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CHAPTER Il.
THE PRINCE XOTÀLEGL

MumcE KEABNEY had once a sister
whom he dearly loved, Rad whose Bad
fate lay very beavily on his beart, for he
was not without self acensings on the
score of it. Matilda Kearney had been
a belle of the Trish court and a toast at
the club when Maurice was a yonng
fellow in town; and he had been very
proud of her beauty, and tastt d a fail
share of thomp attentions which often fall
to the lot ni brothers of handlome girls.

Then Matty was an heires-tabt is,
sie had twelve ilousand pui di in her
own right; and Ireiand was not uch a
California as to make a very pretty girl
with twelve tbousand pounds an every-
day chance. She had numerous offers
of narriage, and with, the usual luck in
sncb cases, there commonplace. uinat-
tractive men with good means, and there
were clever and agreeable fellnws withorut
a sixpence, all alike inelligible. Matty
bad an infusion of romance in her nature
that few, if any, Irish girls are free from,
and which made her deire that the man
of her choice shonld be something out of
the common. She woild have liked a
soldier who bad won distinction in the
field. The ides of military fame was
very dear to ber Irish beart, and she
fancied with what pride she would hang
upon the arm of one whose gay trappings
and gold embroidery enblematised the
career he followed. If not a soldier, she
would have liked a great orator, some
leader in debate that men would rush
down to bear, and whose glowing words
would be gatbered up and repeated as
thougb inspirations : after that a poet,
and perhaps-not a painter-a sculptor,
she thought, might do.

With such aspirations as these, it is
not surprising that she rejected the of-
fers of thîjse comfortable fellows in
Meath, or Louth, whose military glories
were militia drille, and whose eloquence
were confined to the bench of magis-
trates.

At three-and-twenty she was in the
full blaze of her beauty; at three-and-
thirty she wasstill u]nmaried; ber looks
on tie wane, but her romance stronger
thon ever, not untiriged, perhapa, with a
little bitternees toward tlat sex which
had not afforded one man of merit
enouigh to woo and win ber. Partly out
of pique with a land so barren of ali that
could minister to imagination, .partly in
anger with lier brother who bad been
urging ber to a match s4he dis)iked, she
went, abroad to travel, wandered abshut
for a year or Ltwo, and at last found ber-
self one win er at Naples.

There was at thaL time, as seoretary to
the Greek legation, a young fellow whom
repute calied the handsomest man in Eu-
rope. He was a certain Spiridion XKosta-
lergi, whose title was Prince of Delos ;
though whether there was such a prin-
cipality, or thati he was its representative.
society was not fuilly agreed upun. At
all events, Mise Kearny met him at a
court hall, when he wore bis national
costume, looking, it must beowned, so
splendidly handsome that all thought of
bis prncely rank was forgotten in pre-
sence of a face and figure that recalled
the highest triumphs of ancient art. It
was Antinous come to hife in an em-
broidered cap and a gold-worked jacket,,
it was Antinous n-ith a voice Like Mario,
and who waltsed to perfection. This
splendid oreature, a modern Alcibiades
in gis of mind and graces, soon heard,
among his other trumphs, how a rich
and bandsome Irish girl had fallen in
love with him attlrsrtsight. He had him-
self been struck by her good looks and
her stylish air; and learning that there
could be no doubt about ber fortune, he
lot no Lime in making bis advances.
Bef re the end of the firet week of their
acquaintanae, he proposed. She referred
himt tober brother beture she could con-
sent; and though, when Kostaiergi in-
qured among ber English friends, none
had ever heard of a Lord KXigobbin, the
fact, of his being Irish explained their
ignorance, not to say that Keamney's re-
ply, being a positive refusal of consent,
so Jully satisfied the Greek that it was
"a good tling,"he pressed hissuit with a
most passionate ardor ; threatened to
kilI himeelf if bhe persisted in rejecting
him, and so worked upon her beart by

his devotion, or on ber pride hybthe
thought of bis position, that.beyielded,
and within tbree 1eeka from -the first
day they met sh became the Princes of
Delns.

