DOROTH

- PAINTING .. of . Kimadell MR
might ~ trwthiufly have bum
labelled “Pence™ It cocupied s
vomaniie  situstion wmear the
head of the walley. Abhave it

lay the large mill-pond, or mnall lake,
fust as you choose to call it, placd im
the -monhght. ita margin, hkowever,
haded by | ing  trees, whose
branchea bent to l.nnk as it scemed, of
the eclear, still water. The pond was
needed as & reservoir of power, for the
mill was far wp that valley, and the
lt_.ru.ln at this height was amall. Lower
down, where the rivalet bechme a viver,
there were wills in plenty that had wo
pord, and needed nothing more than a
narrow chanpel cat to feed their small
wheela., But Klmadell Mill, to make the
moat of what water it had, posseioed a
wheel of great dinmeter, that the lever-
age of ita spokes might make Lhe most
of the liquid foree at ita command. The
stone mill itsell was overgrown with

ivy, and overshadowed by tail ¢lmas, and -

ooming from the north, one would not
suspect it existenmce, were it not for
that mirror of a pond, which ' ecemed

framed with a green gindle. —-Lut the .

sowthern end of the mill was bare white
stone in its Jower story. overtopped by
timber and plaster in the gable, and
was a landmark for wiles to any travel-
ler coming up the winding road by the
slream, be secing the wmill with ita fringe
of trees topping the upper valley.
It was a acenc emblematic of the
' sweetest peace, yet was far from being
typical of ihe atate of affairs im Kug-
land, for that grim fighter, Cromwell,
himself. was camped but half an hour's’
ride away down this vale of seeming con-
tent, resting from hia latesf battle,
where he had put to flight those who
scorned him, scattering them like chafl
before lhe wind, and Dorothy, ag with
her, = _ihd -nMad‘ this“white
from the semi-obwcored end window of
ap bhre” “mill, saw a mounted man and a
ckmn foot soldiers hurrying up the road
'hwan‘ls the mill. Dorothy wasz discon-
tented with Cromwell, and thought him
+ & most unreasonable man, yot had she
cause for congratulation if she lad only
paused to thiak. Only the day before
© had a great fear been lifted I'mm her-
seif ‘and her mother, News of s fieroe
batiie had come to them, and afler

Jihat, silcace aml racking anxiety, for__

. her father and her twe staiwart bro-
thers were all three among Cromwell’s
forces. News of the confliet had Leen
carried to that sectuded vale by wmen

. who brought cartloads of wheat which

i were weighed inte the mill, each man

. mecepting a statement on paper of the
* weight of hia load, written by the mil-
" ler’s wife. The incursicn of grafa was -
. entirely unexpected by the two women
: in the cotiage on the opposite siaz of
4he road e the- milk. and all the
1 bringers could eay.wes-that-they.  had
. _fretn ordeved by the oy of the Pur-.

lwntﬁry drmiy 10‘*'” - t’ whiat T “tarpiug-toa her, the. moather h*win-n.urhﬁ-,-

N 'lppearcd. within - the rolt.l-:e. “he waib: 0

l.hey had - to  Klwsdell il ’ One, wise
" yeorman said he_ thought  it.was because
the naill: vioad soctcehinied .t lest. like- .-
iy to hll'lalo'tﬁe- lIIIHI.'iI of‘the “Roral:
Lt throag = be-
ing scandalously “mgnovamt of their- owm -
eouniry, while every inch of the dnre
was known Lo the Cromwellian soldiers,
> and in (his sgrmise the old yeomsn was
! doubtless vight. These men said a ter-

.

t rible battle had been fought; but what-

" the outeorse wha not one of them knew.
Their duty was to bring wheat to ths
: mill, and they were inclined to luppooe
- thlt the less they interfered im - Lhe
: affairs of the mighty, the better for

¢ them, for no man yet knew how the cat

-, of it,

A

i
i
s

i was  to jump, although all admitted

! Cromwell acemed to he baving the best

i Gesk - trdings that all -was well
H with thelr own folix came by maounted -
{ measenger up the valley, Ilurrymg his
borse 80 that Lhe women, seeing him
tome, had their worst moment ere he
spoke, their 4 of fear ted
rather thaw
,o_rnppruu:h'ﬂmt the

ol by name; epd yet in epite of this,
suspeiise Dorolhy's fair checks solouredy -

- girl,

dusf 3.

