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THEWOOING 0F A WILFUL MAID
A Story of the Course of True Love Which Finally Ran Smnooth

By ANNIE 0. TJBBITS

JIM LED WAITE stood beside his desk with bis face growingslowly grey. His eyes were staring out of the window; bis
back turned to tbe old man who seemed oblivious to every-

thîng except bis own concerns.
"Yes, it's that I'm afraid of, Jim," the oid man was saying,

"and Iwant you to help me tofind out if you can. If she'sin love
with that scoundrel it'il break my heart. But I'm afraid tbere's
flot much doubt about ît. He's always there in the evenings-
alwaya hanging about ber. Just find out for me, lad."

For a moment jim made no reply.
"Stella wouldn't," he gasped out at last, bis voice sbakin.

"You must be istaken, sir. Stela can't care for Reid-it isn
likely."

Mr. Herman's face iooked a trîfle bard in tbe morning sunisbine,
and be apparently did flt see Jim Ledwaite's strange pallor wben
hie turned after a moment and faced hlm.

"But-why did you asic me, sir?" Jim asked.
"Weil, two beads are better than one, and I've nobody lse

to belp me. If ber motber was alive she would know, but a young
lass is a dlfficult tbing, Jim, and you've known ber so wel-been
so close to us al these years. You'll be the very one to, find out
for me."

Ail these years! How tbe words echoed in .jim's mind. "Al
these years" dated back to the time when b. had been brouglit, a
waf of six or sol into Mr. Herman's house. Tbough eigbteen years
bad gone by ince tben, that day stood out clear in jim's mmnd as
tbough it had been yesterday. H. remembered it as a nigbtxnare
-a suilen, foggy day when bis mother lied been carrîed out of
Herman's factory a sbapeless mass, a belplessI covered body that
iay strangely stiil wben they put it on the table-tbat neyer moved
again.

Dimly, through a fog, bis mmnd had gatbered wbat had hap-
ped. Onlyv1gelyi bs*ixsmail years bad bc beard from the

wastbs oter

"lYou comne home wth me and play with my littie lass a wble,"
be had aaid. 'lWill you, lad?"

Jim's eyes shot te the figure of bis motber, but she neyer moved
-se gave no igri.

"lYour motber will not say nay," Mr. H-erman said, witb a
choke in bis voice, and a minute ater with the boy in bis arms
h. strode out of tbe cottage up te the great houa. on the bill.

And jim, rememnbering now tbe iîttie fair-haiired cbild who
came running from the firelight te, meet tbem, fet bis beart jumn
and tbrob in his breast et the thougbt of that moment, even thougl
eigbteen years had gone by.

'Stella, my lass, l'y. brought a playmate for tbee. Come
and give hîm a kias and tell hlm you're glad to see im."

And Stella, who haed grown into a grand lady, who had been
to France te sachooi, who wore silk: clothes and rode in a carrnage,
who wus an heiresa now-had flung hen arma about bis cold and
ragg.d body .ighteen y.ars ago andl kissed bis tear-stained face.

In the elghteen years that hadg b e b e lad worked and
risen. HBisrnaster liad done well by hlm. Ife had fed and clothed
and .ducated him, and et laut put hlm in tbe office ini the factory
wbere, until the laut month or two, h. had don. weil.

If Mr. Herman had been a bit disappoint.d in the last month
or two, lie sald nothuiig now. Al bis thoughts were on bis daugbter
Stella, the. beautiful young lady who was 80 different f rom the. tlny
child who had hugged the dlrty boy ini her chubby amis .ighteen

Iyo sethg nbd esjim, that I can think of," Mr.
Herman was sayin."S8.inl love witb someébody, Jli, and if
I only knew whom, Ishould know bow teact, maybe. You and she
were ucli chuma always, I thouglit you'd b. able te find out better
than anyone."

jim's mouth gave a bitter twist.
'But--slie's grown up," he stammered. "lShe's different now

since ahe's corne from eschool, sir. Thlngs have altened, and ahe
doesn't make a chuai of me now, ir."

