44 The

“Please attend to it all for me. and do
just as you thenk best. | do soi tuder-
wtand tiiings in the leant,” said Janet,
unpulsively, R

William Sntith smiled, 8 wonderfol,
kimitly sumile that lit she dull little room
with Iriendliness, and made hia peane-
what ovine fave fairly band<wme.

“We shall be delighted to da  thaf,
madam, of course, it you so instruct uwi—
and honoured. But would you not rather
Dhave outaide advice? We already re-
present several of the other beira”

~F watally know whom to trust,” aabl
the womau, shyly bot firmly, "and E
should not kitow whom elsz to get.”

“Mr Armstrouyg would doplitiens advise
you as to anather irm, I noticed that it
was at his country bome that [ addressed
you, .

“You koow Mr Arwatrong - Mr Nevill?
Armatrong:”’

“§ wue his fay at St. Paul's. Ife ha3
Deen a man of success, auwd my Jines of
life lave stuyed in humble places. Bat
we were greab friemds thirty years ago,
abd eveu now we lunch together some.
times. § do not know hia family, [ live
very quietly, of course, at Highgate, with
an invalid sister,”

“That settles it,” said Janet, firmly.
“You are to take charge of my little
matter, if you kiudly will”

Nmith bLowed. “Our firm will e
pleased and honoured,” with old-fashiou-
el and elaborate courtesy. “And ¥ shall
be delighied to give your instractions my
Lest attemtion, madam—my very best
aitention.”

Janet thaoked him and weut away,

1u hep returw she did not mentien Ler
inheritance to anyone. She was too ehy.
And she feared that ker employers might
feel, a5 she did, the grotesyueness of so
rich 2 woman working.

‘The lawyer’s elerk kept his word well.
Ha seeured all he haneatly sould to Miss
Ridley. And in a few weeka Junet foumd
herself the aetualt possesser of twenty-
four humlred and seveetyeix pounds
eleven shillings and fourpenes, and an
old-fazhioned but exquixite set of pearls
that had belonged ta the dead man's
molher,

Before her fortune was fnatly eollecied
and adjusted, it hadl heen mecessary bor
Janet to make several journeys to Lea-
don.  She surprized herself evewr more
than she did Mrd Armsirong by the eas»
and intrepidity with which ~she askel
for a day's freedom, Bub William dSmith
wan less deliberate than lawyers are apt
to be, and now there was no further
need of Misg dley in Essex Street.

Deyond the threv-guiner hag, she had a3
yeb bougrht nothing for herseli. But
with tart ad infinite asz it waa veedless
stie Lad found ont what Tompkinsg most
neerded and had supplied it, even making
pome triflcs with ber own hands, mark-
ing and arvangivg with Hegering, bene-
ficent fingers.

Fumpkins, dwmb with gratitude and
surprise, took the goverursn’s bounty
and departed with searcely a wonl, Bus
Miss Ridley hardly nogiced it. Her plea-
sure Iidd been in the doing, amd her life
hud Jong accustomed her to a paucity of
thankas. ‘

But she soon felt as cccupationless ad
Othella ¢it was probably her sole puint
of resemiblanve to the Meor), and began
lidgeting for seme yther self-indulgeme.

*he sat by the open window one warm
evening, listening to a nightingale thas
often sang on such nights in the old
beech tree. Her ready tears  weiled
gently as the [iquil Yoveliness of the
soug aml the queenly perfums fram the
blu heavy To-e-trees swepl her sensa,
a3 «kilful fingers sweep a harp.

She shook herself impwtisntly, for =hz
had littie pationse with hes own senti-
mentalitie=, To-merrow  she  woulid
Fettle down to a eourse of stiff, solid
reading, and Tead onre more a sensible
life. -

“You are o moon-struck ofd maid!™ she
told herself, disgustedly.

