' BROTHER ROGUE AND
® BROTHER SAINT ©

SYNUPSIS UF INSTALMENTS L—IL
Reger Carvell, a bard hearted and bardef

hegdedd proviovial bapker Lbas two  =ons,

Stepben—the elder. who sticks to busitwess,

apd i3 bis  father's fuvourite—abd  Drick.
Qi his return frow 4 jaunt te Luuden,
his father, Iy uwing tu

et MuTeuve, wus hils youl 3 whe
sechs vensvlation at the liands  of  lds
swavtleart, Ulive Wilmere, but, b-ing fore-
stailed by h1~ Lrother, meets with a conl
Weivoelle, mad  with  disappeintment
aud de - speuds a roll pg vight at

the . after which, hardly responsible
fur bis activns. he breaks inta tather’'s
hyoase, aud Hbds the bank keys 1ying ready
o s hands. Stephon iz leadivg a4 dou-
he bas aiready ewbezzied large
n Bis father: iz in 4 wquagnure of
wod is wctualls at the bank. falsify-
ing t! boeks at fke maowment Dick enters
by wweals of his father's keys, Ee sees
Liivk take a4 darge suw O mwoley from
the safe nod theu Tetury o osees him fall
asteep al bis Cither’s desk, aud nnally. biw-
self takes the ey and the kevs.
awakenirg, 1 convludes  that he has
taken the monsy amd hidden it =owew here

[n despalt b+ determines to

disapjmear. Ou bis returp-{e the house, Sl.e-
Plen dods that James Fapisy., whbom  be
bas swindied out of a forfune. is

Irg for him. atd threat-ps exposure

15 ot paid o be silent. Inoa struggle.
Stephen acchdenrally  Kills ez, and.
Currecli¥  SUrinising Liivk’s  micvewmvnts,

takve the body up o his broth-r's roeow.
whert he sets fire to the bed. After the
dre i3 subdued, and th- rollery Jmscove
¢red, $1efheén propeunds te b facher.
the theory that tae  L-ft had been cow-
witt:d L¥ ick. who had then returied

an arvidental deatt.
L owhtleh Stephen iz
e

An Liguest
ful that

uf afair 12

toid o the jury. + wizht after the fun-
eral. Srepben js drawn to the ‘e, whele
e terribly starthod te fod himsel face
ta face with Diivk. wha b= puxious o kiew
whae it
The latt &
to bis iutervsr ta di
as he is azsured that }

that he has guue oot -f Ler Lifo,
I then left elear for Steplien
the paint of propesing to Olive,
Fa . the widow of s vietim,
anrd demar to kpow the whe
her hostand.
Stepben, of cours
.

N
Wiel

wlie (U1
Mrs
s,

uts of

deoies any kuow] dze
ol rudels
he
of I

wHen
arnee

from an old
sren alve, JFul

&
s aleparts ta oy gt

gare the matter. v with ber the wife
af the dend man.
CHAPTER VI

GHOSTLY COMPANY,

HEX Mr, Bichard Smith—poor
foriorn st of g certain
deadd Bicharl Carvell—staried
out o the world, he had

one determination firmly fixed

in a mind which haJ never been nored
far any great fixity of purpose: the
de: n to trear the

eLre one, ar o Inok
upon the d e he Lnew or
bad Rnown in life, of course
was veory addmirable <o far as it went:
Lur itk had fa to take intn e

count the wedsne-
in weneral.
lar.

< of human natare
ant of Liz own in pardicu-

In the fir<t place. it must be penen
Lered tzar he wa- in love: and there
i~ B aceounting Yor what a man may
du when in th nlition. In the
second place. gt s b remembered
th.l’ Lelieved Limeeil o have Ween
L hardl treated, and  was

iore satl “r a &rn-e of in-
jurti-e. Al thines considered. it was
mare Juficult ta | ave the neizbhoar.
Zoud of Mariet Rimetans than he bad

ar two-—and for a niziit ar
th& neitibouiurhond,

that new-laiking
v Mrs Wiimore ani
Onee, indeed. he caaght
sight of the mirl walking in the grounda
aod had a bard matter to keep him-

to

. fallow such a proceeding.

self from speaking to her.

