:
.
£

., pire to you?
- competence to live on—is that enough
.. for one like you? is the wellbalanced
i good breeding
;- enough to fill a heart that shouid be fed
;. on paseionate devotion? You may hok
;- yourself to mediocrity, but can you
" humble your pature toresemble it? Do

you believe you can plod un the dr-ary

10

THE TRUE WITNESS AND OATHOLIOY GH

LORD KILGOBBIN.

BY CHARLES LEVER.

duthor of * * Harry Lo requer.” ** Jack Hintm
$he Guardsman®* ** Charler O'Malley
the Irish Dragon,” eto.

CHAPTER LX¥XIII.—Continued.

“ D> you know your danger in being
here ?” she asked, as she surrerdered her
hand to his grsap. .

“ [ know it all, and this moment re
pavs it tenfold.”

 You cannot know the full e«xtent of
the peril; you cunnot know that Caprain
Cirveand bis prople are in the cantle at
this moment, that they are in full cry
after you, and that every avenue to this
spot is watched and guarded.”

“ What cere ]! Have I not this?’

" And he covered her band with kisses.

¢ Eyery moment tbat you are here in-
creases your dsnger, and if my absence
ghould become known, tbhere will be a
gearch after me. I shall never forgive
myself if my folly shall lead to your
being captured.” .

“ {1 I could but feel my fate was linked
with yours, I'd give my life for it wil-
lingly.”

“ |t was not to listen to such words as
these I came here.”

“ Remember, dearest, they are last
confessions of one you shall never aee
more. They are the last cry of a heart
that will soon be still forever.”

* No, no, no!”? cried ghe passionately.
* There is life enough left for you to win
& worthy name. Listen to me calmly
now; I bhave heard from Curtis within
the Iast hcur all his plans for your cap-
ture ; I know where his patrols are sta-
tioned, and the roads they are to watch.”

* And did you care to da this ?” said he
tenderly.

“ I would do more than that to save

ou.”

* Oh, do not say s01” cried he, wildly,
“ or you will give me such a desire to live
as will make a coward of me.”

¢ Curtis suspects you will go north-
ward ; either he has had information, or
computes it from what you have done
already.”

“ Heiswrong,then. When I go hence,
it shall be to the court-house at Tulla-
more, where I mesn to give myself up.”

“ As what ?”

« As what I am—a rebel, convicted,
sentenced, and escaped, and still a rebel.

“ You do not, then, care for life ?”

“ Do I not, for suoh moments of life
a8 thia )’ cried he, as with a wild rapture
be kissed her hand again and again.

“ And were I to ask you, you wonld
not try to save your life?”

* To share that life with you there is
not anything I wouid not dare. To live
and know you were another’s is more
than I can face. Tell me, Nina,is it true
you are to be the wife of this soldier? I
cannot utter his name.”

“ T am to be married to Mr. Walpole.,”

# What! to that contemptuous young
man you have already told me so much
of ? How have they brought you down
to this ?”7

% There i8 no thought of bringing down;
his rank and place are above my own—

. he is by family and connection superior

to ue all”
% And what is ne, or how does he as-
Is the vunlgar security of

of common poiteness

road of life without au impulse or an
ambition, or blend your thoughts with
thcae of a roan who bas neither #°

She astocd still, and did not utter a

- word.

“ I'here are some—I do not know if
yon sre one of them-—who have an
almost shrinkiong dread of poverty.”

-4 ] gm pot afraid of poverty.”

* It has but one antidote, I know—in-
tense love! The all-powerful sense of
living for another begets indifference to
the little straits and trials of narrow for-
tune, till the mind at last comes to feel

- how much there is to live for beyond the

indulgrnce oof valgar ecj ymenis; nudit,
to ¢rwn «fi, & high amb tivn be pres n-,

“tnhere will he an ecatasy of bligg nu wurds

et

| her cheek rapturously.

“ Have yon failed in Treland ?” asked
she, suddenly.

« Failed, 8o far as to know that a re
bellion will only ratify the subjection of
the country to Eogland; a reconquest
would be lavers. The cbronic discon-
tent that burns in every peasant heart
will do more than the appeal to arms
It is slow, but it is certain.”

* And where is.your part?”

“ My part is in another land; my for
tune is linked with America—that is, if
I eare 10 have & fortune.”

“ (3 .me, come, D negan,” oried she.
calling him inadvertently by his name.
*men like you do not give np the battle
of life so easily. It is the very essence
of their natures to resist pressure and
defy defeat.”

