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. I Ann mUTinn rnvifnn 11 TV I out here before I wae born. My mother er e. He had a vague recollection of n:

«~H «Ihon,toa?h? cff”t th!t LORD EDWARD HlZuERAlD died at the hour of ruy birth My father having seen that handsome old face nr
eorpulcnt people are healthy soddenly disappeared. Whether he is when he had come in, a little boy, to at
people In a large percent- ~ — dead or living I cannot tell. No one can dessert in the great dining-room at Car*

ft*, age of cases thi-. is a inis- An Historical Romance. tell but Christy, and he keeps his secret ton. But beyond that the acquaintance tl
uke- Corpulent peo- . stoutly, as he swore lo keep it. He was did not reach. ti
li’calthU,iu-t v"nmucl!' av « m'i> boi kiv q> c my father's foster brother, and was alone Jt was in the doctor's daughter, Xorab, tl

and “mrtimea ’ * trusted. He is at once my guardian, ray however, not in the doctor, that Lord
( 1 Nra "^.•‘"“keSiS CHAPTEtt III. Coxtimb.,. TnT^umir “"“Llm in d’e Edward w« moat keenly interested »

V I-*; ^ “Ask Tony there." returned the other; w„,ld-an orphan and au eaile. X have | ^audfd-iuc taSfJ^SikL fn "
V." ) JFVn r rtrom bln. a*. <• be is as good a judge as another. He, no fneuds, no relatives, no country. I Jnd’nV,„ Hm father? oM-faaU k

too, the gentlest creature on God’a earth, long to go ba. k to the deer old land, lmt f 8?nl . V, ^ isairtesv^s sifted "
° V ai<- f.t fd j j } | j his day. The tirst slavery would not suit me. I should re- \oned». 1 Jfcn court sy was sortene

//L^s,hy uulnrcstion ""'r"4 ' , v . , / i f ,n v, , n>, down in her to sweet womanly gracious- “
I SM:d '"H'idity of time I ever luid eyes on Innj he was en- # J?®' , J *. • ?i - J ness, that had au indefinable charm in

/'fir tiv i iraged in an act of desperate rebellion, that 1 plunged eagerly into this war lor . tt
I £»// Th r. is a sure He had got his legal lord and master by freedom and against England? Can you lu

i| Tkl i . -prtdy ri-ni- the throat, and was squeezing the life out wonder that I rejoiced to find a country A great coil of soft brown, wavy hair 8
-v, . Y/ cly f -nil- <»f this of him witli ins bare hands. Two Loyal- man in you, to whom my heart leaped crowned her shapely head, framing t

T?*- ~ \ *1- 'cripti'ii. His |gt bloodhound* were tearing at ’the out from the first, even when T stood in a broad forehead of pure white.
' 1“-'— 6 V/’ nuked limbs of tie ‘rebel.' A third arms against you? Can you wonder that There was a suggestion of reso- j

Dhcovrrv. Thousands of c</'i ”.knt people Loyalist (human this one) whom he had I grieved to find an Irishman in the lute will in the shapely mouth and clear-
wh-> iici'A thi- i;.< ill. ,u< imv d to lake flung into a swamp was fumbling for his ranks of his country 's oppressors?" rut ‘ hui, but her smile was of a winning v
it lxccau-»■ <>f it- wor'.fi v c!- ■ oir.aiion us a pistol. If 1 hud not come up at the mo- " Not wittingly, ’ crird Lord Edward, sweetness, ami her clear, shining eyes
b'.o.ui iv.aV.ci and fl<-is-hui’.d* . Tlu-y irn- ment and taken part with the rebel you eagerly. “ The allegiance of my heart is had all the frank candour of a child's. ^ 6
a;o., .. t lia- an .1-,a'l u puta- Would have lacked the kindest of nurses Ireland's. If ever she needs it, my sword ^ ithal there was about her a gentie j

