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later, on the 25th of

Jone, 10687, Therese was married to
Antoine de la Mothe Launay, Sieur de
Cadillae. The ceremony was performed
before the high alt of the cathedral,

by the cure, Pere Dupre, and the nup
tials were long recalled as of the graud
est of the time,

0ld Qaebee has seldom seen a fairer
bride than was this sweet sister of
mine., My father gave, in her honor
and in compliment to hgp gallant bride-
groom, a wedding vanquet, which was
attended by Govervor Denonville, the
noble Bishop Laval, the Iatendant, and
all the distinguished society of the
town. Alter the feast there were toasts
and pleasantries appar ntly withont
end ; and among the guests, and foremost
in the dance, was the whilom Jover of
T'herese— Sahrevois, in the blithest of
humors, and more agreeable becsuse
less consequential than hitherto. In
faith, I opine there is many a man who
would thus be the better for a broken
head.

Blue as were the skies, and pradizal
the sunshine f that happy day and the
week following, during which the festiv

ities

re kept up, both a% ounr honse
in the town and at Beauport, yet ever

drew nearer the hour when our dear

hand. In wy joy I could have fallen
npon his neck with a gratefu' embrace,
or vpon bended knee sworn fealty to
Lim as a landholder pays homage to his
lord ; but I felt iotuitively that, what-
ever tribute he might require from
other men from me he liked better this
gimple hand clasp. He bad named mo
brother, and by so doing had bound me
to his interests forever.

Thus it came about that I sailed away
with the dashing Sieur de la Mothe to
his Acadian home, as his clerk, but
with the promise of having part at
times in his voyages and expeditions.
Aud in being thus s»lected I was given
v pre'erene over my cousin Robert de
Reaume, who much desired to go.

But at my departure little Barbe
wept nearly all the brightness of her
pretty eyes away, nor would she be
somforted, even when I promised to
bricg her, when I came home again, &
chain of gold set with rubies, like to
the one the handsome bridegroom had
bestowed upon my sister as a wedding
gilt,

The occupation of privateering in
which Bieur Cadillac and my uncle
Guyon were engaged was esteemed in
those days a lawfol one. The French
buccaneer considered himself in the
King's employ, and, while his pay de-
pended upon the fortune he met on the
ocean, he razeived the prote:tion of
his own government, He was exjected
to take, pillage, or destroy as many
good English or Spanish vessels as

¢sod his course ; but he was sup

e
posed to leave the sailing-craft of his

girl was to set sail with her husband for | countrymen alose, or give them assist

his far away home in Acadia.

My motber, to whom Therese was as
a right hand, kept up bravely and tried
to see the romance of her youth re

ance as to friends in distress. It is
| true, many of thrse engaged in this
daring warfare on the high seas we e
pirates who hoisted the black flag and
slew all who fel] into their hands with

newed in tho s y of her daughter ;

my fath would no word spokea | barbarons cruélty ; but my uncle and
of the com'ng parting. As for myself, | La Mothe re by no means men of
although I danced with the maid of | this stamp. oy were well regarded
honor and every pretty demolselle of | by every one for th wod service in
the company, and bandied merry | his Majesty's for wars, and as a
speeches with all, there were moments | recognition of this service the Sieur de
when the spectres of the adieux to be i(‘“w'.\-‘, during the summer that fol
sald spoiled all the mirth for me. | lowed his marriage, received from

1
Not only would I miss Therese, the | Governor Doenonville and the Intend

confidant of boy i'los and | ant de Champigny a grant of the Island
A most sage advise hat my | of sfont Desert, and of Donaquec, a
momentar rust othe was | large tract of land on the coast of our
proved unvjust, it seemed to me that | province of Maine, which lies to the
with hig roing the star of my horizon | south east of Quebec and beoiween it
would set, 'eaving we in darkness and [ and Acadia, as a glance at the chart
discont will show.

