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CHAPTER XXXV

Thurebon was himeslf the bearer
of the. latter to Miss. Buxehill, sum-:
moning har for that purpose to the
parlbr.s Perhaps he -‘wanted to ob
serve her manwmer-when she took it,
forhaving glancaed at the supersorip
fion, and having. seen that it was
written in s flag manly hand, he was
congolous of a slight, pang lest Miss
Barchul's affactions were already en
‘daged.  But her surprise was so
freal and o genuine ad ghe recsived
Af_that he felt gaite rglieved. He
had told "her from whose hand he
had taken it, and in her astonishment
at being tle recipient of aletter-—she
had no correspondents‘=ghe forgot
to wonder why Mre, Phillips had not
‘baen hergelf the bearer of it. Hay
Ing made a few kind inquiries, Ger
ald left her to its perusal. She took
it'to her room,

“ 0 my God !"she said when she
had reand it, and her tears wers fall
ing tast, " how inscrutable are Thy
ways | 15 was, indeed, a tender dis
pensation of Tuine that made me the
teacher and companion of Ais child. |
Ob;, mother, ( shall now have an |
opporunity ¢f falfilling your bsquest, j
He musé be in sore need, . My poor, ‘
poor uncle |’ |

" She rose and hastily dressed her
self for & walk ; then taking from a
trunk her libtle savings feom the
salary shes had been patd by Robin
son, and svoiding: Cora, ‘who was |
dressing for the evening dinner, she
hurried out and took her way to the
Hogan's home.

Neither Mr. nor Mrs, Hogan had
any curiosify to know more about
the. strangsr who had solicifed from |

)
them an abiding place than what he |

i
i
i

;
E

had told them, and it sufficed that he |
was, a_friead of Miss Buarchill, |
Dwing fo their warm regard for her, |
. her nauie Was a pasaport fo any |
kindnees  they could render:; so |
Wiley, as he called himself, was {
treated to the best the poor people
could afford, and neither plied with
questions nor asked to talk upon any
subject further than that upon which
he might choose ‘to speak himself,
Ag soon as Miss Burchill appeared,
Mre. Hogan, with instinctive deli-
cacy before suffering her to meets the
stranger, ushered her into an ad.
joining room, and bade Mr. Wilay
follow. So the two were quite alone
when they met. Both stood irreso-
lute fox & moment, each actuated by |
emotions which at once impelled
them to and restrained them from |
each other,

At length he exténded his hands,
snd said with a tremor in his voice
that awoke ber out of her keenest
sympathy :

“rAre you glad or sorry to see me,
Mildred. 2"

All : that ; het ;' mother ' had
told her of her own . wild
affsption for this same man when he
wag & youth seemed to come befare
her, and in his face, which bore in
its features a striking resemblance
to Cora, thete reemed to be all the
eandor and affection which must
win guch regard, She sprang to him
and flung her arms about his
neck, while her ~ tsars . tell
paselonately upon his bosom. He
ftrained her to him, his own ayes
moiet, and his lip quivering.  When
their emotions had subsided, he led
her to a seat, and said, as he seated
himself :

‘““Your face has the same expres-
sion that it had when I saw you last,
a child.”

“ And you,' she replied, " have
much of the'look which your picture
has,—the picture my mother gave
me béfore her death.”

"“"Tell me about her,” he said eager-
ly, “all about 'her. She wasl
mother; father, sistex, everything to
me inmy youth,”

And Mildred told him, though her
voicé was ‘often choked® by  tears
that carméeat’ the revival of tender
recollecvions. ~ Then he asked her to
tell' absut ‘his daughiter, the ohild
whom he had not een since she was
& babs of a few months. She told
everything she knew of Cora. de.
sorfbed her 1ooke and her dieposition,
and then she detailed her own inter-
view with Robingon, from which ghe
first learnad of her relationship to
the. faciory owner's miece. Wiley's

| much usged to hard labor.

| why not let her know you ?

