"Doa* mention it, Mu-m," replled the
policeizan.

They stepped out together

“Oh,” snid Christioa, “are you gong
this way "

*T“I'am,” he answered, “ahy, Miss P

“F know of & much ahorter way,” she
mid.  “Up Sarsfield-road.™

;I shoukin®t thinik,” said the police-
man sternly, “of teking a yonng lady
4brough -such low purliens as them."

Chrlshna. patsed. -

“T-see,” ahe aai ‘.-yon are vcry con-
siderate, Bergeant.” i

The mnqtnbh- dréw himself up n-r'nn,
and eoughed importantly. - -

“I feel sure ¥e are a Sergeant,” Cbrm-
tina said, “by the knuw]edge of the law
you show.” -

“Penh, Miss” said the constable,
“that’s a trifte to what 1 do kmow.” |

“Oh, indeed,” said Christina humbly.
Bhe added, “It must make the world
sevmn a very wicked place, Sergeant, to
know so much about thieves and
diunken men, and such as them.”
“4'AY, Miss,” returned the comstable, hia
eense of protectiom causing bim to keep
¥ery close to her, “but a tender young
1ady like yourself would have mo notion
of the crime we—n]lem, sergeants of the
‘!uxce cantrol™ .

Chrisiina sighed.

. “There’s a terrible umount o’ wrong-
doin’ in the warld,” said the big police-
men. and at that. mement Christina felt
& strong swpporl creep round her waist,
Ehe started. .

“Svrgeant,” she exclaimed, “isn't that
¥our aun??

. “Yoa, miss,” replied the conatable,
He coughed. “Ye may not be wware
4hat in the exereise of me duby, it is

. dncumbent on me to place the arm ground
any yoang Indy who has pat elf
dnta me guardianship.

“On, I see,” exclaimed Chnstxna. “1
bez your p.urd(m Sergeant,” ’
. Enot at all, Mizs,” he replied. [“The

laws of the iorce
binding.”
“So [ 2epoae,’” .s.h&murmured. -
“Auy isfringement o' the regulations,
.eontinned the policemnan, "15 wsn.ed by
» heavy fine, Miss™~ . -

¥e knoow, are. very

"

. ed Christina, bowing her head.
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“Yy3 that en?” exclaimed Christina., "I
woull nrot like to get you fined, Ser-
geant.  Were you ever fined yect'

“No, Miss, never,” he replied. :

“Haow silly of me Lu ask," said Chris-
tina, pulu‘cmen. an' mipre eapecially n
Sergeant, never can do wrong, af course,

“Yeo azre right, Miss,” said tle con-
stable, “they cau't.”

“So don’t’ be thlnl\in',"' Chriating mur-
mured renasurinﬂly. “fhat the exercise
of your July is at all uapleasant to me.”
"I am greatly gratified to hedr ye paf
ag, Miss,” said the constable, “it mukl-
«the performance of it & pleusure -

" “You're very kind to sy so” reture-

They
“proceeded thus in silence for a little
‘time. Suddenly the policeman stouped
towards the pavement.

“What are ye doin'?" she asked. .

“Quenchin' & lighted match,” said tha
“conatnble, “they’re & menace to thc- sn,{e-
_ty of the publie”

“The public ewes you & grelt uunl"'
said Christina, sighing.

““A fair share, Miss,” the constable ad-
mitted.

C*“I am afraid,” said Christina, “that T
“am takin’ up too much of your time,

Sergeant. Should - you not be ni your
‘ postt* . ) .
' “My post, Miss” returned the com-

stable, “ia wherever female beauty is in
- distreas.™ -

Christina  inclined her hend npain.
“You are very good to say ®o, but are
_¥e sure, Sergeant, that I'm not takin’
yua off your—don't they ca.ll it—Dbeat®"

Na, Miss,” Ire answered, “this is witi-
in me beat. &

“Indeed,” paid Christina, “what a mice
long one you havel”

“It is considered, Miss, T brlieve,” l\e

answered, “though I say it that shoull-
n't, to- be the most lmportnnt. heat in
" the force.” .
' “Really? maid C}n:slma 3ha ]ookcd
‘up at bim suddenly. - “I used to be
afraid of policemen—but I don't think I
am—now."”

“An' what made ye afraid of them,
Miss? he asked.-

“They seemed no big,” returmed Clris-
_tina, “and so cold-hearted™

‘80 -hard-hearted,.

