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O'CONNOR CASTLE
Written specl&lly for 'l tic

Two centuries bad elapsed since the 0' -

Connol's felI beir to the estate. Lord Michael
OConnor, a bachelor ln bis sixtiffl, was in
pessessiotI at the beginning of tbis story.

H~e was an ldeal landlord and bad tbe
respect and love o! ail bis tenants, who
occasioflally rMade bold to suggest Ihat lie

ouglit te marry and keep tbe estate ln bisE
own lune o! descent. At sucli times, Michael1
joklngly replied:f

"Wben 'm older 1 rnay find a sweetbeart
to my liking aud marry ber."

"We want OConhIors o! your type te be

landlol'ds o! ibis estate forever," sldth

tenants. 
si h

Tbe !act ls, b. was seriously conslderlngf

rnarrylng Eileen Mcartby, a characterîstic
Irish beauty, of pure sonl, igh purpose
and noble family. Betore retlriflg, one night,
be wrote a note, seemingly for no purpose,
unlpss prompted by s011e premonîtion. it
was as follows:

"If I should die hefore the mornlng1
breaks, I pray tbe next beir to OConnor
4jastle, whoever he May b., If unrnarrled,1
will wed Eileen McCartby. and thus unite
two noble Irishi familles. May none but true
born Irishi lever posseas this estate.-Michael
O'Connor."

"P.S.-What nonsense te write! l'Il cer-
tainly tntrry ber mysel! before many
monîlis. M.O'C.

He tbrew down bis pen and rang for bis
servant. "Brlng My nigbt lunch," be said.

"Been writitlg to bis lady love," repeated
the servant te himsei! as be glailced at the
note on the table.

The son was !ar up ln the beavens the
next day and the lord o! O'Connor Castie
had not rung for bis servant. Fearlng some-
thing was wrong, be entered bis masters
bed-chamber and ai first glance tbougbt lie
'was sleeping. Nearing tbeelied, 'wtb noise-
lesa tread, tbe datli-Ilke pall0r and plncbed
features alarmed hlm. H. laid bis hand
on the face-lt wss cold and stif!. He started
b:ack wth a sbriek. Turnling to give the
alarm. he aaw the note. written by bis
master the evenlng previous. iHe placed it
carefully in t be drawer witb other papers
which he knew were o! importance. locked
the drawer, put the key in bis pocket, and
tan out of the room.

Amid great lamentations, the' body o!
Michael was laid to rest.

Who will lie the next heir? was asked
on ail sides.

The news o! Lord OConnors deatb reach-
ed the lowly cabin nf bis nepbew, Cas

,'OConnor, in a remote part o! Ireiand.

"Sure," said he. to the womar, who lived
'with hlm, "l'm glad enough boas under
the sod."

"Its not bpcoming for a nephew 10 speak
in that marner,- she replied.

"Be jabers! 1 dont care, continued Casa.
"He cbeated my father out of bis rights;
Dlow l'Il get them back witb intereat, be
'gorra! The' dead cannot kick, s0 we'll live
in style, and no mistake."

"Was your father the' rightful heir ?'

"No. but hc owned some fine property
adJoining the, estate, whicb rny uncle alway'.
coveted. My father got ln debt and horrowed
rooney !rom my unele, who took a mort-
gageý It came due one monîh before my
ather was able te meet it. Tho' mortgagt'

wass oreclosed, tb. property taken. and we
were peniniless. Wben My father got the
Tnoney, he refused to give hlm back the
property. He brouglit bis family down bere
-oniy one child-and died when 1 was a lad.
Miother soon followed. A neighbor took me

to share bis poverty and brouglit me up in
,comparative Ignorance."

"Have you seen lb. castle?"

"'I do rot remember il. and neyer wl shed
o there wlle my uncle lived,

'''i h glad,'' replied the' patient little
womnarî, -'le ave Ibis miserable cabin.
ahere pigs, dogs and donkeys enter at will."

Anxious Io make a favorable impression,
£,As dnnt'd bis blue stocking snoff-colored

'ordu'roy kitee-breeches, binle velvet eaI,
f;wSlInw tailed coast, and biaci< louch bat
Àrriving at the, Castie. be announfced to the

'lgufiîveried porter 1ha1 he was tht
!Pwt'W ia'ter,

"Y("]rtt anot 0enter here.'' be replied. ''tili
lîershtnp bas been proven."

