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Pr4M ere two families
of theBlaies, of
Blaine. Both daim-
ed that they wr
descended froint the
original Blamne-a
Saxon yeoman vii.
b" 611roi'n foalty te
the. oonqueror 1»li ýme

te arn bis lands from a0Le Jin-
pocunlous Nennan Knight..

But, natur-ally enougi 1i nover os-
ourred tO Sir RichardUBmie',eofBlaine
Hall,: th#t h. vas inany way related te
Dick Blàiue, the smith. Poasibly. Dick
Ridehad never 'beard of Diek, for
h. was intimate 'in tii.councils ef thé
Kinge and it was but littie thought he
ever.gavýe _to his tenants and villagers.

As for the Blaines, the inaitha, their
higli héritage of blood bad neyer lu the
knwedge of the villagers brougbt
ferth fruit worthy of the naine. In
faet, viien one mormng young Dick
Blaino told hlm fatiier that hé liad hait>
enough o et ismitby, andt was gomgl
away te seek bis fortune, -the mnitia,
lesned con bis bannier and loked taV
the. young man m» dis.maut. «'Smlthing
was good enougli for your- fathbers for
generation *. on generation, Dick," , said
hée, "sudif yen beave.yeur tradè to'&eek
your fortune you may aind -hs' old.
Nick."

"Then I findt hlm,» said Dick andtcff
ho vent . without furtiier arguiug.,

Thé Blaire Arme was a fine àId inn
on the. Lndonroad. IL vas the tourth
relayiug station for the.uertb.ern cioaci-
es, andt mine -host, a portly, easy-going
mnan, with a cheery voÔie aud rathei
cbsequious manners, was remenibered
by ti>avellers as a finespecimen of the
old, Enigish innkeeper. The inn was
the only part of the village, except the
church *êteeple, 'which could be seen
frorn the'roiýd. Tbe Test vas tborough-
* ly hidden bèébinit buge ohms that hait
stod for: centuries In the park and
groundts of Blaine Hall. Mine boat and
the' inn were the links that bounit the
village te the rest of the world, andt
the villagens lookeit up te thé iunkeeper
as the -man wbo knew aIl tbe lateat
news of the French War. In those daya
et hcavy paper duties, only the aquire
and parson coulit afford te purehase a
journal regularly, and yet it mnust be
owned that rumor, filtereit thrpugh the
brain of mine bost, of the Blaine Arma,
was net more wild than muoli ef the
distillation ci the modern penny daily
newapaper.

One evening, the inaïkeeper sat in a
broad armchair at the hostelry gaLe,
waiting for the evening mail te come
lum'bering over the. bill, vben frein the
opposite direction rode a horseman.
Mine bost thought *he would have rid-
den by, but hoe puileit up suddonly and
leaped from 'bis saddle. Then hie walk-
ed up to the inukeeper and offored hum
bis hand.

"Oh, lord!" oxclaimed tbe portly pub-
lician in great astonishinent, "if iL
ain't Dick Blaine corne home- a real
gentleman!"

Pick Blaine's return vas a nine-days'
wonder in the village. At first the
voices were approving, the natural
pride among the peasants that "one of
us is a gentleman" drowned for a w'hiîe
any owlish note, but later, when iL vas
discovered that the ex-blaoksmith had
acquireil a certain air of aristocratie re-
serve, calumny and malice began to wag
their ongues. These went questioning
to mine host of the Arms, but he had
far too great a reverence for Diek's
promptly paid bills to hinL at any
shortcoming in sueh a good custonier.

"Where does he geL bii..;nloney and
bis Clothes? Bol) ostier gets a sh*Iillingç
every time lie cleaiis bis bos"said
caluminy.

