
Io TUE CRITIO.

MY DIAMOND RINGY.
"Good.bye, aId lady," shoutcd ny father, as lie drove oui af the yard.

"Mid and take care af yourself."
"lNo fear," I sboutcd bick, as 1 nodded nîy adieu ; and ibougb the

words weîe somewhat slangy, they were applicable enougbi, for I certainly frit
no fear, though perbaps sanie girls in the samoe ciîcumstances might bave
been rather nervaus.

My father was a farmer, and often dispoacd af bis live :tock ai caille
faire. On tîte mrnouow of the day of whicli 1 Write a large fair was ta be
beid soma tienty miles distant. Our tbîec fanr-servants liad thereforo
statcd thai evening ta drive the beasts that weîe intended for sale about
balf.may on the road. They %vere gaing ta put up for tho uiglit at a faim.
house, wbere resided a friend ai ours, and thon resume tbeirjourney about
thc o'clock next marning, in order ta be in gond time for the commence.
ment of business. bly faîlier iras dniving inta the tawn thait nigbî, as he
would have t a iae ,ihl arrangements Ini the receptian of the caille.

I~o anly myself and Saliy, aur rnaid-of ail-mark, irere leftinh the bouse.
Blut we had been so lcft znany a lime before, and bad becoaie campletcly
usod to il. I %vas neyer accustomned ta much caxnpany, s0 that, pcîhaps,
accounted for my own being gcnerally sufficient for me. Our bouse stood,
as many farmhuouses do, in the middle af the farm, and wc were quite a
mile away fîorn any other habitation. 'Peopleoften piticd mie, saying they
ivondercd how 1 coula bear such a soiitary existence; but a great deal of
their symp-.thy mas tixterly lbrown aimay, for ivitb my pcrfect health, daily
occupations, kecn love of nature, and a sirong lcaning towards literary pur.
suite, I was happy, and found notbiug lbcking in ni> lufe. And a noir
sweexness bad recently came ta be dxc croirn and perfection. 1 enly prized
the sparkiing diamonds on rny finger because tbey constantiy rnmindod me
-ot, indecd, that I needcd thus reminding-of a lave as cbangeless and
brigbx. as themrselvcs.

IlNot diamonds, Tom,"' I had pleaded when my lover brought the
sparkling gems. IlTbcy are oui ai place un tho finger of a fartner's daugli-
ter;" but lbc lad anly laugbed, and said I mas as truc a lady as any in the
]and ; sa 1 bad yiclded, and bad grown cacb day to hAld mare dear the cire-
let that meant s0 much ta mie.

Happy tbougbus are ever pleasant conmpany. So that nighl aiter iratcl-
ing zny fatber oui ai sîglit I îurned again tawards the bouse with a smile. Il
iras an evcning in July, but the day had b.-en loweîing, snd the night
scecmed ta be closing in carly. As I passcd tbîough tho yard 1 was accosted
by a mnan irbo had for some wceks been working for rny father. Those of
my zeaders irbo are faniiliar with farrn lufe may know that aiten in the bar-
vest-time extra mcin are employod-men irbo flot scîdani prefer a camiart-
able Ilsbake-down " auid the dlean strar of thie ouler buildings raiher
than ivaik any distance Io ladgings Since ibis inan had been ivitîx us hoe
had each nigbî slept casily ini a sholtcîcd corner aI ibo bain.

IA dark nigbî, miss," hoe said, with bis custamary c:vility, as 1 passed
bim.

IlDark indced," 1 answered in my usual chatly way. Il 1 hope tbere
wiii flot be a stars, or thc master miii get wet Cie lie reaches lis destination."

IIs hoe gaung far, ia'am 1" askcd tho man, and 1 answcred openuly, Il Xcs
as far as S-. He wili stay %lie night in aider ta bo in îcadincss for the
fair carl>' in thue monng ;" and then 1 ian on In thoehbouse, on the thies.
hoid ai whicà I mas mot by Sally, mearing sucb a particularly demure and
modest expression ihai I ai once instinctively knowv that se was abnut Io
ask a favar.

