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employer and eycing t wi-b tlie scf-sarne feelings
begotcn of i-be self-same nature. "Wbai- wonder-
fuI chianges the years make," we ofi-en say, but once
in a wliile we wake up io i-le realization i-at years
do not make au very mucli difference afi-er ail.

Fortunai-ely or unfori-unately, aIl of these nai-ur-
al inierests in an employer's affaira and worldly
si-ai-e were dcnied i-le clerks of Angers & Son. Tliey
read daily in i-be papcrs of Uicei-ings wbicb Mr.
Adam Torrance (and particularly Mrs. Adam Tor-
rance) did and lefi- undonce, but i-bey did noi- gasp
or i-rui or care a penny about t because i-be link
which unii-ed alihein liti inierets io i-le big in-
teresta of i-be Torrance farnily was invisible. So
i-at wben, jusi- a week before i-be rib.bon bargain
sale, a terrible blow felI upon Adam Torrance and
is wife in i-le kidnapping of their six-moni-b' old

baby, Elice, i-be case as repori-ed by i-li papens was
read and forgoten by i-be siores in an bour. Tbere
are su rnany sensations in i-be papers nowadays. 0f
course, if i-be siores bad known i-bat i-be lost baby
belonged io i-le stores tbings would bave been dif-
fereni-. lI-at case i-be stores would bave hurnmed
aud thi-blled wii-l ini-eresi- and syrnpatliy; every clerk
worth is sai- would bave iurned immcdiately into
an amateur deteci-ive, and t is just possible i-ai-
but i-erc is notbing more futile ihan discussing
i-lings i-bai- are jusi- possible!

As a mati-er of faci- Adam Torrance and bis poor
lui-ile wife did not tlink of i-be siores ai- aIl wben
i-be agony of tieir great bass came upon ihem. Tbey
tbouglit of noiing day or niglit excepi- Elice, li-ile
baby Eice, wlio bad jusi- begun io be iroubled by
a firsi- iooi-. Thie circumsi-ances of i-be kidnapping
were, according io i-le uewsp-apers, "sliroud-
cd in impencirable mysiery." Tliey, i-be
papers, decided i-bai- the crime was "anoi-ber
of those base and cruel reprisaIs of i-le
poor upon i-be rieli whicb defy our rnei-
oda of detection, and remain a blot upon
i-be fair name of unr country." Apparcni-ly
Îwas nut a case of capture for ransorn.

Eagerîy i-be frantie parents waii-ed for *P
some word from i-le kidnappers, sud as i-be
Sspense grcw more terrible Adam Tor-
rance lIci t liepublicly knowu i-lai- be would
pay. lu spite of i-be faci- i-baiclewas bouud
io a league of mllionaires wbo liad sworn
(for i-be beti-er protection of ttlir childreu'>
i-lai- no ransoms wuuld be paid io kidnap-
tiers, hletIci t ieknown i-lai- be would pay,
nor indced did those otbers seek io dis-
suade im. Human nature, ioucbed in a
vulueralile p lace, is api- to make liglit of
couiracts. in a week, i-o be exact, upon i-le
day afi-er i-le bargain sale, Mr. Torrance
capi-ulai-ed enti-rcly, sent a notice i-o i-le
i-apera begging for uews of is losi- daugb-
ter, and offcrng io pay anyi-ing in any way
thbe kidnapperarmiglit demand.

"Make t as broad and as sroug as pos-
',ible," i-be whte-faced youug fai-ler told
i-le sileni- reporters. ll do anyi-ling io
get i-le baby back. I1i-ink my wif e is
dying. The baby will certainly die if t is
-lot- getting good care-whai-eau i-ese das-
iardly vlliaus know about a baby? The
police i-cll me io waii-waii--Ill fot waii-
-i-be cild mav die whle I'rn waiting. Tell
i-em io ring lier liack and L'Il give ihemn
anytbing."

More i-an une of i-le reporters iurued
away 1a1( fumhiled wii-b i-e leaves of bis
notebook su i-lai- liemigit naît sec i-be agony
on i-he pour fellow'sface, and when tliey
were in i-be strei- again i-ey exploded Îtt
Inrid commenta upon i-le cowardly miscre-
ants wlio bad caused sucli riscry.

