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CHAPTER NIV,
Sl her awncsceren trouble o keep her
pany, Lotiee wanched and - waited for

ALt Le cune, Tnat she nrissed the elastie
sprmzzaned hnew that wha she dreaded had
come to pasz, aind that the b voom as well
as the reol-table il known her brother’s
presenee,
ping softly soasnot todisturb thesleep-
ciald, she found Neil lying on the sofa,
IE v hielpless wotwithstanding his
vigoous manhood.  1lis face was flushed
witivdzink, hishrown curly head falling heav-
ily over one arm.

=he stoml with clasped hands Inoking
Aosvri on the wreek of what sheloved sowell,
and wondered how much Jonger that Jeve
coulel haldd out 7

sl foaggive

e self,
ilia sowing,
aned that some dav he would tnen aside, but
to see him lying there, his bright intellig-
erea elagged with intosisuion, revolting in
hi< animal sleep, e her shiver as she
dlizned a pillow und- s besotted head.
s e left the s e next morning, ~he
returned, for the dirst time, a cool salute,
AN tiit long day she wandered restle

agiinst her wi

frons one pons tooanathes, witi a he
fen ing of approaching  trouble, even

her goiden iaired darling for s
nedeowath Platn, toosnateh him up again and
Soars amd Kisses on his amnecent Tuee
2 of the ¢hilidin quivering tones ** Lo
oh so mueh ¥

of the bell made her fimbs 8>
e enuld searcely open the door
el twemen. awd shicintutively knew
sl was warting for had come,

aned Dadding toan enter asked @ < What was
the matter with Neil ¥”

Cowittingly she had put a wiong question,
wor b owas ahont him they had come, a de-
teesinand pebencnain plain elothes,
telen last night, uwad sus-
ster'l on Neil Sheridan. They were
o Vy's jeweler store on Church
e same place where Philip worked.
N o tand been there in the afternoon and
sz the evening apparently Lo see his
s e bat evidently taking the hearings
ation, as the entrance to the dia-
=5 elleeted by one acquainted with

Fr oy w
prdee
fome
Y

e Didened asif tureed into stone.
wes o her honse secking slolen
tiee brather aceused as the thiet,”
The wards mad Lo be written in tive on
Wer very  Leain, whilst some ey haml was
elaw ' squeezing every «lrnp of Maad out of
ber heart at each word she heard.

= Wien woald her brother retwrn 27 She
did vt Lnow and at her wild assertion of
his anecenee, “Where was he hetween
cight amd ten last aight 77 Again she did not
kuove, bt oh her Neil did not do itshe was
suve anl Lid thew scarch the house which
they  did with alacrity, as they ¢oull noy
have dene, not having o search warrant
bt found nething,

It was cetting dusk, and as they waited

- ad’s eoming, havdened men as they
were wiih seenes like this, they felt gorry for
1t vonng wrlawaitng her brother's walking
mtn 1 he erciless grip of the law withent,
one warnnmg or Word hom her, who wonld
tterally place hiee heasbunder his feer (o
belp him.

At last she leaed the well koown faal -
steps, and knew et whiether to be glad or
sarry,

The young fellow threw a haersed glanee
at the two neen, for cantrary to his sister
b yevaenized the glenth hounds of the aw,
They bk e anto s sister’s simple

gnm/: \

aut there may be fow an thas gelf
rane Cotv taenfer ag Levse Shendan die,
Fatile 1500 Lad erept inte hes arws. fught
sl ot the unwontel eistarbee oo aned
tasthiul Flute: ctreteh.d lumself at hey foer
ing askance ot the dest, where the ter.
rikic examination was taking place

Last night she thought her pum was the
Xeenost she contd bear, bt as she waited
and thought of her father’s honored name
e tarnisbiod even witis a suspicior, wnd
wore awtul steil, to see Kingston's grim
walls looming in the distance, th~ white
lips nurmnverd “how Jong, O Lord, how
o !

chere bt b hep hoad rothe heany
eticiie thut Pravpdence permitted, bat cre
the words of < Thy will be done” were form-

ed, the rehellious young heart ericd out “but
it must not ho Thy Will.” Se weak is poor
humianity.