" dippant .remark, but securely tied: ll;:;

ke

“te look upon.
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and bher eyes were downeast as young
Btandish sprang from his horae.

“What has befillen? What bas  be-
fallea 1" cried the miller's wife.

“rhehrdhsgivenmsgmtrie-
tory,” said Standizh solemaly, * and his
cuashed the ulgodly ”

“Yea, yea,” ctied the woman, “bnt
what about my man and my twd sons?"
| “They are well” said Standish, “un-
touched, though they were in the thick
of it*

“Thank God, thank God.” repeated
the wife two or three times, and then
Dorothy locked up, eaying with seme-
thing almast of reproach in her tones—

“Why, then, d'nl you ride so faat? You
fnglnl.ﬂlal us™

“L ride, I)ull wnder orders lnat. are
not to be slighted. When Cromwell him-
self gives the word. horseflesh ¢r man-
flesh must not be spared, His onders
are to grind, grind, grind. and turn the
¢corn into meal; the army wust he fed.”

“How are we to grind ** demanded the
“when e has taken our millers
from uat™ )

“Thore lies the waler; there stands
the miil. s there no corn?” xaied the

nan. -
’o‘l‘l(‘ngm enough; the mill is full of |t"
repiied the mirl

“Then Cromwell savs ‘Grind.'™

“Does he expect me to do il? she

“He eares not who does it, 8o 1is done.
That ia Cromwell's wav. rephed the
Iad. -

shorter than the one you mentiomed. I
you wish for barevity wh, not accept
that?™ -,

Before he eould reply Mistress illl.-
ford appesred at ithe door.
- “i thought you were harried,” -lne

said. “Your meat and malt are wait-
ing for you™
“You will eome in with me?” be

whispered, pleading to Lhe girl. who
with flushed cheeks kept the distance
more than arm’s length  between
them..

“Yes, I shall rome,” she poated, “I
think I sm safer by my mwother’s side
than by yours,” and so the two entered
the cottage, the wvaliant Standizk at-
tacking the pic with mo less wvalour
ihan he had displayed in batile & few
days before.

. Misiress Mitford sat opposite bir,
and Doroithy some distsnce apart, the
elder woman plying him with queslions
regarding the fight, which Standisk an-
swered with some reluctance, evidently
wishing to forget it all. He had been
& farmer beforv he was a fighter, and
was not yet hardened to siaughter. -

“Tia none so bad,” he said, “when
the fighi iz on, and one's blood is up,
bui afterwards, when the night falls
and the groaning is heard whils we
search the baltlefield, “tis a dolefol
business, and, ‘after all, whoever is
right, and whoever in the wrong of it,
“Lis sad to see Englishmen fizsht Eng-
lishmen. l-‘rrnchmen now, were a dif-
_ferent matter.”

“YWe are all Gods creaturea™ s.nd

“You will eat lmn' befare 9!‘““2 far. uthe womna, . shaking her . ]n-ml m de—

ther?™ interrupted Mistress Mitiord.
“I go ue farther,” said the lad.

i but to let Lthem see you are mafe and
gound ™ protested the ‘miller’s wite.

“T have no such leave.” replied titand-
iah, “and must return at oace; indeed,
t- searce dare spare time E.o eat, but
if you have a mug of ale——

T erut, tut,” cried- 1he good wnman.
“come in. There iz ale in plenty, and

a2 weat pie on the thale auch as yFou .

do not get .in the army. Dorothy
witl lmld- )onr horse till you come out
again.”

