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“Wwith a shock of surprise, that after all
—fucrediblel impossible }—Ughtred had
positively taken her at her word, and
wasn't coming back at all to-night to
ber.

At that, the usual womunly terror seized
upon her soul. Her heart turned faint.
This was too terrible.  Great heavens,
what bad she done? Had she tried Ugh-
tred too far, and had he really gone? Was
he never going to return to her at ali?
Hed he said good-bye in earnest to her
for ever and ever?

Terrified at the thought, and weak with
crying, she rose and straggled down the
narrow fooipath toward the farther cross-
ing. It was getting late now, and Netta
by this time was really frightened. She
wished with all her heart she hadn't sent
away Ugltred—if it were only for th:
tramps: a man is such a comfort. Aud
then there was that dreadful dog at
Miltoa Court to pass. And Ughtred was
gone and all the world was desolate.

Thinking these things in & tunult of
fear to hersell, she staggered along the
path, fecling tired at heart, and positively
N with remors? and terror. The colour
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bad faded gow out of her protty red
choeks. Her eyes were dimd and swollen
with crying. She was almost half glad
Ughtred couldn’t eseo her just then, she
was such a fright with her long spell
of brooding. Even her bright print dres
and her straw hat with the popples in
it, couldn't redeem, she felt sure, her
pallor and her wretchedness. But Ugh-
tred was gone, and the world was a wild-
erness  And he would never cowe back,
and the dog at Milton Court was eo
vicious.

As she walked, or rather gioped her
way (for she couidn’t ace for crying) down
the path by the hedge, at every stop she
grew fainter und fainter. Ughtred was
goue; aund the world was a blank; and
there were tramps and dogs; and it was
getting dark; and she Joved him so much ;
and Mamma would be so angry.

Turping over which thoughts with a
whirling brain, for she was but a girl.
after all, she reached the little swing-
gate that led to the railway, and pushed
it aside with vague numbed bands, and
stood glazing vacantly at the loug curved
tine in fromnt of her.
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‘“ SHE CRIED AND CRIED."

Suddenly, & noisc rosc sharp in the
fjeld behind her. It was only a colt, to be
sire, disturned by her approach, dashing
wildly across his paddock, as is the way
with young horscflesh. But to Netta it
came as an indefinite terror, magailied
ten thousand.fold by her cxcited feolings.
She made o frentied dash for tho other
aide of the railway. What it was she
ié® ot, but it wae, or might be, any-
thing. everything,—mad bdulls, drunken
mén, footpads, vagabonds, murdercrs.

Oh, how could Ughtred cver have taken
her at her word, and lelt ber liko tils,
alone, and in the cvening? It was cruel,
1t was wicked of him; she hated to be
disloyal, and yet she felt in hor heart it
was almost unmanly.

As she rushed along wildly, at the top of
her speed, ber little foot caught on tho
first rail. Before she knew what had hap-
pened, she bad {allen with hor body right
across the line. Faint and terrified al-
ready, with a thousand vague alarms, tho

sudden shock stunned and disabled her.
AMad bull or drunken man, they might do
as they liked now. 8he was bruised and
shaken. 8he had no thought left to rise
or recover herself. Her eyes closed hoavily.
Sho lost consciousuess. Sho had fainted.
She lost consciousness at once. She had
fainted on the lino, with the force of the
xituation.

As for Ughtred, from his scat on the
telegraph post on the side of the line tive
hundred yards further up, he saw her pause
by the gate, then dash across the road,
then stumble and trip, then fall heavily
forward. His heart came up into his
mouth at once at the sight. Oh, thauk
heaven he had waited. Thank heaven he
was near. She had fallen across the line,
and a train might come along before she
could rise up again. She scemod hurt, too.
In & Irenzy of suspense hu darted forward
to save her. .

It took but & sccond for him to realise
that she had fallen, and was seriously bust,
but in ‘the course of that second, even as
he realised it all, another and more press-
ing terror seized him.

Hark ! what was that? Ho listened and

thrilled. Oh no, too terrible. Yes, yes,
it must be—the railway, the railway! Fe
knew it. He felt it. Along the up line,
on which Netta was lying, ho heard be-
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€ 1T WAS A TERRIBLE POSITION.”

hind him—oh, uamistskable, unthinkable,
the fierce whirr of the oxpress dashing
madly down upor him. QGreat heavens,
what could he do? The train was coming,
the traia was almost this moment upon
them. Belore he could have time to rosh
wildly forward and smatch Netta from
where she lay, full in its path, a helpless
welght, it would bave swept past him re-
sistlessly, and borne down upon her like
lightning.

The cxpress was coming—to crush Netta
to pleces.

In thess awfal moments men don't
think: they don't reason; they don's
ever, realiso what their action means: they
simply. act, and act instinctively. Ugh-




