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CHAPTER IIL

Long before Nicholas- Wray awoke . on
the following morning, I was up and
AWAY On my journey.

&4 long as I live I ghall remember every
detail of that journey. The rain came
down 'in torrents, making amends for an
exceptionally dry early summer. Bhests
of water. descending slantwise, seemed toO
penetrating the surface of

skhim withgalt. .
the parched, stubby grass and blistered
earth. It was the worst of all weathors

in which to leave town, but I was more
or lesg indifferent to rain, as my friend,
the gen, often looks its best under &
drenching downpour from the 2kies.

On Tuesday I had to be back again to
sguire Madge to a literary breakfast, and
later on to a coucert. er constant de-
‘mands on my time throughout the season
were often extremely irksome, and I got
into a way of counting the days until my
uncla and his womankind removed 10
Beotland after Goodwood. Never belore
had I felt more thoroughly in the need
of solitude and guiet; never before had 1
felt ro reetless and dissatisfied with my
position and prospects. It wae the loneli-
ness and isolation of Lythinge, as de-
egcribed by Collars, that led me to the
epot; and on mv arrival at_the nearestb
railway station of Cranling, I was rather
relleved than disappointed to find that no
conveyance wad obtainable, and that
and v bargage must tramp it two miles
and o half to the village of Lythinge, on
the brow of the hill.

Happily, a comfortable inn, relic of the
old coaching days, siuated at the june-
+ion of four ecrossroads in ithe open <¢oun-
try, serve<l to break my journey and sup-
{le me with food. For the resources of
,¥thinge, as I epeedily found on arriving
there, were limited in the extreme. The
village was supposed to contain about
four hundred inhabitants. but though this
figure included dwellers in scattered cot-
tages about the neighboring hills, I have
alwaye been inclined to think the roll-call
must have heen swelled by. the addition
of some of the emall black pigs with

- which the sparsely populated district ap-

peared to swarn:.

In Liythinge there resided a local *“vet."”
e blackemith who cut human hair or ehod
horses indigeriminately., but was report-
ed to have too heavy a hand for the more
ﬂeh{:ﬂptﬂ operation of shaving:; a butcher,
in whose shop was naught but a string o!
uncanny-looking sausages and a live fox-
terrier; and an emporium of all sorts, in
which blue glass vaees, pink ecalico, and
tinned salmon represented the resources
of civilization.

An old Baxon chureh, with ehort, aguare
tower and gray, lichen<overed walls,
crowned the summit of a_ grasey hill, at
the foot of which, in the days of the Ro-
man invasion, the eea washed the walls
of a massive castle, which, with its de-
pendencies, covered close on ten acres of
rround. Now, the sheep were grazin
where the salt waters used to flow, an
here and there broken fragments of T-
tanie walls, peering up_ through the rank
herbapge of the half-reclaimed marshland,
told where the fortress had once overlook.
ed the sea, sheltered under the brow of
the overhanging <liff.

From the quiet churchyard above, where
pine-treea, rattling in the tempestuona
wind which followed the rain, fringed the
outer edge of the steep descent, I stood
for over an hour gazing over the wide-
gpreading marches to the angry line of
¢ea beyond. And the charm and strange-

| mees of the place sank deep into my heart,

b
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g3 it

preparing me for the novelty a nd romance
which was coming into my iife, and was
even now close upon me.
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Most people would

benefited by the occa-
sional use of
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Gently, thoroughly, and.
without diccomfort, they free

the system of the waste

. which poisons the blood and
lowers the vitality. 25¢. a
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CHAP'ER IV.

_Tn one respect my friend Collars had mis-
informed me. 'I'he Roses and Crown -Inn,
Lythinge, made no pretence of calling it-
gelf o hotel. My landlady, a buxom and
comely young married woman, who, with
her hushand, a year before, had come up
from a2 farm on the marshes to run the
old house, was already dissatiefled with
lier bargain. Life at Lythinge wae "'s0
dull,” eshe mmplﬂinﬂd. and her former €x-
istence in a tiny march hamlet was ono
of wild diesipation and delight by com-
parison, “barring the ague.”
the laborers, and stood in dread of the
oceasional eoldiers who came over from
Sandhythe; but as she was incapableo of
cooking anything more complicated than
ham and eggs, and “did not like the
trouble of letting rooms,” I fear me the
Roee and Crown must be by this. time 1n
a very bad way. . _

1t was a onestory bullding in two wings.
The one which contained the chief en:
trance—the bar, two small parlors, and
the principal eleeping-rooms—etood at
right angles with a second, composed of
two long, low-roofed apartments, one
above the other, which could be let foT
concerts or meetings. The upper one had
a great atiraction for me_ on account 0
{te four windows; those inland command:
ing & delightful view aoross flalds of
wheat and barley. of sloping, well-wooded
hills and green uplands, while seaward the
outlook was finer etill, a vast paporami
of marshland, intersected by canals, and
dotted here and there by tiny wvillages,
bordered by a row of martello towers,
which looked at this distance like child-
ren's over-turned sand-pails and the gea.