Then she slipped again to musing, She
wandered if Tompkine were reasonohly
happy. At zll events,” she thought,
anftly, “ahe had a niew antfit. Oh! how
I wandep how it feely to have a trous-
Aean!’t

It waa at that precise moment that
Lhe impish inspiration seized her, And,
s Il luck, or gond, would have it, it
was at that precise moment that Mra
Armairong opeied the door and came in,

It Junet had taken a-moment ta think
she waulit mever have done it. But the
wliovlroom lights were mot lit, and, be-
fore mie thought, the words were out,
ber brilges burnt,

“Mra Armatrong,” wehe sail to thad
astonivhed lady, “f believe it iant legal
Lo give notice afler noon, but, as you're
here, perhaps you'll let ma tell you now
that [ must leave you™ (ber vocs broke
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a hittle) “when—when you can conveni-
ntly let me go. I dow't want to put you
eut. I den't wani to burry you, either.
And I shall feed leaving my girls very
mch indeed.  Hut the fact 13— am go-
imgr to be married™

“Well, I never!™ The words were mot
#q vengratulatery or am deft as each
woinan could have wished, mor was the
gasp with which AMrs Armstrong sank
into the chair frem whivh Janet hgd juat
risen.  Ami the speaker, wha was a kind
woman, realised it in 3 moment, and
mitde all possible amends, She drew the
gFoversess ou te an adjacent chair aml
Hooiled her with questions aml confusien.

Janet an~wered aa little and a5 vague-
I¥ as uhe enuld, But Mrs Armstrong
woulkk not e denied, and in Afteen
minutes Janet, who, sinve her confirma-
tion, had never told even & white fib,
had told thirty-ame Daeck les; and, puah-
ed ta the wall, had, in her panie, seized
wpown the fitsat masenline cognomen that
her attemdang sub-conaviomsness handed
up, and announced that ahe was about to
become Mrs William itk

It was nog until the next day that she
reatised that she had given the name of
an getual man, amd of a man whom she
actually knew. Her remorse and eon-
fusion wers abject. She thought of fell-
ing Mrs Armstrong everything, but ahs
siuply could not screw her courage to
that stickine-point,

Everysne wou very kind, Eversone
w3 intere<ted. AMfry Armstrong  arbi-
trazily cut the chilibren'; fessons Jdown to
& frugnient and pressed day after day of
Teisure for the nuptial shopping upon the
bride-elect,

It was a wonterful tronsseau. Three
hundred pounds she <peuf «n it, and an-
other hundred want for the diamond ring
she now wore; for Janet was marryiag

_well—an olil acquaintance who had wmade

money in Qneenwland, or inherited it
front there. %he spoke with embarrassed

here once, on a walking tour, with my
father, many, many years ago, and I
thought I'd Lke to reeall old days if I
could. I am all alone now. My sister
died two weeks before I left England.”

Janet tried to say aomething, but her
voive would mot come,

He went on quickly: “You ars here
more pleasantly. I am very glad. Arm-
strong mentioned ¢ne day that the lady
who had educated his daughters had just
married, and to a gentleman of my full
name, I thought it a pleasant coincid
ence; but, of course, I did not mention
that I had had the pleasure of meetimg
Miss Ridley—as I remembered how pas-
ticularly you wished that the Arm-
strongs should not know of yonr inherit-
aneet

5till the woman was dumb—and he saw
that she waa cruelly embarrassed.

Myatitied, and a little embarrassed pow
himself, he continued his monotogne. *1
trust yom will permit me to know my

hicky mamesake, and have the pleasore.

of congratulating bim in pemson.™

Janet shrank "agzinst a motherly
cleander tree, then burst intc tears.

Mr Smith felt greaily relieved, He
eould mot, in the least, imagine what
this woman’a trouble waz2, but he was
eordially glad to see her “ery it out'™

His eyes fell upon her handa. Both
were bare and ringless, He pursed his
lips, as if to whistle, but emitted no
sound—a  well-established trick of his
etoth, Ho—the man had jitied her at the
last, or the lovers had gquarrebbed. But,
no, Arnstrong hml distinetly spokew of
the marriage 9s having taken place.

Janet had buried her fare agmiust the
old oleamders trunk—Dbot her sobs Wwere
cersing,

She turned a stilled face to him, as
defiznt as it was pitiful, ~Placky, after
all,” was his mental comment, ““That

moase of a4 woman i3 going to de or say
something heroie now,

You mever ¥oow

3

“The neet moraing Janct drove to the station, pink-cheeked, bn'gf‘a!r(-yed,
trivmphant.”

vagureness.  She might have married him
fiftcen years apn, if she hal cared to.
And Mrs Armstrong wondered much, and
did the handsome thing in solid silver
forks, each engraved with a  atriking

“Jo %7 Wedding preseitts began pour-
ing in upon her, That was her major
trouble. Nhe eould not refuee them, amd

%9 she resalvel to retmrn their full value
soaner or later, even it it had bewzaved
her. In tratih everyone had liked the
gentle  creature.  and  everyone was

genuively wlad that the autummnal love-

stary, of which =he saibl so Jittle, looked
o glowing.