"iotdace the like o! you question my
"lt l"PtaPe psses;sion o! my owo" l'Il

ousqe vl'tii regret Your insolence.'' sput-
""'1 '' li e made an effort to pas

tht' Pi ttc

<'aid lhe:; ''oure flot of the
I "It',tî Pc o!Of'Coonors- 1 bave my

hIl none but rigltful heirs shall

"I t nyproor," rosred ("as. as lie
j f t i amllY Bible from one' o! the

oJbis coat. The' porter exam-

I.arppearance or being genuiot'."
t ,] ' v ii\ou look bite a fake, 10 lie

S'ai h and w'itb mafly bitter

h ilt' vece soomi on tht' seent'.
1"ts inalîy ripoolunc'd Case 'ý

tàý fui hietc.

il i !..,tt cturcuo! tle new mas-
Saqs 'o Ihumble and respect-

'f jat lhe vas retaîned inlubis

N. caccrn homeiînhy
While looking through bis uncles papers,

Casa found the note referring t0 Eileen
McCarthy.

-1 have beard of ber," be rnuttered, bal!
audlbly, "and if il was flot for that one
obstacle Id marry ber myself. Beauti!ul'
Good! And the sole heir to the McCarthy
estate," lie ejaculated. "Be jabers, il would
be a fine thing to gel my liands on that
fortune, too. Since 1 arn lord of OConnor
Castle, any lady could lie persuaded to marry
mre." His breast beaved witb excitement.
'l remove that indrance, so sure as

there is a beaven above, Let me see bow!
Murder? No. not qulte t.bat bad. Fortune
favors the -brave. VI'h dnd some way."

Concernîng many matters, Cass consulted
the porter, wbo bad been at the castie for
rnany years.

-Have you vislted the east lower," he
asked.

"No, V've been to busy wltb otber
thingi."

"There la a secret entrance Imb it, known
only to me. Itl is in a dilapldated condi-

lion and requires repairing. Corne Ihla way.

Tht' opper part can be reached frorn thia
hall. Press your hand on that spot and tht'
entrance to the t' irway wiii open. Frorn
the inside ibis door cauo c liesd aI viii.
Fl'ohow me."

Casa entereti ai the opening. but flot wltb-
nut firat placing is band on bis hip pocket
to be sure he had bis pistole.

" atwaa tht' purpose o! Ibis ower
baving a secret entrance?" asked Caes, afier
going tbrougli diogy passages and Up seri-
vrai fliglts o! tairs.

"As a place o! safety for those ln the'
castie ln case o! any uprlslng o! lbe people.
Large quantities o! ammunition and arm!in
were once slnred ber,, but removed wlien
your oncle 100k possession to! th. estate.
This Is wbere tht' repalring le needed, or tht'
stone-work willI eoon give way."

"You are rîglit. F'il have lb attended te
immedlately. Capital!" lie muttered te hlm-
self. Hîs mind lad not been itle wblle ln-
spectlng the lower. "Thie place wlll exactly
serve my purpose. Arral!I' shahl marry
Eileen McCartby before lwelve monîlis pass."

Tht' porter waz given two monîlis' vaca-
tion witb fulpsy. Durlng bis absence tht'
work on the' tower vas rapidly pusbed to
completion. A new secret entrance was
maie andi tht' old one' valleti up. Tbe flat
next te tht' top was madie loto two rom-
mnodibois coorru. They vert' furnished in
luxurlous style anti providet i wth every
conmmodily forc umfort andi gooti ventila-
tien.

Casa returnedte,0 bis nId cahin anti took
tht' voman wbo lad ived witt him there
to the' castît' But !ew knew their rue

re.lationship, and those few were now bribed
to secrecy.

The porter came back promptly, and was
appoinled superintendent of affaire, white
Casa went aliroad 10 prepare hirnself for bis
new position.

