csion in'Mr, Lawton’sletter, which was ¢ private
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Lawton. - Thao only sentence in it that was
alarming was in_these words : ‘It may, and
probably will be necessary to ask a little in-
dulgence from ‘a few of our largest creditors.
Collections have been so backward and shrink-
ages 80 heavy that we cannot hope to meet our
next maturing obligations promptly.”

““ Perhaps .the case is not o desperate, Mr.
Pineh,” snid 1 ng 1 gave back his *¢ private”
note, ‘‘hut 1. can tell better after 1 see their
books. 1t is urgent enovgh to demand promypt
action, however, and I will do the best 1 can.
Good eveniug, sir.”

“ While 1 rattled along over the Hudsou River
railroad that might I worked vut the problem :
< Mr. Piieh is frightened, The dread of having
it said Pinch & Pluggett had been ¢ picked up’
by n new customer to the extent of twenty
thonsand isnstunner. Perbiaps this Mr. Lawton
is frightened -at nothing. Well, 1 shall go to
sleep now, and be fresh in the morning.'

So 1 turned over in my berth, shut my eyes
and dreamed -of the corner-seat and the Little
Angel who had slipped away {rom it,

1V,

{ am compelled to say my first impressions of
torhester were the reverse of favourable, It
was hot and dusty, the lavatmy arrangements
on the train were not perfect, and the hote}
accommuodations suffered by comparisnn with
my home surroundings.  But I managed to get
a bath, and then » breakfast ; then 1 sallied ont
in search of Messrs. Jones & Co.

A very pice-looking establishment indeed—
everything in order, a gnod stock on shelvesand
counters, and no customwers, Mr, Lawton would
be in presently @ would 1 take a seat in the
office ! Very dull at present—mno trade to speak
of, Was 1 a stranger! Going to the Fulls,
prolably? 1 would find the morning paper on
Mr. Lawton’s desk. Mr. Jones was abseat from
the city, snd Mr. Lawton wes going to the
Falls this afterncen.  Mr. Blinker, the book-
keeper, was in the oflice if it was . n busivers. :
Ab ! wanted Mr. Iawton ! Well, 1 sheuld not
have long to wait for him.  The glazed door on !
the right,

1 am waiting for Mr. Lawton,” said | as |
entered the office ; “they sav he will return !
presently.”

“Take a «eoat, sin,"” said Mr, Blinker, “ unlets
I cantransact your business,”

*Thank yeu,” | answered cautiously, * but:
I think Mr. Lawtow can give me gl the infor.
mation T need. Very dusty.  Ah, this is the
papet, May 1sit here ¥ Thank yvon, no, 1 don't
rmoke ; have never been able to learn the
accomplishment. 1 do not ebjeet to the odour,
however.”

While | read the Rochester Daily Eagle 1
teok some hird's-eve views of Mr. Blinker.  He!
tpressed me disagrecably.  His dinmond pin !
was too big, and he ‘had waxed the ends of hir:
moustacke.  He wax in bis shirt-cleeves, and |
his sleeve-buttons were: gorgeous,  Confound ¢
the man! 1 was book.keeper for Pinch &)
Plugget, and 1 conld vot atford such adorn. |
wents.  Amd Joues & Co,, could net afferd to
pay Mr. Blinker a fourth of my saloy. No
doubt alout the reality of that dismend. What ©
a hang-dog expression ou the follow's face V7 i

“Heliday yesterday,” observed Mr. Blinker,
throwing his  haifismoked cigar out of the ]
window. *“1 was on a sort of {rolic with a lot of
fellows--fishing party, they called it and !
to-day | feel like the devil.  Champagne, you |
know, und the hot sun. He! he! 1t'sa good
thing the old man iy away.”

** You mean Mr. Jones,” said [ pleasantly,

“Yes, nothing to do, though . got my
bulanee-sheet off first pop.  Finished on the
third.”

¢ Balance-sheet V" said 1.

“Yes. You probably don't knew what that
menns,  Well, 14 is only a sort of proof that my
books are all right.  We close up twice a year,
December and June.  Lots of work up to the
end of the month, and if there are no bﬁunders,
1 have an easy time.  Here comes Mr. Lawton;
I know his step."