face grew a little dark as helistenad,
buthe said when she had coneluded |

"4 oannot conquer my dislike to |
this’ Robinson; but I owe him o {
smbll amount of gratitade at least |
tor ‘doing for my child. " AAd ‘I am |
very grateful to him ‘for not teling |
her ! that her father wat & oconviot,
She shallmevér learn that from my
lips. v And “now™=te lowered hig
voiee shill more,  though the ‘whole
conversation 'had ' been almest in
whispered tones—'"I had u glimpse
of today'e paper, Hogan brought it
home with him at noon, ard’ the hue
and cry after me is in tull hont) By
seme atrange luck there was another
prisonerof my name, Horton. (4 was
by his help I escaped. His term was
also a long one, and his friends, who
wera many and powerful, made dea-
perate secret efforts for his escape.
Being allowed many privileges, as 1
told you in my letter, it wag nos dif.
cult for me to hold communioation
with him. The similarity of our
names drew me fo him ; we became
attached, and the assistance te
escape given to him was also axtended
to me. We got away, helped from
one house to another, and he urged
me to remain with him ; but he was
going to sem, and I wanted to behold
my child. We parted, and I gee by
today's paper that they have tracked

him to the time of his having shipped

i v
on a whaling ¥byage, nd fhey $hink
that A live &uu they emn%. Not o
clue M beghght them in thig divec-
tion, 8o that'l am safé, —at least for
the present. Last night I sounded
Hogan out there, Guid' he seome to be
n simple, good fellow, theugh with
strong pasesions and prejudices. I
hinted at settling down here to some
find ot work, and -he spoke -of-the
ahop where he is gmployed.

Al that ] want, now that Corais
ad well done for ns you say she is; is
to see her occabionally, ‘without let.
ting her know that [ am her father.
Being a babe when I left her, she
does not remember . me, and to teveal
myseltto her, being what 1 am, would
inflicdupon her only needless pain =
pain which might cause her, in spite
of herself, to betray my whereabouts
to her unole. No; I will never :do
iv,"! ‘straightening himself with that
air of  determination which ‘gave'so
marked n character to his features ;
"and when I bave eeen her, should
the law again seize me I shall be
satiefled. ‘My'life is n blighted thing
pow, and were it not for Cora, I
should have made no effort to eccspe,
I am innocent of the crime for which
I have been imprisoned, but having
been condemned mnd made to euffer
80 uwmjustly, I have since had it in
my héart more than onee to-do

worea than that I have been acoused |

of. But”
cover

meking an effort to re
from his despondency, and
speaking with an airof ¢heerfulness,
what do you think about my work
ivg with Hogan ? 1 think:l ocan,"” as
he ‘saw ‘her glance 'at: his hande,
which were small and evidently not
21 have
done many & rough thing in the
prison, and I could board here with
the = Hogane, . and - occasionally,
through your contrivance, see Coia,
introduaced to her as an old friend of
your maother's, ' I could someétimes
have ainl opportunity of speaking to

| 'her, if only when meeting her out in

the road.
nbout here?
I ‘don't wam$
sight of me.”

“ You could keep’ out of his way
without muoch difficulty,” she replied.
"'But seeing Cora will not be quite
80 eagy. Ihave never brought her
here, and to do g0 now might exoite
sirange suepicions.”

He reflected for a moment :

" Do you ever walk with her afar
from the bouse

But ‘how nre the people
Muoch given to gessip ?
Robinson to have a

only to see her as she passes with
you.” He broke down and sobbed
like a child,

" Don't,” said Mildred, flinging her

| a¥me about him, and scarcely able to

" And
Her
affection, secret though it muet be,

speak through her own tears.

willbe such acomfort to you; and you |

need not fear for her prudence with
regard to any betrayal of you to her
uncle. Icnan vouch for that."

He ehaook his head :

“'No, no! I shall not blight the
very springtinie of her life by lefting
her  know that her father is an
escaped state-prison convict. - If she
must know it when she becomes
older be-it so, for by that time I nay
be ' beyond the ' reach - of further
earthly injustice. Then; also, I have
& hope, which never wholly deserts
me that the'justice of God will some
time: prover my innocence $o the
world,—prove it betore Ha eummons
me to His tribunal; and because of
that hope, I would conceal myself at
lenst a little longer from Corse. But
tell me where I can wait for you and
her tio pase to morrow.”

