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'A T DA WN 0' DA Y."

A long diun stretch. of land, a darkening, ominouu autumn-
sky; a chili misty wnd blowing up frorn the mighty Atlan.
tic.

And two persons. a man and a woman, walking slowly
along the beach-he a great, awkward, muscular fellow,
lad in the rough homespun garb of the Canadian peasantry;

she a siender, fragile littie creature, more child than wo-
main. A scarlet woollen shawl, part off which formed a hood
for ber bent head, enveloped ber.

One bare band drew the folds together beneath ber chin;
the other was slipped through ber companion's arm and
rested ini his firm hold.

IlDon't you mind an>' stories you ma>' hear about me,
Marjorie," hie was saying with a suspicious airiness off man-
ner,; Ildon't1 l'in not much off a church-going chap, to be
sure, and I like to have a bit off fun, ..now -and then, wit.h the
boys up at the Point ; but 1 jay my dues regularly at Christ-
mnas and Easter, and-don t you mind them, Mojorie 1 I
suppose," with a quick, sidelong glance, " Pierre Lecheane
has been spreading fais. rumours about me."

Something hie saw in the grave face beside him impelled
him to continue :

IlWe used to be good frienda-he and I-when we were
both boys together. But now-now there is nothing hie
would not do to injure me-nothing 1 You know wby,
dear."

Her silence answered him.
"They are growing wealthy rapidly, the Lechesnes. It is

said that Pierre is to- build a new bouse in tise spring. AI-
ready his sisters were dresses of silk, and go to gay' Ottawa
in the winter time. I'm afraid," with a savage laugh,
46you've made a bad bargain, -Majorie. You too could
bave worn grand gowns. You too might have been as fine
a lady as an> off them, bad you so chosen."'

"Dona't," she protested sotl>'.
"It's a mnean place, anyhow, this God.for-gotten corner

off creation 1" le went on, bis strong, black brows knitting
in a ffrown. "I wish 1 could take you away froni here-I
will soon. There are no bappy memories to bid you stay."

"No," she answered. An d hen asthough bis last words
bad struck a chord itherto sulent, IlYon kuew rny mothePr
well, Leon? "

"1Ves 1 was but a clunis> lad wben se and your father
corne here, and you-ab, wbat a pretty wee orne you were 1,
With the money wbich the>' had brougbt witb theni from
England the>' bougbt a farm. I bave beard the neigbbours
talk much about theni. They were youag, full off hope,
and tlsey would be ricb, by-and.by, tbey said. They made
a staunch figbt, but tbe winter, the work, tbe unaccustomed
bardsbips conquered. He died off fever, aud she-"

Hie broke off abrupti>'.
"Go on 1 " she said quietly.

1I don't know. ,of course, Marjorie but-they-say-"
'Oh, go on 1 " abe cried, with audden bitterness. I

know 1 Speak it out 1 tbough those around should be asbamed
to breathe the word-sbe off starvation ? "

IlMigndnne I the>' didu'n think she was so poor. She
had conçealed the fact. She was always very proud.
Ever>' one spoke well off ber, regretted bier-"

She stopped bim witb a gesture.
11I think, " she said sadly, Ilthat even at the cost of be-

ing lesa tender to the dead, we should be more gentie to the
living."

He smiled down at ber curiousi>'.
IlThat's one off your queer notions, Marjorie. But you

mustn't be too hard on the folks, dear. They had Pere
Micbaud sing mass'for ber sont, and they put a tell wbite
cross abave ber grave. The>' were ver>' kind affterward-"

She lifted to bis, blue eyea bright witb acorn.
Il Yes," she repeated, Il aftcrwards 1I
The wind bad increased in volumue. As they turned, it

blew agaisst theni sa fiercely that Leon Pelîtier flussg bis
arm about bis compassion to sustain ber.

On the horizon a migbty host off black scudding clouds
were pitching their tenta for battle. The greenish waters off
the Gulf were capped witb foam.

IlIt's coming up 1 "bhe said; we're going ta have a big
Storm."

