
THÉ OBxllIo;

SECOND CLASS TO ETJSTON.
'You cau'î take your canarleal'

1' can'-I can't, mavourneen; Tbey must go ta my aister. And, ah,
my dear, dear yonng lady, If you have eny plty for a poor fooliei bauf.
broken-hearted woman, you will promîse-promise faithfuiiy-to deliver
ibem iuta ber bands ibis evenin'. Here's her address-No. 25, Cook's
Court, off Tottenbemn Court Road. hi isn't three minutes' drive tram tbc
direction you're goin'-not three minutes, houcy, I give ye my sacred word
af bonour. Sa you'il promise, won't you, ta drive straight tbere befote
you go homo or auything, and give them n m ber own bands 7 Sbe'l be
waiting on the steps ta take then from you; for l'm juil gain' ta wire lier
a word whcn-when I recover the sbock a bit. You promise? Heaven
bless ye i Heeven blees yc 1 l'Il neyer forget ibis ta you, sweet chiid-
neyer i And I know 1 can rely au you-I kuow I can. You'll uatletc
thein one instant out of your sight; you'Ii fot gel once oui of ithe train tll
you arrive in Landau, or go lathin' w!th ibose borrid youug men ?l

« its. O'Toole l'
''There, there-forgive mie!1 You'te not one oi that sort, 1 saw at tbe

firsi glance. Buot, oh, bbc dreadfui responsibiiîy of leaving yc like this, ne
chuld, after me proniian' yaur dear mother ta sc ye safe througli-iî's
drivin' me hait distracted, su it le l'

''Don't let Il trouble )ou, pleae,' I broke lu, langhing. 'I assure you
I ara perfcîiy well able ta takre cire of niyseif, as weli as your canaries,
Mis. O'roole. Don't be lu tbe leasl uneasy about us.'

1 'I trust ye, I trust ye. No. 25 Cook's Court. ilere'a the paper; put
Il lu your purse, love. That'a riglit. Oh, dear, that dreadfui whistic 1 l

-must, be gaod-bye. Good-bye i' she cried liuskily, gluing lier lips ta the
ruety wires, and tben, wiili s gesture of despair, depoeîting thc cage in ny
lap. ' Caver them up-caver then up witb your rug; tbey won't miss ne
s0 soon !' she panted, runung beavlly alongside as the train znoved slowly
out of the station.

'luI abîending ta ber requcat I became aware that I was stili wrapped in
ber sbawl, unid tbat my Maliese scarf, a valuable family heirloon, lay in the
basket lota which she haâ tbrust it for eafety when no lefi aur carniage.

« 1I must ual torget ta tell the sister about Ir,' I tbought, with somne
dismay, ' for aunt Cathy would neyer get aver the loss af that lace. And
the worst of il Is, Mns. O'Toole Is not a persan likely ta estimate its wortb,
and may use or tbrow i aside canelessiy. I wisb Icouid îeicgraph taber;
but unfortUnaiely she didn't mention the slip ibat she was tasai ll. 1
must trust ta fate.'

' Tho cananies gave me nu trouble, sud, as far as I could sec, exhibited
no) particular emotuon on dlscovering the absence of ibeir mistross. Whelber
hI waa the paralysie of bercavemnent or nat, lbey lay huddied togeilier lu a
cornet of the cage, shivcrng and ual taking the least notice ai my smal
aitempis ta confort and enhîven thena.

' Presenîly I sank lota a ligbt, conforbless sleep, which muet bave lastcd
longer tban 1 lmagiucd, for, wheu 1 woke up wilh a atarI at Rhugby, It wes
broad dayiight; and the final abject my starîied gaz! feul upon was the face
of the man in the brown ovencoat wlio lied followed ne oui af tle refreali-
ment-ton ai Chester. Hle was leauing an the iudowv, whicb was open.
and st.aring calmiy int tbe cardage. 1 iurned frcen hin.indignanily and
pulled up the wludow with a jerk; but hc did Dot appear iu thie leasi dis-
conifited.

