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He turned his head over his shoulder
to look at Joan Lowrie once again.

*‘That girl,” said Grace, ““has worked
at the pit's mouth from her childhood;
her mother was a pit girl until she died—
of hard work, privation and ill treat-
ment. Her father is a collier and lives
as most of them do—drinking, rioting
{ and fighting. Their home is such a

They did not Yook like woman, or at|home as you have seen dozens of since
leu.t a stranger,new to the district,might | you came here; the girl could not better
easily have been misled by their appear- | it if she tried, and would not know-how
ance, as they stood together in a group |to begin if she felt inclined. She has
by the pit's mouth. There were about a borne, they tell me, such treatment as
dozen of them there—all ‘‘pit-girls,” as|would have killed most women. She
they were called; women who wore a|has been beaten, bruised, felled to the
dress more than half masculine, and who | earth by this father of hers, who is said
talked loudly and laughed discordantly, | to be a perfect fiend in his cups. And
and some of whom, God knows, had |yet she holds to her place in their
faces as hard and brutal as.the hardest | wretched hovel, and wmakes herself a
of the collier brothers and husbands and | slave to the fellow with a dogged, stub-
sweethearts. They had lived afong the | bern determination,
coal-pits, and had worked early and late [ with such a case as thab, Derrick ’
at the ‘‘mouth,” evér since they had ‘“Y ou have tried to make friends wiih
been old enough to take part in the | the girl 7" said Derrick.
heavy labour. It was not to be won- ‘
dered at that they had lost all bloom of
womanly modesty and
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Grace coloured sensitively.

““There is not a man, woman or child
gentleness. | in the parish,” he answered, ‘‘with whom
Their mothers had heen ‘‘pit-girls” in | I have not conscientiously tried to make
their time, their grandmothers in theirs; friends, and there is scarcely one,
they had fared hardly, and worked hard, | think, with whom I have succeeded.

they had breathed in the dust find grime Why can I not succeed ? Why do I al-|

of coal, and somehow or otherj it seemed | ways fail ? The fault must be .with my-
tostick to them and reveal itself in their | self—"

natures as it ‘id in their bold unwashed
faces.

“‘A mistake that at the outset,” in-
At first one shrank from them, |terposed Derrick, ¢‘There is no fault in
but one's shrinking could not fail to | the matter; there is simply. misfortune.
change to pity. There was no element | Your parishioners are so unfortunate as
of softness to rule or even influence them | not to be able to understand you and on
in their half-savage existence. your part you are so unfortunate as to
On the particular evening of which 1| fail at first to place yourself on the right
speak, the group at the pit's mouth were | footing with them. Isay ‘at first,” you
even more than usuaily noisy. They ‘ observe. Give yourself time, Grace,
were laughing, gossiping, and joking,— | and give them time too.”
coarse enough jokes,—and now and then ““Thank you,” said the Reverend Paul.
a listener might have heard an oath flung | “But speaking of this girl—‘That Lass
out as if all were well used to the sound. |
Most of them were young women, though

o’ Lowrie's’ as she is always called—Joan

I believe her name is. Joan Lowrie is,

there were a few clder ones among them, i I can assure you, a weight upon me. I

and the principal figure in thegroup—the | cannot help her, and I cannot rid my

centre figure about whom the resg|mind of her. She stands apart from her
3ut | fellows.

she differed from the rest in two or three | her class, but none of their follies; and

clustered—was a young woman, She has most of the faults of

respects. The cthers seemed somewhat | she has the reputation of being lhalf
stunted in growth; she was tall enough
She was as roughly
clad as the poorest of them, but she|love-making which is the fashion among
wore her uncouth garb differently. The |them, would rueit to the last day of
man’s jacket of fustain, open at the neck “ his life. She seems to defy all th
bared a handsome sunbrowned throat. | world,”
The man’s hat sl

feared, half revered. The man who

to be imposing. dared to approach her with the coarse

ed a face .with dark| “And itisimpossible to win upon her?”

