S
i3

-

LORD

.

W BT L R e .

KILGOBBLN.

| By Gnnl.u,' Lever.

_ Author of * Harry Lorrequer,” * Juck Binton

the Guardsman,” ' Charles O’ Malley
S the Jrish Dragoon,” ete., eto.

CHAPTER XXXI[IIL—Continued,
"On the morning that he learned that

. Lady Maude would juin him that day at

dinner Atles coneeived the idea of ap-
pearing in this costume. It was not only
that she knew nothing of the Irish court
and its habits, but she made an almost
ostentutious show of her indifference to
all about. it, and in the few qnestions she
asked the tone of interrogation might
bhave suited Afrioa 28 much as Ireland.
It wna true, she was evidently puzzled to
know what place or condition Atlee oc-
oupied ; his name was not familiar to
her, and yet he seemed to know every-
thing a.m{ everyhndy, enjoyed a large
share of his excellency’s cuntidence, and
appeared conversant with every detail
placed before him.

That she would not directly ask him
what place he cccupied in the household
he well knew, and he felt at the samse
time what a standing and position that
costume would give bim, what self-oon-
fidence and esase it would also confer,
and how, for once in his life free from
the necessity of asserting a station, he
eoculd devote all his energies to the ex-
eroise of agreeabilily and those resources
of sroall-talk in which he knew he waa a
master,

Besides all this, it was to be his last
day at the Castle—he was to start the
next morning for Constantinople, with
all the instructions regarding the apy
Bperidionides, and he desired to make &
favorable impression on Lady Mande
before he left. Though intenscly —even

. absunlly—vain, Atlee was one of those

men who are 80 eager for success in life
that they are ever on the watch lest any
weakness of disposition or temper should
serve to snmpromise their chances. aud
in this way be was led to distrast what
he would in his puppyism have liked to
have thonght a favorable effect produced
by him on her ladyship. Bhe was in-
tensely o0ld in manner, and yet he had
munde her more than ance lisien to him
with interrat, 8he rarely smilad, and he
bad made heractu4lly laugh. Herapathy
appenred complete, and yet he kadsn
pigned her curiowity that she ovuld not
furhear a guest ion,

A ‘Ling na her uncle's seerctary, and in
conntant oommunigation with him. it
wng her affeaiion to imaging herself a
puitical character, and she did not
goruple 1o nvow tne hearty contempt rhe
fell tur the usnal necupation of women’s
lives. Atlee's knowledge therafore actu-
ally amazed her; his bhardihond, whiok
pever lorenok him, enabled him to give
her the most positive assurances on any-
thing he spoke; and as he had already
fathomed the chiei prejudices of his ex-
cellency, and knew exactly where and to
what bis political wishes tended, she
heard nothing from her uncle but ex-
pressions of admiration for the just views,
the clear and definite ideas, and the eon-
pommate 8kill with which that * young
fellow” distinguished himself.

“ We shall have him in the House one
of Lhese days,” he woull say ; “and [am
much mistaken if he will not make a re-
markable figure there,”

Whnen Luly Maude sailed proudly into

‘the library belore dinner, Atlee was ao-

tually stunned by amagement at her
beauty. Though not in actusl evening
dress, her costume was that sort of demi-
toilet compromise which occasionally is
most becoming ; and the tasteful lappet.
of Brussels lace which, interwoven with
her bair, fell down on either side g0 as to

frame her face,softened its exprersion to | 8

» degree of loveliness he was not prepar-
ed for.

1t was her pleasure—her capriee, per-
baps—to be on this occasion unnsually
amiable and agreeable. Exoépt by a
sort of quiet dignity, there was no cold-
ness, and she spoke of her uncle’s health
and hopes just as ghe might have dis-
cussed them with an old friend of the
house. .

When the butler flung wide the fold-
ing doors izto the dining-rnom and an-

nounced dinner she was about to move

on, when she suddenly stopped, and said,
with & faint smile: * Will you give me
your arm?” Very gimple words, and
eommonplace too, but enough to throw
Atlee’s whole nature into a convulsion
of delight. And as he walked at her
side, it was in the very ecstasy of pride
smd exaation, .

