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CHAPTER Il].

"Who envies none that chance doth raise,
Whose conscience is his strong retreat. "- IYof/on.

The request which Dick heard was one wbicb had often
enough been preferred over that threshold.

"I want to know whether you have a little p)air of sboes."
But she who uttered these words was flot quite an every-

day person there, and she formed one of a stili less com-
mon-place group. She was a young lady wilb a delicate,
haughty face, and she wore rich garments, tbough Dick
noted nothing then, except a gleaming diamond on the
jewelled hand holding the latch. Bebind her stood a dusky
attendant draped from bead to foot in thin bright-hued
Oriental textures, and she held in lier dark bangled arms
what Dick presently peiceived to be a littie fair-baired
child. Beside hier stood a taîl, and rather showily iiveried
footman ; and beyond ail was drawn up a handsome car-
niage, with a dashing pair of grays, wbo by thieir prancing
and pawing seemed impatient to resurne their journey.

I want a very small pair of shoes for mny little girl," the
lady repeated. 'M ay we come in ?'

"lOh, please," said DI;ck, recovering from his astonish-
nient. And Mrs. Reeves set seats for tbem ail, but only
the lady took one.

"IWe have had quite a long jonrney to-day," she said.
"We have driven aIl the way from Seaniouth "-that was

a port many miles distant--" and we have stili to drive to
the Priory "-that was a country seat a littie farther on,
which bad once been a religions house. " We only landed
in England yesterday,' shie added, " after a voyage from
India. "

Dick listened, secretly wondeuing what hiad induced the
lady to diverge fully haif a mile from her direct road to scek
ont bis humble worksbop. Ilom, bad she even known of its
existence ? And she mighit well have matde ibis strange pil-
grimage for nothing, sinice it was seldom, indeed, that a
village shoenaker wouli have in stock anything small or
dainty enough 10o suit the little lady. As it was, there was
the pair of shoes on which be had been at work ail day.
But hie started to bear ber proceed.

IlYou arcý making a littie pair of sboes! Are they fin-
ished ? And can 3-on let me have them ? Even if they are
bespoken, perhaps the customner will wait another day to
oblige a stranger wbo lbas met with a misbap."

How could sLie know anything about that pair of shoes ?
Was she a witch ? Dick murmiured that the shoes were not
bespoken-that tbey were at ber service, and that il tbey
were fit for little miss a very few stitches wouid quite finish
tbem off.

"Tniank ycu, we will wait," said tbe lady. " If tbeywill go on to Nina's fed tbey will do. She is not yet a
belle and fastidions," she laughied, " but I cannot take ber
10 the Priory with no shoes at ail. There are no cbildren
there from wbom we could borrow any, and they would
tbink us terrible barbarians if tlcy sbould sec bow easily we
couid do witbout shoes wbile wve waited for some from
tow n." liere she spokze some words in an unknown longue
10 the Indian woman, whom she cailed " ayab." When we
comie back to the West, we nhust do as the West does," she
resumed. IlBesides, the weatber is certainly getting cold."

Dick was busily stitcbing away, wondening ta hims2lf the
wbile. The lady took the litîle girl from bier dark nurse's
arms, and placed bier on ber own knee.

Il Mina bias bee!n very resriess ail day," she narrated.
"She was always wanting to get ont of the carniage 10 seize

bold of some of the strange tlings she saw. It was because
I indulged bier once that she lost ber shoes. We got ont by
the great miii whîcb stands on the roadside about six miles
below this, and whîle we were ail scranîbling about, gath-
ering wild flowers whicb our littie empress admired, il
came into ber bead to throw sometbing into the miildam,
and the first we knewv of il was, ' Splasb !' Spiash !'and

the two littie shoes were gone."
She laughed gaily as in admiration of ber girl's perform-

ance, andi the cbîld, wbo was quite old enough 10 under-
stand ail that was going on, laughetd too, and clapped bier
hands wiîh pride and delight. Mrs. Reeves looked grave,
for tbese weru not lier ideas of a gond up-bringîng.

