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CHAPTER VII,

Jack walked home through the snow,
and slept the sleep of just But he
had his dreams, and they were all of
falries—fairies with pretty, oval faces
and deep, childlike eyes, fairies with
pretty, diffident voices, fairies whose
family names were all Montague, and
whom in his sleep he heard called
Mary.

Such dreams should bear fruit; and
Jack swallowed hig chocolate and de-
voured his half pound of steak with
the celerity of a city clerk

He had remembered in his sleep, per-
haps, that Beaumont had law relations
with a West-end manager, and could
perhaps obtain for him an engagemont

for Mr. Montague quicker than Mr.
Shallop
Mr. Beaumont's chambers were in

Gray's Inn, and thither Jack's cab coa-
veyed him, striking admiration to the
hearts of the copying clerks and law
stationers of the locality, who watchad
it draw up and deposit its owner an
the pavement with visible envy and
satisfaction. i

Mr. Beaumont was in and received
Jack cordially.

“Don’t put your cigar out, old fellow
or 1 shall be offended. Sit down, it's
the only comfortable chair, and I'll
perch, like the vulture thg on
this stool.”

Then he listened with a sr
Jack's story, and saw that it
his interest to help him

“By Jpve!" he sald, "'the very thin
how lugdky You dropped in this mor
ing, Ja¢k. ~Here's a letter from Bat-
tledoor, the manager of the Thespian
He is looking for a walking ;:x-u:lvu.un.
and all that sort of thing; but he's
fearfully stingy, a regular screw; they
say his ccmpany doesn't smell a meat
dinner once a fortnight.”

*Oh, that doesn't matter,
“I'll arrange that,
dress?"

“Oh, somewhere in St. Jokn's Wood;
they all live in St. John's Wood.
Where {s it?—let me see—oh, here
you are.”

And he handed Jack the ma
card,

Jack arose.

“Not golng already 4
mont, renroachfully h, come, you
know, wait until I can produce -!ln-
legal sherry and biscuit, old fellow.”

“No.” sald Jack, with a smile, “I
won't stay. Beau, I'm red-hot over
this affair, and I shall go sharp on to
this fellow , and make terms. Ah,
Beau, {f you could have heard her
volce, as she nleaded for him; if you
could have seen the poor old fellow
sitting so wearily and so sadly!"”

“I should have shed tears, no
doubt,” sald Beaumont, laughing. “It's
a thousan dpities, old fellow, that you
left the bar; you'd have made a grand
thing one day—with a waman to plead
for.”

Jack shook hands

“There's no moving you, Beau,”
sald, with his good-humored
“Good-hy."”

“Good-by, old Jack,”
mont. “Oh, by the way,
Pacewell?”

“Very well,” replied Jack

“And—Lady Maud?"

“Also ve well. "
“You have not ealled

I am,

i to
was to

sald Jack,
Where's his ad-

ager's

id DBeau-

he
laugh

said Beau-
how Is Lady

returned Jack.
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there very late- |

ly, have you?"

“No-—no,” sald Beaumont
ly must soon. Good-by, old fellow.”

And he shook hands agaln, and
looked over the hannisters as Jack ran
down the stairs at the evident peril of
his nrecl:,

“There goes an idiot,” muttered Mr,
Deaumont, “raking In the mud for
pehbles when a erown of beauty s
over his head. 1T wonder whether I
snall succeed in snatching it from him,
Lady Maud must know of this mad
freak of benevolence, and at onee."

And he proceeded to wash his hands
and prepare for a visit to the villa.

Meanwhile Jack's cab had dashed
into the artistic wilds of St. John's
Woor

He found the manager uf the Thes-
nian, at the address on the card, and
his elegant and unmistakable equip-

a,, which the manager had seen
irough the blind of his dressing-room
obtained him an {nterview

He was shown into a gorgeous little
drawing-room, all erimson, gold and

0 v marble, and there entered to
n a personage in a dressing-gown to
all erfrmson, purple, blue and
w, with enormous tassels of bul-

“I real-

The owner of this piece of magnifi-
ence howed and made his excuses.
“We theatrical gentlemen,” said he,
reverse the maxim. ‘Late to bed
and later to rise,’ is our motto. I hope
I have not kept you waiting too
long."

