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CHAPTER XIV.
The New Neighbors.

The golden week was over. Sep
tember bad kept up its traditions, 
and smiled on them all the time. It 
was the very last evening o( Sir Ger
ard’s stay. All the week he had not 
once rejoiced Mrs. Maguire's heart by 
sitting to a meal ol her contriving, 
except only the breakfasts, and he 
complained laughingly that she serv
ed him with such breakfasts as he 
had never known except on a Trans
atlantic steamer, by way of making 
up tor the other opportunities de
nied her.

Even during that week it must be 
confessed that a good deal of Sir 
Gerard's talk ran on his work. All- 
son was an adorable listener. Tessa 
was no more in the way than a kit
ten. This evening she sat with
drawn as usual at the piano, playing 
over to herself a berceuse which no 
mote disturbed the other two per
sons in the room than the song of 
the thrush outside.

“When shall we have a week like 
this again?” Alison asked.

She was looking very beautiful in 
her gown of thick white silk with its 
train of white velvet from the shoul
der. A collar of rubies was like a 
trail of fire about her neck. He l ad 
upbraided her many times during the 
week that her splendour put his un
mannerly roughness of attire to 
shame. She had answered, smiling 
and wistful, that she must do her 
best to do honor to this one week. 
As she stood upon the hearth, her 
head flung back a little so that he 
could see the golden reflection of it 
in the glass behind, her dog, the 
great, rough greyhound, Bran, came 
and thrust a slender muzzle into her 
hand. She was like her picture 
painted more than half a dozen 
years ago, the years had but added 
to the sweetness of her beauty. He 
had a thought that she would be 
beautiful even if she lived to be very 
old. Noble thoughts and aspirations, 
kindness and self-forgetfulness had 
gone to the making of such beauty.

“When?” he repeated sadly. “I 
confess I see no prospect of it. When 
jay work succeeds, Alison, or—when 
itiiails.”
> lt will not fail,” she said in a 

startled way. „ ^ „ ..
“I do not think it will. Act if it 

. should it would be but history re
peating itself. The history of Ire
land is a history of the rise and 
fall of movements. I should but foP 
low greater names than mine. How
ever the soul of the movement never 
fails, and if my hands let the work 
drop someone else’s more capable 
would take it up.”

With an impulse of tenderness she 
caught at his hands, and held them 
between her own, soft as silk.

“They will never let it drop, not 
so long as there is life in them," she 
said. „ .

“I don’t think they will,’ he ans
wered.

“It is not like you 10 be despon
dent. I do not remefiiber that you 
have ever been despondent before. 
You remember five years ago when 
you began, and for a whole year no 
one would listen to you? Do you 
remember how you went right 
through your speeches, while the 
crowd shouted so that not. one word 
of what you said could be heard)

“I remember. A bit of the bull
dog went to the making of me. I 
have found it uncommonly useful.

11 Yet you can talk about failure, 
now that you have the ball at your 
feet,—now that, they know their 
friend and his power to help them.

“In six months they will be bless
ing my name. In six months they 
may perhaps be cursing it. Mr. Car
fax is prepared to go further then the 
most sanguine of us dared to hope. 
The question is whether they will 
stand it on the other side. If the 
Government should be defeated*-

“They would only have to wait till 
a friendly government was in again.

“They would have the cup of hope 
dashed from their lips, t In the mo
ment of their disappointment it 
would be natural for them to believe 
that they had been cheated and be
trayed.”

“By you!”
“I should but share the fate of bet

ter men." . .
The evening was far advanced when 

he left them. Unlike his usual 
quick, decisive self he lingered on 
irresolutely as though he could not 
bring himself to go.

“I am like the schoolboy, he said, 
‘who has come to the end of his holi

days. Now I come to think of it it 
has been my first^ holiday siqce I
came to manhood.”

At last he was gone When the 
door had closed behind him Tessa 
came out from behind a window cur
tain to which she had retired when 
her berceuse was finished. So sot' 
had been the playing, so soft the ces
sation, that Alison had not noticed 
when the music ceased, and the mut 
figure left the piano.

She came to Alison’s side, and put 
an arm half about her.

“I have been on‘the terrace, She 
said. "It is a beautiful night, lo- 
inorrow will be a beautiful day. Come
and see.” . . ..

They went out together by the 
window pulled up to half its heigh . 
The grassy lawn was white as snow 
in the moonlight. A great white 
moon rode high in heaven. " 
tree shadows were black as blaC'C 
velvet. The Ranee was a stretch of 
whitti silk where it was free from the 
overhanging boughs. The air brea - 
ed softlv. The night was very still.

