HEY could not speik n word to ench other, for
she was English and bhe wos German, and
nelther knew the langunge of the other They
had no friends In common un'css one could emall
Ned Brook a friend. Ned Brook wns acquaint.
@1 with Mra. Cheshire, Dora Cheshires Aunt
and guardian, and of coursme with Dorn Hea
had Introdnesd himself to Then Edelateln by &
pleoa of friendly good nature. He wan sorry for the pooy
’ young bLbeggar whose tongue was tled, the Adlsadvantage of

the slience helng Incransed by the state of his hoalth, which
the Englishman would have desoribed “fishy ™ In the
axtreme,

* Brook found Edelstein an eager, !mpressionahls, tmpul
slve young fellow, bound for the Cape, from which he wis
to go np eountry and start ns o farmer.

The |dea of thpt scarecrow manecuvering with a wARIN
and a span of oxen, exploiting KafMr labor, bullting a tox
house, and settling down to sow and reap, to rear herds .
uttie and flocks of whesp, when in six monthe or leas all e
would require of mother earth would be sumnod up In n
gErave!

But ns for strenuousness, the word hardly expremncd the
l energy and determination which dwelt In the long bag of
bones, Brook eould not have bolleved that me mush will
power could survive In so shattered and enfoshlod A frame

But the great bond of unlon botweeri the two youne men
. and the girl was that they were to be fellow phasengera for
A time In the Falr Winds, Dora and her aunt with Ned
Brook were going on a hollday trip to the Cannary islands,
and Edelstein was on his way to the Cape.

*1f the unfortunate chap doos not kick the buoket bhafore
he sees the shore again,” mald Brook lightly, In discursing
the alling passenger with the Iadles during Nis last oall at
! thelr hotel, “1 shall be astoniahed.”

Mra. Cheshire was roused Into a protest. * Ah, 1 hope
ha won't dle before we resch the Canaries. 1 think he ought
not to be allowed to come Into ithe saloon. 1 will #peak 1o
the captnin the first thing, We will hold this miserable Mr.
Edelsteln at arm's length.”

But her aunt's eareful arrangement was exactly that
which Dora 414 not chooss to follow. Sha sontrived to wlip
away from her relative and to seat herself with an alr of
perfoot Innocence between Brook and Edelsteln, Once seated
she sald It waa * very nlce” where she was and declined to be
diglodged.

"1 don't mind," Dora told herself, * though Aunt Ches-
hire and people In general count me forward and Insubor.
dinate—and pretend that I have inld myself out to engross
the attention of a couple of young men—a couple did 1 aay?
A man and a half—a man a0 sick as this poor German s only
half & man; but at least he shall have somebody who will
not shrink from him, who will look kindly at him, and be
attentive In passging him the salt and the mustard, 1 wish
1 could do more. Ah! 1 know; I will get Mr. Brook 1o apenk
Gorman across me to him, o that a forlorn lnvalid, cours
ageous enough to venture on exile, may not feel himself
utterly lonely,'

At the first luxurious, slaborate dinner Dora, sitting
dumb bealde her right hand nelghbor, could at least beam
upon him tl his gaunt face and sunken bright blue eves
ware Ht up with half pussied and eager admiration. 8he
plied him with every toothsome dainty In thelr viclnity,
making expressive signs of what she held most worthy of
his patronnge.

At the time she wondered which was good and which
wis bad for him. 8he took It for granted that It was con-
wumption which had left him a walking skeleton. She had
henrd that one of thoe last accoredited cures was feeding the
sufferors up. Bhe 4ld her best by éxpresalve looks and en-
cournging smiles to gel the scarecrow to begin to stuff
himuself. Bhe shook her head disapprovingly when he de-
(elined oywters. Bhe made the walter pause significantly at
Kdelsteln's shoulder with a chocolnte crenm.

" Tnke care, Misa Dora," s=dld Ned Brook warnlngly.

“WWhat, are you, too, frightened for infectlon?® she de-
manfed scornfully, while both speakers were unfettered In
thelr discourse because of the dead wall which Edelsteln's
practioal ignorance of English had erected between him and
them,

“ Not particularly,” he answered with a laugh, * but
there are other dangers quite as deadly. I have heasd that
for pure blind concelt this kind of unfortunate beggar s
undqualed. Don't play ‘up to his vanity."

