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with Miss Kennedy, Hazel was « little shy of
5 somehow she half faneied that his quick
eye hud read her secret.

“ Not possible, my dear. Rollo and'T must
be here all night on duty. And it is quite too

ars for you to go alone.” ;
“That poor man ” said Primrose.. *< Doos
want you sti77 7 vou and Dane
No, it’s not that. But some of that poor
maw’s fellow-workmen have set their hearts, it
1% said, upon makine o bonfire in cne of Dane’s
mills,-—to stop his making some people more
comfortable than others, | snppnsv«- : and the
honfire may need eare,”

“Adonfire ” said Prim. 1 shonld think
Duke would put a stop to that.”

““So he intends, hut you eannot always stop
A thing before it is begun.”

Dr. Arthuy leisurcly wariming one foot as he
stood at the fire, took notice now that the third
member of the vompany, not saying a word,
Was watching him  with an interest before
Which even Prim’s grew tame.  And (all things
.helng fair in the parsuit of science) suddenly
itercepting the look, he found that it as sud.
denly retreated, in some confusion. Whereup-
on CCstandiug attention ” a little more, Dr.
Arthur took the measure of the grey chair as ac-
curately as he intended to have one made for
himself, and then with « smile came hack to
the more selfish business of his warming his
other foot. Therewith entered the temporary
master of the house,

O Well, ladies ** said Lie ; ““ have You come to
Any conclusion as to what is to be done 7

 We donot but half understand the case vet,
Duke,” angwered Primrose.

) I{e passed through the room to Wryeh Hazel's
Sltde,

“Ihave got to be in the Hollow to-night,”
he stid, ““The wife of the maw who was hurt,
M an impulse of gratitude, suppose, has warn-
“0 e that an attempt will be made before
moruning to fire one of my mills. 1 do not half
‘»leu\'e it : and yet I think 1 must be on hand.
What will You and Prim do? There sare only
two things ; for You to ride to Dr. Maryland’s—
and that is seven miles—alongside of Arthur’s
buggy : or that you should spend the night
tere. I think Gyda can make vou comfortable,

\ave sent a messenger to Chickarce.”

. ‘Fxcuse me for interfering,” said Dr. Arthar,
N Ut as my buggy renuins here, the honour of
Miss Kennedy’s compuny alongside would be of
dm‘lhtvful expediency,”’ )

‘ Nonsense, Arthur!” said Dane; ““if she
Yanted to go, T should let you take the buggy.
W ‘h‘at do you say, Miss Kennedy 7’

! shall stay,” said Hazel Jjust ready to laugh
A the unwonted name. < Unless I can go
alone,” ’

““Sit down then,” said lie taking her hands
and putting her back in her chair. ¢¢ Arthur,
fake off your overcoat and make yourself com-
fortable” if you ean. Prim, I am glad to sce
You.”  And"he went over to kiss her. ‘¢ Now
we have got the evening before us.  (iyda, we
are all going to stay.  Is vour kettle on /”

he

CHAPTER X1,

He went oyt
kettle Limgely ;’
of wood for the

laze the
the ﬁrep]
outside,
~“ Do _vou expect they will really set tire to
)0}1“‘ mills, Dyke Priwrose asked.

. };dn 10t know what to expect.”

. Tnt I thought they liked you so much
]whm]qxgse are not the people who are talkil}g of
wo ¢ g up Lv[Ol‘ten Hollow. Do vou know,” he

enton to Wych Hagel, it is thought hy some
};.lu t‘:les dowp there, that my Jdoings are so much
bt ant of exp]an_atxpn that the secret is pro-
aoly to be found ip Natanic influence.”
- l”)they have called the master of the
housc Ineelzebul\,’ " osaid Prim, with her eyes
yx?:i on the fire. ’ ’
bl And it would not pay to drench the cotton

168 o an uncertainty ¥ --gaj( Hazel, her eye
mentally fixed on one particular bale for.which
xl-(:‘had a kindness, .

CTean’t coneeive how they shonld think so
:\lt‘e‘,r all, Dane,” gaid Primrose.

