
CHAPTER III.
SANCTUARY.M RS. MVary Anne

Webber had put
bier numerous
brood to bed, and

heard hier last lociger oD
upstairs, and liad just set-
tled bierseif for a niouthful
of bread and clieese and a
,glass of stout, when the
front door bell rang.

Slie gruinted, and looked
inquiringly at die clock, as
much as to inquire whetbier
its bionest face could throw
any lighit uipon the untinmely
ring.

It was now twenty minutes to eleven
o 'doec.

"Thie Bobby, nîaybe tint tiresomie
Toiim-y's left the area window open, as
like as flot."

She pushiec back bier chair, andi wiping
lier moutb, prodeede(l in leisurely fashi-
ion out to the hall, wbere she produccd
a box of matches f rom lier pocket and
lit the gas. Ail lier movemients were
leisurely, because shie was of ample
figure, and, mioreover, dcd not believe
in burrying berseif. Yet it wvas aston-
ishing what an aiount of actual bodily
exertion tbat ample figure mianaged to
get througli ini a day ; the iimmiaculate
state of thie bouse proclaimied that sorne-
one toiled early and late for the conm-
fort of the bousebold. That somebody
was Mary Anne bierseif. Her face was
very comely and placid, and betrayed

' no sinso perturbation as slhe unclid
the boît of tbe fr-ont door.

Shie kept up the ebain, bowever, and
peered througbi the narrow opening
witb a caution befitting a widow wo-
man who had learned to take care of
lierself.

"Whbo is it at this timie 'o nite ?"
she inquired, inot queruilot sly, but
rather with a kind of patient forbear-
ance. "Everybocly's gone to bed, and

,nobody's goin' to be took up ini tbis.
bouse tonight, no, not for I-albert.
Hechvard hisself, so there !"

"Have you a roomi to let, iVrs. Web-
ber," a low voice inquired, "I want

a bcd for the nigbt, perhaps longer. Open.
the door."

"Not cf 1 knows it," repliecl Mrs.
\'ebber firnily. "Respectable folks don't
corne to resp)ectable bouses at sech a
tinie o' nite. There's a commnon lodging
biouse dlown to College street; tbat'Il
just suit ver, 1 guess."

I\'rs. )W1ebber selclom rnînced lier
w~oyds, and biac a habit of saying pre-
ciselv w.hat slie mieant. Tbe lodger who.
disliked p)lainl speech wvas at liberty to.
shift bis camp. Slhe coulci afforci to bce
inciependent, for lier bouse bad a higbi
rel)utation for cleaniiness and bonesty.
andl first rate cooking. Mary Anne biad
found tl1at independlence pays.

Tlhe stranger witbout the gates clearcd
biis throat a littie for anotber attemip-..

"'Til pay you well," lie said desper-
ately. "I-I biave reasons for wisling,,


