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susceptible ; never had lie en 'joyed such fascinating inter-
course as this. WTIîn we left the yacht tliat night 1we was
silent andi absorbed, and 1 feit sure that a new fe]in"' baild
found a place iii bis breast.b

For the next few days J was occupicd in a thoirougli
investigation of business ijiatters with mny emnployer, who
alterniately bullied and bautered mie, and displayed just tht
ainounit of slirewduîess and vulgarity whicli 1 expected to
meet witli During this time Robert and lEste11e were thrown
together constantly, apparcntly to their mnuttual satisfaction.
Any iuan to whoin Estelle (flyni chose te be agreeable inust
have found delighit in hier society. D elisie, on the othet'
biaud, was the sort of mnan who could neot fail te, wove inter
osting to one of the opposite sex to whoi lie himself was
attracted. Ris hiandsonie anîd intel lectual cou jîtenanice, lus
retined bearing, bis well-stored mind and ready tongue
would have awakencd admiration even iii a shallow girl.
And Miss Glyîi was neot shallow. I. was not altogcthci
astounded wheîi, (Glyn hiaving anîîouîicod tliat lie hiad îîotlî
ing more to detain hini at Moose Iniet, bis dangliter
remarked calmly, "lFather, you wil], of course, ask Mr.
Courtenay and Mr. Delisie to, sail with us?"

IWell-well- le the parent spluttered, Il 1J certainly
hadn't thouglbt about it. Doni't sec how it cau be donc.
They've both got tlîeir work to, look atfter,."

"lOh, Mr. Courtenay uîust have a holiday," iMiss Glynl
said sweotly, betraying an unexpccted solicitude for iiny
welfare, Il you've sinîply worked hini to deatli sirîce you've
been boere. And as for Mi. Delisle, 1 suppose his Idock can
live throughi one Sunday witlîout a sermon."

Estelle was spoilt, of course ; bier father was lier ývi'ling,
slave. MUrs. Tracy was appealed to to sustain the girls1
caprice; slue gave a tcrrified assent, and tlîe thing was
arranged. Robert insisted that I must go; Mr. Glyn dis-
covered that I miglit be useful, and we both wont.

into the details of that eventful voyage, it is flot neces-
sary that 1 slîould enter. We tbi'eaded our way in perfect
weather tiîroughi island mazes, rocked on the long rollers of
the lake, crept inito dark flowing rivers encuibered by
floating iogs, and varied oui- croise by frec1uent stoppages
along the shore. It was the end of August before the
.E8meraldla steamed again into MVoose Iiilet on lier way
home. Delsile's tlock lîad lived tbroughi thrce Sundays,
instead of one, without a sermioni ; the young pastor iii the
delirium of a first passion, lîad apparent]y forgotten the
existence of the flock aitogether.

As the time approached when he mnust wake from tliis
brief, delicious dream, te prosaic facts, lie became greatly
disturbed. He had not asked advice of me, nor taken nie
into bis conîfidence, but it required no vivid imagination to,
picture bis position and state of mmnd. We reacbed the
Iniet oarly one morning; the yacht was to rernain at ancbor
for the day ; at dawn, of the following day, it was to sail
southward. Delisie lîad an interview, in the very room
where his services hiad been held, with Mr. Glyn ; 1 guessed
bis desperate ohject and trembled for him. In the evening,
on the Egmeralda's dock, 1 saw Delisie take a formal leave
of Miss Glyn : she was as cold as a statue of Daphne;-
Glyn was curt and testy ; poor Mrs. Tracy in a panic. The
spirit of romance, I concluded, bad been exorcised by wiîat
Mr. Glyn would probably describe as "b ard pan."

Next morning there was notlîing to be seen on the su r-
face of our harbor but tlie circling gulis. In the days
wbich ensued, Robert Delisie was pale, silent and dejected.
On the third or fourth evening, lio did not appear at sup
per, but a note was lef t for me in lus place.

1 am nwell and wretched. I must have a change. Take care of
my few things till I tell you what to do with then). 1 want to thaîîk
you for. your great patience with me. 1 have îîot been, a pleasant
companion. R. D.

