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Clavering harshly, “If I sell to Mr.
Juhmon“occupythehdp.
“But the lack of dignity,”

agent.
"It is the lodge or nothing” an-

* gwered the old man.

L

“Well, I agres then,” Johnson sald
heartfly. “And I hope that—"

“Mr. Johnson will find the castle
vacated this day next month,™

are ready with the léasa, air?™
Hatnmed!othemntwlthtﬂnﬂ-

see the farmer, who passed him with
an uncomprebending stare, raise his
cap to the gatekeeper. And Johnson
began to understand something of
the pride which permitted the old
man to dccupy that menial position
rether than feave the place where he
had been born.

B

he riding and she walking, his Ufted
hnt produced only the coldest slgn
of recognition,

It was not In his nature to give up.
But his invilations were declined with
deant ceremony, his overtures frigidly
denfed. And, like Mordecal at the
gate of the Perslan king, Lord Clay-
ering =at before the porters lodge,
his daughter by his gide, while John-
son chafed and fumed Impotently
within the castle.

At Inst hie sent for Mr. Jonea and
announced hig decision to sell the
place, The agent llstened blandly,

“I can't say I'm greatly surprised,
Mr. Johnson,” he sald. "It was not
a wige buslneas investment. However,
I think I eénn get you u purchuser at
a litile less than the original price.
Mr. Ballantyne hag been sounding
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"My weighbor?"

“Yes, gir. IT you have decided, [
will lat kim know and you may coms
to terms about L"

Johnson heard rumors about Bal-
lantyne. He had been reported en-
gaged to Lady Elinor, but the match

t | had been hroken off a little whils be-

fors. Johnson did not know the
cause. Bot Ballantynme resolved to
buy, and an immense burden was
lifted from Johnson's heart.

He did not like Ballantyne. 'Tha
man was & boor; 4 surly squireen ot
a type Johnson had beleved long ex-
tinet. At thelr meeting he was nmra
disdainful than Lord Clavering, and
rude to the point of Iasolence, John-
son swallowed his pride. He only
wanted to sell and get ont of the
oountry.

It was ou the afternoon of the day

, | when he had talksed with Ballantyne
. | that he was strolling down the lane

leading from the villags across the
moors, Suddenly he heard the sound
of a galloping Horse. A moment Iater
he¢ saw Lady Elinor come fiying to-
ward tim on horseback. The animal
was evidently running away, and the
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