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Copyright. i9iof bv The orth 'American Co
oun?T YKOPSIS: Damans Elteood, a y ' Yet the Incident remained in. he mlrfl, making hervaguely uneasy and uncomfortable, and 'it was as wellfor her peace of mind she could not know that though

Mrs. Mltchlnson had arrived at Charing Cross alone, yet
she reachedDOver In the company of a fashionably
dresn'd young lady whom sb addressed as Pamarls. andto whom she referred as UiSs" ISUwoocL.

' i Englislnvoman, resolves to hide hei

identity and live for a thnj among tk
employes of her large cotton mills tn qtu-- i

that she may learn to understand the working
people and appreciate the trials' they are.

forced to undergo. She is an orphan, and has, : CHAPTER' XIV
. LUaie'i Welcome , , ,

for. companions at her home an uncle, Josepn
A MARIS' first concern was how to get her box upD

. Broadmoor itselt is quite a small vlllageon calls
It a village for lack of a better word, though the sug-
gestion of sylvan peace and quietness' thatitayham
implies is far enough removed from its busy cem- - '

mercial ctivitler-an- d lies in a valltv of the moors '
that stretch all around it for many miles. The mills,large and small, spinning mills, slipper mills, weavingsheds, seem everywhere, some in the valley itself.,
some perched on the bare, rising slopes that ascendto th oors'above. Scattered between them are
cluster-o- little house's that line also the one road
which passes through the valley fr6nv cast to west.
Nor is there any place where the triujnph of man 'cansera ,more striking than hero where nature ha given
only a bare, with soil so thin ,

and inhospitable that It would seem only a starving
peasantry would be-a-ble to extract from it a scanty
subsistence. Yet: hre man has made a busy hlv of
industry, and the smoke of. his chimneys floats, far 'ou
the blustering moorland winds,-- and the sllenc of the
moor, for so many generations unbrokffn, nowechoes to
th roer of engine and loom,- to the continued ctatter ofmachinery, to al the varied activities of twentiethcentury commerce.- - :;.' ,sc- ?.-!:

Daisaris. looking, from the window of her '
compart-mn- t,

fourx,! hersejf already surveying the scene with
the eye of one to whom It meant a sphere- - of work and .

not mre!y a great organization for the sole purpose
of 'making money Eh found' her jolnt of vfew

enlarging, and ah discovered herself antici-
pating with eagerness the moment when-she- , too, should

10 tne nouse. for there did not seem to be either ,

cabs or porters available. But this problem
Frears solved in a wov that at nni- - nhnwed

rJiivood, and Mrs. Mttcmnsonya ' chaperon.
There is a, close understanding between the
uncle and the chaperon and while they openly
oppose the girl's plans; it is evident that they
ere not averse to'her losing herself for a time.
Before she ?ccs, however, there is a mysten- -

Damarls how auperior In simplicity and effeoUvenesa her
new-lif- was to her old.

"Kh? Th box't" ho said. "Oh, aye." lit stooped
and lltted it oa to his shoulder. r'Art ready, Jaasr he
asked. - f, ,

lie eet off,, Damaris foll6wlng meekly behind and
remembering with wonder that any 'luggage, howevef
small in quantity,-- ' belonging to Miss, iliwood, of the
Kliwood Mills, generally required at least three porters
and a couple of footmen and a carriage and pair to get

qus burglary,-th- e rJdent intent of.uhich it to
sccute some secret family papers which have ,

' been closely guarded since the death of Miss
'EUwood's father, t -

, " :

it safely oa the way. Bhe was a trifle relieved, however.
to notice ttiat nouudy paid them any attention or
appeared to regard this effective method of handling '
luggage as In any , way singular, as Damaris bad half
feared might be the case. , .

Just opposite the station was a very large slipper,
mill, a hug building in red brick. Passing this, they'
entered the main street of the village, where the hand-
some store was faced by a larg draper's
shoe over the magnificent plate-ela- n windows of which '

join in mis ngni, snare mis
burden, and know what ex-- ;
lstence meant to those whu ;

bore the burden and'heat of
the day and reaped therefrom
to scanty a reward, when

" she should become herself

fOONTJ'N'UED FBOM LAST SUNPAT.)

was inscribed the legend: "John Hart, Broadmoor and
V.rla" .... '.-, .,.'......,''.v " m.

