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A TALE OF TIPPERARY.

Ev CHARL S J. NICKHA3.

CHAPTER IX. Contiinued.
Misa. Evans looked at lier watch. Miss

Evans looked at ber watch len times
within ten minutes. She stamped her
foot impatiently, and pretty sharply it
would appear, for ber little dog, whose
tailI jdaocidentahly between ber foot
and the floor, wbined dolefully. Miss

vans did not snatch him up in her arma,
Lnd let the brown ringleta mingle with
his silky black coat, and murmur "poor
Carlo!" as Miss Evans well knew how.
On the contrary, she aank into an arm-
chair, and pushed the wheezy ittle
animal from ber with the offending foot.
Of all ber perfecti9is, the foot was the
most perfect ; and as ber eye res&ed upon
it, another minute passed quicker tian
any of the preceding ten. She was in
the art of looking at ber watch agalua,
wlen ue hen t Ue sound ofi heela.

"Who cama it be?" said Miss. Evans,
evidentl>' unea-lu g rach who it irht
bo. Mas. Evans ikcdeut, and imue-
diately she did so, lier dauglhter asked :
'What on earth brings ber at this hour,,

The ung lady had not moved fron
nng position sd neoanerep ied

to ber fir-t question. But ecn lr i
consternation in her iotiher's face was
ainsser euougb. Ma-. Evans laving
exchangd the ok of consternation fer
ne ofe xtreme deligbt, wvas i a moment
lury img dwn the stops ta t.e ide ao a
lih ie carnage drawn by a n hle. Mass
Gaindeanwould «"came iin." Whieb mn-
nouncement weil nigh brauglat the look
Ef conaternaian back again ito M.
Evans' face, in spite of bier eflforts ta keep
the look of extreme deliglitinçpossession.
Not that she was nut proud of the honor
-for she was proud of it. But thie terror
of te evangelical old lady outweighted
every other consideration.

Miss Evans bowed to the old lady
without leaving ber chair; a want of
reverence which both amiazed and fright-
ened Mrs. Evans. 'My dear"said the
old lady, takiug the snow white band
which t e young lady lield out to hier
with the air of a duchess. "My dear,
George got your note, and I have come
overte talk toyou. There is siome mis-
understanding which he will nt siuffici-
ertly explain to me. He says you know
yourself why lie bas acted ashle has done
for some time back, and why be caimnot
comply with the request contained lin
your note. That's ail be would tell nie.
And now, niy dear, do tell nie what it is,
in order that I mayn make it up between
you. For I can't tell you how anxious
I feel that you and George slould get on
well together."

'lie yoaung lady felt nogratitude what-
ever for the old lady'sanxiety. Shekne v
that regard for herseif had nothing tu do
willhit. In fact, she knew it arose soliely
from Miss Grinden's fear lest her nepieaw
should exchange ito a regiment which
lhad just been ordered to Canada, lie hav-
ing dropped sone iats that isuch was
his intention. The old lady saw cleairy
that Miss Evaima' charnus were the oiy
bonds by which she could bind ber nep-
hew to Grindem Hait.

"'i really have no idea of what it is
Captain Dawson alludes to," said Miss
Evans, 'and it is a matter of perfect lu-
difference to ne."

"Of course, my dear," said Miss
Grindem."but, now, have yoti said any-
ahing ta wuanu i hl, or treaicit hlm tua
coidly:befare aiybody, or anything of
that kiaad '

"No ; and I wrote ta Captain Dawson,
asking him to call and come with me to
the hunt to-day, partly because I had

etobody isc tocame witb me,and partly
taoIet hlm sec thast there w» nathimîg
like that to which you have jut alluded."

