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up io the north couniry, out of ths
line of newspapers, when the thing
vocnrred, 1 was & good desl sur-
prised down at the. Bohemian Cluby
the other night \ﬂ henﬂn! Allisen,
who was putting o some’ minin
machinery down in Tombsione &t
the time, telling & very romantic tale
about your getting that bullet in an
uttempt at rescuing a beantiful young
woman from the Apaches, How was
it

Morrison wad an imaginative man,
and n cloze student of faces. The
men who worked ealongside of him
auid that he was going to be the most
terrihle of portrait painters, for he
could analyse the lines of the human
face toa a minute degree, and trans-
late their meaning a0 that all the
world might see.

He saw at once that there was
more than physical ill at the boitom
af Adair’s trouhle, He had salways
been fond of him, he told himse!f,
because Adair's face was the purest
and simplest he had ever seen, Ttm
flnwless outlines had fascinated him
as & heautiful horizon line would
have delighted him. But now when
he beheld these lines lost in & tragedy
of suffering, saw this mature warped
and tern, he felt that there were
depths which, could he sound them,
would give him new vistas of human
lifa.

“There ia very little to tell,’™ Adair
said. “As usual, the club stery Is
story, pure and simple. There is
only one line of the genuine narra-
tive: I was coming into the post to
take o new command and go down
into the Cananeag to keep the paus.
from the Apaches, Miss Wentworth,
the colonel’s niece, had made a mis-
ealoulation and lost her party. and I
escorted her over from Tomhstone.
The Tndians attacked us, and we
were saved just in the nick of time
by the soldiers wha were following
the Indians. Tt was very commoh-
place—hardly worth a paragraph in
the paper.” .

“T¢ strikes me that 7t was au littie
past the mick of time. from the way
¥nu are carrying that bullet wonnd.”

“It's nothing.” T suppose it’s the
Arizona climate. What a pretty sight
dan Froncisco is, lighted on her hill
taps.” .

Tt was evening, and the chains and
tiers of Tights that arcose beyond the
bay made a picture that was dramati
in its chauce arrangement. .

“It always makes me think of Edin-
burgh,” Morrison said, turning and
letting his eyes fellow lovingly the
beanty before him.  ~ “It preposseszes
vou in favour of the city to come ioto
it like this. You always keep in your

mind. the thought of its possgbilities, -

even when you go inland end -blast
your vision with tbhe sand lotz. But
this! Wait until you see ‘Old Japan!* ™
Adair’s  gpirits began to
The long -nights on -the

mosphere, with sky above and water
henerth, were like a hesling hand, The
constant delight of Morrison’s strong
Iirotherhood, the diversion of his en-

thusiarms and plans, put new life into

him, E g . : 5

In Jopan they spent three months
wundering about the country, faliing
in with people of all "nationalities
and back again into the companion-
ship with each other, which each had
grown to value more and more as
days went by. When at last they
suid good-bye to the volecanoes and
rain  gods and rocks, the chrysan-
themum and the azalea, it was a pair
of healthy, strong men who walked
the deck of the home going ateamer.

On beard the vessel there wae a
middle aged passenger who attraet-
ed the attentiom of both the young
men by hie air of melancholy — ai-
st despair,
were sitting on the deck, n bottle of
champagne and a box of cigars be-
tween them, Morrison called Adair's
attention to the muan, who was lean-
ing over the deck railing.

“He in o naval officer, whowse dead
wife i in her enffin in the hold. Now
that je what 1 call » tragedy of life.
1 honve never seen the woman who
wus & necesanty part of my exiet-
ence, but when T da. nud find that
khe repamls me in the snme wiy,
may it please the good God to take
us together. I never have felt the
need of anch a—tinishing, [ suppore
I should esll it. It hns alwnys been
my iden of the plun of nuture, which
plana Al things well, that mnrriage
in the crestion of u uew npense.. If it
in a marriage In the proper use of the
term, it opens new horizons. | I »°

revive,
1 Pacific, -
biown softly through the balmy at-

Oue night when they .

man mnrries & wife whose natnre be- -

comes so much 8 of his own
that he can mee and enjoy with her
senses, he s doubled. Imagine
Adair, if you can, & man being born
blindy ins then -having - tha: woandey
of might given him. Could snything
be more terrible than to take it away
again? It seems to me — they tell
me I am an jdealist, and so I may be
—that there is no afliction like the
death of a husband or wife™

Yen, there in'" Adair said, in a
tone that brought Morrison's face
toward him.

