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CHAPTER XX.Continual.

He went off among the cottages looking for employment,
but found little encouragement. The people were, as a
general thing, in humble circumstances, and did their work
among themselves, But at last he found, near the ravine,
a small dwelhing standing quite apart from any otheis, before
which a load of wood had been thrown. The poor woman
whose pateway it obstructed was anxious to have it sawed
up and carried to Yer httle wood-shed, but was disposed to
hagple about the price.

* Give me what you pleass * said Haldane, throwing off
his cuat ; 1 take the job ;™ and in few muments the youth,
who had meditated indefinite * heights of gloomy grandeur,”
appeared--save to the witated—as if he had been bomn a
wood-sawyer.

He was duving lus saw in  the usual strong, dogged
manner in which he pesform=d such tasks, when a Tighl
step caused him to look up suddenly, and he found himself
almost face to face with Laura Romeyn. He started vio-
lently ; the blood first feceded from™ his face, and then
nushed tumuliwously back.  She, too, seemed much sur-
prised and startled, and stopped hesitatingly, as if she did
not know what to do. But Haldane had’ ro doubt as to
his course.  He felt that he had no right to speak to her,
and that she might regatd it asan insult if he did ;5 thesefore
hie hent down to his work again with a certain proud humil.
iy, which Laura, even in her perturbation, did not fail to
notice.

In her difidence and confusion she continued past lim a
few steps, and although he expected nothing less, the fact
that she did not recognize or speak to him cut to his heast
with a deeper pain than he had yet suffered. With a gesture
similar to that which he made when she saw him on the way
to prison, he dashed his hat down over his eyes, and drove
his saw through the wood with savage energy.

She looked at him doubtingly for 2 moment, then, yielding
to her tmpulsc, came to his side.  His first intimation of her
presence was the scarcely heard toncs of her voice mingling
with the harsh rasping of the saw :

**Will you not speak to me, Mr. Haldane?" she asked.

He dropped his saw, stood erect, triembled shghtly, but
did not answer or even raisc his cycs to her face.  His pan
was so great he was not sure of his self-control.

“ Perhaps,” she added, timidly, *‘you do not wish meto
speak to you?"

‘1 now have noright to speak 10 you, Miss Romeyn,™
he answered, in a tone which his suppressed feclings ren-
dered constrained and almost harsh.

** But ] feel sonry for you," said she quickly, ** and so does
my aunt, and she greatly——"

‘1 have not asked for your pity,” interrupted Haldane,
growing more crect and almost haughty in his bearing,
quite oblivious for a moment of his shirt sleeves and buck-
saw.s \What is more, he made Laura forpet them also, and
his manner embarrassed her greatly.,  She was nawrally
gentle and timid, and she deferred so far to his mood that
one would have thought that she was seeking to obiain kind.
ness rather than to confer it.

‘ You mi-understand me," said she; **I do respect you
for the brave effort you are making. I espect you fordong
this work. You cannot think it strange, though, that I am
sorry for 2ll that has happened. But I did not intend to
speak of myself at all—of Mrs. Amot rather, and your mo-
ther. They do not know where 20 find you, and wish tosce
and hear from you very much. Mrs. Arnot has letters to you
from your mother **

‘*The time shall come—it may not be so very far distant,
Miss Romeyn—when it will be no condescension on your
part 1o speak to me,” said Haldane, lofuly, ignoring all that
related to Mrs. Amot and his mother, esen if he heard it.

“‘Ido not feel it to be a condescension now,” 1eplied
Lauzz, with almost the frank simplicity of a child; ** 1
cannot help feeling syszthy for you cven though you are
too proud to receive it." Then she added, with a trace of
dignity and maidenly pride, ¢ Perhaps when you have
1ealized your hopes, and have become 1ich or famous, | may
not choose to speak to you.  But it is not my natuie 10 tun
from anyone in misfortune, much less anyone whom I have
known well.

He looked at her steadily for a moment, and his lip quiv-
ered slightly with his sofiening feeling.

¢*You do not scom me, then, like the rest of the world
said he in a Jow tone.

