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Ellen seemed to have given to them,
judging from the numerous notes
marked in her hand on the margin

| of the pages

CHAPTER X

I'HREATENI

THE FIRB1 NGS OF

STORM |

The sun shone cheerily through |
the long, narrow windows into
Ellen's apartment when the young |
girl awoke next morning; it was |
brightening up the warm colors in the
carpet, and sending its beams in a
dancing way athwart the wall which
made Ellen's heart grow light in
gpite iteelf, and rendered her
“Good morning"” to Anne Flanagan
more cheerful than she had herself
supposed it could be. Breakfast, to
which Howard had though
obliged, he said, to AWAY
immediately

of

come,

hurry
on its conclusion, was
over ; Taggart had carefully replaced
the chairs, restored to the room
wonted look of rigid order,
bowed himself out Howard
also gone, having first
Ellen to give wggart a written order
for any book that she might require
S0 mistress and maid were
when a little, quick knock sounded
at the door. To Ellen's gentle
“Entrez,’ there entered a young girl,
apparently but little than
Ellen's self. She was slight in form
and had a bright sweet face, whose
rich complexion was much
hanced by the vivid color of
ribbon in her hair and about
neck. She gaudily, almost
fancifully dressed, but there was
gsomething about her which made the
gay costume seem quite suited to
her—as if little fluttering-bows, and
pendent ornaments, and bright
colors, were a part of herself. She
courtesied with a charming naivetc
of manner, glanced with the bright,
gay eyes quickly about the room,
and said, in a low, sweet voice,
rendered all the sweeter by the
strong French accent which marked
her tones
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“Monsieur Courtney, he recom
mend me here—say his sister desire
waiting-woman, and I come. I can
do many tings, like dis she
drew from a fancy satchel which she
carried a strip of fine, white cambric
on which was an evidence_of her neat
and tasteful handiwork — "and I can
purchase for Mam'selle she not
know de ways of Paris, but Vinnette
know dem, and Vinnette will do all
dat Mam’'selle gshe present
her respect to Mam'selle, and to you
Madam with one of her charming
bows to Anne Flanagan, who sat
looking at her as if she was another
of the many which Paris
gseemed to possess.

You are the person about whom
my brother spoke to me,” replied
Ellen, gently, and to Vinnette's
apparently great delight her services
were accepted, and she was at once
entrusted with commissions by
mistress and maid.
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Strange and unnatural
life which Ellen led
ensuing wet Beyond a hurried
visit which Howard paid
day, she saw little of him ; want
time, he said, prevented his joinin
her meals
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malignant

could
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or
glances
ast upon them when
eyes turned in another
direction, or have heard his muttered
imprecations at times when Howard
had spoken sharply to him, or Ellen
had resented by her cold, dignified
manner his undue familiarity, both
would have been most anxious to
have him dismissed their service.

Long and lonesome were
Paris days to the young girl, accus
tomed to such a different mode of
life. Music, with which she had
been wont to pass sad and solitary
hours before, g denied her here,
because The Club, some members of
which were engaged in study during
all hours of the day,
have perfect quiet

“I did not think of that
said Howard, regretfully, "and
only piece-meal as it were, that
yourself will realize all that you
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“l am aiming to reach the times,’
she resumed, with an arched look at
her brother; " though I shall not
allow these grand ideas,” pointing to
the volumes, "'to interfere with the
practice of my religious duties.”

Her brother did not laugh as
had supposed he would; even
gmile faded from his lips, and he
strode gloomily out, to the indigna
tion of Anne Flanagan, who said

“He might let have a civil
answer, any way, when you've given
up 8o mucgh for him,

" All in time replied Ellen
striving to speak cheerfully, though
her brother's abrupt exit pained her
to the heart; ‘' we will not lose faith
in him, and perhaps one day God may
bring him back to his self
again,
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she
the
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Flanagan doubtfully shook
head.
It isn't for

said, "it's for

him I'm she
he'll waste
life in this horrid place, and there'll
be no good done for him either.

Ellen put her hand over the maid’s
mouth

Do not say that Anne,

least shall have done our
God, you know, a
patient effort
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you your

for we
duty;

wayvs rewards long,
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and
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she
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conversa

Does He returned the
averting her head, and then
retired to her own apartment,
order to discontinue their
tion.

Ellen grew pale over her
study and want of air
for, save the morning Mass, which
she attended as soon as she learned
the way to the nearest church, she
went out little. Vinnette, who came
every day, performed all the errands,
sometimes accompanied by Anne
Flanagan, but oftener alone. Thus
the life grew irksome, with only its
dull routine of books or dainty
needlework with which to fill the
hours, but the patient girl suffered
no murmur to pass her lips; and she
carefully revised the letters which
she weekly sent home, lest a chance
word might betray her utter wearl
ness of soul and body. Howard
never wrote now, alleging want of
time and matter he was
wont to say when impor
tuned him on the I have
nothing to write save my
health, and that you know,
excellent just now you can say
all that for me.

