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good girl, and nbt soerpour neithe r, the cows your fiather left you
ha.ve bé«en very handy to us, and the bit of iortune that we kept
together, ivili make you comïortable yet, if you take care ov your
self: How long is it sirice my poor Bjily %vent away ?"ý

1 doe no, Uncle, sacly-but 1 thînks it is, five years."1
"Wellno 1at h.leen, why for do you be forgetten Bill? it is

four yca atS.John's fair, since lie ivas trapped by the cursed
red coats, arid his time, ill be out in another tivelvemonth;
and please tbe Lord, and the queen of heaven, he'l1 be back
ivù h us once more-to help me to mind the bit of a f-.rm-and to
tell us.stories of bis travels on the long ivinter nights."

ýl Amen then," said Cathleen," le often thinks of Bill, how we
used le play together when we ivere childer, and how lie used to
take my part and fight for me, and bring me nests, and ,honey
suckles and-sommet front the fields."

"Good rigbt Yeu hiave ta think of him-he was fond enoughi of
you, and he gave yeu a kiss, Iovenly, like a marn when he was
going away, and tould yoii to keep it for hima tili he came back."

IlFive years is a long trne," said Cathicen, I blieve 1 amost
forget BilI's face now, if he was to corne."'

"lBut you must not forget him, Catbleen, he'1I soen he home
now, and think *of him like a good girl, and may be your old uncle
would bless ye bath together yet.'*

Little more nt this tinie was said by either Robin or Cathleen,
they moved on quickly, their thoughts as different as eighteen and
sixty might wa rrant.

At Iength they turned ta the right, and entering a descending
bye road whicb led to the river, and wvhich wvas called the Cove,
they were in the immediate vicinity of their own cottage. A
swinging sign board, wilh a ship for ils device, and which direct-
ed te a smail ale house, was passed-one or-two other cottagei
produced greetirig te tue old mari and his niece-a little farther,
and the road which they were desce-nding, ,%vas finely shaded by
a grove of ash and elm (rees.to the lefi; and was sheltered cn
the right, by a bold hili, whiclh bosomed up suddenly nnd graceful-
ly, shutting ail beyond except the sky froni the passer*s glance-
further on under a steep bank, and in the shade of* a littUe liang-
incg îood, a cool clear weIl, surmounted by a small white àlcove,
Iooked amid the rich glare of noon day like a living geni-at the
Opposite side a stream, tunibled down, brawling loudly amid the
loose stones, and runningwitb its puny tribute to the noble Suir;
the descending road took a serpentine inclination, the trees shot
up proudly, and farmed a more noble avenue-and at lengtb, a
ittle Patch of Bat sward, showed the base of the his, and the
evel ofspring tides. Situated on this Biat was the cabin of Robin
lartrey. The site was bounded on one side by the river, on

-he opposite by the hill which Robin and bis îieice had just de-
cended, to the right by a small PI, and a soit rich hili be-
ond, and ta the Ieft by a broken cliffy bank, which supported
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