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CHAPTER xv.-Cointiiued.

As tbfy rapidly sîrode onwands up the glen, tbey could
nul forbear revenîing tu the subject of the leller ; and Mn.
Craig asked Roderick the rneaning of certain allusions il
contained. The stuflent, howeven, firmly declined tu en-
ligbten bim, and knowingly referred him lu Archie and
Carnie tbemselves for any funther explanation be migbt desire.

The day was beginning lu faîl mbto the sere and yellow
leaf ere %tiey reached the sbeep-fanrn of Glenartan. Tbey
found Mn. Graham's two daughters standing by the front
door ; for Florence bad now been aI borne for fully a weck.
When their fniendly greetings were oven, the younger sister
invited Mn. Craig tu accompany bez round the ganden, and
sec the flow«ers ere the darkness should set in. Wben tbey
bad gone, Manîha drew the sîudenb aflen ber lu a shady
walk by the gable of the bouqe, and there revealed the con-
certed purpose of these movements.

"lMn. Rodenick, I want bu speak you before you go in
lu sec my father. 1 have somelbing important lu say, but
il wiIl nul detain .us long."-

IlVery well, Miss Manîba," said the sîndent, witb sorne
apprehension. " But, rernember, if you tisink it better I
shuuld nul see Vour father at ail, don't be afraid lu say su,
and I shaîl reîurn home at once."

IlDon't be alarned, Mn. Roderick," replied Miss Graham
cheeriîy. IlMy communication is of quile anotber nature.
You, must know, finst of ail, that during Ibis ilîness my
fatber's temper bas been softened and sweetened in many
ways. He looks aI almost evenytbing in a différent ligisi
nuw. Toward yourself, for exam pIe, bis feelings have un-
dergone wisat I may almosl caîl a revolution. H1e under-
stands now whab you have dune for Arcisie, and he is deeply
grateful for your willing and loving services. Weil, tu-
day, wben we wene quite alune, he told me that he nu
longer desired tu put any restrictioài whateven on youn in
tercourse witb Flonie."

Before sise cuuld say more, Roderick sîarîed fnom bei
side. Standing a few steps back, ise looked ber straigisî in
the face, astonisbed, bewildered She returned bis gaze
witis aht amused but cbeery srnile, wisich seemed lu say,
IlThere now, what do you îhink of that ?" AIl he could
slammer oui was lise words-

IIs il possible?"
"Possible!" said Miss Graharn still enjoying bis con-

fusion. Il It's nut only possible, ii's actual ! Tise bruîh is,
I think my faîber was to0 proud bu tell you bimself, and
chose me as a mnedium. Von must lusI accepl the assur-
ance fnum me. Is nul that enungb? "

"Quite enongh, Miss Marîha," said Roclerick. " But
dues Florie know about Ibis? "

"0f course she dues, you stupid man. De you îbink '
could keep il from ber for an isour ? Besides, wby bas sise
enîîced Mn. Craig away just how ? Don-î you see ur little
garne? But(busb ! Here they corne.?'

Just tben Mn. Craig and Florence juined tbem, and îbey
Cntered the bouse together. Archie met Iberni in the lobby;
and tbey passed, une/by une, intu tise diningroorn. They
found Mn. Grahamn seaîed in a chair by tise fire-paler and
Ihinner than 'wien tise student bad last seen hirn, but ready
bu, give tbemr a cordial neception. When, aften Mn. Craig,
Ikoderick advanced bu greet hirn, lise- farmer ciasped Mc-
Kay's band in bots his uwn, and in a trernulous voice said-

"lGod bless you, Mn. Roderick. I arn gîad lu sec you."
Tisere is nu need 10 detail tise furtiser evenîs of the even-

îng. Miss Grabam's housewifely skill and cane had pro-
vided an excellent teap lu wbich fuît justice was dune.
Roderick McKay was irq a maze. He could scarcely ven-
turc to look in tise direction of Florie, and actuaIll, seemed
bu avoid ber. Mureover, be bots said and did, during tise
course of tise evenibg, many foolisis tbings, whicb pnovoked

again and 'again a srnile at his expense. Mn. Craig, espe-
cially, was astonished at'isim-it was, be tisougisi within
bimself, su unlike Roderick-but ise said notbing. H1e under-
stood il ail aflerwards. At a lalç bour tisey parted, after
an invitation lu spend tise evening of tise following Tnesday
at Altbneac FlIouse.