Mrs. Courtney’s replies contained
no reproaches. A few words
ing advice to Ellen, a brief remem
brance to Howard,
more.

One afternoon that Anne Flanagan
had gone out, and Ellen sat wearily
poring over some musty book
Taggart had that mornir brought
her, Howard entered to pay one of
his hurried He seemed
startled by ace and heavy
him—by the
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a little tired.

the

she fairly,

closed volume, 1d
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further iplate her weary
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to see you., What our work is I can
not divulge; a little of its purport I
may tell without breaking the bond
of secrecy to which I am sworn.'

from me.

have your
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a moment to enjoy them. ught

He still continued to walk, his face
flushed with the ardor of his excited
feelings, and his eyes flashing, while
Ellen listened with her lips apart,
and the silken lining of the window
curtain beside which she stood re
flecting its crimson glow upon her
cheeks.

¥ 1 s continued, speaking
more rapidly, “to do that which shall
not only cover the names of the pe:
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he resumed gloomily, still withnut!
looking at her |

“You do not reply; you are indif
ferent alike to my triumph or failure; |
you have no encouraging word to |
gtimulate my efforts.

She answered him then
a voice 8o full of emotion
tremulousness threatened
gecond to break forth in a sob

‘ When you speak of glory, Howard,
I hear the rattling of the
newly-made mounds ; and
mention triumphs, which are to be
won at the expense of everything
that is true and pious in our natures,
[ gee the name of which you speak
only on the coffin-lid. How can I
answer such speeches as you make
You talk of the ‘march of intellect
as you call it, but how can I applaud,
how dare 1 encourage, when that
intellect even the gratitude
it owes to the God who hag so gener
ously made it

peculiarly

The
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compelled him to look at

her face
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in the hotel
won him by its pure influence. That
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fanatic, Ellen ; when
older will understand
better. But
consulting his watch
that he might turn his eyes from her
pleading face, and, with a hasty adieu
he left the room

While Ellen, still in the position
in which Howard had left her, was
sadly thinking of the erratic course
he was pursuing, Anne Flanagan
entered in a state of violent excite
ment ; she could scarcely quiet her
self sufficiently to allow her fingers
to untie her bonnet.

“ I declare, Miss Ellen,
forth, ‘' your brother has brought us
to a pretty place. There's that
French girl gone home sick because
we met Mr. Bronson‘—that lit the
lamp when it was broad day-light
and he wouldn't her And
she's crying and fretting about some
harm she's afraid will happen to the
club. I couldn’'t make out what it
was, and I don’t think she herself
quite knows; but it she's
got some special interest in this Mr.
Bronson, and for been
secretly watching the
club's been doing. wouldn't
have told me so much, but she felt so
badly when he passed her by.
gseems it's the first time she met him
though was watching to see hi
before we I'hen that Taggart
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go that sometimes rich young fellows
gets turned hawe And, Taggart,
as usual, went smilingly out, closing
the door softly behind him ; but out
gide, in the little deserted passage
way, the smile immediately faded
from his face, the malignant expres
sion came into his eyes, he raised his
clenched hand, and shaking it
threateningly at the apartment he
had ‘just left, muttered between his
teeth
“ You carry yourself 'igh with your
Hamerican hairs just now—hand
your brother speaks to me has if I
was a that wasn't worth h
notice, but soon I'll show both of you
| what 1 can hand won't it be
gweet take down of that
He shook his head in a self
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THE BOLD

-

BURGLAR

Doctor Gilhooley, rough and ready,
his Scoteh tongue
and his heart ag big as all outdoors,
threw his outflt into his black bag
and with some last words of direction
to the good neighbor who in
charge of the sick woman, left
the He looked at his watch

t was two in the morning. He had
three on the case, ever
11 He was glad that
call had come before he retired,
it ier to start off at
11 o'clock at than to tunitble
out of bed at in the morning
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doctor, if you saw a higl

“1 would not
testily. "'I've
about them
one in real
with him

“It would cost you something

Not much,’ answered the doctor
I haven't much to To have
money nowadays you must be on the
police force or in the fire department,
or be a of the
professional

run yourself
ayman
answered the doctor
read a lot in stories
and I'm anxious to meet

life just to have a talk

lose.

member carpenter s
union A man never
has a cent. Any burglar is welcome
to all 1 have in my pockets and to my
Ingersoll in the cheer
fully, but a respectable and honor
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view by he y portieres. The
doctor tiptoed to the kitchen, where
he removed his shoes, and thence to
the study where he armed himself
with a heavy stick, for he had a dis
taste for and never kept

them.

