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the gaine's our own. ('heer upî, lass, and
leave it ail tii nie."

Hiariet made no reîily nor gave an)'
sign of having heard, and Ahel's features
v.ere cidsîeralîly less iropassive than
usuai as he went down the <îld stiine sîeps.
As he îîassed the we'l, a wîde, deeli
opîening si) îear the churchyard and lthe
iiiirtal reniaiis <if [lie rude fourfatliirs oif

the hainlet that a travelier, biiwever thirsty,
iiiight well distrust the pirmise of
the i r>stallîne waters, -he ;uaused and
iiiiiîtcered:

-I would gîve five hundred 1 iound to
havi' her down there wi' a stone tîed to
her îie'k lke a driiwned ral. 'li think
that the onc miistake of in> life shiiuld
duîg nie like tliis !l'il îîot bear it. I aunn
tic wiiîen, and dainn that drunken yoiung
dog fo r pick ing 011 wi' the diurtor 's bîlack

heifir wlicn nîy iwn girl was lits rîghtful
wife ! les as stubtuorn as lits father
liefore hin, but if 1 have to gîve way in
[luis the tutu'( will coune when 1 shahl have
the whiju hand."

Mlerrily rang the belis oif Withington
and of Hilton I>arva omn the' day of the
wedding. 'Ihough outside ail wâs wet,
for it had rainud contînuosiy since mid-
night, the muen anud boys iri the bceUrtes
werc dry eiuiugh, su> dry' uh:t Andrew
MNossingili of the Crooked Billet and
muine huîst oîf the ( 2iîeeni's licad at Hiilton
were kejut bus>' iii prou idîng them wîth

appropriate moisture for thtir ci ay. l)e.pite
the weather, the wedding hreakfast was

quite a success, the Rev. G. Sunmerford
exerting hunsef like a Briton tî> put th,:
part>' gencrally in good spirits and to keeci
îlîcm so. When at last the rire slîowcr
rattled against the lîaik and sides of the
departing carniage Eliza 'leulon gave a low
sigh of relief. Sitting there heside the
dark-eyed Iadye whnin he had wooed and
won, Randali .\rderne gracefully acknow-
ledged tic shouts and blessings of the
assembled villagers. As the carniage
rattied on by the chtirchyard lane, how
ever, sornething very unlike a biessing
started to lits lips at the sight of a tali,
gaunt wonan wrapped in a coarse gray
shawl and standing statue like at the cor-
ner of the lante. At the saine momtent
l>orothy"s glance fell tipon her aisci, anîd
she shuddered involuntarily at the niock-
ing laLIgh and outstretched arin of the
worman.

I' h W' she said, shrtigging her round-
cd shoulders, "what a wîtch-like old hiag,
to he sure !Randail, throw ber a shilling,
if onlly t0 avent the cvii cye."

But Randail Arderne made no attem;ît
n the direction indicated, and tii te

sound of stimiîlating wbip-Iash, anîd wiili
the iuierry blls ',tiil ptaling the carniage
rolled on towards the railway. And thte
evil cye pursued it întîl it was lost on tue
tîroad turnpike road.

(To lie coiitîimied.)