* Ther: ba for me n | In the spring we went down from
resource of escaping from life’ “I"HL Royal to the island for a few
to the Recollet book room 8 | m mthe, and the next year we did so
seanty t sures,’”’ T muttered to myse!f | again ; for, the King having confirned
on® morning., ‘‘Since my father has i the grant, Cadillac determived to use
made me his clerk, my days henceforth | the dowry Theresoe bad brought him to
must be spent in the oflice of his great \ improve this seigneury.
warah vt the foot ult an Matelot, | \lready my brother in-law was looked
Ah,if I could but-ailaway with my hero! | upon as a man of importance. Waell
Why, I will go with him,” I eried with | too had he kept his promise tc me that
sudden re olve, and sought him out | [ should have a share in his adveutures
forthwith, | and exploits, I had sailed with him

Cadillae stood on the deck of his ship | upon several voyages, visiting New
at Beaupor:, watching his men as they ; Kogland, and going southward, even to
stowed t cargo of various s:ores not | the shores of Viirginia. The bays and
proenral t Port Royal ! rivers, as also the settlements of the

“ Mon ¢ 1ke me with you," l Atlantic seaboard from the Gulf of 8t,
I called to Nover can [ abide | ence to the Bay of Chesapeake,
the dullaess of this place when you are | as familiar to him as were the
gone | | banks of the little river St. Charles

\ 1y heeled | and the streams about Beauport to me,
about in his alort way, vsearch. | in the days of my boyhood.
ing elance, 1 laying a bhand on my | At Mont Desert we were kept from

sauui by the menaces of one Andros,
Soglish Governor who claimed the

It was the same Andrc

l'a, lad 1 ur of
) v i W hing | demanded from the settlers
real I rtainties, th nuecticut the surrender of their
perils t 1 harter, which forthwith disappeared
i 3 o1 L C 1t 8 though plucked away by the ha f
s ! ) \ i 1 eirly Lerself,
joine L Sh® \ i | ea of y the
of rl " pon the wind ran
POV r and .” | ment has been concealed
AT -- be tau 1 rebel in the hollow o
r It s0, all honor to him for the
d i I As for O sieur, he lang
pr y claims of the pompouns G
e 1156 } ving Mont Desert to be de
i ) d by our Indian allies, retarn
hall d of a z | vith his household to Port Royal alter
atior v | y festival of the Harvest,
n ) A | No soner were we at
wid, i there were begnn preparations
¥ v k wl eption of some unknown
) f n | The manor was hung with garlands ;
W ) | the orchards and our fertile farms were
Id [ d und us con ation ; fat
t { ¢ | beeves PR brought
! t | out the the store of tible
1 lamask that formed part of her bridal
Ve a ulfit, burnished the silver plate, and
i ( y mad ti'l turther busied herself in direetiny
f, 1 n wnd for he best cooks of the settlement, who
\ t ‘ i i been pressed inbo service.
Bua e eveaing th our Sieur I paced
yo v Lrangn X wnd | the gallery of the house. Arcuand
( quirin \ A ) about it y olden flelds, and be
1 I rong  tows of : yond ¢ 10 dark forests of pine
) ¢ Vv tollowi he | avd hemlock, B-fore us the wa ers of
haza wed lier of for- | the harbor rellocted the sunset clouds,
1 \ uncle ( { and danced in white waves along the
en ; ) shore white waves that some
80 en eial p | how made me think of the pretty leet of
< 18 1 home | little Barbe, as once, of a summer's
ivin busine 1d the best | day, I s her tripping unshod upon
1ter family tho sands of Baauport. And ever after
¢ Mix him," I persistod rith | it seemed to me that shoes were all too
indign . | heavy for her dainty grace, although
“ Hein, beau frere, T question neit { my uacle was wont to bring her shapely
you urance nor y valor,”" | footwear, upon his return from his voy
laughed ho. ** 1 did but wish to warn | ages—Spanish slippors and the lika,
y e you would fain take up \ But to resume my story. Taking my
8 by n in sailing, nor yet a | arm with the courtly dignity natural to
mat courting a fair demoiselic : him, Cadillae said: ** Normand, there
and winni v bride. It may perchance | are great doings at hand. Tam shortly
nold ¢ Wb prizes, but the interval be | t) entertain the Sieur Meneval.”
tweon is one of discour and | I shrugged a shoulder, for :he Gover
t ; | nor of Acadia had more than once been
*“ For that [ care not,”” I broke out. ‘ hospitably welecomed a’ our house wijh
I am vo r and strong : and is it not | out this ado.
he str Wb makes lifo rth the : My brother gave a good humored

laugh over my ineredulity.

