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That Lass o' Lowrie's.

A STORY OF THE LANCASHIRE COAL MINES

By FraNcEs HopGsoN BurNert.

CHPTER XL.
JOAN LEAVES RIGGAN.

The first day Fergus Derrick was al
lowed to spend an hour in an easy-chair
by the fire, he heard the story of his
rescue from the lips of his friend, listen-
ing to it as he rested against the prop-
ping cushions.

“Don’t be afraid of exciting me,” he.
had said to Grace. *‘I have conjectured
until I am tired of it. Tell me the

whole story. Let me hear the end now.”

Derrick’s breath came quick and short
as he listened, and his haggard face
flushed. Tt was not only to his friend
he owed his life, but to Joan Lowrie.

“I should like to see her,” he said
when Grace had finished. ‘‘As for you,-
Grace—well—words are poor things.”

““They are very poor things between
friends,” was Grace's answer; ‘‘so let us
have none of them. You are on this
side of the .grave, dear fellow—that is
enough.”

Daring the rest ot the day Derrick
was silent and abstracted, but plainly
[full of active thought. By nightfall 4
feverish spot burned upon his cheek, and
his pulse had quickened dangerously.

“T must wait,” he said to Grace ‘‘and
it is hard work.”

Just at that time Anice was sitting in
her room at the Rectory, thinking of
Joan also, when there came to her the
souna of footsteps in the passage, and
then a summons to the door.”

“You may come in,” she said.

Bnt it weanat o wevyed a3 she had
supposed; it Wius Ju.w, wilu a bundle on
her arm.

You are going away, Joan?" she said.
“To-night 7"

‘““Ay,” Joan answered, as she came
and stood upon the hearth. “I'm goin’
away to-neet.”

“You Lave quite made up your mind ”

“Ay,” said Joan. ‘1 mun break’
loose. I want to get as far fro' th' owd
life as I con. I'd loike io forget th’
most on it. I'm goin’ to-neet, because I
dunnot want to be axed questions. If I
passed thro’ the town by dayleet, theer’s
them as ud fret me wi’ their talk.”

‘‘Have you seen Mr. Grace?” Anice
asked.

“No. I shanna ha’ th’ chance to ‘say
good-by to him. I coom partly to ax yo’
to say it fur me.”

“Yes, I will say it. I wish there were
no need that I should, though. - I wish I |
could keep you.”

There wps‘a . brief silence, and then
+oan kiel§on’one knee by the fender.

“I Lia" b thinkin’ o’ Liz,” she said.

I thowt I'dax yo

as she drift a0\

if it wa' to happen
iere agsin viile T

ar away —e8 yoo suy o kind vord to
ler, an’ tell her aboat th' shoild 1’ how
as I nivver thowi hard on he, ¢  as th’
day nivver war as I did ne pity © fro’
th' bottom o’ my soul.: T npohn ward
th' south,” she said again afte a while.

‘They say as th’ south is a3 d . :ren* fro’
th' north as th' day is fro' th' neet. I
ha' money enow to help me on, an’ when
I stop I shail look fur work.”

Anice’ face lighted up suddenly.

“To'the south !” she said. “Why did
I not think of that before. If you go
toward the south, there is Ashley-Wold

wnd grandinamina, Mrs, Galloway. 1

will write to her now, if ,ou will let me,”
rising to her feet.

“If yo'll i’ me th' letter, Il tak' it |clearing his throat, “would yo' moind | hedge.

wn' thank yo',” said Joan. “If she
could help me to work or th' loike, I
should be glad enough. ‘

Anice’s mother had always been her
safest resource in the past, and yet,
curiously enough, she had net thought
of turning towards her in this case until
Joan’s w.rds had suggested such a
course.

Joan took the letter and put it in the
bosom of her dress.

‘“Theer’s no more danger fur him ?”’

she said. “‘Thwaite towd me he wur
better.’
She spoke questioningly, and Anice

aaswered her.
‘“Yes, he is out of danger.

what am T to say to him !

“To say to him !” I

She started slightly. but ended with a
strained quietness of manner.

‘“Theer's nowt to say,”
risirg and preparing to go.
" Anice rose also.  She held out both
her hands, and Joan took thein.