Wisen Roderick reached borne, farnily worship, was over,
and bis father isad reîired tu rest. William bad nul netunned
from, a late errand to0 tise village ; and Ellen sa' neading in
tise litîle parlour. 11cr younger brother and s4ie bad fie-
quent and long talks logetiser wben left alune as they now
were ; and on Ibis occasion Ellen was anxions to hean
Rodenick's news as tu tise proceedings of tise day. Tise
record be bad lu give proved more interesting Iban she had
cxpccted. Tise walk horne in tise cool night àir had sîilled
ber brotber's excited feelings, and be was able calrnly lu tell
Ellen ail tisaI iad happeiikd.

IlWeil, Nelly," be began, Il I have great news bo-nigisl.
Do you tisink you can bear tbem ?"

4If Ihey'are good as well as great," replied 'Ellen,"I
shaîl bear np lu the best of rny abiliîy."

IlTsat's nigisl. Weil, I shaîl begin with tise best of aIl,
but I must break tise malter quietly, lest the shock sbould
be 10cr mucis for yon. Mn. Grahsam received me most
kindly and gracioUsly tu-nigbht."

I arn glad lu isear il," said bis sister. "I have always

loud, and don't make such a noise. You'll waken- father;
that's what you'll do."

94I can't help it, Roderick. There is almost nothing on
eartb I could be more overjoyed to hear. But you haven't
answered my questions. What has brought about the
change?"

IlMany things combined, I suppose," replied the student.
"His uwn irnproved bealtb, and the so'itening influence of

trial, have had something to do with it. Besides, he is
grateful for the services which I bave tried to render to
Archie."

IlThese are very likely causes, and I arn sure 1 arn so
g.lad tley have had their effect. I hope the resuits-

" Corne now, Nelly," interposed her brother sharply,
"cneyer mind the results. It's.too soon to speak of them
let us enjoy the happy present."

Ill'Il tell you wbat, Roderick, I know some une who will
be almost-almost as glad as I arn."

"Wbo is that ?" asked her brother.
"Carnie Craig, to bp sure. She will be rejoiced for

Florie's sake and for yours as well. She thinks you were
made for one another."

"lTuts, tbat's ber good nature," said Roderick impati-
ently. Then he cbanged bis key, and said gaily, "lBut do
you know that I myseif was taken for Carrie's betrothed
to-day? What do yot. tbink of tbat ?"

IFor Carrie's betrotbed," said Ellen in astonishrnent.
" 'How, and by whom ? "

IlThe ho7o is a long story," replied ber brother. " The
who;n was Miss Morrison."

"lMiss Morrison ! What ever put sucb a notion into the
ýlouce old lady's head ? "

Roderick detailed the story of the scene in the «Manse, and
gave bis sister tbe substance of Carrie's oracular letter.
Wben Ellen's curiusity had been satisfied, and ber merri-
ment hacl subsided, ber brother started a new therne.

IlI say, Nelly, you are in ail the secrets, and some of
thern need be secrets nu longer-at least to me. Can you
tell me how Mn. Craig found out about the engagement be-
tween Archie andl Miss Came ? "

IbTe simplest thing in the world," replied Ellen. "l"fou
yourself had a biand in it, in a Iar-off way. You. gave
Carnie the ring from Archie. Well, would you believe it ?
the foolisb girl would not be content but to wear it. She
kept it on ber fingers al night, and wore it during the day
as welI, when no une was present but Flouie. Two or
three times she narrowly escaped detection; and then at
last she was caugbt.. One of the flues touk fire, and Flo-
rence atid she were frigbtened out of their wits by the
snfioke. Mfr. Craig hurried into the- ruom to calrn their
fears, and when Carnie held out bcn hands beseechingly to
ask wbat bad happened, didn't he catch sigbt of the ring on
ber finger 1 "

"lGirls will be girls tu the end of the world," said
Roderick with ail the sohriety of a sage. IlWhat next ?"

