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for him. In some trepidalion, she had told *him the
story of his fiancee’s projected Jervand of mercy.
‘What | go to a plague-stricken hut in order 4o

nurse her: favourite pupil through smallpox ? I  shall’

Soon see abolf that. Are you coming, Ruili ¥ he
called  sharply. .

Miss Mashon came in, looking in nowise ashamed of
her delimguency. L

‘It is ugless fo raise any objectigns, Thornton, ’
she said composedly. ¢ The lchikd will die if she 15 not
Properly cared Tor, and I intend o nurse her.” ~

*1 should have thought you had betier sence “toan
to risk your health and good looks for the sake of a
myserable little Papist * declared Thornton Best angrily,
forgetting Mrs, Dillon’s Presence. .
. Ruth had plenty of spirit, in spite of her gentle-
LEsS. .

¢ I should have thought,” was her brompt rejoinder,
that 'a man like you, professing 1o he g Christain,
would have more chyrity than io alow one to die for
wani- of attention.’ . - - -

Mrs. Luke, keenky Qistressed, epsayod fto pour oil
upon tlie troulyed waters : buf Mr, Best's authority was
not g be 1gnored in this fashion.

‘Very well, then,” said he. * Since you have so

little regard for my wishes, Jperhaps it would be better -

for our engasement to end here and now.’ )

' The sgomer the better,” answered the.yogng lady
calmly, drawing off the ring which she had worn for
the past eighteen (months and placing it on the table
in front of him. . -

Mr, Thornton Best left the precincts of 1he Bower
with his dignity sadly ruffled. -

‘1 Hite to see you go alone, Ruth,’ said Mrs. Luke
a few mvinutes later, as the two women said good-bye
-to  pach other gt the Hhead of tha trail. * Heaven
knows that I, should go with yon, were it not for
Luke and - the {childrey.

* I know dear/- answered the gitl. ® Dick and uncle
are away, and my pupils fon iheir holidays : 5C, you.
see, -it_setms as if Providence ‘meant me to loghk
after that pogr fm/enad]ess child.’

Ruth kad need’of 3l her faith and courage 1n  the

next two hours. She found poor Carmela lying on gz -

pile of rageed quilts in a cormer of ihe ahbde; mut-
tering deliriously in. Spanish. Her father sat. in
chair, his head bowed in his hands, his attitude -one
of utter despondency, He logked up as Ruth entered,
but d'd not speak. -

‘I have come to take ecare of Carmela,” she said
softly. .
“Yes,” as it he did nhot lunderstapd, X

‘I wamt you to get me some izo0d | clean wyter,
and then there are obher things 'you must held me
with,' she said authoritatively, | for she 1thought the
man needed rousing.

He rose obediently, and laking the Pail, went out.

'Ruth-_ looked around in despair. The veriest necessities
of liife seemed | lacking.

hed and a few comfortaple chairs ®
THere was aknock b the door. !

Come-in 1 7 ghe responded, thinking Senor Diaz had
refurned. .

The knock was repestbed.- She ovenod the door, and ~

stood face to face with Robert Dillon. He had alarge
bundle in his arms. Placing it in her arms, hoe saig
hurriedly, while his keen eyes took in the Poverty of
the room : . . - .

‘Here are some children’s’ garments and Dbedding
ihat Margaret sent for yYour patient, Miss Mason.’

Without iwaiting for g reply, he bounded down the
1rail, and was gene out of sight before she had time
to shut the daor. ' .- .

¥ Well," said the girl to hersell, fone would think
iHab 2 man of s spléndid  physique would not be
altaid of such a thing as sméllpox. But they are all
alike, | suppose, —with deep disgust.-
. Carmeld’s father baving returned with the water,
she  mot him to bujld a fire in the cracked stove

stafidiply i f didaphdaied shed close to the abode ;.

then she prepared some heef tes, which was eagerly
drunk by the fevered child. A bath and change of linen
seemed further to refresh jthe little one, and she pres-
ently grew quieter under the .soothing ministrabions of
her gentle hurse. !

An hour or more passed in 1ihis manner, and then

there was the soumd «f wheels ogutside. LahotIng fup
the trail came the delivery waggon from Dillon’s gen-

eral store. Beside the driver, old Con Reardon—; .

wellftnown flgure at the Gulch,—sat Robert Dillon,
He -jumped nimbly to the ground, and Jwith Con's gs-
sistance, demosited thereon ‘. couch, a camp hed, -same
chairs, ! gy vapioms bhoxes amd paicksiges. From the
open Koov Prospero Diaz watched him in wondar. Bop

- D

If only she had Dick's camp

insidle ;' he -s.dd. *

‘I thank you v
eSS, -
*No, no Mr. Di
your lindriess  but
mave them - inside.?

