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oe, One day at Arle-aý tiuy scattered
fishiug hamlet on te northwesterfl
English coast-tbere stood at thei
door of one of the cottages near the
shore a woman leaning against the
lintel-post and lookiug out; a womafl
who would have been apt to attract a
stranger's eye, too-a womau yaung
and bandsome. Tbis is what a first

Ilanc would bave taken lu; a second
would bave been apt to teach more
and leave a less pleasant impression.
She was young enougb to bave been
girlish, but she was not girlish lu the
least. Her tali, litbe, well-knit figure
was braced against the door-post
witb a tense sort of strength; lier
haudsome face was just at this time
as dark and bard lu expression as if
she bad been a woman with years of
bitter if e behiud lher; bier haudsome

1 brows were kuit, bier lips were set;
from head ta foot she loaked unyield-
iug and stern of purpose.

And neither formi nor face belied
ber. The earliest remembrauces of
the coast -people conceruiug Mez
Louas bad not been over-pleasant
oues. She bad neyer been a favorite
among them. The trutb was, they
haîf teared bier, even as the silent,
dogged, neglected cbld wbo used to
wauder up and down amoug the
rocks and an the beach, working
harder for bier scant living than the
oldest of them. She had neyer a
word for them, and neyer satisfied
their curiosity upan the subject of
the treatrnt she received from. the
ill-conditioued old grandfatber who
was bier ouly liviug relative, and this
peculiarity had rendered her more un-
popular than anything else would
have doue. If she had auswered their
questions they might have pitied h,--;
but as she chose to meet tbem with
stubborn silence, they managed to
show their dislike in mauy ways, un-
tiI at last it became a settled point
among thern that the girl was an
outcast in their midst. But even in
those days she gave thern bapk wrong
for wrang and scorn for scoru; aud
as she grew older she grew strauger
of will,. less proue ta forgive bier
mauy injuries and slights, and ri re
proue ta reveuge thern in au obstin-
ate and bitter fashion. But as she
grew aider she grew haudsorner.
toa, and the fisher boys wbo had
jeered at lier in childhood were
auxiaus enaugh ta gain bier good-
will.

The warn flouted ber still, but
she defied them opeuly; the men
fauud it wisest ta lie humble in their
rougb style, aud her defiauce af them
was mare scoruful than hier defiance
of their mothers aud sisters. She
wauld reveuge herself upan them,
aud did, uutil at last she met a woaer
who was tender euough, it seemed, ta
inove her. At least 50 people said at
frst; but suddeuly the lover disan-.
peared, aud twa or tliree rnolit"s
later the whale cOmmnuity was elec-
trified by her suidden narriage wîth a
suitor wham she had been want ta
treat worse than ail the rest. Ho'.v
she treated hîm after the rnarriaçye
nobady knew. She was more defiant
and sileut than ever, and gossipe2rs
gaiued nothia'- by askinz qulestions.
Sao at last s'le was left alane.

It was not the face of a tender wife
\vaiting for a loving hilsband, the face
tliat was turned toward the sea. if
she bad hated the mari for whom
she watched she cotuld uot have
seerned more ulieuditig. Ever silice
her visitor hiad lcft lier (suie had had
a visitor dutring the rnorning) she hý'd
stood iuthie -sanie Place, even in t'ec
sarne position, wil-u!naig 'nd
,whlen at last flic Bgj1rc ('f lier b1-
hand carne slînuchlill,- acr.ns ilie sands
l-,)rneward she renîiil.edln t ols
still.

And suirelv it \va' oc)t tef- i
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"Yo'll fiud yo're dinner aw ready
un th' table," she said to hlmn as he
passed into the house.1

Everything was neat enough in-
side. The fireplace was clean and
briglit, the table was set tidily, and
the meal upon it was good enough lun
its 'way; but when the man entered
he cast an unsteady,- uncomprehend-
ing glance around, and when he had
flung himself into a chair he did flot
attempt to touch the food, but drop-
ped lis face upon his arm on the
table with a sound like a littie groan.

She must have heard it, but she
did flot notice it even by a turn of her
head, but stood erect and steadfast
until he spoke to ber. She might
have been waiting for bis words-.
perhaps she was.

"Tha canst corne in an' say what
tha bas to say an' be done wi' it," he
said at last, in a sullen, worn-out
fashîon.

She turned round then and faced
hlm, harder to be met in ber rigid
mood than if she had been a temp2st.

"Tha' knows wbat I ha' getten to
say," she auswered, ber tone strained
and husky with repressed fierceness.
"Aye! tha knows it well enough. I
ha' not mucb need to tell thee owt.
He coranu here this mc'rning au' h2
towd me aw 1 want to know about
tbee, Seth Lonas-an' more, too."

«"He comn to me," put in the man.
She advanced toward tbe table and

struck it once with ber baud.
'Tba'st towd me a power o' les,"

she said. "Tha's lied ta me fro' first
to last to serve they own eends, an'
tha'st gained on 'em-tha'st lied me
away fro' tb' man as wur aw th'
world to me, but th' time's comn
now when thy day's o'er an' bis 18
coran agen. Ah! thou bitter villin!
Does ta mind how tha corn ai' towd
me Dan Morgan had gone to th' fair
at Lake wi' that lass o' Barnegats?,
Tbat wor a lie an' that wor th' begin-
nin'. Does ta mind bow tha towd
me as be made liglit o' me when th'
lads an' lasses plagued hlm, an'
threeped 'ern dowu as 'he dinna mean
to marry no sucb like lass as me-
hlm as wor ready to dee fur me?
That wor a lie an' tbat wor th' eeud-
in', as tha kuew it wauld be, fur 1
spurued him fro' me th' very neest
day, and wouldua listen when be tried
to straigliten out. But be got at th'
truth at last when he wor fur fro'
bere, an' lie browt th' truth back ta
me today, au' theer's tb' end fur tbee
-husbaud or n.

The man lay with bis head upou bis
armns uutil she had fiuisbed, aud then
he looked up aIl white and shaken
and blind.

"Wilt ta listen if I speak to tbee?"
he asked.

"«Aye," she answered, "listen to
more lies!"

A-d she slipped dowu into a Sitting
posture ou the door-step and sat
there, ber greât eyes stariug ou sea-
ward, her hands lyiug lbase upon her
knee aud trernbliug.

There was something more lunlier
mood thau reseutmeut. In this simple
gesture she had broken down as she
hiad uever braken dowu in ber life
before. There was passiouate grief
in ber face, a wild sort of despair,
suich as one might see in a suddenly-
wounded, uutamied creature. Hers
was nat a fair nature. I arn not tell-
ing the &tory of a gentie, true-souled
worna-I arn sirnply relating the iu-
cidents of one bitter day whose tragic
close was the eudiug of a rougb ra-
manuce.

Uer life had been a long battie
against the world's scoru; she had
1-oen either on the offensive or the
(lefeusive from childliood to womau-

1ii,,and ften she bad caught oue
"ýiimplse of Iig-ht and warmtb, cluuz
t) it Yearningly for onle brief hour,
and lost it.

nlv today she had learued that
Sfie liad Iast it throuc!-, treachery.
(SlW iadl fot dared to believe iu ber

ilblis-, even dulringi its fiirest exist-
ence; a nd so. wheu light-hearted.

One Day at Arle.
BY rs. ]Fran~ce$ Hodgson Burnett.
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