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i CHAPTER VIII.

The Chief Butler.

D ONALD retrned a ter somne
quartofe au heur, looklug
grave. but serene. Dayligbt
was fast departing, but a huge

red mon had nison sud shed ier liglit
over thme xnoorlaud; the Scene wns
beauV.iful.

"Lli,," lie sald, and, stood beside
ber inu silence, addîng atler 80ome min-
utes, I arn afrnid we must be golng
hnck soon. Lot us cr*Oss the nivulet
sud take thbe ethler trnck home!"

There were stapplng atoues, 'but
they 'were reughiaud alippery.

" Tho stones are unsate," lie isaid.
"Ia& ?,, sud witliout walang for. a
repiy lie liftd lier ln bis arms and
,wa&,kd tlirouglIr the water. Hie feet
of course were veny wet, tbougi lie
was not conscieus of auytbing savo
lier presence; bis vOlce w"s grave
sud quiet, but she b.d feît bis beart
beating as lie set lier down.

III waut Io Say semeuhing ta you,"
lie said. ",yeu wlll not viait my words
ou me by refuslug Vo continue lu =v
office."

I-1 suppose t-bat is wbat I ouglit te
do, but I do net wlsh te If -You want
me te romai. I trust you not ta re-
ýpoat tbem."p

"tbank fel wami=y. I wlsh yeu
te remain, I wisl iIt ferrently. And
[ wlll do the, best I ca for your lover,
eliould hoe cee."

Île uaceusclolisly laid some slight
emuphiasîs on t-le word 'Ilhould."

"I t-ink lie maY cerne sean. You
will nt set hlm te pick rýags ?" Oh"
8atd, lookng daugerouay fair iu the
tuceufiglit.

",I wlll not. If ho la wort.b Il 1 May
perhape advancýe hlmi ta neeposItiOn
et trust."l

lier face bocame Pale. "I tbanli
Yeu f rom my lieart but--but you maust
net do that . Hos will be content wltli
a low position. Hoe would preter at at.

I t-be>ught perliaps lie miglit do
eclerl's work, suid Bit îu your office."

The positive grandeur ot thls coni-
cession vas flot lest ou ber, but it'
was noV fully appreciitted at once, fer
te birn it ineant the ioss ot aiment al
lie held dea1r, ber socletY, aud nlet ouly
tbat but t-ho presenceofe a bated, bie-
cause successful, rival.l

"You are very gooid," aime replied,
"bfut it will net do. You would net
lot hlm read yeur confidentl lettons ?"

"Certalnly net. But le lie net odu-
eated? n lie nest de aecounts?»

"Ho Is ilgbly educated, -sdfhl-"it wili
be best te give hlm inanual labeur."

liuman nature will eut after immun-
tural restraint. "I amn very glad ta
bear lt," Ronald repled heantlly; "lie
shll have manual lakbeur."

Hie 8pinits rose suddenly, lie laugli-
et as lie pointed out the gab tso
seule pounles. "I saal always rememl-
ber Ibis evealng," lie sald, "ton I don't
s1uppoose I shahl eve' coime liere agaiu
witb yen. Look iew Bolernin the-
liglits are now that bot moon and
stars are shlulng, sitbougli dnylilgbt
bas -barely taded."

"Some neenes are toc beautiful, 1

Both mluuds were la complote ac-
co'rd, aime larnod te hlm, and con-
tnued spealding foni lier beart. "I
noveruased te realIzo as 1 de uow bow
lu spite et ail outwiard clroumst2iOOs
aur lite le given un te work eut eaeh
for hlmself."

