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Waitng for th. Tide.II
-À Chlistmas Episode. By Lucy Jfary.

AIMMELX farm - lînuse
on the bhajk ('oiiisil
s e a b o a r dI would
scarccly apiboar thc
Mnost cbeerfill locale
in whicb to Fpend
Christmase but 1
habd elected to spend

*my last year's Yule-
tide there.1 lighted upon cradieFartn
In the coulas of an auturnn sketebing ex-
pedition, and found my quarters se corn-
fortable and the coastscènery in the
peighborbood se attractive that I lin-

r red on montb after month, Idaily find-îng freali subjects for rny pencil, daily
relucetant to say Cigood-bye" te ry
kindly, humble hostess. Bo December
24th, 1908, founÏd me stili a lodger at
the farm. 1 bad been there so long as
te be considered "almeet ose of the
family,"I as the kindly mistresa of the
bouse remarked, and te be invited on
the cheerleas winter evenings te forsake
the dignifled solitude of the little "par-
lor,'4 espeially eonserated te my use,
ind to join the bousehold in the roomy,
cosy old kitchen, where we at beside
the gflowing bearth with its enug chirn-
ney.corner. recesses, and roasted nuts
and potatees amid the embers, and lis-
tened to marvellous legenda and gbost
tonies, of whieh Mrs. Tregarth posse8aed

an iîiexhaustible store. Tite farîn house-
hold consisted, of this good, dame, ber
sQn, a quiet young man about twenty-,
eight, WCi worked barder than anypaid
laborer on the farm, and a honnie dark-
eyed 'lassie, orne fourteen years old,
Jenny WVilson, Mrs. Tregarth's only
grandchild. 1 had net long been at the
farrn before I beard the stery of a, do-'
inestie sorrow. Mmi. Tregarth's only
daughter, a beautiful and spoiled girl,
had run away frorn ber home smre fif-
teen years before with a young man et
bigber rank than ber own, wbo was
visiting the neighiborhood on a vaeagon
tour. Horace Wilson's flatteries had
fairly turned the bead of pretty, giddy
Molly Tregarth, and she eloped with
him on the very eve of ber mamrage
with a steady, respectable young 11mb-
erman, wbo had bien «qucer» ever
silice, se the neighbors said, living a
bermit's life in the neat cottage he bad
once furnis'hed for bis bride; and 'save
te attend thîe services at the local
Metbodist ebapel (where he bimself oc-
casionally "beld forth" to the admira-
tion of thie listeners), escbewisg the se-
iety of bis kind.
"Poor Joei, 'a do teed for hum," re-

marked Mrs. Tregarth; "ho droits in
liere sornetiînes for an evening and sits

and looks, and looks at our Jenny-as is
her mother's very image-and then lî'l
just give a bitter sigh and walk eut.
Tlie poor fellow seems se 'mazed,-like,
thait I otten wonder if he don't take
Jenny for ber mnother over agais. Weil,
anywvay, JoeI bas ail bis braisa for bis
fising work, «M when he -holds forth,
'tilîih lie do sometirnes at the chapel,
it's grand ce bear bim."ý

And, indeed, sauntering past the little
"Zioii" one- Susday evening, 1 baid balted
%vitlîout to listen to the rougit eloquence

,pf thc fisherman, wbose tall figure was
familiar to me as tlîat of an occasional
"(lI opper-in" at the farm; althouglh
since I bad been a guest there bis visits
hiad been of the rarest, "for JoeIl ie can't
Pl>ide strangers," MNrs. Tregartb b.d ex-
Plaiîied; and remembering ivbat bavoc
.1a stranger" liad once niade of poor
.loel's hopes, I accepted the explanation
«nff bor-e with p-ticnce the seowls witlî
Nieli the fisherman surveyed nie if lic
fotnd nie in the farmbhoîse kitchien.

