
THE WORLD BEFORE TREMO

ocean gave an additional charm to tbe
rugged landscape,

To the ypung and loving, nature îs alge

ways beautiful in the most homely garb;
and as the delicious Perfume of the new

mown hay floated. out upon tbe warm
evening air, our young folks, wbo, had
never known a brighter spot, thought it

divine an Eden of flowers and &eshness.
Therè was nothing remarkable in the

appearance of the young farmer; but bis
fellow-worker possessed no ordinary share
of beautyand in her owIn peculiar w'ay
was a remarkable person.

They were sirnple country folks, who had
been brought up in the old-house at, the
foot of the hill. They hà spent their
lives together in that secluded spot, and
had been, and still were, all the world to,
each other.

Gilbert Rushmere was, the son of a well-
JE had

to-do eoman, whose forefathers
o 

1 al
wned and cultivated the farm that ex

tende r a hundred acrês in breadt1h, on


