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ligent, the beautiful in hie stocial cir-
clcs, what would they say if', whien
the goblet of choic-3 winc was ofl'ered,
lie alone should refuse ? No ! it
would'nt b>c polite, it wonuld'nt bc
mnanly, and lic could not do it, thougli
his seul responded te the truth of
Annie's arguments.

'No!' he~ answeî cd, resoiutoly, 'any-
thing reasoriable, Annie ; but 1 caunot

-iree to this foolish. whini of' yours ! I
cannot, and 1 will not!'l And so tliey
parted the niglit bet'ore our story fouuid
Auinie and ber- brother t.alkiug about the
same thingr. Hie had scarcely ever given
t he 81ubject a thougit; before. But lie
thouglit of' it ser'rously that mornirqg as
lie rode to the city ; anrd fnnall) ex-
claimed, mentally:

' Atunie is riglit. We who are stromnz,
have a responsibility for thc weak. We
hiave nt) ri glit te pursue a course that
shali lead atiother in error or sin. Now
i like the taste of ivinie aînd the pleasant
excitement it gives one, but it will cost
ail effort, and lie was surpri8cd te find it
se. But directly lie went on again to
say, ' Well, well, Il- do it, if 0ruly te
please Annie. l'Il tak'e care of' rny in-'
tluence in future, aud bless mry stars that
it has donc no misehief yet.1

Ay!1 fortutnate, indeed, are you, Char-
lie Moore, if, in your high social position,
influence lias neyer cause 1 your brother
te offend! But we shall sec.

At bis office, Frank Rivers; met him,
sLtyirng that a strarîger lady lad been
Wantîng an hour lu the inner rooin te sec

hni.
She n'ose at bis eritrarîce, thro\vinc

bachr thick vtil. and sliowirng a fuir
oval f'ace, now pale as deatli, and large
brown eyes, wild with pain and
aaxiety.

She trumrbled violenlty, but came to
meet hlm, saying in a liurried mariner,
41 arn Edward TalIbot's sister. I re-
ceived a dispateli Irst evening, from sonne
one, telling me of my brother's trouble,
and directing me te you. 1--'

But tle gentleman's face shewcd s0
deep symnpath.y, that the calm exteî-ior
with whieh shle had concealed lier an-
gruish of soul gave way, and shie burst
irîto uricoutrollable weeping.

HIe gently led lier to a seat, and hie
ow!i eyes grew moist as lie strove to com-
fort bier, an:d to place the unhappy affair

iii as briglit a liglit -- possible. 'She re-
gvaitied her cornpo, -e in a fewrmomenits
and abkted, writl. oubu carnestncss,

' Oùly tell me, Mr. Moore, y ou doultt
hclrevc hii ru guilty iii heart? H.; surely
(OUld nieyer kînowiti.gly have doue tlnis
dreadnl îir.

Upori xy -%vorti, i believe not. le
lias hee-n the dupe of' a villain, who lias
souiehowvelall( him in sorne inysteri-
ous mariner, wlrîch I don't doubt can be
explaiiued. 1 know Edward Talbot too
well to believe him guilty of such a deed.

Thank heaven, lie inay be saved!1
And now, Mr. Moore, f minet go to Mny
brother. My place is by lis side, even
tirongh lie be in a prison.'

[t ivas iii vain that lie urged lier to
talie some n'est or refreshimeut, for se
liad traveled ail niglit, to no purpose;
lie begged lier to go to Auinie, and pro-
nnised to brin,, ber brother to Lier ini a
day or two at longest, but lier pleading
answer wus always thc sarne

1I amn strouig; 1 am rnot weary ;i1must
sec poor Edward first. Hie lias no one
in the world buIt me. I must go to hlm
and tell bini 1 love him botter than be-
fore, tha+. he is dearer to me than ai
the world heside. Then 1 will go te
Annie, but oh! flrst t ake me to my bro-
ther.

Uc could niot rcsist the pale, sweet
face raised so earncstly to ' is, ana
after consulting Rivers, who was
despatchied for a ca-rna.ge, they werc
soon diriving out to the old jail that,
la thc midst of' thc gay, populous
city, re-ired its glooîuy wa!is as a
monument to hiurnan fraility and hu-
miaa misery. It was a day of won-
drous bcauty. The sunshine lay
briglit and soft upon the dark, old
building, and flickercd among- the
branches of a tall eli» that stood
near, a tliing of' life and beauty. BuG
Catharine Lee did not sec the san-
shine or the beauty of the day. Pale,
calai, and teariess, she took Charles
Moore's offcred arm, adwsbrl
conscious of passing through a long,
gYloomly corridor, of liearing the rat-
tling of' keys, thec lauking of a heavy
dooî', and she fouad hierseif', like one
in a dreain, standing ln a sinall ccl,
in the furtLser corner of whichy upon
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