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A Small Sized Revelation of Dangers That May Beset a Pretty Girl in a Large City andof the Guiding Hand That Guarcis
-OLENA ran lightly down the steps of the rather1Idingy apartmnent bouse, paused foradeepbreathi 'iof tLhe hili air-as refreshing as a coldI 'I plunge after the stper-beated atmosphere of theE lflat-and set off down the Avenue with a fine,

free step, which, while flot setalruiyt

into its raw grayness. The coat the girl wore, was of'brown blanket clotb and the close-fitting littie hat showedpalpably the prendire hand of sonne village milliner; yetthe face beneath was fair and fresh and young: the hairgicaming vivid gold even on this murky afternoon, andher eyes as blue as the violets she paused to purchasefrorn a florist's and pin against the fluf outer gar-ment.
Elena', month in the metroolis might have held disap-pontment and disillusionment had she been circum8tanced.ke the average young wornan who cornes to the city incjuest of employment; but ber rather cursory search for" something to do"* had flt been accelerated by the spur ofnecessity. Ber capacity was limited to the usual jgirlisbhaccomp iqhnents; she sang a lttie; played a little; dancedcharrnîngly; painted atroc=ously in water colora, and, inthisage of speciaists, posessen special gift or trainingfor the grim business of self-support. Sýhe was not wboilyunaware of bier incapacity for effiietnt servire-indeed sbesecretly questîoned ber ability to bold a position sbould shesucreed in securing it, and she had been prpred for dis-couragements, so ber disappointment at ber ai ure to findemployment was flot great. The quest, indeed, had beenthrougbout rather in the nature of a " lark".Elena's father, dying a year previous, had left bis widowand ber daughter, in the Brookfieid vernacular, "'well-off".There bad been life insurance to the amount of somte thou-aands and a smnall but fertile farm which had brought a sumsufficient to have maintaineci Mrs.,Brown and Elena quitecomfortably ini their native village.But the spirit of young adventure was strong in prettyElena. She was intensely, tinglingly alive; ber keen ardorand entbusiasmn for if e in its larger phases found slightsatisfaction in the duil round of existence in Brookfield;mIte wanted to live, to experience, to see, to learn; andalways the metropolis had been ber Mecca. And after tbedeath of ber f ather and the dibposal of their property, therewas no real reason wby tbey should remnain in Brookfield.They bad no close des or interesta; Elena was ail eagernesste aeek new and wider fields and Mrs. Brown was as plastieclay in ber daugbter's banda.

Se ultimately tbey had gone, bag and baggage, to thecity; found apartrnens in "The Fonda," a comfotble ifnt fashionable flat building in a convenient locality; Elenasoothing ber conscience the wbile, wvhen she tbought of tIheoutlay incident te thefr removal, with the vague assurancethat she would presently "find somnething" wbicb wouldat least belp te meet expenses. But, unlike the usutal seekerafter ernployment, she recognized no specal neces-SitY for baste sOefihe went her way in leisurely fasb-ion, answerei an occasional advertisement, and geai-erally and genuinely enjoyed herself.*-She was just eigteen-an age at whicb the sim-plest ircurntance seema8 fraugbt with alluring pas-sibilities. Adventure lurke<j rouýnd every corner ; /a walk in thé- P12- -__L 1
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By LEIGH CORDON GILTNER
1 beg your pardon"-he lif ted his bat-" but perhapsyou'd let mepilot you across. You seem tobe astranger."Elena had beencarefully ered and the older Brook-iders had. feelingly absure er that Toronto was a cheer-fui composite of Sodom and Gornurrah up to date, whileto speak to a stranger, masculine or feminine, in its confineswas to invite disaster of the direst. Accordingiy shegazed straig bt abead, ignoring alike the stranger and bisremark, crossed wlen tlie officer gave the signal and sawthe impertinent youth no more.She was caiefuýll ot to mention tbe occurrence to bermother. Mns. Brown was naturaly a tiniid woman and bersense of utter unfanîilianity wjth ber present surroundingsaccentuated ber feirfulness. Wbenever possible she ac-companied Elena on her walks abroad, and slie neyer per-mitted ber to leave the bouse iithout a carci bearing ber

namne and address in ber bandbag'and duplicates in hier various pock-J~jI!ets. Her pride in ber daughter's in-dependence and strengtb of char-acter sustained ber to a degree, but