I had never met Mr. Lawton, and when hLe
opened the door 1 suddenly. decided to say
nothing about Pinch& Plugget until 1 had him
alone. My mission was very unsatisfaetory to
me, as 1 had no line of action marked
out, and ns there was a kind of confidential
‘“tempornry embarrassment” in the affairs of
Jones & Co., 1 might do great mischief by an
incautious word.  Perhaps the festive Mr,
Blinker did not kuow of the ‘temporary
embartassment.” T remembered that cxpres-

and confidentinl.”

‘* Papers rendy, Blinker?" he said, as he
entered. ¢ Ah, - all in this envelope I—Good
morning, sir. * Keep your seat; I have a few
minntes to spare, - What can 1 do for you, sir?"

His face was careworn, but there was an ofl
hand lLenesty of manner that pleased me; he
would tell me the truth, anyhow. =~

*“ My business is not urgent, Mr. Lawton,"”
1 said,  taking my hat; ““and’if you will allow
me I will postpone it until—1I meet you on the
train. You are going to the Fallg, { hear; may
I join you in the cars?’

*“Thank you,” he auswered promptly ; *‘1
am’ a little behind this morning. ~ 1 shall take
t!lef'noon train—sinoking “car. Good morning,
sir.’ .

. The train was ‘not crowded. The larger part
of the excursionists were going the other way,
having had their * Fourth," and there were nut

cwill ge o to my hotelt

a dozen men in the smoking-car when [ entered

in search of Mr, Lawton. '1 rteversed the un-
occupied seat before him, aud began business at
once : *“My name is Granger, Mr. Lawton; and
I represent Pinch & Plugget, of New York, |
came out here in response to” your letter to our
senior.” ‘ ;

o Tndeed I he replied, startled’; “and why
did you not say 5o at my office ! | could have
shown you my books there, and Mr, Blinker,
my book-keeper, could have explained—""

“ But there is time enough for that, sir,”
said L.° * Your note was marked “confidential,’
and T did not feel authorized to refer to the
matter until 1 hind some private conversation
with yourself, May 1 ask if any one knows of
your note to Mr, Pinch?”

¢ Nobody—that iz, nobody except Blinker.
My partuser is in Chicago.”

“And ] infer from your note that you have
made. similar application to other houses ¥”

* No,” he snswered ; “yours was the ouly
one.”

““ May Italk with perfeet candour, Mr. Law-
ton ¥’

* Undoubtedly,”’

*“Well, then, I happin to know that your
affairs were thoronghly investigated by our
house when you bought, and I kuow your firm
was solven* ut that date. It is only two months
ago.”

1 hope, Mr.~Mr. Granger,” said he, draw-
ing himself up, *“that we are still solvent.
This temporary-—-'

“Fxeuse me, Mr. Lawton,” | interrupted,
“but this must be far more serions than you
intimate, It is not credible that a firm in good
credit--like yoors, iu fact—-would usk an exten-
sion on a closely-sold bill on the first travsae.
tion with Pinch & Plugget, who have the name
of hard ereditors, unless some very serious trou-
ble made it necessary. Have you made any
important Josees,

“ None, | have the last balance-sheet in wy
pocket, and the previous sheet of Drecember,

fand 1 was goiug to speldl them out to-night., It

i 2 mystery to me how we should be iu this
place.”

. , . - 1 . I vestiorati "

May | help vou in your investigation?

Seabd 15 1 am an expert, and may see some-

thing that might ex¢ape you.”

“Certainly 3 and many thanks, too. You
My wife and niece are
there, and we will not bother with these papers

cuntil after dinner,”

While the weiter was taking my valise and
duster in the wile hall of the hazel, and while |
was still stuptfied by the muffled roar of the
cataract, two ladies were greeting Mr. Lawton
very inpressively,

“ Mrs, Lawton,” said hie at jax<x, turnineg {n

[ mie, **and Miss Anden. My friend M Groiger”

It was my Little Augel!
V.