(One or mos woo mineriuCHAPTER Xlr
'

The Eve cf a New Life
had aeemed to her but insig-
nificant cobs in the wheels

i.: ........ Ww. ....
x. tftZf- ' f with her approaching de-V-r'i Parture Damaris was

vcJl'?" P'1- ' that she betrayed
Wnji.$ " JL quit " a feverish Impa- -

of the huge machine that by ;

day and by night spuu for -

tune for her.. - .

"Is it right?" she mused,
"so many working for one
Is it right?"

And she realized with a .

shock that she had never be- -
fore asked that xjuestloa of
herself; .h..1 With - eome Impatience ,.

' She put these thoughts from
her, saying to herself that
she had come here for fact '

pud not for . theories theo- - ,

rlf are for Via drawing s,

'room, which ehe had left, ,

not for the weaving shed. '.bSl to LLmm 1 if
None of the other shops r matched in . magnificence

''either the stores or the establishment of Mr. Hart, -- of
Broadmoor and Paris,: and to Dumarls it seemed that a
disproportionate number of these other shops was devoted
to the sale of cooked --viands, She was aware of an lm- -
pression that in Broadmoor the domestlo virtues are not
much cultivated, and that the culinary and allied arts
have comparatively little attention paid them.

A turning from the main road led them into a small
street of small houses, all exactly similar At the very
end one there was standing a buxom, middle-age- d woman,
with a large mouth, a flat nose and reddish hair.-- . Bhe
was looking eagerly down the street, and the moment

.-
- lTars ana his companion appeared the came toward
them. ...... i

, "See, Polly, lass," said Frears, turning to Pamarls, v

"this Is thee sister. Well, Llssle." he tailed.
' lilzale camo up to them, looking curiously and rather '

shyly at Damaris, who experienced a sudden twinge of
conscience at the deception she 'was practicing on this
rather simple-lookin- g woman. Bhe tried to console herself
by reflecting that it was only for three months, and that

.she would make It up to Lizzie and Polly and all con- -'

cerned in the most handsome manner.
"Soaha'rt Polly," said Lizzie, surveying her With deep

Interest -- "Eh, I should have known thee anywhere, tha rt
solike thee owd mother, anvtha'rt Ilk tne, too. . Coom
in, lass, and welcome." .

-

- She led the way inside the house. It was en of the
ordinary cottages of the district, a kitchen and back
kitchen on the ground floor, and two bedroom above.
The kitchen Itself looked comfortable enough with a
bright fires burning in the grate and a. table ready laid
or tea on a apotlessly white cloth. - The chief article of r

furniture in the room was a large dreaser with glass
handles that occupied all the side of one wall, and the top

' to f which was covered by a wonderful collection of china
and- - glass ornaments of all kinds, and of photographs,
consisting chiefly either of representations of Llizle's

where facts reign. en
smiled with a sense of in- -

relief as ene reneatea
here she was 'not onlyHtsil , i , that

..tlence. so that aha could
not. help wondering some-
times whether to other
as well as to herself her
haste seemed to partake
of the nature of a flight

Ye If It was flight, the
anticipation of it brought
to her a sensation ,ot se

relief at the Idea
that she was cutting her.
selt oft, entirely from all
chance of ever again
meeting Clifford Brown
at least, until he war
safely In the custody of
the police.
vif Of her late adventure'
she tald very little. ; To
her uncle, indeed, nfl to
Mrs. Mltchlnson, In both
of whom she placed such

aDlng from the artificial!- -
ti of her own life. ht also
from - the strange ' audacities .

Of that Clifford Brown, who.
' somehow, had managed to -

I impress hlr personality so
'etrongljr upon her. She had
a sense of triumph somehow
us though she had baffled
htm; she felt like one, who,

'; pressed by unknown pur- -.

i poses, has at lost found a
f teoure asylum.'' , The train slowed down,
' ' and she realized v that At

wv.i'f 't

lust they were approacning
Broadmoor itself, that at tast
he was on-l- t threshold or

her new life. As the traliv

friends or or views or iJiacKpooi. uver me oresser nuog
two large' photographs, .one of the Blackpool tower, the
other of the Blackpool sands; and 'Others of Blackpool
4n a storm, of Blackpool promenade, of Blackpool wheel,
adorned th mantelpiece. On the wall opposite, the
window hunr two enlargements of Photographs, atro .

tcred the station sue looked :
erlv uD.and down the

platform for those she ex
peqted to meet her there, and . vClously colored; one" being easily tjcognlzabl as Mr.

trust, she told nearly everythtng-near- ly, but not
iulte-a- nd to the private detective, Ostle, sha told as

much as she thought it was advisable for him to" know.
But the-res- t of the world knew little more than that
come obscure attack had been made upon Miss 's

chauffeur, and an unsuccessful attempt mad
to rob h6r herself,' which attempt had very nearly re
culled In the assailant's capture.

