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FLORENCE CARR.
A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

OUHAPTER XXIX,
TR PLOT TIICKENA,

Five years’ penal sorvitude,
m;rwb'n:::“:'ﬁ‘m. %pon Witllam Boltonlllko a
edgo hammer, and he il down
tn tho dosk, ko & dead man. v
wonian’s ory sounded through the court, to
be suddenly hushed, & slight oommotion like
thie ripple o the surfuoe of & pool, when astone
s dropped Into i1, and thon another oase was
oalled os. and the hapless prisoner adjudged
4 guilty,” passed away among tho scenss ana
persons {0 be forgotten,

No mo » indulgence, no more visits from
:r'loliuz ':.lg Iaa oonlvllot now, and thoy may as

e m up, sllowing him to 8rift quie
10 his fate, i eift quietly

Of course e wasnot dead,

Death was not maer.
oiful enough to oall
upon him then,

It Is to the happy
and Joyous, to whose
who look for long years
of bllss and oontent.
mont, that the grim
specire oomes unex-
pectedly, not to those | A
whooall upon him in | !} 777"
the day of tribulation, A

As Moll waa nalf iod, /.
half carried out of the
oourt, she was mot on
tho atops by u man
whom she started o
sco In that plaoce.

Tho man seomod to
ho walung for Moll
Arkshaw, ilec oame
forwanl, and with a
more gentio oxprossion
than was usual on his
conntonance, said—

“ Lol mo take yo'
back, to Uwdam. Mo,
my iass, this ha' bin o
sad day for yo',”

aNow, {10 go back
aloue,” wna the reply.

But he seemed to
tako no notice of her
densal, and slio was too
wonk, too overcome
with the shock of the
sontenoo w havo any
very definite fdes ns to
what sho wos saying or
dolng.

«+ 1 mant sco him.
Can't I see him ?* she
axkod tho pollcoman
wiho lod her ony of tho
court.

Ao you Lis wife 1"
asked tho man,

s Noa,” was the re-
ply, #but I war to ha'
bin,”

sElgh, but that
wunpa do. Thou canst not soe un,” was tho
declded reply, “8in' thouw not his wife, the
bost thing thou canst do tx to forget un,” and so
saying, the man, scoing sho waa cloar of the
court and not Lkely to dieturd it by her screams
ugulin, left her,

Mrs. Holton had 1ot come to Laacaster 10 bo
present at the assixos,

Hor son had partloularly dosired that sho
would uot do 80§ ludood, ha would havo kopt
Moll awny hast 1t been possible, for crushing as
the blow had boon whon it eame, ho felt from
the very finst that it must come, and that no
avenuo of g¥capo was upen to him,

It was vain for Aoll to protest that she would
ruther return to Oldham alone, Bob Brindley
was golng to tho samo clestination, by tho same
traln, and though uko tricd to shirink from him,
he wont In the xame carringe and kept by hor
aldo tho wholo tima,

Ho Utle thought how anwise it was on his
purt, and how {t confirmod Moll's prejudices
agutnst him, or he would havo left her unre-
stralned, 1o fnduigo tn her grief alonc, or with
complete strangers who wounld not know the
cnuse of it,

As it was, hor suspicions wore aroused, and
thouglh sho could not see how Lo had managoed
1, sho attnibuted her lovers arrest and trans.
poctation to Bob Brindley, she having no hesita.
don whatever 1n accopting Willic's asssruton
that ho was tho victim of somio vilo consplracy.

By a later traln travelled Frank Gresham,
somewhat consclence pricked, if the truth must
b ok, ut having spent so much money, in.
currod 50 mucn risk, infilcted 50 mouch miscry,
and all, 1t voemod, from o feeling of ill-placod
Jealousy, fur Florenoe, {t appoured, took no moro
intercat in the privouer ¢hun If ho had heen an
utler xtravgor,

U1 all thoso fealings perhiaps tho 0onsclonsnoss
of the dangor ho had himself incurred, 4f tho
real fuols were ever discoverod, was the most
guilivug; and though ho tried to drive tho thougtit
Aawny, and bollovo thio Consl WAS cloar and open
o hlin as faz a5 Floronoce Carr was conoerned,
Ihe thoen of un evil consclence would prick and
fres Jim through all hie sioosdd,

The ruptare of his epgapement Witk Ledy

Halen Deitrnm had jueen alrellef toills fickle
mind, rather than anything, olsey, for, having
won, ho had coasod to oare for her; sho was too
cold and pure, and noble, long to chaln his
unstablo liearts

Thus, 1ife at Oldham rosuned s old footing,
One man, it is true, waa takon from it In guilt
and with ignominy, but what waa one among
suich teoming thousands? .

Anid yet there was a change,

Mre, DBolton, now her son was .gone, had
nothing o depond or livo upons Thero seemod
nothiug but the poor~houses beforo lLior, and Moll,
with her usual gencrosity, offorod the old wuman,
older in appeamnnoo by ton yeans than sho woa
two months ago, a home.