“No,"” .said Jack, with his pleasant
smile, that won all dispositions. “And
I must not keep you too long from
your hreakfast My story is, you will
be glad to hear, a short one."

And in as concise and agreeable
form as he could put it, he made
known the business of his visit.
“Would Mr. Battledoor make room

c

i
|
|

for Mr. Horatius Montague and his
beautiful daughter?”
“Or,” added Jack, “Mr. Montague

alone?

The manager knitted his brow and
put forth the usual excuses.

Jack smiled.

“I have this matter at heart,” he
said. *“I am particularly anxious to
serve Mr. Montague and do not mind
expending a little filthy iucre to at-
tain my purpose.’ '

“Ay,” sald the manager, seeing his
way more clearly, and thinking it
best to be very candid. “You intend
to pay half Mr. Montague's salary?”

“Thals it,” said Jack, delighted “r
am glad you put it so; I should have
beaten about the bush for an hour. I
will pay half the salary, but it must
be a great one. ou shall give him
two-thirds of the usual one and I will
double it. Ot course, the money must
come from you.”

“Just so,” sald the manager, “and
the matter between us two in confl~
dence.”

“In strict confidence, eaid Jack.

earnestly. “And Mies Montague?”
‘Well, I will do the same in her case

—two thinds.” said the manager
“Agreed,” said Jack, conditionally.
“But'—ne hesiates—"how do you

know they have talents enough for the

Thesplan? Have you seen them?”
The manager smiled shrewdly.
“Oh! my dear sir,” he sald, “the

cinder when she got back.
“Well,” sald Jack, In desperation,
“how long do you think they will be?"
“l don't know, sir. Would you be
pleased to come in and walt, sir? Miss
Pattie le In; upstairs, please, sir, front
door on your left and knock."”
Jack climbed up the narrow but
neatly carpeted steps and halted ve- |
tore the first door on the left, but he
nesitated before knocking.
In the first place it seemed a most
extraordinary thing to walk in upon
a young lady unannounced, and for the
second he was not sure of the wel-
come.
Who wae Miss Pattle? What might
she not think of this seemingly unac
countable intrusion?
Because Mary was gentle and beau-
titul 1t did not follow that her sister
should be as angelic. and Miss Pactle
might rise like a dragon to defend Mr.
Montague's castle (i, e, his house—
“Every Englishman’s"—etc.), and glve
him a sharp time of it.

While he was deciding,
procrastinating, a sweet,
voice called out

“Who's that fidgeting outeide?"

This turned the scale

Jack, with evident trepidation, not-
withstanding the sweetness of the
volce, knocked timidly,

or
thin

rather
little

“Come in,” said Pattie, and went in
At first he could see nothing, and
was stepping out again when the
voice spoke again, and ex ming
“Well?" seemed to proceed from a
lttle heap of shawls lying on the

extreme corner of the sofa.
Jack advanced, hat in hand, and ad-
dressed ghe shawls: l
“l am afraid you will think this a

very rude intrusion, Miss—"
“Pattie,” sald the voice.
“Miss Montague,” said Jack. “But

I came to eee Mr. Montague, and was
told by the servant io etep up here
and walt.”

“Well,” said Pattie, extending
peephole and showing, with the ges-
ture of a fairy throwing aside her
vall, her beautiful face and golden
hair ,at which signt Jack almost start-
ed, and certainly felt a kind of rever-

the

he flag immediately.
“You are quite right,” be sald, “ex-
cepting the matter of the ufﬂg 1
should want to be the Ceners! Omni-

bus Company to do that, But won't
you tell me how you know?"

“No," sald Pattle, slowly. “Carry
me to that chalr, plesse.”
Jack took her jn his arms with &
oconcation almost of awe, and placed
her in the great armchair,

Some of her wonderful halr clung
to his shoulder and be had to take it
off before he could release her, and
in the act feit as {f he were losing &
bleaalng

“Thank you," she said, softly. “You
Lre very a‘rong."”