"'Lord o! OConnor Castie'' was passport
mbt the society o! the ricli and noble. By
wbat seemed mere chance, be met Misa
McCarthy and ber father in England and
w~as inviled to corne 10 their borne on bis
return. His alay abroad was short, and
he vialîed the McCartby's. In due lime an
engagement was brought about-againat the
wishes o! the young lady, il was wblspered.

Before th. close of the year, 'as Case liad
propliesied, lie brouglit Elleen McCartliy 10
the castie as bis bride.

Wllb the paaalng of years, lie grew irn-
petuous and tyrannical wltb bis servants.
indifferent and inconsiderate toward bis
wife. At niglil b. wandered Ilirougli the
enstle like one demented. No one wab
aliowed out o! bis room hetween midniglil
and dawn. His Ibret' sons were nearing
rnanhood and lie wlshed 10 gel them àway
!rom lb. castie.

One. evenlng, as lie was sittlng willi bis
wife In tbe library, lie sald:

"Elleen, w. muet take nur boys and
leave Ibis country for a tirne; a change
miglil benefit me."

"Wbere do you propoee 10 go?"
"To Canada."

"Yoasionlali me. Case, what do you
know about Canada?"

"Hondrede o! people are golog tier. on
every slip Ibal salle 1h54 vay."

-Why do you wlsb 1a leave your native
landi? You eau gel a change nearer homne,
witbout lnterferlng villi the' boys' educa-
tion, anti we have every com!ort and luxurY
here liaI money cao procure."

"To tel lte rulli, Elleen, this place iB
haunied. and a corse resasup)on ail thoit'
who live withln Il."

"Nonrsense, Case. Ibere is no such things
as glios, anti corses are ueoaily o! one's
own maklog. "If you are afrait o!or ure or
gliosl, lie a goond man anti jour fc'ars viii
take wingo and fly."

'Tliere ln oo use trylng ta be good, Il
In too isie for me, and my narin e inCeas
OConnor. "

"Your notions are an hallucination.

"I wlsh they were."

"'Thet'OCoonore bave heen a noble race."
"Yes, 'have been'," echned Case. We must

leave thîs place.
Elleen had often been heard 1a îay "I

love the' grass. tht' trees. the' lovera. my
bearî ig wrapped Up ln thîs estate.

it wlIl break my beart' Muet 1 waik ihese
pallia no more-hear tht' restful murmur o!
tht' brook only fi) dreama' Every nook and
<orner in tht' castie la dear ta me,

"You know nul what, you say," inter-
rupted Cans.

being haunted. and the curse,"
"1 hope you'll neyer know. Perhaps atter

we go to Canada the spirit will depart
sud be ab peace."

The next tinie we aawl. OCntrhem
ily they were on a farm in the backwoode
of Canada. The expression of patient sad-
neas on the face o! the higli-born wite andniother told o! many trials endured.

The father and sono bad been killllng hogs
and were preparing the meat for market.

"Why don't you go liack 10 lreland, Fatis-
erl" asked the' eldest sorn, Patrick. "I'm
slck o! working on ibis borrid !arrn, whefl
we bave enougli to live the Ile of oneaé
choice. Ild like to go on wilh my educa.
lion and make more of myseif Iban a ciod-
hopplng fermer."

"Educallon lie hanged! Life on tb. f..rm
ts good enougli for yo," angriiy replled tbe
fallier.

"Think o! poor mother, 100, living a
ionely, sad Illfe. l'Il 1e11 you rightl 11w l'u

done wilh lb. farmi. l'u the next heir to
the O'Connor estate and wlll go there and
gel 10 tb. boltout of an aid man's folly."

"I swear yo'll nover go white I livel
You'v, no more rîglil there tban the other
boy s."

"That's no! Not a bit more!" volced thé
brothers.

"You'Ii set' whether 1 have or nol," ru-
iterated Patrick, as hoe lurned 10 leave the
barn.

"Weela Patrick?" asked lb@ mother,
when lie did flot come 10. upper.

"Gone 10 town wlth a load o! meal,"
was the reply.

