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CHAPTER XXIL

Notwithstanding Mrs. Lang's assur-
ances, someone, however, did see Bil-
ly, and that a rather important per-
son, to wit tke Earle of Downe, who
by a happy chance was her fellow-
passenger from Dublin and was able
to rescue her from a very awhward
position. He bad noticed at a junc-
tion where he had alighted to get re-
treshments, an unusually tall young
girl, with large violet eyes, milky
skin and softly curling hair making
desperate eflorts to secure a cup of
tea for herself at a buffet where an
inadequate mumber of barmaids were
trying to supply the wants of a
jostling crowd -of travellers with ten
minutes’ time for refreshments.

Despite Billy’s commanding height
she was quite umable to get attend-
ed to. was wearing a horriple
waterproof of the pre-historic period,
and her sailor hat was shabby and
out of season. AS he stood helpless-
ly just outside -the throng Lord
Downe noticed that the gloves clasp-
ed upon a tiny reticule were darn-
ed at the finger-tips. He had heard
her ask in a voice that hardly
reached the nearest ears for ‘‘Some

‘ontinved,

tea, please,”” and had watched her
for a second caught into the crowd
before she disengaged herself.

He went to her side quickly.

“If you will sit down here,”” he

said, indicating a spotty marble-top-
ped table with a chair by it, “I
will get you your tea.”

She looked at him with shy gra-
titude and did as he told her. When
he brought the tea and some thick
slices of bread and butter, she took
out a shabby little purse and with
trembling fingers extracted a coin to
pay for it. Downe knew better than
to refuse the money.

“Papa told me not to leave the
train,”’ she said, lifting her eyes
to him for a second; ‘‘but I was so
hungry; I left Kilbognit so early
and had hardly any breakfast.’”’

““You have eight minutes still for
your tea,” said Lord Downe, lifting
his hat as he turned to go.

He kept his eye on the refreshment
room door. Presently the bell
clanged, and a inob of people came
rushing out, amongst them, tossed to
and fro as some slender thimg in the
waves of the sea, the young girl he
had befriended.

He saw her carried forward by the
rush of the crowd. Presently she
came back looking more piteous than
ever, hurrying along breathlessly,
peering into carriage windows as she
passed. She had an air of wringing
her hands.

Downe, who was nothing if not chi-
valrous, was out of his carriage in
an instant.

“I can't find my carriage,”’ she said
with the helplessness of a child.

““And the guard is waving his flag.
There is no help for it. You must
come in here and I shall help you
to find your carriage at the next
stopping place.”’

As Pe handed her in the train be-
san to throb with movement. He
jumped in after her, and a running

rorter slammed the door.

¢ On,” she said, in a quaking voice,
“This is first-class, and I have only
v third-class ticket. What am 1 to
do if an inspector comes?"”’

)mrd Downe smiled re-assuringly.
A1f one should come you can leave
that quite safely to me,"" he said.

“And I left a puppy and a Kit-

“ten in the charge of a kind woman
in the other ‘carriage. They will
think I have deserted them.”
“They won’t think about it before
you regain them,” he said consoling-
ly.
ylt spoke volumes for the young
fellow's standard of honorable con-
duct that for nearly the rest of the
run he let Billy alone, having pro-
vided her with an armful of maga-
sines and papers and a very thrilling
mystery novel of the type which he
himself particularly affected.

Nearly—for at a certain point out-
cide the mext stopping-place, the un-
expected happened and an inspector
entered the carriage. He looked at
Lord Downe's ticket

“This lady,” began Lord Downe—

The inspector looked lynx-eved at
the little corner of blue tirlwt.\\lnrh
Billy was extending to him with a
shaking hand It was a morose
person and did not look beyond the
hand and the ticket.

“Third-class,” he said.
an excess to pay of—-"

He mentioned ten times the amount
in Billy's little purse.

“There is a penalty of five pounds
attaching,” hesaid. ‘I fancy voutve
travelled in this way before. 1 don’t
think I ought to overlook it. The
Company—""

“The lady lost her carriage at the
Junction where she had alighted for
refreshments,” put in Lord howne.
“At the last moment, secing she was
about to be left behind, I made her
get into this carriage. Jere is my
card. She ought not to pav.any ex-
cess, and T am sure she has never
travelled before." .