As they stood there there came up 
to them from the avenue the thufl 
of a horse’s gallop as he earned 
awav the guest of the evening.

“It will be a beautiful day 
row,” seid Tessa softly

Across the park they could set 
woods of Kylinoe There was a W 
in tbb turret like a star again 
milkT moonlit akv. The U,*hL,^ 
set there against the master «return. 
In the morning the new tenants were 
to arrive. He would stay to wel
come them—no more A. v the
noondav would carrv him back to the 

I world and his work For a week
longer Paul Bosanquet was to enjm 
bis holiday, making the stl«*e »tace 
lew strange to his father and uncle.

evrs I am going to show your fa
ther and uncle the picture-gallery; 
bring her there to os. ’

The young man sped off like 
a hound released from the leash 

“He loves to do your bidding,” said 
Mr. Peter in an absent-minded way.

"He will not be long away," said 
the father in the same tone.

They returned to the house, and as
cended the broad flight of stairs that 
led to the picture-gallery with its 
many treasures. Paul Bosanquet had 
mentioned to Alison that his father 
and uncle had a taste and some 
knowledge of pictures, and had begun 

Alison had an intuition of what it I to form a collection. There were 
was that gave the little note of rap- not so many Barnards in the picture 
ture to Tessa’s voice. gallery. Indeed the family portraits

“Beautiful days go,” she said “and ”i<1 not begin further back than the 
beautiful days succeed them If it I ear,7 Part of the eighteenth century; 
is not beautiful for one it is beautiful ! but they unimportant compas-
for another. We have a week of Sep- Wlfh the collection which A li
tem her left, and September is the thony Barnard’s taste and judgment 
most beautiful month of the year in b**1 gathered together.■
Ireland.” "Mv wee v

"I might be a woman in love,” 
she said to herself, half in mockery 
of herself, when next day she noted 
and understood Tessa’s fear lest any 
disposition of their afternoon should 
be made which should take them 
away from home. Only a lesser 
•ear, that of discovery, prompted her 
to suggest some impossible expedi
tions, and to give a reason for not 
undertaking others. It was the day 
of the week she usually visited Bally- 
cush la, but then her mother and sis
ters were going out of the town to 
Donard, tne seaside place mainly 
visited by Ballycushlaites. And 
again she might gave gone to see 
Mrs. Lang; but that afternoon the 
lady was to have her first drive af
ter her illness.

“Never mind, Tessa,” Alison said, 
when she had suggested half a dozen 
things that might be done and the 
reason for not doing them. “I dare
say we shall do very well at home.

to-mor-

My father was very proud of 
this." said Alison, stopping before a 
Raeburn.

To her surprise the two old men 
had moved on without her. They 
hardly glanced at the Raeburn. The 
Meissonier, the Millet, the Oorot, 
shared the same fajfr.

"And this,” saiil Mr. John, stop
ping before the picture of the French 
wife, and pointing a finger at it — 
"Who is this, Miss Barnard?"

Allison noted with surprise that his 
hand trembled. He placed it over 
his eyes as though he got a better 
view, and peered at the picture from 
under it. Mr. Peter had gone near
er, and was putting on his specta
cles.

"It is my grandfather's first wife," 
said Alison. "She was a French 
lady-’’

Down went Mr. Peter’s glasses with 
a crash and were split into innumer
able fine fragments. Alison stoop
ed to pick them up with an exclama- 

I have a good many things to attend ! t*on °f concern, but he extended his 
to after our week of picnicing. Sup- ban<* f°r his brother’s glasses, 
posing we stay on the lawnl 1 have "Please, for a moment, John, he
to go into the estimates for the new | said. “I want to see the picture,
cottages which are to replace those Ah, what a sweet creature! And
old uninhabitable ones at Laragh- ' that that is your grandfather, my

dear?”
There was something tense in the 

moment. What it was Alison could 
not explain. She began to think 
the brothers Bosanquet a little 
strange. Was it the collpctor in 
them that struck them dumb before 
the portraits of Robert Barnard and 
the French Wife? Yet they had 
scarcely glanced at the gem of the 
collection.

"That is your grandfather,” went 
on Mr. Peter. "And he was married 
twice; and that sweet lovely creature 
was his first wife.”

