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How these pine
trees smell, Chris! And what sug-
shine! Oue could sleep here”

- Gerald feaned back in s place wlih

‘t halt-closed| eyes and Christopher tiis

well content to'leave him ulone. This,
was the first tirie he had spoken nat-
uralty of*his journes to Russla nnd
the m’rlble experience through whieh
he had pﬂqke!l All through the sum-
mer monlbs he had Taln about the
gardens at Hinterleys, nccepting life
s an inebltable burden, galning no
sh’ength slccplng iittle, all the thne

mored or Interested hlm. 1'l|gsp last
tew sentences of his were the Qrst
evidences of his return to a nateral

we should be pnssing,” Chrlsmpher
hastily explatoed. .

i She stepped out Into the mnd ta
greet thém. Even to Christopher -
‘Coming was almost ltke n vislon. he
Empll differences-of clothing and clr~
cumstance 'seemed scarcely to exist,
Tt wes' Myrtlie who welcomed them,
sbyly but Joyfully. Her eyes were
fzed spon Gereld, and there was d
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Is your dough
ways light

and sweet? "

The !aw
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“Leave Hit to Me, Christdpher,” She
Begged, “He Needs Rest!

Presently the sun begun {o sink be
hind the forest-crowned hills, west-
\\nrﬂs A cool bréeze came stealing
across_the vulley. Msrtild rose sud-
denly to her feet, !

“He must nat sleep any longer,” she

tngs Chirlstopher lald hls'hand upon
his ghoutder and cnlled him by nume.

their car crawled up the last sscent,
“to See If Myrtile has kept her word!"

“i;rsonnlly," Lord Hinterleys de-
clgred, “1 am confident That young
womad has powers beyond'the ordinary
humen  belng’a. Besldes, our’ tele-
grams every day haye usured us that
alf {5 well.”

It seems curhm! toJme timt Gex

By and by, that curlous sense of uri-
reality, mc feeilng thut the whole thing
was ! dcene outiof an old-fashioned {
cnmedv.| pessed ewny. Gerald, who
was shimelessly holding Myrtile's hand
ander me tablecloth, ralsed his glass
and Innked Into her eyes,

“It \\us 1, after all,” he whispered,
“who lle no iden, what lay at the end
of the road. You were the wise lady
and 1 Yie fooln !

AN through the afternoon the vl
ingers c:\me and went, and the young

: o sald firmly. “He ought ot to be out | peopledanced in |lw field at the back
asre i sisgle v e | L e 1 i I e o e
d 8 B0 | Toroe tried to rouse hh.  Three | changel] Every one was extraofdi |

narily. happs. Then the time came for
cnnsmphcr, who was on his way back
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the old ‘days hefore sex was discovered,
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