
ERNEST AND GILDA 30s
Bardjn strolled 'ipwards. his eyes always fixed upon

the range ol hills. He looked like some pale-laced tovvns-
min enjoying the moorl.iiul air. I'reseiuly he stared at
hia watcii, tlipii quickened spcod, astonisiicd to discover
hi.i hands bleeding Irom scratches, huvinj; no recollec-
tion of hurling hiimell ttirough brakes ot brambles. He
remerabere<[ h.uing luught His mother as a cinid ; Hing-
ing a IJiijlc into her iace and knocking lier senseless lor
the moment, fhis memory- \sas so distinct it seemed
almost as if his father would be waiting to thrash him.
Jiut tiic events of the last hour he could not recall.
He had come there to make sure of C.iida. and so far

had not seen her. So much seemed clear ; but now he
had an idea she had promised to meet him upon a certain
hill. Ttiere were hve lulls in front, and upon the highest
she would certainly be awaiting him. A storm-cloud
floated towards it ; those black rocks woultl be hidden
soon, and nobody would know what was taking place in
the cloud. He took out a small iwcket-rairror and stared
into It. ' A good-look-ng face, upon my soul," he mut-
tered. He had forgotten iirnest ; or rather could do no
more than recall his own words ; Ernest was not there.
in his present state he was compelled to believe hisown lies.

IX

Ernest waited upon the hi'i, passing from one face ofthe rocks to the otner. It ;• i past tue time, but Gilda
dia not come

; and he remembered with a pang she had
generally reached the place of appointment before him-
self A few hgures drill. d among the heather far below,and the merry sound of voices came up to him, makinchim wonder again at the number of people wlxo seemednappy. Tattle floundered tiirough tue marshes; wind
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® summit where no other than himself andOUda had a right to stand.
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prevented from coming. Miss Weslev sends amessage, he muttered, watching the ngure clamberineover boulders in a headlong spe«i.
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