Tears stood in the young girl's eyes as she answered,
 Mr. Haldane, 1 do fecl deeply for you ; I kilow you have
done very wrong, but that ualy makes you suffer more."

‘* How can you overlook the wrong of my action ? Others
think T am not fit to be spoken t0,” he asked in a still lower
tone.

**Ido not overlook the wrong,” s2id she gravely ; **it
scems straage and terrible to me; and yct I do fecl sorry
;orl yog, from the depths of my hean, and I wish I could

elp you.”

** You have helped me," 5aid e, impetcously 3 ** you have
spokea the first traly kind word that has blessed me since 1
bade mother good-bye. I was beginning to hate the hard-
hearted animals known as men and women. They trample
me down like 2 herd of buffaloes. ™

** Won't you gto with me and sce Mrs. Amot?2
Ietiers for you, and she gicatly wishes to sze you.

He shook his head. '

*Why not 2"

**1 have tac same as made a vow that 1 will mever ap-
proach anyone to whom I held my old ielations untsl I regain
atlcastas good 2 name and potion as 1 lot. 1 littie
thought we shouid meet su soon agzain, if cver, and sull less
that lyo:x woald speak to mc as yoa bave done.”

* I had beea taking soze deliczcies from aantic to 2 poor

She has

’ sick woman, and was just returning,” said Laura, blushing
slightly ; **1 think your vow Is very wrong. Your pride
brings grief to your miother, and pain to your good frieud,
Mis. Aroon”

1 cannot help 1t,"” said he, in a manner that was gloom{
and almost sullen ; **1 got mysel! tnto this slough, and
intend to get mysclf out of ft. I shall n.t take alms fram
anyoue,

?“IA mother cannot give her son alms,” said Laura
simply.

"'ly;xc first words my mother said to me when my heant
war breaking were, * You have disgraced me.' Wnen 1
lm'c'sltpcomp 1shed that which will honour her, 1 witi re-
turn,

** 1 know from what auntie said that your mother did aot
mean any utkindness, and you surely know that you huve a
friend in Mrs. Arnot.”

““Mis. Arnot has been a true friend, and no small part
of my pumshment s the thought of how 1 have requited
her kindness. 1 reverence and hunour her npore than any
other woman, and I did not know that you were so much
like her.  You both seem different from all the rest of the
world.  But I shall take no advantage of her kindness or
youss."”

**Mr. Haldane,” said Laura gravely, but with risifg
colour, ‘*Iam nota woman. In yearsand feelngs I am
scarcely more than & clild. It may not be pruper or con-
venuonatl tor me to stop and talk so fung t you, butd have
acted from the natural impulse of a young girl brought upin
a secluded country home. I shall ceturn thither to-morrow,
and 1 am glad I have seen you once wmore, for 1 wished you
to knuw that [ dud fecl suny fur you, and that 1 hoped you
aught succeed. T greatly wish you would see Mrs, Aoy,
ot let me tell her where she can see you, and send to you
what she wishes,  She has heard of you vnce or twice, but
does not know where to find you.  \Will you not let me tel)
her 2"

He shook his head decidedly.

** Well then, good-bye,” sawd she kindly, and was about
to depart.

*“Wan,” he sad hasuly; ** will you do me onc smnall
favous 2°

““Yes, if 1 ought.”

“*“This is my father’s watch and chain,” he continued,
taking them off. ** They are not safe with me in my present
hfe. 1 do not wish to have 11 1n my power to 1ake them to
a pawnshop. I would rather starve first, and yet 1 would
rather not [:clcmplcd. I can't explain You cannot aud
should not know anytlung about the world in which I am
hving, Please guve thess to Mrs. Arnot, and ask her to
keep them till 1 come for them ; or she can send them,
with the rest of my effects, to 1ny mother. 1 have detamned
you too long already.  Whatever may be my fate, 1 shall
always remember you with the decpest gratitude and re-
spect.”

pThcrc was distress in Laura’s face as he spoke, but she
took the watch and chain without a word, for she saw that
he was fully resolved upon his course,

** 1 know that Mis. Arnot wiil respect my wish 1o remain
in obscurity until I can come with a character differing trom
that which 1 now bear.  Your life would be a very happy
one, Miss Romeyn, if my wishes could make it s0;" and
thc wood-sawyer bowed his farewell with the grace and
digmity of a gentleman, 1n spite of tus coarse labourer’s
garb.  He then resumed his work, to the great rehief of the
woman, who had caught glimpses of the interview from her
window, wondenng and sunniung why the ** voung leddy
froma the ig house,” should have so much to say to a wood-
sawyer.,

* 1{ she had a-given him a tract upon leavin® it would a-
scemed mote nateral like,” she explained to a crony the lat.
ter pant of the day.