“l am, thank Heaven!"
devoutly

“You carry me much better than
any one ever did; did you ever carry
any one before?”

“No," eaid Jack, “never.”

“Oh!" gald Pattle, thoughtfully; “I
wonder you do it so well; it requires
practice, father asaye. You came to
see father. What do you want with
him?"

Jack hesitated.
Pattle's eyes riddled him thiough
and through, meanwhile.

“I think I can be of some service
to him, Miss Montague."

“Don’t call me M:es Montague," eald
Pattie. “Mise Montague—I'm too small
for such a long name, it sounds ugly.
Pattie !¢ hy name—Pattie. I suppose
you know how to spell it?"

Jack nodded with a smile,

“P-p-t-t-y 7™

sald Jack,

“What a dunce you are!" said the
child-woman “P.a-t-t-l-e. — that's
Qattie.”

“It's a very pretty name,” eald

Jack, taking the correction with hum-
flity.

“Prettier thap Jack,' eald Pattie,
ehaking her head. “But you haven't
teld me what von want with my dear,
afrald are A sly thing
Artful, on! verv artful”

“I hope not.” said Jack: “I
hepe not. N attie.”

Then tell me, she, and Jack,
quite unable to re: hor. told her
gomething of the nurport of hie visit

you

sincere-

ly

R=a

She listened with her face hidden,
and when he bad finished id, very
softly:

“1 ke Jack, it's prettier than 1
thought.”

“Come,” he said, "I ar 1 of t¥

May 1 poke the fire agal 1 am af-
raid it will go out.’

“Yes," she sald, “and put soms coals
on, please. And so you =7» very rich;
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he thought it was golag to snow and
that he feared Mr. Mon‘ague would get
wet.

“Snowing again,” sald Pa:tie, shvd-
dering. “Do you like the snow?”

“Yes,” sald Jack, “sometimes.”

“It's very cold,” said she, “but i like
to look at it.”

“Do you?" sald Jack.
ry you to the window."”

“Very well” she sald. “But I'm
dreadfully heavy. Doa’'t you thirk
you'll be tired, not being usel to I,
you know?"

“No,” sald Jack, “I'm zure 1 shan't.”

And taking up the morsel teuderiy—
she weighed as little fs 4 humaa e~
ing could weigh—he carried her to the
window, drew the shaw!s we!l around
her, and pointed out rae people as they
passed, giving each a fictious histor;
and feeling a glow of happiness
fuse his heart as the emile came into
her face and the light into her eyes.

(To Ye continued.)

“Let me car-
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ence and pity, “well, and why don't

Jack sat down-——conscious that the
large, patient eyes were making an
inventory of hie every feature and
the child-mind wae drawing its con-
clueions theretrom—and looked at the
fire

There was a solemn silence for five
minutes, broken by Pattie saying, with
much petulance:

“Don't let the fire go out. Why don't
You poke it? You're the nearest.”

Jack poked the fire and smiled.

Perhaps he did not display much
energy in the performance, for the
sweet voice said, decisively:

“l am afraid you are very lazy."

“I'm afra!d I am,” sald Jack, laugh-
ing outright, but not loudly, since it
would have been an jnsult to the tiny
little creature

At his laugh Pattie

eat up and

ipubllc find nothing but talent at the
I'hesplan. The name carries all before
it, and & man playing on our boards is
ball-marked. Ha, ha! But, as it hap-
pens, I have seen Montague and heard
a deal lately about his daughter. We
lm:uup:ers make it a busincss to keep
a sharp lookout on debutantes; sOmJ
times something worth having is pick
cd up on the qulet.”

“As now,” sald Ju with a smile,

“Perhaps so,” sald the manager, can
, and Jack parted from the florid
aing gown well pleased with his

k,

was only natural that, having
worked so hard, Jack should think of
his reward

And vyet he
it, and stood on the pe
at his showy nd serviceable cab
thoughtfully, stroking his moustache
and trying to make up his mind.

But he got in without having done
so, and {t was not until he had been
driving for come time and caught him-
self looking up at the names of the

was reluctant to takg
cment staring

streets that he discovered he was
looking for Harleigh street.
He found it out at last, a quiet

little street, and pulled up at the cor-
ner, deciding, with good taste, not to
stop the attractivg vehicle at Mr.
Montague's humble door,

“Mr. Montague {s out, sir,” said the
servant.

