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tried to openi tbe box ; it was locked
-and the key wvas not to be found.
The ever-rcady Toif fetclîed a skewer
frorn the kitclien, and picked tbe lock
in twomiinu tes. On lifting tbecover,
tbe box proved to be ernpty.

The one person preseîît wbo under-
stood wbat this meauît ;vas Arnelius.

He remernbered tlîat Sally had
taken bier old tbreadbare clothes away
witb ber in tuie box, wlien the angry
landlady biad insisted (on bis leaving
the bouse. ' 1 want to look at theni
sometirnes' the 1)001 girl hiad said, 'and
think bow mucli better off I arn now.'
In those mniserable rags she bad fled
from. the cottage, after lîeariîîg tlîe
cruel truth. 'lHe bad better have left
me wbere I was,' shie bad said. ' Cold
and bunger and ill-tî'eatment would
bave laid me at rest by tliis timie.'
Amelius felI on lus knees before the
ernpty box, in Iiell)less despair. The
conclusion tbat now forced itself on
bis mind comletely unmanned bim.
She bad gone back, ini the old dress,
to die under the cold, the lîunger, and
the liorror of tlîe old life!

iRuf us took bis biaud, and spoke
to bim kiadly. Hie rallied, and daslied
tbe tears froin lis eycs, and rose to lus
feet. 'I1 kiîow wbere to look foir bii,'
was ail bie said ; 'and I rnust (do it
alone.' le refused to enter into any
explanation, or to be assisted by any
companion. 'This i4 ny secret and
lier's,' lie answeî'ed. ' Go back to your
luotel, iRufus-and pray tbat I may
not brinig news, whicb wvi1l inake a
wvretcbed iman of you for the î'est of
your life.' \Vith tlîat lie left them.

lIn anotber bour lie stood once more
on the spot at wbicb be and Sally ba.d
met.

The wild bustle and uproar of the
costermnongers-' nigbt-niai-ket no longer
rioted round hirn; tlîe street by day-
liglît was iu a state of dî'eary repose.
Slow]y pacing up and down, froin one
end to anotlier, lie wvaited witb but
one hope to sustain birn-tbe hope
tbat slie miglît have taken refuge witb
tbe two wornen wbo bad been lier only

friends in the dark ditys of bier life.
Ignorant of the place in which tbey
lived, lie liad no choice but to wait for
the alppearance of one or other of tbem.
in the street. Hie wvas quiet and re-
solved. For the rest of the day, and
for the whiole of the nigbt if need be,
bis mind was made up to keep stead-
fullv on the watcb.

Wb7en lie could walk no longer, hie
obtained î'est and refresliment in the
cook-sbop which lie could remember s0
well ; sittin«v on a stool near the win-
clow, froin which lie could stili corn-
mand a view of the street. The gas-
lamps were alight, and the long win-
ter's night was beginning to set in,
wbeii lie resumed bis weary march
frorn end to end of the pavement. As
the darkness became complete, bis
patience was rewarded at last. Pass-
ing the door of a pawnbroker's shop,
lie met one of the wonien face to face,
walking rapidly, witb a little parcel,
under lier arm.

She recognised }ir with a cry of
joyful surpriýe.

'O0, sir, how glad I arn to see you,
to l)e sure! You've corne to look after
Sally, liaven't you ? Yes, yes; she's
safe ini our pool' place-but in sucb a
dreadful state. Off lier bea(l! dean
off bier bead ! Talks of notlîing but
you. "'mi in tîxe way of lus prospects
in life." Over and over and over
again, she keeps on siying tliat. Don't
be afraid; Jenny's at home, taking
care of bier. She want's to go ot.
.Hot and wild, wvith a kind of fever on
bier, she wants to go out. Shie asked
if it rained. IlThe î'airi may kill n(e
in these ragged cI otiies," she sayS
.and then I sba'n't be iii tbe way Of

lus prospects in life." We tried tO
quiet ber by telling bier it didn't rain
-but it was no use; sbie was as eager
as ever to go out. "I niay get another
blow on tbe bosom," she says, Iland,
maybe, it will faîl on tbe riglît Place
this time." No ! tlîere's no fear of
the brute who used to beat her-be'8
in prison. Don't ask to see ber juBt
yet, sir; please don't! 1'mn afraid
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