It seems unnatural for a man not to take
all he can get. Therefore it has not heen very
(‘l‘lﬂmult, I faney, to persuade some of the igno-
raut people that a deep scheme to wrong them
mmust  he hid under the apparent plan  for

righting them. [t is easier lieve :
1 tru%h,” S easier to helieve that than

““ A little
thur.
oft 1"

“ Impossible to guess,
suddenly, <1 wang You
~ “You have e, sﬁ',"
ing his brows upon his
matter with yoy 7”7

“ Do I have you! I w
eney.”

Probably to fill and put on the
and eame back with an armful
fire. In the light of a splendid
four friends sat in a half circle round
ace, and the evening was falling grey

natural envy

w too,” ““said Dr. Ar-
Just when i this pert

performance to come

—Arthur,” said Dane
for my doctor.”

said Dr. Arthur, bend-
friend.  ** What’s the

ant you for a perman-

o N " . .
W I?SU‘. The case promises great interest.
ell 2—Bogin with Your most unpleasant sen-

sations.”

“You b gan with them this af ernoon,” said
Dine gravely. «The case dovs possess inter-
¢st, for it regards the sen<ations of fifteen hun-
dred people, or more, 1 want you to take
charge of it ;—on a salary to be fixed as here-
after agreed upon.  What do you say ?”

.. - Thank you-—I shonld like it very much,—
if it were only for the pleasure of working with

\
\
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you. And they want better care than they
get.” )

“Thank you,” said Rollo in his turn. 7
thought you would, and yet it is a load off my
mind.”

“Why it will be delightful,”” ecried
“Nothing conld he nicer.” )

““The next thing is, Arthur, where will von
live

“Why at home, ean’t he 7

“No. I will build a house for you, Arthur,
if you can pnt a honsekeeper in it.”

“Don’t llet sueh a trifle stand in your way,
said Dr. Arthur,  ““There’ll be one in it when
1 um there, And when | am uot it's no
matter.”’

aTtMm’ uttered a low whistle, and looked at the
other members of the little circle.

“Shews how much he knows about house-
keeping 1”

“r]"n{i a partienlar man, which heis,”
Prim. )

*“You wouldn’t believe it,” said Dane, his eye
coming round to Wych Hazel, *‘but T shall
have to make the tea carefully to-night because
that fellow is here.” .

““All which proves that I know to m‘a‘kev it
for myself,” said Dr. Arthur composedly. ‘ But
it is mere fudge, Dane, about building a house
for me. Get your hands roofed in, am} then
don’c do one other thing at present. 'l live
somewhere.” L

¢ Lodge under a hedge, and dine in the top
of a beech tree.  Where would be a good place ?
—1 do not mean, for the beech tree. Some-
where near the spot where the road to the Hol-
low leaves the ('rocus road—that’s about three
miles. That would be in the way—of every-
thing.” .

‘¢ But Duke,” said Primrose, ""are youin ear-
nest ? Couldn’t he be at home . L

‘“Seven miles off, Prim ? he was only just in
time this afternoon. Arthur, T wish you W'?llld
draw out a plan of a house you would like. |

““But who could keep house for him? Pru-
dentia ?”

No,” said Dr. Arthur, ‘1 cannot mayage
any prudence but my own. But Dane, I am in
earnest. I want you to let your reserve force
rest.  You may reach corners where you will

it all.” . o
“e“‘d\}\gl?a: are ‘corners’ in mill-work ?’ said
the silent little figure in the depths of the cush-
joned chair.  Dr. Arthur turned to her instant-
ly, listened with almost critical attention w_hnl;
she spoke ; but then he drew back and waite
tor Rollo to give the answer. . .

““ A corner,” said Dane with critical gravity,
“is a place wheére your path is crossed by ano-
ther. ~ Which indeed usually makes two cor-
ners ; perhaps fonr.” "

*“ What do you do then ! .