Dorn with a pretty lttle will of her own wns not only
undetorred by Nod Brook's cautlon, she was gonfitmed by
it in bér cares for the Invalid,

When he woas not able to Joln In the game of quoits and
shovelboard which the passengers pliyed on deck, sha man-
nged to spare him the maortification of heiplessness by stand«
Ing tooking of with him. as If his passiveness was not due to
Incapaocity, but to the duty of attending to a lady, albelt it
had to be In dumb show, Bhe challenged him to games of
backgnmmaon, draughts, and dominoes In quiet, sheltered
cornery. She hunted up * The Buchhols Famlly * and other
modern German classics in the original from the polyglot
library, and Intd them before him with Ingenuous triumph,

Theo Edelsteln would have been the bhasest of (ngrates If

¢ had not responded to the tender, gerncrous compussion
of the young girk the pleture of health? who had never bLeen
il In her life, with whom he had not exchanged n word

He was no ingrate. He was touched to the core of his
romantie,- honest heart. To be with her—to look at her
seemed to do him good, to transplant some of her ahounding
vitality and vigor Into his falntness and lassitude. He pulled
himself together, held up his head, and In spite of the fever
flush on his cheok bones und the baneful fire In his eves
looked twioe the man he had looked when he cnme on board

The Falr Winds was nearing the Canaries. Mrs, Cheshire
was 80 much In advance that she was Interviewing the stews
ardess and the man who had charge of seelng the luggnge
on shore,

Then in the middle of the bustle and commotinn Ned
Brook eame In search of Dora Cheshire.

He found her standing watching for the boats coming
out with freah frult and vegetables. 8he had a Alsengaged
alr just tnged with the excitement of anding.

He 'looked half provoked, half pluiful, with a stireing
sense of wagglsh amusement gettlng the better of both

.and pitifulness. ‘

“1 told you a0, Miss Dora, you have been and gone and
done 1t You must come with me to the saloon, which st
the préwent moment I8 emply except for one Individunl
You must pay the panalty you have Incurred. You must
come. You owe It to the ill fated mortal whom you have
enticed and deluded to the bad quarter of an hour In which
his eybs will be opened.”

" What do you mean?' she sskéd, remalning where ahe
was, but opening her eyes more widely,

Y Herr Bdalstein desires me &s u third party acquainted
with the language to act between you two as interpreter.’

“ What does he want? inquired Dora, beginning to move
towards the stalre

“ He means nothing less,” sald Brook, *than to make

you an offer of marriage by, the lips of your humble
servant."
Dora falrly jumped and then stood rooted to the mpot.
* Impossible,” she oried. " You must have misunderstood
him, Mr, Brook, such an insane, ghastly 1dea could never
have sntofed into his head.'

" Fack, I masure you, granted that it nearly took my
breath away when he bromched it to me."

“Tell bimm it Is out of the guestion, 1t Is preposterous—
it Is the pext thing to an lnsult," declared Dora hotly. *1
will not mo down, I will not put myself Into such a ridie-
ulous, aftronting poaltion. You must explain this for me and
mike him understand.”

“That is exactly what I cannot do,” he sald, more grave-
Iy thap he had hitherto apokes, ™ You are secing the thing
from the woman's point of view only, ns your sex I8 apt to
do. You must lopok st it from the man‘s aslde also. Think
of his mortiffeation, of his disappoiniment when be has
worked himeel! up to the piteh of making this proposal—not
to speak of the delicate state of his health about which you
have been so much conoernod!” There wias n grain of ma-
llolous mischief in the emphasis with which he uttercd the
last words,

“1f 1 had thought that he was oqual to anything of the
kimd!" protested Dors indigoantly. * Don't tell me that he
ever lmagined 1 was lending him om to this folly,” she for-
bads Brook vehemontly, "else I shall not only not ses hl,
I shall be tempted not to forglve you."