In & corner of the Toom was =& half-
grand piano, old and battered. purchased,
1o doubt, at a sale of some gentlemans
furniture. A few framed advertisement
lithographs in gaudy ecolors hung on the
walls, and some long wooden benches, one
or two cane chairs, and a rickety table,
completed the furniture of tho apartment,

Here I sat for some time, opening the
windows, and letting the strong wind blow
up from the stormy sea, and hither I re-
golved to return after a walk in the neigh-
horhood to get up an appetite for the in-
evitable ham and oggs supper.

The air was laden with the scent of hay
after the recent heavy rain; down the
rassy cliff-side fat Ientish sheep and
ambs were contentedly munching the
short herbage; all sights and scents, and
even the rushing and rustling of the wind
through the little trees that bordered the
eanal, soothed my discontented spirit.
wished, as I bent in the rough sea-breeze,
that 1 could throw off the restraints of
my artificial life in London altogether.
wished, as I had often wished before, that
T could take a cottage in some gulet apot
on the seacoast, and paint all day and in
all weathers, free from the meaningless,
heartless chatter, the tedioys round of
silly dissipation, the exasperating same-
negs of my life in town.

All this may, and indeed must, sound
the height of discontent in such a spoiled
child of fortune ss I was then eateemed.
But, although I would not own it, it was
the thought of my forthcoming lovelezs
marriage that stuck in my throat Al
most insensibly, during the past few
months. Madge had drawn my chaing clos-
er. Only last night she had clearly re-
sented the fact that I wae going to be
away three daye without having aaked
her permission or told her my destina-
tion.

“1 forgive you this time, but when we
are married 1 shall not be so leniont,” she
had said; and her words had startled me,
and had remained in my mind with un-
pleasant significance,

This boisterous wind gave me just tho
gense of physical flghting T wanted In
my tiroubled state of mind. It drove up
the sand, pricking my cheeke and eyes,
and as I drew nearer the long line of dull
yellowish-gray fringed with secthing
white, my lips grew wet and salt with the
gpray on the eea. .
Afternoon deepened into evening as I
wandered between the lines of sand-dunes
and the waves, until a very keen country
hunger made me turn inland again, and
strugele in the teeth of the wind up the
rugeged cliff-side toward the church tower.
A vivid erimgon and_ yellow sunset be-
gan to show through long lines of gray
gtormeloud. To watch the sky over the
mnarshes from the windows of that upper
room at once suggented itself ‘to me, and,
after hurrying to the inn door, and giv-
ing orders about a meal, I eniered the
other wing, and ran lightly up the wood-
en staircese, 1o feast my eyes on the ecene
outside.

At the door I suddenly paused. It was
about an inch ajar; for, in common with
all doors at the Rose and Crown, the
damp had warped the wood, and it shut
with -difficulty. A light sound of patter-
ing which reached my ears through _the
aperture arrested my progress; the door
wae immediately at the head of the stairs,
without any landing, and I pecped in.

To the last day of my life I shall remem-
ber the picture which presented itself be-
fore my charmed and astonished eyes. A
vivid orange light from the western eky
suffueed the room, striking through to0
the opaque masses of hlackish-gray cloud
on the land eide. In the midst of the
sharp, yellow glow, transfigured and glori-
fiedd as though robed in tho inner flame
about the wick of a candle, was the figure
of a very young girl, Bo slender was
she, so swilt and light in her constant
ewaying movements, that she appeared at
first more like a fairy emanation of the
suneet than a living and breathing creat-
ure.

