IF 1 CAN LIVE.

If I can live .
To-make some pale face brighter, and
to g‘lve
A second lustre to some tear-drmmed
eye, -
Or e’en impart
" One throb of comfort to an aching
heart,
Or cheer some waywom soul in pass-
ing by!

If I can lend -
A strong hand to the fallen, or defend
The right against a single
: strain,
My life, though bare,
Perhaps, of much that seemeth dear and
fair
To us on earth, will mnot have beerl” in
vaifl.

The purest joy
Most near to heaven, far from earth’s
alloy,
Is bidding clouds give way to sun and
shine, .
“And ’twill be well .
_ If on that day of days the angels tell
. Of me: “She did her best for one of
thine.”
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The ‘sun was just droppmg behind a

- huge bank of clouds in the west. It
" was late in the fall, and in the region of
country northwest of us, which an Arctic

months of the year, every sunny day
that comes at that season is one more
reprieve from the dreaded winter,
S i Ranch life in winter in any ‘of our north-
| western states involves hardships that
; few people who have not experienced
them ever dreamed of. Those who have
had such trial can sympathize to a great
extent s with the Pilgrims in their first
_expérienice on ‘the inhospitable shom
- of New England.
1o “Soems to _me, John, I can )ust see
A poor creatures gettin’ out o’ the
A bopt in ‘that freezin‘ cold wuther, g
uowh«c on earth to go—had to bmld a
<" log hut to dive in. - I think they were é
~ ~dreadful brave people.”
4 “Who’ re you talkin’ about, Hannah e
48 was just thinkin’ about the Pnl-

}"-. g

husetts? - P'r’haps ‘twasn’t a .cold day
5 tl;ey landed. Besides, they came
. over l\ere to get théir own way; lots of
- people are brave enough for that”

' on re always runnin’ e down,
I'm sure I'd like to know why

g& out here to this ferlorn place

lastsend of' nowhere —
s 'twas to have your own way.

business in_the
ks !ﬁn say ﬁard things-

riin the business I,
‘meddled th lll

Bu s mo. law in Connectncnt
mu;' ' sdoon if you kept your

‘there tst‘t.b!t I'd: rather
' sthanhav_eadozeno those

envious

climate hold benumbed for four or five

“Dh. than people that settled Mas- ;
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“I don’t know soémetimes bt they’re
right, though, if they are cranky,” said
the woman a little sullenly “It don’t
seem to me, when I think -of it, as
though we had any nght to sell stiff
to people that’s almost sure death to
‘em in the long run”

She ended - rather defiantly, like a
person who acts.drom a résolve to ‘do
somethmg totally at variance with his
whole previoiis line of conduct, and who
feels at the same time 4 little ashamed,
Her husband turned to look at 1
curiously. She went on with her work
without heeding him. Presently he.

walked across the room and stood be-
fore her.

“Seems to me” Ke: said sloMy,_

“your’re changing ° your mind . rather
late; you mever used to have no objec-
“tions. to sellin’ folks what they. wanted.
An’ Tl jest warn ye that them airs
won’t do no good. I’m sellin iiqum',
an’ 'm goin’ to do it in spite of ‘any
* Other people an’  their  childrun
km take care o’ theffiselves) =~
“Other people’s children, yes; buf how
about your own? Maybe you'd bctter
be looking after yours.” '
“What d’ye mean by that ?” demand-
ed the .man- fiercely.  “I ain’t -got bit
one,an’ d’ye think ‘Mary Ann ’It" take
to drink? Not ‘much; she’s too much’
like her old- father for that.” 7

His face softened as he spoke of hxs 3

ch:ld. _Then he - tumed _away. and weht_
out of the door and down towards ' ‘the .
barns where some - of ‘the stock was

housed for the wintes. Far away 8&0% own_ranch, whllq ‘poor l\hry Ann was

the prairie he.saw 'a horseman: coming.
“Some one . for the mail,” he.said to
himself. “But Hannah's in there; she’ll
--tendtohtmﬁl”gettm He'went
on to the barn, thinking of the child of
whom he had spoken—Mary Am—-the
only thing that he loved. He m:aﬂed
the time when she had first begun to
notice: him; ‘when she ' had first*said:
“Dada; ” all the years when he had car-
" ried “her-around in his arms; ther ‘let
her run after him when he' ‘was at ‘work;
all’ through her ‘girlhood ‘when' she ‘had
been so much to him’; up to the time o
her marriage, his thougbt& tra rell
She hadbeenamy fromhopemﬁ:,r
two years, and the house had
the same since. It nstrueihe'

thenexttanoh, but that - was am

of ten miles away.