About seven vears after ber dituliter's
Iti-hiess niarriage, MNrs. Tregarth ne-
rýiiveil 'the newvs tlîat Mollv was deail,
]av,%iuîg one cbild, a girl; aîîlthie slN
1t1iber was only too glad to rid lîis-eJf
-1 . tc charge of the littie ene bv con-

'long be ler te thîe care of her huinibll
ii.'dolk. He rcadil y sent the chilIo
.,-Corniqli farnhlotlsc nid tlen di-ap.
ir<<l frorri lie Tregartlhs' ken: anîd

1-. Tregnrrtli w'as tlîankful that lie flad
- nie su andI thus enablcd ber t, kvelîî

lier darling's ehild as her own. Litte
Jenny had grown up into 'a bonny, win-
soine maiden, adorcd by. grandmother
and uncle. The little girl and I were
great friends, and 1 was almost as mucb
grieved as were lier own relatives ,when,
about a fortnight before Christmas,
Jenny, was taken serioualy ili-so ill as
to cauEe fgrave anxiety. The child rai-
lied again, but a relapse occurred upon
Christmas Eve. Young. Tregarth b.d,
gone te mpend th vening with sorne
neighbors at & distance, and when Mrs.
Tregarth came to me in flooda of tsars
to announce that "the littie mid be took
worse than- ever," the invalid, hier
grandrnother, a amail serving maid, and
myself were the only inmates of the
bouse. My offer to go at once for the
doctor was gratefully aeepted by Mms.
Tregarth, no I hastily wrapped up and
started on the tbree miles walk.

"Hadn't you better go by the road-
way, sir ?" Mrs. Tregarth calledl after
me.

"And add on nearly a mile te the
way? No; on a bright, clear night. like
tais the duEf path is safe enough," sidI
strode *long, rnaking for the path which
skirted along the edge of the elilEs-a
dangerous track, perhaps, on a mnowy or.
anisty night, but safe enough now, with
the moonl'ght g1amngbrightly upon
the sesa = shows, ilightlngup the
large *bite atones *hÎch were placed
along the path at intervais to, serve as
guides to the traveller in less favorable

weather, I hurried along, too anious
te mrach my destination to pause te
note the beauty of 'the quiet meene
arqdund, when I heard footatepa behind
me. Thinking it might be a messenger
frorn the farrn, I turned.rny head and
beheld Joel the fisherman.

"Good evening"I said; but the man
vouchsafed. nQ reply te my remark, pull-
ed bis hat down further over his eyes,
and strode along by me in gloorny
silence.

"You will bc sorry te bear that your
little friend Jenny Wilson is worse this
evening, and that I arn on the road. te
fetch the doctor," I said, feeling the,
silence beeoming oppressive.

The man did net answer for * mo-
ment, then suddenly turned and faced
me with outstretched arms. «HI-ave yen
yet repented of your iss ?" he asked,
fiercely.

It was an extraordinary question'; but
1 rernembered the man's reputation as a
local prencher, and,,imagined that bis
mind was possibly stili running upon
some recent ."revival" service. 80 1
madeloutme commonplace reply, and
attempted te walk on; but JoeI stili
barred the way.

"Have you yet repented, I ask vou ?"
lie said, in- stern, hoarse .tones; t,"be-
cause, if not, your. time for it la short!"

A sudden thrill of terror adzed mue, as
1 recognized that I was alone,i upon 'a
solitary Cornish delf,- miles away froim
any buman habitation, with a man who
was palpably of unsound mind. 1 re-
mernbered Mrs. Tregarth had deseribed
Joel as «queer" at times ;and now, as
the man stood tower'ing before me, a tal.
powerful figure, with outspread arns
anîd wild eyes, there was no question of
bis absolute insanity.

"You are delaying me on my joyir'cv
f.Xr the doctor,. and I amn sure you Ivoufil
not wish to do that, for Jenny's sake,"
1 said gently.

Joel burst into a boarqe, mocking
lauigh. "For Jenny's'sake! Jetit!v as

,tlîey c!all my _Molly now! But 1 know
lier, and L know you, Horace Wilson,
tlîough you fancy 1 do not; you have
corne back lîcre again to ruin my darling.
body and soul!, as vou did one bfr.

"11e.takos me for biq oh! rival," 1
thouiglit, with a titrill of terror.

"Sée here!" wvent on thé man,, cltch-
in-gm i- rn i 41have for -,cars longed
anîd pra * ed tlîat you sbotîld le delivcred
into my bands, and my prayer is grant-
cd to-niglît. LeokP" and lie pointed to
tlic strging billows below; "in another
nMoment or tivo * oit will bu, lying bie-
ileath t tose vavcs!"
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