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THE LIGHT OF COLD-HOME FORD.
vshall we sit down a little while, Blytht” ilearned from hier school-comrades, e dlstance
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parcel-carrier, who was also in a Jrasor way | ** Mister Bernngton wouad have Vo tiady ‘

Postnan, stopping hia ehaggy peay at the | stull

R:d Hlouss Farm gate, and ad tressing Dick,

who wns gently resting from iwmnediate ' hand was fazd caressingiy on wt shoulder, A
Intor in the picturcsquely old and, it must | shout from Biyth relicved her. e hind
bo owaied, somenlat untidy farm vard, os | ceased mowinyg, having come on & belated

is thr manuer of those parts, though all told
of case and plenty,  ick, like s fellow.
lnburers, found bearty apells of rest com-
forting after toil, unless, indeed, the oyes of
his master weoroon him, when pride, no
duubt, will urge a man to greater exertion,
But tho Berriagtous, fither and aon, were
{::ho meadews, where the hay makers had
sun.

¢ A letter,” said Dick, taking it between
a most iuquirivg natured finger and thumb ;
but as the latter had learned no mose how to
read than had his kead, this was little profit
However, ho had tho solaco of a prolonged
casy couversation with tho carrier before
observing, ** Well, goodmarnin.”  Mistress
Hannah, hur be in the kitchen, and I'll take
un to her.”

Hannah wes busy, as always, shcllin
peas into a fair basin of ring water, an
she did not fail to roproacR Dick’s laziness
in goasiping at the g te. Her northern
cncrﬁy was terribly mtiring to these casy
southrons. Then she called Joy in turn,
who was busied up-stairs in tho dark wawn-
scoted Passage-way, putting rose-leavos to
dry in tho sun, for which the deep window-
scats and gills of the bread, wncient case-
ments were useful.

“ Aletter ! Il run and give it to him,”
cried Joy, tlinging on her sun-bounet, and
running out past the bees aud through the
orchiard dawn 1..to the meadow.

There were tho mowers 1n rows, toiling in
their shirts, with bared, vigorous arms.
Bl{th led the rew as was right, by reazon
of his strength and  powerful scythe-sweep,
no less than oecause ho was the younger
master.  Joy stopped to watch  him,
Swish ! with a sweep agan,  And the grass
and clover softly fell 1 ong, green swaths,
so different froin bo meadew's prude of the
mourning that Joy 1iwas quite surry to
sce it

Seeing ber, Blyth stopped at the edgoe of
the ticld, and marle a fuint of using his sharp-
ening-stone on the scytho cdge with a clir
ring souund, not to scem idly fond of taihing
to a young mawd in men's cyes.

“ Have you brought me some cider, Joy®"
£aid the young mant, ¢ying thirstily the far
cany under the shade of the ouk-trec.

“No; a letwer,” ranrned Joy; then,
guiltily blushingz, * but, oh, I forget ; it is
not for you. It wfor the father, only I~

sSho felt embarrassed, hat tho faria’s

landian snest, and just vaaped Lo veaats 4
of :njuring the fmathful mother lund,

**1 must go~1 am comuz,” cned Jiy,
loviog alt unumals and lards temlerly, Lut
especially foud of hearinyg tho hoarse crai k
of these meadow-watchers through the
summer nights,

Avwa)y she sped, aud heard no oro alut

the letter tlﬁc after supper-tune,  Then,
wanderigz waith Blyth out 1 the gloaming
to find n strayed galun poult or guineca-fonl,
feminine cuniomity got upperinost agati, aud
Joy asked.
*Well, did your father get any ucws to
day, Biyth* His letter had Australian
})osmmrkx, 1 did not know he had any
riends out there.”

** He has not chosen to tell mo any thing

about it yct anyway,” said the voung wnan.
**My mother's brother went out to Australia,
I believe.”
The evening was derk and eol, and
fragrant with white mountain ash blossoms
that swung overhicad and scented thear;
yet Joy fc?t suddenly hot and shamed and
displeased with herse!f and the mght.  For
she had secretly fancied the Jetter smght
bave contmined some news for herself. It
might have had rcference to —her father. In
truth, it wes for that sume thought that
Farmer Berrington had been so tlow to open
it when with her.
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CHAPTER NAIA

“Like a fawn dost thau iy from me Ch) e,
Like a faun that astrav un tic il)tops,
er ahy motber misses atied scels,
Vagucly starcd oF the v, o aud the et ™

Lord Lyrros o Horace.

Next day was Sundey ; and after church
and mid dey diover Riythasked Joy wauhil
she taka o walk with lam ever the weors.
The fanner was  fast esleep, wath® o
handkerchicf over his face, in his big char
in the parlor, which was dark and cool this
samtner’s day, briug wide 3f low, and wain.
scoted all in Yark wood after the faduon of
§ood Queen Anna’s  daya,  Hannah was

thewise rodding in the k tehen among her
bright ariny of ting and coppers, with her
Diblo on her tap, and u low tire banked o0 r
till it should be tune for tea. It was duil
and silent in-doors, ¢rcn 1 the pleasant old
house. Outsile the ammal world wus rest

I—don’t see hitn here.”