Knowing.
however,

what disastrous things must
he refrained,
and erept away again, mere unhappy
than ever. And then at last one
night Dick. seeing the hopelessness of
it all, turned his back on Market Rim-
stone, and faced rhe world in earnest.

“It's no good Dick,” he said. ad-
dressing himself, severely—*this won’t
do. You've gor to begin again; you
know you promised thai. UOn the one
side is sowe unknown man in a quiet
grave, with vour pame and your sins
foy company; on the other side there's
Fou, with no name at all. save that
which yuu have taken te yourself. and
with the sure and certain knowledgze
that yvou can’t dig up the dead siran-
gur, because by doing it you publish
yvour own shame. Youre a thief. Dick
Carvell, and you'll get the reward of a
thief if you try to go back., DBe a
man; face the world like a man”

Despite the birterness attendant up-
on that thuught, there was something
reireshing in iz, in the sense that past
mistakes and troubles and responsibili-
fies dropped away from him. and need
not be carricd inta a new life. True. old
delights and hopes dropped away. too,
but that wasnt 1o be avoided, Mr
Richard 2mith could have nothing in
common with Mr Richard Carvell. de-
ceased.

Poverty ix a great incentive tu pedes-

trian Dick walked. He had but
a small s=ma in his pocke( and that
U had 1o last him irzo a very

ure Dick was learning

-d achaol: for the first

time in his life Lie locked a1 a eoln mot
only on botk sides, bur all round the
uvdres, before  spending it He got
cheap beds at little wayside inns for
the first night or two aifter leaving
Marke: Rimstone; and was afoot again
early in the morning. with a great de-
termination in his mind that he would,
in some mysterious fashion, begin to
earn a livelihood before nightfall.

He found it difieult—in fact, impos-
sible, to earn anything. He met oum-
bers of busy people in every possible
walk of life; but all the gaps were fill-
ed, and there was absolutely nothing
o he done anywhere, unless ke should
wurn hiz attention to agricultural pur-
=uits; and his style of dress scarcely
favoured that.  Aoreover, pedestrian-
ism, taken in large doses, did not =uit
hi~ temperament xt all; and he was
quite pxtanished, al the end of a few
daye. to find that he was stupidly long-
ing. more than ever, for the duill c1d
town  of Market Rimstone, Utterly
worn out ard dispirited as he was. he
muile a resolve 1o start back again on
the morrow; and actually retraced his
during the next few days. until
he had reached & little town not more
than twenly miles jrem Market Rim-

ick wmust be forgiven if, even at

i*= time, and with so uncertainz a fu-
ture tn face, he took his troubles maore
iirhtly than  he should have done.
Thar looking at each coin had become
a troublezome and a wearizome mat-
he told himself that he had no re.
ilities. and that he was, above
. strong and young. and well
able to cope with the worid, however
hardly it might use him. Looking at
the very few coins still remaining to
him. he decided that he had enough for
a1 bed and a meal. and =omething over.
e 10ld himself further, that he had
doune rather woll in making his small
rapital last for se longa time: to-mor-
row might take care of itself; he urg-
ed upon himself, somewhat whimaical-
I¥, that to-night he needed mental and

Ter:

moral refreshment. Casiing dull eare
to the winds—(always an easy matter
with Dick)—he decided that he would
piatronise a certain entertazinment then
proceeding in the local hall of the town
ne had reached.

Several large bills outside the hall
and on the walls of the town general
iy, announced the fact of the import-
ant prodieetion within, A certain Mr
and AMrs Orlando Joplin, supported by
a London company, were appearing
nightly {or to be more strictly acurate,
for nights only) in that stircing dra-
ma, “The Forger's Fate,” deseribed as of
heart-searching quality. The publie
were earaestly advised to seek the
early doors, in order to aveid the
crush; but whatever erush there kad
Leen was gone, Ihek sanntered in.
and took his sear in a house that was
half empty, and followed the fure of
AMr Orlande Joplin, in the character of
the forger, With more or less atiention.

