
fflOW'era On ber sliady hat. The girl had a sweAt, gentie
face, bUtSomelio a shadow fell on Feronia's as she looked.

ItrFeronia Saw these two 8troll slowly away towardsthe hig h rk-the rock she had so lately shared withhira.
That niglit as shle crept into the covered waggon that

seArvedYeber for bed, she toolr Dick closely in ber arma.
iAr Io Perfectly bappy, Dickey boy!1" selleasked.

feel lie this was Heaven," Dick answers
0 Seoldi

w N? Seldin' no work, nothin' but play ail day and
. luinthe birds and flowers, and he'8 so good. Oh!8'ult be g0od, F'roney ? He's goili' to gimme a flute,a real lute, andRoule pîcture books, and a top that goes

'vritatin g. 0Yeou think, F'roney-do you think "-Il rotngl - " that our own Jack is any gooder? Doyou

Rh h girl PanSed. Then a small sob crept upwards as
"1e a"id:Il0 Jack iseour very own. Hie wouldn't

fogtU 01 anyo" else. He wouldn't-he wouldn't

Dckits l PUzzled. i Do you think he likes them other
ilk hetter'n US'!" lie asks, anxiously.

URal<'hin sure lie does; sec how lie neyer camne near
18al8Vnn and us goin' back to-morrow ! "

hi l, then,)was eronia's hurt. Rer last evening of
ofje, toop e;fect ti me liad been made a time of torture,
. er l.s fSlf-liumiliationi. The girl for the first timetr ber I ooked in loathing on ber dun-coloured
(1114 bea eVY slioes; her browned bands. IlHow difl'er-Il"a are!I"sh e thouglit, for with woman's truc instinctthe a sinled Out Redmond's betrothed from among

th l et et Of; am pers.
veu a o ci s'Redmond had donc Feronia a grie.

al ed r . 'e had sougit lier out from among the rest,
brewitlilir, talked with ber, gatliered flowers andtrie et et, < een as deferential as lic would have becnPte n la lie acquaintance, and greatest of al lieliad
'~ly er front the taunts and violence of lier would-

Ilevers ' hesecee in many ways s0 like a child, lie
Il MOîUSIr y tah.ouglit of tlie possibility of a woma-,n's
41 ("prju eCjl. And yet an liour liad awakened it, and
W(J agissa nelect lad tauglit the girl mucli of the

1 isdom.
'il 8 oenng the camps werc ail astir, Redmond's

Prty Y o ho efutler among the bills, the Le Croix
rPhome.Rdmond liad not altogether forgotten

te tr t  tc, e 9 t before. H o had talked of ler ta is
tb d 1eln Brown, and together they liad decided

uhtt * e ia and Dick the pleasure of camping witb
tgo. u~ta hieSsurprise Feronia did not seem anxious

b*ird noticed an indefinite cliange in the girl that
di 1 tsi 0nehçw.
eeIltouglit it Ilauld bc so pleasant for you," he says,
'#t ' I and for Dick, you know. Think bow Dick

i"tth . Coy it. Do Feronia"; so the girl yielded at

Pride - I0 bruney-e sh~ labby,"' seesays, tears of mortified

Jut1Your clothes are ail riglit," lie says, carelessly.
b4hehe thing for lirnbing, and tcaring tlirougli the

le .. ona scecslier'fricnds dcpart, not witbout
4% Seucv"i lon eyt witb a guilty joy at being na

: %y8 i foi 80odderrily by, exccpting tliat IRedmond~ se d li and changed that at timcs lie regret-
14de*d ngMe Waser to accompany tliem. Sometimes,

8rhed ifli er 80briglit and sunny thec whole party
frid of li nrth. But Helen tried in vain to make

e, getti ,slie would not be won over. StilI, in lier
th Pani< Way HRelen persisted, clioosing Feronia for athIrd, as Oit n as possible. Often Redmond made a

nlê t'ot unfrequently liappened that Feonia
'Ie l Way, and lef t tbcm to tlicmselves, aeeing ho wUne.rgot bl ere> presence. And sa in the girl's wild,

and lik4 eart the seeda of jaos and liate were lne

the e d 01 ah 8e reaped thec fruits.
deit~ a Cdeg decided to visi t bis friends on
44tirt ieni ro bler favourite rock, saw him
fti e ~ ~ i Own Over tle ichlîide ; watcbed him

l vew oving sek and finally disappeamed
he h"a litre tellin. drew a long breath that liad a sob in
h et lip ValiB5bed, 9 ont lier arms towards tlie spot wliere

