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"<He warn't sassy nor nothin'?" in-

quired Sandy, anxiously.
'No-he wasn't sassy," was the

answer.
Sandy breathed a sigh of relief.
'*Them city fellers s righty apt to

be sassy, and this time o' year they'se
allers ptowlin' 'round," and bestow-.
ing another soft caress on the baby
lie went hlis way.

That evhing as they sat together
before the door Sandy said:

"0h, Molly, I'm agoin' over ter
Jim Barker's by sun-up ter-morrer,
ter help him out with his hoein'. Ye
won't bc lonesome nor nothin'?"

"No-Ij reckon flot," replied his
wife. "It won't be the first time I've
Lcen here alone."

Itivoluntarily the eyes of the bus-
band and wife met, in his a furtive
questioning look which she met w'th
a steady gaze. In the dusky twilight
hier face showed pale -as marbie and,
lier throat pulsated strangely The
man turned bis eyes away; tll,!re was
something in that face which hie could
not bear.

And at "sun-up" Sandy departed.
Molly went about h ler work as

usual. Nothing was forgotten, noth-
ing neglected. The two small rooms
shone with neatness and comfortand
at last the child slept.

The bout for hier meeting with
Staples had arrived, and Molly came
out and closed tbe cabin door behind
her-but bere bier feet faltered, and
suhe paused. With bier bands pressed
,igtly on ber heart she stood there
for a moment witlb the bright August
sunshine falling over bier; suddenly
she turned and re-entered tbe cabin,
went noiselessly into tbe bedroom
and knelt down by the sleeping cbild.
Onie warm, languid littie band
urooped over the cradle's edge. As
hier eyes feli upon it a quiver passed
over the woman's wbite face, and sbe
laid bier chcek softly against it, bier
lips moving tbe whilc. Then she
arose and went away. Down the
dusty road, with rapid, unfaltcring
steps, and eyes tbat-looked straight
before bier, she passed, and disap-
peared in the &hadow of the forest.

When Sandy came home at' night
bie found his wife standing in içe
doorway, bier dark braids falling over
bier shoulders, bier chceks burning,
lier cyes fulil of a fire wbicb kindled
bis own slow but ardent nature. He
bad neyer seen hier looking so beauti-
ful, and bie came of toward bier witn
quickened steps and a glad look in bis
face.

"Here, Molly," said bie, bolding up
to bier face a bunch of ýdazzling car-
dinal-flowers, "I pulled these f ur ye,
down in the gorge."

She shrank from the vivid, blood-
red blossoms as if he bad struck bier,
and bier face turned ashy white.

"In. the gorge!" she repeated,
hoarsely-"in the gorge! Throw
them away!" and she cowered down
upon the door-stone, biding bier face
ipon her knees. Her husband stared
at ber a moment, hurt and bcwilder-
cd; then, tbrowing the fiowers far
down the siope, he went past bier
into the bouse.

"Molly's gittin' on bier spelîs
a'gin," he muttered. "Lord, Lord, I
war in bopes ez she war over 'em fur
good !"

Experience baving taugbt bim to
leave ber to berself at such times, be
said notbing now, but sat with the
child upon bis lap, looking at ber
from time to time with a patient,
%vistful look At last the gloom and
silence were more than be could
bear.

"Molly," said bie, softly, "wbat ails

A,t tbe sound of bis voice sbe
started and rose. Going to bim, she
t 'ok tbe cbild and went out of the
r- om. As sbe did so, Sandy noticed

ria portion of ber dress was tomn
.'.'ay. He remarkedN it witb wonder,

well as ber disordered bair. Tt
ýs flot like Molly at aIl; but be sad
lý,hing, putting this unusual negli-
iic( down to that general "cur'us-
-s" of womankind wbicb was past
1iing out. i
';he next day and the next passed

away. Sandy went in and out, silet
and unobtrusive, but with bis beart
full of sickening fears. 'A baîf-
formed doubt of his wife's sanity-a
doubt wbich bier strange, fitful con-
duct during tbese days, and ber wild
and baggard looks only served -to
confirm-haunted hîm persistently.
Hie could not work, but wandered
about, restless and unbappy beyond
measure.

