« rank 1 s own s puggery, uned ankang her
ehgrity, there endeayor to worps vut of hin
farther portionlurs, When Catamoundat was
pulled up with sne ddheulty at lier dovr,
und hix manter's curd wont iy uccumnpauied
Ly 6 humblo petition that the oatly visitor
wight bo admuntted.  Having darkened her
cyelushos just befoyo breakfast, and being,
moreovor, dressed 1 an unusually becoming
mornng toilot, she returned a favorable
answer, so that Boldier il glowlu;; frpm
1w ride, was uthered tato her boudodr with-
ut delay.

¢ Heor wﬁmnnly tact obsorved hisfussed and
anxious looks. Sho assuwed, thereforo, an
air of mterest and gravity w her own,

o Thero's somno bother,” bnid sho kindly ;
« 800 1t tn your fuco. How can I hielp you,
and what can Ido ?’

< Youron comuror, by Jovel' gas ed
i), 1 a paroxysm of admiration st her
omuiseience. )

“« You'ro not, at nny rate 1" sho roplied,
smhng.  * But, cono, tell me all ubout it.
Yuu'ro in & scrape ? You ve boen a naughty
Loy. What have you been doing 2 Qul
with it 17 .

* I¢'s nothing of my own ; I give you my
honor,” roplicd Bill. ** It's Daisy's turn
now. Look here, Mrs. Lusbiugton. I'm

completely puzzlod—regalarly knocked out
of tillno. yllgnd that. I can't mnko head or
tail of it.” .

1o handed her tho tolegram, which she
serused in silouce, then burst out laggh.
ng, and read it again aloud for hLis odifica-

tion - —

“ Very strong Honey just arrived—DUulls
a-light on Bank of Ireland—Sent by an un-
known Fiend—fail immediatoly—5cll Chiof
—consult a Gent, snd strip Anron at onte—
Do not Jose o moment.” .

¢ My, Walters must boe gone raving mad,
or 18 this a practical Juke, and why do you
bring it hero 2 .

1 Jdon't think it's a joke,” answered Bill
ruefully. * I brought it becouse you know

g. If you cant belp me, I'm
done I

 Quite right,” snid she. ** Alwoys con-
gult o womaun in a tanglo. Nowthis thing is
just liko nrkoin of silk. Ifwo can’t unravel
3t at ono ond, wa vogin at the other. In.the
girst place, who is Aaron ? and how would
sou proceed to strip Inm 27

 Aaron,” repeated Bul thoughuully.
+* Aaron, I nover heard of such a person.
There's Sharon, you kiow; but stnpping
bim would bo out of the question. It's gon-

lly the other wny !” .

ot ghamn's a monny-londer, isn't ho 2"she
asked. **'What business havo youto kaow
apythipg about bim, you wicked youog
man " . .

“¢¢ Nover borrowed a sixpence in my life,”
protested Bill, which was perfoctly true.
“ But I've been to bim often enough lately
about this business of Daisy's. Wo'vo ar
ranged to get fifteen lundred from him
alonc. Porhaps thisis what is meant by
stapping him.  But it was all to bo in hard
soney ; and though I konow Sharon some-
tumes makes yon take goods, I never lheard
of lus sending o felow bulls, or strong
bouey, or indecd, anything but dry sherry

cigars.

She kmt her brows and read the message
agam. 1 think I have it," said she.
+* Stnp Aaron.' That must mean * Stop
Sharon.' *Sell tho Chicf.'—that's *tell the
Colonel. Then ¢ fall immediately’ signifies
that the wnter means to cross by the first
boat.  \Whero does 1t come from—Dublin or
Rosecommon ?* ,

* Rosecommnnon,” answered Bill. ¢ They'ro
pot much in the Labit of telegraphing up
there.”

* Dopend upon it, Daisy has dropped into
agoud thing.  Somcbody must have left, or
1ent, or given Lum alot of money. I have
36! 1 haveit! Thisis how yon must read
it,” sho cxclaimed, and following the linos
with the taper [fiuger, she
sense with no littlo exultation, for the bene-
Gt of her adounug histener. * * Very strangel
Money just amved-  Bills at sight, on Bauk
ot Treland.  Sent by au unknown Friend.
Sail immediately.  ‘L'ell Chief.  Consult
Ageut, aud stop Sharon at once. Do not
loso a moment.’ There, sir, shonld JI,
or should I not, nake a good oxpert at the
Bank.” .

