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Does tha' want thy dinner ?" asked Bess,
No, thank yo'," he said; "I conldna

1"he dish-wasliing was deserted inconti-
ne>(tly, and Bess came to the door, towel in
h.-n-l, her expression at once softened and
shaded with discontent. " Summat's hurt
yo she said. "What is it? Summat's
nnrfc yo sore.

The labour-roufhened hands moved with
their old nervous habit, and the answer
came in an odd, jerky, half-connected way :

1 dunnot know why it should ha' done Imnnbemad, or summat. I nivver had no
hope nor nothin' : theer nivver wur no rea-
son why I should ha' had. Ay, I mun be
wrong somehow, or it wouldna stick to me
1 this road. I conna get rid on it, an' I
conna feel as if I want to. What's up wi'me? What's takken howd on me »'^

his
voice Dreaking and the words ending in a
sharp hysterical gasp like a sob.

Bess wrung her towel with a desperate
strength whicli spoke of no small degree of
tt^pestuous feeling. Her brow knit itself
and her lips were compressed. "What's
happened?" she demanded aftei a pause.

I conna mak' thee out.

"

The look that fell upon her companion's
tace had something of shame in it. His
eyes left the mountain side and drooped
upon his clasped hands. " Theer wur a lasscoom to look at th' plate to-day." he said—
a lady lass, wi' her fevther—an' him Shewur aw rosy red an' fair white, an' it 'seemt

as If she wur that happy j^s her laughiu'madeth bir.is mock back at her. Retook
her up th' mountain, an' we heard 'em botheven high uu am(mg th' laurels. Th' sound

their joy alioatiu' down from the height
80 nigh th blue .sky, made me sick an' weak!
joike. Ihey wur na so «ay when they comn
bock, but her eyes wur shinin", an' so wur
his. an I heerd him say to her as 'P'oak
didna know how nigh heaven th' ton o' th'

' I mun get my work

mountain wur.'

"

Bess wrung her towel again, and regarded
the mouutam with manifest impatience and
trouble "Happen it'll copm reet some
day, she said.

iV
^«^,^ ^' repeated the lad, as if mechani-

cally. 1 hadna towd inysen' as owt wur
exactly wrong: on'y I conna see thincra ^ia..„

1 111war could, an' th' more I ax^mysen'
questions th' worse it gets. Wheer—wheer
could I lay th' blame r

I'Th' blame!" said Bess. "Coom tha"
»n get a bite to eat;" and sue shw)k out the
towel with a snap and turned away. "Coom

tha," she repeated;
done."

That mght, m Seth lay upon his pallet in
tlie shanty, the sound of Langley's horse's

i

iioots reachea him with an accompaniment
;

"I a clear young masculine voice singing a
I

verse ot some sentimental modern carol -a
I

tender song ephemeral and sweet. As the
I sounds neare(f the cabin the lad sprang up
I

restlessly, and so was standing at the open
j

door when the singer passed. " Good-neet.
mester," he said.*

'

The singer sla^tened his pace and turned
ills bright face toward him in the moonlight.
waving his hand. " Good-night," he said!

aucl p eaaant dreams 1 Mine will be pleasant
ones, I know. This has been u happy day
for me, Raynor. Good-night."
When the two met again the brighter face

had sadly changed ; its beauty was marred
with pain, and the shadow of death lay upon

Entering Janner's shanty the following
rnornmg Seth fouud the family sitting around
tne breakfast-tablo in ominous silence. The

I
meal stood untouched, and even Bess looked
pale and anxious. AH three glanced toward
iiira tiuestioniugly as he approached, and
wiien iie sat down Janner spoke :—" Hasna
tha heerd th' news?" he asked,

now?'^'"
^^^^ answered, "I ha' heerd

Be.s8 interposed hurriedly: "Dunnot vo'
fear hnn, feyther," she said. "Happen it
isna so bad, after aw. Four or five foak wur
taKkeu down ill last neet, Seth, an'th' voung
mester wur among 'em ; an' theer's them as
says It's cholera.

'^

It seemed as if he had not caught the full
meaning of her words; he only stared at her
in a startled, bewildered fashion. '

' Cholera '

"

he repeated dully.
" Theer's them as knows it's cholera," said

Janner, with gloomy significance. "An' if
It s cholera, it's death; " and he let his hand
faiUieavily upon the table.
"Ay," put in Mrs. Janner in a fretful

wad, "fur they say as it's worse i' these
parts than it is i' England—th' heat mak's it
wors6 -an here we are i' th' midst o' th'
summer-toime, an' theer's no knowin' wheer
It 11 eud, I wish tha'd takken my advice
Janner, an' stayed i' Lancashire. Ay, I
wish we wur .safe at home. Better kss wage
au more safety, Yo'd nivver ha'- coorn if
yo d listened to me.

"

" H««rJ 4.1... J.- - ., .. .. —
but the words were not ungently spoken,
notwithstanding their bluntness. " Dunnot
let us mak' it worse than it need be. Seth
lad, eat thy breakfast."

'

_
But there was little bretor.fast eaten. The

fact was that at the first spreading of the


