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0 Agnes,
“rell me of a qulet,

he s2id. bending his dark head down
to hers, and touching her wineglass
gignificantly.

“he sl Jﬁnh her head in answer 0 h1 :
..r.:-..r."u. “There is an old unuse
thatched summer-house in our ~a‘n".:u
berv,” she said, after a moments d
libe ration.
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you

"hat time?"” she murmured. mee!
in- Judith Hargrave's jcalous eyes
“it must he after dark; say eight.”

She smiled and stooped to:plck up
her serviette
] ghall not come into the drawing
room this evening he said, as the
ladies Tose from the table; “l am “’ﬂ*
'ing to post a letter at ..ast \h vhe rne.
“There won't be a moon to-night.
“Never mind, it's only a little over
three miles. and 1 know every inch
Df the way.”
He left Sir Thomas and Anthony
Pelham over a bottle of old Madeira,

and found James airing himself at the

| hall door.

“Going out, sir?” he asked, stepping
into an ante-room and bringing forth

a light overcoat and a checked tweed
L'EIF.

“To East Weryberne. It
pretty dark when I get back.”

“The evenings are drawing in, sir,
but it's market day yonder, SO as
Hkely as mnot }uu'll have company
home. Look here, sir,” he addu:l with
a detaining touch on his arm, “don’t
you go all round by the main avenue,
cut straight across to that haha fence;

be

will

| you’ll see a little iron gate leading
| into a private road, which’ll take you

| on to the turnpike.”

the man’'s directions,
short space of

He followed
and iz an incredible
time was on the main road.
chil's after the rain, and he walked
quickly with an easy swinging gait,

| and examining his watch later by the
*| .um light of the station lamp, he Knew
| that hr~ had made the journey in less

than fifty minutes.
The l1”]r~ country town seemed full
farmers farm laborers. The
were badly lighted ,and coarse,
drovers loafed about the nar-
in front of the public-
obscene language, oOr
qn'n:".qh of ribald songs.

and
streei

ing
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g tavern,
voice, knf:r ‘.—.f.n,'
passed.
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lonely spct. |
| where 1 can talk to you undisturbed,”

“I've brought a palr, sir,” she said
with a breathless laugh, “I knew you'd

| want them for the plaster.”

|

“You're a treasure, Mrs. Radler! 1
suppose a leash of partridges won't
come amiss’

Mre.

curtscving,

It was |

his
him as he

amazement: “why, you're the bloke
from Lunnun as sold me that theer
broken-winded mare! allus said I'd
break vour head whinever | see yer.
Qeveral of the man's comrades *‘-111
ered round and strenuously ad
>dressing his ongs

him to set abou
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placed Paul's arm

lazed, my man,” he
ity across the sireet to
ted, comfortable-locking
~—g put up at the ‘Popin-
a-t is waiting in the

l “Yes, and
 taking now.”

: Farley,

| being a ‘weak woman,

mtl}!.}.
said, p
the young
his wrisl
Paul look

~antly, Mr. Farley,” he
ihe brandy and soda at
and catching
as he spoke.
sunburnt face

that
lacing
man's elbow,
in 2 firm clasp
d up at the

bending o him. He noted the
gquare jaw aad the bronze mous-

he keen, steady eves DOw
into his. He saw, 100,
forchead was blue-

and almost W where the

tache and

smiling King
that the b cad
veincd

hita
ELiLCy

hat had protected and sheltered it
from the summer’s sun. The man’s
whole personality expressed poweriul

energy of mind, a welding together of
geverity and tenderness, and an open

honest fearlessness, bred and fostered,

perchance by the simplicity of his pas- |

toral life.

“Why, you are 2as tremulous as
leaves of a tree,” he said, with some
concern, “drink that stuff and let me
plaster the wound, and you'll begin to '
feel vourself again.”

“1 ﬂugh* to be extremely grateful to
you, Mr. Fleming,” the patient said,
with quivering lips, taking anmhm
glance at the face, which began to
have a strange fascination for him.

“Why. for not leaving you to Den-

ham to pound to a jelly?”

“Yirtue brings its own reward, Mr.
and one handsome brown eye
has amply rewarded me, I assure you.
I am congratulating mvse]f upon not
' otherwise that

wanton orb might entangle itself In
the mechanism of my heart and cause
a deal of mischief. Keep still. Don't
move for an instant, and I shall have
fixed vou up very presentably. There!
Now lie down while I g{} and see what
has become of my trap.

As the door closed upon the Squire’s
gtalwart form Paul lifted the lamp and
walked unsteadily to the old-fashioned
mirror. The left cheek immediately
below the eve was neatly strapped
with fine strips of pale yellow plaster.
The evelid was swollen and discolored,
and an unbecoming puffiness thick-
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Radler vanished smiling aud;

the |

| lite and merriment about the old

lomee ' UNDERTAKING
“] presume Miss Fleming is several

| years your junior?” o ol |

for the trouble you are |

IDO not know much about the tariff,

but I do bnow this much: when we
buy goods abroad, we get the goods and
the foreigner gets the money; when we
buy goods made at home we gel bofh
the goods and the monPy

— Abraham Lincoln.
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“Poor little Guy! Some of the
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lage say he is under lock and key at |
The Larches. That the little fellow | e e E——
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