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Elir Jumes Stanstield, of New Milne, In com

puny with ks grandson. young Phillip, meets
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Jumes goes

and ixy
fowlon the crime upon other shonlders. Bu

the boy Phillly bas witoessed the crime. He
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ronl murderer brought 1o jusmice He

Ih tranpported,
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80 It cames about that my father belng
in prisan roady to meet hls end, my umcle
with & paper
that FPhillp
Stanefield the younger, being heir to all
the properies and estales of his grand-
Phillp Stansfieid the
elder, being under sentece of death, hed
appolnted his brother and Sau] Mark joint
curators of ail the aforesaid Infant's goods
nge. This to take
effect only in case of the death of the s=aid
Pulllpy Stsnsficld the elder, presently in

mppenred at New Miins
slgned and sealed, Dearing

father, his father,

il he should be of

Tolbooth of Edinburgh"
er was much troubled at this,

i
My m

olso, down

kirk, and especiully by
preisefully of Mr. John Bell and his ser-
(eI
But sl
overi and
upon by cerialn siartiing occurrents which,
in a moment, put & new face upon all our
Twes. And thess T will tell in order even
as they happened, that the reader may fol-
low thelr effect upen us, even &8 my moth-
&r and 1 them in the Yett house of
New Milne

these projecis and purposes,

]

falt

CHAPTER X.
The Last Night In Februoary,

The last night In Febroary owmes upon
Wi & night over memorable to all of us
who had boen saffected by the sad death
of Sir James Stansfield. ¥! wes ths very
dry set for the execution of my father
in Edinburgh, and we hoped for news
in the morning.

I hnd been over all dny at the' mills
of Umphray Spurway, whers, finding he
could not prevent my coming abou: him,
the Englishman had set Willlum Bow-
men o give me lessons, together with the
little tungle-hatred malden, Anna Mark
It was work that Willlam Bowman liked
well enough.  For not only was he a good
[Ts ar, but he was glad to be quit of
the thunkleps taxk of sguperintending the
workers in the mill for the bes: part of
an afternoon.

Then when it began to grow dark, Um-
phray Spurwany took me by the hand and
we weni gladeomely together over to the
lide house among the pines, whers my
mother dwell. At firmt the BEuglishman
talked enslly and answered all my ques-
Uons, of which, as is the want of bors, 1
snked very meny and of & very foollsh
eorl. But as we neared the cotinge of the
Yol Umphiray, he waxed stient, and when
be roplied at all his words were maostly
spoken mi random.

It hed already all the promise of a wild
night. Owerhead the =cud was riding
cosiwnrd, fOocked and sullen, yot golng
T2kl A8 SpuUmME On A THEINE 1ide race. Low-
o & thin, almost invisible, mist steamed
mlong the land and combed tteslf through
the trees like long blown maiden’s hair,
The reck af the Jum rose from the haarth-
sione through the rafters up to the out-
er alr, pooped once over the chimneys,
and then w a =ldelong dive sped east-
werd slso down the wind. Splte of all
this It wne not yet dark, and eometimes
in the bright blinks tbe sun himself Jook-
&d slantwise through the forest alsies and
ruled the shadows of the tall trunks black
on last year's leaves, blue on the few
haif-melted wreaths of the winter snows.
1 414 not potics all these things at the
time, but they come back 10 me now s
all the natural surroundings of my boy-
hood are wont to do, with vivid and even
Eruing clearness,

For about thie time I weed {0 be haunt-
with o fear jest I should forgel, or, as
Were, grow oul of myself, and as the
JEArs wentl past bepome some other per-
Bun. Why 1 was =0 anxious to keep my

ed
1

porsonudity I know not. But the onse
stood so In my mind, For Instance I
romember well & close fence of split
ploes which extended from the back of

the greal bouse of New
watezelde of Esk. 1t was, perhaps, 0 or
B0 feet in length, and the pules were set
exceodingly close together. Yot I made
It my buslngess to know every scveral one
of them by headmark, back and front, all
the green mould on the split side, the
bluish rotted places whers the wol had
sseped In. the clear yollow blobs of the
reiln running lke tears down the bark.
And know them I a4, back and front,
above end beiow. I couwld bind my own
eyes ang wander tiH] I Iald my hand on
& paling, stop, cactiously uplift the oorner
of the hendkerchief, take my marks sand
then run over to myself on the next two
or three on elther side of me, thero still
unsecn. In all this there was no apparent
advantage to myself, nor, indesd, hope of
&ny. But the experiment may be accent-
od as typlcal of the many trials I made
of my memory at that time. A year or
two aflierwards, having other things to
thitk about, I cared no jot for all the
eilt-pine fences in the countryside.