On tbe third day, as hie sat, moody
and wretcbed, upon the fence of the
cornfield, Jiin Barker bis neigbbor
from the other side oI the mountain,
came along, and asked Sandy to join
bum. on a bunting excursion. He
snatched at tbe idea, boping t6 es-
cape for a time from the insupport-
able tbougbts bie could not banisb,
and went up to tbe cabin for bis gun.
As bie took it down, Molly's eyes fol-
lowed bim.

"Where are ye goin', Sandy?" she
asked.

"Witb Jim, fur a littie shootin',"
was the answer; "ye don't mid,
Molly"'

She came to bim and laid ber bead
upon bis shoulder, and, as he looked
down upon ber face, hie was newly
startled at its pincbed and. sunken
aspect.

"No, Sandy, I don't mind," she
said, wîtb the old gentleness in bier
tones. She returned bis caress,
clinging to bis neck, and witb relue-
tance letting bim go. He remember-
cd this in after times, and even now
it moved bim 'strangely, and be
turned more tban once to look back
upon the slender figure, which stood
watching bim until lhe joined bis
companion and passed out of sigbt.

An impulse sbe could flot resist
compelled bier gaze to follow tbcm-
to leap beyond them, till it rested
upon the Devil's Ledge, a buge mass
of rock wbich frowned above the
gorge. Along tbese rocks, at inter--
vals, towered great pines, weatber-
beaten, lightning-stricen, stretching
out joint arms, whicb seemed to
beckon, and point down tbe sbeer
sides of tbe precipice into the abyss
at its foot, wbere a flock of buzzards
wbeeled slowly, -and passed at length
away, only to return, again and
again, as the slow bours lagged and
lîngered. The sunsbine crept across
tbe floot neyer so slowly, and passed
at length away; and just as tbe sun
was setting, Sandy's taîl form ap-
peared, coming up the slope. Against
the red sky bis face stood out, white,
rigid, terrible. It was flot bier bus-
band; it was Fate, advancing. The
woman tried to smile. Poor mockery
of a smile, it died upon bier lips. The
wbole landscape-tbe green forests,
purple bilîs and gray rocks-swamn
before bier eyes in a lurid mist; only
the face of bier busband-tbat was
distinct with an awful distinctness.
On bie came, and stood before ber.
He leaned bis gun against the side of
the cabin, and placed the band which
bad beld it upon the lîntel over ber
bead; the other was in bis breast.
There was a terrible deliberation in
all bis movements, and he breathed
beavily and painfulljy. It seemed to
ber an etemnity that be stood thus,
looking down upon bier. Then bie
spoke.

la'sa dead man-over thar-
under the ledge!"

The woman neither moved nor
spoke. He drew his band from bis
breast and beld something toward
bier; it was the missing fragment
tomn from ber drcss.

This yer war in bis band-"
Witb a wild cry the woman tbrew

herself forward, and wound ber arms
aibnut heu busband's kuces.

"I* didn~t go for to do it!" she
gasped; "'fore God I didn't!"

Sandy tore bimself away from b erclinging arms, and she felI prostrate.
He looked at ber fiercely and coldly.

"Take yer hands off me!" be cried.
"Don't tech me! Tbar's tbet ez mus
be made cl'ar between you an' ni,
woman-cl'ar ez dayligbt. Ye've de-
ceived me an' lied to me ail along, but
ve won't lie to me now. 'Tain't th ý
dlead man ez troubles me." be went
on grimly, setting bis tccth; "'taint
bim ez troubles me. I'd 'a' bied to
kilI bim myself afore I'd donc with
bim mos' likely-ef you hadn't.

'Tain'±tbtat ez ti oubles me-it!'8
what went afore!tD'ye bear? Tbet's

wbt Lwan t-ter kio-x aiz2ail Iwant-
bf ife er'up ad aeated .hùu8e

befe lier. a.look .of savage detezrt.'
miiioxi on bisface.