While I sat at dinner that afternoon, Mrs,
Lawton on my right and Little Angel oo my

Cleft, T suppose T paesented a fine pieture of
s abjeat
Ctrepidation induced by the reasonable dread

imbeeility. 1 had appalling fits of

of awakening trom « dreamn. When 1 looked
at the pladd face of my left-hand supporter

i1 felt my hear; bound up against my ribs,

very mueh in the style of jumping-jaeks of my
infantile davs, and then 1 telt my brain buzzing
very suuch like the mttle of the main-spring of
a wateh, or mather the internsl machinery of
a watch when the main-spring breaks. The
edibles were of excellent quality, and the
waiters were very pressing in their invita-
tions, but T cannot veeall any portion of the
bill of fare. 1 was never so stupid ; I had
positively nothing to say. Whan the ladies
spoke of the weather, or” the rumble of -the
great cataract [ endeavoured to make proper
replies, but | cannot remember what 1 said.
My voice sounded harsh and strapge.  Did you
ever address an andience of five hundred peo-
ple suddenly and for the first time? 1 have.
aud U disinctiy recollect that T could not recall
ape sentence of my oration when 1 sat down,
though 1 had taltked twenty-five minutes.

After dinner Mr, Lawton proposeda walk to
the falls,  And while he and his wife were a
Jittle distance ahend 1 hegan to absorb the cous-
cinusness that Little Angel knew me—~knew
that 1. was the man that had been stealing
looks st her—knew that T had selected the seai
in the ear that gave me the proper pesitionfor
stolen glances.  Had 1 fancied that she tock an
unusual colour when 1 was introduced T Was
it mere imagination that saw the rosy glow on
her face when we went into dinoert

During the short wait, which came to anend
when Mr. Lawten’s cigar was finished, 1 did
some cousiderable stealing in the old style. But
1 waus too bashful and too much absorbed in my
present  blisstul companionship to make the
slightest reference to the past. 1 found out
that she had big brown eyes, but 1 did not get
one straight look into them. 1 did not dare.. ]
knew my eyes wounld tell her everything if she
canght them once, and 1 could not risk the loss
of the present delicious intercourse. ~Not just
yet. )

* Quppose we go'in, Mr. Granger,” saidfMr.
Lawton, *and look into that businessalittle "

¢ Ready, sir," 1 answered.

“We shall rejoin  the ladies at tea-time.
Shall we leave you here, my dear ] It is cooler
than the house, - All right " :

As Lparted from her I took one more theft,
and met the brown “eyes . with -an appealing

glance in'them that nearly took my breath away.

‘‘ May I offer a suggestion, Mr, Lawton 1’ I
said.  ‘‘Let me take the papers to my room,
and do you remain with the ladies. -1 can get
along s thousand times better alone ; you know
I am accustomed to this sort of work. If']
need explanation I will make memoranda and
consult you after '1 finish. = Besides, it might
excite comment if you and I closet ourselves
together. Only answerme one or two guestions ;
first, have you lost much by shrinkage in value?”
* Nothing to signify.  We always deduct ten
per cent. from the inventory. But the gain on
the Decembier valuations will balance the June
deduction."”

““Thank you. Then, second, do yon owe any
borrowed money, or have you any debts of a
confiential nature ¢

““ Not a dollar."

“ That is all. Now let me have the envelope.
Ah, here are some Jetters.”

“Yes, 1 forgot them—ane for Mrs, Lawton
and one for Lucy.  You are very kind, and itis
a great relief to me to have a gentleman of your
ability investigate my affairs in so kindly a
way. 'l have avother cigar and wait your
rc—nrpcar:mco."

There was quite a formidable array of ““ state.
ments,’ and ag the package contained the cor-
responding statements of the previous half year,
{ was soon immersed in a maze of comparisons,
As [ proceeded with my work I became more
and - more interested. The books were well
kept, evidently, and Mre. Blinker grew upon
my admiration ss 1 followed his figures from
one paper to another. Onee and again I came
to a result that startled me, but once and again
1 found a memorandum in his beauntiful pen.
manship that seemed to explain the diticalty.
The firm was clearly solvent last December.
Why should it not be solvent now? Well, 1
would muke a statement of liabilities and assets
from the two balance sheets and see where the
difference appeared.

I heard the goug roaring, anunouncing tlea,
while | was engrossed in this work. T had made
zonie blunder and must check back. Ten thon-
sand dollars error somewhere. 1 checked back
carefully. Allin vain. Then | added the balance
sbeet for June 30.  Ten thousand dallars excess
on the credit side. 1 added again, taking it in
sections.  No passibility of a doubt; Mr.
Blinker had made a mistake of ten thousand
dollars in getting off his June balances, **first
pop.” Then some one tapped at my door:
1 stuffed the papers in my vaiise and admitted
Mr. Lawton.