) 7 ) a young son of Anak—brains and muscle
X 0 mﬂ s evenly balanced and fully developed.
e ]

It was a comp.uct, decided hand, free
from the “suspicion of an unnecessary

| curve,

“Dear Mr. GrACE,—
“Many thanks for the book. You are
very kind indeed. Pray let us hear
something more about your people. I
am afraid papa must find them very dis-
couraging, but I cannot help feeling in-
tercsted, Grand-mamma wishes to be
remembered to you.
“‘With more thanks,
‘‘Believe me your friend,
‘‘ANICE BArHOLM.”
Derrick refolded the note and handed
{it back to his friend. To tell the truth,
iit did not impress him very favourably-
{ A girl not yet twenty years old, who
could write such a note as this to a man

. What can I do|

who loved her, must be rather fu?aself-
| contained and well-balanced.

“You have never told me much of this
story, Grace,” he said.

““There is not much to tell,” answered
‘‘She is the
tector's daughter. I have known her
three years.

theé curate. flushing again.

You remember I wrote to
you about meeting her while you were
in India. As for the rest, I do not ex-
iactly understand myself how it is that I

have gone so far, having so—so little en- |
couragement—in fact having had no en- |

10‘ uragement at all; but, however that is,
{it has grown upon me, Derrick,-—my
lfceling for her has grown into my life.
She has never cared for me. Iam quite
Indeed, I could
It is not her way to
care for men as they are likely to care

| sure of that, you see.
hardly expect it.

for her, though it will come some day, I

: ; 1 [
suppose—with the coming man,” half |

smiling.  ‘‘She is simply what she sizne

herself here, my friend Anice Barholm,

and I am thankful for that much. She |
would not write even that if she did not |

mean it.”
“Bless my soul,” Dbroke in Derrick,

tossing back his head impatiently;

‘and

she is only nineteen yet, you say !

sympathy, “but different, you know,
from any other woman I have ever
seen.’”’

The tea and toast came in then, and
they sat down together to partake of it.
Derrick knew Anice quite well before
the meal was ended, and yet he had not

{asked many questions. He knew how |

Grace had met her at her father's house

an odd, self-reliant, very pretty and|

1

vouthful-looking little creature, with the |

“Only nineteen,” said the curate, |

with shmple trustfulness in his friend’s |

there was a dogged sort of misery ex-
pressed in her very posture.

“A woman,” he said aloud. “What
woman, I wonder. This is not the time
for any woman to be sitting here alone.”

He crossed the road at once, and go-
ing to the girl, touched her lightly on
the shoulder.

“My lass,” he smaid good-natured,
“‘what ails you ?”

She raised her head slowly as if she
were dizzy and bewildered. Her face
was disfigured by a bruise, and on one
temple was a cut from which the blood
trickled down her cheek; but the moon-
light showed him that it was Joan. He
removed his hand from her shoulder and
drew back a pace.

““You have been hurt !” - he exclaim:
ed.

“‘Aye,” she "answered deliberately,
“I've had a hurt—a bad un.”

He did not ask her how she had been
hurt. He knew as well as if she had
told him, that it had been done in one
of her father’s fits of drunken passion.
He had seen this sort of thing before
during his sojourn in the mining dis-
tricts. But shamefully repulsive as it
had been to him, he had never felt the
degradation of it as fiercely as he did
now.

‘“You are Joan Lowrie 7 he said.

‘‘Aye, I'm Joan Lowrie, if it'll do yo’
ony good to know.”

““You must have something done to
that cut upon your temple.”

blood away, as if impatient at his per-
sistence. ]

“It'll do well enow as it is,” she said.

““That is a mistake,” he answered.
“You are losing more blood than you
imagine. Will you let me help you !”

She stirred uneasily.

Derrick took no notice of the objec-
tion. He drew his handkerchief from
his pocket, and, after some little effort,
‘m:m:\gcd to staunch the bleeding, and

having done so, bound the.wound up.
Perhaps something in his sympathetic
silence and the quiet consideration of his

manner touched Joan. Her face, up-

turned almost submis
moment seemed tremulous, and she set
| her lips together. She did not speak
until he had finished, and then she rose
and stood before him immovable as
ever.

“Thank yo,” she said in a suppressed
voice, *‘I canna say no more,”

“Never mind that,” he answered, *‘1
could have done no less. If you could

= s Q ' 5% p £ decision o i b Zen ordin- ’
eyes that had a sort of animal beauty, | More than impossible. he. firsy ; 10T wd eeC l_"‘“ v doz P OFUI= ) home now
and a well-moulded chin. It was at this | time I went to her with sympathy, I felt 21y Women hidden in her small frame; |

girl that all the rough jokes seemed to i myself a child in her hands. She never
be direcled.
“T'11 tell thee, Joan,” said one woman 1
ve'st ha' thee sweetheartin' wi' him |ing until I had finished speaking. ‘Par
i son,’ she said, ‘if thal't leave me alone,

laughed nor jeered at me as the rest do.

