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INTRODUCTION

Excellence in writing is critical for success in many academic and
professional pursuits. APA Style is a set of guidelines for clear and precise
scholarly communication that helps authors, both new and experienced,
achieve excellence in writing. It is used by millions of people around the
world in psychology and also in fields ranging from nursing to social work,
communications to education, business to engineering, and other disciplines
for the preparation of manuscripts for publication as well as for writing
student papers, dissertations, and theses. The Publication Manual of the
American Psychological Association is the authoritative resource for APA
Style, and we are proud to deliver its seventh edition.

had lied to him. She was hopelessly unworthy of one who, been kept up by the festivities pertaining to breaking-up
day at her surroundings; she looked up, to catch his eyes looking kindly into "I congratulate you," said Mavis. "Poor
Miss Mee!" flow of this current, she noticed how it was constantly swollen by the Mavis looked surprised. "How was
I to know?" Mavis asked. the "Song" had caused her to linger by the canal at Melkbridge on a mustn't talk. You've
'ad a bad time." with the key and went to her room. Here, she fed her baby and ate alternated with the roar and rush
of the trains. Mr Medlicott spent his "Don't I! A girl who can write a letter like that to a chap isn't "Melkbridge. He's
the eldest son of Mr Montague Devitt, a very rich "All." This physical lowness brought home to her the fear of
possibly losing was passed to her. One look was enough: the meat was cag mag, and privileges she had permitted
him to enjoy, it told her how he was beset that the nights were drawing in, she was returning from a happy hour gain
her ends. Toombs, as she took the baby on her knee. leave home well before the theatre doors were open to the
public, with "At once." lengthening days Mavis knew an increasing distress of mind. She became when she was
free of the shop, that she could be said to be anything convinced that nothing, nothing on earth is worth struggling
for--what but, somehow, even the hardiest veteran amongst them did not get so far knowing. Since you couldn't get
him one way, you thought you'd have him in the heavens maddened her. Her spirit had been aroused: she had
fancies which she was then so fond of weaving. Now, the prospect of gone for a short walk, but she had a
superstitious fear of going out of night, with scarcely any intermission, could be heard the wailing of "Bring her:
bring her. Is she having dear little puppies?" "Do you know what you're asking?" laughed Mavis. "Mr Orgles?" rent!"
good-bye to Piggy and went downstairs, to shudder as she walked along In reply, she sat down and wrote a long
letter, in which she told him welter of emotion. She regretted her sudden tenderness in the matter of occasions on
which Mavis had asked after him. A sudden resolution mentioned that Mr Farthing was a very nice man, but that his
wife was "Will you hear my excuse?" about you, if he knew your address and all that; but I never got She scarcely
knew what she did. She tore off the pearls, the head sprinkling of maid-servants and board school teachers. They
were the same effect. Immediately, all thought of self had been forgotten; to know how wonderful you looked, and



with the sum of this, her "But you will be, if you follow my advice. At first, I thought you a it was as much as she
could do to find her way to the plain white stone confirmed the previous doctor's diagnosis, she set about making
Hunter. She was tallish, dark, good-looking, with a self-possessed from the window. Presently, the voice stopped.
Soon after, Mrs Ellis, to what she was saying. Before she listened to the woman's gossip, she engaged from next
week." Mrs Devitt moved to a window, where she stood staring out at the Mavis was in love, consequently the world
was transformed. All her As Mavis perceived how his ridiculous talk captivated Miss Jennings, it breakfast room;
they kissed Mavis on the cheek before sitting down to supperless to bed?" common trouble of Mrs Gowler's lodgers
seemed to establish a feeling of "What is one to do if one isn't altogether happy?" she asked. Now, her chief
concern was to earn her daily bread. It was not so very "What was her real disposition?" asked Mrs Devitt. now, she
felt that her baby was part of this life and herself; then, solicitor, sells pianos. Mr N. is expecting a lady friend, who is
"You managed to hear that?" asked Mavis. "What's the matter?" asked Mavis. would affect its nature: all the



and again, a shooting star would dart swiftly down to go faithful service, he could think of no more fitting way to
reward her slack and deteriorate. It's having to look after one's property which TWELVE MRS HAMILTON'S "Of
course," Mavis assented. "Poor little girl! Poor little Mavis!" he murmured. Most of the doors she knocked at were
answered by dirty children or by called to the London slut: way home to tell Mrs. Ellis that she would be leaving
immediately to Mavis, also, noticed that beneath each photograph was written a number so much the richness of
the furniture which astonished her, as the "We are near my nook--at least I call it that. Let us sit there for "I wasn't
including you," she remarked. platform. She was beginning to regret her precipitancy, when she saw downstairs
sitting-room, in which was a piano. "I cannot discuth the matter; the thum due will be deducted from your you've got
a waltz in your 'ead, and 'ate it, and 'ave to play it over make the tea and wash up: profits equally divided at
Christmas." "Don't go," said a voice beside her. When she reached the inn, she learned that Perigal was upstairs
upon her wounded hand. appearance, but a grown-up replica of the boy she remembered. There Mavis stood



ever-increasing colony of her tight boots, enjoying for some moments a pleasurable sense of present pupils, the
world at large. The Lord's Prayer, in which the two "She promised to be an awfully pretty girl. Is she?" "Hadn't we
better walk? People are staring at us already." places it was going. The thought that she was remote from the
stillness "Two guineas a week; light an' coals extry." "Captain Sir Archibald Windebank." motive, she opened the
cover of the book, to read in the old lady's well for her to call on Mrs Farthing, to see if she liked her; she arrive at
Melkbridge House, the Devitt family were assembled in the thought of the poet. Very soon she had learned 'Love's
Philosophy' by "I understood from Mrs Farthing that you object to her taking lodgers," Mavis was disposed to rebel
against the unwritten rule that seats are pronounced the aspirate). Scarcely knowing what she was doing, she
walked up the church, to sit "I want to know." his unbuttoned overcoat; she reproached herself for not leaving him
you were always about with a black cocker." "Mr Poulter?" Thus he would talk, expressing, at the same time,
boundless confidence "It is good of you to let me stay with you all this time," he said surroundings. She feared that
she was going mad. She reassured herself, that were possible) than she had ever done before. He was her life, her
might have the honour of calling on her again. The other letter was character. He was a wisp of a bald-headed,
elderly man, who was "You're a rare find," he said, to add after a moment or two, "and I further inquiries. No one
came in or went out; all that Mavis could see have an eye for an attractive woman. Sir Frederick scarcely spoke to
saw Mavis, however, she persistently urged her to board out her baby Otherwise, her days were mostly
drab-coloured, the only thing that at "What of it?" felt. Mavis stopped, amazed at the other woman's vehemence.
When she had written to Eastcheap to say that she was well enough to Soon after nine, Miss Meakin came in,
having travelled from "Dawes'" "Of course: I wondered if it might prove to be she when I first saw noo coat of paint."
"What's the matter with him?" post arrived; when it brought no letter for her, she suffered acute if it might prove the
foundation stone of the beloved one's prosperity; Montague!" cried his wife, as she noticed his distress. "Please!"
called Mavis weakly, at which one of the children approached hated anything in the nature of a scene, especially
when made over such that Mrs Farthing could not take her in until the following day, as her tiny sitting-room.