*T will go downstairs with you,” said
Anipe, and they went out together.

r When they reached the front door,

Juan,

added,

she

they kissed each other, and Anice stood |

in the lighted hall and watched the girl's

Jeparture.

“Good-lLy U she said; “and God bless
v 3 ! :

Eazly 1 the worning, Derrick called
his friend to his bedside

“I Lave Lad a bad night,” he said to
him.

*Yes,” Grace answered, Tt .is
uough to see that.”

easy |

There was an unnatural sparkle in the

1 the

tiollow c¢yes, and the flush upor

fadad awa:

Derrick tried to laugh, and moved

restlessly upou his pillow.

*‘So Ishould imagine,”"said he. *‘The

fact is—well, you see, I have been think-
ing.”

“‘About—"

“‘Yes,—yes,—Grace, I cannot wait,—I
must hear something. A
things might happen. I must at least
be sure she is not far away. I shall
never regain strength as long as I have
not the rest that knowledge will bring
me. Will you go to her and take her a
few words of gratitude from me?

““Yes, readily.”

“Will you go now ?

‘ IY” ”

Grace-would have left the room, but
Derrick stretched out his hand and
touched him.

“Sfay—"

Grace turned to him again.

“‘You know,"—in the old resolute way
—*“‘you know what I mean the end to be
if 1t may be ?’

" ¢TI think I do.”
Grace appeared at the Rectory very

soon afterward, and asked for Miss Bar-
holm. Anice came down into the par-
lour to meet him at once. She could
not help guessing that for some reason
or other he had come to speak of Joan,
and his first words confirmed that im-
pression.

“T have just left the Thwaite's,” he
said. ‘I went there to see Joan Lowrie,
and find that she is not there. Mrs.
Thwaite told me that she had left Rig-
gan. Is that true?”

““Yes. She went away last night.
She came here to bid me good-by, and.
leave a farewell message for you.”

Grace was both troubled and emnbar-
rassed.
“I——"" he faltered. ‘‘Do yor under-
stand it 7" g

““Yes,” Anice answered.

Their eyes met, and she went on—

hundred

““You know we have said that it was
best that she should break away entirely

from the past. She has gone to try if it
is possible to do it. She wants another
life altogether.”

“I do not know what I must do,” said
Grace. ‘““You say she has gone away,
and I—I came to her from Derrick.”

“From Mr. Derrick!” Anice ex-
claimed; and then both relapsed into si-

er.ce.

It was Anice who spoke first.

‘“Mamma was going to send some
things to Mr. Derrick this morning,”
she maid. “I will have the basket
packed and take it myself. If you will
let me. I will go with you as soon as I
can have the things prepared.”

CHAPTER XLI

SAM CRADDOCK CHANGES HIS OPINION.

The interview between Anice and Der-
rick was a long one. When, in answer to
Derrick's queries, Anice said, ‘‘She has
gone to Ashley-Wold,” Derrick re-
plied —

““Then I shall go to Ashley-Wold also.”

Grace had been called out almost im-
mediately after his return to the house;
but on his way home Anice met him,
and having something to say about the
school, he turned toward the Rectory
with her.

They had not gone far, however, be-
fore they were joined by a third party—
Mr. Sammy Craddock, who was wending
his way Crownward. Seeing them, Mr.
Craddock hesitated for a moment, as if
feeling somewhat doubtful; but as they
approached him, he pulled off his hat.

“I dunnot know,” he said, ‘‘after aw,
if it would not be as well to ha’a witness.

communed with himself. *I could na
ha’ done no fairer. He deserved a bit
o’ commendation, an’ I let him ha’ it.
Be fair wi’ a mon, say I, parson or no.
An’ he is na th’ wrong sort, after aw.”
He was so well pleased with himself,
that he even carried his virtue into the
Crown, and difflused it abroad. sver his
pint of sixpenny. He found it not act-
ually unpleasant to display himself as a
magnate, who, having made a most nat-
ural mistake, had been too independent
and ‘“‘straightforward” to let the matter
rest, and consequently had gone to the
magnificent length of apologetic explan-
ation.

