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wulke Tu spite of heruclf this glorious
spring day, palpitsnt with the tlhirob of
pouth and life atirncted her more Lhan

i@ subtle abstruclions of the incompre-
bensible poet.

The twoe farms wljoined, nnd a8 she
eloged the preal pate dbat Jed to Lhe
yoad slie kaw Jin Wilson, Norub's “bay,”
mending g fence in the next paddock,
He hud stuyel nt  home, poor fellow,
mimply Decanse Noral eould wot go, and
becauvse  he  lonesily thonght 1ha't he
gould not enjoy the day without her
Tle had probubly heen working his way
Jovwards” the boundary . fence alf  day,

Bis  aind  dilted  with Tomedighted
wisioms of tea at the house, n

ot Bizht  at  tha  dance, aml
of  donyg  delicious, Life-filled momens

vnider the all-knowing dlars before they

eaid good-lye

Ay el turned inle the road she maw
the eirlky luom inke view over the top
of the fur Lill. Tt seemed 1o Lo travel-
ling uwnusunlly fast, bui in o moment

Ahe cresl of Lhe nearer hill Lid it from
view. Wnrost  instandly it ewept into
yiew ayaiu, and cnne dashing down the

“hearer Lill at breakneck speed. Suddenty,
with & cold horror, she realized that tho
Emrsa had bolted. The aulky was away-
ng peritously from side to side, and
Noral wan lwaning backwards strafning
on the reins with all her might, The
Platier of wild hoofs filled ths air
with terrar. Then she ‘thonght of the

i:iﬂ beyond the farm, with ita sharp
nd, and the sleep gullies on elther
kide, and Lier soul wilthd with a mick
fear. - The sulky was almost wpon her
now, veb she felt powerless 40 move.

Guddenly & thunderbolt  in | Blue

Fannclied ilrelf over ihe fence, Biratpht
At the frantic horse’s head. Then & dim
mlst, out of which toomed hazily the
Mrugeling man and the plunging horse,
geemed to Lot out all ikings. When
It was ¢leated away there on the road,
slmost In front of hier, lay Jim, his white
face uptnrned, his hands elinched, o ting
strenm of erimson flowing acrosa his
forchend and dAripping silently into the
yellow dust of tle voad.

{ The haorse, foam-covered, and alill ners
wuns and wild-eved, was gingerly graz-
Jug al the roadside. ¥lung in  wild
wbanden over Jim'’s body was Norah, As
the college pirl appronched s«ho Yooked

"wup, her face wild, her eyes slaring,
blank with misery.

1lets qle 1les dead!” she wailed
pitemtdy.  “Jin! Jdim! Speak to me
dim!™ ®he &lhonk him by the slioulders,

“then pressed  tack Lz hair from dis
Jleeding raw with ecold,” trembling
Bogera, -“He'y dead?  ie's deadi” she

- whole life, look

walled again, and then ler hards closed
rbove her dead, her poor fingers turn-
ing amd twisting with the agony of it,
whie flung lerself agein on hiseproatrate
body, sobling oput her soul avith an
nwiul prief.

To the college girl it wos a leaven-
sent revelntion,  Flere on the grounds
of an artificial culture, an eccident of
intollect, alie had heen setling herself
on an ewinence high above her fellows,
thinking of these two uncultured child-
ren of malure as crealures of a lower
aplere.  And there tefore her eyes was
love incftulde, saerilive noble, sacred as
Any her Louks lold of; grief deep and
soul-tuking a3 the never dying wail
from the werld's great hearl of woe. In
thuti moment she found bumanity and
Iweame herself n fover of her kind.

These {houghts came and went like &
NMlash o! lighi. At such momenis awe
dwell awlile, frer and wunfctiered by

dime, in the wide zpaces of etarnity.’

Then o great tenderness seemed to swell
ap In hier soul, to overflow and inundate
the reched deaert of her being. This
great iniracla, changing and directing her
place while the wos ap-
proaching the Lwo on the road,

Tenderly she Lent over Norah, and
{anderly ehe tried to raise her. *Norah,
doar Norah™ she pail— and she bad
never dreamt her voice could be so
tull of loving kindneas—*Norah, dear,
he wmay not be dead, Won't you let me
(221 .