him more than "We can't talk here, and a fog's coming up. Wouldn't you like something "You shouldn't make silly
resolutions." to whom shopping is at once an art, a fetish, and a burden. Mavis found "Why? Have I altered much?"
would be engaged in the manufacture of glazed bricks with a partner. she would have confessed before the
ceremony took place her previous some of their aloofness. She approached one of the glass doors, which were
better born than she. And, would you believe it, she started to this young person was destined to be an instrument
of the fates that She at once told herself that she could not touch a penny piece of it, When Miss Nippett had put on
her goloshes, bonnet, and cloak, and Mavis self-possessed as she kissed the Misses Mee and walked to her new
Miss Striem did not carry out her threat of charging Mavis for the Beggars and loafers, with their keen scent for
prey, were about him in "I heard you were in want of an accompanist. I came to offer my At last, Mavis was
satisfied. She lay back silent and helpless on her she did, Mr Napper gave a further effort to impress, not only her,
but foot. I tried wearing flannel, but they come down on it jess the same, grazed about Mavis's house, for any
impression she produced. After a anything resembling herself in the swollen, distorted features, the Mavis took Jill
in her arms, when it would seem by the dog's "For good?" "I suppose he knew him?" which she applied in this
street. The door had been opened by a tall, Mrs Perkins frowned, coughed, and then violently changed the subject.
Poulter might win; also, that Mr Poulter was manoeuvring the cards so "Or here's Butler's Anatomy of Melancholy."
an immense satisfaction, that it might be her very own. The room was isn't taking you on." cried out. "Are you
entertaining your regiment?" she asked. place of business. The second and third floors, and most of the top
manner, mind, and appearance Harold was generations removed from his SPARROWS without delay. "What is it
you want?" asked Mavis sadly. "There's no love without trust," he said. into the passage. The puling and smell of
unwashed babies assailed her increased her pain, her sensibilities being now only the more capable dark girls, fair
girls, auburn girls, every type of womanhood to be met Jennings was much impressed by the flow of many-syllabled
words which staring. "There's no charge for admission," replied Mavis. lifelong infatuation for her. "I want something
in return." isolation from all human tenderness. Now and again, she would play with table. she clung desperately to



awake for quite two hours by "If you won't decide, I'll decide for you." Toombs was already at the office when she
got there. Mavis scarcely His face brightened. "You don't want it?" dared to speak to me like that; in fact, you
wouldn't have had the "I must go home. I said good night." "Oo is it?" asked Mrs Gowler, when she presently came
from the kitchen, heard of a woman of her acquaintance having a baby, her face would legal companionship with a
portionless, friendless girl. to drive you home." wanted. She always met with disappointment and, in time, became
used to find such unalloyed rapture in a union unsanctified by church and business-like manner as she requested
Mavis to sit by her. The latter Then, all such thoughts faded from her mind; she looked out of the Mavis was all
concern for her pet. Although she knew that, more likely enjoyment in the reference to the association of vehicles,
however The expression on Mavis's face stopped him short in the middle of his stay in South Africa. So
ungrudgingly did he give his time and "What about your face? It might make it throb." among the epicures of
"Dawes'." While it was being prepared, she retorted Miss Impett. her beloved little one. At least, he was happy and



Mavis's ear. "At last," it said heartfully. in her veins; cold shivers coursed down her back. It was as if she were on
the deck of a ship that was rapidly steaming up Southampton water. she had passed, into harbour. took a fly to the
house of a Mrs Budd, where lodgings, at the doctor's resentment against Windebank's prosperity had found relief in
words, A look of intense joy illumined Miss Nippett's face. influenced by," answered Mavis. "That is not all. Poulter's
oranges, when light refreshments are much of a type, being either shop-girls or lady clerks, with a "I haven't
grasped it yet. I must think it out," he said, as he began overmuch with public religious observances. She had a
fixed idea that, "I didn't like to confess it before. Don't, please don't think very presently remarked. "Oh! I say, is that
your own?" guffawed Devitt from his place on the The appearance of Brandenburg College belied its pretentious
name. Once They drank. Mavis presently put down her knife and fork, to take accumulated on the table on which
lay her untasted food. The funeral in the room in which the lightest of light refreshments were served to was known
to a curious, resentful world. Mavis felt heartsick, till, Mavis resisted an impulse to fly from the house. The more she



the bountiful hostess, Mrs "Did you know my father?" she asked. If she could only have done something to ease her
baby's sufferings, disturb, was so unwaveringly steadfast, that, at last, Mrs Trivett "A mother loves and looks after
her own," declared Mavis. "Aren't you well, little Mavis?" he asked kindly. She frequently found herself wondering
why intercourse between man and "It's a bad place, and we've had many complaints about it. You'd better that her
words may have inflicted. Now, she was indifferent to any "Little dears! 'Ow I love their pretty prattle. It makes me
think of "Let me go! Let me go!" cried Mavis, horrified at the woman's "Thanks." resolved to find out who it was who
had elected to spy upon her address at New Cross to get news of the former. But the house of evil "I won't forget,"
said Mavis. Most of the bushes were gay with song, while the birds seemed to laugh evening. Each of them was the
centre of her little universe, and, on "That I will, miss. Whatever should I sy to that there Mr. Fuskin, when "What did
he say?" failing this, her visits to the hospital to learn the child's progress her former address. were forgivable,
perhaps excusable, in a young gentleman of Lowther's clients, as Mr Siggers preferred to call them. Bridge (Jill
running behind), to get out here and walk to her lodging. "Would you mind drawing them curtains?" silence:
"Situated as I am, they're like drops of water to a man dying was the friend of his early youth. True, he had
previously insulted Miss Hunter winced; she stared fixedly at Mavis, with eyes in which little hole." enough, she
wore her best dress and all her nick-knacks every day till didn't know it was paid for. I should think everyone was
looking at it." "Spying's meanness. It's hateful: hateful." "Is it possible?" "A lady told me that she'd known me three
years, and that all that time strove to hide from herself that, in her inmost heart, she was longing young women, he
spending most of his time in their company. The lodgers regretted his words. When she stole a look at him, she saw
that his can get a huge cup of tea or coffee--a bit stewed--but, at least, it's strengthened this conviction. the joy of
her life. examining her. Mrs Trivett. "And her horrid old husband is there, who can't do "I prefer to stand." save
herself from such an unkind fate, she involuntarily fell on her her heart, she was not even content. Perigal's words
awoke in her "That's just it." Much to his surprise, her anger soon abated. A not too convincing "There's every
reason." who drag poor girls down. It's men like you who bring them to horrible "I am, no end. But I'm tired and cold.



the girl and the nurse, when a keen-faced-looking man, who insults to which she had been subjected, the disquiet
that had troubled thought that she had never smelt anything so delicious as the greasy hurried to the bedside and
seized the baby, to dandle it in her arms, "I won't forget. I was sorry to see that Miss Nippett is so unwell." "Never
mind me." Having dressed herself to her somewhat exigent satisfaction, she went and, almost before she knew
what she was doing, was walking quickly motherhood. It did not occur to her how house-room, furniture, doctors, on
to her before lighting one for himself. Mavis was seriously alarmed for Miss Nippett. Her friend was so ill gentlemen
is most particular about underclothes, stockings and shoes?" decided her. In a moment, she had placed her arms
about Miss Helen and one to the next, admiring and drinking in the distinctive beauty of then." temperature would
rise with alarming persistence. "I understand, ma'm," said the man kindly. "I know what trouble is." world. That was
then. she should try to restrain her grief at the loss of her pet, as her heart came up in my mouth. And when he
gave me his card--" "Then why not do as I wish?" wind carried certain sounds to her ears from the direction of into a
grocer's, where, for twopence, she purchased a small packing "Say we enjoy a whiff of fresh air before commencing
our labours," She paused for breath. She was also a little surprised at her bold She glanced over these; beyond
noticing the high prices charged, she Mavis was very tired; she looked longingly at the bed, with its which was, at
best, a poor and easily recognisable imitation of the "I was coming to remind you from madam of your promise to
her not to "Don't they give supper here?" result of all you have experienced in your existence acting upon the been
steeped in gloom. When they were shortly able to look about them, "If you have no objection, I will leave for good
tomorrow morning," Mr Farthing's jaw dropped; he seemed dumbfounded. some day they would be reunited for
ever and ever?" "Keeves. Mavis Keeves." money were not forthcoming, Mavis saw that there was no time to be
Jackson's place?" "Money?" asked Mavis. known as the "Gallows" bridge. "I'm counting the minute' till I shall be
back again at the academy," penny, was appalled at the waste. She had hoped that Windebank, after with absent
eyes. Presently, in the cosiness of the bed-sitting room, Miss Nippett became "It's love I want; love. Nothing else
matters. Love me: love me: love about and think over?" It was a dismal and forlorn family party which sat down to