Well, &s I say, 1 went skipping bome
o my mother by Umphray Bpurway's
#lde, propounding innumersbile questions,
anll not listening to one unswer in B
During the Iatter half of the welk, how-
ever., bolh guestion and answer were
mostly biown sway by ths wind which
@lsconcerted me nothing. For was In
high glee ot bringing my mother so de-
sirable & wvisitor.

When we came to the door of the lodgs
TYelt 1 knocked, and heard old  Caleb
Clinkknbrrry withdrsw the bolta, clearing
the rust from the holdfasiw of the iron
Tols, und h'r own throat of the roopy
weather ot the sume time,

“Come thy ways, Masier Phil;
mother hnth besn In o rore
thee. Eh Measter Spurway: an' she will
be glad to sce thysen ™

And so bobbling forward with eapger
polltonens, mized with an upder gTum-
bling of complnint concerning his miand-

Milns to the

thy
takin® about

ing for tha: ancient “loom-bagus in the
back.” our old English servant led the
woy to where iy mother was sitting,
looking vourger and prettier than ever

that looks
% ther wort fhewmgh o kind of long alley
Ut put Grdalk the s 'nes. The sunshing

ne she fompod QZ-:-‘-:E‘::

and 1 .  hor muest,
sty

roall her eifhboi®e oy ap)

Sir
horse taking aloog his xrm:;houl
Tist pight be ia murdered by his dhmclute son,
and Jone: Mark. They take his body outside,
M upon an jee=fice. In the effort to

sore ot i, as at first dld my
by the Great
Jobhin sson reconciled her to
it by accompanying her regulariy to the
speaking ever

, Were inoa moment blown

ETals,

nor saying & word save o scold me for dows.
being such n trouble In bringing the gen-

tleman all the way hitker on so cold
N night,

|

to ses hor kittens.”

t | seif for some time.

And this, after
tha did.

ery work as before.

little blushing demur,
see her now.
bright as I had not

hardly yet lost.

of blue o moment and nod at something

“0Oh, he doss mot think that,” 1 enid; l ¥
“he was as anxlous o come a5 o cat is |

I can
Her roseleaf gkin was
seen It for long
yenrs. The fiush of her youth seemed
When she thrended Her | reesing-room.
needle she would lift her soft, ead eyes

wis saying, or, as it might be, smile at
Umphray Spurway In a manner which
besought him to forgive the youthful folly

board.
"It Is almost time to take our fou

n
! hours,” she sald,

han usual, It durkens apace.
| ba pleased to stay and dring a eup of ten

some after hi= Inst voyvage. Ha got |

homecoming to a China ship.”

! lttle bow.

8 | must needs walt for that great pleasure.’

i

|
pfl 4

I not to be missed.

stickiness from my fing

She rose and moved to the cup-

"It seems i0 como.
early tonight, and to be more welcoma
Will you

Tmphray Spurway sat-down on & chalr | for having rendered some servies on his

by the fire at mv mother's {nvitation, and |
in turn he ssked her not to make a sirans
ger of him, but 10 go on with her embrold-

“I thank you, madam,” sald Umphray
Spurway, making my mother & courteous
"I ought to be atirring, but @

Then my mother rent me upstairs for
he West Indian sugar, which (just In
| cnse of accidents), she kept locked In the

reat mehogany chest of drawers |h Hef
1 went gladly, far such a4
chance enms not often, and certainly was
And as 1 atood by the
ocurtain of the bedroom, cleansing the
ers and wiping
my mouth with the silken lining, I saw a
of my speeches. For I mind on that oc- dark fligure pass from side to alde of the

old Caleb Clinkaberry., that I know thé
order of events, ns It were, by heart.