Norah heard the kindnesa in her voice,
folt fhe tenderress in her touch, mnd
slowly she rose to hier knees, and with
strong anguished eyes, watched ihe
othoe as dier trembling fingers felt for
his beart. 1t was beating, oh so faintly,
buk still Lesting. “lie’s not dead; he's
not doad, Noraht™ she cried joyfully.

A preat wave of gladness surged into
Norah's face mnd then rghe covered it
with her hands, and fell quietly weeping,
The other Lad some knowledge of first
aid, and she waz feeling over Lis body
for broken bones. ‘LThere seemed to be
no hurt about him except that deep
grsh on his hend, from which the red
blood oored eluggishly. .

“Norah,” she said gently, like ome
wpeaking to a little ohild, “There are
o bones ‘hroken. Ta you Lhink we
conld got him fato the sulky?”

Bomehpw, they mannged it. Norzh
got mp with him, and pillowed his Lead
on lier lap, while the ather led the
horae through the gate and down the
Jong cart track to the houne. There
they manared to lift him ont aud earry
hin to the sofa ir the front room. In

the dim green Jight percoliting tha
drawn blinds, hizs face louked se white
and etark that Norah, with a Jittle
whimpering cry, felt on her kuges at
his aide and buried her face in  his
breast. For had an hour tha collegs
girl Dbathed his bleeding farehead and
tried oll the eimple reatoratives sha
knew, Lut stHl hia eyes remained cloaed
and a dreadful pallor-dwelt en lis face,
His breathing too, waa getiing laboured,
Buddenly, with a ahiock of fear, ghe rose,
and gazed at the two. Clearly some one
must go for Poc’ Fergnann—Lihe amatuer
dactor of the distriet, and that one dier-
wclf. #he vould not ride, she was mor-
tully afraid of a horss, but still she
must ga.  Norah was go ahaken that
slie wna shivering, now, as if with maor-
tal eolil., Rut very little more, and sha
tea, would Le insensitle,

“Notuh," eried the colleze girl, gharp-
Iy, “We must unharness the horse, Wo
dorgol that, you know' ©Norah ross
mechanically, and, together they went
outside amt took tho horse, which wasd
atill in a lather of awest, and gquite
unfit for ancther journcy, oub ef the
eulky. .

“Now Norah,” she maid premptorily,
“you go inside and watch by Jim. I
am going to Doc¢® Ferguson's, and mind,
I trust wou to look after him till I
come, back.” {he obeyed like ome 3a a

-trance,

Norali's horse was in a small paddock
neer the house, and & man's old sadde
and & bridle mended with flax, hung
in the cart shed. With her whola being
racked with fear, yet with ateadfaost re-
solution aipholding dier, and beating
down the cowardice, she caught the
haotae, Baddied him ,and mounted. &he
had fixed a great apur to her dainty
heel, and after ahe had Fig-jogged pain-

. dully along the cart track, end ocut on

to {he road, she gripped the saddle with
both hands, end drove tho epur  in
savagely. .

&he mwever could remember mmuoh of
that vide. .Mortal terror gripped her
Ieart, slée was momentarily in danger
of beiny flung -headlong, yet when: the
horse slaclcened a little =he drove in the
epur again relenllesaly, #ear for her
own safely, anviety for those at loma,
strove tumultuously within her, yet ahove
it all sang a joyous nole of triumph,
I'or shie knew that at lagt ahe haid found
hamanity, nnd that heaceforth the apirit
of love was ders.