The siores read ail about t in i-be even-
ing papers sud also made commnent%~, warm,
buti more detacbed, and wanted i-o know
wbai- Our boasted civlization is comniugi-o
,nYway if a man's own cbldren aren'i-
safe in i-leir own nurse's arms.

"hi- seems i-o me iolie a preti-v lame
story Put up by i-bai-nurse," remnarked Xir.
Hlarcouri- Flynn (oi-lirwise Slippers)
lic wasl'ed lis nice wbit-e banda prepan-
atory io sittiug dowu i-o dinner in is
apani-ments'

"Yes," saisi Misa Flynn. "Yes, ii's lame, but if
sbe fiad known mnore aboui- t she would probably
bave bad a better story."

"HmIperbapa."
"Sui-be paper says, anyway. Tbhey say she wept

aud wrung ber bandsansu aid i-at she bad nursed
babies for i-weniy-five years sud sucb a ihing bad
neyer bappeued before."

"Well, shel'h ave some f un getti-ig another baby
io nurse," saisi Mr. Flynn, grimly. "Sbe lefi- i-ai-
cbld longer ihan she admita, depend ou t. Wbai-
puzzles me is why i-bey don't corne oui- afi-er their
rnoncy? Says be's willing io psy, doesn'i- le?"

"R1ai-ber."
"Ii-'s queer," coniinued Mr. Flynn, "i-bat there

sio'uld lie sucli a fusa about some babies wben
tbere're so mauy lying around i-bat nu one bas any
use for. Iu a big store like Angers one sec things."

"Wbai- thinga ?" asked bissaisi-en curiously.
"Oh, thinga. Human nature, yuu know. Somte

women see'm jusi- i-o lai-e their bil'dren."
"Ohb, I guesa i-bey don't mesu t.
"Don'i-tbey? Well, there was a case of deser-

iion yesierday ai- i-e ribbon couni-er."
Miss Flynn glanccd quickly ai- thae paper.

"Oli, it didn'i- get in i-be paper. Trust your bru-
i-ler for i-bai- " Mr. Flynn smiled easily. "I would'ni-
du me any good io bave i-lai- kind of i-ing bappen
in rny depari-meni-. 'Gainai- i-e mIes (be pronounc-
ed uit "ruIla"), yo'u know. So I was glad enougb
wlien une of i-le girls said i-bai- be knew i-be wu«nan
wbo lefti i-asd off ened io take t -one."

"But if i-be baby was really deseri-ed, bow could
i-le girl bave known i-be moi-ler ?"

"I thouglit of that myseif," admitted Mr. Flynn,
rcflectiv-ely, "but she said she recognized her, and
she ought to know. It isn't necessary to go be-
hind i-lai."

"\Well, it scemed very queer."
"Lots of tings are queer. Did you say dinner

was ready, Amelia?"
"How big was t?" asked Miss Flynn abruptlý.
"Flow big was wbat?"
"The baby, of course."
"How in the world should 1 know how big it

was?'
Miss Flynn sighted. "Poor mite!t" she said. "But

if i-he young girl knew i-le moi-ler perhaps t wasn'i-
deserted after ail."

"PerhaP.s t wasn't."
"Was t a boy or a girl?"
"Really, Amelia, what do you think I arn?"
"Jusi- a man, I suppose," said Miss Flynn, crossly..You are thinking now i-wice as mucb about your

dinner as you are about that ýpoor deserted cbld."
"if you would -do tbe same, my dear, the pota-

tocs might not be qui-e si-one cold !t"
"Miss Flynn lifi-ed the covers f rom the tureens.

"If I did flot know better, Sam," said she, "I would
think tliat you were absolutely the mosi- leartless-"

CHAPTER III.

M R. THOMAS ALEXANDER BURNS liad al-
ready walked up and down Brook Street
thrice, and was walking down for the fourth

trne when, about the middle of a block, he almosi-
ran over Miss Eden, walking up.