"Doean't ahe?" Mr. Herman al&h.d.
"'Tisn't te b. expected, sir," said jim. "Ther.'s a differcrnce

between her and me. When I think that if it hadn't been for your
goodness I should have been at the workhoue "-his voice choked

"Tut, tut, lad. I don't want you te think of that. And
anyhow, if you do it's all the more reason for helinlg me now. Tii.
lass is in love wth somne one," h. went on.' That's very clear.
I'v. seen it this last week or two slace she's been home, and I want
te find out who it la, for it's plain .nough she's aahamied of it and
afraid for me te find out. I don't want to ask her outright. If
my auspicions are nlght, sh. won't tell me. I believe it's young
Tom Reid. But I shall know what to do if we can only find ont.
WiUi you try, jim. lad?"

ýJlm turned and nodded.
'l'Il do my best. sir," lie raid. "Only ince she'a been te France

ahe's got new friendas, and ah. doesn't seern very friendly te me.
But l'Il do my best, ir."

"That's riglit. Now for certain we shail get at the bottom of
it-two h.ads, you know, jim; and if it's young Reid l'Il talc. ber
for a trip round the. worid the. week after I find ont. 8h. shan't
have hlm if I can hep it."

"But ah. mnay b. fond of him, sir, and then-"
"'Then l'Il cure her," saad Mr, Herman. "You help me-

H. broke off te look a little sharply late Jin's face. It looloed
white in the. mornlng ight, and there was a weary look about the
bis eyes, as though he did not sleep atanights.

"You find ont, Ji," h. added, and then turned abruptiy
te his deaic. As Jim lef t hia office h bc oked after hlm, slghing a
little.

"I hope it's only a phase." h. muttered te bimseilf "I hope
that lad won't g o wrong."1

H. rat lcoklng at the cloaed door for' somne minutes. Manv
numors had r.adxed hlm of late-whispered binta that i Ley
waite had tarted on the dowaward th-that the. lad he had
takea and reared anid befrlended was ecomig a ganubler, a fre-

quenter of a bad club and a boon companion of Tom Reid, a manwbo was, in bis opinion, a scoundrel.
Jîm b.d been always punctual ln the niornings so fan and badnot neglected his work, but Mr. Hernman bd looked anxiouslyoften at tbe teil-tale lin.. about bis face, at the beavy look lu biseyes that spoke of late hours, and perhaps wonse.
" Thinking about Stela wUii cure bini maybe," h.e said to him-self as be aettled te bis work. "I'l give hlm sometbing te do,and"-be sudd.nly chuckled-"two beads are better than one,tbey say. W.il, we'il se.",

T IM'S task was bitter enough.* Ail lis life hee lad adored StellaJHerman, and now te b. set te watch hier, to look for theloveliglit in lier eyes, te find ont who wa. the luckyman ah. loved, was almost more than lie couid bear,even tuouqh sbe bad grown prond and cold since she lad been lnFrance. he no longer seemed even friendly. But lie loved bierjust as lie lad always don. al bis 1f..Ever since Mr. Hlerman bad adopted hlmn he b.d lived la tue greatbouse on the. hili almost as if lie had been tue millowner's own son.Stella lad treated hlm almost nek a brother until lately, and nowthe sense that bie was la the, way la the. drawingroomn at nigîtwben h.e return.d wittblber fathen f rom the factery, that she resentedbis appearance at their diningtable, lad sent hlm ont into tbestreets, te wand.r about restlessly until one iniglit Tom Reid badintroduc.d hlm to the club la tue town.
Aften that b.e md always som.wh.re to go, and it seemnedte hum better that tban face the coldness in Stella's .yes or riskthe snubbing ah. mniglit give hlm,
Now h. wonld have to stay at home te keep watch, and it seemedte hum that le was face to face with a criais inubis 1f. as bitter asthe on. of eghteen years ago when uis mother had been killed. Itmeant anotuer break-anotluer upheaval, for he could flot remnainin Medchester. He bad, in fact, been on tue point of teiling Mr.Herman that mornlag that h. wanted te ç&o and it was only the.suggestion about Stella that prevented him;. He would do juatwlat Mn. Herman asked, andthneosoeheeout of si lit ofStella-and out of memory of her-- ie couldee
But at the door of the drawing..room tint nigit lie stood aghast.H-ow could h. ever forget lien?
She stood by the fireplace, tail and slight, and fair, and as b.opened the door ai. turn.d ber bead qulddyý. A stra.nge flickerpassed over ber face wben ah. saw hlm.
,You!" ah. sald coldly.

