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should have rigbtly understood. your reason for "Next time 1 want to seoit my hair, l'Il go to hlm. Tiiee did'st get thy bread by the s&Xlif

]istening kindly to me, a stranger ; but be that some one else, Dick,"I said Joan; 1 arn scarce trade ns the poor mad lasses hereabouts, whc

as it may, I trust tu God yvou will find comfOrt a mnatchifor thy dad Il' set tlîeir lads to hunt and murder Hargreaves-

here in time.I Il Yet, for ail that; she rirove me froru twelve poor HIargreaves, of the spinnifg-ienY, MY men

Joan bung ber hoad and wept. to ifteen, Dick.1 tien whereof did trirn thee white. Nay, Juan

IOh , Joan, 1 try not to look back, but how IlAnd Igav-e it to him for nothing at last, MY ha not hurt; I know well thy heart is tue tendei

eaui 1 see yuu and not look back to the time that pretty Dick?" to have pleasure in such doings; and 1 knom

ended but yesterday, though it seems so long But ail the rest of the day Joan watcbied hlim that, for my sake, thce'It look at these things

agu? Dost remember, lass, what didst tlinktihie with smiling satisfaction, saying in ber heart- fromt the other side now."1

l)est colours of ail the pleasant harvest-the wbeat ' After ail, in a great measure, he is right, Joan did not answer, but, atter rernaiflifg stil

and poppy and corncockle a-growing together? whltIanwog i ore iealmen, he and almost breatbless for a minute, put bis arni

Thy face, MY Juan, has caugbt ail three-t hy goes into extrnes; bfut rse) bliee he is 'une frum hoe rose, and stuod by the fire, whose, 11gb

eves the bIne o' the corncockle, thy lips the to make a fortune. 1 arn not for a Jack-of-all- sbowed lier cheek had lost soine of its colour.

poppy'ar red, and thy bair tbe ripe wheat's yellov. trades myseif; but these are good, soiid, profit- "1Wbat was that 9" said she, turning suddenl:

Huw, thon, can 1 look at tbee and nlot remeniber able talents îvhichi be bas) and that no une cari upon bum, with voice and eyes full of alarm arn

huw happy we were a journeying together, and gainsay. entreaty. "lNot mny husband speaking kindhy-

not say tu myself, Sure MY sweet fellow travelier Joan biad said tlîat she would not look forward pityinglyý, a'nîost-of the wretch whol tried t~

loved nue and 1 ber?)" again, and site remained truc to ber word; but take the bread ont o' the moutbs of us poor girls

Here Dick's hand and anothers hield np the thougli she kept ber rnind's eyes closed, she could Foor Hargreaves! did I bcar ? He bas a harde

golden curtain. and Arkdtale, stealing in, found not bellp feeling the glow of a bright future any namne in our part!"'

iiiniseit iii a prison of sbimmering goid and soft more than one can help feeling the sunsbinc by "lHe bas an bonoured nanie in tbis pur boin

arîns. shutting one's eyes. a of mine and thine, Joan ; and, sbonld bie ever se

-1'Sweetheart, when would you think me traest? Sometimes wbite shie was cngaged in unpack- foot in it, ivill be made welcome."'

speakiug yesternigbt, whîen 1 was sich& and sure ing and finding places for the varions items of "lIf lie lever cats bread of mine, may tha

with dîsappointînent, and weary with travel, or be orshe would discover ibat, quite witb- bread poison me," said Joan, aIl her snperstitio

,îuw-tiow ilat I ani no longer weary or disap- out ber leave, ber tboughts had gone tbrougb adpsoatloefrbrcssrused.

puinted?* Now that 1 bid tbee and Dick lu my tbe cellar ceiling, and began to fnrnish tbe flrst "lYet, Joan, tby busband is the worser man o

anuis, and feei myself mure hlessed than any floor. Nay, sonîctimes, to ber indignation, she the two.'

