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fore yon returned.  Will you uut {uwc of
now and go to sct him?”’ )

‘*No," said Blyth, shortly, his fare hav. &
fng hardoned at tho name. ** Ho mnay come
1o &00 110 if ho likes."

“Is it worth while to keep dogsand yeot ©
to bark one's self, my son?’ said the old
man, in a Jow voice that only reacled
Blyth’s ears, who was nearest him. '

“ Yeas, father, it is,” said Bilyth, just

i

using one moment to wipe tho sweut
rom his brow, and going on again. “If
W

the dogs aro watch Jogs and don't

warniug, or sheep-dogs and won't guide, it ! called out Blyth.

is worth while to teach them their duty, !

Then if they won't learn get rid of them ” {like n wet dog, and all disordered in
Blyth had still 123 e was, for Joy %o noto still farther con-
kept his word, working griin and r'ont, and ; trasts.

Ten ! fiftoen ! twenty

tho men, seeing that, had bacome half
surly, half adumiring. They wers uoing
their best now, but he did better,

that but a {ew sheep remaioed, ho enuld
not, bave he'd on at that rate much longer. !
Tims was passing, sod still young Hark- i
shaw tarriedupat the Rod House., Blyth,
was wrathful and jealous in heart, Lut, be
causoe of pride, would not stir a step to!

reet bis possiblo guest. At last his old ) fann-yard, *Lore was Steenic Hawksbaw
ather announced like o speaking wateh. | already wiounted on a handsome, well-bred
" oiare.

tower,

¢ Hero they come—Joy and that fellov:
Stecnio.
water now, and get your coat on?

motion and mutuslly a
thoro and then ho almost hated his rival, as

if tho latter wero A %ag, who camo delicately; ’
and if Blyth would not have altogether |

hewed himto picces, yet he verily gnashed ! a pany not to bo matched on the moors.

his teeth upon him in seeret.

I will not leavo off until
washod—not for any man,” he s1id
rately ; temper and pride had kept him io
a falso position aftor hearing who the gow-
comor was, And now—

“1viat, Blyth, are you there?” cried
Jo,'s utesr, flute-liko ~voice, astonithed, !
from tho bank.
Gazing up as ho held o straggling sheep
in his stron% p, his arms and massive
throat bared, his yellow hair feeling damp !
upon his brow, Blyth, with naught cool!
about him but tho fouled brown water in
which ho stood immereed, know that the
beautiful, dark.oyed girl above him must |
nceds be contrasting himeclf as a lover with !
hig rivalat heraide.  Gazing through the!
level sunlight, Blyth saw that Stecnie

awkshaw was handeome, indced, though
with & dovil-may.care, licentious look in
his restless black eyes.  He woro o riding-
<oat and anew hat, and kept slapping his
boots in & swaggoving, dandified way with
s hunting-whip.

“Hallo! Berrington, my old friend
Blyth; derilish glad tosco you back * Hard
at work already, ¢h? liko—like the heat
laboring man among em ail” ho cried,
patronizingly, in answer to Blyth's grati
onongh greoting (for they two 1ad never
been friends).

Blyth held his peace, Lut thers was a
hoarso laugh among tho men, and Dick al
lowed himself to mako reply.

¢ Her is raight coough there. T tall %co
this, young Hawkshaw, not another man on
tho moor ¢ A do tho laike, Her has
beaten ussr ¢ -vairly.”

A murmur - f grim assent went up from
tho other mcn, which 8o heartened old Ber-
rington that, with his faco shining and
ruddy, not unliko asctting sun, hoexplained
the matter,

“Capital ! oxcellent! You have came
back still just as much a farmer as cver
from Australia, I aco,” cried the young
man, nodding with 2 most irritating air of
lightness, or 30 it rocmed to Blyth., )

overy sheep is !
<h-spo- |

+

l

ufo Hawkahaw.
or at laast to drink in my houss,” putin old

point so 68 to overcomo tho youn
slight and assumed unwillingness, the good
farrr v hobbled slowly, with help of lus
stick, to the Red House.

lsi
Mortal | the Chad to where the river ran clear as
man sould not have worked harder; only | cryatal, there among some hawthorn bushes
tha. made a bildenarbor he rapidly cleansed
himself. Then {eeling fiesh and cool again,
howevor rough his tailet had been,
hastened with
House.