Of the two other men who had appeared on the
scene with such threatening vagueness the old, white-haire- d

man. the big man with the bludgeon no on
heard much. H was even suggested that they were"
comparatively harmless tramps, 'who only happened
to be on the spoo by accident," This was a view that

, both Mr, Ellwood and Mrs. Mltchinson strongly In- -

"Decliued tb twopence Bhe offered him on the ground that no doubt she wanted it moro than he did.'?-

1 ... . '
nn would think sha did all this on DUrDOSS. he

of your actual Identity; to him you are JuBt a young
lady In hiding to avoid a distasteful marriage, ..All,
the Inquiries t have made show that Frears Is a
most respectabIe,.man,TandJils,daughtr, with, whom
you will live, L4?le Frears, seems a most trustwerthy

burst out. . j
- "Oh, - hardly that,'" answered Mrs. . Mltchlnson,
laughing. ' ' . y

"

'Well," he aaked, "what are we to do?"
"We must think about It," she replied, "and we will .....

decide when Damaris is enjoying hef motoring, tour Inperson.' tinderatand she nas aireaay pu oown yr1 fJtB d to, andlri Ume'DamarlS herself came to share it
f o 4har-wAtii- ii imw ii hhnrvd tn nti --' nim-a- s Poll Frears. of courae lof the next loom

there Is to let at the mill wheresh works herself. ir F511C- - , , . ,
'

J, . '

d uriaar v an inuritew --with ? hlnv before her departure. "( got up ana waiaea neavu j aim

feSl 1---
1 Sg$J, I

1 '
'- -Y:-

"

have'made Inquiries about thi villi for you must be
caref ul net to attempt too much. But It seems verjT.'

suitable and they do a very good class' of work.s For
example, they do not size too heavily. A 10 per cent
Is about their limit, they say, and that makes a lot
of difference, you know. The air will be very different
from that in some of the places where they size up
to 200 per cent or so. I am told they only find.it
necessary to sweep up once a week.- - The manager,
seems to hav a good reputation, and I Inquired
particularly 'about thaMn th weaving shed wheVe
jou w ill work decent, room, U allowed between, the
looms; there Is none of that crowding together which .

is responsible for so many aocldents. da the whole,
I do not know that there Is any place, if you are
still bent on carrying out this Idea of yours, where

rcttn. ' .

"It's ribt my fault," he muttered. He made a gasture

with, his hands. "I am forced Intd th position," b
declared. '

"Go and hav a 'whisky and soda,? . suggested Mrs.
Mltchlnson. "Damaris hss keen eye; she might see
you look upset" '

,, : '

Apparently h. thought the advlc good, for he
nodded And opened the door." Just as'h was going out
Mrs. Mltchlnson observed casually; ' - ' ... v. ,.

'Oh, by th way," I suppose that you would be
Dam'arla hlrr' ,

' V II gave her a frightful look, but did, not spea

and n a moment had stepped l3to the passage and
closed th door behind him- - With th "greatest care,
and as If she hM no'other thought la hef mind. Mrs.

"that this man Clifford Brown, or whatevor his real
tame may be, just simply took advantage of the
presence of two tramps for bis own purposes.".. '

"But,- - then," said C'Rtle thoughtfully, "what were
his own purposes, miss? As X understood, lt,' he Just
saw j ou .home; he made no attempt to take your
purse or your watch, miss?" f
' "No, no,' said Lamarls." hurriedly, and furious with
hetif in Ui-.- iho tioud rising in her cheek.'

bli e rose to her feet' quickly and went toward the
winiltw. iler jiean beat so violently that she felt, as if
she were, and she reflected with relief tfiat
this u.in' woiild inner And her out in her new Ufa as a
mill girl, while when sh returned from that experiment
eurelh3 would bem custody. Jn any case, she would
Soon be liee of lam, and without turning round she said
over her fhoulscr; - - .