%vnan ou tihe earth?" found tbem in possession of the wbole bouse, Il As hov «? Ilittb he beeni tdt any sucb suri

II If titis is beiug false, Juani, nover be truc whicl bore before it an announicement tbat business ?"

again. 'h umphirey Arkdale wvas Hairdresser and Clock- Arkdale remained bilent a moment, with hi

'1 'Tis beiug truc tu tell yuu I w-as fialse hast maker tu bis WuVrship thie Mayor, instead of the knc on the chair, bis arms fuided, and eyes fix

uigrht ini letting you believe 1 came away invi tation-" C orn tu tue Subterranean Barber." cd ou tbe fluor. Joan's eyes wcre on bis fac

îvitb yoit for anythîng but liking for You, Hum- Wben it was evening the tbree sat round the witb a look of sharp suspicion.

l)hney. 1 tbiuk 1 luved you sootier than you ire-Juan at ier spinning-whoel, Jonkyns nurs- "lJoan,"l said ho, presently, in a measure

me." ing Dick, and Huîupbroyenjoyiiighis restlazihy, patient vuice, that tonchod Joan's heart eve

Humphrey said that was not truc, but as plea- as it seemed tu the others. white it ruused lier suspicions more and mur

saut a falsebood as bie liad ever bieard. But Juan's bnsy eye soun detectcd something Ilthore are men-men I bave known and spoke

Juan laburcd ail day witb a stout and luving more than mero enjoyment of rest in the attitude witb-gifted with minds tbr-sighted aud reac

heart, and cbattod and sang chîeerihy tu Dick, uf Humpbrey's figure. Movingr ber beafi a littie, speech, wbo could show youî ow the very tbin

wliu 110w 1 referred lier company tu that of bis se as tu sec into bis face, she saw tbat lus large, you su xnuch fear and loatbe-you and-thoso

father or Jeukytis. Shie watched Arkdale, at slircwd eyes, wbicb soemed tu be louking at the have taken you. front amongst-is to be as mun

tirsL with auxioty, thon witb pride, as hie threw chîostntt Dick aud Jeukyns were roasting lui for your good as for the good of others."

liimself intu the business of the day-and, as ho the asbes, were contracted with the expression IlDo I want a wisc man like yen, Hutmphre

told Joan, a great day's business it was. of a man wbo, white a crowd of tboughts are to tell me there arc lians and hypocrites in t

Tire news of bis returu had spread, and thore fioating throngb bis niind, is trying determinedhy world ?"I

came hunryiug to his humble shop quite a crowd to bold and enalyze oue. IlSncb men thore are,"> he said, as if hie b~

ot persuns ou various orrands apert front sbaviug Joan watcbed bim, thinki ng to berseif, joy.. not beard ber, 'l and honest and true men. B

aud hairdressiug. About a dozen linge silver fuly- for myseif; Joan, I enu oniy toil yuu thet whe

watches were recoived by Joan'into the initerior, ' Was ever a men's heart se deep in bis busi- du sud yet boFe te do, I do and liope to do fr

tieu came a few uli ldocks, and ou enquirinig ut ness ?ea conviction it is good, and should. bo done ; ai

Jenkyns what these might meen, site wvas tohd Suddeuly ho looked up, and said- morever, Witt be doue by those who corne af

that bis master was the only manit l the town to IlSweethoart, did'st ever use the spinuing- me, if flot dune by me. This I say, and tha

wbom sevenal uf the tradesmen of Bolton, and, jenny VI speàik trutii Go)d knows; and this is ail I c

indeed, mure then ue of the ueiglbbonriug gen- Juan looked hack at birn with amazernt, in- 5uiy in justification of myseif to yeu."

try, would trust the settin~ riglit of their watches dignation, aud reproach ; looked, in fact, as she "Thon say out-say out, Humphrey. Do

ur dlocks. inight have lookod hed hoe cailed ber honesty spare me!1 You are whet they caîl an invent

One person who came mysteriously, requcst- nutu question. I bce to desenve that name."1

ing to s00 Arkdale alune, was su unceremo- IlWýell," said Arkdale, witb ao smile, "l vby "lOh, 1 bave nu donbt yon are alreedy!1

niously dispatched, thînt Joan ventnred to ro- look at me as 1 were mad ? Hast used the tlîing, as to the justification you spoke of-.May In

suonstrate with ber husbaud, telling hirn thet Joan, or not?" wbetjustified yonr marrying me, aipinner, wh

