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Marjerie lnokod up-mhe contd net n.ratand the love aud

,ivin the doar veice. IlI only kuew that Ralph is gene."
hoi triei Vo ho brave, but souiebew the tours would cerne.

',iMy child, thore je sot'rothing minro 1"' Footetope woro
naw heard coming down the Jane frain the village. Other lips
mîght tell the tale leu kindly, iboefore the mothor hastened.
"Mlarjorie, my duar, Will Flemmning je dosd-murderod-aud

eI bis meuey gene ! Folks say that Ralph did it, me yen
must bo proparod te hear nnkind thingu epoken about hlm. "
The footstoe weoequite close now. "There, go in," and abs
fairly pumhed tho girl Vowards tho door, me that the new
cerner migbt net catch a glimpse of ber pale face.

iùalphk ili Will Flemming ! Tho unclo who had been as a
fater ta him (aîboit a bad eue) ! But thon R-alph loved him
in spîtu of ail the baitter things whîob the old man was wout
tu say, and flslph did net want bis monoy -the money whicb,
il repurt said truly, had beau gainod tbroub tho nofarious
ura>,:î;o f arnuggiog. Then Marjoriea remomtored tho words
oe hait used about 'aclearing hie name"'a; but, oh ! if peuple

%ou.d but boliovc bier, tsho foIt sure that sho cenld sot thoir
djuuts of hum at rest, for muroly, muroty ho wcîuld net, conlit
nui have corne te bier witb blood, Ais unele's Uoéod, etitl
clingiog te hirn.

It %vas a n colt laVer, aud thora had beau a ceronor's inSuet
togefher ivitb a grave inquiry into the mattor. A verdict of

Vilful murder againet semae persan or porsens uuknown"
wus the resoît of the first, and strong circumatantial evidonce
against Ralrh Boîcher that of tho second. A large roward,
Leo, lied becn offered for bis approbension, and Marjorie, who
hid beau the sat Vo sc hlm bofore ho weut away, had boon
exarninod auJ crosexaminod, tilt eho bardly kuow wbat %vas
trntb sud wbat wsnot.

WeIJ, a weok bad passed and again it wus ovoning.
Marjorie wuaseittiug atone by the ses, ou s place of rock wbich
in former turnes ha&~ served for a seat for herseif sud oe other.
Marjorie wondered wl ore ho wau, woudered if ho were think-
ing of lier, aud above ail abe wendered if there was anether
happy timo awaitiug bier by.sud.by, or wbethar life would
slvçays bo dark as at prent. If se-sud as abo gazed eut
oçer tho ses a paasing cleud bid the eun's raye for tho tume
beiug -she weuld Lae glad wbon aho bad iived ber lifo ; glad te
lie dowu sud rest beueath the chnrchyard sud. A finherman's
boat came bouudiug aloug towards the shore ;but Miarjeri did
net observe it, did net hea the gratiug aonnd of ita landing,
dil net indoed look up tilt ite owner etood before ber. The
colour which bad by this turne returned in noe meaauro Vo
ber cheeks deepened when ber eyes met bis. thon sho again
lookoi dowu, and eue baud sought the pebbles and sanda by
lier aide, playing nervously with them, the while the man
stood andlooked npon ber with a look of unutterable fonduosa.
The cloud had passed and the wbole scene was as a perfect
picturo. The rugged slope, the ses, tho bine beavens dappled
with cloude bore sud thora, the slanting raye of the suu*« the
pyramid of golden beauties in the western horizon, wbich
wuuld by-aud-by gbow as crimsen sud gold togethor. the
glitteriug white rocks auJ sanda sboeting ont celeura as tbeugh
diarnonda bad bean strewn about Vhem by ne niggard baud ;
thon laat o! aU, came the gi with bier sweetly bashful air,
and the tall, erect figure before bier.

'a. « '1 , 'Vm IsÛ gDA' to stea yca,"' =n& i'£aum Wlua ttzÛ
ho gathered the reason of bis giaduess. IlI was a thinkin' of
yn auout yeuder afore I cauglit even a glimpe o! yen, aud wheu
Icame nîgh enough Vo seo a littler peck junet bore I made sure

'twas yeu, tbough I was terribty afraid I should ho dis-
appointed. I wonder if 'twas my thinkin' se muoh about yeti
as made yen cerne."

"«I don't kuow," and M4arjorie glanced up for a moment,
thon lier ayos once more droeped, and she plsyed with the
Pebhloa and sands as beforo.

"M« ýarjorie, I waut te tell yeu comethin' sud 1 want yen Vo
ho true sud boneat hy nia. I've wsited a long time, Miarjorie ;

bu s',mehow I cenld nover coma upon yen by yeursel'." Hie
veice was soft sud even tremuleus in its osrnostuesa, wbile aIt
the little reughuesses of his speech seemod te melt sway in the
tender pathos of bis words.

"e aMarjorie " ! -be atill stood befere ber, hoe conld net ait by
br aide in the very place in which Raiph had st evening

after eveniug. "aMarjorie, I've often tbougbt that we've
that within us, which can tell us as plain as teugne eau
speak, when anybedy loves ns, and semehow, I tbink we
gonerally fiud ont who 'is."1 Ho paused, as though net qite
Batisfled with bis own oloquence. laWhen Yen was a lttle
lass, Marjorie, I loved yen, sud V've loved yen over aince; and

what I want to know ir, if anythin' have oc'or told you, dear,
he-.v procious yen have been to me ItIl these years.