uned and walked withme | * Hein! You have not heard all,”
1 of the vessel, I weut he proceedod. *' With the Sieur Mene
you but knew what os | val is to come a strangor of w.de re-
[ was wont t [| pute, an Admiral but lately out from
( » bo at n the | France."
P f r 1 A | AN, T ejaculated, comprehending
\ 1 t eath, n he gravity of the intelligence.
[ i 141 1 “ My oxpecled guest is th» Sieur de
( § GO v Caffiniere,”” he pursued, sweeping
f ren ir with his right d, as th
5 ) old a sabro and he was cleaving
or "'y ‘' Heo wishes me
to rust i no matter whe
€ he King My k
| 1 1 ! or
I ha power f his
A brother’s for an import
i | As T listened, my ardent young blood
Ixtravag I ped his | glowed in my ve'ns and rushed to my

face in a crimson flush, while my heart
throbbed exultantiy a'the h:pe of hav-
ing a part, even il an hamble one, in
this new cruise.

Reading my thoughts, La Mothe

“ You would faln go w

i
80 it may be, provided the Sieur de la
There is a service
a3 onerous, if less dashing, I though’
to ask of you ; but-""

it you would have me do
stammered with emotion.

‘* My one anxiety is for my wile,
returped Cadillae, moodily.
loath to leave Therese here alone, yet
at present [ have no way of sending
My absenee will
trust ; il I am delayed,
Francols Gayon will be here in the
spring, and she can return with him to
I might, indeod, at
the expense of some degree of my state,
send my wifo and our infant child to
stay with the Lady de Menaval, but in
this household would

ack to Qaebec.

visit her poople.

Plaioly enough I saw wherein lay my

‘ Say no more, mon chevalier,’
interrupted in a voice tha: trembled
somewhat, hal{ from the bitterness of
the disappointment I strove to conceal,
earnestness of my
¢ I will remain hare, since
it is your wish,"

He thanked me warmly and after a
pause continued—

Therese, I commit my lands, and wha'-
ever of bullion, specie, or jewels have
come to me as spoilsol Spanish galleons
or Knglish merchantwen, and are still
Above all, to your
I confide the treasures be
side which all else is drois, my precious
I'herese and my little danghter Made-

““ Am I not bound by the ties
nature to shield my sister and her child
with my life 2"’

B> ¢ mtent, Inowsolenn |t

then, There:o and the little one will
be as safe here as if under my father's
roof in that secure town founded by the
n o0 the rocky prowmon
f the St. Lawrence.’

My brother pressed my hand and said
ouce more, a3 on the day 1 had praye
to follow his fortunes—

¢ Normand, you are a good lad, and
1 thought you would
w8 you have done, but when
it is troubled one eraves a word
of loyalty from a friend."”

At this commendation my heart grev
Our Siear had honored me
with his confidence, and my youthful
vanity was well pleased that my sister
would look to me to manage for her the
considerable estates of La Mothe.

e feast in honor of the Sieur
loiere, i% was prepared for
A storm arose, and when the
skies cleared, a wind so swept the se:
thas when the Admiral’s
Kmbuscade, was si
ity of his effecting

as brave as trus.

2d, the impossibil

a canoce whizh every moment
vbout to become the prey o

C
ildren of the deep

iiled away, and after ma

Siear to Governor )

r lacvitude on the

terious expedition had bee
a brilliant plan to pr

Amsterdam, the ci

ily do I regret our prol

separation, ma mie,"’

n you whom I so dee

hold out a helping hand, and

in the spring, if you so will, and
await my coming, which
the end of the summer,”’
was that our Sieur went to

Unhappily his -resources became ex-
hausted during this strange quest for
Whatever there was
to him ; but although
favor with the great in KFrance, he was

How often does
; lead well nigh to despair!
ame Cadillac retarned to Quebec
my uncle Guyon when he came
ain to our province, she might have
escaped grave danger.

success take roads

husband’'s best stewvard, and was un-
willing t) intrast even to me the sole
management of the fertile lands granted
to her lord by the Crown.