“Poor {ittle ‘Mary Ann, poorﬁttle

glr!!”hemuttercdtohimsdf. "IJ
go over an’ see_her. .
how it seeméd ’s thbilih

look so ha ythe ,.tnnel
I 1

seen away in the distance had arrived,
tied his horse and disappeared within
the houise. He was ‘in the rough ranch *
dress, but his voice when he. qpokquﬁ
his' words’ betrayed the gentlemun.
“ Good-day, Mrs; Sithpson. - Isn't it
good that: winter holds. off:so long?.”
“ Yes, sir, it is that,” replied
I only wrsh it woul 'toomcatiﬂ but
that’s not to be thought of” :
“No, and it's coming soon. oo, Jt
wil be 'a tough night tO-nilllt nnleax
T’'m mistaken.”
' “Here's you mail, sn-.

- you have to drink?” AR
“ Nothing, thank you, ' was thé%ve )

reply.

€ _ The woman teddmdusheaﬁ'”
‘i “I know you don’t take anytﬂ!ig; \r

untune,» the homn Johl w

'»‘s-’

didi't th&:&, Tm . so - sed toaskm-

that questlon of everybody that comes
in”

“That's all right, Mrs. Snmpson. I

know you wouldn’t tempt me, I don’t

need the stuff, you see; and as I know
I’'m better without it, I dont take it.”

Hannhal' said' nothing. The man start-
ed toward the ‘door, but turned before
he reached it and spoke.

“ When have you seen your daughter,
Mrs, Simpson?” :

* 1t must be goin’ on two w

S now,
sir, since John was over there, an’ 1
hain’t seen her for longer yet. And

somehow she don’t find time to come

. here. = A married woman’s time ain’t
her own always, you know.”

“1 saw her as I came by this after-.
noon, and she looked—" the man hesi- |

tated—* rather lonely. - Why don’t you
go-and ‘see het oftener? ”

“ She ain’t sick; is she?” asked the

mother anxiously.

“She don’t. look  well,” rephed the
~man evasnvely

“John an’ me’ll go over to-motrow
or next day,” said the mother “We
.Waé goin there anyway )

“Be sure you go to-morrow, if pos-
sible,”. said ' the man: earnestly as he
left the house, “ She’s alone ‘a great

deal, you know; her husband has to be

away so much.”

To himself _he said: “ I’ll stop and see |

the girl on my way ‘back, and tell her
they are coming;. perhdps that will keep
~her straight until to-morrow,” But
~when he reached the ranch, no one was
to be seen. “She’s gone already, and
taken the baby with her, poor girl! I'd
gOo a
for me at just such a time. She’d be
1éd to death if I didn’t get back

a2

to-night I must go home first any-

~way.” So he took the trail back te his
alrudy well on the road to a post—oﬂice
station fifteen miles away. ina direetion
opposxte to her father’s' house.A ,
* * * ® *

man found dead? Where?”

John Simpson asked the questton' hst-'
lessly. :

““Over near Miller’s statlon, ’bont half-
way ’tween
‘house,” -
Srizell ,Il ﬂ‘d

r>"'

:t~ wasn’t nearer hets

&fy Tittle ﬂhﬂﬂ Who ‘lonnd tbe wo-?*
_man, Deta ™ o

% That Mbw"thu came ot here 1ast
; T've forgot Hhis ndrhe
ten nul&lother stde Mary

Anmn’s.” :

1 Kiow ;- ﬁoﬂmon, yon man b

"~ was bere yesterday. Nice kind of fel-

ler T guess, tbon!!ffcmddn‘t ‘never get

no money out of him for' ﬁqmr - He

meddledmtbmesmce,an Idon’tlmow

gslbear him any grudge.”
“W{ngdndbeuym :
"I don’ k

‘people’s _chilrun, - must shift ' for |
b"ﬁ“ﬂn sad news gently to old'.

her if my w:lic wasn’t looking |

“What's that you: §aid. Dt A wo. |

e
there and yonr gnl‘s...

lives ,
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rude wagon coming over ‘the phm witb_
its burden, the young mother thh the :
babe in her arms, both dead—af’ ozep.fo

his_eyes. “So he
“If Robinson hadn“b,ﬁqe tc
up, the ‘snow’d mighty soon h‘u_
her, an’ you'd never have found
John turned savagely uﬁon the |
g - XS S
R Dan Jones, -are yer )W
know yer talkin’ about'tilg 5l s
~ “That's jest the one I'm “telli
about,” he persisted. And ineet :
John’s words and exprEésio'n, h
forth with the naked truth. ]
went over to Millér’ s statxon
an’, got: drunk, an’ comin’ hmhj&
down on the ground an’ f
—her an’ the young un, too.” He"
aside as he spoke, or John's ﬁt; \
have feﬂed hnn to the ﬁoor 55
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