"lI wondered wbat we shoulti (," the lady went on,
"but tbere was a poor old beggar woman down hy the
water's edge, wasbing some miserable rags, and wben she
saw what bad happened, she came to me and said 1 shouid
find a shoemnaker's not very fan off my road, and she knew
hie bad a nice lit tie pair of sboes ready, for she had been in
bis shop that morning, atid had seen him making them. I
was very miuch obliged 10 ber, and gave ber the littie re-
ward in the hope of wbich, doubtless, she bad s0 eagerly
tendered the information."

So that must bave been the oid trampen woman to wbom
Dick had given a drink early in the morning, and wbo bad
departed witbout even the IlMNay beaven reward you,"
usuaily tendered as tbanks for such sligbl hospitalilies. It
did not occur to Dick to wonder wbetber bier desire 10 ob.
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of the ayab while tbis was missing, and the delighted flash
of ber dank eyes whien il was found.

Tbe arnaments bad scarcely been restored ta their proper
place befone Mina cried for tbem again. Tbis lime the
ayab sbowed a uittle neluctance, but the mothen inslanlly
bade ber comply with the cbild's demand, adding caneiessly,

"And if you Ict I ina d rop tbem Ibis time you must look
for îhemn yourseif. W'e must not hinden the young man
wiîh bis wonk, for I am tireri of waiting. -

Dick saw a soft niaisture galber in tbe ayabi's eyes as she
obeyed. One by ane sbe înied la relain ber ornaments, but
the impenious litIle misîress would exact tbem ail. Whaî
might nat Ibose jeweis be ta tbe pon foreigo woman-as
deai-, penbaps, as bis mothen's wedding ring was ta ber ?
Dick must come ta the rescue.

1-e laid dlown bis work. The lady watcbed him, but did
not protest. 1le went ta an aid bureau and opened a
drawer. She thaugbî be was laoking for some nccessany
tool. He pnoduced a loy parat, made of soft, bnigbî
wools-a pannaI whicb it seemed a luxuny ta bug, and wbich
when bugged emnifted from the mysîcnies of ils inleriar sbniii
cries, wbich childisb fancy could dev'elop into Il Pneîîy
Poil, " anti "Wbat's o'clock ? -"

lie lbeld il befone the uittle girl. 1lier attention was n-
sîanîly anrested, and dlown wenî anc bangle, but tbe ayali
defîiy caught it.

ILittle missy shah bhave this smart bird la play with,"
said Dick, " direcîiy she bas given back ta nurse al ber
fineny. There-genîly, genlly ! "for she waF siipping back
tbe bracelets wiîb nather ungentie alacrity.
i That pannaI vas the soiitary " baughî " toy of I)ick's
eariy cbiidbood, when his best-l-beioved and familiar play-
things had beexi bits of Itathen and chips of wood. It had
been the gifî of an olci friend, and happy memanies of the
long-ago lirtbday when il anived had now made il some-
îhing of a nelie. Little fmissys reckiless fingers womld do il
more damage in len minutes than il bai ever yet neceived
since il was made. Wbat mnalter ? îhings nmuts gel u,ýed up
somne lime. And the homiely toy liad neyer been nmade for
a highen use than ta spare a pang ta a lonel), and exiled
iearî. '' \haî's thie use of giving înaney ta mîake Chnis-
tians of thlic batben far away unless we act lik Christians
ta the heath n when ti-ey are nean at band ? - w'as l)ick's
pertinent reflection.

As l)ick resumoied bis work, he heard the ayab say some-
thin: 10 b er lady ini a low, earnesî lane. Tbe lady laugbed
liitly. Dick looked tmp and met ber eyes.

*Ayabi is paving you wbat sbe îhinks a wonderful comn-
pliment,' she expiained. IlShe is a Btiddbist, and believes
in the transmigration af souls f nom one existence 10 an-
other ; and sa she tells me now that the moment she sel
eyes un you slie iiked you, and feit Ibat in same previaus
life you had been goad ta ber, un la some of ber people.
Peilbaps you were a cal and she was a mause, and yau aIe
ber mercifuliy, withouî first leasing ber, you know. Is il
nal idiculous? She adds naw, that wben she meets yau in
yet anaîber stage she is sure she wiil know you again. I
hope you will ho proud of the acqulaintance."