“ Tarn. That is, it 1 cannot go straight
Y Therefore you ses that with a train of fif-
teen hundred men, a corner is an awkward
place,” said Dr. Arthur. . 4

Wych Hazel ‘went back to her cushions an
her ‘pondering making no reply. And Dr.
Arthur, waiting for the answer which came not,
took out his pencil and a card an(}‘ ,hega.n ”ld]ly
sketching an imaginary house. “l‘heu},‘ he
said, handing it over to Rollo,—*‘see if .).?“
can execute that #’-—Across the house was writ-
ten : "

“Make her talk. 1 want to hear her.

“There is another sort of corner,” Dane went
on meditatively, after glancing at the card ;—
““a corner where ways end instead of meeting.
The corner of a wall, for instan cet’hl‘)m’l]cl, ",vhvre

‘ay out but to jum e wall.
th?‘l (;'::s,r’l’“ ‘s‘all}:l OHazel. “}I trk’loqght Lrerhups
that sort existed ouly in 7ty ex.penence.w

““ What is your experience of corners !

1 have seen two t'ences—x;tget.

““ Yes, but where were you?"" .

“ Mtr.,Rol,lo, I am talking seriously, \L\”lmt
corners may be ¢ ahead,’ in this mill-work ? 4

“None, I hope, that I cannot get round.
But if we are to speak more seriously, suppose
that there should be a sudden failure of

rders ¢
it No “that he could make in two days more
than hecould sell in six,”” said Dr. Arthur, ,w!lo
with arms folded and eves ou the floor was lis-

ing keeuly. ]
m:‘u;‘?ut the man could not stop eating hecause
e stopped selling,” .
b ‘¢ O% lcourso,” sgaid Dane laconically.

“Of course,”’ said Dane laconically.

““Then if the work went on as u§ual-— But
Low long could you de it? Thatis what Dr.
Maryland means,’ said Hazel.

“'You see the corner.”’ .

Hazel saw it, and retreated again to her own

r the cushions. - .
am‘(‘)lllgjaltnlllnot in it yet,”—said Dane looking at
i - No. And | should not think you would
call any place where you ought to be, ‘a
corner,”” said Hazel, who was generally impar-

ial i - reproofs,
tm‘l‘ ‘Il\lol:‘.ei)f";ipwas a corner ?” said Rollo with the
most inhocent gravity.

(13 NO »__

Prim.

said

She laid her hand up against the side of the
chair, leaning her face upon it, watching the
fire. Turning slichtly, from under the shadow
of his own hand, Dr. Arthur studied her. )

" ¢ Meanwhile, let us consider the plan of the
doctor’s house. 1 cannot show you his card,
for it is not all quite ss straight as Dr. Artaur’s
plans generally are; but I wish you two ladies
would make any suggestion thatoccurs to you ;
and | will make a note of them.”

“It needn’t be a large house, I suppose,
Dane,” said Primrose.

““Mem. To be asmall house.”

“ A hush, Duke ! said Prim.
a_ suggestion.
closet room.”’

““Ttem ; with large closets.”

‘“ Hazel, do tell him something,’” said Prim-
rose.  ‘“ He is laughing at me.”

Hazel smiled, but she was not mueh inelined
to enter the lists.

‘T am sure he has been laughing at me,” she
said. ““And I do not know about the house—
only it ought to be perfectly bright and pretty
in every way. Because Dr. Maryland will see
80 much pain in the course of his work, that he
ought to find nothing but a welcome when he
comes home.”

““Are you satisfied, Arthur?’ said Dane, as
he gravely added to his notes.

**Quite. One should be, with perfection,””
said the doctor. “‘If Prim will kindly let me
arrange my own closets.”

Prim was silent, and what she was thinking
of, this story does not tell ; but her next words
made rather a hound from these.

““Dane,” she said suddenly, *“isthere any
necessity for your going down to the mills to-
night unless you are sent for ¥ '

**1 think it would be proper,” said Dane,
making his notes. ’

““Then you will go 7

““1 suppose so.”

* But if you had set men to watch, 1 should
'tJlllink they might have prevented all the trou-

e’

‘“ 1 did not want to prevent it.”

“Not? Why, Duke ?”

“If itis to come, I would rather it should
come now, when I am here and expecting it.”

*“1g there danger of any rough work ?*

‘“ Among the men ? I cammot tell.”

