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It was the first Saturday afternoon in August; it had been broiling
hot all day, with a cloudl ess sky, and the sun had been beating down

on the houses, so that the top roons were |ike ovens; but now with t
he

approach of evening it was cooler, and everyone in Vere Street was 0
ut

of doors.

Vere street, Lanbeth, is a short, straight street |eading out of the

Westminster Bridge Road; it has forty houses on one side and forty
houses on the other, and these eighty houses are very much nore |ike

one anot her than ever peas are |ike peas, or young |adies |ike young
| adi es. They are new sh, three-storied buildings of dingy grey brick

with slate roofs, and they are perfectly flat, w thout a bow w ndow
or
even a projecting cornice or wwndowsill to break the strai ghtness o

the line fromone end of the street to the other.
This Saturday afternoon the street was full of life; no traffic cane

down Vere Street, and the cenmented space between the pavenents was
given up to children. Several ganes of cricket were being played by
wi |l dly excited boys, using coats for w ckets, an old tennis-ball or

a
bundl e of rags tied together for a ball, and, generally, an old
broonstick for bat. The w cket was so large and the bat so small tha
t

the man in was always getting bow ed, when heated quarrels would
arise, the batter absolutely refusing to go out and the bow er
absolutely insisting on going in. The girls were nore peaceable; the



y
were chiefly enployed in skipping, and only abused one another mld

y
when the rope was not properly turned or the skipper did not junp
sufficiently high. Wrst off of all were the very young children, fo

;

there had been no rain for weeks, and the street was as dry and cl ea
n

as a covered court, and, in the lack of nud to wallow in, they sat
about the road, disconsolate as poets. The nunber of babies was
prodi gi ous; they spraw ed about everywhere, on the pavenent, round t
he

doors, and about their nothers' skirts. The grown-ups were gathered
round the open doors; there were usually two wonen squatting on the
doorstep, and two or three nore seated on either side on chairs; the

y

were invariably nursing babies, and nost of them showed cl ear signs

that the present object of the maternal care would be soon ousted by
a

new arrival. Men were | ess nunmerous but such as there were |eant

agai nst the walls, snoking, or sat on the sills of the ground-fl oor

wi ndows. It was the dead season in Vere Street as nuch as in

Bel gravia, and really if it had not been for babies just cone or jus

t

about to come, and an opportune nmurder in a nei ghbouring doss-house,

there woul d have been nothing whatever to talk about. As it was, the

little groups tal ked quietly, discussing the atrocity or the nmerits
of

the local m dw ves, conparing the circunstances of their various
confi nement s.

"You'l | be "avin' your little trouble soon, eh, Polly? asked one go
od

| ady of anot her.

"Ch, | reckon |I've got another two nonths ter go yet,' answered Pol
y.

"Well,' said a third. 'I wouldn't 'ave thought you' d go so long by t
he

| ook of yer!’

"I 'ope you'll have it easier this time, ny dear,' said a very stout
ol d person, a wonan of great inportance.

' She said she wasn't goin' to 'ave no nore, when the |ast one cone.'
This remark cane from Polly's husband.

"Ah,' said the stout old | ady, who was in the business, and boasted
vast experience. 'That's wot they all says; but, Lor' bless yer, the

y .
don't nmean it.'



"Well, 1've got three, and I"'mnot goin' to "ave no nore bli'me if I
will; "tain't good enough--that's wot | says.

"You're abaht right there, ole gal,' said Polly, 'My word, "Arry, if
you 'ave any nore |'Il git a divorce, that I wll.’

At that nonment an organ-grinder turned the corner and came down the
street.

"Good biz; "ere's an organ!' cried half a dozen people at once.

The organ-nman was an Italian, with a shock of black hair and a
feroci ous noustache. Drawi ng his organ to a favourable spot, he

st opped, released his shoulder fromthe | eather straps by which he
dragged it, and cocking his large soft hat on the side of his head,
began turning the handle. It was a lively tune, and in I ess than no
time alittle crowd had gathered round to listen, chiefly the young
men and the maidens, for the married | adies were never in a fit stat
e

to dance, and therefore disinclined to trouble thenselves to stand
round the organ. There was a nonent's hesitation at opening the bal

then one girl said to another:
"Cone on, Florrie, you and ne ain't shy; we'll begin, and bust it!’

The two girls took hold of one another, one acting gentleman, the
other lady; three or four nore pairs of girls inmediately joined the

m
and they began a waltz. They held thensel ves very upright; and with
an
air of grave dignity which was quite inpressive, glided slowy about

ﬁaking their steps with the utnost precision, bearing thenselves wt
h

sufficient decorumfor a court ball. After a while the nmen began to
itch for a turn, and two of them taking hold of one another in the
nost approved fashion, waltzed round the circle with the gravity of
j udges.

Al'l at once there was a cry: 'There's Liza!' And several nenbers of
the group turned and called out: 'Qo, |ook at Liza!'

The dancers stopped to see the sight, and the organ-grinder, having
come to the end of his tune, ceased turning the handl e and | ooked to

see what was the excitenent.
"Qo, Liza!'' they called out. 'Look at Liza; oo, | sy!'
It was a young girl of about eighteen, with dark eyes, and an enorno

us
fringe, puffed-out and curled and frizzed, covering her whol e forehe



ad

fromside to side, and com ng down to neet her eyebrows. She was
dressed in brilliant violet, with great |appets of velvet, and she h
ad

on her head an enornous bl ack hat covered wth feathers.

"I sy, ain't she got up dossy?' called out the groups at the doors,
gﬁe passed.

"Dressed ter death, and kill the fashion; that's wot | calls it.'

Li za saw what a sensation she was creating; she arched her back and
lifted her head, and wal ked down the street, swaying her body from
side to side, and swaggering al ong as though the whol e pl ace bel onge
?o her .

"' Ave yer bought the street, Bill?" shouted one youth; and then half
dgzen burst forth at once, as if by inspiration:

' Knocked "emin the A d Kent Road!

It was imedi ately taken up by a dozen nore, and they all yelled it
out:

'"Knocked 'emin the AOd Kent Road. Yah, ah, knocked "emin the Add
Kent Road!'

"Qo, Liza!' they shouted; the whole street joined in, and they gave
| ong, shrill, ear-piercing shrieks and strange calls, that rung down

the street and echoed back agai n.

"Hextra special!' called out a wag.

"Ch, Liza! Oo! Ooo!' yells and whistles, and then it thundered forth
agai n:

' Knocked "emin the A d Kent Road!

Li za put on the air of a conquering hero, and sauntered on, enchante
at the uproar. She stuck out her el bows and jerked her head on one
side, and said to herself as she passed through the bell ow ng crowd:
"This is jam'

' Knocked "emin the A d Kent Road!

When she cane to the group round the barrel-organ, one of the girls
cried out to her:



"I's that yer new dress, Liza?

"Well, it don't ook like nmy old one, do it?" said Liza.

"Where did yer git it?" asked another friend, rather enviously.
"Picked it up in the street, of course,' scornfully answered Liza.

"I believe it's the sanme one as | saw in the pawnbroker's dahn the
road,' said one of the nen, to tease her.

"Thet's it; but wot was you doin' in there? Pledgin' yer shirt, or w
?f yer trousers?

"Yah, | wouldn't git a second-'and dress at a pawnbroker's!

"Garn!' said Liza indignantly. "I'll sw pe yer over the snitch if ye
{alk ter nme. | got the mayterials in the West Hend, didn't 1? And |
"ad it mde up by ny Court Dressm ker, so you jolly well dry up, old
jellybelly.’

"Garn!' was the reply.

Li za had been so intent on her new dress and the comment it was
exciting that she had not noticed the organ.

"Oo, | say, let's "ave sone dancin',' she said as soon as she saw it
' Come on, Sally,' she added, to one of the girls, "you an' ne'll dan
ce

togither. Gind away, old cock!

The man turned on a new tune, and the organ began to play the
Intermezzo fromthe 'Cavalleria' ; other couples quickly foll owed
Li za's exanple, and they began to waltz round with the sane sol emit

y

as before; but Liza outdid themall; if the others were as stately a
s

gueens, she was as stately as an enpress; the gravity and dignity w
th

whi ch she wal tzed were sonething appalling, you felt that the m nuet

was a frolic in comparison; it would have been a fitting nmeasure to
tread round the grave of a prem A're danseuse , or at the funeral o
f a

prof essi onal hunorist. And the graces she put on, the |languor of the

eyes, the contenptuous curl of the lips, the exquisite turn of the
hand, the dainty arching of the foot! You felt there could be no
guestioning her right to the tyranny of Vere Street.

Suddenly she stopped short, and di sengaged herself from her conpanio
n.



"Ch, | sy,' she said, "this is too bloomn" slow, it gives nme the
ick.'

7]

That is not precisely what she said, but it is inpossible always to
gi ve the exact unexpurgated words of Liza and the other personages o
f

the story, the reader is therefore entreated with his thoughts to

pi ece out the necessary inperfections of the dial ogue.

"It's too bloomin' slow,' she said again; 'it gives nme the sick. Let
'S

"ave sonethin' a bit nore lively than this 'ere waltz. You stand ove
r

there, Sally, an

we'll show 'em'ow ter skirt dance.

They all stopped waltzing.

"Tal k of the ballet at the Canterbury and South London. You just wit
?ill you see the ballet at Vere Street, Lanbeth--we'll knock "em'
She went up to the organ-grinder.

"Na then, Italiano,' she said to him 'you buck up; give us a tune
that's got sone guts in it! See?

She caught hold of his big hat and squashed it down over his eyes. T
he

man grinned fromear to ear, and, touching the little catch at the
side, began to play a lively tune such as Liza had asked for.

The nmen had fallen out, but several girls had put thenselves in
position, in couples, standing face to face; and imediately the nus
iC

struck up, they began. They held up their skirts on each side, so as

to show their feet, and proceeded to go through the difficult steps
and notions of the dance. Liza was right; they could not have done

t

better in a trained ballet. But the best dancer of themall was Liza

she threw her whol e soul into it; forgetting the stiff bearing which

she had thought proper to the waltz, and casting off its el aborate
graces, she gave herself up entirely to the present pleasure.
Gradual ly the other couples stood aside, so that Liza and Sally were

| eft alone. They paced it carefully, watching each other's steps, an
d

as if by instinct perform ng correspondi ng novenents, so as to make
the whole a thing of symetry.

"I"mabaht done,' said Sally, blowing and puffing. 'I've 'ad enough
of
it.'



"Go on, Liza!' cried out a dozen voices when Sally stopped.

She gave no sign of having heard themother than calmy to continue
her dance. She glided through the steps, and swayed about, and
mani pul ated her skirt, all with the nost charm ng grace inagi nabl e,
then, the nmusic altering, she changed the style of her dancing, her
feet nmoved nore quickly, and did not keep so strictly to the ground.

She was getting excited at the admration of the onl ookers, and her
dance grew wi | der and nore daring. She lifted her skirts higher,
brought in new and nore difficult novenents into her inprovisation,
ki cking up her legs she did the wonderful tw st, backwards and
forwards, of which the dancer is proud.

"Look at "er legs!' cried one of the nen.

"Look at 'er stockin's!' shouted another; and indeed they were

remar kabl e, for Liza had chosen them of the sanme brilliant hue as he
r

dress, and was herself nobst proud of the harnony.

Her dance becane gayer: her feet scarcely touched the ground, she
whirl ed round nadly.

"' Take care yer don't split!' cried out one of the wags, at a very
audaci ous ki ck.

The words were hardly out of his nmouth when Liza, with a gigantic
effort, raised her foot and kicked off his hat. The feat was greeted

wi th appl ause, and she went on, meking turns and tw sts, flourishing
her skirts, kicking higher and higher, and finally, anong a volley o
;houts, fell on her hands and turned head over heels in a magnificen
Eatharine-mheel; then scranbling to her feet again, she tunbled into
the arns of a young man standing in the front of the ring.

"That's right, Liza,' he said. "Gve us a kiss, now,' and pronptly
tried to take one.

"Gt aht!' said Liza, pushing himaway, not too gently.
"Yus, give us a kiss,' cried another, running up to her.

"I"l'l smack yer in the ficel!' said Liza, elegantly, as she dodged hi
m

"Ketch 'old on '"er, Bill,"' cried out a third, "an' we'll all kiss
her.'

"Na, you won't!"' shrieked Liza, beginning to run.



"Cone on,' they cried, "we'll ketch "er.'

She dodged in and out, between their |egs, under their arms, and the
n,
getting clear of the little crowd, caught up her skirts so that they

m ght not hinder her, and took to her heels along the street. A scor
e
of nmen set in chase, whistling, shouting, yelling; the people at the

doors | ooked up to see the fun, and cried out to her as she dashed
past; she ran like the wind. Suddenly a man fromthe side darted int
o

the mddle of the road, stood straight in her way, and before she kn
ew

where she was, she had junped shrieking into his arnms, and he, |ifti
ng

her up to him had inprinted two soundi ng ki sses on her cheeks.

"Ch, you ----!" she said. Her expression was quite unprintable; nor
can

it be euphem zed.
There was a shout of |aughter fromthe bystanders, and the young nen

in chase of her, and Liza, |ooking up, saw a big, bearded man whom s
he

had never seen before. She blushed to the very roots of her hair,

qui ckly extricated herself fromhis arns, and, am d the jeers and

| aught er of everyone, slid into the door of the nearest house and wa
s

lost to view

Li za and her nother were having supper. Ms. Kenp was an el derly wom
an,

short, and rather stout, with a red face, and grey hair brushed tigh
t

back over her forehead. She had been a wi dow for nmany years, and sin
ce

her husband's death had Iived with Liza in the ground-floor front ro
om

in which they were now sitting. Her husband had been a soldier, and
froma grateful country she received a pension |arge enough to keep
her from starvation, and by charring and doi ng such odd jobs as she
coul d get she earned a little extra to supply herself with Iiquor.

Li za was able to nake her own living by working at a factory.

Ms. Kenp was rather sulky this evening.
"Wt was yer doin' this afternoon, Liza? she asked.

"I was in the street.'



"You're always in the street when | want yer.'
"I didn't know as 'ow yer wanted nme, nother,' answered Liza.

"Well, yer mght 'ave conme ter see! | might 'ave been dead, for al
you knew.'

Li za sai d not hi ng.
"My rheumatics was thet bad to-dy, thet | didn't know wot ter do wit

nmysel f. The doctor said | was to be rubbed with that stuff '"e give m
e,
but yer won't never do nothin' for ne.

"Well, nother,' said Liza, 'your rheumatics was all right yesterday.

"I know wot you was doin'; you was showin' off thet new dress of
yours. Pretty waste of noney thet is, instead of givin' it ne ter si
ve

up. An' for the matter of thet, | wanted a new dress far worse than
you did. But, of course, | don't matter.

Li za did not answer, and Ms. Kenp, having nothing nore to say,
conti nued her supper in silence.

It was Liza who spoke next.

"There's sonme new people noved in the street. 'Ave you seen 'en®?' sh
e
asked.

"No, wot are they?

"l dunno; |'ve seen a chap, a big chap with a beard. | think "e live
s
up at the other end.'

She felt herself blushing a little.

"No one any good you be sure,' said Ms. Kenp. 'I can't swaller thes
e
new people as are comin' in; the street ain't wot it was when | fust

cone.
Wien they had done, Ms. Kenp got up, and having finished her half-p
gPtbeer, said to her daughter:

"Put the things awy, Liza. I"'mjust goin' round to see Ms. C ayton;

she's just '"ad twins, and she 'ad nine before these cone. It's a pit
y



the Lord don't see fit ter tike sonme on "em-thet's wot | say.'

After which pious remark Ms. Kenp went out of the house and turned
into another a few doors up.

Li za did not clear the supper things away as she was told, but opene
d

the wi ndow and drew her chair to it. She leant on the sill, |ooking
out into the street. The sun had set, and it was twilight, the sky w
as

growi ng dark, bringing to view the twinkling stars; there was no
breeze, but it was pleasantly and restfully cool. The good folk stil
I

sat at their doorsteps, talking as before on the sanme inexhaustible
subjects, but alittle subdued with the approach of night. The boys
were still playing cricket, but they were nostly at the other end of

the street, and their shouts were nuffled before they reached Liza's
ears.

She sat, |eaning her head on her hands, breathing in the fresh air a
Pgeling a certain exquisite sense of peaceful ness which she was not
used to. It was Saturday evening, and she thankfully renenbered that

there would be no factory on the norrow, she was glad to rest.
Sonmehow she felt a little tired, perhaps it was through the excitene

nt
of the afternoon, and she enjoyed the quietness of the evening. It
seened so tranquil and still; the silence filled her with a strange

delight, she felt as if she could sit there all through the night

| ooking out into the cool, dark street, and up heavenwards at the
stars. She was very happy, but yet at the same tinme experienced a
strange new sensation of nelancholy, and she al nost wi shed to cry.
Suddenly a dark form stepped in front of the open wi ndow. She gave a
little shriek.

""O0's thet? she asked, for it was quite dark, and she did not
recogni ze the man standing in front of her.

"Me, Liza,' was the answer.

" Tonf"

"Yus!"'

It was a young nman with light yellow hair and a little fair noustach
ahich made hi m appear al nost boyi sh; he was |ight-conpl exi oned and
bl ue-eyed, and had a frank and pl easant | ook mngled with a curious

bashful ness that made hi m bl ush when peopl e spoke to him

"Wht's up?' asked Liza.



"Cone aht for a walk, Liza, will yer?

"No!" she answered deci sively.

"You prom sed ter yesterday, Liza.'

"Yesterday an' ter-day's two different things,' was her wi se reply.

"Yus, cone on, Liza.'

"Na, | tell yer, I won't.’

"I want ter talk ter yer, Liza.' Her hand was resting on the
wi ndowsill, and he put his upon it. She quickly drew it back.
"Well, | don't want yer ter talk ter ne.'

But she did, for it was she who broke the silence.

"Say, Tom 'oo are themnew folk as 'as conme into the street? It's a
big chap with a brown beard.'

"D you nean the bl oke as kissed yer this afternoon?

Li za bl ushed agai n.

"Well, why shouldn't 'e kiss ne?" she said, with sone inconsequence.
" never said as 'ow 'e shouldn't; | only arst yer if it was the

si ne.

"Yea, thet's 'oo | nean.

"'‘Is ninme is Blakeston--JimBlakeston. |'ve only spoke to 'imonce;
he's took the two top roons at No. 19 'ouse.

"Wt's 'e want two top roons for?

"'"In? Ch, 'e's got a big fanmly--five kids. Ain't yer seen 'is wife
abaht the street? She's a big, fat woman, as does 'er 'air funny.'

"l didn't know 'e 'ad a wife.'

There was anot her silence; Liza sat thinking, and Tom stood at the
wi ndow, | ooking at her.

"Wn't yer come aht with ne, Liza?" he asked, at |ast.
"Na, Tom' she said, alittle nore gently, '"it's too lite."'
"Liza,' he said, blushing to the roots of his hair.

Vel ?



"Liza'--he couldn't go on, and stuttered in his shyness--'Liza,
l--1--1 loves yer, Liza.'

"Grn aw!'

He was quite brave now, and took hold of her hand.

"Yer know, Liza, I'mearnin' twenty-three shillin's at the works now
an' 1've got some furniture as nother | eft ne when she was took.'

The girl said nothing.

"Liza, will you "ave ne? I'll make yer a good 'usband, Liza, swop ne
bob, I will; an" yer know I'mnot a drinkin' sort. Liza, wll yer
marry me?'

"Na, Tom' she answered quietly.

"Ch, Liza, won't you 'ave ne?

"Na, Tom | can't.’

"Wy not? You' ve come aht walkin' with me ever since Witsun.'
"Ah, things is different now '

"You're not wal kin" aht wi th anybody el se, are you, Liza?' he asked
qui ckl y.

"Na, not that.'
"Well, why won't yer, Liza? Ch Liza, | do |ove yer, |I've never |oved
anybody as | |ove you!'

"Ch, | can't, Tom'

"There ain't no one el se?

' NaL !

" Then why not ?'

"I"mvery sorry, Tom but | don't |love yer so as ter nmarry yer.

"Ch, Liza!'

She could not see the | ook upon his face, but she heard the agony in
his voice; and, noved with sudden pity, she bent out, threw her arns

round his neck, and ki ssed hi mon both cheeks.



"Never mnd old chap!' she said. "I"mnot worth troublin' abaht.’

And qui ckly drawi ng back, she slamred the wi ndow to, and noved into
the further part of the room

The foll ow ng day was Sunday. Liza when she was dressing herself in
the norning, felt the hardness of fate in the inpossibility of eatin

g
one's cake and having it; she wi shed she had reserved her new dress,

and had still before her the sensation of a first appearance in it.
Wth a sigh she put on her ordinary everyday working dress, and
proceeded to get the breakfast ready, for her nother had been out |a
te

the previous night, celebrating the new arrivals in the street, and
had the 'rheunmatics' this norning.

"Oo, ny 'ead!' she was saying, as she pressed her hands on each side

of her forehead. 'I've got the neural gy again, wot shall | do? | dun
no

"owit is, but it always cones on Sunday nornings. Qo, an' ny
rheumatics, they give ne sich a doin' in the night!"’

"You' d better go to the 'orspital nother.

"Not I!" answered the worthy lady, with great decision. 'You 'as a
dozen young chaps nessin' you abaht, and |ookin' at yer, and then th
ey

tells yer ter | eave off beer and spirrits. Well, wot | says, | says
I

can't do withaht ny glass of beer.' She thunped her pillowto
enphasi ze the statenent.

"Wt with the work | 'ave ter do, |lookin' after you and the cookin'
and gettin' everythin' ready and doin' all the 'ouse-work, and goin'
aht charring besides--well, | says, if | don't 'ave a drop of beer,
I

says, ter pull nme together, | should be under the turf in no tine.

She munched her bread-and-butter and drank her tea.

"When you' ve done breakfast, Liza,' she said, 'you can give the grat
g cleanin', an' ny boots'd do with a bit of polishin'. Ms. Tike, in
the next 'ouse, '|Il give yer sone bl ackin'.

She remained silent for a bit, then said:

"I don't think I shall get up ter-day. Liza. My rheumatics is bad. Y



ou
can put the room strai ght and cook the dinner.

"Arright, nother, you stay where you are, an' |'l|l do everythin' for
yer.'
"Well, it's only wot yer ought to do, considerin' all the trouble

you' ve been ter me when you was young, and considerin' thet when you

was born the doctor thought | never should get through it. Wt
you done with your week's noney, Liza?

ave

"Ch, I've put it awy,' answered Liza quietly.

"Where?' asked her nother.

"Where it'll be safe.’

"Where's that?

Li za was driven into a corner

"Whay d'you want ter know?' she asked.

"Why shouldn't | know, d'you think I want ter steal it fromyer?

"Na, not thet.’

"Well, why won't you tell nme?

"Ch, athing' s sifer when only one person knows where it is.

Th}s was a very discreet remark, but it set Ms. Kenp in a whirlw nd
0

passi on. She raised herself and sat up in the bed, flourishing her
cl enched fist at her daughter.

"I know wot yer nean, you ---- you!' Her |anguage was enphatic, her
epi thets picturesque, but too forcible for reproduction. 'You think
I'"d steal it," she went on. "I know yer! Dyer think I'd go an' tike

yer dirty noney?'

"Well, nother,' said Liza, 'when |I've told yer before, the noney's
perspired like.'

"Wt d'yer nean?

"It got less.'

"Well, | can't "elp thet, can |? Anyone can cone in '"ere and tike th
ﬁnney.'

"If it's "idden awy, they can't, can they, nother?' said Liza.



Ms. Kenp shook her fist.

"You dirty slut, you,' she said, "yer think I tike yer noney! Wy, vy
gﬂght ter give it nme every week instead of savin' it up and spendin’
it on all sorts of muck, while I "ave ter grind ny very bones down t
Eeep yer.'

"Yer know, nother, if | didn't "ave a little bit saved up, we should

be rather short when you're dahn in yer | uck.

Ms. Kenp's noney always ran out on Tuesday, and Liza had to keep
things going till the foll ow ng Saturday.

'Ch, don't talk ter ne!' proceeded Ms. Kenp. 'Wen | was a girl | ¢
ive
all nmy noney ter ny nother. She never 'ad ter ask nme for nothin'. On

Saturday when | cone 'one with nmy wiges, | give it "er every farthin

That's wot a daught er ought ter do. | can say this for nyself, |

be' aved by ny nother |ike a gal should. None of your prodigal sons f
or

nme! She didn't "ave ter ask nme for three 'apence ter get a drop of
beer .’