Will you not come out of tho sheep
Tho ! other
young sprig is fine cnough for a wedding | ho felt dry and wanted cider), passed by,
Blyth raised his eyes, and saw a pair {leading tho now pony, Blackbe:
ng softly dovwn the mcaldow Ly the !old fellow believed Blyth still gafely down
edgerow sido, with such a dainty, cisy | by the river, so waa disobeying orders,
ablo air that ! partly from lovo of contradiction,

to spite Steenie Hawkshaw, If the Iatter
did rido a fine hunter liko tho mare, at least

tands the stable wall; agsinst which Jo

Joy hlushed rosy-red, and half cried,
“Indeed, Blyth, 1t was only—" then
topped hersolf.

1 foar I must bo going soon,"” said Stos.

“Not withont something to cat!~nay,

And pressing tho

Serrington, hospitably.
man's

1 will be with you in a few minutes,”
** This is my last sheep.”
Ho did not wish to go with them dripping
ress,

In o few minutes, once they were out of
ght, ho leaped ondry earth, and going up

lyth
: long strides toward the Red

Ho wus Iats, however, for on entering tho

At that moment old Dick, who had left tho
ust before Blyth, o1 pretext of his
gnrm-ya.rd daties (in_reality because

The

»

ut also

he should ace tiiat the Red Houso Loasted

‘The pony that was st:ll as wild as a hawk
came by anorting with ¢xcitement, straining
at his halter, and showing off at his best to
Mick’s secret triumph. Suddcnlf'. seein;
the strango mare, Blackberry wheeled roun:
and, with manacrless mischief, sent up his
heels against her in o sound kick, just to
show he hated in his free heart all such
well-trained servility.

Steenie Hawkshaw uttered a big oath.
o brought down his hunting-whip witha
furious lash upon the pony’s back, and in
his rago might havo dono ro a second time,
but that next moment Blythintervened, He
caught Blackberry by the head in an iron
grip ; for with somo maddened plungos the
gmy was alnost breaking loose from old

ick’s hold, and was backing wildly tow.

stood pressed, ton fnghtened to stir—indeed,
not knowing what sido to fly to, as the
startled animal dashed now here, now
thero.

Tho girl put up her hiands, as if to shield
her faco, ana knew nothing for a fow sco
onds of confusion and onteries.
3 hush around her.
now saw Blyth holding back the still strog-
gling pony in a coracr, and soothicg it. His

wall, whilo Blyth himself was
Joy. On thootherside, Steenio

trast. Ilo himscll so spick-and
mare well-groomed and well-hred,

in thnt fight.
“Go to the house-door, Joy;

at least coatrol your tongue.”

yours ncarly lamin,

Then camo
Or«n ng her cyes, she

eyos were blazing, his rough farmer’s coat
torn at the shoulders; for Blackberry had
forced him back uponan iron hook in the
rotociny
awkehaw,
on his mare, which ho had now succeoded
in calming, offered a still but striking o:}x‘:-

, the
osgh a
triflo weedy, whilo Blyth and his maddened
pony looked like a struggling contaur, vrude
and wild—ro ono were thoy, man and beast,

0 now
dear,” quictly called out Biyth, adding, be
tween lits teeth, **1f you can'v keep your
tiond from striking, Hawkshaw, yon might

+J owo you no apology for that brute of
o {;vnyy marec,” retorted
* An to Miss Hay.

ing; but ho did not belicva himself.
Aftor soundly rating Dick—which rc-

Joy. But Hanpah, who wasin tho kitchen,
told him shortly cnough he might apare his
pains, for her young mistress had gone up-
stairs to her own room and was crying.

