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'T HE author ef the 5h07>' "The, Sacrifice of Enld"l la an Englishwomnan who
lapent several years in Australia, afterwards in London, and now lives

quieti>' in the country. 8h. la the cdaught.r of a senior officer ln the Au.
tralian naval station, and spent much of ber time reading in preparation for her
work as a novelist. Her firat nevel, "The Man ef Myster>'," was warmnly recom-
mendged te the publishers b>' the emninent novelist George Meredith. Her suc-
cea wlth this was s0 great that she bas written several others of which "'The
Sacrifice cf Enid" is the most recent and one of the most powerfui. The. stor>'
ia frankiy a love stor>', but by ne means hackneyed. It deals with a curioua
struggle between love and conscience and develops Into, a plot of tragio
lntensity. , ''-

, ~CHAPTER I.
Her Request.IT wa:s sixo'ciock. The 'bell of the

great paper factor>' whlcli stood
beside the river, vas clauglng, a

stream of workpeople peured, eut, the
meu respectable looklng, the womeu,
as a rul, dlean and veli dressed lu
iioat cotton blouses.

A taU, yonng, dellcate-featured vo-
lnan, wltli an expressive and reliued
face, aud ne ernali share of beauty,
stood on the bridge over the river, aud
scrutinised tlier witli Interest. Af ter
a tîme ehe uerved herseif, apparently
by a suprerne effort, to go aud kuoch
ut the deor ef the mauager's office.

"'Core ln," ýsald a plesant aud culti-
vated voes, and -the girl etoed before
the manager, Mlr. Ronald Westlake,
wlie vas a taîl, funel>' formed man et
serne twe aud thirty, vith liandeerne
Natures, kee'n brovu eyes, aud an ex-

pression ef great determlnatlou, kiud-
nese and honeet>'. Hie face vas clean-
eshavexi, hie hair clark and parted lu the
mlddie. Ho vas a maxn et culture, aud
had reoelved a University ieducation,
belxig the oui>' son ef the proprieor o!
the facter>', a man ef great wealth,
whe had grudged his boy ne advaut-
age. Iiu actual fact Mr. Ronald Wet-
laite hud the whole worklug ot the
large couceru in hie lande; lie eav te
ever>' detail, aud Ils constant came and
vigilance, cernblned wlth hie undonbted
talent, had served 'te Increuse the
busInes-s greatly.

He loeked at the girl attentvel>',
wonderilug what lier 'business vas; she
vore no gloves, but she lied the appear-
ance of a lady. "Wliat eau 1 do fer-

liu" e asked courteenusl>.
"I camne," se replled lu a hesîtatlng

volce, '"to iuquire if yen conld give me
work."

"Our worli leof a humble cixaracter.
I don't tbInk It weuld be sultable fer,
Yen. A&nd the pay le maL

«I, shatld be thankini fer emiploy-
mont of an>' klnd. I have beexi tehd
that the worli dees nuet requIre mucli
proviens training. If Yen have a
vacane>' I shouId le 'trul> grateful If
yen vould tae me on,"

'!H'n! " excladmed Mr. Ronald
dublousl>', "Sit dowu and let ne talk
It over. - I mlght posIbl fid reem
for Yen, but 1 waru yen yen wyul have
te mlx witli people 'of ail sorts."

. e vas now certain abe. vas a lady;,
ber velce vas 1ev, lier 'accent that et at
wornan accnstemed te mix ln «ced
seclety-an accent that le seldem sc-
qulred b>' those beneatli a certain
social standing,-her hande vere white
and soft.

"'Wiy do youtahlkte meas If Ivere
not a wrklng wo n" se skedvlitl
sudden Indigain l teea
thlng frIn> aY4ppearane or degsIn
compatible vlth the tact et my ge'ttlig
my own living?"

Blie voe a p'lnk cettexi blouse and a
plain black serge skirt, but ho iemark-
ed thut botI vere adirbyeut, and

Iltdlnl a va>' ne factory haud's
cohsftted.