"lOh the rest is suon told. Wben the fine was over, Mr.
Craig returned to the room, and pour Carne bail to confess
aIl. lier uncle, bowever, was very gentle and kind, and
wound up by saying that be was neither surprised or a bit
angry. I bave nu doubt your report about Archie helped to
make tbings easy for Carnie."

IlWell, well," said ber brother, Il I hope it will be a
warning tu you, my dear sissy ; your day is curning.")

"lWbat do you mean, Roderjck ?. 'm a long way off
from anything of that kind. The chances are I shaîl live
and die an uld maid, and I shall be quite content. Wbat
wuul(l father do without me? "

IlDon't be too sure, miss," said the student, as if he held
the secrets of the future in bis bands. " Tbere's a fine
young man coming here une of these dàys ; and who knows
what may bappen ? "

" Corning bere 1 " said Ellen, witb surprise. IlWho is
coi ng? "

"IMy cullege companion, Stewart. You know I sent bim
some letters to despatch when I wanted tbem- to bear
anotber postmark than Glenartan. Well, I promised lu
let hirn see in the flesh sume of those tu whoom be bad ren-
dered that secret service, and alsu to show bim some of the
beauties of our scenery. I have guI a letter frorn him tu-
day saying be will be bene on Friday-so you must have the
besî roorn ready."

" How long is be tb remain ?" said Ellen.
"A fortnigbt at least-perhaps more," replied ber bro-

ther. IINow you go off tu bed-I see your eyes are beavy
-and be sure you don't dream about a taIt young man with
neat wbiskers, and what you ladies would caîl a ' love of a
moustache."'"

Il Vou're a wicked tease, Roderick ! That's what you
are. Guud-night."

On the day narned by Mn. Craig wben inviting bis guests,
2e gay cumpany assembled at Altbreac. Thene were Mn.
and Miss Morrison, from the Manse ; Colonel Craig- and
bis son Richard, the barister, frorn the sbooîing-lodge ;
Roderick McKay and bis sister Ellen ; antd Archibald and
Flurence Grahamn, froui the tarin. Miss Grahamn excused
berself on account of the watcbful care still needed by ber
father, îhçugb he himself bad been anxious she sbould go.
After an ample repast, the evening was spent in genial and
happy social intercourse. The ladies in lurn discuursed
music on the piano, wbile at inlervals Archie Graham
made the staircases and lobbies echo witb the sbnill screecb
of the pipes. Rodéeik McKay sbowed csome beauostifl

tbey had enioyed a stroîl together since the nighî Mn. Craig
and Rodenick visited the farm.

As Florence and the student passed up the glen togetber,
a transformation-scene was in prugress. Il was midsummer,
and the daylight, reluclant lu leave the earth, îingered
faintly and weanily first on the treetops, tben on the pink
and golden beighîs whicb *girded the glen. The flowers,
tbe stars of earth, as Goethe bas called lhern, had wilhdraWn
tbeir sbining ; and their fair sisters of the sky crept une by
une mbt sigbt, tu keep their noct 'urnal vigils. The. mellow
moon lent gray sbaduows to the trees, and tbrew across the
river a bnoad belt of silvery ligbt, whicb glanced as witb
the spankle uf a mryiad flickering diarnonds. By tbe limne
that Night, emulating the departed billiance of ber sister
Day, had fully assurned the sceptre of power, the student
and tbe lady bad -quitted the bigbway, and sougbt a more
secluded path by the banks of the sîrearn.

" Do you love the rnoonlighî, Rodenick ? " asked Florence
as they stnolle(l along the nanrow foolway.

Il Not any mure than the sunlight, Flonie," neplied
Roderick. " Perbaps 1 bave bu ulttle sentiment in MY
nature. The ruth is, I like 4o see tbings as thev are, not
as tbey seern in the mysberious and uancertain lights and
shades o-f rnoonlight. I amrnent wbat the Scandinavians call
a Stromkatl."

«'Wb* at is that, pray ? Some dread fol tbing surely, froïn
the way vou speakç."