‘* Crying, is she?” returnod Blyth aghast.
¢ \Why-why-—sho was startled, no doubt;
and yet sho did not uso to be &o timid.
Why, Hannah, what is tho matter?”

For tho old nurso turned, and looked
upon him with an oyo of scorn.

*You are a foo], Blyth Berrington t”

¢ Perkaps so, Hannah ; but still it isnot
very civil to say 8o, for no one is as clever
as they would like to be,” said Blyth, with
grave satire. Then he saw tho old ‘woman’s
oycs held tears, which sho dasbed away
with her knuckles.

“Why do you go and demean yourself,
then, this day into looking like any work-
ing-man, just when Steenie Hawkshaw
comes hero o8 fino as a jay ? It's enough to
vex any girl *viia mav be trying—~not that
I kuow—to nuko up her mind. ~ And when
oze is fond of your father and you and the
farm as any woman can be, it’s heart-break-
ing to sco you &poil your chances'—oh, go
away out of my Litchen, now, dot! The
bread is burning in the oven—I smell it.”
On which Mistress Hannah flung open
the oven and banged it to again, and
whisked all available kitchen utensils out
of her path so cnergetically that Blyth
know no moro would bo got from her then,
80 slowly, sadly took himself away. Ho
scarcely saw Joy that evening, who pleaded
a headache. IHow fallen was he from his
first joyfulnoss of home-coming ! Allthings
scemed to go amiss with him.
Poor Blyth !
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CHAPTER XXXIV.
“The dance o' last Whit-Monday exceeded all bo-

ore,
No pretty girl for miles about was missing from the
00T §
But Mary keyttho belt ol love, and oh but sho was

Shedxneg:fa Jiz, she sang a song, that took my
baart away. "—\V, ALLIXOTON,

It was a sunmer night of hospitality and
merry-making at the Red House.
Old Farmer Berrington had invited all
his ncighbors and fricnds fround—ay ! o~
far 2a Moortown—to rojoice with him over
his son’s rcturn,  The parlors were full of
guests. A great sqpﬁcr-tnblo just now
groaned wit', food, which had cost Hanvah
a week's cooking; alo had frothed, cider
flowed, jaws had wagged husily on the
of tho cldere, while the young folk let their
tongues and Jaughter loose,  And now the
gooa cheer had cleared away and dane
m%hnd begun.
oy had adorned thohouso with flowers
and wreaths till the doors scemed Lowers,
and dressed herself toseem more distract:
ingly pretty than ever in tho young men's
cyes, Many a whisper told her so; many a
glanco or sigh,  But among ull ber suitors,
she recked Jittlo of what any thoughbt of her
oxcepting Blyth Berrington and Steenie
Hawkshaw. Theso two rivals strove hnrd
against cach othor for her favor, urged her
to danco, and, whilo beating all the rest
from tho feld, yct would neither give way
an inch,  Joy's eyes wero flashing, her
cheeks ﬂuehinﬁ; and pulses beating, for
lovo ecemed to breatho round hor liko tho
sweet swnoko of incense, making her reason
giddy, nnd admiration was offered her as in
3 brimming cup, of which sho might drink

¢

vory maiden in life almost has her hour

of triumph.  This was Joy's.
To-night she would surcly mako up her
mind which of theso two sho could love Lest
and liko to live with her all her life. As
yet sho did not know—and to-morrow was
midsummor’s evo!
Blyth was 50 strong and handsome, and

camo to bid you welcome back cspecially,

Steenio, hot and quick,

lioved his mind a littlo—hoe went to reck it

one may well do as much when the
God ever gave comes howe safo with-

blossing said Georgo Berrington, solexs)
cnough, yet slowly smiling and

farming folk all, who live depending r
on the influences and chan

would perhaps kave been an uneasy b
amonyg them, with the mendows all fall
tall grass ready for cutting, and the te
crops green in the ficlds. It had beenad
yet gentlo-sceming afterncon; yet witd
tho last hour had come a more broody
omnious quiet in the air, while thosky s
ered with o heavy glooming, and ani

bad crept away to shelter.

came the wind !
among the young folk, who gazed at
other almost awe-struck.

answers the open doors were furic
slammed, and the windows, which had e
set wide for air, banged wildly to and f
thero was too hurried a running in 3
house, to set all straight, for answs
Then tho old folk, peering out at the tw
;hat were bending and swaying before 3
u
onﬁi\omly recalled to each other whi
“greait wind” this or that ono
bered in such a year, and the d
there
boat
g)i ht be happening ; but, as old Berrit
bo quickly dono—and only mad folk s
start out in s.ch weather.”