This I thought before I had seen her
face. But when she suddenly turned and
confronted me in her light-footed dance,
and the sunset shone in her tangled fair
hair, glanced along her little white teeth,
nestled in the dimplesa about her mouth,
and swam in the liguid clearness of her
forget-me-not bhlue eyee, then, indeed,
realized that this exquisite embodiment
of grace and gladness was a woman in the
first flush of her vouth; a woman so love:
1¥, so pure, and sweet to look at, that 1
held my breath as 1 gazed upon her,.and
-It.h anked Heaven that I had lived to behold
181,

Later on I realized that she wae poorly,
even shahbily, dressed in a gown of gray
cotton, very short and scanty, fashioned
by her own hands. B8he lookad little more
than o child of possibly fourteen or fif-
teen years of age, and, although her
heizht was already above the average, the
lovely lines of her figure were rather those
of i child than a woman., Bhe had kicked
off her shoes, and I remember notiein
that she had danced her pgroy worste
stockings into holes, although her slender
little feet geemed to ekim rather than
tread upon the floor. _

I have alwaye inteneely loved dancing,
and have seen all the great step-dancers
and ballet-dancers of my time, but 1 have
never seen, and I never ghall see anything
‘e pontanecus, so joyous and dainty, as
this girl's movements. Eyes and lips, and
pretty birdliké little head, danced with
her nimble feet, lithe arms, and tiny
hands. She was ]L‘ll‘lﬁ-h‘ﬂ]h&fj and slender,
of dancing build, and dancing was surely
born in her; for, although at that time
ghe could have had little or no, instrue-
tion in her art, her twirls and pirouettes,
her “charm of woven paces and of weav-
ing hande,”’ would have made the fortune
of a premiere denseuse in any capital of
Europe.

1 hardly know how long I knelt an the

stalre watching her, when a creaking «f
ihe mncient woadmark drew hoer atiention

A g o i
e i il e etme ¢y e

8he objected to the bar, looked down on ;
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to me. Bhe bounded to the door, pusnhed
it open, and caught me Lefore I had J'1ce
to escape. I had expected that she would
be either shy or angry, bupt she waa
neither. Bhe only stared at me for soma
seconds with atarry, dietended eyes, and
then began to laugh—the rippling laugh
of & healthy child.

‘I didn't know any one waa there,” she
gaid. “'Can you play the piano?”

E nodded acquiescence. :

Just play me thisz tune I've been trying
to hum in my head to dance to. I heard
ﬂﬂ?n Fﬂ organ in Folkstone yesterday.

an!”

rectly & popular waltz melody which. was
driving reaidents of suburbau eide streets
mad dbout that time.

I could play a little by ear, and I cross-
ed to the piano. The young girl flew there
by my side, opened it for me, and leaned
over me, humming still, while I picked
out the chords, her tumbled yvellow hair
flowing over my coat-sleeve as she watch-
ed my fingers. ' (N
She wans not in the least self-conscious
or shy. She treated me rather as an old
friend, and when I struck the notes she
indicated, she turned a lovely, glowing
face up clese to mine in evident delight,
and clapped her hands. -

Seen thus cloge, there was no flaw in
her bewildering prettiness. Her features
were small and neat, her nose being short
and straight, and her laughing lips curl-
o<l and red ag a rosebud carved in coral, A
light eeemed to shine behind her eyes, s0
hrightly did they danee and sparkle; and
her silkw, lieht yellow hair, the flnest In
texture I have ever eeen, curled and wav-
ed and fluttered in tlhie sea-breeze, as the
thought occurred to me, from sheer ex-
ubernnee of epirit.

Prosently, as I mastered the tune, she
gprang to her feet and began to_ dance
again, inventing her own steps with mar-
velous grace and dexterity. DIvery now
and then she cried "Taster,” and clapped
her hands. I followed her directions, ‘and
her pace guickened until she was fiying
hither and thither like a hutterfly flutter-
ing in a summer-garden. Not for one mo-
ment could I remove my eyes from her
face; merely to gaze upon her gladness
and beauty, seemed to satisfy some want
in my heart which had been with me al-
warva, and every note of her voice, which
was not overstrong, and would have been
sweet but for an odd, hoarse gound in 1L,
{l‘”fd me with a passionate thrill. of de-
ight.
the zrew tired at last, and stopped,
rogy-red ng the sunget itself. She elid in-
to 2 kneeling peeition by one of the open
windowe, and. supperting heraelf upon her
elbowe, her flushed cheeks in her hands,
looked out toward the sea. 1
“Jan't that lovely ovt there?’ she said.
“All Ted like fire. I do like a red sunseb
all over the sky like that. It makes ime
feel warm and happy.’ .

“You are hot with «ancing,” I enid, as-
suming @ fatherly and reproving tone.
“You ought not to run the risk of taking
a ¢hill in the evening air.”

She looked up at me and laughed.

“Me take a chill? My werd, it wouldn’t
do for me to turn delicate! Why, L'm
out in all weathers with father!™ .
“Is your father staying here with you?

