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ai certainy shal,"1 said Dahlia, with
dlgn1 ity; but aren't you going?"I

%may as wel tay," Bill Nixey said,
tith unbappy jocularity; I've a twist
in my back, I think. The young- toffs
'u«d 'ave me bef or. IPd gone haif a

¶'you'vo hurt. yourself," said Dwhia,
jorgetting he was a burglar. "I'm so
gory lei

64You've 'urt me, -yqu an' your Bister
'ave," Bill said, resignedly. "Not that
1 blames you. Wbat did I go playin'ý
the gidygoat for, gettin' into that
ther chest. Thisil break Sarah Jane's
'eart.

Dahlia looked on with many
emotions chsWing each other over her
candid face. By this time she had
oeased to be afraid of Bill Nixcy. Ris
yound, xosy-cheeked counte0nance wag
indeçd reassliriflg. It had been an
agset to Bill ini his professional care or;
and it explaineld how it was that a
person as naturally shrewd as Sarah
Jane had believed in hlm, even to his
being the 'Sunday school teacher with
whicbhe had embellished hie first
legend about his being a. locksmith's
youiig man. To b. sure, fcw people

which amusement and gratitude were
oddly blent.'

"Pm hanged,' hç said," if yon aren't
the best- littie kid 1 ever met, An'
l'Il marry Sarah Jane my dear, I 'Ope,
an' lIl b. a good man for' your sake
as well as, '>ers, 80 'elp me 1 wil!"

fIe dragged himself painfully after
the younger Miss Vivâish, down the
back stairs, and through what seemed
to him unending passages and stone-
flagged kitchens, til they reached a
door which the servante had left open
s0 that they might return by it.
Tbey were now nearly at their
journey's end. There was a short
ascent by. a ladder in the stable-yard
which tried ail BiUWs'ierve to accom-
plish it, white Miss Dahlia stood at the
foot of the ladder and beld the candle,
tzhaded by one little pink hand,. to
guide hlm.

At last ho was at the top, in the
loft, and was wondering whether he
was sale in trustiaig the kid, whei
she called out to himr to. wait a
minute. She ran off -and came back
carrying a bottie of wine, a loaf, a
pieoe of cold beef, and a knife.

iýer., take theses" she said un-

«Please ie is not tobe followed 'she said.

knew more about locks than lie did. ' burden ing herseif of them one after
"Is Sarah Jane the young woman who another. Her candie had blown out,

gave you the mittenV" she asked, and hie could only feel what the bene-
sympathetically.» factions were, but hoe blessed hier aloud

"I didn't say she gave it to me. I as hie receivcd, hem.
said she would ha' given it to me if~ With a last'1injunction to draw Up
she'd known. Pore girl, 1 can't bearteldran othdo fte
to deceive 'er; only if I could ha' eh lderad ,t th' oo4f h

miarried 'er it 'ud ha' been the savin' loft she was eàile; -and being no

lnie. I never got no chance i my heroine, but nnly a lIittie girl wound

y'outhi, or I'd ha' lived honest. Sa v, up to heroic deeds for the moment,
miss, do vou think the toffs'l1 bc long?, he found the Passage back through

Thie ,,coiier l'ni in 'orspital1 dnder the the almost empty bouse almost as

doctor the better." great a strain. on bier nerves as had

B1'v this time hie had succeeded in been bier expertence with the burgiar.

straiglitening out bis back and was She had hardly returned to the hall

lookiiig the paler for the process. when there came a bammering at the
1<ii voun Mus't be taken; you must door, andý she heard bler sister's voice.

lii0 p," said Dahlia, inipuls3ively. "I "Have you -got hlm?" cried Iris,

a place where I can lide vou comning in with iialf-a-dozen gentlemen,

"for a bit, tilti they've given up search- and feeling for Dahlia in the darkness.
y ,r o. bring you food myseif. "Is vour candle gone out? I hope you

Y(ý an g et aw'ay when everything is 9ret dreadfully Trightcned Dahlia,
(U't And I hope you wil1 xarrv dear."

'it .anc and be a good man, even 1 Someone struck a match and revealed

if l.ti lidn't give von the mitten. Do Iris in the midst of half-a-dozen
Po lî1ink vou can inove now?" gentlemen in evening dresq. She lad",

i Nixeyturned on lier a gaze ini apparently come in a carraige, and the
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