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CHÂAPTER XVIIT-Continued.
ICome, Fanny," paid ber uncle,c

week is not much,and wben I catchy
down in the country, I'm determined
make you my lhousekeeper for a wh:

"Jn't to give yen a littLe practice,"R
ded Fatler Paul, with an_ express
twinkle of bis gray eyes. a

"Oh, then you'll find ber an adepi
con teli you," Aunt Sarah observed. "S
has done nothing but learn bousekeepi
for some rnonths back." We sispe
after all, tiat Fanny bad heen only de
ding herself with regardto that her
resolution ta which reference bas be
made at the beginning of this chapter

"Play that old tune for me, Fani
bpfore I go to hied. I can't meet any c
able to do lit justicebut yourself and Jo
Reddv."

"Oh, how is Jnsh ? and bas he t
saie white bat etill ?1

"Tuhobe sre hea lins. Who ever coi
think of Josh Reddy without thato
bat ? And do vou know I think wu
hbve Joah married .itis Shrovet.ide. H
after snftening the heart of Kituy M
grath, Dr. Furhid' housekeeper, whlo li
bnd 'quite a little fortune left ta her
her old aunt. I was wondering why s
wis remaining viti the doutor after g
ting the lgacy,till I found out that Jr
Reddy's miusic possessed such a chai
for ber. Of course, yon know our t
votamies i Apollo, the doctor and t
fiddler, are near neicihor ?''

"Oh, yes; I know the Little house ve
well. Juit near the ductur's gate."

"Exaelly. And now for 'Paddy's R
son rce.' il

Brian opened the piano, and Fan
played the tune in a manner qu
worthy of lier instructor; for it was Jo
Reddy iimself who taught ber ta pl
ail Falher Paul's favorite airs, duri
her visit ta Ballycorrig.

Brian Purcell spent someof the bh
piest days he lad knovn for a long ti,
with his friends in.Dublin. le parti
larly emjîyed a drive to Killiney Hi
with Fanny and Mite Cnnway ; a
thought lie did think of Knockcloui
the thought brought on nu symptomo
relanse now. Hie belhe had a real frie
In Miss Conway. What a treasure .
friendsii p of an intallectual woman wi
a hear. is. Brian Purcell knew how1
appreciate it.

Short..as he away,'Brian felt his bea
beat quicker when his eye rested on t
old mountain under whose sbadow
was born.

"No place like home," he thought.
The pleasure lie felt inappoachîing h

orne lost nothing by the reflection th
be wouid soon welcome his dear liti
friend, Fanny O'Gorman, ta it.

Mrs. Purcell had climbed up a stilei
the paddock every five minutes, for t
hourd or so before his arrivai, and look
along Lhe road. Kate and his father h
asked him a numbtr of questions befo
Lis mother could leave the milki
women. whe were setting" the tub
At lat she walked Elowly toward the

"Welcone home, Brian," eaid ai
giving 1im ber band in the coldest ma
ner possible. But as she pressed hg
nowy can with the other, Brian saw t

tears well into her eyes. .So ho an
looked away, and pressed bis mothe
band without speaking.

OHAPTER XIX.
It was a fine day in February. T

little cottage, half hid in everereens, w
a pleasant ight ta look at. Mrs. Hazi'
sat . on ber beels in the girden, aft
"setting" a ridge or two of early potat
es, which -MaLt was trenchirg.

The little rustic gate opened, andi
ooking.round, Mr. .Halzitt beheld th

queenly forin of Miss Evans gliding u
the graveled walk. She burried ta w
come the youny lady, who, by the - wa
bad been a rstther trequent visitert
"the dear old cottage" of late. She usE
tk sit in the little parlor and talk-f
hoeurs about old times. Sometimes ah
preferred t ait there and not talk at a

;The discontinuance of Captain Dawson
-visit' o Moorview House and his co
poliL1esa wben tbey chanced te me

Jmay bhve bac);domething t do vith thi
rBntavn if Captain Davson had been i

d eddn admiier as eViw, we belie
~tMssEvas oul have tbaaght cf o

sIieùi*acttià noLthrnandihg1

Ou. daMieEvins IO1CB vïtb'4loé? I dieton o ebr ees, sda n tDVI' s-itigt i;jarOne d a aa coi t.4privet hedge, sud. expreseed gré7ad- aw OaptkiîuD&aan caming Levard tbe Ïnovi,ataleeifréisnpe fai'7
miration of the yonng jambs fa ithe hose. drinking Ite My aunt bas sent £fD
feld outside. Mrs. Halitt proposed a Brin Purcell drew a long breath. Forbis L-day. I sbouldn't wonder if lhe

walk in the eld, and, with a look of Janme Evans looked at him in a half i in deir&mu tramont already."
innocent entbuisim, the young lady frighteed way. She saw by his cold "By the way," said Brian, "bere is the
said :amile that he understood ber. It was net doctor lumself."
è "Oh, yes; by all means, it will be se the mere breach of etiquette-much leus The doctor rode up on bis remarkable
pleasant." any fearher character might suffer-that mare.