' At the very next station lic parised op and down betore ni> carniage;
and wheu aI 'Wiiieadeu Junction two passengers gai out, lu ny barrot and
disgust, he actually jumped lu aud took lb; vacant seat exacti>' opposite ta
mine. 1 dtew myself back as fatr as I conld, tucked my rug closeiy anouud
me, su iliat no ua an ch of ny praperi>' might be contaminated b>' bis bnuch,
end, openiug a bork, sait witb downcasl cye and burning checks, Dat once
dating ta look op during the few miles that I thougbt wauld never corne ta
an end. At laut we re.achcd Eueton; but, betore venturing ta leave tbc
carriage, 1 scancd the waitiug crowd eagerly ta sec if 1 could csp' mny
uncle. He ivas ual visible however; sud sa, collecticg my scattered pro-
peri>', 1 stepped on ta tlie pltforru aud bailed a paasing porter ; but he
feigued not ta sec me, and moved on ta attend toa noîher passeuger.

'I 1 lugercd a f ew minutes util the people were nassed round the lug-
gage vans ai the end of tic train;y and then. beiug convinccd thal ru> uncie
had not ycl anrived, 1 xnoved away a tew stepa, wheu a baud ciosed shatply
over mine that bcid bbe cage, and my> persecutor whispercd witb uubearable
insolence, bis îîps almost îoucig My> car-

*,Pra>' allow me ta assîst you.'
«'I abook hlm off so violeniiy that bbc pour birde flutcned in tertor for

five minutes aflerwards, and hurried op to the luggagc.van. My irunks
were already on the piaifonni, waitlug tu bic claimed ; su, gcttig then
placed on a truck, I ordered the ponter ta engage s cab, deternined nul ta
givc ny oncle a mamni's grace.

''1A four-wbelec-did you hear me V1' said, wiîli nenvous impatience,
fartheb unnan>' wretch wirs stîll by my side, and was scîuaily hlpiug thc
porter ta adjusi ny luggage upon the tru~ck, as if we were travelling togeilier.
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' Put t hase trunks on a cab st once. Wbat are you walting for?' I demt.
anded.

''flBut the gentleman says I'm ta take theni ta the station.master'a office,'
objectcd thc man. 'I1 don't know what ta do, L'mn sure, mas m. Are the
trunks yours or bis V'

''1Mine-mine 1 0f course tbey are mine 1' 1 answcrcd, raieiag my
voice, wih quivered wlth excitement. ' Thie peraon i. a total stranger to
me. \%Vii you ask ane of the guards, pfease, ta cali a policemin, that I
may give hlm inta cuetody ?'

« 1There le a detective froin Scolland Yard nt your clbuw;, pray make
use of bis services, muadam,' answered the gentleman, wvlih a emle tbat mide
my blond hoil; then, in a voice of impatient cnmmind-' L-)ok sharp,
parter; take thoce trunks ta the stfttion-master's office ait once.'

1 And tbe ncxt moment the truck waa whecled away under the wrctch's
escort, without another dissenting worà froin me, for hia unparalieied audat-
city had atruck me dumb for the moment. 1 turned mechanlcaliy ta the
man ai my elbow, a low-sited individual with a red beard and a cnnning
good-humored face.

W1%iii you help me l' I cried, lmpulaively. « 1 am a girl, and quite
alone. My uncle, Colonel Burton Clark, who was ta bave met me, hau-'

''1Hush, husb, my dear young lady l' he interrupted, with repulsive
(amiliarity, laying two fat, grimy fingers on ny arm. ' Don't mnake a row
about il, for it cati do you nu good. M4ske your mind easy ; it's ail square
cnough. l've the warrant ta search you herc safe lai my pocket. 1 Its ail
qutte square, I assure you.'

''1 A warrant ta search me! To search me for what l' I demanded,
dunbfounded.

'<«For Lidy Frances Wiliaughby's diamonds, wbich were stolen frorn
ber dresslng-case ln an hotel in Dawson Street, Dlublin, a fortnight ago.
The gentleman who travelled wlsh you tram Cheeter la, you kuow, her
ladyship's second sou.'