When a Greek, holding any publie em-
ploy, marries money, his goverament is
usually prudent enough to promote him.
It is a recognition of the merit that othems
have discovered, and a wise administra-
tion marches with the inventions of the
age it lives in. Knstalergi's chief was
cnnseqtently recalled, suffered to fall
back upon bis previous obscurity -he
had been a commrnsion agent for a bouse
in the Greek trade-and the Prince of
Delos gazetted as Miniater Pienipoten-
tiary of Greece, with the finst cas aof St.
Salvador, la recognition of his services to
thestate; nonnebexug indiscreetenough
to add that the aforesaid services were
comprised in marrying an Irishwoman
wt a dowry of-to qu ote the Athenian
Bemera-" three hundred and fifty thon
sand drachmas..

For awbile-it wai a very brief while
-the romanti mind of the Irish gir.
was raised to a sort of transport of en-
j 'yment. Here was everything-more
than everything-her most elowing im-
agination had ever conceived. Lave. am-
bition, station, aIl gratified, tnougb, t
be sure, she had quarreled with her
brother, who had returned her lest letter
uno:ened. Maurice, she thought, wae
Loo good-hearted to bear a long grudge ;
he would see ber happiness, he would
bear what a devnted and good huaband
her dear Spiridion nad proved himself.
and ho would forgive ber at lat.

Though, as was well known, the Greek
envoy received but a very moderate
salary from his government, and even
that not paid with a strict punctuality,
the legation wis maintained with a
splendur that rivaled, if not surpassed
those of France, England or.Russia. The
Prince of Delos led the fashion in equip-
age, as did the Princess in toilet ; their
dinners, their balls, their fetes attracted
the curiosity of even the highest ta wit-
ness them; and to such a degree of no-
triety had the Greek hospitality attain-
ed, that Naples at lest admitted that
without the Palazzo Kostalergi there
would be nothing to attract stranger to
the capital.

Play, so invariably excluded from the
habits of an ambassy, was carried an at
tnis legation ta such an excess that the
clubs were completely deserted, and all
theyoung mon of gambhîng tastes flocked
iere each night, sure to find lansquenet

or faro, and for stakes which no public
table could possibly supply. It was not.
alone that thishife of a gambler estranged
Kostalergi from bi wife, but that the
scandal of hi infidehîties had reached
ber alo, just at, the time when Borne
vague, glhntmermng suspicions of bis ut
ter worthlessness were breaking on ber
mmd. The biith of a little girl did not
seem in the alightest degree to r -new the
ties between them; on the contrary, the
embarrassnent of a baby and the cot it
must enutail were the only considerations
ho would entertain, and it was a constant
question of his-utterad, too; with a
tone of sarcasm that cut ber to the hert:
" Wuuld not ber brother-the Lord Ir-
landais-like to have that habv? Would
Fhe not write and ask himi ?" Unpleasant
stories bad long been rife about the play
at the Greek legation, when a young Rus-
sian secretary,.of high family and in-
fluence, luat an immense sum under air-
cumstances which determined him to re
fuse psyment. Kostalergi, who had been
the chief winner, refused.everything like
inquiry or examnation-in fact, ho made
investigation impossible; for the cards,
wbich the Eussian h-d declared to b
marked, the Greek gathered up slowly
from the table and tbrew them into the
fire, pressing his foot upon them ma the
flames, and then calmly returning to
where the other stood, nie struck hun
acrous the face with bis open band, say-
ing,as ho did it: " Here is another debt
to repudiate, and before the same witneas,
aIBa !"

The outrage did not admit of delay,
the arrangements were made in an in-
stant, and within half an hour-merely
time enough to send for a surgeon, they
met at the end of the gardon of the lega-
tion. The Russian fired first, and, though
a- consummate pistol-shot, agitation .t
the - insuit so unnerved him that ho
missed; bis ball cut the knot of Kosta-
lergi's cravat. The Greek took a calm
and oieliberate aimi, and sent hie bullet
through the other's forehead. He fell
without a word, stone dead.

Though the duel had been a fair one,
tnd theproces verba4 drawn up and agreed

on both aides ahnwed tbat ail had been
loyally.the friendsof the ynung Rumian
had inauence to make the Greek govern-
ment not only rocall the envoy, but.
actually the mission itself.

