woebruary, 1897,

her hair was long and
struight and black,
and her checks and
lips were sear ict. Sha

never  allowed  her
fuco tu by derty, per-
haps  bLecawse  sho

know 1t was prety
and that dirt marred
it.  Her clothee were
always in rags, but
tho rags were cleaa.

Puur livtle Nellio !
She wag clean and
she was peetty, but
there, alas! her vir-
tues came to an end.
She was a thief, and

. the man she stole
from chiefly was a
tenefactor of her father’s, It was he who buught
thie vendor's rags, giving him always a few cents
wore than they were worth.  He was a little man,
oid and white-haired, with a heart full of pivy for
every poor unfortunate. He kept a xecond-hand
clothes shop ; also he sold little trinkets, such as
hair pins, plated brooches and rings, and celluloid
bracelets. It was these—the bair pins and the
bracelets—that Nellie’s soul craved, not for her
own adornment but to selt to school children on
the streets, and tho money she got for them she
lud faithfully away in a battered mustard-tin
that stood on a corner-shelf mn the kitchen.  This
muney she was hoarding for a very felicitous
vient, for Nellie was going to be married, and ax
Ted, her young man, at the present period of this
history, was stowed comfortably away i same
gaol, Nelhe had to do the furnishing of the shanty,
and she was agreeable.

It was at this nteresting period . Nelhe's
career that she first met Claude, and frun the
moment Claude saw her and her beauty she was
to lim the one woman of his heart.

Claude was guod. Eserything in his life was
aganst him. He wes born of drunken parents ,
Dick » reputation wrs more than shady, that of
lus mster was still vorse—and  certainly the
street is not com acive to a geod moaral training.

But Claude was good , he hadn't one sice, and
had but one fault, and that was his tewper. It
was sudden and blinding as a flash of lightning,
vut there was never any thunder afterwards. All
was over with the flash.

Once n little girl on the street stuck out her
tongue at him.  He was singing s hymn about
the Cross at the time.  He stopped, turned avound
qutckly, and without a2 moment’s warning struck
the @irl & sound br - on her ear.  The instant he
struck her he was sorry and tried to mnake friends.
He said he was not angry because she stuck out
her tongue at him, but because she did it when
he was singing about the Cross. Then with 1l
his spare coppers he bought the girl a hoed, o
warm scarlet one. It was in the winter time. He
vhuse scarlet because of Nellie’s checks and hps.
After that the littlo girl and Claude were fivm
friends,

CRHAYTER IIl.

“Nellie was ut uereld tricks wain.  She couldn’t
resist & package of hair pins, a pair of red brace-
lts and several articles of clothing. The kind
ol man had a living to make and a family to
t»ep, and more than once he had let Nellie off. -
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Hor parents weze respectable, he said, and for
their sake, as well as her own, ho tried to ovor
luok the girl's wrong dvings,  But this was the
last stras —if she linda’t touchied the dothing the
old man would bave once more unshed the matter
up.  Then othet prople came to ludge complaints
against Nelue,  She was arrested and had to ap
pear in wurt. But the old wan was the liof
witnesy it the case.

His voice warered and trembled, and tears were
in lus vyes as be spoke agoinst the givl,

It was the first time Claude was over in a
police-court , the place never had any fascination
for him as it had for the other bays,

Nellie vas quickly dispused of —a three months
sentenco.  Then the girl was led away.

It was that—the three months—that cut like
a knife into Claude's heart, it turned his bloud
to fire, his bLreath came quickly and his oyes

dilated., All the luvely suft shining was lost in a
blazo. They were wonderful to luok upun, but at

that moment they were the eyes of 0 madman
His Nellie, his beautiful Nellio, Nellie who
brought the Cruss so much nearer to Lim , Nelhe

drouping and fading away like some fair blassom

in a rison cell; hiv innocent Nellie'  Claude
raved. You sce he believed in her, believed with
all his strength, and heart and soul—for suc¢” is
love!

Claude did not know that Nellie had a lover
other than himself ; he never dreamed that Nellie
laughed at him, and at his Cross and his odd waysy,
when in disreputabic places with her companioas.
He nuever guessed this, and perhaps it was well.

He was still sitting in his scat, and searcely
noticed the people moving and talking around him;
until mechanically he raised Lis oyes, where they
rested on the little old man, who, with his white
head bowed, was passing out into the -eet.

Then he arose and followed, btind-

ed by his mad passion.
On the roadside was a stone—
— - netsucha very large one, but itwas
an ugly-looking thing, with several
<harp juts in it. Claude’s  hand
trembled as he stooped o pick up
the stone; but it faltered only for
an instant. His aim was sure, and
the stene steuck the old man on
the temple.  He was an old man,
and the stone was ugly, and the
temple is a frailspot. He fellheavily
to the ground, and never recovered
conscivusuess. .\t nightfall he wix

dead. Claude was svon.
surrounded , he didn't
prowest nor declare his
uhueener,  as  othors
W llll]tl llil¥ (L] (lU“l‘, fU[ ]lis
pALssiun had huddvnl_\
subsided , but he yuiet
ly allowed Limself to be
handeutled and taken
away,

Rewomber, it was nut
Claude in his right sen-
ses who Killed the man.
Our Claude ~the Claudoe
of the Cross --would not
knowingly hurt the
lowest of God's creatures—not because he know
much about Gud, but because be had o heart of
kinuness, and beeause he was good.

Ile was sentenced to be hanged. 1o prnled a
little whon he heanl it first, but that was all.

The prisun days went by ueither slow nor swift,
but in vague unreality.

Claude Jdrovped aud paled in the close con
finement of his prison cell, but the xhining had
returned to his deep bluw eyes. He spoke and
lovked liko onoin a dream, The guoler, who loved
him, hoped that he would die before the awful
day would dawn, and it seemed for o while that
he would—then he rallied, and the day broke.

They were erecting the gallows, and Claude
could hear the sounds of the hammering. He
dragmed himself across to the little window and
prered out between the bars.  The gnoler tried
to draw lam back , 1t was a gruesome <ight for
anyone,

With his fevered visjon he caught just a glimpso

of the wooden s.tacture,  Then he threw his
head back and clasped his hands together.  The

gaoler stouped over hin and heard his whisper:
ings

“The Cross' The Cring* ™

Nellie had been out of gaol for sume maonths,
so had found tune, wath the help of the mustard-
tin, to stock her shanty.  On the first of Cetober
she was to be married ¢ and on the first of Uctobor
—poor Claude !

The day came around, and after the wedding
they had a httle celebration —that 1z to say, Ted
aot drank, and Nelhie was 12 the same conditien
us Ted. Nelhe was sitting on a stool, and Ted
was lying on the floor with his head in Nellios lap,
and his feet perched upon & chair in front of him.
They were buth singing—hymns perhaps.  People
sings hymns when they are drunk, <omehow,

Someone pushed open the door, and threw a
piece of yaper in the girl's lap.  She picked it up
and looked st it. Thore was writing on it.  She
didn’t quite undorstand it at first.  After a
while it was ¢lear, and then sho laughed and held
the paper that Ted might read 1t also.

There wero only a few wards :

“Guod bye, Nellie.  T've found the Cross.

CLAUDE.
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