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at the honse, you kuow,
I'll introduce him.”

Jane said “ No,” but her gallant insisted, and
8o o young man of ninctecn or twenty, bearing
tho air of & commercial teaveller, was furthwith
presented.

« My fsiend, Mr. John Smith. Mr Jobn Smiih,
tho young lady whowm youwve heard me sv uften
speak of.”

Jano inverted her broom, strnck an attitude
Iike a fancral mute, and then cutlsicd. John
Suith raised his hat, and said he was delighted
to make heracquaintance.

“ And now,” said Jand's young man, addres-
sing his friend, ¢ you may go and mako yourself
ageeeable next door, while I say svmwthing pri-
vate and confidentfat here.”

Without anvther word, Juhn Sinith struck up
to Twenty-one, and svon both appeared to be
engaged in  very pleasant conversation.

«When do your pevple go out of town?’
asked Jane's beuu,

« This very day,” she replied, © and the people
nest door are going also.”

% What, where that young woman lizes?”

$® ch_n

#"Phen, T suppose you will be able tu take a
little pleasure together 2

# Oh, yes! I hopeso, T am sure.”

# Right you are; and I'll take you. You
shall sco all the sights of London—plays, pano-
ramas, the rope conjurors, the waxwurk—what-
cveryour like. But there,” pulling out a watch—
a gold watch it louked like, and quite duzeled
Jane's cyes—* wo must bo off.  Isappose, if {
call to-night, youw'll be ablo to let me in 2

“ Yeg, I expect theyll bo gone; but yon had
better not como till dusk, and then, don't knock
at the door, Run your hesl aloug the railings;
1 shall hear you.”

« Allright. Good-bye. Come along, Joha.”
And with shakes of the hands they parted.

Truo to big promise, Guorge White, for such
was the name of June’s admirer, came down at
tusk, and struck with the heel of his boot so
deaterously upon the iron railing of 22, Snowdon
Tesrace, N, that tho street-door responsively full
back, and ho was admitted almoston the instant.
Both families having departed, Mary was pre-
sently apprised over the wall of the arrival of
Genrge, and invited to makea third at 2 hand of
cards.  Cume, of course, she would. Al and a
very pleasant cveaing they spent together.
George had travelled through the greater part
of England as buyer fur a skinner aud farrier,
and told funny storics, and knew lots of comic
songs, and could do sleight-of-hand tricks, and
mako any card you liked to mention walk out of
the pack of i*3¢lf in the most wysterious manaer.
So that, what with onc thing and the other, it
was cleven o'clock befure they kuew where they
were. At the mention of the hour, George star-
ted up, and said that he should catch itfur being
so late out; that late hours were very had for
young men, and that his people would bo won-
dering whatever had become of him. Afterhehad
gone, Jano and Mary were both of opinion that
ho was & very nico young man, indeed, and de-
sersed encouragement.  Alary, in the course of
conversation, intimated that it would not beat
all disagreeablo if Joha Smith were one of the
party the next timo she should be iuvited. Two
nights afterward all four wero assembled at
Twenty-1wo, cojuyed & round of merriment, and
when the men had taken their departure, Mary
was fain to confess to Janc that John Smith had
very favourably impressed her. Two or three
days afterwards, at a bauguet of cold boiled beef
and half-and-balf, given by Aary, matrimonp
was mado the theme of conversativn, when bo
young men intimated thatsingle blessedncess was
“ g1) gammon,” and that they hoped to be hus-
bands cro many months had gone over thir
heads. Before they left, it was proposed by
Georgo that they should all go to the play the
next night, and sce ¢ Lord Dundreary.” Jane
at once accepted, but Mary for along timo steod
out. However, the argumentsof the threo prov-
ed too much for her, and, in tho end, sho con-
scnted also. The next evening came, and with
it a Clarenco cab and the young gollents. Jane
was socn ready, but, to thegurprise and annoy-

Jlae comegy iend.

auev of the others, Mary deciared sho had altered
her mind, and could not think of guiug, and
learing the houso o take care of itsclt.

