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CONCLURION.

As the giant figure of Tony dhu appeared in
the door-way Aileen, in order to hide the tre-
pidmion his unexpected arrival cauged, busied
herself with zome oatmenl cakes that were
paking on the hearth fur their evening meal,

w (yad save all here! wag Tony's snlutntion
as he strode into the cabin,

There: Was 1O FespoOnHEe of #God save you
kindly,” for both women wore annoyed at his
intension.  He noticed the coolness of his re-
ception, but no ways ulmslm(} he wdvanced -
wards the fire, and kquatting down beside
Ailven's kneeling figure, stretebed out his
Jarge itl-shapen hands before the bluae, while
he abruptly asked

i Where's Brian 7?7

u Keep  yer distance ? exclaimed Adleen
fiercely, ns she sprang indignantly to her feet
and shrank with aversion from the vagrant,

s Won't ye let 4 body have an sir of that
fire ? be asked suliendy,

w Shiee it isn't cowld ve are this fine even-

imag, shie retorted angrily, <and what brings
ve here at all when ye aven’t wanted .
T ' onot going to inconvanicner yo long,
and ve wight kevpoaocivil tongue in yer head,
.-\il"v"n Hanlonand not thete n poar omadhiawn
in that way. Iz them the manners v la’t
Jer, granny 7 he added, tuning indignantly
fo the ol woman,

s Never hieed her, Tony™ she nnswered
spothingly. 8 Nhe is not in the best of tim-
pers te-nighty bt owhat are ye wanting,
avick 7

i Where's Brian? Le is wanted out” was
Tonv's ansgwer.

W' Who wants him?”
sharply.

w s The boys, " was the cnrt reply

o Well, Brian isn't to thee Tore, ms ven o
s, He's not back vet from o Liroke
in Atleen, ber eves st thehine anger ns she
torned them on Tony . 2 Se be ot wid ve at
otict uned Lenve Brinn alone ™

G s there any work on hand, Teny 7 asked
Mre, Lanton, anxions to aud ant o the hoys™"
intention with v oacd to Dalion

M self ot Rnew s granny it asn't to
the likes of ne fthe bovs” wonbl tell their
SaveTers,

"‘ Now, Tany, vou peedn’t purtend that to
me,” remarked the old woman in o wheedling
voice,  * You know what's going on ons well
s any one

A plensed grin broke over the vagrant's
hideous fuee, bt at this moment his attention
was diverted by the enitmuce of 8 good-Jooking
VOURg man.

TG Here s Bdan himsel T he exelaimed
jexfellv, < Youre just in time, man alive !
['m waiting for von,”

WHATS up now 7
lendy.

sThey'te wanting ye, aviek ! but
vou haven't heavd the nows”

v f heard nothing strange . what have
to tel} 7

“ He's vome, hegara!

#Who {5 come

SCThe connsbietlor from Dabdin!

Brian started,

< He'was not exnected till to-morrow.” Le
remarked moadily,

lhrue for ve, but he's come auy how.”

There was o gloomy silenee tor a few mee
mentse, [t was broken by Brinn's fuguiring
in & husky voics what was wanted with him,

 Mesclf daesn't know,” the evasive
Answer,

L omust bireak e long fst first,” saldd
Brian, with an angrey seawl at the omadbawn,
who was wrinning provokingly, enjoying the
pain his unwelvome summons gave him,

Alleen now placed the evening meal en s
small deal table coversd with a coarse white
cloth,  Black Anthony was not invited o sit
down at the humble board, but was handed
some foud which he eat ravenonsly,  While
the widow and  her  grandechildren were
silently aud sadly eating their simple supper
of oat vakes and mitk, the little party was -
creascd by the entrance of a tall museular
peasant, in whose dark eyes gleaned  the
svage light ot fiendish passion, Through a
chink in the boarded partition, which sepa-
rted Afleen's Little room from the kitchen—
ax the larger apartinent was eallede—Balton
conld see and hear all that was passing, and a
shudder passed through his fimme ns his eye
fell on the fierce countensuce of the new
comur,  With n muttered imprecation he dos
manded what was keeping Brian,

St there enough widout me for this
basiness 7' anked Brian sul enly,

‘tBut ye'ro wanted to sind np to the Lodge
to see if the counshellor is there,” retorted
the man sharply.