' "Wei:, one hardly needs .to ask the purpose of a man
one finds tryuig to opea one's afa In the middle of 'th
night." . ' j -

"Ah! t there's this locket, miss." said Ostle. -

Lamans moved Impatleiity. Then she came'-bac-
Xrom the .window and but Bown again.

''an!: V'''. he,id.':"hat do you think can hav ".tuat.jjapvr
- ' iiic pat,..,, jwuer swallowed, miB?"""'- - "

I'aina, , noilued.
"1 WOUUl hav dvpn inmkfnn f. (., .t .

you could do it more safely and, comfortably."
Mltchlnson continued to match her silks, while in the

uear unci,: saw watuans, graieiuny, u.m t ..,. w. ,lfc, N.h. h.it knl toM tha
of everything. .,.

footman who anwr.d it to bring him a whisky and
"I have tried to do so," he said, and h put his d Violent a were the storms of emotion to which

hand before his eyfes a though there were something , Rt tnls time he seemed subject, yet he appeared to
that 'he wished to shut out from his vision. ha the fueuitv of reooverina from them very auickly.- -

"1 am estt eager to begin." Damaris cohtlnuea. nimarii saw him aaain a little later on she ,

"I feel as if 1 were Kolnar to start a new life.' " noticed nothing odd in his behavior.
"Ah. vn." nald Mr. Kllwood. rlslnic. i from Almost all th nsaessarv arrangement had been

made, so that only a few minor .detail remained to
be settled. This day was a Friday; on Saturday some
tinal matters were arranged and soma farewell calls
paid.' Sunday wa a quiet lay, and on Monday
Damaris started, In the company of Mrs. Mltchlnson,
on-w- hat th world In general understood was to be-- a

motor todc in France: on what. Damaris herself hoped

his ohair, "a new life." '
h glanced up at him, for something In his ton

grated on her ears, tut the Impression passed.
"And 1, too," she remarked, "have yrled to think

of everything. I hav cleared the safe7 out, for one
thing, and sent .everything it contained of any value
to the bank till 1 return; so If any burglars come, they
.wlll have their labor for their pains." - ?

. juai uue peep, sneoaia, .dji i uivtt t mare it was lou irrct"Oh, of course,' 'wlm ':A4 'Mlflmmimr'- -a6i:ct ucite, - you couian t riakosir.g u. if w knew on It miss Ievir thing;. would be aspiatned."" ."" would be a valuable experience, rendering her more fit
"An, Damaris, ' said Mr. JEUwood. slowly, nta faev.r, nV 01le W1U ever jtnow ior ins roomon in ins bh iioiur vu iwn-uu-- .

aamaria;-.'-noone.-Oh- Mr. OsUe, did 1 tail you I was ur,i'48: : r more vnougnuui imq-- am; wood and Mrs. Mltchlnson. hiding their dark lmagln-gcn-- .g

on a motoring tour in France for three monthsr ll0"11 not h$yJf thought of that.' . ;, ing from themselves, yet thought might turn out
f ,hy miMl'' ho xciaimed, startled; "and lea, arranged IV yesterday," Said pamarls. car. ; at"angely-enough- and which of. these three beliefsJ. U just now?" , . ... V me, lessly, turning again to her papers on th desk before wa, tlghl ft whether all were right or all . were

Damaris did not'answer. It. waa precisely "just now" !,ar; 7 'houghtt battar. a there were some rather ; wrong, lay as et bidden ia th dark recesses of thethat she waanM..us to jenve "jtli of it,'' but .ha h nn Important documents I keep In there so- I arranged . future - '

lr.iPUon,.t xu.., i.mt- - a u.e detective with, the bank that. they are only,to be given up to , As faras London, where they were to fpend the.tui, miss. hia ....!,,, ,!,,, j, .
: .me in Derson.". ,

- . : . f iv.. t unnki.n. a.,'hn vnw '"iuMr, . supposing ' ' Wnfr n thai 'HiiMnHav rtinrrtlnir: tVinllorh hv lft thai iiww uruucui, io biu. anu us lurnea nil i&cb
Ir-w- "Tru na ,e"ne5 ? swallow something In his hotel together Cross, yet Mrs. Mltchlnsontluoat; "yea verv prudent. Damaris.'1 thero alone. And Damaris, wearmg a. cheap

"A Or to my heirs, of course, in case of my death," ready-mad- o costume elm had purchased in Manchester,DAmarlS addd carelessly, beginning to sign some let- - for thin oacaslon. cotton eioves- -a detail that Dleased

CAiurS Brown?" W ,this
't-nai"1'."