yv. p when your need was sorest.” will he her s, too, against the world. Be- dignity which charmed even while it re- t
lo-nulcm • • • im'iv -or-.r'. nt This is Lord Edward was silenced for the mo- lieve me, I believed her free. I joined in strained. . . e
;li!ikl,uv:.il,n. The <. !• II clic.il ment; then he broke out again abrupt- the general huzzas at Grattan's triumph, Lord E<1 ward, despite Jus shyness, had ,
Ui-cuvery ” builds firm, h'-afil-.y flesh but jy— without asking why. But how comes it availed himself of the informality of ship
do ~ not raise tin- w eight ai-ovr a natural “ I cannot think why you should de- that you know more about Ireland than bfe to get on shaking terms with the ,
n*»v»ial figuic. \ ini. : cod liver oil it nounce war so. Von are a soldier your- Ido?” father  ̂first, then with the daughter, liis a
'-'.iVw1 V:r* tv!'V:;, • V,; ,7', v„ ,nd et8 self, as brave and as tier, e as any of us." “Christy is largely responsible,'’ re- attentions, sanctioned by the narrowness 8 
:?'V!:. :A;V 777:! ad tl - us that com “ When the bloody work is doing, the plied the other. “ lie was a rebel him- of their little world ami mutual dejxend- v
>*titutc coi;»iih*iicy. it in Ik- th' appetite wild beast instinct that is at the bottom self, and he has made me one. He has cnee of its inhabitants, were graciously L
kf c ji. the ■ ion perft ct. the liver active-, ol all our hearts gets the V>etter of me, T tilled my childliood with stories of my recened by rsorab l)emer and a1--
the Liwou ).um- and th<-nerv.-s steady. It suppose,” said Blake ; '* but f have no country’s wrongs, and sufferings, and quaintance imperceptibly ripened into
fur< s all blood and skin <lisea«cs. An pleasure, be sure, in the thought of slaugh* glory. Since I have grow n to be a man 1 Iriendsbip. . e
..on, st -e aler ui!) not oihi a uoithless sub- ter before! iand ; 110^pride when it is done have read and thought of little else. There was no tench of restraint in their

h.4 K «* and over." X'ro.n HI I have heard and read lam intercourse .They walkedl and chatted ,
oi.t wriirs iTi.-r j. Kio*-i. r. >t imnnn. M, i*hcr- “Then why fight?’’ asked Lord Edward, convinced that Grattan s 1’arliament can- on deck in the freshness ol the morning ^
M.,| Cu. K.« • I , . HI, ~n differ.**. " V,m blame me for flahting for let alty. not Iasi. I hardly wish it to last. I aud in the gorgeous sunset Norah, with

.v’.-'ilSt What do you fight for?" a.eak now as an Irishman, even more brasli and pencil, captured bright ,
r*r> i pro s .'1 in ii^<* ntvi my hc.-.it'n i" bet- “ for freedom — the one thing worth than as a Catholic. This spurious free* glimpses ot the changing beauty of akv
i"i tluiti ui I' riii"' .' v, rv accidental fighting for,’’ he responded, with such doin, wrested from England's fears, is ai,<A water, while Lord Edward pra sed ^

earnestness that l,e startled the other, worse than worthless. Freedom and end wondered. Despite of this, perhaps ,
(jure a! iv- c.ripe -never. Doctor His eyes Hashed and his color heightened slavery cannot live together in the same because of this, Lord Edward was not .

Pierce’*-, Pleasant Pellet* f-»r constipation aH he spoke. “ I tight for the freedom of land. To be really free all must be free, quite satisfied. He had a vague hall- ,
and biliousm-s*. O.n-tipation is the cause my adopted land. Nor will I deny that You cannot keep liberty long balanced latent feeling of discontent. Their intim- t
of manv au — s. Cute die cause ami you tjieloV(J of the land of my |ath0ra inspires on a point so narrow as Grattan's l’arlia- ac-v was too brotherly and sisterly for Ins 4
wl'tTL0:'™ in me, too.” ment. It will topple over one side or an. taste Th.ee brave eyes looked tco
rifMinate * t7--k use* the " Discovery1’ in “But you will pardon my Irish hasti- other. England will recover by division frankly into his own. There was no flut- t
connection with the “ Pellets.” Druggists ness, ’lie said more gently, noticing his and corruption the mastery she sacrificed ter of self-consciousness in her greeting, j
sell them. friend’s rising color and misinterpreting from fear, unless united Irishmen strike I he color never Heightened on the soft j

its meaning. “ I have no right to aj>eak togeth-r one brave blow for real liberty, check. The long laslies never drooped (
in such a strain to my English guest” Will the great lesson of unity be ever over the bright eyes when they

UNEXCELLED “I am no Englishman/’ cried Lord learned? Must the fairest and the brav- m®h
TT^TioTTArTTie i i Edward Fitzgerald, proudly, “I am ofthe e8t land on earth be a slave always? He felt it a kind of duty to himself to