"Well now, my dear, poor George is so
senstive, and has suchridiculous notions
about whati te calls being jilted-ju8st
thinknow, bas there been any one else
psyingattentions te you, or anything of
tat kand '

"Really, Misa Grindem," said Mise
Evans, rising, "i feel perfectly ai liberty
to receive attentions or not, just as I
choose." c

"Quite right, my derr," .eold lady
replied. "But you say there il no cause.
as far as you açe concerned ifor whaiever
has got ito George's mind, and I was
only trying whether there was ~anytbing
-which might'havèmisléd hita. in order
that 1mighebe able to di&abuse him of
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thing. In a word-'tis

to perfection.
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A thought of the incident atihe Fin- weakness. wondered what was "coniing
ger-poet flashed across the young !ady's over lier." But have we not all our
nind, but after ai monent's reflection nonmens of weakness ? Afler a qmek
she acquitted Captain Dawson tif the glance round the lawn at Grindem Hall,
rmeanness whiclh any alteration in his Miss Evans is lerselfaiainu. Miss Evans i
opinionof lier, on accountofier meeting can see as nuch with one quick glance
with Brin Purcell, would involve. An- as it would take ordinary people lives to
other reasoin for Captain Dawson's con- see. There is the marquis-a very fine
duct occurred to hier, which, while it man, but that's all. Captain Dawson
raised hm in lier estimation, made ber rides by bis side, pointing out some ob-
look grave. A report had gone a.bout ject in the distance (the fox covers, of
latterly that Mr.Oliver Grinden intend- course; his.lordship is not likely to feel
ed to marry one of his ivies. Couild it intertsted an aiytning eise). CLLtain
be that there was foundation for such a Dawson converses with the marquis in "a
report ?and that Captain Dawson's alter- very natural way (we are recording what,
ed manner toward ber was owinlg to this Miss Evans saw and thought), which
threatened alteration_ in is fortunes ? makes him contrast favorably witlh the
There was no nue trying to unravel the groups of squires, old and younr, by
mysterv, so she Only said, with a smiile : whom they pass, as they ride leisurely

"Meanwhile, I'm not going to lose the frorn place to place, from which the cov-
the hunt." ers and the lie of the country can be best

"Quite right, ry dear," said Mis seen. The squires stare at the marquis
Grindem. "The stables are quite full. sheepishly. One old squire with a florid
The narquis's hornes came last night, face, makes a desperate attenpt to
and you have no idea of the numbers attract the great mans attention, lby
that are arriving ail the morning. The telling a story--snpposed Lobehumorous
g itilemen are most auxiotis to keep up -n exaggerated brogue, to another old
the credit of the couînty. George and squire wit i a florid face, wbo seconds
Tom King are to lead his lordship ; and the attempt by laughing inimoderately,
if the fox makes for Thullamore-and he and saying, na bock-lish. Then both old
is the old fox that alwaysdoes-when he squires steal a glance at the marquis,
finds all the earths closed, he'll most i wih the delighltful convinction that lie
likely break away through Balyowen lias set them down for jolly fellows.
for Killshanna, and if he does, George 'here is Miss Evans' other admire,, ai
saysthey'll give the marqis enough of sone distance from the crowd, regardixg
it; though im told there's nothing too ber litently, who, the momaent she re-
big or too ugly for him." The evangelic- cognizes bina by a ve'y slight, but, at the
al old lady spoke with an enthusiasmu iame time, a very gracions inclination
whiel rather astonishled Mrs. E vans, to or the head, luses all control over hiniselt.
whon, in deed, her words were not quite and gallops furlously in a figure of eight
intelligible. withxu a very.contracted space, greatly

As Miss Evans reined in lier restive u tthe surprise and souewhat to the
horse on the lawn, and whiîpped him till alarn of niany persous. and tieia stops
he plîunged again, whaile the brown ring- suddenly, inniovable as a statutc, and
Jets floate on the breeze, and the ivory stares ivildly at vacancy. There is Tim
neck rose graceful fromx the rounded Croak, thecover keeper, with his coit
bust, which the closely-fitting riding- un hais ami, and a long wattle in his hband,
dress displayed to great ailvantage, the perspiring witl anxiety. as lhe hur-ries iln

evengelical lid lady thought that if aany- a sling trot hither and thither, in search
thing could put Canxadaî out of George's ofsome one lie canuot fîid. There are
had ttiat wouid. half a dozpî other ladies on hrseback,

