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Edgar Atheling was a self-made man, e
began by pushing his young face into the
whirlpool of business s a newshoy on the
streets of Toronto, and, though coppers
were all that touched his thin fingers, his
active young brain, pre-naturally sharpened
by competition, was ever on the alert for an
opening to change the metal’s color,

Meanwhile the refining inllacnce of his
mother made him the pride of the strect
Arabs, with theie strange mixture of gener-
usity as they also give no quarter to the
backslider,

And then Edgar's wheel of fortune com-
mer.ced slow!y rovalving onits axis, the first
apoke Deing the oflice of ** printer’s devil.”
Many a day the mother's fuir faced boy came
attered with ink, and she brushed
the silken carls with gentle hands and still
more gantle worils of enconragement to per-
severe it what would help tomalke a respee-
table citizen ; for she was not less sangnine
of her clild’s dream of riches.

Up-EiMl work it was for many a year, but
with the steady tenacity of his Eoglish nu-
ture he fought against heavy odds, and end-
ed by being cne of the weightiest writers on
one of the papers he calledon the streets.

It is curprising how helping hands are
stretched out tn the suceessinl man when he
no longer necds assistance, like honors tothe
memory of genivs ent short hy starvation.

Single handed Edgar carved his way, and
now at cvery turn were scattered golden
opportunities as the rich man  trusted
his business to the rich man.

His early training in indigence taught
lim low to value moncey, asalsoto **do unto
others as he would be done by.” Many a
youug fellow owed his success to Edgars
soubd advice, backed by a more necessary
bank note.

As 1o the newsboys, hq bought more daily
{:mpcrs than would supply a score of public

ibravies, and the young hoys, knowing his
weakness, invariably Jicaded to his office
with allneseld papers. He wasto them only
second to their hew Alderman Buguler.

Three years ago on the death of the editor
of aleading journal in the Limestone City,
he accepted the post, and with his
motlier ook up their residence, enjoying in
cach other’s company the comforts of an
elegant home, as only these can who have
hla-l a hard batte to keep the wolf from the
door,

He soon made his mark there, and though
w strong Tory, the great wave of labor re-
form sweeping over the country, found a
valiant support in his paper.

It is whispered around that he will be
brought out by thie Conservatives at the next
Parliamentary clection, with the chance of
carrying the day ; for the working men will
vole for hitn to a man. 1€ questioned him-
self he conld trathfully assert his judill
ence to his nomination : but let him onee ac-
cept. and the opposite will have a hard man
to fight.

CHAPTER Y11,

C“IF you please, ma‘wm, Me. Jalins wants
to kuow il you can pay him his Lill and §
will veccipr it

Louige Shcridan took the bill out of the
groeer boy's ved hand, and, tuening it over
saw an ngly total of twenty dollars staring
her in the lace.

It was the second acconnt reccived that
morning, with only twe dollars to mect
themn.

Mechanically she ran Wer eyes over the
items, perbaps o see iF that alveady (oo
frugal grocery fare might be lessened, or,
in the faint nope- of discovering a mistake in
lier favor: hut the ten aud sugar could nat
be dlminished, no more than the severely
corvect hoak-keeping,

Just then a carviage rolling casily alung
stopped.

Raiging her heal at the rare sight, Lonise
suw o conple of Ladies, one of whom she hiad
acen at the commencement.! ‘T'elling the boy
she would eall tosee his master that evening,
she stood with the “hill” crushed tightly in
her hand, to reccive her elegant caller, who
swept up asking if she were addressing Miss
Shetidan,

Louise beat ber head, and courteously in-
viting her within, led the way to her com.
bination roum, which,being the afternoon, was
the parlor,

Whilst Louise was reading Mrs. Souv-
astre’s card, the owner threw u awift glance

around the apartiment with its unmistakable
signs of a low pocket, yet, touched here and
theve with refined girlish taste. But she was
too well bred to be caught inspecting, so she
answered Lonise’s eycs.