1907

"A_g " said the coimatable, “i- a
that blunts the feelings, Miss—
prisoners to gaol, an® puttie® the L'
ciffy on ‘em, and knackin® & few men
menneless with your .bafon, . an’ littl:
things like t some ¢ the
men in the furce, they L]
they'd han'vull their
own mother without shedding o vear.

Christina shuddered. “The wretehes!”
“But you're rot like thai, Ser-

- “No, Misa,"” he answered, it went the
_other way with me. It's just like pein’ a
dector belongin® to the -foree;

“as gentle as a new-born lamh.”

“I'm mure your. heart,” said Chkristina,

Tan't rayage, Sergeant.

The constable sighed very -deeply.

“You're Tight, Miss,™ he n.nawwed
“but sometimes I wish it was'” -~ -
+ “Why,” said Christina. “Here in M
-Magee's “house! Dear me!—ib d_.ldut
_seem such a long way after all.”

The constablé looked up at the doof.
‘He -wag -registérmg the nunther 1o his
}leld Christing lanced down sudden-

“One of the tuils of my fur has coma
off,” she excleimed. “T must havs deep-
“ped it in the etrevt i wns ﬂlways
loose.”. - -
The Sergm:mt bent, nnd feli abouvw on
.the dooratep.
“Was it a valuable tz!l Mlsa’“ il dshic
‘ed very seriously. - - -
“Not very, only imitatien “squirrely”
paid Christins, *Tis of ne conscquency,
conly the fur waa given me by my—"
The constable looked up slmrply.
“Wasa it he smd
“My mamma,” -said Ghristina.
“Ah* said: the big policeman,
ve touch a tender chord, Miss.?
“You might come across it’ an yonr
bpnr,," Chiristina murmured, hesilating to

“row

-ring the bell oL
“That,” said the cnnatuble “i highly
-pron'hle, Misas, “T shall iostitute a

i the sapd
relurn it to

search,”. he. coughed—"an"
»tail _be found, take ﬁteps to
-its lawfal puasessor.”
Christina tnok a sﬂ.?p t.awm'ds her
‘aunts door, and stopped .

L it makes
your heart as ‘=avage as a mad bull, er

_Rer hand.
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“Then, supposin® I was te require your
—protection sgain, Sergeant—*

“Ask for Censtable—er—ask for Hag-
nub ut the George Street Barracks,
AMist," he said. He looked up at the fun-
it over the door, “In the cu-
tion of my -duty I am frequently sta-
tioned ouiside your aunt's bouse, Miss,”
said Constable Hauvan,

“Are you?” suid Christina. “Jlear me —
low safe we sballi feelt”™ 3he Leld out
“Gaod-night, Sergeant, you
nave given me very exabied . notions
‘of 1he—tha foree.” .
our noLwns, Mins,” 8aid Conatuble
o nnan, “eanld smnely e too exalled.”

“That's teue,”. wurmured Christina,
“don't Lhey- le you & Preserver of the
TPrate

“¥ea, Miaad said the Constable, “that
A8 -the: humdle p]dcn X occupy in the
warld’s. lustorv. i
rd him chuckle f.iultl)—
be l“‘?l‘)" td prove to ye,
o very distaul date, tl\aL
dercrabea me. with. accuracy.”
i.. Constable Hannan, saluting and disap-
pearing reund the rornes, becwme awdare
of Lhe :figure of a amall mon gliding si-
lenLIv befure him. It turned suddenly
JJenenth a lamp post, and “stared the con.
stable in the fece. .
~-*Goad ewveming, Constable,” said the
man, “Could ye:tell me if thap is tie
rezilenee of Mra. Magee!™
D YAw' what might ye be wanlin’,” aail
‘the 'Uonatable, *with Mra, Mazee?

“Nothin'—er—nothin'," gaid Ahe uan,

The Constable whipped out his note-
‘haok. . . .

“Name an® address!™ he roared,

“Michael Hogan, 32 Tanner's{ane—
‘what harm was | dain® nn' what business
ia it of yours” the man half whimpered
in w “Breath,

“In pursuance of the an,n in the
the
Pullic Peace,” said the Canstable, “it is
‘me duty to diseover the intention of all
-puranns feund lingering near nny house
-or-Louses, without any. apparent busi-
ness with the said house, oy visible rea-
acn for delay on the part of such per-
~seas.”. He' laid hia hand an Mr. Hogan's

ant 1 shall
Miss, at
my title

HONESTLY
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