"How very foollah," . î aid, ",when ho
knows the danger of belng attacked by wlid
animais at nightý"

Days pasaed and Patrick did Dot returfi,
The mother'a Intense anziety wau Mode un-
bearbie by lte stoliti indifference of tbm
father and bi'olhirs..8h.e epressait ber
fears to the neiglibors, who proyed that
Patrick did flot leave for lowra. Net a
horse was mlsalng trom thlb.@table or a
eleigh from lbe sbed. The tl.er andi broth-
ers w.te arrested. No trace of Patrick or
hie body could be founti by the authoritiot,
and the prisonera vere about 10 b. releaaed-

"Have you searcheti on tbe bill?" in-
qulr.d tbe father, appearlflg 10 b. anxious
10 finit hie son.

The seercli vas reneweti. In a rougli box,
burled deep on tbe humlide, overlookina th*
OConnor farm, lbey found the body of poor
Patrick.

The prisoners confessedti Ibir crime and
were enencedti 10'liebangeti. Later the
tather vaslilberated because hoe WasRanOid
man and bad not *truck the datai blow,
and two 10 die for on. vas thouglit *nUgbSI

The grief-etricken mother returne tct Ire-
land villi ber criminel huabanti, Intendiflg t
leave hlm vhen wîthin reacli of ber own,
people.

They once more entered tbe caille to-
gellier. Wbal a change!

"I cannût live witb you any longer, Cama,"
sald EDIeen. "'<ou bave $tain MY sone
hlgbted m Illfe, broken my heart! Ail for
whal? I know nol. Thisday i go forever
f rom you and aIl You posaea."

Cana opened lb. dreyer of Ibm table in
whicbh. had found tbe note wrltn bh
bis uncie, and Put Somelblng lutbit coat
pocket.

-Elleen, you sey 'al for wbat? i know
not.' if you wish 10 know, follow me. l'Il
ilot harut you. Notbing maltera to We 00W."

liewalked InverdtheIbmdoor leeditig loto
tb. upper ball of tbm casl.. Tremblingly
e h. foiloweti. He opened the secret P1001
:nd tly entered tbe passage leading 10 lb.
laittlover. Siienlly, aolemnly. feerfuliy Ibey
ascendeti on, fliglit o smaire afler anoIber
titi tbey reacbed an iron door et. Ibe 109
of wbat seemedthelb.lent fliglit Of clair,.

Ai Casa turneti the key ln Ibe iock, it
moade a hollow, rlnglng îound. The door
flew open, andi a stiflifli, musty odor ficated
out. Tliey enlerd and gianceti varily
arounti. Thie room was trn perfect order,
wltli the exception of some bits o! wrillns
paper scattereti on tb. floor.

-This way.' sali Casa, as lie drew "Iîd@
the ricli draperies, wbicli separeled tbm firet
r uvl1 f rom lt.scondi. "Thorn shebmcause
o! ail our trouble," lie sald, polntlfg 10 A
lied.

Ilorror of borrora! There ley the skeleOtn
o! a voman in a black siik gown, banda
claspeti as if in prayer.1

"-lier, len ail that la li. f oheb. if. Of
rrry poverty." lhe sali., as lie drew nearer.
"i brougit lier f romth. câan dlAm-
1 risoned lier lier. to marry you. Wlien we
went to canada I le! tlier t10 starve. 1
vigîteti ber ,very night liefore v. vent evay
anti îupplied ail ber wents. I need nfot
tehi you bow those visenarly crazei me.
i diditl ail for you andi yoor money. Tlie
,ievul toiti me thal waî lb. road 10 happi-
r,,';n and 1 bellevet i hm. The poor tbing
loved me. too. My crueliy hnbahad UIn
r.'ward lit this lite-no Joy- no bappineai--
the despaîr o! helb. 10088oseB8siDg me. I
artu now don. vltb il ail anti shahl leave
voir 10 follow out the holy ambitions of your
lite. whlch have been a constant rebuke 10

plleen stood an on. transfixeti, gazlng
îtion tht' robeti ekéleton. Canas'vordis vire
ro hec like onda afar. A pistol abet
itrouglil ber b lier sennes, and ah. behelti
the' body o! CxImOConnor fauitlfelesln
the' prison chamber o! bis murdered i vie.
Tiius endpd the irst tragedy o! O'Connor

'h'love o! money la the root o! ail

junce, 1905.

Deiies ln tise Field.
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