The door apened; alh ! he vead the verdicy
in their faves,

A vonple o loose dimmmuls were inan out-
of-the-way pockel, and he was under arrest.

Louise dragued herself aver to the hrother
branded as o thief.

There they stood, locked in each other's
arms, these two wha had  entered into  the
world tagethier with a spotless future hefore
then,

Neil passed his hand, with the ol
caressing gesture over (he howed head of
his striken sister.

‘Do not grieve so, dear, I may be wild
and reckless, but 1 swear to you by our
dead mother’s memory I would not sul-
Iy my sister’s name, were it to take what
would save her from starvation.” LThen with-
ont even a word to little Pat he passed out
inte the dark.

CHAPTER NV

Nextmorning George Frazer was startled
al his wife's pale face ag she hurried into his
room with a morning World's acconnt of
veaterday's bold yobbery of five thousand
dollars’ worth of unsct dizunonds, and Neil
Sheridan arrested as the burglar.

© Bless my sonl, Jessic ; this cannat he
[YRITEN

OO0 course not,” stoutly asserted Mra.
Frazer with tears in her blue eyes, “my poor
Leuise, T must go to her at once.”

Yes, my lass, and call into Kav magh's
offi ¢ aned tell him to come up mamediately.”

And so Louise in her lonely home bowed
down with shame and sprrow had  good
friends working for lwer.

This same morning twoe men weve stamld.
ing hefore the Magistrate, pen i hand, g
ing their bond cach fav fve thousamd dol-
lars.

The prisoner’s face twitched as he wrimy
the hands of Beverleigh Romay ne and ¥
Atheling, welling them that he wonld p
they hid not nusplaced their contidene:

On leaving that dark court where
ways are tried to be mude strsught, the
Arthur Kavanagh coming fronr I
view with Gearge Frazer and in iis priv:
sanctum they weighed the pros and cous
of the case.

Netl conbb reeollect but little of what
acurred that fatal night, as never before
heing wnder the influence of liquor, it
completely upset his mental equilibrium,
hearing nothing distinct about where he
was o what took place.

He had left home about cight o’clock, and
sometime afterwards met. o Mr. Fife, who
invited him into w saloon. ‘Lhis T¥fe work-
ed beside Philip and was a prominent San-
day school teacher in St. X's church and
noted for his zeal in his pious work, yot
strange that he should he the lirsy 1o raise
the cursed glass to the lips of a youth.

Neil could remember meeting no onc
that night who might prove an alibi.

Where could he have been!

They interviewed Fife, and he swore to
mecting Neil after ten and seeing him very
much shaken, thought some cognac would
do him goad, not dreaming that it wouald
so aflect him.

Neil's friends began to wish it were all
safely cver.

CHATTER XV

The day of the trivd evme, and thers was
anunusual erennd o watel it asoHt had been
yumored avoned the ot CPhere wasa wit -
ness fen the defence o) sandding, some
thengh teas the wnen o1 the Gavern
ment House,

In the boy stacd the pecer,
plaiatis side hadd beeny Bearl, - Lauize eat
witlhes pale face tnened ¢ s him wadelr
ing every ques i of the crass.oxamination
by the plaintit’s eomnecl s and lier heall
sank as Neil'v desultory sty ot how he had
passed the homs between e,ghCand (welve
on Wednesday night, and there were the
vizible proofs of the theft : and lawyer Hick,
held up the two diamands that seemed (n
ghitter with sinister brillianey.  Then was
drawp out Neil s mannei of living, nething
yeally damaging but still agame* hin,

Leuise gaZed appealingly ot her friends as
if for help, and tLere wae Zita Heatherleigh.
approaching to comfort her no deubt, but it
was pub sympathy she wanted, but liberiy
for her brother.

lut Zitw passing her by took Noil's place,
and Louise hardly understood as that rarely
beautiful girl, after raising the Book to her
lips, turned to the Judge, and told ot how
ou the night of the robbery and at the
alleged time it teok place shesaw the prison-
er, Neil Shevidan, in St X.6'chwreh on King
sticet

Then followed the story of the “scene”an:l

for the

“order” was not called in the court, for in
person of the Judge sat onc of the instru-
[nfnts of Neil's, for once a fortunate practical
joke.