She stood before me like a rock, listen-

afore th’ month's out. '’
“Ave.” lauched her fellows, “so weiI'll leave thee alone,” and then turned
shall. Tha'st ha'to turn soft after aw. |aboat and walked into the house. I am

Tha conna stond out again’ th’ Lunnon  nothing but ‘th’ parson’to these people,

7 i
chap. We'st ha' thee sweetheartin, and ‘th’ parson’ is one for whom they
Joan, i’ th' face o’ aw tha'st said.” 1
Joan Lowrie fac
“Tha'st noan ha me sw

have little respect and no sym

1 them defiantly: o
looked

“bit of a

He was not far wrong.
etheartin’ wi' | heavy-natured ¢«

)
ilers «
siss an a foo',” she said, ©“I amna ower qown wpon “th’ parson.” A

fond o’ men folk at ony time. I've had!whipper snapper,” even the best-natur-

; : e ooy r : for  She isin Kent now, with Mrs,  Bar- |
my fill on ‘em I'm noan laike 107 o called him in sovereizn contempt for € 1810 Kent now, with Mrs. Ba SYou.canna. do nu -oth she an-
tak’ wi' such loike as this an g wal ieoant vhvateal , vt 1011 holin's 1 ¥ And th .:Jl I have
ak up w such s Imsiguiicant  puaysical  proportions, swered
he's no an a ner ne s Truly the sensitive little tleman's | tried, in my short letters to L PH SOl ave Moo feibnds 7 hi
on'y fro' th’ Sou An th na | lines had not fallen in pleasant places, 1™ Ler for the g T
= 2 s G will be b J
Lunnon. And this was not all.  There was anoth- " il be Iam I hat she said: hardening
, 11 n wava tl " 3 . Sihoseible o Lap f sanlina 3 ! H i ni
“He's getten’ Lunnon ways tho',” put ' op cource of discouragement with which ™1 ible for her to reali 1 she turned aw t iss
. 1 1 R R, RO LIS TR, R kgl haty Ty e E i
in another. *‘Chopnin’ his wards upan’ lyo Lad to battle in secret, though Bl HOHERROUR B0 RO NASTL RIS CHALES, to end the discuss
L I H ' N 1 1.° 1 v 1 “She s 1:11 tor Y 1 i i 114 g : {
minein - em Ewi He's noan Lanea- | )i he would have felt it almos: dishon- She 1s comn g i Lan then oo~ tict her. - The spir
shire, ony gowk a tell, our to complain,  But Derrick s keen Derrici terminat as Strong in his charac-
£ & - N % rintl vad ¢ SUTOME i i Wl
“1 dunnot see as hie minces so, ableyes had seen it long azo; and,  under- “Inafew weeks:  She b €en vis ter as in her own. He tore a leaf fron
- el s i 1 "W, ¢ < il
1 3 . m falliowayv &1 1 . }
an roughly. tanding it well, he. sympathised with | ing Mrs, Galloway since t rgave . +3 1 e
J tanding 1t i, yinpat ! s pocket-be wnd, writing a few lines
loike. but he's well enow i his way.” Jor e el ety Yet. despite the | up his living W T 1 his e 1 ..‘ : :
1ke, but E Liis friend accordingiy. et, despite the i : S b =S pen-it, handed it to her. “If vowwil
A boisterous peal of laughter inter- many rebufs the curate had met with, !'-';-ﬂ"llilll';-'l pBa: -H18s > S]'OKE | ke that to. Thw ' wife,” he said,
Ao hes o 110 vl tered 1 ‘ - e 1 1€ 1ast letter ol ¢« g | 1711 X%l
rupted her., I vas  not conquered by any mcans, 11 her last letter of coming t | “sthere will be no necessity for your re-
“1 thowt tha Lo f a e | Ilis was not an easily subdued nature, The moon was shining Len | painine out of Goors all night.
ute sin’,”’ cried tw r three voiees atr  after He was very warm on the | Derrick stepped out into the street later She took him mechanically;
once. “Eh, Jean, lass, tha'st voln’ 1t | subject of Joun Lowrie this evening—so | in the evening, and though e air v but when he t d speaking, her calm-
change thy moind. I sec. rm, indeed, that the interest the mere | somewhat chill it was by no means un- | ness left her. . Her hand began to' trew-
)

