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A MODERN HERCULES.



"Public opinion," said the statesman, "begins to disgust me more than ever. It is as fickle as the wind, and it is not what you are that governs, but that which you appear to be. I shall bow to it no longer."

"Yet, remember what befel our friends for their defiance of this thing you now despise," said Olivia.

"You spoke of Horatio Nugent a moment ago," he said. "Let me tell you about Ouida."

"Go on," she said, "but quickly, for I have much work before me."

"From time to time," said he, "I heard of the deeds of a sweet and saint-like creature, that quietly flitted to and fro among the desperate wretches of your sex, who had fallen into the lap of sin. I heard of shop girls who, tempted by the lust of man, and who were about to fall, snatched from the very jaws of ruin. I heard of extreme poverty being relieved in hundreds of cases. I heard of reading rooms being established for poor working girls. I heard of some mysterious angel going forth upon these varied missions of mercy and humanity. When I investigated, to find out who this was, lo! and behold! Ouida Angelo. And then my heart leaped for joy."

"Her redemption and absolution is complete," said Olivia. "She has gone through the valley of the shadow of death, almost, in the course of this fight with herself."

"And now," said Connors, tenderly, "is there any hope for me?"

Her heart leaped for joy, but she still brushed aside the hope that was as dear to her as to him. There was no false modesty about her, and her open countenance revealed the delight that quickened her soul.

"If," said she, "we live through this ordeal, I'll
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