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g | TRUTH.
THE LIGHT OF COLD-HOME FORD.

COAPTER XXXV,

(Al ! poor Ra
v Shu was su
ind and body,
W been sostill
if what hac
oald never gt
gotten and ¢l
kel tree stifl

“Earth might bo too like heaven, per
haps; we could not resign ourrclves gy
leaving ¢, said Blyth. lhen he gaey
silent Inugh that shook his toidy, uot aslile
his father; and Joy wouderod what thy
meant till he said, “Forgive we, dathng,
for vot having told you wetncthing » Lz

“1 do dare. What is more, I hava court-
cd you before all tho other gicls in the coun.
try. Ithink I havea right to konow what
tiae wad witch we huve been huuting to-
mght it to you thut you should be crving
over hor ard Kissing her, when we brought
her out of the river. It is too much, Joy

“The Qs upon e now

Cone quick-y, wentle fady 5
Tue 0t e upen tie now I I
BRAUHONT aND FLBICURR.

The path sloped steeply to the bed!
of the Backawrauk, which, vnly flecked
with sullon team at a few veep edidics, dow-
ed dark and turbid trom 1ta parent morass
anny the most gooamy and savage hils
on the moors. Helow, an early nglsh
buridy o of which soae tew stall remain there-
abouts, spanoed the strean,  Juge plers of
bloens piled flat upn cach otber, with it
mortar, had been placed, 1t seemed by
giants, in the current, across whi h four
fur groater 8labs of granite were Jand o suc- |
cemion.  Four ouly, without Jianu-rail,
mate this Cyclopean bindge  aud the waad !
was howliug wown tre valley, and thowater
lowing black aud deep.

Acrees the river were old, deserted tin-
mine workinge 1 the dieary il s
Where was Magunion? They could notsre
heras they guzed down.

‘A ghost—lovk, lo _, by the croxs!”
cried Hawkshaw, suddenly, omnting above
the puth on which thes stoud, bewng now
hatf-way down 1ts steepest ard narowest
part,

An »ld grauite crogs, of which wany wero
scattered over the mours, was overhead in
the heather, out tned agamet tie sky 3 sud
by it & white figure was sk wild and
frantic gestures, peeprag from behind the
cros3, thtting round it by starty li<e u elnld
at play, waving both anms on high, cower-
ing duwn,

Secing 1teelf perceived, as they stood still
consulting below, a wild shiick of laughter
rang 1n thar s, Tuen springny to the
verge, Magdalen caunant fld of a large,
loose stone that was pled am.ng othersn
a *clateer, "and eseruny all ker strepgth

Then, ns both women marvelled at bis
sclf posecssion, ho added. i

o xu0 18 alinost over now 3 almast—quite
safe.  Is 1t not like secing o wraith crossing
over tho ~tyx?  AhY chat ix that /7

Bivth  hal supposed safrty too saon
A\ ath awail ol teal tereor Mrgdalen started
back, vven a- her feet almost touched the
ety shon of the dark, wild land .uf
sibae besoned, which seemed to promie
foee dum 1 deer hunted body and throbbing
ditracicd i,

Uut of the darknexs, under the hill rising
from the snver stecply, she now deseried a
herd of horned hea's Blecking her way,
mos g, towing, transfixing er with enrious
wmnal ey A troop of half wild eattle
had heen sheltering, hldled under the lev
of tho bank and attracted by the strangc
specticle of 8 wh $ objost, were now shutll
tug each other, and crowding round the
Beidge end aud dvwn to the water  Look
ing back despoinngly, aud recing the group
of persons at the other end  through the
dim twilight not reengnizng friends, Mag.
dulen’s over-tasked powers gave way. she
stopped short, turued giddy, then throw up
her avma and fell famsting on the 1oneh
gramte bndge with a lowery. Her by
swased wmideways in the fall, so that her
head and the upper part of her person over-
hung the waler, and, being dragrea dowa-
warts by its own wcight, they raw her
gre? dly slipping, slippivg over ianto the
stream,

Joy scrcamned ; and was then only con-
sciors that she was fast held und stru_ghug
in strong arm+.  fHer nuut Rachel was
holiding her back by force to prevent the
gird throwing hierself nto the vater. Sho
8aw Blyth and Steenie rush forwand —
The two men rescued Magdalen.  Blyth

mother "

slowly uttered,

night to be my wite. '
Hawthore, for undeceiving e time’ around ua,

he now bent has head lew in meek respeet, 1

soemed to grow taller and swell wath pride
and jast it e o,

—1I can't atand auy more of thnt » thst may please—your mother,

“It is uot too much, sir. She is my s

“Your mother '
Steenio Hawkshaw mado two steps back- { )

wanl, gtarig, then gave o low whistle and | from futher to son, s ours, ;
we are ovly simplo farmers, for all that, ay
I have comne back o 1teh man fran Auwsn