. . (jeraldines—Irish to my finger-tips. In Why cannot we follow America’s ox- beinlove with tlnsl>eautifulandcharm-
TTTIAPPPfl1 I ! name, and race, and heart, Fitzgerald is ample? I should die happy if I might inggirl, whose life he had the good lin k
uuaffawvaAK , i i Irish of the Irisli." but make one in her army when Ireland to save. Hut there was no hint of re-

------  Blake turned quickly, with something meets her enslavers as she has never yet spouse.
OUR HAND-MADE BEES WAX like veneration in bis face and voice, met them—on a fair field — to settle the Norah had lived in the gay Irish capi-

n His dark sunburnt cheek flushed to a question of her freedom or slavery for la** ®fie had lived, too, in the wildest
A |J I S« ruddier brown ; bis blue eyes beamed ever. I make no bargain with Providence part of the county of Kildare, where her

wri with a warmer light. “ Of the Gerald- for the issue of that light. It is not father was known far and wide as “ the
Moulded Itcis W*»\ ines," lie said, wonderingly. “More Irish needed. What Irishman dare doubt of P°0^ man s doctor. To the peasants

* ’ * than the Irish themselves. The grand victory in such a cause ?’’ mud-cabins, as * the doctor s daughter,
Stearic Wa\ t audio, old race, who were ever true to. the old The hot blood of the Gerald ines coursed God bless her, she was always welcome.

01 vb bkttbii satisfaction than ah land when her own sons failed her.’’ like lire through the veins of Lord Edward She loved the poor best.
oth k r makks But the enthusiasm died out of his face aa the other spoke. She always stoutly stouly maintained

in a moment, like light from the sky when “When united Irishmen meet to strike that the Irish peasant and his wife were 
iTusolioited f.fHtlmoniDls rpe*»Svod from nil the sun sets. a blow for freedom,"’ he cried, with lion- the finest gentleman and lady in the

foarVtT°o7ourRntehf,irrill« 2aidi2IOned ‘‘uper' “ It cannot be,” he muttered, “ a (ier- like ardour, “ 1 w ill not be the last in the world since Adam and Eve. She had a
Many dpw oml beautlftd designs added to aidine in the army of England ; a Ger- charge.” thousand stories to tell of their quaint

our decorated candles. aldine in the ranks of Iceland's enslav- “You will be first,' said Blake, sol- humor, their tact, and courtesy, and un-
Pleas* write us before pi acini? your orders; ers, battling against liberty in the Old ernnly. “Your race calls you to the obtrusive tenderness. She had stories, 

you will Audit to jour advantage. World as in the New. 1 he descendant front." too, of the savagery with which they
The confideLce, so long placed in our of Silk-u T homas has never surely sunk His strong right hand fervently grasped were treated, and the misery they en-SSSff ignore ^d'retw’ \°n Si to this.” y Geraldine's as he spoke. * dtired. Lord Edward, as he looked in her

candle*, ibat ure not up to the standard. He thought aloud, unconscious of the 1 he two stood, hand clasped in hand, tear -dimmed eyes, felt his own cneeks 
containing little nr n . i "hH wax, and wnlch insult his words conveyed. Lord Edward under the silent stars that now'spangled burn with shame to know such things 
»re temptingly offered as cheap goods. listened with Hushed cheek. His hand the black sky. In their hearts they felt "ere in his own land, which, in his
w”hru ‘;.n.Hiard 'Uin^'y^r wax" (iu ,lr"PPe'1 "ncoDsciouBly on his sword s a sacre.l oath had been sworn, and the t-lank ignorance, he had boasted to be
candle) exacted oy the Church. hilt, but, remembering his life saved, night wind that came stealing up from freeT*

If you want the best, candles i i the market, gratitude mastered his anger. the far wood—the only moving thing He felt, too, while he listened, that he
nt price* a . low as the superior grade of our “ This is cruel," he broke out, with a abroad—seemed to whisper a sad amen, must and did love this girl, in every way 
goods will allow, please c.mmuiitrate wtm paginate sob, “ when you have tied my Lord Edward, when he left, carried so loveable—and yet,—lie never felt with 

gnMr.ii a.-a hands with kindness." * away Tony for good and all—never to her the foolish, wild palpitations which