“ How grosaly unjust! and you must sce him-=he is en-
ttled 1o that grace. You mialed him—quite uniatentionally,
no doubt. stll the truth remains. Had It nol been se do
vou think that even a romantie, passionate Ind—as dogged

he ds pussionale, and in the fever of his pitiable
ealth, would by =0 far left to himsall s to pester
uch & moment, with such a muit, and to press me
rvioe? He has tranafesred his own feulings to ¥
ancies not only that you In your *grand generas)
exquisite sympathy ' have ‘stooped to care for &
pw in his humilisted cotidiiton '<his own words, |
ou, bgt thal you will set the sesl on your goodness
ruling to besomie his bride. (A German bride or
must know-not necessarily e In England a pewly

ife, merely an snguged girl who may huve to wall &
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yrars before she i & married woman, and walt falthfully
all the same) He s under the delusion that you (being one
of those wrong headed, devoted angels, wham poets and
men of his kidney And among women) llke him well enough
to follow him (he would have followed you to the world's end
in other egircumstances)—to the Cape, to trek up eountry
iftor him, and when some Dutch pastor has made you man
ind wife, to be contented to find your happiness In ruraing
him baock to health—as If that were not a desperate job.
Thers you ars (6 work with him, a household drudge, a
notable farmer's wife, without a clvilized creature, sava
himself, 'o spenk to far and near (and even to speak to him
you must plek up Oerman), without a decent ghop to enter,
without a log bulit church In which to say your prayers,
Assursdly our friend Is not " blate.” as the Scotch say.”

“Prietd! 1 do not count mndmen among my Criends,
He v beside himeelf,” declared Dova, with uncompromising
severity.

“ Beslde himwself? Yes, with unrequited love—only he

doer not dream that It I8 unrequited, with the enthusiasm
which we call ‘ gush,’ and the weakness consequent on the
poor slnter's Ulness, And I sust warn you, Mise Dora, that
If you were the infatuated being he thinks you, If you gave
up for his spke every woridly prospect. every Intellectunl
satlstaction, and every family tle, 1 belleve by sheer dint
0" will he would fight off death, he would live on and chent
you for years of the deliverance which widowhood might
bring to you,™

She suld nothing for a moment, standing silent, with
n face from which the rich color hnd Ned, with knitted brows,
nnd sol lips. Then she spoke abruptly.

“1 will go down with you, Mr. Brook. sinee you think
ho 18 entitled to my presence on the occaslon, only let us
get through with the—the horrid ordeal as speedlly as
possible.”

She walked down the stairs and entered the saldon with
her head held high and pride and scorn In every line of her
fligure und lHneament of her face. She had sald he had In-
sulted her—more, he had cruelly wronged her In the mistake
he had made; He had abused her womanly good will, dis-
torting it in his foollsh fancy, and employing It as a weapon
ngalpst her. He was compelling her to endure a detestably
painful, awkward, grolesque ten minules

He was wtanding near the door of the saloon as she en-
tered. He bowed low with a forelgner's Instlnctive gesture
of the hand to the heart, which Indicates profoundest
homnage.

Bhe met his eénger eyves devouring her, and tendering to
her grateful thanks for her Infinlte condéscension In com-
plying with his dnrlng summons, with a slight bend of her
head, and a resentful glance. It waversd and fell before
his ardent regard, while her heart suffered n sharp pang
and mnk llke lead In her breast,

Two saloon chalrs had been drawn forward for Dora and
Ned Brook. KEdelsteln took up his position on the other side
of Brook, standing there as at oncg the boldest and the
humblest of petitioners

Brook nccepted the arrangement until he remarked how
Dora, who had come In with a rigld alr, wias heglhning to
fidget uneasily, as If ghe would rige from her chalr; for she
was.saying to herself, as he soon gueased, " 1 am angry and
1 do well to be angry, but T would not for worlda sit here and
hurt him In that way, It would be mean to force him to
realizge his weaknesa, He eannot stand there and be agl-
tated nnd argug the matter as a strong man would,” :

Ned Brook comprehended, got up, and pulled forward
another chalr, saying hastlly to Edelstein.