' b pl she 'returhed quicklymy e,.,i?nc is tiirnV. ell," she added, seeing how Ostle iookVather
are. you staring like uuu lor?" "what
ttk.' Uuf about that - locket, mUs," he dm.It'suneasily "and just possible-- "- Oh, anything is always possible In this world"'uppoiV interrupted Damaris ln.patlently. "hui hl

, o. lliw wcmn iu.ui IIIV 1UBBW lull UI UtlHJua IB her artistic sense of the fitness of things as much as It.satisfy their scrunlts."

ffmr. ..- .- -
H-pmP--

- --.. .o locaei is destroyed and no om ciiWwwbatr wa on it. That seem. settu .

"Yes, yes," said Mr, Ellwood, with a laugh, "banks
have eo many scruples, have they not? Bui this one,
I must say, seems rather absurd. Well. Damaris, my
dear, during your absence I shall navato try to show
myself as thoughtful as you." ,

"Oh, I am sure yo win do that,-dea- r uncle," mur-
mured Damaris, a sh hurriedly

...
checked a calcula-

tion. :..- -

"Who knows? tVho know?" ha said in a whlan.r

!t yotJ And. yoW..'uieft and r """.Jr.". burglar ' remain

and went quickly out of th room.

...v, .vw " u i;uwob in 'oenave 1 he that must tLthe const: quencea" . . ... ,

'It vwould mean piiaon servlhiriOat,,, uneasily, "and W fStheV. n.us, Jay .euld never be able to bour aa; ,v, lu 'T.Jt? h.

Bl".tV-n- .. thmk. Do3 y! wish'i'.1! - '. . " . "coiildor you
"I only eaid what I thought I '.

muttered Ostle sulkily. - "un?.w aay' miss,"- -'.

v me jcago
ELLWOOD had concealed well enough .whileMB.he was with Damaris the intense emotion that

her words had. caused him j she had hq idea ofu'e ar ar. of the hurrying aespair. ofpanic that had pnekea nlm onward hae a bnliagain - he, was endurine. But wh. :aLl1i aT

I oo not employ you to say things to Mt)err.arls 'Sternly. 0U preium. far s7antve w part from, you.", gho lt hl'r wilVi .
"'Reckon any one could see as me, thee an' she wer' all to'th' one familr"r ' " ! v

sinlt nto tha un ut ltv Oatt --7..VrL.M ML words

roonr and alone he nearly broke down altoKBther!tt"i,ot ,.tand train ifcucii longer' he mut--tere- d."she nuts ,tne on th ranic u.r
Ohi I cannot stand it much longer. One would think ah

made ner nornoiy upcomiortaoie aooit tne nanns-i- u-
fitting boots that nearly lamed her, and such a hat as
In her wildest moments she had never expected to
appear In publlo In, arrived Instead at Kuston. '

There she booked to Manchester, buying.'still Im-
pelled by her aense tof the fitness of things and hr- -
desire to act up to her new character, a third-clas- s

, ticket: and she discovered with some surprise that
there la much difference between making a Journey In
a saloon car and In a orowded thlrd-clh- ss compart-
ment. This discovery tended to make her thoughtful,
though she felt she could have borne It all much bet-
ter but for those atrocious cotton gloves, which, howi '

- ever, she continued to keep on with the meek en-
durance tf a martyr In a good cause.- -' ... w.

Btlll It was all a new experience, and except for
' the cotton gloves fairly enjoyable, She found herself

also receiving fresh lights on life at eveTy moment,
rd she much enjoyed observing the changed attitude -

' of the porters, dne of whom, a nice old man with agray beard, called' her "my dear," while andther, a '
gay young fellow with; a..smart mustache, tried to
make love to her. -- .