And the lad proved his possession of that
strange power by deciding in the jndge’s
voice, ““Neil Sheridan was  free,” andd the
sour old decreer of criminals’ fate, was scen
to move bis rusty risibles, as he declaved
Neil acequited by an unprecedented alibi.

Sudden velief, ke sorrow, often snaps the
teuse nerves, so that Louise could only gasp,
<Ol Neil,” and swooned in his arms,

A short time afterwards  the pious
Vife was convicted as the real thief. He
hadl, afrer drugging him with the liquor, slip-
ped the two stones into Neil’s pocket.

CHADTER XVIL

Myles had come home enrolled in the
orders of the Cospel and  was 10
raisc his voice for the ftirst time in
the interests of religion within the dim
religious light of his cathedral charch.
It was a ¢ charitable sermon,” and as 'Tor-
onlo is a church-going city there was a
goodly number assembled.

Louise, on entering, saw a seil vacant and
took it. In a few minules o stoul, red-
faced woman (as if engaged in the brewing
husiness), stood at the door ardering all to
leave her pew, regardless of the fixed rule
that seats are free in the evening, and then
this Christian woman bent her knee in lowly
homage to the Meck Lamb.

As Myles mounted the pulpit all eyes
were turned to him. They saw aspare, but
well-knit figwe, with «a cdlosely-cropped,
black head, and hard, dark face.

As he commenced, taking for his text, Our
Lord’s sign of how his followers wonld
know one anolther, Louise was conseious of
only the natural feelings of trepidation lest
he broak down.

But she soon forgot the form in the mat-
ter, nd Jistened with hreathless interest as
the youthful servant of his Master infolded
some of wine that Divine decres contiined

*lLove oue another.”  And e ladies
were nele Lo acknowledge theic cnlpabilencss
is they heand the velentless vare - declaving
God's love for his poor and tow!s | and lis
vengeance an those who trcupied where
they shoulid have embraced, scers ia them
a perfect likeness of His thivty-three vears ;
and men of influence moved uncimnfortably
in their seats as they thought of theiroppos-
ite life to that of justice, bordering on
charity when they showed no mercy to the
widow and the orphan, but exacted their
pound of flesh.

The face lost its harshpessas he pleaded for
more Samaritans in this greal city, regard-
less of their race or creed, aml not to Jeave
their good intentions within the church
where they were born, bnt help them 10
arow sirong by world-wide cxereise.

To the right of the pulpit sat Clarice Hale
fighting tue deadly tight between right and
wrong. Ced and Mamimon,

TWanld siey give up what belonged Lo Lhe
arplin, awl «a lose her hold on the pleasure
her wo-lidbsy feart heat for alone 2

“N wl here face grew sullen, as her
bad spizst e Laed Lo the Eternal One, I
will net seeve.”

Beside her sat Zita Jleatherleigh. She
had come (o hewr Louise’'s brother,
and for that alene, for this fragile girl
with a faee as if eanght at its Wrth from
the smile of an angel ;lrknn\vlodgcnl no
Snpreme Being, She woull not injure the
slightest insect that ciawled the earth, with
a genepons spivit amla detestation of all
that was 1ot trath, <he had dost the price-
lecs jewe) of Laith, between her mother's
cant and her father’s carel

Aul her face toa grew fixed az she cried
ot fram the depths of o (roubed heart
“Lovd, save ms oc T perish,”

CHATTER NVill

In her dittle rvom Lowise sat thinking of
how at last 1 ceemed asif she were (o get
her due, for Arthur Kovanagh had won her
caee, He bat be s nenplussed with the
proaf that Lewr-a’« methor had never landed
on the Americap side, ax her sister had gone
te meet her, not toe willingly, and found the
young wife with capriciousnesa bern of wenk

calth determined to take the return trip
back to hey hushand.

Tor » time work was suspended when
muzh to Kavanagh'ssurprise Bdgar Atholing
came to lis assistance.

Edgar hud hoard of the pending case, and
the necessity of finding the nume of the cap-
tain of the *“ Bowman ™ which sailed ou the
25th of October came twenty years ago.

When relating the story (o his mother,
she avese and going toa cahinet drew out an
ald packet of letters.