The man looked at the card.

“If vour lordship will answer for
the lady,” he said with an access of
civility. )

The train was runming into_the big
station by this time. When 1'.' Pad
drawn up at the plat,.'nrm,‘un«l the in-
spector had gone o touching s hat,
Lord Downe helped 1iliv from the
carriage and set out to find her own
carriage. He had on'y time 10 oc-
<omplish this und see Dilly clasp an
Trish terrier puppv and a Persian kit-
ten to a breast which had apparently
been aching for them, when 1t was
time for him to leave her.

He had to grapple, somewhat to
his surprise, with a temptation to
lose his carriage and be obliged to

. travel with Billy. However, he 1e-
sisted it, and was safely back amid
his fitst-class luxuries by the time
Billy realized that she had not thank-
ed her deliverer. ?

She told her adventure to the mo-
therly old lady who had taken charge
of ; ’

ul;.eotrp.:.‘ mmolt." 'Md“m' “]
thou ¥ to be dra
‘to N"i.::n. '.;n‘dd Ill‘ruolved then that
wild horses should not extract from
me the namés of my friends lest they
‘should he disgraced. Just lﬂllh:

his saying that 1 was in the habi

“There 1s

of travelling like that when I've ne-
ver left home before.”

‘‘Indeed then, he must be a great

omadhaun to say it or think it "
said tbg old lady. “Anyone could
S¢¢ youre no traveller. And when

I thought you were lost I took blame
to mysell that I hadn't gone along
with you, only that since I grew so
stout it takes three or four porters
to help me in, so I was afraid 1'd be
:lor'e of h‘ hindrance than a help.

§ for charging you they'd ne
such a thiu:!i"‘ 4 siobmuniing

1 doq't suppose I shall ever see
him again,” said Billy in her hidden
heart as she sat fondling the terrier
and the kitten.

“g wonder who she is and where
she is going to,” said Lord Downe
on his part; and then wondered again
why he had had that temptation to
travql in Billy's carriage seeing that
all his heart and thoughts were given
to Alison.

|

CHAPTER XXII. -
Dark Rosaleen.

Sir Gerard had arrived in time for

“You are full of talk of failure to- "hnly-ot know their friend
night,” she said. ““Yet I follow you |at last.’ s Yy
50 far that I believe none has ever

“I bave grown dependent on their

failed in ber cause, nor in amy ?'uﬁ will.  In the
cause for the matter of that. t is |days 1 had no idea of o'ldh:t:: was
only the éoward, the supine, the in-|[to have their faith; of what inore

{ difierent that fail.”

| The silver moonlight was on her
lhlll’, and the aureole that was gold-
{en by day was of white light. In

'ber shadowed face the moonlight eyes

‘t::. hu:nn:weetnen there is in hav-
& great crowd gazing at you as
though you were the sun in all their
skies. Perhaps praise has demoraliz-
ed me as blame would never havé

{sho:'ed pale altar-fires. done.”
| ‘““You are a noble woman, Alison,"” “You have been overtaxing vou
) . ' r-
he said. . » sell; that is all. [If the blami ‘were
I wish I might give mysell to|to come you would bear it."”’

work as you do,"”’ she answered. “With you to bind up my wounds.”’

"‘Why‘ that is impossible, I'm| *““Glorious wounds'"
alraio, for a woman. You help me| “Perhaps I should
loyally; and the thought of you God- | the heart in lh(; oldn::e;s,hab‘t’let h(:?

speeds me wherever [ go.”

He looked at her in silence for an
instant. Then a wave of tender com-
punction took him.

“I am an exacting fellow,” he said.
‘I ask too much of you, Alison. One
day you will shut that door in my
face when some man who is worthy
comes along and claims all you bave
to give.”

‘‘He could not claim that,”’ she an-
swered. ‘‘And you will never find
any door o mine shut in your face.”

““Ah well. I am glad it is not
Downe. 1 confess the lad annoys me
since he watches and follows you,
though he is a good lad, I have no
doubt. You must promise me, Ali-
son, that if such a thing should
come about {ou will prepare me for
it. It would pe cruel to spring a
lover on me.”’