-Ves, I shahl, - said Dick stoutly. Il It is aiways saine-
îbing ta bave earned a kind recognition somebow."

The lady laugbed iighîly. The lilîle shoes were fitted
now, -and the panîy pnepared ta leave. The lady put a
piece of gold mbt Dick's band, and tld hum he need flot
trouble about change. She dare say he would not have
enough money ta give it, il cauld not be eveny day that sucli
a piece of luck came ta bis door. Some day, penbaps, slie
n-igbt send for bim ta do something for lier at the Pniony.
If be guI a message from a Mns. Irvine, that was she. And
then she and uittle missy, and tbe ayah. ail gaI ixto the car-
niage and wene driven away.

"1Is ibis ta be the beginning of your fortune, Dick ?
observed bis maîhen.

"Wmene does it begin, Ihen, moîher ?" Dick asked with
a snîile. IlWiîb tbe lady cuming bere, or witb the pour
beggar wuman sending ber bere ?" But he could flot belp
recalling the strange feeling which had flashed aven bim as
be opentd tbe door to tbe unexpected arrivais. Il was in
punsuance of Ibis reflection thal be said:

" I'm nul sure whetber 1 like thal lady. Docs the quality
af a fortune depend on tbe persan wbo begins il, I wonder ?
I'm not sure whetmen I would flot raîber reckon mare fram
that poar beathen ayah than from ber. But, mother, if I
amn la have sucb sînokes af gaad luck as Ibis, and such pros-
pects of wonk, whaî a pity it is thal yau sold yammr bain? "

II'nm sure il was the igbit ting ta du aI the time, and
that can neyer hecome wnong afîerwards," answered Mns.
Reeves.

And then same days went by-days of steady, pladding
work, wbich sufficed for each day's need. and did flot break
upon Ibat evening's golden windfall, and yet did flot increase
it. It had served tu give Dick a taste af the sweelness of
prosperiîy. At finst, ai ber bis faîber's deatb, il had seemed
toa much la hope 10 be ouI of debî ; naw il did not seern
quite enough unless one could be saving a litIle- île did
nal say anything ta bis moîher, but la bimseif be often won-
dered whether tbe lady wanid be as good as bier won<1 and
send bim a message from the Priuny.

ht came aI lasI. On an e-xqiiîe monin-ane of those.
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reach. An easy chair for the mother ; yes, and a set ofk tee
china. And, first of ail, thev must coax the friendly neigb
bours, wbo had bought the corner cuphoard and the dlock,
to reseli them. Oh, boN sweet is the first taste of prOsPer.
ity! Alas, tbat the îempting cup is often drunk so greed-
ily, and with 50 littie care about the ingredients wbicl in fl-
pnse il, that it does not continue so sweet as it goes on, and
bas a bitter taiste at the bottom!th

Dick trod the soft carpets and wide staircases Of b
Priory, and feit almost as mucb a sîranger ini a strang
country as could the poor ayah henseif, who beamed onieo
ber brown and white smilcs upon him as be entered Ms
Irvine's boudoir.et

Mrs. Irvine berseif had no kindly smile, no gellial gret
ing. She was all berseif now- or rather nol herse 1fa
colti, baugbty fine lady ; and Dick liked ber fan less bere
than in bis own cottage, wben she had heen bumaflized by
th-- excitement of ber reîurning journey, and by the novel'Y
of bier surroundings.

He bent 10 take ber measure, while she issued er I"
dates. The heels of bier boots were to be 50 bigb, and a
model pair was produced, whicb 10 the asîonisbed D)ick
iooked like a pair of miniature stilts ; and the boots ns
not exceed sncb a measurement, and the beels mnust le
pointed-just so.