Oane May morning, as I looked out to
soa, I saw through my lenses a strange
ship approaching the harbor.
ly another came into view, and then a

few minutes later, a messenger
Governor's resi

** The Knglish,”" he shouted to the

poasants as they rushed out of their
selves and to the ramparts, every man
It was as when a whirlwind t

our crops in midsummer
the treacherous sea broaks

kirtles and with the strings of their

of Port Royal againstthe assault of the

freebooter Sir William Phipps. The
story of the brave resistence which won
for our small garrison honorable terms
of surrender, is told in the annals of
Now France. Haviog fought my be:y,
I now thoaght the tlme was come to
keep my promise to our Sieur, for I
distrusied the pledges of the Koglish
filibuster. Madame Cadillac would
fain have remained to guard the
interests of her busband, but I re
micd:d her of my command to guard
her safety and insisted that she take
refuge in the woods,

Qur party consisted of Therese and
hor child ; a little girl cousin, Eliza-
beth Brunet, whom my sister had
brouzht from Montreal ; Gaspard, the
Abenakai youth that Cadillag had
rescucd just as a band of savages were
about to burn him at the stake ; two
Indian guides, and myself.

In the forest we lived on into the
summer, subsisting upon edible roots,
upon rabbit's meat, and the fish of the
pools and streams. Oceasionally our
Indians shot a deer, and often their
arrows or my own fusee brought down
wild birds, whereof over our camp-fire
Therese made a ragout that was most
tasty.

Madame Cadillae and the litt'e girl
Glizabeth ondured the hardships of this
rude life uncomplaiaingly, and the,win-
some baby chirped and twittered as
gayly as any nestling in the trees
above us, by her pretty ways beguiliog
her mother to merrivent, Even I,
who was wonbt to regard her with
amused awe, like to a boy who sees in
an aviary some pert bird of a rare
species — even I found her infant
coquetries and smiling humors most
diverting ; while, when she lifted up
her voice and wep', h.r baby wail dis-
concerted and alarmed mo more than
would the prospect of a foe lurking in
the underbhrush,

Ever we hauntel the woods near the
coast, and at last succeeded in sigaal-
ling a French vessel. A boat came up
» beach for us, we were taken to
the ship, and the gold I had brought
purchased for us passage home,

But alack, during e voyage we
were scized by acorsair. For the sake
of Therese I availed of the opportunity
offered to send to Quebec and beg my
fathor to ransom us, which he did at
grest price. On wmy owxn account I
would never have asked it ; and indeed
I folt that [ cut a sorry figure when,
after our many vicissitudes, we reached
our parent’s roof.

Later we learned how the doughty
Sir Phipps, disregarding the terms of
pitulation, gave Port Royal over to
pillage ; how our too credulons Gover-
nor Meneval was himself held a prison-
er, plundered of clothes and moneys,
and carried off on board the conqueror’s
frigate to viow the further spoliation
of his pecple.

The booty taken away from the

n, and left besides a rizh sur
plus to be divided among the sroldiers,
oven though the commander kept the
best of the spoils for himself. For the
thrifty leader went so far that he
actually plundered the kitchens and
wardrobes, avd Therese often specu-
lated as to how Madame Phipps was
pl d with cer laced gowns
clagped with silver, which had once
been my ter's prid

As for our Siet
Acadia

s home in fair
spacions and im-
pos albeit built of pine ]
was, like the other principal buildi
of the settlement, reduced o ashe

lis fields were laid waste, his fine
herds gone, Of all his estates there
ft but a desolated trast of land ;
and donbtless, had we not remained so
long in the forest, we should never

have gotten away at all,

TO BE CONTINUED.

TAKEN IN TOW.

He was a tall man, and shapely, with

a walk that, even now in’ his hour of
abasement
and distine
of sandwic

delicately-cut nose beneath them con

firmed their confession ol a fondness for

the sup that had become aPassion.