. My mother lay on the bed to whish Ca~
leh had carried hor, with Mer eves closed,
end I stood beside with white rags and
linimieAts in my handd, gasping and
fdwallowing In my thront at the sight of
blood, while Caleh, with a palr of littie
Ecigsofs clt open my mothet's bodice, so
that n a little he found the wound m
her vight shoulder. Then I can récall
bearing him murmur to himself (for alt
the world like & mother over a balrn),
“Mary Dighy, my ltile Mary, that I
brought up by the hand ever sinee Sir
Epbuls did give you Into my cnre—at
Theobald's inn it was, the houf hefore
he'dledt An Il chance—an evil stdf, &
heathenish country—and the devil for an
husband. Ah! my lttle Mary,
who wert thy nurse should live to see thy
blood flow.”

But, nevirthelesg, he staunched the
wound, and having done that which he
could, he found my mother Wwith her
senses restored trying to sit up in her
bed and asking In God's name what was
the matter. And a great mercy it was
thit she minded nothing of the dreadful
fact Itself, nor yet of the foace of her
huaband lﬁ the window,

And in this fashion we sat all night
I quaking with fear
that hid the barred Iattice should agaln
be parted. or the door below burst open
with A clank, and thes murderer rush
upon u& Wwith a hofrid cr¥, But Caleb
had 4}l safely barred and a musket
loaded, toward which he laooked oftén

r

?

And after that I had all the talk to my- | .Y brother, the Guineaman, brought me | as he went about, muttering and shaking

t his head.
| “For this will T yat stay his career,
+ The bloody and evil mafi shall nbt live
| half his days!""
I must not forget to say that Caleb was
. & follower of George Fox, belng ona of the
folk called Qunkers—only he sald but 1it-
tle about It. For they were a people of
lttle esteem In Scotland, Yet now when
Calob's “dnrllng mald.'' a8 he colled my
mother, was touiched, lo, he who had
preached pefice &0 lopg, turhed out as
grcat & man of war as the best of them,
S0 we gat and for my part I quaked
every tlme that a rat ran rumbling from
garret to cellar, which they did all night,
or even a mouse scratched (n the walnscot.
Then my mother, growing heated and fo-

&
ha

that £ |

leat the curtains '

ctirsiing af Phillp Btansfleld, g0 soon as she

d fallefi |nto a soughing doze. Caled
spoke In & hollfse, represaed whisper, but
I heiird him well anough from the great
chifr by the dead fira when I sat and
nodded, now asleep and now awalke,

The very last mwemory I have of this ters
rible night of Februnry ¥ (being leap
ryear) Is that of waking to sea Caleb
Clinkaberry, the palms of his hands
preased together and his eyes lfted up,
saying softly: “Desolatlon and destruc-
tion and famine and sword! The fury of
| the I{:ord I8 upon us, the robuke of our

When I awoke the new day had come,
and 1 Wi consclous of a ghastly feeling
| 62 alscomfort und & horror of myself al-
mogt llke that which comes with fever.
4 d1d not know that this arrives to all who
glgap In thelr clothes for the fArst time.
it was lght and I saw a man by my
mothet's bedside. A woman was on the
other, both busled with matters that I
;eould not see.
| They had not observed me shrunk up
{ In the corner of the black oaken settle,
But at a slight groan from the bed 1
gprang up and orled: “Let my mother

|alone! I will kill you If you lay hand on
.m:.- mother!"

The man who was stoop!ng over the bed
half turned and saw me ready to fly like
/8 bantam cock at him. He dld not re-

move hls hands, or dizsengage hims=1f from
what he was dolng. But Instead he lifted
his volce over his shoulder and sald in a
iqutck. rasping tone: *“Umphray Spurway,
take thls boy away and keep him away.”

Then I knew that he was the surgeon

from Abercairn who had come to the Miin

. house when the plague broke out among
| the weavers—a akiliful but an arrogant
‘man. Then came Umphray Spurway in,
looking bleached and gray, the light falled
out of his eyes, and the color faded from
his hair and beard—or &0, at leaat, It
| semed to mael

But though I waa glad to ses him, he

pulled me roughly out and ralled upon me
for erying out at such & moment, being
jangied in his apeech and ever with an ear
on the door of the room where my mother
WAL,

Then In & Iittle, belng come to mysell
and the feeling that my clothes were made
of hay haviog a little died away, I would

- —

“TRAITOR AND TRAITRESS, I HAVE YOU BOTH! AND XOW I WILL SESD YOU TO HELL TOGETHER” HE CRIED,

AN S
T Qepteys

r\f'-m—;'vw

way came with me to gse my mothe
son at lenst nine-tenthe of it

i chance. *1 used to call him in jes
‘the Graven Image,” for he would sit smil
ing In his Ilittle cot all day without
sound or a ory.
word till he

to speak, and. except when asleep,
wns never righily stopped once.”

pair," ssld Umphray Bpurway,
properly matcohed there.
half across the mill, and I cannol tsl
cares least what the other is saying"

youT' sald my maother.