“And Miss Montague?" asked Jack,
his heart leaping at the hope of seeing
gentle Mary alone.

“Which one, sir, it you please,

Jack started.

“Which one?’ he repeated.
there two—how many are there?™

~Two, &ir,” sald the servant,

*Miss Mary,"” said Jack.

“She's out, sir; gone with Mr. Mon-
tague,” sald maid, beginning to
shiver, and wondering if the jolut she
bad Jeft st the fire would be quite &

thrgw the shawl from ber head
“Your name is Hamilton,"” she said
naively
“It " he said. “But how did you
ueas?" he asked, feeling surprised.
“Jack?" she sald.
“That's righ:,” he assented. “Jack

Hamilton."”

“You are very rich?"

“Well, v 1 am,” he eaid. “T hope
that doesn't weigh againet me?"”

““And you keep private carriages to
place at the disposal of poor people
who nave pot any of their own.’

Jack colored

He was beaten at all points
was no withstanding this |
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You sit down?” |

There |
2 elf, | |

now?"
“Spend it," sald Jack, “and"—with a
| sigh—"waste it, 1 am afraid."”
“Oh*'" she said, thoughtfully, “it
must be very nice to be rich.”

Youn think so?" said Jack, drowing |
nearer fire, and preparing ‘o en-
joy the discussion in his simple-
Lsarted, good atured way. W\ aat

would you do If you had twenty thou-
la year?"
Twenty
mean.’
fire.
*No, pounde,” he sald, with a smile
She turned her eyes to him.
“I don't know,” she said.
I were very rich, I'd buy a big bouse

thousand shillings, do you
e asked, still looking at ike

, and a fine easy-chair—a real
w, all padded ard
leather, with a spring in it to send you

ough the ¢ g It you sit down
I o quick; and—and—grand clothes
gentlemen's clothes like yours, and

dlamonds studs like yours, and—and,
oh! ever so I things.”

“Yes?" he said, drawing ber on
“And for Mary, I'd buy & violet dress
| with rubies and pearls worked in the

body, and a crown of diamonds, and a
| horse fur her to ride, and plenty of
* fond of books, and

want
com

Jack

a saug littl )
ceuld push into the
I've never been there. ¥
| 1 know what they are ik
somo trees therc

Jack turned hig head aside, the two

patient eyes were too much for him.
: thing else?’ he id
she sald; “I'm alrald I'm

gready, but ] should llke a nosegay of
flowers every morning.”

“Do you like flowers?” sald Jack.

“l love them!"™ she replied, claspir
her doll's hands togetucr and staring
| at the fire. “I love them. My dear
often brings me some— but, ch! Mary
brought me the most beautiful bunch
you ever saw in your life 1 dare say
you never saw such beautles. Mary
brought them from the theatre; a lit-
tle girl—as small as me—gave them
to her!” And in a rapt volce she j ro-
ceeded to describe Jack's bouguet. “I
never say such flowers, never, My
dear sald he had, but that was long,
long ago, he said. Thev 2i¢ In my
room where 1 can see them whia |
wake; poo dears, it's very lonely for
them, but it's too hot in here"™

Jack looked at the fire. and ¢o
chenge the subject he remarked thst

|
l
|

“But 1f |

dear, and a carriage for 1l to !

1797, In ahe seventy-first year of her
age. Richard Barklamb, the Ante-
spouse Uxorious, was interred here,
26th Jan., 1806, in his elghty-fourth
year.” What an antespouse uxorious
may be is not explained. E

et

|  Why He Would Not Build.

| It is in a Jewish legend that Methu

| seiah declined at the age of six hun
| ured or =o to go to the trouble of
| butlditng o house because the Lord

} anewered hls question as to how muck
lcnger he had to live, and the patri-
arch decided that three hundred yeare
was too short a time to warrant him
in making the exertion. Undoubtedly
t\!vlhusel:h preferred hie tent, and
was ready to grasp at any excuse for
| sticking to it
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