The walk in the field became almost a made ber stan. It was not even thatehe "Well, doctor,how isyour patient 1"

oe matter of course whenever Misa Evans cared what Ceptain Dawesn migbt think. the captain aked.
eo called at the cottage. And as Mr. Pur. In fact Mise Evans was not superior te "We'f pull him through," replied Le

tcel-wms from home there was no barm the dread oflosing caste, which no clinga doctor. "Particularly as Misa Grindent
i. in extending the walk as far as the te people who find themselves perched is gone to work vi e armis. (The oid

ad- house. On one occasion ahe soaept on a round of the social ladder which lady badl aust flung a jar of whiékey ont
ive ed the bousekeeper's invitation ta had been above their head at one time. of the wndow). ITim Croak is ater

look at the quaint old furniture She saw that Brian read ber thouets. being put in charge of him, aoI expect
t. Iin the parlr. The invitation was Eug. "'il bring Captain Dawson round to t have him ail riglit in a few daya."
he gested by te interest Mies Evans ap the garden," said he, " and you can "Hehlias been going it devlish hard fer
in- peared te take in a bigh-backed mahor. easily rejoin Mm. Hazlitt, wbom you see the last month," Captain Dawson ob-
ct any chair wbich happened to be outside waiting for ye without beingseen." served.
lu the hall door. Site was charmed with He went out and entered into conver- "Come in, docter" sid Brian.
oic everything in the bouse, and partil-. sation with Captain Dawson. "No, Lbank you; I Lad lunch at the
en pated in the honsekeeper'a regret that a Misa Evans olenched her band, as was Hall!'
. pirticular little roonm was locked, as ber wont whenvexed withherself, or any ''Well, but a glas of grog will do you

ny. there wasI" no show but al ithe books he e oelse. no harm. Come in, captain."
me hal in it." Misa Evans gave the bouse- Now what was this youug lady driving The doctor dismounted. and ho and
0st keeper lialf a-crown, and forgot one of at 1 Did she love Brian PurcellI? She Captain Dawson followed Brian into the

her gloves., which abe had laid on the would not have answered the question, house.
he c.himney-piece while giving a little twist even ta ber own heart. If she did love Misa Evans's reflections aon her way

t one of lher curls before the oval look- him, site certainly did notloved anybody home were te this effect:
uld ig-glass else. he wished to leave the question an " I trust I have recovered the lost
old " H s od " openone. Time enougb tedecideupon grouidby tbat lastmove. How dumb-

e'l a go yun mnmiswhenhiehould be t. herfeet s- n.founded the captain was. Poor George
e's s f a lit 'ashereinwithintheAnd no she eaw hlm escape frorgber 'i a pity.he hasn'L brain. How mal-

l "I hate ood yoxmen n" at Lthe moment when ber victory was cer- apropos bis appearance was. Brian lias

by Mrs. Hazitt looked astonished. tain, bad Ilt not been for ber own coward- been lu Dubbn. Of cotrae ho met that

le I mean," addediite younglady,"that ice-meannessahecalled itassbeclench- fiolishtlittie creature. Yet," addpd Misa

et- Youg monre intlerable bores. Thai cd ber had. Evans, softening as she recalled Fanny's
t-I vyour serionas, solencaracters. Âna She looked out at these tv mn t tearful eyes and shrinking timidity

hi 'f risn'eMr .Pu cen l hrate Aand Onl tw o inewhom he felt the sigbtet "yet he po ur child love unhi."
rm .oygnral?)iterst 161iss Evans took the ro)undaibout way

e lm nerally mi. ICaptain Dawson was tall, broad te Moorview House, much Lte the annoy-
hie lud ocmie.eI alwaysaseehimshouldered and well made, with singu- ance of tbe old cogchnan. "But does he

plearsant larlyregular features, and a clear, freshi love lier?" she thouglht. "Hie dJ not
Misa Evans wouid rallier bave beau

ry Mist hEvas w rat h vy. h complexion. But there was neither seul love ber that niglht, at ail events." She

tha "Ilîhdw' sady ui gel aftercominor intellect in his handsome, sleepy, vws just passing theFinger-post. "And I
e e good-natured eyes. And this womanet am nith nistaken if Brian Purcell ever

bome," Mrs. Hazlitt remark-ed. Therecoui w only te maind. 8h. wished i could love such a mere baby. Time will
ny are his greybaunds at te don. were otherwise; but there was no use iell." She said this with a smille of con.
ite MissEvans startedslightly; butseem- wishing. 8he coud net " ympathize scious uperiority. Yor.r clever ladies
Sih ing noa t have heard tese remarks, vitla a ar apt t forget that a woran's heart
ay ahe walked over Lowhere the greyhounds Hon eys Lurned fram te captairi, and counis for more with a man like Brian
ng lay in the sun and patted Gazell's bead rested on ber nid laver. He was far f rom Purcell than ber head.