Th'le brief, hiot suniileer, whii liad leaped up like A
1laie, liat vaiiislied ;the beaves of thue niaplo glowod
with tlîe early frost, and a, dull seuîse of tlîe iînpending
looin of wintei lay upon my spirit, when Robert Delisîs

returned. iIl e di(l not tell nie wlîere lie liad beon, nor did
1 ask lini, but lie was se blanmcbed, auid aged, and dishevol-
10(1, thiat J. feit botu pity and alariii. 1 did neot, howcver,
obtrudo upon luis trouble, knowing hiis pride, but endea-
vored to nuaintain towards bim a cheerful and unconccrned
deinanor. But, on the evcning of luis returhi, as we sat
together before a crackling fire of logs, in nuy own roomn,
anud iny pipe wvas lit, bis story camne eut. 1 will try and
"n ve it as iearly in lis own words as 1 ean.

ICourtenîay," R{obert said, 'I unmust tell you ahl. It will
liclp, nie. 1. feel like going off nîy luead if I don't get seine
relief. 1 love that girl -, yen know tbat, -of course,
Aiîd she love i nie, C'ourtenay I cannot iloufit that.

I couldn'lt speak to, lier plaiîîly on oui trip - thuat would
liax e bt-en a sort o-f trcachery te ber father, tlîouglî 1 cani-
not say I respect liîîîi inueh. But I went te luim about
it the uuîoruiing we get back here. Of course, I knew it
\vas simple nuadncss - wliat could a mnan wiib iny prospects,
ou- rathier Nvitli uo prospects, expect of him. But [ iad
te (Io it ; 1 could net let theun go aNway and net say a word;
uiothinig could 1)0 as bad as that.

IWell, lie took it quite difforently te what I expected.
He didn't kiuock nie down, et- roar ont, or do ariything
violent I le listened te ail î lîad te say- it was flot
inuch -aud tlîou asked shortly, ' Have you any unoney' I
rcpiied, 'Noue.' He gave a lon« whîistle and thoen said,
Do yen cxpoct te, malte any 1 said, 'No.' ' No mani

wluo lias uîo mnoîey, and doesn't expect te miake any, caui
iiiarry iiy dauglhter.' Thuis scttlcd the matter 1 waS
quite able te keep iny self-control, and taking ' my bat, 1
gave li-ni a polite 'good-morning,' and meved te the door.
Ho called me back. ' Look bere Mr. Delisie.' ho said, *
like yen. I've aiways liked yen since I. lirst met yen dowil
in the city. You've get lots of brains, and ye an ho
tîusted, twe tlîings wbich 1 fiùd mlon't gemîerai]y go together.
You're a fool te tbrow yeurself away on tluis parson lino.
Grive it up. Come into business; l'Il tind yen a place; 1
want mon like you ; and 1 krîow yeu'il get on. Witlî yeur
oducation and gift of the gab, you might go into Parlia-
ment. Yen would ho a power there, and could lîelp nie
iiiiiiiensely, Ceme mîow, tlîink of this serieusly. Take îuy
ofler, and in a year's t imo, if Steli is agreeable (and I tiîink
she likes yen), yen cani speak te me of this matter again."l

IlCourtenay, 1 was tbnnderstrnck ! Can yen imagine sncb
a proposition, se, nnlookcd for, se, alluring uniter tbe cir-
cumstances iii whiclî it was made. I was overwhelmed by
conflicting sensations. 1 knew net what te think or say.
1 feit that 1 was mechanically thanhing Glyn and promis-
ung te, censider bis suggestion. 1 ieft him te, go-any-
wliere. I know I fonnd myseif breaking tbrougb the
xvoods like a wild thing, driven onward in a tompcst of
feeling. Omie picture kept recurring te me ; it was the
picture of Christ on the mountain-tep, tempted of the
devii, and the words rang tbî-ougb my ears, 'AIl theso
tluiugs will I give unto tbeo if thou wilt faîl down and
worslîip me.' But, strenger tban this, was the thonght,

'Imîust have Estelle, at any price.'
"'I hiad arranged te row ber tewards eveninig te, that lovoly

bay around tlie bluff-yen know the one-Deadman's Coe
is your ill-omened name for it liere. I met ber at tbe
appointed heur. She was, 1 know, saddened by tbe thouglît
of our parting, and that sadness veiled her in a tenderness
wbicb I had nover seen before, and nmarvellously heightenoed
lier beanty. As we floated on 1 tried te tell ber my feeling
for ber, but I could net; the wercls stnck in my throat; a
terrible sense of contraint camie over me. Se 1 began,