, v '
To reach Broadmoor It was necessary on arriving

atManchester- from London to crpss the town andtravel on from the Victoria atation there. Damaris got '

to this statloii safely enough but,- - arrived at it,'promptly lost herself; and, wandering helplessly In a
rnaxe of platforms, subways and alterations, decided
that she was hot so competent nnd skilled a
as she had been hitherto Inclined to consider hrself.However, fortunately a. friendly Porter came to theJust as she was on the point of giving ue all

, hope, found her platform for her--N- o. 87 and hertrain, put her corded tin box this, by the. way, wasanother artistic touch Damaris prided herself em- -lnthen. and declined the twopence she offered him on
the ground that ho doubthe wanted It mora than he

From Manchester vthe route-t- Broadmoor' , liesthrough a continual fiucceeslon, of mills af all sortsand kinds, round which cluster groups of little houseswith here and there one larger than the rest. Whenmore than usual of these mills come together, there laa vllmge and there the train stops; while sometimesthe'vjllages, themselves coming together, form a busslittle town, from which chimneys protrude like spines
from the back of a porcupine.' But never once during
the whole Journey is ft possible to get away from thefact that one Is In a manufacturing oountry, and thefarms that now and again slip In between themills have somehow a furtive andapologetic air, as If they knew they were only thereon sufferance, waiting the moment when they, too,
would be absorbed by their rivals. Tha varv mv in

uncomfortable at ht of oTlng by fi?
Client "Yon understand .that yout business is fifpolker'. VlC in Tth.

"And'll do my beet to do it. miss," said bstll
a voice that bad in It just a suggest on of a Vhria?
-- But if I want to let you know anything whilaawnv, miss, how shall I manage?" you .r.

"Oh, through Mr. EUwood." answered Damarla- - "k.Will know where I am. And if I should wish totnunlcat with you. I will send you a telegram In 9hI
rtj.ner you and my father used to use. lu

halnlfSRriK. i Woll ah. .....u B1

Frears in his younger days and the other, representing
an elderly Jddy, U was equally easy to guess waa th
late Mrs. Frears.:; .' ,

"Feyther, take Polly's box up. to the front bedroom,"
said Lizzie, bustling hospitably about. "Why, Polly, lass,
what, art standing oot theer fort Coom right in an'
welcome.'' '

, .' , ;,- -

"Oh, " thank you," murmured- - Damaris, taking adesperate step foiward against an odor that seemed to
her so overpowering she thought there could be room for '

nothing else In tne house. "You you've-bee- n cooking,
haven't you?" she murmured faintly.

"Aye," said Lizzie, with some complacence. "Bloat
era," she added, most unnecessarily. "Art a good 'un at

Wha wre to b her companions In her new, existence.1
Then on a sudden all faded from her, the day;, the place,
th people Whom ah saw waiting the train'aarrlval,
all vanished anVwer gone; and -- instead it seemed to
her she.. waa baok In darknen and"" loneliness, a

, strange, audaoioq man at ' her side, and distant In the
oark night, threatening and sinister, two num. .searching

Jfpr thtim, of whom on was old and white hatred, yet
of strong appearance, v and i the other..tall - and of'

i singularly powerful build. v. ''..'.J-'-
It was only for af moment that there lasted? this .

delusion, vision, apparition, warnlng,-l- et it be called what --

one likes. Then the train drew up with a Jerk,, and ,
Damaris, recalled to herself, reuiemured where
ano why. Yet tne l'lipituuinui reinaiimd strong on her. ianr .

she could not resist a shudder when she saw coming

Ho paced hie room restlessly, biting at hi hands andnow-an- again muttering to himself. After k time hi'wont out and down Into the email draWInar room
fancy Cwork! he JOUnd MrS" Mltchl,!Sa ay with s"ni

fcJVHannai!l, h.al?. hoarsely, "if a all up. Sh;aue it s begun," .
"How?" asked Mrs. Mltchlnson, matching her silk?hl emptied the safe and sent aU its contentsto bank," he answered, groaning.
"Ah!" said Mrs. Mltchlnson. "our Aar nm.i.

Key, oi eourse. uui a am going awav for th a.peace ana quietness, ana i ao not wish to her ..:ibii.er toat ia not or xne very nrst imDortan...
"1 11 remember.' miss," f said Oatia. ,n' "c"kwoiiderlnsr. , th' cooking, Polly?" t
"bhe does seem to nave taken a terrlhi i.m,. Not very." Damaris admitted! 'Tve never don. n ,n a v man r. m m nan . . ' always, so prudent; she Is not careless and nighty Jik?' much." iY ' ""'.'. "y, I Uliy. IOO! Tn It'. "Seems naturinni rauupu ug vji villaining, ana be mftv k.u. w..w n' Duira;uv juiinncst enough moUves who knows? of .,,: ,! f81 during her absence, as

u aie in cnarge ot ner inter-yo- u
will be, I suppose, th :

