alone_. I am going to sleep at the top
of this tor and at daybreak I shall pur-
Sue my journey.”
:“Where are you going.”
I am going straight
moor.

“But you cannot do it; you shall not
do it. There i not:aroad, there is not
a path, there is not even a sheeptrack.
You will infallibly be-lost,-for, when
you get fupther on, one tor is exactly
like another, you will-be in the wildest
Dart of Dartmoor, where even moor-
men who have lived in these parts all

across the

their lives. sometimes lose their way:

and wandeér rourd in cireles.” i "

She was evidently alarmed, but she
replied firmly, “Nothwithstanding T am
fi(:’lgf;, I shall follow the-course of the

“And where that ends?
half-way.” : ‘
“I shall trust to my map and com-
Da§S~and to God.”
& ‘Which you have no right to do any
a‘Ol.‘e than if you deliberately pointed
thDLStpl at yourself and trusted to God
at it would not go off. And there
Z{e besides many bogs on Dartmoor,
“the top of the tors very often.”
: h If 1 fgel the ground treacherous I
shall ‘be: careful. Iam well shod.”
She put out her foot as she spoke.
W?t saw ‘that she was wearing boots
ith .clumped soles, studded in neat
batches with small nails.
»andHa!”"hé exclaimed. “Alpine boots,
- 1Il:la-de,by a first rate maker. You
m-(;l d net wear anything better on the
: Or. At the same time you cannot
0 as you have said, you, a girl alone.
A’:DDOSG you met a tramp or a ruffian.
: € You not frightened? Let me en-
reat you to -go back.”
Strg Spoke as if it'was a matter of the
'voicggv?rit hgerspnal consequence, his
Honcion S soft a“n‘d .pleadlng. She was
théal:‘/[tr' Weétlaﬁg,” she replied, her
Cdnﬁ ‘going out towards him with the
e dence of an jold friend instead of
S‘t‘rareserve sh:e?‘.,usually felt towards a
lonerllger' ‘I am frightened. I am a
o ¥, helpless girl, and I dread the
'ney before me inexpressibly. But
arfﬁuft go, I must indeed. I trust you
e would Fell you all, but I dare not.
o IVe me if I could turn back with
.or W‘oulld. And I am very grateful
cepty?ur kindness, I wish I could ac-
Stranlt' _I k{low I must appear in a
oy tielllg”h‘t in your eyes but I do want
Fheng now that I am doing nothing
sh‘Or.l[l‘;ldat I am sure of, (or rather 1
ing n“ say that you think you are do-
. othing wrong,) for indeed, apart
B other circumstances, it is very
anOrg of you to sleep alone on the
-ave.t Still T will assure you that I
rity fhe strongest faith in the integ-
Yo Oof your motives, although I have
.Bround for it.”
I ax'i‘h_ank you again and again for that.
e In heavy trouble, Mr. Westlake, T
G tShgd tears so bitter that what-
4 no;‘oul?le may in future befall me I
ek think I can ever feel as much
. m,eand I am glad you are not hard
gi\‘!‘en I‘ne I:.l“;e"n my own people have
Anlé &ard on you?” exclaimed Ronald.
this haen a curious knowledge came to
7 s I‘d*head.ed man of business, who
the ‘S‘pe.ht thirty years of his life in
eam?fmety of ladies, many of them
fhias thl‘ll and fascinating, for he knew
haq cols unknown and mysterious girl
vauaiftmIEtely captivated him, this
ooy ance of a day, and that he was
0 command henceforth.

A8 it does

CHAPTER III.
Dartmoor.

HAI% Ronald followed his impulse
te would there and then have
he adOld Mary that he loved her, for
ment thenhrely forgotten for the mo-
of 'anothat she was the promised wife
stPainede;,man, but for her sake he re-
recollents is words, and then timely
« ;Ct;;’n helped him. :
Shall never be hard on ” he
contj; . you,
-c}lgﬁedi let me be your friend.”
That ould like you to be my friend.

is ”»
frie >~ she added, “as much my
nowmli ;15 my master ought to be. And
ust ask you to leave me. You

ave heg
I N here much too lon
“Righted yourself.” e

could find my way home blindfold,

THE

I think. But you must give me your
promise that should a mist come on
you will not stir from this spot. In
that case I will come for you. I shall
be on the Moor early to-morrow morn-
ing, and will watch the weather.”

“T promise you that. I hope by eight
o’clock to-morrow to be far on my
way.”

“I.shall be.on the.moor by four.”

“But you must not join me.”

-2 4T will nok. But I shall wateh over
you at a distance. When do you Te-
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«On Sunday evening. I shall not re-
turn by the way I am going. It is quite
possible I may lose my way, SO I may
be later than Sunday.” A

“If you do not appear at the Mill on
Monday I shall send men in all direc-
tions to scour the Moor.” = ;

“I beg you not to do so. I will—"
she hesitated. “Shall I send you a line
if I cross in safety?”

“Pray do,” he replied with eagerness,
“and either drive back by one of the
beaten tracks or come by train.”

“I intend to come by train.”

«That at least is well. Let me tell
you sleeping out of doors is terrible
work when you are not accustomed to
it. Hvery piece of ground feels like a
flint pressing into you. 1 will’at least
pick some of this dry moss’for your
bed.” - A

He gathered armfuls as hé spoke and
arranged it beneath the shelter of some
high boulders. : '

“And what have you to eat?”

“1 am well supplied with provisions.
As you went without your dinner let
me offer you a few sandwiches. You
must be hungry.”

“Now you mention it T am, but I
would starve sooner than take of your
scanty store, all of which you will
want.”

He lifted her parcel, intending to ar-
range it as a pillow, then frowned.

“You are going a most toilsome
journey carrying that!” he exclaimed.
“You cannot take it.”

“But I must. You speak as if it were
weighted with lead. There is nothing
really heavy in it.”

“It is far too heavy for you. I sup-
pose I must go now for it is very late.
You will not forget your promise to
write, anu I shall expect your letter
eagerly. Good night.”

HE pressed her hand and departed.

turning round to say, “Please
write the moment you reach a
post-office, or letter-box.” His thought
was, “Why does she do it?”

His presence had entirely removed
her sense of loneliness and desolation,
and the greatest part of her fear. As
soon as he was out of sight she ate her
supper of sandwiches, and, wrapping
herself in her thick cloak, watched the
brilliant starlit heaven, until she was
overwhelmed by the awe and majesty
surrounding her on all sides. After
a time she lay down, and fell fagst
asleep until daybreak when she re-
sumed her journey, greatly surprised
that she had been able to sleep at all.

She had descended Three Barrows
when she saw a figure at the top of
Sharp Tor. It was Ronald. He waved
his handkerchief, and she- waved hers
in return, feeling greatly touched at his
token of thoughtful kindness -in one
who vesterday had been a total strang-
er. But she knew that he was no long-
er a stranger, that he was a truer
friend than many an acquaintance of
years. He had believed in and trusted
her when he had every reason for
doubting her, and though their rela-
tions were about to be those of master
and servant she was aware that, what-
ever outward formality he might be
obliged to observe, at heart he felt al-
ready a warm friendship for her.

“How good!" How kind!” she
thought, as she went on her way. “He
must have got up before three on my
account.” .

In-actual fact he had not been to bed
at all. He had gone home, asked for
something to eat, and informed his
mother business would detain him the
best part of the night, so that she
might not be anxious on his account,
and then he had retraced his steps to
the Moor, spending the night in watch-
ing on the top of Sharp Tor.

(To be continued.)
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