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silo fcared tie coming or june-rur te rai6o
the rent even Ûo:iee ivohi huciv would lie
ii thiing impossible, and she thouglit also aC,
ivould bc equnhly so te pre--erve a snow-bail
beneath tire nichiing sun of J une. 'l'hougil
yaung, she liad too much prudence and hion-
,esty t0 keep n secret from lier Jiusband-it
%vas lier maxim, andiit %yar a gooti one, that
"t fi e ou--ht to lin no secrets botwèen a nman

andi hiqc wife which the one îvould conceal
from. the other." S ho therelore told him of
lier journey to Thirltstane, andi ol'ail that
liad passed between lier and the Eanl.-
Thomnas kisseti lier chieckt, anti calleti lier lais
"bonny, articas Maggy ;" but hoe had nu nmore

hope oh seeingr ai noîv-bail in Juline than e
had, andi lic sa2d 1'the barmain %vas lHUe the
bai-gaina o' a crafty Laudertiale."

Again the w inter stornis hiowLed upon the
Lammermioorb, and the a3riov )y decp upeai
the hilîs. Thomnas aiih li erdsmera were
busied ir. exertions to preserve the remainder
of his flocks; but coae day, when the lve.st-
ling iis breathed with a thawing influence
upon the enow-clacl hills, Margaret %vent
fc'rth te wvhere there ivas a armali, deep, and
shadowed ravine by the side of ihe Lender.
In it the rivulet formiet a pooi andi seenieti
to slecp. andi tiacre the grey trout loved te lie
ai ease; -,br a higli dark rock, over wvhich
the bruJiwood grew, overliung it, and tîte
rays of tIe sua feui fot upon it. In the rock,
andi near the side of the siream, ivas a deeP
,cavity, and Mlargaret foranet a enowv-hali on
the brae top, and z-le rolleti à slowly down
into tbe shadowed gflen, tili it. attaineti the
mnagnitude of an avalanche in miniature.-
She trotie upon if, and pressed if flrmly ta-
gether. Shie reietiit faninto thecavity, and
bhocked up the mouth oi'the aperture, so tliat
raeithcr ligli nrie air miglit penetrate the
stratige coilbr in which she hati delp:sited the
equally strange reait of Tolhishill. Vevily,
commora as ice-houses are in our day, lot not
Mlidside Maggy hc deprived of' the merit of'
their invention.

1 have said that it was hier maxim, te keep
ne secret f rom her.husband ; but, as it is saiti,
there la no rule wifhout an exception, even
sa it rvms irn the case of* Aargaret, anti there
was one secret whieh she zommunicated not
te Thomas, anti tiat was-tlie secret cf the
laitden snowv-ball.

J3îatiune came, aaîd Thomas Hardie ivas
a rsorrowful man. Île hktd iii no racasure

overcomo the calarnities of former seaer,
itnd lie %vas Ltill u'aprepared w;tlh hîB rernt.
Muorgarct eharcu flot hi.i sorrow, but strc
ta checr M, and said-

et" We shalllime n Pnow-ball in lutiethoz
1 climb te the top o' Clieviot lbr it.1'

"O0 my bonny [assie," replied lie-and 1
could see t1he summiit of Chieviot froin ý
farin-" dinna deceive yoursel' ii ri
could only be words spoken in jeqt-hut,
ony rate, 1 rerceive there lias been naesn,
on Cheviot for a mnnth past"1

Noiv, not a week had passed but Mea
ret had visited the aperture in the ra%,
wvhere Vie srzow-hall %vas eoncealed,y
thiaougli id'l curiosity, .o perceive whiether
hadi rncted away, but more effectualy
stop up every crevice thiat mi-hi have be
nMade ir. the matecias îvtha lvllch shie
hlot.ýeJ up the moutîh of the cavity.

But thge -hird day of the dreadf ai mi
!aad not pa&cdet, wlien a mi~neaze
Tollishili froni Thirlestane with the d!r
tttdatktC-«June lias corne!

" And we shal! be at Thirlestane tor
row,"1 answered Màargaret.

O my dec,"1 said Thonmas, tt whai r
sense are ye talhing 1-that isna litieye, ý!
garet-1'lI ho ini Greenlaw Jail the mr
and our bits o' thingQ in tlic house. and
flocks îvilbe seized by the harpies d,
Iaw-a.nd the only th!ng that distrem
is, %vliat is te corne o' you, hinny."

"Dinna dree the death ye'Il never
.zaid elargaret affectionately-' we sbakL
if we bq spared. wvhat the mori ii br,

"The lortitude e' your mind, Marga
said Thomas, taking lier liand -lie it
to have saîd more, te have finir-hed a:
tence in admiration or her worth, but
licart, filled, and lie was silent.

On the folowving morning, MlargareU
unto him-

'tNowv, Thomoas, if ye, are ready, ute
go to Thisiestane. It is always wvorse L
pect or think o' an evil1 than to face iV.

' Margaret, dear,' said he, 'I1 cannat
prehenil ye-vherefore should 1 thro5
kead into the lion«s den? It will woonec
seek me in my path.'

.Nevertheless, shie said tintaoi Jun'
and bade him. to e u t good lieart-u
roe and accoînpanied lier. But àh


