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"Oh, 1 ain't tinking of the
birds. 1 meaù it don't seem
dreadful to the people who do it.
If's right enougli for themn to
do it, if itfs got to be doue,
said Jack, with an off-hand
phîIosophy that was, I arn afraid,
too much for Janet's understand.
ing.

And, in truth, 1 fear in this
new life of hers there were many
thîngs too muci for Janet's un-
derstandîng. There was so much
that seemed strange to, her-so
much that jarred with the teach-
ing of lier early years. She did
not indeed argue about it. She
camne by degrees to accept it al
patiently, as children so often
do ; but, unconsciously to herseif,
as sLe grew used to it, every
spark of brightness, every toucb
of warmth, died out of lier littie
life. She had flot niuch spiit,'von sce, this poor, littie, lonely
Janet.
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with Janet. Do what she would,
she could not keep out of trouble,
and as the hours passed on mat-
ter8 gyot only worse, for she had
beg 1un by breaking plates and
upsetting water-jugs, but before
the afternoon w-is over she had
ended by doing about the most
serious and dreadful thing that
she had ever doue in ail lier
life. This was how it came
about:

Her aunt wanted to pay a bill,
and sent ber out to get some
change. Sbe had been sent for
change on other days before this
one. Sometimes Mrs. Mason
had given lier a sovereign, some-
times half-a-sovereign, to run out
with to one of the shops at band,
and get silver for, and she had
always brought back the sil ver
correctly, witliout ever losing a
sixpence of it ; but on this par-
ticular afternoon it was not
changye only for a Fovereign that
Mrs. Mason wsuited. She haoý
n1o small money in the bouse at
all, and she sent Janet out to
get change for a five-pound note.
She gave the note into the child's
band. and told lier to hold it fast,
for if' she Iost it it would be the
worstday's worksheeverdid; and
as she said this she took Junet
by the shoulders and shook ber,
and then g;we ber a littie 'shove
out into thie street; and Janet,
clutching the note witb al lier
miglit, ran 1 ithout stopping to the
shopI whe-e she hsad beau told tu
go,and stretched lier sinall band
out across the counter, witli
bardly breath enougli left to

walked past lier, and in an in-
stant, before she could eitlier
struggle or crv out, she found
the band that liad grasped the
money s0 tiglit wrenched open,
and the wbole five sovereigus
gone.

Lt was done so rapidly that ià
took lier breatli away ; for two or
tliree moments she stood gasping:
the mani lad rusbed past bier
and bad almost turned a corner
before, bewildered as she was, slie
moved or screamed, or tried to
get any help. She screamed
loudly enougli then, poor littie
sou]l, and began to run too with
aillier miglit; but there was
scarcely anybody near lier, and
long before tlie few pagsers-by
(there was no policeman in siglit)
bad succeeded in finding out
from lier what liad happened, the
mani who liad got ber money had
liad time enougli to escape
securely-tiree turnes over, if lie
had pleased.

Poor littie Janet!1 She stood
witb biaif -a dozen people round
ber, wildly sobbing'as if lier heart
would break. One eager young
man had gone flying down the
street sbouting <'4Stop thief 1" at
the top of bis voi ce, but as bie had
not waited long enougli to hecar
the direction that the thief had
taken, and bis instinct had led
hlm in a direction at riglit angles
with'it, the chances of his captur-
in- hîm were not great.

$he others stood about lier,
qnstioning lier.

" Took your ulonev, did lie?"
said cone. IlWhy, ihat's a bad
job!"»

"A mani with a liglit coat, did

slowly down the street. What
sliould she do? Wliat sliould
she do? Sbould she turn round
and mun away at once, and neyer
face lier a unt again ? She
stopped and looked back once
after a minute or two, but three
or four of the people who had
gatliered round ber w4ýre stili
standing together in a knot,
talking and watcliing lier, and in
face of them she bad flot couragre
to ran away. l she tried to do
it, would tbey not corne after ber,
and bringr lier back ? Witli their
eyes upon lier, it secmcd to the
child as if slic had not power to
do anythingr but go straigbit on ;
and yet liow was she to go on
and s'tand before bier aunt ?

I suppose the sound of bier
solis went down the street abead
of ber, for before she bad reached
lier aunt's house Mrs. Masoit
came to the open door.

41Why, Janet!1" she called
out wlien she saw tlic chîldl
Il What are you going there for? "
she exclaimed sbarply, and seiz-
ing ber asshe came up by the
shoulder. She looked ovier lier
fromn head to fout; seeingy the
convulsed face and the enipty
hand.. IlWhat have you donc
with the monev ?" she cried
suddenlv, in a voice that might
have made one bolder than Janet
quake.

The poor cbild shuddered at
this and almost burst into a
scrcîam of terror. Before s:he
could speak, ber aunt pulled b.er
into the bouse. Ilow sbe spoke
or what slie said even then she
rdid nat know-- snme few despair-
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