'«I arn not sure t-bat 1 understand
you."1

"I men t-bat endli trivial action aud
tbouglit makes up thle aum et char-
acter, ne ciaracter works lt-sai agai

in anot-ber lite, no doulit, lhe ame
cimele coutluued, Infinly ltiy ee
Ill is tis that causes the perxitie
et ail theorles on the eublect. TPo get
away frein. ourselvos ls imupeoible

wehrlu this word or any otber,
the ouiy tbVoq to do' ts 1 -uppoes to
8t-rIve after good-whieh Is Ged."

yorutmosct to-night, bath for myaoit

crif ice
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MARY WIILLULS cornes to theMoff ice of Ronald Westlaçe,
paper manufacturer, to ask for
work. ,He heaitaites to, employ
her, because she lookcs too genteel
for mliwork. There la a special
inysterlous reason for her want-
Ing ernpioymeût for herself, and
aiso for her lover. Westiake, really
falis ln lave with her. Mary.WII-
liama starts a long journey on
foot -bac< across Dartmoor - to
Plymnouth. Riding out, Westlake
meets her and tries to, Induce her
not to sleep on the moor. -Mary
Wiliams goes on her way. Along
the road she leaves a parcel with a
cottager whlch she payshlm to
keep'tii! It Is ealied'for by a man;
afterwards, a bicycle xvhich she
buys on the road. At Princetown
she vlsited the gaol--and watched
the convIcts on the plantation; af-
terwards returned to Wiliowbrldge
and the paper mill. Her duties at
the ii are much enllvened by the
pecullar attentions of bier employer
who becornes veýry unpopular wlth
ls flancee, Mise Ormonde, In con-
sequLence. He offers Mary a posi-
tion as typist. Two people find
themeselves eacli between two tires.
Mary accepta the offer. A great
case of sentiment works up be-
tween Westlake and his employee.
Hle proposes marrlage. She re-
fuses--eonceaing the reason.

that good. I arn more than tauébed.
I feel humble before you."

"No, ne, no," lie replied. .,No, no,"
and there wias silence between,.thern
umtil lie wmTng lier banud and parted
frein ber before euterlng the village
street

CHAPTER IX.
Alarm.

F OR eome littie time atter't-his Ron-
ald was very grave and sUlent.
H1e Spenlt as littie Urne as pos-

sible w1tli Mary, givlng bier lier work'
briefly and, (luite ý unoocnscieusly,-
apeaklng tru a oold, business tune, ln
tsutb, lie was afrald of birnsef, and
deterrnined that shie kshould have no
cause to Senplain of hlm after bis de-
Iciaration.

11le attended to lier cornions as
scrupuleualy as before, éhe was noveri
w1tbeiut some mark of bis care, but
lie bad given up Ind.ulffIg lu the long
talks whiab were a deliglit Vo botli.
It badl been lis custorn te place the
amount of lier salary every week ID
an envelepe aad puit It on ber table,
lie did not like the idea of g1vlug ber
money direct, but oue day when it
was due lie f ergot It.

Hie came fuie lier office thie next
monning. "I au Se sorry 1 forget tbis,
Miss Williamus," lie ýsald gravely, de-
posltlng a sealed euvelope ln Uts usual
place by tbe typewriter. 'Il canner
imagine liow I coud bave been Bo
icareless. Pembaps 1 bave been a little
worried -of laVe."

"I assure you that one day muakes
no differeuce te me. Mrs. Mason
would 'trust nme," sbe replied, although
the tact thât lie b.d forgotteu any-
tblig <ioncerning bier gave lier a curi-
oue feeling of pain. He~ had spolien
coldly, and sbe raised lier eyes te
bis 'witb a troubledi loýok in ýthem.

"You are flot leoking well," lie said,
with a re1iuru te bi-s usual vol.ce and
mnter. 4'Ha've youi also been wor-
mIed about anythIng?"

"I have b-een greatly worried. 1 arn
living now In perpetual auxdety."

»Gau I do anythiJng for yen?»
"Unforuately no."
After this lie rsunIed bis ons'ersaý

tien witli ber; boili b.d given up thie
lIght toue tbey ba4 forerrrly Inulge<l
In at 4$oees, but they seeme~d aw
,together, eot as levers, taut as oI4

On leavIng the ralll one afteruoou,
ub. 'met Simpson, the fos'eman. That
g<oM inau's large face becarne very
red, be loo*.d at ber with reproach.

"D yu hbàppen to read your Bible,
ýmy dear?" lie aked te lier surpise.

Jepand liow ihe helIed the chief

"Oh, Y,", 1 bave reaA bliat,» veplied

sf En id
Maryý siling, tliougli puzzled.

", you 'have read- il. Thon yen'
remnember 'Yet did net the chiet but-
1er remeniber Josepli, ibut forgat hlm.'
Now, that's exactiy like you."

