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CHAPTER L

TUNDEER & LANP-POST.

OERTA].'NLY the night wee » wretched ome; rain
fell, not in elean, refreching showers, but in &
cold, drizzling mist. Accompanying the mist was a
fog—e London fog. The hour was cight o'clock, the
month Nevember. Buch being the night, those who
were aub in ib, sxposed to ita discomiorts, had a certain
right to the misery they wore in their faces. Thinly
clad women looked a shade thinner than usual; pale
faces, as they were reflected in the gsa-lnmpu, appearad
ghastly ; oathe and foul langnage, coming in muffled
lone:throngh the fog, soundid horrible, and the bitter
ory of pain and want rang oruslly throngh the night
air. Bui there are ciroumstances when even a London
fog will not deprees, and there are momenis when the
sun (metaphorically speaking) will shine, ever though
the hour be & late evening hour snd the month
Novembar,

Yaa, the night was & wrotched one; bat there were
two people out in it, quite impervious to its miseries.
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A man and a woman stocd nnder a lamp-pest, st the
corner of & long, quiet street. The place where they
stood was nearly deserted, and the fog settled round
them gloomily; but they noticed neither the gloom nor
the stillness; they stood under one umbrella, and the
man held the woman's left hand very firmly in his
right. As I sgid the sun of happiness will shine, what-
ever the state of the westher, and it was blessing this
peir now with a thonsand glittering raye. The two
faces, the one looking up, the cther down, were young,
handsome, radiant.

“ Tt is all settlod, then, Hester,” said the man, “ and
I will eall to-morrow night.”

#Yes," she answered.

* Good night; farewell till then,” he said, not kissing
ber, but pressing the hand he still held a trifle more
firmly; then they parted, he hurrying Citywards, she
hastening down the bumble sireet where was her home.