Mis. Arnot did respect Haldane's desire to be left to him-
sell until he came in the manner ihat hus prde gictated, bue,
after heanng Laura's story she cast many a wistiul glance
toward the one who, in spiic of tus prave faults and weak-
nesscs, deeply interesied her; and she sighed,

** He must learn by hard expenence.” -

**Did I do wrong in speaking to him, auntie 2" Laura
asked.

*1 do not think s0. Your molive was natural and
kindly ; and yet I wouid not like you to meet tum again
until he s wholly different 1n character, if that ume eves
wmc“'l

CHAPTER XXI1.—MAGNANIMOUS MR. SHRUMPF.

Alter the excitement caused by his unexpected mterview
with Laura subsided, and Haldane was able to think 1t over
quictly, 1t scemed to lum that he had buned tic ships be-
hind um,  He must now m: ke gouod hus proud words, for
to go **crawhing tack ™ aftcr -hat 4e had said to-day, andg,
of all peisons, to the one whuse vpinion he mout vawed—
this would be a humiliat.on even the thooght of wiich .¢
could not cndure.

Having finished his task, he scarcely glanced at the pat-
tance which the woman reluctantly gave him, and went
straight to the city post-office.  He was so agnated with
conflicting hopes and fears that his voice trembled as he
asked if there were any letters addressed to E, H., and he
was 50 deeply disappointed that he was scarcely willing to
take the careless negative given. e cven went to the ex-
press office in the vague hope that the waiy editors had 1e-
mitted through them ; and the leaten weight of despondency
grew heavier at each birisk statement.

‘* Nothung for E. 1.7

He was <o weary and low-spinited when he reached his
dismal lodgings that he lelt no disparinan 10 cither eat or
dnnk, but sat down n the back part of the wretched,
muuty saloon. and, dawing hus hat aver his eyes, he pave
huaself up to bitier thooghis.  \With mental imprecations
he cursed hsmsclf that he had not better undentood the
young guirl who once had been tus companion  Never
before had she seemed so beautiful as tn.day, and she had
.revealed a forming character as lov2'y as her person She

was like Mrs. Amot—ihe woman who seemed to him per-

fect—and what more could he say in her praite? And yet
his folly had placed between them an impaseable pull.  ile
was not mhlcd by her kinduess, for lie temembered her
wonls, aud now believed them, U I ever love a man he
will be one that I can look ut: to and respect.” If he could
have only recopnized her noble tendencles he might have
resolutely-set about becoming such a man,  If his character
had Leen pleasing to her, his social position would have
given him the right to have aspired to bier hand, \Why had he
not had sufficicnt sense to have realized that she was youn;i
—much too young to understand his rash, hasty passion
Why coutd he not have lexmed from her pure delicate face
that she might possibly be won by patient and manly dzvo.
tion, but would be for ever tepelled from the man who wooed
her hke & Tutk? :

In the light of experience he saw his mistakes. From his
preseut depth he looked up, 2nd saw the inestimable vantage
ground which he once posessed.  In his deep despondenc
he teared he never would regain it, and that his hopes of li.
terary success would prove delusive. .

Regret, like & culd, fitful November wind, swept through
all lns thoughts and memones, and thete seemed nothinﬁ
before him but a chill winter of Llight and failure that woul
have no spring,

But he was not left to indulge his iniserable mood
very long, for his mousing landlotrd—having finally learned
who Haldane was, and all the unfavourable facts and com- -
ments witn which the press had abounded—now concluded
that he could pounce upon him in such a way that some-
thing would be left in his claws before the victim could
escape.