Was it possible that he trembled? 
There was something that for a mo
ment impelled Alison to tell the 
story of the French Wife, the story 
which everyone knew, yet of which 
she had spoken only with her father 
and Sir Gerard Molyneux, the story 
which was never long absent from 
her thoughts. Then she remembered 
with a half smile at the remembrance 
how Mrs. Quinn, the housekeeper, 
would rebuke the curiosity of the 
stranger respecting the French Wife 
with stony silence. To think that 

i she had been about to break through 
her life-long habit of reticence to 

there passed the oddest quiver of emo- those two °J^ l'ien; strangers in real- 
tion. For a moment the two pairs l ity, although she felt towards them 
of serene, bright old eyes were cloud- s0„. nd!J- , ,
ed as bv memories. Alison was star- Then Tessa came in and things re
tied. What had she said? What had their ordinary course. Mr.
she done?—to excite that emotion. Paul Bosanquet had not been success- 

in a flash of time it was gone, fu* *n his search apparently, for she
and she was not certain that ft had tame in without him. Alison was
ever existed. obliged to smile as she came to-

“My dear young lady!" said one. wards them over the Jong stretch of 
“My dear young lady!” echoed the
other, as they bent above her hands. . ... .
“We have heard from our boy—” wreathed sunhat, under which she

Brother John gave up the attempt could retire from eyes that embarr-
to speak, and brother Peter spoke for assed her as into a fortress. Alison
both. The “boy" had left them, and

ones
more. We can have our tea there 
and be very happy.”

She was not surprised when about 
half-past four o’clock she saw Paul 
Bosanquet with two elderly gentle
men cross the lawn to where she and 
Tessa were sitting.

She stood up and came to meet 
them with an air of graciousneess 
She was very fond of Paul Bosan
quet, who had the manner towards 
herself which appeals to women, as 
though she were a goddess and noth
ing mortal. And from Sir Gerard’s 
report of the Bosanquet brothers she 
felt she loved thpse two elderly gen
tlemen already.

The boy made the introductions 
with the air of exquisite deference to 
herself which always suggested fore
ign blood to her; it is not a char
acteristic of insular manners, how
ever good.

"I am very pleased to welcome 
you," she said warmly, “and so 
much obliged to Mr. Paul Bosanquet 
for bringing you to see us so soon 
I hope that you had a pleasant jour
ney, and that you are comfortably es
tablished at Kylinoe.”

Over the two kind brown old faces
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! shining dark floor. Tessa had put 
on a hat, a big, pink-lined, daisy

gone on to where Tessa sat, an im
age of shyness, in the shade of the 
golden chestnut.

“We are so glad to see you and 
Castle Barnard. Our boy has made 
warm friendships here, none stronger 
or warfher than his admiring friend
ship for Miss Barnard. It is really 
a privilege for us to see you at last."

“It is a privilege for me,” said 
Alison. They were charming old 
men, and her heart went out to them. 
Why even Sir Gerard had not pre
pared her for their sweet gracious 
old faces and manners. She had al
ways bestowed her liking royally 
like a queen, whenever she felt it; 
and had not been deferred as lesser 
persons might have been by ordinary 
considerations of timidity. They 
were old men, and she was a young 
woman. ' She could use the privil
eges of youth towards age, of her 
compassionate beautiful youth to 
their charming age.

“I am so glad vou are at Kylinoe," 
she said. “It will be a privilege to 
have you as neighbors. And mind 
there are few people I should like to 
see at Kylinoe in the place of Sir 
Gerard Molyneux and Mr. Bosanquet. 
We shall hope to see so much of ÿou 
at Castle Barnard, and I trust you 
will permit me to do the honors of 
the county towards you so far as I 
may. And now as a preliminary 
may I give you some tea?”

A footman at this moment was 
setting a teatable in front .of where

1 had seen that hat in play before,when 
the most diligent observer could dis
cover nothing of Tessa beneath its 
shadow except a round white chin.

"I have been looking for you in 
the garden,” said Tessa, in a small, 
sweet voice.

"And you have discovered us,” said 
Alison, "taking her hand, and holding
it.

But it was not until they had left 
the picture gallery behind and return 
ed to the garden that the two old 
men became quite their cheerful, 
thoughtful, polite selves again.

woman, whose chance of hippiness 
seemed to have left her for ever.

It was pitifully little to satisfy 
anyone. Alison hoped she had found 
that peace. She nad Indeed heard 
such things of Mrs. McQuillan that 
she had little doubt the enemy was 
routed.

She had promised Mrs. Donegan 
some wool for knitting stockings and 
other garments, the one employment 
for which her blindness did not un
fit her, and she had remembered to 
send a quantity that would keep 
her busy for a long while.

Once more the cottage, as she ap
proached it, was the abode of quiet
ness. The old dog lifted his head 
and uttered a sharp, short bark as 
her shadow darkened the door. Then 
he sighed, wagged his tail dejectedly, 
and stretched his nose on his paws 
once more.