Aloysius Gonzaga Mallally was the
son of a respectable grocer in a small

town in Leinster. I hesitate to de

seribe it more exactly. There are

many Mallallys in many towns in Leia

ster and I shrink from indicating pre-
cisely the branch of the house of Mull-
ally, of which Aloysius Gounzaga was a
scion. If asked of his parentage he
would have spoken of his progenitor as
a provision mer shant—slipping hurried-
ly over *'provision ''—and of ‘' the
mater'’ as the daughter of a solicitor,
the sister of a barrister, and the niece
of a dean. That is the way of your
Aloysiuses, a harmless way enough
within certain limits, and oue that stim-
ulates the quiet humor of acquaintances.
But sometimes it indicates a fat .1 habit
of mind ; a fondness for titles as such ;
contempt for hard and settled work
in field or factory; an undue pride
in  professions, with much else
that goes with this mental bent. And
that is bad, both for your Aloysiuses
and the land that bears them. Bat to
return to this one : he was, as I have
said, the son of a hard working grocer,
an honest, upright man, a little aspir-
who was
fated to marry a lady with a contempt
for trade, Mrs., Mullally grew up in
her professional atmosphere, and alas !
became ** stale'’ therein, for no doctor,
barrister, or attorney sought her hand
or modest fortune. At thirty four, then
with other matrimonal prospects grow-
ing grey, she smiled upon Michael
Joseph Mullaily, and tho aspiring groeer
became the proud hushand of a lady
hithorto unsullied by contact with eom-

“ '

ing and given to ** grandeur,’

morea.

O. this un‘on Aloysius Gonzaza, and
two gicls who were now nuas, nursing

But I need not describe the defonce

evil-ymelling half-breeds in a torrid

> must have paid the cost of the

had in it somethiong of grace
ion. The last of a string
men who paced dejectedly
beside the kerb in Whitehall, he over-
topped them all by "some inches, even
though his back was bent beneath its
humiliating burden. Ilis eyes were re-
solutely fixed on the gutter, but if they
were lifted you would see that they
were bine and kind and_gentle. Alas,
they were also wavering and watery,
and the growing blotches o1 the once

town in far-away Texas, were the off-
spring. Mrs. Mullally had genuine
piety a¢ well as pride, and her great
ambition had becn to ses her on follow
ing the footsteps of her uunele, the dean.
But A'oysins had no notion that way,
80 hi+ mothor's hopes and prayers re
mained unfulfilled Until the age of
fourteen he wa: 4 scholar at the Chris
tian Brothers’ College in the tcwn §
then he was transferred 10 a very high-
class Oollore near Dablin,  Stoneyhurst
was talked of for a while, for Mrs Mul
lally was equally auxous about his ¢
cent and the acquaintances he wo
make, but in the end it was decided
that a very superior Irish Colle e
would do. And his career was not de-
finitely decided mpon. Law, Medicine
or the Indian Oivil Service would he
graced and honored by Aloysius by and-
by, when his incli ations were more
sottled

Now in all these years the grocery
business had flourished like a cedar of
Lebanon. Mprs. Mullally, whonever by
any chance showed her nose in the shop,
lived in far greater comfort than when
the solicitor's roof sheltered her, and
the three small Mullallys were being
expeusively educated. But there was
no thought of a Mullafly succeeding to
the business. Nob for a moment did the
solicitor's daughter think of such a
thing, and her honest, but proud and
admiring, husband was content to leave
the children's future to ber. Vagiely
she saw in the coming time her hand-
some son, and he was that, ruling mil
lions of blacks in India, or adoraing the
Bench at the Four Courts—or even
beyond the sea. Who knew? Such
things had happened to other taleated
Irish boys. And for Anastatia and
Madeline, the girls, there would he
good matehes with professional men, or
if God willed, convent life in some
order that only ladies entered. For
her piety and her pride were equal ; a
religions order wherein gentle women
did rough and menial work was never
dreamt of by Mes. Mulially for her
1ters.

las for her might have-beens. It
was twenty years and more agosince 85
she dreamed, and now she lies all
dreamless beside the green in Rath
colman Chureh yard, while her girls
are ministering angels to Mexican half
breeds in a Texas town, and Aloysius
walls between saniwich boards along a
London gutter,

