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c8n* get tliee gïO»'-or llgô ,'my-
sen. Tha knows't me well IenOw to
know l'Il »e'er Wogie tbee for what
tha's done. Aye"wÎth the passion-
ate bhand-wringing again-«ýbtt that
*wuhrot undo it.

E.- rose andI rame- to lier, tremnb-
llng like a iu nwith the ague.

"'to dunnot mean that theer,
Mèehle'àaid slowly. "You dtuinot
finean ît word fur word. Thik a

I!Aye, bu t I do" he anweied
hlm, setting, lier white teetli, word
f ur: word." 1

"Think agam,ý wench." And -this
time he ataggered and caught hold
of the dqor-post. 1'Iq theer nowt.as'll
go agen thi wrong? I've lived wi'
thee nigh -a year, au' Ioved thee
twenty-'îi theer nowt fur me? .Aye,
las, dumiot be too hard. Tha was
-ullûs harder than most womankind;
try an' be a bit softer 1ke to'rd thi'
-mon as riiked bis soul because he war
a mon Wn darena lose thee. Tha laid
thy head -on my shoulder last neet.
Aye, lass-4ass, think o' that fur ont
minnit."
.Penbaps she did think of it, for

surely she faltered. a little-wbat wo-
*'man would flot have faltered at sucb
ýâ-9zoment?-but the next, the. mem-
«iw ~ of the- sunny, half-boyish- faceaii lad clung to with so strong a

ove, rJushed back upon b 1 u
;±ruck her to the beart. She r ei
créd tii. days wben ber 'life ba4

ýý$em eiIaôJ l that she had *Mared
'fef 'wný i1ýSishae remembered'th~

wiles, and ail at once she cried ont ùg

à'e t.het'ýj>ti' 1 - t dayào>my 1f.
~f6r r d1 fiaasbro#4 my

j inF -And the nx
mi h' uh d past hlm' and

ýI *~nutè èr 80 after she.was
Ï t ,ftrau st6od leaning- against

a dazed look in bis.,pale
'X meflt wbat she, said; h2

li~t er long -êpough to uÏ!der-
-i t sht nevet forgave-never

Ter unbrokeu-wil and stub-
bd~- 4th had ,held ber ta en-
~'-at lir life, auýd h. kuew that

iot tp be wion by sucli
as On 'other' woSçn. He

cnw se.was harder thau rMost wo-
*Kihfl, but bhis çluîl nature',,could not
teach bim bow -bitter insk have been
t4li ef that rendered -be r so. He lad
ýfP)ith<tugbt cof lt-be did flot think
6É It UOw. - le.was -nfot-blaming lier,
andýh .leWas scarcely blanrg bimself.
H. fiad trled to make ber happy and
had f'3iked. There were.two causes
for the tia-v passion of misery that
Was ruling 'zhum, but neither of themn
was remorse.

His treachery liad betrayed hlm,
and b. bad iost the woman lie bad
loved and worked for. Soul and body
were sluggisb alike, but each had its
duli pang of, weigbt and wretcbed-
ness.

'y.e corne to th' eend now surely"
lie said, and, droppinig into ber seat,
hie bid lis -face. ' -

As b. sat there a cboking lump
rose in bis tliroat witb a sudden click,
and in a minute or' 50 more lie was
wiping away bot rolling tears with
the. back of bis rougb liand.

'mr forsook, somebow," lie said-
"aye, I'm forsook. I'm flot th' soart
o' ebapý to tak' up wi' th' world. She
woral th' world I cared fur, an'
she'l ne'er forgie me, for slie's a
liard un-she is. Aye! but 1 wur
fond o' lier! I wonder wliat she'Il
do-I do wonder i' my soul wliat
sbe's gettin' bier mind on!"

It did flot occur to him to caîl to
lier or go and see wliat slie was do-
in g He bad always stood in somed uli awe of lier, even when she had
been kindest, and now it seemed that
tliey were too far apart for any possi-
bility of approacb at reconciliation.
So lie sat and pondered heavily, the
sea air blowing upon him fresh and
sweet, the stin sliining soft and warrn
upon the boulse, and the few commoti
flowers in theastrip of garde» wliose
narrow shell walks and borders lie
liad laid out for lier himisclf witli
mucli clurnsy planriii- and slow
labor.

