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To be sure. Aùid 1I(do wisi lie would hurry ail and show imii-
self. New% boats be building, but the best mav gret sold-a dav
îuigbt make a dtiffer-eice."

,And now, niother, you must trv and lift the care froin fathier's
heart. Let bini know, sorne wayiN, that mney troubles are over
and that hie mav carryv bis head up. You cati dIo it-ai littie word
-a littl- look froml vou-he wviil understand."

Aw.- thien. Denas, a smile is enough. 1 eau lift im\ e eiids,
and belIl see thc lighit under themi andi catch it in bis heaî't. John
jsn't a woman. rpiank God, lie cati be happy and ask no ques-
tions-trusting ail. Your father be a good mnati to trust andti ope.''

rFheiî the dathat hiad seenied to stretcli itelf out so long and
wear11ily, was ail too short for Joan and I enas. They talked
ab)out the mone\ freely and happily.. and1 Denas could now tell
her inother ail the circumstances of her visit to Elizabeth.

So the rnorning passed quiekly away, and in the afternoon
i)enas went into the village to look after ber school-roorn. Not
for a very long time hiad she lèilt so calnily happy, so liopeful of
the future, so resigned to the past.

After bier business iu the village wvas over sbte waiked toward
the cliff, and sat down at the promontory between St. Penfer and
St. Clair. '-le sat dowu longer than she intended, for tue dreamy,
monotoiious, uîurmur of the waves and the stiluess and solitude
predisposed lîci to that kind of drifting thtouglit whieiî keeps
aissuring time. "I arn going 'ecl.

Site xvas effcctivally roused at last hv tbe sound of a clear, strong
voice whistling a charniing ineiody. She sat quite stili. A
coniviction thjat it was TPris Penrose camie into lier beart. She
wondered if be would notice- know-speak to bier. Tris saw
lier figure as qjuickly as it camne wvithini bis vision, anti as quickly
as hie sas" it lie knew wbo was preseut. Ile eeasecd wbistliug and
eried ont clieeii\:.

L-Denas ? Wliat, l-)eiîîas ?
She stood up tiien ant i el out ber biauds to bini. And she

was startied beyond measure by the Tris that met ber gaze.
Naturallv a verv b ,andsome man, bis beautv wvas made more
attractive by a sailor suit of bine broadcloth. The wboie filied
lier witb a pleasant woîîder. She made a little time over his
spiendour, and asked if bie wvas going to the pilchard fishing in
such finery. And bie took ail her burried, laughing, fluttering
remarks witb the greatest good-humour. He said, indeed, that
he had been told she was borne again, and that lie wore the dress
beeause lie was coming to see bier.

Then tbev sat down, and she told Tris iv'bat sbie desired to do
for ber father. and Tris entered into the project as enthusiasticallv
as if bie was a chilcl. Neyer before hiad Tris feit so beart-satisfied.
Tt was sucl• a joy to lhave Denas beside hlm; sucb a jov7 to know
that site was free again ; sucli a joy to share a secret with bier.
And gradually the effusiveness of their first meeting toned itself
down to quiet, restful confidence, and tben they rose together and
hegan to 'valk slowly toward the cottage. Tris walked at bei'
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