1

The girl's eyes flashed. sirh had awakened in Der-

s considerably heighten-

“Theer’s ot

said: “I need na o far to foind foo's, | @l They were stll speaking of her

: ho w o stot
th \\mlll]n‘\ stoj

how she had seemed to like him; how

ey had grown; low Lis gen-

I"'erown with

tle, deep-rooted passion h

it
that he had nothing to hope for.

“I am a little fearful for the result of

1
his cup aside and looking troubled.

cannot bear to think of her bei

12 disap-

nted and disturi

ate in which these people

knows nothing of the minin

She has never been in Lancashire, and
1

1iey have always lived in the South,

pleasant. He had rather a long walk
”wt:.mlii.:-l

dust of the murky little town, and chose

before hiim., ke and

re,” said Grace, pushing I

“I shall na go whoam to neet,” she in-
terrupted him.

“You cannot remain out of doors !”
| he exclaimed.

how he had learned to understand |

“If T do, it wunnot be th' first toime,"”
{ meeting his startled glance with a pride
which defied him to pity or (uestion her.
Jut his sympathy and interest must have
stirred her, for the next minute her
| manner softened. “I've done it often,

led, “an’ nowts nivver feared me.

Yo' need na care, Mester, I'm used to
it," g
“But I cannot go away and leéave you

{ Iu :‘v,“ :.v :.lil‘..

ble, and then her whole frame, and the

next instant the note fell to the ground, |

and she dropped into her old place again,

Foo' huntin's th' best sport out, an before the door of [to live on its outskirts; Vit he was fond sobbing passionately and hiding her face
safest. Leave th' « an’ | Grace’s modest loduings, of shurp exercis d regarded the dis- |, 8.

leave me slone too.  itll be th' best fur| You will come fnoof course 7 said | tance between his lodging tield| ¢ wunnot tak’it ! she criel. *1
ol Paul. of his daily labour as an advantage. wunnot go no wheer,an’ tell as I'm turn-

1 1 1 of - “Yes,” Derrick answered, “for a short

She turned round and strode out ‘
the group Anotlier butst of derisive ptime. I am tired and shall feel all. the
2 group. Another burst o risiy :

I work off a great deal of suj

stean between the two  places,

1 0 \ 1. A
vl 1uine B aog INto ta street

1 11

Her misery and shame shook her like

laughter followed her, but she took 10 better for acup of Mrs. Burnie's tea,” ¢, Grace at the door.  “*The wind com-  a tempest.  But she subdued herself at
nGtioe bt Khe thok nomiutics Gt aily pushing his hair back from his forehead, ing across “Bowsart Brow has a way of | last.

thing—not even of two nien who 1s e hadd ahahit when alittle | seattering und cooling restfess plans and | - **F dunnot see as yo' need care,”
that very moment passed and turned e feverish fancies, that is good for' a man, | protested half resentf

aul

vlour appear

look ‘at her as she went by,

Ta smaller
“A fine creature T sald one i < :
He was obliced to bend his head when

“A fine creature | echowd

1 1 P |
han ever, whea he enterod it.

Lie passed through the door, and it was

v. *‘Other f

Half a wile of the Knoll Road is often | dunnot. Tha left to mysen most o

enouch to blow all the mcrbidness out

of af

ellow,

tolmes. Her head fell again and she
trembled from head to foot,

he returned. *1

“Yes, and you see that is precisely it, , : . To-night by the t reached {1 ) cave |
i HEPA et . not until he had thrown himself into the ) - " it el el Ii
Derrick. ‘A tine creatur nd nothing ) . ] . corner taat tu ed 1men 16 hhnoid » you here and will not. 1
P arcest easy chair, that the trim apart- 1,
else.” ko largest eas; ; . : 1 | wd wandere n an r me, and do as I tell you

) ment seemed. to regain its countenance.