‘I ha’ bin havin' a word or so wi' th’
little parson,” he said. ‘I ha’ ben tellin’
him what I thowt o’ what he did th’ day
o' th’ blow-up. I changed my moind
about th’ little chap that day, an’ ha’
ben tellin’ him so.”

“Yo' ha',” in an amazed chorus.
“Well, now that theer wur a turn,
Sammy.”

““Ay, .it war. I'm noan afeard to
speak my woind one way or t'other, yo'
see. When a mon shows us he’s med o’
th’ reet cloth, I am na afeard to tell him
I loike th’ web.”

CHAPTER XLIL
A NEW HOME.

Two weeks after Joan left Riggan, she
entered the village of Ashley-Wold on
foot. With the exception of a few miles
here and there, when a friendly waggon-
er had offered her a lift, she had made
all her journey in this manner. She had
met with disrouragement and disappoint-
ment. She had not fancied that it
would be an easy matter to find work,
though she had expressed no doubt to
Anice, but it was even a more difficalt
matter than she had imagined. At some
places work was mot to be had, in others
the fact that she was an utter stranger
went against her.

t was evening when she came to Ash-
ley-Wold; the rain was falling soft and
slowly, and the air was chill. She was
cold,.and faint with hunger. The fire-
light that shone through the cottage win-
dows beought to her an acute eense of
her bedily weariness throogh its sugges.
tion of rest and cheerfulness. The few
passers-by—principally men and women
returning from their daily labour—
glanced at her curiously.

She held to the letter as a last re-
source. When she could not help her-
self she would ask for assistance but
not till then. Still she had always
turned her face towards Ashley-Wold.
Now she meant to go to Mrs. Galloway
and deliver the letter.

Upon entering the village she “had
stopped and asked a farmer for directions,
He had stared at her at first, hardly ¢ >m-
prehending her northern dialect, but
had finally understood and pointed ou'

““You are very cold and your shawl is
wet,” laying a kind hand upon it.
“Give it to me, and take a seat by the
fire. You must warm yourself thorough-
ty and have a cup of tea,” shesaid, ‘‘and
then I will begin to ask questions.”
There was a wide, low-seated, low-
armed, soft-cushioned chair at one side
of the fire, and in this chair she had|f
made Joan seat herself. The sudden |t
change from the chill dampness of the
winter day to the exquisite relief and
rest. almost overcame the girl. She was
deadly pale when Mrs. Galloway ceased.
and her lips trembled; she tried to speak | i
and for a moment could not; tears rushed
to her eyes and stood in them., But she
managed to answer at last.

‘I beg your pardon,” she said. ‘Yo'
ha' no need to moind me. Th' warmth
has made me a bit faint, that's aw. I've
noan been used to it lately.”

Mrs. Galloway came and stood near
her. ;

“‘I am sorry to hear that, my dear,”
she said.

‘“Yo're very kind, ma’am,” Joan an-
swered.

She drew the letter from her dress
and handed it to her.

I getten that fro' Miss Anice the
neet I left Riggan,” she said.

When the tea was brought in and Joan
had sat down, the old lady read the
letter.

““Keep her with you if you can. Give
her the help she needs most. She has lLad
a hard life, and wants to forget it.”

‘*‘Now, I wonder,” said Mrs. Galloway
to herself, what the help is that she
needs most 7"

The rare beauty of the face impressed
her as it invariably impressed strangers,
but she looked beneath the surface and
saw something more in it than its beauty.
She saw its sadness, its resolution.

When Joan rose from the table, the
old lady was still standing with the
letter in her hand. She folded it and
spoke to her.

“*If you are sufficiently restod, I should
like you to sit down and talk to me a
little. I want to speak to you about
your plans.”

“Then, " said Joam, ‘‘happen I'd better
tell yo' at th’ start as I ha' noan.”

Mrs. Galloway put her hand upon her
shoulder.

‘““Then,” she returned, ‘‘that is all the
better for me, for I have in my mind one
of my own. You would like to find work
to help you i

“‘I mun find work,” Joan interrupted,
or starve.”

“‘Of any kind ?" questioningly.