with ber glovel hand. Garelle thrnst being se handsome a man as the other. And what were his thoughts iwhen he
ap. ber paw into Mise Evans' muff, and Mis But bis forehead was high and broad . found himself alone? Whatever they
me Evans playfully pushed the muff over bis eyes full of expression-they suggest- were, he thoughît it best te fly from
en. Gazelle's slenîderhead. The bound, feel- ed the idea of a fery, sensitive soul, them. He called 5iick D.'nphîy, and
ill ing uneasy il this downy collar, ran into calmed down by reason and softened by busied himuself about the affaira of the
nd the house, and the lady ran laughing sorrow; and bis mouth, though net farm for an heur or two. Standing on
gh. after her. She raised ber eyes and ap- emall like the captain's, was such as a Knockclouglh, he folded hie ar ut and
f a peared quite bewildered with surprise womau rnigh love all day long. Sa looked around the dnmamu over which
ni vben ite mif was presented to ber by thought Muss Evans as ste efxed ber Nfr. Oliver Griindemn held sway. He saw
lie Brian Purcell. penetrating look upon ber old love and hundreds of acres along the mouintain
ith "I beg your pardon," said she, etoop- ber new. foot whibc were a rocky waste tilt the
to ing her bead and covering ber face with Miss Evans had a will of ber own. She persevering til of the poor tenante re-

ber hànda, "Mrs. Hazlitt told me you :enerally did what she made up ber mind claimed ithem. 'ihe poor people were
rt were from borne." te do. IL was this decision of character robhed of the fruits of their labor. And
lhe b I have enly returned bere this morn- that kept her mother in such constant where were they ow? God knows.

he ing," said Brian. dread. She now astonished both the "Nowonder," saiti Brian Purcel, cthe
She remained standing soe long wih gentlemen outside, by walking towards strength of the o: land is wasting away,

her hands over her face, that Brian be- them, and giving ber hand to Captain and ier children are wanderers and out-
his gan La feel at a loes how to act. She Dawson with a smile. Then turning te casts ai) over .be world."
at rested ber hand on the back of the chair Brian Purcell, she said,_ shaking hands (To be continued.)
tle as if she required support, with him toe:

" Sit down, Misa Evans," "Good morning. And I trust you duly'
i "She st down, resting one arm on the appreciate the honor Mrs. Hazlitt and I

wO table, and dropping tha other gracefully bave conferrcd on you1." K E EPed over Gazelle's neck. We muet not omit "lu see, Captain" she vent on, "
ad that in dropping the arm over the dog's do net stand upon ceremeny with old
ire neck, ahe (accidentally of curse) gave friends. it is net every lady would have YO UR F E ET
n11 the skirt of ber dress s alight pull, the the courage ta .venture into a
be. effect of which was ta reveal au instep, bachelor' deni,-even 'he if happens
rn. the symmetry of which in seldom seen te be something of a pobîso- DRY.he, except in ma'rble. pher," ehe added. with a playful glance
n- Brion Purcell was an admirer of the. at Brian. "Come, Mr. Hazlitt, I am wait-
ier beautiful in art and nature, and he men- ing for you." And bowing tethe gentle-
he Lally acknowledged that so perfect a type men with inimitable grace, she gathered Wear a pair of our
11y of womanly beauty as that befere him up ithe skirt of her gown, and stepped
r's he had never seen. across the lawn like a goddess. Brian

"Brian." she murnmured, "I what harm and the captain gazed after, but both SH E L Lwonld it do you te be commonly civil ta shrank from making any allusion te
me V" ber.

he "Surely I have never been uncivil 1" Brian had written Lo Captain Dawson, RD Ov A
as Yeu know whatli mean." asking him te call at Coolbawn, as of
it "No, Mis Evans, I do net know what ourse it would net do for him te call at
er you mean." Grindem Hall.
e- " Yeu are so unforgiving." "I vas just remarking," said Brian, DIJ U Y"On the contrary," he replied, "I resuming the convreation,"ILthat your evi-

on never felt any resentment towards you." dent desire te avoid meeting metor some
he "That is worse," said she, "for have I time back was a puzzle tome till I found Anid Ye wu
xp not treated you badly ?" out the cause."
el- " Well, 'tis aal over now." The captain became as red as a turkey
y, "Yeg; 'tis all over with yo. But cock. I I h i'
to with me"-She uttered these words "But, of course, you are net to blame I i N. i
ed in a tone that thrilled through and at al.'
or through bim. He looked into her The captain looked surprieod.
te face, and - could ha trust bis "If youruncle treats my father harshly fAl E
,. senses? Yes, there could be ne mistake or unjustly, how can you help it ?"
's about itt tears were. falling from Jane iOh, yea," said Captain Dawson, evi-
id Evans' eyes, and these tears were for dently relieved. : W ET FEETet . "And now,' Brian continued, "wbat I
s. Brian FurceIl was only a man Hé want to know is, could you induce him
us ,ok berband in bis, and was inL o mot to deal fairly, or apything like it, with
ve of raising IL to his lips, whena he snatch- my fatherI? Ris heart le set on keeping ., D. JO H ON&SQN
id ed it ftombim wiLha start, sud pushed Lb. Tarm, sud be la ready ,a psy even

back ber chair Tram Lt windaw.. Ho more.tha iL ls wrth." -
18Aç t-I