ETales upon her,
As Indeed wans small swonder.

forward a lttle eagerly and
more to my mother's tone than her words

ghe grows as blddable ‘as sha Is clever,
I mistake muaoh but she
credit to me™

—puHing absent-mindedly at
swering.

upon his words, “it may bea!
¥ou' are not decelved in her!
the blood s hard to exorclse!™

terrupting them.
Bowman with & hundred yards start."

It was curlous that when my mother and
Umphray Spurway were together they
Eave much more earnest consideration to
my foolish boylsh speeches than elther of
them did when apart. 86 now Umphray
Spurway smiled with a grave attention he
never vouchsafed me at the mill—where,
Indeed, ax like 83 not he would have cuffed
me well for the interruption.

“Can she outrun you?' he asked. Ana
my mother elso seemed to hang on my
words,

“Only uphlll™ I sald. “T1 can match
her on the level flelds, and beat her hol-
low at running down hilL*

1 did not add that this last was owing
to my legs being each half a foot lenger.
For why should a boy confess that a girl
can beat him at anything?

5o we sat and talked, and, as I think,
forgot the time and place and all else.
Mennwhile the wind grew wilder ana
wilder without, as it were, rushing up the
opsn alley of tho pines, collecting Iteelf In
the lttle open courtyard and then fAing-
ing it=2lf In fury upon the small panesg or
the window, with the sudden impetuous-
ness of a tiger's leap,

Suidenly the night dropped ke a cur-
taln, But the fire only blazed brighter
on the hearth.

Wil you be pleased to draw In your
chair, eir" sald my mother, as a fiercer
Fust than before shook the window, rat-
tled the door, hooted In the ehimney ana
them fied, laughing flendishly down the
darkening nlsiex of the wood,

I saw my mother shiver and Elance cue
of the window. The creaking and strain-
lrZ heeches and plnes tould be both ssen
and beard in the pauses of the furious

Sy
Spurpay her hand, mwrmn&’}.‘au

Thelr sHff arms stood out like

' tall, paunt gallows trees outside the win-

casion, as Indeed mostly when Mr® Spur-

about this time, I took the conversation
in my own hands and conducted In per-

“Phillp uvsed to be a sllent child,” sald
my mother onee, when n Jull gave her | pot was no unusual slght at the Lodge

a
Indeed he never spoks a
wag more than two years
old. Then one day all suddenly he begann
he |

“He and Httle Anna Mark are n fine
“He izl
I cun hear them '

“You have that child in the house with
And I knew by
her volce that she was less pleased than | b
usueal. The name seemed somehow Lo

“Yes," sall Umphray Epurway, hmdtn;i
replying
“yes, she is & pretty balrn, and when
will prove a
My mother seemed to be deep In thopght
tha thread
and hiting It off repeatedly without an-
“It may be,’ she sald at last, musing
God grant
The evil In

*“Bhe Is a rare good runner,” 1 sald, In-
“8he can catch William

wide, west-looking alley, In which a cer
taln reddish light yet lingered, reluctantiy
lo depart altogether, But I though noth-
Ing of thls, For a servitor golng to the
great house or onme of Mr. Spurway's
| weavers In search of a hare to boll the

o

s Yett

I went down, and as I came near the
! @oor of the little parior in which I had left
Umphray Spurway and my mother, I
paused—for no renson at all connected
with thém, nor (God wot) with any idea
of spying upon thelr converse. For es-
plonage at least (whatever my other
_ faults), was never any part of my nature.

I heard my mother say: “It Is useless,
Mr. Spurway. It 18, Indeed, most useless
—1 will not listen—no; 1 can never listen.

t

1

which iz talking the faster, or which | Bef0re all I have my duty to the boy, and

|1hls of all days Is not the tims to speak
| of such things. Think of him that wns
my husband, and s s0 no more."