" Dinner -pé's‘ne'd off with the décdrdﬁs
solemunity of that meal, at which' the

.l most emphatic utterances were the but-

Jer's ** Marcobrunner ” or “Johinnisberg.”
The guests, indeed, spoke little, und the
strangeness of the'r situation rather dis-
posed to thought than conversation.

“ Yon are going to Constantinople to-
morrow, Mr. -Atlge, my uncle tells me,”
said she, after a longer silence than
usual, ‘ _

¢ Yes; his excellency bas charged me
with a message, of wbich I hope to ac-
qnit myself well, though [ own to my
misgivings about it now.”

*“You are too diffident, perhaps, of
your powers,” said she; and there was
& faiut ourl of the lip that made the
words sound eqnivocally.

“[rdo not know if great mndesty be
among my failings,” said be, laughingly.
“ My friends would say not.”

*“ You mean, perhups, that you are not
without ambitions ?

“That is trae. I confees to very bold
ones.” And as he spoke he stole a
glance toward her; but her pale face
never changed.

“I wish, befors you had gone, that
you had settled that stupid muddle
about tbe attack on—I forget the place.”

* Kilgohbin ?”

“Yes, Kil-guobbin—horrid name! for
the premier still persists in thinking
thers was something in it, and worrying
my uncle for explanations; and a8 some-
body is to ask something when Parlia-
ment meets, it would be as well to have
a letter to read to the House.”

“In what sense, pray?” asked Atlee,
mildly.

“ Disavowing all; stating that the
atory had no foundation ; that there was
no attsck—no resistance—no member of
the vice-regal household present at any
time.”

“That would be going too far; for
then we should next have to deny Wal-
pole’s broken arm and his long conine-
ment to the house.”

“You may serve coffee in a quarter of
an hour, Murcom,” said she, dismissing
the butler; and then, as he lelt the
room—"and you tell me seriously there
was & broken arm in this case?”

¢ [ can hide nothing from you, though
I have taken an oath tosilence,” said he,
with an energy that seemed o defy re-
pression. *“ | will tell you everything,
though it’s little short of a perjury, ouly
premsing thig much, that L know notbing
from Walpole himseif.”

Wiih this much of preface, he went
on to describe Walpole's visit to Kilgob
bin a8 ane of those adventurous expluite
which yonng Englishmen fancy they have
a sort of right to perform in the less civil-
igzd country.

“ He imagined, I have no doubt,” said
he, “ that he was studying the condilion
of Ireland, and investigating the land
gueation, when he carried on a fierce

iriation with a pretty Irish girl.”

“ And there was a Hirtation

* Yes, but nothing more. Nothing
really serious a¢ any time. So far he be-
haved {rankly and well, for even at the
outset of the affair he owned to—a what
shall T eall it? —an entanglement
was, [ believe, his own word—an entangle-
ment in England.”

“ Did he not stale more of this en-
tanglement—with whom it was, or how,
or where ?”

“ Ishounld think not. At all events,
they who told me knew nothing of these
details, They only knew, as he said,
that be was in & certein sense tied up,
and that till fate unbound him he was a
prisoner.” :

“ Poor fellow ! it was hard.”

" 80 he said, and so they believed
him: Not that I myself believe he was
e_v?r” gseriouely in love with the ILrish
irl

“ And why not 7"

1 may be wrong in my reading of
him ; but my impressiop is that he re-
gards marriage as one of those solemn
events which should contribute to a
man's worldly fortune, Now- an Irish
f];)pn”ectmn ocould scarcely be the road to

is.

* What an ungallant admission |” said
she, with a smile. “I hope Mr. Walpole
in not of your mind.” . After a pause she
said : “ And how was it that in your in-
timacy he told you nothing of this 1"

" He shook his head in dissent. .

“ Not even of the  entanglement §' *

" Not even of that. He would speak
freely enongh of his ¢ egregrious blunder,’
a4 he called it, in quitting his career and
coming to Ireland; that it was a gross
"mistake for any man {n take up Trish
poluivs as'wline in lite; thay they were

puzzles in the present, and lead .to.no-
vhing in the fulure ; and, in fact, that he.
wished bimself baek again in ltaly every
day he lived.” ST

“ Was there any * entanglement’ there
also?” .