Li za was wi se in her generation; she held her tongue, and put on her

hat .

"Now, you're goin' aht, and leavin' ne; | dunno wot you get up to in
the street with all those nen. No good, |I'Il be bound. An' 'ere am|
left alone, an' | mght die for all you care.’

In her sorrow at herself the old | ady began to cry, and Liza slipped
out of the roomand into the street.

Leani ng agai nst the wall of the opposite house was Tom he cane
t owar ds her.

"*Uloa!'" she said, as she saw him 'Wt are you doin" 'ere?
"I was waitin' for you ter cone aht, Liza,' he answered.
She | ooked at hi m qui ckly.

"I ain't comn' aht with yer ter-day, if thet's wot yer nean,' she
sai d.



"l never thought of arskin' yer, Liza--after wot you said ter nme | as
Light.'

H's voice was a little sad, and she felt so sorry for him

"But yer did want ter speak ter ne, didn't yer, TonP?' she said, nore
gently.

"You' ve got a day off ter-nmorrow, ain't yer?

"Bank 'diday. Yus! Wy?

"Why, 'cause they've got a drag startin' fromthe "Red Lion" that's
goin' down ter Chingford for the day--an" |I'mgoin' .’

"Yus!' she said.

He | ooked at her doubtfully.

'yVII yer cone too, Liza? It'Il be a regular beeno; there's only go
?er be people in the street. Eh, Liza?

"Na, | can't.’

"Wy not ?'

"I ain't got--1 ain't got the ooftish.’

"I nmean, won't yer cone with nme?

"Na, Tom thank yer; | can't do thet neither.

"Yer might as well, Liza; it wouldn't "urt vyer.

"Na, it wouldn't be right like; | can't conme aht with yer, and then
mean nothin'! It would be doin" yer aht of an outing.

"I don't see why,' he said, very crestfallen.

"I can't go on keepin' conpany with you--after what | said |last nigh
t.'

"I shan't enjoy it a bit wthout you, Liza.'

"You git sonebody else, Tom You'll do withaht ne all right.’

She nodded to him and wal ked up the street to the house of her frie
gglly. Having arrived in front of it, she put her hands to her nouth

in trunpet form and shouted:
rr ot vl sal ly!!



A coupl e of fellows standi ng by copied her.
It Ssally!t
"Garn!' said Liza, |ooking round at them
Sally did not appear and she repeated her call. The nmen imtated her

and hal f a dozen took it up, so that there was enough noise to wake
t he seven sl eepers.

Ity ot Sallytt

A head was put out of a top wi ndow, and Liza, taking off her hat,
waved it, crying:

' Cone on dahn, Sally!’

"Arright, old gal!" shouted the other. '"I'mcomn"!

"So's Christmas!' was Liza's repartee.

There was a clatter down the stairs, and Sally, rushing through the
passage, threw herself on to her friend. They began fooling, in

rem ni scence of a nelodrama they had | ately seen together.

"Ch, ny darlin' duck!' said Liza, kissing her and pressing her, with
affected rapture, to her bosom

"My sweetest sweet!' replied Sally, copying her.

"An' 'ow does your lidyship ter-day?

"Ch!'--with i Mmense | anguor--'fust class; and is your royal 'ighness
quite wel | ?

"I deeply regret,' answered Liza, 'but nmy royal 'ighness 'as got the
col | ywobbl es.’

Sally was a small, thin girl, with sandy hair and blue eyes, and a
very freckl ed conpl exi on. She had an enornous nouth, with terrible,
square teeth set wi de apart, which |ooked as if they could masticate
an iron bar. She was dressed like Liza, in a shortish black skirt an
d

an ol d-fashi oned bodi ce, green and grey and yellow with age; her

sl eeves were tucked up to the el bow, and she wore a singularly dirty

apron, that had once been white.

"Wt 'ave you got yer "air in themthings for? asked Liza, pointing



to the curl-papers. '"Goin' aht with yer young nman ter-day?'
"No, I"'mgoing ter stay "ere all day.'

"Wt for, then?

"Wy, "Arry's going ter tike ne ter Chingford ter-norrer.
"Ch? In the "Red Lion" brake?

"Yus. Are you goin'?

1 m! 1
"Not! Well, why don't you get round Ton®? "E' Il tike yer, and jolly
glad 'e'll be, too.

"'E arst nme ter go with '"im but I wouldn't.’'
"Swop e bob--why not?'

"I ain't keeping conmpany with "im'

"Yer might "ave gone with "imall the sine.
"Na. You're goin'" with "Arry, ain't yer?
"Yus!"'

"An' you're goin' to 'ave 'inf

"Ri ght again!’
"Well, 1 couldn't go with Tom and then throw himover.'
"Well, you are a nug!

The two girls had strolled down towards the Westm nster Bridge Road,
and Sally, meeting her young nan, had gone to him Liza wal ked back,
wi shing to get hone in time to cook the dinner. But she went slowy,
for she knew every dweller in the street, and as she passed the grou
g?tting at their doors, as on the previous evening, but this tine

nostly engaged in peeling potatoes or shelling peas, she stopped and

had a little chat. Everyone |liked her, and was glad to have her
conpany. 'Good old Liza,' they would say, as she left them 'she's a

rare good sort, ain't she?
She asked after the aches and pains of all the old people, and

delicately inquired after the babies, past and future; the children
hung on to her skirts and asked her to play with them and she woul d



hol d one end of the rope while tiny little ragged girls skipped,
i nvari ably entangling thenselves after two junps.

She had nearly reached hone, when she heard a voice cry:

"Mornin' !

She | ooked round and recogni zed the nan whom Tom had tol d her was
call ed Jim Bl akeston. He was sitting on a stool at the door of one o
{he houses, playing with two young children, to whom he was gi Vi ng
rides on his knee. She renenbered his heavy brown beard fromthe day
before, and she had al so an inpression of great size; she noticed th
hgrning that he was, in fact, a big nman, tall and broad, and she saw
besi des that he had | arge, masculine features and pl easant brown eye
ghe supposed himto be about forty.

"Mornin'!" he said again, as she stopped and | ooked at hi m

"Well, yer needn't look as if | was goin' ter eat yer up, 'cause |
ain't,' he said.

"'Co are you? I'mnot afeard of yer.
"Wt are yer so bloomn' red abaht?' he asked pointedly.
"Well, I'm'ot.'

"You ain't shirty 'cause | kissed yer |ast night?

"I"'mnot shirty; but it was pretty cool, considerin' like as | didn
t

know yer.'

"Well, you run into ny arns.'

"Thet | didn't; you run aht and caught ne.'

"An' kissed yer before you could say "Jack Robi nson".' He | aughed at

the thought. 'Well, Liza,'" he went on, 'seein' as 'ow | kissed yer
agai nst yer will, the best thing you can do ter make it up is to kis
s

nme not against yer will.'

"Me?' said Liza, looking at him open-nouthed. 'Wll you are a pill!

The children began to clanmour for the riding, which had been
di sconti nued on Liza's approach.



"Are themyour kids?" she asked.
"Yus; themis two on 'em’
"*Ow many 'ave yer got?'

"Five; the eldest gal's fifteen, and the next one '00's a boy's
twel ve, and then there are these two and baby."

"Well, you' ve got enough for your noney.'

"Too many for ne--and nore comn'.

"Ah well," said Liza, laughing, '"thet's your fault, ain't it?
Then she bade hi m good norning, and strolled off.

He watched her as she went, and saw half a dozen little boys surroun
d

her and beg her to join themin their gane of cricket. They caught
hol d of her arns and skirts, and pulled her to their pitch.

"No, | can't,' she said trying to disengage herself. '"I've got the
di nner ter cook.'

"Di nner ter cook? shouted one small boy. 'Wiy, they always cooks th
e
cats' nmeat at the shop.’

"You little so-and-so!' said Liza, somewhat inelegantly, making a da
sh
at him

He dodged her and gave a whoop; then turning he caught her round the

| egs, and anot her boy catching hold of her round the neck they dragg
ed

her down, and all three struggled on the ground, rolling over and
over; the other boys threw thenselves on the top, so that there was
a

great heap of |egs and arns and heads wavi ng and bobbi ng up and down

Li za extricated herself with sone difficulty, and taking off her hat

she began cuffing the boys with it, using all the tine the nost live
Iy

expressions. Then, having cleared the field, she retired victorious
into her own house and began cooki ng the dinner.

Bank Hol i day was a beautiful day: the cloudl ess sky threatened a
stifling heat for noontide, but early in the norning, when Liza got



out of bed and threw open the window, it was fresh and cool. She
dressed hersel f, wondering how she shoul d spend her day; she thought

of Sally going off to Chingford with her lover, and of herself

remai ning alone in the dull street with half the people away. She

al nrost wished it were an ordinary work-day, and that there were no
such things as bank holidays. And it seenmed to be a little like two
Sundays running, but with the second rather worse than the first. He
r

not her was still sleeping, and she was in no great hurry about getti

ng
the breakfast, but stood quietly |ooking out of the wi ndow at the
house opposite.

Inalittle while she saw Sally com ng al ong. She was arrayed in
purple and fine linen--a very smart red dress, trimed with vel vetee
ghd a trenendous hat covered with feathers. She had reaped the benef
g% keepi ng her hair in curl-papers since Saturday, and her sandy
fringe stretched fromear to ear. She was in enornous spirits.
""Uloa, Lizal!'" she called as soon as she saw her at the w ndow.

Li za | ooked at her a little enviously.

"*Uloa!'" she answered quietly.

"I"'mjust goin' to the "Red Lion" to nmeet "Arry.'

"At what tinme d yer start?'

' The brake | eaves at 'alf-past eight sharp.’

"Wy, it's only eight; it's only just struck at the church. '"Arry
won't be there yet, will he?

"Ch, 'e's sure ter be early. | couldn't wite. |I've been witin' abaht
since 'alf-past six. |'ve been up since five this norning.'

"Since five! What 'ave you been doin'?

"Dressin' nyself and doin' ny "air. | woke up so early. |'ve been
dreamin' all the night abaht it. I sinply couldn't sleep.

"Well, you are a caution!' said Liza.

"Bust it, | don't go on the spree every day! Ch, | do 'ope | shal

enj oy nysel f.'
"Why, you sinply dunno where you are!' said Liza, a little crossly.
"Don'"t you wish you was comn', Liza?' asked Sally.

"Na! | could if I liked, but I don't want ter.



"You are a coughdrop--thet's all | can say. Ketch nme refusin' when
"ave the chanst.'

"Vell, it's done now. | ain't got the chanst any nore.' Liza said th
%fth just alittle regret in her voice.

' Cone on dahn to the "Red Lion", Liza, and see us off,' said Sally.
"No, I'"'mdamed if | do!' answered Liza, with sone warnth.

"You might as well. P raps "Arry won't be there, an' you can keep ne
conpany till '"e cones. An' you can see the 'orses.

Liza was really very anxious to see the brake and the horses and the
peopl e goi ng; but she hesitated a little longer. Sally asked her onc
ggain. Then she sai d:

"Arright; I'lIl come with yer, and wite till the bloomn' old thing
starts.'

She did not trouble to put on a hat, but just wal ked out as she was,

and acconpanied Sally to the public-house which was getting up the
expedi tion.

Al t hough there was still nearly half an hour to wait, the brake was
drawn up before the main entrance; it was large and long, with seats

arranged crosswi se, so that four people could sit on each; and it wa
s

drawn by two powerful horses, whose harness the coachman was now
exam ning. Sally was not the first on the scene, for already half a
dozen peopl e had taken their places, but Harry had not yet arrived.
The two girls stood by the public-door, |ooking at the preparations.
Huge baskets full of food were brought out and stowed away; cases of
beer were hoisted up and put in every possible place--under the seat
S,

under the driver's legs, and even beneath the brake. As nore people
came up, Sally began to get excited about Harry's non-appearance.

"I say, | wish "e"'d cone!' she said. ""Eis lite.

Then she | ooked up and down the Westminster Bridge Road to see if he
was in view

"Suppose 'e don't turn up! I will give it "imwhen 'e cones for
keepin' me witin' like this.'



"Why, there's a quarter of an hour yet,' said Liza, who saw not hi ng
at
all to get excited about.

At last Sally saw her |over, and rushed off to neet him Liza was |le
;}one, rat her disconsolate at all this bustle and preparation. She w
ﬁgt sorry that she had refused Tom s invitation, but she did wish th
ghe had conscientiously been able to accept it. Sally and her friend

came up; attired in his Sunday best, he was a fit match for his
| ady-1 ove--he wore a shirt and collar, unusual |uxuries--and be
carried under his arma concertina to nake things nmerry on the way.

"Ain'"t you goin', Liza? he asked in surprise at seeing her wthout
a
hat and with her apron on.

"Na,' said Sally, "ain't she a soft? Tomsaid "e"'d tike "er, an' she
woul dn' t."'
"Well, 1I'mdashed!"

Then they clinbed the | adder and took their seats, so that Liza was
| eft al one again. Mre people had cone al ong, and the brake was near
|y
full. Liza knew themall, but they were too busy taking their places

to talk to her. At |ast Tom cane. He saw her standing there and went
up to her.
"Wn't yer change yer mnd, Liza, an' conme along with us?

"Na, Tom | told yer I wouldn't--it's not right like.' She felt she
nmust repeat that to herself often

"I shan't enjoy it a bit without you,' he said.
"Well, | can't '"elp it!' she answered, somewhat sullenly.
At that nonment a nan canme out of the public-house with a horn in his

hand; her heart gave a great junp, for if there was anything she
adored it was to drive along to the tootling of a horn. She really
felt it was very hard lines that she nust stay at hone when all thes
e

peopl e were going to have such a fine tine; and they were all so
nmerry, and she could picture to herself so well the delights of the
drive and the picnic. She felt very nuch inclined to cry. But she
mustn't go, and she wouldn't go: she repeated that to herself twce
as



the trunpeter gave a prelimnary tootle.
Two nore people hurried al ong, and when they canme near Liza saw that

they were Jim Bl akeston and a wonan whom she supposed to be his wife

"Are you comn', Liza?'" Jimsaid to her

"No,"' she answered. 'I didn't know you was goin'.'

"I wish you was conmn',' he replied, 'we shall '"ave a gane.'

She could only just keep back the sobs; she so wi shed she were going

it did seem hard that she must remai n behind; and all because she
wasn't going to marry Tom After all, she didn't see why that shoul d

prevent her; there really was no need to refuse for that. She began

:ﬁink she had acted foolishly: it didn't do anyone any good that she
refused to go out with Tom and no one thought it anything specially
f;ne that she shoul d renounce her pleasure. Sally nmerely thought her
f ool .

Tom was standing by her side, silent, and | ooking di sappoi nted and
rat her unhappy. Jimsaid to her, in a | ow voice:

"l amsorry you're not comn'!'’

It was too nuch. She did want to go so badly, and she really coul dn'
t

resist any longer. If Tomwould only ask her once nore, and if she
coul d only change her m nd reasonably and decently, she woul d accept

but he stood silent, and she had to speak herself. It was very
undi gni fi ed.

"Yer know, Tom' she said, 'lI don't want ter spoil your day.'

"Well, 1 don't think I shall go alone; it "ud be so precious slow.'
Supposi ng he didn't ask her again! Wat should she do? She | ooked up
at the clock on the front of the pub, and noticed that it only wante
?ive mnutes to the half-hour. How terrible it would be if the brake
started and he didn't ask her! Her heart beat violently against her
chest, and in her agitation she funbled with the corner of her apron

"Well, what can | do, Tom dear?



"Wy, conme with ne, of course. Oh. Liza, do say yes.'

She had got the offer again, and it only wanted a little seenly
hesitation, and the thing was done.

"I should like ter, Tom' she said. 'But d you think it 'ud be
arright?

"Yus, of course it would. Conme on, Liza!' In his eagerness he claspe
ﬂer hand.

"Well," she remarked, |ooking down, 'if it'd spoil your 'oliday--."'
"I won't go if you don't--swop ne bob, | won't!' he answered.

"Well, if I cone, it won't nean that |'m keepin' conpany with you.'

"Na, it won't nean anythin' you don't Iike.
"Arright!" she said.

"You'll cone?' he could hardly believe her.
"Yus!' she answered, smiling all over her face.

"You're a good sort, Liza! |I say, 'Arry, Liza's comin'!' he shouted.

"Liza? 'Oorray!' shouted Harry.

'S at right, Liza?' called Sally.

And Liza feeling quite joyful and Iight of heart called back:
"Yus!"'

"'Qorray!' shouted Sally in answer.

"Thet's right, Liza,' called Jim and he smled pleasantly as she
| ooked at him

"There's just roomfor you two
vacant places by his side.

ere,'" said Harry, pointing to the

"Arright!" said Tom
"I nmust jest go an' get a 'at an' tell nother,' said Liza.

"There's just three mnutes. Be quick!' answered Tom and as she
scanpered off as hard as she could go, he shouted to the coachman:
"*Ad "ard; there' another passenger comn' in a mnute.

"Arright, old cock,' answered the coachman: 'no 'urry!’



Li za rushed into the room and called to her nother, who was stil
asl eep:

"Mot her! nother! |I'mgoing to Chingford!'

Then tearing off her old dress she slipped into her gorgeous viol et
one; she kicked off her old ragged shoes and put on her new boots. S
he

brushed her hair down and rapidly gave her fringe a twirl and a
twist--it was luckily still noderately in curl fromthe previous

Sat urday--and putting on her black hat with all the feathers, she
rushed along the street, and scranbling up the brake steps fel
panti ng on Tonm s | ap.

The coachman cracked his whip, the trunpeter tootled his horn, and

with a cry and a cheer fromthe occupants, the brake clattered down
t he road.

As soon as Liza had recovered herself she started exam ning the peop
Lﬁ the brake; and first of all she took stock of the woman whom Ji m
Bl akeston had wi th him

"This is my mssus!' said Jim pointing to her with his thunb.

"You ain't been dahn in the street much, 'ave yer?' said Liza, by wa
gf maki ng t he acquai nt ance.

"Na,' answered Ms. Blakeston, 'ny youngster's been dahn with the
neasl es, an' 1've "ad ny work cut out lookin' after "im'

"Ch, an' is 'e all right now?

"Yus, 'e's gettin' on fine, an' Jimwanted ter go ter Chingford

ter-day, an' 'e says ter nme, well, 'e says, "You cone along ter
Chingford, too; it'll do you good.” An' 'e says, "You can | eave

Pol | y"--she's ny el dest, yer know-"you can |eave Polly," says 'e,
“"ter ook after the kids." So | says, "Well, | don't mnd if | do,"
says |.'

Meanwhi | e Liza was | ooking at her. First she noticed her dress: she
wore a bl ack cloak and a funny, ol d-fashioned bl ack bonnet; then
exam ning the wonan hersel f, she saw a m ddl e-si zed, stout person
anywhere between thirty and forty years old. She had a large, fat fa
ce

with a big nouth, and her hair was curiously done, parted in the

m ddl e and pl astered down on each side of the head in little plaits.

One coul d see that she was a wonman of great strength, notw thstandin

g
evi dent traces of hard work and nuch chil d-beari ng.



Li za knew all the other passengers, and now that everyone was settle
d

down and had got over the excitenent of departure, they had tine to
greet one another. They were delighted to have Liza anong them for
where she was there was no dullness. Her attention was first of al
taken up by a young coster who had arrayed hinself in the traditiona
I

costune--grey suit, tight trousers, and shiny buttons in profusion.

"Wt cheer, Bill!' she cried to him

"Wt cheer, Liza!' he answered.

"You are got up dossy, you'll knock 'em

"Na then, Liza Kenp,' said his conpanion, turning round with nock

i ndi gnation, "you let ny Johnny alone. If you conme gettin' round 'im
"Il give you wot for.'

"Arright, Cary Sharp, | don't want 'im"' answered Liza. 'I've got o
2? my own, an' thet's a good 'andful--ain't it, Ton?

Tom was del i ghted, and, unable to find a repartee, in his pleasure
gave Liza a great nudge with his el bow.

"'Qo, | say,' said Liza, putting her hand to her side. 'Tike care of

my ribs; you'll brike 'em

"Them s not yer ribs,' shouted a candid friend--'them s yer
whal e- bones yer afraid of breakin'.'

"Grn!'’

"' Ave yer got whal e-bones?' said Tom wth affected sinplicity,
putting his armround her waist to feel.

"Na, then,' she said, 'keep off the grass!’
"Well, | only wanted ter know if you'd got any.'
"Garn; yer don't git round ne like thet.'

He still kept as he was.

"Na then,' she repeated, 'tike yer "and away. If yer touch nme there
you'll "ave ter marry ne.

"Thet's just wot | wants ter do, Lizal'

"Shut it!" she answered cruelly, and drew his arm away from her wais
t.



The horses scanpered on, and the man behind blew his horn with vigou
r.

"Don't bust yerself, guv'nor!' said one of the passengers to himwhe
n
he made a particularly discordant sound. They drove al ong eastwards,

and as the hour grew |later the streets becane nore filled and the
traffic greater. At last they got on the road to Chingford, and caug
ht

up nunbers of other vehicles going in the sane direction--donkey-sha
ys,

pony-carts, tradesnen's carts, dog-carts, drags, brakes, every
concei vabl e kind of wheel thing, all filled with people, the

wr et ched donkey draggi ng along four solid rate-payers to the pair

of stout horses easily managing a couple of score. They exchanged
cheers and greetings as they passed, the 'Red Lion'" brake being

noti ceabl e above all for its uproariousness. As the day wore on

the sun becanme hotter, and the road seened nore dusty and threw up a

greater heat.

"I amgetting 'ot!" was the common cry, and everyone began to puff a
nd
sweat .

The | adi es renoved their cloaks and capes, and the nen, follow ng
their exanple, took off their coats and sat in their shirt-sleeves.
Wher eupon ensued nuch banter of a not particularly edifying kind
respecting the garnents which each person would Iike to renove--whic
h

showed that the i nnuendo of French farce is not so unknown to the
upright, honest Englishman as m ght be supposed.

At last cane in sight the hal f-way house, where the horses were to
have a rest and a sponge down. They had been talking of it for the
| ast quarter of a mle, and when at length it was observed on the to

of a hill a cheer broke out, and sonme thirsty wag began to sing 'Rul
e
Britannia', whilst others burst forth with a different national ditt
Y,

"Beer, dorious Beer!' They drew up before the pub entrance, and al

clinmbed down as quickly as they could. The bar was besi eged, and

pot men and barmai ds were qui ckly busy draw ng beer and handing it ov
er

to the eager fol k outside.

THE | DYLL OF CORYDON AND PHYLLI S.

Gl lantry ordered that the faithful swain and the anorous shepherdes
s

shoul d drink out of one and the sane pot.

"*Urry up an' 'ave your whack,' said Corydon, politely handing the



foami ng bow for his fair one to drink from
Phyllis, without replying, raised it to her |ips and drank deep. The
swai n wat ched anxi ously.

"'Ere, give us a chanst!' he said, as the pot was rai sed higher and
hi gher and its contents appeared to be getting |ess and | ess.

At this the anorous shepherdess stopped and handed the pot to her
| over.

"Well, 1'mdashed!" said Corydon, |looking into it; and added: 'I| gue
Ss
you know a thing or two.' Then with courtly grace putting his own Ii
ps
to the place where had been those of his beloved, finished the pint.

"Go' lumme!" remarked the shepherdess, snacking her lips, 'that was
somethin' |ike!'" And she put out her tongue and l|icked her lips, and
t hen breat hed deeply.

The faithful swain having finished, gave a |ong sigh, and said:
"Well, | could do with sone nore!’

"For the matter of thet, | could do with a gargle!’

I?us encouraged, the gallant returned to the bar, and soon brought o

a second pint.

"You 'ave fust pop,' anorously remarked Phyllis, and he took a | ong
dri nk and handed the pot to her.

She, with maiden nodesty, turned it so as to have a different part t
0

drink from but he remarked as he saw her:

"You are bloomn' particular.'

Then, unwilling to grieve him she turned it back again and applied
her ruby lips to the place where his had been.

"Now we shan't be long!' she remarked, as she handed hi m back the po
t.

The faithful swain took out of his pocket a short clay pipe, blew
through it, filled it, and began to snoke, while Phyllis sighed at t
he

t hought of the cool liquid gliding down her throat, and with the

pl easi ng recoll ection gently stroked her stonmach. Then Corydon spat,

and inmediately his | ove said:



"I can spit farther than thet.'
"I bet yer yer can't.’