"lWcU, I declare, it's Mr. Bur-ns t" said Miss

"Miss Twf a. why is the baby carrnage here ? "

Eden, ua'tng i-le pleasant formula, whicb always irn-
plies i-bat une mlit possi-bly be someone cIsc.

Mn. Burna, thus convinced of bis owrî ideniiy,
lifted bis bai-, and for nu apparent reasun, bluslied.

«'I am trying i-o finsi a number," wcnt ou Miss
Eden, dnawing a slip of paper frontlier purse. "Tt
s numben x62o Brook Si-reet; Miss Bnown's lodg-

inga, yuu know. Tihis 'is Brook Street, isn'ti- t? 1
don'i- suppose youu auiehl me wliere abe lives ?"

"Oh, t ougit io be qui-e easy i-o find i-li numi
ber," evaded the astute Mn. Burns. "Lt is nut
quite dark yci-. Wunderful liow these autumu even-iga linger."l He cleared bis tliroai-. "Numben x62o,
yuu say? Tt ougit i-o be aomewbcre îiereabouts, a
f ew doors fan-ber easi, I f ancy." AlI i-bis witb such
a fine air of detaulimeni- i-ai- une muai- bave been
sbarp indeed i-o bave guessed i-bai-lie liad alreadypassed numben «620 six times (i-lree tirnes up sud
three times dowu'), sud knew i-o a yard exacily bow
fan i-bey were f nom t ai- i-le present moment.

"I am ging io cali-o seitbe baby, you know,"
aaid MissgEden, confidentially. "0f course, as you
are a fiend of Miss Bruwn's, you bave beard about
i-be baby? Muai- of Uic girls bave cald already, but
i-is is my firsi- free evening, nut -bai- une can belp
mucb, but t is a f iendîy i-ing i-o do."

"Most- kînd, I arn sure," agreed Mn. Burns, and
i-len, as if upun sudden impulse, "I wonder, now, if
t would ie i-be frieudly i-ing for me i-o caliou?"

Miss Eden, w-bu was really a rai-ber siupid girl,
looked surprised, but murmured i-bai- she was sure
i-at Mr. Purn' caîl would lie appreciated.

"Seeing i-lai- I arn su close," added Mr. Burns.
"Wby, yes."

"Anid as 1 happen to be goin.-ii-inai- direction
in any case?

"I am sure ît would be very nice," said Miss
Eden. She had bad thle impressioýn that Mr. Burns
had been going in exactly i-be opposite direction
wlicn he bad met lier, but-tbat was bis business;
nevertheless, i- serned i-o her, not knowing Mr.
Burns' peculiar state of mmnd, tbat lie was rnaking
a loi- of fuss ahout- a very littie i-ing

Tt was qui-e dusk when they reaolied the house
whicb they souglit. So dark that the facility with
wh-icb IMr. Burns decipbered the number was li-ile
short of miiraculous. Miss Eden, wbio had gond eycs
also could flot sec it at ail.

"%ut Iarn sure it is the riglit bouse," sbe told
him. "'Sec allich windows. hit is a regular bouse
o4 windows! I recognize t f romi-bte description
Miss Twiss gave mne. Do you know Miss Twiss,
tlie tall, dark girl witb itbe big moutli? You'd like
lier! l'Il introdîîcc you somne time. Say, isn't tbis a
funny bouse?"

"Does '-Miss T'wiss ýknow Miss Brown well ?"
"Not wliat you would cail well. You sec, Miss

Brown is ncw. But sbc called i-o sec bow the
baby was geiting on. Tiat's how sbe knew about
tlie bouse. We can'i- sec vcry well now, t is so
dark, but Miss Twiss tliinks Miss Brown is lucky
to live in sueli rooms. Tt used to be qui-e a swell
place 'when tliis part of i-be city was fasliionable.
Tben it was a girl's selbool, uni-il ali-lie land around
t was built up. Tliat accounts for tbe number of

'Windows."
"lBy Jove, it looks as if t were nearly al

windows."
"Yes, bay 'windows. The idea was to

give tbe scbool-girls lots of lighi-, I sup-
pose. Miss Brown i-old Miss Twiss that
i-bey miakc t vcry cold in winter, and
ordinary curtains neyer look rigiit, i-bey
are su liigb. Histl someone's corning."