“ You'ro n witch—simply a witeh,” ro-

‘turned the delighted Bill. * It'sia regular,
downright magic. Of course, that's what ho
means.  Of course, ho's como into a fortune.
TIurrah! burrah ! Mrs. Lushington, iave you
you any objection? I should like to throw

put them into

at least purtially enlyghtened, particularly as
the the tranmsotion was but hittle to  the
eredit of ony o concerned, and could not,
thorefore, be made publhio too soon. 8o she
laid her baud on Bill's cont-sleeve, nnd ob.
sorved itnpressively—

* Nover mind about my being old and ugly,
but attend to what I say. Dasy, a8 you
call hitn, has ovidently found a goud friend.
Now I kuvw who that friend is.  Don't ask
mo how I found it out. I never speak with-
out bowng sure. That wmoucy camo from
Miss Douglas.”

Bill opened his eyes and mouth, ** Miss
Douglan 1" he ropeated. ** Not tho black
girl with the black mnro ¢

¢ Tho bluck girl with tho black mare, and
no other,” sho aunswered. ** Miss Douglas
hns paid his debts, and saved him from ruin.
What return can a man mnko for such gen-
orosity as that 2"

« 8hio's o trump, and e ought to marmrry
her 1" exclaimed tho young officer. * No
great sucnifice esther.  Only,” ho added, on
rofloction, ** sho looks o bit of & Tartar—
wants her head let quite alone at lor fences,
I should think. She'd bo rather a handfal ;
but Daisy wouldn't mind that. Yes; he's
bound to marry her, no doubt ; and I'll sco
bim through it."

* I quite ngree withyou,” responded Mrs.
Lushington, ¢ but I won't have you talk
ubout ladies as if they were huunters. It's
bad style, young gentlemaa, so don't do it
again. Now, attend to what 1 tell you.
Jump on that poor hiorse of -yours ; 1t must
bo vcry tirvd of stanihy ito my diming-room
windows. -Go to your-agent, and send Inm
to.8haron. Let your Coloncl know at once.
\When Daisy arrives, impress on him all that
he is bound in honor to do, and you mny
come and see mo ngain. whenever you like,
to repurt progress.’

So Billleapt into the saddio in exceeding-
ly good spirits, while Mrs. Lushinglon sat
d%wn to her writing-table, with {ho self-
satisficd sensations of one who has perform.
edli\n activn of provident kindness and good-
will.

__§..__—

CHAPTER XXIIIL

THE DEBT OF HONOR.

world {rom his vegetation in Roscommon,
was no less unbounded than his joy. - When

the whole amount of his liavilities fluttered

he puzzled himself to no
speculations as to tho fricns
upped from the skies at his ntmost need.

his money, and was, mcreover, n'ivroad,

ost-mark. He could think of no other re-
tivo nor friend rich enough, oven if willing,

host into oonsaltation, did that worthy's
suggestions tend to clucidate the mystery.

opined that the moncy must have been hid-
gzmudmothor, in a stocking, and {orgotten !

heard of the mare’s performances at Pun-
chicstown, liad bought her for breeding pur-

straightforward conduct asa

Leaviog lum perfectly sati
oxplanation, Daisy bade his host an affec-
tionate farowell, and. started without ddlay
for London, ‘previously telegraphing to bhis
comrade nt Kensinglon certain informaiion
and instractions for his guidance. Warpe

rtsman !

in a hurry, wo bave scen how this message
oonfused and distracted the honest percep-
tions of its racipiont.

That young oflicer was siiting down to
breakfast, with Venus under Ins chair, while
Bonjamin, tho badger, poked a cautious nose
ount of his stronghold in the wardrobe, when
tho hasty retreat of one animal, .and: for

wmidable growlings of the ofher, announced

Daisy’s astonishment, on receiving by post
thoso documents that restored him to the

ke opened the registered letter, and bills for

out, ho could searcely beliove his eyes. Then
urpose, in wild
who had thus

Ho had an unclo prosperous enough in world- l
ly matters, but this unole beted parting with

whereas the wolcomo letter bore a London

to assist him in so serious & difienlty. The
moro hio considered his good luek, the more
wmcexplicable it appeared ; nor, taking Ins

_ In the first place, recalling many similiar
instances under his own observation, Denis

den up for his guest, long ago, by his great

ext, that the Prussian Government, having

poscs, at such & sum as thoy considered her
marketable valuo. And, lastly (standing the
wmoro stoutly by this theory, for tho failore of
its predecessors), that the whole amount had
been subsenibed under a goneral vate of the
Kildare Street Clab, in  testimony of ther
admuration for Daisy's bold nding and

ed with this

3
in its transmission by an imaginative cletk’

Al
ot thing Ol {4 blusl, 7 1 vl e Gl MTs.
Lushington.”
“What had she to do with 12" asked
Daisy, pushing his plate away, and hghting
acigar. * Sho didu't send tho stuff, I'll tako
oy onth {" .