Luat very morming Haldane had paid for his board to
date, but had thoughtiessty neglected to have 3 witness o
take a receipt. The grizzled grimalkin who kept the den,
and thrived as much by his small filchings as from his small -
profits, had purred to himself, ** Very yroot, very goot,” on
learning that Haldane’s word would not be worth much
with the public or in court ; and no ycllow-cyed cat ever
waited anua watched for hus prey with a quieter and cooler
deliteration than did Watzel Shrumpf, the host of the dingy
fittle hotel,

After Hlaldane appeared, he delayed until a few cronies
whoum he could depend upon had dropped in, and then, in
an off-hand way, stepped up to the despondent youth, and
said—

** 1 zay, master, you have been here zwei week ; I want
you bay me now."”

** What do you mean 2" asked Haldane, looking up with
an uncomprchending stare.

** Dis 1s vot 1 means; you buts me oft long ‘nuff. I vants
2wei weehs' bort.”

**1 paud you for everything up to this morning, and [ have
had nothing since.”

*Q, you have 'bard me—strange I did not know ! Vill
you tays now ven I oes know.”

**{ tell you 1 have paid you !" said Haldane, startingup,

© Vell, vell, shew me der seceipt, and I says not von vort
aganst him.”

* ¥ ou ¢id not give me a receipt.”

¢ No, 1 unks not—not my vay to give him till I gits de
moneys.”

‘* You are an unmitigated scoundrel.
other cent.”

** Lock dat door, Carl,” saud the landlord, coally, to one
of his satellizes,  **Now, Mr. laldane, you bays, or you
foes 1o gaol. You has been date vonce, an' I'll but you dare
dis might 1t you no bays me.”

‘* Gentlemen, [ appeal to you to prevent this dowaright
villainy,” cried Haldane,

** 1 secs no vanany,” sud one of the Jookers.on, stolidly.
* You shews your teceipt and he no tosch you.”

* I neglected totake a receipt.  1did not kaow I was
dealing witha thief.”

** Ho, ho, ho! ' laughed the landlord; **he unks 1 vas
honeswt ake himself, who vas jus' out of gaol I"

** 1 wont pay you twice,” sud Haidane, doggedly.

** Larl, calt de policeman den.”

Wait a nioment; your rascatity will do yoa no good,
2nd may get you into trouble. I have very litle money
lefe,”

**Den you can leavs your vatch till you brings de
moaey.”

**Ah, thank Heaven! that 1s safe, and beyond your
clutches.”

**In 3 pawn shop? or vas he stad»r, like de thousand dol-
lar, and you been made give him ups”

Haldane had now recovered himsell sufficiently to rcalize
that hic was 1n an ugly predicament.  He was not sufi-
cacntly famihar with the law to know how much power his
persccutor had, but feared, with pood reason, that some
kind of 2 charge could te trumped up which would jead
to his being locked up for the night.  Then would follow
inevitahly another senies of paragraphs in the papers, deep-
cning the dark hues in which they had already portrayed
his character.  He could not endurc the thought that the
last knowledge of him that Laura cammed awzy with her
from Hillaton should be that he was again in jail, charged
with trang to steal his board and lodging from a poar and
igavrant foreigncer s for he foreaaw that the astute Shrumpf,
his German landlord, wauld appear in the pwlice court in
the characier of an injured innoceat.  He pictared the
disgust upon her face as she saw his name in the vile
connection which this new armignment would :occasion,
and he felt taat he must escape it if passible.  Althongh
coraged at Shrumpf's false thame, he was cool enocgh to
remember that he had nothing to oppose to it, save his
own unsuppotted word; and what was that wonth in
Hillaton? The public would cven be inclined 10 believe
the opposite of what he afirmed.  Therclore, 12'  great
effart, he regRined bis sclf-control, and wid, Grmly and

uictly, —

9 ** Shrump, although yoz know T have paid yoo, I am
¥t in 2 ecrtain sente within your power, since 1did not take
your veceipt T have not mach money I+ft, bat after T have
taken odt 6ty conts ‘or my supper and bad, you wn takeall
the rest. My watch dsin the haads of afriend g&wu

I woa't pay you an-