‘I promise readily,”” she answered.

you.
““You bad a higher inspiration than
I could supply.”
“Dark Rosaleen's revenge,j' he said
.wl:lt“l:lo{{ . “T?be Molyneuxs made
u er. foster-mother is
dearer than the mother."”
€ Was a movement of breaking-
up in the group alout ghe fire.
‘‘Good-night, Alison,” he said, and
lifted her hand to his lips while they
were yet in the shadow of the win-
dow. - -
“You will not stay in the smoke-
rcom?”’ she said, with the solicitude
that was sweet to him. “‘You will
g0 to bed'and sleep?”
““I shall go to bed and sleep,” he
answered. ‘“The smoke-room will
not claim me for long."”

““At home in your emerald bowers
From morning’s dawn to e'en

“l see no immediate necessity, 1|You'll pray for me, my flower or
must say. As for Downe, I must flowers,

find him a sweetheart worthy of My dark Rosaleen,

him.” My own Rosaleen,

“Tell me now,”” he went on, with | You'll pray for me through daylight

Christmas Day, when the Castle Bar-
nard people migrated to Kylinoe for |
the proverbial roast turkey and plum
pudding dinner, and afterwards sat |
abouy the fire and sang carols and |
playéd charades and round games |
suitable to the season.

Some of the games introduced by |
Lady Rose were just a little. bit |
rowdy. One had to be very un-
self-conscious and very young to en-
joy them, although to be sure Mr.
Peter and Mr. John Bosanquet join-
ed in them in the heartiest manner.
It was true that Lady Rose's peals
of laughter were apt to be contagious
and to make people forget their
shyness in playing at such tomboyish
games.

Alison had not joined. Somehow
even Lady Rose did not expect Alison
to join, and invited her apparently
as a matter of form.

“It would be a thousand pities,”

she said, ‘‘to get candle-grease on
that frock.” [
They were playing at a game in |

which skilful manipulation of a light-
ed candle was necessary in order to
escape a shower of wax. And Ali-
son was looking very beautiful in a
gown of heliotrope velvet, with old
lace and fur for trimming.

When the merriment was at its
height Sir Gerard came and stood |
by Alison.

“Come and talk to me,” he said.
“I shall have only a few days; and
I have some months of arrears to
make up.”

He withdrew her a little from the |
others into a deep window embra-
sure, whither a jealous glance from
a pair of blue eyes followed them.

“l wish I could have come sooner,
he said, standing beside her and
drawing back a linen casement cur-
tain to let the moon look through.
The dark ground outside was liﬂxll_\'
jowdered  with snow and the stars
were frosty.

“You could not get away,’ Alison
said, looking up at him from the win-
dow seat. “Iam so glad yeu were |
able to come now. Christmas would
not have been Christmas *without
_\ull_"

How fair, how pure, how frank she |
was! he thought, looking down at
her face which the moonlight silver-
ed, lighting mysterious radiances in
the depths of ber eves. What a wo-
man to have won for a friend!

“I am less and less my own man,"
he said.  “Till the Bill passes I can-
not breathe freely. There is not
only to ensure that the Bill shall
pass but there is to prepare our peo-

ple for the freedom the Bill will
bring. What with my own work,
and the additional work wbhich will

come upon me my hands will be full.”

“You will not let it break you
down?”
Her voice was full of solicitude,

and it was exquisite to him. He who

had no memorv of a mother, who
had had no love-passages with  wo-
men, who had neither sister nor
aunt nor cousin to make much of

the comfort of her thought
a tangible warmth

him, felt
for him like

“It will not break me down,” he
said joviully.  “You know I am a
glutton for work! Nothing  wonld

break me down except failure, ;, gind

even that I should recover from in
time, T trust.”
“There is no failure for such as

vou,”” she said, proudly. ““No ulti-
mate  failure.  But who is to say
that there will not be reverses?”

“1 could bear them—with you to
help me, Alison.”

She put out her hand and he held
it for an instant in a warm clasp.

““Are vou going to marry Downe,
Alison?”’ he asked, sc¢ suddenly that |
she started.

“My voung cousin? Nothing could
be further from my thoughts.”

“Will it ever be nearer?"

“N(‘\'(‘r.”

\ shade of
voice.