Down the the doctor
crept cautiously till he stood at the
portieres and peered into the room.
In the dim moonlight he the
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[ glight figure of the burglar bent over

the desk in the middle of the room.
Ag the doctor watched, the intruder
desisted his search among the
papers on the desk, and went toward
the little Down
on his knees he dropped, and began
te turn the knob and try the handle.
The doctor smiled grimly himself

there was nothing in the safe even
if the burglar it, but the
burglar was i ngler. All in
he rattled the and twisted the
knob e to his feet
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\‘ :'l.vmnm up,” he gasped, "I quit.” ‘
| ‘If you move,” said the doctor sav- |
| agely, “I'll put a bullet through
you,
A shudder ran through the bold
| burglar and the doctor his
feet, The burglar, too, to
rise, but the doctor com
manded, “"Don't I get you
or I'll shoot
Obediently the burglarlaystretched |
on the floor of the till the
doctor switched on the electric light
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tears trickled through
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I'm a gentleman burglar, I am
Raffies and Arsene Lupin.
thief scolded
he tempted
at the gentleman burglar
dare you,enter this house at
What did you do it for

"I was hungry obbed the
and I had reading of the
adventures Arsene Lupin and
affles, and I wanted an adventure,
too, besides getting a feed.

‘How many times have you been
these midnight
questioned the doctor sternly,

“Once before,” wailed
got three two cent
and a flashlight, I got nothing
all here. Honest to God, mister, I
didn't find a thing.

"Of course didn’t said the
doctor. “You should have known
better than to have come to a doctor’s
If you had
been a real gentleman burglar you
would have
plasterer or
wealthy and privileged classes
1 the poor I'm
telephone to the police. You'll
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often he had seen boys like this
from the institutions that
were supposed to reform them, worse
than when they went in, with the
gstain of a ‘'record’ forever against
them. He did not like to picture the
lad before him photographed and
measured for police records and the
finger tip impressions made so that
the next time he went wrong
would have more evidence against
him,

God ! 1t was not fair. This lad
had never had a chance in life. Yet
he was a good bright looking boy
If he handed him over. he was send
ing him to perdition. And what if
he had stolen some postage stamps
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rather than real He
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l curiously as he paced up and down.
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“The what ?" asked'the lad

“"Do mean to tell me that you
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After Hours : Hillerest 8818

Society of St.Vincent de Paul
Bureau of ""formation

Attention Cast off Cle
Always in Den

Shuter
TORONTO

Speeial hes
Given Lo Employment and

St.

AUTOMOBILEF LIVERY, GARAGE

R. HUESTON & SONS
Livery and Garage
9 to 453 Ri

Phone 4

Open Day and Night
Wellington

Phone #4)

hmond

FINA

NCIAL

THE ONTARI

wpit

) LOAN & DEBENTURE CO'Y

Reserve §1,450,000
1 in Real
AT Pre

St., Corney

L«

ARD

KNOX & MONAHAN
CITORS, NO

Box
H. L
Al

BARRISTER, §

Suite

OHN T. LOFTUS

J

> Notary
12 TEMPLE BUILDING
IT'ORONTO

Telephone Main ¢

REILLY, LUNNEY &
Barristers, Solic
Money
Clifford B, Reilly
Harry W. Lunney, B.A., B.C.L,
Alphonsus Lannan, LL.B
Ph
0

LANNAN

Burns Block ne M.B429
CALGARY, ALBERTA Drawer 1800

Special facilities r € ence in French

DENTISTS

EAID
Chambers
Richmond

Phone 56¢0

St, Jerome's College
Founded 1864 KITCHENER, ONT

Excellent Bu “ ge Department
Excellent High Sct emic Department
Excellent ( al Department

Addre

REV. A , PH,D,, PRESIDENT

" QUEEN’
Bhivy
{1l $4%
i~ UNIVERSITY
T 11 22 KINGSTON
- N},WH ONTARIO
-11_1_ M ARTS
MEDICINE  EDUCATION
APPLIED SCIENCE
Chem ¢ 1 Mechani
HOME STUDY
Arts Course re lence

Summer School
July and August

L

Navigation School
December to April
GEO. Y

CHOWN, Registrar

Hotel St. Charles
Atlantic City, N. J.

situated the ocean front
with a superb view of beach and board

directly on
walk, the St. Charles occupies an unique
position among resort hotels. It has an
enviable reputation for cuisine and un-
obtrusive service. stories of
golid comfort ; ocean porch and sun par-
lors ; orchestra of soloists. Week-end
dances. Booklet and rates upon request

NEWLIN HAINES CO

Twelve

fFuneral Directors

John Ferguson & Sons
180 KING ST.
The Leading Unde

Telephone

E. C. Killingsworth
FUNERAL DIRECTOR
Open Day

82 Richmond St.

and Night

Phone 3971

BELLS, PEALS, CHIMES |
Send for catalog. Our bells m:
Copper and Fas® Indla Tin. Famous fo
vich tones, volume and durabllity, Guaranteed
E. W. VANDUZEN CO., Prop'r Buckeye Bell Foundy

Eatoh, 18Y7).507 & Second 81, CINCINNATL @

lo of selocted
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