% er I Wb foo of tender epitliets broke fromweek el ýhOIebeing was aglow. The restraints of
r th eti e to lir-werc removed. She was

te tXCe0e.She forgothler surroundings, lier past,
4t% et - resent was a delirious ecstacy.
li~ Y ber - 's li er. Slie turne. Helen Brown
%il l'd a8de- In the revulsion of feeling, a liatrcd

basRfUl 8rinIgs up in Feronia's lieart. IlHe was
,,Ck9thou le came; ail mine!1 " And tlien a mad-

' el 1 t Pabed Ied She is just at the edgc of tlie
t"0aer.11er ever so little wlio would know but

th kr hver ccdentally,,~
51ig Wolfie"b"' 0 en and shut convuîsiveîy. There is some-

ca va 1h'beeyes turned on Helen, sometliing that
ttrote eterror to the otlier's beart.

yo ,,, eronia 1" Helen asks fainti>,; Wliat

YOr
11 b roubles une?" Tliere is a mocking laugli,

bi ~ft la rage. Il You trouble me ! You, you, witli
il] 0 e S"d fair liait and baby ways. You took

110 You1 an e. YOu bave done it. 1liate you!1 1 could
e'!t te . W'1 too !1" The girl is an incamnated fury1

4 Cgh'rRclf togetht-r elle makes a blind rush,
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but terror gives H-1plen some hint of wliat is coming.
Q uick as thouglit she darts back, turns and flies as if ten
tliousand demons were after lier.

As for Feronia, she liad not calculated on missing lier
prey. The spring liad been so violent that, overbalancing
herself, she bat lier footing and plunged over the edge of
the cliff. A breathless moment followed, then she struck
a bush, clung to it long enougli to break lier faîl, and
rolled, tomn, bruised and bleeding, to tlie bottom of the
bll. She was on)>, partially stunned, yet she la>, thero
some time before attempting to move.

If I had killed lier 1 she thouglit, Ilgood God, how
lie would bave hated mec1 How lie will liate me guyhow

iwhen she tells him ! What liorrible thing have I donc 1I
Ahli er anger bas vanislied now, ail lier liate. If only
she could undo the past!1 Then it occurs to ber that
Helen may not find lier way back to camp, and may die
of friglit in the wood. She knows liow timid the girl is.

I must tind her," she thinka ; it is a long way back."
Bruised and aching she doggedly makos lier way Up

the clifi again. Niglit is falling, but Rcdmond cannot
bave reached bis friends yet. She bardly knows just why
she calîs, but she does caîl, sending the yodel far and clear
over the hilîside.

IRedinond is neamly at the water's edge whcn lie bears
it, and something about the sound startles him, ho knows
flot what. It is Feronia's caîl certainl>,, li would know
that anywliere. Can anythîng have happened ? R'e looks
upward, but the cliffs stand ont against the sky, sombre
and still. No sign thore. It is a long, weary clirnb
again ta the top, but something impels him to mako it.
Hie takes the patli to the higli rock from whidh lie feels
sure Feronia called. It is slow, weamy work, the upward
climb, and nigit lias settled down before li e raches the
summit. He peers eagerly around,-no sign of life, no
cause for disquiet. Stili the odd feeling of danger is upon
him, 80 lie is not surprised when an answer comes to the
hoarse cal!]lie scnds fortli on the niglit air. Agaîn lie
calîs, and again the answer camtes, not far distant, Feronia's
voice. So, calling and listening for the answer, lie makes
bis way painfully enougli tlrougb the scaggy busheii, and
reaches where Helen la>,, ler head in Feronia's Iap. The
pale moon is just beginning ta, liglit up the scene, and bath
girls look gliastly. Hie is on bis knces by their side in a
moment.

IWbat lias liappened ?" li asks gently enougli,
chafin l Helen's cold hands. "Arc yeu burt 1"

It is Helen wlo answers, Il I was frightened and
fainted, sa Feronia could flot get mue back ta camp." But
she sbuddcrs visibi>, and clings tiglitly ta Redmond.

What frightened you î " lic persiats.
"A silI>, fancy," she says ; but lie secs baw she stili

trembles, a-id is not surpriscd wben she tbmows liersoîf
inta bis arms with a burst of tears. "lOli, take me sway 1
take me away ! " she sobs.

