56

me for wife. The gods graot me wit to
Bod 3 way to better fortunes!™

. The ruahlight @ut vred and ment out
a vile odour; - troppxd the extin-
guirlier on the blackemm:
she did this the aleeve of her negligee
caught in  the handle of a drawer,
which, being illfitted as ino drawers
wsually are, clattercd with all its con-
tenls ta the Huor. It obviously con-
taiped the Sunday clothes of mine
hoatexs’ ann, who, to judge from the
size of each arlicle, must be a lad of
filfteen or sixteen. There was & coat
of dark green broaddeth, o vest of
fawn-coloured kersemere sprigged with
sramrocks, and brecches of palest grey
unkeen.

A vivid colour rose to Chloe's round
chieka; her eyes sparkled; her lips

rtedl to show the prettiest of teeth.

“By the Littie eupids!” she said under
her Wreath, “Here’s a way out if T hut
dare!” Then she contimied to empty
the drawer, bringing to light a box
that held a mustin stock, a pair of neat

gibtwd stockings, buckled shoes, and L

pomted eaver.

“The good lad will  perfaree  stay
away from church this  Sunday” zhe
murmured, “Like as nat he'll  pever
know Lill the day—and *tis but Tues-
ds morn yet. uBt if so be ‘tis pos-
sible, they shall be sent home ere then,
though sure one mever kuows what
muay happen! 1In any case, therell be a
surprise for kim when le opons this
drawer, =since 11l leava for him my
figured damask negligee. Rat, Lord!—"
she feil alaughing azain—"my ri=p-
mother may pav, since "tis her doing
that | leave the place in 30 strange a
fushion!™

&he bwrsn lo delilerate—as she had
often  delitwraited of “late—concerning
a haven of refuge. and at last decided
in favour of aw ancienr kinswoman of
bher mother's, who dweli, so
beard, in a loaely grange that rese from
a coneive  of  Kindersenut., Paticnce

Cuthbertzon was the lady’s name; ever
sinee Chloc Ll learned to write, she
had zent thi~ spinster a  letter  for

Christinas. and had in return received
smai] presents, zuch as gimet shoulder-
knuts, tambourel widkerchicfs.  and
fans whose satin displuved engravings
of Cipriani's masterpisces, With her,
althowrh she knew nothing of the lady
bevomi this exchange of courtesies. she
waa guile salisficd that she would re-
ceive shelter, and. if needed be, con-
esalment for as long as it ple-aa(-cl her to
keep away from’ her own folk. .

®he whipped off her clothes quickly,
and in a very few minutes presented a
xivhly eoloured picture of a lovely jos-
kin. =he stood lefore the long. spotted
nirear. moved her arms this way and
that, tiched her forehead in ohsequious
fazhiom. anl realised that unless her
harr were clipped or hilden, every way-
farer woull know her for a lasa.  Her
firzt impulse was to eat off as much as
nced he, her seeond to tie it in a knaot
at the ceown, and Wear the bhat frmly
goesaed down. Fortunately, however,
ax che lifted the hat there fell from
the interinr a black babwig, with hair
cri-p and fresh as thongh  but  just
taken frem Thobhin's mane. Rhe slipped
it on. paused for a while, aghast at the
change it wrought;  then presaed her
hands ta her side, lest that her peals
of mirth might ronse the house. When
she: had grown mure used to her quaing
appearatier, she found  her
aml consutted otk map and index in
the o of tinding some way of reach-

i Mistress Cuthbertson's demezne. It
¥»as nnly with  cansilerable  difliculty
that <he disrovered the masiest ronte,
which pussed Ly way of Ierby, of Mat-
Yook, of Takewsll, and theg mla the
Fiizh  Peak. =he had - Yer stepmother

iy mot illileral —same few murineas in
her prewr; by ieans of these she could
travel in commparative comfort.

