At last the girl could bear no 7%
longer the ghostly silence, and that Eye of
strange look in her husband’s face. G/wkdp
““ What do you see, Jack ? ” she cried.
““What do you see? Oh, how ter-
ribly it shines!”

When Desbra replied, she hardly
recognized his voice.

“I see many ships,” said he,
slowly, and as if he heard not the
sound .of his own words. ¢ They
sail in past Blomidon. They steer
for the mouths of the Canard and
Gaspereau. Some are already close
at hand. The strange light of the
“Eye of Gluskap, is on the sails
of all. From somewhere I hear
voices singing, ‘ Nos bonnes gens re-
viendront” The sound of it comes
beating on the wind. Hark! how
it swells over the marshes!”

“I do not hear anything, Jack,
dear, except these terrible gusts that
cry past the corners of the house,”
said Jesgie, tremulously.
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