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bag, where there more pennies tha
pleces of silver.

."Here you are," she sald, quickIý
and she held out twopence.

"Thank 'es kindly, miss," said th
tramp. "l'Il biees yer beautiful fact
I will, when I drinks my nex' glass o
beer."

He fumbled in hie pocket, and a
lie took the money lie placed a smal
envelope in lier hand.

"ýWhat's the Ineaning of this?" sfhi
asked.

"ýDon't you stop to talk about it,'
lie replied, "or it'1I cost a gen'lemai
hia 11f e. Slip it in your littie bag, ani
read lt when you're alone. Don'
stand starin' at me like that. Th4
oid man1l wonder what's up.- Yoi
juat rend that when you're alone, an(
don't say nothîn' to nobody about it.'

The coIour faded from Joan Ender
mlne's face. Then she thrust the en
velope ln ber bag, and hurried awaj
to rejoin ber father.

"IIow mucli did you give hlm?'
asked Colonel E~ndermlne.

"Twopence, father," she answere{
lu a low voice.

"B3etter have chuok«ed It In the sea
Those fel1aows are no good. I'm E
magistrate, and know what I'm talka
lng about."

Joan, anxlous to bide ber excite.
ment, plunged into a discussion on the
muants and the vices of the vagrani
class, and s0 keenly dld she fofllw ul
argument with argument, that the3
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