This is nat a time for questianing, lie sees; s0 partly
carrying, partly guiding, with Fcronia's liolp lie gots lier
back into camp. Here aIe is speedil>, taken ini charge b>,
the ladies, ard got quietl>, ta bcd. Then it is that
iRedmond first notices Femonia's pliglit. Bruised and tomn
alie stands dawncast before him.

IlFeronia, my dear little girl," lie cries, "lyou are hurt
and yet said nathing of it, but léIeped me get ber back.
Wbat a selfisli brute I amrnent ta bave thauglit of you
befome."

Ho takes lier hands affectionatel>,, but that one toucli
of kindness proves tao mucli for poor Feronia's over-
cliarged hcart. Kindness from him 1 She cannot bear it,
-not now. Flinging lierself on lier knccs bofore him she
cries, 'lOh, if slie ives, will yen forgive me î 1I was mad,
I sweam 1 was mad, or 1 neyer would bave donc it. I
was sorry and shocked at myscîf the next minute. Oh,
sa, yoti forgive me !

There is na mistaking the truthfulness, the cntrcaty in
those agonized eycs. Otherwise Redmond must think ber
mad indeed.

"Pardon you ! For wliat ï " lie asks.
I didn't do it ! I didn't really do it ! 1 onl>, tried

ta, but she ran away, and I fell aver myseîf. Sec "and

she shows., ber bruised arms and tamn fleali.
"lTrie! ta do what ? " Redmond wonders if this is

reall>, bis vaice, so hoarse is it.
"To pusb ber aver the cliff."
"The cliff ! What cliff 1 " He is Ioosening bis bands

from lier clinging bold.
IlThe clifi on the iowcr bll." Hem voice is a 'whisper

now.
"lHa" How unnaturally calm lie is ou tried

ta kililier! Why ? "
But Femonia's bead is droaping, drooping tilI it touches

bis feet. lier contrition, lier self-abascment mave liim
not.

IlWliy h le persists doggedly, rnoving back from lier
toucli, tliougli she drags lierself, still an ber knees, after
him. IlWly ? " lie repeats.

IlWiy ! Because "-in a sudden desperation-" you
were so kind ta me till she came; tlien alie taak ail your
thouglts _ because she liad everytliing and I notling ;
because she was liappy and I aa wretclied; because 1
liated lier 1 " And alie springs ta lier foot defiantly, but
cawers away instantly before bis look of loatbing.

IlAnd so, viper-like, yeu would sting the liand that
did you kindnessl! You dared ta came, a murderesa in
heart, as a friend ta that pure girl ! And you ask for-
giveness ! Forgivens ! Yes. wlien I sec you dying l'Il

forgive you. Neyer tilt then! Away 1 before I denounce
you ! '

But the stricken girl lias fled out into the niglit, lie
knows nat, cames not, wlitber.

Feronia is at borne the next day, and gaes about lier
tasks mucli the saine as ever, anl>, naw she neyer answcrs
back the peevisli railinga of Lizette. Duil as Lebaire is,
lie secs tbat something unusual ails tbe girl, and silences
for a time Lizette's slimill tonguc.

Lot the girl be, can't ye ? " hoe growls. IlShe looks
like anc in a fever, lier eyes s0 briglit and strange, and
hiem qucer ways. Or lîke as flot your clackin' tangue ia
settin' the girl mad ! Sa shut it Up 1 toit ye!"r and
Lizette secs it the wisest pahicy ta abe>,.

Sa Ferania cames and gaca at will, nat even little Dick
keeping track of lier now.

Franc>, isn't like my Franc>, an>, more," lie mioans
ta Iitnself, and tries al bis little arts and blandialimonts
an lier in vain. Kind and gentie she is ta him still, but
the wonderf ui fund of atonies that brigltcned the nights of
old are ail silent naw. No laugliter, no sangs, no wbispems
of Jack even. What lad corne over Fronc>, î A slow con-
suming fire was wasting the girl. Lebaire was riglit, a
foyer it was. Hundreda and bundreds of times it repeatod
itself ta lier acliing cars ."I Whon I soc you dying,
l'Il forgive you. Nover tili thon 1 Nover till then 1 " No
wonder sho ruslied away, saînetimes totahde ustling wood.
sornotimes ta the raaring water ta bide frontlierself the
sound. But in vain. Its persistent iteration maddened
lier.