O reiletion. she wrote @ few lines
of caplination to the landludy, enelosed
in the falied paper a miinea, then Teft
it with her one ‘e in the drawer.
Half-omhour when she had don-
vl the o' ahoesooafier welf pud-
dine e b e uoladched the door,
olnle mtly to Minee'a chamber,
"!ult L vl the tewder Raul aleep-
with aa hrave a snorn ag
mhe feli came COMTHINC

Tion in lving one o Jdevoted  witheng
# wonl of farewells and althonaty ahe
knew Tersof mlie reel, =he wrole age
etier esaagne which she placed ugon
the ow. Then ~be Rissed the £l of

Minee's” snowy
®iaita an tiplos
wanderigs,

s ight of

nuchiciap, desconded 1ha
m:l after wome cnriona
founl a sde door, whencs
tuge aldird dosvnded te

wick. " Ax

she had -

road-book, .

the garden. The rain had set free the
fragrance of the Rawers: a light wind
caume from the west; the river that
bounded ome side wun in  ftuad,  its
waters foaming and peat-laden. :
" Chloe  sought nzly for aome
way of reaching the highway, but found
that the only gate gpnm-d into the stable
yard, where the post-boys slept in the
lofta above the stalls. She climbed at
laat to the top of an artificial mound,
and with ro little trepidation contrived
to draw hersell to the coping of the
boundary ‘wall, whenre, with a prayer
for A:lfrt_‘ she let herself to the coping
of the boundary wail, whence, with a
prayer for aafety. she It herself deseent
to a mounting-bMock of red sandstane,
and then—afler a breathing zpace—io
the white limestore road, which the
storm had left inch-deep in mud. There
was a pleasant bopder of preen mruss
on either side; on this, taking off her
beaver (which was dangercusly lause in
the fitting), she ran as quickly a3 her
dainty breeding would allow in the di-
Tection of the rising sun. which was
aiready shooting ravs acraszs the valler.
But, alas! the way was all aadien, and
&% each step the water ruse high as her

apots. Ter cvurse wud Lowards & pred-
pice—there waa ahxolitely no chance of
eacape. %he heard the brute’s panting
breath, and shriexed alowd in anticipa-
tion- of the meetnz-of fangy im- her
tender fleah.

Fear wakeoed ler; she sat up with a
starc, and found that the aun was al-
ready high in the heavens, xhe bathed
her fevered face in the atream, realised
with distress that -she was exceedingly
hungry, then stnle back to the road,
amt, as far as possille keeping in the
shade of the trecs, made her way to the
ntext posting-house—one that bore the
sign of a fiddler, and {he legend “Hark
to melody.” There a fab serving-wench
whi was whilening the sirps of the
lohby dropped her clout amt gaped as
foolishlr as if in zober truth she had
never seen a bapdapme lad in her life
. *I will' have hreakfast," said Chloe,
in as grafl a voice 23 ahe conld eom-
mand, “and thai qui(‘k]_v. Pray mve
my order at once’ -

“8ir to you!™ said the maid. who now
held both wei hands to her bosom.
*What woulidt your honour require?”

“& dish of chocolatr and as many
Then

almond biscuits—" began (hloe.

IMITATION.

(‘:m your parrot speak yei, Cohen?'”
And sincg I've h.nd bhim he moves his vings as

M Epeakt

) e's a vowder.
wellt™ .

ankles. She earried her road-ook in one
hand, and paused to consuli the frequent
finger-posts,  regarding them with a
pretty wtolerance ailer the first mile
ur twg, sinee they bore no micntion of
her destination.