signall ng to Diaz t

o fIf you will al
" place or the ranch.’
For onde in her
fay. 1t was too la

timate 1pf the man
grown to he her h

then, jher commen

Dillon assisted her
the camp bed, and
ihe delt touch of

» Thug tha ni ht

Once Robert Dillon

pillow,

will jbe sober

‘10 1he senorits

meln.’ he said.

about her charge

stront Hack coffee,

and_stimulants,
hoofs outside; qni
by itwo  cemtlomfsn,

nedds of hiy flock..
introduced the Fath
a. Catholie” priest.
Doctor Yhara—a
gold-rimmed glasses,
a8 John Anderzog’s

straightcned rimself
clagimed sarcastically

very sick ochild, hut

lum‘:elf to Ruth:

face looks reliable.
and  you miist Tave

patient Here. Iz the

- shed - put I eanmot g0 away now

I roire bal fe-er spent.
the little sufierpr's bieathing  seemed to

ditfioult every minufe, though she wag less feverisH;
and her pitiful cries of * Mama, * r

down long and sarnestly at the

She shpok ther Head, T am _n
SPror ! Lghe repliedr  and indeed

then. A few minttes flater Dillon hrough

T At the first lightening of the east
akode quietly, and walleqd swiitly down the trail o
Copner  Gulch, where he had It his mount tethiered
in his brother’s stahla,
luberminable  to Ruild, She
herself the fact, that her patient was
although she falithfully administered both mourishment -

Shortly \aiter noon, there wag a,m sound of

Padre Miguel, the mission priest at Tuscon,
Casionally- visited the Gulch to LT

of the lungs, Momplicated with chicken-pox. She is

5_

approached, courteously lifting his hat to the Mexican,
' Will -you kindly help me fo move these things

Lgam a biend of the senorifa, and

have come to help yod and her take care of the sick
child,—if you will Permit me, senor.'”™ :

ery much,” senor 1 but that is for

the serorita to decide,’ Diax replied with equal” polite-

Uon ! * said “Ruth, coming forward.

' You must not thimk of coming in. It was very good
of you to mbring these things, and I shall never forget

Senot- Diaz and myself can easily

Dillon’s refly was .to lilt ome end of the couch,

o liff ;the other. Then, when every-

ibfng had Been qarried into the -albode, he iurned to
ihe “mirl rather ‘shamefacedly, -

low me inside, I can stay in the
, €ilher to Lukels-

dife, Miss Mason found 'nothing to
te to protest, and in her heart she

1gjoiced 1hgt she had Lbeen mistaken in her former es-~

before - her. Unconciously he had
ero, and she could not Suppress a

certain elation of spirit, at the thoupht that it was
for her .sa%e mlso he was braving contagion' and gig-
comnfort.. True, the primness inherited. from a long
iine of Puritan ancestors caused Jher to demur g little
- at the unconvefitionality of the "whole proceeding ; but

nse told her that here was a case

where les convenantes must yield to grim necessityi
All these thoughts passed through her mind, while

in moving the little patient. onto
setling the room tg rights with
a ramchman gecustomed to do [for

himself. Frosperg Diaz, now ihat he Could see that
Somefhing was being done for hig child, Iroused himself
to. help : and it was the two men who prepared
in the outhguse, wlile Ruth sat heside por-

supper-
patient., _
Lecan —the loneest night that oun

She neticed with alarm, %hash
ETOW more

mamaita, 1 had ceased
strod  besile fhe hed and - 1gokeid
flushed face upon thep

‘As soon as i is daylight,’ he said in a low

voles, 4T am going over to Tuscon to -felch Doctor
Yhara. He is said t
’

0 be very cleveir, and at-least he

Ruth nodded withigut snealting.
Seon after midnight Diaz came to her.

will lig down on the couch  for

an hour,” the Senor. Dillon ‘and myself can wateh Car~

ot sleeny, believe me,
| she was too unezsy
to feal anv Hesire for repose just

t her .a cup of
ern sky he left the
The Hours that followed seetrteqd

coitld not conceal  from
growing weagker,

horse's

Rohert Dillon entered, accompamed

In one of these Ruth recognised
who joc-
ok after the spiritual
She {coloured nervously as Dillon
er. - 'She had never before spoken to .

stout fussy little mman, jwith large
and thick, rumpled hair a5 white
 pow,’—was hending over -Carmeta,

laking her ltemperature in & busipess-ike manner. He

up presently,

* What foolishness Vo talk of smallpox !’ he ex.

. ‘The little gne -has [congestion

&
she has not ismallpox.’

- Then, seafing himself -without ceremony, he lifted - ,
capacious Hlack satchel on his knee and egan by
brepare some rowders. In the meantime he Addressed |

“You are th nurse, senorifa f T ig- well. Your

But you have watcheil all night,
sleep, else we shall have a secomnd
e not some motherly woman who