On the morrow Cora would take
her music lesson from - Clarmont.
But Mildred feared that Mra. Phillips
a8 usual, would be in the way, either
to accompany them feom The Castle
or to join them in coming from the
professor's. - Not being aware - of
Thurston's good offices in her-behalf,
she did not deeam that Mrs. Phillips
would aloné not inflict her spciety
upon her as ususl in The Castle; but
that the little lady intendad: alée to
discontinua her wisits 4o Clarmont.
It was true that od rare ocoasions
Core and she did take walks into the
country ‘beyond the village; she
could propose such a walk the next

|'morning, and:she' told him the timne
{‘and the route they would take.

His
eyes glistened with plaasure.

" And need not know. me
either,”’ ' he' said. ‘1 - fear
attempted any reoognition of me, I
might: be tempted into something
that would betray me to her..  And
now you, of course, will be carefal to
88y nothing of me ta any one. Are you
sure that you will mot: unconsciously
betray having seen me? Do you
sweaar that you will keep my presence
here in Eastbory & secret from evary
one?” Ha spoke with an assump-

Yyou

tion of playfulfiess, and yet there |

was an evident desire that she would
bind hergelf as he requested,

"IV aweéar,” “shle - #ald,” * to say
nothing about you to anybody.” And
then, both anxious to end theinter-
view lest its bxtreme length might
cause the Hoghrs to' wonder he
kidsed her and’ Ted the way' into the
othér room.

The traces of tears were yet on
Miss Burchill's face, observing which
Mrs. Hogan suaid :

" It's no wonder you'd ory, poor
dear, with the joy of meeting some
one that knew your poor mother's
people ; and sure if Mr. Wiley'd like,
Dick can get him work in the shop,
an' he can board with us, an’ then
you can gee him often.” For which
kind offer both Mildred and Mr.
Wiley exprassed their gratitude.

The next morning on the conclu-
gion of tha lessome, Cora was de-
lighted a% Miss Burchill's ‘propogal
for a walk, and’ she "ddnned her hat
in the gayest good.humor,

" It'e"'so delighttul)” ‘she said as
she danced into Mildred's room,

wall putting on her
awn haty ‘to B8 toes \trom Mre. Phil
Wilipe ; .’l:; hadn't HeeR mear us for a
whole dhy., I"'must’tell Mr. Thursten
that at dinner to-might, for I told
him ' day before yesterday what o
torment ebe was to we. Mildred
suspended the adjnsting of her hat.
" Oh now, don't lobk' as'if 1 'did some
thing dreadfnl/" Cora - hastened - to
oy, quailing p. Jittle hetore, the look
ot xepronch. . "I couldn't help, ib,
snd I guess Mr, Thurgton was ever
80 glad. to know all about her, fou I
don't hink be likes. her.a bit. But I
know, he likes you, Miss Lnrchill,"
And, before tha latter could resiat,
Cora bhad well.nigh smothered hLer

e
wher® tie lat

laughing; it prevented .her from
seeing how Mildred had blushed at
the mention of Gerald's name.

The mognibg woe dléar) pnd brac
ing, and the _walk, when
reached the outskirts of the village,

it you |

ull foliage;, wae etill not' without ite
churm, Cora was in the ‘merritst
[ humor, and her' own #parkling vivac
ity, together with the crisp ‘air, had
| tinged her cheeks-with a brilliant
bue, and imparted to her eyes a
| gleam’ that made her ' beautiful.
Mildred was far from being in the
same gpitite; 4 nameléss anxiety
| hnunted het
| sometimeés at ' the
| ‘'orossed their path
nll gides of her restless, though' cov-
ert, glinces, They had ‘walked
| ' mile or more from The Castle, and
were now on a part of the road
| where ‘there were fow housee, sad
those of the rudest farm sort. They
| 'were the only pedestriane, and bayond
[‘d ‘éountry wagon which becasionally
| paigsed them, and an infrequent sight
of children about the entrances to
the few houses; they saw nothing to
betoken “active life. Buddenly both
['beheld a form sppromching them
| teom the distance,’ and' Miss
['ehill's - ‘heart” began “to palpitate
| wildly. " It was that of & man walk
| ing rapidly and quickening his pace
{ when he saw them. As he ocame
| nearer Miegs Burchill flughed ‘and
& paled, and drew her breath hard, but
| ker pupil, having no reason to attach
{'any interest to the stranger, scarcély
| gave him a second look. She was
‘occupied in observing the fantastic
shapes assumed by the bare inter.
1 laced limbs of some of the trees that