jim crossed the floor with an effort te appean indifferent that.seemied te drive ail the. blcod from his cheéka; oand sat down lnaachar on the harth, He dd ct look ater,but h emedto f,,berliadcol eys pon himn-seemed te set eflecte.d in th, efrn, the proud cnri of ber lips. H. kaew tue contempt ah. lad forhim, but h.e dar.d flot look te se. it la ber face.From a confused want of aomething te do, le teok ont a tebaccopoucli an'd began makiný cigarettes. Stella stood looking downat hlm, wth her face urosy lbard and! white. If le lad look.dnp hie iglit have tuought ah. lated hlm." ýHa. the. attraction l in te wapaled--or what? " ai, askedwi th a silgit sneer. " I don't beiive yon have spent an evefnglien. for weeka. Youi'l hbc bore'! te '!eth."ig
He di'! not 1if t bis lie'!.
"I1 daresay, " lh.sal'!."fl.sides, 0 ash. paused "besides, Franki an'! Alice Curnie andMr. Reid! amy look in. *e ahall probably pl% cards and you'ilbe ont of it. I wonder why yon camne in tongt?"'
His fingers pauinéla ist of rollng a cigarette."I wanted a change," h.e rai'!. H. looked.up. Ah, why di'!ah. late hlm so? Whiat ha'! le doue? How was it tint bis ownwild love for hem seeme'! te roua. la lien sucli fierce antagoi?"I believe yon hate me," heIsa u'!denly. OiiiSi, turned away ber head.
" Don't h. siIy. Why '!on't you 9gOout as you always do?Yon'il only b. la tue way to-nlght-youlil put everything ont.The otuers won't 1ke te play unless you do, an'! yo'il le tue oddone. Why have you choses to-nighit te saatm h ? tsjtlîilejot do sucli a stupi'! thlng." ya m tsjai edi'! not speak for a moment. lie rale. another cigarette,an'! a sud'!en cqeer silence f.il between tei"I1 suppose 'Stella sId! abrupy tlsiayou nu or somenni;.m.." pl t at thte girl has given

"Of course tuere la a girl," lie Iad'."oyo npegzuess? Yo're 1k. an ostrich, bury1ng you h..'! e IdontBut, after all, who car..? And haýrk! s' htsmotesn!-Suie bft.d hherinethe tond
Shelifed er eadtolisten. a'!ld as tee usdat tue door, and Tom Redcrame in."aaknc

Jîi felt the blOod stand still i i en sleae iran'! for a moment lie coul'! not n lilveina aeys h sc!brof annoyance flashed over lber face befor.eb& o e wet frwa'!lo
greet hlm. etfradoThen it was not Raidi

jim drew a breati. Reid came l gave a. abrupt, condescend-.lag nod towrds him, and s.ttl.d '!own ta taik t 8 aIf it wasanot Reid!,then whoWa tOh. l'! Nt el!flow ha bheant boun'!.'!now la bus body! Not Reid!'Hie waited iPatiently for th, oteste corne la, and! when tîeddat lat, h. rose te hua feet, stnding with hsb otemne-piece almost as if leh Is<ta rbis to b ahe,,f totii. niantemoment that he w as anooan ht themf . fotuupon hlm just as Stllaaa tut te ur es îooiket1'ownShe glance'! tewards hlmn hrPY and for jastodwtcig i-wt ,g -i uti reathing apacesteod wg, stcif h z. .tininl J ntouglitwitu a fience,him. ~WSt~g of re aOfgti ido
te nbd shoul getfid of hi to-niglit, ee .l'opinion to-night. H. a ewsidPetee fSel,came. e"ea and jmat then, lie did not*Sie seernu.'to tosihed ltte Dubies twa hs ngnation. An'! tien he lient fowran tw oiaiaionow that ah, greeted Fe Crn ithwr..ub ltasn'Jlm 's liesrt bu raed w ithin hirn . H emrnlt h t1ipe a e n


