
29i FARM or TTIK DAGGER

of lu r lif.' nii^rlit likewise >li(tw Irm livinir, ^\u- n-rew

puzzKd ,iii(i NJleiit. SoiiietiiiH', she would la.nl, .uid

.s()iiietiine> wi ep.

'I'here eniiie ;it l;i-.t ,i mild (hiy near the iiid of

()ct()l)(r. and I'.v.' walked with (^iiiiitor; alop;,^ Hie

valley. The _voim<r man had Mihlet \\\v ninainder of

the ha>e of \itifer, and within a ueik li.' de^i^r,ied to

leave the farm for chamhei-, that he had taken at

l)e\(in|)()i-t. Ili> futiin actii.n^ .IrpencUd u|)<)n Kvt-.

She and her mother W( re al>o about to depart from

Dartmoor, at lea^l fur a >ea>oi\, and Mrs. Neweomhc
meant to dwell in a little house near rivniouth. DaLCircr

Farm was to l)e sold, hut no offer liad heen made for it,

thoufrh tlie widow, little fTuc<ssiii<r that her home would

never a-rain he tenantid h\- Inn .an hein<rs, still hoped

to sell or let her husband's property. Tlie place was

a black cloud in her mind; yit it stood for the life-

work of nianv meti.

Young Honeywell and his love stood beside the pool

into which Eve had fluttered upon a bvirone day of

summer. She knew it wc 11. and njieated the old >tory.

" 'Twas thron<rh the deep water I meant to sink

—

down—down till I coined to my Quinton."

"Vou thoutrht to: but how sad mv darlintr would

have been to find no Quinton!"

She reflected upon this.

"Then I should have tried to come back to earth