“Tea ready,” hesaid.  “Dear me! what a
time you have bad up here! You have been
here four hours, Found anything ¥’

** There is an apparent error in the balance-
sheet of last week,” I replied; **1 will look
over it again after tea.”

“Error ¢ Why, Blinkeris a very prince of
aceountants, Luekily, he is here—-caude down
in the late train to spend the night,  We'll
have hitme up here after to explain.  Let us go
downnow."

“ Does Mr. Blinker know I am looking at the
papers ' T asked as-we descended the stairs.

“Oh, no.”

Then oblige me by saving nothing at’ pre-
sent. You see, an accomplishied book-keeper is
always sensitive about his own work. Let me
look & little more befyre you tell him anything
about me.”

“ Have it your own way,” said Mr. Lawson,
“1 have sa great confidence in Blinker that 1
am sure he can explain in a minute. -Why, he
tins our power of attorney. Mr. Jones' nephew,
you kuow, and very sharp ; too much of a spend-
thrift, thongh, - But I shall say noething abeut
you uniii you give me leave.”

The Jadies were already at the table, and Mr,
Blinker had my seat.  There wasan old Jady on
the other side of Little Angel, so 1 took my
place by the side of Mr. Lawton. Mr. Rlinker
was very attentive to Little Angel,  and did not
see me at all. 1 sealded my throatwith hoet tea,
ate sonie berries with -cream, and then shipped
away and back to my room.

I took up the December halance sheet and
tried the additions.  Six thousand dollars too
much credit,  that made sixteen thousand dol.
lars exactly. 1 put the papers in the envelope,
walked downstairs and out under the trees. . Mr.
Blinker anid Little Angel were promenading, in
sight, but ont of hearing. Mrs. Lawten was
talking to the olid lady whom I had envied at
the table. . Mr. Lawtou was on « bench a little
apart enjoying his sinoke. 1 placed the enve-
fope in his hand and sat down by him,

 Mr. Lawton,” 1 whispered, *“some oun has
been robbing you. Some oune has stolen $16,000
from you inu the past six months; andsome one
stole §6,000 in the previous half year. . The de-
ficiency of debt is in your cash acconnt ; and no
book-keeper could pass two errors of such dimen-
sions if he wevesober,  They are not ervors, they
are thefts' S

VI.

Lawton and Mr. Blinker was the prompt depar-
ture of the latter for the Caunada side . while his
emplayer was looking for me. lmmediately
after my announcement, as recorded in the pre-
vious chapter, Mr. Lawton called Little Angel’s
escort from her side, and taking him to his own:
room in the hotel, locked  the door and opened
his case. ‘
*Will you secept me as & substitute for Mr,
Blinker 1" 1 said, taking the absent Blinker's.
lace. . 1. am probably going back to New
Cork: to-morrow. May I offer you my arm 1¥

- The result of a private interview betwenn Mr.

and I led her down the path to the bridge.

‘1 have not seen the falls yet,” 1 remarked,
‘“Jet us go across.’ The moon is full and the
view must be grand.”

*You saw them this afternoon,” she an-

‘awered.

“No; I only saw you. T missed you from
the train, and have been unhappy ever since.
You did not know me, butl was « daily pas-
senger, and I used to watch you every morning.
I did not know your name until you disappeared.
Ysu do not remember seeing me, of course

*“Oh yes, 1 do,”" she replied. ¢ Oh, Mr.
Granger, uncle told us— Can you do anything ?
It is dreadfult T did not know I had an uncle
then, when [ rode. in vour train. And now,
when T have learned to love him so dearly—""

“ Letus sit here,”” [ said, leading her to a
bench. ¢ See! there are ten or twelve couples
in full view, but they cannot hear.
vou to leave—me ? 1 do not know how to tell
it, but when you were gone, and when I could
not lind you, 1 thought I inust die. 1 had been
loving you so ardently, and 1 did not knew it.
I went to Mrs. Hunter and hegged her to toll
we only yesterday, and 1 told her why [ sought
vou. Do not intertupt mie please. 1 am going
straight back 1o New ‘York, and I know von
cannot say a word to me yet. But ] begged
Mrs. Hunter to make enqnivies, and your uncle
can casily find ont all about me. Apd ] will
wait as long as you suy 5 only let me write to
you and tell you ones a day how [ Jove you.
And you need not answer my letters ; I wounld
not dare to ask that. You think | am drunkor
mad. No wonder. Tut while | svem so utter
a stranger to yon, | seem to have known and
loved you all wy life.  Now I will not say an.
other word.  Please tell me how you came to
teach musie, and how vour uncle found you.”

