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CHAPTER IL.

ON THE HILL-SInE.

The main street of the town of Narragbmore was intersccted by a number of smaller
streets, narraw and steep, wbicb endcd in a straggling suburb an the bill-side that had, in aId
ald timiles, been enclosed within the precinct of a manastery. A stcep road wound roundu the
mountain, up beyand the small bouses, witb their patelses of garden, from wbicb a fine pros-
pect seaward and landward stretched before the observer. This rnad, was distînctly visible
from the tawn for a considerable distance ; and as it formei the mail-car route ta the mouis-
tainous districts of the county-only the main lino of railroad existed at the period I write of
-people were in the habit of frequenting it about the timc at wbiclî that veblicle passcd round
the shoulder of the bill, in the morning Ilout," and at evening Ilin." It was a tempting place
for lounging in fine weathor, with aIl the luxuriant and dreamy beauty of the land ani maun-
tain, the river and the sen, displayed before and on cither side of one ; for on the bilI side
several detached masses of Stone made canvenient scats in the spring, baîf hidden by the
golden gorse ; and in the sbifting light the prospect was as changeful as dissolving vicws.

It was late in the afternooîî of a beautiful day in April, wbeo tîse driver of the miail car
between Narragbmore and the villages of the mountaiîî district bcyond, puhled nîs on the tMrn
of the road wbîcb bas beeîî desciibei-, ta set doln aise of four passengers wbo farmied bis load
on that occasion. l'ie passelîger, who carried no luggage, stand for a fcw moments laakîng
after the car as it disappcarcd, before bie stepped off the rond, and seated binsself on a flat
block of stone embedded in the earth a few feet up the ill-side. Hoe was a taîl, atblctic man,
perbaps tbirty years of age, witb a clear, dark complexion, fine crispy, curling black liai-, and
eyes of the keen, sparkliog blue, as mucb Spanish as Irisb in type, whiicb s most frequently
fosîod wbere there bas lîcen a mixture of the two races. lie seas a fine-looking mailn and
thougb without any preteosian ta the condition of a gentleman, ba- no vulgarity of face or
figure. lie was <lressed in a suit of dark tweed, an- wore a so-ft, lîroad lsrinîned lirow Nvide-
awake bat, whicb becane bis (lai-k face well. As hoe sat on the flat Ston5e, hie removecl bis biat,
andjsassed bis band slsrough the masses of bis tbick, dark hiair, absently, like olie ti-ouhled- ais-

A ittie later, wlîen tlîe road was quite solitary. an-I thie shades of cvening were. gathoring
over the hilI-side, a womaîs appeared, camiog upl fîom the straggliog suburb of the towis ; and-
at sigbt of bier the man rose, aîîd steppcd tnwards bier. Thiey met at the ci-ge of the road, and
the wansan spoke fi-st.

Il'os late," she said ;"Mrs. Belhew kept me. Thsey always thsink my tise is theirs, for
any nonsense tbey waîît it for. Weil ?"

IShe is very ili indeci-l" replie- tIse man.
'[bey ba- liot shakeis ban-s, thiese twn, i-si uttered- any orîlinary grooting ; and now they

walkcd side by side alng the rnd<, away fi-i-m tIse tawn. 'l'hi setting sun touclsed tIse
woman's figure witlî ligbt, ansd glaîsceil off liser sbining liai-. '[bey were qi-h-tc alane ; niit an-
other figure was ta o sceiî alnng tue bihl-si-le ; thie mnntonsîîs creaking of a cart iii tIse i-
tance, and tue lsarkiog of dogs in tise town tselaw, were tIse only sounis ti- hie henri. 'l'lie
woman pressed ier biands togethier, and tIson, throwing thîcîi wildy alpen, as thiough sue fluiig
restrailît from bier, grasped tise man's arm.

..lDon't say it in that vaice I Dont Stems tai he sorry, whîcn you briog the best news -
almost tIse hsest yu coul-i hring." sue saîd, iii a li-w, burîie- voice. '' Wlat cao ho the gond
of oui- preteodiîîg to a ci othser ? Is it not eîîaugb ta have ti deceive cvcry one else ? At
Icast, when we are together, let us tell the truth. Sbe's very iii ; tell me nîore of thuat. Whist
chausce, wbat 11015 is tisere. Dominsicik ?"