,W ill ye tell me.'
The woman buried ber face upon

ber arns-and rocked baekwaxt d-
foryvard.

'How can I tel e-bSidy,
bow can I ?" sbe nioaned.

'*Ye kmn tell me in one word," said
ber busband. "Wben y-e corne back
from Richunon' tbar wuz tbem etolet
tales on ye. I, bearn 'cm but I diduit
believe 'cm-I wouldxu't believe 'eWïl
Now ye've only ter answer me one
question-wur what tbey said true?"

He strove f0o speak catmýlyj but the
passion witbin bim burst a 11houds,
the words ended in a cry ef t age and
bie seized bier arm with a grup of ron.

'.Answer me, answer me!".. he
crued, tughtening bus bold upon bier
atm.

"It was truc> oh>,xny God, it was
truc!»

Hie loosened bis grasp and -she fell
insensible at bis feet.

There was neither tenderness' nor
pity in bis face as be: raised ber, aliu
cartyifg .bler in,, laid bher upon the
bcd. *Witbout a glauuce at- the sleep
ing child bie went out again into the
gatbering darktiesà,s:. l 1'.-

t' ar into the nigbt be was stili sit-Iî
ting there,,upcnsci 6Iýa of the lýaïekgl
bouts or the cbilliness cf the air. His
mind wandercd in a wl
over and over again bie rebearsed the
circumstances attending the finding
of the drd man beneatb the IledSc,
and the dlscovery of the fragment of
a ~d
bis hk6Ïror #-fx'r 'gai'
ma s t Il ou ad n si
the' t'ad.ear the cabia, t
ment-as a portibx.*of oll is dress.
He bad securcd this and sccrcted it ln,
bis bosoinu efore hi* coi1
.sumnmoned by bis shouts, biad com
up. He knew thle pattera teeweI
be had selected; ithimnelf a4t"eruu
considcu-ation. True,_'aniothet xtdgUf,
bave worn the sarye,., .h
recollection of MerIly>& ý
arose to banish ever-y 'à -t. Peu
was mystery and crime and horror,
and Molly was behind it all-rMolly,
the wif e be bad trusted, the mother
of bis childl

It must bave been lonm p ast mid-nigbt whcn a band was laid upon hW8
shoulder and bis wife's voce broke-
the stîllness.

"Sandy," said sbe, "ISe core-to
tel1 yc ail. Ye 'won't refuse te
listen ?"

Hie sbivered beneatb ber touucb but
did flot answer, and there in the
miserable darkncss wbicb bld their
faces from ceach other, Molly toldhler
story from begunning to end, told it
un a torrent of passionate words,
broken by sobs and groans wbich
shook bier froun bcad to foot.

"I met bim in the woods,» she
went on. "I took bim te the ledge,
because I knew nobody would sec us
there, an' I then told him cverytbing.
I went down on my knces to bim an>
begged of him to go away an' leave
me; for I couldn't bear to-to give
ye up, an' I knew 'twould corri te
that! I begged an' I prayed an' he
wouldn't bear; an' then-an> then-
she sobbed, "be threatened mie
Sandy, bie tbreatened to go an> tell
you all. He put bis wicked face close
Up to mine. I pusbed bimi away an'
he fell-be fell, Sandy, but Godý
knows I didn't go fut to do it!"

She stoppcd, bier voice utterly-
cbokcd with agonizing sobs, but the
man before ber did flot move or
spcak. She threw berself down and
clasped ber arms about him.

"Sandy! busband!" 'sbe cried. "Do
what ye please witb me-drive me
away-kcill me, but remember this-
I did love ye truc an' faitful-say y-e
believe tbat!"
iThe man freed bimseif roughly
from bier arms.

"I do believe y-e," hie answered.
There was somethitig horrible in

bis flerce repulsion of ber toucb, in
the barsh coldness of bis voice, and
the woman shrank back aud crouched
at bis feet, and neither spoke or

Woved again until withý,t'e.. qt tiit-
ter of the birds, the 4 b,'a oe
tMngling the mother ro lit
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