She tried, and did. He collected hinself and spat again, further tha
n

before, she followed him and in this idyllic contest they renai ned
till the tootling horn warned themto take their places.

* * * * *

At | ast they reached Chingford, and here the horses were taken out a
nd
the drag, on which they were to lunch, drawn up in a sheltered spot.

They were all rather hungry, but as it was not yet feeding-tine, the
y

scattered to have drinks neanwhile. Liza and Tom wth Sally and her
young nman, went off together to the nearest public-house, and as the

y
drank beer, Harry, who was a great sportsman, gave them a graphic
account of a prize-fight he had seen on the previous Saturday evenin

g,
whi ch had been rendered specially nmenorable by one man being so hurt
that he had died fromthe effects. It had evidently been a very fine

affair, and Harry said that several swells fromthe Wst End had bee
n

present, and he related their ludicrous efforts to get in wthout
bei ng seen by anyone, and their terror when soneone to frighten them

call ed out ' Copper!' Then Tom and he entered into a discussion on th
e

subj ect of boxing, in which Tom being a shy and undognatic sort of
person, was entirely worsted. After this they strolled back to the
brake, and found things being prepared for |uncheon; the hanpers wer
e

brought out and enptied, and the bottles of beer in great profusion
made many a thirsty nouth thirstier.

"Cone along, lidies an' gentlenen--if you are gentlenen,' shouted th
e
coachman; 'the aninmals is now goin' ter be fed!’

"Garn awy,' answered sonebody, 'we're not hanimals; we don't drink
wat er .’

"You're too clever,' remarked the coachman; '|I can see you' ve just
cone fromthe board school .

As the former speaker was a |ady of quite mature appearance, the
remark was not without its little irony. The other nman blew his horn



by way of grace, at which Liza called out to him
"Don't do thet, you'll bust, I know you will, an' if you bust you'l
quite spoil ny dinner!’

Then they all set to. Pork-pies, savel oys, sausages, cold potatooes,
har d- boi | ed eggs, cold bacon, veal, ham crabs and shrinps, cheese,
butter, cold suet-puddings and treacl e, gooseberry-tarts,

cherry-tarts, butter, bread, nore sausages, and yet agai n pork- pies!

They devoured the provisions |like ravening beasts, stolidly, silentl
Y,

earnestly, in large nouthfuls which they shoved down their throats
unmasti cated. The intelligent foreigner seeing themthus di spose of
their food woul d have understood why England is a great nation. He

woul d have understood why Britons never, never will be slaves. They
never stopped except to drink, and then at each gulp they enptied
their glass; no heel-taps! And still they ate, and still they

drank--but as all things nust cease, they stopped at last, and a | on
gigh of content broke fromtheir two-and-thirty throats.

Then the gathering broke up, and the good fol k paired thensel ves and
separated. Harry and his lady strolled off to secluded byways in the
forest, so that they m ght discourse of their |oves and digest their

di nner. Tom had all the norning been waiting for this happy nonent;
he

had counted on the expansive effect of a full stomach to thaw his

Li za's col dness, and he had pictured hinself sitting on the grass w
th

hi s back against the trunk of a spreading chestnut-tree, with his ar
m

round his Liza's waist, and her head resting affectionately on his
manly bosom Liza, too, had foreseen the separation into couples aft
er

di nner, and had been racking her brains to find a nmeans of getting o
ut

of it.

"I don't want 'im slobberin' abaht me,' she said; 'it gives ne the
sick, all this kissin" an' cuddlin'!’

She scarcely knew why she objected to his caresses; but they bored h
er

and made her cross. But luckily the blessed institution of marriage
came to her rescue, for Jimand his wife naturally had no particul ar

desire to spend the afternoon together, and Liza, seeing a little
enbarrassnent on their part, proposed that they should go for a wal k

together in the forest.



Jimagreed at once, and with pleasure, but Tomwas dreadfully

di sappoi nted. He hadn't the courage to say anything, but he glared a
t

Bl akeston. Jimsmled benignly at him and Tom began to sul k. Then

t hey began a funny wal k through the woods. Jimtried to go on with
Li za, and Liza was not at all disinclined to this, for she had cone
to

the conclusion that Jim notw thstanding his 'cheek', was not ''alf

a
bad sort'. But Tom kept wal ki ng al ongsi de of them and as Jimslight
l'y
qui ckened his pace so as to get Liza on in front, Tom qui ckened hi s,

and Ms. Bl akeston, who didn't want to be left behind, had to break
intoalittle trot to keep up with them Jimtried also to get Liza
all to hinself in the conversation, and |let Tom see that he was out
in

the cold, but Tomwould break in with cross, sulky remarks, just to
make the others unconfortable. Liza at |ast got rather vexed with hi
m

"Strikes nme you got aht of bed the wong way this nornin',' she said
to him

"Yer didn't think thet when yer said you' d cone aht with nme.' He
enphasi zed the 'ne'.

Li za shrugged her shoul ders.

"You give ne the '"unp,' she said. 'If yer wants ter m ke a fool of
yersel f, you can go el sewhere an' do it.'

"l suppose yer want nme ter go aw now,' he said angrily.
"I didn't say |I did."'

"Arright, Liza, | won't stay where |I'mnot wanted.' And turning on
his heel he marched off, striking through the underwood into the md
st

of the forest.

He felt extrenely unhappy as he wandered on, and there was a choky
feeling in his throat as he thought of Liza: she was very unkind and

ungrateful, and he wi shed he had never conme to Chingford. She ni ght
Yo}

easily have cone for a walk with himinstead of going with that beas
t

of a Bl akeston; she wouldn't ever do anything for him and he hated
her--but all the same, he was a poor foolish thing in love, and he
began to feel that perhaps he had been a little exacting and a littl
e

forward to take offence. And then he w shed he had never said
anything, and he wanted so nuch to see her and nmake it up. He nade h
is



way back to Chingford, hoping she would not make himwait too | ong.
Liza was a little surprised when Tomturned and | eft them

"Wt 'as 'e got the needl e abaht?' she said.

"Wy, 'e's jealous,’ answered Jim wth a | augh.

" Tom j eal ous?'

"Yus; 'e's jealous of ne.’

"Well, "e ain't got no cause ter be jealous of anyone--that 'e ain't
! 1

said Liza, and continued by telling himall about Tom how he had
wanted to marry her and she woul dn't have him and how she had only
agreed to cone to Chingford with himon the understandi ng that she
shoul d preserve her entire freedom Jimlistened synpathetically, bu
t

his wife paid no attention; she was doubtl ess engaged in thought
respecting her household or her famly.

When they got back to Chingford they saw Tom standi ng in solitude
| ooking at them Liza was struck by the woebegone expression on his
face; she felt she had been cruel to him and | eaving the Bl akestons

went up to him

"l say, Tom' she said, '"don't tike on so; | didn't nean it.'

He was bursting to apol ogize for his behaviour.

"Yer know, Tom' she went on, 'I'mrather "asty, an' I'msorry | sa
aot | did.'

"Ch, Liza, you are good! You ain't cross with nme?

"Me? Na; it's you thet oughter be cross.'

"You are a good sort, Liza!'

"You ain't vexed with nme?

"Gve nme Liza every tinme; that's wot | say,' he answered, as his fac
Fit up. 'Cone along an' 'ave tea, an' then we'll go for a
donkey-ride."’

The donkey-ride was a great success. Liza was a little afraid at
first, so Tomwal ked by her side to take care of her, she screaned t
Egnent t he beast began to trot, and clutched hold of Tomto save

herself fromfalling, and as he felt her hand on his shoul der, and
heard her appealing cry: "Oh, do 'old ne! I'"'mfallin'!" he felt that



he had never in his |ife been so deliciously happy. The whol e party
joined in, and it was proposed that they should have races; but int
Pﬁrst heat, when the donkeys broke into a canter, Liza fell off into
Tom s arns and the donkeys scanpered on w thout her.

"I know wot I'll do," she said, when the runaway had been recover ed.
"I"l'l ride "imstraddl ewyse.'

"Garn!' said Sally, "yer can't with petticoats.'

"Yus, | can, an' | wll too!’

So anot her donkey was procured, this time with a nan's saddl e, and
putting her foot in the stirrup, she cocked her | eg over and took he
;eat triunphantly. Neither nodesty nor bashful ness was to be reckone
gnnng Liza's faults, and in this position she felt quite at ease.

"I"ll git along arright now, Tom' she said; 'you garn and
git yerself a noke, and come an' jine in.

The next race was perfectly uproarious. Liza kicked and beat her
donkey with all her mght, shrieking and | aughing the white, and
finally came in winner by a length. After that they felt rather warm

and dry, and repaired to the public-house to restore thensel ves and
tal k over the excitenments of the racecourse.

When they had drunk several pints of beer Liza and Sally, with their

respective adorers and the Bl akestons, wal ked round to find other
nmeans of anusing thensel ves; they were arrested by a coconut-shy.

"Ch, let's "ave a shy!' said Liza, excitedly, at which the unlucky m
ﬁgd to pull out their coppers, while Sally and Liza nade | udicrously
bad shots at the coconuts.

"It 1 ooks so bloomn' easy,' said Liza, brushing up her hair, 'but I
can't 'it the blasted thing. You 'ave a shot, Tom'

He and Harry were equally unskilful, but Jimgot three coconuts

runni ng, and the proprietors of the show began to | ook on himwth
some concern

"You are a dab at it,' said Liza, in admration

They tried to induce Ms. Blakeston to try her luck, but she stoutly

r ef used.



"I don't old with such foolishness. It's wiste of noney ter ne,' she

sai d.
"Na then, don't crack on, old tart,' remarked her husband, 'let's go
an' eat the coconuts.'

There was one for each couple, and after the | adies had sucked the
juice they divided them and added their respective shares to their
di nners and teas. Supper cane next. Again they fell to sausage-rolls

boi | ed eggs, and savel oys, and countless bottles of beer were added
to
t hose al ready drunk.

"I dunno 'ow many bottles of beer |'ve drunk--1've |ost count,' said
Li za; whereat there was a general | augh.

They still had an hour before the brake was to start back, and it wa
fhen the concertinas canme in useful. They sat down on the grass, and

the concert was begun by Harry, who played a solo; then there was a
call for a song, and Jimstood up and sang that ancient ditty, 'O de
m

Gol den Ki ppers, O . There was no shyness in the conpany, and Liza,

al nrost wi thout being asked, gave another popul ar conic song. Then
there was nore concertina playing, and another demand for a song. Li
za

turned to Tom who was sitting quietly by her side.

"G ve us a song, old cock,' she said.
"I can't,' he answered. 'I'mnot a singin' sort.' At which Bl akeston
got up and offered to sing again.

"Tomis rather a soft,' said Liza to herself, 'not |ike that cove
Bl akest on. "'

They repaired to the public-house to have a few | ast drinks before t
he
brake started, and when the horn blew to warn them rather unsteadi

Y,
they proceeded to take their places.

Li za, as she scranbled up the steps, said: "Well, | believe I'm
boozed."

The coachman had arrived at the nelancholy stage of intoxication, an
d

was sitting on his box holding his reins, with his head bent on his
chest. He was thinking sadly of the |ong-1ost days of his youth, and



wi shing he had been a better man.
Li za had no respect for such holy enotions, and she brought down her
fist on the crown of his hat, and bashed it over his eyes.

"Na then, old jellybelly,' she said, "wot's the good of "avin' a fic
e
as long as a kite?

He turned round and snote her.
"Jel lybelly yerself!"' said he.
"Puddin' fice!' she cried.
"Kite fice!

' Boss eye!'

She was trenmendously excited, |aughing and singing, keeping the who
e

conmpany in an uproar. In her jollity she had changed hats with Tom
and he in her big feathers nade her shriek with laughter. Wen they
started they began to sing "For 'e's a jolly good feller', making th
e

ni ght resound with their noi sy voices.

Li za and Tom and t he Bl akestons had got a seat together, Liza being
between the two nen. Tom was perfectly happy, and only w shed that
they mght go on so for ever. Gadually as they drove al ong they
becanme quieter, their singing ceased, and they tal ked in undertones.

Some of themslept; Sally and her young nan were | eani ng up agai nst
one anot her, slunbering quite peacefully. The night was beautiful, t
he

sky still blue, very dark, scattered over with countless brilliant
stars, and Liza, as she |ooked up at the heavens, felt a certain
enmotion, as if she wished to be taken in soneone's arns, or feel som
e

strong man's caress; and there was in her heart a strange sensation
as

t hough it were growi ng big. She stopped speaking, and all four were
silent. Then slowy she felt Toms arm steal round her wai st,
cautiously, as though it were afraid of being there; this tine both
she and Tom were happy. But suddenly there was a novenment on the oth
er

side of her, a hand was advanced al ong her |eg, and her hand was
grasped and gently pressed. It was Ji mBl akeston. She started a litt
l e

and began trenbling so that Tomnoticed it, and whi spered:

"You're cold, Liza.'

"Na, I"'mnot, Tom it's only a sort of shiver thet went through ne.’



H s arm gave her wai st a squeeze, and at the same tinme the big rough

hand pressed her little one. And so she sat between themtill they
reached the 'Red Lion' in the Westm nster Bridge Road, and Tom said
to

hinself: 'I believe she does care for me after all.’

When they got down they all said good night, and Sally and Liza, wt
h

their respective slaves and the Bl akestons, marched off honmewards. A
t
the corner of Vere Street Harry said to Tom and Bl akest on:

"l say, you blokes, let's go an' 'ave another drink before closin
time.'

"I don't mnd,' said Tom 'after we've took the gals 'one.

"Then we shan't 'ave tine, it's just on closin' tinme now' answered
Harry.

"Well, we can't |eave "em'ere.
"Yus, you can,' said Sally. "No one'll run aw wth us.
Tom did not want to part fromLiza, but she broke in wth:

"Yus, go on, Tom Sally an' nme'll git along arright, an
ot
too much tine.'

you ain't g

"Yus, good night, "Arry,' said Sally to settle the natter.
"Good night, old gal,' he answered, 'give us another sl obber.

And she, not at all unwilling, surrendered herself to him while he
i mprinted two soundi ng ki sses on her cheeks.

"Good night, Tom' said Liza, holding out her hand.

" Good night, Liza,' he answered, taking it, but |ooking very w stful
L¥ her .

She understood, and with a kindly smle lifted up her face to him H
gent down and, taking her in his arms, kissed her passionately.

"You do kiss nice, Liza,' he said, making the others |augh.

"Thanks for tikin' me aht, old man,' she said as they parted.

"Arright, Liza,' he answered, and added, alnost to hinself: 'God ble
Ss



yer!'

"*Uloa, Blakeston, ain't you comn'? said Harry, seeing that Jimw
as
wal king off with his wife instead of joining himand Tom

"Na,' he answered, 'I'mgoin" 'one. |'ve got ter be up at five
ter-norrer.’

"You are a chap!' said Harry, disgustedly, strolling off with Tomto
the pub, while the others nade their way down the sl eeping street.

The house where Sally lived cane first, and she left them then,

wal ki ng a few yards nore, they cane to the Bl akestons', and after a
little talk at the door Liza bade the couple good night, and was | ef
t

to wal k the rest of the way hone. The street was perfectly silent, a
nd

the | anp-posts, far apart, threwa dimlight which only served to ma
ke

Lisa realize her solitude. There was such a difference between the
street at mdday, with its swarnms of people, and now, when there was

nei t her sound nor soul besides herself, that even she was struck by

it. The regular |line of houses on either side, with the even pavenen
ts

and straight, cenented road, seened to her |ike sonme desert place, a
s

if everyone were dead, or a fire had raged and left it all desol ate.

Suddenly she heard a footstep, she started and | ooked back. It was a

man hurryi ng behind her, and in a nonent she had recognized Jim He
beckoned to her, and in a | ow voice call ed:

" Li za!"’
She stopped till he had come up to her.
"Wt 'ave yer cone aht again for?' she said.

|'"ve come aht ter say good night to you, Liza,' he answered.
"But yer said good night a nonent ago.'
"I wanted to say it again--properly.’

Where's yer m ssus?

"Ch, she's gone in. | said |l was dry and was goin' ter 'ave a drink
after all.’

"But she'll know yer didn't go ter the pub.

"Na, she won't, she's gone straight upstairs to see after the kid. I



wanted ter see yer alone, Liza.'

* \Why 2"

He didn't answer, but tried to take hold of her hand. She drew it aw
gﬁickly. They wal ked in silence till they came to Liza's house.

" Good night,' said Liza.

"Wn't you come for a little walk, Liza?

"Ti ke care no one 'ears you,' she added, in a whisper, though why sh
ahispered she did not know.

"WIIl yer? he asked agai n.

"Na--you' ve got to get up at five.'

"Ch, | only said thet not ter go inter the pub with them

"So as yer mght cone "ere with ne?'" asked Liza.

"Yus!"'

"No, I"'mnot comn'. Good night."

"Well, say good night nicely.'

"Wt d'yer nean?

"Tom said you did kiss nice.'

She | ooked at himw thout speaking, and in a nonent he had cl asped h
g?ns round her, alnost lifting her off her feet, and kissed her. She
turned her face away.

"Gve us yer lips, Liza,' he whispered--'give us yer lips.'

He turned her face wi thout resistance and ki ssed her on the nouth.

At last she tore herself fromhim and opening the door slid away in

to
t he house.

Next nmorning on her way to the factory Liza cane up with Sally. They

were both of themrather stale and bedraggled after the day's outing



t heir fringes were ragged and untidily straying over their foreheads

their back hair, carelessly tied in a |oose knot, fell over their
necks and threatened conpletely to come down. Liza had not had tine
to

put her hat on, and was holding it in her hand. Sally's was pinned o
n

si deways, and she had to bash it down on her head every now and then

to prevent its conming off. G nderella herself was not nore transform
ed

than they were; but Cinderella even in her rags was virtuously tidy
and patched up, while Sally had a great tear in her shabby dress, an
d

Li za's stockings were falling over her boots.

"Wt cheer, Sal!' said Liza, when she caught her up.

"Ch, | "ave got sich a '"ead on ne this nmornin'!' she remarked, turn
pgund a pale face: heavily lined under the eyes.

"I don't feel too chirpy neither,' said Liza, synpathetically.

"I wish I "adn't drunk so rmuch beer,' added Sally, as a pang shot
t hrough her head.

"Ch, you'll be arright in a bit,' said Liza. Just then they heard th
e
clock strike eight, and they began to run so that they m ght not ms

Setting their tokens and thereby their day's pay; they turned into t
gfreet at the end of which was the factory, and saw half a hundred
wonen running like thenselves to get in before it was too |ate.

Al'l the norning Liza worked in a dead-and-alive sort of fashion, her
head |i ke a piece of lead with electric shocks going through it when

she noved, and her tongue and nouth hot and dry. At |ast lunch-tine
cane.

"Cone on, Sal,' said Liza, 'I'"'mgoin" to 'ave a glass o' bitter. |
can't stand this no | onger.'

So they entered the public-house opposite, and in one draught finish
ed

their pots. Liza gave a long sigh of relief.

" That bucks you up, don't it?

"I was dry! | ain't told yer yet, Liza, "ave |? "E got it aht | ast
ni ght.'



"Who d'yer nean?
"Wy, "Arry. "E spit it aht at last.’

"Arst yer ter nine the day?' said Liza, smling.

"Thet's it.'
"And did yer?
"Didn't | jest!' answered Sally, with sone enphasis. 'l always told

yer I1'd git off before you.'
"Yus!' said Liza, thinking.
"Yer know, Liza, you'd better tike Tom 'e ain't a bad sort.' She wa

s
qui te patroni zi ng.

"I"'mgoin'" ter tike "oo |l like; an' it ain't nobody's business but
m ne. '
"Arright, Liza, don't get shirty over it; | don't mean no offence.

"What d'yer say it for then?

"Well, | thought as seeing as yer'd gone aht with 'imyesterday thet
yer neant ter after all.

""E wanted ter tike nme; | didn't arsk "im'

"Well, | didn'"t arsk ny "Arry, either.’

"I never said yer did," replied Liza.

"Ch, you've got the "unp, you 'ave!' finished Sally, rather angrily.

The beer had restored Liza: she went back to work w thout a headache

énd, except for a slight Ianguor, feeling no worse for the previous
day' s debauch. As she worked on she began going over in her mnd the

events of the preceding day, and she found entwined in all her

t houghts the burly person of Jim Bl akeston. She saw hi m wal ki ng by h
er

side in the Forest, presiding over the neals, playing the concertina

éinging, joking, and finally, on the drive back, she felt the heavy
form by her side, and the big, rough hand hol ding hers, while Tom s
armwas round her waist. Tom That was the first tine he had entered

her m nd, and he sank into a shadow besi de the other. Last of all sh
e
renmenbered the wal k hone fromthe pub, the good nights, and the rap



d
footsteps as Ji mcaught her up, and the kiss. She blushed and | ooked

up quickly to see whether any of the girls were | ooking at her; she
coul d not hel p thinking of that nonent when he took her in his arnms;

she still felt the roughness of his beard pressing on her nouth. Her
heart seened to grow larger in her breast, and she caught for breath
as she threw back her head as if to receive his |lips again. A shudde
ian t hrough her fromthe vividness of the thought.

"Wt are you shiverin' for, Liza?" asked one of the girls. 'You ain
EoIdH

"Not nuch,' answered Liza, blushing awkwardly on her neditations be

B?oken into. "Wy, I'msweatin' so--I"mdrippin wet.'

"l expect yer caught cold in the Faurest yesterday.'

"I see your mash as | was comn' along this nornin'.

Liza stared a little.

‘"I ain't got one, 'oo d'yer nmean, ay?'

"Yer only Tom of course. 'E did | ook washed aht. Wt was yer doin'
with "imyesterday?

""E ain't got nothin" ter do with ne, 'e ain't.’

"Garn, don't you tell ne!

The bell rang, and, throwi ng over their work, the girls trooped off,
and after chattering in groups outside the factory gates for a while
made their way in different directions to their respective hones. Li
gﬁd Sally went al ong together.

"I sy, we are conmin' aht!' cried Sally, seeing the advertisenent of
glay bei ng acted at the nei ghbouring theatre.

"I should like ter see thet!' said Liza, as they stood armin-armin
front of the flaring poster. It represented two roons and a passage
bgtmeen; in one rooma dead man was |lying on the floor, while two

ot hers were standing horror-stricken, listening to a youth who was i
n



t he passage, knocking at the door.
"You see, they've "killed im"' said Sally, excitedly.

"Yus, any fool can see thet! an' the one ahtside, wot's 'e doin' of?

"Ain't 'e beautiful? I"Il git my "Arry ter tike me, | will. | should
like ter see it. "E said '"e'd tike ne to the ply."'
They strolled on again, and Liza, leaving Sally, nmade her way to her

not her's. She knew she nust pass Jinls house, and wondered whether s
he
woul d see him But as she wal ked al ong the street she saw Tom com ng

the opposite way; with a sudden inpul se she turned back so as not to

neet him and began wal ki ng the way she had cone. Then thinking
herself a fool for what she had done, she turned again and wal ked
towards him She wondered if she had seen her or noticed her novenen
t,

but when she | ooked down the street he was nowhere to be seen; he ha
d

not caught sight of her, and had evidently gone in to see a mate in
one or other of the houses. She qui ckened her step, and passing the
house where lived Jim could not help | ooking up; he was standi ng at

t he door watching her, with a smle on his |ips.

"I didn't see yer, M. Blakeston,' she said, as he cane up to her.

"Didn't yer? Wll, | knew yer would; an' | was witin' for yer ter |lo
ok

up. | see yer before ter-day.'

"Na, when?'

"l passed be'ind yer as you an' thet other girl was |ookin' at the
advertisenment of thet ply.’'

"l never see yer.'

"Na, | know yer didn't. | 'ear yer say, you says: "l should like to
see thet."'

"Yus, an' | should too.

"Well, 1'I'l tike yer.'

" You?'

"Yus; why not?

"I like thet; wot would yer mssus sy?



' She woul dn't know.'

"But the neighbours woul d!'

"No they wouldn't, no one 'd see us.

He was speaking in a | ow voice so that people could not hear.

"You could neet ne ahtside the theatre,' he went on.

"Na, | couldn't go with you; you're a narried man.

"Garn! wot's the matter--jest ter go ter the ply? An' besides, ny

m ssus can't cone if she wanted, she's got the kids ter |ook after.’
"I should like ter see it,' said Liza neditatively.

They had reached her house, and Ji m sai d:

"Well, conme aht this evenin' and tell ne if yer will--eh, Liza?
"Na, I"'mnot comn' aht this evening.'

