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and forth, they loom on one's sight chat-
acterless-save for melancholy-and emi
nently depressing. Swarming with life
they yet neyer loge their air of desolation
to the imaginative passer-by they aeern per
petually plunged in dreary day-dreams,
niournfully pondteing on the days gone by
when in the bright Canadien winter, stamp-
ing borses whose toaaing bles filled the
frosty air with silver dires, st3od before
their doors to bear off the beautiesof the t9wn
for miles over the white frozen roads ; or of
niglits no leas briglit and clear than the
days wben load after load of gay coloniats
drove up, lient on dancing the soles off
their sboea. No more of such siglits will
the old bouses See ; in their place are
Equalor and dirt, rage anui misery.

We have ail heard terrible tales of the
deus of wretchednesa in the larger cities on
the other side of what our genial anti-pov.
erty frienda call the IIcuatom-house line."
One would sbrink from affirming that these
old relics of former days are as had as those.
It is true that in them may be found cases
of several persons existing in one room
whicb is living, Sitting, bed-room and kitch-
en ; but as a rule, these are ail members of
one faniily, not "lboarders " taken witbout
regard te sex, age, or relationsbip.

Notwithstandingtheae mitigating pointa,
miHery is mlsery. When men and women
are very hungry, tolerably ragged, and are
forced to content themselves with one room
for ail purposea, the possession of which lie-
yond a limited time ie uncertain, to con-
template the fact that under similar circum-
stances in other cities they might be coin-
pelled to share their quartera with several
companions in niisfortune, doea net mater-
ially alloviate their sufferinga. In deadli-
est cold or fiercest heat, the thermometer
inay rise or fall a deg-ree or two with-
out mucb affecting the wretcb Who i
exposed to the weather ; for is lie not f rozm~
or sun-struck just the samne ? Se the fact
that the average of misery fluctuatea bere

* and there makres but little difference to tbe
Ilprisonera of poverty." It is te those wbo
in their own pleasant homnes read statiatica
and detaila about the comparative condition
of the poor here and elaewhere, tbat these
variations are comfortirig. Lt is certainly
matter for self-congratulation that the ag.
gregate of buman misery is ]le bere than
in some other places ; but the individual,
who is entirely leat aiglit of in statistical
atatements, suifera juat as mucli in Toronto
as if there were ne one in New York or
Chicago in a worse plight than himself.

CHAPTEI 1.
To one of the talleat and grimiest of

tenement-bouses 1 will ask you to corne
'witli me. Standing net far fromn tbe Bay,
in a crowded part of the city, surrounded
by lower structures wbich bave aprung up
round it during its period of decadence, it
reaira its now dishonored head over such
vulgar neighblors as cook-shopa, bakeries,
and corner groceries, with an air remin-
iscent of better days.

Here, one niglit a few years age, in an
attic attainahle only after mounting inter-
minable stairs, sat a man and a child. The
desolate look of the room, stripped of ail
save the bareat necessaries, and the forloru
appearance of its occupants, told the old
commonplace stery of bitter poverty, re-
moved fromstreet-beggary ouly by the tem-
porary possession of four walla and a roof.

The man was stili young, about tbirty-
five years of age. Tliough bis face was tbin
and pale witb privation, it was still liand-
some and refined, and bis taîl finely-built

figure liad not loat that look of grace ané
agility iniparted liy atbletic sports. Hik
dresa, thougli ahabby even te raggednesa,
bad been thai of a gentleman. Clearly,
bere was one who had not been boru poor,
but who bad acbieved poverty.

Hia features and colourin g were repro-
duced in the face of the child beside him, a
pretty fair-baired girl, who watched him
anxiously as hie sat witb brows contracted
lieside the old ramshackle table, bis iead
supported in bis banda. Thingi bad been
going badly with birn of late. The child
had seen ber father look gloorny before, lie
liad often been downcast and aad, but neyer
before bad tbey been in auch sore straits.
Day after day, Helen bad waited and
lioped, wbile Harding liad walkod the streeta,
in the beart-breaking searcli for work to
kcep them from starvation. Blank failure,
day after day, bad at last driven him peril.
ously near despair.

As lie sat, there, forgetful of the child'a
presence, bis former life paased before bim;
lie reviewed every Step of bis descent frorn
the envied position of a man of wealth and
position to that of an outcast ; and lie
cursed bitterly the overpowering thirat for
exciternent, the blind devotion to chance,
which had deatroyed bim. H1e thouglit of
bis young wife over wbose liead this sliadow
liad hung, snd in the midat of bis cursing
and despair was thankful that she had not
lived to witne8s the full extent of bis de-
gradation und miserv.

A thouglit which liad many times visit-
ed bim during tbe last few days and bad
been as often put away, came again and
would not be put away. Preaently be
raiaecl his eyea witb sucli a look of fierce
determination that the cbild, watcbing him,
involuutarily shrank back hefore it. Hard-
in- smiled painfully and beld ont bis arma.
The chuld sprauig into theui and tbrew bier
arma round bis neck.

