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IlAil right, then," hie said, Ilonly you know you needn't -stand
on cerernony with me-needn't ivalk througyh the streets witi ine
iinless you like."

Hie spoke seriously, and without bitterness; but putting the
point aside as lightly as I could, I started for the court with him.

Outside the court there was a strong muster of people frorn our
district, and especially of the Barker's Buildings set; and as
we mnade our way through their maidst I could gather that the
burden of their Song was '«Poor Sugar-Bagys 1 " Inside, too, the
court was crowded; but, following in the wake of my companion,
who pushed forward with a most business-like air> I secured
standing-room at a point fromn which I had a good view of the
prisoner's face when she was brought in. It was a younger, more
comely face than frorn the brief glimpse I had obtained of it on
the previous day I had supposed it to be; but it was deadly
pale, and wore a hagard, despairi ng expression, that left no
doubt as to, the intense agonv of mind she was enduring. 1og

rnany eyes sought hers, she kept her gaze steadfastiy fixed on the
ground, save once or twice when she turned it tirnidly to where
Braidy sat watching wvith a look of kindly sorrow in lis soft
hrown eyes.

The examination was a Qhort one, being mereiy a formai pre.
Iiîninary to, a remand, the only evidence given being that of the
constable who had arrested her, and who spoke to" expressions
havingc fallen from her which amounted to a confession that she
was the person wvho had struec the blow.

With eyes stili averted, and the agonized expression of' ber
comitenance unchangyed, she was taken from the bar, and hier
reinoval wvas greeted by a general sigh of relief among the specta-
tors, the majority of whiom. immedîately lef t court.

On reaching the street a mail accosted my companion, who,
turning to me,* exclairned in his jerky, self-satisfied way, IlBusi-
ness! Must be attended to, you know; soon knock it off,
thoiigh; won't detain you long; mind just stqpping old Braidy
if you see him going?" J

In less tha a a minute after, Braidy did corne out, and touching
* inil upon thE shoulder, 1 bade him good day.

"Oh,gcood day, sir," he replied, lookîng up; "Isaw you corne
*into court with Shiny Sýnith."

"Shiny Smith!1" I exclaimed; Ilis that his naine?
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