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wvere already married to the eldest sons of good bouses ; beirs-in-
tlau, against whomi their fathers could only ftilminate innocuously ;
an;d. as old Fitz-Urse made his dabning daughîters liberal allowances,
they and their hiusbands aivaited the course of natuire in tolerable
comfort.

But alas ! things hiad not gone so smoothly wvith Miss Fanny Fitz-
Urse. She was in sore trouble, poor girl, at the very lime shie wvas
dazzling Denny Cronin on the sea road. She hiad played a big
game for Captain Sherrit of the 1 49 th who had been doing dluty at
the Cleggan depot for nearly a year; and it lookzed to lier now very
like a lost game too. She had stili a trurnp in lier hand, however,
and wvith its aid she hoped to bring iii lier long suit yet. And that
was wliat she ivas thinking to hierseif wvhen she looked so pleadingly
at Denny that she nmade bis lieart flutter like a winged snilpe. 0f
course Miss Fitz-Urse was wvell aivare of the effect slie liad, in a
moment of abstraction, produced up'vi the sbambling galoot in the
big check tweeds. But shie 'vas too wvell accustomed to admiration
to give it mucli thoughit, and it ivas driveiî cean out of lier head by
the approach of lier brother, wliom shie spied at îlîat moment, hur-
rying to meet lier. jini Fitz-Urse ivas a thick-set nman, îvho looked
shorter than bie w'as. He ivore a full black beard, and his roughi
hair bung unkempt about bis ears. He miglit have passed-only
tbat bis clotbeswvere those of a modemn sailàor-niani- for the original
of Captain Teach's portrait, îvhich you ivili find in Captain Charles
johinsonVs History of the Robberies and Murders of the Most Noto-
rious Pyrates. Fitz-Urse liad run away t0 sea as a boy, and bad risen
to, the post of mate on board an Island schooner-.vben an advcr-
tisement ini an Auckland paper called 1dim home, t0 find t'iat an
incipient softening of tbe brain hiad broughit his father to look more
kindly upon- the son wvloma lie had hitherto, treated with harsh
intolerance. Jirn had ccrtainly seen rough times, and the stories
îold about hlm %vould make your liair stand. How~ these stories
came bo Cleg.gan il is flot easy to say ; but it is certain that, in con-
sequence of tbiem, people ivere in awve of Jim Fitz-Urse-a fact
that did mot at aIl dispîcase hini.

1; Vell, Fanny," said Jim, aq lie led bis sister to. a quiet nook
among the rocks whiere îhey could îalk iiîout fear of being over-
lieard,- 1'have you broughit that son of a cowv, Sherrit, to book
yet? y

",'That is just wvhat I ivant 10 sce you about, Jim," said Fanny.
««No. Hie says thiat much as lie wvants to, it is impossible for imii
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