leaving the lovers together. Jackson
0ok her in his arms without a mo-
ment’s hesitation.

“It is good to have you to myself,
You dear little darling,” he said, and
s;hoyvered kisses on her. But he smelt
terribly of common tobacco, and Mary
Wl‘t‘hdtrew herself as soon as possible.
. Horace, dear,” she said gravely,
how can you be so foolish. To act as
You are doing in your present circum-
Stances is worse than madness. You
have a character to earn before we go
away. ‘Mr, Westlake is the kindest of
Mmasters, but he will not be trifled
With. I should not dare to act as you
are doing, and I should be ashamed of
Dyself if I did. The time he pays for
18 hig.”

“Very likely he is a kind master to
You. But look you—’ his jealousy
OVerpowering him, “I will not let you

©'a friend of his. Do you hear me?
I forbig it
" Mary was silent. He looked round
he room and saw how expensively it
Was fitted up.

He has put these things here for
JOU, and he keeps you in this inner
{’tﬁ‘ce. where he can see you all day
Olg without anyone being the wiser,
and talk to you as he pleases, under
b € plea of being ‘the master.” I will
ake you away. I will not have it.”

E had raised his voice so much in
his anger that Ronald, against
2 his will, heard every word of this
€itence. For the first time he we-
Spected the man, for he knew that in
gimilar circumstances he should have
clone the same. Mary his, and yet in
08¢ friendship with another man?
! ‘(?yer!
..Oh, hush, dear!” she said. “People
Vill hear you. You must not talk so

Oud. If you take me away now all my
?&St work—and I have worked hard
O you, Horace—is in vain. I pray
YOU be reasonable.”
v.'she talked to him until he was con-
Iced of the truth of what she said,
that they must remain.
tl‘f\‘n'd," she continued, “for my sake,

Yand conform to all the rules.”

€ was touched. “I wil do whatever
YOU wish, my darling, if you will put
gg“" arms round my neck and kiss me
> YOu used to do. It is many months
sénce you have done so. Not once

ICe my return, you have only let me
Kiss you.»

She put her arms round his neck,
Wi“gh"e‘r_nembevred how she had par‘_ted
iy him, with long, clinging, loving
o I:aces. The old love returned for a
fore’ she kissed him as she had done

'erly.,

v OW you must go,” she said, “for
€ are hoth wasting time.”
hig (})1‘11’9 minute,” he said, and passed

,’ ands quickly about his face.

«OW look at me.”
i, hy, Horace!” she exclaimed. “My
orrac'e!" and she returned to his arms
«y, > Moment, then said in a whisper:
y°'°u must not. It is dangerous be-

0d measure. Promise me you will

6,

giott}{do S0 again,” for he was no longer
beal Old, or red moustached, or
fardeq,
I promige.”

" had resumed his ordinary ap-
Aarance, he kissed her and went out.
We Promise you, sir,” he said to Mr.
pu Stlake, “that I will endeavour to be
unnctu""1 in future. I am aware that
Punctuality is a failing of mine.”
say . am extremely glad to hear you
dan 50. Tam anxious to serve you if I
“ But, sir,” continued Jackson boldly,
may e 2 word to say to you. You
gy Perhaps be aware that Miss Wil
lets is going to marry me. I am
h(av: Tready to acknowledge that you
emp] Shown her great kindness as an
Ployer, hut you must make friends
dergng your own class.” (Ronald won-
Sneed _Whether there was a covert
if it - [0tended, and could not decide
Wife ?ere or no.) “I do not choose my
B 0 have any friend who is notalso
Jend of mine.”
. 2 not aware of any particular
Teg,
o?aff,’;‘ Why you shouldn’t be a friend
Son g1 ¢, 581 Ronald, who liked Jack-
ver&ﬁthis moment better than he had
in.ten"'ke‘d him before, in spite of the
Qury Se jealousy he also had suffered
«p B the last quarter of an hour.
in thre You not? It isn’t usual, even
ese confounded democratic days,

-
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for a workman to be a bosom friend of
his master’s. Besides, you know as
well as 1 do thal you and I would
never be friends.”

He spoke in a clear, ringing voice,
which Ronald could not but acknow-
ledge was perfect in its intonation.
The next moment Jackson remem-
bered that his master had oprobably
Leard him speak in the factory. With
intense gravity he bade him good
morning, spoke about his work in the
broadest Devonshire, and slouched out
in the manner of the commonest
yokel, pulling his forelock as he did
S0.

Ronald sent for the foreman.

“Is Jackson a strong man?” he said.

“No, sir; he isn’t. He gets a cough,
and he has fainted dead off twice from
the heat of the factory.”

“I thought he was mot strong. I do
not wish to press him too hardly. Tell
him to come an hour later in the morn-
ing, and add that he must be punctual
then. [His work is different from that
of the other men, and his being late
will not interfere with them.”

“Is his pay to be the same, gir?”

“Certainly. Tell him of the arrange-
ment at once.”

“Miss has been getting round the
master,” said Simpson to himself.
“First time I ever heard of a mill hand
being allowed to be late. I wonder ifI
came an hour -late if he’d think it
would not interfere with the other
men!”

ICHAPTER XIII.
Sir Thomas Iredale.

R'OINA!LtD was very unhappy. He
was restless and moody, and could

not settle to his work. He real-
ized how Mary’s companionship had
been life to him; he thought he had
no interest apart from her.

“You do not look well,” said his
mother.

“He wants a change,” said his fath-
er. “No man could look well who
spent his time in one everlasting
grind. Go up to London, my boy, and
enjoy yourself. If there’s anything to
see to I'll see to it. 1 haven’t been
master of the mill for so many years
for nothing, and I'll take your place.”

“You are very good. Simpson and
my responsible man, Brown, get on
very well when I'm away. If you will
forward me the letters I think that is
all you need do.”

“I’ll do more than that if you like.
At all events, I will open the firm’s let-
ters and see which are important.”

He followed his son out.

“Can’t I set that pretty typist to
work of a day?”

““Perhaps you could. She has done
so much correspondence for me that
she knows mnearly as much about the
working of the business as you do, or
I either.”

Mr. Westlake was delighted. His
son dntroduced him before he went
away, and the old gentleman declared
that they would 'get on famously.

“It pleases my father toreturn to the
old shop sometimes,” Ronald said to
Mary; “but I don’t want you to work
hard while I am away. Take a holi-
day every afternoon, and all day if you
want one. And,” he added with some
hesitation, “I don’t think I shall be
away long, but I might be. You told
me you preferred your money every
week when you first came, but you
may want it. Let me pay you in fu-
ture a month' in advance,” and he
placed an envelope on the table.

“But I might not remain a month,
and suppose I spent the money!”

“Even if you did I should not be al-
together ruined. I don’t think our
name would appear amongst the list of
bankrupts in consequence. But you
are not going away?”

“I never know from day to day what
I may be obliged to do. If I should
disappear suddenly I may not be able
to write at first. You must believe, not-
withstanding, that I never can be un-
grateful to you, however black circum-
stances may look. I live, even now, in
perpetual fear.”

“I have long ceased to think I shall
ever understand the mystery, but
nothing can shake my 'trust in you.
And you will be pleased to hear there
have been no complaints about your
friend of late, and Simpson says he is
the cleverest man in the factory, al-
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