4~~ja tcik~emrough

1 m~igo lownito th'- .Mary
Anus ie eaid, "au ywàrk % bit, or
we'U ne'e; gt' 1er ioeth'
tide eomies in. That 1boates «-moit o'
.trouble,"-And h1 'asihed-hea-viy.

11alf-way fo, theê gate .h. .stbpýped b...
fore a cluster of ground honeysuckie,
and Iperhý' fdï the. irst time in hi&
Wie was coiisciotis of a si44ý cutrous
admiration f1ovrthe& .

"Seà ioWeru1 fQnd ,o" inch 11k.bts, o' thmngs-posies ai mndch )ikç;"
he said. "Them's some ài I, plnted
to-.please ber ou'th' y ~I.sWC
were îwed. XII tale- oe ô twôdIîShe's,
most fond on 'm-b IcX, eliard
un»." »1 ý ý ,"
And when 'h. wenutl4he, bd'în

bis hand two or thr4ë slhdèf stenis
hung with thé tiny,,' pretty, ',htmb1e
bells. Who knowsi whether soine,
subtie -influence at -work ini soul or
body, or even the air he.7bzeatbed,
did flot prompt the novel-mood.

IuîmSofliê i

noonda d l<o. i

ne bail thèe very bits of simple
Nlosioms'in bis hand'wben -he- went
down to where the. Mary Aune lay'on
thue beach.forrepairs. So bis fellow-
workmen said when- they told thie
story afterward, remembering ev-eu
this trivial incident

He «was'in à straulge frame of mind,
too, they noticed, silent and.,
and absent. He did um o'k~el
but Iagged over- bis labor,ý stÔping

vynow and tiien topaa ý e"hack
of bis hand over bis baow 'as' if to
rouse hîmself.

l"ÎYo look'as if yo-ýand th ' isus
had lad a fallin' outfanY44 yo tten

th," worst o' th' barel 0-f jt
comrades said by wa. o? é-t,,

They were fond of Jokig ýf'
about bis love for hits han so - ,'tagi-
turn lwife; B-ut be did flot laughis
tir». -as b. ,usually did.

c"Mid tbh own tacklelgd" ,hç. id,
dully, "an' 1111, mmd mine."

Froni that trne he worked stgaily.
among .tbem until if was nearîy tiffe
for thie-tide to rise. The -bast the'y
were -reptiring bad been a dificett
job to nianiage, as they couîld oly'
work .. between tides, and now bei«
hurried' they lingered longer -than
usual. At the las.t minute they found
it must -be xnoved, and so were de..
tained.

do.N'2ay" tbey argued, "«itll b. all 'todo'er again if we do that. Th..r'
pleuts o' trne if we look sharp exuow.
Heave again, lads."

Then it was *that with the iielp of
straining and tugging there came a
littie lurch, and then it was that as
the Mary Anne slipped over on lier
side one of the worke'rs slipped 'with
her, slipoed haif underneatb ber with
a cry, and lay on the sand, held dowu
by the weight that rested on. himn.

Witb bis cry there broke out haif
a dozen others, and the. men rushed
unD to him With frightened faces.

"cAre yo burt, Seth, lad?" they
cried. "Are yo crusbed or owt'

The poor fellow stirred a littie and
then looked up at them pale enougi.,

"Bruised a bit," he answered thenu,
"Can' sick a bit, but I dunnot think
theer's any bones broke. Look sharp,
cbaps, an' heave ber up. She's a
moît o' weight on me."

They went tô work again one and
ail, so relieved by bis words that
they were doubly strong, but after
toiling like giants for, a wbule tbeY
were compelled to pause for breatb.
In falling the boat liad so buried ber-
self in the sand that she was barder
to move than ever. It bad seerned
simple enough at first, but it was not
so simple after ail. With ail theîr ef-
forts -tley had scareeiy stirred ber
an inch, and their.comrade's position
interfered with almost every plan
suggested. Then. tbey tried again,
but this time witb less effect than be-
fore tlirough their, fatigue. Wliei
tliey were obliged to -pause they look-
ed at each other questioninglY, and
more- than one of tliem turned a trifle
paler, and at last the wiîsest of tbem
spoke out.

"Lads," h-e said, «We canna do this
oursens. Run for help, Jem' Coulter,
an' run wi' thy miglit, for it wunhiOt
be so 1onç" before t' tide'Il flow."

Up to this time the man on the
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