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ONF, does meet sucb, nterestingpeople in London.
St was getting rather late

at thie club.
III think 'that I must be

going," said Amarinta, sud-
denly.

"Oh, s0 rnust I, " sa'd a
lady whose narne Amarinta
had flot caughL.

1I rnust too," said tb,ý
Celebrity.

ý"'If you are goiflg my way," said Amnarinta to'
the lady whose nameý she bad flot caugbt, 'I shahl
be pleased. to take you in rny bansorn." Arnarinta
made tbis offer because she believed in living up to
berprinciples, and ber principles enjoined polite-
nessi to one's elders. The lady whose name she
hadn't caugbt was ber elder. assuredly by twenty-
five years and possibly by ýmore.

"Jàst what I was about to say to you," said the
lady, "but do we go the same way ?"

'Il arn stopping at the W- in V- Street,"
said Amariinta.

"Wby, I live just around the corner in St. James'
Mý,ansion," said the lady. 'Il can take you without
any trouble." >

"But I asked you to go witb nie," said Amarinta.
"And you a stranger and me a Londoner-

neyer," said the lady.
It seerned settled at that.
"But-I say," cried the Celebrity, "I go that

way, too. Why nlot take a four-wheeler and ail go0
togetýher ?"

This looked feasible, but seemned to cast an un-
definable damper over the occasion. Arnarinta de-
fined the damiper as the visible uncertainty of who
should pay for the four-wbeeler.

"Well," said the lady of the uncatchable naine,
when tbe pause had lasted too long, "you get the
four-wheeler and we'll get our things."

Upon this Amarinta bad no c'hoice but to follow
ber to the dressing-room, where, after slipping into
her own wrap, she had the novel experience of
watching the lady whose name she badn't caugbt

adjust ber skirt to another level by the aid of two or
three dozen safety-pins.

After that they went out in the hall and found
the Celebrity stalking about in a nervous manner.

"I've got the four-wheeler," be exclairned, asifa
four-wheeler was tbe only child qf something ex-
tinet. "Jt's at the door," he added srnartly, as if
that fact also were unusual.

Arnarinta and the lady whose narne she h;ýdn't
caught nowý went out and clambered silently into
the inner mysteries of the four-wheeler, and when
they were ail in (in every sense-grammatical and
slang) -the Celebrîty clirnbed in on topý of .thern. He
was a genuine celebrity, ail legs and hiair, and, they
squeezed their knees against the dloors so that his
knees rnigbt reign in the middle.

The four-wheeler began to rnove.
"Il always like to be out in'Lond4on ât ýnight,"

said Arnarinta.
III don't," said the Celebrity, "fog !"

"Oh, by the way," said the lady, "I amn going to
pay for this four-wheeler."

"INo, I amn," said the Celebrity, rather weakly it
must be admitted.

"By no means," said the lady. "I invited you."'

"Oh, if it cornes to that," said Amarinta, I
invited you first."

'Il arn going to pay," declared the lady.
"Well, of course, if you insist," said the Celebrity.
His words seemed to take ail the paying ardours

out of the lady -whose, name Amarinta hadn't caught.

"eOh, I ýsay," she cried, "we'llý eacb pay sixpenice.
How wvill that do? Then everyone will be satis-
fied."

The 'Celebrity looked (by the light of a passing
electric) as if he would have been quite satisfied
with the previousý arrangement.

"We' get. out'before you do," said the lady. ,"We
will give you our sixpences." She began at once
to unpin hierself to the end that she rnigbt'find ber
pocket.

Arnarinta extracted ber own purse, and the
Celebrity b-egan to huint for bis. In his contortions
(for he seemned to keep lis cash quite as. far re-

nmoved frorn the surface as the no-nanue lady kept
hers) his elbow hit Arnarinta on the nose.

"Oh, I say," he said, "was that you?"
"'Oh, dear no," said Amarinta, "it was the top

of the four-wheeler."
They now ail got their heads and purses as near

as possible to the window, to the end that they rnight
find their sixpences.

"You know we mustn't give hiru a ten-shilling
piece by mistake," said the lady to Aniarinta.

"Mercy on us, no !" said Amarinta.
They had, traversed the whole park before the

identity of'ail the three sixpences was safeiy estab-
lished. It took time, for after the lady- was abso-
lutely sure that ber sixpence was a sixpence, and
that Arnarinta was flot parting with ten shillings
unawares, even then the Celebrity rarnmed and
crarnmed himself up against the window and looked
at the three little coins until Arnarinta thought, that
she should certainly explode with laughter.

"Are we anywhere near St. James' Mansion ?"

said the lady, suddenly becorning restless.
"Very near," said the Celebrity. Even as he

spoke they stopped before that building of anorna-
bous nomenclature.

Il get out here," said the lady, "good-bye." As
she spoke she began to plough over thern both and
descended on the further side. The Celebrity braced
himself firmly and-let ber. Wben she was gone
Amarînta said:*

"What was her name?"
"I don't know," said the Celebrity. "I doni't

know yoursý either," he added.
Y.'And I don't know yours," said Arnarinta, con-

tentedly.
"Don't you really ?" he asked, looking rnuch

startled at that.
"'No," said Amarinta-tbe four-wbeeler -was

stoppiig--"I ýget out here,"- she said pleasantly.
"Good-bye," she added as the hotel-porter opened the
dloor of the four-wvheeler.

"Oh1, I say 1" exclairned the Celebrity.
But she was rnountinig the steps beyond.
One does really mieet suchi interestinig people in

London!
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