“ You had better sit down, you are not up to much, and
this must be a trying explanation for you™

The sultor sat down on the other side of Brook, who was
between him and Dora, and for a moment sank back with
a forced algh of rellef for welvome reat. The next 'natint
he was bending forward with Intense earnestness and speak-
ing wome eloquent words In his mother tongue, with giowing
eyes fixed upon Dora, who turned awny impatiently.

“ He says,"” Interpreted Brook with a carefully repressed
grin, * that his proper place, which he Is ready to assume, Is
on his knees at your feet.”

40! don't let him! For merey's sake prevent him!" erled
Dora In real trepidation, catching hold of her countryman's
arm.
Edelsteln had cnst o glance of mystifed annoyance at
Ned Brook when Dora's actlon appeallng for Brook's Inter-
ventlon met his eye.

Y Oood heavens! the hegear s prepared to be joalous™
murmured Ned holf audibly, putting up his hand to conceal
the telltale mouth of u lnughing face.

Dora understood both the murmur and the movement,
and dréw herself up In a stateller pose, which Implicd a
mixture of reprouch and displeasure.

Theo Edelsteln was speaking again. It waas forcible
spesch from pale lips which trembled under the burden of it

" He confosses ho has nothing to glve you save his love,
but that Is so great It surpasses even the love of women.
It will surmount every obstacle. In the future It will wrap
you round ke a mantle, it will shield and shroud you from
ovary genuine trouble and sorrow, even though you have to
faoe hardship and loncliness by his side.'’

“0, that In enough!” protested Dorn, bowing her head
to hide her Rlushes, and clasping her hands in futlle vex-
atlon, *' Lea oul anything else of the kind. Tell him
straight out that 1 have not had a thought of love and mar-
ringe in connection with him. ©O! 1 am ashamed to speak
of such a thing. Bay, If you llke, that so far as 1 can Judge
1 am not a marrying woman, Impress upon him that even
if I wera willing, and 1 am not willing, my aunt would never
vonsent to my takigg such a step. Why, she has not so
much as spoken to him. Bay that I am Engllsh and pro-
vineial to the last degree. Thiggtrip to the Canaries is only
a hollday excoursion, nothing eould induce me to quit my
vountry foe a permanency, or Lo unlte myself Lo a forelgner—
not though we were the only man and woman left In the
world, For 1 know when we came Into close quarters every
preposnession® and prejudice would be different, and we
could not dwell together in peace® Bhe deliversd her de-
clelon not with ealm, cold deliberation but with exasperated
rapldity, looking down ut her hands which ahe sat clasping
tightly In her lap.

The man whose sentornce she wns thus giibly pronouncing
could not follog a word she sald, but he could rend her
fape in A measure. He never lifted his eyes from I, be sat
guzing at her with besceching yearning.

It took some time for Ned Brook to translate her answer,
softening It Infexible harahiness, 80 a8 to render It as little
hurtful to Ite reciplent’s feelings an It could be made.

To the surprize alike of the original speaker and of the

Interpreter Edelsteln was not sllenced nor even werlously
rebuffed by (he refusal—It was as U he would take
no refusal, He grew pale to wanness certalnly, But

he sald Dorn was shy, was [frightensd, she was Ighorant
nnd inexperienced in her proud maldenliness, she could not
understand her own heart or his—how could she when this
was the first time his great love hud been put Inte words
for her hearing, and that, alas! by the lips of another man?

“ Do nol say another word,” gusped Dora, no longer dle-
tating. but Imploring as she sprang up, * He Is raving. Bid
him goodfhy from me" she sald more gently. * Tell him
1 wish him well, and that I trust be will regaln his health In
the milder air ai the Cape. I hope he will prosper and be &«
great stockholder und a mighty farmer. 1 suppose there
are mighty farmens as well as mighty buntors, and O, after
thial, come away.”