1t (s true thas, with her slendor meane Tem
would havo to bo dlxinlsecd, for Willio’s mother
could cook and koop tha two small rooms clean,
and with muny apologics, and profossing that 1t
would bo o groat favor and kindnoss bostowed
upon hernsolf, Moll persuadod Mrs. Bolton to
oconsent,

«11l ploaso Willlo to know wa're togethier,
mother,” snid tho true-hearted girl, looking with
lovo und falth into tho older woinan's faocs

A4 tho stricken mother could but weop and

young woman named Moll Arkshw, and Mrs.
Bolton, live here 1

s Aye, X bo Moil Arkshaw,faad Mrs, Bollon bo
here too, Will yo' like to oumts in, sir 3

«#Thanks,”

And tho clorical visitor entered.

A change had comae aver him sinos that night,
Iittto more than two months ago—tho Christmas
Day—whon Bob Brindloy had called upon him,

Tho ohango oould bo fell rather thau scen or
doscribed,

Bomething in tho oye which spoke of wild-
noss, one could socarcely oall 1t 1nsanity-——a
fervor which was, perhaps, too passionato to be
qulte salntly—all this, as I sald, you oould feel
rather than see: it soomed, indoed, as though
tho uuvbler part of the man had gone, conquored
in the struggles that axsalled him, and that ho
had delivered himself over to ths enemy which
he had previously wrostled with and deflod,

His quick eye took in every dotail of the
room, and rested longor, it scemod to her, than
was necessary vpon Florenoe Carr’s pale, aweot

00,

8o long and fixed was his gaso that the quick
blood rushed to oheck, neck and brow, and
with somo muttered obsarvation as to her

go, saking, bowjnr, aa though the mvor were
to, himaelf, that he might oall again, and re-
queating >drs. Bolton's acceptancs of a small
parost whichshis sister, Iady Helen Deltram,
had sont {o her by him,

As he mentioned hiz aistor’s name, his eye
involuntarily sought that of Florenos,

But she was not looking at him, thougl. the
color despened on her cheok,

It took a darker hie on his own alyo, though
whether brought by pleasure or pain {t would
be hard {o say.

For his eys had wandered to the flr white
hand, the hand whioh toll had falled to barden
or disoolor, and he saw on {t the gleam of a
bright gold ring.

But he made no sign or observation, sad
after ahaking hands with the two to whom his
vir1t was ostenaibly pald, and promising to ocall
agaln soon, with s foraal bow to the belng
who 1ooked- besido hier homely companions, as
though she had walked out from & picture to
oomo among them, he took his leave.

He had not prooeeded many steps down the
dark lane, however, before a figure started out

from the shadow of the wall and walked by his

sido, asking, in a familiar tone—
! uDidsttkessso her
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#Yes,” was the low
reply. 4 Como this way,
wliero wo shall not he
s¢on ur overheard.”

And the two passad
on; not, however,
before a solitary gas-
light, shining upon the
faces of the two men,
rovealed the clergy-
man and his oome.
panlon Bob Brindle;

What could such op.
posito dharacters and
persons want with
each other, you may
ank,

A little pationoo, and
You will sce.

CHADTTER XXX.
A CONVIVIAL PANRTY.

Frank Grosham had
not been to oll’s cot-
tage sinco William
Buiton's conviction, but
ho bad, for all that,
managod 30 meet
Kloroenoco moro tban
ouce, and had eyen fn.
duced her to liston to
him,

Not that ho made
any very rapid progress
in his salt, tho truth
belng that ho had not
yet mado up bis mindg
positively to matri.
moay, and tho girl had
most dectded opinlony
upon thut subject.

Tho cousequenco of
which was a great dest
of feuclng which meant
notblug, and left the

;“Axs HX EXTERED THX ROUM, TRKINSTER WAS RECEIVED WITK SHOUTS OF WELOOXE™

groan, rememboring lwow Wl.placed and dll-
doservod was Moll's faithful tove.

How often it happens that a woman¥whoso
love would bo a treasuro great ~nough to rodeem
& man, W maks hin nubley grospoctod, and
honored, Is neglected, desptsod, pushod aslde,
whilo one whoso heart 1s cold, vold, and sclish,
1= preforred befors her, stmply bocauss her face
is moro fuscinating and alluring,

Whether Mrs. Bolton did right or not tho
fature must declde, but sho did not undeceive
Moll tn rr spect to her son’s lovo for her,

Porhape sho thought {f sho did 30, sho would
sover from her tho only friend loft, or {t might
bo that »t  hoped timo and troublo would dispel
tho Mlunon under whilch her boy labored, that
he would awako fromn it in hts right mind, and
return to his old slicgiance. Bo this as it may,
tho two womcs: who lived with Motl know of her
deluwslon, and mude uo effort to dispel it for,
whtle hating eschi other, they ocould but foecl
some lovo and pliy for hor.!

Thus Jemn war dismissed-—nol unkindly, nay,
with a simull prasont and (riendly wotds, from
Moy, but stiil with a focling of Lltter, unjeason.
1ng hatred in hor hcart—-not against My, Bolton,
tho roul interioper, but towards Florenoy, whom,
truly or outy sho bulleved to bo the cutsa of 18,

« Afore sbe com’, wo war' all right,’”” ebo
m 1ttored, in an undertone, vasiing an ovil look
at kiorence’s pooutiful, indifforent face, **und
now I mon go, but I'll bo even Wi’ hor yot,y that
will aw.”