BuL mine host pointed to the mare.
Feeling ber legs for splinfs w'hieh never
were there, or btroking bier sleek >ki

e wold s, 41»oek sa-ibis. NO
geouaw cux0Wn a Mare like hs

Amd Bob Ostior shook his bond, ap-
>proving mine host'à reniarks. la the.
eveing, at the aleloeme la the village,
Beo- hadau admlr1nj cWru- of -fyokels
rouând .him 'drinking te lut uhilling lhe
had reived froin Gentleman Diek. Re,
roo.nted the . latet. neWs. ofet theroad;
how ibre. turnes duriîig.4h. preceding
mouth theecoaehi.had beon.liod* by

a med bighwaynian.S a abladi hrs
&M d obbed; .and how.ho. citen» found
Gentleman Diee,.Blaek Boss oered
with mud and, eweat in - the. . mornings.

"8h. -muet. have been -eut au nigh,
suo e nsetithe -ykels.,--ij

ne»said. BRob,, "ile was rid by
awitch.- Leastways,. Miat's what Dic

Blaine -ays.' And, you. should, ses the
fin pair of silvor mounted. barkers J

fon nthe. boiters. Shot'off, too, ïlu
the. niglit. And- 1 aélked Dick if vitchog
Motp, Wols. Be âaýd no"-i»,onl
laeghed a"d gave me a crownY

Dorothy vas the bires, to Blaine 1la
Ithe. Hollow. The beldains et the Villae
taled et ber as. earosingly as n
yokels gouaiped pf Dick; Blaine
uaalicoualy, -and the latter bail net re-
'turned. to, theviag oa fro 1 u

nae.waa 50-eipo Mia&a uy
lady that, tho .Sierscudnon"

*on es.ithout theete
"I'awieed lao"aiI.a-1

lady ho, ad. nurse. . the
eldhoodand 'Who -. wa on.-~~n

terns with the -serv4ýts *at .ie~
"T1his -Dickr, With a1 i ire .cloth4
bis -nag, aini't no botter than.. as4ha
son, and -soins aay that ýhe ' n IngQ
but a rôbbér."'at

"«What's that te do with ypu T" '4ok-
ed a girl more. charitable', th*»nhe

<Wyhe's stinMbsYep i
lady," aaid. the ,gosiip. "Mqaqane
bier ge0vernées, teldJ«xe that, .'*h
.were eut rîding the otbie dy, thiq1i
came aloüg 'on. bis lios ei~a~ ~
bis betters, and vi.he pse.eto
oýff bis bat." ;

"«Wkat did my lady* say In
"She bowed to him and eaked Mlaine

Who that gelilin wa ~~ non
gentleman,' aays Elaine; 'lie'a a bliok-
smlth's son turned iihvayman.'1 A
highwaymant' says my 'lady.. 'l arn
very sorry. A -highwayman?' Baya the,
and then the didn't say'another word
for'the whole dar.

"Sh. vas rig 'said oneeoft he gos-
aips.

"When this, Dick Blaine was a little
fellow and a'be was a wee mite of a
girl, the two were often together. And
he would go through fire and water te
save hber from a scratcb. I remeuiber,
when she learned te ride the little white
pony tbe Duchess ef Portland gave her,
the fiery little thing ran away with ber.
It was this Dick Blaine, bimacîf no more
than a child, ran out and àtopped the
runaway and saved ber life."

"f wonder Sir Richard didn't do sMme-
thing for the boy," said the girl vii.
had spoken up for hum before.

"He gave him a handful of nuts, and
the ungrateful young varmint vent aiad
threw them in the pond."

"I don't blame hlm," said the girl.
"A handful of nuts, indeed!".

"Weil, you would think hed knowr
better than -set his cap at a real lady,"
chorused the women, and the on. charit-
able voice vas drowned completely.

Poor Dick! Settiug lait cap? Yes,
indeed, if humble and respcctful admira-

ion, given feeling, w ling up froin &
lonely heart vere setting bis cap. Heour
after hour he trudged the country lanes,
wandcred around in Blaine park te
eateli a look at her. Sometimes be vas
rewarded with a glim'pse of ber; often-
er the way and the lanes were lonely,
and then Dick's solace vas the beauti-
fuI black mare.

Late into the nigbt he galloped ber
along Lhe grasby-growu wayside, mile
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