I id 1 frigliten yen, Helen V" lie said,
forcing himself te speak carelesaly. Il Neyer
mind, my darling. Papa is a little bîne to-
niglit, but lie'll feel better in the rnorning. '

The chuld clnng to him in silence. She
knew that hie was trying to deceive ber hy
speaking ligbtly, and that bis trouble was too
real to be se sbaken off ; but witb the deli.
cacy of cbildren old beyond their years, abe
would not wonnd bim by showing this. Sie
rememblered tbe time when papa haed been
rnerry as well as gentle; wlien sbe liad a
pretty yonng mother, and bad lived in a
fine bouse. Sbe liad plenty of toya and
rnany playmates in those days ; and life ever
since bad been a great puzzle to lier. Sbe
bad not that sense of tbe inevitableness sud
naturaîneas of poverty wbich is part of the
armer of tbose wbo bave inherited it for
generations.

"IYou bad better go to, lied, dear ; I am
going ont," said Harding presently. Il'Fil
be liack in a few moments," lie added with
an effort.

Hie kissed lier fondly, tien putting bier
froin bim gently, took up bis bat and lef t
tbe room without a hackward glance. Hie
liad made up bis mmnd, yet liad lie beard
the soba that broke eut from the bursting
beart of bis little daugliter, lie must bave
wavered.

HEarding reacbed the Street and walked
quickly towards the Bay, striving with aIl
bis miglit to beat down the voices of con-
science and affection, and to keep bis mmnd
a blauk until lie sbeuld lie able to fulfil bis
purpose; but conscience wonld cry ont tbat
lie was a coward to purcbase reat for him-
self by fasteniug a beavier burden on
Helen'a eboulders.

Beaide one of the taîl poles froD wlhicb
the elcrelampa are suspended,' lie agd
H1e was standing in the den'3Si ao
tirown by the lamp itself, absorlied in his
struggle, bis eyes fixed on the circle of ligbt
which surrounded bim. Presently bis
glance rest9d on a dirty piece of 2ppr
neatly folded up. Mechanically, lie stOOPS.d
down and picked it up. Hie twisted it
about idly until sornething in the textu2re
brouglit bis thougbt hack to exterual thiDga'
As lie thrust it bastily into the ligit, his
eyea shone. It was a twenty-doliar bl, I,v
dently dropped froin tbe waistcoat Mokee
of sorne carelesa pedestrian. At the SîghM
of it ail bis old instincts awoke. -HO for-
get everytiing but that lie had once w'Ore
the menus of gamhling, that is, et insking
bis fortune.

IlThe luck bas cbanged," lie niurmured.
I saal certainly win this time."

Hie considered carefnhly tic varOd5

methoda of wooing fortune, and finaly de,
cided to stake bis lucky find on the chanc3s
of a lottery.

That niglit lie walked the streets. l
had net money te pay for a hed ' not eVen
for a loaf of bread; bis precieus bli WB
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dedicated te the goddeas of Chance, wVhO
was now about te arnile upon lier devOtee'
11e conld net returu te bis attic sud face lus
dangliter with the knowledge of the er,11g
lie was doing lier in bis heart H1e 'I'ni15
not think of ber at ail-at lest until hae
had beuglit bis ticket.

Ail tirougi the long niglit lie walked,
cansumed by a wild fever. Incobierffilt
thouglits of ail that bis coming prosperitY
would mean haîf maddened bim. Light*
beaded at tirnea from lack of food n
intense excitement, lie weut up eue Street
and down another, scarcely feeling bis
fatigue for the tire in bis brain.

At iast the shopa epened eue bY One'
and the day of toi] sud weariuess for the
vast majority of men began. Tbo,î9b
Harding bad net been very long in the cIe>,
lie knew wliere te go on occasions lik3 this,
and the moment it was possible lie 501ught
eut an agent from wbom lie bouglit ticket
No. 2324 in the Liuisiaus State '
tory.

CHAPTER IL.

Mrs. Costello was wasbing. That fo
was aliuudautly veritied liy the volumes 01
rnoist white fog whici poured from the bal1-
.open door of ber single apartment. erg'
Costello feliowed the humble but entirlY
necessary profession of waalierwornan, end
occupied the reem juat across the narro<l
bail from the fiardinga. Wlieu s WS 11
luck, as II weut eut" for sixty cents Per
day sud lier dinuer sud tes. fier star 'WO
new lieing in the ascendant, Mrs. Costaîbo
liad been obliged to accept sucb wasbiilg 00
as could get te de Il at berne."

fier room was of fair size, sud as 9o
Costello mas its sole occupant as was on
sidered liy lier felew lodgers te lie in OPt"
lent circumstances. Lt is, perbapa, shightîl
inaccurate te say, "sole occupant," as
present several large tubs were disperse,
about the floor sud ou chairs. These piecas
of furniture, witb wliat wag uecessary for
even the most severeîy phulosophical bed'
room, a big steve for beating tbe Watler
several piles of soiled claties, te aay nothing~
of the amiple person of Mrs. Costelle berý
self, se filled the reom that wbeu 11e1ea
put ber bead in at the door tbe next 0tl
ing, aie almoat despaired of au entrance-

Ilal that you, me darlin' ? " said tbe
gond wornan, peering tbrougb the
Il Corne along ini wid ye b"
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