The cottage was again spotlessly 
clean A dull little fire almost ex
tinguished by the sun, of which the 
room was full, smouldered on the 
hearth. The silence was so complete 
that Alison seemed j^to hear beyond 
the ticking of the clock, that ticking 
of the clock of Time in the silence, 
which we can always hear if we but 
will listen for it.

Mrs. Donegan turned for an instant 
with such a pang of expectation on 
her face as the dog’s had worn an 
instant before. Then the tall, thin, 
old white-capped woman sitting op
posite to her stood up and dropped a 
curtsey.

"You’re kindly welcome, miss,” she 
said, and handed a chair.

"It is Miss Alison," said Mrs. 
Donegan.

"I’ll be leaving you now, ma’am,”, 
said the other woman, "as Miss Bar
nard is here to keep you company. 
“I’ll be back before ’tis time for your 
tay.”

She put away her own heap of 
knitting tidily in a corner of the big 
bed. and dropping another stiff curt
sey. she went awav, leaving them to
gether.

(To be continued )
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CHAPTER XV.
The Returned Emigrant.

A few days later Alison remember
ed Mrs. Donegan with some remorse 
and wondered how things were going 
with her. She wondered if Mrs. Mc
Quillan, the silent woman, had been 
able to rout the "industherous” wo
man, Mrs. Murphy, and her troop 
of quiet children. Even during her 
work she had not altogether forgot
ten Mrs. Donegan. Sir Gerard had 
written to the friend in New York, 
to whom he had given Kitty Done
gan in charge. It would be some 
lime yet before the answer could 
come. Meanwhile it was more than 
possible that Kitty had written.

She went up alone to the Glen. In 
the evening she expected the new 
arrivals at Kylinoe to dinner. Tessa 
had the arrangement of the flowers 
for the dinner table to see to; it was 

Tessa "and young BosanquetAyrere sit- I one of the innumerable small tasks 
ting. She turned and walked be- of which she had relieved Alison. She 
tween the two old men who looked had gone off with a basket and scis- 
at each other across her golden head sors to carry out a design in briar 
with their thoughts in their eyes , leaves, the thought of which was 
Admiration, pleasure, relief from t making her eyes absent as she stood
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some sort of doubt, congratulation, 
were in their expressive glance.

"And the child?” said Mr. John, as 
they were coming up to the chestnut 
tree. "Your little sister’ I adore 
little girls."

"My young cousin, said Alison, 
introducing Tessa.

Now it was characteristic of Tessa 
that though she had obviously look
ed forward to the visit, she got up 
at the very first moment she possibly 
could and "glided away towards the 
house. Paul Bosanquet’s half-move
ment to follow her did not escape
Alison. , . . „ .

"My little cousin is shy, she said 
explanatorily' to the two old men. 
“I always think it best to let her 
go when her shyness is overpowering 
as T think it is at this moment Pre
sently she will get over it and come
back.” , . , .

"°he will not bo afroid of ua long;
pretty creature,” said Mr. John: 
while Mr. Peter murmured something 
about shvness becoming k girl-child.

However, Tessa did not return; and 
when tea was over Mr. Paul Bosan
quet, who had been biting the end 
of his little moustache in a dissatis
fied wav, sureested that he should 
ro and look for her.

"T think vou will find her not so 
far off." said Alison: "perhsos in the 
mornlns-room. I daresav she would 
find it difficult to return under all our

on the steps to see Alison ride awav
"I’m afraid I shall not keep Tessa 

for very long," Alison said to her
self as she rode down the avenue. 
“Then my loneliness will have only 
just begun."

She remembered the time when she 
had not been lonely, when Castle 
Barnard and its affairs, and the dogs 
and the horses, and the people round 
about her had sufficed to fill her mind 
to the exclusion of loneliness Indeed 
the feeling of loneliness had been a 
thing of slow growth; but it had 
been thVrç before Tessa came, nor 
had the child quite banished it. She 
wondered how she was going to en
dure the many hours she should be 
alone when Tessa had left her.

She remembered then <bp lonelliw=v 
of the nearly-hlind woman at the lit- ! 
tie cotiser in the Glen, and how she 
had sighed after the desirability of 
her loneliness when it had been fa
llen'from her. To sit in a clean 
house, with only the old dog for 
company, and his trouble the same 
as hers; to know by the brightness 
beyond the shadow of her eves .when 
the sunlight crept up the wall in front 
of her; to hear no sound but the 
chirp of the birds, the ticking of the 
clock, the sighing o! the dog while 
he was awake, his deep breathing 
when he was asleep; those things ami 
the privilege oj^trM^thoughts 
peered enough for

The love of God inspires the love of I 
our neighbor, and the love of our ! 

| neighbor serves to keep alive the J love of God.
Think twice before you speak or act i 

! once, and you will speak or act the i 
j more wisely for it.

