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She took an almost fierce pleasure in do- e migt lace siglt of hlm alto-

Ing all she could for Mary and Danny, and gether, seeing it vis hic great aim ta lido

ail the time her home-sicKness was ter- himself completely.
rible. That ele battled against 'It, and Mary'c. heavy step lu the back kitcbeni

battled against it bravely, there ls no de- and ler valce addressing'the' cat, roused

nying; but she could not keep all the signs ber. She tried ta be briglt and cheertul

of It out of her poor, sad eyes, and wistful befare the others; cie did not vant ta

mouth. 'orry tbem betore It becare ixe-ltnble.
To say Mary Truman grieved would be The frizzllng and cpluttering ceased,

but ta yery mildly express her feelings. and'there was a rattle of a dici belng put
Life -without Mercy seemed ta her impos- Juta tle aven. Mercy turned away ta

sible. It could not be-it must not be! empty the teapot aud make the tea, aud at

Her grief was overwhelming and unre-, the'came moment care a knock at the

strained; but it warmed Mercy's heart--it dor. It vasa sharp and*loud a. knock
did her good ta be told how much she was that tiere vas fia' putting it dovi ta the
loved, and would be missed. racket of the storm; and befare Mercy

Her life had been very starved of love. could rend' the door It vis repeated,
and ta hear and see the love she had won raing the beats a! the tvi vimen leap
for herself was more to her just then than- with 'fright. Swittly cie tiéw and undld
the knoledge of it lu ber ovin henrt. boI' and latcv, and opened it widet c

an 'e oc adesn th arue

'No, no; I will go. I can ease him. Our
ropes are not very strong elther, and I am
light to raise. You and John Toms must
try ta manage alone, for it will be long
before help can come from Pensailas. It
will take the children double the usual time
ta cross the moor on such a night. Come,
Danny you are not afraid, are you?.

Sa Danny, with his heart beating, with
'excitement, and Mercy, witi hers full ofr-
chill fear, were lowered in turn over the
rough sides of the 'deep 'pit; and there be-
tween them they raised the unconscious

man and carried him ta the side, wiere the
Danny yoi are not afraid, are you?'

He was only a light weight, and Mercy's
heart ached ta see how thin' and aged he
was. Then, after much labor and'struig1-
ing, with the rain soaking them, and the
wind roaring around them, they fastened

B . 'THE ~MESSENGER.:"

Itted: 'I reckon. I should feel lost if I. <-But 'aIl Mary's .walls and moans h of dn a

as to lv inan vey ar.' ". -. chil'dren's pleadinge "did lo aitu' lier from.U the fiame. of* te'lamp,' and nearly :pt I
as 'to live inla nd very fa. .tri
'And«; at home we could get you-'work at e. out. ea

gh he',h seItrigý behind brar
ice. There's enough for you to do about th r ' 'sh g d ake- a

e place, for ve could take iu a good bit home hlm, where ài trigÉt' feu f

ore garden- ta till. And you and Icould and sLay' wlth hlm as long as"be needed on

ove into another cottage, and leave Mary- ler..-. And .from thât determination'sue' of a' man-"standing there Mary started

nd Danny to themselves, if you'd iather;.b would ,lot swerve. fear;' Mercy gave a terrified seream.

nd then there'd' be the two gardens. to Sa the week'sped- by, and the day of bis "Dave! she cried 'Dave! What la It?

end to. There are' two or three of the releaso came.. Mercy did not go ta meet What las happened? "TeIl me!' She

ottages to let at Pensallas -Mine. There' hlm *hen lie came out, for .e had express- alarmed' as vei as surprised, for Davld

re only two occupied-ours and one'John ly bidden-ler not. But, early thougl the Warne'leaned agalnst the doorpost'like a

oms, liai.' .. hour was vhen the prison gates were open- manexhàusted-and l stuplfied. Only by
~Pnala Mn,'le ad-a'ey Oh, ed be fore- hlm, Mey-w"as upi earlier, lier a ýgreatefr ol i bring hlmself, ta

,Pensallas Mine,': hie said -vaguely.. 'Ohfor oud'h.

es; I'm always forgetting you've left the face pale with emotion, ler leart'tbrobbing

d place! I 'can't somehow picturf.Y ler braiuny b-usywth a tbousànd thouglts, ' e l sa!d 'quickly. Brlng lanteru

ne living in that lonesome spot, onit On trying bard ta go ou with lir work, and and .elp If You can get It; le

ose great moors. Don't you feel afraid, bide patiently till cie migat.go ta him. May be saved, yet.'

iild?' :11 througli tlie long niglit elie had laîn 'Wlio?' 'cried Mâey, tbinking oulY tliat

'eo;, we've never felt afraid nor lone- awake, praying passlonately for help and le 'fas raving,.&and little guessing at tle

ome since we've been- there. We've got a guidance in ler course. aud as'morning answer.

og and cat; and it's so comfor.table 'lu- dawued, and the eventful day wore on, ihn 'Your tather.'
de when the house le shut up one doesn't prayed continually for st'rength-and touud For a moment sle stood thuuderstrucx

el miserable or lonely. We are too far out if . 'Father!' sle gaspéd. 'Father here?'