“That she understood Miss Sheridan was
open to elocutionary engagements in private
houses, and as it was too warm for dancing,
she was having private theatricals bLefore
leaving for Mg\lskoka, and would be so
pleased,”sheadded confusedly, *“if she wonld
come,”

Something in the bearing of the young
gitl with her delicate fingers clasped rouad
o bit of whito paper, caused the lady of
fashion to solicit the presence of this one, in
strange contrast to the imperious arrange.
ment made an hour previous with the hired
orchestra. :

Mrs. Souvestre was on the point of leav-
ing, when, as if it were of no account she
asked :

** How about the terms, Miss Sheridan 2
“Five dollars an evening is my charge,”
the young woman replicd. )

The rich lady eclevated her eyebrows,
paused, and acceded, thinking, **my pet
poodle must do withoul a new collar this
week.” Whilst the other inwardly reflected :

““That will guiet Mr. Johns, and some-
thing may turn up, ch, Pluto ¥’ stooping to
pat the black, shaggy head of her canine
triend, and receiving a sympathetic look
from his great, brown eyes, as he rubs his cold
nose into tie caressing hand '

CHAVPTER VIIIL,

On her way to fuifil her engagement,
Louisc opened the gate of ** Allowuy,” and
following up the gravel walk, came upon
the nsual group of friends to be found around
the Lelpless George Vrazer and his charming
wife, the latter hastening with her cver
ready words of warm welcome.

“Just 1 time, Miss Shevidan,” she is
saluted in Langtry's boyish voice, as he
hold- .- a plate ot red rosy harvest upples
whie® s ve considerably lessened by every
meeting of his strong white tecth.

After shaking hands with the master of
the house, she takes the proffered seat by
Beverleigh Romayne.

“Who always manages that kind of
thing,” Lolly grumbles to Mra. Alorrey.

 Sour grapes,” she consolingly rejoins.

‘I cannot remain long,” Louise is teliing
them, “‘for I am on the bill boavds at Mrs.
Souvestre's,” and she is cheered by their
hearty congratulations on her growing
popularity. But Beverleigh Romayne as he
watclics the sensitive face, smilingso bright-
ly back at her friends, sees something wore,
and a fancy of regret for ““ what might have
been,” makes the rather langnidly clegant
Beverleigh rise hastily from his chair, but
before he has taken a dozen steps the foolish
thought has passed away, and, stwoping, he
plucks a calla lilly and gives it to Louise as
a forerunner of her cotning laurcls.

He is rewarded with a smile from the

wondrous cyes, (for she is pleased it his ever
gentle courtesy), that makes Lolly Langtry
feel like pulling up a young poplar near, if
by such a waste of strength he might reap
the sune.
“By the way,” Arthur Karnagh asks, *‘is
not the danghter of Craesus Heatherleigh,
awnd that clever fellow Atheling going to
join hands?”

“Lmet her,” chimes in susceptible Lolly,
Cshe iy adittde angel, and swears by yous
Miss Sheridan. I hez vonr pardon,” with
adeep bow to his rizhi. “She speaks of our
honored friend  with  the reverence of a
Citholie for hig patron saing,”

CIHAPTER N,

Sonvestre's gnests had gathered and
ated i the nuproapta theatve, The
long drawing voan served for the pit, the
folding doors, & secure curtain etween the
conservatory, which wasa seal green rooin,
il thestage, sheltering theconfesed perforam.
s who were ina more nervous stite overap-
pearing hefore their intimate friends, than
world be their professional brothers beforo
all the crowned heads of Facape,

To one side ave the hi us of the even-
ing, Professer U, and his magniticent band
who are thoroughly anused at the excited
actors in their arranging the deaperies ol the
transformed soldiers in rincess Ida.”

Gazing out on the beautiful grounds is
Leuise sheridan.  She ean hew the low
voices of gantly reared women, intermingled
with littde ripples of lwghter, making »
chirming womwan's fascination to the mun
by her side foolishly complete.  And as she
listeny, wonders if shew il]l meet any fumilior
f.\ccv:'nnong this assembly of Toronto “upper
ten.

The curtain is drawn back, and the stars
have gone forth to shine licfore their good
humouredly tolcrating audience.  J'hen fol-
lows, ““Ilus sorrow thy young days shad-

ed,” driftinginto “‘Alice,” and asthelast deep
chords aro dying away, tlicré-§tands o real-
ization of the music. -

The audience remain strangely quict, each
one feeling the mesmerisin of those Jrish
gray eycs, assho throws oue shyly divect
glance] then the faithful zashes come to the
rescue, ns she musters couragé for her work.