Sîse leaned agaiost lîins ; hier face tnuclsed the shouider of the ai-m she beld -hier
fai- face, wîth its briliiaîst eycs, wonderfully iumiîîaus, despibe tîseir lack of calour-an-
scensed ta draw bis i-ai-k face donî tn it iîy a sîsell ; for-, in the glance wbicb feil îîîsion hier ci-e
his lips met bers, Ilîcre was repuilsicin wlsicli gaiissaid the passion in bis kiss. She c lung ta iîim
for a moment wîth a osurînur of tIse saftest Souînd. Il My i-arling, my darling il, sile sau-l ; but
the next sue haose<I hier isnld af his. andl repeated hier question--

"Wbat hope is there, Dasiick ?"
Don't say that ; don't say that ; it's unlucky," said the man, uneasiiy. Il It frighîtens

me wlsen you say thiat, cvcn if you dun't sean it ta the full. It is a ba- tbîng ta say of tise
poor woman, (md hclp ber t and Iblis haod heavy upon bier as it is ; aou, Kate, Kate--" (lie
caught bier in bis arroms, regansîiess of any possib>le obîservation) "J Ivc donc bier wrang enough
as it is, withinut grudgiog bler tise hittie hîfe tbat's left in ier. I've bloauglit a sad hicart away
wîth se ta-day frnm tbc siglit of ier."

Tfie woman toi-e beiself away in a fury.
"4And yan've broughit a faise beart ta meet me ? Is thac wbat yon meni? Vou've donc

her wrong cnougbl! And whsat wrung bave yau done me ?" She spoke witîs the uitmost
vebemeoce, iurryingonward. asit semed. sincoIssciu-sy "It'syourlplace, indeed, l'ns thiîsking,
tai rend me hessosss, and teach me my duty ta, the aid waman tbat yau maiic-i Gad knows wiîy,
the ahi- woman you wonid bave been gla- ta get rid of befote ever you saw nsy face I I tn
no liai-, and no hypocrite, l>)ominick l)aly ; and whsen I waot tii know a thiog, I ask kt;-
marc by token if 1 want ta kîîaw it f/'orn )vu. I don't care what yon thsink of the question,
or whethîer you like it ar ni-t. I)id ),ou ot talk of ' chansce' or hbopie '? Or if you diii ot
talk i-f thons, wbo seant thîem Isut you ? Anci usw yîsu have came fros seeiusg bier, and you
are fulil of pity, and remarse, and tlsings i dnon't uni-Icistand. 1 undei-stand notbing biut tise
love of yau, an- the hongiusg for life witb yi-u ; aîsd you ai-e angry witb me, because I go
back ta yestcrday, and wbat we sai- ts cadi othier then."

lNo, I'mi iat angry witiî ynu, Kate-; l'os angry with myself."
,,And for what ? But yau'lre 'si-t ; it's "Y fauit ; it's ail my fauit. Didn't I see it io yaur

face, and hear it in your vaice, wben 1 came ta Narragbso-eil Did you tel ise it was an
unlîcky diay fan bath of usi Unluîcky I wben I liad nianageil ta Icave Atlhîoyle iwitlsant
vexiog my fiinds, and ta get bere withaut ausynie's finding out wby. 1 saw it, Dominick ; 1
h-new it. Vou coul-I not i-eceive me, thianghs ynu tried--yau trie- bard wbcn yon met me tîsat
nigbt ta persuade me it was ooly the surprise that ailcd yau. 'l'hi surprise 1Aye, indee- !
Blut 1 tell yolî, î)ominick DaIy, it was marc than surprise :il was fear that aileil you then, anil
it's féar tîsat ails yau n0w."

Suie bad burrie- n beyand bis, and nnw she turned and faced bis. 'l'lie man lookeil
nt bier, full of trouble.

"lDon't say sncb tbings as that ta me, Kate," hoe siaid, sadh'. " If I was afraid, iL was
gooul fecar for yon anîl for mie, for tise barsn thiat 1 hadl donc you, and the bari- yon were doing
yourseif, sy girl, ail for- my sake-ali for nsy sake, by coming bore."

