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table.  He awoke with a start, for he had a burden on his
mind which he determined to shift to s sisters’ as soon
ag possible.  He dvagged hunsell weanly wp  the staits;
then, putting Ius head between the folding.doors, he de-
manded :

s Iy that idiot gone ?**

“No,” answered Fsther, wath a flash of her old spivit ;
¢« hie's always with us !

Miles looked sullenly at her.  She had just turned herself
up to tell Mary about the concerts, and the miterruption was
weitating.  Miles, too, had his revelation to make.  lle
winted to make 1t to My tivst, and he determined to get
Isther out of the room.  Late on Christmus Ive he bad
escorted Miss Nethe Mulligan hame from Lacy’s great ex.
porram, i (he dud not exaetly know how 1t had come abont)
he had asked lier to be Mrs. Miles Galligan.

AN IR

Mary was delighted to see her brother,

“ (ome sit down,” she said ; ** we shall have Christuas
evemng in the old way, +* all togethier und wnder one roof !

o Af Fsther will leave us for a mnute,” Miles answered,
o 1 shall tell you something that you onght to know,—some-
thig that will surprise you.”

Bsther roze from her seat and tirned an astonished face
toward i, So Miles was going to ¢/l afterall 1> No douby
for some purpose of his own ! It would kill Mary to know the
vruth, and after her own agony and doubt!  To think that
she had sulfered m vain !

« I think Fsther may hear anything you have to say,’” ob-
served Mary, the simle fading from her lips. ¢ We ought to
have no secrets.”

« | wall save him the wouble.” exclaimed Esther, rapidly ;
« for 1 know he mtends to twist things in his nsual way to
his own advantage. 1 put my money into the bank beeruse
he told me that he had tahen onrs,  eaven knows. Mary, 1
did it for the best.  And if 1T did not tell vourt was because
I did not want to g@ve you the pain of knowing--"

« Knowing what, Fsther 2 asked Mary, looking from one
to the other in bewilderment.

« OF knowing that your own brother could be capable of
taking —what wax not his own.™

« Lsther, Miles exelaimed. keep quiet! 1 thought you
did not waut Aer to know.  You ought to he ashuned of
yourself to get me into thisx serape, when you pretended to
take so mueh trouble to get me ont of 1t."”

* Why did you threaten to tell 7 You kuow I have never
had a secret from Mary before.”

“ What does thismean 2 asked Mary, turning very white,

“ It means,” answered Miles, ¢ that Esther has betiayed
my confidence. 1 took Il not deny it three hundred
dollars of yours as a toan, beeanse T needed it badly. | Fsther
veplaced it, and now she is spiteful enough to aceuse me of
theft.”

« What would gau eall it 2" asked Esther, her eyes flashing
at what scemed to be his unparalleled mpudence.

+ Do »on think I would have taken anybody else’s money 2*
Miles turned to Mary with an aiv of injuved virtue. 1 knew
that Mary would not beg udge me anything I needed, and 1
reeded thie money badly 5 it was a debt of honor. 1 had not
the courage to confess it. L wrote your name, Mary, over-
come by a sudden tanptation, and paidmy debt like an honest
man.”

Esther, hier soul m her eyes, watched her sister as this in-
solent avowal was made.  Would Mary fall prone to the
carth ?  Listher made a step forward as if to save her.

But Mary did not fall ; she tnmed a shade paler, and asked
Miles to repeat his statement. e told his story again as
pathetically as possible. e owed a man a lot of money : the
man’s child died, and he wanted the money at once.  (Miles
added this in the heat of the moment. for the money had been
lost at & poker club) : and, overcome by the necessity of the
case. and being sure that he could replace the money, he had
« borrowed * it. 1o was gunilty, he knew; he was sorry.
But Mary must remember that he had not aeted with o bad
intention. .

Ssther conld not endure this sophistry ; she turned from
him impatiently, marvelling at Mary's calmness.

My is Disenchanted.