For some years the Kostalergis lived
in retirement at Palermo, not knowing,
nor known to, any one. Their means
were now no reduced tha' they barely
sufficient for daily lfe, and though the
Greek prinoe-ma he was called-aon-
etantly appeared on the public prome-
nade well dressed, and in all the pride of
hi. haudsome figure. it was currently
said that his wife ws dying of want.

It waa ouly after long and agoaiising
suffering that she ventured to write to
ber brother, and appeal to him for ad-
vice and assistance. But at lat she d id
so, and a correspondence grow up which,
In a measure, restcred the affection ho-
tween them. When Kostalergi discover-
ed the source from which his wretched
wife now drew ber consolation and ber
courage, he forbade her to wrii e more,
and himself addressed a letter to Kearnpy
so insulting and offensive - charging
hin even with causing the discoSt of his
home, and showing the letter to his wife
belore sending it-that the poor wonan,
long failing in health and broken down,
sank saon after, and died so destitute
that the very funeral was paid for by a
subscription among her countrymen.
Kostalergi bad let ber some days before
her death, carrying the girl along with
him, nor was his whereabouta learned for
a considerable time.

Wben next he emerged. into the world
it was at Rome, whiere he gave lessons
in music and modern languages, in many
of which ho was a prficient 1 His splen-
did appearance, his captivating addrPss,
bis thorough iamiliarity with the modes
of society, gave bim the entra to many
bouses, where his talents amply requited
tbehospitamlity bereceived. Hepossessed,
among bis other gifts, an immense
amount of plausibility, and people found
it, besides, very difficult te believe ill of
what well-bred, somewhat retiring man,
who, in circumstances of the very nar-
rowest fortune, not only looked and
dressed like a gentleman, but actually
brought up a daughter with a degree of
care and an aimount of regard to lier edi-
cion that, rade him appear a model
parent.

Nina Kostalergi was then about seven-
teen, thongh she lonked at, leat three
years older. She was a tall, alight, pale
girl, with perfectly regular features-so
classic in the mold, and so devoid of any
expression, that she recalled the face one
sees on a cameo. Her hair waa of won.
drous beauty-that rich gold-color which
has "reflets" through it, as the light
falla full or faint, and of an abundance
,bat Laxed her ingenuity to dress it.
They gave herthesobriquet ofthe Titian
Girl at Rome whenever she appeared
abroad.

In the only letter Kearney bad re-
ceived from bis brother-in-law after bis
sister's death was an insolent demand for
a sum of monuy. which he alleged that
Kearney waa umjustly withholding, and
which ho now threatened to enforce hy
law. IlI am well aware," wrote he
'' what measure of honor or bonesty 1lai
to expect from a. man whose very name
and designation are a deceit. But uro.
bably prudence will suggest how much
botter it would be on this occasion to
stimulate rectitude than risk the shame
of an oben exposure."

To this gross insult Kearney never
deigned any reply ; and now more than
two years passed without any tidinga of
his disreputable relation, when th-re
carne one morning a letter with the R.
man post-mark, and addressed, "a M.n-
sieur le Vicomte de Kilgobbein, a son
Chateau de Kilgobbin, en Irland." To the
bonor of the oificials in the Irish post-
office, it was forwarded to Kilgobbin with
the words, " Try Maurice Kearney,
Esq.," in the orner.

A glance a the writing showed it ws
not in Kostalergi's hand, ani after a mu-
ment or two of hesitatson, Kearny open-
ed it. He returned at once for the
writer's nane, and read the words,
! Nina Kostalergi "-bis sister's child !
i Poor Matty,"'was all ho could say for
some minutes. He remernhered the
letter in which Éhe told hirn of her little
girl's birth. and implorei bis forgiveness
for herdelf and bis love for her baby. "I
wat both, ny.dear brother," wrote she :
" for though the bonds we nake for our-
selvP, hy our pssions -- " And the
resi of the sentence was emsed-she cvid-
ently thinking ehe had delineated ail
that could gIve % çl.w to a despondent
refkotion,

The present letter wa written in Eng.
4i"h, but in that quaint particular hand

Italianaofien write in. It begari hy ask.
ing forgiveness for daring Ln write to him,
and recalling the details of the relation.
ship between them, as though ho cnuld
not have remembered it. "I' am, then,
in my right," wr.te she. ",when I ad-
dreu yu as my ilear, dear unn.le, of
whom I have heard se much, and whose
name was in my prayers ere I knew why
I:knelt to pray."

