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AS LONG AS 511E LIVED !

BY F. W. ROBINSON,

A uAor of" lA nne _?idge, Spfnnstr,"' " Gratndi7iothe' Money,11 "'oorHi mua nity, c "Little Kae Kirby,") &'C.

BOOK 1.

"THE BROTHERHOOD 0F THE NOBLE POOR."y

CHAPTER VI. Il "Pe myàtery ! " said Ma
again. Ilt~ 'here is so littie

AN ESCORT HOME. anld to-niorrow wvill dispel it>'
I "The niorrow neyer cornesM ABEL. WESTBROOK had a strong pher."

suspicion in bier mind that she w'as "I am n ot a philosopher."
being advised for the best, altbough the ne- 1I wisb you wvere.>' An<
cessity for deiay in an act of cbarity, an act looked at ber, and smiled at
of atonement, was beyond hier compreben- stinacy, or botb, it was doubti
sion. The earnest face of hier adviser~ the "~I have received your warn
depth of pity in his keen, dark eyes, the in- day, wvbicb after ail is but a
terest wvhich hie feit in bier and hier mission, your sister's, and I need flot d
ail seriousiy impressed lier, although, tbey longer," said Mabel.
did flot alter ber determination. Before ail "lIt is getting late," be repli
and everything, her promise. There was no assent to this, or as a bint for
power in buman nature to weaken that, and Mabel rose from tbe chair, hie
hie who had trusted in bier knew that she took up bis *bat. Dorcas, %v
would flot fail bimi at the last He bad left looking froin one to the other
it to the last, and this was the resuilt in tîirn, rose too, and ail tbree

I'Wby are you very sorry for my sake ?" tbe study, and back tbrough th
she asked, in a wondering tone of voice. to the ball, Brian iamp in lia

IlYou bave taken a bard task on yourself the ball bie extinguislied bis
-you do liot see the end of -this so cleariy the street door, allowed Mabel
as I do," was the curator's repiy. to, precede him, ciosed tbe doo

"It is impossible to see the end." and joined tbemn on the narr(
"It wvill enîd in error." IlGood night," said Mabel
"You cannot tell-you do flot knowv Dorcas, but J3rian did flot resl

-» began Mabel, wvhen hie beld up bis sister.
tbin hand, and she stopped at bis signal be- I will see you to tbe 1 Mitr
fore she wvas awvare of it. brook, if ya)u wviil aliow me," b

IlI see disappointn-ent and mortification " Thank you, n,"' rýeplied
of spirit; kindness wasted and zeai mis- sister bas a more lonely journe
placed, unless I initerfere," said Brian. " Don' ask hini to conie witl

"You bave uno rigbht to interfere witb me," cried Dorcas at once. IlI doz
repiied Mabel. I won't bave him ; I shall run

"I believe I have. But," bie added, pass- 1 %vould flot have him witb
ing bis hands tbrough bis long liair, in a worid. Good iinit."
perplexed, irritable ivay, 'II want time to Before another word could l
tbink of it ail. I did flot dream, that you away ran Dorcas at the top
and your petty mnystery were so close upon aiong the middle of the road.
mie."y . 'vatcbed ber tboughtfully until
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ied, by wvay of
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rose also, anid
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passed out or
Le long roins,
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[amp, opened
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r bebind him,
)w pavement.
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