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"Do you know Virginia ?» ah. asked worild in a second. She aecompanied bim
eagerly. without a word. If b.e felt the band on

Re nodded alowly, thougbtfully, and hie arm trembling he made no remark
with each nod he mem!ntarily blotted about it.
out the lândscape witb a big cloud of The path was treacherous for there
whte amoke. ' h' ad been rain overnigbt, and the sof I

"iYes,,I know Virginia," bie said, "oer, loamy eartb wasalipr-,-.
ratherI 1 kne* it. Virgisi the home He guided bier maiely te the bllltop,
of romances to me." and here she paused as tbough te regain

Acrosa the faceûfltted a wistful, huit. her breatb. He stood waiting to bid lier
gi-y llttle expression. It rs gene ln an adieu. He knew she wouki taxe the
instant. It did mot strike hlm at the sme pth as bimeelf, but an instinct
moment as curious that be sbould be warnefahlm that ebe wished te -walk
dlaeussing a miatter wbich lbe b.d neyer alone. ý-Z
»Pokeft about te a living soul. "Do y u believe in God?» she asked

'II coule from Vfrghil," ah. said. ' hlmsddny-
43o 1 learned from your voies," hoe "4nd the justice of Qed?"

rele. "But I have not bein h Vir- R heard the passienate tbrill ln her
ginla for nearly tbirty yoars-tbink of voice and wondered.

tt1 I loved the. country. I was young*'"I believe in the justice of Qed," b.
and impressionable in those days-aud said slewly. 'II boievo Most implicitly
there are associations whieh make Vir- in that; slow moving isa It May secm to
gifla almet a saered seil to e ." impatient oyes"
. Ise tang voies dropped te ittie more She ase looking into hie face earnestly.

than.* uhisper as h. gased flxedly at the The straigbt line oflier delicate brous
bis eon the' far horizon. She did net were bont in a doubting frown.
speàk. Whatever bier own sorrow was, "lSometimes I do, tee," shê said, ned-
boe.use eue as poignant. She read in ding bier bead; "and sometimes the jus-
his voies semethig of the. wlstfulnese tice of mankind, the. Iaw which je de-
ah iebd secu., signed enly as a channel lu which the
.'ou will scent a love affair," be said, Divine justice may flow, scems a very

wltb that little amile -of hie; "and tbe ehallow channel toecarry se great a
love -affaire o! eIder generations are very etream. And, wben Qed'a judgment doec
faiinating te the yeung. Y.., it se a net ovcrflow its narrow confines, I doubt
love romane,' I lovcd an American, lady -indecd I deubt."
--aud ah. married

auAmerican
gentleman-a bot-
ter man than 1;
and that lna al.'*
. e knecked the

ashes from is iepipe
aud lookcd slyly et
thie serieus face o!
the girl.
."Men a mi

reaches bis anec-
dotage," be said
witb mock exas-
poration, it takes
littie te indùes bie
cotifidences, a n d
thet pretty south-
eru voice e! yeurs,
young lady opened
secret drawere in
my mimd and set

lr the machinery
o! garrulity into
creaking and
aqueaking motion."

."Ad did you
iRover see bier
again?" she asked
seftly.

.He shook his
heàd.

"And yeu came
home and mar-
ried ?"

Re laughied.
"cNo," lhe said, I

tion.Inotcoksthe Canadians in France istening to an address on the
advice offered i
an. advertieement. I rejected substi- She offered bim a small hand abruptly,
tutes: there was nobody just as good." and hie teok it and returned the firm grip.

