
CHAPTER XIV.-(,Contjnued.)SHE hurried to Feneila's rescue. 'II
Suggest, Fen, that you should
ask Mr. Mauleverer Vo corne and

have tea with us hIn our garret-thaV's
to say, If hie doesn't mind,.climbing a
few stairs. I don't know how both
Of YOU feel, but I'm thirsty!"

Fenefla was obligea to echo the
invitation, but she did ît half-hearted-
ly, hoping Tubby would refuse. For
might hoe flot give away the secret of
her hiding-place when he returned
home? She decided swiftly that If ho
accepted, she would beg of hlm flot
10 mention their meeting *to anyone
elcept Theo Pridham.

Tubby's thoughts, at that same
moment, had turned Vowards lis
particular littie pal, Theo. Ho wanted
L-) senld her a message, yet scarcely
knew how to frame It, on the Impulse
0! the' moment, standing there faclng
the two girls. Janet's Invitation off er-
eà a more convonlent opportunity for
cOnflding In Fenella, whom hie believed
to ho b Theo's greatest friend.
:1 shOUld luke to come immensoly, iffl may," he said with a celerity that

daunted Fenella.
SJanet's eyes began to twinkle mis-

chievously, "Thero's nothing to pro-~vent You.-we're close there. Follow
on! I

With a sharp right fiank turn, she
bled the way up a narrow street and
1uiider an archway te, the entrance. A
'flan strolling aimalessly past the arch-
way, watehod them enter the building,
and4 folowed them. quietly to the foot
1£ the staircase. He could hear them
toiing breathlessly ul) the winding
8tairs, Janet's clear voles ringing ont
a. miirthful word of encouragement to
,'le other, two, from time to time.

A smile of satisfaction broadened
on~ the mnan'a cherubic countenance.
He nodded his head, as If confirmIng
an Opinion, thon hurried away downth PIarow turning and sought out the'Ipex!est telephone office. He had a

n" ff8ae e! great Importance o, li-eart an the number ho rang up was
lietcaI wit. 'that of Frank Merry-

5, Janet Speer 'and honr
had neached thestudio.
s hot!" Tnb-by oxclalmed,
moisture frorn hie brow,
te the wide open windo-w,
rippin' view horo o! the
3oked diffenent tltere !rom
2rwed lV on the Embank-
ady hie versatile, happy-
fiPerament was reassert-

I pa>' my rent with b-irds-
3."ý Janet was bustlig
1g the gas steve and ýput-
kettle. "Fen! you know
a things are Vo ho found;

Y the table, while Mr.
cuti the bres>d and but-

!" s>ald Tubby, coming
àe widow.
hiul-an1 bo aisy' wlth the
i're expeetlng a fow
0 aren't huw,1A ,.4+1,

your buttering. I think I'd better take
on yonr job and turn you on to the
toasting-fork," she announced present-
ly, thon, judiciously considering
Tubby's heated countenance, added:
"Perhaps you'd better take yonr coat
off, if you're going to roast yourself
over the stove."

"You are kind, Miss-er-er. I
don't Vhink Miss Leach properly Intro-
duced us, for I neyer heard your
name."

"Speer-and, so far, no onles asked
me ta change lt,', was Janet's cool
reply.

'Jubby caught Fenelia'sq oye; she
was smiing. Janet's irresponsible
absurdities appealed to hier sense! of
humour. Janet possessed lie happy
gift of dispelling what sho ealled the
megrims, and hier two companions
i'e ro succumbing to hier light-hoarted
influence.

Tubby, coatless and very red in the
face, was expatiating on his Own
peculiar aptitude for toasting bread
to perfection when a fusillade o!
bangs and knocks on the door was
followed by an Inrush of haîf a dozen
people--four of them young women
with dresses and headgear of an
exaggerated type, whÎch announced
tb eir artistic leanings, and two- were
mon with clean-shaven faces and bow
ties, evidently members of the pro-
fession.

A NE)T Introduced Tubýby to, one and
ail. Ho got a littie mied oiver
the Lotiles and Totties, but Lt did

not seem to matter la the least who
was who. A hubibub ensued. Screarns
of laughter, the flinging of big haVe
Into far corners, offers of assistance
to get the tea ready.

