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FPNE man monnted the staies with a light foot and bhurst into

the sorry little attic on the top storey, lughing fromusheer
Joy of heart, His wife was hushing the baby to sleep, and at
the soumd of his tempestuous entry she held up a0 warning
hand.

« Never utind abont the kid,' said the man, * Lot him wake
ap if he likes, 1 feed oo jolly to be guiv”

The woman's fice took on an expression of great gladness,

“\Why, Bob't she crivd, “you don’t never niean to
say—7?""

“Yus, doS said hee ** Uve ot the jobl™

And he exeented @ very long, slow, salemn danee. The baby
st up and crowed joyausly,

“I'm to start on Monday,” said Bob. * That'll give us
time to get the sticks together hefore pratting. Aad onee out
of London—zway from the smoke, wi' trees around us instead
0 houses—with a chat of our own and the money coming in
reghar and on the strajght—11 be s different man™

*You'll be yourself again,”* said his wife.

*That countryficd old self 1 ean only just remctiber. So
shall, Aud 1 want to be that old self again,  'w tired o° Rob
Kyot the snidesman, serewsuuu, peter-chuimer, what you like
so long as it ain't honest. ¥ wint to he Bob Ryat the bloomin’
vokel, with 2 knowladge o gardenin® in general an’ graftin® in
particular. And 'l he him. Put on your squecze dress and
well make o night ofit. The kid won't hurt if we leave him
with the Iandiady,  Hey, old ldy 2 What say 77

“Peaps we hadn’t better go out” faltered Mrs, Ryon,
between Tonging aad pradence.

> Rats 1 xaid he.

And that decided it.

They were an the point of starting when the door opened
and a man catered the room.  He was small, of mean
appearancy, and erafiy doncainor, . He had dispensed with the
formality of kuocking: the formality of a1 grecting e alse
omitted.

* Beenin®, Jimmy,” suid Hob, :

*Pve come on husiness,” said Jimmy, sitting dows. “If
Mrs. Ryot wounldu't mind going out on the lmdin’ for 2 hit we
might get on o it guick.””

It docsn’t matter about her.”

> Oh, don‘t it though ™ cried Jinuny. 1 think it do. You
kuow what it i when the “tecs get nosing around s wontan.,
Out comes the whaele Biiling.  And the woman never knowin®
asshe's ket on. *Sech i nice man ealled to-day.” That's them
when you conte hame, *Secht 2 ttice man—kuew your hrather
Jack in Australia.’ *Garn!® says you ‘Jack wasn't never in
Australia at all. It was Cupe Colony as Jack used to adorn.’
*Oh, hut he said he knew him quite well,’ she says, not half
Ielicving you. *Then he's a1 qualified liar,” says you: and you
el him that again when be sicets you o t the Scastong; but it
a1t na gaad, and you get fullicd, surc i Adam.  *Sech & nice
wan he was—so geni'm'nly.” Ugh! ™

s Can't your business watit, Jimmy ?  Me and the missux is
Roing out.*”

*Not tee aight you ain’'t. Business can’t never wnit. Take
off that gotoanceting clobler, Mrs, Ryot. Your hushand’s
hooked to e,

Mrs. Ryot looked it him, and there was a shadow of

MONTREAL LIFE

alarm upon her face. “What do you want wi' Boh?* she
asked.

“There you go! There you go!® suarled Jimmy. *That's
a woman all over! She must be askin® guestions. Why ?
Where? How2When? Who? What?  That's them. It
ain't to be surprised at as all wen are liars, secin' the questions
women ask. But 1 ain’t agoin’ to let on. Bob can if he
likes, "

Bob seratehed his head.

“Is it a—a burglary you want Bob for 2 asked Mrs. Ryot.

Jimny badf rose with asavage growl, “Shat it!* he eried.
*Dan’t go tellin® the world.”

*So that is your husiness 2

“Yuss!®

Mrs. Ryot laughed.  ** Thea it can wait,” said she,

“What d'ye mean 2** asked Jimmy, looking from her to her
hushand,  **‘Ere, Bob, open your mouth an® say sutthink, 1t
pives me the fair knock, padaverin® with a woman.”

“You see, Jimmy,” siid Bob, *'yve got @ jol.”

* A whatter 7 asked Jimmy, incredulously,

“Ajob. Ax gardetier down Eltham way.,  Big house. Lot
o servants. Lodge all to myself. Everythink known about
me by the boss, Nothink known about me by anyone clse.
All shipshape and comfortable, and thirty guid a year reg'lar”

“Ere, 1 say, you'll go and get drunk or sutthink with atl
that money,” sueered Jimmy,  Bob faughed. Al the sume,
that’s no reason why you shouldn’t help me with this bust
to-night.”

*Don't go, Bob,” gried his wife, in quick dread.

“*Tain't likely,"” said Bob,

Jimmy gave no sign of any emotion.  He sat looking at
Alrs. Ryot in gilence, hig thindipped wouth drawst out in a wry
smile. At laxt he spoke.

“\Well, you're a nice sort o pad, [ don‘t think,” he said.

“Very sorey,” said Hob: “but I've done with all that sort
o' thing"

AR reflected Jinmuny,  * Well, it’s never too late to hegin
mpain, is 162 You'll begin again to-night !

*Not we.”

“Yuss—you. Look ‘cre. Didn't Uhelp you last time, when
you couldn’t find a mate for love or tofice? And didn't you
promise 1x you'd do the same for mie nex’ time 1 arst 2 Hey?
And ain't 1 holdin® out my hat now 2"

“Did I promine 2" asked Boh, weakly.

“Was youcver born? Yexand yes. You did promise. And
cven if you hadn't promisad you'd be hound as an honorable
man to cone to-night wi’ me.”

1 wish you'd et wie off it, Jinsmy.” .

** But, Bob,” cricd Mres. Ryot, * surely you're never thinkin®
of goin™ 2

** Well, you sce, iy dear, a prosmise is i promise, and—"

“Don‘t—don't go?!*

IS the softest little thing I've spotted for years,” said
Jimwy, I he just like shelling gxeas. A fuirish-sized house
up Muswell Hill way. Owned by & military man, retired,
Eccentric old card, livin® all by hisxlf. It was made to'he
hurgled.  Must ha® heen run up by a screwsman  turned
huilder for old association’s sake!™

*Can't you do it by yvourself?"*

**No. I ain't strong cnough.  And [ ain't got cnough sand
inmc. [ get the tervors workin® single-handed. And it ain't
so sak neither. Then [ want your sapreader. There's bars on
all the windows.”

* Jimmy,” oried Mrs. Ryot, *doa’t ask Bob to go.*”

* Fair's fair,” aaid Jimmy. *°You never anst him not toask
e 1o go that other bust, did you?**

It he the Inst time, old gal,” said Bob

**Then you arc going !

T must.”™

*You shan't go.”

*Don’t be & goat.”

“Youshan't go. Ul give youaway. I'I follow you. I'il"



