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Ilut Esther must have admiration from ber audience, leven if it were only Ithe doctor stretched the capalîilities of their home to the titniost, and
lier sister. ht was as the breath of life to lier. Rachel passed, every moment that she could spate away front lber nmolbte%

"Why (Io y-ou stand staring nt tue like an owl ?" sbc said, pouting. bcditte amongst the sufferers. Mfany a sigb id Esther cast back- to Ile
"Vou have grown so strange since our troubles are entlcd, and we have sunmmer's junletings. No more such pleasures now, for Itoctor 1Enîiilie,

beguii to enjoy ourselves, 1 sornetitues think that yoit do not love me any witlî tit singlclness or heart whicbi ever înarked hirn, expected the fàmjly
more. Yeoi migbît kiss site, andi secni glad thiat 1 arn so happy." And tic urnie and nioncy te be lavislied on those who rieeded beli eveti more titan
ready, easy tears of gitlhood sprang uip in the lrnazel cycs. INo, tcars slione they lind theniselve8 thrce nionfls ago. To do lier justice, although IEsiher
in Rachel's as she drew lier sister Io lier and kissed lier once. sighed afier lost pileasîîres, site was as tendur becartcd as Rachel towvards the

(4 od bicss youi, and makc ,ou bis bappiness,' site whispcred ; tben in sick mothers and fretfül children, and wotkcd as liard to relieve tlir wVants
lier ordinary voice, Il t mitb go back Io our iinother," she said. 'l'ie girls wotked bravely, but with the fitst snows camne a time %vbtu

ARain Esther pouted. She fel as tbougli Rachlîc were taking such au their niother needed ail their cares, and belore Christmas the feebie dlame or

imprtat een 10 que:y, nd oned or n ppreciative listener to, whom lire lîad flickered ou:, ai thcy were motherless. Il 'our father is grow-ing
to retail De La Tour*s ardent speeches. Site lad so often fancicd the first oid, and Esther is but a cbild ; you wiil care for thcm, Rachel," Aile had
love words obe wquid listen te, and Io, tlîey %vere even more cbarrning than wbispered with failing breath ; and Rachel had answered steadily, I)o not
ln lier dreams.finsetcr; o ilhlmet a orhm.

Not that in those dreamis site had ever contemplated, yielding 10 the first cr wehat o ilhl ebcr o hr.
woocr. She had seen herself cruel and capricious, driving maîîy to despair A year later and the December snows were whirling around a ioneiy
belote she honored one wlth ber hand. B~ut she had counted without the firmhouse that stood in one of the fertile Annapolis valleys, nlot fat (roni
charrn of De La Tour's words, the power of bis strong personality over ber the village of îlîat name which the Loyalists had a year ago begun te buid
weaker mature; had counted, too, without the vanity wbich made Do keen; Nova &cotian ideas are flot as a rule progressive, and yet we would pro.
the enjoyrnent of bier conquest. 1[ow swect it was to sec kneeling at lier ibabtv think that little farrnhouse of a hundred years ulgo a rather craty
(cet, entreating for ber love as for bis life, the stateliest gentlemnan in the structure, îliougli Harry P>arker had been a proud ian on the day wheîî he
place, one farnous for his noble Frenich namne, and large southern estates, saw it finished. Ilus pride and delight were niainly in the fact that it waç
lest by bis loyglîy, as well as for the reckless daring and cool skili of his the future home of his uncle and cousins. Dr. Emslie, with the true priestly
nîîlitary deeds. De La Tour's Horse were dreaded ail througb the Carolinas, Ispirit whicbt ever distinguishcd hin, had felt his heart glow at the tidings orf
anîd the perdls wbich their fanée liad brought upon their leader, botb at the t4piritual pirivations endured by the Loyalisîs in their new bornes. Gia
Yorktown and New York, btfore reaching the haven of tbe loyal colonies,, friends and neighbors called for him tb corne te them. Hlalifax contained
bad further added 10 the romance of bis narre. WVhat wonder tbat for but sad associations. WVby should tbcy nlot go and make a home for hiirry.
sucb a lover a girl should give up the dieai of conquest, and hec happy lin on bis new farni ? And so for tbe last three rnonths tbey bad ail dwelî, in
bis adoration. tic little faTrmhouse, and while thc old mani rode over tbe countryside on his