“He's coming on here after a bit, Mrs.
Nokes, the landlady, she don’t know I'm
here yet. 1 just stole up-steirs to have &
look at the view, and do a_bit of practice
when I eaw you. It's fine having « plano
here. Father don't always get that. I do
%ﬂ?ﬂ music  don't you? And you play love-

}_‘u
There was something pathetic in the
thin, sweet voice, which had not yet whol-
ly lost its childish cadence, and in the
frank confldence with which ehe gazed up
into my face.

Preeently she thrust her head out of the
window again; poised a little on one side,
listening.

“That's o lark, isn't it?"” she acked.
“Don't I wish I could eing like _that!
‘fhat's why I love going to church. 1 sing
the hymns as loud as ever I can, aud i}l:-
makes me feel good and lovely, Musint
the birds feel good after saying their
prayers like that? Oh, aren't thcee waves
out there splashing-in beautiful? I'd like
to dance over the top of theml/

There was a# wistiulness in her blue eyes
aa ghe stared out to sea, the same strain-
od look that one sced at timee in the eyes
of very young children, as though they be-
gin to realize the world and ite sadness.
fhe gave a little sigh, and turned . to
me with what looked like tears swiMming
in her eyes. .
“T'm g0 tired,” sbhe murmured, “and 8o
hungry., I do wish father would come.” .
“When do you expect him?r"

“Oh, no time in particular, He's_over
at the Red Lion in West Bandhythe. I left
him there because the landlord wouldn't
have me, and 1 know Mre. Nokes here.
We've tramped fifteen milea today, and
we haven't had anything to eat singe nine
o'clock this morning. But, if they like fa-
ther's recitations and bhegin toasting him,
I don't know when he'll get here.”

“Why don't you order some dinner for
yvouraelf?”

“Oh, 1 daren't. I haven't any money,
and father mayn't have any by the time
he comes here. Mrs. Nokes knows us, and
don't give credit. _
bit of practice at my dancing, so as to be
ready to work for our supper if anybody
comes in.” -

“Do vou work at dancing for your liv-
ing?"’ 1 asked, feeling suddenly n great
pity ereep into my heart for the fragile,
half-formed little thing kneeling there &0
close to me, with the fading light making
an aureols of her yellow hair.

Hhe nodded, - o

“PBut it isn't much of a living,” she ad-
mitted. “Mother +was o clergymans
daughter, and she made father promise
I shouldn't he made to dance on the stage.
That wae when she was dying, ten years
ago. I'd love to be on the stage,” ghe con-
tinued, her Lright eyes growing brighter

gtill. “In pantomime, you know, fa I
fairy. Last Christmas, while father waa
out, I ran away to the theatre and saw a

My! but it wae lovely! The

F_&n-mmime.
ights and the dresses, and the songs ani
the transformation scene! I don't think
the girls daneed much better nor I, either.
But father saye he won't break his pro-
mige to mother, and, hesldes that, he likes
to have me with him, and he hates slop-
ping in one place long, and the pay lsn't

ood at first, and—and I'm a lot too shab-

v to go trying for an engagement along
with well-dressed girls.”

Her under lip quivered as she epoke. In
epite of her evident lack of education and
her defective grammar, there was no triace
of valgarity nbout her. She was as unaf-
fected an free from self-consciousness
with a stranger as though she had been
all her life accustomed to the best soclety.
Her mood changed as often and as opénly
ns a <hild’s, and she turned 10 me now

And she procceded to hum quite cor-

That's wwhy I got in &l

with a look of appeal in her blue eyes that
waa Irresietible. _

“I'm so hungry,” she whispered plain-
tively.

~“You told me you dance for your liv.
ing, I eald. “Now I love dancing, and I
have never scen anyoue dance more pret-
tily than you. 1 was weatching you =a
long time from the etairs before you saw
me, and you must let me pay [or the
pleasure.” .

(To be continued.)
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BUTLER’S STORY.

Ellis Parker Butler some years
ago wrote a story which he thought
would fit into the scheme of one of
the smaller magazines. He sent the
story to the editor. It was printed.
Failing to receive payment, he made
an inquiry. There came a cheque

21lis Parker Butler.

for $2. The humorist returned this
with the message, ‘‘You probably
need this more than I do.”” To
which the editor replied: ‘Thank
you. We do.”’ |
o
THE ASTONISHED LAIRD.

Acted Immediately.

