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making the gloim ilorugloimily aii d tle sileince '' Cresy, in God's niaiine, whuat iis bîrouîglhl
dit ly eloquent. 1"îo<io fel 'choel andt <eliei yoi hrei lt ticli ail holir, anîd ii such a
ftil tlrey seectii odlie in lite morfal atiosphere. stor"

Te giaint, firnîitu ir' slhnpedI'îl itself inîto lIny il! (irlîl, tvill yoil rorgivc nie? IL wis
gioinles, tlat staredI at eali other anidl vety of Inde, ldlit mdccii 1 culd na icIp
like roillm l co nicillors. The very aitr seeediIîIl il,'' it[ the wvite f lilslîî'îi Criiiison itit
to he stagnait in superstitions awe. coniuiion. ' I .couhl tot flear to think 'ol

lv li i h, li n cri f (illie ulowi in foran, 
and a strong windî from the nith-iasi swtv'

thec miounltin sidec, maing the wood hek !il
agony, tond Chasing thc dlensea rainl ini brokIien

titiitns til ltr the valley. The frees !I tie

Park ioanedi nd tiquiveredi t lic grenat imuntain
behlind rIIumbledI; thle "astl WA semw to

Cotter u iiiir' li e m ia th windows ratled,
and throughi every ancien ih r th, wirid
Went singing ils Ilirge.

The fr-ight-zeed seýrvants8 Imd<](ll ariotmdi( the
turf tire in ihe kitchen, hardl t lreugh thii rag
ilg storini, thlo low, thrilling wail of tlie /hwlhe;
iant as ie It, ly IiS father' <ieath-bed, Gerald

'Dwyercoul aliost citthesupertitiso
wildI andrr plaintive l sonlg slItng the winl rotiu

Kil sheelan.
I wais rat such ru ftile Hth a. servltit lt' oni

tiptoe jinto the roum, anti whisiereil in eral's
,!air thrat thereas l a woaitn buliw wlhoatiskedh to

iqnî:rk to Ii him (or a momtent.
oaA tiii A df il such ainhor l Who is

he ? Whiiat eir she init? "
unn iiiitîro Hit, sir. She woinii't take ler

cloak off for the worki, an' ler voice isn't a biu
like an ould 'omani. She's very sthrange in-

tirely, ir', aid slic aervanttt, with ail Ierceptilr e

Perplexed by te extraordlinary nature of tIhe
visit, G'rili lescrendehd to ft entraini e hall,

shrinkinig in a ILark corner of whicl ho fouîntd
his mytrosvisitor.

Ire was abotlit to speak when tue woanri

CaugIt himr gnIttly by tHe an, t th same
fimie dr'taiwing asile tih heavy hoou which con-

eld her fac. .
" Cressy !" " Geral ! " passed from one to

hlie other in low, startlei toies.
1in Utter bewildernidtit, Gerald divw ti

f'igienedct girl ilito an d.tjoitliiing room, liere
she almiost fainted away in his arimts.

Tenderly li laîthied tlhe pale, frightened lifle
face, liant pressed lie rainl out of fli lbight

golden tresses. He Id not seen her for abrîove
a year, ndlhe foudlc her wonderftilly changedl

fromt his little phLay'mîatc-so clantgel that, iut
for his amazenient it sceilg hcr hte migli t iave

feUltow dl in bto iW hWiai o wre the weimk ng
glances of her h refy blue eyes.

were in tr<bli d alone vitihot coinig to
tl1 yobi i ity you

St, carrnuet andru arthlau was her' tfne, Gecraldl

could nt fbi ar k.i n the li rie trust-

D"ar ('ress ! rit wlat Muld Uav au w "tmte
you tu i' ibo liase u lorur?"

She hunig her. hieadn fuey
" i knecw papat wofl flot let mec go dur.ing

thie Ilay, to hadl uni1ly to borrow this old cIoII
froi nrm, ai when I wt: to iy rooiî for
tirn' tiliglit, i let IIIyelf n inoi Lte gardenil

ani slippdc away <>wnil the roiiirt.
"bIut 'uch a frightt'rl eit Were yot it

nafridn?
" r was'afrabl--ve, very much,'î ii' shrl

hud rhg.'i thouglt i votuld lie cffright-
but flie throiglit of yot tdeur Geral made li
brave aatin i i hie yoi unîritangry witii tme,

Gerald, are you' It

Augry with lier The worls liiough hi t
bactk to instant, recollection of his dlead fither,

and oif him whose pevrecition broku his heart.
And this was his eemy' daughter l Gerald

O'Dwur ia no per.inatl recentimnt agairîst
Mr. Arisladeu; but ie fet there atsain imipass-
ab le barrier btuveen theim. On Cressy's own

acnt, he sar how' n'ecssary it was to eni
thecir intilinmey.

It was it withotit a pang he tore his fond
rittle comifrter frot his sirde ;uit he k it
was his dulity.

" by sihoud be an gry ifh u, Crcssy?"
hel ciid gl'ntlr. "l i a a'ilwa happy whenl

youi arc with Ite, tn I w lah derivarly wve coui
still be toonte aiteli'r what we usedl to bu. Ilit;
you ist hiave Ieard that in a few diays y'oir

father wllte l'lO otwI r of K ilIeelan, and r
hitoeless otitcst.-'

SOii, I arlie Ieard it ail ' she said, Crying
hitterly. I know yot oghit to hautie tiu very

uci-'twas i soci el-'
I DO tint speak thit way, leur clildt,"' said

Geral gravely. I tutti not il.t angry witl
your fafther, anqîd leist of alI will you, Cressy-

I knw it!" she cried, lier hmlit spirit in-
satly r'covering ils buoymicy. " i knew you

woul it blaime lm, Ceralii luit I w'us