The first shoek came when Anastatia
asked her mother’s blessing ou her re
solve to go out to Texas. There was
always something good in the Mull-
allys : even Aloysius, who had imbibed
more of hig motker's inflated pride than
her daughters, was ever kind and lov
able benoath all his protensions and
aff.ctations. The girls had character
and he had not, but all were good at
heart. Mprs. Mallally dissented bitter
ly from her daughter's resolve, but to
no purpose. Then within a year Made
line determined to follow her sister and
her Lord, and Mrs. Mullally began to
feel as if the foundations of her life
were falling asunder. She would not
have begrudged her daughter to the
cloister, but it humbled her pride to
think of them in the hospital of an
order in which many ** quite common
perscns '’ were enrolled. But Aloysius
romained, and he, now grown a
very shapely lad of seventeen came
home on holidays with an accent aud a
taste in dress that soothed her pride
and enlarged her hopes. To bo sure he
had not done very we!l at his exawms
but he was always going to work hard
and do better, and a high spirited, hand

some young fellow must not be driven
over much, So she told her own heart,
: Joseph

1 s0o she insisted to Mich
n he begaa to express ¢i
tion. Onece he half-ver tured to s
taking bi¢ son from College, where
youth ymed to be acquiring no more
than an accent and nice assthetis tastes
but his spouse and more than better
half withered him with her glances and
her scornfal references to the trade by
which both loved.

When Aloysins was eighteen, with
his future all undecided, the worthy
grocer took ill, and died within a week.
With his las’ breath, and with the clear-
ness of mind upon him which death
somesimes brings, he besought his wife
to keap their son at home, and make him
work at hisfather's business. Huombled
and awed by the shadow of eternity,
and grieving that her husband’s last
hours should be troubled by not uana-
tural fears, she made some sort of prom-
ise, but in her very first weeks of
widowhood she found plenty of excuses
to break it., Aloysius left the college,
indeed, but it was to enter as a student
at a hospital in Edinburg, and as she
knew nothing of business a manager
from the North was found for the shop

Two years went by, during which the
canny Northern feathered his nest at
Mrs. Mullally's expense, and then
went farther afield to set up a grocery
of his own. Meanwhile Aloysius Gon-
zaga, the child of so many hopes and
prayers, was acquiring a strong dislike
for the study of surgery, and an expert
knowledge of Socoteh whiskey. His
taste in dress was more refined, if any-
thing, than when he abode near Dublin,
and his accent suffered little from his
Scottish acquaintance. Bt -he got
‘ plucked '’ quite steadily at his exams,
and almost as steadily by his friends at
cards and by the bookmakers to whon
he began to resort. Mrs. Mullally
sold the business in despair, feeling
quite sure thateven if her son deserted
medicine for grocery it could only be
with disastrous results, She went to
live in a little cottage outside the town
and Aloysius, who always meant well,
resolved to work hard, and trouble her
less for money.

He was twenty one when his mother
died, and athough he had occasionally
got work at dispensing, or as an un-
qualified assistant he had taken no
degree, and knew in his heart of hearts
that he never would. He lost through
drink the few precarious berths he got,
and each lo:s was followed by a month
or 80 at home, during which he wonld
keep sober and make good resolutions.
To the last his mother believed in him
and inspired him with fitful resolves
He was her darling boy, so good to look
at, so gracious in manner, so certain to
be successful in his profession, she was
sure, whon those elusive degrees were

—
of death lay only in the thought that
when his triumphant snccess pame g
last, as come it must, she would not o
with him to share it. 5
Thereafter cameo chaos and ruin jpr
trievable. With the few hundy
pounds he inherited he returned 1
KEdinburgh, determined to justify t)
loved mother's hops and belief iy
Buin a very little while woik b

to pall, and whiskey to charm,
once moresAloysius ** trod tho
rose path to the sound of futes,”
was 80 eay and so agrecable wh
lwted. People liked him ; women
amiable and men genial.  Ttwas nie
live pleasantly, and would have

11 er sultonly forobtruding thoup ity ¢
the morrow, But a little whiskey
sent them packing, while Aloy
idled aud told himself that all was .
Qaes or twice before the moncy

he reflected that it wonld b a sen
thing to invest it in a chemist’s |
ness, He <ould dispeuse, apd ¢
was, at leart, a living to be had ¢
way. Bnt the thought of being ticq

a shop, of serving pennyworths of

and ounces of thas, was hatefal to
mother’s son, and the investment
nevor male,

When the money was gone he dri
South to London, and for a while
work here and there as an usqual
assistant. A few months was the |
est time he ever kept any ol ti
berths, for the work was hard, and
wages scanty., Then he got too sha