““He is in love with you, poor bov,” |
he said. ‘“‘He ought not to have lift-
ed his eyes so high.” ;

“He is only a bov. A dear boy,
andl am proud of him. He will get
over it. I doubt that real love is
ever given without return.”

relief came into his

“Ah! I have no knowledge of such
things.”” His voice had a :uhad(‘ of
envy. “‘Mine is an exacting ser-

vice, Dark Rosaleen takes all from
her children, even although she gives
them failure and death in return.

“And one beamy smile from you

Would float like light between
My toils and me, my own, my f{rue,

" My dark Rosaleen,

My fond Rosaleen )
Would give me light and life anew,
A secend life, a §;m| anew
v dark Rosaleen."

'l‘l! lines were quoted half under his
breath.  For a second she was con-
scious of a jealousy of the cause that
held him as though that cause had
peen literally a woman: of more than
that perhaps. for he held such-a place
in her thoughts as would have M
material. jealousy out of the guestion.
She knew that no mortal woman
would ever push her out of the cen-

tral place

| now about the iron cross.

| buried

{and breathe.

'cousins with him.”

Inard will go to-Tessa."

(it would be you.

lof to-day

in his thoughts of mﬁmﬂ me."

another thought. ‘‘What was the hours,
clue about Castle Barnard and the |My virgin saint, my flower of flow-
lost heirs?  You never told me more ers,
t::an”that you had come upon a My dark Rosaleen.”
clue.

“It was broken off short in my| Thé words floated in his half-wak-
band.” ing thoughts and were confused with

She tqld him of the children's gar-
dens at the Carmelites, and the wo-
man's grave under the ivied wall,
where scarlet japonica was growing

thoughts of Alison.
(To be Continued.)

Sufier no More.—There are thous-
ands who live miserable fives be-
cause dyspepsia dulls the faculties
and shadows existence with the cloud
of depression. One way to dispel the
vapors that beset the victims of this
disorder is to order them a course
of Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, which
are among the best vegetable pills
known, being easy to take and are
most efficacious in their action. A
trial of them will prove this.

‘Sister Clare could tell me noth-
ing,”’” she said. ‘“Nothing except
that the lady had died there and the
two little boys had been taken away
shortly afterwards by relatives.
There is nothing in the Convent arch-
ives. Being a novice at the time
they had told her nothing.”

‘“So it has broken off where it be-
gan,”” he said thoughtfully, ‘‘and-the
end of the clue we hold is sixty
years old. I should have no hope
of re-uniting it myself, Alison.”

‘“The children must have been taken
out of the country, I suppose,’”’ she
said: ‘“‘else Robert Barnard would
have found them. It was long be-
fore he gave up the search.”

*‘It had slackened doubtless bhefore
the lady died. How strange that
she should have breathed the same
air with him while he searched for
her, and that he should never have
thought of the Convent!’’

‘“Doubtless at the time he knew no-
thing of the Convent. They were
alive till the Emancipation
Act gave them leave to come out
His second wife had
reason to thank that seclusion.’’

“I should give up the search, Ali-
son. Be happy with Castle Barn-
lard!" ‘
“Somehow it fails to make me hap-

The Annual Picnic of St. Jeseph's, Druro

It Will Be Held on Thursday, June
23rd.

The t.wenty-ﬁfth annual pic-nic in
connection with St. Joseph's Church,
Druro, will be held in the usual place
on Thursday, June 23rd. Rev. Fa-
ther Keilty, who has always made
thgse picnic occasions a success, pro-
mises that this picnic will be the
best of all. Proceeds of picnic in aid
of the stained glass window fund of
St. Joseph’s Church. Remember the
date, June 23rd.

