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hef'ffthlJr h'^V"
""^7*"g'y. covering the same track thather father had covered on the night he had ridden out andmet death on the dark headland

loo^eT^J'r. *1° ^'""^ '^^ 'J°J^f?^^ ^"^» '"^J^^d ^t the sea-looked at the long curve of shining beach with its marginof dark wreckage-looked at the%lustering citaTes^^
flf.T^ m"'

^"1^ .'""^eHed in a dumb way at the tfagedvthat could underlie so calm a scene.
irageay

the niph? !!!r
""^

^cw
""''°"' P*"'^ that had assailed herthe night before. She was conscious of nothinc but a

won?toTw"" A'^'i'' r^ '' ^-'^ AsshHn hid Sen
r Lh iTH '" 1""'' ^"^ ^^'^^- She had lived her lifeshe had had her chance

; and the end was failure. Shehad tang ed the thread of her existence
; and the one handthat could have unravehed the tangle Vafclosed against

the^?hou^X^n/K°"'
she rigorously refused to harbour-

N r ^wf? , { """"u'
,^^"'^ ^°"'^ have her husband-

V^
would have her home, she assured herself Nanrewould forget. In vain the ren-embrance of her faithfulloyalty rose to make the assurance doubtfuK As she had

kSedg'e.
"P°" ''"'' ^° ^^« ^'°-^ '^^ he^rt to'he

v^Zl^^ll
^^'^'^^'tain hours in every life, she told herselfwhen the soul judged the body-jJdged and foreave orjudged and condemned

! Her sLken mind drove her feetfaster along the rugged track-faster-faster as thoughNemesis pursued her. Terrible visions rose from the sea

SeXf s'Thad'
'"''^' ^^ge-visions of Larry, sdf? fndaead. as she had seen her father, as she had seen Milbanke--visions of the cottage at Carrigmore. of her aunt's darkroom fiUed with the sound of lamentation.

n.fh ""^i
was aware of it. she turned a bend in thepath, and came full upon the scene of her father's accident

Ln/f^l'"'' ^u""^ ^ ^^'"* S^^P- ^"^ involuntarily put her

h'S thought.
*' "'' destination was nearer^Ln sh^

roirn.^/^^!L^*\^*'^'^ "^^y ^^' ^yes scanned the placeroving from the chasm in the cliff to the sweep of shortgrass, with Its tufting of hardy flowers that throve i^ the