Theo was ne reply, c.nly the ceaselese rearicig of the ses,
and the duli beating of tho w&%-es upofl the ehore.

IlI don't want y ou ta say Yos, Mlarjorie, loastways not if
you hav'n't found out for -oursel' about my love, I only
want jou te bc honeet, and if yen don't know, y ou don't loivea;
for lovo dont noed no Vluen' when *tis the real tbîng, you
can't hclp not carin', Mlarjorjo" -hits voîco mheok and. bi oyez
wore actually full of totra-"' only speak ont."

Again ahe raisod hor cyce it was enougb, lie hiad rosit hie
answor, aud yet ho plcaded on in tho intone;ity of hie great
Lveo; but thon ho was 50 simplo an.l bas lova fur her se strong,
' v u loecd yen se long, dear, and Liupod and prayocd sa of ton

th lat tàe timne would corne w bon I abould hear 30 uu ay, aJîrn,
I know*1 it all aleu&' ; but thon if you don't luvo nie, why,
as I said boforo, >eu can't help, it,** and ho atrot.Ja&d uut unO
brown baud aud Vubed bier ahing hair tender].>, zsuftà> aa
a mother touches ber now.born baby.

Ue suffered gratly, and %Iarjorio know lt -that was w hy
ber lips refusod Vto apoak. Awbalo thoe vuung man gazed eut
over the sea, thon once mue ho turned, -Mlarjoric, do yua
love tho othr ?

lier face, whicb wus pale b'9fure, now fluisbcd tu a doop
crinison.

'aAnd, Mafrjerie, you dou't believo what people say'*
"lNo." Sho scorned painod by theoquestion, and lio hstencl

to add, "aNoither do IV" Thon he istuoped muddeuly and
kissed bier foreboadl, a! tor whiwbc hoiîent au ay and leftL er
stilI eitting upen the rock in the ad, awcot evtn-*ng ligbt.

Summer came, and with it the dear oli î>urple heathor.
bleemerns. Marjerie smiled madly te herseif the wbile ahe
atrayed over the common. She did net go dewn te the shore;
she had ahunned it cntirely ince tho memorable day alreAly
reorded ; for she doemed that the tomis Jim saw of lier the
botter it would be for him. But one day, lier littie sister
Lucy pleadcd se bard Vo go aud gather sheill upen tbe beuli,
that Nfarjorie had net the heart Vo refuse - bu it kuown the
children wore net allowed te go there alone, thore boing
treacberouis places along the coast wbere many a lîttle une
bsd been surprised by the Vide, and carried out te itï death
by the pitil, sa waters. The eea murmurcd sweetly as
3Iarj-.: sat down upon lier eld seat, and aumothitig liko
j.leaBure was treeping over hier wlien, fot'.fall on the ssnd
caneed ber te s art, aud la' Jin Weston stood before lier. Ho
neted hew paIl. she gruw at hie approacb, and sornetbîng very
tike a eigh escaped him ; thon ho pluuged suddeuly j tet tho
task hoe lad set himef Vo p>erforai, by asking abruptly if ahe
knew auglit of Ilalpb Boîcher.

il No, uotbing." Mlarlorie wus glad te bo able tii say it,
f,-r ahe knew net wbat would cerna, next.

"I wi8h yen did, thon ; Vo tell the plain trutli l'i uuoasy
abeut him, Marjorie. 1've dream'd a lot of him of late. "

IlYou deu'V believo in dreas?" sud M.%arjerîe'.4 face
lighted up into a amile, very liko te the old uues she had
worn for Ralph.

" Ne, of course net, for 1 used Vo dreauîî of you, Mfarjorie;
ne, 1 dou't bolieve in dreameq," and ho sp,,ke ligbtly tu dîspel
bier fears as well as Vo set her quito at bier ease.

between thein. "Il wish, though, as 1 saîd bofore, ttiat I
kuew of hie whoreabouts," ho broke forth at luat, ' fur thon
I could warn hum of what was gema' on. Tliey are sayin'
dewum there," and hoe peinted away in the direction of the
fishermon's dwellings, "atbat tbey Il have the law of him
themselves, if ever ho cemes back, and I knew 'cm te bo
clesperate."

"Tell the police," queth Marjorie,
No use in that. They'd euly sot on me for tellii.' Tliey J

know 'twas me, safe enouglh."
" aDid hoe say augbt Vo you of cerning back ?"' ho coutinuod

uxusingly.
"4Yea, hoe said "-abe stopped short, for once more camoi

the remnembranco of " aclearing hie nae "-"l that, th it lie'î
cerne whon he'd raide things coînfortablo for me; but th tt
wen't be fer years and years, I knew," aud ber face glowol
and kindled as sho epoke.

"lThon he'it, coerne nover you fear, Mlarjorie ; only lot me
knew if *yen boar about it, for Wii Flemming was thera chbap':
mate in more ways than one ; but wbat waa that? "

A shriok. had bnrst ont upon tho stilluess, and Marjorie
oprang te bier foot. "lLucy 1 Lucy J " was bier ageuised cry ;
but Jim. Weston was slready making way towards bis b-)%,.