Jenkyns hed hieard frorn souto boys that the "INover !" answered Joan, vehernently ; "Inover, hatred for such doings as yuurs yon must m

visitur lied arrived in the townii n a very neat Humphrey, as I hope for Godas grace at my know?"

cart, now put up at the "lRoyal George." dying day." "That very fact sbonld give yon better thong

diBQ at case, my Juan,"I auswered the barber. For soute minutes after, wben Arkdale bad of me, Joan. How could I have any intent

"I1 kuow the feliow;- lie bas come to bargain tnrned away arnd failen 'into another fit of injure thosc amongst wbom 1 fouud a wif

with me for the secret of my neîv hair-dye, wbichi tboughtfnlness, Juan drew out ber thred with dean and kind of heart as thec?"l

I do not part with to tbe kiug's own wig-makor a perplexed and offended look on ber brow ibut Joan stood wiiti ber face turned away;

yet awbile." by-and-by she said to hersof- eyes wcre on the door. She felt just then as

Thon came a country barber on a brewn nag, IlNow, wbat folly in me to show sncb hasti- rifiod and helpless as a larnb vho flnds it

wbich was held ah. the top cf the stops by Jeu- nes! Hore ho spe te me for the sàke of treacheronsly lurod luto the home of the wolf,

kyns for frull baîf an hour, to the great mortifi- civihity, ont cf bis deep thought, aud 1 must whom. ber flock has been worried. In those d

cation cf .Arkdele's rival, Pritchard. This person needs qnarreh witb bis words, as if ho could pick thievos , execUtioners, sud resnrrectionists ýv

mnerehy came te beg for information coucorning aud choose theni, and feign -ii'at ho did net feel. scarccly thongbt more vile, by those of Jo

a certain 110w invention said te be in use iu Ho is not a wuman." cless and calling, than inventorg. Jean kue

France-a little lathing-brasih te use instead of Ho sat ilient se long that Joan began te grow girl wbo bad walked forty miles to sec a woî

the baud in sbaviug, aud supposod te be in Ark- jealous of the very thing sble se mncb commend- whose son hed tbrown a cleever at Hangrea

dale's possession. ed-busiuess itself. Beuding ber bead su as te aud the jonnrnoy bad been spoken of e-ver s

IlNQw, why," asked Joan, as tbe ownen of the catchi bis eyo, she said laughingly- as a sort of hely pilgrlmage.

bnown nag bustled ut, taking a paper contain - "gCorne, a penny for thy thongbts." l'And thîey wili hear, sorne day, thet J

ing ail the iaformatien hie bad wauted with bu, " gA penny h 1 want a fortune for theni, Joan." Merryweatber is the wife of a mean worse

and ieaviug aomethiug ont of bis atout leather "ir tbe mure wisbful of bearing tiîem."l Hargnees O. Oh, bow 1 bave been cbeated

purse on Arkdal' table-", nuw, why do yen 'Tell them te tbee V' Humphrey looked at Tears and tire filod ber eyes as she lifted

satisfy this une more than ho who puts up at the ber withi a smile, and takiug ber bnsy bauds, head and looked et ber bnsban d. A voiesi

inn like a gentleman 1", pushed ber wbeei away sud drew ber witbiu pered ber, "lblave hlm-be truc te tby pec

"lPut it to my geed nature, Joan," auswered eue arm. "lToil thee my thonglîts? Wby, as beave hlm-defy bim 1" But ael joan's herr

ho, locking up the mouey. for that, I suppose, lass, 1 scarco caui bell) may- ber position, sud aIl ber abhorrence of the in

"Nay," said Jean, Ilremenuber I bave kuewu self; sud yet I har dly dursi." tor, could net blind ber te the Wst of ber

whst 1h. is te bargain witb thoe." 'For wby ?" for tbe man wbo stood watching her stru

'Then, cuning une, put it te my happening tgMy Joan,' theest of a tribe who, did tbey but with fri, tender patience. lier face foul

le know that e man will ho iu the tewn to-mur- kuow wliet thon wantost te know, wec as liko honr bauds. Both things seemed se uttenly

ir0w wlth these brushes, if lie arrîive uuot to-day.", to tear thy hnsband limb front 11mb as look at lpossible-to hive with an inventer ; te leave
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