Then it was, of course, that Mr. Jehn
Tuff. in the character of a comic elerk,
with a huge quill pen behind each ear.
and ancther in his mouth, and a fourth
for the purpose of writing with, saw in
the audience that figure, as he be]le‘ed
of a dead man; and was so startled and
impreszed by it rhat he forgot the few
lines which bad been entrusted to him,
and piayed his small part rather worse
even than usual.

ek Carvell. quite unconscious of the
sensation he was creating, watched Mr.
Orlando Joplin being lured on to crime
after crime by the real villain of the
piece; saw him concealed behind cor-
tsins; and innocently picking up blood-
:tmned kpives, and other things of a
like nature dropped by the \"illai.n, the
while he was protected by Mrs. Orlando
Joplin, who went about for the most
part with a shawl over her head, instead
of the regulation hat or bommet. and
spoke long speeches up to the roof of
the hall. what time she wae not calling
down the wrath of Heaven upon the vil-
lain. As Mr. Orlando Joplin was a small
and meagre man, with a timid manner.
and =& high voice, and 3rs. Orlando
Joplin was formed om natur largest
plan. aml had a remarkably deep
vuive, 1he geperal effect was some-
what grotesque. Indeed. when at
last the unfortunate forger died in her
arme, with all the stage lights full upnn
him, it had something of the effect of a
very largze mother nursing an overgrown
baby; especially as Mrs. Joplin. in the
stress of her emotion, rocked Mr, Jop-

lin to and fro. while delivering her final
malediction against the villain, who was
afterwards to die in agony in a Beene all
to himself. Yvhen at last the curtain de-
scended, and the scanty audience strayed
our into the streei, Dick wondered a
little why he had spent the meney. He
did not know then how far-reaching was
10 be the effect of that night at the
play.
His funds bad reached so low an ebb,
and he had been 30 careless regarding
the future. that he found to his con-
sternation that the purchase of a bed
for the night would mean that his food
waould have to be reduced for the mor-
row; and as food was of more import-
ance than a bed, Dick decided that he
would do withcut that latter Juxury. As
he wandered away from the theatre. he
was quite unconseious of the fact that
Mr. John Tuff was following bim; in
fact. he would not hare known that gen-
teman, in all probability. had he “met
himy face to face: for John had owmly
visiied his father on rare occasions, ani
then had not come in contact with Mr.
Ricliard Carvell.

Dick strolled on aimlesslv enough:
fortunately for him. the night was fine.
and he was not afraid te face the fact
that the skies must shelter him. But as
it prew later and later. and the lasi
people out of doors in the little town had
driffed to their homes, Dick became
aware of this persistent roung man
who strolled. apparently aimlessly, be-

The al:ove lannch, the I"etrel.
tivually fine sea boat, is for sale.
fast cruising launch, $u0ft over all, 8ft beam,

an exfep-
she i3 a

and 2f1 draught. Launcbed in 1%8. The
Petrel is fitted with a fAfteen horse-power
Srandard ol! engloe and s equipped with
every mogern conveplence for cruislog. Her
cablno, which s haodeomely decorated, pro-
vides bunks for five persons. The lannch 1s
to be sold with wmast, rigging, sail. cooking

urensils, crockery, bedding. furnishing.
awnlpgs, dlngey. ropes, anchors, chein.
ete. The owner's reason for selllng Ie

his early departure frem the colony. Price
moderate., Aoy trigl given. All partico-
lars from W.C.L., Box 104, Anckland.

All Records Beaten.

Copy of Letter from Messers. SHIRLEY W. HILL & 00., Cuatom-
house and Shigping Agents.

31
T. MiLLER, Vicieria Street.
Drur Bie, —Hereath

e
we return lnyoices g

f Wakamsi shipment of 80 CASES BODTS and SHOES.

QuEKY STREET. AUCKLAND, 2th OcL, 1904

You

wili nate the mumber is 10 300 (TEN THOUSANG THREE HUANDRED PAIRS) which corstitutes & RECORD
Sor taa poet for ora importation.—Yours trwiy. SHIRLEY W. HILL & CO

Ony lmmense Husinew enabling us to buy in Hnge Quantities, we are in & pewition
to rell gomt quality shoes at Extraorlioary Pricea

LADIES

\Wea guaraniee 1o fiv any foor with & Stylish Shoe, and ygive immediate cominure, me
maiter inw temler your feet are.

V.asdics' American Shoer,

from B/ to 178 per pair.

Qver 100 varieties tn melect from at

MILLER'S BOOT PALACE,

102 and 104 Victoria-st.,

AUCKLAND.