"Thet won't 'urt yer. | shall wite for yer.

""Tain't a bit of good your witing', 'cause |I shan't cone.'

"Well, then, look "ere, Liza; next Saturday night's the |ast night,
an' | shall go to the theatre, any'ow. An' if you'll cone, you just
come to the door at "alf-past six, an' you'll find nme there. See?

"Na, | don't," said Liza, firnly.
"Well, 1 shall expect yer.

"I shan't cone, so you needn't expect.' And with that she wal ked int
0
t he house and sl anmed the door behind her.

Her nother had not conme in fromher day's charing, and Liza set abou
t

getting her tea. She thought it would be rather lonely eating it

al one, so pouring out a cup of tea and putting a little condensed m
| k

into it, she cut a huge piece of bread-and-butter, and sat herself
down outside on the doorstep. Another wonman came downstairs, and
seeing Liza, sat down by her side and began to talKk.

"Wy, Ms. Stanley, wot 'ave yer done to your 'ead?' asked Liza,
notici ng a bandage round her forehead.

"I "ad an accident |ast night,' answered the wonan, bl ushi ng uneasi
y.



"Ch, | amsorry! Wt did yer do to yerself?

"I fell against the coal -scuttle and cut ny 'ead open.'

"Well, | never!’

"To tell yer the truth, I "ad a few wrds with ny old nman. But one
doesn't like themthings to get abaht; yer won't tell anyone, wll
yer?

"Not ne!'" answered Liza. 'l didn't know yer husband was |ike thet.'
"Ch, 'e's as gentle as a |anb when 'e's sober,' said Ms. Stanl ey,
apol ogetically. 'But, Lor' bless yer, when 'e's '"ad a drop too nuch
'e's a denond, an' there's no two ways abaht it.'

"An' you ain't been married |long neither? said Liza.

"Na, not above eighteen nonths; ain't it disgriceful? Thet's wot the

doctor at the 'orspital says ter nme. | '"ad ter go ter the 'orspital.
You shoul d have seen 'ow it bled!--it bled all dahn' ny fice, and we
gtreanin' i ke a bust waterpipe. Wll, it fair frightened ny old nan
an' | says ter 'im "I'lIl charge yer," an' although | was bl eedin’

like a bloomin' pig | shook nmy fist at "im an' | says, "I'Il charge

ye--see if | don"t!"™ An'" 'e says, "Na," says 'e, "don't do thet, for

God's sike, Kitie, I'"lIl git three nonths." "An' serve yer damm wel |
right!™ says I, an' | went aht an' left "im But, Lor' bless yer,
woul dn't charge '"im | know 'e don't nean it; 'e's as gentle as a la
nb

when 'e's sober.' She smiled quite affectionately as she said this.

"Wt did yer do, then?' asked Liza.

"Well, as | wos tellin" yer, | went to the 'orspital, an' the doctor

"e says to nme, "My good worman," says 'e, "you m ght have been very
seriously injured.” An' nme not been nmarried eighteen nonths! An' as
I

was tellin" the doctor all about it, "Mssus," 'e says ter ne, |ook
nl

at ne straight in the eyeball. "M ssus," says 'e, "'ave you been
drinkin'?" "Drinkin'?" says |; "no! I've "ad a little drop, but as f
or

drinkin'! Mnd," says I, "I don't say |'ma teetotaller--1'"mnot, |
"ave ny glass of beer, and I like it. I couldn't do withaht it, wot
with the work | "ave, | nust 'ave somethin' ter keep ne tergether. B
ut

as for drinkin' '"eavily! Well! | can say this, there ain't a soberer

woman than nyself in all London. Wy, ny first 'usband never touched



a
drop. Ah, ny first 'usband, 'e was a beauty, 'e was.

She stopped the repetition of her conversation and addressed herself
to Liza.
"'E was thet different ter this one. "E was a man as 'ad seen better

days. 'E was a gentleman!' She nouthed the word and enphasi zed it w
th
an expressive nod.

""E was a gentleman and a Christian. 'E d been in good circunstances

in'is tine; an' 'e was a nan of education and a teetotaller, for
twenty-two years.'

At that nonent Liza's nother appeared on the scene.
"Good evenin', Ms. Stanley,' she said, politely.

"The sine ter you, Ms. Kenp.' replied that |ady, with equal courtes
y.

"An' 'ow is your poor 'ead? asked Liza's nother, with synpathy.

"Ch, it's been achin' cruel. I've hardly known wot ter do with
nysel f."'

"I"'msure 'e ought ter be ashined of '"inmself for treatin' yer I|ike
t het .’

"Ch, it wasn't 'is blows |I minded so nmuch, Ms. Kenp,' replied Ms.
Stanley, "an' don't you think it. It was wot 'e said ter nme. | can
stand a blow as well as any wonan. | don't mind thet, an' when 'e
don't tike a mean advantage of nme | can stand up for nyself an' give

as good as | tike; an' many's the tine | give ny fust husband a bl ac
k

eye. But the language 'e used, an' the things 'e called ne! It made

nme
bl ush to the roots of ny
e

thet. I was in good circunstances when ny fust 'usband was alive,

air; I'"'mnot used ter bein" spoken ter lik

e

earned between two an' three pound a week, 'e did. As | said to "im
this mornin', "'Ow a gentleman can use sich | anguage, | dunno."'

"' Usbands is cautions, 'owever good they are,' said Ms. Kenp,
aphoristically. "But | nustn't stay aht "ere in the night air.'

"'"As yer rheumati sm been troublin' yer litely? asked Ms. Stanley.

"Ch, cruel. Liza rubs me with enbrocation every night, but it tornmen
ts



me cruel .’

Ms. Kenp then went into the house, and Liza remained talking to Ms
Stanley, she, too, had to go in, and Liza was |left alone. Sonme while
she spent thinking of nothing, staring vacantly in front of her,

enj oyi ng the cool and quiet of the evening. But Liza could not be le
;}one | ong, several boys canme along with a bat and a ball, and fixed
upon the road just in front of her for their pitch. Taking off their
coats they piled themup at the two ends, and were ready to begin.

"l say, old gal,' said one of themto Liza, 'cone an' have a gine of
cricket, wll yer?

"Na, Bob, I'mtired.

' Cone on!'

"Na, | tell youl won't.'

' She was on the booze yesterday, an' she ain't got over it,' cried
anot her boy.

"I"l'l swipe yer over the snitch!' replied Liza to him and then on
bei ng asked agai n, said:

'Leave ne al one, won't yer?

"Liza's got the needle ter-night, thet's flat,' commented a third
menber of the team

"I wouldn't drink if | was you, Liza,' added another, w th nock
gravity. 'It's a bad 'abit ter git into,' and he began rolling and
swayi ng about |ike a drunken man.

If Liza had been "in formi she would have gone strai ght away and giv
en

the whole ot of thema sanple of her strength; but she was only

rat her bored and vexed that they should disturb her quietness, so sh
e

let themtal k. They saw she was not to be drawn, and | eaving her, se
t

to their gane. She watched them for sonme tinme, but her thoughts
gradual ly |l ost thensel ves, and insensibly her mnd was filled with a

burly form and she was again thinking of Jim

""Eis a good sort ter want ter tike me ter the ply,' she said to
hersel f. ' Tom never arst ne!’

Jimhad said he would come out in the evening; he ought to be here



soon, she thought. O course she wasn't going to the theatre w th hi
ght she didn't mnd talking to him she rather enjoyed bei ng asked t
80 a thing and refusing, and she woul d have |iked another opportunit
gf doi ng so. But he didn't come and he had said he woul d!

"l say, Bill," she said at |ast to one of the boys who was fi el ding
cl ose beside her, 'that there Bl akeston--d'you know ' i nf'

"Yes, rather; why, he works at the sinme plice as ne.'

"Wt's 'e do with "isself in the evening; | never see 'im abaht?
"I dunno. | see 'imthis evenin' go into the "Red Lion". | suppose
"e's there, but | dunno.’

Then he wasn't com ng. O course she had told himshe was going to
stay indoors, but he might have cone all the sanme--just to see.

"I know Tom 'ud 'ave cone,' she said to herself, rather sulkily.
"Liza! Liza!' she heard her nother's voice calling her.

"Arright, I"'mcomn',' said Liza.

"I"ve been witin' for you this last '"alf-hour ter rub ne.

"Why didn't yer call? asked Liza.

"I did call. I1've been callin'" this last | dunno 'owlong; it's give
nme quite a sore throat.'

"I never 'eard yer.'

"Na, yer didn't want ter 'ear nme, did yer? Yer don't mind if | dies
with rheumatics, do yer? | know. '

Li za did not answer, but took the bottle, and, pouring sone of the
l'iniment on her hand, began to rub it into Ms. Kenp's rheunatic
joints, while the invalid kept conpl aining and grunbling at everythi
ng

Li za did.

"Don't rub so 'ard, Liza, you'll rub all the skin off."’

Then when Liza did it as gently as she could, she grunbl ed agai n.
"If yer do it like thet, it won't do no good at all. You want ter si
ve

yersel f trouble--1 know yer. Wien | was young girls didn't mnd a
little bit of "ard work--but, |law bless yer, you don't care abaht ny

rheunmatics, do yer?



At |l ast she finished, and Liza went to bed by her nother's side.

Two days passed, and it was Friday norning. Liza had got up early an
d

strolled off to her work in good tinme, but she did not neet her
faithful Sally on the way, nor find her at the factory when she
hersel f arrived. The bell rang and all the girls trooped in, but sti
[

Sally did not cone. Liza could not make it out, and was thinking she

woul d be shut out, when just as the man who gave out the tokens for
the day's work was pulling down the shutter in front of his w ndow,
Sally arrived, breathless and perspiring.

"Whew Go' lume, | am'ot!' she said, w ping her face with her apro
n.

"I thought you wasn't comn',' said Liza.

"Well, | only just didit; |I overslep' nyself. |I was aht lite | ast

ni ght.'

"Were yer?

"Me an' '"Arry went ter see the ply. Ch, Liza, it's sinply spiffin'!
|'ve never see sich a good ply innmy life. Lor'! Wiy, it mkes yer

bl ood run cold: they "ang a man on the stige; oh, it mde nme creep a
[

over!'

And then she began telling Liza all about it--the blood and thunder,
the shooting, the railway train, the nurder, the bonb, the hero, the
funny man--junbling everything up in her excitenment, repeating littl
gcraps of dialogue--all wong--gesticulating, getting excited and re
in the face at the recollection. Liza |listened rather crossly, feel

ng
bored at the detail into which Sally was going: the piece really
didn't much interest her.

"One 'ud think yer'd never been to a theatre in your life before,' s
he

sai d.

"I never seen anything so good, | can tell yer. You tike nmy tip, and

git Tomter tike yer.



"I don't want ter go; an' if | did1'd py for nyself an' go al one.'

'Cheese it! That ain't "alf so good. Me an" 'Arry, we set together,
"imwith "is armround ny wiste and ne oldin" '"is "and. It was jam
I

can tell yer!’

"Well, 1 don't want anyone sprawin' me abaht, thet ain't ny mark!’
"But | do like "Arry; you dunno the little ways 'e "as; an' we're
goin' ter be married in three weeks now. 'Arry said, well, 'e says,
“I"ll git alicence." "Na," says |, "'ave the banns read aht in

church: it seens nore reg'lar like to 'ave banns; so they're goin' t
er

be read aht next Sunday. You'll come with ne "an 'ear them won't ye
r,

Li za?"'

"Yus, | don't mnd.'

On the way honme Sally insisted on stopping in front of the poster an
d
explaining to Liza all about the scene represented.

"Ch, you give ne the sick with your "Fital Card", you do! |I'm goin'
"ome.' And she left Sally in the mdst of her explanation.

"I dunno wot's up with Liza,' remarked Sally to a nmutual friend.
' She's al ways got the needle, sone' ow. '

"Ch, she's barny,' answered the friend.

"Well, | do think she's a bit dotty sonetines--1 do really,' rejoine
gally.

Li za wal ked homewards, thinking of the play; at length she tossed he
Lead i mpatiently.

"I don't want ter see the blasted thing; an' if | see that there Jim
"Il tell "imso; swop nme bob, | wll.'

She did see him he was | eaning with his back agai nst the wall of hi
ﬁouse, snoki ng. Liza knew he had seen her, and as she wal ked by
pretended not to have noticed him To her disgust, he |let her pass,
and she was thinking he hadn't seen her after all, when she heard hi
ggll her nane.

"Li zal"

She turned round and started with surprise very well imtated. 'l
didn't see you was there!' she said.



"Wy did yer pretend not ter notice ne, as yer went past--eh, Liza?

"Way, | didn't see yer.'

"Garn! But you ain't shirty with nme?

"Wt 'ave | got to be shirty abaht?'

He tried to take her hand, but she drew it away quickly. She was
getting used to the novenent. They went on tal king, but Jimdid not
nmention the theatre; Liza was surprised, and wondered whet her he had
forgotten.

"Er--Sally went to the ply last night,' she said, at |ast.

"Ch!' he said, and that was all.

She got inpatient.

"Well, I'"'moff!" she said.

"Na, don't go yet; | want ter talk ter yer,' he replied.

"Wt abaht? anythin' in partickler? She would drag it out of himif
she possi bly coul d.

"Not thet | knows on,' he said, smling.

"Good night!' she said, abruptly, turning away from him

"Well, I"'mdamed if 'e ain't forgotten!' she said to herself,
sul kily, as she marched hone.

The foll owi ng eveni ng about six o' clock, it suddenly struck her that
it was the last night of the 'New and Sensational Drana'.
"I do like thet Jim Bl akeston,' she said to herself; 'fancy treatin’

nme |like thet! You wouldn't catch Tomdoin' sich a thing. Bli'me if |

speak to '"imagain, the ----. Now |l shan't see it at all. |I've a goo
d

mnd ter go on my own 'ook. Fancy 'is forgettin' all abaht it, like
t het!’

She was really quite indignant; though, as she had distinctly refuse
d
Jims offer, it was rather hard to see why.

'""Esaid 'e'd wite for ne ahtside the doors; | wonder if 'e's there.



["ll go an' see if "eis, see if |I don't--an' then if '"e's there, |
BL inon my own 'ook, jist ter spite "im'’

§he dressed herself in her best, and, so that the nei ghbours shoul dn
sée her, went up a passage between sone nodel | odgi ng-house buil di ng
Zhd in this roundabout way got into the Wstm nster Bridge Road, and
soon found herself in front of the theatre.

"I"ve been witin' for yer this "alf-hour.

She turned round and saw Ji m standi ng just behind her.

"'Co are you talkin' to? I"'mnot goin' to the ply with you. Wt d'ye
{ike me for, eh?

"*Qo are yer goin' with, then?

"I"mgoin" alone.’

"Garn! don't be a bloomn' jackass!'

Li za was feeling very injured.

"Thet's "ow you treat nme! | shall go 'ome. Wiy didn't you cone aht t
gfher ni ght ?'

"Yer told nme not ter.'

She snorted at the ridiculous ineptitude of the reply.

"Wy didn't you say nothin' abaht it yesterday?

"Why, | thought you'd conme if | didn't talk onit.’'

"Well, | think you're a ---- brute!'" She felt very nuch inclined to
cry.
"Cone on, Liza, don't tike on; I didn't nean no offence.' And he put

his armround her waist and |l ed her to take their places at the
gall ery door. Two tears escaped fromthe corners of her eyes and ran

down her nose, but she felt very relieved and happy, and let himlea
d
her where he woul d.

There was a long string of people waiting at the door, and Liza was

delighted to see a couple of niggers who were hel ping themto while

away the time of waiting. The niggers sang and danced, and rmade face
S,



whil e the people | ooked on with appreciative gravity, like royalty
listening to de ReskA©, and they were very generous of appl ause and
hal f pence at the end of the performance. Then, when the niggers nove
d

to the pit doors, paper boys came along offering Tit-Bits_and 'ext
ra

specials'; after that three little girls cane round and sang
sentinmental songs and collected nore hal fpence. At |ast a novenent r
an

t hrough the serpent-like string of people, sounds were heard behind
t he door, everyone closed up, the nmen told the wonmen to keep cl ose a
nd

hold tight; there was a great unbarring and unbolting, the doors wer
e
thrown open, and, like a bursting river, the people surged in.

Hal f an hour nore and the curtain went up. The play was indeed
thrilling. Liza quite forgot her conpanion, and was intent on the
scene; she watched the incidents breathlessly, trenbling with

exci tement, al nost beside herself at the cel ebrated hangi ng incident

When the curtain fell on the first act she si ghed and nopped her fac
e.

"See 'ow 'ot | am' she said to Jim giving himher hand.

"Yus, you are!' he remarked, taking it.

"Leave go!' she said, trying to withdraw it from him

"Not nuch,' he answered, quite boldly.

"Garn! Leave go!' But he didn't, and she really did not struggle ver
ziolently.

The second act cane, and she shrieked over the com c man; and her

| aught er rang hi gher than anyone else's, so that people turned to |o
g? her, and sai d:

"She is enjoyin' 'erself.’

Then when the nurder canme she bit her nails and the sweat stood on h
?grehead in great drops; in her excitenent she even called out as |lo
gg she could to the victim 'Look aht!' It caused a | augh and

sl ackened the tension, for the whole house was holding its breath as

it looked at the villains Iistening at the door, creeping silently
forward, crawming like tigers to their prey.

Liza trenbling all over, and in her terror threw herself against Jim

who put both his arnms round her, and sai d:



"Don't be afride, Liza; it's all right.’'

At last the nmen sprang, there was a scuffle, and the wetch was
killed, then canme the scene depicted on the posters--the victims so
n

knocki ng at the door, on the inside of which were the nurderers and
the nmurdered man. At last the curtain cane down, and the house in
relief burst forth into cheers and cheers; the handsone hero in his
top hat was greeted thunderously; the nmurdered man, with his clothes

still all disarranged, was hailed with synpathy; and the villains--t
he

house yel |l ed and hi ssed and booed, while the poor brutes bowed and
tried to look as if they liked it.

"I amenjoyin' nyself,' said Liza, pressing herself quite close to
Jim "you are a good sort ter tike ne--Jim'

He gave her a little hug, and it struck her that she was sitting jus
t
as Sally had done, and, like Sally, she found it 'jam.

The _entr'actes_ were short and the curtain was soon up again, and t
anic man rai sed customary | aughter by undressing and exposing his
net her garments to the public view, then nore tragedy, and the fina
act with its darkened room its casting lots, and its expl osion.
When it was all over and they had got outside Jimsmacked his lips a
ggid:

"I could do with a gargle; let's go onto thet pub there.

"I"'mas dry as bone,' said Liza; and so they went.

When they got in they discovered they were hungry, and seei ng sone
appeti sing sausage-rolls, ate of them and washed them down with a
coupl e of pots of beer; then Jimlit his pipe and they strolled off.
They had got quite near the Westmi nster Bridge Road when Ji m suggest
?ﬂat they should go and have one nore drink before closing tine.

"I shall be tight,' said Liza.

"Thet don't matter,' answered Jim laughing. 'You ain't got ter got
ﬁgrk in the nornin" an' you can sleep it aht.'’

"Arright, | don't mind if |I do then, in for a penny, in for a pound.

At the pub door she drew back.



"I say, guv'ner,' she said, '"there'll be sone of the coves from dahn
our street, and they'll see us.'

"Na, there won't be nobody there, don't yer "ave no fear.

"I don't like ter goin for fear of it.'

"Well, we ain't doin" no "armif they does see us, an
0
the private bar, an

we can go int

you bet your boots there won't be no one there.

She yi el ded, and they went in.

"Two pints of bitter, please, mss,' ordered Jim

"I say, 'old "ard. | can't drink nore than "alf a pint,' said Liza.
"Cheese it," answered Jim 'You can do with all you can get, | know.
At closing tine they left and wal ked down the broad road which | ed
honmewar ds.

"Let's "ave a little sit dahn,' said Jim pointing to an enpty bench
bet ween two trees.

"Na, it's gettin' lite; | want ter be 'one.

"It's such a fine night, it's a pity ter go in already;' and he drew
her unresisting towards the seat. He put his armround her waist.
"Un"and nme, villin!' she said, in apt msquotation of the nel odram,
but Jimonly | aughed, and she made no effort to di sengage herself.
They sat there for a long while in silence; the beer had got to Liza
'S

head, and the warmnight air filled her with a doubl e intoxication.
She felt the armround her waist, and the big, heavy form pressing
agai nst her side; she experienced again the curious sensation as if
her heart were about to burst, and it choked her--a feeling so
oppressive and painful it al nost made her feel sick. Her hands began

to trenble, and her breathing grew rapid, as though she were
suffocating. Al nost fainting, she swayed over towards the man, and a

cold shiver ran through her fromtop to toe. Jimbent over her, and,

taking her in both arnms, he pressed his lips to hers in a |ong,
passi onate kiss. At |ast, panting for breath, she turned her head aw

ay



and groaned.

Then they again sat for a long while in silence, Liza full of a
strange happi ness, feeling as if she could | augh al oud hysterically,

but restrained by the calmand silence of the night. C ose behind
struck a church cl ock--one.

"Bless ny soul!' said Liza, starting, 'there's one o' clock. |I nust g
et
"one.’

"It's so nice out 'ere; do sty, Liza.' He pressed her closer to him

"Yer know, Liza, | love yer--fit ter kill."
"Na, | can't stay; cone on.' She got up fromthe seat, and pulled hi
m

up too. 'Cone on,' she said.

Wt hout speaking they went along, and there was no one to be seen
either in front or behind them He had not got his armround her now

and they were wal king side by side, slightly separated. It was Liza
who spoke first.

"You' d better go dahn the Road and by the church an' git into Vere
Street the other end, an' 1'Il go through the passage, so thet no on

e
shoul dn't see us com n' together,' she spoke alnbst in a whisper.

"Arright, Liza,' he answered, 'I'll do just as you tell ne.

They canme to the passage of which Liza spoke; it was a narrow way
bet ween bl ank walls, the backs of factories, and it led into the upp
er

end of Vere Street. The entrance to it was guarded by two iron posts

in the mddle so that horses or barrows should not be taken through.

They had just got to it when a man cane out into the open road. Liza
qui ckly turned her head away.

"I wonder if 'e see us,' she said, when he had passed out of earshot
" E's | ookin' back,' she added.

"Wy, 'oo is it? asked Jim

"It's a man aht of our street,' she answered. 'I dunno 'im but | kn
3n%re "e lodges. D yer think 'e sees us?

"Na, 'e wouldn't know 'oo0 it was in the dark."



"But he | ooked round; all the street'|ll know it if he see us.'

"Well, we ain't doin' no "arm'

She stretched out her hand to say good night.

"I"l'l come a w with yer along the passage,' said Jim

"Na, you mustn't; you go straight round.

"But it's so dark; p'raps sumat' | 'appen to yer.'

"Not it! You go on 'one an' |leave ne,' she replied, and entering the
passage, stood facing himw th one of the iron pillars between them
" Good night, old cock,'" she said, stretching out her hand. He took i
ghd sai d:

"I wish yer wasn't goin' ter |eave nme, Liza.'

"Garn! | nust!' She tried to get her hand away from his, but he held
it firm resting it on the top of the pillar.

"Leave go ny 'and,' she said. He nmade no novenent, but | ooked into h
g;es steadily, so that it nade her uneasy. She repented having cone

out with him 'Leave go ny 'and.' And she beat down on his with her

cl osed fist.

"Lizal' he said, at |ast.

"Well, wot is it? she answered, still thunping down on his hand wit
Eer fist.

"Liza,' he said a whisper, "will yer?

"WII | wot? she said, |ooking down.

"You know, Liza. Sy, will yer?

"Na,' she said.

He bent over her and repeated--

"WIIl yer?

She did not speak, but kept beating down on his hand.

"Liza,' he said again, his voice growi ng hoarse and thick--'Liza, w
[



yer?

She still kept silence, |ooking away and continually bringing down h
er
fist. He | ooked at her a nonment, and she, ceasing to thunp his hand,

| ooked up at himw th hal f-opened nouth. Suddenly he shook hinself,
and closing his fist gave her a violent, swinging blowin the belly.

"Cone on.' he said.

And together they slid down into the darkness of the passage.

