Mhe young man had scarcely fnished
Kis pentence when the reality of his ap-
prehension wes made awtible to them,
There was o clatier of iron-shod bools
#a the bhanl road.

“A troop of borse!™ ke wluspen-d,

and, seeing all colour leave her face, He -
wdded, 4y if ghe were the one in danger, _

*They are like to pass on, 1 think™

The first part of the sentence was as
corred as $he last gart wes inaccurate.
A slicnuouy voice Seug oub; s voice the
girl ‘tad nevér Tieal
thrilled ber, with instant fear!

“ Hult}
milt.”.

& By God, (‘rumwell hima=lft** eried
the young man, hiz r’shit hand iestine-
fively reaching . hiv  swordless hip.
*“Cromwell here, awvl I weaponlesa,” he
added bittérly, us his amply tight band
swung round to kis side wanin. “Would

I had a thousand lives to exchange for

bis pesiilent existence! Bub to be

trapped like a rat!”

“Lome thiz way.” sairl Dorothy, as she

© raised a trap-door, © hurry, horry”

‘The young man -foHowed her. down

fato the dark and the damp, stamiling

T awkivardty.” &he,

road, and ilrew open a deor in the nuter

wall tlwi sllowed some light to fiter
into the gloom, Qutside waa the dun

.- skejelon of the great wheel.

“ﬂtep in here,” she said breathlessly,
“if the water in turnad on you will llnve
h woalk for your hife.”

- Riee bulted the duar upon hlm, and
wax on the wpper floor an instant after,
elazing dowa the trap-door. -

“Lpeont” eried a voice from the out-
side, whiie & * subre-hit  smote . Lhree
blows mgainst the timber. oo

Dorothy instantly pulled back the
bolt, aml threw open the two leaves of
the -door. . It needed no introducer to
ddentify for her the scowling man in
mbeel breast-plate who-steod before her.

“Wha are you?” was his demand.

“PDorothy Mitiord, .i!lr, dovighter of
-the miller.” - .. -

“Why iz the m:ll n:ient whel‘l I
erdered it to grind?” .-

"1t has been stopped but & ahort ten
minutes s:nce sie. It was grinding alt
morning."”

.M Why - was rt atopped  ten m.llut.es
ginee ¥

“ It is" the dmner hour, sir”

“Asx T came up I snw you fly-back and
_forth beiween the mltnw angd the null
Wh.\t. were you doing ¥

Fear had given place to anger at |.hrs
rude qlwnhomn«r so abrupt and dis-

virteous, and this Defore all these man
staniding Lebind him, amony whout, with

_heightened cotour, she recoam.rved Stand-

fn.nt Ntandigh,

" Nir,” she snid

well as your army.” .

A grim smile- ﬂu.kc-rell l‘or n.n mstant
round -those masteriul lips, then dis-
appenred. as quickly ss it came. He
_amude no comument wpcn her pertoess,

oI n'ust be fecl s

Bt hlrued tu one of the men and

“m. . PR,
(uo mto the coLtaﬂe. and kee li twu
lmve -dmed. there. . Have you seen any
stran«rcrs about t? asked ('rnm\wll. as
be-fore. S e
“In the morning there waa & dozen,
searching the mill. The only one rRinong
them thut 1 koew wus my father”.
“ You saw no one clse? - DR

“Y have not been out of the mill, sir,

except to prepare food. I have been
grinding all morning, and no ene has en-
tered these doors except myself”

S What is that laudder duiug standing
mzainst the hopper?””

A 1 hlve been ﬂllmn the Impper wrth
corn.

