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“I know it,” ^muttered, “but she land of tu

did not think so. arâin Lmî . Jhen.1 came to mvs,lf I
‘ I want to tell you, Alan,” went on quietly —01,7 Met, Sltt'nF t,here> very

îfisarü-fsKKs-sa 4^"-: 8 °”,he "î
sat here, on this very log. She sat she sa/d nrèsenUv *?r îel1 ,you this," 
there, closer to the water, and the two loneliness Alan yV 1 ^ave ^noWn your 
of you were looking into each other’s woHdWonstan^ U arC, one »f the 
faces and talking. 'Bless their hearts'' f one®> and few
I said to myself, 'There they sit with Now ” arisL^nd* t°C • " among men.- 
the wall of their own innocence between nd shawl “I up her stick
them, but the day will come when the one I’ve m,/, go, machree, and I 
draw of the Universe will drive the wall sunlight for Jou ChîT/0 den edge on the 
away like the mists of the morning and in , L K , s day' 
the lips will meet that-” g’ hrnTn hîf °i gratitude i took her

Why go on with all this?” I inter- of my heartlnto"^ PreSSed thc warmth 
rupted, savagely enough. “Can you find '^o don’t no - u
E«0nho»,rm=.t° *> th“" “™ want yot" **

4 ftis KüÆ’tCwtf o7£{?'rcMah" “ *
into the creek, but she did not. Instead ml through the woods, still carrying
she looked at me with a great seriousness trotting1 alone ^Itdl, ,!luc.her chivalrously
and continued almost as though I had weird w g 1 herrslde-—A strange
not spoken. . weird woman,—one of the many who

‘‘.After all,” she said, following on fhem a°histoW lh'\ bearing with
with her thought, "there’s nothing more And then iV^d W‘ ne/er be told- ' 
sacred in all this world than when two eve7 word h r î°"T lnd went °ver 
who are made for each other meet so, did The met had sa,d‘ What
—nor nothing more tragic than when two in the f?,re ? by 7he jtr?nge ceremony 
become bound together who never should she sneak the^ ^eRdusk) fe‘1?” 
have crossed the same threshold and ntrh; ^ j } Barry?—I can 
that happens sometimes too ” ’ nothing, understand nothing.

After that she seemed to become con- inïuïïf8 t-d ,Mcg has left me 
scious of what I had said, for a smile hi • f anticipation and bewildered 
passed over her face, and so great a a.PPlnefS' 1 mus* wait—but while hope
tenderness came into her eyes as I have I Thill1 Can Wa7' In„ the meantime 
seldom seen. * shall say nothing of all this—not

“And why should I not come to you hTh^0 my moth,er\ The secret shaII
machree,” she said, using my mother’s Tom ^ h ™r and the myster*ous lame
own term of endearment, “for boy take th rill *1° lves a!nong her looms in
this from me, some day what I haw said S thè CoiÏTrf ^ the outermost fringe
will come to pass. Some day you two "
will meet again in this place.—It is 
written, and she laughed lightly but not 
mockingly.
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ft]sum: Ip CHAPTER XXXV.

Startling Tidings.
Sept. 30th, 1838.

NCE more I am sitting by the 
waterfall in the Golden Winged 
woods. Indeed the spot has come 

to be my sanctuary, so that it is not 
strange that I should bring my journal 
here to write in it.

Through the canopy of thick green 
of the mid-autumn, a bough reaches 
°Uj’ kere and there, in flaming red, 
and beyond the rivulet there is a maple 
^hat has turned to pale gold. Closer to 
the floor of the forest the berries of the 
papoose root are becoming misted with 
blue, and the drops of the bittersweet 
are turned to coral.

17

I was not sure that I wanted my 
heart-history thus discussed, and yet 
the woman fascinated 
could not leave off.

“But how
“Don’t you know—

“Yes, I know everything about Barry ” 
she replied, quickly, “and I know, 
that one day she will come back to 
in these woods.”

‘‘But how do you know?” I insisted. 
Have you heard from her?”
“Perhaps I have, perhaps I haven’t,” 

she replied, bringing her air of levity 
back to her. “Can’t you take me for 
the diviner that I may be, Alan?—Or 
would you if I wore my hat in a peak?”

1
IP ome, so that I

F- that be, Meg?” I said.can>
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LTD. But it is not of this I would write 
to-day, for the wonderful thing has 
happened for

that she turned to me very 
suddenly, and began searching my face 
evidently considering what she should 
say.

me.

W ITH the over labor conditions have i 
oiir Spring orders^!jmptly. ^orThe Fall wheat 

tario farmed who'books hiT^ SUPPHeS ^ 6Very 0n"

war It was when we were in -the very 
thick of the harvest, when the wheat 

standing heavy about my father 
and me, with just a few bays cut into 
it with the sickle.

mu im- Don’t ask me how or why I know 
she said, presently, “but let me tell you 
this, that Barry is discovering that her 
marriage was no true marriage. She
is learning what I learned long ago, “It’s a fine crop,” said my father,
that it takes even more than a few words standing to whet his blade: “We must 
uttered by a parson to join two souls hurry with it for the oats are beginning 
bhe is learning that it takes more than to whiten.”
a strange ceremony in a forest, as the Yes, we mustn't lose an ear of it if
dusk falls, to join two souls. She is we can avoid it,” I said. “One can’t
learinlng that true marriage does not come trust to the weather these days; there were 
of the infatuation of a day, or a month, or s un;d°gs last night.” 
a year, yet, moreover, that there is a AVith that I stood up to straighten
soul s union that transcends space my back for a moment, and saw Tom
and time, and is unto Eternity itself.' Johnson making way to us, with his 
I hose who are so united know- no horse tied at the n
one can tell them.—And,” breaking down t0 the Corners
into a laugh that had something of si
itterness in it, "—those who have not 
een so united, but have been bound 

together by a foolish attraction and the
Tm.u 3 par8on’ also know; no one can 
. . them. Of course the parson isn’t
to blame. But, Alan, Nature sometimes 
P'ays strange pranks with 

And yet—■” I began, 
phe caught me up.

. „‘I know,” she said. “You want to 
tell me that the law is as unalterable 
as the laws of the Medcs and Persians.

Perhaps it is well that it is so. I don’t 
pretend to arbitrate for such a mottled 
and tangled world.—But, Alan, I just 
—TT .t0 Ta,ve thi>s one word with 

watt. It s a sore word for hot-headed 
youth, I know.—But, wait. 
coming to you will come to you.”
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“It's a letter,” he shouted, waving 

a bit of white above his head, and when 
he came near he tossed it to me and 
stopped to talk with father.

Carelessly I broke open the seal, not 
recognizing the handwriting of the address, 
then the throb of a great and joyous 
surprise, albeit mingled with anxiety, 
came to me.

The note was from none other than 
Jock’s Elizabeth.

“Will you come as soon as you 
to Toronto?” it said. “Barry is here, 
ill in bed."

Tom was already taking his departure, 
and 1 handed the note to my father.

“It’s too bad I have to leave you just 
now,” I said. “There’s less help since 
the Rebellion.”

“You’ll not let that
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us mortals.”

Don t delay. Just sit down and send 
and address, and he will call
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you,

jji > Whht isJ;
■ if!! worry you, 

he replied. “The lassie’s more ill than 
it says,, I doubt, or Mistress McPherson 
wouldn't have sent for you.—Don't 
worry ; I’ll find someone from the Village 
to keep on with the harvest.”—My 
father was game, as he always is.

It seemed to 
was borne then that her insight 
i; I . -, uPon me. As in a flash ofK .p’o^an'S 7or,hal,h'kneWWh'r“'
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