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betenpted to look inside. Att that April
Fp.t', day ho was on the tramp from one

thfle ty anot ber ; but times were liard, and
th iYwas so fuît of people that thero

aeetned no rocou for Murphy, not oven Ilat
the top." T[he iast office that Le went to
wae Lace, Torpy Brother, architets. The

eýtr was addressod ta Joseph Lace, and
he wa8 away ; whicb was a very fortunate

11h11g for Murphy, or ho migt hve sitl
been unerûployed. lie then went to Joseph
Lace'a boruse in hope of finding Limn there,
and was admitted into a romr where Joseph's
8i8tor8, Anna and Rebecca, sat at týheir
ne6dîewlork Auna told Litr that ber brother
hald loft to'wn for a couple cf days - and
REb'ea thougbt that sho bad botter read
the 1etter addressed ta him, in case it was
8Olfething Of importance. lier eyes bad
bareîy tirne to g lance oer the wrîting wben
'ho gave a tîttie gasp and dropped the note
Upnolorhe ground as tbough it were a bot
CUider. Murphy thought she was going to

O ko with hystorics or a faint ; and heid
bn is arma in radiness to catch ber.
8h8 stared at Murphy with wido open

es" and nMouth - and whcn she bad begun
tw regain a littie'composure, the said :l 94 1
1i ot know you were that ; you d o

4 Murpby glancedl from ber ta h r sister,
%uIthe" back at ber again to try and
he rtan te aning of ber words. '[hon
ataOped sud picked up the note. The

words, el SEnd the foot furtber," cauglit bis
fa. 715hce turnod red, bis blie eyes

gleame0 , and bis hand shook wt uy

Ba 1froui the bouse without waiting ta
dowe""ellto Anna and Rebecca, he ran
11 the 8treet and up the nExt until he

e4tn t0) Racy's bouse. Allie Racy, Who
Pr'etndÇd to ho bis friend but roaiiy had a

t agai18t Linm, was playing the flute in
tu front dram-ing-room. 'Tho tune he

Ina7e Wa St. Patrick's Day in the
to rning, j)'eWbich softened Murpby's beart
I 1 10uh a degreo dtat ho ltt Allie Racy

lalo: ho CUly thrashed him untîl bis shit-
ab'oke initw. liefeit botter after that,

h Picking up the broken stick, Le went
t, The uext afternoon Joscph Lacecailtd Upon Lion a

tin , and this led to apromi-
ositond in the firm of Lace, Torpytro, ad acomfortable home in Lace's

fo Ma' oitr Auna was the bouse.keeper,

f(bêcculdi do littie. iRebecca

kt *(at tea dishep, and did the mending;
bu twag always said to ho ber work

ele OWas nover known to do it to my
kylotlah ge. Auna did it ; she was sa clever
an'd dd O (omled to got ahead of everybady,
th' *id thinga8 wbile other people were

~11bg about thora not that it was berlb 5it nrWa
Wç' the Wsayoels to blame. On

hXi]Y. dose te Laces wore a very l'appy
~ lrO* Jsph polisbed the boots (Anna

8iready cieaned tbem), and pcked thE
of ho(for Auna had Iigbted them a couple
Prl2"s ef ore). Iu the eveuings Le read
Anna Ilt Papers aloud ta bis mother (wbilt

bh orrected bis pronunciation) ; and
ho eld hadl ro chcod the end of the bool
"for a bgin at the loginning again

a.go)od hook wiil stand readireg ovei
'ny tLii1 s' Jsp ad;adbsmt

Mild, el Jsp ai n bsmte
~o0uld be kwick Papers was a book that
1 51ed ' aliawed with safoty." Murphy

O1one e the roading somotimes out ol
ebutr tPolteueas towards the Lace family

t h ~book was flot in bis line, " Le said,
80bre'rÀe2 he fell asleep, and other timeE

be sat and watbhed the faces of the four
Laces as tbey were b'ent over their several
duties.

Arna wos bandsomo. She bad a stroabg
sensible face, shiarp eyes, and pienty of gaod
jdgment and wit abDut ber. Araund
Anna the wbole househoId and woi k seemed
to centre, and site managed everybody iii
the bouse. Rebecca was nat handsome,
neither was she plain, lier eyes woro soft
and mitd, ber voice iow and swect, ber face
brigbt and kind. Anna was always doing,
and Rebeea was aiways undoieg. They
were very different theso sisters ; saine
liked one, and saine tiked the other, Murphy
tiked bot h. Ho was in love witb Rebecca and
bad been frotrn the very first time ho saw ber ;
but ho intended to marry Auna, Ho did
not know cxactly why himsetf, except that
Anna was somEbody. She was of aIl peo-
ple the mast important in the bouse ; tho
one that they would be loath to tose, and
chat was the reason, p(rhaps, why Murphy
xvaLted ber. And so it came ta bp quito an
understoad tbing witb himelf, witb Anna,
and witb the wboie bousehold, that ho was
gain g ta marry hcr, altbougb uothing as yet
bad beon said by him ta that (lfect. T[ho
nigbt that ho took ber ta the theatre ta sec
"e'The Tin Saidier," ho was gaing ta ask ber
ta be bis wifo ; but somebow the play put
it ont of bis bead. 'The scenes wereuottbose of
a comfortable borne, or happy married iife,
wbicb maylhave Lad something ta do with it;
for Murphy was sensitive and impression-
able and feit witb the times. Towards the
end of the play ho feil asleep, and dreamt
that ho was sitting on bis three-tegged
stool at home, in front of a table, tossing
dico witb Anna, Rebecca and Lace ; and
Rebocca won the game-wbicb surprised
themn ail not a littie,, and put him ont a
great deai. lie and Anna gat homo from
the theatre late and the bouse was in dark-
ness. Anna went very qîîietly ta ber room.
that she migbt not disturb the rost, who
nad been sleeping for some hours.