* But sho knows who did," eaid Bll, hll-
ivg o meerschaum pipe of hberalduncusions,
with profound gmvitf.

‘Then they smoked in silenco for soveral
minutes, .
“It's avery rum go,” observed Daisy,
afor o prolonged and a thoughtful pufl. “1
don't know when I've been so comdplcte]y at
fault. 'Tell me what you've heard, Bill, for
you have heard sumething, I'm sure. In f:lne
first pluco hiow cime you to take counsel with
Mrs. Luslungton 2"

+ Becauso eho is up to every move in the

game,” was tho answer. * Becauso she's
I the clevorest woman 1 London, and the
picest. Because I was regularly beat, and
could think of nobody else to help mo ot
short notice. ‘The tel~gram said, ‘Do not
los6 & moment.’

“ Aud what id sho muke of it 2" nsked
Dai

aisy.
“ 'fumbled to tho whole plant in three
minutes,” auswered Bill.  *Put the tele-
straight—bulls, honey and all—eseasy
as wheoling into line. I tell you, we know
as much as you do now, and more. You've
got three *thou,’ Daisy, ready-money down,
to do what you liko with. Isn't that right 2"

Daisy nodded assent.

* The Chicf's delighted, and I've sent the
agent to Sharon. Luckily, thelittle b "y
pot so unreasunable a8 we thought he'd be.
That reckons up the telegram, dosen’t it'?".
Again Daisy nodded, smoking serene-

bother about,” continued hishost ; ¢ and I'm
glad of it. Only, next time, Daisy, you
son't pull for on old woman, I fancy, in
s winning race.” )

“ Nor a young one either,” said his friend.
* But yoa haven't told me now who the
money came from.” :

 Can't you guess ? Have you no idea 2"

“ Not the faintest.”

«\Vhat should you say to Miss Douglag 2"

** Miss Douglas I"

By the tone in which Daisy repeated her
.| name, that young lady was obviounsly the
last person in-the world from whom he ex-
pected to receive pecnniary assistance.

Though nolonger peaceful, his meditations
scemed decper than ever. At length "he
threw away the end ot bis cigar with a ges-
ture of impatience and vexation.

“ This i8 & very disagreeable business,”
said he. * Hangait, Bill, I almost wish the
money had never come. I cau't send it
back, for a thousand's .gone already to our
kind old major, who promised to settle my
book at Tattersall's. I wonder where she
gotsucha sum. By Jove, it's the hand-
somest thing I ever heard of! What
would you do, Bill, if you were in my
place 2"

“ Do,” repeated his friend; * I'ro uo
doubt what I should do. I should order Cat-
amount round s onco ; then T think I'd have
4 brandy-and-soda ; in ten minutes I'd be at
‘Miss Douglas’s door, and in fifteen I'd have
—what d'yo call it 2—proposed to her. Pro-
posed to her, my boy, all according toregula-
tion. 1'm not sure how you set about tnese
things. I fancy you go down on your knees;
I know you ought to put your arm round
their waists ; but lots of fellows could coach
you for all that part, and oven if yon did
anything that’s notin the book, this is a
caso of cmergeney, and, in my opinion, you
might chance it I
~ Having thas delivered himself, thespeaker
assumed o judicial air, smoking severely.

l “In plain English, a woman buys one for

l threo thousand pounds!” said Daisy, laugh-
ing rather bitterly. * And only three thou-
sand bid for him. Going! Going {1

“Gono 111" addod Bul, bringing his fist
down on the table with o bang that startled
the badger, and elicited an angry bark from
Venus. ** A deuced good price, too ; I only
hope I shall fetch balf as much when I'm
brought to the bammer. IWhy yon ought
to 'bo delighted, my good felHow. Sho's as
handsome as paint, and thebest horsewoman
that ever wore o habif.” o

¢ I don't deny her riding, nor her beauty,
nor ber meritin overy way,” said Daisy,
somewhat ruefully. *‘ In tact, she's much
too good for'a fellow Jike me. But do you
mean seriously, Bill, that X must marry her
beeauso she hasg said my debts 2"

1 do, indced,” snswered his friend;
‘ and Mrs. Lushington thinks so t50."