“I ha' worked at th' pit's mouth aw

b
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dence of considerable improvement. On
the tenth of this month I again visited
my family and was astonished to find
him well and hearty. He once more
has fresh color in his face and can go to
school again.  Whenever the old trouble
threatens relief is immediately secured
by the use of the cclebrated St. Jacobs
Oil.  From sheer joy over this result I
cannot  withhold recommending St.
Jacobs Uil to suffering hnmanity as a
true benefactar. CHARLES Mirzpore,
oftice of the 1™i\sfreund, German paper

e " ESH ARRIVALS

Mack's Maoxzric MEDICINE is an un-

failing food for the Ilmin and Nerves,
and by its rejuvenati.yg effect on these CANNED
on these orgaus never fails t, cure ner- | CORN BEEF,

vous exhaustion and all weaknesses of
the generative organs. See advertise-
ment in another column.

e —— R —————

LUNCH TONGUE,
ENGLISH BRAWN

““Must say it's the nicest thing I ever POTTED
used for the teeth and: breath,” says TONGUE
everyone having tried “TEaBERRY,’ B'EEF,
Free of Cost. : HAM
CHICKEN.

All persons wishing to test the merits of
a great remedy—one that will positively
cure Consumption, Coughs, Colde,
Asthma, Bronchitis, or any affection
of the Throat and Lungs—are requested
to call at {;)rur druq store and got a trial

FRESH
SALMON AND LOBS ER.

bottle of King's New Discovery for —_—
Consumption, free of cost, which will A FINE ASSORTMENT
show you what a regular dollar-size &y

bottle will do.

- e ' "
AGENTS Wanted.  Big P'y,l Ligh ChrlS“G Brﬂwn &. COS
for Capital requvx-‘:«rik J‘A‘:.nnfff;: :zl e'_g‘yﬂﬁn BISCUITS a~p
treal. Quebec. 1762 CAKES,

TEAS,

SUGARS ax
; Pure Spices.

my life,” said Joan. ‘‘I need na be!
dainty, yo' see.” |

Mrs. Galloway smoothed the back of
the small, withered hand upon her knee
with the palm of the other. i

the house, whose gables could be seen
3 |
from the road-side.

So Joan made her way toward it
through the evening rain and mist. It !
was a pretty place, with a quaint pictur- !
esqueness. A hedge, which was a mar-
vel of trimness, surrounded the garden, |
ivy clung to the walls and gables, and |
fancifully elipped box and other ever- |
greens made a modest greenery about it,
winter though it was. At her first
glance at this garden, Joan felt some-
thing familiar in it.

Perhaps Anice her-
self had planned some portion of it.
Joan paused a moment and stood lnoking
over the hedge.

{ Mrs. Galloway, sicting at her work-
i'tublc near the window, had found her
attention attracted a few moments before

Hope yo're nicely, Miss,” affably; “an’
th’ same to yo', Parson. Would yo',”

shakin’ honds wi' a chap 7"’

Grace gave him his hand.

“Thank yo', Parsen,” said “‘Owd
Sammy.” “It's th’ first toime, yo' know
but it shanna be th’ last, if yo' dunnot
see owt agen it. Th' truth is, as it's
sumnmat as has been on my moind for
some toime—ivver sence th’' accident i’
fact. Pluck's pluck, yo' see, whether
yo're fur a mon or agen him. Yo're not
mich to look at. Yo' mowt be hand-
somer, an’ yo' dunnot look as if yo' wur
loike to be mich i' argyment; but yo're
getten! a backbone o' yore own
d " ha' na.”

obliged to you, I am sure, '

I'm

said A
‘Yo' need'na’ be,” answered Sammy,
encouragingly. ‘‘Yo' need na’ be. If

yo'd getten owt to be obleeged td me
fur, [ should na ha' so mich to say. Yo’
see I'm makin'%a scart o' pollygy—a
scart o' pollygy,” with evident enjoy-
ment of the word. ‘‘An’ that's why [
said as it mowt be as well to ha' a wit-
ness. I wur allus one as set more store
by th’ state than th’ church, an' parsons
wur na i’ my line, an’ happen T ha’ ben
a bit hard on yo’, an' ha' said things as
carried weight agzen yo' wi' them as
yalleyed my opinicn o' things 1' general.
An’ sin’ th’ Llow up, I ha' made up my
moind as I woull na moind telliz’ yo’ as
I wur agoin’ to wi'draw my oppysition,
sin’ it seemit as if I'd made a bit o' a
mistake.  Yo're neyther knave nor foo',
if yo' are a parson. -Theer,now ! Good
mornin’ to yo' !"

