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Ieft us the day she had cafled, she had
given us a special invitation to spend
:a day with lier in the following week.
She named Wednesday, for on that
day the baker came along the ridge
liere by the shore and then -went over
to, the Two-Mile. She was confident
lie would let us go with him. But we
Lad said we would go across Sait Pond
in our boat, then hire a horse and car-
niage at one of the hotels on "the
lnoad." This arrangement had greatiy
shockcd her, as being extravagý.ant in
the extreme. She said they were mon-
Btrous dear at them. liv'ries. We prom-
ised after her remonstrances that if
the wind shouid be in the east we couid
-venture to walk fromn the rond. Thus
the inatter was left. For somezieason,
we hardiy knew why, Mrs. Rankin
had interestedl us grcatiy; we were
very desirous of makzing that visit.

Mrs. Yates remained silent so long
tînt we asked lier about Mr. Rankin.'
Was lie ili? Instead of repiying sho
went on from xvhere she had left off.

" Wall, eid Rankin-thouglie wan't
eid then-didn't have bis wife but a
year. She hnd one child, John, that
lives under the clii? yender, and died
ini two months after. Lucky for lber
andgeod'noughfor hlm, Isay. He
-was ed'gin up to Randy Shermaan in
ies'n six months, pleasant as a barsket
of clips, jest as hoe alir'ays is. I tell
yeu, you e'n hev some hopes of a man
or woman as sometimes rares up and
is mad, and g-its ini the wrong, and is
sorry. But wlecn you find one that's
:always in the riglit and nover -ives ini,
look ont I tell ye! Randy Sixerman
was teaclhin7 sehool i*n that vcry samie
sehoollicuse wliere Mfr. Rankin ii es
now when ho began to shine up te h3-r.
1 s'pose she thouglit ho was sweeter
mor honey. .Anyway, sho married
Iilm, and 1 don't reckon sîe's seen
inany happy days sence. Women is
fools! Fools, .I zaY!"

Maria, Jane îu:ulc sucli a violent ges-
turc that the peas feil eut of hier lap
and rolled ever tlie floor. Max rose
slowiy from under tIîic bcd and cas-
naily ate ail the peas hie couid fid.

-Most evcrybody blames Rnndy, of
course. They say there neyer was a
iasanter nman te -nit nionzr with than

Mr. R~ank-in. Thcre's only a fcw as
Las a kind of sense of wlat he rcaily
is. Wall, whatcvcr lic is, he's got te
fuml lis sals now, for 1 do believe, as
I said, that the Lord's gem-i' te tako

AÙELm He's sick. and Ra-ndv- soon's

she heard ef it, which was niglit be-
fore last, was gone over to nuss him.
Shes -%uth fly of him, I say."

Evidentiy we should flot spend the
day at present 'with Mrs. Rankin.

The story that Mrs. Yates lad told
kept in our xninds. The next after-
noon an "least turn"t came up, so that
it was really coid sitting eut in front
We started'eut for a waik. aiong the
ouif road,which. winds nlong- above the
sca and close te it. Carriaces -were
whirling by us and the dust ff0w. By
this time we knew just wvhere -%ere the
different routes of the publie vehicies,
",bargres" they eall them, here. We
suiddeniy decided to take a ",barge,"
which went wiVthin a quarter of a mile
cf that sehoOloliuse '% ere the Rankins,
were.

Aiighting, we waikcd threugrh a
small pateli cf sweet fera tint sent up
to us its odor of wiid and rock past-
ures. We were on a 1111 and thc ocean,
gray and misty in its east turn, iwas
efere us. There was the building we

songît, alon e, its oid red paintL nearly
worn off, its iole aspect desolate.

Now that wc were lero we suddenly
feit that we xnight bc intruding. We
sat down in a bcd cf sweet fern-
"&swcet fern" they cail il, here, and the
boys sometimes dry its Icaves and.
niake cigrars cf theni.

Prescntiy we heard a sound at the,
door, and, lookiang, saw the gaunt
ferm, of Randy R2ankin standingr there.
Her face was turned away fromn us
and toward the watcr. Her dark ging-
ham. gown hung straiTht down. eShe;
lad lier bands 1claspe<I tightly before
lier, and she suddenly fluugr them, up-
-ward. There was not a bouse in
sigrht-a fogr was setting fast over
everythîng.

Turning- te go back in the house, s'ho
saw us andstarted. Thon she recog-
nized us. We rose and sIcO stCpDcd
eut in the tail grass about the old, flat
stepstene.

.. inmighty g]dyou've comc,'Ge
said hoarseiy. "I didn't dar, ]-ýavb
him, and I did wish somebody -was
lere.",

Her scragvy face was perfoctiy pal-
lid. She haâ net slopt since she came
te the place

&"Ho1W is hc?" we wbispcrcd"CHe's gela' fast. I doa'b expect
he'll, iast morc'n te the turnin' of the
tide, and tlat's at cightccn minutes
past 7te-nigîht. I've just bona-iookWu
into bis aimanao to fLund eut; Wts Coi-
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