Murphy ato somo bread and cheose and
cold patato, au)d thon read the nowspapor.
When ho went up stairs in the dark ho saw
the door of the empty store-room at the top
of the ianding quietly open and thon shut
again.

IBurgiars !' ho wbispered ta himef,
for ho Lad been reading about themn in the
newspaper dlown et airs, and the ways tbey
had of concealing tbemsetves. lie watked
on bis toes ta bis roomn and took clown bis
revolver ; and then, as ho passed Lace's
room, ho calied ta Limn in a low voice ta
bring bis gun ; for Lace. being an arcbitect,
had a good oye and Lad won many cigars
and gold-beaded canes at exhibition!, lie
and Murphy stood at the head of the stairs,
back ta back, wbich strengthened them.
Lace aimed bis gun clown the front stairs,
Murphy pointod bis revolver at the door of
the ompty storc-rooma; in this way ho pro-
tected Lace's back aud Lace protected bis.
Tbe door of the empty store-roomn softly
opoued.

IlShut that door," called Murphy. The
door closed, and ait was sulent again. Mur-
phy could feel Lace sbaking with fright ho-
bind Limn, and Lace coulci foot Murphy
sbivering witb frar.

Lace drew in bis rigbt foot a littie ta
support bimef the botter ; ho raiEod bis
gun on a level with bis oye in order ta ho
in roadineas ta pull the trigger, for ho beard
the stairs creaking as if somne one was ap.
proaching; but how ho was going ta bit a

1man straigbt in _the heart in the dark ho

could not tell. lie thougbt of the cigars
and gold-headed canes and this gave hion
confidence. Murphy glued bis feet more
firmly to the ground and wiped the pespira-
tion fromr his brow.

'Hark'ee. there they are again ! Shut
that door or l'il shoct you ! >

Again ail was stili. Murphy could bear
bis beart beating tremendously, and ho was
beginning( to get tired of the situation.

"1 think l'il shoot hiîn tbrough the
door," he whispered to Lace.

lNo, no, flot yet,' said Lace; Il give the
fellow time to repent."

"lShut that door, or faith an' l'Il shoot

INo," said Lace, wbo was getting

braver as he got more used to it ; Iltell him
to open the stoor and step out like a man
and let us see what he looks li ke. "

Il But mayhe there are three or four or
perhaps six. No, no, faith I would rather
they stayed in there," whispered Murphy.

IlShut that door, or l'Il shoot you dead
on the spot," cailed Murphy in a lauder,
steadier voice. Then ail was silent, oniy
t.he heavy breatbing of Murphy, the ticking
of Lace'es watcb, and the dlock striking
twelve.

'[boy counted the ktrokes to themnselves,
and wondered if thoy would ever cease to
ciang ; they rang out so ioud and clear in
the stili darkness that it made both, brave
men though they were, tremble.

Then someone came giiding quietly dlown
the long hall.

IlGhosts and evîl spirits," whispered
Murphy ; for,as his back was'turned,he could
flot see, ho could oniy bear-and thon
think.

"lShoot 'em, Lace ;shoot 'em dead.
Protoct my back, man, as I'm protecting
ycurs.-

"It's Anna," whispered Lace.
"Go to the front window, girl ; throw it

UP and cati police."
Away went Anna and did as the was

bidl; and the sbrili sound of a woman's
vace rang tbrough the midnight air, caiiing
IlPolice, police." Two arrived at tho front
door almott at the same time ; a third soon
foliuwed. Then there was some discussion
as to who sboutd go dlown the stairs to let
tbemn in. Murphy had to guard the store-
room door ; Lace had, to protect bis back,ý
and Anna refused to go for the feit nervous..
At h(ngth Lace went and took the gun with,
hin. Tho tbree policemen entêred the
house and caiied for a ligbt for tbey couid
do nothing in the dark.

Il Hurry there, hurry there,1 ' called
Murphy. Il Faitb an' l'Il be kiltod on the
spct I'm standing on, while you are ail taîkin'
below."

A policeman mounted the stairie, lanips
in band, Lace foitowed witb bis gun, the
other policeman came after Limn. Siowly,
stop by step, the procession ascendod. Wben
thoy reached the landing Murphy rosigned
hie position with a deep-drawn sigli and
str(tcbed bis limbe,.

'The first policeman with bis baton
pushed the door of the store-room open
and entered ; the others followed. In the
centre of the empty store-room, stood Re-
becca, with a mouse-trap and a bit of cheese
in ber hand.

IlDid you find them 1" she asked quite
caimly.

IlFmnd wbat 1" roared Murphy ; be was,
thinking of mice.

IlThe burgiars you were talking about
out there in the dark," said Rebecca. Then
Murphy fainted away frome sheer exhaus-
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