She clutcbed bis leeve in suddeu, nervous fashion.
1'On, no I A stonni I-1 am affraid, Leon 1"
He laughed indulgently.
IlThat's you, Marjorie!1 You're too delicate a flower to

blossoni up here, petite. You're not like the rest off them.
You've got a lower voice, and softer ways, and, as I said be-
fore, queeish notions. And nov you're afraid off a Storm 1"

Hie laughed again-a good, mcellov, resoflant laugb.

"Not for myseli, Leon, " she whispered tremously ;8"I
do not fear for myseif, I-1 vas tbinkring off that other Stormi
about a nontb ago, vhen thse White'Swan vent dowu, and
the>' said-"

"lStop 1 " he ciéd, bis voice breaking hoarsel>' in on the
panting words, Ilwhat do you kuow about such-such
things ? The vessel was out off repair, quite unable ta stand
a high sea. There 1 I did't ma to be harsh just 150w.

Core.pte lifs.«. S-teady-<> 1thse rocks are slipp)ery.

since I1vas able ta stand alone; ;ud I know ever>' atep
aloug the shore as veil as tise pathibrougb yaur ganden."

He waa sts'oking bier soft hair villi anc broad, loving

bAs.Iî as saying, Majorie, tisis place doesu't suit yau,

aud as 80015 as tise firat Ma>'floyers blossom in tise foreat I
arn going ta take yau up to Monsieur Le Cure's bouse and I
shall say ta bum : 1'Mon pere, tisis is se visani1 desire ta
make my> dear vile.' And visen he .bas married us ve shahl
go ava>' together over tise vide Atlantic. We shall turu
aur backs forever an this nortisern country', isere tise win-
ters are 50 long, tbe skies so bleakc, tise blast s0 cold. In
your motber's land, visere thie air is sunu>' snd young bearts
are youug, ve shall make aur bappy home."

She lifted up a face transfigured.
la it truc ? " se whispered. Il Oh, beau, is it truc?

"Don't you knov it is, Marjorie? "
"I oui>' know I lave you 1 " se cried, witis a queer, wid

rapture. IlMy creed is, I love you. My future-î love
you 1"'

Hie beut sud kissed ber. A moment more and ise vas
acrambliug dovu tise steep chîffs, sune-footed as a chamois.

Hie looked up. She vas stili in tise samc spot visere lie
had lefft bier, bier acarlet shawl a vivid dasi off colour against
tise sombre sis>.

"Au revoir," lie shouted. "l'Il be back, sweetbeart, at
davu ' day."

She tnrned sud walked lavi>' iomevard. Sise paused
beffore a long, loy building surmounted b>' a rude cross-
tise village churcis- It stood sanie distance in fron tise
road, sud vas parti>' surrounded b>' a grave-yard, ybicis
latter ts tambstonca reudered pallidly conapicisous.

She pusbed open tise vooden gate and vent up tise patis,
sud entered tise churcis, that strange, smiliug radiance still
lingening in bier cyea. IL vas a feast day, sud vitisin bene-
diction had but latel>' been prononnScd, for tise air vas
beavy viti tise cloudsansudaeet vitis the. perfume off in-
ceuse..

Tise moments lipped b>'. Tise dii fragrance off tise in-
ceuse grev faiter. Dusk draped tise uniestbetic roses, tise
banc branches-aIl tise rigid sud patisetic poverty- of thé
tise littie place vitis gentîe flugers. Bigiter througi tise
sadows gieamed tise star off gold.

It vas quite dark visen Marjorie Grant emnerged. She
stood a brief space, as tisougi in indecision. Ta ber rigist
la>' n field, acros isici tise villagers isad voru a patis. Ves,
t viould be shorter tissutise road.

Walking sviftiy on, lier isead bent in opposition ta the
wind, se became couscions off a figure sttiding before bier.
At a uarnow gate leading out off tise enclosure tise>'bath
paused in ordcr that tva men approacbing frai an opposite
direction migist pass tissougis.

Tise>'vere talkiug, sud Majarie instantl>' recognized their
voices ai tisose off youug fanmera off thse tovu, neitiser off
wborn had an>' reputatian ta spare-aucis individuals as arc
generali>' suspected, even visen nat definitel>' accused.