‘And I who had meat to ask you to-
[ thank you, Miss i

His tice vores, amd the waneer in which

were 89 luaulting and sarcastie thot Joy telt 1o
hee htthe hands clitch, while hor fizure

The wardn rushed to
her e, **Y o wenld have whad me in
weta P But the tiath rotraned them An
hout ago—one litudo hour = weutd it indeod
haso been in vam? She
mpentuysly, apd peointed to the door—
Nteenae Han Eshaw s eyos frashing evan then
With coarpe cupediuent, ) ot vindictiveliuss,
on her leauty,
“ho !’ sk 81id; no ore.
Aud ke went
CHAPTFI! XXXV

+1 think the kv ealin uvitg nono bt tatee:

1he Gl that jook(th Shetice at d thive and e,

sain! U tele tie, but we miade Lovo to be™
Midsummer eve.  What a warm, whut a
soft, what a swect uezht at was!
A day of witd, driving rawm was over, and
at evening the sun had burstout for a lest
hour of glotious, reviving beauty.,  And
now, at night, tho moeen looked down on
ths fuir landseapo of tho Chisd Valley,
which geemrd stecped in o haze stcaming
upan incense from e gratcful earth, ex
hanng in fragranco from the flowers—the

know thnt a8 regurds old fannly unrey

you btetter or feel more proud of you ifys
on n'u-d ull the wmoeors sound dowi ty s
sea.”’

gold has no weight 1 woman's inind > W
he believed so, vo did Juy,
happy souls, they did right to holisro g}
vest of themselves; it helps us all to doty
buast.)

thoughtfully.

wonder what they are sayin g sow.”

thatched cottage saging to each other at tis
rune hour that night, even winle t'we jore
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Cill ke no ditference.

1wt squire sl round the moota vl lad
w3 been owned as many hundeud yan,
But ¢, ust

ia; even very rich compnied with Lo
“Blyth 1 s it true? And yonnever t!

ne t~hut there, say nothing; Tamg' dya
tid not,  You inow now I could not i

“f do know it, my love. T always tre

ed you to be true and honeat whethier TwafBileriass ;s a
rich or poor: hut, if you had known it
wistdd her hand [noght othiers, and 1t was beat you thet
not by influctced.”

maey Hlawks!
Bould like t
Ruhl hoe
as had bon
af i, pRs
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2rof the poc
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Ay orite, |:l)"

tlad Bigth beeo sure aluays aep e iy

Ah? lltl”‘"

“You mean my mother.  Yes,” wand Jiy,
“But oh, Biyth, thikd
Aunt Rachel. how happy sho will be! |

CHAPTEK NXXVIL

*Nen, Faveulr nest a personnc !

Sire t Vaverir ot o tieu !

A claque feiy qus | Levre sonne,

Tout ivi bae yena alt wtieu

Laventr ' Vavende ! wysiere ™
Vioton MR,

What trere the two siaters in the byn

w g W \y 3 0 v a
' :t:gd -:‘l(x‘ft‘;:n?l\r,: ,l:.),;nzg'cr?:;;tmn' )r:g it was who fist jumped nto the black thuncyauckle and cavations—that bad hepsfstoed in the Gusk together. " He 1s uod
. Die stone in 1ts aescent struck viclently on | 3Wirhng water, alniost as 2oon a8 he saw | their sweetniess pent an all day. The lusi Magdalen was crouching Ly the cud are; sud
. a lower, praje ting rock, and so, bounding tho winte body slip over Lefure his eyca. | gruss, so Iatuly bent low, was raung itsfof a low fire for, though the miotty "im',,'