“Indeed,” “sail the \'oung man, archiy,
“] girmll put her io no apch task, but
shall tie the horse's bridle to this ring
in the wall, so that Dorothy may ac
company s within”: and he st a

mesning  glance from under his steel
cap at the girl, who tossed, her hen.d

* indiiferently. |

“You need not ac trouble vourseli
Mr Standisb™ she saki; “I make no-
thing of bolding a horse. cven for so
iong a time a8 you take to n meal”™

The young man made no reply 1o this

Jeather. atrap to the irom ring, 1

word ‘yen.t

“Indeed,” anid sh&’. “tis the loagest
word in the language for what it en-
tails. Become a general,
and LIl say yes right apeedily,

- <Zurely you gb'-ﬂuﬁﬁ' awil-Himer < Siaimitast, And-neithir of the two-w

- better -the. machinery-of -ihe mill,
. a8 it-was they were at a toss how to

J Mimndicds, - st www
-lhe
‘"“ bind lﬂ{'s “10“‘“' fnr the 5“’“‘“7 - it ‘puned ®ith her aprom,’ “lt,ehmg the

“tandfast, -
Yeu -
mow how ambitiona I am, vet impri- -

- spondency.
. *Not Frenchmen,” rotested ¥ou
men was sure enough about it to com-
tradict him.
After the meal the young mai e -
down the  valley again, mhsﬁe.l im
body. if nof in spirit. - -
And now the twe women wem cOn-
“ironted with the problem of working
Jthe mill,  “Geind,” commanded Crom -’
ueli and he was nmct one to be dis-
" obeyed.
had oot been bleased with two steong .
. gons who acted as his assistants; wife’
and daughter wight have undelsl.ood
- bt

proceéd. If they turned on the water,

"they might wreck the machinery, and

. thus, although obeying in the leiter,
" there would bo disebeving in the spirit,
with the problem of feeding the army
therehy rendered more acute. -

After mueh fabour they ﬁlh-d wulh

' grain the hugr hin shaped like am in-

verted pyramil. through which the.

" wheat flowed 1o the stooes, and then
they determined-to send a messenger to ~ Bhfecn month, while the visibly

camp and request. the- of cither.

- Wl i

It is likely that if the wriller

wardy the door. -

;o ‘-—'c— Anighed (;ur hlsm@
’DIN:QI any loiterers -bouc'l" '

“Nooe ia enrnher drees ™ .

*Not one.” coe
- *“Lord Dorincourt was taken prnom.
and bas emcaped. He is thought to
have come up the valley, and may be
comcealed in the mill,  Come, my lads;
1 kmow every nook and eraony whers
¢tvem a rat mighk hide. If his lord-
ship is here. we'll soon have him out.”

The old building was scarched from
raftered alficy to mosa-covercd orllars
dripping with water, but no trmee of the
Ro,llill was found within its wall.

“He i= not here, I'll voueh for that™
reported the bngnmed miller to lh-. man
on borseback.

Everyone was then set at I:eal.mg
the bushes and thicket suwrroundiny the
pord, Lot thiz, too, was labour lasL
Meswwbite the miller turned on the
water; the greal wheel slowly revolved
and the flour came pouring out.

“Theres nought to' do but kesp the
hopper Tull amd work till the pond runs
dry, which it will not do for some weeks
yet,™ said the father,

Then the man on nommol githerrd
his foHowers, and departied fraitlcaaly
down the hill again. Dovothy siood by
the transparent pane and watched them
until they were fina!ly sbut out from ber

With a asigh she {urped from the win-
daw, and then was startled Ly he-rmg .
half-umsothered voice cry:

“In ike Piend's name, Madam, =are
they gone? If no, 1 beg of you stop the
mill."

She knew wnot from whenes the voice
came, butl inslinclively she turned to the
lever, shut off the water, and the roar
of machinery ceased.

“Whe are you, and where are ymﬂ'
she demanded,

For answer there were various sounds
2% of 2 man trying to clear his mouth sa
ihat he might Then two dands
appeared Gver Lhe edge of the bin, Whose
load of whent was still not perceptibly
ARl W e doumied-head, of Jlond,
carling hair rose up between the Kinda
:nl.li a pair of sparkling eves reprﬂ:d

er. B

“A thovasnd thamks, wy lady, lor
stopping the grinding stones. A mo-
ment miore I had been gone between
them, and the flower of my youth pui-
verised inlo four for Lhe l’nrhnmcnur-
fans; curse them.™

“You were in no danger.” said l-h_to
girt severely. “How came you here?t |

“Are you alone, my Ldy?!”

