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hands,  Associntions, woven in long years round
his heart, were to he torn from him in age, He
was to be driven from his own door who never
sent outeast from it unhappy.

Pshaw ! the thought was dismissed ns soon as
formed,  O'Dwyer Gary without Kilsheelan t—
Kilsheelan without 0'Dwyer Garv!  Never!

It was a youth who reasoned thus sanguinely,
Why not? . The task set him by his father was
the first inspiration of manhood—that magic
dream, “dreamt once and never again,” where
doubt enters not—thnt splendid Nihilisin which
disembodies all obstacle,  Those few short
hours hind shaped the purpose of his life; the
years were alrendy belted with any airy rond to
SUCCESS,

Ten thousand pounds, and ten years {o win
them ! He would searcely have thought the
conquest of Hercules, a difficult matter in the
time, if it set all things torights in Kilsheelan,

Tu meditations like this, the hours went by
till the light in the eastern sky
of the cocks in the village

and the crowing
announced morning.

He returned to his room and bathed his head
and neck plentifully with cold water, and, it
being then six o’clock, prepared for a run in the
fresty morning air to rid himself of the nighi’s
“(‘Hl]l]f.sq

“The primroses 1 promised (,xcsrw 1 hc su(L
denly remembered, as he crossed the Pavk.
ttOught 1, after what hrs passed 77

He paused for a moment hesitatingly,

“Pooh! Cressy is a child,” hie suid, “and too
good a one to be quarrelled with,  Poor little
Cress, Tl miss her ever .50 much! Yes, she
shall Im\c the primroses.”

So he st off through the dewy ficlds for thc
‘Wood, and plucked there arich boguet of golden
Dlossoms, which he lefi at Ashenfield House for
Miss Cressy, while Miss Cressy herself was still
buried in sleep-land.  Returning to the Castle,
he took a short cut through Widow Ryvan's lit-
tle holding, and was not a liitle surprised to
find Ler hopeful son, Tade, working away Jike
a trooper-in the ploughed field,

“Why, Tade, 1 never suspected you before of
m(lush\ P%said the youth laughingly.

“Tniver did offend much that way, Masther
Gerald,” said Tade wiping his brows; «but I'm
il Dew man since last night—oh !
o Moall ]\(,]ly ITamt?

“Why, what’s up, Tade? : You haven't been
making it all vight with Father John, have you?”

“1haven't Masther Gerald, but T won'tbe so,
he evied with .a chucklc
news ?”

be the powcr~

Didn’t you hearithe

“None since 1 saw you kissing Kitty in the -
corner Jast night, you rogue” : i

“Keep yer mind to yerself, Masther Gerald—
'tis o mighty sacret entirely, an' shure divil a
wan ought to know it afore yerself, me darlin®
child. What wud you say if Kitty an’ I wor
on Faiher John's list this Shrove ?”

“1'd say that 'l dance at your wedding, 'Fade,
and wish yon all sorts of good Juck.”

Wil s g thrue as Gospel, sir, We set-
tled it last night at the dance, an’ ould Mat is
quite convanient to the mateh ; so, plaze God, .
this Shrove we'll be axin’ you down to the wed-
din', Magther Gerald,”

“And so yon're turning good boy and mind-
ing the farm at last, Tade! beginning
well at any rate”

“#O0 ! biegor, lave that to me, Masther Gerald.
I'd work the shin-bones down off o' me for the
same Kiuy. My hand o you, av the littie spot
o’ land can grow goold guincas, 'm the bye
that'll knock ’em out av.it.” :

And, as if to show how true his boast was, he
drove the spade with such force that it shivered
in the ground. When Gc::uld left him, he was
still delving away as if the guineas were follow-
ing every spadestroke.

Yet, when Gerald had finished a h'lst) break-
fast, and bid a cheerful good-bye Lo the servants,
he found the unbiguitous Tade Ryan as active
about the post-chaise and the luggage as he was .
a while ago about the guineas, and his honest
face was one of the last Gerald saw,as amid the-
cheers and Dblessings of the villagers, the old
chaise rambled away from Kilsheelan,

You're

»Satisfied. (7o be continued.)

NEVER MIND.

What's the use of always trotting
At the trials we ghall tind

Ever strewn slong our pathway?
Travel on and never miud.,

Travel onward, working. hoping,
Cast no lingering look behind

At the trinls once encountered;
Look shead und never mind,

Aund {f those who might befriend you,,
Wiom 1he ties of natnre bind,
should tefuse to do their duty,
Look to Heaven and never mind,.

Triendly words are often spoken
When the feclings are unkind;

Take them for their real vuine,
Pnss.thcm on and never mind,

Fate may threaten, clouds may lower;.
Enemies may be combined;

1f yvour trust tn Gad s steadfast,

U ile will help you never mind.