shadows ' that

a

Mention = sgome | grew by the roadside, and she paused | red tiled roof; and ibs encircling
spot. 1 shall not ask to speak to her, | to look at them just as Wiley reached | strip of

them ; but even then Cora did not
look' in his direction.
obedience to his request of the pre-
vious day, did not offer to recognize
him, but she could scarcely refrain
froman exclamation when shesaw the
expression of his face as his eyes
résted upon his daughter, wh>, stiil
intently looking at the treee, seemed
to be unconscious of hig presence.

There was Ao lTonging amounting to
Agony in his look, and his features
worked tor an instant as if he, foo,
were repressing some exolamation.
Finding ‘that the girl did not yet
turn her face to him he pansed as it
B will stronger than his .own stayed
his steps. The fact of his standing
almost bégide her compelled Cora to
turn to him, and she started and
recoilad before the Iook of those eyss
fixed with wild wistfalness npon her
own. He recovered himsell then,
and went hastily on, But not so
with Cora : she looked affer him and
clutehed Mies Burehill's arm.

“ Who is that man?” she agked ;
~and why did he look at me so?"
And then geeing that Mildred was
almost as agitated as herself, she
continued, " Did he frighten you !

“No,no!" was the guick reply,
and Mies Burchill, to deaw attention
from . herself, - looked-  after = the
détranger.. Her pupil looked also.
He was walking on slowly, his head
bent, and his clothes betraying their
exceeding shabbiness . in the morn.
ing gunlight. The girl's sympathies
were aroused snd her generous heart
tonched by his apparént pgverty and
the dejection of his mien. Tears
filled her eyes, and she burriedly
ssarched for her pockethbok.

*“He''fs in meed,* ehe 'gaid, ' “I
muet give him' ‘someéthing” And
before her companion could réstrain
| her, she ind darted atter Rin.

Miss Burelll was digmnyeéd’: ‘she

¢

on the part of Cora might protiuce,
whether it would harrow ‘him into
{"an impetaots avowal ‘of hid relation-
ship,’ or' ndd another gilent pang to
the bitterness of his soul. ' But the
girl had reached him, and was ten
dering her pocketbook, Evidently
it wae refused, for she drew it back,
but immedintely after she selected
something from its contents and
proffered it. I’ was accepted, and
she turned Away and hastily refraced
heér steps. She seemed VEry grave,
afid “began betore she bad quite te-
joiped ‘Miss' Burchill':

“'He' wonld ‘nét ncdept my purge,
buf &aid he “would take W small'qdin
68 "4 ‘remembrance of nly Kindnuss.
And if you could see bis ayés when
he saitl’ that! "They "looked ns if
they would pierce me throdgh. Do
you think he is a stranger hére 2"

“1 think he is,” answered Miss
Burehill, who had gnite recovered
from her agitation.

" Poor man I' pursued the girl, and
during the walk, which Miss Bar
chill purposely pmlouged,' she gave
utterance st intervals to exclama-
tions which told how her thoughts
turned persistently to the stranger.
Mildred debated in her own mind
the ptropriety of &uuciuning her to
gilence. * 8o strangely impressed as
Cora’ seemed to be, she would be
more than likely to  speak of the
recent incident at the dinner.-table;
and ‘Robinson, knowing from the
daily ‘press of his brotherin law's
escape, might be shrewd enough to

with an embrace and had. run off |

. | 4
have strange smuepiolone.. Asd get
her yery enutiop, il she gyb ¥,
kb seém. odd to Heeloompaniah,
and awaken in fWe latter's mind suf-
mises that the stranger-was “nH6h
ontirely unknown to Miss Burchill,
Bat -asOora—continued —be—wen der-
/about him Migg Burpkill deemad, it
cumbent: ‘upod her' 60 give 'the
onutton-: . ———

A thipk dear, it would be better
for yau fo eay nothing to your uncle
of having yifet this poor man.”