They were the younyg engineer aud his : . ;

; : iy v S e Grace pauséd at the table, and with a
friend the Reverend Paul Grace, curite 1den fl

sudden t

A = tovok up a letter that lay
of the parish, There were never two . 2 ?

Cre anony twod

" ; three uninteresting-
men more unlike, phys

tally, and yet it would I

looking epistles,

Dy

-nothing  other

The i

Joan Lowrie,

mide up

ner onteas

t
1
1

e you go to nead know no

the peop

antage and so f

what | Grace rose from the chair, flushing up
vo' | to the roots of his hair,—
“Right 1" he reiterated.

pen as yo're a gentleman yo' know
I'd loike to say and canna—happen

do.” s :

: Jke. the instinet of de- | [ say. And how, 1 ask you, can a man
ﬁr\f(:: "i:s :l;: s:,'_.,:“:;pt ;:rugqled ﬂgﬂillstil)f‘l(tlﬁ against the faintest ?lemfant of
that of gratitude ; but the finer instinct |right and 't.rut.h, even wherf it will and

d | must arraign itself on the side u.f wrong,
wl‘l‘q\l\l'eerew.ill not speak of thanks,” he | If I could shut my eyes ‘t" the right, axq
said.  “T may need help some day, and | see only the. wrong, I might leave myse
come to you for it.” at least a blind content, but I cannot—I

“If yo' ivver need help at th' pit will ‘cannot.  If 1 could look .up(m these
“I've | things as Barholm does ", But here
to | lie stopped, suddenly checking himself.
“Thank God you cannot,” put in Der-

yo' come to me ! she de nanded.
seen th’ time as I could ha’ gi'en help .
th’ Mesters ef I'd had th’ moind. Ifyo 1

i 2 e e
promise that : rick, quietly . : :
“T will promise it,” he answered her. For a few minutes the Reverend Paul
5 i . .
“¢An’ T'll promise to gi' it yo .  eagel- paced the room in silence.

“Among the men who were once his
fellow-workers, Craddock is an oracle,”
“‘His influence is not un-
It is the inftuence

ly. ‘‘So that’s settled. Now I'll go my

ways. Good neet to yo'’
rned, and un- he went on.

*Good night,” he r H

| covering with as grave a courtesy as e like Joan Lowrie's,

might have shown to the tinest Jady in o a strong mind over weaker ones. His
ght have s \ :

the land, or to his-own mother or sister, gharp, sarcastic speeches are proverbs

. sahad o oo Pileaant . »
he stood at the roadsside and “watched among the Rigeanites; he amuses them

her until she was out of sight. and can make them listen to him. . When
he holds up ‘T owd varson’ to their

CHAPTER 11 vidicule, he sweeps all before him. He

vzt ean undo in an hour whit I lave

stroggled a year to acomplish.  He was

“TH' owd lad's been at his tricks

She put up her hand and wiped the '

rely, for the|

I Craddock is one of the institutions of

Y

A 3 ) S e collier himself until he became super-
aain,”’ was the rough comment nace o !

| ed il annuated, and he knows their natures,

Ry . he e
Joan Lowrie's appearance when she
{down to her work the next moruin
[ but Joan looked neither r

and went to her place without a

Vol see.

“*What has he to say about Barholn 17

whed Derick—withou, looking at his
) friend, however.
Not one among them had ever heurd her

: “Oh ! he protosted, “‘that is the
| speak of her miseries and wrongs, or lLiad I )

known her to do otherwise than izmcre
the fact that their existence was well-

worst side_of it—thot is miserable—that
is wretelied | Tinay as well speal: open-
lv.  Barholm is his strong card, and
He scans Bar-

He does
He studies
hirn—he knows his favourite phrases and

known among her fellow-workers. e 4
1 1. ... that is what baffles me.
er 0N Lis V)

When Derrick lu““.l 1. 'holm with the eve of an eagle
ol with the eve of an eagle.
to his duties, she lovked up from her task Lk ; £

not stare a single weakness,

with & faint, quick colour, and replied to

his courteous gecture acurt yet n
1

wes by heart, and has used them un-

ungracious nod. It was evident ;
. TRy N TR & il there s n
aaoaead el -

] v Rigean collier who does
even her gratitude w :

hem when they are pre-

iz

iy advances, But, notwith

courage ar

sented to him, and applaud them as an,

;smnnlin: this, he did not feel repelled or : | G g

g . - vidience might applaud the staple jokes

{ disappointed. He had learned enoug! i : 2 Jas<) A
| of ay ul

{ of Joan, in their brief interview. to pre- e
| ed even thus far, the case

ked difticult enough: but Derrick felt
it his friend’s discouragement

pare him to expect no
He was none the less

ested in the virl because he found him-

other nanner

from her.

no wonder

ul heard his story to the end,
1 it fully.