““O Duke! if you had set men to watch, I
should think they could have put out a fire
without you.” -

Hazel roused up suddenly. *“ Prim, how can
vou talk so 7 she said in quick emphasis. ¢ Of
course he must go 1"

Dr. Arthur smiled.

‘*1 do not see the must,” Primrose answered.
“You do not know what a mill-fight is,
Hazel.”

The girl shrank back among her cushions.
““ But he must go—"" she repeated, half to her-
self,

‘“T do not expect to hear of many more
mill-fights in Morton Hollow,” said Dane
very calmly. *“ What is it, Gyda? Supper ?
V}’el], some of our friends here will be very glad
of it.”

There was porridge and cream and flad-brod,
rof course ; there was hung beef and honey ; al-
together it was rather a sumptuous meal. ~Rollo
attended to the coffee on the hearth, and made
the tea ; as usual did half of the serving him-
self, and took care that his old nurse should
not exert her strength beyond very gentle
limits. They voted to disregard the table and
keep their places round the fire. 8o in a grand
red illumination from the blaze they took their
cups of coftee, which Dane filled from the pot
on the hearth ; and handled their plates of
porridge and cream ; and but for the night’s
work in prospect, would have regarded it as a
piece of grand fun. To the young men indeed
that circumstance was not enough to make it
any less than fun, and to one of them it was
much more. (iyda, whose little black eyes
watched them all keeuly, found it a pleasant
sight ; for the smile on her old lips was as
sweet as May. Though indeed (iyda’s smile
was quite wont to be that. She sat where Rollo
placed her and suffer d him to attend to her
wants ; butshe said never a word unless spoken
to.

It was still not far on in the evening when
the supper was disposed of and the room was
again in company order. The little cirele
gathered somewhat closer together. They had
been talking gaily, yet something in the social
atmosphere hindered conversation from the
buoyancy natural to it in happy circumstances;
it acted like a wreath of chimney smoke in a
damp morning. 1In a pause which had come,
no one knew why, Primrose remarked,

1 wish yon would sing something, Duke.”

¢ Why ?”

‘¢ Why, because I like to hear you.”

“Yes, do,” said Dr.” Arthur.
nerves are sadly out of tune.”

“1 donw’t think my nerves are ever ont of
tune,” Prim answered gently.

“Not when they have work to do,” suid
Rollo. ““Nor ever at another time, that I
know:”’ :

““But you can sing, if I don't want tuning.”

*“ Certainly. But in all questions that are
not of duty, you have to consider the effeet,”

.The lazy deliberateness with which this was
spoken, was at least as provoking as it was
comical. Wych - Hazel from ler place was
silently watching them all, her eyes going from
«ne speaker to the other with wide open consi-
deration. Now, her lips just parted and curled
and came back to their gravity.

“Go un—will you?” said Dr. Arthur, —< ]
have a perplexing question to decide before to-
morrow ; and it rather helps me to have some-
body make & noise.”

“If you would tell us the qQuestion, perhaps
it would help us make a noise,” said Dane with
the same placid gravity.

¢ Profound !""—said Dr. Arthur.
give us something in that line.”

‘“ What line

‘“ That is not
Bat this is ; have plenty of

¢ Prim’s

““ Well—

‘‘ Original and scientific observation.”

“ That's your line. I was thinking—how
would you define ‘ noise ¢ "’

‘“ Extraneous sounds come
with me,” said Dr. Arthur.

“But you wouldn’t call music ‘a noise,’ *?
said Primrose,

“Wouldn’t T !~ -When Miss Powder has wan-
dered off alone in the Sands of Dee and doesn’t
want to be interrupted !--.”

** But what you would eall a noise, isn’t
musie, Arthur. ~ Now Hazel, I wish you would
Just sing one of your little songs and confound
him I Primrose” spoke entreatingly.

‘*1 should be more happy to be confounded—
in that way—than I can tell,” said the doctor.

““Thauk you,” Hazel answered laughing ;
“my songs are quite too small to do that for
anybody. ~ And besides, as I once heard some-
hody say,—*1 was not asked first.’”

““You are asked to be the first,”” said Rollo.