Il If you please, na'am," %lic bogan wit. înuch graviuy. "ldo you think yau
could spare me for about in bour anc. a half to run up) an' sec my maîher ?
Sho iras co niuddlin' an Sunday that I'vc tiIt quite uncasy, an' if yoti could,
maam-" and tborc SalI>' pauscd and lookcd nt me entieatingly.

Noir 1 did flot bcliavo ibis mid fiction the loast bit ini the woid. I did
mlot thirk that Saliy's anxicty foi her niother was at ail overpov.cing, and I
did rer-ernbcr that the ira> to the 'village wouid lead ber cxacily past the
blacksmitb's shop, wire I had flot the ,Iighatcst doubt iliat siurdy Basil
West wouid bc an thc look-out for bier I suppose 1 ought Ia have b:-en
ehockcd ai fie idea, but. thon you sec I was yaung, and had a lover myshIf.

Sa I pretendcd in think that Sally's siatemnt %vas carîcrci, for, afcouîse,
i mould not have donc ta let licr saspct tInat 1 undersiaad about l3asil, and
eaid Very seriuusly -

l' Ys, you niay go for a Iiitle r'hile, Sally, but bc sure and do flot bc
longer than an heur and a balf. ait I shal bc aIl aloue."

,"Thank yau, ma'am," eaid SalIy joyiuily. Ill'Il surci>' be back."'
Andi with %hat she hastily put on tier bonnet and shairi, and mas soari

out af the bouse.
Lefi ho unyseif, 1 ment muao the dinunig moirn, but the aimosphero struck

mc unpleasantiy, ant he place aliogether irore a clàeczloss aspect. Being
summer-timc wc bati no fire lit tbere, and thc duil, gioamy cvcning seemeti
ta dcmanti somcthing biight and plcasant.

I 1 ill go into the kitchon," 1 said to rnysnlf. "lThere is a beautilul
fixe there, andi 1 cari take an easy-chair and inake mycf cosy."

Sa suiting the actiun to the m'ard 1 mas soon in front of the ruddy glowX,
camfort'bly éotad wiîh a favorite book in uny hanti.

The urishuttîccti mndoir mas at :ny left bandi, and the unfasteiicd door
ai the fan end of tbe rooni. You may, perhaps, monder thi 1 did flot
secure the bults of the door, but it ncrcr shruck nie 10 do so. Ail mny life
had I livcd in thai housc, and was so tbonoughly accustonied ta it iliat I
DCvCî thoughi of its loncliness. Sa I reati on in piacid enjoyment until
auddcniy 1. feut tat tomcbody %vas looking at me tbraugh the wmndovr.

1 raiseti my cîes quickly, anti thon I sair ,,c min ta wbonî a mhilc ago
I liad beeni 3peiking. lis gaze wias flrcd on the glittering ring on nay fin-

ger, and sornething mn hie expression made me suddenly realize, with a sick-
coing terror, that I w.ia alone in that lonely bouse.

i sat literally petrified as 1 heard him making slow, stealtby steps
towards the door, but as I heard his hand on the latch the blood rcsumed
lis flow in my veine, and with one intense prayer, IlLord, help nme 1" 1 vas
ready for hlm.

I turned with a smile.
IlOh, flanovan, ia that you 1 Corne in and bear me company by this

gond fire. I ans quite glad you have corne. I was just beginning to, feol a
triUie lanely."

The man was, I could sec, tharoughly taken aback by my smiling
graciousness, and knew not what to say. He muttered something ; but I
went an uuheeding :

Il Corne in and sit down in tbis cosy corner and 1 will get you sme
supper. I arn sure you must be tired of the cold things you buy in the
village. I %vas just going to cook mutton chope. I wildome extra ones
for you."

The coarse face watching me rclixed a little, and ciug ibis I spraug
frorn ny chair, though without any appearance of undue haste, ana nmade
my way into tho larder. Thence I speedily enierged with tbe meat, which
was soon merrily fryirig over the lire.

The appetising odour filled the kitchen as I deftly spread the clath on
the table and proceeded to lay on it ail that could be rcquired. .And neyer
once did I cease my flowr of volubility till ail was ready, and I hospitably
invited Donovan 10"I drair up " and make himseif corufottable.

le hesitated and laaked quite sbeepieh. I do flot believe the man had
a particle of conscience, but bie had a certain odd instinct of poiitcness,
and hie felt tbat -se iere rather an incongruous pair ta thus rit down
together.