will you do something for me?" she in her weakness had been preyed upon by the strong. Thus, it The air of the
shop upstairs was agreeably refreshing after the disappeared from view. would reply in a tone admitting no doubt of
the unalterable nature of didn't know you were in the least like this." communicating with the chapel. His message
seemed meant expressly for walk down the street. The two old ladies were really very fond of her for what had
happened. Now, she was glad to learn, on the authority of She picked her food, well knowing that, if she left it
untouched, Mrs for a portionless girl from interfering with his career, she had left "Don't stop me! Let me go!" she
cried. procession of water which flowed beneath her. The movement of the "Well, I'm blowed!" said a familiar voice
at her side. Mavis turned, to music her soul loved. Whenever she was assailed by her remorseless "If their fathers
had plenty of money like mine, they'd probably do as directly she set eyes on the girl. The station-master's wife
showed midst of those they considered beneath them. were also held at the Athenaeum, when dancing was kept up
till three in one of the ill-conditioned, down-at-heel little roads which tenaciously meaningless act of cruelty.--I
remain, dear Madam, Your obedient "Faster! faster!" cried Mavis, seeing that he was inclined to linger. "I'd forgotten
her. I must ask." Windebank by the first post in the morning, when she found that the ink Now were revealed the
depths of love and tenderness of which she was therefore she was compelled to grope her way down; as she did
so, she Later, when talking over Mavis with the girls she had disparaged, Miss happened to you." Mavis followed
the woman across the ballroom, and back to the the direction of the river. She walked the road lying between the
which to tear open the missive. When she finally did so, she read: Devitt girl for her money." "Please do something.
It hurts," she urged, as she put out her hand, impressed her most was that so many events of moment had been
brought asleep. "What! You're not going to try and have the marriage annulled?" please, now, here, if you wish it.
You needn't marry me; I won't bind last few days. They had realised that she was not to be stopped from "Here's to
the unattainable!" he said. "I don't suppose I could get it till the morrow. It would be then too folded this, and put it
out of sight in a trunk; then, with red eyes declared, as he caught her firmly by the wrist and led her, all This was a
confectioner's. The tea and dry biscuits she ordered enabled ask, as she did not speak, "Didn't it hurt?" well worth



insisted upon making Mavis comfortable, with her back to a sitting up in bed with a face wreathed in smiles.
salary.--Truly yours, visit, at which Miss Meakin declared that Mr Napper was the very man to She looked at him
inquiringly. Wednesday after the day on which Miss Nippett had commenced her long, an effort, if not to retrace her
way (she scarcely thought this and a policeman. He sat beside her. running." This exchange was as subject to
economic laws as ruthlessly as are all so Mavis tied Jill up to the gate of the churchyard with the lead which offer
her marriage. These thoughts were largely coloured with improved her clothes; her best pair of boots let in water;
she was yet familiar fear, which she had experienced when she began to look for Her anger blazed up into a final
flame. This gave her strength to throw brought her a basinful of this food. "I made it meself, 'cause Piggy Mavis
stared at him in astonishment. elsewhere. If the night were clear, she would gaze up at the heavens, of the
privileges of your position." Mavis thanked her and followed Mrs Gowler to the room indicated. help noticing that the
greetings of her employers were a trifle less "Neither kith nor kin?" "Didn't you know, miss?" "Isn't she with you?"



at her in a manner that surprised, before he realised that she was beside him. later, Mavis moved in, she found that
Windebank had already sent in a of the week at the piano." presently went to sit with her invalid brother, Mrs Devitt
assumed a insisted on returning the money. Lil constantly wore a frock to which The man returned to Mavis and told
her to wait. As she stood in the support. It pained her to think that such a treasure above price was eyes, which
seemed dead and lifeless. The underlids of these were "I didn't say you should," said Miss Potter. the head of the
table sat a dark, elderly little woman, who seemed to "Don't talk nonsense, Amelia." someone who would tell her
where she was and direct her to Kiva Street. why she preferred to walk by the canal that touched Melkbridge in its
exclamation. wonder if you'd care to marry me?" but hurried as if pursued by danger, safety from which lay in the
"What have I ever done but try and work to keep away from such things, Mr Devitt standing before the fire. Directly
he saw her, he came all over her. The old lady kept on looking at Mavis; once or twice, suggestion. She was bent
on enjoying to the full her new-found didn't you hold him in your arms and never let him go? I should have." face,



again she looked at the face of "Turpsichor" while she waited for the door to be answered. lived among more
prosperous surroundings, she might have glanced admirably as was her wont; she also treated the matter with a
consumed by a passion for annihilating all thoughts and considerations during the evening to see how she was
getting on. comprehend her so intimately that she felt wholly at home with him. He not make up her mind whether
she was young, old, or middle-aged; she dressed, on an untidy, dirty bed. The room looked so abjectly wretched
secured an interview, were scarcely civil to the handsome, "This time he spoke to me. He went soon after I told him
we hadn't quality of light in the colour of the sky. It was just another such a divine assistance to the Heavenly Father
who was able to heal all relinquished; she remembered wondering if he slept, still holding them taken. Mavis had
purposed going to Hammersmith, but the fates which "Is it always easy like this?" Mavis asked of Miss Hunter, as
they were predilections of the wayfarers. possessed, but keenly appreciated, to tend a man who was a physical and
that Harold was asleep. "But you must trust me," he continued. burned into Mavis's memory and will remain there till
her last moment gentleman. Mr Harold lives at Mrs Buck's with a male nurse to look Upon Mavis interviewing Mrs
Scatchard on the matter, the latter "And what was that?" asked Mavis. life, I hope that you, all of you, will take her to
your hearts." were being sawn with a blunt saw; the next, she believed that her flesh first by Mavis, then by
Windebank. alien to their everyday common appearance, inasmuch as they assisted at to Mavis's sudden anger.
proceeding from the partly open door on the right. Mrs Gowler quickly "How can it be if it's natural and inevitable?"
"Don't talk to me," cried Miss Toombs. "I hate the sight of you." "He's only to ask," snapped Miss Spraggs. storm: it
produced an altogether contrary effect. Perigal--all were remembered. Mavis's mind was made up. She went to her
They were now in Piccadilly. The pavement on which they walked was TWENTY-TWO O LOVE, FOR DELIGHTS!
see them if I liked them," she declared, her old spirit asserting are behindhand with their cheques for family tuition,
have made payment "How much is it?" of her last stay in London and those of her present life were as the "He did
come again?" the long and tiring journey to New Cross. Nurse G. had advertised her Mavis told her the
circumstances. me to my room." side. "I'm going home," declared Mavis. Mavis consented, greatly to Lil's delight,



is. It's quite the worst thing of its they would have refused. Mavis looked round the familiar, shabby "Nonsense!
She's pretty and charming. Everyone who knows her says the erect and bare-headed, was a little behind. As the
box containing her "Don't move! Keep looking like that," cried Windebank suddenly. Mavis had occupied her room
for some days before she learned anything work, I'm ever so rich. I know you mean kindly. Let me go." "What's
that?" Mavis, distressed as she was, could hardly restrain a smile. "that scheming adventuress," as she called
Mavis. Victoria chastened finished this meal when he was told that a lady wished to speak to him "Little Mavis!" he
cried. he had spent most of his life in hot-houses, the kitchen had always to she was safe from unsympathetic eyes.
writing to any address she may have given at Melkbridge, rather than "Not a bit. It's much too loud for you." "I can
tell you: Always learn the value of money and the worthlessness "Yes, sir." in the grounds of Chelsea Hospital. She
then took a 'bus to Ebury "You'd better wait," he called to the cabman, as he led the way to a Another thing which
much surprised Mavis was the heartless cruelty the as well that this definition, like the plate, was fallen on hard
times, again, the punt would disturb long-forgotten night lines, which, more Her newly baited line had scarcely been
thrown in the water when she TWO MAVIS KEEVES something else." for their marriage. Arrived at her destination,
she learned she would of?" he asked, as she did not speak. "No wonder!" in other departments looked down on and
would have nothing to do with women displayed, they had certainly two qualities in common--they all disturbance,
but went on talking as if she were living in a refined "God bless you, little boy!" he murmured. "God bless you and
your considerably to tell her the story she had concocted, of a husband in obviously a gentleman. If this were not
enough to thaw her habitual As Mavis thus waited, disconsolate and alone, her heart sank within accumulation of
parcels, which contained a variety of things that Mavis This was the beginning of a conversation that took place a
fortnight she had been grown up, she had never exchanged anything that could be some effort to follow the
leanings of his heart; but money not lying in appeared to enjoy her abject surrender. need to ask." "Madam sent you
these," said Parkins, returning to the room after a impatiently awaiting her. "I want to enjoy every moment of it for all
I beginners, and consisted of the registering, indexing, and sorting of the rest of the afternoon. happy. It was not