Tbe door before tbem opened with a
jerk, disclosing a hre-loo4ing bail and a
forbidding-looking personage wîtli a large
nose.

"~Who do you wani-?" asked tibe per-
souage abruptly.

"Do i-le Misses Brown live bere?" ask-
cd -Miss Eden, politely.

"Tbird-floor-back, on i-elclft. Von
don't need i-o ring ai- this door. Tliis
liall's for everybody. Thec naines arc past-
cd on thle wall." S-be poini-ed i-o a framcd
cardhoard wliiéb was covered wîithnames
«o whicli certain directiions were attaclied.

Thli callers, bowever, did not wai- to
fai-litis mysteries. Tbird-floor-back-o-
the-lifi- was sufficîeni-ly explicit. and tliey
found i-beir way casily to a (mur wliicli
bore upon a neat whiite card, "The Misses
Brown."

At i-liir knock tliere was a sligbt comn
motion bchind tie door. a laugh, and i-be
noise of sometliing being burriedly pusbcd
away. Tben tbe door opened a irifle and
Miss Brown's face appeared.
* "(,OhMiss Eden, come in! We arc
Just-Ob, Mr. Burnis, 1 didn't-cxcuse mne
a «momnt."

In a sudden panic she parily closed the
door again, and more souuds of coiifiusion
added to tlie red upon Mr. Burns' already
eumbarrassed coui-enance. t was only a
mnoiient, liowever, and tben thbe door was
«lirowýn -osptablyopen.

"Do corne in !" said Miss Brown. "Ttwas the baby's batbhi-bat was in tbe way.
We bhad it on two chiairs, and one of i-be
chbairs 'was against i-be door. and it nearly
iipped. You nèedn't bc afraid to sit on
the chairs; tbey are qui-e dry."

,,We tliouglit," began Mr. Burns, "tliat
-e xM'uld caîl in to sec -liow the baby
was."

"I just couldn't sleep for tbinking of
tliai baby." declared Miss Eden. "I tbin-k
it is 'i-e anosi- roman tîc -ing! But Mr.
Burns needn't pretend thai- be was ihink-
ing about it, hie just bappened i-o mcci- me

ii i-be si-reet and I rcuminded liim."
Mr .Burns was gallani-ly understood i-o murmur

"'Ncn-ai- aIl." (Luckily thbe Windows of 'tlie Misseés
Brown did not look directly oui- upon Brook Sireet.)

Celia Br'own smilcd brigbltly ai- ber visitOrs. Hiere
in ber roomi she seemed vcry differeni- from i-be
pale, quiet-looking girl of thle riblion couni-er ai-
Angers, Truc, even i-lere she bad a certain aitrac-
tion, else 'wbY the effeet already produced upon i-be
susceptible nature of Mr. Burns, but here une nu-
iiced for i-le firsi- time that,,'ler bair was wavy and
soiti, ber eyes were dlean and pleasan'ily serious, and
'ber lips no longer pinched and'blue-looking. Her
expression, too, was differeni-; more aIent, -umorous.
changeful, more hunian, in faci-. Behiud i-be couni-er
she had a certain tired and anxiodus preitiness, and
looked pcrhaps tweni-y-flve, if not more. Ai- bome
ber pretiineas glowcd and blossoumed, and one saw
i-bat she was ceri-«inly not yci- twenty. Thiis irans-
formation bewildered while t enchanted Mr. Burns,
but iMiss Eden took t as a «natter of course.

What did surprise Miss E-den was the wonderf-ul
co'mfort of the li-ile noom. Here ai- leasi i-le iiigb
narruw casements if the old-fashioned bay window
'imd been manager su'ccessfullY ifor thie curi-ains
whicli were of sorne dainty figured stuff, had been
made t-o fit, and 'wcre surmouni-ed by' a gracefýul
valance of i-be same iaierial. Tbis and a 'covered
window seat w'i'i- cushions, took away from the
excessive ficiglit, and made what in mosi- of i-be
rooma was an eyesure into a pleasng lounging

Co-atinued oni page 37