“ But you promised,” said John; ¢ you know,
Mary, you promised, and wo can't do without
you. Why, wo slmil be like u pig npon three
tegy. Come, don't be foolish.?

« I know I promised, but you made me pro-
mie peplied Mary, “and, therdfure, il's as
llllll:{l your fault as mine.” '

« Frddte-de-dee!” clumed in Jane; s shall
come away as goon as the first picee i3 over, and
be home by "

« Half after ten to a minate,” said George.

“ No; do what they could, Mary was not o
be moved, She could nut be brought to believo
that there wasno harm in deserting the house
which had been Left in her chaige by a master
and mistress who bad unbounded faith in her
integrity.  The line st be drawn sumewhere,
They had already, she considered, gone far
cnough.

“0h, very well)” said Jane, € you can do as
you hike; and a good deal the better you'll be
thought of, no doubt. 1 mean to go to the play
and enjoy myself, now I've got the chavee ; and,
perhaps, as you're determined to stay at home,
youll just cast an ecye now and then at our
bouse ¥

Mary agrecd; and so off they went.  Abont
chreo quarters of an hour afterwards Johin
Sunth returned,

« Why, whatever has happened 2 a-ked Mary.

“ Notlung particular,” he replied. ¢ I Ieft the
others at tho door of the theatre. I couldn’t
enjoy myself ag you hadn’t come, and so I made
up wy mind to return and spend the eveu. g
with you.”

% Oh, how foulish of you to deny yourself on
my account,” said Mary. ¢ But there, I take it
as very kind ; come in? ‘

Having the house to themselves, John proposed
that they should adjourn to the drawing-roum.
Aroving thither, he pulled & couch up to the
window, flupg himself upon it at full length, lit
up & cigar, and made Inmself guite nt home.
After telling somo very entertaining ancedotes,
ho said, rarsing himself on one hani—

« X suppose, Mary dear, you haven't such a
thing as a glass of wine yon could give a fllow??

Mary said sho had not, but he coull have a
glass of ale, if e chose. e returned a # No,
thank'ee,” and continued—

¢ Now, if you wouldn't mind running out and
getting o half-pint of port or sherry, whichever
you like best, my dear, it would be very nice. 1
can't smoke & dry cigar, and ale duesn't agree
with me.?

Hothrew down & half-crown

“I'm afraid of golng mi'sclf, as I'm known
about here, and shouldu't like to be secn coming
outofa pui)ho-housc. They might hear of it at
thoe office, and that would do me no good.”

Mary readily consented to fetch the wine—not
that she cared for any herself,

& Letat bo port, then,if you please, and the
best,” sard John, puffing out a cuud of smuke
ke o sputtering coal.

Mary was soon round the corner, and into the
bottleand jug departtent of the ¢ Fleece” She
had not taken more than & dozensteps wpon the
oturn journey, when o young man stepped after
her on tiptee, and toriched her Lightly upon the
left shoulder, aud asshe turned to ook ruund,
tripped the other side, and gave hey o hearty kiss
on the cheek. She started angrily back, and was
about to say something very severs, when as
suddenly her manner hecame entirely changed,
gud all her diples showed at their fullest and
best.

¢ La, brother Tom! now, who'd have thought
of secing you 1"

& Well,” replied Tom, giving ber a kiss upon
tho other check, ¢ you sce, being off duty, and
not having beard anything of you for some little
time, I thought thatl'dship on my private clothes
aud come and look you up. ¥You know you told
mo in yourlastletterthat youexpected tho fumily
would be going out of towa to-day, and sol
thought most likely I should bo ablo to come in,
and bave & good long gossip. WWhat bave you
been to the public-house for?”