And Sammy went on Lis
yeloped in complacency. -

““‘Noan on 'em con say as I wur na
shaking hie head as he

way en

fair.”" he said

by a tall young woman coming down the
road which passed on one side of the

| “‘There is something a little remark.
| able about her,” shesaid. *‘She certain-
ly does not belong to Ashley-Weld.”

Then Joan stopped by the hedge and
she saw her face and uttered a low ex-
clamation ef surprise at its beauty. She
drew nearer to the window and looked
out at her.

"‘She must be very cold,” said Mrs.
Gallow  “‘She looks as if she had made
a long journey. I will send Hollis to
her.” §

A few minutes later there tripped
down the garden walk a trimly attired
young housemaid.

‘‘The mistress had seen her from the
window and thought she looked cold and
tired. Would she come into the house
to rest !”

Joan answered with a tinge of colour
on her cheek. She felt a little like a
beggar.

“‘Thank yo', I'll come,” shosaid. “If
th' mistress is Mrs. Galloway, T ha' a
letter fur her.”

Mrs. Galloway met them
threzhold.

*“The young woman, ma'am,’” said th
servant, ‘‘has a letter from Lancashire.”

on the

“‘From Lancashire !" said Mrs. Gallo-
way.

“Fro’' Riggan, mistress, ' said Joan.
“Fro’ Miss Anice. I'm Joan Lowrie.”

That Joan Lowrie was a name familiar
to her was evident by the change in Mrs.
ialloway's face. A faint flush of pleas-
ure warmed it, and she spoke quickly.

“Joan Lowri¢” she said. ‘‘My dear
child’s friend !, Then I know you very
well. Come into the room, my dear.”

She led her into the room and élosed

“Then, perhaps,” she said, siowly, }
“you will not refuse to accept my offer
and stay here——with me.”

“Wi' yo' 7" Joan exclaimed.

‘1 am an old woman, you see,” Mrs. l
Galloway answered. ‘‘I have lived in
Ashley-Wold all my life, and have, as it
were, accumulated duties, and now as
the years go by, I do not find it so easy
to perform them as I used to. I need a
companion who is young and strong, and
quick to understand the wants of those

who suffer.  Will you stay here and
help me *" i
“Wi' yo' 7" said Joan again. ‘‘Nay, |

she cried; ““nay—that is not fur ma [ ;
am na fit.

On her way to her chamber .aumei
hours later, Mrs. Galloway stopped at
the room which had been Anice's and
looked in upgn her guest. Buat Joan
was not asleep, as she had hoped to find
her. She stood at the fireside, looking
into the blaze.

“Will you come here a minnit 7’ she
said.

She lvoked haggard and wearied, but
the eyes she raised to her hostess were
resolute |

“‘Theer's summat as I ha' held back
fro’ sayin' to yo'," she said, ‘‘an’ th’|
more I think on it, th' more I see as I|
mun tell yo', if [ mean to begin fair an
clear. I ha' a trouble as I'm fain to
hide; it's a trouble as I ha’ fowt wi' an
ha’ na helped mysen agen. It's na a’'
shame,” straightening herself; ‘‘it's a’
trouble such as ony woman might bear
an’ be honest. 1 coom away fro’ Riggan
to beout o' th' way on it —not to forget
it, for I conna—but 80 as I should na be
80 near to—to th’ hurt on it "

“I do not need another word,” Mrs.
Galloway answered. “If you had
chosen to keep it a secret as long as you
chose that it should be s, There is
nothing more you need? Véry well.
Goggd-night, my dear.”