)

Y- .
“ Then there’s nothing moroe for you to

) rr 18 Jor Iodl-angetw O .
bo sure, Miss Donglas is & good mn
above Mrs. Martingale 1"
* To be sure she is 1" echoed his adviser.
“ And I daro say, after all, Dasy, it 18 not

wte so bad as we think. Wet days and
that you'd hiave to yourself, you know, and
sho wouldn't want you whou she hed a head-
ache. Mrs, Martingalo often hashoadaches,
and so should I if I liquored up as freely 1"

‘¢ But supposiug,” argued Daisy, ** T say
only supposing, Bill, one liked anothos girl
Lettor ; oughtn't that to make o differ-
onco ?”

“ I'm afraid not,” replicd Bill, shaking
his head. ¢ I didn't think of putting the
caso in that way to Mrs, Lushington, but X
don't imagino she’d admt tho objection.
No, no, my boy, it's no use bejvg shifty about
it. You'vogot to jump, and tho long:x you
look, the less you'll like it ! If it was o mere
matter of business, I wouldn't say a word,
but sco bow the caso stands, Thero aro vo
1eceipts, no vouchers ; sho has kept every-
tuing dark, that you might foel under nv ob-
ligation. Hangit, old fellow, it's o regular
dobt of honor ; and there's no way of paying
up, that I can sco, but this.”

Such an argament was felt to be unan-
swerable.

+*A debt of honour,” ropoated Daisy. I
sapposeitis. Very well; T'll set about it
at once. I can't begin to-day though.”

“\Why not?" agked his friend.

¢ No time,” answered tho other, who_in
many respects was a trne Englishman. * I've
got lots of things to do. In the first place, I
must have my bair cut, of course "

—_—f—

CHAPTER XXIV.

A PERTINENT QUESTION.

A lefter, withont date or signature, written
in an upright, clerky hand, correctly spelt,
sufficiently well -cxpressed, and stam g at
the Genetal Post Officol St Joseph had no
clue to M§wmssondent, and could bat read
the following production over and over again
with feeling of irritation. and annoyance
that increased at each perusal :— .

¢ You have been grossly ill-treated and de-
tcgeiyed. A scnse of justice compels the
st writer of these lines to warn you before it
sistoo late. You are the victim of a conspi-
“racy to plundor.and defraud. One eannot
¢ bear to see o man of honour robbed by the
4¢ grossest foul Blny. General St. Josephs is
¢+ not ask-d to believe a bare and unsupport-
¢ ed statement. Lethim rocapitulate cer
¢t tain fucts, and judge for himself. Ho best
4 knows whether hé did nof lately borrow a
*¢ ]argé s of noney. Ho can essily dis-
“ ocover if #hat amount corresponds, t0 a
*¢ fraction, with the losses of a young officer
¢« celebrated for bis horsemanship. t him
¢ ascertain ngﬁr that person’s debts “have
¢t gtood overtillnow; also, how and when they
¢ have been scttled. Wil e have cournge
¢t {0 agk himself, or somebody he trusts ‘as
¢t himself, whence came these. funds that
¢ have placed his xival in a position to re-
¢ turn to England? Will he weigh the an.
¢ gwer in the balance of common-sense; or is
she 5o infatunted by a certain darklady that
3tho can bo fooled with his eyes open, in fall
¢ light of day? There is no time to Jose, or
¢ thig caution would never have been given.
¢« If neglected, the General will regret his in-
s¢ credulty as long 28 he lives. Most women
* would appreciste his admiration; man
¢ would be more than proud of his regurd.
¢ There is but one, perhaps,in ths world
*t who could thus repay it by injury and do-
¢ ceit. Hois entreated to act at once on
¢ this communication, and to believo that
*¢ of all lus well-wishers it comes from the
¢« gincorest and the most rehable.”

Everybody affects to despise anonymous
lotters. No dobtitis a wise maxim that
such communications ahould be put in the
firs at once, and ignored asif they did not
exist,  Nevertheless, on tho majority of
mankind they inflict unreasonable anxiety
and-distress, The sting rankles, though the
insect bo infinitesimial and cortemptible ; the
blow falls nono tho léss severely than it has
been delivered in tho dark. '

n " outs

On a nature like the General's sach an}

epistle as the above was calculated to pro-

duce the uimost amount of impatienco and§.

discomfort. Tousos familiar expression,
it worried him beyond measure. Straight-
forward in all hig dealings, he felt utterly at
8 loss when lio caine in contact with mystery,
or doceit. Nothing could -fuxnish plainer
roof of the General's sincere attachment to
ss Douglas than the fortitude with which

hie confronted certain petty voxations and

ok¢ns ol her Mistress.