*6h. ighed. The story bie bad tohd, the Site smiled at panting, the bard lines
little gÏimpse hie had given hier ,of a.. melting from bier face.
ife whicb was even remotely associated 'II arn staying bere for a- ittle holi-

witb bier own beloved Virginia wae day," she eaid. "I came liere because
enough te interest lber deeply. sufficient e" She paused and looked at hum
aîmoat to evershadow the throb, throb, sharpîy. "I know why I came now-I
throb o! a eorraw whicit did not leave kno~vwiiy tlîis place le so precious ta-
bier day or nigbt. ws-o people." She smiled again. 'II hope you

'II wieb," she hesitated, 'IIwihfor- llalhow me to-to fisli with you."
would tell me some more; isn't tfr
ward o! me? And yet-I jus! love Vin- 1He Iatglîed like a boy detected in an
ginia, and tbings that bave bappened illicit act, and stood cap in band, a.
there have a beauty aIl of tlîeir own. littie puzzled by lier disjointed words,
It isn't cuiosity, and yet it je ia a way." till e badl descended the slope and van-

"Thte s s litleto ell" be said islied in Brakes Copse. Then hée followved.
"Thee jeso httieta til."That eveiiing lie camne down from bhis ait-

bctween the puifs. "lShe lived happy ting-room where bis solitary dinner bad
ever after, exept"-be stopu'ed, as been eaten and into the parler ef the
thoyjgh debating the loyalty of hie next "ýLiait."
word-"except that tbey had a great There was a good company present;

etrouble a few years ago, and I\wanted tlîcy slînffled awkwardly ta their feet as
te go eut and belp tbem, but it \seemed bie entered,. and eomebody puebed forward
officiaus, so I didn't. Tbey are very ricb a big Windsor chair to the fireplace, for
people, and they bad a daugbter, a very sprnîg nigbts are chlily.
beautiful girl, I anm tohd. She marri.- a
rascal, an Italian couît-howeverIi These evexings were a ebeer joy ta
nat intrude ptysehf." bâhiti. H1e took a mnalicione delight in

The girl ivas on bier feet, white and\ ladiîîg the bucolieinîiiid ont of its depths.

sbaking. The village oracles lîad offered a united
III muet go Dow," ebe said, xnatering a »d an assured front to hinî on the burn-

the tremar in bier vaice witb a supremie in\ question of 'cltircli againet chapel.
effort. A elhiircbman himself. lie shattered their

11e jnmped np and gatltered hie rodqý. defencstbongh thiey N<ert' for the nonce
-You wvi1h ant assistance up that comnbin\td u n the proecet ion of Establish-

path," lie said, the practical man a! the. ment.

To-night he was neither se eager to,
provoke controversy for te b. engaged in
argument. R1e nodded to the landlord,
and that cheerful seul brightcned visibiX.

"'Now, gentlemen," he said brièkly,
"Mr. Coggs asks the cempany to drink
witb bim; step eut and order yogxr re-
freshments."

There were uplifted mugs in hie bou-
or, and old Bll Hoggin, wbo by commen
acceptation was the most powerf ni of the
controversialists, havlng failed to lure
the. stranger into a discussion on the rel-
ative- menits of the French and German
soldier, grew reininiscent.

'Tou remind me, Mr. Coggs, air," lbu
said ingratiatingly, "of owd Justice Gril-

"Oh!" said the stranger briefly,
'¶Friend o! yours?"I

A rare joke this, by the standard of
the "Lion" p4rlor.

4«Neyer seed %unin my ife," said Old
Bill, wiping the tears of merriment from
hie eyes, "and don't want to, but wbcn
he'm dawn to sessions at Devizes tbey
say h. thinke nothin' of goin' into vil-
lage aie shop and disputmn' with folk-
he'm a rare walker by accounts; not, '%
village 'round be don't visit when fil'
on'Pum."

Mr. Cogg lookedat the elderiy Hoggin
from under hie shaggy brows.

"A fine ýstory that," he said dispar-

occasion of the fiftieth anniversary of confeders

agingly. "One of Hie Majeety's judges
drinking in a bar."

"I'y. heard on't."
"He'm a rare study-er, Justice Grilby.

Studies folk an' whiat tbey'm tbink ii'
about. If this here Radical Government
only did likewise!"

H1e lai(ncbed forth into a catalogue o!
the Government's iniquities and found a
sympathetic audience, for yonr Englishi
agriculturiet je bora Tory and continues
in hie sin to the end of bis days.