Adair had wanted to tell Morrison
the whnle atory from the beginning.
He had felt that he musat tell him.
At first his morbid eense of loyalty
to Nina had prevented. Then a
healthier tone had come to him
from his contact with Morrison, and
with the great, living. breathing.
commonplace world, and from his
involuntary comtrasting of the wenk-
nerses which were =0 essential n
part of the oriental nature with the
truthfulnesg end bravery that make
the Angle-Baxon. He had seen that
he was making some sort of a mis-
take, He wanted the advice, the
counsgel, of this strong mwman who wax
his friend, and the hour was proji-
tions to ask it.

When  the finishe,

story  vasx

Morrison leaned over and took .
hand.
*Adair,” he snid, *“there s only

one thing in this world for yomn tn
do. Go to your wife as fast as yon
can go. Leiters will mean npothinw,
She must be a sweet woman, lost in
some woman'a logic that neither of
ne ean upderstand. Go to her, aud
tell her that from your heart you
regret the delay. Gel to the bottem
of the trouble, and take it away. Sh-
loves you. Sne must love you. rhe-e
has been nothing to alienate her love.
- §he has been walting for you, @o!™

“I will. Thank Heaven for yocur
advice, . Morrison. Tt was exactly
what T needed, My leave- will be
over, but T shall go to Colonel Marcy
and tell him the story, as I ought to
have told it te him in the first place,
and ask for another leave to go East
after my wife. I can hardly see,
looking at it in the light of my
undersianding of the situation, how
I could have lost sight of the inevit-
able. | suppese it was lost in the
lonse heold that my illness gave me
wpon everything, That is the only
explunation that I can give to you
or mysetf’”

After this, Adair began to look at

life as does the man who feels within
‘himself the power to conguer. New
fibres had been implunted in his soul
with those mew experiences. and the
life he had ler for two moenths had
strengthened ul)  that was within
him. Taking =as it were new blood
from Morricon. the currents had
deepened and widened uniil he was
sufficient unto himself. His hand
felt sure and steady. and instead of
moping in despair, he exulted “as a
strong man about tu run & race.”
" 1t wus crisp February when he
reached Arivona again, The winds
of spring had bepun to send the
white, swirling dust eolumne career-
ing over the mesa, and the Bpanish
bayonet and yucca bore lofty rpears
hung with fragrant white bells,

He telegraphed his orderly to
bring his horse to the statiom, only &
few hours before his arrival. He
was 50 impatient.
out exactly how he was to come into
the Fort, change his dress, go over
to see the colonel, tell his story, and
then, sure of the hend clasp of hix
gnllant old friend, he would fturn
ahout nnd go to Nina., It was all so
plain that he was ashumed to think
thnt another man had been obliged
to tell him what to do.

He looked out with pleasure upon
the familiar sights that had seemer
) ugly to himm when he went away,
The fantnstic shupes of the yucen,
throwing out its white hloom from
grotesque  limbe, looked like old
friends.

The stntion at Renron is the meet-
ing place of the trains from East and
Wext, and the Guaymas train was
woiting there for its litile dole of
pussengers,  Adulr looked  keenly
about for any of the Fart people.
There war nearly alwaye somebody
coming or going, and he had the
zwnt of the bhome eomer for a com-
rode'n face,

. He remembered with nelf pity his
enconunter here with  1ecker. Tle
. did not blame that florid and gy

oung man for his own wrong tiurn-
ngr when he hnd stood here bLefoTe.
He wns mon enough now, atrong

He had plonned’

enough to realise that it had all come
otut of his own weakness and indeel-
wion. He even felt m sort of liking
for Hecker. Few people tould re-
sivé thet laughing geniality, so frank-
ly departed from all that was airaight
lucced.