“ [ cannot say. On these he made me-
no confidences.” ' )

“ Coffve, my lady 1" said the butler, en-
tering at tins moment, Nor was Atlee
gricved at the interruption.

“] am enough of & Turk,”said she,.
langhingly, * to like that muddy, strong
coflee they give you in the East,and
where the very smallnees of the eups
suggests its strength. You, I kuow, are
impatient for your cigaretts, Mr. Atlee,
and [ am about to liberate you.” = While
Allee was muttering his sssurances of
how much he prized her presence, she’
broke in: *“Besides, I promised. my
unecle a visit befure tea-time, and as 1
shall not see you sgain, I will wish. yon
now a pleasant journey and a safe re-
turn.” . ..

“ Wish me success in my expedition,”
said he, eagerly.

“ Yes, [ will wish that also. One word |

more. I am very short-sighted, as you
may see, but you wear a ring of great
beauty. May I ook at it ?”

“It is pretty, certainly. It was a pre-
sent Waipole made me. I am not sure
that there is not & story attached to it,
though I don’t know it.”

“ Perhaps it may be linked with the
‘e{n}&nglement,’ " geid she, laugbing
softly. .

“ For aught I know, so it may. Do
you admire it ?”

* Immensely,” said she, sa she held it
to the light. -

“ You can add immensely to its value
if you will,” said be, diffidently.

“In what way 7"

“ By keeping it, T.ady Mande,” =aid
he; and for once this cheek colored with
the shame of his own boldness,

“May I purchase it with one of my
own? Will you have this, or this?”
said she, hurriedly. -

** Anything that once was yours,” said
be, in » mere whisper.

J* Good-bye, Mr. Atleo.”

And he was slone!

CHAPTER XXXIV.
. AT TEA'TIME.

The family at Kilg.bhin Oastle were
seated at tea when Dick Kenrney's tele-
gram srrived. ' It bore the address,
 Lord Kiigobbin,” and ran thus: .

“ Walpole wishes to apeak with yon,
and will come down with me on Friday;
his stay cannot be heyond ona day.

“ R1cHARD KEARNEY.”

“What ean he want with me,” cried
Kearney, as he tossed over the dispatoh
to his daughter. *If he wants .to talk
over the election, I eould tell him per
post that I think it a folly and an absur-
dity. Indeed, if he is not coming to
propose for either my mniece or my
daughter, he might spare himself the
journey.” )

“ Who ie to eay that suchb is not his
intention, papa?’ said XKate, merrily.
“0Old Catty bad a dream about & piebald
horse and a haystack on fire,and some-
thing about’ a creel of duck-eggs, and I
trust that every educated perzor knows
what they mean.”

(To BE CONTINUED.)

”
A Queenly Hend

can never rest- on a body frail from dis-
ease any more than the lovely lily can
grow in the sterile soil. When Con-
sumption fastens its hold upon a viotim,
the whole physical structure commences
its decay. At such a period, before the.
disease is too far advanced, Dr., Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery willarrest and
cure it. 8o oertain fs this, that an offer
ie made to refund the Money paid for it
when & failure can be found under th

condition of & fair trial. :

. e -

"What station do you call this? asked &
man as he orawled out of the ruins of a
carriage after a recent railway accident.
** Devastation, air,” replied -hig fellow-
passengers in chorus.

. -

CONSTIPATION CURED.

The following exiract from 2 letter

| from Mr. Jas. M. Carson, Banff, N.W.T.,

will speak for itself:—*I have been
troubled with constipation ahd general
debility and was induzoed to use your
B.B.B. through geeing your advertise-
ment. ' I now take great pleasure in re-
eommending ‘it to all my friends, as it

mpletely cured we,” "

| for iwpure blood, 7

'THE LATH GENERAL SHIELDS

' His:Btatue Uavelled in the Capltol..