Archbishop Ryan’s Birthplace

——

A Thurles correspondent of
Duulin Freeman’s Journal goes

The
Into

Y. Since I have come upon the i : :

Py ) ) ‘ p ) particulars concerning the birth-place
clue 1 am restless.  Almost for the of Archbishop Ryan. of Phil "

first  time I realize that my poor p _RKyan, of Philadelphia,

to correct a former
the matter. He
bishop’s joke that ‘“‘his mother wasn 't
at home when he was born’' arose

presentdtion of

grandfather was led on to that ini- Tl \rel
1€ Archi

quity by his love for the house, at
least that has come into the fore-
front ¢f my mind. It has given me -
an uncanny feeling about it. T should w.”,,l-l.y,f” tlfllt 'l("llfvlIlil!.w'."llll':‘ ;h.‘l»t \ln: had
be happier if I could give it up, and (‘l:‘n(-\ harp I.l'll"l\l' ‘(['wll\lhvlmnl:“”.:l ”tl
retire to a cottage of my own.” her father, Mr. Twohy ind that (lll\':'-

“T cannot imagine vou in a cot- ing that visit voung l(‘\‘.m \\’.1As Lur‘n.

savs:

tage Whyv, vour hair wouid brush Th .

5 LA 1at Thurles, ¢ yeacef 'ON-
the low ('t'lx:ll.'ﬁ; there would not be enty s = e '“]”1]"‘1\}""“P“.'.l con
room for your train.  Your white 77 T me-loved  homes, © was

y e Archbishop s early environment

hands are the hands of a great lady.”

“T live up to Castle Barnard,” she
said with a little sigh, looking at her
hands.

[1s bevond all doubt. He pointed out
(to the late  scholarly and saintly
Brother Hvland the desk in the
: . . Thurles ‘hristi: s Se 5
“And presently you will have it to which (hl(]-rh:':;m‘1?”)");‘“' b‘(h&m}ls
vourself once more, since Tessa is go- | ;= well Lfl:)\\n‘ ‘ﬂm‘é r()*‘lgo‘m‘;)?‘r t:‘
} Ve oy Whe & e | as ) F: DY
ing '(“ lfd e ‘!‘-‘, ,,“"“ld"t, contemporaries and the old inhabi-
they have a long courtship?  They | tants of Thurles as if o ) »
are too young to marry.” out })f the tm\: G e e
““That is her father’s idea. T hegin | X

to understand and respect George . ) ,
Barnard Not but what I alwavs 1he blessing of a house is good-
liked him; but now my heart calls NesS. — The  honor of a house is

cleanliness. The happiness of a house

“Because he thinks Tessa too 'S contentment.

. 2R " ,
young’ Fhe sorrow that we feel when

" ) . . ¢ § ) we
Because he suffers with jealousy see in print that our words or acts
of the youth who has come to take pave jrritated those we would will-

her from him, and puts it aside for
her sake.”
“T can understand the feeling —the

jealousy, T mean. TIf I had a daugh

ingly give our life to serve, is a sor-
row only known to those who. have
felt the pangs of heart and mind.

“ter T should want to take my tow

and arrow and shoot at the voune- :Y

ster who wanted to carrv her ol Our YSIem

from me. It is a feeling that has

not been commemorated, vet I dare-|

sav it is nearly as common as the | eman s elp

jealousv of women ahout their sons.’" |

“I did not suppose that you thought | / )
of such things," she said, wondering (Just Such Help as Can Best

“Mv life has had room for many| be Supplied by the Use of
| thonghts. It has been a lonely| the Great Restorative
life. 1 can hardlyv remember the

Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food

Spring seems to be the time of
year when the vitality of the human
system is at its lowest ebb.

- To most people the winter season
is a trying time. Either as a resuk
of colds or as the efiect of indoor

time that I have not been thinking."
“If T do marry,”” said. Alison, sud-
denly, ‘‘the reversion of Castle Bar- |

“I would make no plans,”’ he said.
“You are too voung. If I could call
any woman, any mortal, immutable,
But there is none
Our Nay
year;

of us that does not change.
is our Yea of next
our Never changes to Forever.”

“Why that is the law of the Uni- |life with poor ventilation and the
verse,”’ she said; and a strange, joy- |use of artificial foods, the system
ous ring came into her voice. ‘‘Sad-|gets run down and exhausted, the

blood becomes thin and watery and
the nerves play out.

Headache, sleeplessness, stomach
troubles, loss of energy and ambition,
feelings of discouragement and des-
pondency are among the symptoms

ness does not come to stay nor Win-
ter.
‘Oh wind,
If Winter comes can Spring be
hehind®’
Tessa and T read that together the
other*day.” whi¢h cause distress.