Aud so Esther and De La Tour were betrotbed, and hier parenits rejoiced bony white mare 10, visit bis scattered flock, while litry worked with mi-ht
that tbeir spoiled darliag had fotind one to cate for bier whonî tbey could sO arnd main te gatiier in bis first crops, the sistgrs were busy indoors tr'iîh
weil trust. Unworldly as they wec, tbey knew that the greatness of De La bousebold tasks, thc autumn days 100 short for ail tbat bad to be accomt.
Tour's sacrifices for loyalty gave him dlaims which the British goverrament plished to make their wintcr contfort. It was the first snowstorni, and
must recognize, and those were the days of rosy vt*3tons atnong the Loyal- already the drifts were piling in fantastic curves around tbe log fences, whiie

'isis. T here was aîothing that England would flot do for those who had lost 1 ic darkness gathered apace, and the north wind nioaned drearily around
s0 mucb for ber. The Ainericans would be forcedà to -Ive back their estatts, the boeuse. T'he long, low roorn, haîf khcbhen half living roorn, was miade
tbey would, be paid fui compensation for them, tbey would rceive large cheerful by tbe great fire of logs blazing on its open hearth.
-rains of land or money, these were some of the visions tbat consoied the lIarry iîad just brought in a fresh arrnful of legs; wbich, slcillfully pilei
sufférets. And se ail were bopeft, and the good old doctor blessed bis on, liad sent tbe orange flarnes roaring bighcr in search of fresh prey. rtis
child in a tremnulous voice, and Madamr Enislie roused berseif from the, donc, lie stood t0 watch bis work and bo talk witb Esther, wbo knelt befort
stillness of weakness te smille upon ber daughter'g bappîness, and to D)e La tlîe fire, busy rcasting an apple which she had Istng froi a string.
Tour the summer days passcd in a Paradise, and if Madam Emshie grew "Vou wiii surely give nie baîf of it, cousin ?" be said.
daily weaker, and Rachel paler and sadder, lie saw it n*àt, for bis whole soul "Wiîa for? For nearly roasting me out ?" she asked, witb a pettisht
was wrapped in the chatris of the girl. glorifîed, by him witb the halo of get-bure, and yet an upwayd sînile.
idealism. Rachel beard their voices, as slie stood at the window, peering out into

But bours and days pass alike to tbe bappiness of saîîsfied love or the the white desolation. Ail the afternoon she had been spinnine, but as wah
languoi of a fading liCe, andi bt(oîe the September winds were aroubed the tlîe twilight the sîorm increased, slhu pushed aside lier wvbeel and wvandtttd
day bad corne wben De La Tour was te sail witb the bomeward-bound theet., (rom window to window.

Esther wept passionately for the loss of lier lover, and it 8eeimed well-; "lCousin H.-rry," she said at hast, "lit is strarige my father does not
nigb impossible for De La Tour to tear hirnself away from ber. Twice he i cornte. It is growing dark, and the anow gels deeper and deeper. 1 wish
zusbcd back, distracted whth emotion. "lYlou wiJl guard ber for me," hie be were bere."
said, as be wrung Rachel'a hand, and she, pale as bimself, answered, - With Hlarry îîîrned fromn the bright firclit face îo soothe Rachel.
niy life." On an overclouded, windy evening, the two girls stood on the "He could hardly bave been bere belote now, if be has ridden to the
harbor sbore te sec the sbips sal seaward. V>Weîtmore's farni. Andi he rnay have stayeti there late, for the messenger

One by onte tbey passeti, their white sails phantorn-like in the twilight. 1 said ibat the good nman could scarcely last out tbe day."
At last 4I.Look up, Esther!J" Rachel cried; "Lee is tue Bflîiloyq,, andi sec I Rachel sighed. IlAnother life tbat the war lias sbortened. Yes, my
tuat bandkcrcbief waving. It is Le ; wave your's now" father ever loved bim, andi would bc with himn to the end. But 1 wish that