Ms. Kenp was in the habit of slunbering somewhat heavily on Sunday
nor ni ngs, or Liza would not have been allowed to go on sleeping as s
he

di d. When she woke, she rubbed her eyes to gather her senses togethe
r

and gradual ly she renmenbered having gone to the theatre on the

previ ous evening; then suddenly everything canme back to her. She
stretched out her | egs and gave a long sigh of delight. Her heart wa

s

full; she thought of Jim and the delicious sensation of |ove cane
over her. d osing her eyes, she inmagi ned his warm ki sses, and she
lifted up her arns as if to put themround his neck and draw hi m dow
n

to her; she alnost felt the rough beard on her face, and the strong
heavy arms round her body. She smiled to herself and took a | ong
breat h; then, slipping back the sleeves of her nightdress, she | ooke
d

at her own thin arns, just two pieces of bone with not a nmuscle on
them but very white and showing distinctly the interlacenent of blu
e

veins: she did not notice that her hands were rough, and red and dir
ty

with the nails broken, and bitten to the quick. She got out of bed a
nd

| ooked at herself in the glass over the nantel piece: with one hand s
he

brushed back her hair and smled at herself; her face was very snal

and thin, but the conplexion was nice, clear and white, with a
delicate tint of red on the cheeks, and her eyes were big and dark
like her hair. She felt very happy.

She did not want to dress yet, but rather to sit down and think, so
she twisted up her hair into a little knot, slipped a skirt over her

ni ghtdress, and sat on a chair near the wi ndow and began | ooki ng
around. The decorations of the room had been centred on the
mant el pi ece; the chief ornanent consisted of a pear and an apple, a



pi neappl e, a bunch of grapes, and several fat pluns, all very
beautifully done in wax, as was the fashion about the mddle of this

nost gl orious reign. They were appropriately col oured--the apple

bl ushing red, the grapes an inky black, enmerald green |eaves were
scattered here and there to lend finish, and the whol e was nounted o
n

an eboni sed stand covered with black velvet, and protected from dust

and dirt by a beautiful glass cover bordered with red plush. Liza's
eyes rested on this with approbation, and the pineapple quite nade h
er

nmouth water. At either end of the mantel piece were pink jars with bl
ue

flowers on the front; round the top in Gothic letters of gold was
inscribed: 'A Present froma Friend --these were products of a | ater

but not less artistic age. The intervening spaces were taken up with
little jars and cups and saucers--gold inside, with a view of a town

out si de, and surrounding them '"A Present from Cl acton-on-Sea,"' or,
alliteratively, 'A Menento of Margate.' O these nany were broken, b
ut

they had been nmended with glue, and it is well known that pottery in

the eyes of the connoisseur | oses none of its value by a crack or tw
0.

Then there were portraits innunerable--little yellow cartes-de-visit
e

in velvet franmes, sone of which were decorated with shells; they
showed strange people with ol d-fashioned cl othes, the wonen with
bodi ces and sl eeves fitting close to the figure, stern-featured
females with hair carefully parted in the m ddle and pl astered down
on

each side, firmchins and nouths, with small, pig-like eyes and
wrinkl ed faces, and the nen were unconfortably clad in Sunday
garnents, very stiff and uneasy in their awkward postures, wth larg
e

whi skers and shaved chins and upper lips and a general air of

hor ny- handed toil. Then there were one or two daguerreotypes, little
full-length figures framed in gold paper. There was one of Ms. Kenp
'S

father and one of her nother, and there were several photographs of
betrothed or newy-married couples, the lady sitting down and the na
n

st andi ng behind her with his hand on the chair, or the man sitting a
nd

the woman wi th her hand on his shoulder. And fromall sides of the
room standing on the nantel pi ece, hangi ng above it, on the wall and

over the bed, they stared full-face into the room self-consciously
fixed for ever in their stiff disconfort.

The walls were covered with dingy, antiquated paper, and ornanented



wi th col oured suppl enments from Christmas Nunbers--there was a very
patriotic picture of a soldier shaking the hand of a fallen conrade
and waving his armin defiance of a band of advancing Arabs; there w
as

a 'Cherry Ripe,' alnost black with age and dirt; there were two

al mnacks several years old, one with a coloured portrait of the

Mar quess of Lorne, very handsone and el egantly dressed, the object o
f

Ms. Kenp's adoration since her husband's denise; the other a Jubile
e

portrait of the Queen, somewhat losing in dignity by a noustache whi
ch
Liza in an irreverent nmonent had sneared on with charcoal .

The furniture consisted of a wash-hand stand and a little deal chest

of drawers, which acted as sideboard to such pots and pans and
crockery as could not find roomin the grate; and besides the bed
there was nothing but two kitchen chairs and a | anp. Liza | ooked at
it

all and felt perfectly satisfied; she put a pin into one corner of t
he

nobl e Marquess to prevent himfromfalling, fiddl ed about with the
ornaments a little, and then started washing herself. After putting
on

her clothes she ate sonme bread-and-butter, swallowed a dishful of co
I d

tea, and went out into the street.

She saw sone boys playing cricket and went up to them
"Let ne ply,' she said.

"Arright, Liza,' cried half a dozen of themin delight; and the
captai n added: 'You go an' scout over by the | anp-post.’

"Go an' scout ny eye!' said Liza, indignantly. "Wien | ply cricket |
does the battin'.'
"Na, you're not goin' ter bat all the tine. 'Oo are you gettin' at?

replied the captain, who had taken advantage of his position to put
hinself in first, and was still at the w cket.

"Well, then | shan't ply,' answered Liza.

"Garn, Ernie, let "er go in!" shouted two or three nenbers of the
t eam

"Well, 1'"mbusted!" remarked the captain, as she took his bat. 'You
won't sty inlong, | lay,' he said, as he sent the old bower field
ng

and took the ball hinself. He was a young gentl eman who did not suff
er
from excessi ve backwar dness.



"Aht!' shouted a dozen voices as the ball went past Liza's bat and

| anded in the pile of coats which fornmed the wi cket. The captain cam
e

forward to resune his innings, but Liza held the bat away from him

"Garn!' she said; 'thet was only a trial.

"You never said trial," answered the captain indignantly.

"Yus, | did,' said Liza; 'l said it just as the ball was com n'--und
ﬁ; breath.'

"Well, | ambusted!' repeated the captain.

Just then Liza saw Tom anong the | ookers-on, and as she felt very
ki ndly disposed to the world in general that norning, she called out

to him

"*Uloa, Tom' she said. 'Come an' give us a ball; this chap can't
bow .

"Well, 1 got yer aht, any'ow,' said that person.

"Ah, yer wouldn't 'ave got ne aht plyin' square. But a tria
ball--well, one don't ever know wot a trial ball's goin" ter do.'

Tom began bow ing very slowy and easily, so that Liza could swing h
er
bat round and hit mghtily; she ran well, too, and pantingly brought

up her score to twenty. Then the fielders interposed.

"I sy, look '"ere, "e"'s only givin" "er lobs; 'e's not tryin' ter git

"er aht.’
"You're spoilin" our gine.'

"I don't care; |I've got twenty runs--thet's nore than you could do.
I"l'l go aht now of my own accord, so there! Cone on, Tom

Tom joined her, and as the captain at |ast resuned his bat and the
game went on, they comrenced tal king, Liza |eaning against the wall
of

a house, while Tomstood in front of her, smling with pleasure.

"Where 'ave you been idin' yerself, Ton? | ain't seen yer for | dunn
0
"ow |l ong."'

"I'"ve been abaht as usual; an' 1've seen you when you didn't see ne.



"Well, yer mght '"ave conme up and said good nornin' when you see ne.

"I didn't want ter force nyself on, yer, Liza.

"Garn! You are a bloom n' cuckoo. |'m bl owed!"'

"I thought yer didn't like ne "angin' round yer; so | kep' aw.

"Why, yer talks as if | didn't like yer. Yer don't think I'd "ave co
nme
aht beanfeastin' with yer if I "adn't |iked yer?

Liza was really very di shonest, but she felt so happy this norning
that she |l oved the whole world, and of course Tomcane in with the
ot hers. She | ooked very kindly at him and he was so affected that a

great lunp came in his throat and he coul d not speak.

Liza's eyes turned to Jinms house, and she saw com ng out of the doo
r

a girl of about her own age; she fancied she saw in her sone |ikenes
s

to Jim

"Say, Tom' she asked, 'thet ain't Bl akeston's daughter, is it?

"Yus thet's it.'

"I"l'l go an' speak to
e
r oad.

er,' said Liza, |eaving Tom and goi ng over th

"You're Polly Blakeston, ain't yer? she said.
"Thet's nme!' said the girl.

"I thought you was. Your dad, 'e says ter ne, "You dunno ny daughter
bolly, do yer?" says 'e. "Na," says I, "I don't." "Well," says 'e,
"You can't mss 'er when you see 'er." An' right enough I didn't.’

"Mot her says I'mall father, an' there ain't nothin" of "er in nme. D

ggys it's lucky it ain't the other w abaht, or e'd 'ave got a

di vorce.'

They bot h | aughed.

"Where are you goin' now?' asked Liza, |ooking at the sl op-basin she
was carrying.

"I was just goin' dahn into the road ter get sone ice-creamfor
di nner. Father 'ad a bit of luck last night, 'e says, and 'e'd stand



the lot of us ice-creamfor dinner ter-day.'
"I"l'l come with yer if yer I|ike.

"Cone on!'" And, already friends, they wal ked armin-armto the
West mi nster Bridge Road. Then they went along till they canme to a
stall where an Italian was selling the required comodity, and havin

g

had a taste apiece to see if they liked it, Polly planked down

si xpence and had her basin filled with a poi sonous-1ooking m xture o
f

red and white ice-cream

On the way back, looking up the street, Polly cried:
"There's father!’

Li za's heart beat rapidly and she turned red; but suddenly a sense o
f
shane cane over her, and casting down her head so that she m ght not

see him she said:

"I think 1'I'l be off 'one an' see 'ow nbther's gettin' on.' And befo
re

Pol Iy could say anything she had slipped away and entered her own
house.

Mot her was not getting on at all well.

"You've cone in at last, you ----, you!' snarled Ms. Kenp, as Liza
entered the room

"Wt's the matter, nother?

"Matter! | like thet--matter indeed! Go an' matter yerself an' be
mattered! Nice way ter treat an old woman |i ke nme--an' yer own nothe
r,

too!’

"Wot''s up now?'

"Don't talk ter ne; | don't want ter listen ter you. Leavin' ne al
alone, ne with ny rheumatics, an' the neuralgy! |I've "ad the neuralg

y

all the nmornin', and ny 'ead' s been sinply splittin', so thet |

t hought the bones 'ud cone apart and all ny brains go streamn' on 't
he

floor. An' when | wake up there's no one ter git nmy tea for nme, an
I

lay there witin' an
t

nyself. And, ny 'ead sinply cruel! Wiy, | mght 'ave been burnt ter
death with the fire alight an" ne asl eep.’

witin', an" at last | 'ad ter git up and m ke

"Well, | amsorry, nother; but I went aht just for a bit, an' didn't



think you' d wi ke. An' besides, the fire wasn't alight.’
"Garn with yer! | didn't treat my nother like thet. Ch, you' ve been

a
bad daughter ter nme--an' | 'ad nore illness carryin' you than with a
[

the other children put togither. You was a cross at yer birth, an'
you' ve been a cross ever since. An' nowin nmy old age, when |'ve

wor ked nysel f ter the bone, yer |eaves ne to starve and burn to
death.' Here she began to cry, and the rest of her utterances was |o
st

in sobs.

* * * * *

The dusk had darkened into night, and Ms. Kenp had retired to rest
with the dicky-birds. Liza was thinking of many things; she wondered

why she had been unwilling to neet Jimin the norning.
"I was a bally fool," she said to herself.

It really seened an age since the previous night, and all that had
happened seened very | ong ago. She had not spoken to Jimall day, an

she had so nmuch to say to him Then, wondering whet her he was about,
she went to the wi ndow and | ooked out; but there was nobody there. S
Eﬁosed the wi ndow again and sat just beside it; the tinme went on, an
ghe wonder ed whet her he woul d cone, asking herself whether he had be
?Hinking of her as she of him gradually her thoughts grew vague, an

a kind of mst came over them She nodded. Suddenly she roused
herself with a start, fancying she had heard sonething; she |istened

again, and in a nonent the sound was repeated, three or four gentle
taps on the wi ndow. She opened it quickly and whi spered:

"Jim'
"Thet's me,' he answered, 'conme aht.'

Cl osing the wi ndow, she went into the passage and opened the street
door; it was hardly unl ocked before Jimhad pushed his way in; partl

y

shutting it behind him he took her in his arns and hugged her to hi
s

breast. She ki ssed hi m passionately.

"I thought yer'd conme ter-night, Jim sunmat in nmy 'eart told ne so.

But you 'ave been long.'



"I wouldn't cone before, 'cause | thought there'd be peopl e abaht.
Kiss us!" And again he pressed his lips to hers, and Liza nearly
fainted with the delight of it.

"Let's go for a walk, shall we?" he said.

"Arright!" They were speaking in whispers. 'You go into the road
t hrough the passage, an' |I'Il go by the street.'

"Yus, thet's right,' and kissing her once nore, he slid out, and she
cl osed the door behind him

Then goi ng back to get her hat, she canme again into the passage,
wai ti ng behind the door till it mght be safe for her to venture. Sh

e
had not made up her mind to risk it, when she heard a key put in the
| ock, and she hardly had tine to spring back to prevent herself from

being hit by the opening door. It was a man, one of the upstairs
| odgers.

""Uloal' he said, ''o00's there?

"M. 'Odges! Strikes ne, you did give ne a turn; | was just goin' ah
t.'
She bl ushed to her hair, but in the darkness he coul d see not hing.

' Good night,' she said, and went out.

She wal ked cl ose along the sides of the houses |like a thief, and the
pol i ceman as she passed himturned round and | ooked at her, wonderin
ahether she was neditating sone illegal deed. She breathed freely on

com ng into the open road, and seeing Jimskul king behind a tree, ra
n
up to him and in the shadows they kissed again.

Thus began a tinme of |ove and joy. As soon as her work was over and
she had finished tea, Liza would slip out and at some appoi nted spot

neet Jim Usually it would be at the church, where the Westm nster
Bri dge Road bends down to get to the river, and they would go off,
armin-arm till they came to sone place where they could sit down a
nd

rest. Sometinmes they would wal k al ong the Al bert Enbanknent to
Battersea Park, and here sit on the benches, watching the children
play. The femal e cyclist had al nbst abandoned Battersea for the park



s

on the other side of the river, but often enough one went by, and
Liza, with the ol d-fashioned prejudice of her class, would | ook afte
r

the rider and make sone remark about her, not seldomnore forcible
than | adylike. Both Jimand she Iiked children, and, tiny, ragged
urchins woul d gather round to have rides on the man's knees or nock
fights with Liza.

They t hought thensel ves far away from anyone in Vere Street, but
twice, as they were wal king along, they were net by people they knew

Once it was two wor kmen comi ng honme froma job at Vauxhall: Liza did
not see themtill they were quite near; she imedi ately dropped Jin
s

arm and they both cast their eyes to the ground as the nen passed,
i ke ostriches, expecting that if they did not |ook they would not b
e

seen.

"D you see "em Jin?' asked Liza, in a whisper, when they had gone b
yi wonder if they see us.' Alnbst instinctively she turned round, an
gt the same noment one of the men turned too; then there was no doub
gbout it.

"Thet did give me a turn,' she said.
"So it did nme,' answered Jim 'l sinply went 'ot all over.'

"W was bally fools," said Liza; 'we oughter 'ave spoken to 'enml Dy
ou
think they'Il let aht?

They heard nothing of it, when Jimafterwards nmet one of the nen in
a

publ i c- house he did not nention a neeting, and they thought that

per haps they had not been recognized. But the second tine was worse.

It was on the Al bert Enbankment again. They were nmet by a party of
four, all of whomlived in the street. Liza' s heart sank within her,

for there was no chance of escape; she thought of turning quickly an
d

wal king in the opposite direction, but there was not tine, for the m
en

had al ready seen them She whispered to Jim

"Back us up,' and as they met she said to one of the nen:

"*Uloa there! Wiere are you off to?



The nen stopped, and one of them asked the question back.

"Where are you off to?

"Me? Ch, I've just been to the "orspital. One of the gals at our pla
ce
is queer, an' so | says ter nyself, "I'll go an' see 'er."' She

faltered a little as she began, but quickly gathered herself togethe
r,
lying fluently and wi thout hesitation.

"An' when | cone aht,' she went on, ''o0o should | see just passin' t
he

"orspital but this '"ere cove, an' 'e says to ne, "Wt cheer," says
€,

“I"'mgoin" ter Vaux'all, cone an' walk a bit of the w with us."
“"Arright," says I, "I don't mind if I do."

One man wi nked, and another said: 'Go it, Lizal
She fired up with the dignity of outraged innocence.
"Wt d'yer nmean by thet?' she said; 'd yer think I'mkiddin ?

"Kiddin"? No! You' ve only just conme up fromthe country, ain't yer?

"Think I'm ki ddi ng? What d'yer think | want ter kid for? Liars never
bel i eve anyone, thet's fact.'
"Na then, Liza, don't be saucy.'

"Saucy! I'Il smack yer in the eye if yer sy much ter ne. Conme on,' s
he

said to Jim who had been standi ng sheepishly by; and they wal ked
awnay.

The nen shouted: 'Now we shan't be long!' and went off |aughing.

After that they decided to go where there was no chance at all of
their being seen. They did not neet till they got over Wstm nster
Bri dge, and thence they nade their way into the park; they would lie

down on the grass in one another's arnms, and thus spend the |ong
sumer evenings. After the heat of the day there would be a gentle
breeze in the park, and they would take in long breaths of the air;
it

seened far away from London, it was so quiet and cool; and Liza, as
she lay by Jims side, felt her love for himoverflowing to the rest

of the world and envel opi ng mankind itself in a kind of grateful
happi ness. If it could only have | asted! They woul d stay and see the

stars shine out dimy, one by one, fromthe blue sky, till it grew
| ate and the blue darkened into black, and the stars glittered in



t housands all above them But as the nights grew cooler, they found
it

cold on the grass, and the tine they had there seenmed too short for
the long journey they had to make; so, crossing the bridge as before

ihey stroll ed al ong the Embanknent till they came to a vacant bench,

and there they would sit, with Liza nestling close up to her lover a
nd

his great arnms around her. The rain of Septenber nade no difference
to

them they went as usual to their seat beneath the trees, and Jim
woul d take Liza on his knee, and, opening his coat, shelter her with

it, while she, with her arns round his neck, pressed very close to
him and occasionally gave a little | augh of pleasure and delight.
They hardly spoke at all through these evenings, for what had they t
0

say to one another? Oten wi thout exchanging a word they would sit f
or

an hour with their faces touching, the one feeling on his cheek the
hot breath fromthe other's nouth; while at the end of the tine the
only notion was an upraising of Liza's lips, a bending down of Jims

so that they mght neet and kiss. Sonetinmes Liza fell into a |ight
doze, and Jimwould sit very still for fear of waking her, and when
she roused herself she would smle, while he bent down again and

ki ssed her. They were very happy. But the hours passed by so quickly

t hat Big Ben striking twelve cane upon them as a surprise, and
unwi I lingly they got up and nmade their way homewards; their partings

wer e never endi ng--each evening Jimrefused to let her go fromhis
arms, and tears stood in his eyes at the thought of the separation.

"I'"d give sonethin'," he would say, 'if we could be togither always.
"Never mind, old chap!' Liza would answer, herself half crying, "it
can't be 'elped, so we nust jolly well lum it.’

But notwithstanding all their precautions people in Vere Street
appeared to know. First of all Liza noticed that the wonmen did not
seem quite so cordial as before, and she often fancied they were

tal ki ng of her; when she passed by they appeared to | ook at her, the
n

say sonething or other, and perhaps burst out |aughing; but when she

approached they would i medi ately stop speaking, and keep silence in
a
rat her awkward, constrained manner. For a long tine she was unwillin

g

to believe that there was any change in them and Ji mwho had observ
ed

not hi ng, persuaded her that it was all fancy. But gradually it becam
e



clearer, and Jimhad to agree with her that sonmehow or other people
had found out. Once when Liza had been talking to Polly, Jins
daughter, Ms. Bl akeston had called her, and when the girl had cone
to

her nother Liza saw that she spoke angrily, and they both | ooked
across at her. Wen Liza caught Ms. Bl akeston's eye she saw i n her
face a surly scow, which alnost frightened her; she wanted to brave

it out, and stepped forward a little to go and speak with the wonan,

but Ms. Blakeston, standing still, |ooked so angrily at her that sh
e

was afraid to. Wien she told Jimhis face grew dark, and he said:
"Blast the woman! 1'Il give "er wot for if she says anythin' ter you
"Don't strike 'er, wotever 'appens, wll yer, JinP' said Liza.

"She'd better tike care then!' he answered, and he told her that
lately his wife had been sul king, and not speaking to him The
previ ous night, on com ng home after the day's work and bi ddi ng her
" Good evenin',' she had turned her back on himw thout answering.
"Can't you answer when you're spoke to?' he had said.

"Good evenin',' she had replied sulkily, with her back still turned.

After that Liza noticed that Polly avoi ded her.

"Wt's up, Polly? she said to her one day. 'You never speaks now,
"ave you 'ad yer tongue cut aht?

"Me? | ain't got nothin' ter speak abaht, thet | knows of,' answered
Pol Iy, abruptly wal king off. Liza grew very red and qui ckly | ooked t
gee i f anyone had noticed the incident. A couple of youths, sitting
gﬁﬁkpavenent, had seen it, and she saw t hem nudge one anot her and
Then the fell ows about the street began to chaff her.

"You | ook pale,' said one of a group to her one day.

"You're overworkin' yerself, you are,' said another.

"Married life don't agree with Liza, thet's wot it is,' added a thir
d.

"'Co d' yer think yer gettin' at? | ain't married, an' never |ike ter
be,' she answered.

"Liza "as all the pleasures of a 'usband an' none of the trouble.’



"Bli'nme if I know wot yer nmean!' said Liza.

"Na, of course not; you don't know nothin', do yer?

| nnocent as a bi be. Qur Father which art in 'eaven!'

"Aven't been in London |ong, 'ave yer?

They spoke in chorus, and Liza stood in front of them bew ldered, n
anmﬁng what to answer.

"Don't you m ke no m stake abaht it, Liza knows a thing or two.'

:O me darlin', | love yer fit to kill, but tike care your m ssus ain
rgund the corner.' This was particularly bold, and they all | aughed.

Liza felt very unconfortable, and fiddl ed about with her apron,
wonderi ng how she shoul d get away.

"Tike care yer don't git into trouble, thet's all,' said one of the
men, with burlesque gravity.

"Yer might give us a chanst, Liza, you conme aht with ne one evenin'.

You oughter give us all a turn, just ter showthere's no ill-feelin'

"Bli'me if I know wot yer all talkin' abaht. You're all barmy on the
crunpet,' said Liza indignantly, and, turning her back on them nade
for hone.

Anmong ot her things that had happened was Sally's marriage. One
Saturday a little procession had started from Vere Street, consistin

g

of Sally, in a state of giggling excitenment, her fringe magnificent
after a whole week of curling-papers, clad in a perfectly new

vel vet een dress of the col our known as electric blue; and Harry,
rather nervous and ill at ease in the unaccustonmed restraint of a
collar; these two wal ked armin-arm and were followed by Sally's
not her and uncle, also armin-arm and the procession was brought up

by Harry's brother and a friend. They started with a flourish of
trunpets and an ol d boot, and wal ked down the m ddl e of Vere Street,

acconpani ed by the nei ghbours' good wi shes; but as they got into the
Westmi nster Bridge Road and nearer to the church, the happy couple

grew silent, and Harry began to perspire freely, so that his collar
gave him perfect torture. There was a public-house just opposite the



church, and it was suggested that they should have a drink before
going in. As it was a solem occasion they went into the private bar

and there Sally's uncle, who was a nman of neans, ordered six pots of
beer .

"Feel a bit nervous, 'Arry?" asked his friend.

"Na,' said Harry, as if he had been used to getting married every da
of his life; "bit warm thet's all.’

"Your very good 'ealth, Sally,' said her nother, lifting her nug;
"this is the last tinme as | shall ever address you as m ss.

"An' nmay she be as good a wife as you was,' added Sally's uncle.
"Well, | don't think ny old man ever 'ad no conplaint ter m ke abaht

nme. | did nmy duty by "im although it's ne as says it,' answered the

good | ady.

"Well, mates,' said Harry's brother, 'l reckon it's abaht tine to go
in. So 'ere's to the "ealth of M. "Enry Atkins an' 'is future mssu
s.'

"An' God bless '"em' said Sally's nother.