“Yes,” repliel the girl, backing

te-

“Let us thank God for that. Will
you place me under further obligation

by clusing the door? Bomeone mlght

pass, and really my apparel.is in such
a dizarray l.hat l have no anxitly Lo re-
‘eeire counpany.”

“You nre Lonl l)onm.-ourt" ashe u.n!.
accusingty, without moving 1o realise his

Tequest. .

**0h, no, no, my fair girl,” replled the
eyes

Jaughed. “I am in reality Oliver Crom-

the father-or ome 6k the. twe. soay, - This RN lmt am o aslmmrd_ of the titte .

wits, done the moraing after. the visit of,.
h;-sl-oon b-v
windonw-

Toir- uvhm-'red-

ppruaebmg caxaloade  and - wondeing .-

T if this were the expedition sent to her -

rescur.  Im that case Cromwell was
slightly overdoing it; she had asked for
one mao, oot [nr h dosen; -

AR the procession came uear, she

woned “here in thxs dull valley, » with tecoguised her father -among the foot

pothing happening.™

“You do noit value your good for
tune,” said the yomng man. solemnly.
“Things happen elsewhere that are ill

Thank God for the
quiet of the valley.” - -

“[ do,” anid the girl, m-ttaulh’. fall-
ing into his own mood of seriousness,
“L do whedever I think’ ol' what isxbe-
yond.™ . L

“Then, Doll dear, wllf’you not mak& *
the day brighter for one who has to
go beyond, by saying fhe word I 4k
of you?t lml with s, Humsr alterhpt
at lightness he sdded,” “‘vomethmg win
kappen at once in thiy quiep valley if
you-- 36,7 "4
tempt to encircle her waist with his
_arm. but she whisked ¥ from

M he word oy ™ ehé Tekid; “ia® avem -

3 goldiers.

A miller -never distinguishes
himsell on - horscback,. so okl Hll(ord
trailed a pike inslead of being ame of
Cromwell's mounted Iromsides.

A cavalryman took his stand im the

- widdle of the road, while the foot =ol-

diers rapidly surrounded the mili The
wpper balf of the door was open, Mit-

“ford. folliwed by twa or three' owk o'} that source.
-l‘.mtened the lower jeaf and’ “entocdl, his .‘ “rebels 1omusk first e

“dnoghter eomu)g fotwark to mbet thehs”’
“Why is the mill not working, Doro-

thy?" Iy asked, anzbeudln  “Dide’d
gt pet Lhe (‘wnqnln nnmlpnd!"'
"llolher and T wére'straid to let on

ﬂ;w waler, fraring we mnght, destmy

thtreupon he made aw: at. LTSS mill, instend of winking medlT) ¢

“Tut, tut,” eried the old mam, im-
llrntly. “tho mill would come to no

“that only the dureas in which 1 find m_f-
“scll, porapels me to admit it R
“Yoau. are Lord- Dormoourl," lhe ro-
penled \nl\h mumlmn .
L1 was-ence, mv “lady, Lut not ‘now,
not now. "I aswire yon Lama changéd .
man, and [ defy my dearest {fricad to
recognise me, My “doublet is as full of
corn as ever were ilie tightest boots of

:the moat bumun funlﬂl Purll.an U|at

- ever slopped ”

“How dare you speak wilh levity, con-
sidering your d&nger" R

“Madam, you have just informed me
that | am safe from Lhe millatopes.” |

“Yes, but not from the vpper and me-
ther millstones of the law.”

“Dorellhy, 1 am in no trouble from
To remch the hands of the
rayed, and
there i 1oo Viuch Kirthutsa in your
2yes to send eveh 80 wortlhless a frllmr-
creature ma I to his death. In those
charming and beauiilul ¢¥yea I tess,
alas, lllu"!pmvll of myael, but 1 ace
there s oo rapital smlem. !I.au]emm-
aalle Doratdyy

e now ruuwd Dnmhell tpm
ibe alantiog boards wuniil his bread und

- harm,” - Fli-ghaw youn what b o, fviey . Bhotildess . wars, aborr. ke ~ring ‘ol the