Cora's grent yes opened wider:

"Why' " Unele might kaow sorhe-
thing ‘about him "

"1 think it would be battér not to
say anything to your uncle,” was the
reply ; he miight think' it ‘a litble
dangerous to expofs ourselves us we
do on these long, unprotected wallks
and so prohibit us from taking

they |

though through a ecene somewhat |
desolate becauss of 'tha absence of |

it cauded her to sthrt |

and to throw on |

Bur- |

Mildred, in |

knew not what effect such an sction |

['them."”

“1 neyer thought of that" said
[ Cora slowly; ‘and T guess 'you'rs
right, ' I 'won't "'say ‘anything to
uncle. But ob, how I wish*I knew
the man's name and where he lives |
| I'ean's toxges his look.”

J6 wall an immenss henor, to be
sume, nwd Hlly ‘eccepted it with o
weatiolul hoaxd, evelithough she fain
would b¥ve remaingd In Corofin had
no one else’'s wiskes and weltare but
liex ownl been comoerned.  Bhe oftun
‘wondered why slae had grewn o fond
of it sinop mke; had neither father
‘nor rlether, kith or kin there, and it
was -not-evem -her—birthplace. —Buk
only Andy Beennan, the gardener and
lodge keeper, and. his, childless wile
Naney, had heen ns_ good. to hex neg
any father and mothex gould. ever
kavae been,

Elly had come to them in vesponse
o an advertisement of theix desize to
adopt .5 ahild, a8 p tiny, . yellow-
baired mite of two. . Her birth, how-
ever,  remaimed something  of a
mystery ; her moiber had besn dying
of an incurable disease, and  her
father was probably dead, at least his
wheresbouts were unknown, at the
time they took charge of the little
one, Tha Ilatter's
Riven to them pb “Elleen, danghter of
Pierce Neville D’Arcy, and his wile

" Perhaps it you are patient we
way fiad iv wll out in time. I can
msuke inquiries when I go to see Mrs.
Hogan,

That assurance seemed to patisfy
the girl, and Mildred considerably
relieved, proposed that they shonld

| burn homeward,
TO BE CONTINUED

| BILEE
| It wae & big' change from the gate
{ todge of 'Oorofin” Unstle to the busy
| ‘heart of Mayfair, and it was only her
| very great love for her Ladyship’that
I kept poor Efly D'Arcy, lonsly and
|'‘homesick amidst all the throb and
[ bustle ‘of Londop, from flyitg back
| bodily ut the first opportunity t6 the
longed-for green flelds of her child.
hood
| For'a'lair snd pleasant place in-
| deed had beén Corcfin, with ite sun
lit lawne and wooded heighte, stoping
down to thé edge of the Bapna River,
| singing it ‘way merrily to the “dés.

! wae, had beexi an ideal place to live |

| in,- with ite granite walls covered
| with creéping roses” and wood bine
| that entwined themselves about epch
| diamond paned window, and clam-
| bered right up to the eaves of the

flower-gtrewn garden and the
sunlit orchard ubnder the
shade of whose gnarled old apple
| trees, bending low beneath their
| weight of roey and russet fruit, all
’ the happiest days of Eily's young lite
| had been paesed.
There  she had spent hour afber
hour in the long, lovely evenings of
| spring and summer, listening to the
| drowsy hum of the bees, n# the
| apple blossoms drifted softly down on
{ the ancient' moss grown tur! about
her; the while her small hands were
ineéesantly busy on ‘soms of the ex
quisite needlework or delicate' em-
broidery for “which she had already
acquired famein the neighborhood.

It wae this same superlative exeel-
lence of seaming and embroidering,
learned with surprising aptness from
Sister Teresita nt the Convent, that
had firef drawn Lady Katbarine
Nugent's . earnest attention to the
girl. From heneeforth Eileen must
make mosé of the embroidery and
lace, and do all the fine sewing her
Ladyship needed for herself and her
little daughter, Miss Margaret. Not
only that, but it was also the wish ot
her Ladyship, who had an old fagh-
ioned effection and admiration for
all the new nearly obsolete feminine
arts, that Eily sbould take Miss
Margaret in hand and make her as
proficient, if possible, in needlework
as herself.