Mn. Coggs listened with a fiieker o!
amusement in hie eves. Naw and again,
out of sheer hospitahity, thîey demaîtded
his confirmatian of tîteir view, but lie
deelined ta be drawn, barking a short
and teety "Go an-go an, don't bother
me," ta their appeal.,

Hie ent to bed at ait early hiaur, but
did not fail aeleep as qnickly as be was
accustorned ta. 1He thouglît of the Anmer-
ican lady. Hoîv sweet a face sIe hîad!
11e understood wlty the people of the vil-
lage liad thouglht shie wae a widow-her
drese vas'black, but not funereal.

W1hat wae she doing ini thie ittle vil-
lage, so far from the wpll-worn track of
thie tounist? And ltowvcnnious a coin-
eidence it w'as that twice itntthis village
h. hiad met a beautiful girl of that
nationality! Great Wibiey had neither
tomntbor muin ta recornmeitd it to thîe
heieuired sightseer.

H1e uns awakened iin the middle of the
iiigltht 'vilices iitsido bhi, la, r.Tlte

husbed tones of the landiord, consciaus
of hie respoixibilities to a seeping guet,
and the domineering voie of ene who
respected neither alumber of man nor
seruple of Ixost. It was a voice peculiar-
ly ehrill for a man, and had a anari at
the end which wae not pleasant to
hear.

Mr. Coggs turned in his bed patiently.
He had no desire to overhear the new-
coines conversation, but hie voice .was
penetratiiig.

"'You shall go to Horrocks' at early
mnorning with a note-I have it here.
You shall ait forMr-" he did flot
catch the liame-,you understand?"

A mumble came from the landierd.
11I do not care whether you take or

send it so long ias it goe," sald the
other; 'lit je sufficient that it goe."

The unwilling listener turned over
again, this time less patiently. There
was a littie more conversation, and then
the shutting of a door. Mr. Cogge f .11
asleep.

He learned next morning that the new
guest had arrived in the adjoining mar-
ket town by the last train, and had
driven over to the village at two o'clock
in the morning.

"4A quarrelsome chap," muttered thelandiord; "but, thexi he's a foreigner."
Mr. Coggs smiled.
"lGive nie my rod, Smith," he de-

manded. -if trout were gessips, I
should corne home

-, with a full creel."
He made hie way

to hie favorite bol-
low. He did ýnot»
expect to sec the~
girl that day. H1e
was flot curious as
to the business
wbich brought a
querplous foreiga-
or to visit the
xlAmerican lady."
Curiosity was a
vice. he had long
since outgrown. To,
anticipate events
by speculating up-
>n their causes was
to introdue proju-
dice to reason, and
was by all hie
c a no nsawithoût
profit.

He presumed
without inuch
tbougbt that the
business was Ur-
gent and vital, and
!ie was. surprised to
sec ber standing by
tbe ater's edge,
ber back to him,
and eyidently
waiting. She turn-
ed at the sound of
hie footsteps, and

ýation.walked slowly to

wore a dress of
dark blue cloth, but the whîite broderie
at lier throat was nio wbiter than the
face she turned to hlm.

He quickened his steps.
"icAre you il?" he asked anxiously.

She slîook ber head.
*N.but I1îvant to see you," sho re-

plied.
Slue glanccd nervously past him, up the

hîil., as tlîough slîe expected sonîebody.
"I.want to tell you something," see

said, a little breathlessly. "You spoke
yesterday of ï'omebody you loved-in
Virgiîîa-lulig ago."

"Yes," he said quietly, and waitcd.
"twas M-Nargaret Bray, was it not?"

Ile tvas not surprised, yet bis heart,
beat faster, and for a momient the land-
scape swam a littie. Commanding hie
emiotion with a guperhuman effort, he
said, 'ii the even tone lie had employed
before:

"VYes; 'it was Margaret Bray."
Her eves wvere fflled with tears; there

was a Iook of infinite tenderness la thîem
as she stretched both lier bande to hiftl.

lie caught them.
-Oh, Unche Faraway-Uncle Faraway,"

site sobbed, and fell on his breast.
SIte looked up alrnost at once, smiliiig

throiigh lier teare.
-You don't. know that name," sîxe

wvhisperedz "it is the one dear mother
alwvays tauglît us to think of you by.
She -ilever told us anvthing. but %ve
guessed tiiere Nvas soîniehody wh'o lîad
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