Brook obeyed her, and added on his own*aceount, * | am
sorry, Edeisteln, but time s up. Miss Oheshire Is on the
polai of landing with her sunt, and go, for that matter, am L
1 llln:’l :1?:-:1“ bell wurning those who are golng ashors.
Good- by, ow, and roalt
o b pe me te wiah you better luck

Theo Edelsteln stopped bhis romomstrance and fell Into
sllence. He rose with an effort, and gresping the back of his
chalr bowsd low once more o Dora. and held out & shadowy
hand to her companion, In recognition of an obligation and
44 & slgn (hat he bore no malice. It sppeared (o the two, on
10oking back, that he had tried to conjure up the Mioker of &
pathetionlly Yorgiving, friendly smile where they left him
standing, supporting Blmscll wearlly in the solitude of the
wd loan.

“ Queer medieval beggur!" remasrked Ned Brook, while

Dora hung her head and sald nothing.

Years passed, ‘Time and change did their best and themr
worst for the actors in the lttle drama on board the good
ship Falr Winds,

Mra Cheshire had died suddenly, leaving no will (for wills
are unpleasant toples to deal with when the itestatrix 18 In
health). 1In this Instance the negligence was disastrous, for
there was a nearér relallve than Dora who, though he had
been a reprobate, refused admission to Mrs. Cheshire's house,
did not on that account forfeit his lega! birthrighe

Dara found herself without a penny of her aunt's property,
while she had nothing to expeot from the generosity of the
belr.,

Bhe rose to the occaslon, and secured a situation In one
od those establishments to supplement the board schools, as a
day helper. Her salary Just sufficed to furnish her with food
and clothing and a falrly comfortable lodging In one of the
streets between the east and the west ends of London

Boon the novelty of Dora's independence and hard work
passed away. A certain repjction followed. 8he was an brave
and resolute as ever, but the world grew occasionally drap
colored. Bhe could not help wondering what was to become
of her In wlckness and old age.

It wus a cheerless prospect necentuated by the mgin pat-
tering against the window panes, the dull litile side streecr—
dreary as well as dull, Buddenly there rose up before her a
vivid remembrance of the far away islands, thelr sunshine,
thelr moonlight, thelr half tropieal vegetation, thelr dary
eyed populiation, and thelr blue sea setting.

It was the setting more than the jewels it enclosed to
which Dora's memory clung. Herr Theo Hdelsteln not Ned
Brook fllied the foreground of Dora’s mental viglon. Had he
been dead for half a seore of years? Had he died at sed as
she and others had thought possible? Did he remember her to
the last? Waas he loving her through oternity as he. had
vowed he would love her? Hin declaration had only shookeqa
and airronted her. His ardor, 50 out of place In a dying man,
had simply disressed her, und beyond the shock and the
distress there had been an exasperating fringe of unwillhng
unwelecome, half hysterieal Inuglner_ at the absurdity of hav-
ing a proposal of marringe, und such a proposal,'so passlon-
alely pled, translated by a third party In the presence of the
two persons principally concerned,

Bhe had not belleved Fdelsteln's repressntation of *his
feelings. 8he could not reallse them. They were Incrodible,
and In the elrcumstances utterly distasteful to her—a profaha-
tion of what ought to have been a dying man's séntiménta

But after the lapse of time In the altered world ib which
Dora moved. and the altered woman she wge, she bolieved
him, she recognized that he had spoken the truth of the

value of the love she had rejected, which It would have
been Impessible for her to accept. No worldly advantage
would welgh a thistle down In the scale ngainst such love as
she had inspired once=but once {n her life. Likeo the blossom
of the aloe It could only be counted upon to appear at rare
intervils, to a few individuals. How sirange and sad that
when the precious gift was offered to her it was In connec-
tion with a situation which precluded any chance of Its
Leing taken—even If she had been worthler of It?

But It wis not of herself she thought, be yond the fact
that ahe wias haunted with an aching regret for nol having
been kinder, more forboaring.

What &ld 1t matter? What could her gratitude or In-
gratitude elgnify to a disembodied spirit, which had long

sugo entered Into eternity, and been employed, she truated, In .

heivenly pralse and heavenly work for a longer period than
that in which she had taken up her life task In earnest

Dora was dlaturbed in the look she had cast backwards
by her landlady's voice speaking to somoebody on the door
mnt,

“ Yes, sir; Miss Cheshire {s at home. Wil you please
to walk In?"

“Glve her my card.”