“Theres Tony! send him instend of me,”
pleaded Brian,

Y L darn't go, Brinn 1 broke o ‘Tony hastily,
“ Misther Meredith forbid me the house, and
threatened to set the dogs on we.”

_ "Why do ye think he has got to the house,”
inquired Brian,

“Bekare we can't find bitmoun where, and

askeld the  widow
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we have bheon pathrolling the road to Mr,
Meredith’s ever since nightfall,”

“And if he has got safe there, shurely ye
don’t manc to attack the house, Dan Connor 2"
demauded Aileen, indignantly,

Y OF coorre not!  We have nothing agin
Misther Meredith, A good landlord he is, no
doubt; but if we come across Connshellor Dal-
ton this blessed night we'l! batther the life
out of kim, anyhow.”

U noernel business, aad T don't like it at
all,” said Brian, moodily,

“‘Then have nothing to do wid it, Brian,
asthore obseeved his sister, boldly, ¢« [ tell
you, Dan Connor,” she continued, vehemently,
as she looked defiantly at the man, ¢it isa
base act ye intend to do.  To think of a0
many geeking the life of one. [Cis a cowardly
deed, and no good will come of it”

STt i very well for o pretty eolleen like
yerself to talk so bowldly, Ajleen,” said Dan,
lovking admiringly at the girl's hands<ome face
tinshed with indignant excitement, @ hat such
bitther words from yer brother or any other
mortinl man, would =oon lay bim stretehed on
the fhare, But 'm lozing time Leere, Brian
Hanlon” be added, menacingy, ¢ will ye
come or will ye not 7

With o depreenting lonk at hie sister, Brian
rose wioh b anather word and foallowed Dan
Conno, . @ Tony out of the cabin,

“1s a pity T didn't offer to o aneself to the
Lodiee” remurked Aileen as she was left alone
with her grandmotber,

s Arrh, what for, saveurneen ?

#To tell Misther Meredith thint be s here,
urte he wonld send the preelers to eonvey
him to the Lodues Faix” wdded the gir] with
siddern decision, U oron up 1o the House,
anyhow, and let them know”

The old woman looked up startied,

“ Have von Jost yer seven sinses, girl, o
think of turning informer. Shure if they even
krew we harbonred bhim they woald turn the
toof over our heads”

The bed-room door now gently openml, and
Dalton advaneed a fow steps fnto the Ritchen,

& Do not, D by of you, min any risk on oy
acennnt,” heosnid, with a gratetul look at
Atleen,

't bekase 'moafeard bluek Anthouy sas.
pects that vou are here she said thoughitfafly,
=1 saw him amore nor oonee watehing that
chink in the partition betune os and the room
yvou were inl”

I you think so, I will vo away out into
the darkness—any where—tinstinz in Provi-
dencee, tather than you rhoubl incar the ili-
will of those talignant men”

s Dan't think of it sir.  {t wonld
Yoing to sartain death o lave  this
whore your enemics iz prowling aboot”

A fudnt ery from Mes Hanlon uow startled
Dalton and her vrand-danghter,

o lessed Mary? i there dsu't that
hotie's Iy fuce close up arin the 3
looking in at us,” exclaimed the ol woman
in accents of conateruation.  “ You were righit
cnough, Ailéen, he suspocts samething, atd

R ofur no vood !
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Dalton hastily rotreated, taking the
caation to bolt the bed-rosm doar
stpdden introsion. With an anxiaus he
watched throngh the chink in the partition
for the entrance of Tony. He did not wait
Tong.