« O Miles ! My said, earnestly, ©* you must never think
of domg such a thing agun, The money 15 nothimg, but
think how your thoughitless aet could be interpreted ! People,
if they knew it, would call it stealing.”

o Leadl it theaft ' erted Esther. o And Mary. -lleaven
knows I have not often seviously questiotied your wisdon,—
this is smictdal!  You are condonivga sin. X man that would
10b his sisters wounld rob auybody 17

o Fsther,” said Mary, her faee growing stern, ¢ is this the
way the prodigal son was receved 27

“ But the fatted call -no, | mean the prodigal son re.
pented ; e does not repent.”

o It seems to me,” said Miles, with his usual sullen air,
adopted wlhen speakimg to Fsther, * that you have a seeret,
too.  Ask her where shie got the money to make good my
loun, Mary, and you will see that she does not tell you every-
thing.”

1sther went up to Mary and took her hand,

* L an anxions to tell you the first seeret 1 have ever kepe
from you.”

She told Mary the story of her engagement to sing at M,
Bastien's concerts.  When she laud finished she felt as if she
had confessed a s,

Mary looked at her tenderly, and tears glistened in her
eyelnshes.

o [t was well done,” shie suid, softly 3 ** and yet it was not
pradent for & youny givl Bihe you. Miles” fault has not
¢killed * me, vou see. 1 could not be easily Killed.™  She
took Miles' hand and placed st in Esther's.  * Come, now,
forget ; be as loving as 1f you were little ehildienagain, - And
keep 10 seerets from me 3 vemember [ am vour mother now,
Let us begin by loving one another move than ever from to-
night.”

I3sther gave Miles a reluetant hand, which he grasped even
more reluctantly.

Here was his clhance, he said to himself.  He wonld strike
while the iron was hot.  Suvely, in thix mood, Mary would
hear what he had to say with complaisance.  In his heart he
wished hie had not said anything to Nellie Mulligan : and he
would not have doue o had she not told him that Jun Dolan
had asked to ** keep company © with her.  As he had done
s0 he must tell Mary, for inoney must be forthcoming daring
the period of the engagement.  Nellie would have to know,
too. how his sisters looked on the proposed imateh.  She had,
as Miles knew, a spivit of her own, aud she had anpressed on
him the necessity of fixing her statue with his sisters at once,

<« | have 1 seeret, Mary, that 1 wang to tell.”

The yonng girl raised her head apprchensively.
could see that she trembled alittle,

¢ The truth is,” hie began, with a langh that sounded fool.
ish even to himself, ** I've gone and done it. that is, I'm
regularly canght.  You know how it is yourself, or I mean
you don’t know ; in fact, 1'm engaged to be married "

Mary, who had taken his hand earvessingly when Esther
let it go, dropped 1t suddenly and stared at him inamazement.
Listher bent an equally bewildered gaze on him.

“ You needn’t stare a man ont of countenance !  You've
heard of engagements before, haven't you? Some fellows
marry when they have to borrow money to give the priest;
but with my prospects it's very diflferent.”

Miles® vowe died away into a silence of embarrassment.
Neither Mary nor Fsther spole.

“You ought to know her,”
tore.
got. * go,” she’s got ¢ dush.’
and make things hum.  There's no flies--

« Stop. Miles ™ interrupted Mary, in a tone she had never
used to her brother.  ** Are you in your senses ¥

Isther, though the feeling scemed guilty, felt stimulated
by Mary's changed attitude.

« Tn my senses?” exelanned Mhles, glad to feel that he
might assume a congenial, bullying tone, =+ 1 2 very much
in my senses, and 1 want to knew what yon mean.”

« 1 mean,” said Mary, sitting down -for she could not
stand, so great was the trembling that had seized her,—¢¢ thag
you have forgotten your position. Ilow dared you speak of
marriage to any girl? You know as well as 1 do that you
have no occupation,—thas you have not a cent in the world.”

Esther

he continued, in a subdued
+« She has more style than any girl Teversaw.,  She's
She'll liven this old house up

*