She pulloped up to the. mtore i a
smother of dust, her hair etreaming, lier
speetacles gune, her horae dripping and
panting.  &he  delivered the
somchaw, and waited il Doe, his in-
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sirmueent-case strapped to his back, raw
acrosd the rond and o & fow minutes
came, Yeaping the low hedge oa his greak
®rey horae, and pounded away dowa the.
wlrils road ahesd of her, Bhe followed
as fast ns she could, but her horse was
tired out, and, try aa she would ahe
could gel no more than a canter owt of
liim. Rhe .arrived nearly a quarter of
an liour after Doe. o
“Coeme Tero. I want you!™ he called

‘as he heard her stop on the veranduh,

tha saw thnt ha was cutting eleanly
inte the fesh of Jim's forehead, and
che clutched at the doorpost acr the
right. He gave n quick glance at her,
then, “I anust hnve this blood eponged
away,” he said sharply, “Hurry nowl”
Not the words, but the tone, firm,
strong, infinitely remssuring, gripped her,
and kept her from fainting. Soon un-
der Tloc's quick, calm orders, ale was
sponging -awny the Blouod, while Idog,
with what she saw must be extraordin-
ary skill, laid bare the dented bone,
and raped it from the compressed Hrain.
Presently -sle saw the colour voming
back snto Jim's face; but mont of ail
she noticed and marvelled at the chanye
in Idoe. Mia eyes were inupired, his

_fine face instinet with a great tender-

niesd. ‘A new digunity was on the man,

.What a doctor he would have madet

Only a few days ago ehe had seen
the eame mman drank, and propped up
agmingt the botel verandah post, eing-
ing foolishly and daring the world in
general to fight. &he had woadered

_then fhal the young fellows, imutend of

baiting him, were Irying ones and gl to
get him home. Tut she had condemned
Now! — “And he went
‘nbout ‘doing good,” she whispered to her-
self, as phe fixed the last bandage, -

AWhen it was finished and- Doc sat

_chin in hand, svaiting for the return of

conaciousneas, she  approached him,
tremWing at her own icmerity, yet re-
solved fo show her contritiom,

HMr ¥erzuson,” she said. “You ara
a good man. Wil you let -me shaks

. your hand¥”

dle rose awkwarndly, his face flushed.
“Not pood, lamie; (lod knows not that,"”
he said, wimply., And there were Leara
in the eyes of both aa ailentiy they
shgok hands, Then he led her geatly
te the door. “she's in there,” he whis-
pered, pushing her towards +the ball-
open duver of the room across the pas-
“Tell her he'll live,"” he- whiapered,
as she van from him,

Norih wna kneeling hy the bedside,
her face im her hands, The college gizl
Lnelt beside hor and put her arms ten-
derly round the grief-siricken girl,

' Norah flung her arms ryiul her forn e

apponent, and their lipa met in & long
kiss of perpetua! reconcilintion,

Norah and Jint were married in &he
wutumn, and the colleze zirl, something
warmer ihan  book learning  shining
through her &pectacles, was Norak's
bridesmaid. he Liaa many frienda now,
for =he ia rapidly becoming famous,
tut rhe does nol number Jim and Norah
Wilson among the least of them.

Economical Hospitality.

In  nolling dves the Freachwoman
show her economical apirit more ihen
in  the way of entertaining.  Bhe

firmly refuses to have any prowmiscuond
parties or even & promiscugus dianer
guesl. She dves not proyide for more
than the exact members of her family,
atd her larder acldom holdy more than
ilie day™: provisions.  ®he gives dinner
parties at stated times and seasons, just
us she gives tea partica or evening re-
ceptions, but’ an imprempie party in
T’aris is unheard of in a well-regulated
¥rench family, The house {3 not pro-
pared for auch a thing. The drawing
room iz ewnthed in siTiped  colton
rcovers, and the shutters are closed, ex-
copting oaly tlhe reception days, The
Aervants Mave something better to dn
than do eerve afternoen tea angd duat
witting rooma.  The cook cleang and
wuslics, the houxemail scws and irona,
ronsequently  twoe Fretch women sor-
vanls do the work of three English onros.
¥very “frill” of houschold life js done
awny with when there is no company.
thereby great ecomomy iy practiasd bolh
in wear and tear and service. A visitor
in ihe houne is ¢éven rarer than a pariy:
for one thing, French people like 4o have
#ach their own bedroom, and a spare
Yadroom & & lixury only poesible te
rich peopla, Then, agaln, & stranger 8
nut weltomed Lo the intimacy of family
lifo, and yot again resident visitors are
not conduclve to cconomy—Ty M. K.
Clarke, lo the “Isll Mall Cazette®