. The claborately arranged dadies wonder
how that simple black nun’s veiling falls so
gracefully, and how “‘sweet” that calla Jily
nestles amone the beautifui bgown tresses.

. With aslight bend of the dark head she
commences the old but ever Jeeling tale of
the “Curfew Bell.” The men as they listen
to the flute like voice, {growing intense
in jts pledding with the immovable old
sexton, and sce the rich blood coming and
going, . experience an innang desire to he
in the doowned lover’s danger;

In the rear, yet having a ggod view of the
stage, sitaa gentleman listenyng with close
attention ‘to the reading, and also with in-
valuable tact appreciating the languishing
glances of -his fair compunign which grow
actually,mellow when, words/of endcarment

v tltyc echoed’pure and cIear_fronrs Louise’s fresh

ips. L

I;ls she:finishes, black caatd ave ruthlessly
stripped of their floral ornaments, and many
a beatiful ‘corsage flower findg its way to her
feet, . : . :

Then comes. the questions ““ who is she?”

- “Whefo'did you discover such a treat, drar
Mrs, Souvéstre?” .

Edgar Atheling bebind hig beard smiles,
as he hears his hostees promising to fhring
in her treasure-trove -after the closing and
turning to his lady friend, ‘Miss Ifale, of
Philadelphia, asks, ““ What do yuii think of
this inngvation?” 3

The one he.addresses is tall and faunltless
iu form, but'with a face toa snall for her
magnificient size, and behind the heavy
hetelled glasscs arc eyes that confuse one
at first, one being a blue, add the other an
ummistakable  brown. At “his  question
those illy assorted ocularg yleam  like
¢ your teeth on edge, * and the thin lips pat
with an effort ag she answers; with a draw],
1 presume that she is padsable,”  whilst
under her breath she keeps vepeating
¢« Louise Sheridan, was theré ever such bad
Tuek? But I must make nosign, but try and
avoid hers If Mrs. Souves %c would only
not persiet in: her silly wounld-be coup of
parading my poverty-stricken cousin.”

Behind tho curtain the * poverty-strivken
cousin ” was arranging her flowers, think.
ing there was onc who il #ot robh himself
for her.  She had seen Felgay the moment of
her appearance, and noted the seornfol air of
the woman by hisside. And now  Mrs,
Souvestre ia inviting her Lo come within the
sacred precinets of her patrician drawing-
room. )

Her hes
and she i
gaged forany further ¢
reading 3 bnt poveriy”
down her pridde, v night she not find favor
before those promd dmmes, and in
sequence pay the balznee of Mr. Johin’ .

With v bright red spot on cither check,
she is bowing and running tee cauntlet of
the wives and dughters of ‘Torcnio’s nobil.
ity.  The old saying of beine alone in a
crowd is her's, =3 she stands Lefore thes
with inimitable  grace listening to heir
mineing praise, and seeing theircold carvions
ware, whitlst her young heart eries for the
Fight to hev true place amony the highest
there,

< Afe Atheling, o great admiver of eloca-
tion,” and the hire:d zirl onee more hends
hev head, when she B
around at seeing the

hoount his Tand,

v et before i

=

woes ap with that ominons toss,
Gt Lo zpswer she wak not en-
ition than whilst
weavy chain drags

con-
vy

Heatherleizh,”

Her mabile face changes at that nawme,
and she gives her hand with a bright sweet
smile, whiclimakes the hanghty guests give
one in sympathy,

Fadgar knows society well, and by his own
action and the name of their golden-hairved
pet, restored the dignity poor Louise thonght
she had Ieft ontside  that  drawing.rovm
door,

But the indefati

cable hosiess wisses her
chief guest, Clarvice Hale, and tinds her on a
gide verandah, wa it had bheenme too warm
for iler—wlich in teath it had on the en-
trance of the dead Lenise’s child,  Tlere
wns no cseape now, she mest submit to the
inevitable.

For the first time Lounise looked ona rela-
tion, but only recognized the xupercilions
woian who luvt monopalized Me. Atheling's
attention,  D'erhaps it was the key-note to
the instinetive dislike she took Lo the same
blood astlowed in her own viena, *‘Hale,”and
sh fiad heard some one call hier Clarice, and
as their two heads acknowiedged the intro-
duction, their cyes flached mutual recogni-
tion, hut not Lthe.conserpaenees.

