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decre(1 lleasaint and easy by the unfail-
iin kindness and consideration of this
Il'ani, xvho liad been lier miaster.

* You kmn stop, of course. 1 doiit xvant
to kniox any more, please, flot ter tell
mie another tlîink. 1 hionly want to ast
oi-le question. is it safe, for yerself,
I nians ?

-I think it xviii be safe. You have
knio\vn mie xvell, you did not recognise
mci, M\'ary Anne, ),ou look at mie now as
if 1 were a stranger."

**Yer own xvife wouldn't know yer, sir,
1 iievcî seed sucli a chinge. B3ut fer
liox\ long- W\hat'Il be the hiend. of it,
sir1*

>'Thc enid viii j ustify the ineans, MVary
Anne. I have been cast outside the paie;
I Nvili filîi niy way back again. And
thiat mioney xviii be hionestly earned and
refunided, (10 you understanid? If I live,
i. viii (10 that.'

Shie regarded hinii doubtfully, yet
xvithi a certain admiirationi. Shie was only
anl igniorant womian, but shie nexv tlîat
the task of xvhichi lie spoke withi such a
(lesperate confidence xvas a superhurn
onie. Ini lier reminiscent moments shie
xvas fond of railing against the inexor-
ableness of London life, and of aliuding
to the city itseif as a hutge nionster xvith-
ont bowels of compassion.

She knexv littie about business, but
lier eyes filicd with an immense coin-
passion as shie looked and Iistened to
Reedhamn in that desperate hour of bis
(lownfall, and disgrace. Hielp him she
w'oul(l, howevcr, to the very best of hier
ability, an(l lie read it in lier eyes.

-I don't Nvant nîuch, and for that littie
I can pay," hie said feverislîly. "Sonie
smnall back roomn wliich would serve as
a respectable address; silence and peace
to go in and ont, but above ail the feel-
inig tliat you are in the backcground, a
friend. to whom I nmay spealc when life
becomies unendurable, these are the
thinigs I have corne to asic, Mary Anne.
It is a great deal, but-but by granting
thieni you illay save a soul."

"Yer kin 'ave tlic roomi, an' lias fer
pay, we slîan't quarrel abart thet. i\'any's
the sovring* iover an above I got at
N-\orwood froni yerself, an' f roni the Mis-
sus. Is she ter know you are 'ere ?"

"No, no ; nobody nîlust knoxv," lie
answcrecl fcverishly. -Icnceforth I arni
(lCad, do you understanl, cicac to the
olci life and the olci naine; I shall be
Thiomas Charlton, of St. Paul's-crescent,
Canîden Town. Tint is ail you need
kniowx conccrning nie."

"Lut theic issus ?" falte-e d Mary
Anne, oing back in niemnory to the love
w'iichli ad been the mnainspring of the
Norwoocl home, illunîining life for ai its
inniates.

-If iny wife believes nie dcad it is
the best tiîat can liappen," lie saici glooni-
ily.

M\,ary Anne slîook lier lcaci.
* fr11 break lier lîeart, sir, maybe liaf-

ter tiings as bin forgot a Nviie you or
I couid let lier know, quiet like, tlîat
you're 'ere."

" No, no, that could never liappen. I
înust work out mîy oxvn salvation alonie.
If it so be that fortune attends mce, anid
I arn able to reinstate inyself before it is
too late, s0 be it. But I understand tlîat
I have to pay the price."

-But sir, tliey're nîiighty clever, tlîen
'tecs nio\v. Supposin' tlîey tracks you
'ce ?"

-They shial not tak-e mie alive, but I
think iiiy disguise is conîpiete. I have
been back to our very oxvn preinses and
spoken to, the porter whio lias seein me
every day of his life for the last twenty
years, and lie did not recogiiise nie. If
niy xvife siîould comimunicate Nvith you i
any xvay yotu xviii promise to hold 3your
tongue ?"

-I xviii, but I ain't 'eard froin the
miissus foir over a year," sue said. regret-
fuliy. "I've bin ailus goin' to runi over
to Norwood 0V a, Suinlay, but it ain't
neyer corne hoff-, so inuch the better as
it turns out. \'Vli, xviii ycr 'ave a bit
of breaci ail' chieese, sir? It's werry
'uni-ibie fare, an' the iionly bite I gits in
peace an' quiet, hiafter tliey're hll
a-bcdl."

"arn afraici I have disturbed you wo-
fully. No, I will not eat anythîing. If
vou caîî show nie to tue room, a back
roomi foi- preference, li. go to bcd. I've
slept on sonie strange beds tlic last week,
I tell you. It xviii seem like paradise
toniglit."


