
TIZE aANUDLLN ORAPTSMA..

I wàs armed fer ii. That mo-rmnàig-i
bhad a cauoe party tz' the Bald Poren-
pine-aekcl, Blackwright and Mamie
Sterling in one, Mrs. Van Tasàel apd

Prof. Gibbons in another, and ]ast,
but most important on that day, Mr.
Dallas and 1.

We were distrait, crossing. A coin-
-mnplace or tivo at the landing aud
thon silence, broken oni 'y by thé dip
,of his paddlc. 1 trailed my baud iii
the cool, green ilood. RI-s eyes feastcd
hungrily upon my face Once lie
stopped aud seeuîcd about to speak.
1 calmly raised, my eyes-the fiords-
bie seemedttroubled and witli a sturdier
stroke sent us siviftly,. forward. At
last the bark gratc& upon the beach.
Mamie and Jack bad alvcady clam-
bcred to the heighlts. The ]?rofessor
was learnedly explaining to our chape-.
roue the nature of star-fishies and -e
took the path by thc sea, over the
point, and fouid a nook looking south
toward the mecetiuoe of water aud sky,
-whence lszy siwels swept slo-%ly, to
'break in sullen murmurs at our feet,
swaying iu thc depths tlit brow'ii kelp,
wbich soincbow alivays scems o mie
like the taugles of a drowned woman7s
hbair.

Hec sprcad thc wrap as a rug for me
and I sat doivn upoui it -%vit1î my back
agao-.inst the rock, -while lie cast himself
lai a gracef ul spraivl at my fecet, seeing
notbing of hil1 or sky or cloud or wave
'but-what Nvas îuirrorcd lu my eyes. 1
quickly denied hlm even «tInt, for 1
ecast them dlown. We were sulent for
lfive minutes, and tIen slowly, deUber-
ately, confidently, in well-trainedl
mnusic of his Voice, lie begau.

-He loved me. (This CD-vithout pre-
Iude.) Hie liad neyer fancied lie îvould
iove-%'oman, but the moment be saw%
mnelicknew tî.tlie liad met lis fate.
I[ was the one bein- he had met iu the
world who scemcd.Iifted above :xll that
wvas humnax; I iuspired. reverence,
worship, adoration, but 1 o-avc, too,
the right, the imperlous riguit, tW love
ne and to bc bclovea by me. Was it

.not truc?
I wvas silent. The boats in the har-

:bor rocked idly; a passing Cloud cast
a swi.ft shnadow; a shril, gulI veered
in bis i1iiL-ht.-md called to b>is distant
.Mate. A~iout us the drone of busy ini-
seets iu the grass; beneath the wvrith-

ngof waters about the rocks, aud
.their diill moan lun the cavern.

,No woman butl 1 ad eve« stirred bis

Isom bis hatheg ilrst to strme
fr= hishert-trigsa music vhieh

should echo there forever. H1e loved.
me. A4Il his past liad, been strangely
untruthf ni-but lie understood it now.
Ris soul had beca waiting, waitinoe
and watchino- for me, and now he haIà
found me auR lie loved me. Could 1
picture the futuire-fair as the skies
above us wvitli the liglit 1 had brought;.
him; fervent as that burning sun of'
July; truc as the iud which OWnS ne0
miaster, but hiurries to its purpose; in1-
funite and deep as the sea. lie loved.
me.

StiR 1 spoke not, butwitli down-war&l
eyes ivatched the play of the sait tide-
with the weeds it clutched in its crys-
tai fino«ers.

Wh': didlnot answerhim? Ah,Mbs
own truc, passionate lieart dared guesa.
the secret. No love strouoe as bis
could kucel a suppliant ana beg for
favors. Hie knew the secret I would.
withhold; the hour hadcome; ourlove
was mnutual; it had ben ordained for
me as it liad been ordained for limn
(herchle took my ]iand); no woman
dare say no to thc man wçhose wild love
mastered hier, and-

About this time 1 came to the con-
clusion that 1 had beard quite enough.

The fiords wcre lifted and gaze&
quite calnily into Mr. ])allas's some-
what lurid orbs, and the baud was
quietly but resolutely wlthdrawn to
my private keepingr.

"I) yo thntat your deelaration
asbeen entire]y justifiedl?" 1 iii-

quired.
Ris dlark face crimisoncd ana ascowl

1 shall neyer forget came to bis brow..
"What do you mean?"
"«Is au explanation necessary?"
Hie sprang to bis feet aud stood gaz-

in., iown upon me with such an ex-
prsinas 1 have since fane!icd a mur-

drrmiglit have worn. One, two,
thrce minutes passed; bis eyos giît-
tercd-burned: bis breath came sharp-
ly; bis handsiwere elincbcd. I know
by riglits I should, bave been frgi.
ened. I -%v. îiot. 1 fcaredl him flG
more than. I fearcd the spray of godert,
rod at my breast. ý0

le glanced swiftly upward, then lie-
hind him, and, as assure that no one>
ivas wvlthin. casy cail, stoopcd sud.
rouohblv QTa.Snpl mv Rb'niilter-

-I can kilt you-seel" Here 'ha
pointcd t-o the sharp rocks and the ice-
cola depths below us. "Love me-
love me, 1 sav, or"-

1 wonder how it was that ini tlt

ýffl