The second volee spoke with a forelgn accent. To whom
could it belong? It wne a big man who was shown In, and
secing that he was there in propria persone Dora lald down
{he card without looking at It, and waited for the stranger
to tell his errand, |

He loomed almost gigantie In his long ulster and the
broad felt hat he held in his brown hands. He seemed to ANl
the little room to the blotting out of Dora—herself a tall
waman.

“ 0! {(he pronounced It *ach ') Miss Cheshire.” He halled
har by her name. adding with lingering emphasis * at last! ™

She had only listensd to that volee for any length of
time on one former occgsion, but its tones thrilied her with
. senne of some sound she had heard and been Impressed by,
in the past. In the samo way the face, hugely changed,
vroadencd, bearded, of n hale weather beaten tan, and the
cornflower blue eyes with the glint of steel In thelr keenness
and strenuouvsness struck her as strungely, distractingly fa-
milinr.

“ Do you not know me?' he was asking her, with tender
repronch, which no amount of respectful restralnt eould alto-
gether check, vibrating through his gutturdl sccents. * I
would have known you among a4 thousand Why, of courpe,
1 um Theo Edelstein'

“ No, no, It eannpt be," she gasped, pulting out her hands
In a desperate impulse, as If she would thrust away from her
the dead come allvé again of whom she had been ldly dream-

7%&5‘3 Séai Qe

T the early sgo of 30 T settled down to a-dife of
single bldssedness on my patrimonial estate. 1
hud seen NHfe and the world In every phase and
climate and congratulated’ myself on being
through with storme, literal and figurative,

This idyllic exisience was rudely Igterrupt-
ed by the rising of the widow above my horlson

When she burst upan my vision the history of
the world recomméencdl. For a duy and a night 1 was dag-
zied, stupefied, and when 1 fearned that her lanis adjoined
mine | knew by Instinet that It was all up with me,

I am not one of those who struggle against their puasions
and for my expected tranguiliity I oad couvated not en my
will, but on freedom from templation,

Bo | let myscif go, 1 vislted my neighbor and d4id not
conoeal from her (he faeling with which sho had Inspired me
Acocustomed to admiration and declurations of love, she e
eilved mino galmly, But replied;

“1 shall never marry sgein. My hustand was the best
of men and 1 loved him dearly, That s enough for one 1ite.

And when [ urged. pleaded, protested with the snergy
of sudden passion she smiled and sald;

*What a tyrant you would be! No, I wish to ba free.”

Bhe was a orecle of New Orleans and possessed the soft,
languorous besuty that, sven in It dooline. made another
ereole widow, Jusephine Beauharnais. so irresigtible. Bot my
widow was only M and yet o the perfoot bloom of youth
Her late busband, an Amerian rallway promoter, had lefs

Ler a large fortyne. which she appenred anxlous (o exchange
fur French soll. o After purchasing the estatle adjoining mine
she nucueuliuly acquired other propéerties untl she threat-
ened o gurrovnd and |pgulf me. One day she sald:

“You have s lovely bit of forest that makes an ugly jos
in my line. 1 willgive you a hundred thousand francs for it

“It I8 oot for sale—to you,” I replied. * Take It If you
want it

Bhe ralsed her eyelirowas and her shoulders and dropped
the subject. but returned to It next day in the bllllard room
of old Count Lavilleuce, whom she had Just defeated, for she
was an exeellent player, for a womain.

“Come,"” she sutd, “ I will play you for a promise to sell
sgninst that pleture by Dirlks that you covet s6."

Then 1 loat my head and answered: “No, but 1 will
stake the forest against a kiss!™

Bhe looked at me more In amusement (han In anger.

“You are Joking.,™ she pald,

“Am IT You know I would gladly sell the forest for a
kiss, but [ know you would not consent 1o the agchange. Bo
lit us play for them.*

“1 bave half a mind to taite you up.' she lnughed,

*You dare not!" [ eried, for | knew her tempor,

“0, I dare not?’ she oried, “Very well We will make
the wame ¥00 poinis*

it was a fine game. fdr wo wore well matohed, and. having
& much at siake, plaved our best For my part | swear
that Fthought oaly of the liss, pot of the forest. The game

“ You were desperately 1ll ten years ago.

