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4, CHAPTER VI
. 2:MISS FLORENCE AT WORK.
‘Florence had a suspicion that the
yeung man Eliot ‘Graham was other
tixn he seemed, and that he was play-
ing» an unconscious part in some
sql;eme of Sir Joseph’s: the young fel-
- 1éW was evidently & gentleman, yet
h§ Soccupiod the pogition of a servant.
Shé. was not an impressionable = girl
where the other sex' was concerned,
fqr she had.long since -told herself
thal she could not afford to be. but |-
slzq was conscious that Eliot Graham
hdd made an impression on her That
he-should have .done -850 was logical
enqugh He was a man, every inch of
hﬁn the  gravity of his manner, the
tranknesa of his speech, in vivid con-
trast to the finicking ways, the affect-
ed “langujd drawl-of the young men

11( whose socnety she moved, impress-

ed her deeply:- Had he been a young
tellow of wealth and' position; she
wonld have laid herself out to win
hym, for he was just the kind of man
to; whom such a girl as Florence Bart-
ley-would have surrendered body and
soul. “One must love the highest,”
‘l‘ld she knew that he was the best
that had yet-crossed her path,

-Ellot led her .to the stables, and; in
a. business-likg way, conducted her
from .stall to stall, showing her the
mares and Lheirloals; and,.of course;

‘mm
= uthomnletmmwtm 8
“I'Plorence ‘bodily, and ‘whisked her out
olthermhotharmuttuhewm:

‘byndle of straw.

_ “On, thank you!” she exclaimed, |
with -a little cttcllothrbruth. dnd |-
‘4 a dash of colour in_her London em;
It

| ever had the ill-luck to ol'lend you, I}
should apologise before you hdd time}
to strike. I-am awfully obllged to. yOu

plexlon ‘“How strong you are!

for taking so much trouble in show«
ing me your. horses. They seem very
tond of you,” .she added, as a short-
tempered mare nuzzled her soft ‘mouthy %
against Eliot's: waistcoat. “You. are
evidently "very to them. - But
strong. men are always kmd and gen-
tle, areii’t they?"

“Are they?”-said Hliot, unmoved by
the outrageous flattery.

“I must come and see them anln."

said Miss Florence. She still felt the|

pressure of the strong arm, and she
lboked at him- with a lingerimg side
glance ‘which is one of woman's most
effective weapons.

“I. shall be very ploued ‘to \Qhow !

them to you at ‘any timeé,” said Eliot,
quite unconscious of the glance; and
yet half such a glance from Nora
would have made his boyish heart
leap.

‘They were returning to the jingle
when a pmable ohject came in sight.
It, was ' Mr.. Selwyn, Ferrand,” coming
home by 2 back way. He looked a de-
plorable specimen; for it must. be ad-.
mltted that even the most présentable
of men must appear to disadvantage
when he i8 wet from foot to crown,
and his drenched clothes are sticking
to him like tho shift of Nessus. Missi
Florence’s lips twitched, her expres-
sive eyelids quivered, and a smile of_
‘derisive enjoy*ent lit up her beauti-
ful face.-

. “Why; Mr. Fen'and"’ she. exclaimed.’

- “I know,” he said sudden]y; “I have
fallen into the “water—after a big
trout. It’s of no consequence.” !

He had heen staring at her with-a'
" self-conscious. terroryof ridiculé;. but
now his- light eyes wandered to Eliot,
who stood with & perfectly grave
countenance.

“What are you doing here?’ -he de-:
‘manded. blusteringly.

*I ari putting this lady Into the jin-
glg” replied Bliot. . [,

I will do it,” said Mr. ‘Ferrand;'
“and you may go ahout your buainen.
‘whatever it is.” - %

. ‘Bliot, as if he had nof heard the or-
delj,_ helped Miss Bartley' into the -
diminutive ‘vehicle, handed her. the.

whip,- antl. closed - the door; doing- it

“ly,” - sai@ Selwyn\—Miss

; rand -was- growing warm,
! standing his wet clothing. “You seem

all with & deliberation Which, muﬂ-
ated the woetul-lookmg Selwyn. . i

* Miss Florence sla.nced from one to
the other, ‘from the lta,lwan young
man, cool as a cucumber, to the nar-
row-chestéd Selwyn, who was fuming |-
with impatience and . irritation. She
lopged to see the fun brou(ht to - a
climax, but her sharp ears had caught

-the sound of footsteps coming. through
the brake behind them. It did not suit
‘her tp be caught in the present situa-

tion, d she took up the reins, say-
ing—

“Can 1 give you a. litt home. Mr
Selwyn?” .

But Sélwyn Ferrand's self-consci-
ousness shrank from the prospect of
driving up to the Hall; in his present
condition, in Miss Bartley’s ironic
company.

* “Thanks, no,” he drawled, “I think
I would rather walk I might take ‘8
chill.”?

With a nod and‘a smile, which they
might divide between. them; she drove

off, and the two men were left con-

fronting one another.

