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less: about the old. He almost looked
upon it as a past, for the new side of
the world was infinitely vast and took
mucn time to explore.

There were fellow-clerks who lunched
with him and called him Jimmy, c: IHop-
kins, or Hop. There were important
persons of the firm, the manager, the
customers, the office-boys, the plaves to
which he was sent on errands,

the |

banks, the lunch place, the street crowds,
the groaning -underground trains, the |
boarding-house, the lodgers—a myriad

of things all new and absorbing. A
man simply did not have time to think
about his mere millions. Here, for in-
stance, was a perfect museum of hu-
manity, called a boarding-house, with a
wide variety of exhivivs. Some of them

were teachers, he learned, some clerked, |

or sold goods, or kept books. One ef
them gave music lessons.  Another
wrote things. They were a new people
to Hopkins—people with purposes, and
amkitions, and hopes and disappoint-
ments.
what'they did, so that he learned about
them amazingly fast.

Living on twenty-five shillings a week
became a financial hobby. He had virtu-
ally dared himself to do it. “If I'm
going to play the game, I'll play the
game, that’s all,” said Hopkins. “While
I'm playing it I'll do it on a twenty-five
shilling limit.”  So he never sent for
money, or drew on an account that was
almost at his e'"~w. Out of the balance,
after his board was paid, he found that
he could buy magazines and newspapers,
and pay car-fares. e did mot try to
save. Nothing of that sort entered his
head until the firm raised his salarv.
He had been a business man for nearly
six months when that happened.

“Hopkins,” said the manager, “We
are going to give vou thirty shillings a

week. You seem to take an interest in |
We want to make you more |

your work.

interested. We'll put you in the stock

department for a while.” _
Thirty! Whew! When Hopkins went

And most of them talked about |

home that night he had a desire to run

“I am glad you got it. I think you

tnat almost overpowered him. It seemed | worked hard for it.”

as if his feelings could only find ex-
pression in a wild sprint through the
streets. IHe had earned a rise! He was

getting on in the world. |

Almost irresistible was the impiuse |
to blurt it out at the dinner-table. It |
scemed as if his fellow-boarders really
cught to know about it. Buf instead,
he saved up the news and confided it, as
they sat on the front porch, to tle girl
with the brown eyes. Who was she?
Oh, a pleasant girl to talk to. By day
she typed letters in a lawyer’s oflice.
Her mother lived in the country. At
odd times, when there was enough left,
she sent a little money home, because it
was needed there. She was so dilferent
from the girls he knew in the days when
he was J. Graham Hopkins that ut first
he decided she was a shy little: thing.
But the shyness began to melt when
they exchanged opinions on the seri-
ous affairs of life and discovered that
they were on a common field of battle.

True, for a while Hopkins felt the
hypoerisy of lis part, but gradually that
perception was dulled as the new order
of things became more real-to him. He
found the girl interesting, at first be-
cause hers was a typical struggle with
fortune. She was quiet and brave and

| that.

unassuming, but she had a world of am-
bition. All the sincerity of her nature
went into her work, unromantic as it
seemed. She wanted to get ahead in
the world. He liked to talk to her

because the spirit of her sincerity seemed

to infuse him and made him scem
more like a real toiler himself.

“I got a rise to-day,” he said awk-
wardiy.

The girl’s eyes brightened.

“Did you? Isn’t that fine!” she said.

“I'll get thirty shillings now; I'm in
the stock department,” he added.

He thought he detected a fleeting wist-
fulness in her glance, but she said

heartily:

“Oh, I worked hard enough, I expect,”
he corroborated. “But it's good fun, at
I think I'll begin to save now.”

She laughed and nodded.

“I’ve been saving ever since I worked,”
she said. “It’s not so hard as youd
think.”

But he knew that the savings were
not for herself, and that it was hard.
She never complained about it, however,
and he liked her for that. For awhile
they talked about their miniature finan-
ces until he completely forgot that he
was an interloper among the toilers.
Then he took what struck him as a dar-
ing step.

“It’'s pretty warm, Miss Blachard,”
he ventured. “Would—would you like
to come and have an 1ce?”

As the words left his lips a vision of
J. Graham Hopkins, millionaire, rose for
an instant before him. Tt mocked him
and put a feeling of foolishness into his
heart. He wondered if she, too, could
see it, and if sne had the measure of his
hypocrisy. But she was merely looking
at him frankly and shaking her head re-
provingly. .

“I thought you were going to save,”
she laughed.

“>o0 I am,” he said stoutly. “You see
if I don’t. But I want to celebrate vuat

" rise just a little bit, you know.”

She nodded understandingly, rose, and
they strolled down the street to a little
shop, where they revelled in ice-cream

like children.

Hopkins began to work harder now,
partly because he was developing a real

interest in the hardware business and |

partly because he wanted to earn that
thirty shillings. The vision of J. Gra-
ham visited him less frequently. He
thought seldom of .the days that seemed
now so long past.

| he was able to observe these things

t

Uecasionally he would |
chuckle as a motor rolled past. or when | called upon in emergencies, had a knack

he encountered some other reminder. for |

without envy, knowing that the )
his when he chose t:g have themy. 'ﬁ:
it was really satisfying just to be Jim-
my Hopkins, earmng thirty shillings a
week and starting an account in the
savings bank. It was the only bank
account in which he had ever taken &
live interest. He watched it grow with
euriosity and graufication. He did not
permit himself to reflect that it was an
absurdity, viewed in the light of ‘the
true order of things. He liked it be-
cause it represented his own endeavor.
He was independent; standing squarely
on his own feet! He was never troubled
by longings for the old luxuries. He did
not bother his head by comparing his
attic bedroom wiun a Park Lane mansion.
He never sighed because he could fot af-
ford the opera. He had grown into his
new life almost without effort. It was
only at the rare times when he mentally
stood aside and inspected himself that
there seemed to be anything incongruous
in 1t.

Nobody in the boarding-house paid
much attention to him, or to the girl
who wrote letters in the lawyer’s office.
They were allowed to drift into an un-
obtrusive comradeship almost wicuout
notice. Her own little story he had
gathered scrap by scrap. As for his, to
confess that he was J. Graham Hopkins
would have seemed like an intrusion.
Sometimes his conscience pricked him,
and he wondered if he had gained a con-
fidence under a false pretence. But it
was partly her fault if he had, because
she had a way of making him believe
that Jimmy Hopkins was a real perscn
in his own right, and not a materialisa-
tion of the spirit of J. Graham Hop-
kins. .

When Hopkins received another and
unexpected advance in the hardware
business, the effect of it was paradoxical.
The manager discovered that the young
man in the stock department, when

of getting along amazingly well with
customers. So he made him a city sales-
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