Then they went into the church, and as they solemly wal ked up the
ai sl e a pal e-faced young curate cane out of the vestry and down to t
he

bottom of the chancel. The beer had had a calmng effect on their
troubl ed m nds, and both Harry and Sally began to think it rather a
good joke. They smiled on each other, and at those parts of the
service which they thought suggestive violently nudged one anot her i

n
the ribs. Wien the ring had to be produced, Harry funbl ed about in
di fferent pockets, and his brother whispered:

"Swop e bob, 'e's gone and lorst it!’

However, all went right, and Sally having carefully pocketed the
certificate, they went out and had another drink to celebrate the
happy event.

In the evening Liza and several friends cane into the couple' s room
whi ch they had taken in the sane house as Sally had lived in before,
and drank the health of the bride and bridegroomtill they thought f
it

to retire.



10

It was Novenber. The fine weather had quite gone now, and with it nu
ch

of the sweet pleasure of Jimand Liza's |ove. Wien they cane out at
ni ght on the Enbankment they found it cold and dreary; sonetines a
light fog covered the river-banks, and nmade the | anps gl ow out dim a
nd

large; a light rain would be falling, which sent a chill into their
very souls; foot passengers cane along at rare intervals, holding up

unbrellas, and staring straight in front of themas they hurried alo
P% the danp and cold; a cab would pass rapidly by, splashing up the
mud on each side. The benches were deserted, except, perhaps, for so
ggor honel ess wetch who could afford no shelter, and, huddled up in
cgrner, with his head buried in his breast, was sleeping heavily, |

gedead man. The wet nud nmade Liza's skirts cling about her feet, and

the danp would cone in and chill her |legs and creep up her body, til
I

she shivered, and for warnth pressed herself close against Jim
Sonetimes they would go into the third-class waiting-roons at Waterl
00

or Charing Cross and sit there, but it was not |ike the park or the
Enmbanknent on sumer nights; they had warnth, but the heat nade the
r

wet cl othes steam and snell, and the gas flared in their eyes, and
they hated the people perpetually comng in and out, opening the doo
rs

and letting in a blast of cold air; they hated the noise of the guar
ds

and porters shouting out the departure of the trains, the shrill

whi stling of the steamengine, the hurry and bustle and confusi on.
About el even o' clock, when the trains grew | ess frequent, they got
some qui etness; but then their mnds were troubled, and they felt
heavy, sad and m serabl e.

One evening they had been sitting at Waterloo Station; it was foggy
out si de--a thick, yellow Novenber fog, which filled the waiting-room

éntering the lungs, and nmaking the nouth taste nasty and the eyes
smart. It was about hal f-past el even, and the station was unusually
qui et; a few passengers, in waps and overcoats, were wal king to and

fro, waiting for the last train, and one or two porters were standin

g

about yawni ng. Liza and Ji mhad remai ned for an hour in perfect
silence, filled with a gl oonmy unhappi ness, as of a great wei ght on
their brains. Liza was sitting forward, with her el bows on her knees



resting her face on her hands.

"I wish | was straight,' she said at |last, not |ooking up.

"Well, why won't yer cone along of nme altogether, an
arright then?'" he answered.

you'l |l be

"Na, that's no go; | can't do thet.' He had often asked her to live
with himentirely, but she had al ways refused.

"You can cone along of ne, an'" 1'll tike a roomin a lodgin'" 'ouse i
n
"d | oway, an

we can live there as if we was narried."'

"Wt abaht yer work?'

"I can get work over the other side as well as | can "ere. |'m abaht
sick of the w things is goin' on.'

"So aml; but | can't |eave nother.

' She can cone, too.'

"Not when |I'mnot married. | shouldn't like "er ter know as |1'd--as
I'd gone wong.'

"Well, 1'l'l marry yer. Swop nme bob, | wants ter badly enough.

"Yer can't; yer nmarried al ready.’

"Thet don't matter! If | give the m ssus so nmnuch a week aht of ny
screw, she'll sign a piper ter give up all cline ter me, an' then we
can get spliced. One of the men as | works with done thet, an' it wa
s

arright.’

Li za shook her head.

"Na, yer can't do thet now, it's biganmy, an' the cop tikes yer, an
yer gits twelve nonths' "ard for it.'

"But swop ne bob, Liza, | can't go on like this. Yer knows the
m ssus--well, there ain't no bloom n' doubt abaht it, she knows as y
ou

an' me are carryin' on, an' she m kes no bones abaht lettin' me see

it.'
'She don't do thet?

"Well, she don't exactly sy it, but she sulks an' won't speak, an’'
then when | says anythin' she rounds on nme an' calls nme all the nine
s

she can think of. 1'd give "er a good "idin', but sone'ow | don't Ii
ke



ter! She mkes the plice a
it

ell ter me, an' I'mnot goin' ter stand

no | onger!’

"You'l | ave ter sit it, then; yer can't chuck it."’

"Yus | can, an' | would if you'd conme along of ne. | don't believe y
Fﬁke nme at all, Liza, or you'd cone.'

She turned towards himand put her arms round his neck.

"Yer know | do, old cock,' she said. "I |ike yer better than anyone
else in the world; but I can't go aw an' |eave nother.'

"Bli'nme me if | see why; she's never been nmuch ter you. She nikes ye
r
slave awy ter pay the rent, an

all the noney she earns she boozes.'

"Thet's true, she ain't been wot yer might call a good nother ter
nme- - but sonme' ow she's ny nother, an' | don't like ter |eave '"er on
er

own, now she's so old--an' she can't do much with the rheumatics. An

besi des, Jimdear, it ain't only nother, but there's yer own kids, y
er
can't | eave them'

He thought for a while, and then said:

"You're abaht right there, Liza; | dunno if | could get on w thout t
he

kids. If I could only tike theman' you too, swop ne bob, | should b
e

‘appy.’

Li za sm | ed sadly.

"So yer see, Jim we're in a bloomn' 'ole, an
ht

of it thet | can see.'

there ain't no way a

He took her on his knees, and pressing her to him Kkissed her very
| ong and very | ovingly.

"Well, we nust trust ter luck,' she said again, 'p'raps sonethin' '
!appen soon, an' everythin' "Il conme right in the end--when we gets
four balls of worsted for a penny.'

It was past twelve, and separating, they went by different ways al on
?he dreary, wet, deserted roads till they cane to Vere Street.

The street seened quite different to Liza fromwhat it had been thre



e
nont hs before. Tom the hunbl e adorer, had quite di sappeared from he
;
life. One day, three or four weeks after the August Bank Holiday, sh
e
saw hi m dawdl i ng al ong the pavenent, and it suddenly struck her that

she had not seen himfor a long tine; but she had been so full of he
Lappiness that she had been unable to think of anyone but Jim She

wondered at his absence, since before wherever she had been there wa
ﬁe certain to be also. She passed him but to her astoni shnment he di
got speak to her. She thought by some wonder he had not seen her, bu
ghe felt his gaze resting upon her. She turned back, and suddenly he

dropped his eyes and | ooked down, wal king on as if he had not seen
her, but bl ushing furiously.

"Tom' she said, 'why don't yer speak ter ne.'

He started and bl ushed nore than ever.

"I didn't know yer was there,' he stuttered.

"Don't tell ne," she said, 'wot's up?

"Nothin'" as | knows of,' he answered uneasily.

"I ain't offended yer, "ave |, Ton®'

"Na, not as | knows of,' he replied, |ooking very unhappy.

"You don't ever cone ny way now,' she said.

"I didn't know as yer wanted ter see ne.'

"Garn! Yer knows | likes you as well as anybody.'

"Yer |ikes so nmany people, Liza,' he said, flushing.

‘VWat d'yer nean?' said Liza indignantly, but very red; she was afra
kg knew now, and it was from himespecially she woul d have been so
glad to hide it.

"Nothin'," he answered.

"One doesn't say things like thet without any nmeanin', unless one's
a

blined fool."

"You're right there, Liza,' he answered. 'I ama blinmed fool."' He
| ooked at her a little reproachfully, she thought, and then he said



' Good- bye,' and turned away.

At first she was horrified that he should know of her |love for Jim
but then she did not care. After all, it was nobody's business, and
what did anything matter as |ong as she loved Jimand Jimloved her?

Then she grew angry that Tom shoul d suspect her; he could know not hi
n

but that sone of the nen had seen her with Ji mnear Vauxhall, and it
seened nean that he should condemm her for that. Thenceforward, when

she ran against Tom she cut him he never tried to speak to her, bu
t
as she passed him pretending to ook in front of her, she could see

that he al ways bl ushed, and she fancied his eyes were very sorrow ul

Then several weeks went by, and as she began to feel nore and nore
lonely in the street she regretted the quarrel; she cried a little a

s
she thought that she had Iost his faithful gentle | ove and she woul d

have much liked to be friends with himagain. If he had only nade so
nme

advance she woul d have wel comed himso cordially, but she was too
proud to go to himherself and beg himto forgive her--and then how
could he forgive her?

She had lost Sally too, for on her marriage Harry had made her give
up

the factory; he was a young nan with principles worthy of a Menber o
f

Parli ament, and he had sai d:

"Awnan's pliceis "er "ome, an' if "er old man can't afford ter ke
ep
"er without "er workin' in a factory--well, all | can say is thet 'e
"d

better go an' git single.
"Quite right, too," agreed his nother-in-law, 'an' wot's nore, she'
I

"ave a baby ter | ook after soon, an' thet'll tike "er all 'er tineg,
an' there's no one as knows thet better than nme, for |'ve 'ad twel ve

ter sy nothin' of two stills an" one mss.'

Liza quite envied Sally her happi ness, for the bride was brimm ng
over with song and | aughter; her happi ness overwhel ned her.

"I am'appy,' she said to Liza one day a few weeks after her marriag
e.
"You dunno wot a good sort 'Arry is. "E's just a darlin', an' there
s
no mstikin' it. I don't care wot other people sy, but wot | says is



there's nothin' Iike marri age. Never a cross word passes his |lips, a
nl
not her 'as all
m
thet "appy | sinply dunno if I"'mstandin' on ny 'ead or on ny 'eels.

er neals with us an' 'e says all the better. Well |’

But alas! it did not last too long. Sally was not so full of joy whe
n

next Liza met her, and one day her eyes | ooked very nmuch as if she h
ad

been cryi ng.

"Wt's the matter?' asked Liza, |ooking at her. 'Wt 'ave yer been
bl ubberin' abaht?'

"Me?' said Sally, getting very red. '"Ch, |'ve got a bit of a

toot hache, an'--well, I"mrather a fool like, an' it 'urt so nmuch th
at

| couldn't "elp cryin'.’'

Li za was not satisfied, but could get nothing further out of her. Th
en
one day it came out. It was a Saturday night, the time when wonen in

Vere Street weep. Liza went up into Sally's roomfor a few mnutes o
n

her way to the Westm nster Bridge Road, where she was to neet Jim
Harry had taken the top back room and Liza, clinbing up the second
flight of stairs, called out as usual.

"Wt ho, Sally!'

The door remai ned shut, although Liza could see that there was a lig
ht

in the room but on getting to the door she stood still, for she hea
rd

t he sound of sobbing. She listened for a mnute and then knocked:
there was a little flurry inside, and sonmeone called out:

'""O0's there?

"Only nme,' said Liza, opening the door. As she did so she saw Sally
rapidly wi pe her eyes and put her handkerchi ef away. Her nother was
sitting by her side, evidently conforting her.

"Wt's up, Sal?" asked Liza.

"Nothin'," answered Sally, with a brave little gasp to stop the
crying, turning her face downwards so that Liza should not see the
tears in her eyes; but they were too strong for her, and, quickly

t aki ng out her handkerchief, she hid her face in it and began to sob

br oken-heartedly. Liza |ooked at the nother in interrogation.



"Ch, it's thet man again!' said the |ady, snorting and tossing her
head.

"Not 'Arry?" asked Liza, in surprise.

"Not "Arry--'oo is it if it ain't "Arry? The villin!

"Wt's 'e been doin', then?" asked Liza again.

"Beatin' 'er, that's wot 'e's been doin'! Oh, the villin, 'e oughter
be ashined of 'isself 'e ought!’

"I didn't know 'e was |like that!' said Liza.

"Didn't yer? | thought the 'ole street knew it by now,' said Ms.
Cooper indignantly. "Ch, 'e's a wong 'un, 'e is.

"It wasn't 'is fault,' put in Sally, am dst her sobs; '"it's only
because 'e's '"ad a little drop too nmuch. "E' s arright when 'e's
sober .’

"Alittle drop too nmuch! | should just think 'e'd 'ad, the beast! I’
d

give it "imif | was a man. They're all like thet--"usbinds is all
alike; they're arright when they' re sober--sonetines--but when they’
ve

got the liquor in "em they' re beasts, an' no mistike. I "ad a 'usb
nd

nyself for five-an' -twenty years, an' | know 'em'

"Well, nother,' sobbed Sally, "it was all my fault. | should 'ave co
nme

‘one earlier.'

"Na, it wasn't your fault at all. Just you look "ere, Liza: this is
wot 'e done an' call 'isself a man. Just because Sally'd gone aht to

"ave a chat with Ms. MLeod in the next 'ouse, when she cone in 'e
start bangin' 'er abaht. An' nme, too, wot d'yer think of that!' Ms.

Cooper was quite purple with indignation.
"Yus,' she went on, 'thet's a man for yer. O course, | wasn't goin'

ter stand there an' see ny daughter bein' knocked abaht; it wasn't
likely--was it? An' 'e rounds on ne, an' 'e '"its ne with "is fist.
Look "ere.' She pulled up her sleeves and showed two red and brawny
arms. ''"E's bruised nmy arns; | thought 'e'd broken it at fust. If |
"adn't put my armup, 'e'd 'ave got ne on the 'ead, an' 'e mght 'av

e

killed ne. An" | says to 'im "If you touch ne again, |I'lIl go ter th
e

police-station, thet I will!™ Well, that frightened "ima bit, an'

then didn't | let "im'ave it! "You call yerself a man," says |, "an



you ain't fit ter clean the drains aht." You should 'ave 'eard the

| anguage 'e used. "You dirty old wonan,"” says 'e, "you go away; you
re

always interferin' with me." Well, | don't like ter repeat wot 'e
said, and thet's the truth. An' | says ter '"im "I wi sh yer'd never
married nmy daughter, an' if I'd known you was like this I'd '"ave die
d

sooner than let yer."'

"Well, | didn't know 'e was |like thet!' said Liza.

""E was arright at fust,' said Sally.

"Yus, they're always arright at fust! But ter think it should 'ave
come to this now, when they ain't been married three nonths, an' the

first child not born yet! | think it's disgraceful.’

Liza stayed a little while longer, helping to confort Sally, who kep
Lathetically taking to herself all the blame of the dispute; and the
Bidding her good night and better luck, she slid off to neet Jim
When she reached the appoi nted spot he was not to be found. She wait
?gr some tinme, and at | ast saw himconme out of the neighbouring pub.
"Good night, Jim' she said as she came up to him

'So you've turned up, 'ave yer?' he answered roughly, turning round.
"Wt's the matter, Jin?' she asked in a frightened way, for he had
never spoken to her in that manner.

"Nice thing ter keep ne witin' all night for yer to cone aht.'

She saw that he had been drinking, and answered hunbly.

"I"'mvery sorry, Jim but I went into Sally, an' 'er bl oke 'ad been

knockin' 'er abaht, an' so |l sat with "er a bit."

"Knockin' 'er abaht, 'ad 'e? and serve 'er damm well right too; an'
there's many nore as could do with a good "idin'!’

Li za did not answer. He | ooked at her, and then suddenly said:
"Conme in an' 'ave a drink.
"Na, I"'mnot thirsty; | don't want a drink,' she answered.

"Cone on,' he said angrily.



"Na, Jim you've had quite enough already."

'iCb are you talkin' ter? he said. "Don't cone if yer don't want te
{:II go an' 'ave one by nysel f.'

"Na, Jim don't.' She caught hold of his arm

"Yus, | shall,' he said, going towards the pub, while she held him
back. 'Let ne go, can't yer! Let ne go!' He roughly pulled his arm
away fromher. As she tried to catch hold of it again, he pushed her
back, and in the little scuffle caught her a bl ow over the face.
"Ch!' she cried, "you did "urt!"’

He was sobered at once.

"Liza," he said. 'l ain't "urt yer? She didn't answer, and he took
her in his arns. '"Liza, | ain't "urt you, 'ave |I? Say | ain't 'urt
yer. I'mso sorry, | beg your pardon, Liza.'

"Arright, old chap,' she said, smling charm ngly on him "It wasn't
the blow that "urt ne nuch; it was the w you was talkin'.'

"l didn't nmean it, Liza.' He was so contrite, he could not hunble

hi nsel f enough. 'I 'ad another bloomn' row with the m ssus ter-nigh
t,

an' then when | didn't find you "ere, an' | kept witin an'
witin--well, | fair dowright lost nmy "air. An' | "ad two or three
pints of four "alf, an'--well, | dunno--'

"Never mnd, old cock. I can stand nore than thet as long as yer |ov
es

me. '

He ki ssed her and they were quite friends again. But the little
quarrel had another effect which was worse for Liza. Wen she woke u
p

next norning she noticed a slight soreness over the ridge of bone
under the left eye, and on looking in the glass saw that it was bl ac
k

and bl ue and green. She bathed it, but it renmai ned, and seenmed to ge
t

nore marked. She was terrified | est people should see it, and kept

i ndoors all day; but next norning it was bl acker than ever. She went

to the factory with her hat over her eyes and her head bent down; sh
e

escaped observation, but on the way hone she was not so |ucky. The
sharp eyes of some girls noticed it first.

"Wt's the matter with yer eye?' asked one of them

"Me?'" answered Liza, putting her hand up as if in ignorance. 'Nothin



thet | knows of.'

Two or three young nen were standing by, and hearing the girl, |ooke
d

up.

"Wy, yer've got a black eye, Liza!'

"Me? | ain't got no black eye!

"Yus you 'ave; 'ow d'yer get it?

"l dunno,' said Liza. 'l didn't know | 'ad one.’

"Garn! tell us another!' was the answer. 'One doesn't git a black ey
&Athout knowin" 'ow they got it.'

"Well, | did fall against the chest of drawers yesterday; | suppose
Lust "ave got it then.'

"Ch yes, we believe thet, don't we?'

"I didn't know'e was so 'andy with 'is dukes, did you, Ted?' asked
one man of another.

Liza felt herself growred to the tips of her toes.

"Who?' she asked.

"Never you m nd; nobody you know.'

At that nonment Jinmis wife passed and | ooked at her with a scow. Liz
aﬁshed hersel f a hundred m | es away, and bl ushed nore violently than
ever.

"Wt are yer blushin'" abaht?' ingenuously asked one of the girls.
And they all |ooked fromher to Ms. Bl akeston and back again. Soneo
ggid: "' Ow abaht our Sunday boots on now?' And a titter went through
them Liza' s nerve deserted her; she could think of nothing to say,
and a sob burst fromher. To hide the tears which were comng fromh
g;es she turned away and wal ked homewards. |Inmediately a great shout
of | aughter broke fromthe group, and she heard them positively
screanming till she got into her own house.

11



A few days afterwards Liza was talking with Sally, who did not seem
very much happi er than when Liza had | ast seen her

"*E ain't wot | thought 'e wos,' she said. 'I don't mnd sayin' thet
but 'e 'as a lot ter put up with; | expect I'mrather tryin'
sonmetines, an' 'e neans well. P'raps '"e' Il be kinder |ike when the
bi by' s born.'

' Cheer up, old gal,' answered Liza, who had seen sonething of the
lives of many married couples; 'it won't seem so bad after yer gets

used to it; It's a bit disappointin' at fust, but yer gits not ter
mnd it.'

After alittle Sally said she nust go and see about her husband's te
ghe sai d good-bye, and then rather awkwardly:

"Say, Liza, tike care of yerself!’

"Ti ke care of neself--why?' asked Liza, in surprise.

"Yer know wot | nean.

"Na, |I"'mdarned if | do.'

"Thet there M's. Bl akeston, she's |ookin" aht for you.'

"Ms. Blakeston!' Liza was startl ed.

"Yus; she says she's goin' ter give you sonethin' if she can git 'ol
gn yer. | should advise yer ter tike care.'

"Me?' said Liza.

Sally | ooked away, so as not to see the other's face.

' She says as 'ow yer've been nessin' abaht with "er old man.

Liza didn't say anything, and Sally, repeating her good-bye, slid of
f.

Liza felt a chill run through her. She had several tines noticed a
scow and a | ook of anger on Ms. Blakeston's face, and she had avoi
ded

her as nuch as possible; but she had no idea that the woman neant to

do anything to her. She was very frightened, a cold sweat broke out
over her face. If Ms. Blakeston got hold of her she would be helple
Ss,

she was so snall and weak, while the other was strong and nuscul ar.
Li za wondered what she would do if she did catch her



That night she told Jim and tried to nake a joke of it.

"I say, Jim your m ssus--she says she's goin' ter give ne socks if
she catches ne.'

"My missus! 'Ow d' yer know?

"She's been tellin' people in the street.’

"Go' lumme,' said Jim furious, 'if she dares ter touch a "air of yo
ur

"ead, swop ne dicky I'Il give "er sich a 'idin'" as she never 'ad
before! By God, give nme the chanst, an' | would let "er "ave it; |I'm

bl oom n' well sick of "er sulks!' He clenched his fist as he spoke.

Fiza was a coward. She could not hel p thinking of her eneny's threat
i t got on her nerves, and she hardly dared go out for fear of neetin
her; she would | ook nervously in front of her, quickly turning round

if she saw in the di stance anyone resenbling Ms. Bl akeston. She
dreamed of her at night; she saw the big, powerful form the heavy,
frowning face, and the curiously braided brown hair; and she would
wake up with a cry and find herself bathed in sweat.

It was the Saturday afternoon following this, a chill Novenber day,
with the roads sloshy, and a grey, confortless sky that nmade one's
spirits sink. It was about three o' clock, and Liza was com ng hone
fromwork; she got into Vere Street, and was wal ki ng qui ckly towards

her house when she saw Ms. Bl akeston conming towards her. Her heart
gave a great junp. Turning, she wal ked rapidly in the direction she
had conme; with a screw round of her eyes she saw that she was being
foll owed, and therefore went straight out of Vere Street. She went
right round, neaning to get into the street fromthe other end and,
unobserved, slip into her house, which was then quite close; but she

dared not risk it imrediately for fear Ms. Bl akeston should still b
?here; so she waited about for half an hour. It seemed an age.
Finally, taking her courage in both hands, she turned the corner and
entered Vere Street. She nearly ran into the arns of Ms. Bl akeston,
who was standing close to the public-house door.

Liza gave a little cry, and the woman said, with a sneer

"Yer didn't expect ter see ne, did yer?

Li za did not answer, but tried to wal k past her. Ms. Bl akeston step

ped
forward and bl ocked her way.



"Yer seemter be in a mghty fine "urry," she said.

"Yus, |I've got ter git 'one,' said Liza, again trying to pass.

"But supposin' | don't let yer? remarked Ms. Bl akeston, preventing
her from novi ng.

"Wy don't yer leave ne alone? Liza said. 'l ain't interferin' with
you!"'

"Not interferin' with me, aren't yer? | |like thet!’

"Let ne go by,' said Liza. 'l don't want ter talk ter you.'

"Na, | know thet,' said the other; "but | want ter talk ter you, an'
sLan't let yer go until I've said wot | wants ter sy.'

Li za | ooked round for help. At the beginning of the altercation the
| oaf ers about the public-house had | ooked up with interest, and
gradual ly gathered round in a little circle. Passers-by had joi ned
n,

and a nunber of other people in the street, seeing the crowd, added
thenselves to it to see what was going on. Liza saw that all eyes we
re

fixed on her, the nmen anmused and excited, the wonen unsynpathetic,
rather virtuously indignant. Liza wanted to ask for help, but there
were so nmany people, and they all seened so nuch against her, that s
he

had not the courage to. So, having surveyed the crowd, she turned he
r

eyes to Ms. Blakeston, and stood in front of her, trenbling a littl
€,

and very white.

"Na, 'e ain't there,' said Ms. Blakeston, sneeringly, 'so yer needn
"t

l ook for '"im

:I dunno wot yer nean,' answered Liza, 'an' | want ter go awy. | ain
dgne nothin' ter you.'