Mary turned very pale. In her pleasure at
meeting with her brother, the sweetheart had for
. monient been forgotten,  Tom’s question,
however, had brought Jobn Smith back to her
memory; and, if the truth much bo told, sho
was nut quite so glad to meet lier brother us she
ought to have been.

“Well, Tom,” rctarned Mary, hesitatingly,
 the fact is— You know, Tom, I never was any
fand at stury teling,  The faet 13, & young man
has lately been paying s addresses to me, and
he's como to sce mo to-night, uud Pve been to
get somo wine for him, becaunse he’s afraid of
being scen in o public-house,  He's such o nice
fellow, Tom-—quite a gentleman. ' sure yow'll
like him.”

Tom muttered something to the effect that he
thonght he might a3 well run upon his own
crrandy; but in o minute turned ofF into a lnugh,
and said, jokingly, « I dow't see What business n
fellow who isn’t  policeman hus to make love ‘o
the pretty servants, I'ts a privilego of the Force,
Polly; and if wo do sometimes make free with
the victuals, our business is to take good care
nobody clse dves—so, you see, the governor gains
in the lung run, but let's go and have a look at
my brothe~in-law that is to be.?

* Lor, Tum, how you go on!” said Mary,
laughing, however, and blushing a little.”

Jobn Smith started up in astonishment, and
did nut luvk particularly well pleased when he
saw ono of the same gonder a3 himsell return in
company of the objectof hus affections ; but Mary
calinel him at ¢nee by saying—

“ 1v's all right: [t isw't master; it's my bro-
ther

‘The men shook hads, and wine-glasses hav-
ing been procured, all three were soon on the
best of terms and wu the best of humours. Mary
told her brother that tho mard of all work next
dgor had goue to the theatre with Johw's friend,
but that she (Mary) wouldn’t make one of the
party, on account of a senso of duty. Thercupon
the brother Jaughed heartily. aud said, knowingly,
perhaps shie Lihed to stay at home best.

In about an hour Tum arese and intimated
that he should go, as he knew, by his own ex-
perience, that 1 all cases of love-making two
were company when three were none. Just as
thy clock struck ten a ring came at the bell, and
on Mary going to the door, she was astonished
to find her brother Lad returned, in company with
two otber men.

“ Hush!” sad Tom, and instantly hueried up-
stairs,

“Ililloa!” cxclaimed Johin Smith, * why,
what's brought you back 2%

“ You, you scoundrel! I'm 2 police oficer, and
you are n thieft?

Without replying one word, the amiable John
dashied (0 the dour, leaped clean over the balus:
ters, and was affecuonately received into the
arms of detective Crab on the door-mat. Mary
was dumb with astonishment and alarm.

“ Polly,” said Tom, while slippiug a pair of
handeulls on tho wists of her admirer, * you've
liad o narrow escape.  Your young man is
convicted thief; thats justaboutst. Il¢ wanted
you to go tu the play, that his associxtes might
vob this house. I huew ham divectty I saw him,
and gfiessed what would suun be going on next
door, and left bere just 10 time, with the assist~
ance of uthers, toarrest theee gentleman, who had
got all the valuables packed up and ready to
carry off. They are now safely lodged in the
station-house, and wo have a cab waiting, that
this Mr. Julm Swmith, alas Chatley White, alias
Richard Swills, also knvwn as the Nobbler,may,
ag soon ag possible, bo taken thero too.”

And to the stativn-house John Sraith was
taken, and on being searched, it was discovered
that he hasl not been wholly idle during Mary's
temporary absence, as several articles of jewelle-
ry, &c, tho pruperty of Mary's master, were
found in Lis pussession. Poor misguided Jane
did not return until the nest day, and then only
to be scut about her business by her cmployer,
who had been telegraphbed for by the pohice, Her
story bas asad finish. Withina year of the date
of her discharge, she was herself sent to prison
for a theft committed in tho company of her old
admirer, George White, and ho at the same