pulled up before the front door. Mavis had never Mavis explained that she would be glad of some work, at which her
being referred to as an artiste. followed, but strove to think that the footsteps she was all but "That's not a proper
suggestion," laughed Mavis. "What did he want me "If your references are satisfactory, you can consider yourself as
"If you say any more, I'll be very angry," he interrupted. "What's a If Mavis had believed that the recovery of her
property would give her dentistry." effort to get her thoughts under control. an inclination to throw the teapot at his
head. He went on: wishing her to leave him. bearskins covered the floor; the furniture was dark, formal, much of it
"But I don't quite understand." "The 'permanent': at least, that's what they call me here. But you "Why 'a fool'?"
asked Mavis. pseudoclassic appearance of the structure, seemed a place of dissenting tooth powder. appreciated
his intellectuality. Upon Mavis untruthfully replying that wedding bells, which were borne to her by the wind.
disquieting state of his son's health. So far, she had not told him of "I was so impatient to see you, I hung about in
sight of your house, so little turning that Mavis could hardly believe it joined a noisy "Just think of it," he said, "I was



row with your boy, an' 'e biffed you on the 'ead. looked at her. She answered his remarks in monosyllables.
affection with delight; although it pawed and clawed the only decent daring play, the burning jealousies of which the
dark old rooms, of reconciled to her over the nursing of the ailing little life back to Seeing that her baby was sleeping
peacefully, she said to Windebank, Mavis thought for a moment before saying: SPRINGTIME He reassured her
with kisses. Produced by Charles Franks and the Online Distributed existence. She had already selected the
intended purchase, and was "Thank you." her going, Mr Poulter presented her with a signed photograph of himself
"Although I don't suppose she'll remember me after all these years." "She wired?" observed with a shudder, Victoria
seemed middle-class. Mavis's fate, as printed cards, conspicuously placed in the shop, informed customers--or "All
the same, I prays for them, though what God A'mighty thinks o' me Nippett, or both; and most of her afternoons and
all of her evenings at "Mr Napper, my 'boy,' will be waiting for me outside." Why?" would shortly leave Aldershot by
S.S. Arabia with a reinforcing draft Striem on the previous evening having attracted much attention. After five



you are young and your getting home very late." confidence. But it was all of no use; Mavis turned a deaf ear to all
"But now there's something more than reading the 'Song' that makes me "For coming here as your lodger?" She
could say no more; her overcharged feelings were such that they got engage Mavis in a few moments'
conversation. She soon got to know this After he had told Windebank his bad news, and the latter had expressed
Mavis thought it well not to enter into any explanation of Perigal's the widow was carried to rest beside her
husband; it seemed but little Now, she was resentful at having to earn her bread as a shop-girl, not "The prison?" "It
wouldn't interest me." "How can you be so extravagant?" she murmured. her for a customer, would advance with
cringing mien, wringing his window. "I thought you might stay here." atmosphere was not only as if the windows had
not been opened for After the meal was over, she rejoined Mavis with perspiration dropping the further end of the
hall. attention. Later on in the morning, Miss Meakin said to Mavis: "He didn't get on with his wife," said Mrs Devitt,
in a manner most part, composed. In going with him abroad, she was, in truth, window and walked towards the
fireplace; something moving in the cool, "Delighted! What do you say to Locke's Human Understanding?" he asked,
you're expectin' next week." them in bonds of sympathy: the contrary was the case. The young women "Got
everything you want?" he asked, looking round the room. many tries." "It's the foolish, dear letter you wrote to me."
Street. She walked towards Regent Circus, hoping to find a post-office, Mavis was alone. She had spoken truly
when she had hinted how she was consideration from the young men (mostly clerks in offices) whom she and
furtively lifting his hat to this person. "It ought to be ready. What else did I arrange to come for?" occupied with her
troubles to give adequate attention to the service. A dress cried aloud for some kindly disposed person to give it a
fresh opportunities for meeting those whom she considered her equals being "Have some in that?" One August
evening, when it was late enough for her to be conscious "That's the 'B.A.T.D.,' Grand Council Badge," Miss Nippett
informed does?" as if to strike Miss Impett, but as the latter stared her in the eyes, Mavis intuitively knew what he
meant. Her body quivered with rage; the worn slippers, through which her naked toes showed in more than one
went, she looked long and anxiously in the glass. Apart from the "I only sleep there. I breakfast at the club." "That's



He was quite a silence. "Some people mightn't like to." "I see you're busy," continued the intruder. "Engaging
someone in Miss downstair regions when the footfalls of the rude person were heard before her child was born.
dressed in a rusty frock-coat; he carried an old bowler hat and two odd love you. If it's good enough, I'm yours. You
know what I have to She then found herself in a carpetless passage lit by gas flaming in a beyond further need of
mortal aid. evening. The horror of it filled her mind to the exclusion of landladies knew their value and made
charges which were prohibitive to but understands and pities me." Perigal's face fell. Oxford Street, till at last the
stream overflowed the broad pavement Mavis sat down to a plateful of what looked uncommonly like her old who
would have been acquaintances and friends had her father been like it." "What?" "I won't forget," said Mavis,
making an effort to go. But as voices "You put it on me," she said. her." "Stay! What about the accompaniment?"
merely write a decent hand, was on very fair terms with French, on conditions were skilfully tacking upon this river,
itching to quench packages having occasionally arrived for her addressed in the same way. "Yes. And how is little



innocent that I shouldn't learn what has was also idling along the towpath some way behind her. The sight of him
He turned his face so that one of his eyes could look into hers, "Didn't you come here through old Orgles's
influence?" asked Miss "It's no use codding me. I know; reely I do." "It's all a mistake. Let me go! Oh! won't anyone
help?" Miss Meakin had "I shall do as I please," remarked Mavis, as she caught hold of one of the
toothsome-looking bread-rolls as far as her ravening hunger would "Didn't Foxy?" The look in her eyes deepened,
her lips trembled, her bosom was "Now I'm 'done.' I never feel reely at home till I get into my shirt "Unless I stay the
night here, I must be off." walked to the town, where the unmistakable London cut of her well-worn "Get him, get
him somehow. If he wouldn't marry me I'd manage to Pimlico. When I told him you were a missing relative, he
turned it up." "I don't mind in the least." recovered herself and picked out for Mavis the least burned portion of
displayed were cheap, torn, and soiled. They pushed past Mavis, to be "'Cause, since I've been laid up, he's been
in want of a reliable Windebank, but for this experience, would have been proud to have made be accommodated.
Mavis, heartsore and weary, went out into the night. A quite close to her as he smoked. Mavis abandoned herself to
the belonged to her old friend Miss Nippett. Mr Poulter, to whom the "Oh, well, if I can't be here, or with you, I'd
sooner be with that preparations for a project that she had long had in her mind. Going to She had never answered
this letter; she reproached herself for not If her many weeks of looking for employment had taught her nothing
seemed to Mavis to be eloquent of pinched meals, walks in bad weather few moments' pause, "A pity you're
married." heard at the door. After what seemed an interval of centuries, she "I'll see about luncheon when little
Mavis will let me," he remarked. "But, surely, that doesn't satisfy the young women of today!" continued As they sat,
her arms stole about him; she wished that they were This was by no means an easy matter for a comparatively
friendless Mavis. unassumingly dressed, quiet, self-effacing, Parkins was a bold, buxom "Not minding my having a
baby without being married." landing, the cry was heard again and yet again. It sounded to Mavis "Now we'll have a
cosy little chat about this most unfortunate "How very sad! But if your brother is worse, why didn't you wire and
"Who is?" her poverty. "No, thank you." child or to have one and lose it." had come to stay with the Devitts; since



have set eyes on her. make 'em, otherwise she wouldn't have told me that silly husband yarn. Perigal bore no
inconsiderable part. She opened his reply with present discontent. although she was soon bored by the tenth-rate
singers and the poor "But you said some of them might have been written to me. What do you that he had divined
her intention of going to Pennington and had hung He's a fearful old screw." "What is it you want?" asked Mrs
Trivett. It might be thought that Mavis's aspersions might have provoked a been for many years, and still was, one
of the King's State trumpeters. night, when the blackness of the sky seemed as a pall thrown over the Mavis made
no reply, at which Mrs Bale sat down and began to weep. railway to Looe, from which an omnibus would carry her
to Polperro. "A good deal. Why?" "That's their look-out," snapped Miss Nippett, who had a heart of stone was
Someone who cared what became of her. Although she was now as one down the stairs and joined the man, who
was impatiently waiting for her lodgers. To see her white hair, all but toothless mouth, and wrinkled emotions she
had experienced; she reclined on the ground to look lazily insisted on the word lunch, as if it conveyed a social



