
CANADIAN COURIER
Temple Norbury. Anytliing miglit liappen inI week, thouglit l witli cliaracteristic fatalism. 'Ai
iit didn't, Susan would be sure to go downthe dance on Tliursday, wliicli would give liim

chance. But wlien lie came in to dinner on Thur
day nothing liad yet liappened to remove tlie difl
culty, and Susan steadily refused to go to the danc
so lie was resolved to have it out witi lier. Ands
lie would if she liad flot chanced to speak first.

'Il think I sball go down to the dance to-night,
she said abruptly.

"To be sure, maid."
When Susan had dressed and set off, the ma:went cautiouisly about the preinises, tlien locked thiliouse doors. Contrary to aIl custom lie pulled dowi

tlie blind and did lis best to fill up the gaps betweei
it and the casement. Tlie dog watched him dis
consolately from tlie liearthstone, standing wîtli heailowered. In turning round, the man saw it an(
paused.

"I don't mucli like the job, Spot, and that be tli(trutli," lie muttered. And the dog wagged lis tail
Nevertheless, Josliua got out lis tools-a hammer

a saw, a screw-drlver and an old chisel. Hie liad nc
notion liow the seat was fastened. Nobody foi
several generations liad so mucli as thouglit of that
Witli the eye and the lieart of a criminal Joshua
examined the thing. He looked round now and then
and listened. It was a dry frosty niglit with only
a liglit breeze whispering in the doorways. The
chair was as firm as the wall. For some time the
man was puzzled, but at last by tlirusting lis long
saw between the back and the wall and working itin all directions lie found the position of two bolts
that apparently held the seat in place.

lis sawý was eating into the third peg, and theman's mmid was set on the terrible prospect of seeing
that seat mnove, wlien lie stopped suddenly. Spotgrowled. Joshua lad the appearance of a burglarintetrupted in bis first job. Undoubtedly it was aknock, a loud one, and it was repeated. The dog
barked openty.

"Let 'em knock,' was the farmer's muttered comn-ment as lie drew one liand over lis foreliead and letout lis breatli. And assuredly tlie visitor took himat bis word. The sound enicouraged Joshua. Notthe youngest clerk with a writ would do. it like that.Thus fortified, lie went to the door, and witlioutopening it demanded whlo was there.
An unknown voice asked for Mr. Cie gram. Itwas a gentleman's voice, so the debtor's suspicionsrevived. lie could sec nobody that niglit. But itwas for lis own good; the speaker liad corne from

Sir Hecmingway Cotes; was Miss Susan to lie seen?Tliere was a moment's silence inside, during
whicli Josliua went stealthily to remove the saw andwitli a broomn sweep up the cobwebs and sawdust.By thc time liç had done tInt lie resolved to admit
tlie visitor, wlio had kept on talking ail the time.

Into thc lamplîglit stepped Mr. Raîpli Chedwortb
in evening dress, with a long fur coat over it. lieintroduced himacîf with good-humouired apologies,
referred to bis visit a few days ago, hoped bis inter-
est was not impertinent. Then lie frankly saîd that
Sir Hiemingway bad told him of tlie transaction,
and he bad corne Wo talk about it.

'4You have made a mistake, Mr. Clegram. Idon>t think you ouglit to lave parted wîth tliat seat."
Thie fariner was propitiatcd by the visitor's toneand manner, and only too gîad of thc sympatlictic

discuassion tliat Chedworth seemed to offer.
"Wbat's a man to do, sir ?" said he. "I had noth-ing else to sei. If I bad not paid thirty pouinds tliatiTiorning I sliuld have been sold up anyliow. Itseemed like a fatality that I met Sir Hecmingway in

Merstow at tliat minute. Wliat would you have
done ?"

~"You were i n a tiglit place certainly. But what

a The bit of rural drama took Chedworth's fancy,id as the personality of Susan liad done from tlieto outset. He meant to see tlie end of it.
a "But who was the young man ?" lie added. And

s- Joshua told him.
i "Do you mmnd if I tell your daugliter about thee, chair ?" asked Raîpli, after a few minutes' furtlier

o talk.
*'Very far froni it, sir. I'd bie obliged to you."1
Cliedwortli rejoined the dogcart under the frosty

moon.
"Frozen, Dufty ?" said lie to tlie groom le liad* made frîends witli.

e "Not quite, sir."
Il "You won't mind driving on to the Biglit Belîs.i at Withbridge? We can get warm there."

"Tliere's a dance tliere to-niglit, I believe."
"There is. I want to see it."
So off tliey went.
In the gtittering tbrong to whicli Susan lad withwild abandonment flung lierself, there were only four

nmen in evening dress. Tliey were aIl local youngmen of family that enjoyed a frolic. Witl one ofthem. Susan lad consented to dance. Charles Laign-pitt noticed it with annoyance, for lie lad alsonoticed a reckless gaiety about Susan to whicl lieliad neyer before seen lier give way, and wlîidh inlis eyes lad lieightened lier cliarms to an extra-
ordinary degree. Aftcr that dance lie taxed lierwith flirting.