Providence watching over their barn
sceing themso ves could not do sojand
scttled down to cider and ale agaia
great resolution to mako thoe best of
matter. ’

slipped outaide, Joy likewiso led of
dance once more.
wards no ono in the Red House
much heedin .

Blyth was busicd outside putting 3
safo in the farm-yard, meantime, /9
quarter of an hout.

theso parts in any farmor's house. I
t_so'—”l declaro it is f—~you may boe proud <f§

Well, well, if the fatted calf was righty
e
cst sall

illed for tho return of tho prodi

nfling o

cloud of smoke., For the clders hed

tired to finish their ale and cider at Jeisq
in tho big kitchen, while tho youn
were footing it merrily in one
the matrons gosmped and watched in

rlor,

ther.
Mecanwhile no one looked cutside, at

hills, the moor, and sky, whitoin-doors vl

o0 much {casting aud rovelry.  Yet, b

es of earth

3

Xy than other men, had t

eeming frightened, cither roosted stil)
Preaently it grew very dark ; a fei d

of rain fell ; then suddenly—iwith a rxe
down thevalley, and o sound in the air

fof mirhty spirit's wings rushing b
Thero was a silence

“TWhat is it *—a storm?—why, whob ¥
¢ comin, ¢’ they cried. )
But—as in the middle of questiors a

of tho blast, shook their heads &

13' done. AN wero anxious coongt
icir own homes to sco what mish

cclared, ¢‘what was quickly como

So thoy all piously agrcoed to trud

On a whisper from Blyth, who bt

In a fow minutes 83

tho storm.

Tho last ofaw
rick of hay was caught up and wi
spirally aloft, before hus very cycs, s

scattered among the tops of the cak-biig

Hc could not savo it, and was glad
to hold fast by a fence, )
*Talk of cyclones in the tropics ! s
one, sure cnough; and T havenow scevy
1al,” hio said to himself. .
He went back to the kitchen dox,
was just entering tho house when he
a gaaping cry in his car, as of some ot
had loat oll breath, and fclt a hand &
arm.  Turning, he saw Rachol Estixs
her long black gown, her faco I
deadly whito undor her hood. |
¢ Help mo ! Magdalen lins cacaped
the cottago—a little whila ago! It
one of her attacks, It nover happe
foro,” sho uttered, with diffi3lty.
sister broke away from mo, and got ¢

oy done sotl-g

uted J
h of he
turning aw
beanty
Steenic
at bis riva
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“I don
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; Cll‘bl.s cri
M feeling aga
zcribcgd. s .
> fcllow
ance * an
Rhinking o1
“*Where
bou want a
horn,” sai
at instan
“Yes, ye
put in this
N cring ont
“Never
awkshaw
nongh, wi
nterposed
But Joy,
pirit that
td away §
hin dress ¢
haw, part]
02 reall
ter hog
poth ga, tn
ousc.

Asit was
0st ot
ot dark o
rm had ¥
tready grra
ights ther
Ve 1at the
SRR Y|
4 o)f 1ot}
Liat Rache
fie could «
Rnce ahe e
The Atore
eras if th
er aud n:
ocbled t}
nt blew
cattering
g houses,
'en wa)ls,
cat like

¢s on ¢it
bed, groa

ain,
Joy felt
oght, he:
Bainst this
peal cou)
. Sﬁg‘, wh
Em but ¢h
e very &
0 rack of
fctof £