“1 remember one night at Newport—"" Dr.
Arthur began.  Hazel interrupted him.

““Need I not?” said the doctor smiling,
“ Agreed -1 like this much better. But one
night when you were singing to Kitty Fisher,
in her room, she had seeretly posted an ambusl)
underneath the window. It would he hard to
forget those songs, or to cease wishing to hear
them again.”

“ Kitty Fisher !

“You will certainly do for Prim what you
would do for Kitty Fisher,” remarked Rollo.

“I suspect I did it for myself then,” said
Hazel ; and ¢ for self’”’ was the way she liked
best to sing. But if he wished it— So with-
out more ado the song came. Not one of her
gay little carols this time, but a wild Border
lament ; inimitably sweet, tender, and true.
As_effortless in the giving, as forgetful of
auditors, as if' she had been a veritable bird
among the- branches; for Wyeh Hazel always
lost herself in her musiec.

Then more was called for, with a general
soft shout. And then, by and by, as Wyeh
Hazel sang, a soft rich accompaniment hegan to
chime in with her notes. Tlose two had never
sung together before ; doubtless that was for-
gotten by neither; and itis not too much to
say that the one voice came caressingly attend-
ing upon the other ; playing around her notes
with delicious skill, accorapanying, supporting,
contmstin%, with a harmony “as gracious as it
was wilful ; till at the close of a somewhat
longer piece than usual there was a universal
burst of applause. Small andiences are not
generally wrought up to such a itch ; and
when they had done they all sat undPlnughed at
each other,

““Ah " said Dr. McArthur, -1 asked for a
noise, and after all had to make it myself 1"

They had got intoxicated with melody. They
went un singing, of course. Various and di-
verse things, but for the most part of the deeper
and thoughtful styles of music; sometimes to-
gether, sometimes alone. At last Gyda asked
for a hymn. Rollo looked at Wych Hazel, The
two spots of colour which had Leen burning in
her cheeks, changed suddenly to a grave flush.

“That is for you,” she said softly.

He waited a moment, and then sang,-—

pretty near it,

* Ein’ feste Burg ist unser Gott'—

To hear Rollo sing a hymn, or any other
song, was to have the meaning given with not
less but more than speaking expression, and
Wych Hazel's winter studies had enabled her
to follow the words. The listeners were all
very still, and no applause followed. But when
the last line was ended, Rollo rose and an-
nounced it was time to go.  As soon as he and
Arthur had left the cottage, Hazel sprang up.

*“Mrs. Boirresen, which window best com-
mands the Hollow ?*

‘““You can’t see into the Hollow
of "em, my lady.”’

‘“ Where then

““Youn know there’s a bend in the Hollow,
Hazel,” Prim remarked.  “ We cannot see into
it from_ anywhere here.”

Wych Hazel stood looking down into the
burnt out fire, her hands knotted tight to-
gether. If she were but alone '—Could she in
any possible way elude her companions and not
be found out !—especially the first. Certaiz:ly
she was a wayward creature, they might think,
Five minutes ago listening to that hymn with
the most quiet, subdued child's face ; and now
fairly sparkling with energy and purpose. How
could she manage? Prim was putting on hér
bonnet and shawl.

““ 1t is not very cold,” she remarked.
going as far as the top of the road.”

from any one

“Tam

(10 be continued.)

“No need of having a gray hair 1n your
head,” as those who use Luby’s Purisian Hair
Lenciver say, for it is without doubt the most
appropriate hair dressing that can he used, and
an indispensable article for the toilet table.
When using this preparation yon require neither
oil nor pomatum, and from the balsamic pro-
perties it contains, it strengthens the growth of
the hair, removes all danﬁrnﬂ‘ and leaves the
scalp clean and healthy. It can be had at the
Medical Hall and from all chemists in large
bottles 50 cents each. Devins & Bowvrox,
Druggists, Montreal, have bheen appointed sole
agents for Canada.

HEARINGC RESTORED-Great invention by
one who was deaf for 20 years. Send stamp f r parti-
culars.  JNO. GARMOR, Lock-box 905, Covington, Ky,



