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"cI ivill not go away until you stop fil-ting, and I ain none
afraid of your dog;" an d she ehirruped to the tierce brute, and
callcd Iîini to lier.

That Bully, after a inoment's consideration, left his own priva te
quarrel and xvent to the girl -%vith a shiefacedl air was a miracle
that affécted Sam beyond ail arguments. Ho stood gazingr
stupidiy at the girl, rubbing bis cyes as if lie doubted their truth,
and then said ang-rily: "lThis bangs a' I iver seed! Goa tii t' pit
now, Todd; 1211 finishi thy Iicking again."

Then Sain inoved off the otîter way and oýalbcd bis dogr to follow
liiii. But the antimaiýl wvas ulider the charmn of the girl's eyes and
lband, and lie hesitated, upon whiehi Sain gave him a, furious kick.
liJe had flot calculatcd upofl any further intcrt'erence; and when
the girl blazed into a sudden. scornful anger, and ealled hlim c"a
cowardly fellow," lie liad neyer in ail lus lueé been in suclu an
tinconifortable, perpiex ing position.

In fact, lie ý%vas conquered as well as bis dog, and lie walked
aiway wonidering raind an gry ait thisinew power over' irni. Amiong
the hla.zingç furnacs, and in the midst of scarcly humnan toil, hoe
feit the influence of those eleai', searohing cyes, and the toueh of
that soit, firin hand. What did it neaii?

At thue noon luour, wlien the mon sat down to cat their brcad
and b)acon, Sain contrived to get next to Ben Boococký. Bon wras
a fervent Methodist, and Sam thouglit Iimii the likclicst person to
feel intcrested in~ the suppression of a filht. 1?esides Beuî, before
luis conversion, had l3een a grea-t admirer of Sami's special accom-
plishiments, and siîice it, indeed, luad oiten risked a blow in order
tô induce luis old hocro to '<couic ta t' chpl"So lie was wcll
pleased to listen to Sami's tale, and to humour bis interest in the
girl wlio luad so uiîexpectedly put a stop to the tlîraslin- lie wvas
giviîug Todd.

-Eh 1 slie Nvor :a spun ky 'un, tlizit wor slie. Thîar isn't a lad ini
t' ,Ihire would hane daî'ed Sain Naylor tliat gate," sai Ben. a"l'Il
lie bouiid it wor our newv preaober's bile lass. I liearni tell sue -wor
a rare 'un. Wliat wor she lîke, now, Sain ? "

Sain lîad a very vivid mcmiory of a grave, pretty face, wvith
bauds of brown hair brushied a1cross a broad whîite brow; but his
vacabnlary of -%ords suita bic for sucu a conversation as tlîis wvas
a very mneagre one. He could oiily say:-

ISle -%Yor1 just bonnie, Bon, ivi' a iiiasterful îvav w'i' lier. lil1
luy tluee a pouuîd sue wvor t' preacluer's lass, foir she said sumuinat
ab out lier faytuer. It's good foi lîim lie sont t' lass, an' didn't
potter iînsel' l' niy affairs."

IlHe only camie tluree days gone by. They say lio axed Con-
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