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choked and blinded wlth smoke. Wîlling hîaids
ruehed to tlue rescue-wvindows cbopped away-
women carried dowvn ladders-prodigies of valor
executed, and aI last ail are safe. Tîme building
muet go, and the firemen bend tbeir energies ta save
adjoining buildings.

Suddenly ecreama are lîeard from the third story.
Every man beld bis breath. Ainid thc crackling
and roaring flames eau lie beard a wvoran's voice.

"Oh, save me! For G;od's sakle, save mie!
Relp! lielp! 1" Thon al vas stili.

A man springs wildly ho the buildimng, throws off
his coat, and in a hoarse voice, cries, IlO, God for-
give me! My ehild, my Milly, bas pcrislied in the
fianie. A ladder, ourse you, aladder lîcre. My
chiid, my cbuld!

Ladders werc brouglit, but proved too short.
Ten foot more and there wae a chance. But soee!
It is Joe Broggs. Me is up on the next building.
a ieap of ton feet -and hoe is on tie hiotel roof (checers
from lIhe crowd). 'Hle ereeps ho the edge of thie
roof and hîacks like a madman ah the ovcrhanging
part. But, O borror ! hoe fails. No, lic climîgs with.
one hand ta a rafler, and wvitb lus foot is kieking
ini the window ; lie draps, but catches lime iedge ;
lie ehilinoas of deatli reigue. A scraunhle, a
struggle, and lie lias a botter liold. Slowly lie
breaks the panes with one band. Bioud drips ta
the sidewalk. H1e cannot hîold ouI muclu longer.
But a miguîty affort, and lie is in thîe room. Hurrah
for Broggs! At last-yes, lic lias foumîd lier. Lie
cornes to the window with Miily inIiii le m. Ho
looks up-no one is there; dovn-no one inoves.
People seem transfixed. TImon hoe pointa with bis
bloody hiand ta the roof, and is luiderstood. iree
mon climb ta the roof and a rope is ianded ho thmem.
0, heavene ! wliat a tirne they take. Ticy nove
like sDails. The beames are giving way, and soon
the bouise wiii be down. L\auy a sulent prayer is
offered in tîmeir behaif by tbc nlow liopeless spoc-

lators. But the mon are there, te rope lowcred,
and soon Miliy is ini tbe strong grasp of a fireminu
on tie roof. Crash ! Boom ! Th'le floor is dowvn.
Wiere is Broggs ? Wben tbc enioke clears ho is
ecen hanging on the oÔulside of the wall, holding oiu
for life-hie hair scorcbed, lus biands aî'd face badiy
burned, and lus strength faiiing. Hoe cannot hlal
ont much longer, lime rope je lowered, anîd just in
tirne. Hie slips bis band int tIhe iooso, and is
hauled into comparative safety. A cry froin lIme
crowd calis the attention of the mon, and tbey see
the roof caving in. Away they go for hic. and imot
a moment too eoon, for just as the last man is off
the roof, the building collapses. ]Ilamnos and
sparks rise up and seern to reach thc vcry stars,
but ail are sale. Two bours afler thîe exciteoment
lis over, and people aBlk for the cause of the fire.
No one knows, until noxt day the town is tirown
int greal excitemont ivben it becamne known lImaI
Broggs was arrested on suspicion.

lie wae imprisoned, but public opinion was on
hise ide. Those whmo knew iim beat said, "Joo
Broggs nover did il."

The day following lie was talicn bof ore lIme
magistrate, a.nd charged with burning the building.
Ho pleaded IlNot guilhy, " but sorne witnesses gave
darnaging evidence.

Tom Pinkney tald how ho wvas continually curs-
ing Simes, anid ono day said, III wieb that hotel
was burned." Simes, bbc botel keeper, told luow
he had threatencd birn whcn ho had refused ta givo
him (J3roggs) drink.

So hoe was rernanded 10 prison to await bis trial
ah bthe next aasizes.

