
IlAnid do you know that it's not. a
decent play? "

IlYou're a regular prude, Dave ; you
don'r suppose 1 would take Miaggie to
anything of thi t kind, do you ?>"

Il\Vell, I may be a prude, but 1 think
you'il admit îlîat the rep.orters of the
Bristol papers are not.»

I drew froni my desk a bundie of clip.
pings and handcd thern to hlm. ht used
t0 be a little hobby of mine, to keel) my-
self posted on theatrical news, and to do
this I used to collect ail tic press notes of
successful rplays.

He lanced at themi and retured then,,
say ng,.

"lOh, those follows %vere paid by other
managers to 'i'rite her down, or 'they
weren't paid to write lier up, or sonie-
thing like that. I don't take an>' stock in
what they sav."

" Very iveli,»" 1 repiied coldly, IlJPin
tired trying 10 tuTu you fromi the rond to
perdition. But," I was getting wvarni iii
spite of myscîf, " if you will ruin your
own 11ké, for Hea-ven's sake don't make. a
wreck of that poorgirl's!1

I didn't 'vait ta note Ilhe effect of mly
words, and saîv Charley no more until
next nîorning.

The change in his manner surprised
mie.

told Ma-gie I wouldni't go last ighî,
and 1 asin afraid I shahl bc in lier black
books for a wveek at least. But you %veTe
righîi, aId man, as youl always are.':

Perhaps I wa-ýsn't overjoyed that lie had
i last made a stand in the downward
path. And lie did more than stand.
Froni that day he begati to clirnb tlie hlli
again. The end of the year was but littie
more than a iuonth distant, but didn't
13aines and Liberatore, Ganot and
Todlitinter catch it during that limie?

We worked together, Chiarley and 1, zns
ive had donc rnm thc day we entered
College tilI the day the shadow fell upon
hlmii. It was aur Iast tnanîh at St. Bruno's,
and I do believe it was tic happiest anc
ive ever spent there. Ail too short it was,
and sorry were we %when the last day
zirrived. But everything cIsc was in such
spirits that we cou]dnt be very ploonîy.

Twenty-flve of us, the envied of our
fellowstudcnts, had succecded in passing
the Londan University cxaniination.
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St. Bruno's lîad ever sent out, and
surely the valedictory address delivered
by Chartes Carbery wvas the best ever
heard.

Not a care in the world had we, as ve
extendéd aur hand ta be shaken by our
hosts of friends. In the midst of the
confusion I saw an usher hand a note 10
Charley. He changed color and went
hastily away.

It ivas soine time before I could gel out
of the crusti, and when I reached my
ro.omi I fotind haîf a dozen felloivs gathcred
for a final chat. ht was midnight îvhen we
broke up and Charley had not returned.

I must have slept about tlhree hours;
when 1 %vas awakened by the tramp of feet.
At first 1 thouglit it mnust be the porters
moving trunks, but it wvas taa earîy for that.
The door was shoved open and something
feUl heavily to, Uic floar. Retreating foot-
step.; were heard. I jumped up and struck
a Iight-ta find Charley lying there, insen-
sible froi driink, and w~ith his face
bruised and cut! 1 dragged humii 10
his bed anîd walked thc flour tii
daylight, %vhen, exlîauited, i threiv ulyself
on my bcd atîd slept.

ht was alniost noon before I awoke. 1
lookcd about nie-Charley was '*« oie; lus;
books, clothes, everything hid been taken
away, and not even at note left for mie.

ht was with a sad heart that I quitted the
walls of St. Bruno's College never ta
return.

Ten years Inter, strange 10 sayc I was a
inember of tic Secret Service Pl~oice of
Canada. I had heen pmacticing )aw 'tor
abo>ut three years but these îlîree years
liad been spenit ailiost exclusively in deal-
iru. withl the, crimijial classes. Sonie
influential friends; suggested that I should
apply for tic position I have iiientioned,
anid, througlî theïr influence igain, iny
application was accept.ed. 1 niay say tiat
tiie work is thiorouglily 10 iny taiste, and
that I would not now excliange it for any
other.

At tic Unie I speak of intelligence
liad bet-n received of the presence of a
gang of coiners in the village af Port
Artliur, at tie head of Lake Superior ; and
I was detailed to capture îliem. Accord-
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