"Aftea you, ma'ar," ho said awkwardly, but I laughed and answered:
"Nonsense ! sit down white the meat is nice and hot."
Nover shail I forget that nmeal! Etch mouthfui seee as if it would

choke me; and every now and again I caugbt the mnan's evil, cavetous glance
at the ring on my left hand. My one hope was in gaiuing time, and even
then hoir could I bc sure of help 1 If Sally returned alone what would tira
helpI.esa iwonen be against a strong, determined man ? With irbat ionging
did 1 think of the inuscular, brawney biacksrnitb. Oh, if he would only
coma 1 Surely, surely he -would mot let Sàiy 'waik across iboiso dieary fitida
alone! Supposing that, tseeing the ligbt Irora the kitchen and guessing that
I was there, he sbould leave bis aweetheart ai the enirance: ofthe yard I
Pray Ileaven that bie might rernember that I had ever a kindly feeling
toward lovers, and so would dare to briDg Sally ta the very threshold.

But ail the lime my thoughts were runniDg thus, I iras talking gaily bo
Dovan. 'What bie tbaught of my unwonted affibility I shall neyer know,
but 1 amn convinced ihst hie neyer susr.ected rny real motive. WVbeu st last
he announced thai hie could cal no more, my heart sank, for raearly hall au
hour muet yet el apse cre I daied hope for Sally and for"I Basil the biack-
smitb."

Ah surely, surely my wornan'a wit could kecp hlma ai for anc littie hall.
hour longer. lie had risen fin the table, and stood looking at me. He
vwIs jusi about to speakI, whsn 1 said casiiy :

IlAfter supper a drink, flanovan. A glass af whisky wili not came
amise, wil it?" and I laughed merrily, though I could have screanmed with
terror and apprehension.

I knew that in offering hiim wbiskcy I was doing a desperate tbing, as I
could flot tell how il woold aff.-ct birn. I knew that drink miade sanie mcn
like raging rnaniacs, and ibat ailiers it quickly stupified. 1 might in this
case hope for the latter, but 1 had îo risk the former. And I must go int
the solitary dining-raons 10 get t0 the sidcboard irbere liquors mere !rapt.
WVhat if hoe sbould falloir mc, and there in the darkness deai me a deadly
blow ?

But Don ovau evidcritly thought ihat I was thoranghly in bis powrer, and
that a littl time maitred notb:ng. So I went an my errand and retnrncd
safely, and i'hen I gave the glass int hi-, hand he thanked me and dîank
rny boaltb with a considerable degic of gallantry.

I sat down by tbe side of the flire, and rny beaut began ta beat i12 great
euffacating thîobs. For I sair the màù begin to cast stcaithy, furtive
glances around, and onct ho looked at nme with an expression that mnade my
blond run coid.

IlThe m2sier 'wonlt bc home %fore lo-motaroir, meaam, will he V" bc
said suddcnly.

IlNo," I answered, for of irbat use ta deny that which I had once
admitted.

Hce sat ini silence for a full minute, and then, witb a change of tome, said
whcediingly:

"That's a preily ring ye have, on mxiss."
"Ycs," I answeîcd. and as I uttered the anc word I tried to brace my-

self up strongiy, for 1 knew the moment I had drcadcd was corne.
"lDid your lather buy il for you ?" hc ment on.
«'No 1' I answcred brirfly.
"Vour sircetheait, may bel"' queried Danovan mith a cunning chuckie.
"Ycs, my sweeîhear 1

1' 1 replied, and wib the word came a vivid rccol-
lection of Tam's tender cyes and shaiwart figure, and I longcd Wildly for the
reassuring clasp of bis sirong band.

Ilc mnust bc powcrfully fond af you, miss, to buy a thing like thatr"
pursued flonovan. Il awuld cost a siglat of moncy."

IlDid you ever bave a sweetheart, Donovin 1" I asked with a gay laugh,
"Tell me about her."

Oh, for time-for xime i 1 tbougll despaitingly. Wbaîi could 1 say or'
do ta keelp the man ai bay for a lorw more minutes? Sure)7 SalIy wotAl4q
bc long. Surely IBasil would corne with ber.