Poor Mris. ftroggs, when she beard tbis, Wvas

frantic w'itdî grief and shaîne. The exciteicnit
b)rouglit 011brain fevcr. In lier del irium elle prayed
for lier husband, spoke soothingly to lier two
dauglilers, alla sonîctimies secaîned out ini terror,
IOh, ,Joe, don't kili us." Then getting quieter,

she would cry, I'Joe, dear, please try ta give up
gaînblinig and drinking. Be as you once w'ere, a
lov'ing husband and a tender fathe-r."

Broggs was allowed to sec bis wife. Wh'len lie
entered tbe rooîn lie licard lier incohierent utter-
ances of fcar, drcad, and pleading. The swveat
stood on bis forclîcad iii great draps and the lit-
tcnding conistable had ta support imii. Hie cried,

"My God, forgive me," theu turning ta bis attend-
ant, said, IlSir, you are a witness before God and
man tbat Joe Broggs will nover drink-neyer gam-
ble-any more."

Poor J oc, lie could stand no more, so asked bo
be taken back ta bis dreary ccli. Truly penitent,
sad-liearted, Joc found bow much the ]îumau heart
can bear and not break.

But Lime moves-even thougli slowly-to the sad
and broken-licarted. Joe's trial came on. 'fic
prisoner sal, in bis place pale but with a gleaini of
hope iu bis oye. To the question, "lDo you plead
Guilty or Not Guilty! " bis clear, ringing, IlNot
Guilty, my lord," scnacd La many eympathisiîîg
listeners au evidence of biis innocence.

The witnesses wexe exained. Their evidence
agreed, and a good case wvas maade againisG the pri-
solir. 'ble judge, charging the jury, said, "lJo-
sepli Bm'oggs, the prisonier, stablcinen. for Siimes, is
chargea with a grave offence. We muet punisli
suclh offences severely to insure tbe safety of our
property. Gentlemen, you Ilavc a diflicuit case to
decide. Lot not your sympathies stand between
you and justice. On evidence, Broggs was shovn
to be a drunkard and a gamblr-a dangerous inan
whien under thc influience of aicoliol-a ni wbo
aiways laid tlîe blaine of bis dowmîfall at the door
of Simes' Hotel. Yoti wili renenber tha. lie twice
threatened Simcis-chtargcd hirn with ruiniing 1dmii-
self and fainily, and thon refusing inii a glass of
wbiskey. Next witncss, ThL'omas lPinkney, tcsti-
fies that tîxe prisolier wvas beard to say, 'Sirnes
aboula ho burnt out. O, 1 should like to sec 1dmin
begging.' At thme fire lie ivas beard ta cry ont,
'God torgive me-îny daughîter-mny E1cm.' Noiv,
il reste with you as a juiry to deeide whethcr Ibis
is suficient evidence to prove tIme prisoimer guilty.
Il is oircumnstantîal, but that is ofton the )n*.Y
means of bringing a crirniinal ta justice. Remnember
that as judges you are ta bold no prejudice againat
him-no favor for hum. '[rue, no one saw 1dm (Io
the deed. Truc, lie wvas at boine at eleveni tliat
niglit, but lie liad beeit driiing lîeavily. Now 1
leave the case witb yoîî and tb aid yon in eonîimg ta
a conclusion you may consider, (1) U'ould the lire
be set before 10):30, and not bre.ak out unitîl 2; (2)
Is the prisoner's character suci t Iat lie would lie
likeiy to do the deed."

The jury retired aîîd as it was Uic last case for
that day, ail wvaited ini suspense. No one înoved,
but cadi watched the door by whichi the jury would
re-enter he court room.

Tei inutes passcd. Twenty minutes. No jury.
Half an hour. No jury.