" 'As te your drees," lie replled with a
laugli, "It seexue te me that every girl
lni the country' or at the seaside, lie
,she princess or peasant, vears a etrav
bat, a blouse and a skirt, se 4liatt1ere
le net mudli te bce learned, except as te
cnt and' sty'le, from that, but It le 1dbe
te attempt te disgulse frein me that
yen are net accneterned te liard vork."

"Yen are riglit: 1 arn net. But If
earet endeavour and a ftod pumpose

physlcal stegth Yeu will nt fi e

"If I give you au>' werl it wîli uot lie
ef a nature te require mucli etreugth;
it wIll sîmpi>' require deftues aud
quicknoss, but you wllIl fiud It tedieus,
and the -heure are long."

«'I arn wllllng te accept tedieus work,
I arn willlng te accept any work."

"Pardon me," said the manager, irho
lied tlirough the Interview addreesed
hie compaulon with marked deference,
"but do yon net thInli yon conld find
sornethiug te, de more lu keeplug wlth
yeur-your station? Belleve rne, I
oui>' eay thie frorn a desire te aselet

"I1 thauli you, but I wleh for this
work lu preference to any other. 1 can
,trust yeu, your face spealis for Yeu. 1
have ressens for wlshîng te liv arng
the working clases. There ila ne oc-
casion they eliould kuew I arn not oe
et therneelves."

He laughed. "My dear Youug lady,
I arn afrald you de net credît factor>'
blande vltli muoli 'cuteness. The>' wIll
spot Yeu before a day le over."

'I,et tliem. It le of smali coese-
quence.",

"Are you actuated by philanthropie,
motives? If se, I arn afrald you viii
make a mistake, for tlie people are
qulte capable of leoking after thiem-
,selves, aithongli ladies and gentlemen
very ebten seern te doulit thils."

III arn not. 1 shall hIre a coupleofe
roirns If I eau get tlism lu sorne re-
spectable 'lieuse cheaply; (I am golng
te earn rny living), and I shall lîve. a
eecluded lIte s far as I arn able te
de se."

"lyou loeok ver>' Young to live alone.
May' I aek yeur age?" 1

"Il amn net se Youug as I looki. I arn
tweuty-three."

"A great age lndeed!"
"«And," elie added vlth a binaI, 111

ina> net be alene very long. It le pos-
ellile my-Tny hnsband may be wIth
mle.",

6e YVOUR husbaud!" exclalrned Mr,
IDonald with rnarked surprise,

and, lu truth, a feeling of
keen disappoiutment; "I dld net thinli
you vere marrled."

Ho glanced at 'lier ringless haxid as
lie sp'oke, and liot colour everspread
bier face.

"Il am n~et rnarrled yet; I hope te hae
before lýong."

«'When?"
"That 1 ca.nnot tell Yeu. I 'have a

further faveur te ask. Do you thInli
you conld flnd ernplcymeut for hlmn
aimeo?"

«What le ho dolng new?"
"He le workiug at a trade."
"What trade ?"
This question~ was uuaxpeeted.

"Taloerlng," se Tiepled atter a me-
ment's pause. Iler volce wus pain-
full>' exnbarrasseê, vvid colour stll
everspread lier cheeke.

'Il amn afrald we do net vaut au>'
tallors here."

"He weuld de anything."
"Woiiiê lie pick aud sert dirty rage?

Tt Is fllthy work."

'Yery good. I wilI try hlm. I wouîd
rather gi ve hlmn vork than yen, be-
canse I know the. vorli l net fit for
Yeu. Wheu de yen vaut hlm te
cerne?"

She 1gaced at thie deor uueaslly as
If pliq feared serne oue mîglit le listen-
Ing.

"There le ne eue about; they have
aIl gene," sald the manager. "Nov
wheu le your-husband eernlng?"

««Oh,"' se replied sadi>', "yen vili
tlilek me both ungratef ul anid stupid,
but lete truth wher I a- lo nrt

know; lie may corne at any trne-lu
whih case I wlsbh w'orl te be ready for
him-er-ýhe rnay neyer corne at ail.,,

Mr. Ronald Westlake was now *>eorn-
pletely 'mYstified.