The weatber liad cliangod. Great banks of cloud
wedged themsclves into the western sky ; the wind wailed
among the patient trocs ; the craws cawed dismaîl>, as the>,
flew low a-field ; the swahben Ottawa, muddied and ioam-
flecked swopt turbulentl>, on.

The camp an the Ileiglits had broken up same da>,s
before. The ladies liad returned honme; Redmand was
witb the part>, on tIe island. This Feronia knew, and
from a sheltomed naok would watcli for boums, berself
unseen, the little island with its inorry gueats. Same-
times she would watcb fa. inta the niglit, the glimmer of
the camp-fire, and hear the echa of the camp-sangs borne
liglitl>, acroas the wator. Then wearied and faint sho
wauld creep back ta the darkened bouse, and up ta lier awn
dark roam.

But this niglit, samething fascinates lier. Suie cannot
leave, cannot tear liorself away. A vague umour is afloat
that several dams on the Ottawa are broken, and that the
law-lying lands are in danger of an averflow. Certain)>,
thie river is riHing rapidl>,, and the foaming, turbulent cur-

ent bas naw a dangeraus loak. No camp-sangs float
acrass the water to-niglit, the wind is too hi gli, still the
camp-ire flickers. She bas board af Loon' s Isand being
compîctel>, submerged. Wbat if tbere is danger now 1t
But the>, bave th2ir stout boat and could leave at the
approacli of danger. StilI, if tliouglitless the>, shauld sleep
wliile the water daslicd up and up and sa cut tbem off îi
She is terrified at the thouglit, and meanwhile the water
is certainly rising.

The moan lias braken out naw ca. and calrn from
amang jagged clouda and shows Feronia an odd iglit.
Almost at the base of the cliff on wicl she lies is a
sheltered cave. Into this a man is dragging a boat. H1e
succeeds in getting it up higli and dry, but flot content,
pulls it araund ta the back af the cliff ont of siglit. Hie is
hiding it, Feronia thinks. She knowa the man-Baptiste.
Then lie aprings into a punt that was beached near b>,,
and rows off towards the village. It is rougli work, for the
wavos are unusuall>, higli. But Ferania is musing. What
boat is tliat'? And wliy should Baptiste hide it, and
trust bis lifo ta a craz>, punt in sucli a storîn '? Truc, lie
was keeping well ta shore, and yet-. Like a flash it
becomes cîcar ta the girl. That is the boat belonging ta
tIc camp an the islandl lias the watcr thon gat 50 high
as ta aweep it from its maarings'! Or - maddening
thouglt-lias the revengeful Baptiste, knawing Redmond
was an the island, stolen it away and sa ef t hirn ta the
mercy of the waves, sliould the water sweep over the
place'! Stealtliy as a cat, alie creeps down and meachoes tlie
liidden boat. Yes, it is as she feared. She liad watclied
tliat boat too man>, tirnes ta be mistaken iin it now. Hem
resolve is quickly takeni. One last look back ta wbere the
bouse of Le Croix lies dark on the hîllaide, thon she wraps
lier sliawl about lier aliaulders, crosses it on lier broast,
and securel>, fastens it behind.- That leaves lier arms froc.
Seizing the boat witli resolute grasp, she, miglitil>, tugging,
mavea it little b>, ittle, tili she finds the bow in the water.

IliHe saya lie'll nover forgive me tili lic secs nme dying,"
she pants, pausing for the final shove, Ilperhaps lie'll for-
give me sooner than lie thinks," and a last effort sonda
tlie skiff ont on the clamorauri watcr. She braces bier-
self firmI>, and adjusts the aars, but a great wave sonda
the boat baîf around and drenclies the rower. StilI she
resalutel>, sets lier teetli and forces the boat back into posi-
tian. It is perilous work, but she nover falters.

The moan is in full glor>, now ; eartli and sky and
water are liglited up witb the clear radiance. Sa is tlie
lonel>, boat tossing on the waves witli its desperate occu-
pant. Ah ! tbis is worse even than she thouglit. The
waves are fearfull>, higli. She recagnizea the danger ; she
bad guessed it before she started. Will alie ever reacli
them ?lier boat is rudderless ; canslie make the island in
tirne, if at al'!? God in Heaven 1 Where iii the island ! A
bell of waters drenclies lier and blats ont ail things. The
isiand 1 The island ! Ah, yes, there is a speck arnidat the
beaving mass, but bow smal! Will she be in time ta save