It had not been an easy task, for
| the child had an inveterate dislike to
| “laying her mind fo @ thing,"' as Eily
| expresged it; and every bird or bee or
: flower that came within her radius
seemed a sufficiant exonse for needle
and seam to be cast asids .on the
moment. Still, Eily had done; her
best, and tha child, despite har inat
tention to . the enforced task,. had
grawn very fond of har ; do, that those
days spent with her little mistress in
the orchard or. old world garden of
the Castle. were fllled for Eileen with
many a.poiguantly tender memaory ;
now that litils Miss Margaret was no
longer her dear little tease and tor
ment, bnt & pure, white gonled angel
hefore the Thrane !

It was becruse of -all this that her
Ladyship had seemed to turn to Eily
more than apyone elge of her antour-
age in a pathetic appeal for compan-
| lonship and sympathy in_ the lonely,
heart-aching days after her own little
daughter wna 80 cruelly, guddenly
taken nway. Lddy Katharine 'Wad
Fons, two of 'them, "big Bt¥apping
young men, forémogt in work Hnd
play ‘at thelr dollege in Cambiidge,
but” gons ‘could "not 'be * quitd “the
Bpme,” and Matgaret ‘had been' her
baby, hex, youngest, tid hest, beldved
of all.

It wae, because of this, too, that
when Corofln and it memoriss and
regrets geemed to grbow oo mudh for
ber, the Iongely 1ittld mother had
appealed to Eily to sccompany her,
almost as a favor, in her journey to
the big Londot’house which must be
her homa for a portion at Teast of
every year. She had grown strange.
Iy attached to the girl, who with her
brigh¥ smile and cheery, sunny man-
ner, gentle and sympathetic now in
these days of hey Ladyship's grief,
reminded her somehow of her own
listle daughter. Ske clumg to Rily
almost a8 though the Intter by long
and clode association with the child
conld bridge in some mensure the
dasolate gap of loneliness and loss
thut lay between her and her be.

| golden,

Even the gate Todge, s all though ‘it |

ness snd nenbtness of the child's
clothing bespeke fendsr nurture as
I well ng decent birth.

|

|

Elly had grown up a tall, willowy |
| youmg creature, with a slender form |

and delicate pale coloring that with-
stood avery well-meant effort of her
toster.-parenté #o render her stont of
build and ruddy of cheek aa any

:nblghhora childrer. Her hair wes

| eyes wers blue as the spesdwell, her

face fair and pale, with sometimes
[ the delivate flush of the wild hedge
rowe in June,

Remembéring her mother's deli
cooy, 1t troubled the old gardener and
his wife not a little that it should be
80,
more than parental s{faction, and the
tendar glamce
light ot the smils that leaped s0
refdily to lip and dimpling cheek 'at
slght of them twhs ag punshine itsals
to the kind old couple. It came as a

wrench, when they found’ they mist
part with her, Bven for & little—but,
| of course, their mistrdss wishes—
and Heaven knows she looked
“dawny” and low spirited enough,
| posr lady —could never be gainsaid,

Much a8 she loved her mistress
Eily could not take kindly to the
new, sixange life. It was npo# that
her duties were hard, infesd the
trouble was to know exactly what
duties che was supposed to falfil.
For now that poor little Margavet
wae 0o more the need for much gew-
ing was not great, though her Lady
ship found other work for her in the
making “of clothes to be given in
charity to the poor.

She mended the house-linen, ar-
ranged the beautifal exotic flowers
for which so‘'much money 'was paid,
although tbe gardeng and green-
Houses at Corofin’ lay full ¢f them
going to ‘waste. And often in the
evenings when Tady "' Katharine
seermed too ‘tiréed or “too sorrowful
end disconsclate fotr visitore, it was
her pleasurs to send ‘for Hileen to
coms to her own ‘private apartment
where the girl wottild brush ouf Her
Ladyship's long coils ‘of raven. black
Bair, ‘the’' while the poof woman
talked over and over agein to this
mosh sympathetic listener every inci-
dent of lithle Margaret's short life,
dwelling Iovingly on every trait,
every lovable and winsome and
rogujsh characteristic of her little
lost “girleen.”