"Who le thie man that playa fast
and loose wlth You ?" he asked sharply.
"A man with ne prospecte whiatever,
who cannot even eucceed ln his,'own
trade. Let me entreat yýou te couisider
what you are doing. I fear your farn-
ily ouglit te be comnmunicated with.
suppose I teok stops to fiud them out."

"For Heaven's salie do nlot," she ex-
clairned beseecbingly; "I1 have trueted
you. 1 have ceusldered the mnatter
until I amn eic with arguments for and
agaInst. But It la too late te draw
back; I do net w1ali te do so."1

"You. havýe lu reality told me noth-
ing."1

"Forgive me, but I cannot tell you
more. Wil1 yen ernploy me next
week?"

"What recommendation-or reference
can yau give me?"

"Noue," ehe replied boldly.

H E lifted hIe eyebrows. "A Young
wornan of twenty-three, whe de
sires work can generally refer to

somne friend."
He had ne desire to be cruel, but lie

w4s intensely auxious te selve the
rnyetery. She looked hlm lu the face,
and sald lu icy touies, III apologise for
havlug troubled y-au. Goed afternoon."l

He was at bier side before se could
unfasten the door.

III wlll net allew you te go yet. Sit
'down again, Mlses-. You have net
told me your namne."

Tlxere was a pause. l'Yeu cau caîl
me Mary Williarns."

"Whlch. le nut your real narne."1
"LIt le flot."
"You cerne lier to me enveloped lu

rnystery, and candldly own 'te a false
name. But I know somethiug of
pliyslognorny, and I amn quite sure that,
whatever you may wish te bide, you
youreelf have doue no wroug. Y'eur
facespeake for Yeu. It le usual ýte give
references, but this establishimeut le
not governed b>' the laws of the Xedes
and Perslane, whtli alter net. Yeu
shall have work whenever yen waut,
't."1

'Il tliauk yen warrnly. I sliould lke
to corne next Monday.1"

"Do se, but do not go lu with the'
werk-peeple. Corne te me liere, and 1
will take yen to the f<)remnu. Reme.ijý
ber you wll oui>' recelve a few shil-
linge a week, yen wlll bc uuder the
tliumb of an eider wn>au, and If b>'
au>' chance yen are reported te me fer
idieness or ha<¶ behavleur I shall be
very severe wîth yen," lie sald iltl a
laughl.

"I ar n ot afrald of £uythlng you
have mentined," se replied,iher bine
eyes for the flrst time lightlng up witl
laugliter, whlch caused ber to appear
slngnlariy yeu'thfnl and pretty. "Of
course Yeu wili lie severe, oui>' I
tliought the foreman leoked after the.
workpeople."'

'<So lie d4oes, but I shallý'4etl hlm te
report you te ime. I always like te
knowo niwxew bhaade «et on." Re add-
ed mentally, "I will net have a great
hulklng brute rowing her," thougli the
foreman had nover figured lu hie mmnd
lu this hîglit before,,ludeed as a matter
of faot lie was a kind old man.

"I shall try net te be roported. You
may i'ely on m1Y do!lng my best. And
now good abternecyn, and thauk yeoi so
mueli."

"Thauk me for what?" lie theuglit
whlen Clie liad gene. Fer puttlug lier
ln the way of dreary, eehaulcal, bad-
ly pai'd work. If I Iucrease lier wiages
out o! my ewn p-ooket -the other bande
wIll lie angry. Sh. le a beauty, whlle
her figure de admirable, lier mnuner
leaves ,iothing te lie deslred. And yet
sucli a gir1 le ge.lng te marry a worth-
less tallor! A case of elopement from
home pra*bably, But I amn certain that,
sns$icousn as the ciroumstauces are,
oIhe le bath innoceut aud good. As te
the rascal, her lover', until I have tested
hlm hoe shall have saine of the werst
work ln the b3vtory."1

This reflectien aperdte console
hlm. After medlttn fer seme littie

whle v ent home.. 1-le father's

large and well-bult, sadnl
spacioue and oruamental groutids.