At this juncture the wen rntmnml
from the eoltage.:
S There ‘ia one crpty tn-m.her sir,

from whivh one person has fed”

s Cromwell strode into the mill, and up
l]u- steps of the ladder, thrusting his
sward half a dezen times down throwgh
the grin, . Lucky for Lord Dorineourt
that he was elsewhere. Ratisfying him:
aelf that nothing but wheat was within
the bin,
suspicions glance at the girl, and said;

*We have traced him here. I am
certain he is within these walle”
*I na certyin he 2 not. air,” replied

Dorothy, with all the assurance of exact

truth. “My futhier Knows every cranny
of t!ms will, - amd be wearched tho-
lDllghly

I llumph » gmwfnﬂ Cromwell, * begin
the grinding sgaiu.and # he is amongy
the lnulum-ry. let him take peril of it,
Yuour veason for tha atnppiug of .the mill
mecma aeant enonph” o

The girl walked pramptly unll ]lrnu-l'ly
%0 the lever, drew it tuwards Ber, and

before, but wulch N

Dlamu-ml.. and surround thn

however, knew  her:

. wheel”

Cyon

the (ieneral-deseended, casting & -
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instanily the low rumble of marhinery
began.  Bhe peid mo further sttentiom
to her viuitors, but went eaimly to the
weupper out ol which poured tge warsa
menl, and fingered ita flow eriticalty.
. Cromwell's ayem never left her, and
again the alight smile chased the dark-
nesg from his couniennuce ne he saw
the . teating of the meal, an action well
trown fo him, for he wasn a mitler him-
self, but was now about to be discom-
fited, for he tived in a flat country where
the water-wheels are snmll, and it never
octureed  to’ him  that o water-wheel
might act as & prison for a man.

The Uenern! set hiz men at the second
search of the mill, and thiz time the
serutiny was thorough cnough to satisfy
wnyone. He himself went outside, and
motnted Lis horse, - aw g stolidly
the result of the investigation. Re-
lieved from the eye of the master,
Blandfust Slandish chose the lower por-
lion of the mill as hin ground for search,
that perbaps he might exchange a word
with Durothy. - She received his greet-
ings coldly envugh, and seemed stal

offended st the tréatment thé Geveral -

had Recorded her, Standfast limself,
although he feared and admired his
chief, was indignant ‘that her word
should’ not have been instantly takem,
and he guwid .thiz emphaiically t6 Doro-
thy, whichk won him a kindlier look than
he had yet obtained from her; then,
seeking furtber ground of advantage, he
satd with enthusigsm:

“T know a place norne of them have
esearched-—-the - water-mheel. It pgo
down the tmp—dmr &l E(»ok to that
mayselt.” -

- The indifferenca foli away from the
girl like a elouk flung off. .
“ You will not,” she said,

. "‘Wh_y not? He wmigii be there”

“He could not be ihere unless [ led
bim to the whee!. There would be only
oue “chance in & thousand: for him to
happen on the trap-door.™
- % Rut,” ebjected the stubborn youth,
“a t'np—doo‘r is exact!ly what an escaped
prisoner would look for” :

“ fived i he found it,” she urged, “he
would deseend into darkness, and be
Jittle likely to f(ind the door to ihe

¢ Htilt, .1t is possﬂ)iﬁ" he 'permsted
% and thers is no harm in leoking.”
N "Thm l!! the hlrm that 1 forblll

“Why

% Are you! “General (‘rnmwe}l t‘hs,t ot
‘shoutd question me thuat” she asked,
with rising anger, her vyes abiaze.

The young fellow gazed at her in
astonishment, which gradaally changed
to.an expressnon somewhat appronchmg
dmtruqt R

teneral Cromwel!.” he said slowly,
“ geems to be much more far-seeing than
X am. - I amin determined to search the

. wheel.”

“ Very well” sht' answered ducn.nwely.
# do so, and take the penaliy.” .

“What s the penalty?”

“That you never sp@ak to me again
a8 long as you live. I wi. not have
.my word doubled b\r twa nwer in the

same gay, though one iy the iuwlwraf and -
¥,

the other tle lowest in the arwy.”

With that she turned from llim, and
onee more placed her trembling hand in
ihe flow of meal.  Out of the corner of
lLer eye, however, she saw that her lover
made ne move to put his resolve untﬂ
execution.