Then followed a pious appeal-it was
actually a cry for protection. Her
father, she said, had deternined ta de-
vote ber to the stage, and already had
taken steps to a' .her-she said she
nsed the word advisedly-for so many
years te the impresario of the Fenice al,
Venioe, her voice and musici skill being
such as ta give hope of ber beconing a
prima donna. She had, she said, fre-
freqnently sung atI private parties atI
R-mie, but only knew within the uat few
lays that she had been. nît a gniest, but

a paid performpr. Overwhelmed with
the shame aînd iidignity of this false po-
sition, she implIred her mother's brother
'o compausionate ber. "If I could not
become a governess, I could be your Ser-
vant, dearest uncile," she wrote. "I only
axk a roof ta shelter me and a refuge.
May [ go to you ? [ would beg my way
on font, if I only knew that at the lut
your heart and your door would be open
ta me, as I fell at your feet, knew that I
was saved."

Until a few days ago, she said. she had
by her sorne little trinkets her mother
had left her, and on which sbe counted as
a means of eucape; but her father had
discovered them, and taken them mfro
ber.

If you answer this-and oh, let me
not doubt von will-write ta me ta the
care of the Signori C'yanii & Battistella,
bankers, Rone. Do not delay, but re-
niember that I am friendless, and, but
for this chance, hopelesis Y ir niece,

ININA KOSTALERGI."
While Kearney gave this letter Lo bis

daughter ta read, he walked up and down
the rcom wiih his head bent and his
hands deep in his pockets.

"I think I know the answer you'Il
send ta this, papa," said the girl, looking
up ut hin with a glow of pride and af-
fection in her face. "I do not need that
you should say it."

" It, wili take fifty-no, not fifty, but
five-andtihirty ponnds t bring lier over
here, and how is she to corne ail alone ?"

Kate made no reply; she knew the
danger sometimes of interrapLing hie
own solution of a difficulty.

" She's a big girl. I suppose, by this-
feurteen or fiteen?"

"Over nineteen, papa."
" So she is-I was forgetting. That

scoundrel, her father, might corne after
he-r here he'd have the right, if ho wish-
ed te enforce it, and what a scandal he'd
bring upon us ail."

" But would btcare todo it ? [s he not
more likely to be gl4d to be disembar-
rassed of her charge ?"

" Not if he w.as going taosell lier-not
if he could conver ber into meoney."

"Ho bas never been in Engiand ; ho
may not know how far the law would
give him any power nver lier."

" Don't trust that Kte ; a blackguard
always can fird out how much is in his
favor everywhere. If he doesn't know it
now, be',d know it the day after ho
landed." He paused an instant, and then
said: "There will be the devil ta pay
with nid Peter Gill, for he'll want ail the
cash I can scrape together for Loughrea
fair. He counts on haviug eigh'.y sheep
down there at the long crofts, and a cnw
or two besides. Tbat's noney's worth,
girl."

Another silence followed, after which
ho said : "And I think worse of the
Greek scoundrel than all the cost."

" Sornehuw, I have no fear that he'il
come here."

" You'tl have te talk over Peter, Kitty "
-ho always said Kitty when he meant
to coax her. " He will mind you, and at
ail evenis yen don't cure about bis
grumbling. Tell hin it's a sudden call
on me for railroad share, or-" and here
he winked knowingly-" say, it's gain
to Rome the moneyis, and for the P.,pe.'

"That's an excellent thought, papa,"
said she, laughing: "l'il certainly tell
the money is going toRome, and yon'Il
write soon-you seo with what anxiety
she expects your answer."

"'Il write to-night when the house is
quiet, and there's no racket nor disturb-
atice about me." No, Lhough Kearney
said this with a perfect conviction of its
truth and rea.sonableneoss, it would have