..Not ail for your sake," shse said moadily, with a quicli bending of bier tbick eyebrows;
nîuchs for my owo. Van could have lived witbout me, 1 could flot live witbout you. 1

could ot bear my life afte- youl ieft Atbboyîe ; 1 came ta bate the place, an- the ebild-en
thesselves, and if I ba- stayed longer witls t'se Mangans we wonld ot bave parted friends.
It's a shavish life 1 Iead bei-e, udi- its olnc the pleasanter Isecause the ladies bave taken me
up, but there's you ta sec in it, and oui- chances ta watcb; and if you bad more courage,
Dominick, I wouid not nsind anytlîiog. IBut yoîi vex me; you Si-y my bot and headstrong

temper. Wbat's the good of nat telliog out tIse tîti ta ane anothier."
Witb the last few sentences bier voice softeîied, the anger in bier fac 1e ilied ont, and she

smiled faintiy, a beautiful, persuasive smile.
6,I know, I know," said Daiy, teni-erIy, and drew bier within bis ari. I believe I am

the coward you cali me, Kate. But I amn not afraid for myseif. I'- die for yau, danhing, and
yon know it welI, witbaut a mursur ; but I'm afraîîl of disgracing you, l'mi afraid of bi-ingiîsg

you ta shame. And yois're beadstrong, as you say, and above being cantiaus ; bsut you
mustn't be above it, darling, for it's oniy caution can save you fi-an the danger I've brougbt
yau into. 1 can't save yon, thougb Pi lay down my hife sooner than you sbould come ta

"I wili be cautions, said the woman, but witb a touch of impatience in ber voice;"

wilI do anythiîsg you lîke, if you wiii only be bonest ansd ontspoken witb me, and flot sci-uple

where it's too late for scruples. It will be easy to be cautious if it's flot to, be for long, and
that's just why l'mi asking you, what chance is thereil"

With characteristic pertinacity the woman had came back to lier first question. With
characteristic yieldingness the man gave in ta hier importunity, and answered it, tbough
she again put it in the foi hie had protested against.

IlI found my ivife very ill indeed," hie said. 'lShe has had three fits since Monday, and
she is awfully altered. Mrs. Cronin says she doesn't think she can last six months."l

ISix montbs! I
Genuine, undisguised disappointment was in the tone in which the woman uttered these

twn words ; once more the momentary look of repulsion crossed Daly's face.
IShe lias suffered more than she ever dici before. She fell on the fender in one of the

fits, and bruised hier face sbockingly, and though she was ail right to-day, she could hardly
spcak ta mfe ;she had bitten hier tongue sa severely, and it was so sore. Oh, Kate, it is a
Sorrowful sight ta, see hier."

.0f course it's a sorrowful sight, and a scandalous sight ton ; for wbat brought a fine
young man like you with a wife like that, and you only twenty-twa years old when you married
lier?

I thought you knew, Kate. It was for my father's sake, ta keep the bit of land for thenId nman ; lie'd have broken bis heart if he'd lost it. Mary Kcarncy had the money, and shewas flot a bad-lonking woman then ; she was neyer a bad-hcartcd or a bad tempered one, and
I neyer cared for any one. I neyer thought Idl see the face that would tomn tbe world upsidedown for me ; your face, my darling. And she was a gond wife to, me, and a gond daughter
ta the nId people until they went, and tlie sickness came."

"And you werc good ta bier ton, l'mi sure of it ; anîd it's no fault of yours that sbe's a
polir creature now, wit o life in lier but miscry. It's bard on yau, Dominick, to be tied to,tlîe like of hier, now that the old people are gone, and sbe an objcct, witb the falling sickness,*
who can't cnjoy lier life ; and it wosil( be bard even if you and 1 bad neyer met. But wehavze met, and you love-me, not as I love you, tlîougb, that iso't in ynu'; but I'm content that
you love nie as well as yosi can, and now it's bard on us two. That's aIl 1 mean, and nntbing
can bc truer.",

I know, and I feel it ton; but it was pitiful ta sec bier ta day, Kate, witb ber polir white
face, and bier thin grey bair, and bier bands alI (lone up witb rags, wbere sbe had burt
tliens.''