1I cannct," Esther sobbed. IlbI stemrs like the cend," andi lier banti ho înight corne before darkness sets in."
bung at ber side. As iii answer te ber viisb, a: that montent tbe gauint white~ horse and the

"So ht is! Vc.u must wave it! He is sure to watcb for it 1" andi seizing rider in the well known blue cloak appeared, pushing iheir weary way
ber sistet's bantikerchief fluttered t i the air, ber eyes strained ta watch tbrough the drifts. Rachel left the roomn to mec: ber fatter, and in a few
the white speck that wafted loving greetîngs-hut flot to, ber. momnts was back again, a Icîter in lier hand.

The white speck faded, the evening shadows wrappcd the sbip. Rachel's' "Here, Esîher. My father bas brought you a letter from De La 'Four."
eyes ached in their effort to follow it int thc twilight, In thoee days any icîter was a rare event, bow ranch more so one from a

Il Look, Esther! 1: is nearly gone !,' but Esther ibbed witb ber face! lover over the seas.
hitiden against her sister. Esthier sprang to ber fcet, and, seîzing it, bore it open, dirnpling nd

IUtus g~o borne," site said; "lit is so drcary litre by the sea." i bluslîing over it, as she once had for De La Tour's love words.
NViib one long seaward glance Rachel îurned to go, but as they gainei "Is he well?" Rachel askcd at length, an cager suspense in ber cyes..

tbe footpath Esther paused. "Oh, ycs ; a: lcast be semrs so," haîf abscntly, tlien ini a brighter voice,
"«Sec,"* site raid, "lthat nexî shîp is the Dejia:îce. Sir Geoffrey Pl'amer i the dear fellow, wbat sweet tbings be aays. Lisîen, Rachel: 'Day and

ie on board. 1 wonder if bc secs us." night the swcetesî of faces is ever before me ; the brown eycs shine upon
~Vîoîasg ha h aihadF.îe 1 ckRcelpse9oat mo like radiant stars ; the lips curve in that smile unequalleti by Venus

Esther followcd bler. berself - they scem to whispcr words of tcnderness-"'
It ufteu happens that any one change occurring amongst a groîîp scems £tTat wcre best kept for yourself," said Rachel, irnpaticntly.

but the warning of others to foilow. So now with De La Tour's departure. E sther starîed a: the barshness of ber tone.
If that in itself bad not broken up their jieasant summer customs 1: was IlThat is always the way wheu 1 want to tell you whab be bas said. Von
aided by the absence of the oficers who hati woTshipped a: tbe shrine of, are very unsympatbebic."
thc sisters, gone toc in the Englisb fleed. The door openeti, andi their faîber and llarry entereti.

As tbougb these various ]of ses wcre tiot bard enougli on Esther after the Il Wcll, and wbat bas the wanderer 10, say for himself ?" Harry asked in
suinhner ttiumpbs, it was just thexi that lHarry chose to go andi take pos-; bis clîcry fasb ion.
session of bis granb of land at Annapolis. lic vas flot a very valueti slave, I b ave read il he nice parts. The rest is but a lot of 8tupid jîolitics.
indced bail bardly been counted as a slave at ail of ]aic, and bad grown IHere, Rachel, rcad it te bhem," anti, tossing the letîer to bier sister, Esther
restive ur.der tbc change; but lie coulti have been easily called back, andi droppet 10 er seat before the fire.
it was like his stupîdiîy te go away just ien. t A swift, sutiden flash crosseti Rachel's face as, taking tbc letter, she

Howevcr, lit was gone, and it was only part of tbc eeneral dreariness lin leant down sO that thc flreligbt shone on its closcly-writtcn pages, andi read
tbese autunin days, when the towui was crowded with de-sîitutc rcfugces, anti alouti. It was wriîîen in the form of a tiiary, tracing the course of eveats