AR he walked the wooden platform,
that the pun was beginning to make
saticky with ita own gummy Juicen,
he felt the pride and joy of life, of
young manhosd. There were wrecks
of men loafiug about the grimy saloon
oppexite  the waiting room; men
who hnad cowe out to the West with
high hopes, but who had gone dowh
under the nervous atrain and the lack
af the fixed standard that publie
opinion supplies in older communi-
tied, amd which constitutes the con-
sciences of most men.

Coming out of one of these salocons,
Ppresently, Adair sgw the uniform of
n ["nited States soldier. He looked
agam and saw that it was Mellish.
‘The man saw Adair at once, and his
face lighted up with a smile fhat
marle Adair want to strike him. He
ciime over towanrd his officer, malut-
ing, aud eaid:

“it is a pleasure to have you back
agnin., eaptain.”

“I am very glnd to get back apain,
Mellish,  What are you doing over
here?”

“I am over with the ambulance,
«ir. The colonel and Miss Mary and
Mrs Acton drove over to meet the
astern train,* .

“Where are they? Are they ex-
pecting friends 2

Adair felt the warmth of n coming
meeting with what he felt were hia
own people. He thought of Mrs
Aeton's kindness to him in asking him
over to stay ot her house during his
conrilescence, and his brusgue declen-
«ion seemed to call for an immediate
apology. He felt like apologising for
nany of the erratic ways of that poor,
i1l young man whom he had left bhe-
hind in Japan.

“Tientenant Hecker is married, rir,
and is coming home with his bhride.
T thought maybe you hnd heard abomt
it. They haven't been talking abount
anything else at the Fort for the [ast

month. He's to have the house thet
Captain Lawler had, Captain Lawler
is woing to take the rose cottuge. The
culonel get him to muke the vhange.
Mins Mary and Mre Acton have been
getting it ready for them for & month.
1t's beautiful.”

1t went through Adair's mingd that
Mellikh  wan  particularly garrulous,
nnd he wondered if he had not been
indnlging in mwescal to an extent that
niight endanger his driving. There
wis a rukish recklessness in the mset
of Mellish's broad hat, and altogether
un air of triumph and bravado about
him, thut mude Adair dislike the man
more than ever.

1t weemwed a new state of affuirs for
Mrs Acton and Miss Marcy to be
taking s active an interest in
Hecker.  But  then wowmen were
nlwnys interested in a bride, especl-
ally women like Mary Marcy and
Mra Acton. Adair's mouth took! on
an expression of satisfied sweetness.
They would have one to moke much
of before long. whe would be en-
tirely afler their own hearts,

“Here ther come now.” Mellish
said, atill with his air of repressed
excitement.

Mrs Acton and Mary eame np the
alips of the platform, lifting their
skirts duintily from contnct with the
sticky wood.  They looked pleasant
aneé wholesome to Adair. He was
beginning to feel toward Mary as he
would to a young cousin: beginning
to feel as though he hait people of
his own. He weni forward and et
them with his hand outstretched. and
some of the pleasure he felt in his

Yare. Mary's delicate cheeks flushed
¢rTitison at the sight of him, and she
turned to Mrs Aecton with an  ex-

preesion that was almost anvenling.
Mix Acton did not see it. She was
ali smiles and molernnl happiness.

“How delichtful fo see yon.” Cap-
tain Adair, just now! We came over
to meet our young people and drive
their home in the ambolance, through
thiz lovely snring weather.. You ean
@0 with ns"

Mary gnve her arm a little jerk and
rushed in nt onee.

“How 4n vau do, Coptanin Adalr?
Why, vou n not look at all like the

of coat mnd troabi-,
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