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bin. His doublet was fine, though sadly
torn, but a tatter of thromt gear re-
ninel to him, and his  meck way
scratched as if with branbles. 1is left
arm he used with evident difficulty, and
phe saw the doubiet cut away at the
shouller, aud stained xed as if from o
woundl but recently received. Her eyes
woistened at this knowlelze of his |;iti-
able condition, so jauntily oarried off,
an if it were, upon the whole, & huge joke.

“How (o yon know my. name is Dor-

othy ¥’ she neket with less of accusation-

im her vaice thunm bad hitherto-been the
sy,
*“I heurd your father eall you a0, *Tin
a lovely name, and lovingly 1 dwell on
iL” then seeing in her eyes o return ol
that disapproval which he had formeriy
noted. ~1 lluve & mister Durothy, and an
anxioun pirl she is thia duy, I warrant
yint, though her brother may have a jest
on kis . parched lips, while month. and
throat ave like the great desert with
¢linff and dust of the corn, Thoa I ven-
ture to call you the Lady Dorethy, and
spain implore you to close that gaping
door.”

“Nn oie passes this wiy,” she sahd.

“Your pardon, Lady Dorothy, but
those who have just pone may retarn.
Burely you are not airaid of # wounded

- “We Puritans,” she _ said - proudly,
“have no repson to fear; we can defend
ourselves.” ' .

“Emd, Madnnt, and you speak truth,”
eried his Tordship, taughing, “! can tes-
iily to that. [ wish L had your courage.
1 fear the door opening upon the high-
way.”

Without another word she went to the
door aned elosed it.  He made an attempt
to throw u leg over the rim of his pri-
wpon, but the exertion was toe much for
him, and he fell back grounimg his faco
poing white Jike the flour that powdered
the walls. - . )
*“Re put in surh haste,” she said, and
gaking a small atep-ladder she st it up
Cagainst the bin, mounted lightly, and
el out her hand to him.  He smiled
wanly up at her, and with her help was
punn dowh upen the fAoor of the will.

CufWould you eare for & mug of ale?”
slie wsked Lim. - -

walet 1s thers such a Blessing in this
il fated laml?  Has net that damned
brewer-—1  humbly beg your parden,
Madam, Pm a wicket man and forgot
mysclf—lut that brewer Crownwell -has
driven ale and eyery other good thing out
of the country hé eacumb thus ruin-
cing his own trade, eurse him. Ale, disl

Cyow say? 1t seens incredibie.  But an-
gele way work miracles, therefore I slutll
Believe that ale exiats. And, Iurothy, a
crust of breal for a starving dog!”

The grirh, her compassion touched, fled
to the house. 'The coast waa clear, for
her mother ad walked slown the valley
with her [ather, When she returned he
goized the tankard with an ulnost wol-
fish glitter in his eyes, and brought it
near to bis eracked lips. Then he thrust

it from him and held it .aloft, while his
left hand removed the tattered hat, his
wonnded arm with difficulty obeying his
will. .

“ihe King! tiodl bless Lim!” he eried.

“My Iord, you dishomour hospitality,”

said Dutothy sternly. “1 brought you
the drink for ne such toast.”
. Me consmnwd half of what was in the
tankard. Lefure e pet it down and re-
plied. this tine with mors subierness than
he had hitherto evinoed—

e texts are not all on your side,
my lady Dorethy, ‘Fear God aund hon-
our the King’ says the goud Book, The
henpitality of no beusehold in England
i <tishopourad when [ obey the Rible,
and pray Ged to bless the English King.
Tiufortunste: man!  Would that  my
Prayer were as patent for him ns this
goud ale is for nwe”

The young man was seated on the low-
et step of the ladder which stil! leaned
muainsl the hin of the hopper.  Hix tirst
thonght T been te his thirat, aml se
he had taken o Yong drink from the gens
prous fhagon,  Now, as he st it down en
the stone floor, he renmembered his sup-
plication for a renst of bread when lie
anw on the hroped trencher a heaping-up
of meat pusty. 11# renched the trencher
t Wi knees, nrat plwend it there. then

Yourker up st Dorothy with a sanle, Tl
wihiimuiet], sl wholly wimaiig. L Rhe
il bwtween him and the closed dour,
the fizht fram the sovilwrn window en-
wolapingr Ter in himinous relicE against
the dark hackground of the wull. Hee
fair fnee wan whadowed with perplesity,
an ube fusked down on the ymayg man
mmiling up at her, who, starving as he
wan, Left for the moment his appetising
dish  untouched. He  guesrd
thoughts, and read his fate in those glor-
foun, somiiwe eyea.  Nhe was & true
daughter of that vigorous race which had

her .