'h« Ila a mlstake-a most unwarrautable mistake l' I proteatedl vehe-
menîly. 1 You must be mand, aIl of youl 1I amn a lady, 1 tell you. 1 arn
Miss Eleanor H-olme8-hereas ry mather's address in Dublin-and I amn
going ta siay wltb rny unocle, Colonel Burton Clark, who was ta have met
me here, and who wlll cail Mr. Willoughby ta 8evere acaunt for this out-
rage on a detenceless girl. It iseshamnetul-11t is nnparalleled l'

''1Su it is-so il, is l' he asseuted, with soothing Impertinence. 'I1 amn
sure Colonel WhaL'a-bis-narnc wili make him eaen for it when lie cames.
At the saint tino, ii's nu use takiDg OU so, my dear. It!s ail a mietake that
will be cleared op, I amn sure. Weli, flawsoi2, wtvat da~ ye want?'-tbis is
ta a dark, sullen.looling nen, whom 1 lied aiso seen speakinig ta Mr.
Willoughby. 'Oh, ay -the keys ! r'd forgoiten about then. Yes, yes ;
l'm telling the young lady it's ail a mistake we'll clear op In a Jiffy for ber.
Now glve me that bag, my dear, and that pretty litile purae'-calmly tait-
lng them from my paralyaed hands aud handlug them ta bis confederate-
' that's the way ta work-no fuss, nu noneense-tbores a gond girl i-aud
the bird-cage. Diweoui, where's your nanners, ta lct a lady carry a bobject
Ilke that about a public station? Fie, fle Il

* 1 darîed away frorn them, and ran towands the street ta sec if there was
auy aign of rny uncie ; but, betore 1 had reacbed the big station gates, I
beard the odious litile crcature puffiug by my side and jocuiatly reproacblng
me for my desertion of him.

«I waited for a tcw minutes ; but, secing nu sigu of my relative, I re.
turned to the platfonn and bade my companfon taire ne ta the station-
master's office.

1Shall I ever forget the scene thst greeted m: there ? My trurike were
bath unpacked, and the chairs, tables, and flor wec littered with their
contente ; ny best bonnet was suspended froni a dusty chaudiier, mny white
tulle bill-dress, tcnderly swathed by ny dear nother in une of her fluesi
linen sheets, was spread out on th: flor, and kneeliug beside it wae tbe
nan Dawson, engaZed in turang aver the icaves af niy album with damp,
dirtv fiuger3.

4The hero of tis disagrceable occurrence was standing apart ait one of
the windows;' and, wheu my wrathfui cyca met bis, lic actualiy bail the
grace ta look a litile asbamed of himerîf, and began etanmeriog something
that inight have becu coneidered an attempt ai an apology bail I inclined
myseif ta hlen tD hlm.

' 1Sir,' I said, breaking ln with a thriillong vibration of voice 'wbich 1
aftcrwards learned had a most crushing effcct, ' do flot presume ta speak ta
me. Any explanatian af your couduct whicli you nay fiud It expedieut ta
give must be given ta xny oncle and guardian. who iset preaeut in Landan.
who, I know, wiii dceply resent and avenge the unpardouable ineult offercd
ta a deteucelees girl wbo neyer offended you.'

' Paueiug momentariiy for breath and for aumathing even yct more
aniblauing ta say, ta my great jay 1 heard uncie Ned'a voice, and, danbing
oui, I threw myseif iat his arms.

«'It was saine timei b.-fote he could make head or lauai ofy incobereut
complint; ai lait, Ieading ne ta a scat, he said impalonty-

'1 l y dear child, anc moment, or I shall believe tbat you have ls your
head. Yeu t-.l! me you have been detained here at ibis station and yaur
trunks czarnined by a limace of detcctives for sanie dismonds stolen from a
Lady Frarcr's Wirlloughby in Duiblin. Who the deuce is Lady Frances
Willoughby, and what have you ta do with hcr l'

1 «Notbiug, uothing; I don't know ber-have neyer secu the womin
My mother, 1 behieve, knew ber jus: a litie wben abe was a girl. Shc
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