
HE un was just
sliin below the

ow Us, 'westward.
Above the red menace
of bIM ueper iuo violet
Md ecrimmon Stains

atcbed the sky; be-
tetde-pools on

the marébes flared
witb rellected, celer tillt the inlet seemed
to .gfimmer and undulate up to the.
strip cf bufit road wblch stood between
the Rlate and the hlgber grýund formed

bytepush cf tdson the sea. bach
The irlwaking briskly &long this

road lauged as the guet eaught ber
skirts, and teck an involfntary dancing
step toW"ard a Young man in the -uni-
forrn cf the coast guard, wbo srniled at
ber witb a "ýHuleo, .:Martba!"

"Huile, David," she anawered; "ýy0u
aren't on, this evening t"

Re turned te walk with bertaking
the windward aide of the read 'and
shielding ber with balU tuM~ed body, «I
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UNEGLE

was coming round to your * bouse," hie
said: "I wanted to see you a minute.
Are you too cold to waik dewn the
dike, a piee?"

"Cold! "-she drew a long breath cf
the keen, delicious air--"I'm warm as
toast, and I would rather walk than
net. Wbat a splendid night?" .

"Great!" lifting his head te look over
lier heod at a deep gioom of the sea;
I~ooks seme like a weatber breeder,
though."

"I shouidn't wonder. I hope it won't
corne in your watch. You look-baa
something nice happened?"

"That's what!" Me teck lher arrn in
a boyish pincli. "Martha, I've got tbe
position! Honest. They are wiiing te
take nie on as soon as father can fil
rny place on the beach. l've got it,
Martha, got it et last!"

"David."
"Yes,; I knew yoit'd ho glad. 1 can

hardiylbelieve-it, though. I had about
given up for this winter, you know.
,Tove, l'in glad."

The girl squeezed his arrnin turn, exc-
elatimiing at. hirn: "Oh, David, l'in so
glad, too; it bas al corne right, hasn't
it? 1 knew it would; I'mn se giad!"

"I arn going right off," David said
iniportantly, "in à week. 1 giuess."

"A wek?-wly,-that is pretty

secil," the girl said, rather breatblesslyr.
They bad pa"sd inidway acrosa the

dike and were looking out over the har-
ber. Ont beyond waa the aolemn
vagueness of space, and thé edge of the
world just touched with huninous pro-
Phecy of the climbing meon. The eter-
nal mystery of the seu. wbispered to
tbem both; were they not botb bis
cilidrent

"It means leaving-tbis," said David
more mberly.

"'It'a going te be bard, Martha."'
"Yes; awfully bard."'
"I wish I could take you 'with me!

It doemn't mem fair that my chance
should corne firât; you deaerve it more
than I do."

'#hal David, :but you know 1
couldn't leave father 1w, even if it did
corne."1

"I know; you're good, but I hate to
"hYou'll have lots of other people."

The eternal mystery of the oea whispered to them both.

the girl said with* a toucli of coquetry
in her voice.,

"They won't none of 'ern be you,"
said David, practically.

Martha biushed in the dusk.
"There'Il be MisIs Lawrence, for one."
she said, tentativeiy; "'she lives right
in Cambridge."

David laughed in an ernbarrassed
kind of way. ' 'She hauglied back at hirn
with sudden daring. "I expect you'Il
be seeing ber most every day," she said,
twisting her cape fringe.

"Oh, 1 don't know," said, David
hesitatingly.

g"Yes, yen wiil," she teased; "y ouwili be se handy te lier house."

The girl stopped laughing, suddenly.
She iooked at David in astoiîishynîeît.
Then she snid uneertainiy, "Why, yes,;
it wil 1)e pleasant for you -wýon't it ?"

David had his hands in his puekets;
he drove theni deeper i, as he broke
out, in a boyish fashion, "Say, ?-Mintha,
Miss Lawrence is a niighty prettvgi !"
There was a lonig pause; then Martha
said-

"Yes, ilndeed she is;; ad a. nie girl.
too." She Was lookiiic, at hitit %vith
wide, startled eves, tno~îthe u.

"about lier; the way .1 ikes 'OU
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feel acqualnted; I suppose it'a only what
they cati 'society,' but ahle makes it
mighty PleaSant -" Ie paused for a re.
ply, then went on frith the expansive.
ness of One sure Of a sympathetie
audience. "Do you know-s-he seem,
like-ail the reSt. of it, somehow-that
I've neyer had; the City,--end traveling
-and doing things u fi ex-9
plain it; but the way she sbakelhands,

-and ber clothes, and tjiat funY wayêhe saïs things with ber voice up, as if
she waa asking a question-~ o
know what 1 mean, Marthali " o
Martha's lipis moved stiilly; ahe did

flot answer at once. "She-.-,She makes
you féel--sort of as if you were 9,t a
Party, have yeu netioed it, Marthat"The irl clenched her bad together
under her cape. "I know what you
mean," 'she aaid.

"I-I like things like that, even ifl
don't have 'em; don't you? I mean to
have them some day, too."1

"I-think you wiii; I hope you wrni
have ail you care for.' Rler voice came
unevenly.

"Caring la easy," said David, it's thegetting that is hard."1
"But the getting mostiy depends on

caring?"
"'Not always your own."1
"Oh," flercely, "it is easy enougb for

a man te make others care I-a great,
strong man, with ail the world before
him."

David thrilled at her tone.
"That's the talk," he said, squaring

bis shoulders. "A. fellow can't do legs
than make a fight for it. I neyer
thought much about sucb things-tn
lately."

Again Martha was silent. Amy Law-
rence had been at the Rock sinoe Sep-
tember, recuperating in the pest-sum-
mer quiet front an iilness of-the nerves.
David laughed with unfamiliar embar.
rassment; "We'Ii have our party yet,
Marthie."

The girl gasped. "You really want-
iike the party so mueh ?" she said.

"I guess 80." said David.
Martha stood very stili for a moment,

looking. at the great saffron meon
swinging clear of the black sea. Then
she said; "I hope you will get to the
party, David; I hope you wiii get every-
thing you want, aiways."

"YouI are mighty go'cd. I guess if it
dellended on you your folks would get
ail there was going, wouldn't they?""Perhaps. You feel like one of myfoks, don't you, David?"

"Well, I rather guess! You are al I
ever had. Ail the sistering-or mnother-
ing, ether-I ever bad I've had or
guessed, from you; you are-my cwn,
MtarthielI

"Ah! " The sound forced itself from
her clenched teeth. Then suddenly;
"Oh. I arn so eoid; let's go home."

"WVhy, %fartha! why didn't yeu tl
me before? Me tried to wrap the tight-
]y-held cape stili dloser about ber, she
suffered it passively. "Take hold, and
wve wil mn a bit," ho said cheerfully.
But Martha's weight sagged against
bis band. Me looked at ber uncertain-
ly. Mow weariiy she moved!

"You poor littie Marthie," he laiddrawing the limp hand within his arm,
"we have been letting ycu werk too
hard, that's what. I cught to bave
had more sense than to keep you stand-
ing in this cold. Lean on me, dear"

Martha swaliowed bard. 9"Yen
mustn't mind me" she said unsteadily.
"I did not know I was tired before.
Ishall be ail rested to-morrow."
David sh ook lus be'ad proestingly-

Ah, the pitiless wind, how it pushed
and baffled ber! How it stung ber
face! Yet haif an hour before it hail
been sport to oppose #. At ber door
David spoke anxiously; "You go right
to hed-there's a good girl-and rcst."

She smiled at him faintly as she
drew ber band from hicg strong, warrn
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