“ Wiy, ho 1sover there, under the hedee,” )

returned Blyth, Lut ne. lookiag bunielf
tho dircction mdicated ; rather slonly star
ing, thinking bow well fier Mlush becansc
Joy's cluar, olive shan.

“*Oh, Isce. Now, why should you not
tell o that before ¥ ponted the guwl.

She turned, leavng Blyth with & soan's
natural justification stoppea shert on lus
very lipy, aud ran, light acd lissom, acrevs
the moadow to where Dermnuton was ex
amining a gap in the waldly lusveri.ot tangle
o! native holly, houey-suckle, brivny, thory,
and traveller'sstoy atop of a bigh bhanl,
which Blyth called a hedyre, wautle it was
truly a screen of flowers and fohage,

“You como fiying hke a fawn, nhen I've
seen tae red deer out on thoe lalis,” (id old
Berrington. alowly, mntling &t the ghlil with
hor dark, .quid eves.  Whatha.c you
thero ¥

“Itsu witer for tho master. And I'nm
wondering what's in it"

¢ Spoken like 8 weman
Joy~I—should — thiuk.”

So saying, Berrington »lowly tumred and
turned the letter reund, examinin  the
post-marks with great deliberation,

Joy felt tho bLlued rise again under her
dark skin,  The child—{or s0 ahe stail way,
in apite of hor seventeon years -1et.ember
ed suddoaly that, though ne ruck lettem
had ever coms within her knowledge to Red
Houss Farm, thet was no good restou for

Well, writing,

ing, two, chevwing the eud, and the birds
aill iu the rennday huat @ yet the breeze
was fresh, and the inee ts (zalh‘(‘d. and the
nver rudied by, gorghng an urccasing
song, telling of wotren that was hie, hife,
life, of the hurry of cach water-drop to do
Nature's worl:, cut fram the earths hosomn,
down to the sea, vp to the clouds, falliag on
the grain, and bognnmg ngain in a ning
eternul,
The farm gt <1 wath one foot on the meor,
sotospeab, unimvigarnting frenh hieerscnuld
always be felt from 1he Yijle; the heathrer
wus _springy uuds faot s they 1eft the
meadowa, and the thup run over the firet
s fwrzy Lill.
( Away went DBlyth aud Joy over they
Jand they both loved so well, and dyew in
long dmughts of the breezy bigh a'r  Pown
into grrgea full of ek worab, vp 2z en
: heighte overgrewn with hracken for o mile
or two, till a wide, lene vallev spiread hefare
them, with 1ot & ®zn «f huthan or unimal
litcin i¢, or on the vielet, heatbir hills
beyond, eafe a few half wild cattle browsing
hiere 2nd there.
The Clad wan running mnerrily through
the valley, young and brown yet, from its
eaurco mnong the peat-bogs igher up in the
hill’s wild hears,
Blyth sitently Ied Jay still oa ta where,
half a wile nway, the little river's banks be-
cnme pictnresquoly mgged with high bowl.
ders stemning the current und piled in con-
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o £ am tired of walking, anl not tatking, ' thonghts of facing the great world,

At least this livelong day I havealwayaito hinwelf to have been woony

nad to answer myself. You are guitestiango |

and s:leat, .
» I know. Buat I have somrthing to tell olho t:lmt' you }xko better, he v
ou by-snd-by,” assented Bl th, pravely, [ clasping hor tighter, !
: .. *\Why, that 1318, 1 hnvo scen so {4K6¢ ue!

to her surprise. ¢ \Will you mind sitting on

fond of it."

Midinost of the brown brook a great
whitish bowdder lny, with a lurge hole
through its upper end, worn smooth by the
dash of wintry @oods forages It was per-
haps no true tolman after all, but such some
Moortown antiquaarian had supposed it to
be, wandering thereby, and the name had
fastened to it. They clambered casily
enough on the great holed -tonc from the
other rocks, fur now the Ched was low with
summer's drought  Joy took off her broad
straw bat and et the gentlo wind ceol her
young trows and rutlie her hair.  She wait-
ed in silence, with growing impatience. Bat
at last, as i.cr compuaion did not speak, sho
cried out, thinking him dull and herself
injured.

*1Well, Blgth? You said you had sorie-
thing to tell me*”

s I have.,”  Biyth straightened his back
and looked her full in the face. * Should
you mind much if I had to go away from
the Red Houso?”

“Wihat? and my holidays not over yet®
mutinurcd Joy, in dismay, “Oh! I know;
rou nre asked over the moors to stay for the
1g sheep-fair with some of the farmers you
mnct lagt time.  But that is not till next
week, and X back to lessons and prim.
mishness in threesmore drys for another
whole half year. There are to be some
janketing=, I suppose, you don't want to
mies. " oclly gs—but I callit very unkind,
Blyth -1 do, indeed.”