Eily felt a melancholy consolation
snd_pleasure in assuaging the poor
mother's griel a8 far as she could.
But_her unwilling invesion of the
gpecial domain of Celes’ine, her
Ladyship's French maid, had the
unlookeéd.-for «ffcct of rousing in that
young " pergen's excitable mosom n
perfect storm of jsalousy and rage.
Thie, added $o the fact that by Lady
Katharing's expressed wishes Eileen
took her meals in tha howsekeeper's
room insend of in the servants’ hall,
had the fuxther result of setting np
abouf the girl, amongst the rest of
tbe household stail, & very digscom-
forting atmosphere of anvy and dis
like.,

Eileen, who indeed had .very little
in common with any jof them, was
punished for.her natural reserve and
un flattering Jdaek, of enthusinsm tor
their society. by, constant irritating
faunts . .and innuendoes directed
againet herself, and more egpecially
against her natiionality,
the wall wers withily desoribed . as
“Irish pictures,” and did .8 gexrment
lie untidily on a chsair or on the floor
it was snid with equal  facetiouaness
t0 be "hung om Paddy's, peg:". Once
apd ;once only, did she deign .to

when they  xeterred in shogked and
abhoxrent| tones. tio; a -disereditable
scene in the, House ¢f Commong in
whioch.a egréain, boisterous and irre
pressible yonng Irvish member had to
be ejected by terge.

“Yos said  poor Rileen withcan
swering "soorn; ‘and’ it took wine
Englishmen o put himeoug 1

But’ this was'only the baginning of
her' ‘troubles. "For when My, Lanoce
Nugent' roturned from college 'the
following Chrigbmas it became obvi-
ous to ‘the most carsléss observer
that he wns 'dcmpletely taken with
Eileen’s delicate young besuty and
quiet elegance of manner. His eyes
followed her everywhere with frank
and amazed admirabion, and quite
unoconsciously ke treated the gir], in
their infrequent encounters, with nll
the differenps due to one'in his own
position of lite, holdimg the " deor
open fer hex as ghe enfered or left a
roorm, amd relidving ‘her of' a too-
heavy burden did he meet bher on the
staive,

The girl kepd shyly owt of his way,

loved.

neme bad been |

Annabel,” and tha gomfort and fine. |

| the tint of a field of wheat when the
N'SINHERITANCE I noonday sun shines clearly dowp, her |

For they loved the child with |

pf her eye and the |

greay ghock, an shmost “umbearable |

Cobwebs on |

notice or make A retort, and that was |

and“though whe hardly Ufted her
eyes to his, she cotld nopalfogether
helpior restrain the'gueer livtle half.
affrighting $hrill of joy that fluttered
dike o bird in'Heér heart at the mere
sound ‘ot ' Nid ‘wolce. S#ill her own
naburel-prodence and good ONHG, B8
well a8 her loyalty to the womsn who
had been 8o good to her, would never |
hove —permitted her 4o betray her-}
mistrese’ ; trust; . Neveribelase, (evil |

t0 her Ladyship's ebrs fingll one day |
Eily'Was 1010, withal very gontly and |
delioately, : that ~ het - tosterparents |
were anxious to. Jave har st hmnui
again, and thad she had betser depart |
on the following day, ns there was
really very fittle furthér'néed of her [
servioes whidre she ‘wag, |
It was not without & good deal of |
self gnestioniog and seme miggiving |
that gentle Lady Katharine broyght |
herdelt ut length to take even this |
wtep [
"Poox child,” 1ehe said regretially,
after Rily had teken her departure
with a flgshed, shamed faca and a
guiveripg lip, “it wae not really her |
fault. 'T'do hope she did not suspect |
| 'my real reasén” for gending her away
from ine.  But | am aorely afraid she
must haye guessed the truth, poor |
listle thing, poor listle, lonely. thing !
And | wad 80 really fond of her and
[ 8he was g0 good and wide and tender, |
| @lmost like o dear daughter to me.
might have been just like a !
| daughter to me alwaye, if it were not
for this horrible fear, this danger. |
Lance issuch an impressionabla boy, |
| and, of ‘course, it wae inevitable he |
thould edmire: her—she was not at
all like poyoreglse of hex clags. .- Bnt |
(!.hb.'l. A nameless wail ! Of course |
it would never do !
Hileén was very glad to be home
| again with her dear old “daddy and |
her.foster mother, . But. the .repson |
lying behind her gudden return had |
epoiled of course in great raeasure
her joy'in conding, and'do what'she
would she could not-entirely kebp
Lance Nugent's, memory oubof: her |
neart
Who could blame her? He was
| big and handsome, 30 kind and gentle
| and ‘chivalroue—no “one had ever
| locoked at hér.* No one had ever
| traated hee with the ssine ohivalions |
| courtesy and deference before. No
‘huU'_.' 80 nice. and —nobkle and good |
| would ever domeé into her life again. |
| And yet—it he came to the Castle this |
| year, or any years, she felt she could \
| not dace to meet him, she must only !
| goaway. That was what sbe did not |
in the following autumn, when she}
|
|
|