“1am Euglish,” she answered turnivg her
placid brown eyes upon mine.  **I came to New
York six months ago as governess for dMrs.
Pinch—"

“Mrs. Pinch ¥

“Yes; and she found mnsic scholars for me
when her daughter was married @ and Uncle
Lawton found me by aceldentin the house of a
New York friend where I had a pupil ; and my
wother was his sister.  That is all.”

“ And why would not Mrs Hunter tell me ull
this ?”

Y Because I had told her about you, sir,"” she
answered shyly.

“About me t’

“Yes, sir. | knew Mr. Phillip Granger. Mr.
Pinch told me a dozen stories abuut yveu before
I went to Mrs. Hunter's ; she is Mrs. Pinch’s
cousin. And I saw you leoking at me on the
train every day, and Mrs. Hunter and 1 talked
about you. And [ havea letter frow her to-day
—uncle brought it when vou came—aml she tells
me all you said to her vesterday. Andshe says
you are too old for me, sir.”

“Oh, Little Angel,” [ said, stupefied * ray-
be you willlove me some day ¥

* Maxbe,”” sheanswered, gravely. ¢ Burtell
e about this dreadful business, Ah, when |
saw vou coming with unele I thought you—"

“ Do not stup, Little Angel.

1 thought vou had-—come to look for me.

Because vou have been sayingall these things
that Mrs. Hunter writes when vou peeped at e
from behind your paper, I thought you would
find me some day.”

“Tio vou know you are setting me crazy I
satd 1. 79911 you talk in that way U'll never go
back to New York., Oh, Litile Angel—"

“ Why do vou call me that ?"" she said, pout-
ing. My name is Lucy.”

1 saw vour initials on your music-case. !
did not know vour name ; 1 eould not bear to
ask. I could not attract another man’s atten-
tion to you : 1 could not speak of vou to another
man.  And so 1 tilled up the initials, and just
loved you all by myself. Teo old! 1 am
thirty."

“And T am  twenty-six,” she whispered.
“You are squeezing my hand, Mr, Granger,
pretiy hard.” ‘ ) o

¢ Forgive me,"" | answered penitently ; 1did
not know it. 1 will not transgress again, Aiss
Arden, if you will pardon me.  And let mehold
vour hand a little while ; you know I am going
;\\\'ny to-marrow—before vou are awuke, Pt‘l‘?l;\lvi.
It is only bidding you good-bye,”

s“Anpd-Unele Lawton " she said anxionsly.

“ L am greatly interested in him for his own
sake ; T'am doubly interested for yours. 1 will
do all [ can to save him from trouble or loss.”

“Then all will be well,”” she said joyjuliv.
¢ Mr. Pinch told me many times that you could
do anything.  And if you undertake unele's
affairs 1 shiall feell entirely happy. And you
may write to me—sometimes.”

Do vou think you will Jove me alittle some
of these days t 1 whispered. ¢ Of course not for
a vear or two.  Bat if Tonly thought [ had o
mortgage on you I coutd do—anything, as Mr.,
Pinch says.  When you kunow mie better—"

“1 know you bietter than you know me, al-
ready,  Ask Mrs. Hunter. She says you-— But
I eannot tell that,”

“ Please, Luey.  May I eall you Luey !

“«Of vourse.  She says you are an old maid,
There 1! S v

“ Well,” 1 replied,  stunned, *“ Lam eager to
change my condition. I will marry as soon as
you will take mé=—to-morrow. I have a pretty
little cottage—"

seen it—1from the car window."” oL :
“1 will give you a deed of - it, Lucy, if jou

will take it with an encumbrance.”
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She 1aid her hand on my arm without énswer, i

How came -

4 Yes, I know ; it was Mr. Clasty's, 1 hnve»

i
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