61Ves," annaunced one, evideuti>' under tise influence off
liquor, Ilbe'll nat-fail us. Hc'll be attise Cape to-igit-
Lo beuPelîtier."

IlShut up, you fool ! commauded tise ther, witis an

Tisen tise>' iad pasaed tiaraugis. Tise girl caught bier
breatis gaspingi>'. 1Lon-ta-night-at tise Cape 1

Tise man before bier turned, sud so, 'for tise firat time,
caugbt sigbt offlier.

«"1Wiat 1"11hliecried, "lil it yon, Marjorie?"
Sise fell bacS a step. Instinctively lber baud songbt lber

heart. Hsd ise also heard ?
IlYes," se answered, Ilit is I"
"1Sa Pelîtier is gaiug up ta tise Cape to-nigt ? Ratiser

rash on bis part," vitis grim i nsinuation.
"Let me Pais, Monsieur Lechesue."
"l'Il be up a bit off the road with yau, " careleasi>'. I 'rn

gOinig >ourva>."
Sise' walkcd rapidi>' ou, lbe leeping step beside bier.
11It isn't so long ince tise White Svan vent davis. I

abould tiink beau vould be more prudent. It is ver>' soon
for iim ta be at bis aid trlcks again.9" e

"1Be careful" se said, quitý. "onunia>'go tofar,
Pierre Lecisne."

She conld bard>' diacern tise dark outline off is figure.
Tise wind vas tearing bier sisavi fron iber aboulders sud

whirliug it about in fsutaitic frolic.
Hee iaugbed. But just as tise>' racbed tise fanm-hanse

gaLe ise caught bier b>' tise aan sd farced ber ta face bum.
IlLook isere, Majoie, " le said bnwF quel>', "Wisene is

tise use off tryiug ta deceive me? You're ai raid tisat vaga-
bond lover aif>'ours is in a acrape; you knav yau are 1 You re
trernbling liSe a leaf tisis moment. Give bu bhis congé. I'm
a ricis man, aud, visat's more, au bancaL man, sud l'il mar.
r>' yau to.marrov if you'll oui>' sa>'tise word. Why do't
yau throw hbu aven? "

IlBecause I lave hbu."
lus teuse grasp on bier armr elaxed. Hie did uaL speak

for a littie visile. Wisen lie did it vas in s toue strangel>'
subducd sud humble.

IlAnd I lave you veli enougis ta iseip >ou to tise tisroue
off yaun bsppineas even attise cast off ni> own. Listen, Mar-
jonIe You Suav visat you fear. I viii avert it. I shal
saddie Napoleon sud ride up ta tise Cape. I shahl find bum
sud varn hbu, sud telll bu you ueed im. If >'ou wiul oui>'

"Oh, no 1 he gave it ta me. I capaot part with it-no!"
'Quick l it grows late-perbaps too late I'

She fore tise trinket ffrom ber finger-a tiny> circlet, de-
void off intrinsic value, but to ber pricelesa.

Hie took it snd strode awa>' juta the night.
She turned and vent weanily up the patis. A rosy-ciseeled

old dame looked up ffrom ber tas off preparing the eveniug
meal as sbe came into the tin sparkling kitchen.

IlMere de Dieu 1" she sbrilled, Il but ve shall have a
storm 1 And if thse wreckers are out to-night-"

1-orror left the sentenced unfinished.
Within a quartier off an isour from the Urne ise had parted

from Majorie Grant, Pierre Lecisesue entered thse village
posi -office and bastil>' scribbled a line ta thse authonities ai a
neighbouring towu. A mcment more and it fiashed aven tise
wires:

IlWreckers and smugglers at tise Cape 1"
Ail Canadians know tise- Cape-a bare, narrow strip off

land, crowned with a light.house, wbicb juta out into the
Gulf off St. Lawrence.1

Thse battle began. Tise cannon off the thunder crasbed
and roared ; tbe spray rained against tbe rocks like* siot ;
tise gieaming blades off ligbtnirg outleaped and gashed the
black night with wounds off flame. A few mern, clustcned
together in a cranny off tise cliffs, muttered to one anotiser as
tise fierce fray went on.