Dick stood tmp. His lone was profoundly respectftd.lik
" Madam," he said, " I cannot make a pair of boots lk

thal."
Mrs. Irvine gave a smile, wbich was almoat a sneet.
"I1 do not expect it," she answered ; "'that pair coiiies

from a famous Parisian sbop. But do your best, and I vWii1

submit to tbe resuit. Vse prepare for sacrifices wbeil e
try lu (d0 our duty 10 local interests. t ne

" But, madam," Dick explained, "I1 carnnat try ,0mk
1)o0ts like those. It is not rigbt. It wouid be a sin."ri

" Is the man mad ?" asked Mrs. Irvine, iookingron
lier in tlisniay.

"No, indeed, madam," Dick pleaded ; but boots like
tbese are ag-sinst ail the laws of nature. Tbey fetter ftee
action ; tbcy make motion perilous, and produce defatmitY
and disease. My father told me ail about if. He neyer
mnadle such boots as tbese in bis life."

" Probably nobady asked them from bim," said the lady
sharply.

" He did not seule wliere be was likeiy to he a.sked for
tbem. madani," answered Dick.

"Yonng man," said Mrs. Irvine sharply, " have 1Il'of a
perfect riLbî t t wear boots macle as I please ? " 1dn9

1)ick, looked at bier witb bis mild, clear eyes. 'Id!
know about tbat, madiem," he replied ; " but 1, lieiflg a
shIoemiaken, bave n more right to make you boots that 1
know will he bad for you, than a doctor wouid bave to giVe
you a poison because you asked for it.", ah

" These aie very fine ideas," said Mrs. Irvine, at
ered, I presurme, from some of your new upsetting books-
You will find you bave your living 10 get."

" If a man can't live except by doing or makingWrolng
lbings, then it is God's time for him ta die," Dick an'
swvered ; " but I don't tbink it oftent comes 10 that."

" I ougbt not 10 condescend ta argue witb yot,1" pursued
the lady; but 'ou struck me as a deserving and indus'
trions Young man, and I am sorny to sec you sacrificing Y Our

interests quite fruiîlessly. If you wiii not execute n'lY Or
ders, and show younself a skilful and docile workmaf, 'w-bol
I can recommend, of course you wili not cbange mnydeter'
mination. I shaHl simply get il carnied out at Caddiford'
X'ou might as weli do aI once what others wiii Dot tbiik
twice about doing."

" Madam," said Dick, " il would be an awful worid if
we ail did every wrong thing which we know somebodY else
does quite readilv."C4 htWO1

"Wrong ! ecboed the lady witb sconn. "bt~ol
can tbere be in the fashion of sboes? You speak as 5ol
emnly as a parson migbî of bis sermons, or a statesman
bis laws."

" My father," said Dick, " always said that for a shae
maken right and wrong began in shoes, and tor a baker l

bread, and for a tailor in clotb and stitches." 0i
If flashed int Dick's mmnd at that moment that if luO

not have been so easy for bim t0 be resolute if bis moîher '
sacrifice had nat aiready nemoved the burden of debt-s 0

small ini iseif, yet Sa bopeless to tbem.
Tbere was a pause. 17a
"Well," said the lady presently, "'you may g9.0n

need nal expect me 10 send for you again. Insolent. h
ingratitude are ail one ever gels for îaking an intenest in1th
comnion people."

" Good morning, madami," said Dick.
1He tunned with a smile ta the ayab before he lefItlhe

apanîment, anti sbe retunned bis smile faint ly and doiabîfol>"l
for, tbough sbe had undersîood few of tbe words whicbîl'a"
passed, she saw that Dick had given dispîcasure, and tha t

he was gaîng off witbout a commission.
As be passed from the room, a tlu Young gentlemnan ¶Nith

a hronzed face passed in, and Dick beard uittle mnissy 9.i
a deligbîed cry of " Uncie." Dick closed the door bebîna'
him and wenl away, and the fancy came intobis head,-

" My fortune seemed la come wiîb an opening doar, armd
now il goes with a closing one."

The snnshine had depanîed ; the sky was a duli, leade!)
gray; some draps of ramn were falling. Wben Dick re-en-

îere bi cotage he eemd 10seethe hoss ofthe 5 "i


