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s ' make them,” retorted Nelhe, with a tingh in her eyes.
* There goes that new schottisehe,  IUs just too sweet ! Fry
i, Miles.”

“ Don'e know 1" answered Miles, reddeing angrily.

* Wonder your accomplished sisters baven't taught it to
you? Come, try 1, this way ; two jmnps and five kicks—
O Jin, you dunee 1t lovely U Miley can’t,. Just w few turns,
Exeuse me, My, Galligan

Amd Nellie and the geinming Jun Dolan kicked over the
flone in w way that extorted admiration even from the inost
worn-ont ball.gacr.

Miles was o mdigrant to speak.  Ho was on his way to
the e when Miss Stinmons, the deserted one, asked him to
britge her a glass of water.  He rushed o the dressing-room,
grumbling under his breath. Bastien and FFitzgerald wore
there in deep couversation, with their backs 10 the door,
Mifes paused oit the theeshold,  He did not cateh Fitzgerald's
words, which seemed to be grave, but hie heard Bastien's eeply ;

s LI tell you the whole story, iy Loy, and you shall kuow
- el then he daughed 1o kis wsoad guick way—: Why I
Liled John Longworthy.™

Miles gasped. Bastien turned <uddendy and hughed ngain.
Miles disappented. e went mto the bar-room ; and Miss
Simmons vendncd, for all he caved, as thivsty as the Dezert
of Sabara for the rest of the night.

.\'.\'ll'.-»-.’l Nirceed, Nuweeet Ilulm'.

Miles dane «d na more, utd on the way home Miss Mulli-
g tered i ovam to draw him into conversation.  That youny
lady aseribed Jus presceupation to sulkiness, and in hec
heurt she vejoiced m her powers to depress his spints to such
a depth. Nevertheless, she made up her mind that she wonld
not be satistied antil she brought those * stuck-up ™ sisters of
his to a sense of lier terits,

Miles was hearuty glad wher Nellie was safely deposited at
The Anchor, the earrage door shivmmed, and he alone with
his own thoughts, What @ fool be Led been, he said to him-
sell, not to have kept on Basuen's tracks U He might have
sectred o pomd romad sman by this time, aerid been sure of a
place as the member from his disteiet. In that case it woubl
not have wade much diference row Mary and Esther re
wirded Nellie -in that case he would be independent of vela-
uves whose seltishness he begion o feel acutely.

What right had two givls to whom he had always been a
model brother, to terfere vot only with his happiess, but
with his advancement in lite? Some fellows sisters® wounld
have lived on beead and water, and worked their fingers to
the bone, to hielp i the elevation of a brother who needed
only a bittle assistanee to cross the threshold of o balliant
earcer.  Awd, then, Nelthe Mallin's e style ™ and <0
were qualities most needed s politiciaa’s wife.  What a
swathe she would cut at Sarvatoga ! He felt bitterly the in.
dilference of his sisters to the realization of his ideal ; but
hete was a0 sudden opportunity of teaching them that he
eould reahize it without any help from them.

Sonee day they wound vesret theiv present attitnde.  Why
dists’t they et marrwed, like other givls 2 Of course, he re.
flected Mary wonld never mavey ;. Esther wonld, if she had
a chanee. I Mary cune to ber senses about Nellie Mulligan,
she should xhways e st hone, and he would forgive and for-
sot. Nellic and he woulit be out agreavdeal, aud it would be
convenient to have somchody in the domestie eivele who conld
he depended on to look atter things,  9h, yes, he'd makeo
Mary come around ! But Esther should never enter his door
unless she aceepted it at once.

Miles, to whom Bastien's words had been as the dawn of
hope. langiied alond when he thoaght how simple Bastieu's
wick abiout the letter had been.  Of course John Lougworthy's
letter was forged —and vet it had been well done, too ; for it
Juud nearly thrown o, the astute Miles, off the track.  He
wonderesd if Bastien bad seen him, and he wished that he
hiad not been in such a hurey to leave—he might have heard
something wore 3 but he had heard enough. The question
wats, how to utilize it.