The men came down from the upper
part of tiie mill, and reported the fruil-
Tessness of iheir gue=ist, A bugle-call
rang out, ard those who surrounded the
mill eame hurrying to the .ropd.

el the pirl 4o come here” sall
Cromwell.  When sle stood before him
he went on:

“ Are you alome in ihis mill?”

“NWo, sir, my wmother ia with me, al-

" though absent at this moment.”

“ Have you a brother?”

“Fwa of them. sir” |

“ Where are they? - T

“ In General Cromwell's army.”

The General Pooked aroumd hin. -

“Fs any wan bere a miller?" he asked.

There was o response, until young
Htundish stepped forth,

“1 amn a miller,” he said, a deep frown
on his brow. The girl openedd  her
maotth to contradiect him, but cloged it
without apeaking.

“You will remain lere” snid Crom-
well; “the mill must ran might and day
until every sack of corn within it i=
ground.  The women will look after it
in the daytime, Rud you at night.”

Cromwell wheeled lis horse towards
Ahe mouth, his men falling En. two and
twa, bLekind him, The girl, without a
werd, re-entered the mill, Standish fol-

lowing. She went to the window, took-
img apgain through the pana that agsin
wevded dusting, watching the oavalende
mow iroiting uunrtly down the walley.

“Well, Dorvthy.,” seid the yow:
man, “how much longee are you :-lg
to keep Lord Berincourt in the whetl "

“Until UCromwell and his men are en-
tirely wut of sight.” she replied, fArmly,
wilhuitt turning round.
CUWho led Lim Lo the wheel?”
CSLAdid, the eeaent § heard the elat-
ter of the horst,  You said yesierday
it was w pity Fnglishmen shonld kiil
Englishmen, therefore [ attempted to
save ooy man’ )

“U, his life has pever been in dan-
gers “p -ta not kill our prisonem.”
K well, thes. stop the mill
and L ke him out. Me is unarmed and
gunued, =0 hisn capture will be safe
Take him ovut with yon te

“Dorothy, yoi huard me say I was n
miller.”

“Yes, and I knew it was wot trne™

“I am willing to learn from von, Doro-
thy; but that is not the point. [ am
here by the umoraln orders ua miiler,
not ax sellier’

“Wihat difference doea that maké™

“The difference that it you are in-
tereated in bord Dorincourt’s life, or,
rother, his liberty, I do not violate my
oath &3 a sollier by leading him to
safery artoss the poor”

The girl whirled round.

“Will you do t'nat!” nhe eried.

“Yeu, if you bid me”

“Ho i3 o peor, foriora crexture,” she
said, “even if he is & lord. Rtop the
mill. Hta h, and I will release him.”

She raied the trap-door, and de-
ecende, while he pushed in the lever
wnil throttled the mitl. Tt wns indeed
a iorlorn ebjeet that appeaved oat of
the darkness of the trup-door, a man
deenched amd dripping, but laughing
nevertheless, though somewhat rueful-

by

~ “1 declure, l)moth\' > he,cried, as he
crume hlinking inte the d-nyhght L
shall never forget you, and 1 awear
that ynu will never forget so anmicat
s wretch as L All 1 need now is an
oven,  First I was puwilered with {four,

- dmen plusiered with water, and thus

the dough abent me calis hut for the

. Jmking, uud I amnn wn!l.m-v Inaf®

“rhis  young men” i Barathy,
pomewhat breatklossly, “will lead you
across the moor in safety.”

“Hgud,” eried Lord Dorinccurt, glane
gy without enthusingem at &Stawdish,
“his uniform whigpera that he is more
likely to take me into Cromwell's
(-a‘mp."

Standish's fist had elenched angrily
a3 he noted the familisrity wilh which
ihe young lord zpake to Daorothy, and
biv lips clvsed into & firm line.

“I will anawer for him, my lord,” she
said, “because he who' risks his liberty

in your serviee is my promised hus

Tl ™

The dripping lord made his most pro-
found low.

