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“Do you think it would be safe to bring the
child out here ™ =

“Yes; of course, Why dlot? Tell him she's
yours,” He'll ask no questions.™

night's carousal. :

Scraggy grimly pocketed the coin, with the re-
mark that it wasa'( worth quarreling about, and
then questioned his guest as to his former abode.

Huunter replied that he had recently come from
parts: Mhhﬂmm.hﬂ&h't
have it with him ; that he would get some during
the day, and come back that night if they woald
allow him. He concluded by saying : _

“I'll buy a ribbon fur the purty little girlie who
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unfriendly countenance. :

_"Come her, little un, and tell me yor name.™ -

- wall, paying B0 beed 10 his attempis at conversa-
tion. Hunter looked scrutinizingly at the woman
and saw that it was no sham interest she had in
ber rending. Then ia a totally different voice he
spoke aguin 1

~ Vame bere, curly, and talk to me™

The ohil looked st him mow with wideopen,
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“TH go mow, and comne back again afler while™ |  Scougry considered & mement. If the woman | "

been a stumbling-block to her pecuniary advance-
ment, as he always insisted on sharing the profits
'dmwm_&-muhh&
child and abandon thé man to his fate, Then the
entire.reward would be hers, instead of dividing it
with the man, who would lose it in less than an
hour “down at Jimmy's." If a good woman can
save & man, a bad one certainly ruins him; and
thus Soraggy’s fate was sealed. -

But if the woman was cunning, Scraggy was
not less s0. That night he went home early, and
of course unexpectedly. Just before he reached
the entrance, the Princess came out, bearing the
child in her srms, ke FF LT

“Curse the old witeh ! Where's she goin’ with
the young un ™ = ,
. Drawing back In the Shadows, Scraggy waited
till ahe had passed him, then silently took up his
line of march directly in her wake. *
| “Goin’ home with the kid to git the grease, are
you? Then tell me it was stole, will you? Well,
old spit-fire, we'll see ™ *
- But a few turns myore showed him that he was
mistaken. She was not going in the direction of
Mena's home,

“Oh, goin’ to divy with some one else, are you ?
We'll see I

On they went, each street getting a little nar-
rower and dirtier and darker than the rest. Sad-
deanly the woman disappeared down an alley-way,
and the man followed her swiftly. The surround-
ings seemed to be familiar to both, for the woman
went on, while the man halted and looked after

o her

“So that's your little game, is it? All right.
Wait-till to-marrow, old thief, and we'll see ™

And Seraggy turned back and retraced his steps
to his recent domicile. Reaching home, he pushed
open the door and enteredl. He stumbiled in, and
had ball crossed the room, when the brilliant
light of a bulls-eye lantern fillad the narrow cell,

and be felt his arus caught and securely fastened |
behind him. It was so sudden that resistance was |

useless, and bhe turned around and stood facing
Ball & dozen men. Not a word had been spoken,
when one of the gentlemen sprung forwanrd and,
eatching him by the throat, shrieked out : :

“Villsin! Where is my child ™ .,

Seraggy drew back, his face parple and his eyes
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- “Why wot ™ guestioned Wycliffe, never loosing
his hold,

" But & basd knocked his off, and Seraggy reeled

“Whete's my child ™ repeated Wycliffé, mak-
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tions and vile epithets until it was found neces.
ngto"ﬂnn both.
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There was nothing to detain them longer, so,
giving the prisoners in charge of the policemen,
. the other men went to their several homes. Jack
De Guerry, who had made one of the party, and
St Claire went to their rooms, while Wyeliffe
wthomtobautheghdtldlnptolhomi.
mﬁ. MI’. . ¥

Before going to sleep that night, Mens asked
again and again:

“Where's Meg? [ want Meg!”

Afterward, when told that Meg was gone and
she would see her no more, she wept bitterly and
refused to be comforted, and while life lasted the
memory of her faithful friend and loving compan-
_lon never grew dliiy. &

[To be contineed. | ot -

\

THE GrEAT GERMAN WasH.—H Is the custom

T

ﬁ}“ reaks
|

;

1

:

:

finished, ' .
tothe wagon. Allthethings,
white baskets, were put on it, we all
e ,::gitm&h:_mlheﬁule
ver. There ngs were unloaded, and sach
of us, kheeling on a boand, rinsed out the linen in
the clear flowi water. [ dare say that this
part of the was the most amusing one;
whether it was the kneeling at the river or the
happy thought that all w be soon at an end, |
am sure [ don't know. But we were certalnly in

high spirits, and who silent!
ichzdh. Carl, s,

4

up in

’

wa the shouts of
water that we extravagant ‘i'rk sent at him. —

| The Cormhill Magazine.

. e

i
-
:
-
i

‘h
:
-
:
;

it

it !
i

. 7
!
!

i
!
!

=
;"ﬂﬂﬁwm&em;:;_-; Sactors said
| hope, bt & frienid
=y

thinking

¥

H

!&
] i
:‘

4 wreas i " L i

i
i
it

ﬁg,
,;

i
i
l

i
|

7

_ Braih

! w:dml.wu&
1 of Sommerville, = so remarkable that we beg
| 1o ask for it the attention

Eli

[
]
j
|

)
!;é
Iy
i
:

L

|

[
i

]

f

|
|

5
I
1

i
j

,3 |

i
:
|

i ‘i

i

f
.
B
;

;
It
i

E
;

3

i

|

)
k|

5
z
|

'
$

i
§

!

|

b

{
[h

lb
L
i

i
:

|
f!e
it
: !
i

|
l

i
i
!
i

d

i

]
i
ii

Tew
O ADE e for - -
s g o g
“womnk :

i

E
|

¥