EHIUIKUl lll, TVIJIUUIItlllft Bllllie UII IIIH IUfl3 II to come by wr me," observed LJzzi
' man who seemed old, for his hair and beard were white, thoughtfully,. "but it don't wi' 11, I know. I'm fond of a

tilnntsr for tea Art thou?"and yet bore himself with eigns Of undiminished
"for .nothing-to- " ba givent

idn t very jmeiy. ror nonest rom don't sro hiirT oana win permit yo-u- -

end It wouldn't do to risk much on giving . .71?' 8h h9 arranged," he said
hen we know ao littla onraeiv iJ '1 hint, up save to herself in peraon."

t.lt of a reward miarht hava iron r..,,!. . "That is awkward." said Mrs. Mltchlnson. "hii a. '
not whisper in that hoarse way 4t gets on niy nervea"'"T.itn Via luiffan a rtl , ti o .JI he's so Jead set against him she won't hear 81ZIng rewards for anything font catching hint it".

estonlshtnir awkward she should h,v. ii, ....l"'

strengin, ., ... .,. ...
"Kh, Polly, lass, so theor tha'rt," he said, heartily,

opening the door: of her compartment and holding out
his hand to ber. "I'm Dick Frears, tha' knows," he
added in a whisper, "and you're the young lady as is to
pass ft my. lasa, Mr.'Kllwood said. Is that all feet?"

- "yes, yes," she answered quickly, "hut tell me who
Is that big man that tall man who Was standing hear
you-on- . the platform?' :

v. , ',,- -. j

"Eh?" said i Kreara, looking round blankly,;"! didn't

I am," she said, looking carefully at her silks.
itrollabla agitation he snatched

end funuc It to tha around.
!llike toliltn; regular case of at first With m.Vxul of

trnll It,- - said Mr. Ostle, with a sigh! as mafa ii the.J?2r "f r
Vay baok to th railway station "Tat gets on my nerves." ha said, breathlnt? hurA- -

"Oh, yes, very," said Damaris sadly. ' ' .
"Thatrs reet," aald Iizsl heartily; 'we'll often hav

em." - .

Damaris wondered how It was that In her anticipa-
tions of her new experiences she bad never thought of

.. bloaters. I '
' "Therr's feyther cornln' down," Lizzie continued, 'a I
' his foot was heard on the stairs. "Mu an" thee 11 sheer
' the front room, lass, an' he can ha' back 'un. .'Twill ba '

like owd times, for I've been lonesome since t' owd
' mother dld, nndveM dldn wnnLJoelUOouJOi'-bBm- a .
"""Eh. renrasnSiif; Hia't-rTnl- woimerful like thy

mother.", She took Damaris by the armband put her
opposite the atrociously-colore- d enlargement on the wall.
"Donna thea think so thyaelf?" t.h sHked. "Folk often'

: say as I take after her, too; reckon any one could see
as me, thee an -- " oil n th' mm family." .

, ,
' . 'CONtnTOEO NEXT SUNDAT.)

"But In then of course the bankit nao not oeen gone many minutes when Mr Viu Jn J V '.v' her death,
roofl tapped at the study oor and entered. .JJ?'. documents to . see any onewnire, las?-ner neira, bne told ue th pastures have - an air of apologizing,, foiiham. tnowttmt mmartrTSo'keoniffaWrToTjTJTeoo vou tnink or tnatz"

wrfnr-wettrT thlnltr'Thfive seen FrearallnT,. ." wiirmhimrthat you have spoiled my work."
foal arranaement. with TwAI't h answered;

'.
"and that our dear Damaris is less pru- -

.1 T X ,i

sign of any hiii man. H feeinl that he hud vanished.
"Why, thou wert dreaming, laHS," said Freiys, laugh-

ing, -
Damiirts almost thought so, too. for look as nhe might

he could see no sign of the tall man she had teemed
to eee so plainly only a few moments before.

'Stirgtrtriiff enew mm-CTi- nii it thay feel thev. ought
to be dolnfr something more energetic; while the stray '
fields of wheat one sometimes sel appear more like',solitary and overlooked survivors rather than srlouscompetitors with the cotton that In this
whole district reigns so itrlumphantly , ,

,'' tL.), i .'" . -i v.'

r uroaomoor as arranreo, ana wtu Introduce you
&re as Us daughter Folly. OX course, he has no idea

He sat looking at her moodily and not offering to help
her as she picked uo and straightened her work.