f the way of anybody ta come ta do us Calr succeeded Storm. ler course was -yes; It le le.' I can't stay ta tell yau

arm. We ain't worth coming sa far to plain befare ler. She had only ta boy ber now; le las fàllen2 -down one of-tlie pits-

ob; and,' she went on musingly, 'I think head ta the yoke, and she would do It, and -le hurt. I wul tell you aIl by and by.'

od seems nearer one in a great open place cost ber *batit.night. She would thînk W ithout anotier question, they fiew

ke that.' only *f the happy, aide, of ler 'home wlth about ta do hie biddlng, bastly collectlng

But still Mercy's argument could not ber fatber, tbe bappy ite she wauld strive al the clothes:lines they poeeessed, and the

revail on Zekiel 'ta come home when le ta make for blm, and was anxious only ta lantern, and eummonnig John Toms tram

as released; -and when she saw how ab- live the better lite, and repair the errors h e, ta' bis great amaze, ta

olutely painful the thought of facing his of hie past life. 1end bis assistance. -

ld. friends and neighbors, and worse still 'Ah!' she sigled, once more, 'if le would
he widow and children of the man he had only core back lere and cee the moar, Luke were speeding, ]antern in baud,

urdered, was, she ceased ta urge -hlm, nnd the sea le loved sa, I un sure, li would acrose'the desate'moor and up steep Peu-

hough bitterly disappointed. be happy.' But she put the thouglt tram snlIas. li for help nnd the doctor, vile
He« won't -tell' me where :he is going or hr . :_ 1_He'wo't tei e ber 'ielegoig r er. . . ' ai the othe r inliabitants of the littie spot

nything,' she said ta me, tears running It 'vas fot:ta be. He fek le could ot hurrièd ta tle piide ta do the beet tley

own her cheeks, 'because he won't hear of face' the victim of is crime. -ProbablY cauîd, and"tbnt quickly.

y giving up à my home here ta go 'with Mary would elrink. ram seelng. hlm; e oat

lm. But I must. I couldn't, let him go 'alnly the chuîdren would ak vith. borrrd 'a*--- :, stru.-

way alone ta ,a strange' place amongs .and the .lnt9lerance o! youtli upon hm. e So
othing but strangers. He le getting ta be She lad tbougbtonly ot berselt and not of hopetul, sometimes despairihg '0f reaching
n old man now. and ls broken-spirited bim. 0f course, it-vis better le shouid go

nd frail; and there's no' knowing how he'll away. She could be wap a ee a '

e able ta get work or food or anything. I Zekiel Pendray bad failen dawn a pit by

ust find out where he- goes, and must fol- The.day voron ta a' tommy eading, and tbe'oad mine-a pit rnny feet deep-aud

ow him. I think he won't 'send me away evening closed lu swittly. A hurricane tlat he vins injured badly they could.not

hen ,he has felt the -loneliness a little biew over the bih and acrose the moor; a doubt. By the flickering liglt of the

hile.' ' thick, driving ram swept acrose the fiat clursy lanterna they lowered tbey could-

But the thought of giving up her littie land l grent cloude. Witl an increased

ouse and the moors she ioved sa, and sense of comfort and safety, and a sikh of the ram beat down an it, and the lntern-

ary and the children, was a terribly 'hard content and regret, Mercy shut tle cottage lglt aline on it; but he paid fi beed.

low ta her, and all the harder because sO door, and stirred up the tire ta n quick One thlng was certain-e wae toa ruch

uddeu and unexpected. î could see she blaze. She loved to sit inside in the liglt hurt ta lelp bimelî. Dave cauld fit be

ecame almost heartbroken as the tirne and warmtb, and hear tle storm ragiag spnred, nar John Toms,,for their strength

rew near for her ta say farewell ta It all. witlout. vin necesenry ta lold up the ropes and

She was very quiet, and talked only of From the littie back kitclen came sounde raise hlm. Danny cauld go, but le couid

he happy home she hoped ta make for of frizzling-nnd snnpping, and a savory not lift hlm alone. nar taeten the ropes

er father, and of their future life ta- -emeil of bacon frying, vile the kettie round hlm.

ether; but her eyes would linger wlstfully on the bob la tle front kitchen lurmed 'I viIi go,' snld Mercy declslvely.

n the purple heathery sweeps of the moor and then sang. Mercy toux out the littie 'Fastea a rape araund me and let me' go

round her, or her fowls and ducks, and black tea-pot and warred it witl water viti Danry.'

he little fiower garden she had tended so tram the singing kettle, and staod'there David Warne groaned when le heard ler

arefully, and where 'my boy's love,' and for a moment lu tle glow of the tire, pond- decielon.

my lavender bushes,' as I always called ering what lir tiret step. muet be. She 'Cauld you.hold.the rope and let me go?'

l l in honorable old agpe must keep n watch on ber fatler'smove- le aeked eagerly.

~~to her honke, she-must-go-and make a


