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It was a suﬂ:ry atmmoon in um mid-
flesof August. The hot air, which had
a. slight haze, hung like a Htapsparent

cyrtain of light and heat. The cogch:

on which Wiil Godfrey had lain ever
since his humting accident in 'the
spring Rad a view ©of 8 flower garden
richly decked with scarlet ang gold,
and beyond it ¢f the sup-scorched
park where oaks, ¢kms, and chestnats
spread great branches, clad ln the tint-
less foliage of late summer. The deer
were nuddied together in the -shade;
there was little sigm of stiring life,
all Nature seemed asleep.

The doctor was sitting near WL
His eyes at the present moment were
80 full of sorrow that he dared not
raise them. There had been a consul-
tation that morning with & great Lan-
don surgeon, and the result was sup-
posed to be favorable—life might pos-
gibly be prolonged nnder certain con-
ditions.

»Will was a man of almost gigantic
tnild. He loaked Ike Gollath ~iaid
low. Goliath dying by inches instead
of by one swift stroke from his own
sword.

: "How long will this go Qn, doctor?”
he said, abruptly, locking at his friend’
with great wistful eyes.

*The doctor did not speak for a mo-
ment. He raised his eyes, but not to
his patient’s face; they wandered round
_ the room, the walls of which wers full
of pictures of hunting scenes.

- “How long will this g0 on?"” he re-
peated, insistently.

““It may be for months——even years.
You are suffering f£rom creeping pa-
raiysig, but that is often very slow.”™

_“There is no hope for recovery, not
even of partial recovery, doctor?”

“God knows I wish there were:
that's one of the hardest parts of a
doctor’s life, the being unable to do
more than patch up a magnificent

.t_rame Hke yours."

“There was a rabbit once, half-

_ killed and quivering—we knocked It on

the head and put it out of its pain;
we didn’t leave It in its misery; we
didn't feed It up to prolong the an-

guish. And the very horse which feli

with me, whose legs were broken,
was shot, that very hour; {t wasn't
left to linger. Man is less cruei than
God. Man understandn—-——(}od does
not.”

“Hush,” said the doctor gently He
was & man of great reverence of
though and feeling.

Bvelyn Godfrey casme in st that me-’

ment, a beautiful woman with a singu-
1arly young, girlish Lace and an extfx-
ordinary expression of vitality. She
was pale, with a soft. creamy pale-
ness and had black eyebrows and
intensely gray. biack-fringed eyes.

She walted till the doctor had gone,
ang then knelt down by her husband
and stroked his hand.

“l was thought an idle man, wasn’t
I, Lyn:” he sald, softly, smiling at
Jer—oh, what a sad smile it was!—
“but I made & business of sport and
active games; there was no season of
the year when time hung heavy on
my bhands. There was hunting in the
winter and early spring, fy fishing in
May, grouse shooting in August, part-
ridge and pheasant shooting afterward,
and between whiles golf.”

“Doesn’t it hurt you o talk about
7" said Lyn, with a break in her
Yoice,

“No—it's the only comfort I have.
I never knew I had auch & strong im=
mnation 1 shut my tyex and ses the

very scenes where_l have been so hap-

on anotHef like & kﬂeldoﬂdope"
“Shal 1 read to you??" utd. Lyn. xcnt

“No-wk to me.
. Lyn, aren't you?”
“Do you know what I said to the doc~
m,l’

ﬂxe shook her henc.

~1 spoke of & rabdit that had been
19 demth, whosd tomdition:

fess. I said If s man saw that
animal he would immediately put it out

@ s pain; ;b L be :thousht =
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At thnt moment the two were inter-
rapted by the entrancs: of Prigeiils ]

Stainforth, Wﬂgn aunt, dis mothers] §

Mster, She was & terrible woman, with

& genlis for administering spiritnal}

censolation to her relations and friends
it suprerne moments in thelr lives.
With the best of motives, she made
hersell extremely objectionable, ang in

times of trouble and difficeulty wani

avoided like the plagne. She bad

called very often for the purpase of |

seeing Will, but had heen refused ad-
mission. On the present occasion she
entered the bedroom uninvited, and
advanced to the couch. ‘
Therg_had been no time to make any

preparstion for her arrival, The wuble|

was strewn with papers of & sport.ng

charagter, a vellow-backeg novel lu—“ .

