R " BEACON LIGHTS.

« " C S Goadby U1 TE secmed that she could do wo other
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Py OPMITER SFARCHEIFID, “Yes," and he held her ta him in his strong embreqea .
R ~““but, Maryorie, you will trust me, darling, and yon wil luag
A GOLDEN NEW YEAR. for me,”

“ The fall of the leaf 1<a whisper to the hvng ™ “Wait?  Oh, Ralph, I wil wait all my hfe '

T was <prinztime, and the sun was setting.  Marjorie “Not so long as that, dearest " and he amiled in spute of
I «tond on the common, which rose to the west into quite his dejected gravity of a moment before.  *“ Not s0 lung ag
a lull, all envered over with§gorse and heather. The former that, Marjoric ; but if you hearjwrong of me, dear, yon mny
was 1 bloom, the latter was not;'but over 'all came tho turn a deaf ear,’and beiteve and,wait. I shall coma Lask for
glorious rays you, and dear,
of the setting I will always
sun. The hees : think of yay,
were hume- even though [
ming joyous- may not re.
ly, as though turn for long
lad that their years,’
ay’s work “You wll
was well-nigh write, Ralph»
over, and a- ** I may by.
bove every and-by, “dear
other sound —uottill afte~
came the mur- I have cleared
murof thesea, my name and
with the duil can offer yon
plashing of a home—
the waves then desr, ¥
upon the wili. vme, and
shore.  Mar- never fear,
jorie knew Marjorie, but
how it was that it will be
looking, as soon as [
though to can  arrange
catch a matters com.
glimpse of the fortably for
restless wa- you.” He
ters would kissed her
have been to &gain and
climb to the again, and pug
top of the nll her from him
and lovk down once, twice,
on the other aye, and even
side. She the third time,
loved the sea yet still he
—the wild, waited as
happy sea— though for
and was only some other
waiting now words  from
for somebody her.
to bear her ““Ralph, I
cOwapany  up love you, aud

theheightand will  wait.”
down to the Marjorie's
rocky shore voice wagvery

below. Mar-
jorie's home
was just on
the borders of
the common,
thevillage lay
off some dis-
tance to the

low, and her
cheek very,
very pale;
yet, woman-
like, she re.
strained her
grief for the
sake of him

right and whowas goin
nearer to the away, an
sea; Ralph whom, unless
Belcher hived God willed it
in “Ye village, otherwise,she
and the com- might never
mon had been see again.
theirtrysting- But the last
place ever adieu had to
since t he v Greater love hath no man than bs 363 Matjoude wiw Hoadas e words,” be spoken,and
drawing toge- with a fervent
ther of their ¢“(zod bless
glad young hearts bad begun. you, da'ling, now and always,” Ralph Belcher; tore himself

There was s slight stirring of the heather, and turning | away ; then the evening glory died out for Marjorie, and
Marjorie stood face to face with the onc who all unconsciously | slowly, tadly she turned towards her cottage home.
occupied her thoughts, Even the sweet, shifting rays of morning brought no hope,
I am come, Marjorie.” aﬁd Ma(rijorie, sick as fr%m a ffestrh ofdcommlgd woe, stole out frg
“« " + hi . - the garden gate—a sight of the dear old common wou
mlozﬁafn*{zg’ h:;l ;10}:::: h;?(iinw his shyly, while the rich perh%.ps whi?er of old %imes and bring her strength. .
“Marior s ) " “My child, you know it all, don't you?” and the girl’s
arjorie, dear, I am come to say good-by. mother stood close by her side.



