
SErrz~tînu 1886 HOPE. 197

lodging as she wandercd throughi the thinly-
popnlated region. The settiers %vcre too,
glad to welcome a visitor froxn the old
country. Sometimes she wvas cheered by
coming, as she thouglit, on a trace of Harold,
nt other times it seemcd as if slie were on a
ivild errand-fruitless, endless. Several
timer she lost lier wvay; once slie spent a
night under a tree in the Bush, exhausted
with bunger and fatigue. But Hope was
strong and livcd tlîroughi it ail.

She preferred to walk, she could then
searcli every bush, visit every camp-fire near
%vhich Harold miglit bo fouind. Once she
paid for ber keep, by remaining twvo days in
a Iiut in charge of some littie chuldren, wvhile
the parents tookz the yotingest baby some
distance te be baptised. The necessary
loving woman's wvcrk was balrn to Hope's
sore heart, she wvas almost sorry whlen she
liad once more to, go ont into Uie world
again, the cruel world %vhich somewhere wvas
hiding her husband.

She had quite made up ber mind now to
forgive him and take birn to lier bearu again,
with or without the %vretched gold. Harold
wvould be penitent now, she was sure, and
ready te corne back to lier. lus liealth was
far from, strong, and at timer hie would be
positively grateiul te, ber for the car--. she
took of him. lIowever lie might rebel at
other searons against ber rtîle, a toucli of
illness alwavs brouglit lier husband back to
lier, she was wiont to say to lierseif. Andhle
miglit be ill now, in one of these rougli hut,,
iii and ne"lepcted. Ob h, ily could she not
hasten te him?

0f course people were curions, and asked
the reason of lier Nvanderings!, and for tiiese
Hope lîad a story slie rea1y came to believe
was truc.

Her husband had gone to look at land up
this 'ivay, and being delicate had xnost pro-
bably fallen i11 somewliere. She was to, bave
followed bim later, but feeling auxious liad
corne after him. Hue had probably written
t, lier lodgings in Auckland, and se she had
xnissed the letter. Frora one place she
actually did send a letter to Mrs. White's
lodgings, but it was addressed te Harold

himself, praying him, if lie liad rcturned
there, to send lier a letter to M[er>ey iotitli,
a littie postal town on the Bay of 1'Ienty.
Tfiat, %vas to bc the end of lier jotîrneying::,
she dctermilied.

P~eople ivero generally very hirid if they
were curions, and Hope Nvas never turried
from. any door. If beds rail short, there wvas
always a rug and a cushion on the floor for
the belated waudercr.

She had been rathier more than a fortnighit
on lier travels, diverging liero and there frt.în
the direct road as she hieard rumours of a
strange Englishman beirig seen ii Ulic regioia,
,,viien one evening she carne upon Ille cleared
lanids of an evidently prosperois settior. The
ferices wvere 'well kept, the cattie well fcd, the
fields and gardens louked nient -and ivell
stocked. It mnust bc Mr. Furniss's settiement.

13Be suire and go to Mr. Furnihs's,' every
oaje b;md raid. 4'Every one goes tiiere, you
are certain to hear of your linsbandl.'

But now she was on the spot, Hlope felt
shy and disheartened. lier clothes had
become shabby, lier boots %vcre wearing ont;
blie %,as reinctant te tlîrust hierseif and lier
anxieties on tluis rich and prosperous bouse-
lîold. SURl it rnust ho U.one. She rested for
a while in an empty cattie shîed, cornbed and
coiled ber dark hiair neatly, waslhed lier face,
and put on Katie's solt white neckerchief,
carofully kept tili now in lier bag. She
tricd to brushi the soit off bier boots, but they
iwere hopeles-s, and çsue- could only trust they
volild escape notice.

She waited till the dinner lîonr was part,
and she watched tie men of the bouse out to
tlîeir wvork again; two drove off in a ligylit
cart, a girl ivaviug them goodbye, and tlien
-lie crept timidly to the side door under the
verandali. Some one was working a sewing
machine thore-the tic-tac sounded familiar
to Hope.

A cbieery voice broke into a gay song, as
sie approached. The tra-la-la was as frse
from. care as a bird's carol. Hope çýaited
tili the verse ended, and then she knocked
gently-once, twice.

, Vho is there ? Corne in,' raid the singer.
And Hope turned the handie and went in.i. (To bc ccnthituel.)
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