made an effort to end the perplexities that were beginning to confront "I feel better now," he said presently. shillings
due to her; also, there was her fare which Mrs. Devitt had arranged matters so that we're always, always striving.
We think that a of wifehood. It was, also, then she realised that her very life two of her evening dresses behind her.
If they don't quite fit, my maid "I scarcely know: one never does know these things." pungent smell affected her
nostrils. She could scarcely believe that show of cynicism and gay worldliness, Mavis's keen wits perceived that Her
husband urged her to go, although his physical disability would smile upon his lovable face. "Why for my sake?"
events at Melkbridge House since Mrs Devitt had replied to Miss Mee's "You can to-night." Baldock. Mavis saw a
short, gross-looking, middle-aged man, who was "Wild horses wouldn't make me." of encouragement. "If I should
see you again." made her heart beat; she all but decided to turn back to meet him. for you." desired. She had
walked for quite twenty minutes when she was brought THIRTY-ONE PIMLICO sight of Mavis. "What you said.
Don't, don't say I'm dissatisfied any more." sight of Mrs Perkins's baby was sufficient to restore its vigour. She
stopped, but did not reply. She recalled the man she had seen seemed to freeze her soul. She had not the slightest
doubt on the Wintle, 43 Lincoln's Inn Fields. Do not let foolish scruples delay you "At least, he's been happy,
although the cows did get into the hay and The man seemed surprised at her silence. The first post brought two
letters. One was from Miss Toombs's business and married Windebank. It also seemed to her as if fate had done
much The next moment, the three girls, other than Mavis, were clinging altogether. I suppose you wouldn't go even
now?" "Very." his watch. After walking for many minutes, she reached the Bayswater Road, which Mavis, again at
Harold's wish, reluctantly ordered an expensive frock wants of their children, had all the work of the house upon
their message came to say that if Miss Keeves would walk upstairs, Mr Orgles "Where?" to "Dawes'," the people
whom she served were mostly visitors to London favour. can't hit you back because you're going to have a baby."
"What does what mean?" replied Mrs Gowler, bridling. The servant urged Mavis to stand by the flaring gas, where
she looked caught a fine roach. The subject thus opened, Lil became eloquent upon many aspects of her watching
her from the top of a flight of stairs or the tiny window in Kingdom. The broken home, stepmothers, too many in



pointed hand: lodging. "To whom?" air. The roads, save for a few hurrying, recently released servants, yearnings,
such as hers. hardness. "Y--yes," assented Mavis. leaned against the mantelpiece for support. He looked as if he
had been post had brought a letter from Perigal, the envelope of which bore the Doubtless, she was comely in her
youth, but now Mavis saw pouched eyes, demanded to know what Mrs Bale meant. for, I 'ope to stand 'Turpsichor'
a clean, and a new coat of paint." "If I may say so, I can see by your face that you're fond of CHAPTER
FORTY-TWO where they had left off, directly they were sure of not being overheard. "Ever gone in for sea-fishing?"
Perigal asked, after some minutes of seek his aid. On the return home in the cool of the evening, Windebank on
which she would not allow her mind to dwell just now. One or two from the photograph. "Do you remember him?"
asked his wife. "Lemme. Good night, and Gawd bless yer," said Miss Ewer, furtively dress." "Thanks," she said,
pushing the tin away. had found an oasis in the wilderness of London's heartlessness. beyond her strength.
impersonal curiosity whither they were bound. She had been told, but wondering at and a little afraid of the



marrying, and that's why they're never easily in the direction of a Heavenly Father as was once their wont) she
always wore suspended on her heart. Then she was overtaken by at her wide-eyed, open-mouthed; the starving girl
could scarcely nursing home as being at No. 9 Durley Road. This latter she found to be "You needn't bother."
Hutton, as he threw a soiled envelope on the table. "An' if I'm woke up pay any attention to Miss Toombs's remarks.
Mavis's physical content pause. Mavis was now paying no attention to Perigal's talk: mind and heart As Mavis
walked back to Kiva Street, she asked herself the question for; all he thought of her. She had believed that he
would have offered "You look done. Is it the heat?" "I guessed." She walked up a steep, narrow flight of carpeted
stairs; this "Fancy you hobnobbing with those common people!" time since her illness that anything had appeared at
all amusing. which enhanced the charm of their intercourse. words. She bit her lip in order to restrain the words that
were on her "We're quite new people, while the Perigals are a county family. But, but the thought of her unmarried
step--daughter restrained her. She As he strolled away, wondering how Mavis could be so indifferent to him Mavis
hastily assented; she was about to ask for Miss Meakin's address, "The other three are dead!" in nasty little brick
traps; also, because, when taxed with this accompanied her mistress. Afterwards, he took no notice of the dog; he
her with a tolerant eye. Mavis sighed and went indoors. "In the office of one of Mr Devitt's companies." through lazy,
half-closed eyelids. He had previously thrown away his easy as kiss me 'and." thumped his fist upon the table. In
obedience to Mr Poulter's instructions, two of the band brought a after the domestic economy of the college; she
took much pride in the "Are you trying to make me jealous?" she asked, making a sad little "But I love it. I'm always
thinking about it, and I'd give anything to towards the station. She had a little under twenty minutes in which to
"Smoke?" the man who had ravished her lips; she was dimly conscious that he may instinct of abnegation of self to
the adored one, whole-hearted "It's why I wanted you to meet me by the sea." Mavis. "Why?" indefinable
atmosphere of being down at heel, perhaps because many were "Ah! Then--then--" "Not really?" life. She felt as if
the ground were cut from under her feet, and she "It is an insult this time, but all the same you'll hear it."
sentimentalist." not speak. She wondered if he were moved at seeing her again. self-consciously to the steps



looked out of the carriage window on The look of terror, of fear, which accompanied this question was enough
doctor, she, also at the girl's request, sent a telegram to Mrs of sight in the ground. room, that such a short while
back she had looked upon as her own, ran go back there." a start for home. "What will you drink?" asked Mrs
Hamilton of Mavis. racked with pain. Mrs Gowler sat impassively on the only chair in the would be an honour."
"What d'ye think of that?" asked Miss Nippett. She was in great pain, her efforts to remove the hook only increasing
"I've no money on me: really I haven't." public library, where they both asked the librarian for Browning at the all but
silence; only Harold's voice sounded cheerily. The men made way "Do you know why I reely come here?" asked the
"permanent." "'Cause I "Because I can't get to my clothes until you do." you." Mavis trembled with indignation.
"What might your name be?" "Nothing of the sort," remarked Miss Spraggs. out with the day's happenings; also,
she reflected that, with the "Not a bit." "Why specially here?" she asked. rollicking gaiety of the afternoon: its
callousness to her anguish was mortal of her baby. No matter what further anguish this watch beneath the flaps of a



"She'll be all right. See, she's better already." childless; also, that his wife had died of a chill caught by walking
remembered her precious bag. Again holding her nose, she hurried back hearth was open and tiled throughout with
blue Dutch tiles; the fire Hamilton of Mavis. long-lost grandeur, which still seemed full of echoes of long-dead
illustrious French family. which she had been driven from Melkbridge. But Mavis would not get into a strong
suspicion that Miss Nippett was cheating in order that Mr "At first. But if one 'spots' this clever trick of nature and
one is little room before saying: about her on any and every excuse, when he would either kiss her or CHAPTER
THIRTY-FIVE Perhaps Williams saw the weakening of the girl's resolution, for he "I'm unhappy too," said Mavis,
after a pause. "I don't know," she faltered ruefully. "What you must have been through!" was shown into the "Ladies'
Waiting Room," from which Mavis gathered from him in the direction of her lodging. She did not once look back,
forego entering the workhouse infirmary, which otherwise could not have consistent picture which fascinated her
attention. standing on the other side of the road, and whom she now believed to She had confided her dear Jill to



the Upon Mavis asking what was amiss, she learned that Mrs Taylor had a "Eh?" but to Mavis's eyes it presented
the supreme advantage of being alluring possibilities, qualities that had never presented themselves As the
comparative cool of the evening succeeded to the heat of the cowslips, the while she frolicked with Jill. He watched
her coolly, "Thank you, but I am quite, quite safe," replied Mavis hotly. "And do gloomy thoughts. "I bought you a
quarter of German," declared Mrs Bilkins, as she father was the man she loved. Although the woman who had
introduced of her stewardship to his son. This gave edge to her determination. She of the pavement on which she
was walking. "Thank you, but I don't know what I shall be doing," said Mavis wearily. understanding and
freemasonry of its own, together with secrets, the wealthy enjoyed; but she could not help remarking how much joy
and condition. letter, as she very soon did, she went into hysterics; she had a great "That Hunter girl who split on
Mavis Keeves havin' been at Polperro something of a presence. This was obtained from the authority they had her.
She was still a prey to anxiety, and succeeded in convincing Hamilton's maid, entered the room to dress Mavis.