Ing this morning.
1t Is an age since you must have—

“DRied? " He finlshed the broken sentence, catching and
holdifig the hands that would have pushed the vision of him
beyond touch, * Nothing of the kind. I reached my destina-
tlon,  The fresh alr and the sunshine sulted me. I recovered
from my ague, which I know some of you thought was a
galloping consumption, 1 remembered you always as 1 sald
1 wouldh I have learned English, 1 should have written bus
1 fenred Lo put my fortunes to the test of paper. Had they
mot falled when they were urged by another man's tongue?
1 would plead my own cause, and If yon were still free—(if
vou had uled I should have known ft)—you might yield, you
might still be mine. 1 would do all that T had promised to
do. You had wished that I might be a mighty stockholder
and farmer. ] have oxen by thousands and sheep by tend
of thousands, I have mapy a feld of nodding graln ana
barns to receive It. My house Is bullt and furnished and
standing walting for Its mistress; your garden Is lald oux
lilke the English gnrdens English women dellght in. Our next
neighbor Is an Oxford man who took honors at his college na
1 did at mine, but his health also gave way and ho, too, was
faln to turn to primitive nature as the great healer she I8, and
to lead the life of an old patriarch, throwing his books and
papers overbourd. Hut we are not without books. [ have
Inld the foundation of a lbrary—I1 shall - do as he does every
time he goes to the nearest town. He brings back for hime
eeif and for his young wife—a bishop's daughter—books and
magaxines, ug well as new music, and pretty dresses as [
shall bring for my wife when 1 have won her. Our neighbors
on the other side are n dear old German couple who nursed
me when I Arst arrived, and have been like o father and
mother to me. 1 have t0ld thetn that If I take you back you
will be another daughter to them as I am another sofi. Wil
you come, my one and only love, and make my life and my
homa complete? '

“I=I eaunot tell,' she faltered. * You have taken me so
by surprige. It Is not o couple of hours ago sinee I theught
of you as long dend. In one light you are an utter stranger
to me. HRecollect this |8 the frst time wo have spoken to-
gether, In another sense 1 seem to know you well, and to
owe you & mountainioad of gratitude for t(hinking of me so
mug¢h oftener and beiter than 1 have dessrved, and for for-
glving me for the harshness of your diemissal In the dining
saloon of the Faly Windas."

* There was nothing to forgive,” he sald, simply, * How
could there be forgiveness between you and me? And the
second light ia the true light—you do know me—you will
come to me, my gift from God?t"

“The gift Is mutual" she sald, speaking softly, “ i thers
I# any meaning In the name common to us both*

T K Rasig

went on with altersate advantage until she had scored 200
te my 288, Then 1 made & run of sixteeon with case ana
stopped. balked by a dificult shot, within one point of vig-
tory. Bhe nlso, after vunning up to 200, found herselfl con-
fronted by an awkward' gonfiguration, but the shot was so
much easler than some which she had made that | gave up
the game for lost, She almed carefully and steadily. piayed—
und missed by o halr's breadth?

I walted balf a minute before playing, for my hands
trémbled 80 that T eould bardly hold the oue, It was an
easy ahot, but pot for me nt the! moment. My ball saromed
lightly on the light red, advanced tmidly for the dark, and—
Just Klssod Jt! 3

“Ahb, 1 have loat!” she exclaimed, with a nervous laugh.
“Well, T will pay--in balf an hour, In the grove*

Bhe ran away, blushing, and soon | saw her wtrolling,
with earsful varalessnees, townrd ths grove. It was a long
hal? bhour~though 1 shortened it by ten mionutes. In ihs
pacred grove she cams 10 me without a word and frankly and
loyally offered her swoet lpa.

When 1 ralsed my hesd I saw that she wan pale. Bhe

tremmbled and lald a hand on my shoulder as If for support.
rm:“m_ huh:d softly and whispersd: «
waan't falr, you know. 1 ought to have
shot. 11 cheated!”’ - amad
8o, though she los! she won ntt the forest alons, byt its
owner and all his worldly goods, while he won not merely one
pour Kiss, butl bliss prolooged




