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M ou are up with the lark,
Misa Wynne."
"«Why, Mr. Murray l how you
startled me. 1 thought 1 was

th -ml rature abroad in
the glenalt this early hour."

"Well, you sec you are mistaken. I,
too, love ta drink in the beauty of the

Hgadsat this most fascinatmng hour."
Whch shows your good taste," re-

plied the young lady. "This sunrise
ls certàinly a rich reward ta the early

Rhoda Wynne, aceuatomed ta the.
tamer beauties of England, gazed on-
raptured upon the majestic panorama
of mountain, vale and streamn unfolded
before her. From the esstern sky, rich
with its golden glow, the firt beama of the
sun asat long, alanting shadows over the
Peaoeful vale af Glengowan.

'Green fields, interspersed with patches
of rich yellow corn, sloped upward ta the

fothliaof the mighty Grampian moum-
tains, where they merged in the rich

ink-purple cf the Scottish heather.~rom the narrow glen, ba* among the
ilils the Gowan stream foamed and

rippied dawn the broad valley, beneath
the shade of graceful birch and aider
treesl, ta its junction with the river Alvin.

"This glen might well ho called the
abode of peace," the young lady said,
after a pause.

"Your words would fitly describe it
this morning," replied her companion,
"Yet this spot waa the scene cf many
stirring events cf history in the yeara
that are passed. - Around yoder grassy
hillock the fainies in olden times were said
ta <lance in the moonlight, and within the
mound was said ta ho a secret chanihor
in which they imprisoned their captives."

"iDo you believe in fainies?"l she asked,
ith manifest astonishment.
"I was tauglit ta do 80 in my childhood,

and the impression still remaina. But
the grace and beauty cf the modemn
fainies who now haunt the glen far outdo
the fabled charms cf the ancient variet."1

There was sincore admiration i
Harold Murray's voice as hoe spoke these
words. For she was wonderously fair, thia
poung English girl who was now makingber. second visit te the glen.

Her frank, blue eyes were f ull cf that
earnest trustfulness that characterizea
the unspoiled girl cf the middle classes.
Uer drescf acf t, filmy blue material,

1was loose at the throat, and modeled s0 as,
to give free play to hier litho, active limbs,
developed by outdoor exorcise, lier
loose, fair hair rippled in the gonfle
breoze, and she bore in hier band a freshly
plucked rose, bathed in early dew.

In bier morning walk by the Gowan
stroam "lhe had met Harold Murray,
the laird, or proprietor cf the Glengowan
estate. During bier former visit the two
had forxned a pleasant acquaintanceship,
which bath were frankly pleased to renew.
A vigorous man cf affaira at twonty-five

h Years, Harold Murray possessod much cf
- the boyishness that Beoma- inseparable

from the character cf thellighland clans-
ml man. Bis tail, athletic frame was dis-

played te advantage in his hunting suit
of gray tweed, the knoo breeches sut>-k eI tituting rather tamoly, for the kilts cf
bis warlike forefathors. Bis cap was
carried in his hand, revealing a.-wealth
of dark hair clustered around a shapely
head. lis clear vut face, %vith dark

I'Imustaiche, was bronzcd tith the bue cf
'miperfect health, while his dark ex-es bo-

tokened istrength cf character and de-

"MW here are -ou staying, M\iss Wvn?
«w itht MY frierids, the Wiitoxîs, the

saine as last ya, she refflied.
"The glea owî's tein a -delit of gratitude

for hringmtg yînî Nort h agaiii this xa,
hoe said, betirt i-

''You arc T hel v .' ''u oh w w i S
mouniting lier elîeeks. ' îss iarc

fniends agin.

Tlhe poocr ~l t 1r~'î~I 'jtl

é 'l am gLIn!lrc i.i'r.'n
préciate I i t 1 r . i
shesaid, ri'

''Like Yx': "
TUhe jgirl -r 1 'Ij_

"I dolii '

vale ofî'n

are so wedded to their simple homos that
eviction, ta them, ia as bitter as death

Ho bowed in acquiescenoe.
"You know the hearta cf the people,

misa WyInne. You bave heard the tales
cf their icys and sorrowa, and they were
truc."