'%SIt down ail 0f you and hold your
tongues," Janet commanded without
effect-rather, the noise lncreased.
Two rickety arm-chairs wore seized
on by' the younigest cf the maideus,
wliose possession was disputed with,
vigor b>' their -companions. The
young mon dragged forth boxes draped
to represent divans. When a further
Inrueh of four young men joined the
crowd, tho>' were bidden to take Vthe
boards-and ho tbankful! Se the tea
progressed wlh great hulait>' and,
under covor of the general babel Of
tcngues, Fenella was able Vo malco hon
requost te TulbY that he would be
sUlent as to their meeting.

q, was just going to ask you the
same thng, SO we're quits. The fact
is, Miss Leach, I'm ln a fearful fi-
lot myself ln for an appaling Mess,-
I've been had-no one te larne but
myself. I want yeu te tell Theo that-
ut wasn't exactly my fault that I
didn't see hen to sa>' good-bye befone
I lefV home. I came aw~ay unexpected'
ly, and now I don't know when 1 shall
go back agaiu. Sho and 1 are sorne-
Vhing more than ondinar>' friends, yen
know. 1 expeot she's told you seme-ý
thing about lt!

Fenella admitted that Theo had
confided ln her, and Tubby wOiit 01
hurriedi>': "ISome day' 1 hope te bo
able te meet her agaln, with a dlean
slate. just now it's boit to bo silent
and disappean."

"Disappoar!" Fenoila nepeatOe with
increased m ysiatlon. "But why
should you wan Vo. disappear, Mr.
Mauleverer?"-I

Janet, with an order Vto "clear the
boards and preparo for action."

In a few minutes, tables, chairs,
boxes and ail impediments were swepý
back into, corners and wedged
Vhirough a doorway into the bedroom
which the two girls now shared.

One of the young mfln called: "Act
one, scene one-the Floral Dance.
Girls ready?" and Tubby whispered
to Fenella "WhaV's, 1V ail about?"

"IV moans we ai belong ta Mr.
Harry Suitor's Blue Company of 'TIIe
Princess and the Taxi,' which beaves
London for New York the day after Vo-
morrow. This la a sort of impromptu
rehearsal for my particular benefit-
because I've only just Joined on.".

S'VGone on the stage ?" Tubby queried
in surprise.

*Yos; I'm Francie Lorrimer now.
I've given Up my own name, s0 please
forget îV.'

"~Gad! noV a bad idea. Shouldn't
niind dropping mine eltiier. D'you
think Mr. Hgrry Suitor would take me
on, Voo?"

"Quite possible If hoe knew you were
Lord Brismain's son-Amenicans love
a Vitle." Fenella's ans-wer was cut
short by the caîl for her and Janet
Vo come on. Thoy had noV much Vo, do
or say, but as ladies-in-waiting IVo, the
Princess" wore bound Vo, join ln the
Fl-oral Dance and quaint. chant that
accompanied IL.

The Princese happened Vo ho an
art studont friend of Janet's, who liad
developod sufficient, musical and
dramatic talent Vo ho engaged as "first
lady" and, by usIng hier Influence,
gained both Janet and Fenella a place
lu the company.

Tubby sat against the wall o! the
long, gaunt room and watehed the
players with considerable amusement
and also, with some onvy, for the>' ail
seemed on such good termes wlth
Vvlemselves and oach ethon.

Present>' there was a muddle, fol-
lowed by a pause. "Somebody seoms
Vo be missing. How man>' are there?"
e long, lank man demaaded. Ho
danced with amazing agilit>' and zest,
and answened te the name of
"Musseos."

Janet began counting: "One, two,
throe, four-"j

There were fresh shrleks and yells
whien she reathed thInteon. "Deuced
bad luck!" eaid Mussels, who took the
lead, thnoughout. "It'e that rotten.
Lancaster who's falled us."

'MBeaet1y cf old Lancaster. We'll
be drowned dead as dead, I the At-
lentic, sure as nails le nails," a fluffy.
haired girl declared, and one of her
friende suggested: "Can't that
Johnnie etand in and nepresent huma
for the time boing, Vo ai'ert the
omen?"

<JES, corne on, dean boy!" Tubby
"Y was dragged forward, preteet-

ing ho nover had done aud
nover would do an>' acting.

"Nover know tili yeu've tried. Just
koep on saying 'Urn-ti-turn,' Vo fill In
the gax>."

'So Tubby was pusbed lnVo place and
jostled with good-humrnoed herse-play
frorn corner te corner, until a pause
for breathiag space was permitted.

"A jolly good fourteenth, too, cern-
montod Mussels. "'Pon my> Word,
you'd botter cerne along with us as
undon-study for Lancaster. Ton te one
he'll fli out befene wo noach the
States."

"l'il aigu on with pleasurê."
"What nprne?" askod Musels, and
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