} She

so]
[
|
|
1
|

learnt from her housekeeper at the
Castle that Master Lance and his
brother were coming 0 Corofin with
the rest of the family for the ghoot- |
ing—taking a situation for some !
months asa sewing maid in a lawyer's j
house in a strenge, farawsy $own. |

Lady Katharine, who had looked
forward to a meeting with Eily with
grave maternal doubts and feare, felt
deeply . relieved, . and yet in some
measure disappointed, %o . find, that
the innocent ceuse of her anxiety had
taken hereelf deliberately out of the
way. - - She woeuld have liked to meet
the child and talk to her, $o make up
to ber as far as she could for that
painful but inevitable last parting—
but daubtless with Lance  in such
proximity it, was ae well—much
better, indeed, that Eily should pot
be there.

1t wae not for five or ‘six ‘montbs
afterwards that she had news of the
girl again, and then it came as a
wonderful surprise. In a letter from
her bosom friend and neighbor, Lady
Sophia Chalmere, the latter wrote :
"You have heard, of tourse, of the
wonderful romanee conoerning your
pretty young friend and - protege,
your lodge keeper's adopted daughter,
It appears that instead of baing the
nobody we thought her she it quite
an importans person, of good family |
and an heiresg. . Her father was a |
Neville D'Aroy, of Galway, a younger l
son, and a bit of a rake and spend-
theitt.  His wile, a Miss Nesbiit, of
Watertard, and o very. prethy woman
left hum in . a foolish fit, of jealousy:|
and femper, and broke her - heart |
afterwarde, they say, He had disap-
peared and most people, his wife in
cluded, thought him dead. But it'|
appedrs he was living till three years
l 8go, and ranching 8o prosperously in
| some place in. America that when he
| died he lett a very considerable for
| fune behind him., The American
' lawyers had been advertiging for his |
1
|

heirg, and it was only Shrough som
attorney with whose wife your young
| friend had recently taken a situation |
| bhat gha happily pame to hear of her'|
| own good Juck., This man, it appears, |
"Wnd shruck hy. her name, and set:|
inquiries on toot whioh, leff no pos-,|
| 8ible deubt that she is the righttul
heiregs toall. | And now, what arg we
going to.do .with. her ? Such an'|
interarting, eligible pacty cannofi be |
lefs,_where she .is, 68 a certainky
thopgh they say ghe is quife content |
with her present homely. dwelling,
and not.in the_ least degree. affacted
or aven .excited by the momentous
change in her. ciccumsthnpees.’”’

St ke o like the dear child-no§ to
be/: mused Jady: Katharine,, with
tearsof joyin hexeyes. ' 'What shallwe
do with her ?”:ehe. saidsotly; quot-
ing ‘haedf-slond;-the words of her
friend, Lady Sophia. I think 1
know-—at léast. we shall gee,  And,
perkaps I may yet have my daughter,
after all | —that ig, it she will forgive
me.

Two days later she surprised the
housekeeper at Corofln with a sudden
unexpected Kastertide visit. A waek
afterwards she departed again, net
alone, however, for Eileen went with
her for a long delighttul visit to
London, and eubsequently fo Parip,
withf all its ghy lif¢ and fashion 'and
frivolity, - And ‘when, Juet as. the
rosss of Juné fllled the gardens with

hints and insinnations were capried | {R TALBOT A2.. |

| Joseph
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