
AN IDYLý -OF BAR -HARBOg.

*hdf'-aifrness suj,«gesîed and half re-
aié1d pjo'er which awes anid yet

,cbà'zns, a sweet ide ebbing and*lôw-
lmgbetween the buds ef sumner and
thé wintet's ice, iajeýstie and yet ton-
dér-suel is the Neweia fiord, and
âuch-yonr eyes."

That is ivhatJack Van Tassel -%enld
caU a "buster'"

.I did not smile. 1 have oftcn -%an-
dored since why and li my scnse of
the rudxcul3us teck wing at that mao-

enbut it did. I -%as increly con-
iscieus of the faet that citht'ri Mr. Dallas
was a fool or that lic thouoeht nie eue.
As more complinientary, toier majesty
=nV elf, I took the fermer liorut of the

- diemma. I remarked that I thouoeht
-we were g-oin- to have ramn.
glanced upwarý quickly, and thon at

-I- beg- pardou?" ho said, with a
pàined, rising4, infecti on as though my
weather interruption baad brniscd hinu.
AAi. then, seeing that the clear, 'bine-
ztid--ray fiords -%ere searchiug the
lazies iu an exceedin'gly prosabe way, hoe
conseuted te be meteorelogical, tee,
=nd remarked that. he thougli possibly

-in fact, prebably that-bt--hero
ýà,ain his'tropical glanees tooli a pas-
àïoriate plunge bute the fiords-if it
Élhould happen te rain, he had an unm-
'brella at Rodiek's and-. Hie sâld
ùCLs 'with ns nch. empressement as
thon.-rh as umbrella was some sacred
varlety of shelter of -%vliieh lic possessedl
te only specimen -extant; and as

thongh a cyclone was about te break
looe, and his powerful arnus -were
the only things between me and im.-

E"iôdiate destructon
How cernesq it to pruss tlîat, tiionglit-

Iess and regaridant only of superficial
ifc as 'we wdonuen are, ilîcre atre

'wônâerful momients in whiieh, like an
«Ôlden seer, we rcad the buniost secrets
ôl eharacter, aud catch a swif t, sure
4,Enmpsé of our future with it, like a
'sicrôli uufurlcdP Ail that Rcgbina-ld
lYrillas was and- all tbat I -weuld knowt
Iiim te lie, steod eut like a Recmbrandt
ini that nmoment cear and vivici-as
tbeuig'h from solid darkncss the lamp-
of the liglitnbng lad fiashed upon it.

knwhim as if 1 had known hum
years, and I knpw, tee, that, une wo-
mnan, at lest 'would teach him a tiny
lesson.

Roderiek's was la a little more than
i&,a usual uýroar, for the City of Ilicli-
Îaônd hia&tJust brouglit Up au arpy of
14sr aikds, W4om auxieOus inaîumas

and sisters wvere .tuckingr awiay in.pairs
sômewihe-ie up ýfnx4e tie garrot, and 1
hàd some' tio'ub1e ln :Rading Lât1u
pFiuàlly I discov cred hier on tegle~
th.at-ruîis toward Sproul's, arrangi4g
thé lEst With Mrs. Sacket who wDààto
«be the giddy chaperon oi theè &"picnléý,
as she would persist in cal.lip IL.
Lidui rose delightedIy as I caled to-
lier, and was coming forward with tbeé
most radiant smnile, ivhen. she suddenl1y
saw Mr. Dallas, involuntarily stoppeL
as thougli some. one hiad struek her a
blow, becaine alnmost deathly pale,but,
controlled. herself and came forwarda
to kiss mie. Her lips and hand in that
brief monient:s emotion had turned tip
ice, and I could- see, thougli she spoke-
to Mr. Dallas in a commun place w-va-
cnough, ail that liad passec dbetween
them. Ludu is ene <>f the loveliest
-girls 1 hiave ever kuewn-i. true,,beau-
tiful nature. and refincd te hier fingor
tips. But she and lier mother hav.e üot

faney, mucli of this world7s goods
and he-well, she had amnused hlm; 1

saw hatat .glance--lu the intervas
of ls clxasing tie golden butterfiy he7
hiad seen lier, lie had idllivooed for an
hour, or a day or a -%eek-just lent,
ceunji to knzow that lier love was, his,
and ilen-why is it that the pleasure-
of the cliase is ail nmen enre for?' The-
prize woji, ceases to be of value. * * *

1must. take you mow -who1uy acrossa
the wcek which followed. . Your muaY
cuess the incidents. Ho wvas madly-
devotcd-openly so. Evon at Bar
Harbor, where the very tid es mur-,urn
of love, the birds sing it, the requiem
of the' c'yp)ross 15 breathed over loveé&
3UiiiiittiiuU5 gVrite, anud earth and
ses', suin andf changeful sky are
but the abode and the canopy and'the
laifli ai the iiu'irr cf maa midsum-
mur love-eveu tiiere wvas this adora-
tion of Mny interestingeself almost pain-
fully conspicueous, drawing tIc cyca o!
the dowagers and almost frightening.
mnamnha, although 1 know-uear, iu--
tuitive seul that she is-she saiw exact--
ly Iîow matters stood.

We haddoeniemone Cave,Seboou--
er Head and Souncsville tecrether; We
liad clanmbered Newport 'Qfenntain;
we lad threadedl the maze of Duck
]3rookandsatbythe coolepashing of
that dainty cascade; ou EagIeLàke-
we bad drifted hither and thither, the
idie -%vind and my parasol euùr - idigà
swans, jnst near enon<gl to-ourca~
qrenes, just deliioùsly fur enQuig

wa.Weil, -the end.was coidinÈ iaud