Then Louise's employct sigadied her dis-

mgissal by ¢ the servant will hand your enve-
lope at the sido hall.” Lo

And again the favorite knight of the
drawing proves his manliness by courteous-
1y offering his arm to the ** side hall.”

“TPardon me,- Miss Sheridan, but have
you anyone to accompany you home?”

“Oh, yes ; my escort is lying out under
the trees awaiting my pleasure.” T

He looks rather shocked, expecting some-
thing different from her escort, and asks
coldly, ““Shall I tell him you arc rcady ?”

“By nomeans, I will go on the street
and he will jump the fence at my voice.”

Her face is partly turned away, and he
cannot sco her eyes as ho ironicullfr compli-
ments the agility of her gentlemanly friend,
and then hopefully

“ Your brother cannot have any rheumatic
tendency.”

*“ He is not my brother, though very dear
to me.” i

] presume s0,” and then she is gone, and
he esconced in o gable window, waiting
:'uw;ily for the sigual, ‘‘over the garden
wall.”

“Pluto, Pluto dear old fellow,” comes in
sweetest of modulations, and over the high
fence Mr. Atheling sees o huge black dog
spring with a lightness that makes his sar-
castic words rcbound in an uncomfortable
manner,

“Dear Aunt Hannah,”

“What you feared might occur during my
visit, has taken placo to-night. I have met
your neice Louise Sheridan, and know that
she saw in me one of her dearly beloved
cousins,

“She is apparently as poor as a church
mouse, with lots of the O'Kelly pride to com-
fort” her, actually bestowing on me a con-
descending nod.

“f think I will return home soon lest any
evil genius shounld reveal my relationship
with this pauper.

“I do not think we nced apprchend any
trouble from this girl, but I promised to let
you know if I met her. .

“Tell mother that I have not time to write
her, as I must rest when not engaged.”

“Cranict HALR”

CHAPTER X.

“Neil, what is to be done? Philip is oft
work, his holidays, though nceded, are not
welcome, the rent is due, and you ask me to
lend yon money. Q! Neil,” and the sister
ends up by a little heart broken wail.  *

“Ionly wint your loan for o few days,
Lou, and I will pay you buck with compound
interest,”

“What is it for 1

“Don’t be curious, sis, ’tis bad farm,” and
it scemed to the anxious girl, that he turned
uneasily away under cover of o light laugh.

“If that be the case, money is too scarce
Neil, for not to he able to acconnt for every
cent,”

“Well, just this time, Louise; I promise
you it will be the Jast.”

Tu was Jurd to Jook into the handsomie
face and say him nay. How she both despis-
ed and Joved ham, and lest the Watter feeling
tenimpli, she knew that Philip was the anly
one ke feared. Myles the elidest heing absent
so much, conld aford to he agreenble.

“I will ask Philip if he has any 1o spare,”
The shot went home.

“Why need you consult him? He isalways
interfering.”

Lo ace reddencd. Since the night of
her reading at Mrs, Souvestre she had hiren
wearied ont with businezs aml makine ends
meet, heronly betp heing Phitip, old hevond
kis years, and upon whom she had never
lavished the wearlth of ailection as upon this
good lookimz yorny seape-grace.  And her
voice quivercd with indignation as she an-
swered.

He bas the right of one who i< elothing
you mnd keeping body and  soul torether,
whilat you are spending as if we were mil-
lonaives.”

“And are we not in proxpective 2’ She
gimiled.  He bad gained  his point by his
allusion Lo her illnsive prospeets.

“ly might be as well for you, Neil, if it
always remained s0.”

“*Nou moncy, sis "
voice.

Dreawing out her wora little purse, she
emptied it into his hand. He connted it,
cight ten cent picces, and kept it.  Both left
the room, he to wander to the pool-table,
she to persuade the mill man to wait
another week.

in that soft persuasive

CHAPTER XL

“The money is ours by right,
aync.”

“That may be, but to prove itis the
difficulty. You had better consult Arthur
Karnagh, and if there be any point to work
upon, he is the man to do it.  Younay rely

Mr. Rom-