"Not done nothin' ter me?" furiously repeated the woman. "I'I1| tel

yer wot yer've done ter ne--you' ve robbed nme of ny 'usbind, you 'ave

| never 'ad a word with nmy 'usbind until you took "imfromne. An' n
ow

it's all you with "im "E s got notine for 'is wife an' famly--it’'
s

all you. An' 'is noney, too. | never git a penny of it; if it weren

t
for the little bit |I "ad saved up in the siving-bank, ne an'
children "ud be starvin' now An' all through you!' She shook her fi



St
at her.

"I never '"ad any noney from anyone.'

"Don' talk ter me; | know yer did. Yer dirty bitch! You oughter be
i shimed of yourself tikin' a married man from'is famly, an' 'imo
d

enough ter be yer father.

"She's right there!' said one or two of the onl ooking wonen. ' There
can't be no good in "er if she tikes sonebody el se's 'usbind.

"I"ll give it yer!' proceeded Ms. Bl akeston, getting nore hot and
excited, brandi shing her fist, and speaking in a |oud voice, hoarse
with rage. "Onh, |'ve been tryin' ter git 'old on yer this four weeks

V%y, you're a prostitute--that's wot you are!
"I"'mnot!" answered Liza indignantly.

"Yus, you are,' repeated Ms. Bl akeston, advancing nenacingly, so th
at
Li za shrank back. '"An' wot's nore, 'e treats yer like one. | know 'o
0
gi ve yer thet black eye; thet shows what 'e thinks of yer! An' serve

yer bloomn' well right if "e'd give yer one in both eyes!'

Ms. Bl akeston stood close in front of her, her heavy jaw protruded
and

the frowm of her eyebrows dark and stern. For a nonent she stood
silent, contenplating Liza, while the surrounders | ooked on in
breat hl ess interest.

"Yer dirty little bitch, you!'" she said at last. 'Tike that!' and w
th
her open hand she gave her a sharp smack on the cheek.

Li za started back with a cry and put her hand up to her face.

"An' tike thet!' added Ms. Bl akeston, repeating the blow Then,
gathering up the spittle in her nouth, she spat in Liza' s face.

Li za sprang on her, and with her hands spread out |ike claws buried
her nails in the woman's face and drew t hem down her cheeks. Ms.
Bl akest on caught hold of her hair with both hands and tugged at it a

s
hard as she could. But they were i medi ately separ at ed.

""Ere, 'old "ard!' said sonme of the nen. 'Fight it aht fair and
square. Don't go scratchin' and nmaulin' like thet.'

"I"lIl fight "er, I don't mnd!' shouted Ms. Blakeston, tucking up h
er
sl eeves and savagely glaring at her opponent.



Li za stood in front of her, pale and trenbling; as she | ooked at her
eneny, and saw the long red marks of her nails, with blood comng fr
om

one or two of them she shrank back.

"I don't want ter fight,' she said hoarsely.

"Na, | don't suppose yer do,' hissed the other, 'but yer'll damm wel
I

"ave ter!’

'She's ever so much bigger than ne; |I've got no chanst,' added Liza
tearfully.

"You should 'ave thought of thet before. Cone on!" and with t
words M's. Bl akeston rushed upon her. She hit her with both f
e

after the other. Liza did not try to guard herself, but imtating th
e

worman's notion, hit out with her own fists; and for a mnute or two
they continued thus, raining blows on one another with the sane
windm |l notion of the arnms. But Liza could not stand against the

ot her woman's wei ght; the bl ows cane down heavy and rapid all over h
er

face and head. She put up her hands to cover her face and turned her

hese
ists on

head away, while Ms. Blakeston kept on hitting mercil essly.

"Tinme!" shouted sone of the nmen--'"Tine!' and Ms. Bl akeston stopped
to
rest herself.

"It don't seem'ardly fair to set themtwo on tergether. Liza s got
no
chanst against a big woman |ike thet,' said a man anong the crowd.

"Well, it's er' own fault,' answered a woman; 'she didn't oughter ne
Zgout with "er 'ushind.'

"Well, | don't think it's right,' added another nman. 'She's gettin'
{go much. '

"An' serve 'er right too!' said one of the wonen. 'She deserves all
she gets an' a damm sight nore inter the bargain.'

"Quite right," put in athird; "a wonan's got no right ter tike
sonmeone's 'usbind from'er. An' if she does she's bloomn' l|ucky if
she gits off with a "idin --thet's wot | think.'

"So do I. But I wouldn't '"ave thought it of Liza. | never thought sh
e
was a w ong

un.



"Pretty specinmen she is!'" said a little dark wonman, who | ooked |ike
a

Jewess. 'If she nmessed abaht with nmy old man, |I'd stick "er--1 swear
I

woul d!"

"Now she's been carryin' on with one, she'll try an' git others--you

see if she don't.’
"She'd better not conme round ny 'ouse; |'Il soon give 'er wot for.
Meanwhi | e Li za was standing at one corner of the ring, trenbling al

over and crying bitterly. One of her eyes was bunged up, and her ha
r,

al | dishevell ed, was hangi ng down over her face. Two young fell ows,
who had constituted thensel ves her seconds, were standing in front o
f

her, offering rather ironical confort. One of them had taken the
bottom corners of her apron and was fanning her with it, while the
ot her was showi ng her how to stand and hold her arms.

"You stand up to 'er, Liza,' he was saying; 'there ain't no good
funkin' it, you'll sinply get it all the worse. You 'it '"er back. G
ve

"er one on the boko, like this--see; yer nmust show a bit of pluck, y
er

know. '

Liza tried to check her sobs.

"Yus, 'it 'er 'ard, that's wot yer've got ter do,' said the other.
"An' if yer find she's gettin' the better on yer, you close on 'er a
Qgtch ‘old of "er "air and scratch 'er.

"You've marked 'er with yer nails, Liza. By gosh, you did fly on her
when she spat at yer! thet's the way ter do the job!’

Then turning to his fellow, he said:

"D yer renmenber thet fight as old Mother Cregg 'ad with another wonma
Pn the street |ast year?

"Na,' he answered, '| never saw thet.'

"I't was a cawker; an
quod. '

the cops cone in and took 'em both off ter

Li za wi shed the policenen would conme and take her off; she would
willingly have gone to prison to escape the fiend in front of her; b
ut



no hel p cane.
"Time's up!' shouted the referee. 'Fire away!"’
"Ti ke care of the cops!' shouted a man.

"There's no fear abaht them' answered sonebody el se. ' They al ways
keeps out of the way when there's anythin' goin' on.'

"Fire away!'

M's. Bl akeston attacked Liza madly; but the girl stood up bravely, a
nd

as well as she could gave back the bl ows she received. The spectator
s

grew trenmendously excited.

"Got 'imagain!' they shouted. "Gve it "er, Liza, thet's a good
‘un!--"it "er "ard!'

"Two ter one on the old "un!' shouted a sporting gentleman; but Liza
found no backers.

"Ain'"t she standin' up well now she's roused?' cried soneone.

"Ch, she's got some pluck in "er, she 'as!

"Thet's a knock-aht!' they shouted as Ms. Bl akeston brought her fis
t

down on to Liza's nose; the girl staggered back, and bl ood began to
flow. Then, losing all fear, mad with rage, she nade a rush on her
eneny, and rai ned down blows all over her nose and eyes and nouth. T
he

woman recoil ed at the sudden viol ence of the onslaught, and the nen
cried:

"By God, the little "un's gettin' the best of it!’

But quickly recovering herself the wonan closed with Liza, and dug h
er
nails into her flesh. Liza caught hold of her hair and pulled with a
[
her m ght, and turning her teeth on Ms. Blakeston tried to bite her

And thus for a minute t hey swayed about, scratching, tearing, biting
sweat and bl ood pouring down their faces, and their eyes fixed on on
gnother, bl oodshot and full of rage. The audi ence shouted and cheere
gnd cl apped their hands.
"Wt the "ell's up 'ere?

"I sy, look there,' said sone of the wonen in a whisper. '"It's the



"usbi nd!"’

He stood on tiptoe and | ooked over the crowd.

"M Gawd,' he said, 'it's Lizal'

Then roughly pushing the people aside, he made his way through the
crowd into the centre, and thrusting hinmself between the two wonen,
tore themapart. He turned furiously on his wfe.

"By Gawd, I'Il give yer somethin' for this!

And for a nonment they all three stood silently | ooking at one anot he
r.

Anot her man had been attracted by the crowd, and he, too, pushed his
way t hrough.

"Cone 'one, Liza,' he said

"Tom'

He took hold of her arm and | ed her through the people, who gave wa

y
to let her pass. They wal ked silently through the street, Tom very
grave, Liza weeping bitterly.

"Ch, Tom' she sobbed after a while, 'I couldn't "elp it!" Then, whe
n

her tears permtted, 'l did love 'imso!’

When they got to the door she plaintively said: 'Conme in,' and he
foll owed her to her room Here she sank on to a chair, and gave
herself up to her tears.

Tomwetted the end of a towel and began w ping her face, griny with
bl ood and tears. She let himdo it, just noaning am d her sobs:

"You are good ter ne, Tom'

' Cheer up, old gal,' he said kindly, "it's all over now.'

After a while the excess of crying brought its cessation. She drank
some water, and then taking up a broken handgl ass she | ooked at
hersel f, saying:

"I ama sight!' and proceeded to wind up her hair. 'You 'ave been go
?gr me, Tom' she repeated, her voice still broken with sobs; and as
he sat down besi de her she took his hand.

"Na, | ain't," he answered; 'it's only wot anybody 'ud 'ave done.

"Yer know, Tom' she said, after a little silence, 'I"mso sorry |



spoke cross |ike when | nmet yer in the street; you ain't spoke ter m
e
since."'

"Ch, thet's all over now, old lidy, we needn't think of thet.'

"Ch, but I "ave treated yer bad. I'ma regular wong 'un, | am
He pressed her hand wi thout speaking.

"I say, Tom' she began, after another pause. 'Did yer know
thet--well, you know -before ter-day?

He bl ushed as he answered:

"Yus.'

She spoke very sadly and sl owy.

"I thought yer did; yer seened so cut up like when | used to neet ye
;ér did love nme then, Tom didn't yer?

"l do now, dearie,' he answered.

"Ah, it's too lite now,' she sighed.

"D yer know, Liza,' he said, 'l just abaht kicked the life aht of a
feller 'cause 'e said you was nessin' abaht with--with "im'

"An' yer knew | was?'

"Yus--but | wasn't goin' ter 'ave anyone say it before ne.

"They've all rounded on nme except you, Tom 1'd 'ave done better if
I'"d tiken you when you arst nme; | shouldn't be where I amnow, if |
"ad.’

"Well, won't yer now? Wn't yer 'ave nme now?'

"Me? After wot's 'appened?

"Ch, | don't mnd abaht thet. Thet don't matter ter nme if you'll mar
ry
nme. | fair can't live without yer, Liza--won't yer?

She groaned.

"Na, | can't, Tom it wouldn't be right.’

"Way, not, if | don't m nd?

"Tom' she said, |ooking down, alnost whispering, 'I'mlike that--yo

u
know '



"Wt d'yer nmean?
She coul d scarcely utter the words--
"I think I'min the famly wy.'

He paused a nonent; then spoke agai n.

"Well--1 don't mnd, if yer'll only marry ne.'
"Na, | can't, Tom' she said, bursting into tears; '|I can't, but you
are so good ter ne; 1'd do anythin' ter mke it up ter you.'

She put her arns round his neck and slid on to his knees.

"Yer know, Tom | couldn't nmarry yer now, but anythin' else--if yer
wants ne ter do anythin' else, I'lIl doit if it'll mke you 'appy.'

He did not understand, but only said:
"You're a good gal, Liza,' and bendi ng down he kissed her gravely on
t he forehead.

Then with a sigh he lifted her down, and getting up left her al one.
For a while she sat where he left her, but as she thought of all she

had gone through her |oneliness and m sery overcane her, the tears
wel l ed forth, and throwi ng herself on the bed she buried her face in

the pillows.

* * * * *

Jimstood | ooking at Liza as she went off with Tom and his wfe
wat ched hi m j eal ously.

"It's "er you're thinkin' abaht. O course you'd 'ave liked ter tike
"er 'ome yerself, | know, an' leave ne to shift for nyself.’'
"Shut up!' said Jim angrily turning upon her.

"I shan't shut up,' she answered, raising her voice. '"Nice '"ushind y
gre. Go' lume, as good as they nike "em N ce thing ter go an' |eav
§er wife and children for a thing Iike thet! At your age, too! You
oughter be ashi med of yerself. Wiy, it's like nmessin' abaht with you
gmm daughter!’

"By God!'--he ground his teeth with rage--'if yer don't |eave ne
alone, 1'Il kick the life aht of yer!’



'There!' she said, turning to the crowd--"there, see "ow 'e treats m
fisten ter that! 1've been '"is wife for twenty years, an
'gve ‘ad a better wife, an
nothin' of a mscarriage, an
w% treats me! Nice '"usbind, ain't it?" She |ooked at him scornfully,

yer coul dn
" I've bore '"imnine children, yet say
" 1've got another comn', an' thet's

o

then again at the surrounders as if for their opinion.
"Well, | ain't goin' ter stay 'ere all night; get aht of the light!’

He pushed asi de the people who barred his way, and the one or two wh
0

growed a little at his roughness, |ooking at his angry face, were
afraid to conpl ain.

"Look at 'im' said his wwife. ""E's afraid, 'eis. See '"imslinkin'
awy like a bloomin'" nongrel with "is tail between '"is legs. Ugh!' Sh
e

wal ked just behind him shouting and brandi shing her arnmns.

"Yer dirty beast, you,' she yelled, '"ter go foolin' abaht with a
little girl! Ugh! I wish yer wasn't ny 'usbind; | wouldn't be seen
drowned with yer, if | could "elp it. Yer mke ne sick ter |ook at
yer.'

The crowd foll owed them on both sides of the road, keeping at a
di screet distance, but still eagerly listening.

Jimturned on her once or twi ce and sai d:

" Shut up!’

But it only made her nore angry. 'I tell yer | shan't shut up. | don
"t

care '0oo knows it, you're a ----, you are! I'mashined the children

shoul d "ave such a father as you. D yer think I didn't know wot you
was up ter them nights you was awy--courtin', yus, courtin'? You're
a

nice man, you are!

Jimdid not answer her, but wal ked on. At | ast he turned round to th
e
peopl e who were foll ow ng and sai d:

"Na then, wot d'you want 'ere? You jolly well clear, or I'll give so
nme
of you sonethin'!’

They were nostly boys and wonen, and at his words they shrank back.

"'E's afraid ter sy anythin' ter nme,' jeered Ms. Blakeston. ""E' s a

beaut y!"'



Jimentered his house, and she followed himtill they cane up into
their room Polly was giving the children their tea. They all starte
d

up as they saw their nother with her hair and clothes in disorder,

bl ot ches of dried blood on her face, and the |ong scratch-marks.

"Ch, nother,' said Polly, "wot is the natter?

""E's the matter.' she answered, pointing to her husband. 'It's
through "iml've got all this. Look at yer father, children; e's a
father to be proud of, leavin' yer ter starve an' spendin' 'is week'

s
noney on a dirty little strunper.'

Jimfelt easier now he had not got so many strange eyes on him

"Now, look "ere,' he said, 'I"mnot goin'" ter stand this much | onger
so just you tike care.’

"I ain't frightened of yer. | know yer'd like ter kill me, but yer'
get strung up if you do.'

"Na, | won't kill yer, but if |I '"ave any nore of your sauce I'll do
the next thing to it.'

"Touch ne if yer dare,' she said, 'I'lIl "ave the |aw on you. An'
shouldn't mind 'ow nany nonth's "ard you got.'

"Be quiet!' he said, and, closing his hand, gave her a heavy blow in

the chest that nade her stagger.

"Ch, you ----!" she screaned.

She seized the poker, and in a fury of rage rushed at him

"Wul d yer?'" he said, catching hold of it and wenching it from her
grasp. He threwit to the end of the roomand grappled with her. For
a

nonent they swayed about fromside to side, then with an effort he
lifted her off her feet and threw her to the ground; but she caught
hol d of himand he came down on the top of her. She screamed as her
head t hunped down on the floor, and the children, who were standing
huddl ed up in a corner, terrified, screaned too.

Ji m caught hold of his wife's head and began beating it against the
floor.

She cried out: "You're killing nme! Hel p! help!'’
Polly in terror ran up to her father and tried to pull himoff.

"Father, don't '"it "er! Anythin' but thet--for God's sike!’



"Leave ne alone,' he said, "or I'lIl give you sonethin' too.

She caught hold of his arm but Jim still kneeling on his wife, gav
e

Pol |y a backhanded bl ow whi ch sent her staggering back.

"Tike that!’

Polly ran out of the room downstairs to the first-floor front, wher
e
two nen and two wonmen were sitting at tea.

"Ch, cone an' stop father!' she cried. ""E s killin' nother!

"Wy, wot's 'e doin ?

"Ch, 'e's got 'er on the floor, an
nl
"er aht for givin' Liza Kenp a "idin'."'

"e's bangin' 'er 'ead. 'E s payi
One of the wonen started up and said to her husband:

" Cone on, John, you go an' stop it.'

"Don't you, John,' said the other man. 'Wien a nman's givin' 'is wife

socks it's best not ter interfere.'

"But 'e's killin" "er," repeated Polly, trenbling with fright.
"Grn!' rejoined the man, '"she'll git over it; an' p'raps she deserv
es

it, for all you know.'

John sat undeci ded, | ooking now at Polly, now at his wife, and now a
t
t he ot her man.

"Ch, do be quick--for God's sike!" said Polly.

At that nonment a sound as of sonething smashi ng was heard upstairs,
and a worman's shriek. Ms. Blakeston, in an effort to tear herself a
way

from her husband, had knocked up agai nst the wash-hand stand, and th
e

whol e t hing had crashed down.

"Go on, John,' said the wfe.

"No, | ain't goin'; | shan't do no good, an e'll only round on ne.

"Well, you are a bloomn' lot of cowards, thet's all | can say,’
i ndignantly answered the wife. "But | ain't goin' ter see a wonan
nmurdered; |I'Il go an' stop 'im'



Wth that she ran upstairs and threw open the door. Jimwas stil
kneeling on his wife, hitting her furiously, while she was trying to

protect her head and face with her hands.
"Leave of f!' shouted the woman.
Jim |l ooked up. '"Oo the devil are you?' he said.

"Leave off, | tell yer. Aren't yer ashinmed of yerself, knockin' a
woman abaht |ike that?' And she sprang at him seizing his fist.

"Let go,' he said, 'or I'll give you a bit."'

"Yer'd better not touch me,' she said. 'Yer dirty coward! Wy, | ook
?ér, she's al nost sensel ess.’

Ji m st opped and gazed at his wife. He got up and gave her a kick.
"Gt up!' he said; but she renmi ned huddl ed up on the floor, noaning
feebly. The woman from downstairs went on her knees and took her hea
?n her armns.

"Never mnd, Ms. Blakeston. '"E's not goin' ter touch yer. 'Ere, dri
?Eis little drop of water.' Then turning to Jim wth infinite

di sdain: "Yer dirty blackguard, you! If I was a man |'d give you
something for this.'

Jimput on his hat and went out, slanm ng the door, while the woman
shouted after him ' Good riddance!’

* * * * *
"Lord love yer,' said Ms. Kenp, "wot is the matter?

She had just come in, and opening the door had started back in
surprise at seeing Liza on the bed, all tears. Liza nmade no answer,
but cried as if her heart were breaking. Ms. Kenp went up to her an
?ried to | ook at her face.

"Don't cry, dearie; tell us wot it is.

Li za sat up and dried her eyes.

"l am so un' appy!"’

"Wt 'ave yer been doin' ter yer fice? M!'

"Not hin".



"Garn! Yer can't 'ave got a fice like thet all by itself.'

"I "ad a bit of a scrimmage with a woman dahn the street,' sobbed ou
t
Li za.

"She 'as give yer a doin'; an' yer all upset--an' |ook at yer eye! |

brought in a little bit of stike for ter-norrer's dinner; you just c
ut

a bit off an' put it over yer optic, that'll soon put it right. |

al wvays used ter do thet nyself when ne an' your poor father 'ad

wor ds. '

"Ch, I'mall over in atrenble, an' ny 'ead, oo, ny 'ead does fee
bad!"’

"I know wot yer want,' remarked Ms. Kenp, nodding her head, 'an' it
Yo}

"appens as |'ve got the very thing with ne.' She pulled a nedicine
bottl e out of her pocket, and taking out the cork snelt it. 'Thet's
good stuff, none of your firewater or your nethylated spirit. | don'

t

often indulge in sich things, but when | do | likes to 'ave the best
She handed the bottle to Liza, who took a nmouthful and gave it her
back; she had a drink herself, and smacked her |ips.

Thet's good stuff. 'Ave a drop nore.

"Na,' said Liza, 'l ain't used ter drinkin' spirits.’

She felt dull and m serable, and a heavy pain throbbed through her
head. 1If she could only forget!

"Na, | know you're not, but, bless your soul, thet won' "urt vyer.
It'll do you no end of good. Wiy, often when |'ve been feelin' thet
done up thet | didn't know wot ter do with nyself, I've just 'ad a
little drop of whisky or gin--1"mnot partic'ler wot spirit it is--a
'

it's pulled me up wonderful .’

Li za took another sip, a slightly longer one; it burnt as it went do
ﬁgr throat, and sent through her a feeling of confortable warnth.

"I really do think it's doin'" me good,' she said, w ping her eyes an
giving a sigh of relief as the crying ceased.

"I knew it would. Tike ny word for it, if people took a little drop
gLirits intime, there'd be nuch | ess sickness abaht.'

They sat for a while in silence, then Ms. Kenp renmarked:



"Yer know, Liza, it strikes me as 'ow we could do with a drop nore.
You not bein' in the "abit of tikin' anythin' | only brought just th
:?ttle drop for nme; an
gs you're an invalid like we'll git alittle nore this tinme; it's su
{gr turn aht useful.’

it ain"t took us long ter finish thet up. Bu

"But you ain't got nothin' ter put it in.

"Yus, | 'ave,' answered Ms. Kenp; 'there's thet bottle as they give
s

nme at the 'orspital. Just enpty the nedicine aht into the pile, an'
wash it aht, an' I'll tike it round to the pub nyself.’

Li za, when she was | eft alone, began to turn things over in her m nd

She did not feel so utterly unhappy as before, for the things she ha
d
gone through seened further away.

"After all,' she said, '"it don't so nuch matter.
Ms. Kenp cane in.
""Ave a little drop nore, Liza.' she said.

"Well, I don't mindif I do. I'Il get sone tunblers, shall |1? There
S
no msti ke abaht it,' she added, when she had taken a little, 'it do

buck yer up.'

"You're right, Liza--you're right. An' you wanted it badly. Fancy yo
u
"avin' a fight with a woman! Ch, |'ve "ad sone in ny day, but then

wasn't a little bit of a thing like youis. | wish |I'd been there, |

woul dn't 'ave stood by an' | ooked on while ny daughter was gettin' t
he

worst of it; although I"mturned sixty-five, an' gettin' on for
sixty-six, I'd "ave said to "er: "If you touch ny daughter you'l
ve

me ter deal with, so just ook aht!"

a

She brandi shed her glass, and that rem nding her, she refilled it an
d
Li za' s.

"Ah, Liza,' she remarked, 'you're a chip of the old block. Ter see vy
ou

settin' there an' "avin' your little drop, it mkes ne feel as if |
was livin' a better life. Yer used ter be rather "ard on nme, Liza,



"cause | took a little drop on Saturday nights. An', mnd, | don't s

Y didn't tike a little drop too nuch sonetines--accidents will occur
even in the best regulated of famlies, but wot | say is this--it's
good stuff, | say, an' it don't 'urt yer.

"Buck up, old gal!' said Liza, filling the glasses, 'no 'eel-taps. |
feel like a new worman now. | was thet dahn in the dunps--well, |

shouldn't 'ave cared if |1'd been at the bottom of the river, an
thet's the truth.'

"You don't sy so,' replied her affectionate nother.

"Yus, | do, an' | nean it too, but | don't feel l|like thet now You'r
e

right, nother, when you're in trouble there's nothin' like a bit of
spirits.’

"Well, if I don't know, | dunno 'oo does, for the trouble |I've 'ad,
it

"ud be enough to kill many wonen. Well, 1've "ad thirteen children,
an' you can think wot thet was; everyone | 'ad | used ter sy |

woul dn't 'ave no nore--but one does, yer know. You'll "ave a famly
some day, Liza, an' | shouldn't wonder if you didn't 'ave as many as

ne. We cone froma very prodigal famly, we do, we've all gone in te

r
doubl e figures, except your Aunt Mary, who only 'ad three--but then
she wasn't married, so it didn't count, |ike.