" I beg your pardon,"p carne the voice in a changcd tone,"but sureiy I'm not mistaken in thinking you Miss ilytbe?"flm ot MNiss l3 ltbe," Elena said sbortly; ît seemnedtbe simplest wa),'of nî'lding berseif of the youth, who coni-tinued to walk beside ber as she quickened ber pace.
"*Oh, comne now, Eie "-aying a detaining hand uPOfIber arm-" wbat have 1I ne to be treated like tbis? WbYare you frosting me? Aj.oke's well enougb in its way, butthis bas gone fer enough. I couldn't mistake you in a mob;tbere's no uise running a fool bluff. Don't you want mie towalk with you?""ýI certainty do flot," said Elena sbarply, "I've toldyou you were mistaken and if you continue to, annoy me,l'Il caîl an offilcer and give you in charge." The man shrUg'ged indiilerently.

"Oh ail rigbt, girlie. Have it your own way. Butdon't quite get on to your little game. Sure you won'tchange your mind andi have tea with me at the PrinceAlbert ? Weil, suit yourself. So long, my dear." Andbe strode away witbout a backward glance.But Elena's blithe înood had led; the brightness Of theday was sbadowed by the crass, unlovely episode. AngrYtears of hurt and humiliation filled ber eyes."I1 wonder, " she asked herseif, "if 1 stnike strailgers a"the style of girl to encourage-this sort of thing?"A handsome, elderly woman who bad witnessed thescene from the opposite side of the street, crossed and ap-proached the girl. Sbe w as tastefullv attired to the la"tdetail and ber manner lef t notintbedsr. hhaa fine, benevolent face, frme wi detsilr h air"dber voice, wben she spoke, was îow asoft esivr ai ad"Pardon me, ny dear," she said gand caressijng.cto witness thse îndignity to wbich you were subjected jUstnow. It seerns a pity thata young girl can't walk abroadwithout the possibiiity of affront. 1 fancy you're a stran-

oontonians are flot of that type. Tbere are ili-rd t,pertinent )youths~ to be met with everywhere and a prettygirl is their legtimate prey, especialiy if she seems loflelyand unprotetd .' . .But you're naturaily quite upset,Won't you waive ceremony andl corne home witb me? 1live *ust a short distance away. l'Il give you a cup of tea,mother you a little ansd send you'home in a taxi, when ýObave had time to grow calmer." Very winning ly site si'edown at the gi beside ber; ber voice was met ow andgen
'y persuasine and er P rsnality was sufficientiy nagneticalmoat to iduce the girl to accept the friendiy offer."Alrnost. Not quite, bowever."Wh, tban - you very much; you're very good 1,1Sure," Elena was besitating, wben suddenly soretbingshe could flot have saiti wbat-warned ber of the indiscre-tion of accepting a cou rtesy at the banda of a total s-tranger,SIte pulled herself together. "But I'tm quitecalm, tbank you. The mnan was annloying,but be waa easilyr disposed of. I'm no'rigtened or upset; juat a bit burt and angrY

mu tsai.1aprcaeour kindness ve1ry~Z'~'"NŽ. andly mother wlbC waiting for nme
'. you and--.goodbye." braxou.TsI 1

Altbougb Elena kept this adventure strict'ly to herseîf, thereafter she seldomn lef t th'bouse wîthout ber mother, who very willineglaccompanieri ber. Elena was flot vain, buteven sIhe couId flot belp observing the adusir-iitg glances strangers turhed upon ber or fa"lto note bow the casual eye lingerd upon berface. Once or twice, in ber search for a pÉositiOfl"she bacI met, wth' dsarming ingenuousnes'Overtures tentative andI skilfully veile'I, Yet Ofuniutakable import; but she was rapidly ac,quiring tIse gentle art of side-stepping and sheheeIsedulously asvoded tho offices and ageucieFw h er sh e w a sre c e lv ed w ith to o m a rk e d c o rd ia ii y . He rmother Presentîy arrived at the decîsion that, with ecOn-omny, they could ]ive without the necessity of Elena takna position, so the girl gr d al a a d n dtIse quest anbgn cb , terbtIse for some rmeans of filling the <layawh c t r h o et of the cîty w ore off, w reb e infifl
t. raga itte' They went occasionaliy 
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