She was near crying. Tho pleasures of
the farm lifc, of even being with the old
fariner and Hannah, both of whom she loved,
faved suddenly at thought of losing her atrong
slave—young tyrant that she was,

*No, 1t was not the sheep fair.,  Tam
going, saul Blyth, slowly ¢t Australia for
two or three years.”

Jo?r §a\'o such n start that he quickly
caught her -ound tho waist, or shamight
havo alipped down into (hie water.
“Going ! —why %" sho exclaimed at last,
with a gasp.  ““Oh, Blyth, I know—it was
tiat dreadtul letter. Iwish I had putitin
the Latehen fire,”
She burst 1uto thick  sobs now, not heed
ing hardly that Blyth drew ber closer to
Liimself, and petted and coaxed her, his own
heart indecd being far more -sore than her
own. Sho only felt inationally what weas the
nse * of lus having been her ag brother all
these years, and she his loving little sister,
and now half the world was to part them, and
soirow come and desolation?

¢ Mv mother's brother has written—iny
uncle,” Biyth eaplained. < Heis a lonely
man, and childless, g0 he wrnts to sce e ;
and speaks of leaving me hissheep.run, Me
scems well to.do.”

I don't care ~ho he iz, nor whethe has,”
went Joy, uncor »ad.  **Once you goout
there, Ibelicve you will forgot all about us,
’an‘i never, never come back.”

She turned away, and bent her faco sc
low over her knees Biyth could 1ot see it,
bewng so much talier as he eat beside her,

Neat anatant hie dropped hns body thirpugh
the great hole of the tolmen, finding Yoot-
tolt below on n shippery ruck ; andeo bring
his visage on  level with Joy's pretty face,
rather to her surpuse, wound bhis anmnsaguin
avonud her slender waist,

*Look here, Joy,” he zaid, reddening,
** I awear to come home- if you will heve
me--tomarry you. And, if not, the I
dun t carc *¢ I never aco the farin or my old
father agam: yet you know how I love them
both ! Say - will youmarry mo ¥

Joy pouted, laif laughing in his face, with
the tears, arrested by surprisc, »till hanging

through his young hfe.
¢ Speak, Joy —dear—surely ther

the tolmen thas lust for this tinie ' 1 am|sidesyou, Blyth,” rophied the schoo

witi- .liguit{. Then, secmg, by the
tension of tho muscles round his mo
by his cager cycs—dividing too,

loviug heart—how much 1t cost |
boy-companion to goaway across the
waters, Joy cricd, torn asunder bet

aflection.

**Oh, don't look like, that Blyth!
will promiso to marry no ono till
back: and then, if I havo scen uo
I like botter; why—why—"

know why. After all she had
Blyth all her life, and to agre

matter, she thought, in a chiidi
She considered her lover rawboo
ward, and not at all romsntic.

promiso mo that?” urged Rlyth,s
taking Ins cyes off her.

sweetly.

¢ promize.” -
very low.

** Oh, yea. replicd Joy, who ex
of her hife was quite accustomed
Blyth a flying kiss, aimced at wha
of his cheek or forchead, was atd
since e generally bent his head
ashamed of her caress before hus
Hannali and theservant maid. Bet
Blyth's tps touched hers for the &
and of Ins own accord, for manya
with a close, eager pressure, 1t s
quite different.

He drew back then an instant,
scemed to the young girlas if th
sun had trenstigared the young z
yellow haw shone liko gold ; tus
noble ; his face strangc—that of a
“Let us go,” she suid,.™n a g
voice, wishing to laugh as ber o
but fecling as 1if something “whe &
what, happened to thom Jwoth,
For n moment Blyth scemel
would fain have kissed Joy agan;
ing her discomposed face and |
quivering in doubt liow to take
controlled himaclf, and only press!
little hands in a grip that neadly
cry out. Then, ruising himself by
of hisarms, with a strong swin;,
holed stone, he helped ner off the
they went gravely homewavd by
way.

They herdly apoke again; and v
did, it was with constrant, and
long voyage and Australia.  Joj
did not understand Blythe, fx
tine; and he felt that 14 waas o, I
was truly a child still.

Slowly they akirted the streaz,
came to a strange bridge, a by
block laid across the Chad.
other such stone neaver thau the
the sacred cireln far away yond
hill rise, and yet the mde D
gono ages had pat it simply
where the rivor was too deep 1o
were a plank,  18yth, crassing
surface steadily, turned and
hanit to lead Joy.  Often cnongt
had tripped lightly across, reerp
yet many a timo had taken las
ing nothing of such slight help§
Sunday she hesitated, ﬁ:w bae
moment, sceing Blyth Boked ves
ailent, she gave him her hand
another impulee, and so follo
Lashfal and ill at ease. So
the swelling ground towards
tor, so-called use these linds
the mass of rock that crowned

on her long lashes.  Sho did not fecl heraclf

fusion nlong tho streaxu’s edge, while the

mistress of the situatior, being fast hely
¢

creat liko a huge mushroom.

thus always together secmed quitos

¢ Will you putyour hand in »

Joy laid her small palin in his, o
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