Poetry does not mean only the ; 
! clothing of beautiful thoughts in har
monious language, it mean* also the 

j spiritualizing of life, the tingeing ev
ery common object with the warm 
sunshine of sympathy and tove. 
Just as, on rainy days in London, 
the slush and grimy mud are swept 
away and put on one side, so the sun
shiny nature will naturally dismiss 
all mean and sordid thoughts, and 
turn to what is true and noble and 
pure, as "the sunflower turns to the 
face of its God." No doubt the sun
ny temperament is partly natural; 
yet, like everything else, it can he 
cultivated and improved. Perhaps 
such brightness is quite one of the 
most lovable attributes of human 
nature, and it does not seem to be 
more peculiar to men than to wo
men Little difficulties, small trou
bles, annoying anxieties, all seem to 
disappear before the presence of 
moral sunshine. One sunny person 
in a household mac transform the 
atmosphere . . Gaslight c-u never
emulate sunshine, and if hv the stupid 
arrangements of society the healthv 
growth of the a fleet ions be stunted, 
morbid out shoots of false feeling and 
diseased imagination will speedily be
stow their unwelcome presence upon 
us. When our pleasures become pure 
and healthful our minds will be full 
of sunshine, for the surest criterion 
of a sound nature Is a capacity 
for innocent enjoyment. Happiness 
is a duty as well as a privilege. The 
most sympathetic and deeply feeling 
amongst us are those who have suf
fered and who have overcome. They 
have learnt the value of the sunsHpe, 
and are not as those who have très 
and se----- *
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a Board of Directors ol high 
standing, and a trained staff of 
officers.

pORBBS ROOFING COMPANY— 
Slate and Gravel Roofing ; Establish

ed forty years. 153 Bay Street. 'Phone 
Main 53.

B. CAIRNS,
Tlocloy ft Stowait M%. Cft

RUBBER steel 

METAL STAMPS
Seels, Dies, Steeslle.

M King Street WM, 
TORONTO, ONT,

Il E. NPCORMACK
I e B*
•W- Tmmu.

OFFICERS
JOHN NOSKIN, K.C.. President 
Non. S. C. WOOD, Vice-President 
W. N. BEATTY, Vice-President 
J W. LANGMUIR. Man. Director
ÜÉÜÉÉMANAAAMiaÉfli

McCABE 01 CO.
UNDERTAKERS 

222 Oaeea I. aid 319 Qeeei w.
TaLlt-as» TWLH.MB6

F. ROSAR
UNDERTAKER

340 King St. East, Toronto
Telephone Main 1934.

i*avo 11. Young

ALEX. MILLARD
UNDERTAKER A EMBALM EH

/

Telephone
Maim 679 • YONOB ST. 

TORONTO

INSURANCE CO.
OF ENGLAND

ASSETS 62,000,000 DOLLARS

royAI I monuments
Ta I Lase I Finest work and beat destena at lowFinest work and beat désigna at low 

eat prices. Granite and Marble Mon
uments. We are the Largest Man- 

Dominion.ufacturera in the

The McIntosh Granite* Marble Co.
LIMITED. 1119 a rut YONGK ST. 

(Terminal Yonge St Car Boute.) 
Telephone North 1349 TORONTO

O. Mc. L. STINSON
Local Manager

A. LEE A SON
GENERAI. AGENTS

They Cleanse the System Thorough
ly.—Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills clear 
the stomach and bowels of bilious 
matter, cause the excretory vessels 
to throw off impurities from the 
blood into the bowels and expel the 
deleterious mass from the body. 
They do this without pain ot" incon
venience to the patient, who speedily 
realizes their' good offices a 
as they begin to take effect 
hhve strong recommendations 
all kinds of

They

Monkey Brand Soap make* copper like 
gold, tin like silver, crockery like marble, 
and windows like crystal ,

When a friend offends you be as 
good as the lawyers and give him 
the advantage of a technicality or 

; two.
When discouraged by the sin and 

indifference of men, then is the time 
to stand firm to Christ; to remain 
faithful to one’s spiritual duties, and 
to be resolute in every detail of 
nuty_ Then is the time to offer one’s 
duty. Then is the time to offer one’s 
time and one's fatigue, to Him Who 
shed His Blood for us and for all

----------- ——
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