“SoIlcomld: sgo I am ready to show
myself., Give me but hope. There are
nigh paths to be tredden in one region -/
the glube. There are great prizes to b
wreatled for, but it mnst be by him wh
wou<d share them with another. Tell
me, Nina,” said he, suddenly, lowering
nis voice to a tone of exquisite tender
ness, *“have you never, as & httle child
played st that game of what is caleo
et king yonr fortune, wandered out into
some thick wood or along a winding
rivalet, to meet whatever little incident
imagination mightidignifyinto adventure;
and in the chance heroism of your situ
ation have you not found an intepse
delight? And if so in childhood, why
not see if adult years canoot renew the
experience? Why not see if the great
world be not as dramatic as the smal
one? Ishould say it is still moreso. I
know you have courage.”

“* And what will courage do for me ?”
asked she, atter a panse,

“ For you, not much; for me, every-
thing.”

% I do not nnderatand you.”

“ I mean this—that if that stout heaxt
could dare the venture and trust its fate
to me—to me, poor, outlawed and
doomed, there would be a grandar hero-
ism in a girl’s nature than ever found
bome in & man’s,”

“ And what should I be ?”

“ My wife within an hour; my ido}
while [ live.”

% There are some who would give this
another name than courage,” said she,
thoughtfully.

% Let them call it what they will, Nina,
Is it not to the unbounded trust of a
nature that is above all others that I,
poor, unknown, ignoble as I am, appeal
when 1 ask—Will you be mine? One
word—only one ; or better still—"

He clasped her in his ayms as hespoke,
and, drawing her head towards his, kissed

With wild and fervent words, he now
told her rapidly that he had come pre-
pared to make her the declaration, and
had provided everything, in the event of
her compliance, for their flight, By an
unused path through the bog they sbould
gain the main road to Maryborough,
where a priest well-known in the Fenian
interest would join them in marriage.
The officialg of the railroad were largely
imbued with the Nationalist sentiment,
and Donogan could be sure of a safe
crossing to Kilkenny, where the members
of the party were in great force.

In a very few words he told her how,
by the mere utterance of his name, he
could secure the faithful services and the
devotion of the people in every town or
village of the kingdom. *The Euglish
have done this for us,” eried he, ** and we
thank them for it. They have po ular-
ized rebellion in a way that all our at-
tempts could never have accomplished.
How could I, for instance, gain access to
tbose little gatherings at fair or market,
in the yard betore the chapel, or the
square before the conrt-house—now could
Ibe able to explain to these groups of
country people what we mean by a
rising in Ireland ? what we purpuse by a
revolt sgainst Eagland ? how 1t is to be
curried on, or for whose benefit ? what
the prizes nf euccess? wbhat the cost of
faiiur« ? Yet the E. giisd have contrived
to embody all these in one word, and
that word my name |*

There was a certain artifice, theraisno
doubt, in the way in which a poorly-clad
and not distinguished looking man con-
trived to surround bimself with attyr.
butes of power and influence, and his
self-reliance imparted to his voice as he
spoke & tone of confidence that was ac-
tually dignified. And, begides this, there
wasg peraonal daring, for his life was on
the haz.rd. and it was the very contin-
geney of which be seemed io tave the
lunst heed.

0AP

oN WasH DAY:

AND EVERY DAY.

which he showed what a sbock and
amagement her ennduet would occasion
in that world of her acquaintances—that
world which had hitherto regarded her
as essentially a pleasureseeker, self-
indulgent and ospricions. * ¢ Which of
na all! will they say, ‘could bave don:
what that girl has done? Which of ua
having the world at her feet, her destiny
at her very bidding. would go off and
brave the storms of life out of the hern-
ism of her own nature! how wrongfully
and unfairly we judged her! In what
utter ignorance of her real charaoter was
every interpretation we made! How
scornfully has sbe, by one act, revlied to
all our misconception of her! What a
sarcasm on all our worldliness is her de-
votion{'"® )

Ha wss eloquent after a fashion, and
he had, above most men, the charm of a
voice of singular sweetness and melody.
It was clear as a bell, and he could modu-
late its tones till, like the drip, drip of
water on a rock. they fell one by one
upon the ear. Masses had often been
moved by the power of his words, and
the mesmeric inflzence of persuasive-
ness was a gift to do him good service
now.

There was much in the man that she
liked. She liked his rugged boldness and
determination ; she liked his contempt
for danger and his self-reliance ; and, ea-
gentially, she liked how totally different
he was to all other men. He had not
their objscts, their hopes, their fears, and
their ways. To share thedestiny of auch
& man was to insure & life that could not
pass unrecorded. There might be storm,
and even shipwreck, but there was no-
toriety—perbaps even fame!