“Look -here;” said Ferrand, with-an
air of hauteur which was sadly _in-
congruous with his dilapidated .condi-
tion, “I don’t. know who you are' or
what you are, my man; but I suppose

you are one of our—my father’s—ser-

vants?”
Eliot nodded. "’I’hat's right enough Y
he said; “I.am Sir Joseph’s servant.”
“Well, you are behaving very bad-
Florence’s
smile was still rankling, 'and Mr. Fer-
notwith-

to me to be an impudext fellow, and
one who requiressto be taught his
place.”

““I dom’t think so,” said Eliot with
his. slow, ‘good-tempered ‘smile;” “I
‘know mine right enough, and- it isn’t
at the bottom of the river. If I were
you, I should go home as yuickly as |
possible and change; rather a keen
wind b!ov'iing this evening, and you
m;ght pstch cold”’

Ihdpainnintheb.ckmdbumn-downminthetbdo
a.general run-down -condition, Iwuldaotshcp.m«workuqumte
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rennvﬂ
selwyn shrunk back . a’ little “at

Eliot’s ‘tone, and he made haste to ux- :
| | piain ghat his intentions were - 1

pugilistic “I shell speak to Sir wonﬂu
my father,” he said; “it s quite evid:

ant that he doss not know. the kind of| |
‘| man you. are, or he would not keep|

'you about the place, You. will. find|

yourself discharged to-morrow meorn-{

ms ”

not so sure of that,” he said, in a re-
flective way which maddéned Selwyn.
“I don't know much about 8ir Joseph,

but I fancy he knows when be has got

& good servant; at any rate, ‘he is not

t.he kind of . man to discharge one
without sufficient reason.”
. “Oh, you think so, do you?’ said
Selwyn, with something like a snparl.
“Then yoy ‘can take your dllchlrge
from me.” .

“J should prefer it from Slr Joseph o

remarked Eljot, as"jf he were saying
that he would prefer a fine day.
' At this moment the footsteps drew
nearer, but both. men were 80 much
engrossed that ntlther of them heard
them. .

“You insolént _scoundrel!" cried’ Sel-
wyn, and he was:s0 carried: beyond
himself by the ‘mperturbability of his
opponent that he“was unwise enough
to advanceé a step or two.and raise his
arm. "

which cloged like a grip of steel, His

right hand was raised, and it looked |/

for the moment as if Mr. Selwyn's
chilled frame were going to be effectu-

ally warmed; but Eliot again remem-

bered- his promise, and checked him-
‘self, with anm inward groan.
At this psychological moment the
god out of the machine: appeared.
“Hullo!” cried a voice, and - Blot,

xlanclng over his lhoulder, saw Sirf

Joséph’s pursy form spproachms
“What the devil are you two feliows'

about?’ he demanded. Sir Joseph was’

a little out of breath, for he had heard
the voices raised in’ onger, and had
hurried to the spot with qulte unusuﬂ
speed. He stood; with his hat in" his
hand, wipifig hie wét brow, and look-
ing from ‘under his thick eyelds at

wyn?”’

- Eliot had releasod Selwyn'’s arm,-and
Selwyn rubbed. it unconsciously asg he
stammered and stuttered— .

“This fellow, this man here,. has
been insolent. He is an impudent beg-
gar; kind of man who ought not to be
about the place. L wu—dhchsr;in;

1 him.”

. .Sir Joseph put on his hat; the hard
square one of felt which the City man
considers appropriate to wear in the
country. His flat, sallow ' face was
quite impassive, but his_small, beady
eyes shot a sherp glance from under
their heavy brows

“What has-he done?” he uked “And
what have you been doing? You seem
to me to be wet through, drenched to:
the skin.”
e said Selm bitln' his lip.
in annoyance; “I—I—had an accident

-—fell into the river. There was & girl |

~——"" he stopped and bit his lip again.
Sir Joseph’s lids drooped until they
hid his eyes; he took out a gold cigar
case, lit a cigar, and drew Some pre-

| liminary puffs before he said—.
“A girl! I.s2e”; he nodded once or h

twice, and" turned the cigar over. be-
tween his’ thick lips, as if'- he were

| lubricating before proceeding to swal- |
‘|'low it.. “The usual wesne, I suppose,
| Selwyn? And Eliot here :interfered,

eh? Yes; and you got the worst of it:
What have yoy got to'say, Bliot?” .
“Nothing,” replied &liot -succinctly..
Bir Joseph shot a: glamee of rolupt-
ant admiration at him, ¥

“This man ouht to go, 7 bhu'tod ont
| Belwyn. - ;

* I dunno -about that,” renondod !!r
Joseph quietly. “I° will see, You had
better go up: to the house and get

changed, You go on, and I will catoh |

you up directly,” i
" Few of his dependents were in thp
‘habit of disobeying: Sir Josepn, and

after only & momentary hesitation Bel-
wyn walked away,

‘was not a great deal of it.

Bir Joseph muoked: at his' clgar in | b
ltle_uce for's moment or. two, his face |

Eliot shrugged his ‘shoulders. “I'am|

Eliot caught it in his left hind,|
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