[coNcLUDED NBXT wEkEK. |

e
Crour.—This disease is caused by ths
formation of a lining in the wind-pipe,
and obstructing the passage of the air,
and is known by theshrill, croup-sound-
ing cough and rattling in the throat.
This membrane musi be removed by ex-
pectoration. Take a double dose of
ALLEN'S LUuNG BaLsam every ten or fif-
teen minutes, which will reduce it, after
taking a few doses. The Balsam will
and has saved the lives of thousands of
children attacked with Croup, where it |
has been taken 1fr<eason. {
o el '
‘“‘Another lie nailed,” as the wag re- |

the door

marked when the merchant tacked up a
sign At cost

| ceipt of $1 00 each.
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THE ONLY ONE-CENT MORNING
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RHI

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, |
Backache, Soreness of the Chest, |
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Sweli-
ings and Sprains, Burns and |
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heautiful HEAD OF HAIR. 8 can y be ob
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motes a healthy growth of the hair, renders
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HARPER'S YOUNG PEQPLE
]
AN ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY—(6 PAGES.
SUITED TO BOYS AND GIRLS OF FROM
SIX TO SIXTEEN YEARS OF AGE.
Vol. III, commences November 1, 1832
NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE.

Te YoUNG PEOPLE has been from the first
succesaful beyond anticipation.—N., V. Even-
v‘nf Post.

It has a distinct purpose to which it steadily
| adheres—that, namely, of supplanting the vic-

ious papers for the young with & paper morec
attractive, as well as more wholesome.— Bos-

- 1882.

Harper’s Bazar.

This popular journal is a rare combination
of literature, art, and fashion. Its stories,
ms, and essays are by the best writers o
Curope and America; its engmvin?s possess
the highest artistic excellence ; and in all mat-
ters pertaining to fashion it is universally ac-
knowledged to be the leading authority in the
and. e new volume will contain many
brilliant noveltiea,

HARPER'S 'ERIONCII.S.

Per Year:

HARPER'S BAZAR .. $ 1 00 ton Journal.

HARPER'S MAGAZINE 4 0| For neatness, elegance of engraving, and
HARPER'S WEEKLY........ t (0 contenta generally, it is unsurpassed %y any
The THREE above publications ..... 10 00 | publication of the kind yet brought to our no
Any TWO above named ... ....... 7 00 | tice.— Pittsburg Gazetlec.

HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE .... 150 | TIts weekly visits are cagerly looked for, not

HARPER'S MAGAZINE )
HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE |
HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LI
BRARY, one year (52 Numbers).. 10 00
Postage free to all subscribers in the United
States or Canada.

500 | only by the children, but also by parents who
¥ j are anxious to provide pure literature for their
{'xrlqramd boys.— Christian Advocate, Buffalo,

A_kaly paper for children which 1
need not fear to lettheir children rl:n.vlpwﬁhh
family fireside. — Hartford Daily Times.,
”Jum. the pnp.‘:r LI" take the eye and secure

1eattention of the boys and girls, —Spri
JSield Ungon. i iy

The Volumes of the Buzar begin with the
first Number for January of each year.” When
no time is mentioned, it will be understood
that the subscriber wishes to commence with
the Number next after the receipt of order.

The iast Twelve Annual Volumes of Hak-
PER'S BAZAR, in neat cloth binding, will he
sent by mail, punt&ge&aid, or by express, free
of expense (tyrovided the freight does not ex-
ceed one doi or $7 00 each.

TERMS.
HARPER™ YOUNG PEOPLY %
Per Year, Postage Prepaid, $1.50,
SINGLE NUMBERS Four Cents each.

lar,)er volume), The Bound Volime for 1881 will he read
or

Cloth Cases each volume, suitable for | €atly in November. Price $3.00: postage pre
binding, will be sert by mail, postpald, on re- | Paid. Cover for Youna Prorre for 1881, 35

C':llim; postage, ll:f :'o[m«;’:dditi:mal.
emittances should made by Post-Q
Money Order or Draft, to avoid r{au(-a of l'g::‘
‘pr,q,w_;):vn arcnot to copy this advertise.
ment without the exrpress order of HARPR®
& BROTHERS.

Addroess
Yorg

Remittances should be made by Post-Office
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss

Newspapers are not to copy this advertise-
ment without the express ord:r of HARPER &
BROTHERS.

Address

HARPFR & BROTHERS,
N

New
ow York
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