* You've boon crying, m
he, and taking her hand in {o
pressed it fondly to his lips.

It was not a bad begiuning.
had always been so formial, so respectful, so
unliko a lover ; now, when he saw sho was §

darling,’

snd she liked him nono the worse.
Withdrawing bier haud, but looking very |

agitation.
* I'm nervous,” said sho.

it's botter thun being cross at any rate.”

as nervous as you like, only make mo the §
prop when you require support, and tho

“ You're too good,”" said she, ber dark
oyos filling again, whereat Lo _
self very closo and took her hand once more.

Lhundrod times. General; shall I confess
why I was—was making such a fool of my-

came in ?
¢ If it's ranul to you, I'd rather not hear|
it,” was his answer.

Blanche, not tho shade.”
She shook her hoad.

dark. That's what I was coming to. Gen-§

You're so safe, so honorable, go puactilions-§
ly, 80 ridiculcusly honorable, and I like youg
far it.” '

He looked grateful. ;

4 I.want you to like 1ne,” said he. “*Better
.and better every day. I'l try to deserve§
it.” §

 They say time works wonders,” she an- k
swered wistfully, **and I feel I shall. 18
know I shall. But there aro some things 1§
must tell you now, while I havethe courage.§-
Mind, I am prepared to take all consequences.
I have deceived you, General. Deceived§
forgive.” :
' So people seem to think,” ho observed &
coolly, produclng, at the samo time,
the anonymous letter from his pocket. *}
should not have troubled you with such}
trash, but as you have chosen to mako me
your fathez-confessor, perhaps ¥ ought o sag

you may as welllook through it, before we
put that precious produetion in the fire.’

- He walked to the window, 8o as not'to see {
her face while she read it, nor was this little
act of delicacy and forbearance lost on such
n woman as Blanche Douglas,

Her tempernevertheless, became thoroungh-
ly roused before she got.to the end of the
Jotter, cuusing her to place herself onco !
moroe in the position of an adversary. Her §
oyes shone, her brows lowered, and her ;
words came in thetight concentrated accents
of bitter anger while she bade him turn ronnd
and look her in the face.

“*This has only anticifnted mo,"” said she,
pale and quivering. * I stand here,arraing-
ed likeZany prisoner in the dock, and with no
excuses to offer, no defenceto make. Itisa
fine position, truly; bat having been fool
enough to accept it,. I do not mean to shrink
fromnits disgrace. Ask me what questions

or aftérthought, and once for all 2"

¢ Sho looked very stern and haunghty.”

¢ I am not in tho habit of shuffling,” sho -
replied. I never yet feaved results. from ~
word or action of mine. Avd what I say,
you may depend upon it, I mean.”

On the General’s face came an expression
of confidence and resolution the had never
noticed before, Meeting his regard frmly,
it occurred to her thet so he must have look-

and charged those Russian guns. He was s

gnlls.nt fellow no doubt, bold and kind- -
earted too. :

‘or even ten !

Ho spoke rather lower than

eyes looked frankly and fearlessly into lxcr§ .
own. 5
“ Then answer my question onco for all.!}

Blanche, will you bo my wife ? Withonts’

‘farther hesitation or delay 2" ¥
** Leet mo explain first.” N
T0 DE COKTIXTED.

snid B
th his own, ho B

Hitherto ho

unhappy, tho man's renl nature broke out, §
kindly, and speaking iu n sofler tone than
usual, sho bade him take no notice of her ¥

1 often awm. f
You raen can't understand these things, but

 Cross I” ho repeated. * Beas cross and |

Inced Lim- §§ :

* Far too good forme ! I've told you so o R~
self, and v{hnt I was thinking of when you B

“ Y wantito be ns-§
sociated with tho sunshine of your life,

“ Whoever takes that part in my life,” she [
roplied, ** must remain & good deal in tho ¥

exrnl, 1t 18 timo you sud I should understand
each other. I feel i could tell you thungs1 ¥
would not breatho to any uther living heing. . .

8
By

you in & way youcould never imngine mnor f: .

your grand-father confessor, this xﬁoming‘g‘

ed when he rode through that Sepoy column, -

If ho bad only been twenty years younger «°

usual ; bat ‘4
every. syllablo rang clear aud true, while his&:

¥

~

scapegont wizen you want to scold.” K

"

et

N

you will, 1 am not afraid to answer them.”
* Honestly 2 said he, ** without quibbles .+



