She moved her chair close beside
him and took his hand. She wore a
Dlain biue print dress and nursing
apron; her beautiful hair, with its
Bolden lights, was piled in large
Waves on her well-poised head; her
Complexion had not suffered from her
Confinement to the house, and was as
fair and radiant as usual. He looked
at her approvingly.

“You look very nice. You do your

air ever so much better since I told
Jou how.,”

: “I take great pains with it to please
ou.”

“Yes; I can’t bear an untidy woman
Qéar me, even if she were as pretty as
Jou are. I wish you could be dressed
48 you ought to be, and seen by every-
One, ag I thought once you would have

€en when you married me.”

“Never mind that, dear.”

“But I do mind. I mind everything.
Lying here day after day and looking
Al the walls with their big flowered
Dattern, and the neat lodging-house
Urniture (satin walnut at five guineas
the set) isn’t very exhilarating. I
Wust think of something, and now that

am weaker my mind is on' the go the

Whole time.

. An overwhelming compassion was
I Wnid’s heart as she looked at her

Usband’s wasted cheeks and thought
- Ot what he might have been; but she
fould not put words to her thoughts,
although she longed. to raise him to
lgher things,

“Enid,” he continued, finding sne
Was silent; “it hasn’t been much of a
e, Is it quite certain it’s nearly
Over?»

She took both his hands. “The doc-
Or says so, dear,” for at her urgent
fatreaty he had at length consentea
°{' a doctor to be summoned.

‘l wish now that I had never left the
Prison, You won’t let them take me,
Will yoy 7~

“How is it possible they should take
Jou, dear? Who could connect the
n"f\'a‘l officer that entered these rooms
With—with Horace Cornwallis.”

B ‘Well, 1 don’t suppose they would.

Ut don’t leave me, Knid. Somehow I
4ven’t enough nerve left in me to die.
fople talk about it being so easy to
fave this world when you are weak
04 j1), put that’s all nonsense. It's

er so much easier to die when you
fe well. If it's true that the result
ke all our actions follows us into an-

her world, what sort of a life shall I
4ve? I am afraid, Enid, I am afraid.”

THEN she remembered that this was
the man whom once she had loved
With her whole heart, for whose
3ke she had given up comfort and
lends, and braved untold dangers,
with this remembrance a power
her own seemed to overshadow
e}"- Her lips were suddenly opened.
W © all have sinned, dear; some
w°1‘e, than others. But you know very
®ll Who it was that suffered for us.”
And you believe it is true?”
3 True?” she repeated, her voice ring-
itg’ her face lighting up. “I am sure
8 true. Think of what others have
b Derienced — men sin-stained and
favily laden.”

ot

«WVhat have they experienced?”
b Let me tell you what one man ex-
&n enced when he was dying—Laur-
€8 Oliphant.”
g have heard of him. But he was a
¢ d man,”
; lez:He Wwas. But listen to what he has
H On record: Christ has touched me.
che as held me in His arms. I am
4o 08ed—He has changed me. Never
In can I be the same, for His pow-
.28 cleansed me. I am a new man.’ ”
Rlas. L could feel like that I should be
| i But Oliphant did a lot for other
Dle, T'm afraid I haven’t much
to look back upon.”
At was true. His had been in re-
oyy, & Miserable, wasted life, though
; :beeW&rdly full of pleasure. Self had
an the predominating aim of his life,
bpo,  BOW that he was dying Self
th U8ht him no comfort. She knew
laq €ven if he repented of his past
greaeeds, which had been many and
i he had only the last days of a
he, © Offer, and her heart sank within

tohﬁlt the divine power which seemed
Ing ave taken possession of her now
“Uenceqd him. She talked to him
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feeling that her words were not her
own.

“So you think there might be a
chance given even to such a feilow as
L am?” he said at length.

“l do. I am sure of it.”

He lay back exhausted. She gave
him miik and brandy, and he went tu
sleep, awakening apparently much pet-
ter. But his mind still dwelt on the
subject of their conversation. His
first words were:

“It will be a very uncomfortable
thing to become thin air, or a sort of
essence, for I suppose that’s what it
will be.”

“Oh, no,” replied Enid warmly;
“have you not read what Swedenborg
says?”

“What do I know about Sweden-
borg?” he asked impatiently,

“He was a clever, practical civil en-
gineer in Sweden. But he had visions
as St. John had, and says he constant-
ly conversed in another world with
spirits, all of whom had bodies the
same as we have, although spiritual
ones, with greatly extended powers.
Does not 'St.Paul tell us that there is
a spiritual body?”

“I'm glad to hear of it. I thought it
meant a sort of impalpable ether—if I
ever thought anything about it. If
these things are true, why was 1
brought up as 1 was, without even
hearing religion mentioned, except to
be laughed at as ‘cant’? It’s either
true or it’s false; and, for myself, i
believe it’s true.”

“You may be quite sure, dear, that
every allowance will be made for what
in the beginning was not your fault.”

“I hope so. I don’t say I repent. I
don’t say anything, but I should like
to think, as a drowning man, that a
rope might be thrown me.”

“Just as I am, without one plea,
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bids’t me come to
Thee,
‘O Lamb of God, I come,”
repeated Enid softly.
But there was no response.

CHAPTER XXVI.
His Escape.

HERE was a sound of loud talking
as Ronald Westlake approached
the house where Haselfoot and

the Cornwallises lodged.

Ronald had considered that all dan-
ger must be over now, and thought
that he might at all events call on
Haselfoot and ascertain a few particu-
lars concerning his friends upstairs.

But at the sight of the group at the
door his heart failed him. Involun-
tarily he stood still, for two of the men
were policemen and the third the war-
der from Princetown.

Mrs. (Carter, her broad face very red,
was confronting them, gesticulating in
her excitement.

“Which T say and mean that you
are talking nonsense. The only lodg-
ers I have are two naval gentlemen,
and one of them is very ill and can’t
be disturbed. Go away! You must
mean some other house.”

“I should like to see this naval gen-
tleman who is so ill,” said the warder.
“Is he a very good-looking young
man ?”

“Well,” replied Mrs. Carter, dubi-
ously, “there may be those who call
him handsome, but I can’t see it my-
self. And as to young, he’s forty-five
if he’s a day. Too old for his beautiful
wife, who is a saint on earth, if ever
there was one.”

The mention of the beautiful young
wife was quite sufficient for the men,
who had wavered for a moment. They
forced their way in and encountered
Haselfoot, who, hearing the voices,
had come out. He had just returned
from a cruise, and had had no news of
the lodgers upstairs.

“You are harbouring an escaped con-
vict here,” said one of the policemen.

“l am doing nothing of the kind,”
replied Haselfoot hotly. “I would not
do such a thing. What are you talk-
ing about? Why, it would be as much
as my commission was worth.”

‘‘But you are. We have reason to
suppose that the man upstairs is an
escaped convict. We have discovered
that you took him in your ship and
disguised him on landing. You and
this gentleman”—pointing at Ronald,
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