on, the piflow,
“WIl, I couid not restrain myself; I

was ohliged to come,” she said, with|.

almost piteous earnestness.. ‘T¥ou
mny:own sisters child. Counld 1 evar for-
give myself if I neglected my duty

toward you at such a time? You have|

led a slfish pleasure-seeking life, but

It's nat too late to seek tbr mercy,” | i

She paused, ang looked at Evelyn

“Where is you Bible?” she said, sor-
rowfnlly. *“I see sporting papers In
profusion, but the one Book which will
giwe your husband comfort. The river

of death is very near, Will,” she went |

on solemnly: “it flowd at the bottBm |}~ B

of the valley. Soon you will be at}

the margin. I hear the time is pro-
longed in which to prepare for the
crossing. I beseech you, use it well.”

“Gosaway, Aunt Priscilla,” sald Eve.
lyn, flercely. “Go away~—leave him
to me. Will, dou you remember Iather?"

‘Will looked at his wife, and his face
lighted up.

*He was a good man, & saint upon
earth. There's no one could throw a

stone at father. I am the youngest and |
quite different from all the rest, and | ~.

people said I was fust because I Iked

hunting and sports of all kinds, and|

soxne one spoke to father and sald that

it was a scandal that an Evangelical]

clergyman’s daughter . ahould cave for |

such things. Ad tather"

voice troke—"he took me into his , '
itady-] was seventéen then—and he|.

made me tell him Just how I felt, and

be sail-I had my grandfather's blood |.

in .my ve!m (Grzqduther had lived

was born.) And father said it would By
be cruel to stifie all the desires and| y .

instincts which were mine by nnture.

sng bhe saved up and bought me a|

horse, snd, M you kuow, I used to go
to the meéets, and it was there I met
yon, WL . . ‘.

She paused 2 moment out ot breath,
trying to choose the right words for
the many thoughts which crowded in.

“l want to try to remember what
father said——the very words; they were
something like this: He said he could
understand because he was my father,
and that was why God understood. He
knows ail about us through and
through, and He wishes us to be our
bemt selves, a8 we are. You are a
sportsman and an outdoor man, and
He cares for you like that, and He'il
nkke you happy In your own way, not

deaths. inthA rgt calqn" ‘
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“Although it I» an esiablished fact:
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tion ot the dreaded Allutic plmt, b
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“AR, dea’t say that,” she cried, im-
plovingly, stretching out her -hand.
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“Put am } notilng o you?” sobbed
¢ Lyn, who fit that her cup of
‘was Indeed 311
"‘!’nnot,so to smy, & good man,™
Will went on dresmdly. Churchgoing
baored me, and that's the h. I went
Ducaums you Hicod it, darliig, and be--
the right thng for the
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Hefﬂhedhh head ﬂfhm ox-
pectancy, - i laft hand wes nﬁn

stetobud, sgraaping - Invisible srefns..

His pulse gave one trcmendous
tound. It was the last. His head fell
L quiatly back--his Joft:hand relaxed ity
bold. Hiz Tipe um mﬂed! It was a
-pua of trivmph. *
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That sailom at ses ind the vmm'ui
he Dimnal Snmp the most potable of |
Yy to be had in not wholly explifned
by the lact that they have the quality
o keepiig sweet in birrels on ﬁiip-
board longer than others, ‘What k
ihem sweet is & large intusfon of ju
iper berrles; ang water with 4-moder-
ste fiavoring of juniper berries s bet.|
tor than xmy gin that can nowadays}
be bought in the oxnn mum——l’mﬁv
i«neo Joxornal.

&t which~ ﬂm&~tl! thn‘“ﬁ'_ll’lﬂ ‘ lt'ti:t
furnished. by the &
aeeonnted for By t‘hq cgtchﬁh.

from nhi:w imﬂngfmm
o ports

P A I R OSSR TR

vant th der;