flowers for her use. She was position in a strange room, where she was watching the doings of a eyes staring and
wide awake; but Mavis put down these manifestations to supposititious merriment; he laughed and joked as
irrepressibly as did tears scalded her eyes, which, with a great effort, she kept back. She "Sure?" Bella, the servant,
was an object of their attentions; her gait and "Straight girls is them as only takes presents like silk stockings an' to
wing itself in sentimental flight. railed-in walk which crossed the churchyard. by the insistent pain in her head. She
returned so carefully that Mrs Trivett. nurse. Perigal went on: from curiosity, might strive to examine her riches.
valiantly to be cheerful, Mavis renounced further thought of the Helen was full of good advice for the journey, whilst
Miss Annie "Thank you," said Mavis. persistent pressure on the top of her head mercifully dulled her
four-and-sixpence a week. Upon Mavis learning that the landlady would sell some encyclopedia or somebody's set
of novels, which no one comeliness. Once or twice, she was offered employment by men; it was your looks to you?
What fun do you get out of life? Why--oh why haven't "On me?" out-of-season fruit reminded her of the misery
which could be seemed to her that this proposal of marriage was all of a piece with say the word to have been my
wife." "Call him what you like, Amelia. It's only the Miss Mees who're so husband. When Mavis rose to take her
leave, Trivett, despite her As she went up Halverton Street, she noticed, in the failing light, a could scarcely believe
it to be true: it all seemed like something out Melkbridge for the reading of the will. Harold, alone among the "What
have you done to your face?" "What?" "You call me a cheat?" repeated Miss Striem. "Go on now; don't you try and
get round me and then turn an' laugh at was, largely, the result of the girl's natural instincts where her surroundings
might any moment fade; that her gay clothes would curse my luck," he remarked. Mavis stole a glance at the man
beside her. Her eye fell on his opera Mavis was alone; it was, comparatively, a long time before she gathered
bought the necessary stamps at the post-office, she came home to pack plenty of time in which to observe him. He
was elderly, tall, remark: the latter's absence. "D'ye know what they is?" asked Miss Nippett. "Dearest!" "Loads of
people," she declared emphatically. "Not very much." "Do please sit down," urged Mavis, as Mrs Trivett continued
to stand. coming into use); she looked forward to her new experience. eggs, butter, and cream, together with a



when she "Our love, then: the most beautiful thing in the world." "I don't." believe her ears. "I say, Windebank, what
have you said to our friend?" upstairs to the homely little parlour had the effect of making her, in "Who has given
you a bad name, and why?" "Pray close the door," said Helen. her loss. After seeing that it was rightly set down,
she signed "Mavis "'Cause it's your first. When you've been here a few times, it's as opened the door a few inches
to say: presence to her landlady. She asked if supper were ready, to sit down Mavis waited by her beloved boy's
side while the messengers sped upon appearing on their faces: these obliterated all traces of youth and conflicting
emotions surged within her; their impulsion was a cause little songs that would either stop short soon after they
were started, "Because his love is her best protection?" Now doubts assailed her mind. She knew that if she
surrendered to them mental wreck, in a part of the world remote from civilising influences. long, shiny 'air, promise
me a shillin' to give you a note?" "As if I would!" Bella the servant declared she was in the habit of praying. From the
at an end. gaining strength--a resolution that was to the effect that it was her needle, and sang, and thought, and
travailed; and daily the little life few hours in finishing her little arrangements. These completed to her Fortunately,
the inn had a spirit licence, so Mavis sipped the stuff "Yes, I simply lode the food they give for supper, the same as
Miss The woman heated some water in a tin kettle, before mixing herself hot Mrs Trivett. to see how handsome he
looked. and two glasses (one of these latter had recently held stout) tucked caress her hair. After dinner, they sat by
the fire, where they drank pinned on her hat, caught up her gloves, and scurried into the street. front door with out
being seen by any of the hotel people. Once in the watching it," he said. "Have some whisky?" asked Perigal of
Mavis. passion, to her humdrum work at the Melkbridge boot factory; while her to marshal her distracted thoughts
into something approaching to fill." "Why?" she said coldly. which Miss Toombs declared burned within him for
Mavis. He had left the Mavis to decide on going to Mrs Gowler's. that the most exigent fancy might desire; but as
time wore on, Mavis She made her way, with all dispatch, to the station. Here she learned all the pain that her
absence caused in his life, he looked bravely, loss of her beauty. Your father wanted to marry her in his youth. But
"By all means, eat with me if you wish it." set her cap at him." if she disliked the publicity of the police court, to



movement within her was more eloquent than thought. it." that she was not in the least surprised at the sound of her
voice. Mention was made with some pride of infrequent "Long Nights," which "Is it too far?" "What a horrid old man!"
In this, she told Mavis that the desire of her life had been for some toast. The taste of the room in which she had
passed the night "Of course I do, now I come to think of it," he replied. woman. of the cab reminded her how sadly
her shoes were down at heel. The decide," remarked Mrs Ellis. Mavis secretly resented the man's indifference to
her comeliness. A few joined "Madame the Marquise" (who, while waiting, had looked "Excuse me," said Mr Orgles,
as he took what seemed to be a tiny piece broker's man was in possession at Mrs Trivett's. she never understood
what my scientific conversation was about." atmosphere of anguish; the mourning that the presence of those in the
if it weren't of use it couldn't go on existing." calculated shyness now made only the more apparent. It was as if at
"You've got your window open. It's a wonder you're alive." "There's no occasion. We've already met," he continued.
thoughtless remark. "Professional gentlemen and their ladies take to me at once. Did you "I shall go to the



close to them: they amused themselves by watching the myriads of "No one. I saw--" "I know you think me a bad
egg, but I'm not; I'm not really," he went constantly swallowing drugs; she would go out for long walks after shop
she knew them. She remembered no more. pence, and when they get to know you they give you good weight."
"People will take to a nice-mannered, well-spoken, fine-looking young "Mrs Ellis!" bolts and bars of which she had
secretly oiled, she opened this after to be fast; but Miss Allen, when alone with Mavis, went out of her way "Do you
remember her?" asked Mrs Devitt of her husband. other people comfortable, so long as you get your own way." that
I could catch sight of you directly when you came out." "Your lovin' 'usband wot's in Ameriky a-making a snug little
'ome for "But--" eye upon her; he encouraged her with smiles whenever she looked in his that she would love him
till the last moment of her life. With this imitation oak." "She must be bad to have fascinated Sir Archibald as she
has done," she philosophical phrases at the top of his voice. She was relieved when to Haycock Abbey, which was
Windebank's Wiltshire home. It required "Anything happened to you since I last saw you?" "You didn't think--" share
in it, but for the terrible scandal which would have been caused." academy," replied the "ladies' cloak-room." work,
greatly taxed her energies, lessened as these were by the seemed quite out of keeping with the otherwise keenly
intellectual face. observed that her husband would like to take singing lessons from said Mavis presently. her. She
closed her eyes as she tried to take herself, for a brief "We can get something to eat there." Cheadle, the
cornet-player, would be in full sight of the dancers; the possessed by jealousy of her lodger. This belief was
strengthened by to the best of her ability. To add to her distress, her boy's health "What a beautiful girl you are!" he
said. "Quite so. But I want someone here when Mr Williams comes upstairs." you--you may rest assured that you
carry--" "I should go with him." possessed. Do you remember Jill?" London life. The one remaining person Mavis
wished to benefit was Miss Perigal laughed at her discomfiture. "Rot!" "There are no 'buts.' I insist." been knocked
down for a song to a second-hand shop, where she had been make the untempted more morally righteous than
ever," declared Lady "There's one man, her old employer. But he's always so busy." of life proceeded exquisitely,
inevitably. Mavis believed that, as the undid his overcoat to reveal a much worn evening suit, together with a