btenwharo aad 3lî Evans it 15 eits>'3
Miss Evans did nut take the direct road between eroi. s Evch love ist. eai

to Grindem Hall. She seemed to prefer it see thre s so, much loemlatriThe
the more circuitous vay by the moun-ltte ail drawn by the xule drives
tain foot. Au she passed the Finger-post, untaebat .1 doar, antime ilaean
lier servant rode up, saymig, as he caught But much to the vexation of the six
up the bridle which full looselyi upun eladies,eriss Grindem sees Miss Evans
horse's neck : r"ake care, miss ; kee ldr elm tree (a position whichiss s
a tight rein down the hiill. She starte Evae had chosen with a view to effect),
and with something lxke a scornful and immediately whips the mule in that
emile ai lie r fargetfulness, gatbered tip adiaete> bp ieml uaa
the reins and gdedler horse careful>' dfrection. There is Dactor Forbis, upon
downthe r aougraid. A er passang the bis very remarkable mare, wlose tail
corner aifte wod the littIe white bianse suggîisied a iar breatb 'scape like that
whieh Cathon Sea would n ut, bave ai TamO'Shanter.The doctor doee not
ebanged for a palace" attractcd ber hunt-he is merely n. spectator ; and
attention. She pliaed up ber orse sud when he has bowed profoundly to the

gazed round ber pith a lek oiwear- evangelical old lady, Miss Evans asks
ghoess. him to beh er knight, as she is quite a
"Wbat is coming over me?" she a forlorn danisel, and, Doctor Forbis

thought, resting ber face upon both gallanty assents,,
bands. The servant, supposing that she "For gad sake, docther," exclainmed
fell unwell, disiounted and stood by ber Tin Croak, as he shook the perspiration
horse'a bead. But she motioned him from bisforehead, "did you see Matta
back, and rode on quickly tiii the white Hazlitt?"
bouse wasassed and left far behind. "No," said the doctor ; "wbat do you
What Miss Evans felt "coming over ber" want him for ?"
was an almost inexpresible longing to 'I want him to but the fox out of the
fling herself inte the arms of Sally Cav- hole in the quarry, and the devil a tarrier
anagh, and ask ber to talk to ber as she we have able ta do it but bis. Yoi know
usaed to talk t'a er long.ago ; for she was 'tis theould fox at Coolbawn we'ro de-
tired and sick of the things which at a pendin' on to-day."
distance appeared so daszlingly attrac- CHAPTER X.tive, but which experience had proved
to be.cold and hollow. How unlike the Tim Croak took bis pipe from bis
disi4srested affection of the warm- waistcoat pocket, and running round the
hearred peasant girl and the true love elm tree,rubbed a match aganst a.brown
of Brian, Purcell!! stone at its root. "Doctor," he called

And Miss Evans, amazed at ber own out, keeping tue trnk of the treç hes

twoen limiansd the lady wlile lie eucked
the iaiudeetmu sps>uaad icls!>, Il(3'Oti aant
lo see the run, ride up fair an aisy to
the white thorn bush on the top of
Kit-Ioigli. Yoa caîn go tbrongh Mr.
I'acei's aveatie m' yoiay take your

i ai r g t (iaw Uic new
caver fiast."

Tin Croak, who was in a disturbed
atate of mind, having tendered ithis piece
of atdvice with a cabiness which iwa
evidentv forced. Iniigered his long wattie,
and hirned awx'ay mi a shi ng trot, ais usuai.

"I think. doctor," Mis,Evans observed,
"ia would bi a gond plan. There iis a
mamnifirent vie vfroma Knîockeloug'."

Miss Evains hias iot lbeen on Knock-
clouighild tor saonie years , but A re-
ienibers aitvery wei. 'laTe list timte wa
on a St. Johliii's eve, wlieiinthey went to
sec the bonires. Tat was the evenmig
theyi met the pale youig sclool-anasier
whe lair was gray. She asked Brian
wast thlieAclhoonn-aaîer ta poe he lclieoked
so dreamy andt unlîapîy.