in appearance for even vhese, and
epair, born of whiskey, sent him b
whiskey. There were days of dre
eraving when he could not get it s
lean days and weeks when fyd was |

t) find, and his landlady pres:od o,
rent. Then he drifted to the doe

loat and hang about with hungry

ors for work that was so terrib

to get, and, to him, harder still t
And fically came the doss house
many an awfal pight when he
the streets, and eyed the sullen
wistiully. T'hen a chance midnigt
quaintance, made on a seat on th
bankment, where he sougtt sleep
found not, took him to an adver
agent. And thns it was that, a «
at thirty-tour, Aloysing Gonzig:y M
lally found himseil between two s
wich boards, pacing the West
streets, and drearily striving to ba
thought.

When the file at whose rear he wal
had reached Downing street, two
stood on the curb waiting for it
straggle by before crossing
road. One of these was a br
man of about the same age as Aloysit
and the other a smart young le
of some ten years younger., Th
were brothers, the elder a sheep far:
in Argentina just now on holiday, a
the younger a civil servant who I
finished for the day, and was guid
the other through London's
Catching sight of the last sandw
man, the younger man, Christie M
ray, seized his brother's arm, whispor
excitedly ** Look, look, Ned! Ther:
old Mullally’s son.” 4

The elder brother looked r
eagerly. * Where 2" "' gald t
‘“ Which Mullally 2"’

** There, the last man,’’ said Chr
tie, pointing. And then in a lo
tone—** Don't look, don't look, I
beside us.’”! There was pity in his fac
48 he torned his head away.

His brother gave one startled gl
at the bent figure between the
*“ My God!” said he, *“Is it |
sible "’

The Murrays were the sons oi
farmer from within a mile of th
fron which Aloysius eame. Ned
at  school for some years with
grocor's son, and the two lads had
close Iriends, They would have
closer still but for Mes, Mullally,
discouraged very strongly her b
liking for the son of '*a :trug
farmer with the -grass of a few ¢
A few leiters passed betwe
after Ned went to Argentina whe
was twenty, but with half a
dividing them, and with new intere
claiming each, the correspon
languished and died untimely.
was d's first holiday, and he
spending a few days of it with
brother in London, Something «
Aloysius Mullally’s downward c:
he had heard at home, but nothin
prepare him for so sad a sight a i
Just as the exclamation passed his 1}
and while he stared with eyes full
horror and pity Aloysius looked up.
the same moment Ned stepped forwal
impulsively with out-stretchel iriend!
hand, Bat the other had seen th
horror in his old friend’s eyes, and it
froze him, This last awful phase of his
career had lasted but a week, yet
that time he had suffered misery un
utterable, But this wass worse than
all. His wavering eyes grew hard, hc
bent his head over hoards again, and
passed on as if he had not seen.

Ned turned to his brother.

** tie knew me well enouzh,’”’ said he,
‘*“but he woulda’t let on. Faith, !
don’t wonder. Oh, Heavenly Father,
what a state for a man to bring him
self to!” The tears were in his eyes
as he looked again at the retreating
line of sandwichmen.

Christie stepped into the roadway.
“Come on,”’ said he, * where's the
use in talking? Dick Leavey and I
saw him a couple of days ago, and he
didn’t recognize us, 'Twas as well,
I'a thinking, I'm afraid he's done
for.

Ned still stood on the kerb with his
kind eyes fixed on the slouching figures
beyond. “‘Poor fellow, poor fellow!
said he. Then turning excitedly t©
Christie he dalled out —‘‘Come here
and wait for me, I'll go after him, and
see could I do any good., Just wail
awhile.”” And he hurried away. Aloy-
sius heard the quick footsteps and
the light tap on his shoulder
did not startle him. He turned t0
fiod a warm strong hand seeking his
beneath the front sandwich board. .

“Go away, Ned, for God's sake,
said he weakiy. *‘Don’t speak to ¢
here—1 ¢ouldn't bear it.”’. . .

And where will I speak to you?
said Ned, whose hand had found his
friend's and held it. ** God knows ['m
sorry for you from my heart. wiil 1
go home with you?"

“ Home 1" said Aloysius, blankly, a3
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