The :zunlight grew  stronger  and
sironger: and buing onaccustomed, as
any girl of her time, o walking. she
soon felt samewhat uvercome, and, sevinge
a stile an the left where a bypath entered
a wond. zhe deternmined o Jeave the
road anmd rest A& w . A mountain
stream ran there in a narrow ravine, jra

banka all white with stitehwort. efore
Chloe had gone m yards she stwenbled
and fell gracefully ecoongh upan  the

grarcled ront of an ancient yew, where,
Jinding herseli in & restful position, she

prepared 1o stay, with ne attempt e
Fize, Anl there, lwiore another five
minnles had pa-zed, she snozgled up

axainst fhe bole 1L with a Nttle reatiul
murmur—her nights had been very rest-
lens of late—ahe fell fast aslecp, She
dreamed 1hat by enchantment ale had
been turnal inta a poor pitifal have. and
that she was heiug pursucd across coun-
bry by & yriluw bound with liver-coleured

she flushed wonderfully, and, mindiul of
men's wayvs, ordered a tankard of Lonee-
brewed ale. and spme ripe cheese and
bread. Ddut the lass, whose month opened
ever Wider and wider, did not bulge.
Her eyes grew round aa erown pieces,
her rivh rud disappeared, her chin b(wan
to tremble.

“Come,” said Chloe. I have no time
io waste. and [ must on with my journey,
Are you mad or muomtruck tuv stare
Bu "

The maid recovered lerse!f somewhat,
then with many 3 leek vver her shoulder
went indoors to the bar, and there whis-
prred into the ear of a comely lanidlaidy,

- who came forward at unce, pressing lips

closely together.

“Pleare yon Lo come this way, goml—
gentleman,” she said mimeingly. “And [
promise you shall have all that you re-
guire.”

Wherewith she conducted her along the
Iobby, and then, with a aharp movement,
flung open the deoor of a parlour that
was full of bright sunlight.

*“Here, sir,” said mine hostess, with a
laugh—"here, sir, is, unleas 1 be much
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mistaken, the person you're n-serking
ofi™

Chioe gave a little ery as 3 gentleman
o3z from ihe oval table, on which wers
pineced -a fine sirioin, 2 brown loaf, and
a boitle of wine. The gir! turned hastily
to cicape; but ber eyes raught a atrange
reflection in a convex mirror, and simul-
taneously both hands rose Lo the back
of ber besd. In her slumber the bobwig
bad ahifted forward, and .her glorious
hair, loosened, had failen down upon her
shoulders. And never for one moment
tad she suspected that there was ought
extraordinary in her appearance?!

“Pray, Mistress Chloe,” aaid the gentle-
man, whe was bui a few years her elder,
end, moreover, remarkably handsome,
“‘Pmy, Mistreas Chloe, what hast agamst
ine ™

She found aomethmg vastly charming in
Lis lauphing impudeni fxce; he was s0
good to look at that ahe conld not even
frown.

“Sir, you have the advantage of me,”
she beman.

“Your father, Misiress Uhloe, and T are
brothers-in-law. This morning. arriving
late through my hurse failing lame, my
sister in alarm Llells me that von have
fled ail through fear of me. Sure you
need nol be 30 scared; give but Lhe word,
and I'll mever come imLO your aight
again’® T

“The ugly maa” faltered Chloe. “1
thought that he was my atepmotaer's
brorher.”

The mentleman clapped his hanls. “My
godfather and unele,” he said. “wha hear-
mg that vour party was on the road.
made his way at once to the inn to bid
all come to his house at Wolinote, waich
lies twenty miles away. A Lleiter soul
never breathed!™

“You'll own thai hes ugly,”
then bt her Iip.

“Not in my =yes,” he replied. “Lome,
‘mistress, 1 bid vou give but the word,
and I'll offend you re ionger with my
presence. Your poor father’a abzd at
his inn prestrate from shock—my siste’s
pusiing an one diTection in search of you
—my un(le ir another. Your abimail is
in peril of becoming a Nipbe. T came
dither in a closed \.n'riane—with M-
nmand to take you back—if I found wnu,
willy-niily. But I'm not of those who
reaarql wimen a: chattels, and if vou
wish you may go your way for mel

Chloe feli momentary pique, then, after
one lovk into his mirtbiul eyes,gave him
her hand. He kisged it very gallantly,
and held {4 loog -
© 4T don’t koow,” said the gitl. “T dont
Lkrow but that 1 go back withonl comr-
plamt.” -

said Clhloe,
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