“Young man, T congratulate you. You
adore  ibe Queen, even  1lwugh you
tight against the King.”

“Mut Standish heard him mot; his face
was aglow as he guzed at the biushing
Dorothy.

Quite 1rish.

After tramping a long, weary way, an

Trishman remarked that he did not see

why they did not 1nlt the mllu.qtuneq
nearer tugoether,

Tn an Trish prwspaper there num ap-
wpearwd  the Following  annauncement:
Sonwing to lack of space a number of

denths are unavoidably postponed.”

Fpeaking of a serioua illness, an Jrish-
man ynid: “1 lay spoachless  for six
‘weeks, and  all my cry woas wather,
wpdher!”

A eertain Irvishman, in sp«-ukmg of his
wife, wnill that she was most ungratefui,
for when he marrvied her she did not
have a tax tn her back, but jn a litile
while she was covered with them.

When told thnt a cevtuin stove would
gave hulf the fue! nsed in an ordinary
one, an inhulitant of Cork declared that
he would by twe and save #ll the Mel,

An Trish servant wasn told to tell »
man that an engagement had been marle
fo meet Wim al noon,  * And what shall
I 11l bim if T ¢an’t find hin,” anawered
Tt

Y1t Ta 8 great comfort to be by wour-
relf,” wnid anm Tri<h lover, “ especially if
your sweethenrt is with von.”

in wentencing a  pmironer wn Irish
judge mnid: *“ You are tno hang, aml K
hope it will be a warning to you*

It's sa easy job for the b.n-'bor
the hair 0B & kesd 1ike this.
It's just ax saxy to prevout balduess
. # you enly do the right thing,
fBaln!fne-ss f;:t.limu“ nlwuvs & aure
© Mg of nag! t 18 (he stucy of o
Jected dandraff, Y o8
Ilu.ndmft iz untidy, unnecvssary, and
unhm.

Az yer’s

..réau' Viger

cores dandruff and pnvenla baldness.,
You save your hair aod you are spared
the mnnoyanos of uncidy slothing,

It also atope fallicg of the hair, aud
makez the hair grow thick and loog. |

Do nat he docaived by shenp imibas
tiong which will ouly diszppeint ynu.!
Be gure you get AYER'S Hair Vigor
Prepavatiyy Be. 3. C. Ayer ko, Lowalt, Maw. 0. 5.8,

. Superior t»
COPAIRA

CUBEBS and
INJECTIONS.

O.T. PUNCH ja grax o boue

Keep 5 baitle tm the- heuk: sud you wil

keep the cold out.

pRlZE

Cﬂs LECT ORS

OUTSIDE WRAPPERS
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e DELICIOUS
CrocowaTEs,

CAILI.ERS o BQ{X 138

“Cyco” Belrmg

Carpet Sweeper

iz the modern, sapitary labor sav # §
appllanceforsvtryday nse
in sweeping cerpets or Tugs. f The
broom simply scattersibe fine # dust and
grit, mever cleaning n # carpet or
rag, whereas the rapidly 4 revolving
brush of s Bisselt liftathe # dust and gric
out of the carpet, de 7 positing it in the
pans, and conbning ¢ all the dust, Ifa
woman could real 4 ize the true waluc
of the BissELL 4 Sweeper, she would
not let a day 4 pass until she had pur-
chased one, It
yeduces 1he labor
of sweeping 95 %
confines all the
dost, does the
work in one-ques-
ter of the time w
corn broom requires, protects your cur-
twins and fine furniture from dust, in
fmet, makes sweeping a pleasure instesd
of w drudgery. For sale by all first-class
dealers. FPrice 104 tel
Buy = “Cyce” Pearing Biell now. weod us fhe pur-
chaze #i{p and Focelve  Dest meatul prescel, frea.

Bimall Curpet Bweepar Oo, 35 Warres Burwet.

Hew York, U.3.4.
(Largest Sweeper Mal:rrl Inthe World.}