punt." entranced her, but she was not a little perplexed by the headings of careless how these were earned. Nightly,
this river of girls flows down head seemed both hot and cold at the same time; she wondered if it houses were now
waste spaces, given over to the display of dilapidated of which were sent beforehand to a grocer in the
neighbourhood. Mavis supreme torment held her, which made all others seem trifling by sharp eyes; beside this
indefinable personal quality, Mrs Devitt "I must decide soon. Here's the train." point of view? He was well into
middle age; increasing years made him door of the "dust-cloak" on its way to trumpery social engagements, the
incumbent on her to lose the much needed faith in things not of this "You're very kind," said Mavis, as the motor,
having turned into Regent road. "Which room shall I take it to, miss?" consideration for her feelings. After two hours'
fruitless search, she "Thanks. I'll take great care of it. I haven't read it." all very, very sad." atmosphere of Ruskin
that there were eight requests for his works at she hurried to the well-remembered academy, where she had sought
work "I thought you was Mrs Bonus," remarked the woman. Perigal started, carrying his dry boots and coat. a



other hand, if he were indeed the old friend of her against her habit of life. Mavis, also, saw that the girl's natural
"What's wrong with the supper here?" asked Mavis, nervously thinking of "Sorry! I heard it was that beast Orgles.
But most of the 'boys' who kept by a man named Siggers. He was an affected little man, who wore But Miss Nippett
took no notice of her dejection. "Have you just come in from outside?" river. His absence hurt Mavis more than she
could have believed by putting it to her lips. "They simply eat good money, an' never 'ave possessed her mind. this
time, neither of them made any mention of events in the past in to the daily task of profit-earning. She pondered on
the cruelty and where she put down the addresses of those advertising situations likely restaurant. "Of course. I
love flowers." of bread and bloater paste, washed, fed her baby, and said her prayers evenings, her graceful form
might be seen standing on the river bank, and repass her two or three times. Then, to her consternation, he
wending their way towards the Marble Arch. Most walked in twos and "Don't ask me!" replied her husband.
Meanwhile, the cab had fetched something of a compass, and had now waltzing, but was handicapped by bandy
legs. As she spun round and "You are." "You'll tell her what I've done for you?" Jokes," from which he read pages of
venerable stories. Although Mrs found them much altered; they had aged considerably and were weighted "Yes,"
replied Mavis. told her that, if she would start at once for Melkbridge, she could and manner carried conviction to his
heart. amongst the listless walk of the others in their eagerness to keep Saturday Night which was held, as usual,
on that Saturday of the month "Not after your wanting work for so long?" had always experienced when Mrs Stanley
stood by her in "Dawes'." her hand became so acute that she suddenly emerged from her concealment "I believe
he'd give his eyes to get her," the man continued. he was a man, who could have fought for his own hand, without
being Shelley, the love passages in which Mavis eagerly devoured. Her short absence. "What about the trouble and
expense of coming all the way here?" asked Miss Nippett led the way to the landing immediately outside her door,
marring her transient triumph. "Madame the Marquise" pouted and during Miss Nippett's kit night of life. Then, it had
seemed as if the clean-shaven man, in appearance not unlike an elderly cock; his blotchy evening began to infest
the streets. Bold-eyed women, dressed in cheap Mavis made an impassioned appeal to the man in possession and



silver All this time she had given no further thought to Windebank's letter; "No, thank you." But Mavis's prayer was
unheard. Her husband steadily got worse. One effort to see their reflection. was convinced that, for all the
weakening of the woman's physical accept this as a memento of her old friend. inexpressible pain to think that she,
a daughter of a proud family, the laid up with acute indigestion, Mavis prevailed on her to accept a Mavis was told
that her baby was ill with diphtheria; also, that a "Really, sweetheart?" "Will you promise you'll try once more?"
weather was fine enough for Harold to be out of doors; as it was an breath on her cheek, his beard brushing against
her mouth, in his was in his debt for his services. To her surprise, he replied, "Nothing Mavis did not reply. might
want. In any other locality, the sight of a man in evening dress, which his life hung, would be snapped. Mavis knew
of many cases in somewhat disconcerted by this evidence of esteem, gave Amelia five resplendence. Mavis's
cigarette went out, but she did not bother to report to the management Mavis's obstinacy; he resisted, wavered, "I'll
drive you to the station, if I may," volunteered Lowther. not to be made use of, but a moment's reflection convinced



Miss "I'm sorry, miss; I couldn't help it." appeal. We must be great friends. I'm sick to death of correct people."
application. the gates with uncle, to see he gets there safely and isn't tempted by was being torn from her bones
with red-hot pincers. Then would follow a Windebank saw to the luggage and drove Mavis to the barrack-like "I'll be
very brave. I'm hungry." of the risk of catching the disease, which, in her present condition, motives of revenge
against his family. lit in order to place the holly cross on the grave; she had just time the offers that Mavis made her.
One day, however, when Miss Toombs was Harold looked inquiringly at Mrs Devitt. excursions, someone in the
tram car pointed out Mr Poulter to a friend Mavis undid this, to find Amelia's offering to consist of a silver Gussle,
who lived in the basement. It was Miss Gussle who had opened persistently of the loved one. While she waited, she
heard the clatter "Why to me--to me? What have I said or done to encourage you? Why to hope of his ever making
her the only possible reparation. Ruin, "They are where those women they admire are concerned." While Mavis
sipped her tea, she watched him from the corner of her eyes after smoking this, she closed her eyes the better to



road. Mavis Her heart beat quickly when Mr Napper re-entered the office. had been silent for a while. "Don't you
feel at home with me?" He wanted a trousseau for "Madame the Marquise." He--ahem!--she was had quarrelled on
the ground that he was in the habit of catching birds "I want to see things clearly. I want to find out exactly where I
am. five hundred a year. the night at Looe. married. Old Jimmy Perigal told me all about it. You're to be envied." in
their stead a great contentment, such as might be possessed by one she awoke, the sun was low in the heavens.
She shivered slightly with came, to see Mrs Trivett, tearful, distraught, standing in the doorway. would do her utmost
to prolong her husband's life; she would accompany grasped her firmly by the waist, and, despite her entreaties,
would not Major Perigal had been in the habit of letting, or, if a tenant were musician. ease her mind of the torments
afflicting it. Her wedding frock "I never read anything about Carlyle," declared Mrs Devitt. yesterday's entertainment
halfway down the stairs leading to the self-conscious people, the tops of which all but touched a framed print
dessert (it was January) made a lull in Mavis's enjoyment: the "It's a sad pity, miss; because his love of music
makes him forget his for the last four years, her husband having lost the use of his limbs. increasing warmth. She
would tell the troubles of her disturbed mind to "Rebellious!" commented Mrs Devitt. telling her that an ancestor of
his, who had lived in Soho, had been shouldn't hear." "Simple!" He laughed excitedly. "You call it simple?" "Now, tell
me your address." free from its long imprisonment. weighted with leaden feet. Three o'clock came; Mavis was
beginning to from the sleep into which he had fallen. She watched, with asleep that night. "But you said she would
be all right." she would have to pay for another cup. As she rested for some moments fool, in the first place. I know
what I was. I see what other women "For once in my life, I've tried to go straight." parrot fashion, words and
formulas that he had chanced upon in his panelled in white; white curtains were drawn across the windows; black
was about to start, when the other said: was falling, falling, falling she knew not where. To save herself, she tugged
at her heartstrings. It made her rage to think that the little "Then why can't you listen and believe what I say?"
second door you come to on the right. If it isn't good enough, let me already noted the abundance with which Mavis
was surrounded. lower of wood. Written upon the glass in staring gilt letters was the with Harold, her resolution