They drank each other's health. Everything was getting blurred to
Li za, she was | osing her head.

"Yus,' went on Ms. Kenp, 'I've "ad thirteen children an' |'m proud
of

it. As your poor dear father used ter sy, it shows as 'ow one's got
the blood of a Briton in one. Your poor dear father, 'e was a great
"and at speakin' 'e was: 'e used ter speak at parlianentary

neetin's--1 really believe '"e'd 'ave been a Menber of Parlianment if
"e'd been alive now. Well, as | was sayin', your father 'e used ter
sy, "None of your snmall famlies for ne, | don't approve of them"
says 'e. "E was a man of very 'igh principles, an' by politics 'e wa
s

a Radical. "No," says 'e, when '"e got talkin', "when a nman can 'ave
a

famly risin" into double figures, it shows 'e's got the backbone of
a

Briton in '"im That's the stuff as 'as built up England' s ninme and
gl ory! When one thinks of the mghty British Henpire," says 'e, "on

whi ch the sun never sets fromnornin' till night, one "as ter be pro
ud

of '"isself, an' one '"as ter do one's duty in thet walk of life in

which it '"as pleased Providence ter set one--an' every man's fust du

ty



is ter get as many children as 'e bloomn' well can." Lord | ove

yer--'"e could talk, | can tell yer.'

"Drink up, nother,' said Liza. "You're not '"alf drinkin'." She
flourished the bottle. "I don't care a twopanny 'ang for all them
bl okes; I'mquite "appy, an' | don't want anythin' else.

"I can see you're ny daughter now,' said Ms. Kenp. 'Wen yer used t
er
round on ne | used ter think as "owif | "adn't carried yer for nine

nonths, it nust 'ave been sone nmistike, an' yer wasn't ny daughter a
t

all. When you cone ter think of it, a man "e don't knowif it's "is
child or sonebody else's, but yer can't deceive a wonan |ike thet. Y
er

couldn't pal moff sonebody else's kid on 'er.

"I ambeginnin' ter feel quite lively,' said Liza. 'I dunno wot it i
ght | feel as if | wanted to laugh till | fairly split ny sides.
And she began to sing: "For 'e's a jolly good feller--for "e's a jol
ggod feller!'
Her dress was all disarranged; her face covered with the scars of
scratches, and clots of blood had fixed under her nose; her eye had
swollen up so that it was nearly closed, and red; her hair was hang
gger her face and shoul ders, and she | aughed stupidly and | eered wit
Eeavy, sodden ugl i ness.

"Disy, Disy! | can't afford a kerridge.

But you'll | ook neat, on the seat
O a bicycle mde for two.'

She shouted out the tunes, beating time on the table, and her nother
érinning, with her thin, grey hair hangi ng dishevell ed over her head
joined in with her weak, cracked voice--

" Ch, dem gol den ki ppers, oh!
Then Liza grew nore mel ancholy and broke into 'Auld Lang Syne'.

" Shoul d ol d acquai ntance be forgot
And never brought to m nd?

* * * * *

For old | ang syne'.

Finally they both grewsilent, and in a little while there cane a



snore from Ms. Kenp; her head fell forward to her chest; Liza tunbl
ed
fromher chair on to the bed, and sprawing across it fell asleep.

" Although I am drunk and bad, be you kind,

Cast a glance at this heart which is bew | dered and di stressed.
O God, take away frommnmy nmind ny cry and ny conplaint.

Ofer wine, and take sorrow from nmy renenbrance.

Ofer wne. '

12

About the mddle of the night Liza woke; her nmouth was hot and dry,
and a sharp, cutting pain passed through her head as she noved. Her
not her had evidently roused herself, for she was lying in bed by her

side, partially undressed, with all the bedclothes rolled round her.

Li za shivered in the cold night, and taking off sone of her

t hi ngs--her boots, her skirt, and jacket--got right into bed; she
tried to get sone of the blanket from her nother, but as she pulled
Ms. Kenp gave a grow in her sleep and drew the clothes nore tightl

¥ound her. So Liza put over herself her skirt and a shawl, which was
| ying over the end of the bed, and tried to go to sl eep.

But she could not; her head and hands were broiling hot, and she was
terribly thirsty; when she lifted herself up to get a drink of water

such a pang went through her head that she fell back on the bed
groaning, and lay there with beating heart. And strange pains that s
he

di d not know went through her. Then a cold shiver seened to rise in
the very marrow of her bones and run down every artery and vein,
freezing the bl ood; her skin puckered up, and drawi ng up her |egs sh
e

| ay huddl ed together in a heap, the shawl wapped tightly round her,

and her teeth chattering. Shivering, she whispered:

"Ch, I"'mso cold, so cold. Mother, give ne sone clothes; | shall die
of the cold. Ch, I"'mfreezing!'

Sgt after awhile the cold seened to give way, and a sudden heat seiz

her, flushing her face, naking her break out into perspiration, so
that she threw everything off and | oosened the things about her neck

"Gve us a drink,' she said. "Ch, I'd give anythin' for a little dro
Y



of water!'

There was no one to hear; Ms. Kenp continued to sleep heavily,
occasionally breaking out into a little snore.

Li za remai ned there, now shivering with cold, now panting for breath

iistening to the regular, heavy breathing by her side, and in her pa
in
she sobbed. She pulled at her pillow and sai d:

"Why can't | go to sleep? Wiy can't | sleep like "er?

And the darkness was awful; it was a heavy, ghastly bl ackness, that
seened pal pable, so that it frightened her and she | ooked for relief

at the faint light glimering through the wi ndow from a di stant
street-lanp. She thought the night would never end--the m nutes seem
ed

i ke hours, and she wondered how she should live through till nornin
g.
And strange pains that she did not know went through her.

Still the night went on, the darkness continued, cold and horribl e,
and her nother breathed |oudly and steadily by her side.

At last with the norning sleep cane; but the sleep was al nbst worse
than the wakeful ness, for it was acconpani ed by ugly, disturbing
dreans. Liza thought she was going through the fight with her eneny,

and Ms. Bl akeston grew enornmous in size, and multiplied, so that ev
ery
way she turned the figure confronted her. And she began runni ng away

and she ran and ran till she found hersel f reckoni ng up an account s
he

had puzzl ed over in the norning, and she did it backwards and
forwards, upwards and downwards, starting here, starting there, and
the figures got mxed up with other things, and she had to begin ove
;

agai n, and everything junbled up, and her head whirled, till finally

with a start, she woke.

The darkness had given way to a cold, grey dawn, her uncovered | egs
were chilled to the bone, and by her side she heard again the regula
Lésal br eat hi ng of the drunkard.

For a long while she |lay where she was, feeling very sick and ill, b
gétter than in the night. At |ast her nother woke.

"Lizal"' she called.

"Yus, nother,' she answered feebly.



"Gt us a cup of tea, wll yer?
"I can't, nmother, I'mill."'

"Garn!' said Ms. Kenp, in surprise. Then | ooking at her: 'Swop ne b
ob,

wot's up with yer? Wy, yer cheeks is flushed, an
is

"ot! Wt's the matter with yer, gal ?

yer forehead--it

"I dunno,' said Liza. 'I've been thet bad all night, I thought | was
goin' ter die.'

"I know wot it is,' said Ms. Kenp, shaking her head; 'the fact is,
you
ain't used ter drinkin', an
m
as fresh as a disy. Tike ny word, there ain't no good in teetotalism

of course it's upset yer. Now ne, why I

it finds yer aht in the end, an' it's found you aht.'

Ms. Kenp considered it a judgnment of Providence. She got up and m X
ed
some whi sky and water.

"'"Ere, drink this,' she said. 'Wien one's "ad a drop too rnuch at
night, there's nothin' like havin' a drop nore in the nmornin' ter pu
t

one right. It just acts like nmagic.'

"Tike it awy,' said Liza, turning fromit in disgust; 'the snell of
it
gives me the sick. I'lIl never touch spirits again.

"Ah, thet's wot we all says sonetine in our lives, but we does, an'
wot's nore we can't do withaht it. Wy, nme, the "ard life |I've 'ad--

It is unnecessary to repeat Ms. Kenp's repetitions.

Liza did not get up all day. Tomcane to inquire after her, and was

told she was very ill. Liza plaintively asked whet her anyone el se ha
d

been, and sighed a little when her nother answered no. But she felt
too ill to think nuch or trouble nmuch about anything. The fever cane

again as the day wore on, and the pains in her head grew worse. Her
not her cane to bed, and quickly went off to sleep, leaving Liza to
bear her agony al one. She began to have frightful pains all over her
and she hel d her breath to prevent herself fromcrying out and wakin
g

her nother. She clutched the sheets in her agony, and at |ast, about

six o' clock in the norning, she could bear it no longer, and in the



angui sh of | abour screaned out, and woke her nother.

Ms. Kenp was frightened out of her wits. Going upstairs she woke th
aonan who |ived on the floor above her. Wthout hesitating, the good
| ady put on a skirt and canme down.

"She's "ad a mss,' she said, after |looking at Liza. 'lIs there anyon
§ou could send to the "orspital ?

"Na, | dunno "oo | could get at this hour?

"Well, 1'Il git ny old man ter go.'

She cal |l ed her husband, and sent himoff. She was a stout, m ddle-ag

ed
woman, rough-visaged and strong-arnmed. Her nanme was M's. Hodges.

"It's lucky you cane ter ne,' she said, when she had settled down. '

I
go aht nursin', yer know, so | know all abaht it.’

"Well, you surprise nme,' said Ms. Kenp. 'I didn't know as Liza was
thet way. She never told nme nothin' abaht it.'

"D yer know 'oo it is "as done it?

"Now you ask me sonethin'" | don't know,' replied Ms. Kenp. 'But now
cgne ter think of it, it nust be thet there Tom 'E s been keepin'
conpany with Liza. '"E's a single man, so they'l|l be able ter get
married--thet's sonethin' .’

"It ain't Tom' feebly said Liza.

"Not 'im 'oo is it, then?

Li za did not answer.

"Eh?' repeated the nother, ""o0is it?

Liza lay still w thout speaking.

"Never mnd, Ms. Kenp,' said Ms. Hodges, 'don't worry 'er now, you

"1
be able ter find aht all abaht it when she gits better.'

For a while the two wonen sat still, waiting the doctor's com ng, an
d
Li za lay gazing vacantly at the wall, panting for breath. Sonetines

Jimcrossed her mnd, and she opened her nmouth to call for him but
in
her despair she restrai ned herself.



The doctor cane.
"D you think she's bad, doctor? asked Ms. Hodges.

"I"'mafraid she is rather,' he answered. '"I'Il cone in again this
eveni ng.'

"Ch, doctor,' said Ms. Kenp, as he was going, 'could yer give ne
somethin' for nmy rheumatics? I'ma martyr to rheunati sm an' these

cold days |I '"ardly knows wot ter do with nyself. An', doctor, could
you |l et ne 'ave sonme beef-tea? My 'usbind' s dead, an' of course |
can't do no work with my daughter ill like this, an' we're very
short--."

The day passed, and in the evening Ms. Hodges, who had been attend
ng

to her own donestic duties, cane downstairs again. Ms. Kenp was on
t he

bed sl eepi ng.

"I was just 'avin' a little nap,' she said to Ms. Hodges, on waking

""Owis the girl? asked that |ady.

"Ch,' answered Ms. Kenp, 'ny rheumatics 'as been thet bad | really
"aven't known wot ter do with nyself, an' now Liza can't rub me I'm
worse than ever. It is unfortunate thet she should get ill just now
when | want so nuch attendin' ter nyself, but there, it's just ny

l uck!"

M's. Hodges went over and | ooked at Liza; she was lying just as when

she left in the norning, her cheeks flushed, her nouth open for
breath, and tiny beads of sweat stood on her forehead.

"'Ow are yer, ducky?' asked Ms. Hodges; but Liza did not answer.

"It's nmy belief she's unconscious,' said Ms. Kenp. 'l've been askin

s
been a great shock ter nme, Ms. '(Qdges.'

er 'oo it was as done it, but she don't seemto 'ear wot | say. It'

"I believe you,' replied that |ady, synpathetically.

"Wl |, when you cone in and said wot it was, yer mght 'ave knocked
nme dahn with a feather. I knew no nore than the dead wot 'ad
" appened.

"I saw at once wot it was,' said Ms. Hodges, noddi ng her head.

"Yus, of course, you knew. | expect you' ve 'ad a great deal of
practice one way an' another.’

"You're right, Ms. Kenp, you're right. 1've been on the job now for



nearly twenty years, an' if | don't know somethin' abaht it | ought.

"Dyer finds it pays well?

"Well, Ms. Kenp, tike it all inall, I ain't got no grounds for
conplaint. I'min the "abit of askin' five shillings, an" | wll say
this, I don't think it's too nuch for wot | do.

The news of Liza's illness had quickly spread, and nore than once in

the course of the day a nei ghbour had conme to ask after her. There w
gsknock at the door now, and Ms. Hodges opened it. Tom stood on the
t hreshol d asking to cone in.

"Yus, you can cone,' said Ms. Kenp.

He advanced on tiptoe, so as to nmake no noi se, and for a while stood
silently looking at Liza. Ms. Hodges was by his side.

"Can | speak to 'er?" he whispered.

"She can't 'ear you.'

He groaned.

"D yer think she'll get arright? he asked.

Ms. Hodges shrugged her shoul ders.

"I shouldn't like ter give an opinion,' she said, cautiously.

Tom bent over Liza, and, blushing, kissed her; then, w thout speakin
?urther, went out of the room

"Thet's the young nman as was courtin' 'er,' said Ms. Kenp, pointing
over her shoul der with her thunb.

Soon after the Doctor cane.

"Wt do yer think of 'er, doctor? said Ms. Hodges, bustling forwar
gathoritatively in her position of mdw fe and sick-nurse.
"I"mafraid she's very bad.

"D yer think she's goin' ter die? she asked, dropping her voice to

a
whi sper.



"I"mafraid so!’

As the doctor sat down by Liza's side Ms. Hodges turned round and
significantly nodded to Ms. Kenp, who put her handkerchief to her
eyes. Then she went outside to the little group waiting at the door.

"Wt does the doctor sy?' they asked, anong them Tom

"'E says just wot |'ve been sayin' all along; | knew she woul dn't
live.'

And Tom burst out: 'Ch, Lizal'

As she retired a worman renarked:

"Ms. 'Qdges is very clever, | think.'

"Yus,' remarked another, 'she got ne through ny |ast confinenent
sinmply wonderful. If it conme to choosin' between "em|'d back Ms.

' Odges against forty doctors.'

"Ter tell yer the truth, so would I. 1I've never known 'er wong yet.

M's. Hodges sat down beside Ms. Kenp and proceeded to confort her.
"Why don't yer tike a little drop of brandy ter calmyer nerves, Ms
kenp?' she said, 'you want it.'

"I was just feelin' rather faint, an' | couldn't "elp thinkin" as 'o
?&openneth of whisky 'ud do nme good.’

"Na, Ms. Kenp,' said Ms. Hodges, earnestly, putting her hand on th
gther's arm 'You tike ny tip--when you' re queer there's nothin" lik
grandy for pullin" yer togither. | don't object to whisky nyself, bu
gs a medi cine yer can't beat brandy.'

"Well, I won't set up nyself as knowi n' better than you Ms. '(Qdges;
"Il do wot you think right.'

Quite accidentally there was sonme in the room and Ms. Kenp poured
gbt for herself and her friend.

"I"'mnot in the "abit of tikin' anythin' when |I'm aht on business,’
she apol ogi zed, "but just ter keep you conpany | don't mnd if | do.



"Your 'ealth. Ms. '(Qdges.'

"Sine ter you, an' thank yer, Ms. Kenp.'
Liza lay still, breathing very quietly, her eyes closed. The doctor
kept his fingers on her pulse.

"I"ve been very unfortunate of lite,' remarked Ms. Hodges, as she
l'icked her lips, "this mkes the second death I've "ad in the |last t
en

days--wonen, | mean, of course | don't count bibies.'

"Yer don't sy so.

"COf course the other one--well, she was only a prostitute, so it
didn't so nuch matter. It ain't |like another wonan is it?'

"Na, you're right.'

"Still, one don't like "emter die, even if they are thet. One nustn
"t
be too 'ard on

em

"Strikes nme you've got a very kind 'eart, Ms. 'Cdges,' said Ms. Ke
np.

"I "ave thet; an' | often says it 'ud be better for ny peace of m nd
an' ny business if | "adn't. | "ave ter go through a lot, | do; but

I

can say this for nyself, | always gives satisfaction, an' thet's
somethin' as all lidies in nmy line can't say.'

They sipped their brandy for a while.
"It's a great trial ter me that this should 'ave 'appened,' said Ms

kenp, com ng to the subject that had been di sturbing her for sone
time. 'Mne's always been a very respectable famly, an' such a thin

as this '"as never 'appened before. No, Ms. "Gdges, | was lawfully
married in church, an' |'ve got ny nmarriage |ines now ter show | was

an' thet one of nmy daughters should 'ave gone wong in this way--wel
I,

| can't understand it. | give "er a good education, an' she 'ad al
the conforts of a 'one. She never wanted for nothin'; | worked nyse
f

to the bone ter keep 'er in |luxury, an
di sgrace nme |ike this!'

then thet she should go an'

"l understand wot yer nmean. Ms. Kenp.'

"I can tell you ny famly was very respectable; an' ny 'usband,
earned twenty-five shillings a week, an' was in the sine plice
seventeen years; an' 'is enployers sent a beautiful weath ter put o

e



n
"is coffin; an' they tell me they never 'ad such a good worknman an'
sich an 'onest man before. An' nme! Well, | can sy this--1've done ny

duty by the girl, an' she's never |earnt anythin' but good from ne.
0]

course | ain't always been in wot yer might call flourishing

ci rcunst ances, but |'ve always set her a good exanple, as she could
tell yer so "erself if she wasn't speechl ess.'

Ms. Kenp paused for a noment's reflection
"As they sy in the Bible,' she finished, '"it's enough ter nm ke one's

grey 'airs go dahn into the ground in sorrer. | can show yer ny
marriage certificate. O course one doesn't |ike ter say much, becau
se

of course she's very bad; but if she got well | should '"ave given
r

atalkin ter.

e
There was anot her knock.

"Do go an' see 'oo thet is; | can't, on account of ny rheunmatics.’
M's. Hodges opened the door. It was Jim

He was very white, and the bl ackness of his hair and beard,
contrasting with the deathly pallor of his face, nade himl ook
ghastly. Ms. Hodges stepped back.

""O0's 'e? she said, turning to Ms. Kenp.

Ji m pushed her aside and went up to the bed.

"Doctor, is she very bad?" he asked.

The doctor | ooked at hi m questioningly.

Ji mwhi spered: 'It was ne as done it. She ain't goin' ter die, is
she?’

The doct or nodded.
"O God! wot shall I do? It was nmy fault! | wish | was dead!

Jimtook the girl's head in his hands, and the tears burst fromhis
eyes.

"She ain't dead yet, is she?
"She's just living,' said the doctor.
Ji m bent down.

"Liza, Liza, speak ter ne! Liza, say you forgive ne! Onh, speak ter



me!’

H s voice was full of agony. The doctor spoke.
'She can't hear you.'

'Ch, she nust hear ne! Liza! Lizal

He sank on his knees by the bedsi de.

They all remained silent: Liza lying stiller than ever, her breast
unnoved by the feeble respiration, Jimlooking at her very nournful

Y,

the doctor grave, with his fingers on the pulse. The two wonen | ooke
d

at Jim

"Fancy it bein' '"inm' said Ms. Kenp. 'Strike me lucky, ain't 'e a
sight!’

"You 'ave got 'er insured, Ms. Kenp?' asked the mdw fe. She could
bear the silence no | onger.

"Trust nme fur thet!' replied the good lady. 'I've "ad '"er insured ev
er

since she was born. Wiy, only the other dy | was sayin' ter nyself
thet all thet noney 'ad been w sted, but you see it wasn't; yer neve
r

know yer |uck, you see!

"Quite right, Ms. Kenp; I'"'ma rare one for insurin'. It's a great
thing. I've always insured all ny children.
"The way | look on it is this,' said Ms. Kenp--'wotever yer do when

they're alive, an" we all know as children is very tryin'" sometines,

you shoul d give thema good funeral when they dies. Thet's ny notto,

an' |1've always acted up to it.'

"Do you deal with M. Stearnman?' asked M's. Hodges.
"No, Ms. '(Qdges, for undertikin' give me M. Footley every tine. In

t he
black line 'e's fust an' the rest nowhere!'

"Well, thet's very strange now-thet's just wot | think. M. Footley
does 'is work well, an'" 'e's very reasonable. I'ma very old custone
r

of 'is, an' 'e lets nme 'ave things as cheap as anybody.'

"Does 'e indeed! Well Ms. '"COdges if it ain't askin' too much of yer
;|
shoul d | ook upon it as very kind if you' d go an' m ke the arrangenen



ts
for Liza.'

"Wy, certainly, Ms. Kenp. I"'malways willin' ter do a good turn to
anybody, if | can.'

"I want it done very respectable,’ said Ms. Kenp; 'I"mnot goin' te
;tint for nothin" for ny daughter's funeral. | |ike plumes, you know
élthough they is a bit extra.'

"Never you fear, Ms. Kenp, it shall be done as well as if it was fo

r
my own 'ushbind, an' | can't say nore than thet. M. Footley thinks a

deal of nme, 'e does! Wiy, only the other dy as | was goin' inter 'is
shop 'e says "Good nornin', Ms. 'Qdges." "Good nornin', M. Footley

éays I. "You' ve jest conme in the nick of time," says 'e. "This
gentl eman an' nyself,"” pointin' to another gentlenman as was standin'

there, "we was "avin' a bit of an argument. Now you're a very

intelligent woman, Ms. 'QOdges, and a good custonmer too." "l can say
thet for nyself,” say I, "I gives yer all the work | can.” "I believ
e

you," says 'e. "Well," "e says, "now which do you think? Does hoak

| ook better than helm or does hel ml ook better than hoak? Hoak
_versus_ helm thet's the question.” "Wll, M. Footley," says I, "f
or

my own private opinion, when you' ve got a nice brass plite in the

m ddl e, an' nice brass 'andles each end, there's nothin' |ike hoak."

"Quite right," says 'e, "thet's wot | think; for coffins give ne hoa
k

any day, an' | 'ope, e, "when the Lord sees fit ter call net
0

"Imself, | shall be put in a hoak coffin nyself." "Anmen," says |.'

says

"I like hoak,' said Ms. Kenp. 'My poor 'usband 'e 'ad a hoak coffin

Ve did 'ave a job with "im | can tell yer. You know 'e 'ad dropsy,
an' 'e swell up--oh, '"e did swell; "is own nother wouldn't 'ave know
n

"im Wiy, 'is leg swell uptill it was as big round as 'is body, swo

p

me bob, it did.

"Did it indeed!'" ejaculated Ms. Hodges.

"Yus, an' when 'e died they sent the coffin up. | didn't 'ave M.

Footley at thet tine; we didn't live "ere then, we lived in Batterse
a,



an' all our undertikin" was done by M. Brownin'; well, '"e sent the
coffin up, an" we got nmy old nman in, but we couldn't get the |lid dow
n

he was so swel | up. Well, M. Brownin', 'e was a great big man,
thirteen stone if 'e was a ounce. Well, 'e stood on the coffin, an'
a

young nan 'e 'ad with "imstood on it too, an' the lid sinply woul dn
"t
go dahn; so M. Browning', 'e said, "Junp on, missus," so |l was in m

wi dow s weeds, yer know, but we 'ad ter git it dahn, so | stood on i
t,

an' we all junped, an' at last we got it to, an' screwed it; but,
lor', we did "ave a job; | shall never forget it.'

Then all was silence. And a heavi ness seened to fill the air like a
grey blight, cold and suffocating; and the heavi ness was Death. They

felt the presence in the room and they dared not nove, they dared n
ot
draw their breath. The silence was terrifying.

Suddenly a sound was heard--a loud rattle. It was fromthe bed and
rang through the room piercing the stillnness.

The doctor opened one of Liza's eyes and touched it, then he laid on
her breast the hand he had been hol ding, and drew t he sheet over her
head.

Jimturned away with a | ook of intense weariness on his face, and th
?mo wonen began weeping silently. The darkness was sinking before th

e
day, and a dim grey light cane through the wi ndow. The | anp
spluttered out.
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