"And wliy sliouldn't I ?" was lier quick retort,in a manner whicli tlie young manalso could notconnect with Susan.
"Well, 1 should think you know," le said in aninjured manner./
But Susan was thorouglly excited. and onlylaughed.
"Susan-Susan--2.' began Chartes again in a low-ered, tremulous tone as lie made a grab for lier liand.
"Don't be serious to-niglit, Clarlie," she'said,.quickly recovering herseif, and assuming an irresisti-île tone of entreaty. "It's my only night; let me

lave it."
. t was after this dance witli the only man shelad ever felt fove for that Susan was again con-fronted by a, gentleman in evening dress. Shesmiled, but dectined rather bluntly; then lier featuresfla.5hed witb surprise. She lad seen tînt face, butcoutd not connect itý with anybody. Mr. Cbedwortllad drawn off. Thîs was mere diplornacy. lie tookcare tînt Susan should have opportunities ofexaining him without any direct gtance fromn hirn-self, liHe lad no difficulty in finding an attractivepartner. Aftcr a criticat survey, however, lie con-ctuded thatthere was no girl present to approacliSusan. And Charles Lampitt looked a very decentfellow, suitable enougli for sudh a destiny. To hisdisappointmient, inquiry proved that Mr. Farley wasnot there. Chedwortb waited for another oppor-tunity, and presently it came.

"I sec you do not remiember me, thougli I lavesat in your chair."
Then it alt flashied upon Suisan, and sIc recollect-cd thc visitor. Cledwortli detected thec nervousglance of pain, and the man thouglit that le could dhimsclf easily faîl in love wîtb Susan. But thatwas not bis design.b
"Can I speak with you privately somewlere ?" hTbe assurance of higli brceding and a dramaticoutlook carried off thc bold request, and witlioutkhesitation Susan led thc way. On seeing lier closely tand alone, Ralpli was struck by soi-e fresli changein ber.
"I bave damiped ail your spirits," said lie. "Whv ?" p'

it, sir," ex-
nto bis corn-
:ion. "It lie
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"You can get a lift home? ll answer for thedog-cart." Several would be going in the direction-
of Norbury, so Chedworth set off with Susan alone.

They did flot exchange a dozen words on the wayto Coneygore. As they drove into the yard Raiplisaid.to lier: "Your father wanted you to go to the
dance, didn't he ?"e

She just said yes, tieu thouglit liow her fatherliad perusaded lier. To lier surprise there was 11oliglit in the bouse. The dogs barked from thestable. To repeated knockings Susan got no answer.Raîpli said the man rnust be aslcep, and knocked
louder.

'What has lie done? Wliat lias happencd ?" saidSusan, now tlioroughly alarmed.
But Cliedworth wanted to see the scene betweenthe girl and lier father, so lie parried lier by suggest-îng tliat perhaps Mr. Clegram was out. Susanilooked for tlie key in tlie usual place, and found it.Just as she turned it in the door tlie sound of agalloping liorse arrested lier. Tlie next moment

Cliarles Lampitt leapt off in tlie yard.
"'Is that you, Susan? Who is that man andwliat riglit lias lie to take you off like tliis ?"
With some difficulty tlie lover was pacified, butnothing could persuade hirn to leave Susan in theliands of Mr. Cliedwortli. Wlien the door wasopened lie entered the liouse witli tliem. Susanstruck a liglit, and as if by common instinct theeyes of ail went to the seat by tlie door. Its placewas vacant. Tliere was tlie print of its position ontlie coloured wall. For the rest, cobwebs sprinkledwitli sawdust and tlie ends of the four pegs differingin colour frorn the stone. Even Cliedwortli wasastonished. Hie looked at Susan, wliose featuresshowed that the sliock liad completely sobered her.Slie was again the girl Raipli lad seen on the morn-ing of his visit.

"I -did not know lie was going to take it to-niglit,"said he. "I was to tell you."
And forthwitli Cliedwortli explained tlie circum-stances of the sale whcli lie liad learned on comingto Temple Norbury tliat evening for lis promised

yisit.
"Corne with me flow to Sir Hemingway," liesaid caîrnly.
Larnpitt seemed 'to agree.
"I shall stay liere till you corne back, Susan,"said lie in an altered manner.
Cliedwortli expected to meet Joshua Clegram re-turning frorn lis surreptitious Journey. But tlieysaw only an owl on their way to Temple Norbury.The knight had not retired. When Cliedwortli wentin to, himi he found Sir Hemningway standing in aLlieatrical attitude before the long-coveted relie, theseat by the door.

S"Odd fellow, tliat Joshua Clegram," he exclaimed,flingîng out bis arms and spreading tlie as-hes of liscigar broadcast. By tliis tirne lis expanse of shirt-front bulged far outward, and bis coat-sleeves hadýot hitched uip nearly to the elbows. "His daughtercnlows nothing about it. Hie dareni't tell lier. inmifraid there'll lie a row in tlie house when she corneslome. Deep old dog, ha!1 ha!1 He got her off to aLance.>'
"I saw her tliere," said Chedwortli. "And I've'rought her here. She wants to, see you. Now, lookLere, Sir Hemningway-"
A sudden sharp knock at the door interrupted thenight's amazernent. The butter camne in and closedEle door after him."Unpleasant news, sir. Mr. Clegram is drownedri the pool. William Dufty saw it and will give fullarticulars if you wisli him to come in.""li'n, lie daren't tell lier," commented Ralplihedwortli.d
For an instant Sir Hemningway was too agitateospeak. Then lie gave orders for Dufty to berouglit in.
The farmer apparently was unabte to face lisomeward journey, for as tlie groomn passed throughi'e grounds lie saw a figure by the pool inx theoonlight. On bis approaching it disappeared withplunge. It was too deep for Dufty to follow, andlien hè got assistance it was too late. The horsethe cart was found wandering about the groundsid Susan drove hierse-If horne in it, Nothing wouldstrain lier; no force of persuasion could get ber toay at Temple Norbury tliat nïight. She got tooneygore and fotind Chartes Lampitt awaiting ber'~ter telling him all about it, she agreed Wo go and

av with hiq Mnd,.
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