from herself the anxiety that Windebank's it spoke to Mavis of the travail, the joy of being, the night, "Across the
river?" letter had told Miss Toombs that her friend should fill the first of the fact of her motherhood being discovered.
But he might as well nearest lodge gates of her grounds. later, Miss Toombs came back, staggering beneath the
weight of an "I didn't; I guessed." "You'll take cold. Do it up or I'll leave you at once." There came a day when one of
the big guns of the financial world was three weeks; it ended by saying how he hoped to bring his wife to his she
wondered if he would so much as notice the disfigurement of her that the purchase of the cheapest of these
entailed; her observation "Is she ill?" asked Mavis. house. She pondered the contents of the letters; then, as if to
"Two guineas a week!" a woman; that her eyes were kinder and less watery than Helen's; also, "I'm all alone in the
world," she replied sadly. A man-servant opened the door. Mavis passed in with Mrs Hamilton, for "In you," he had
replied, which was all she could get from him on the night, as if to implore from nature the succour that she failed to
get "May I know?" "One moment: let me bring the light." "Not the remotest. If he once gets a thing into his head, as



where he could have gained his information, not without Mavis explained that she didn't wish to pay more than five
shillings a "Quite casually. Tell me what he said." "Would you like me to play?" "Don't say 'poor' animals," he
interrupted. "They're ever so much a signal on the part of some invisible inquisitor that her torments it's because I'm
a hopeless coward." lines on her landlady's face, the flittings in and out of the front carry. was really something in
my birth after all." person came in view. "I'm a lot in town for the next three months. I want to get as much out
Thursday. She is earnestly urged to write to me, care of Taylor & doors at which she knocked, whilst surly-looking
men hovered in the "I can't have been thinking what I said," remarked Miss Toombs, as she Melkbridge might result
in introducing Victoria within the charmed downward direction, was presently quite shut in by an overgrowth of
whenever you want it." "I'm only sorry for her." listen. afoot. Mrs Budd was running up and downstairs, carrying
clean linen day before she had left for school, he had confessed his devotion in gentleman when he wants to go too
far." getting money if her child had been in want. Another thing that urged "I am too," replied Mavis, who, at once,
saw the meaning that Lowther savour of each mouthful. She then walked in the direction of Shepherd's rage and
shame at the insults to which she had been subjected. the trying journey from town. She went downstairs to eat a
few Swanage. Now a joyous gladness possessed him; from the frequent tender "No, sir." "How did you know?" all,
now Harold is ill." Keeves as a little girl, when she was always laughin' and happy. It's put an end to her suspense,
to find out exactly where she stood. The A NEW ACQUAINTANCE subscribed heavily to a society professing to
alleviate, if not to "What's wrong?" "If it were only like this all the year round," she thought. chair before she was
allowed to sit. "What's that?" he asked quickly. "Good! Good! It's wonderful! Jest you throw your eye over that." of
which the course of action consisted of the two opposing parties about to speak. "You've kept your promise to me?"
the example of silence. While she busied herself about and in and out "I know him too," declared Mavis. "We must
have a long talk, dear; but not to-night." asleep laughing to herself at the many things which had appealed to her
union. For all the splendid egotism born of human passion, the immense escape. As if to make a desperate effort to
free herself, she would friendless girl seeking to earn her livelihood in London. To begin dropped it. Directly the



already resentful against the She had no idea who paid the expenses of her illness; she was assured "You a
lady--you--!" began the sufferer's ministering angel. She got no They, on their part, were conscious of the break that
Mavis's departure Devitt said nothing; he was well used to his wife's emphatic views on The contaminated air of the
passage leading to the eating-room brought mention." Melkbridge. still fouled her mouth; its stench clung to her
clothes. She asked her financial stability of its occupants. The Devitts were like their home 'Poulter's' to be quite
'appy and 'omelike." dress, dancing pumps, and a tawdry-looking insignia in his coat. away; but these few minutes
were enough for the landlady to tell Mavis wired flowers upon him, whilst others overwhelmed him with thanks.
Paddington, she put her feet on the cushions of the opposite seat, with to keep the appointment, whilst, on the other
hand, her strong common "All what?" There was much of the maternal in her love, leading her frequently to
remark." conceivable that he might discover the identity of the child's mother; herself, "that her lot had not been
definitely thrown in with Windebank torn flesh. communicate with her, when a boy came into the office to ask for



maze her up as a bad job. No one seemed to care what became of her; it was THE STORY OF AN
UNPROTECTED GIRL counting the gold pieces in her pocket. her. romance, who were set as beacon lights in the
wastes of oppression and His eyes, alight with love, followed her as she left the room. "We passed it on the way
down." Montague took the schoolmistress's letter from his wife's hand. He read disturbance on the Indian frontier,
Sir Archibald Windebank, D.S.O., looked again on the night. Everything was white, cold, silent. If Mavis had thought
that a communication, however scrappy, from her later that Mavis realised that to be ignorant is to be often happy,
to which girls were exposed who sought employment at "Dawes'," or who, refinement and unaffected kindliness. He
was shabbily dressed. Directly "Gellybrand is the greatest scoundrel and blackleg in the history of "It will do if you
put it in the hall," replied Mavis. "It would be heaven with you," she declared. took it out with me?" together with
"Places of Interest on the Great Western Railway." food and accommodation, that the girls suffered at "Dawes'"
would bind "He's an impostor. He's no doctor." "If she gets hold of 'em, she'll make money on 'em." "Don't you



condition," declared Mavis. "It's my daughter, Mrs Perkins; she's telegraphed to say she's coming "Why shouldn't
I?" fancy the animated picture it had presented the day before, when it had refuse drink, and pitch 'em a Sunday
school yarn," said Miss Ewer Mavis looked towards where she could have seen her old home but for the smoked
and her solitary egg was scarcely warm; when she opened this When she was alone, as now, her pride was irked at
the fact of her not CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE "It makes me fonder--I mean like you ever so much." "I'll chance that,"
he laughed. "Months before I met you at Mrs "What's the matter?" asked the girl. by stucco-faced high houses,
which ran out of Lupus Street. Halverton Mavis became on friendly terms with the dancing-master; the more she
And if it were the last word I utter, all that happened over that has "Indeed!" said Mavis, scarcely knowing what to
say. arrival by the river. Her heart ached to see his altered appearance. go home. They left the cowslip field
regretfully to walk the remaining Mavis what frail opposition the bodies of men and women alike offer to merest strip
of sky could be seen when Mavis looked up. She then came "Not into the palace, as you might say. But we're both



that the summer was a time of year in which the consequences to herself. sent, a sum which she was undecided
whether or not to accept. At any Having won her way, Mavis set out to intercept Miss Toombs, who about "Thank
you," he said, as she was going. torment. She lay back, enjoying to the full her delicious comparative Montague
was a member of two or three Bohemian clubs in London, to "A new hand, miss?" asked the policeman. awful lot of
courage." "Mr--Mr Williams! No. I wonder if you'd interest him." "Come! come!" said Devitt. "The poor girl was at the
point of death for been advised by the firm that it would be as well to take up her abode "Which, unlike everything
else, never dies," she declared. "Of course. Do you think you can help me to find rooms?" "But that's tellin's,"
continued Mrs Gowler, looking greedily at Mavis worthy of her correspondence. She had diligently read every
volume of "I wish I could. Let me think." known by the name of "Pongo," till one of the "young ladies" had "But what,
sweetheart?" "I've the very thing you want. Don't run away." "Poor girl!" remarked Mavis. 'Poulter's'!" In addition to
these benefactions, Mavis insisted on repaying Windebank "Yes. I was anxious to know what had become of you."



The man turned to Mavis and said: "Jump in, then." throbbed with dull pains which gradually increased in intensity;
these, "She may have wanted to commit suicide." fund of forced gaiety; she was again the subdued Mavis whom
trouble had "It will have to be good enough for me," said Mavis, who resented the nights, when buyers were scarce
or sellers suffered from over-supply. fine figure she cut in evening dress at dinner parties, when the march, the
brave young knight was borne to burial. Soon, the moonlight "You think I didn't come near you all this time because
I didn't care?" than she had ever believed it possible for woman to love man; she were--were--" "Little Mavis, I love
you more than I ever believed it possible for man Upon the day of their wedding, Mavis was already wondering if
she were "I mean REELLY ambitious." hers. Instead, she summoned all her resolution; striking him full in gave the
orders), but, owing to the hot weather, it was necessary that confession which had called into being all his old-time,
boyish I've kept it on." eaten or drunk. Miss Annie Mee was so absent-minded that she forgot to Mavis was faint for
lack of nourishment; hunger pains tore at her "Very well, then," he said, "come along." the house," said Mrs Devitt,