. wure his safety.

-against’ the. roumds of the Jadder.
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erumpled wp the dristocracy of Englund
as if it bad heen Himay tinsel, which the
young nun began lo suspeet it really
wad, He saw that the girl pitied him as
a hinted wanderer, but woull neverthe
less deliver kim to bis enemies as a trai-
tor te his country. He knew that
threats or persuasion would alike be use-
less, while wounded und exhausted he
conld not overcome her by physical force
and thus accomplish his esenpe.  Not
even quigseence on her part would en-
He muist cross the mar-
shiy moor above the mill frois which this
stream took iis source, and that journey
were impossible unless ke had a pguide
who kikew the way. On the oller side of
the desulnte monr, he wae @ free man
ouce more, Ho he lovked up at her smils
tng, and she looked Jdown on Rint it
deep ‘melancholy. There was somwthing
in his plance and smile that filled her
with vagie uneasiness; she, the country
muiden, e, the mun-of the world. Her
wyes, elour and unpeltated an the eryatal
stream that turned the wheel; his, shad-
uwed by the reflection of the eity in fou-
Yer waters far elow.  She shivered a
little, not relishing his scrutiny, and
sail, with impatience—

" &, why de vou not eat?”

“Dewutly, I dare not. until the probh-
tem in your wind is solved.’””

“There is no problem,” she aaid short-

}“.-\h, yea, my lady. there is.  Duty
says harshly, *Give him ‘up to his foesy
hwmanity whispers, *Mercy blesses he
that gives and him that takes.”” v
“1 whall do iy duty,” she sxid, draw-
fug o long, quivering breath. i .
“Ther, congratulations, Madam. The
cunilict i ended, and | shall not so wrong’
your gentle soul as to preteml that the
Victory hus heen weleonte to you. Take
awny the trencher.” - ’
The young man leaned back wearily
His
wyes elosed, and his face went to a chalky
whiteness, Thea girl with o gasp of sym-
hy took A step pearer to him. -
rely you will eat?” :
ake it away; its very aroma is mad-
dening to me. I have had nothiny to eat
for three duys, tave a mouthiul of throre-
parching corn while buried in this bin”
wihen why do you refuse now when
plenty is offered yont We do not starve
‘our prironers.” S
The youmg man sat up again. and was
g0 Inconsistent as to offer himself mo-
mentary refreshment from the lips of the
flagon. ” The brief dranght seemed to re-
vive him. .
“My Lady Dorethy, I am no prisoner
of yours, nor are you authorized to hold
me, .1 surreadered to your compassien,
not to your vengeance. 18 is because of
you 1 dare not eat. Were 1 in the fent
of the most barbarous Arah that rides
the desert, and did I break but & erust
of bread with him, iy life were sacred in
his hands; yes, to be defemded from pel_-ll
even at risk of his own. Shall a Chris-
tiap maiden in & civilised land be lower
in the huwan scale than & heathen sav-
spe? Ulrist forbid! whose words, “Nei-
ther do 1 condenin thees* should ring in
eveTy WOIAL'S eare.”
“ fat, I beg of you,”
with a sol.
wAs @ prisener?’
searchingly ab her.
“ No, no, as % hungry mamn.
vour flagen, aml T will retill it.”
“ By the time she had Teturned with
the brimming flagon, the pasty had well-
nigh disappeared. AN his old jawnti-
ness had returned to the tattered noble.
w] gwear to you, Dorothy, war is o
stern schoolmaster, [ undersinnd now
what [ never coull fathom before, why
Fraw sold his birthright for a mess of
pottage. Yesterday I lay prone in &
thicket of my own plantation. 1t was
a foolish place to hide for they said,
“He will make up the valley to his own
estate’ and ax | luy there with the
Roamdheals beating the bushes within
twenty puces of me, the thenaht came
to me, *This land in which wy face is
buried is  my Dirthright, amd gladly
would & sell it for a mess of pottage” >
Wien the repast wns finishwt Dorothy
tonk trencher nnd tankard to the house,
and on er retuen the vowny mun bolted

said Dorothy,
be asked, looking

Finish

e upper hade of the mill door, which at
the same time autumnticully sealed the

Jower half. .

“ I distrust thia door”® he said, sec-
jng the givl seemed stightly alarmed at
his adion,  “When it iz epen  any
elmnee passer-y may enter, and then it
i% ton fate to hide.  Now he  musé
knock”

“Tleke are mo chance pnssers-by In
this lonely district,” Baid the girl.

“Then there ave those wha enme by
design, and they are still more Janger-
ous,” ’ " i
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