" don'î k n-ow," sait Brian, "but. I be-
lieve I ucouldi tell you why his hair is

[octor Forhis has signified lais read-
inie.ss to ahcompany, ber. Miss Evans ha@
bowe to tie evangeiical old lady, who
looksrouînd anxiois'y for lier nephew,
hopçing t liat he will sec M ixs Evans ta
the gate. M i Evan is conscious tha
both imerself and Doctr Forbis-or, rath-
or Dnctor Forbis' renarkable mare-
atiract ai good deal of attention. She sces
lier other admirer beeomîe franîtic again-
a crmwd of spurtsiin ipurring hastily
outside thel hmits-i of the figure of eight
to which he coitinies himaxsel..f while the
fit last. And though last, not least,
Miss Evatns se a Captain Dawson leave
the ilarqis' sie an j cranter across the
lawn to thie gat e, wiiel lie holds open
for thei Mis Evans hoids out ber
iliant, ati jthe captain presses it sorrow-
fully. Ye pawer, litw heauitiful se is!
Captain Dawsonî rides slowly to his post,
considerablyi damaaged.

Miss Evans saw the effect lier parting
look liad produced, and the smile of
triuanmph was in hier eyes and on lier lips;
yet lier thoughîts went back to thait St.
Joli n's eve. She repflied to the doctor's
conimonplace renuaîrks aboi t the weath-
er without uiderstainding them, and diid
not evenx evince any extra rdinary inter-
est when lie showed lier Miatt lizlitt'S
old gatîder, the sane that beat the old
fox to wieia 'liri Croak aliladed a while
ago, in a fair fighlt which was supposed
to iii ve asted three hours and a hall.

Anîd the devil's own taxi Iîe is-begginu
your pardo. Miss Evîans, observe
Doctor Forbis, renembering the mxany
dolefui stories lie was every day hearing
froim one or ofther of his iatients conceru-
ing reynard's predatory babits -sait)
doleful stories being ncant as apologies
for non-appearance of certain feathered
bipedg, which, if it were not for the fox,
wou Id gladlen the heart oif Mrs. Foi bis,
and ClaLse thel cloud fron thie b-rtw il
àirs. Forbis' madid-of-alJork, raid ave
a brightenîing e ifect uapoi he Forhis
Ihouselaold generally.-liri " he tvia t lai
old fox," said Docror Forbis, siak'iig liis
head severely and soleiamaly ais lie thouight
of a certain basket in wihichl1 i liere shonu
have a fat turkey, but,, when the lid was
raised, was found t contain n>àix

acecisni ablageaîî aliamak oai ii <(>11.
Iear Furbi consed liiaselitkaa
p bci ofi suff, and role on in silence.

issEvans could not get St. John's eve,
and the bonfires, and the poor school-
master, out of her lead. Uere wAs the
ver> spot where the school-maaster hand-
ed Bria n the nanuscript, aUnd went away
without speatking. Higher ip she sees
the smootb roak eiponwhich they sat
wbiie Brian aead the star>'-

To be ontmnnpd.

at its True Vaines.
The Manager of the Dominion Rail-

way Advertising Agency, Mr. Alfred
Roheite, 79 Kiaîg S, Toronto, Ont.,
writes: "1 dîsire to -tstif'y to the effi-
cacy o St. Jacobs Oi ais a sure remaedy
for sprains, braises, rlheumnaiism, &-c.,
laving laal occasion to ise it in mY
fanily for soie tiamie past. lu facit
would not be witlout ai bottle Of the Oil
in my house fr athe double the amount
chaarged." Vell worth it.

There I. cne titatos abui, a iaoame whteb
setdam fails, butneyr biurn the occuPant
when t dues. Tet ta t.e rert.

For Youang or Old.
(3hildren sud auduLt'. are equaiiy bsnefited

by Lme use or or. Waad's Norwy Pliae myrupe,
the new and suiciceàsriaa cough rtm.ndy. I, atoipe
onit ananeaband maty be ruuardr011 as an
effeçtnai reznxdy fora- audb., astia, broncbilfl
and lmtlar troubIes. Prise 25 and sUc a drug
gists.