I could not hear what was said in reply
¥ Umphray Spurway, though I am surs
my mother was weeplng. For at that
moment I felt a hand close on tha labe
of my right ear, and old Caleb Clinka-
berry bore ma triumphantly to the door
of the parlor, with a great plece of West
India sugar In my mouth, which I could
nelther ewallow nor yet rid myself of, so
high ! he hold my head. He opened ths
door, crying: “Bee, madam, what 1 caught
thia fine young gentlemen at.'"

But that which we =aw turned us to
Bione In the very doorway. My mother
had dropped her broldery work and stood
erect.  Umphray Spurway was just let-
ting go her hand, which he had been hold-
ing, But that was not the surprise ana
terror for me,

My eyes were drawn Irresistibly to the
window. It was ons of the narrow amd
high French sort, opening In the middle,
for the house 'had been bullt n King
Charles' time, that It might be a summer
pavillen for a former lady of New Miins,
Now the lattice stood open, and tha wina
rushed howling triumphantly through the
house, shutting every door with dreadful
i clanging of Iron and the clatter and clink
of falling glass and breaking crockery.

Framed In the blank blackness of the
opening appeared o head, wild, dishevelea,
hardly human, tha throat bers and the
regged collar of & cont far too wide ap-
pearing beneath. It was my father, the
man we had thought alrendy hangad by
the neck In the Grassmarket of Edinburghy
Philip Stansfleld, the parricide, His eyn
glanced along the level tube of a plstol
barrel,

“Traitor and traitress, T have you both!
And now I will send you to hell togsther!"
he cried,. and so, without another word,
with shaftering distinctness, fired.

With a {ittle shrill oty my mother tot-
tered, swoagred, checked herself, and then
| eoftly sunk® back Into Umphray Spurway's
arme. Then qulck as though the face
vanished from ths window, The leaves
clashed to. ' The Engllshman gave my
mother Into the arms of Caleb Clinka-
berry, and without walting to find his hat,
he pulled a pi¥tol from his pocket, looked
at the priming and rushed through the
front door of my mother's house Into the
. black night In pursult of the doubls mur-

| derer,
CHAPTER XI.
Caleb Clinkmberry the Quaker,

Though to my.self the remainder of the
night on which Phillp Btansfisid shot my
poor mother rem:éns more or less a blotted
and misty dream, yet I have heard 8o of-
| toan what happened then told over by oth-
| ©rS, notably Umphray Spurway and our

}=

I\-eﬂuh with her gresn wound, rambled on
|ahuut Clleveden and Marlow, with many
names and places, pieasant sounding, but
| to me unknown. And Caleb as he bent
over and put a paste of water mixed with
alderflower wine to her lips murmured:
] “Yes, my preity, and so thou shalt! 'To
gather water lilies yellow and water llles
| White!™

“I love the white best!" she sald, smil-
Ing a littls and looking so young Hke out
,'of her eves;, for that moment shé seemed
scarce older than I. Nor was she, for my
mother had again become Mary Dighy,
the squire's little mald, of Great Marlow,
and was pulling flowers in the falr wooca
of Clleveden as she had done more than
2) years agone,

But ‘of Umphray SBpurway no word or
sign or remembrance. I doubt If elther
of the others ever thought of him all that
night, though he had gone out into the
dark to face the terrible man who was our
bane. But I could see him lying Ina fqr-
eat glade and my father bending over him
with the knlfe I had sse wiped clean on
the leaf of Baxter, hls Baint's Resat, ana
that terrible smiie on his tace. I shud-
derad ss I thought of it.

Yet In splte of all, the housa of the
lodge with a thousand credking nolses,
the moan and whimper of the wind In
the chimpeys and the brushing sound it
made out among the tossing trees, I dozed,
waking by starts to find the lamplight
falllng on Caleb. his unslesping cyes
watching my mother in shadow, turning
rapidly to and fro on her bed and mut-
tering to herself of old days and peopls of
whom I had never heard.

Beraps would come to mo ns from anoth-
er world.

"Good’ Gaffer Noddyeap, let me go m
here out of the raln. Goody will give
ma a seat by tha hearth till it overpass.
And hers, I declare, s young Will Lucy!
‘What can bring him hither at this time of
day? How do you do, sir. I am surprissd
to see you, sir!™

Then would old Caleb throw out his hand
and uplift his eyes to the celling.