Miles trusted no one.  Te would put 1 o detective on the
track. e determined to use Buastion~-who was evidently
spending  Longworthy’s money vecklessly--as a mine from
which naggets conld be taken at will. What did he carve
whether Longworth's murderers were brought to justice or

not 2 Justice conld look out for itself; he wanted money:
ad he saw it within Ing grasp.  'That sarenstic, patronizing,
insolent Bustien was really in his power.  Amd Miles, reach.
ing lhiome, threw himself down on the lounge in his room,
with & plan in his mind for beghming his extortions at
ouee,

The morning alter thoe danco was not a happy oue for the
Lady Rosebuds.  Most of them had reached home after sun.
rise, and they were obliged to be at work at seven o'cloek.
Nellie Malligan, velying on the prestige given her by her en.
wagement (o 4 possible member of the Assembly—which she
announeed in the domestie cirele—scent word to Lucy's that
she was sick; and at cleven o'clock she went over to the
O'Conntors® rooms to ask ufter Rose.

. Nellie was rather pale und faded, and a draggled wrapper
and u dishevelled condition of hair did not improve her ap-
penvance.  She had a headuche, and her mother had suid
some sharp words coneerning her absence from the store,
which lad not improved her temper.  However, she thought
of Rose, nud also of the remains of her buuguet of the night
before.  She chose the flowers that were not hopelessly
withered and climbed to the top of the house, heartily
wishing that she had not torn one of Eliza Brown's shioes,
thut she had never dunced in hér life, that she was at the
store, fresh and energetic —that sho was, in fact, somcbody
else.

The O'Connors lived near the roof. The passage which
led to their three roonts wats daek and evil-smelling. A sickly
glow from a kerosene bunp was dumly projected from a dingy
reflector as Nellie groped her way along this corridor,  The
airl, who liked to be sentimental swhien there was no practical
question at issue, said to hevself that her heart was sad be-
canse of Miles' unfeeling conduct in deserting her during the
last part of the ball.  She determmed to tell Rose all about
it, for lack of a better confidant.

Withont Jmocking, she turned the greasy knob of the
O'Connors door and entered.  The first room was lighted by
a pave of glass sev in the sloping roof. A parlor stove, a
wash-tub with some wet clothes hunging over the edge, a
candlestick in a corner, encrusted with tallow, and a pile of
sombra-looking quilts and blankets, were the only furniture.
Nellie passed gquiekly through the middle apartment, which
wius so dark that she could not distingnish any object
clearly, and entered the room where Rose and sister Maggie
slept, when the wholce fumily were not living in it.

Here there was u big Kitchen stove, severitd caoking uten-
sils, and it shelt of dishes. The floor was unearpeted, und
dark from the i usage of many ovcupants during  mauy
sears. This room was lighted by a glass frame in the roof,
At oncem), where Rose Jay on 2 lounge, the roof and the floor
alost met.

Nellie was startled 10 see another person there—n trims
tooking, quick-maving person, who had just put several paper
pareels on a chair beside Rosu's resting place.  Nellie was
even more startled at recognizing in this person BEsther
Galligan.

Esther had taken off her waterproof cloak, and she looked
very comfortable and graceful in her tight little coat, white
collar, and black frock.  Nellie took this in at a glance. and
would Liave backed out the door had not Rase called to her in
her weak, treble voice :

* () Nellie, you mast have looked grand last night! And
you did not fet me sce you hefore yon went.”

Nellie forgot hier vanity in companction.

“Oh, { forgot, Rose! A gentleman friemd was waiting for
me,” she added, with a glance at Bsther; and I conldn't let
him wait too long, you kuow. But I bave brought you soto
flowers."” .

* Oh, how sweet!” cried Rose, her pale face flushing, as
she eagerly took the flowers in her thin hand. * And sco
what this kind young lady has broughtug ! "

Several bunches of grapes, some oranges and lomons, and
a beefsteak, on the chair, were evidently the oceasion of this
exclamation.

Nellie at once assumed her ¢ hest ** manner, muttering to
herself:  I'll soon teach this upstart that everybody that's
poor and lives m The Auchor daesn’t neeid cold victuals! "

(29 be continued.)



