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to hear Michael's story again, and some hopes of further par-
tJcnlars. She may have felt iTviL;-,^^ for the loneUness of herown room, with that empty , biir ; aod y : that a company oftoee would bear reduction, all tUt callr>. for saying having
been said twice and again.

.^ T f*"" **r^ *."PP*''' *"°" ^*<1« ^y^ and girls areabed and asleep. The little boy in this case was haU asleep.He heard his Aunt's and Uncle's voices get fainter as his owu
dream-voices came to take their place, and then came suddenly
awake with a start to find Uncle Mo looming large beside himm the half-dark room. "Made you jump, did I, old man '"
said Uncle Mo, kissing him. " Go to sleep again." Dave did
so, but not before receiving a dim impression that his uncle
went into the neighbouring room to Dolly, and kissed the
Sleeping child, too; gently, so aa not to wake her. That was
tne impression, gleaned somehow, under which he went to sleep.
Uncle Mo often looked in at Dave and Dolly, so this visit was
no surpnse to Dave.
Aunt M'riar awaited him at the stairfoot, on his return.
Ihey 11 be happy for a bit yet," said she. " Now if only

Jerry would come and smoke with you. Mo, I wouldn't be sorry
to get to bed myself." '

" Maybe he'll come !" said Mo. " Anyways, M'riar, don't you
stop up on account of me. I'll have my pipe and a quiet think,
and turn in presently Or look here !—tell you what < I'll
just go round easy towards Jeff's, and if I meet Jerry by the wav
I meet him; and if I don't, I don't. 1 shan't stop there above
live minutes if he's not there, and I shan't stop all night if he
IS. Good-bye, M'riar."

" Good-night's plenty. Mo: you're coming back "
Ay surely

! What did I say ? Good-bye ? Good-night, I
should have made it." But he had said " Good-bye !"
Has It ever occurred to you—you who read this—to feel it

cross your mind when walking that you have just passed a
something of which you took no notice ? If you have you will
recogmse this description. Did Uncle Mo, when he wkvered at

!u
^''^f^'^yj'^ had half-seen a figure in the shadow, near

tne dustbin, and had automatically taken no notice of it ' If
so, he decided that he was mistaken, for he passed on after
glancing back down the Court. But very likely his pause was
only due to the fact that he was pulUng on his overcoat It
was one he had purchased long ago, before the filling out had
set m which awaits all athletes when they relapse into a aeden-


