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Three Men and a Maid

A man and a woman were standing near a clump ofsomber firs on the otlier side of the valley to that com-manded by Fennell's Tower. The man had the air Td
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Ts n fl r. T"'^ ^"P^ of MarjorieNeyland. She^as, m fact her elder sister, and. in sharp contrast withMa^ones habitual good-humor, Hannah Neyland wasn a bad temper, which she did not scruple to expLs eithein word or manner. And the talk was of her sister, toobhe has only come here to upset the whole place,"sa,d she, yicously stabbing a hole in the turf wUh h;rumbrella-tip. "She might have stayed where she was inLondon .studying her 'Art.' and not been missed. 4sure
!

But from the day she put her foot back in Hudstoneverybody seems to have taken leave of their senses
"'
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"'"'"' ^ *^'"^'" ^"«^^^d the frowningHannah. Who was she .'" ^

"A young lady with a classic nose, Hannah and nocloubt a naughty little fii. i„ the corn;r of her ev" amibecause of these, a city was sacked, and many soils oheroes were sent down to -you know where^ It isn'tan unusual thing. But we don't want it g^on aHudston on the Yorkshire moors, do wef Why the

her brlT '
''""': '""* ^^^^'^ ^^^ ^arjone to pur ue
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'' ™^ '''^^'" P°"*^d Hannah, readyto quarrel on any pretext. " I don't M-ant to say anythingagainst her. seeing that I'm five years older thTnThr- »
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