“Yov should be a great man’s ¥g-| It doesn't do to neglect theése
eria,” he said, not knowing how dull | warning notes. Your system needs
he was to say it. help, and you cannot do better than

“I can sit at home and pray,” she|call to your aid Dr. Chase’s Nerve

far

answered. ‘““And if needs be I can | Food.
work.” If you have .been reading the cases
“Never was such a friend. T al-|reforted in the newspapers from day

ways think of vou in my moods of |to day in which this great medicine

discouragement.”’ has been instrumental in restoring
“1 ‘thought you were hevond dis- | health and strength to weak and

suffering people you are no doubt al-
ready convinced as to its extraordin-
ary medicinal properties.

Then why not make a test in your
own case? You cannot possibly use
a preparation which is so certain to

couragement. I thought yvou were]
invincible of optimism, proof
against all despair.”

~‘When the future of the country, so
far as we can see it, is almost in
our hands, it is impossible not to

tremble. 1 have never confessed so | prove of lntin%hmﬁt.
much .before; but T have quailed at| Dr. s Nerve Food, 50 cents
the thought that the Bill might be|a box; 6 boxes for $2.50, at all deal-

rejected after all. We have waver-

, or na;:o- Bates &
ers. If there were anything like a | Toromto. protect y

“Oonmy.

stampede to the other side! I won- |imitations the rait and signature
der it the people would turn and |of .A.'.Cn:.thm re-
: eglnlooluthu. are on every box.

-
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C. J. MURPHY, H. L. ESTEN
l ONTARIO LAND SURVEYORS, Ete,
Surveys, Plans and Descriptions cf Property.
| Dis: .tﬁ:‘lougll:‘den Adjusted. Timber Liul{.
llchnod.‘ud - o

| Main 1336.

: Corner
Bay Sts., Toromto, Telephone

f Axchitects
|

'E. M"CORMACK

MERCHANT
TAILOR

{ Y Tosowro,

HEAD O FICE. TORUNTU s -

EDWIN MARSHALL, DAVID FASKFYN,
Secre
B. CAIRNS.

. Preside ¢
Pror.

Tingley & Stewart Mig. Ca

RUBBER srez.

mera STAMPS

Seals. Dies, Stenolie
10 Kiong Street West,
TORONTO, O%"

to write Insurance can obtain
with this Company an agency
which will give them an ever

increasing income apply to

THE TORONTO
GENERAL TRUSTS
CORPORATION

Was established in 1882 ex-
pressly for the purpose of fur
nishing the people of the Prove
ince of Ontario with a tru:t-
worthy, responsible and effi-
cient

EXECUTOR or
TRUSTEE

And during twenty-two years of
successful management of trusts
and estates has demonstrated the
advantages of a corporate trus-
tee haviug a large capital stock,
a Board of Directors of high
standing, and a trained staff of
officers,

McCABE @ CO.
UNDERTAKERS

222 Queen E. and 319 Queen W,
Tel. M. 2838 Tel. M, 1406

Fl

UNDERTAKER

240 King St. East, Toronto
Telephone Main 1034.

OFFICERS
JOHN HOSKIN, K.C., President
Hon. S. C. WOOD, Vice-President
W. H. BEATTY, Vice-President
J- W, LANGMUIR, Man. Director

RGYAL
INSURANGE ©0.

OF ENGLAND |
ASSETS $62,000,000 DOLLARS

C. Mc. L. STINSON
Local Manager

WM. A . LEE & SON
GENERAL AGENTS
14 Victoria Street, Toronto
Phones Ma'n 592 and Main 809

Late J. Young

ALEX. MILLARD

UsDERTAKER & EMBALMER
KT 679 IQugR ST

MONUMENTS

PFinest work and best s at_low-
est prices. Granite and Marble
uments. We are the Largest

, ufacturers in the Dominion,

The Mcintosh Granite & Co.
! LIMITED, 1119 & 1121 YONGE ST,
(Terminal Yonge St Car Route,)
Telephone North 1249 TORONTO

Monkey Brand Soap makes copper like
gold, tin like silver, crockery like marble,
and windows like crystal. "

It Needs no Testimonial.—It is a
guarantee in itself. If testimonjals
were required they could be furnish- |
ed in thousands from all sorts and