"Lndeed, Mr. Simpson, I cannot see:
how 1 resemble the chiet butter la any-
way. I do flot think I have forgotten'
,anyon=e."

ýYou have forgetten mue. Was-n't lt
me as got you ithýat situation, wbere
you work iaif trne, and, for anytbing-
I ivnow, get double pay, and are Vreat-
ed as a lady slieuld be, and yet 1 dare-
say you neyer once say Vo yourself:
"It's Simipson as lias got me this; it's.
Simpson 1 owe it to! No, you nover
speakte me uow."1

"SMy dear Mr. S.Inpsen," isaid Mary
laughiug, "liew eau 1 ýspeali to you
when 1 neyer see you except ln the
.distance? Let me assure you ithat 1
retain a most kindly recollection of
yo'ur gooduess Vo me when I was ln
tlie mli, and-"2 slie lesitated, thon
added boldly, atilI witb a smile dui ber,
eyes, "and of your getting me a very
comfortable appointaient. Let me
prove to you that I amn noît like tlie
chiot butler. Will you corne aud bave
tes, witli me to-'mornow?"

"Have tes w1th you, my dear?"
alsked Simpson, greatly astoaished, for
it was known that she'recelved no
visiteora whatever.

"'Yes; do. Ten st six, or any time
you Ilko."

'Il wIll corne."

HE was deliglited. As sýon as lieH ould trame some reason tom, soe-
ing the master lie told hlm of

tlie invitation.
"IYen are a fortunate man, Simp-

so,"aàd Rionald laughinig. 'Il ýar
qui-te sure -she would not Invite me Vo
tea under any circunistanceswbt
over."

S"No, air, 'becauseê you are the mas-'

"Ah, ne idekult."
Hie knew that society elAquette

would bave been ridiculous iu -the
foremau's eye>s, and Ibiat, Bave for the
fa<>t ot Ronald .belug the master, there
sppeared ne reason Vo Simipson why
&Wy youug woaa slieuid neot Invite
any young man Vo a trlendly aneal.

'Il hope, sbe doos ber work well and
la a good girl, sir, because y1ou see I
feel responalible Il'ke for reconimeud-
lngbe.

"Yes, the appaInment re8s on'your
shoulders," _Ronald replied -witb as-
surned gravîty, ."She la a go>d ýgirl,
onougli," lie added careilessly, "arnd
works bard. Altogetiler I fiud lier
very useful."

H1e retaile4 thbe conversation -
Mary, wlio laughed lieartlly.-_,

"I asked him ýbecause I saw bis
feelings were hurt. No, 1 shall not,
invite you te meet hlm. I mnust give
hlmi something very uilce," and sho
told Ronald the auecdote ot the chiet
butler.

"'Tbere le net anythiug specl to
bo got ln the 'village. Whby don't yen
ttlte lxi a few ef tibese fhhxgs?" ho
ahýked, polutlng te thme boxes -ot crystal-
llzeod fruit and other tieicacies.-

'ýBo 1 will. Tbank you for suggest-
luig lt."

Thme t ' a-party Iuvolved. tome anianuf
of p~rparation, for it wss net a case
of -a cup ef te. and a wafer ef thli
b'read. and -butter'. Mar-y lid prëvi-
ensly Indulged lu tbe ex.travagance
of an afternoon tea-cloîli an2d a -smàli
set of P-hina, for theae thinga added
vastly te ber everyday -cômfoert, and«
wlien Mr. Sinmpson a.ppeared at half- -
pant sixthfle table were an iluviting as
pec.t. 'There wene ftowers and fruit
prettlly eet ait, but' ilere îferé also
slices et beef, andl bain and eggs, and
cakes.

lie bad changed bis worklng colothes
for 'bis Sunday )>at. and ie. carefùlly
spread bisi large lisudkercblef over
his kuces as lie BaV downç 'Then Le
sbook bis liead4.

"This won't do, my dear. This is
a 'very uuice ýtea, but Lt's extravagane
in a girl witli youtr wageOL"

"«Ne, dndeed; yieu mnust remenier it
la My finit party, ahp1
bore. SurelY I may give a M4