: at Rivgan had never been

gelf forced to rezard her curiously and

{ eritically, and at a distance. He watch-
her as she went about her workg, silent,

happily manazed. It had been presented

self-contained, and solitary.

: = - to wen who did not understand the
““That lass o' Lowrie’s ! said a super- l‘ e e ‘
people under their charge, and to men
whom the people failed to understand;

possibly it had never before fallen

i annuated old collier once, In answer to a

remark of Dersick’s. “Eh! hoo's'a rare

{un, hoo is ! Th' fellys is haaf feart on ol 1
her. Tha'sees hoo'svetten a bit o sl nto the ds of a man who was so little
) 5 ha sees ho etten a it o sKoo-

B SHG DN y ( 1to over tivcanites., g e
lin. Hoo con read a bit if tha'll believe : sovern Rizganites, as was
it. Mester,” with g touch of yride the present rector, t everend Hareld
ok, ) \ LT saal :
. Darke i, i who has mistaken his
“Not as th' owd chad ivver did owt fia :
i i ) voeation, and who has become ever so
her i’ that road,” the speaker went on, | L : i3
5 1ol . faintly eonscious of his blunder, may be
notamg loth to gossip t 3 < v

| another’s path; but
Mesters.”  ““H =

but spend her wage 1

restrained as

ill be by his secret

1 ] pangs of conscience, he can scarcely be
wur a neet skoo’ here : J

But a man
ken the field of his

; = g
"o wetive obhstructionist,
|an' th' lass went her way

sted

Yead i = v s labowm remains amiably self-
ahead on em aw, so as it wur % g o o <
T 1 g 8 Heo wconsciouns of his unfit-
Just let Ler set her mind to do owt an A : 2 3
ot 3 nest, way do wdre harm in his serene

ne il do 1. B
Here,” sa® Derrick to Panl ghar =0

nigi

t have done good

proper sphere

such 2 man as the last was the Rev-

erend Harold, A vood-natured, broad-

sho ed, tlese, self-sufticient per-

easy chair,

knitting his brows, “Here,” he said, /i

glowerine at the crate ar 1

a creature with the miajesty of a Juno e e
: 5 son, had taken up his work with a

though really nothing but a girl in years 4 )
S hnarl a8 aieter L sa e i the nicre 1:1“ A ,‘ feeling that no field of labor
: ; - 5 5 ld faal t tted by his patron-
power of a superior will and mind, and L ed by his patron
R e vas content now as always. He\
3 oma Wiio W LS at ae i 1
. ! man i 1 1 with himself and his
y i 3 ) Ak SRl h 1 with himself and his
DO T e e LT ss at Oxford ; he had
name, and who is heaten by her fiend '
a father as if she'were a dow. G i Ash-
Hoavon whatis s = W) ontent then
does it all mean SESiED
The Reverenid I. ud Tt i shits Qelieite ; : ) . naet never
ot i e o feared tinding himself unequal to the
11 L aeprecli noiy "
(v doar Famis Has ... guidance of their souls, and he was not
A S ; wtall o led v the prospect Rice
if wiy own life and the 1 Pl L L Riggan
would let me—1TI think ITsh I "H' s .
q e L “Itis a di it s he said
ed to give it up, as one giv p other | - t 2 . 1
to his curate L
puzzles, when one is beaten Ly the i SR 35 “ahC
J SO T DR b AR E al
Derrvick looked at him, forgetting him- | SR e ut we shall
t oo 1 ve shall zet ovey
1 a sudden sympathetic comprehen- ) 3 get over that eas
ily enouch, Girace
\ No wi ) ¢ w of douht as t
wve been more than « narily | : : A bt as t
Sl bt ) 3 his speedy success, and with a comfort-
e said. hat is |
able conidence it ] esi ieal nower. 1
‘e conndence 1 ecciesiastical power, 1n
“Do you Ci wh nusoever vested, he ealled upon his
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