
iulLTI^ chamber-maid of the "Bed Lion" had

Zltf'f '""''"'^ '^' ^^°"* ^'^' »t«P«- Sh« rose

a^ZZ r^^'^T- '^^' ''^'"S "^ ^•"^•"'ly habit,flung the water from her pail, straight out, withoutrno^ng from where she stood. The smooth rou^S
jL^O^ 7 water glistened for a moment in mid-air.

he^ of the brae, could hear the swash of it when it fell.The morning was of perfect stillness.
The hands of the clock across "the Square" were
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Blowsalinda of the Bed Lion, picked up the bigbass that usually lay within the porch and, .irrvine ifclumsily against her bre««t n,..S„» „.._j^"^"^ '*clumsily ag.insther^r:;ru;:vXrr:und^
of the public house, her ™ttip„.f „..,,•»_ u.,.._" „"If„* iu tf- 7 "'caoi, uiovea on round the compiof the public house, her petticoat gaping behind hThway die met the ostler with whom she stopped to ^orous drihance. He said something to h^ ^d she

upteit;:r
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A moment later a cloud of dust drifting round theco«er, and floating white in the still air, IhewTd thatBhe was pounding the bass against the end of the hou^