The night before she left the Limes Mys
Arustrong herself helped with the paeck-
ingz, and every mail i the house made
wimte excuse to protfer assistaoce. The
next moring Fanet drove to the station,
pink-vheerked, bright-eyed, triumphant.
Xhe Lt six hoxes and a luxurious im-
pedimenta of hags and ruga. Mrs Arm-
strong wtood on the etation platform
until the train pulled Londonward, And
-fanet was left alone with her le, her
1rousseso, her dismnay, and her unplan-
ned foture,

BIX weeks luter—it was mid-Novem-
ber—the hewd elerk of Messrs, Grant and
Saughter, dreswed in deep black, was
strolling aimlessty Weaide the sea in a
tiny Mecditetranean town,

“What on earth!™ he said, with sud-
den animation and active amazement,
and quickewed bBis pace, I thought X
could not be mistaken™ he aqid, tritely,
to the wornan be overtaok, a trim, alow-
moving figure in tmmistakable Scoteh
tweed. “How do you do, Mra Smith?”

Janet wheeled round in panic.

“Oh!” was slt she said.

“Yes,” he admitted, "it I3 the last
place on earth to meet Londen friends in.
I have just come from Rome, where X
wag sent Lo eee an important client. My
errumd fuished, T had a manth’s holiday
Fuated ma I cawe here becauss 1 waa

that type—never.”

“Yes,” 2aild Janet, abruptls, in answer
to his offer of help, ““you can bz of ser-
vice. Yon can listen to me” The law-
yer bowed his head. To listen was
& large part of his eraft, and a part in
which ke had had life-long tramine.
“And when you have leard, you will
have no furtlier wish to serve me:”

“L think you are mistaken,” he said,
gravely, “But let us sit down.”

He meant to hear it all, if he heard
any. And he thrust her geatly down
on to g natural seat on the oleander’s
twisted roots, and sat down himself.

"Now,” be said. )

And she Legan, eagerly: “When I beg-
ged you to be very eareful mol to men-
tion my money to the Armstrongs—to
DMy Armstrong—I had no ebject but the
one I gave you. I felt that I must go on
teaching, and there was nothing else 1
coutd do. And I felt that I'd be more
comfortable teaching if } went amw jusi
a3 I was, and said nothing about the
slight change in Wy circunmtances. [
think I wsa ashamed to own to Mrs
Armatrong that I hadn’t = friend or =
relative on earth near whom I cared to
live, to whom 1 could lock for same com-
panionship, if I were to give up my e
cupation a3 a governess”

“I know,” said the man, slowly. =1
was thinkimg, as 1 walked slong here,
just before 1l saw you, that I was the
lonelieat ereature on earth, ¥ Toved my
sister very temderly. 1 gave up all other
ties or friendships to be the more with
her, Fhe was like yon,” he swid, im-
pulsively; “you reminded me of her the
firet day you eaine to Emsex Btreet. She
lacked your fine hemlth of course, but
you wers very like in several ways—
very like, I mims her terribly—terrihly.
But 1 wonder, if 1T eould have known
haw horribhly lonely 'l have bevn after
sha went, if T should bave bad the
sourage to abstain from all ether inter-

_whe eould give her soul

esti—-all other ties, But that’s idle think.
ing. It's too late now.”

Janet wont o quickly, afraid to Jose
her courage. .

"I was tired of being called aw ol
maid—of being called oue, not in 1he
Ieast of being one.  1'd been one so long»
she adled, with unconscious pitllioa,
“that Ewas =0 used to it, that I couliny
Poasibly have liked anything else—ep.
dured anything else,”

“I wonder:® he said, musingly. e
had gueased lwr secret now—in part,

"1 tohl Mrs, Arnnstrong that [ wa
zoing to be muarried—just to see her az.
tonivhment—yes, and the servants’,r wy,
was determined to tell the stark, aljzct
truth new.  She would make her hy
wibiation complete. That mveh medicine
Xhe weng o,
rapiy.  relentlessly. © And  William
Hmith listened to her with a  wellipe
Learz amd eyes on the far borizon.