Excitenîeîît was at ils liziglit wlîcn the door
opened and tie jury filed iii. BroggB tirned ta
vies' tlîcr. INlen and women bient fornvard ta

lsen. The foreinan arose and said, Il We find thme
prisolier 'Not Guiilty.' Cheer after clîcer re-
echoed tbrough tic roonri, aîîd even lIe j tîdicial face
of thie judgo beamed with satisfaction as Broggs
went out a free man.,
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Happy-I guess lie was-hc felt like a now iiiaii
and rcsolvcd ta becoine a new onle. NexL day lie
secured wvork as a fireian in a mîll, -%here lie
stayed for four moixtlis. When bis wvife recovered, lie
detcrmined ta go ta the North-West, as lie vouil
not bave the samne temptations tliere. Friejîds got
up a subseription and wibli $450 hoe started on lii
journoy to begin life in thc W\est. So farewell,
J oe Broggs, for lIme present.

To bic coucludcd ii, our ncxt.

Or'igiinal ilb MABSEY'S ILLUSTIL&TEO.

opetîed. Mr. Hewith walkod slowly along the
street of a rising Nortlî.West town. Le

~'passed the door of a saal saloon, about wlich
was gahhicrod a group of rouglî-looking mn.
Searcely liad hie passed wlicn he heard the reînark,

Blackcoat looks glum to-day."
"Guess business isn't prospering, " added a seconîd

gruif voice. IIDon't like the ide& of coînpetition, 1
guess. Thorc's anotmer blackcoat, corne tu town."l
Mr. Hewitt lîeard no more. Ris firet thought was
ta reproacli bunsclf for allowing his gloonly feelings
ta mnaster Muin, then aile of joy. Could il be pos.
bible that lie wvas to have a sympathiyer? For fouir
moulus lie liad iabored, and now lie ivas woii nigh
discouraged. The towvn, situated near the mines
just opcnied, and surrounded by a wido tract of
cattle and ranclîing country, wvas inhabitod by a
îloviing population of cowboys and mîners, as well as
by nunîbers of men engagea iii building the railroal.
Anmiong thiese tie saloon prospered mucli better
thlan the clînrel. Wlbat Mr. Hewitt bia heard
ivas good news, and as ho wttlked towards homoe his
step cjuickened, and lie forgot ]lis troubles iin
thinking of bis Il comnpetitor "in Ilbusiness." lc
even srnilcd at the coarse jok e of bis critie. Wlicen
lie eutered, bis ivife looked up wvith a question iii
lier eycs, but before il could reacli lier lips, Mr.
}fewitI began 1tatl lus îîows, closing with, " Tu.
morrowv I arn going ta fimîd îy ' coiipetihor.'

Next day, Mr. Iew.itt sot ont te find the minis ber
who wvas to w'ork witb liin, and 10 whon lie
looked for fellowsbip and sympathy. lie foundl
lii» aI te holel of the place just preparing ta set
ont in search of a bîouse. After an introduction,
and a haîf hour's lalk, Mr. Hewitt wenlt out witm
the iiew cornier to examine one or two blises whicli
iveîe vacant. Theon they parted, and Mr. Hewil t
wvent homo bt tell luis wife lime resuit of bia visir.
Tic look of pleasure and satisfaction upon luis face
told, lier more Iliam wvords, and sile iistened patienm.
ly as lier lîusband deseribed he new collier, told
bliat lie ivas a Prcsbyterian, of their expedition iii

scarcli of a biouse, and liow hie wvas most favorably
imnpressed, bofore abe asked eagerly,

" Ras hie a wife and childrn ? "
'Ah, now, " said luer husbmsnd, l"in my slfis1neis

1 forgot iat I miglît bave known you were most
Nanting to luear about. He bas no wife, only à
dauglîter. I saw her for only afew moments, but I
take hier ho be a very imterosting girl or young lady,
1 don't kuîow whîich ta eal lier. I feel sure yoiî
wili liko lier."

Il1 amn sure I shaîl, " sala Mrs. Hewitt. 4CHIoIv
loîîely she niusI bc dow at hie liolel. Don't yoit
thmmk I ought ta caîl on lier? "

"Y'£es, mo3t certainly. How llioiglilesof me nct
to tell ber that you would do so. "