"There is no danger-nov," urged a voice.
"Curse you, keep cool 1 "
I sa>', Peiltier, wbat wouid Ma'mselle Marjonie tbink if

sise saw you-"
IlSacre ! hold your peace. I arn a desperate mans. This

is my first cise-and ni> last. It muat be-it is the onu>'
avenue ta, prosperit>'. But don't mention ber, Jacques Le
Blanc-don't dare ta !1"

" Hark 1 " cried the first . s Peaker, as a faint pecullar
visistle pierced tise air. IlTisat s Jeau's signal. Ali's well1
Corne 1,

The>' crept frorn their covert sud up the shore like river
rats. Some stationed theniselves at tise entrance, sanie
scaied tise stair. A cry uprose.

" They come-the constables 1 Voila!1 let us fi>' 1 Ais
Sainte Marie 1 tao late 1"

A terrible struggle thene in the uigist and the storm.
Shrieks, blowç, ostisa, mad resistance. Fiually, the " click-
click" off handcuffiq.

A man holding a lautern fiassed its ligbt full on the face
off the foremoat prisoner. He started back in ffigned dismsy.

"You I Leon Peiltier I"
Thse otber looked at bum despainingi>', thein enmity for thse

time forgotten.
"lMarjorie 1 "bhe muruued.
Lecisesue liffted bi& disengaged leIt baud, so that thse gliiss

mer froni the lanteru dlean>' reveaird tise ring whicis adomned
bis littie finger.

" Oh, l'il take care off Marjorie bcis laugbed significantly-
Pelltien's chseeks crimmoned. A curse crashed betweCfl

bis clencised teeth. Hie strove franticaîlly to friee bis bands
fron tiseir iron fetters. Again Lecisesue laugised, but bc
also moved avay.

With tise firat chili light off snrning Marlorie Grant was

down on the cliffs. She descried in tise distance the figure
off a man runniug fleeti>' up tise vinding, sandy pstb.

" 6Oh, God bc îbau ked 1 Leon 1
But it vas flot beau.
"Pierre-Pierre Lechsesne 1 " she cried as he came nearer.
Wisat news ? You found Mim ; hc is coming home? hCe

was not tisere at ail? it vas al a mistake ?" in tirnorous joy;
osa cruel mistake, sud-"

IThere was no mistake-nône!1 The wreckers off tise
White Swan made another *ttempt at nigbt ta extingul
the ligbt. Thia tume the>' vere unsuccessful. The>' verc
watched sud captured-every man off tbem. They had bec"i
doing some smuggling, too, I believe. Tise>' are mosti>'
young fellows tram Cocague, Point du.Cheue sud Sbediac.
The constables have marcised the wbole crowd to Wist'
mareland gaol.'<

" But be vas not amoug tisen. Ah, sa>'*heSCas lot

among then-Leon!" l
Sbe vas leaning eagerl>' forward, bier qnivering lips &part-

He hesitated, then he spoke with pained reluctance:
Hie was the firat mans arrcsted."

"You did not waru hini-save buIm And you promised'
-I trusted yau-"

1I did my beat, but-I vas too late 1"
'Too late?"

She stood sud stared at bu sa moment, the safr spfaY
beating in ber face like bail. Then se put both bands t o
hier isead iu dulI, bevildered fashion ; sud, tnrnaissg,9 wa5le
away. But tise uext day she vas dovu on the dliffa at da#P"
sud the next aud the next, sud for man>' veany days 0
weeks sud mouths alter that.

Accounts few, vague, unsatisffactory, off s trial sud co15vic«
tion at Fredericton drîfted ta tise desolate Frenchi bamllet.

IlWe always knew be vas s scamp," nodded thseW
gossipa, speaking off beau Pelîtier. IlNoue off aur aO
ters were e ver gaod enongis for bis lordship. lie rnstdosg
for bis fiancee tisat littie, yellov-baired Englis girl s-r'
Chacun a son gant !" 'And tise>'vouîd shrng their shoUsd
ers disdainfislly.
L " Marjonie is s foal 1 " declared otisers younger-
iug ber good loas ansd chance off a busbaud for tiese 5 ke Of


