa-
tion.

"It wil be a year next week," said
Sergeant Callan. "Faith, it's net 1agayor etory because it'e an old one. I
knew tho dlay he went away-and she at
the train wath him, klesing hirn good-
by like a white girl, with the tears in
the eyes of ber and her heart on ber
lips. 1 knew that day-aid didn't you,
Blake?"

Blake ehbifted his cap te* look away
over the homnesick prairie with puckerod
eyes. "No," he said stubborniy. "'Be-
cause Winunla la flot a woman for a mai
te drep easiiyy

A soldier laughed brutally. "Net if
yeu had held ber firet. eh? Nover
mind-.she's9 for the first cerner now
Blake, and that may ho you-I like

them white imyseif t"
Thon, bocause there wau a smes

movement in hi. embarrao4 direotn,
ho withdrew expeditioualy and wlth
understanding. For thora ame mmn t.
whom womanhood is always white.

And Blako croased the three miles of
ttho agencY. Winunla gpets

=.vlýhthe çave courtesy of here-
pIe, warmod wxth a certain protty g9m:
ne becaum e bad been ber humband'u
friend. And Blake, quit. undeautad-
ing, watched the. girl- 'itli oyes that
were uSed te finding nov beauties hi ber.
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laughad down at the bi>g. oean feIIow
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The doctor and the local missionary
discussed the situation with more mi-
nutonees than they could genorally af-
ford to individual tragedies among thoir
people. The doctor.bad cerne te this
particular agency since the apostasy
ef the Hon. Fred, but ho had ived on
ether agencies and ho understood.

"It'e Iargely our own- fault," ho said.
"In nn u aes eut of ton it's our own
fault. We pity those youigsters-these
eaut off yelunger sons who ought te be
euit off, God knows! Thon we Jet themn
marry ene cf our people-the people we
are set te watch over-and we tbink we've
dene our duty if the wedding'e legal."

"But ho seemed te care for the girl,"
the missienary sBaid feebly. "And I'm
quite sure ho intended to come back as
bon as the estate was settled. He-
in fact, he told me se."

The missionary was net surprised at
the dector's laughter.

"And yeu haven't seen it ail befere?
Or did yeu think tho girl was different
frem the othors and could held him
He went back with a few jray haire, aid
bis mether wept ovor him, and some
girl wbo had heard hie story will marry
him-and we will look after Winunla
and the haif breed."1

The missionary sighed. It was one
cf the stereotyped tragedieB which ho
knew by heart, and ceuld in no vise
help. OnIy, ho had warned Winula as
ho had warned others of his maidena.
Ho had said te ber:

"Ho is net cf your werld, my dear,
and seoner or later there will be great

yarning in hm for his own, and ho
w Il go bck te it, and leave you te grew
old with memeries. And yeur peeple
wilI walk apart from yeu and whiepe
when yeupass tbem-alene. Take rat h r
Borne man frem ameng them-yeur
peple-brave and strong and oe with
ITou.,'

But Winunla had amiled securely,
and lifted stubbern eyes te the mission-
ary's pleading.

"le ho net brave and strong abeve al
mon? And he bas stooped te, me, and
ho shall be ene with me and I with hlm."'

.'You are a fool, Winunla," the mie
sionary had said with unprefessienal
sharpness. And then ho hadi married
theni, and, seeing the great ight in the
face of the Hon. Fredý-a face grewn
Uflwontedly grave as ho turned te kies
bis bride-had oven dared te hope that
ail might bho well.

But se ho had hoped befre-and
then sighied as he sighed now, walking
wih the docter past the bouse where
Winunla dwelt, as ho had prophesied,
with ber menmories. In the deerway
stood W'intinla, her baby held againBt her
breast. The girl's dark face smied at
tbem.

Half an hour before, a man had come
down the Wagon track, a big man with
a wide gait, and black as even a fair
nman would be againet the setting sun
Winuffla. w-atcbing from her window.
had suilhim, and, catcbing the baby
in her arros, she threw the door open
and sltou)l waiting-clencbing ber im-
palient feet on the threshold. The
b()Od< flashed across ber -yellow check.
When she flushed so, the Hon. Fred
had sil sh sie was like a tulip-an Eng-
lish tillitn Her duskv emes grew nar-