"I 1hink, perhaps, I had o brain--.xtnm,
or some gneer, old maid’s dewmentia, )
took four hundred and fifry pounds of
the money, you remember:”

Hmith nodded Lingdiy,

“I houglt a tronssean, I epent thees
hundred pounds on clothes.”

“Neot™ gasped Hwmith.  To him this
sunr—in  relation tp apparel—seemel]
Homerie.

“Three hundred pounda.
another hundred for
Ting.”

The man's thin lips twitched, but his
eves were misted.

“Awl I took fifty for my wedding trip.
I had to pay all the-expenses, ¥ou ser,
Leeause there was mo husband—not the
sign of eue, No one ever wanted to
marry ine.”  Rhe had forgntten ihe two
pale suitom of her youth, honestly for
gottesr, “And there was no one I ever
wanted to marry. I was Iying from he-
ginning to end.”

“I den’t see the Tavn,” he said. gently.

“Neither did I~then. But afterwards
I did. They began giving me wedding
presents’

‘The lawyer lavghed.

"0, dom’t!” she cried. “Doa’t yex
see the harrot of it? I am a thici-a
common thief. T tried to confes,—azsin
aml again, Bot 1 couldn’t. o I went
on with it to the end. And I mvst have
neazly a handred pounds’ worth of stelen
goods. T can't eat, I can’t slecp. I
unly I could get <lear of that!”

“Well find a way,” e said, gravely,

“Fhat has been the hardest thing to
Bear—that amnd the wutter lonelines.
But it isn't half as hard to apeak of a3
voimething «¥se i3, T mean the nama”

UMy dear lady,” he said, imperatively,
“the name is very honoured. T wish
T had 3 more individual ctaim on it, thid
[ might the niore feel {hat something of
wine had heen of service to yon”

“ltaw good you are!™ Jauwet sud,
twokenly. "Of course, I did not think of
the name Leing vour name,” .

“Of course not. I quite under-tad?

*Mrs, Armstrong cornercd e Ehe
would know hi+ name, ‘then and there.
And T eoaldn’t think. T had {o =¥
something—and 1 s2id the fin-t thing I
thought of. T saib—7

“William Smith,” he fini-he: [ hen
softly, and with o whimsical <wile, e
wanld  have Jaughed, but he nus tod
kind,

*[ wisty T conld tell you how a-haned
I am”

“You have nuthing to e ashumned of
—nothing,” he said, roughly. ~Put thit
out of your head.  And you are i tn
hide and shrink, We are not going t0
dave it. Iear my plan. |} wsrill haee
threm Weeks of my holidry left. | <hall
=pend thent Irere, And we will put ouf
Beads together. Two hewds are bewer
than one, you know, especially when aue
of them is 2 lawyer’s head. We'll find &
way te pul alf right, never fear.”

“llow good you are! But do yoi
think IR zllow *

~Yex will have to. Bn you ;ma;ﬂ_!:
that you are the onfy lonely persoa Id
the warld? 1 want to stay here ad
Relp yon. 1 have no pluce el to znen
My wister’s death  has .]eﬂ: b‘Tk
desotate and friendless. | ean't 2o
te Ezwex Htreet brefore my Bruve i “ﬂ
3 shouki be a<hamed to, Yes,” be uL..'
tn emphalic smswer to lher awitt m i
“we are in the same bost, I u‘“’“"‘Eﬂ.“nu
it alt, beveuse Vve Feit 3k al Do ¥il:‘1
think it’s only & wamau's soul that ¢
out for home and family, aad i sebamec:
as well as sorrowfal, fur haviag “"'Ml;
You trusted me before, sbaut YO
money. Trusd me now, fog theve aril
weeks, Wea wilk take ser Bardes! b
holiday—and enjoy it Aad find ““:nm_
better way out of ysur perietly me?
Yemn [ittle devive than emils. Trort hﬂ

He kel put kia haad, and sbe lail
- it

And T spent
an  engngemeng-