«Not at ail," replied the student. «« [ie is a fairY
stneam boy, or rather let us say slream laddie, who baunts
the brooks and ivers. When the moon shines brigbt, he
sits entbroned on tbe waves, and wiîb bis nimble fingens
plies*the strings of bis barp. Ail the wbile tbe lithe little
elves are delighted with bis mnusic, and dance gaily on the
floweny banks."1

IlPenhaps we shahl see thern to-nigbt,> said Florence
mçnnily, and then sbe suddenly cbanged ber tone as she
addied, "But I arn more afnaid of meeting real solid human
beings."

"«No fean of tbem," said ber comparlion. "«Archie anid
Carnie are net on the wan paîb tonigbt, and wbo else is
there to corne here ? The working people are aIl at rest by
this lime, proving bow sweet il is,

'When labours close,
To draw anound the acbing head.
The curtain of repose.'

But about the rnoonligbî , tell me wbi you like it ýo well ?"
"If you promise," replied tbe Young lady, "lnul lu laugh

at me, I will. I arn afraîd you will caîl rry ideas mene
fancy or sentiment."

I promise," said Roderick, lifting bis bat, "lue give ne-
spectful attention and consideration te what you Mxay
advance. "

«J Well," said Florence more confidently, 'l I shaîl tell
you wbat i have been tbinking. It seerns te me the iifl
pressions we gel of ubjecîs in dleanrnmoonlight are like the
Christian's view of tbis present life. Tbougbîless people
liké the glane and glarnour of tbis world's day ; but lu the
cbild of God everything bere bebow is shaded and softened
by mellow light frorn above. Moreoven, he scareely cancs
lu grope aften tbe beauties of eanbb aI bis feet, wben the
glonies of beaven in wide expanse oven bis bead are open 10
view. Do you tbink 1 amr igt ?

IlThere is certainly trutb as well as beauîy in youn pic.
lune," replied the student. " Besides, I lhink Yeu h4Ve
higb auîboriîy on you side. Yeu remember whaî Newman
says in bis exquisiîe Lux Benigna-

' I loved the garish day ; and spite of feans,
Pride ruled rny will ; remembernenu past years.'

At the sarne lime, Florie, yuu will pardon me for saY'
ing, that I think il very likely tbat your view came upoI1
Yeu and grew lapon you in Carrie's sick room. I cofess il
seerns te me te convey a somewhaî mrobid and indeflflitC
view of life. I rernemben once in harvest lime wben tbe
wealben was very wel, îny ther and the rest of us wen t

out neanrnmidnigbî, and, wiîb a fine breeze bbuointz, gathe0td
a wbole field int 'cules ' befine mrnnng. But-we were
working as in a dream ; and when dayligbt carne, I could
scarcely realize tbat anytbing bad been dune at all.*t

" Well, but the wurk -was dune," said Flôrence triumPh'
antly. "r 1 have aI least une who enters heartily mbt n'y
view ; that is Carnie Craig. "

"Oh, tisat leads me," rsaid the student, lu ask abolit
sumeîbing we have nul spoken of since I came hom'le.
Flonie, dîd you see tbe lelter wbicb Carnie Craig sent
thruugh me lu youn brother when we were at Mentonei

1Not I, " said Florence. " These leltes -there were tWo
of them, if you remember-were absoîutely tise onlv things,
ail the time I was wiîh ber, in regard lu wbich she did n0l
admit me lu ber full confidence. And quite right t00.
Wbat business had 1 tu see ber letters, especially thuse 10
Archie?"

" None, Flonie," replied the student; of thal I ari well
aware. Only 1 thougis il 0.ssnible she might have shown,
tbem lu Yeu. Weil, Arcisie of course did not show tiheml tO
me; and yet in une sense 1 sbuuld very mucis like te bave
seen or lu see them. Flonie dean, they were as the leeves
of tise lree of life lu Arcisie. When he, steps out of dark,
ness mbt the ligisî, as I believe ise soon will, I exPeCt 10
isear bim confess tisaI the trutis cuntained in these letters o
Cannie's, especially une of tbem, isad been 1blessepd of Od to
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