And how mean and vulgar did all the
others she had known seem by com-
parison with bim; how contemptibl- the
polished ingipidity of Walpole, how ar-
tificial the mneatly-turned epigrams of
Atlee.
behaved in such a moment of danger as
this man’s? Every minute he p=ssed
there was another peril to his life, and
yet he had no thought for himself—his
whole anxiety was to gain time to appeal
toher. He told her she was more to him
than his ambition—ehe saw herself ahe
was more to him than life. The whirl-
wind rapidity of his selcquence also
moved her, and the varied arguments he
addressed now to her heroism, now to ber
golf-sacrifice, now to the power of her
beauty, now.to the contempt she felt for
the inglorious lives of commonplace
people—the ignoble herd, who passed
unnoticed, All these swayed her; and
after a long interval, in which she had
heard him without & word. she said ina
low murmur to herself : “ I will do it.”

Donogan clasped ber to his heart as
she said it, and held her some seoonds in
a fast embrace. “ At last [ kn w what
it is to love |” cried he, with-rapture.

" ¢ Look there!” cried she, suddenly dis-
engaging hereelf frora his arm. * Taey
are in the drawing-room salready. I can
see them as they pass the windows, [
must go back, if it be for a moment, as I
should be miseed.”

“Can I let you leave me now?” he
suid, and the tears were in his eyes os he
spoke. .

“ I have given you my word, and you
may trust me,” esid she, as she held. out
her hand. :

“ I was forgettiog thie document ; this
is the lease or the agreement I told you
of.” Bhe tock it, and hurried away.

[ less than five minutes afterward she
was among the company in the drawing-
room.

“ Here have I been singing a rebsl
ballad, Nina,” said Kute, “and not know-
i“f{ the while it was Mr, Atlee who wrote
1t.

Not Jean adruit, too, was the way in-

“ What, Mr, Atlee,” oried Nina, ¢is
the ‘ Time to Begin’ yours?” ~And then,

How would either of these have

vithout waiting for his answer, she
seated herself ot the piano, and striking
‘he chords of the acc mpaniment with a
vild and vigorous hand, she sang:

* If the moment is come and the hour to need
us
Ir Wek {:La.nd man to msan, llke kindred and:
n:
It we know we have one who is ready to lead:

us
What wa't we for more than the word to.
begin?”

The wild xing of defiance in which her -
clear, full voice gave out these worda
scemed to electrify all present, and
to a.second or two of perfect silence a
burst of applause followed that even
Cartis, with all his loyalty, could not re- -
frain from joining,

* Thank God yon’re not & man, Miss:
Nipa!” cried he, fervently.

“ I’'m not sure she’s not more danger- -
ous as she is,” said Lord Kilgobbin..
“ There’s people out there in the bog,.
starving and half naked, would face the
Queen’s Guards il they only heard her:
voice to cheer them on. Take my word'
for it, rebellion would have died out long -
ago in Ireland if there wasn’t the.
woman’s heart to warm it.”

“If it were not too great a liberty,.
Mademoiselle Kostalergi,” said Joe, *1
should tell you that you have not canght.
the true expression of my song. The
brilliant bravura in which you gave the
last line, immensely exciting as it was, is
not correct. The whole force consists in
the concentra.ed power of a fixed resclve
~the passage should he subdued.”

(To be continued )

Bulld up.

When the system isrun duwn, a person
becomes an easy prey to Consumption
or Scrofula. Many valuable lives are
saved by using Scott’s Emulsion as soon
as a decline in health is observed.
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Will notchap or ronghen the skin like ordin-
ary asmmonia, will ynake clothes snowy white,
will wash Aannels and blankets without
shrinking; for the tollet, for the bath, for the
sick room and nursery. Cuaresall insect bites.
Cleans sand brightens sl'k«, laces, Orapes. For
glnea, crookery and sllverware. Be sure and
ask for
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DIVIDEND No. 58,

NOTICE is bereby glven that a dividend of
three and & balt (84) per ceut. for the current
half year upon the paid-up caplial stock of
this. institutlon has bren declared, and that
the same will be payable at its baRnking house,
tn this ofty, on and after SATURDAY, the
FILRST DAY OF NECEMBER NEXT.

The Trausfqr Books will be closed from the
16th to the 380ty November next, buth days
ineinsive, '

By order of the Board,
A DE MARTIGNY
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