: off, passed ovver ‘fﬂy\hs head, thoagh o But though a stroog swimmer he might [green banuers impereeptibly ouce more ; warm and stil, she shivered : and y 2 g wosolas B
_ close, all thought t Ln killed for an iustant, | ardly )):n:c snved tho helpless wornun and | tho shuken flower blossoms, the heavily wet- | she said she needed ad, so the dorr wise fae, 4t 'c i
! Joy gave n seream of tortor, and rushing | Mimself without Hawkshaw's aid, who|laden leaves felt free agsin; and the night- | ajur into the posch.  The nighting.lesa ot y:scr;xe
N to her ol plagfeilow satde, techleas of tnara { Wading out to where Biyth and his burden | ipgales were ringing passionately down injsingiog oven moro loudly up here 1a theletan, &
) danger, threw her arms nhout Lis neck | Wereswept against a rock, helped both tof the huwthorne bruke by the runmng niver, } glen, making tne huart of one of the s s thes
N Rechelealled out, ju g1t +us cntreaty. land. . ]{;cy cayned Magdnlen's senseless ] which tang, too, in a low, full zurgle.  And |ache with an old pain.  The lanters Uz l'.:ﬁ‘:l "Oh:
h “ Magdalen ! Magdalen it is 1' Hear tm:l dripping white figure bask over thc.oltl across thc_ FIver was tho moou, rising uver | ad as ever of nights in tho winduw 1., s o n'”t,,,,'.
i me, et me come to vou.” and was even | Pridge to “‘))cro Rachel and Joy m:ar'.c:l the oppasito hulls, just touching with its}the red curtain drawn behind 28, oun:e iyt
¢ alrealy climbing up penilously to the cross, | them. Luckily there was a shepherd's cot- {beams the softened outhnes of trees andj  Magdalen, strangely, en reopuvering 4 Tew nap ¢
: Butonly & manise shidjek came back in | t35¢ near belonging to Farmer Eerringlon, {biushonon which the dew gloamad ke a ) eciousness after the tunble adsenture “No fuan
: answer ou’ tho wind, for Magdalen was flit where Blyth‘s an_thout\- nduiced the start- | woolly, shining pall.  There was not ulthe mght of the storm, ereined, tholR . 1 .. '“_
- ting down from crag to boulder hike one of { led shepherd’s wife tolet the pror creatmofharsh outline, ‘not a discordavt uoto or(weak, to have cote to her full scace szl .
: the pries st fearel on tho moor, and be put in her bed and tended by Rachel and {sound that night in the whole world—the fhnt to have uttedy furgotten wiatk e Bui
5 tneant o vech the old bridge before them, Jog. But Blyth started to return to the | world of these yvo people. i passed.  Somctimies she woild lurl widlh” o
P She leaped down, anid fled on and on where Red Tlousc ns fast as he could, aud bring ! Blyth and Joy stood tegether in tho dusk ) aort of nusing wonder ut Ler wouti.d i thern e S
: no path was, through heather and byacken, | the spriug cart; for Rachel, sccivg thelin the shelter of the hunbay, where 1t wasfand the seratches an hoe attes e ol Sar asn b
a white weind form, scoming a apirit, or, if sufferer was regaining consciousness, though [dry under fuot. The ground 11front was i),ri“d at her own great exhintion of Lol (40, s

: hunan, » possessed being. stull terribly oxhausted with her tnad chase, {carpeted with torn petals froin a tail rowan | But slic_never eatla word of the naclle . ! o
. “Let me go, dearst,” said DBlyth, low | Was anxious she ahou.l‘.l come to full recov- |tree, whore bl ssoms overhesxd were evenine. did Rachel. hillren ¥
} and gently, us he looked into Joy 8 hornticd | Ty withouly the familiar objects of the cot- [row sending out ther streng scenton the|  Now Magaolen, asshe rocked Landf{ Sl T, 0 o
dark oyes. 1 must prevent her from | tage round her, resxstnu} Blyth's most | night air. Close by, a wicket gate led into} and fro, crooned the words of an olu 1ul 2 e umc'
i crussing tho bridge—thero 1s not a hair of | e37Rcst eutreaties to take herto the Red fthe farm garden, where a thousand other | broke off impatiently, andd said. e s -ps
iy wy head hurt.” ﬂouse... . , sweets wineled with those of the wilder| “fachic . Are you lutening® T vzl e tl.c(l

< He himsclf unbound the fmprisoning arms | | WWill you come with inc, Hawkshaw " trees and bushes that loved the ofen moors. f why 1 feel so teatlees ¥ Al this proclllen ') ) i
9 In frant of the plearant shed, with its moor { have felt as I never did before— s Lol \ l" '"‘

Ay,

| SPATTI S

he loved 8o dearly, and wouldd have hissed
Juy's hands but that Steenie Hawkshaw
glowered at aim behind, with hate an Yanger
in his tace. Then Blyth darted down tho
path to the river, the others following him.

When the laiter reached the banks, how-
cver, they saw he was toolate.  Magdalen

then asked young Berrington,

But Steenie hesituted, and mado a sullen
answer.  He had run enough to-night after
a crazy womun, and thought he would now
take the crossroad leading .omeward.
Biyth might tell his old father to pack him
illpl‘lﬁ'th the gig half-way at the “ Black

ull.”

stonu posts and thatchiad and lichened roof,
the meadow aloped gently to the river
Such was the scene, the little world that
that held theso two, who asked nothing
beyond.

