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ST %vas not, very long before Harold
'estall occupied a recognised

position ,as assistant in the
lie ing]ishi shop.

'And quite time, too, tbey got some
ane to, help,' Faid the Aberinawr people,
'for Mtr. IIa.lIiwell looks ili, andl-Hope can't.
do everythingé.'

Ctistom llowed in to the little sbop now.
Hlarold seerned to, fascinate people, se Hope
told bier fathier, laugbhing over the announce-
ment. Sueli a boy as lie was, too t Hope
could flot, fancy is ber own age yet. Shie
petted bima as she would bagve donc a young
brother ; kzept breakfast ]lot for himi if bie
happened to oversleep, tixe flxed bour, inended
blis clothes, tooli tedjous jobs, sucli as
w'eigbin g out beforeliand hall and quarter
pouinds of tea for customers, into bier own
hands, and eonstantly mnade errands for
him inte Couway. The town. was cheerfut
for yoting people. No àwouder Hlarold did
not; care to continue bis journey-was satis-
fied quietly and witbout lunch formality to
takce up, Jonas IIalliwell's wvork.

Ilc w'as a clever young- fcllow, andl in
tliese early days it. -%as xùot vcry evident
that ]le ivas somewhat inclinced te self-
induilgýence, contrivii-g easily and %vithout
apparent design io leave the dulli part of
shop-keeping to Hope or Malri.' What did

appear to the outside "old Was that the
young man at the Englisli shop wvas plcasant
to talk to and to deal %vitb. The youtlis
lookced lup to hirn as a model of fa1sh.ion
and intelligence, and the girls, the plain
ones as wvdll as the fair, a]ways left his
company better pleastud with thernselves.
He lad smooth %vords for all.

Hope laughied at hlim openlly for bis
compliments,' as she called them. 1 Where

did lie learn them?'P she asked hlmi.
Its the best way,' said Irarold, bis long

l egs dangling fromn the cotuntr. ' Dont
you think so ?' lie raised bis grey eyes,
shaded by dark lashes, to, meet H-ope's
clear gaze. Thoie eyes always won people
over to bis opinion. They hiad a certain
influence over Hope, too.

But yon sent poor ugl littie Nesta awvay
reallv thinking berseif a beauty,' she pro-
testC(l.

4 Nell, just see if she won't patronise our
shcp, now, instead. of taking lier goodsz of
that xneddling pedlar who bias begun to
corne round,' replied HIarold. ' Oh, I linowv
whbat I arn about, I tell you. Rope, bave
you seen 1Rutth Evans lately ? I made lier
buy a blue silk ribbon because I said it
suited lier fair, skin. Fair, indeed! Sbe
lookis like a yellow nigger now. I can't
pass bier in the Street witho'it ]augh-

'Oh), Hlarold, how mikcbievous of you',