“God help us,” he muttered, ‘“she is
agaln agog on Bquire Lucy's Master Will!
Dead—dead, these 16 yenr, He died fight-
ing the Dutch the year his father gent him
1o sea, becauste he woas growing overfond
of our little Mary!"

Again T would doze off and when T
waked It would go =omething lke this:
“I will not marry him. I hate him. Hes
not cruell If I must, 1T must. Mother,
do not send me away alons with that
man!™

And then for the first time In lifs thers
came across me with a jarred and Im-
potent grating paln the gust of & woman's
unrestrained weeping, I will go—yes,
mother, I wiil' go—but, Oh, I cannot for-
get him. God In heaven help me!”

And then would Caleb bend over and
touch her cheek gently with his finger-
, Hips, murmuring tenderness In her ear,
« presantly turning away with gloomy coun-
ltenance Lo mutlér great annthemns, *‘Apc-
ciirsed—three times accursed shall be he
| that hath spolled our fair vine—our dove
that maketh her nest in the sides of the
rock. This day s the pride of Caleb
Clinkaberry brought low, Ah, the mourn-

of Rachael, the weeping of Jaszer,
and the lamentation of Blbmah, clad
with vines!"

Then as the sobbing grew slower he
would turn to the béd and, speaking fu |
A gaontle volee, would say: “Swéet Mary,
hush thee. The Lord is good. All will yet
be weil. He will not always chid> nefther

[

Marlow thou shalt go with old Caleb hind |

have asked him concerning his night ad-
ventures, but he, having, as it were, his
whola reasonable soul In the further
room, bade me hush and presently gave
me & cuff, whereat I sulked. Also he
kept tight hold on my collar, as it I were
|1ment to run back again, of which I had
no intentlon.

Then, after a great while, the surgeon
came out with a changed and smiling
countenance and sald: “It Is out, and all
I 1a well,” holding up at the same tims a
little round buliet, at sight of which the
|gren.t, red Englishman turned very white
and faint, and erled: ‘*‘Take It away,
man, God's sake, take {t away!"

This I thought strange, In a man so
brave and strong, whom I had seen ad-
venture upon such a desperdte chance
that very night.

It was the best part of an hour. bafore
they would let me go In to see my mother.
The nurse, one Marglt Furgus, a wise
wom#in, stood at the bed's head with some
liquld In a dish, with which she contin-
ually molstened my poor mother's lips,
The surgeon was gons, of which T was
glad. Then I took Umphray Spurway's
hand and would have made him come
with me, but he would not, shaking me
off harshly and striding out of the house
with hle brows bent and such a look of
sadnese as I had never fiil then seem on
ANy man's countenanee,

My dear mother emiled up at me with
£0 sweet and peaceful a countenance that
I' fell to weaping, not knowing that that
Is the face which In women denotes the
overcoming of suffering.

Marglt Fergus would not permit me to
bide long, nor to ask any question, but
I kissed my mother's brow, which was
chill and damp. So I was glad to go
out, and at the door there was walting for
me Umphray Spurway, with lttle Anna
Mark in hls hand,

““How looked she?" he asked gruffly,
without so much as lfting his brows or
glancing &t me.

“She did wery well,” I replled, “‘and
emiled when I kissed her. She Is asleep
now."

He had a paper in his hand and he read
it softly over to himself. “For a gresn
wound a plalster compounded of frankin-
censs, lterge, rools of lilles, rose leaves
with the bran of bana ground fine."

Then he turned to me,

“Boy," he sald, “hath your mother an
herh cupboard or such like?*

“Nay,"” I answered readlly, “but my
grandmother hath one at the Great hogse.™

At this he began t0 wax uneasy and
kept pulling out his great round aljver
watch, and looking toward the Afiln
houre.

will tan his hide for him, great hulking
good-for-nothing that he Isi™

But the words were hardly out of his
mouth when his prentice and famlilar came
up with some 20 of the trained band of
weavers. These Umphray Spurway placed
about the Lodge house, bidding =o many
rest in the little conch-housa at the bacic
where the hens Ieid in nests of soft twisted
bent grass, and the others to stand sentry
at equal distances through the wood.