The Young Laird had cause for thcught.
Evén as they apoke they were passing
the ruina cf a farm home, situated by the
picturesque stream. The acene was
expressive cf the most hopeless desolatioln.
The roofiesa walls looked ccagly' t
the sky. Around the desr -d esi~
were scattered fragménts' cf household

patr.The plaster was still blackened
with tho smoke cf the peat fires that once
had blazed on the hospitable hat.
Weeds and nettles flourished among the'
hearth atones where, in the old day.
Highlandý lads and lasse had gathe;'d:
around and told their tales cf love and war.

Dark <laya had come upon the gl"n
when southern millionaires offered high
rents for game preserves. Thon thrivm'
bomesteads were broken up, and loyal
clansmen, their wives and little oneg,
were drîven away ta make room for the
red deer. This had happeed durigther
lifetime cf bis îmcle,CheMcy
and the unnighted wrn of, hid lieple
still lay heavily uponIurld'MirrÉy'PB
generous heart. Some cf the -eviçted
families ho had already restored -ta thie
homes, but the work, i which Rhôda
was deeply interested was stili fan froîm
complote.

"I notice that you have carriad out
some cf the requesta I made cf ýou-lI«t
year in the way cf repatriatng you r
people, Mr. Murray," lihoda said, aftèt a.

bifsilence.
"Yes, I have done a good deal.'
"las Widow Gowrie received back-ber

littie farm yet?"
"She bas, and ahe now cails herselfthe happiest woman in the glen."
"Hus Red Duncan got back bis bill

pasture?"
":Ho hm, my Elege lady."
"lias Mrs. MacRae receivod a pig ta

replace the one that <ied?"
«"Yes, ahe came and got the choice cf

my whole farma litter!"
"Thank you, Mr. Murray, for doing

My bidding," Rhoda spoke with déep
feeling. "%ooddeeda brhigtheir ami
reward."

"The reward may came, but not yet "
ho replied, with a trace of bitternoas M
bis voico. "The people blame nme for
what my forefatheré <id. And evth
when I undo the Wnongs they did, 1 get
but littie credit for it. They love y ou,
but they seem almost ta hate me. Sa 1
feel discouraged and uxihappy?"

"I arn surprised,'> ahe aaid, gentlY.
",You, who have made so many ngmeO
happy, should bave the happiest aile cf
aFil.

"Glengowan Castle is the lonolieat spot
in the country." There was -a notpe ?
pathetie sadnesa in the young mâna
voice. "Since my mothýen <ied, twa
years age, I have had no home life, and
my heart cries eut for love, for sympathys
and for help in my undertakinga."

The girl's head w'as bent, and ber face,
flusbed with intense feeling, was averted
but she did net -withdraw the' hand
which he teck in his own.

"The people love ycu, Miss Wynne,"
he went on, speaking with intense earnest-
ness. "I arn cf the people and I love yotI,
toc. We feel that you belong ta Us.
Rhoda, 1 have loved you since first wO
met. Will you be my wife?"

'l'lie girl lecsitated long before replying.
But ber aaswer, at last, was decisive.

"MNy heart says yes, Harold. I lave('îîgONanIi1 love its people, and I love

"i'îau lpavn!I have no mare te

T'lh "'Iltl nman would have claspéd
1. r 1ri111 armns, but, evading his embrace.

Iiei' is one ver3y important thing that
\'iijlirqiT aQk; the consent cf imyuncle

itt*1th i' ln lcHonorable CGeorge
hi " 'He is sole arbiter cf MY

Wi
1111,
no

t nynhelp me!" exclaimed
",niMine dismav. "I met yOur

An last winter, and ho Made
the fiact that ho detvsts
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