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rowing-boat, urged along by the motion of hier own conipanion %vithout a word, Ieaning back, against aniý
resoltit arms. lmost perpendicular rock which raii straighylt for about

" Dearest Ethel, tell nie wvly you are unlîappy." six foot, and thon shelving backward, formied a flat
" Because I have been a fool," answered Ethiel,: surface, coverod with tanlod,,e( bushes.

recklessly, as slue tirew lier fingors through the rip-, "Ethel," said Cora, suddleuly laying lier cheeok
pling water, apparently engrossod in îvatching the dia-: upoil lier conmpanion's shoulder, "lDo you love Ruth-
mnond sparkles ;"bccauise 1 hiave played witlî tho -von Grey?
noblest hieart that evor throbbed and cast it froin nie.,C "Yes"
Non', do you wvonder tliat 1 amrnmiserablo oc "'And do you thimik lie still loves yen?"

Cora was sulent for a few mioments, lier sweet, in-' 1 tlîink his nature is mue that, once having formed
gonuo us nature could scarce conîprchiend the full ex-. an attli:îot, would bu slowv to relinquism it," said
tout of hoer friend's trials. .Ethiel,> sofî ly and dreamily.

Vou nî'-au Ruthveni Gray!?" slie said at length. " Then why '>n earth don't you w-rite te hirn,
"Yes, I mîeanl Ruthvemî Gray." .Ethel ? " oxclainiod Cora.
"Ethel, surely you noe,r could have trifled with: Write to hiin ? "

Itiim ?" Yes ;and tell liiiii that you have been a groose,
CCI could-and 1 did. I tlîink I miust have been and that you'ro heartily ashanied of y<urself, and

niad or infatuated, Coi-a. I thiini. thore are tiniies don't moan ever to do it any more. Why doîi't you,
w-hon ive seem rathor to bc uicer tîme dominion of. Ethel? "
evil spirits -han actinig aceording te our natures." "Nover" The scarlet tides rose tu Etlîel's fair

H1e asked yolu to inarry himrî. and you refused ? -,temples like a torrent-she hid lier face in lier sienider
Y os." biauds. "Oh,COcrat-nover!"

"Anîd now it is too late you have discovered that " Love is a curious kind cf an epidemie," said tlîe
you w-ci-o istaken iii your own feelings?" blue-eyed little philosopher, thcuglîtfully tossing, bits

"1 have discovered that nîy life's hiappiness is of grass down inito tlîe water. CI And I, for onie, can't
blighted by miy owu act. Take care, Cora, w-e are uiiderstatnd its synmptomiîs. Whenia wordwîould set all
driftingr toc noar that island." ih ewem e- 2

And througm ail the delicious hours of the Augrust "Thlat word w-ill iever bc sp(,Ien,*" said Ethel,
niorning, jewelled with snnshineand musical wî-tli thc misimg wit1i calin dignity. 1'Couic, Ora, it ivili rain
low diii of chiming cars, the two gi.rls fioatod on- nw eyse

pasni thru> odiesbi fshdw o-sitMg But Oora's only answ-er w-as a wild cry of terrer.
fairy islands. Ci The boat 1 the boat 'It is floating oir '!

WVhat tinie is it, Ethel ?"' Ethel stood transfixed*with alarin. P'Ilelittle skiff
Four o'clock ;and thiere is a tlinnderstorm rising, lad, indeed, played thexu filse, and ivas slowvly re-

amniog tlî>so moutains. Look youîder, towards tîme ccdliug ofartlier and fartherfroiiî the shore,leaving thei

44sOr.'euîîtrwfse. aluî"st as desolate andhcIepless as Juan Fernandez on
If yen rowved with fourteon luands instead of four, luis descrt island.

it w-ould d" o g(o<>d,'- said ivise littie COra, as shie Ow-asah-od-watsîlveo" -

eyed tlîe luirid. lienvy-piled nmasses o)f vapeur thiat w-ero clainied Coi-a, clasp>ing lier bands wildly t' gethur.
steadily rolling up above thîe horizwn. -'I doni't kn ow u h od a creylf irlp -o hr

îvhat ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ws weli wcedemn 'fntt'hv ioie tb-ustle ameong the buslues overhcad, a p>art-
fr.No, w-e cauncrec iîi weladbtepuw-sah'tuufote. an no em iie;w idbte u ng cf tho silver birches thiat grreîv alinst beside tlîcni

inoshoro sorncivhiere. Tluereougnht to be an ld iui tue nex intn> alfgr lugdit
ruined tuwer not far- froiu hîcre, with a blighited pine- ankh etisatatllfgr hne it

troc liaitgin over it--and there it is, Iow I thionghî ta oe, and stiigcdyr t h"uw the cht ot aelairte,
se ! pull, Ethiel ;tlue rlou Is are getting blackcr evercaltterpoaddrwtîeitebatsfhahr.
instant. Do you knew - Fve ahways longcd for a re-al \Vîa a ecnosudwa hogaigc elo

adviîuro ad Itlin if crnig o." tho sand and pebblos te Oora*s straincd car.

Ethiel sinilod. 'Ple exorcise was bringing a soft 1te ai eîadt hn h alaprto
eatrnine glow into lier checks wlîich becamie lier w-oui-w-osodripn mog etoc buaslsye
dlerfuflj- ieli. muet hcers the w-ords died auvay upon lier tongue into a

" Lot us sit here for a few muinutes," snid she, w-lin. faint, voiceloss nmurniur. Ora uttered a litte hysterie
tho boat w-as moored te the overhiangigtukca cry.
silver-%ircm troc. "lThis is such a shady ncek, and "iEthel, it is MINr. Gray"
tlue w-ater is so cloar, and the conîing storni nîkes tlue It w-as Ruthiven Gray; but thecre w-as a brightmess,
the air so doliciously cool." on his brow, a strangre, inscrutablo liglit in his eye

Ocra nestled down on the velvet grabs beside lier! that neither cf thogirîs had ever witxîessed there bof ore