"lDigusting I And youwould try to, keep bier alive, and she like t1ilt ; and you caîlthat cbarity, and conscience. I'mi sure sbe can't wisb to live herself, wlîen she is in bierselîses.",
IOh, but she dotes," said Daly, quickly. " She is very anxinus ta live, and ta-day, as

well as she could speak, sbe begged me ta try and flnd a new cure for bier. Sbe clings ta bierîîoor lifé, Kate, as mucb as we dling te, ours, with love and hope in it, and I daren't grudge itto ber ; it's un lucky ta grudge life ta any one. We mustn't build on, on that."
IlWhat else have we to, build on ?"I asked th e woman, flot fiercely tbis time, but :with.Sad scriouisness, as if appealing ta bis reason. " Just look at the facts, and tell me what' elsehave we ta build on ? I bas been wanderful luck for me ta please the people litre, and gettlicoCuntenance of the ladies in spite of Father John, for hie doesn't like me, though bie dotslike you, and lie suspects uis bath. Vos, take mny wvoîd for that, Dnminick, bie suspects us bntb;-and i f tliings have ta go on long as thcy're going, be'll make us feel bis band bot and lseavy ino >ur affairs. And if You lost your place, and I lost mine, wbere would we be then, W/zen thelIme es ?
Where, indeed I Surely, it can't bie that P'm ta bring you into misery, if ever I bavethe chance of making ynu my wife ?",

l t wouldn't lie misery, anyliow, even if it secs great pnverty," said tbe woman, fervently.0f course we mutst do aur best ta avoid that, but I would flot mind it s0 very mucb. Itlîînk it never c<îuld be anytlîing but heaven ta me, Just ta lie your wifc. Oh, Daminick,darling, if she was oisly dcad, that poor wretch wlin se life is of no use ta bier. Hush ! thcre'ssome onîe coming along tIse rnad il,
IShe Started from lsim, and ranl up the hilîside ta a point wbence sbe could see for somedistance, desjuite the gathering glaom. They bad walked on a gond way, and it was growing-<lark. Daly staod whîcre she had left him, fallowing bier rapid movement with bis eycs. Sheln(>ke( alitad], tion croucbied down bohind a lioge block of stone set in a circle of goldengai-se,l an(l lbeeping round its edge, said iii a distinct, but cautious vaice-"lî's Father Jhn, hoe must flot se me. Turn back at nce, and go down towardstown,lie must avertakle yau ; don't look back."

Dominick Daly promptly abeye-llber, ani she, drawing back hler bead, remained con-cealed hsy tic block of stane. Io a few moments the figure of a stout, elderly man, in thedress of a priest, niounted upon a poweîful wcll-bred, well-fed brown horse, whicho rode ata salser trot, camie by the shoulder of the hilI, and pas.sed out of tbe watcber's sight. Shealla)wed a few molments ta clapse before she stepped down the bill-side ta, tbe edgc of theroad, and looked aftcr the horse and its rider. They had Gvertaken the pedestrian, andta theUin, Fanrel thiat aeord thet Father John O'Connnr pulled up ta speak to the ClerIsto he nio, ad hataftrwads heprîcst rode nn a faotpacc tawards Narragbmore, withDomîinick Daly walking by bis horse's side.
. t ~*9 t * t *

(To be continued.)
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"LORD CLIVE," by Lard Maccauîay <lai-pers alf Hour Series.) New Yrk :Harper,Birothers ; Montreal Dawson Bras., 1878.
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to-aur reaers eCially ta thase whose leisure and wish for information are nt

DISCEET HAMPONS.The enenies of the sul's immartality I do 11ot fear ; I knowhow fte th y h ve eenvaqnisbed before ; and I am quite sure that they will be over-tbrnwn a gain with a inighty overtbraw, as often as they do apyr u cnesIhvsome considerable dread of the indiscreet friends of religion. i tremble aut thatrespecthable
imbecility whicb shuffles ..a Ih prmlelaia rsecalthe weakest of aIl aids awsbutder pait tuh, andethinks tbe strongest 0f all causes wantsup o n a ny th e r b " s- 1 sh ud er t bt e ca n seq u en ces f fix in g th e g re a t p roa fs f re ig i o niupon aoy ote asis, tharî that of the wsdest investigation, arsd mast honest statemefitoC