“Your father's half-brother owned a

steamer of ll.mt name, and it may he he is
the man,” and she continued calmly knit-
ting, only to he startled at her son's shout,
 Kurcka,” with the newsboy's science of
long ago.  Mer eyes grew moist ns he des-
cribed the poverty of this family, dwelling
with unconscious fecling on the young girl
who hore the heaviest share.

¢ Falgar, my son, 1'd rather it was the
quiet Philip you think so much of than the
gister.”

Wiy, mather,™ and in the strong man’s
heart, there wisa childish longing o hear
his well gaanrded seeret put into words by
reverent Lips

Fon Falgae Atheling was hopelessly in love,
and cotld no more fix the time when the
welcome calanity befel him, than he could
tell the exact moment when wakefulness
merges into sleep.

It had crept on him with thrilling ficree.
ness, meeting no obstacle in the man whose
ions though strong, were held down Dl
a stronger will,

“Edgar, [ adways hoped (o sce Zila
Heatherleigh w ¢ your mune,” and in
the mother’s voice lay o wistfulness that
tolil how much she longed for this marriage,
for, woman-like, she xaw how one wonld
bring the prestize of sociely, and the other
only hersetf.

“If there were no Fonise it might be
otherwise,” without sceming to see the
implicd contistence of Zita's willingness to
aeeept. »

But "tis the man’s prevogrative “of asking”
which tinges his words, but woman has also
a counter strength to meet him with,

With Jidgar's information Kavanagh's chief
clerk was soon searching for a trace of Cap-
tain Nelles, of the Kownan,

In a small village near the Bay of Quinte
there lived Captain Nelles, He had long
ago numbered the three senre and ten and
yet clung 1o the worn thread of life.

He was amiser of the worst typeinstrong
vontrast 1o the open hard of those whe Jead
a sea-faring life.

A tisst he refusedto give any information,
but an the clerk hinting at remuneration,
the glazed eyes spackled with  something
more i the piin of stitfened joints, as he
liobbled jnto an inner room returning with
dog-cared honk.

Ah, there it was, but the old man closed
it leaving one shrivilled finger as a bhook
fark, till the golden lever that lifts open
all but heaven, should be plied.

The young clerk gave him apityingglance
and placing an X snatched the book and
darted out of the house.

“On the 25th of Octolier, 1865, justas the
Roman had weighedanchor word wasbrought
the Captain that & birth had taken place,”
and the reeord went on giving the name of
the mother, Louise Sheridun, The twins be.
g christeaed, the Captainstanding sponsor
proving 1. mones Neil and Louise,

Though not born on American soil it was
within the three miles limit, and their moth-
cr and father hoth horn American  citizens.
Lidgar then hast won the day.

So Louise sat trying to grasp the one idea
riches, and her heart gave ane bound at the
thought of how her brothers sl:ould have all
that mor.cy could buy.

How they could throw off the garment of
poverly which alwiys clung so tightly for
one’s love and comfort.

Myles should have all his charvitable heart
wished for his poor. Neil had his own share
and would perhaps with ite responsibility
rise {0 mect it.

Thilip need work only under himself and
her Jittle at, would have his life nepe
smooth than his older brother, and everyone
and everything was to he one bright pann.
rama. .

Was it the Qutter of the fallen angels,
that our grandmothers (ell us inhabit the
air, made her face darken and change into
the old time shadows.

]“ My turn has come at. last,” she muiter-
cd.

Just then Myles opened the door. * Wiat
= it, little sister? Yon look as if contem.
plating o deadly thrast for some unheeky
one,

¥ was thinkiog of Clarise Hale's haughuy
pride humbled at Tast.”

He half amiled, *Cwhat pleasant theughs
to have.”

Up went the graceful hrad, Wha
makes yeu talk like thot, Myles " Bar
you cannct understand all 1 have suffered,”
and with n choking sob ovir bitter memo-
ries, she dropped her face in her handa.

He stroked the bowed head with a sooth-
ing touclh.  ** Yes, Edo, Louise, understand
just how a lacerated heart will smart and

burn, but now that they are in your hands
will you not show some mercy .

““No, never,” she cried, “‘they did uat,
spare me or mine, and I will have justice to
the last farthing.”

“You are not the Lowise I thaught |
knew if you do.  They will be left without

pitss