Dr. Abernethy once visited a
erusty old laird who was laid up
with gout. He wanted to get out
with his gun, and was in a temper,
and, while the doctor was looking at
nig foot, asked <complainingly,

“Why don’t you strike at the root

and get me better!”’ Bolemnly the
doctor got up, -took his walking-
stick, and smashed to pieces a de-
canter of wine which was standing
on the table. The astonished laird
sprang up and demanded an expla-
nation. ‘‘Oh,”’ said the doctor, ‘I
am only striking at the root !”’

e 3
Came to Her Mistress.

The day bhefore she was to be mar-
ried an old rustic servant came to
her mistress and entrusted her sav-
ings to her keeping. ‘‘Why should
I keep your money for youl 1
thought you were going to be mar-
ried,”’ said the mistress. ‘‘Sol am,
ma’am? but you don’t suppose I'm
going to keep all this money in the
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Interest 1o Irish.-
men,

dence at Ballinastragh, Gorey, 81
T. H. G. Esmonde, M.P., has grown
725 lbs. of tobacco, on which therel
has been a return of $175.

During the past couple of weeks
there have been a dozen cases off
typhoid fever in Aheirne district a
few miles from Carrick-on-Suir amd
four deaths have been reported. |

The report relating to the Galod
way Harbor Improvement for deep+
ening and improving the entrance
to the docks, shows that it is esti-
mated the cost will be about $300,4
C00. '

Mr. Murray, a farmer, was rulm%
a donkey near Ballyhall, Hindford,
when the animal threw him, infii
ing fatal injuries. He died lager i
the Galway County Infirmary. :

The Congested - Districts Board)
has completed the purchase of Colo-
nel Saunders Knox Gore's estato in
the barony of Tyrawly. The annual
rental was about $35,000.

- Four persons were seriously in-
jured through a boiler in a kitchen|
in the Northern Counties Hotel,
Portrush, suddenly exploding when!

water was being poured into ab. .

The local Government Board ha

refused the application of the

‘quently arrested eight men,

ldendarry No. 2 (County Kildare)
Distriect Council to reduce 'I:EIII]]J}_I':]I
arily the rents of laborers’ cottages
in the ~distriet. . |

The new twin-screw steamer Star
of Victoria, built by Messrs. Work-
man, (lark & Co., Belfast, left Bf:l-!
fast harbor recently and proceeded
to Carrick Roads, for speed trials.

The officials of the Congested Dis-!
tricts Board are engaged 1n diw*id{
ing up a large farm in Roscommon
containing 160 acres amongst the,
emall tenants in the vicinity.

An extensive cattle drive recent-
ly took place on a farm near Let-
terfrack, and the police subse-
who |
were conveyed under heavy escort
to Galway. | -

The Department of Agriculture
reports that the total produce of
the Trish flax crop for 1913 is esti-
mated at 2,024,332 stones, showing
a decrease of 48,669 stones over|
1912. |

The local government board has
sanctioned a loan of $20,000 to the!
Monaghan urban council for the.
purpose of providing houses for ths
working classes of the town.

At a meeting of the United Irish
LLeague members of the Cork Cor-
poration it was resolved to support,
the Right Hon. Alderman O’Shea,
as Lord Mayor for a third year of
office.

As the result of an accident on]
the Great Southern & Western,
Railway, between Budhill and Kil-,
laloe, when an engine leit the
switch, John Conlan, the fireman,
was scalded to death.

The people of Millstreet were re-
cently startled by a terrific explo-
sion. - It was found that an attempt
had been made to blow up the
house of J. P. Hagerty, Main St.,
No one was Injured.

A chocking tragedy is reported

from Louisburgh. Dr. James J.
McGreal, Medical Officer of the
Lounisburgh Dispensing District,

committed suicide at his residence.
by taking a dose of morphine.

At a meeting of the Mayo County
Council, Pairick Hopkins was ap-
pointed rate collector for the Glen-
island distriet, and T. S. Moclair,
Castlebar, was appointed returning

house with that strange man about |officer for the forthcoming elec-
the place "’ tions.

You cannot afford brain-befogging headaches.

NA-DRU-CO Headache Waiers

stop them in quick time and clear your head. They

do not contaln elther phenacetin, acetanilid, morphine,
opium or any other dangerous drug. 25c. a box at

your Druggist's. 121
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In foal or foal at foot, having Distemper or Influenza, or any
other form of Contagious Disease, may with absolute salety
to Mare and Foal be given

SPOMN’S LIQUID DISTEMPER CURE

best Remedy to prevent mares slippiag foals,
and should be glven to all

others, in bran or o6
very little trouble w

Mares, Colts, Stallioos ana all
ts, or on the tongue. Then you will have
ith sickness of any kind am-sng Yyour
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