Joy wasstanding with herhead on Blyth's
breast, His artus were round her. It

always warting, wawtung. it it ez
to be for Joy to leave school ac la.; @
that point passcd, 1t gocs on and on wal
e all the sume. Do jou hear?”

Then came a low sieh fram the &
tigurefknittng, withunweary ing s Jdiesi
singers i the dull red gloom,

T wa ¢
Tax alje W
fhore was
LA TN &
M wder
ey

0 was already halfeway over the terrible " s et A
v sxidge, Turough the grev night they conld “As you plmc;‘ said Blyth, hesitating | wecamed to both that the climax of their lives]  “Dear, T aiways lienr you—I aluags rating ha:
aco her long, fuit hair blown out on the | 100 then, overcoming dislike of lisrivalsihud couc, the hizhust point at which they | ten.” &< a1,
manner, added, gencrously, I am heartily | seemad nearest heaven. “Then tell me what it nweas,”  ctogly ' 0
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wind, that vowled und ewept down the
blachness of the valley. Her httle bare
fect wttered pitifully over the narraw foat.
way; her armis were apread out, as if seck-
ing a hold or sufety where none was; and
her body teetned to cower and quiver, they
fancied, cven nt that distance, cither from
cold in her hight night.gear or with fear,
For the Blackabrook was rushing cloge he.
neath hier, tierve and deep, with a sound nf
evil joy when, as it swishcd around the
rude, stone piled I:icn. as if telling how
greedily, how quickly, it would suck in this
woman’s poor, frail body, and whitl her
down in its coursc—drowned !

RBlyth stond still at thenear ade of the
bridge. Hc had his coat of and was watch-
ibg.

g‘I dare not follow yet, lest she should hie
frightened and fallin.  If that docs happen
I will try to save her—you will tind brandv
in that pocket, if it should be wanted,” ho

obliged to you, anyhow, for caming into the
Blackabrook after us. It was cold work~
shake hands.”

Hawkshaw shook hands. Then, when
Blyth Berrington strode out of the hut, the
other went to the door of tho inner mom
and softly called Joy. The giil enme out,
looking $1i)} flushed and bewildered.

**1 am poing—good-bye ! * he anid, looking
clozely g herwith a sarching expressivn,

“Goul-bye: and God bless you for your
help to-uight,” abo said, gently, atill fecling
asina dream.

*1a tkat all the thanks you have for me,
after runuming such a fool's race, besidea
wading up to my waist in the Dlackabreok
this beautiful suminer’s night?” Steenie auind
sarcastically.  *'You icar cnough kis-ed
Berrington without his asking just now, for

“Oh! Biyth, Bixth," murmured the girl ;
“oh, dear Blyth, I must hace loved you
best all the tine! 1 did love you bLest
always, I must have been dull, stupid,
blind, tadeed, wot to have kuown it the
first motnent I xaw your face agamn.”

Biyth diew her still closer to himaclf, and
did not spcak, Leenuse his Jips were lnid on
hers, that were soft and 3acct as the leaves
ofaro:c. Atlasthe enid

“Dear, beglad you hal not such heart.
ache as 1 hal theso Jast theee years while I
was away.”

And an the pausea of their sentences they
could hear the nightingales singing of a
gladnesy that was ahmnost pain; of u pain
that was tho cestasy of passion over filling
tho beings tao small, too poor, two carthly,
to cx?rc»s rightly such supreme mmpture,

doing no moare.”
h_Joy drew back and her cyes blazed at
im.

said, in an ordinary low volce to Joyand
Rachel,

“'‘How dare you?”

“Blyth,” waid the gitl, softly. ‘I cannot
help thinking, what will iny mother say?
She was 5o ambitious, v soul, for mo,
Ol ! why can one nover fecl pure joy I

young davghter, dear Magdalun
any father, sceing her ao lovely, would
you if ho did come,”

th- pluintive voice, with a ise w0
of longing, like & wail i the ven
*When will the end cotie, wnl 148
1t he after this weary Waelsig: s+, it
Doyou think” (speaking lowy ¢ 2
that this is waitiug trsechan .. 0
cone somne day? Ihave slways ol
we should sec him again you aeed 1 °
Rachiel shiuddered, suldl felt oo 1fa ¢
had just been given to hier heart hut o3
trol ¢ 1 herself and kept sitent. A
‘e will think me faded and waheres
went on the joor self-tonuented
“Rachie), you arc handsoie stitl,  Ji s
fair? Yor, after all, I was far prethert
‘on ax a girl, and 1 an 8o very little od
f ho did come back, he would atillo
most for you, Oh, it is dicadfully w
still—after all these yeare.” ‘

“But think of Joy~thi
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