“Hooroo? ve found him out!” the vagvant
exciaimed, lonrishing his shelalab and dashe.
ing wildly into the Kitchen,

s Beofl wid ye, ye omadbawn ! what {oolery
are ve al now 77 exclaimed Aileen boldly con-
fronting him.

< Its ente Tony they oucht tocall me, for
'ne the wisest man of them 57 he satd oxe
ultingly, making a rush towards the bederoom
door,

Atleen placed herselt beforeat,

solave the house this minnte! " she eox-
claimed with passionate indignation. © What
did ve come back far, frichtening lone womren
at this hour of the night 7"

“#Shure be's in there! didn’t bsee him wid
me own eyes,  Clear the rond amd et mre at
him 17 and he pushed the girl savagely aside,

Dalton drew a revolver, dotermined to de-

feud bis life, yet fearful that the report of
fire-arins would be heard without ansd attret
more of his enemiecs to the calin, In this
moment of peril woman's  wit interfered in
his behall nad saved him from the threat-
ened danger,
_ 5 Whisper, Tony, avick,” sabd Mes. Hanlon
in 4 wheedling voice, tayimg her hand on the
suvage creatnre’s ann and pulling him geutly
bk,

He turned on herataneey tork, vetstopped
to hear what she had to say.

#Are ye mad to go in there alone 77 the
widow continued, speaking low and confic
dentially. “Shure he is armed anl will shoot
vo down like a dog. Wait till Brian comes
back.”

The mention of fire-nrms startled Tony, and
he retreated in alarmn,

4 Pheae for ve, Granny! but T'H go for the
boys, They have gons and can shoot too.
Hooroo for the fun!- U've found himt Pve
thracked him out! - Redad the great coun.
shellor ig canght like o fox in o thrap!" and
with an exultant Tangh he was about to rush
from the cabin when the old woman arrested
him.
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“Ye¢ needn't be in sich & hurry, man alive!
Stop and take n glass afore ye go. The air is
sharp out in the mountaing, and a dhrop of
poteen will keep the cowld ont.”

The widow Hanlon knew Tony’s weak
point.  The offer of & glass of whiskey wasan
irresistible temptation,

“Is it the rale stult]" he asked, smacking
his lips, his eyes gleaming with brutal satis-
taction,

“ Faix, is nothing else, Stop and rest
yerself till Brian comes back and smoke a
pipe wid me, and tell us all the news that's
going”

t# Maybe Tony would like the punch bet-
ther 7 gaid Aileen, in concilinting tones. She
understood her grandmother's motive in offer-
ing him intoxicating drink. 1t was theic 0.1y
hope of preventing his disclosing  Dalton's
place of concealment,

#If ye have the hot wather and the shugar
convanient I'd like it well) colleen” he an-
swered, the savage expression of his face some-
what softened by the unexpected kindness,

The ingredicuts for making punch were
quickly produced by Aileen, and black An-
thouy was seated in the chimney corner
smoking a dudeen—a short pipe—with a no
zin of strong punch  hefore him, for the
moment  forgetting the presence of Dalton in
the adjoining toom, oblivious of every thing
bt his own gratitication.

An hour passed away in extreme enjoyment
choas seldam G to the lot of Tony dhu.
Gradually  the  intoxicating beverage took
etboct, the beat of the fire und the soothinge
influcnes of the weind he was inhaling contri-
bating their aid to steep his senses in forget-
flness,  Boeforeanother half hour had elapsed
he lay stretehed upon the floor in theé henvy
sleen of intoxteation.

#He'H throuble as no more to-night!” ex-
cladmed the wilow Hanlon, with o feeling of
teliet) as she gazed upon the prostrate beggar
shat, mrey on us, what a power of poteen it
took to lny him stretohed ! Shure it would be
wore than enough to kil any dacent man.”

At it well ve thought of offerine him
the glass, geanny 7 Shre ondy for it he'd
have the boys hiere i no time, aud then noth-
ini conld save the connshellor.”