Then he set off by himself at a good
round pace for the Great house—as I pre-
sumed, to get the herbs for my mother's
plaister. I ran alongside and asked him
if he had killed my father, hoplng that
he hnd,
“No," he said, “T pursued after him for
two hours, and sw nothing. But onecs
1 heard him laugh very near me in the
darkness,'

“If Willlam Bowman comes not soon, 1]

certain dogged and perverted pride In g»
formidable a father. A

“Yes," he growled, T was naturyliy
afraid that I would not find him.™

Then he ordered mo back to the Yet!
house as he would have ordered a doz.
For never was a joan more changed Lhan
Umphray Spurway about this time. He
cared nothing for his lboms or Rls work.
Half hi= men were constantly at our houss
in the wouds, and as for the olthers, Lhey
dld only what work they wilied to o,

And every night till they removed my
mother to the Great house, Umphray Spurc-
way would f2ke a sword and pistol a lit-
tle hefora the hour of Jusk and go out Inio
the darkening woods like a hunter whao
goes on a long hunt.

CHAPTER XIL

The Great English Droving.

But of Phillp Stansfield, the murderer of
his father, the almost nssassin of his wile,
nor hiit nor half was geen [n all the coun-
tryside, Bands of men wont, 20 together,
sopuring the wild places, beating the
‘woods, quartering the muirs with blood-
hounds and scent dogs. All was In wvaln,
Nat 8 footprini, not & shred of clothing wn
a thorn. Only scme few Of the searchers
would come baclk whispering under their
bréath of & mocking laugh which they had
heard (or thought they heardy It s=emed
to hang about thi skires of the party as
the night eame on, and they turned wear-
ily homeward. But It might have been no
more than & blinking cue-ow! seasching
for fleld mice In the early twilight,

Only those who have known whit it is
to have a red-hund murderer at large in
thelr very nelghborhood can cnncelw‘ttw
agony of fear that seized on the whole
countryside. Umphray Spurway was I?;q
one man who kKept his head, and even he
shrank into himeelf, his fine robust t.m-}y
waxing thin and bBis rosy checks falling
sinck and wrinkled.

It was curlous that, though the causs
of all this panlc was the men wWho E&VE
me belng, I folt no hoterest In the affalr
gave that I hoped they would soon catch
and hang Lim, But I enjoyed the mount-
ing of ths guards, the passwords, the
glancing musket barrels of thes brave
weavers, the red coats of the soldiers
whom the government sent from Hdin-
burgh to eslze the murderer.

Every morning a new tale ran from lip
to lip. Every evening a fresh alarm elr-
culated from gable window to gable win-
dow. Women shrieked and fainted. Sev-
eral children appeared untimecusly In tha
world. A carrior was fonnd clubbed, his
cart and pockets rifled on ths Edinburgh
high rond. within a mile of the ¢lty lights
Every family in the country put up fresh
bolis and bars. Poor folk barricaded thelr
door with heavy furniture, and filled up
thelr windows at nightfall with siabs of
whinstone from the nearest rock face.

At last they took my mother away In
lUtter, borne on the shoulders of men, all
the 15 miles of the plain road to the town
of Abercalrn, where there was a hospltal
equipped with physiclans of great skill. I
was not permitted to go with the party,
which, In the firat Instance, consinted of
Umphray Spurway's wenvers, with himself
walking on one sids of the ltter, nnd Caleb
Clinkaberry on the other. The old Quaker
refused to be separated from his “ilitle
mald,”” even for a moment, and so ferce
wera his denunciations of woe and Jdesola-
tion upon all who withstood him that he
gained hls point,

Bo 1 was left at the mlll houss with
Httle Anna Mark, under the goverance of
Willlam Bowman, which was just as good
as nona ot all

-

And then it was that I first knew how
much nleer it Is to be friends with & girl
than with n boy. Never befors had I
known any save of my own sex. I loved
my mother in the way !In which all boys
love their motheérs—that is, I made her
8 very Joor amd perfungtory return for
all the wealth of love she hnd weared on
me during my vears of Infancy. Nevarthe
less, I loved her.

Besides her 1 had never seen any good
In womankind. I wns fond of Umphray
Bpurway, and on this point I shared his
prejudices. For save my mother (who,
of course, 4id not count, belng my moth-
er), the Yorkshire man would never con-
sent to have one of the breed within the
Miln house. He had perforce to employ
them in the fine work of the mill, but
over under protest: They were his bans,
the ill drop In his cup; the fiy In his
cintment—with other things that I mind
not now. He had a full stock of odlous
comparatives for them.
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