 WasnixgroN, D.C., Deoc. 8.—The un-
veiling of the statue of General James
Bhields at the Oapitol, to-dsy, was made
the oocasion for impressive geremonies;
in which both’ Houses of Congress, a8
well ss many distinguished citisens in
private life, participated.

The statue was placed several days ago
in Statuary Hall, in close proximity to
that of Linooln, . It is of heroio size, and
stands on a pedestal of gray granite,in all
twelve feet high, Leonard W. Volk was
the soulptor. In raised Roman letters
on the pedestal appear the words * War-
rior, Juriat, Statesman,” The figare of
Gen. Bhields is in the uniform of a gen-
eral of the time of the Mexican war.
Its pose is full of life and action,and the’
head being bared, its noble contour and
strong features show strikingly and well,
The right hand supports itself upon the
belt, the left rests on the hilt of a &eab«
barded aabre, the polnt of which is on
the ground. .

Vice-President Stevenson, the mem-
bers of the eommission _appointed to
build the statue; Gov. Aligeld, of [lli-
nois, and higs staft ; Representatives
Springer and Haich, State Treasurer
RBameay, of Illinois, and other dis-
tinguisbed guests occupied seats on &
platform to the left of the statue. _ Bos-
ton sent a delegation . of prominent
citigens to participate in the cerrmonies;
and Col. Chase represented the Governor
of Massachusetis. :

Miss Katherine J. Shields, of Carroll-
ton, Mn., the only living daughter of the
General, occupied a seat on the plat-
form. Miss Bhields is an aiiractive
youoe lady of the brunetie type. Bhe
wore a dress of brown malerial and oar-
ried & bouquet of Jacqueminot roses in
her hand. "She was accompanied by her
two brothers.

At2.800'clock, ex-Representative Man-
sur, of Missouri, desired to know whether
Col. Fisher, who, he said, was the anly
living member of the staff of Gen. Bhields
in the Mexican war, was in the Chambet,
Col. Fisher responded, and & seat was
given him on the platform. A seat wasg
also given another old gentleman whom
Mr. Mansur recognised in the crowd as
one of the men who hal earried Gen
Shields from the battlefield of Cerro
Gordo. . ‘

When Bpeaker Crisp mscended the
platform he was greeted with & lond
clapping of hands. Mr. M unsur then
anise, and after bricfly stating the pur
pwe of the gathering, introduced Mr.
W. H. Condon, the President of the Com-
mission, who gave & mosl interesting
sketeh of Bhields’s -early life and the
achievements of his mauohood. At the
conclusion of his remarks the statue waas
unveiled by MissShields, and an outburst
of applause followeJ. Gov. Aligeld was
then introduced, and delivered an address
on the life and character of Gen, Shields,
which closed the cexemonies,

In the evening there was a banqnet at
the Metropolitan Hotel in honor of the
event of the day.

S——
OUR FAMILY PHYSIOIAN.

Dear Sirs,—1 was troubled with eo-
sems (salt rheum) for about two years,
but I did not bother with it until it began
to itch and spread over my hand. Ithen
took four bottles of B.B.B., which com-
pletely drove it away. It was by m
gon’s advice I took B.B.B., as B.BB. is
our family pbysician. J. 8, Mills, Col-
lingwood, Ont.

ren

el

SgE: Do you love me for myself
alone? He: Yes; and when we're mar-
ried I don’t want any of .the family
thrown in. _ _

-

Holloway's Pills ~Cure for Indigestion.
~—Lndigestion, with torpidity of vhe liver,
is the curse of thousands, who spend
each day with accumulated sufferings,
all of which may be avoided by taking
Holloway’s Pills according to their ac-
companying directions. They strengthen
and Invigorate every organ subservient
to digestion.” Their action is purifying,
healing and atrengthening. They muy
be safely taken without interfering with
ordinary pursuits, or reguiring much re-
striotion in’diet. . ‘They quickly remove
noise and giddiness In the hesd, and dis-
Bel low spirits and.nervous fears. These

alsamic Pills work the cure without de-.
bilitating or exhausting the system ; on

-the contrary, they conserve and support

the vital prinviple by -substituting -pure