And sho wont back to her grandmothor, still
mauuoring anytbing but blessings upon ghe girl
whom sho so unroasonably dotested.

A fortnight had passed,

Moll's grief and that of Mrs, Bolton hsd spont
iiself, worn out, in tho case of the former, by
its owo violeuce, and & settled dopression that
was almoet lothargy oamo gver her, wheh ono
ovenlug, s00n after the girls had roturnod from
work, u knock soundod on the streot door.

Moll anawered tho sammous, and stazied
back with amsezement to seo a clergyman, the
Revorendand Honorable 8ldney Beltram, bofore
haz, *

wExouse mej L think L am oghn Do &

¥
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presonce not being neodod, she walked Into the
Inper room,

Greodily devoring every outlino of her faco
and figure, the strange visitor watohed her, and
1t was ouly *then the door closod between them
that ho secemed to waxo up, remoemboring iow
singular his conduct must seem,

Ho had come to talk with and offar spiritual
consolation, even substautial rollef and asalst-
ance, If needed by tho unhappy mother, and
tho twwo sufferers listoned to him, thanked him
for his kindncss, and sot dotwn his strango be.
havior to his oxtra dogreo of sanotity.

That his visit brighteued them, did them
good, and that thoy should be anxious to sce
him ngain waz natural, especlally a- Yo wastle
firat of thelr would.bo consolars, wi. affected 1n
tho loast to bellove in the tnnooence of tho con.
demnod man,

Tras, he talked of patlence and resignation,
but ho llkewise Intimated that if evidence
could bo gathored, it was possible to prosent a
memorial to the Socretary of Stato, in whoso
power it was to grant a oonviot a free pardon,

So long, 1ndecd, did tho visitor stay, thatAfoll,

ng Floronoo would bo cold in a room
without a firs, called her in, adding, by way of
introduogion to the reverond gentleman, thet it
was & young woman who livod with her,

The two bowed, mors Hike a lady and gentle-
man in modorn soclety than an aristocratic
clergyman and 8 miil lass, and tho girl, by far
tho loss ombarrassod of the two, sppeared not
{0 notioe tho chalr ho would have offorod her,
but orossod directly to tho tiroplace, and scating
herself olme to 1t, continucd somo sewing which
sho held in her hand.

Her entrance, howover, produced a pause, and
slight awkwardnoss in tho conversation,

By somo strange fascluation, Sidnoy Bele
tram’s eyecs soemod rivoled on her, his words
camo loss fluontly, and cousclous of the speil,
he atrovo to hide its oifeot cu him in & manner
whioh gave the two woron who had been 0
oharmed with him tho improssion that ho hud
tuken a great and fnaurmountablo disitke to
thelr more beautiful companion.,

Feollng how utterly unequal ho was to thke

SILRALION 18 1t4 Preseat aspect, the reatar 1oe 10 [

pulr exuyotly at tho
s same point they siart.
ol from,

A man thinks very seriously us a rulo before
ho says to & woman, 4 Will yoa be my wifo$?
and with all his careless rocklessness and sel-
fish {ndulgenocs, Frank Gresham had not quite
arTived at the necessary point of declsion; and
Florenoe, belng quite rosolved upon bringing
him there, avolded him when it was posalble to
do so, and when really compelled to spsak to
him, treated all ho sald in tho Might of a Jost,
and would not talk serlor 'y for an instant.

Nay, dangorous as such experiments were,
she began (o cast hor bright eycs upon ons of
his frionds, and so fasoinated that weak young
man, that Gresham, coming more positively to
the assault, dotermined to eud the matter and

propose.

How to do it was the noxt point.

Opportunities for coaversing with hor were
not numemnl.b

Ono mut be wr. *, or ha must gend his pro-
po;al t;fx lettor, ¢ ?

ho Iilea of writing what he had to say was

ropugnant allke to vanity and scuse of caution,

4. lotter committod him, made him keep hls
word or paYy & ponalty, and if, as wus
probable, sho refused him, it enabled har to
oxhibit proof of her conquest, and exposs him
to the ridiculs of overybody as having been
mm‘:'dl lby « mill hand,

¢ Will you come for & walk thisevaniug 2" he
asked (n an undertone one morning, as in l?ls
tour through the miil, he pacsed by the alde of
Florenoe Carr.

*No, [ cannot,” was the declded reply.

¢ But I have somo totell
to aale youn thing you, sometblng

«0f oourss you havo, buv I onnnot come.”

“ Floronoe, you must hear mc. Come to sy
sitling.room, now, and talk with me, If you
are tog prudiah to be ssen out alonein my conte

pany.

But the girl laughoed scornfully,

“An linprovoment, truly," she sald, % No. I
you tave anything to tell me, you can write 1,
and, for cnoe, I will writs yoa a roply.”

Aua she went on with hor wori us though
unconssious that he was stlll standing by, with
anger and admiration straagely wiugled v hie