Then, apening the twd-room door, Ailven
spuke encourazingly to Dalton, telling him
with the help of God she hoped he would still
esvape his oriel enemies,

I T do I shali owe my Life to vour kind-
ness” was his erateful “and believe
me 1 shindl never forget the oblization,”

It was now abont ten o'elock. Brian hald not
yetreturned, Notwithstandine the lateness
of the hour none of the anxious inmates of
the cabin felt inclined toslewp, Dalton alone
in the darkuess of his hiding place sat ner.
vonsly listening to every sound without, ocea-
stonally  cenversine with his friends who
whitled away the time kuitting,  Never did
tie wheels of tne seem to drag so eavily,
nover was the welcome dawn more eazerly
longed for than e this eventful night,

Tt was Lali ain honr atter midnight when
the stilloess of that monntain glen was broken
by the measared tramp of many fect, Dalion
started from bis seal insndden alarm, Was
there o large body of Fonlans approaching the
cabin, or coubd it be o military Torce sent to
apprehend them, What a sudden joy thrilled
Inis hientt as this thoweht fashed thronsh his
miud.  Stealthily he approached the little
window of the bederoom and looked ont. By
the faint star-lizht a dark mass was seen mov-
ing towards the dweiling, but reen so indis-
tinctly that Dalton could ot discern whether
they were friends or foes,  Before long, how-
ever, his trembling hopes of @ rescue were
contirmed as the feelight from the Kitehen
streaming into the darkness without tlashed
npen the untform of the men, revealing an
arsired body of police.

“loly Biddy be praised! your honour is
savedd! now here's the ganger and hiz men
exclaimed Atleen, jovfully dinging open the
Ledderoom door.

It was even sa. A party of revenue police
were still hunting in the mounntains, and, at-

racted by the Hght in the lonely cabin, had
approached o reconnuitre, thus arriving op-
portunely to take Dalton under their protec-
tion.

With many expressions of gratitude he bade
adicu to his humble friends placing in the
hands of the wiviow a roll of bank notes asa
marriage portion for the protty Aileen, Instead
of procecding to Mr. Meredith's he returned
to the railway station, arriving justin time for
the early train, and when the morning dawned
he was geveral miles from toe scene of his
night's adventure, At the request of Dalton
the police were ordered by their oflicer not to
revesl the seeret of his hiding-place, lest the
Hanlon fonily might suftfer for their kindness
to him by incarring  the illewill of hix
CHUImMies

The next morning lony dhy awoke with a
very. confused recollection of what had oc-
curred the preceding night, so that Aileen and
her grandmother had no diffienlty in persua-
ding him it wasall “a dhrame.”  But what be-
enme of “the counsellar”wasamatter of surprise
to more than ‘Tony dhu.  Where had he spent
the night and how had he eseaped ¢ the boys™
in their search for him through the mountains?
The omadhawn stoutly affirmed that Ould Nick,
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who takes care of his own, had flown away with
him. But the obnoxions lawyer was safe in his
chambers in Dublin, thankful for his providen-
tial escape, and determined never again to
endanger his life by a lonely walk through the
Kerry mountains,

THE END.

ART AND LITERATURE.

Mle. Albani, it is said, intends taking a
a country house at Passy.

Auguste Maquet, (McKeat) the Franco-Irish
novulist. invented the word ¢ Bohemian” for
“journalist.”

According to the [nditn Hfirror, the Maha-
rajah of Cashmere is coming out as an author
to refute ¢ Brahminism.”

A work on “The Political Institutions of
Ameriea and England,” by Mr. Edwin James,
is published by Mr. Bentley,

M. Renard, thirty years ago the greatest
tenor in France, i reported to have died re-
cently in Paris in abject poverty,

The Due d*Anmale is transporting his pic-
ture-gallery, valued at nearly $1,000,000,
from Twickenham, England, to his estate at
Chantilly.

Mizs Strickland has had a sericus fall, and
it is feared she will not recover from the
injuries she has received for a considerable
time.

It is proposed to erect a statne of Richard
Baxter, the eminent preacher of the Common-
wealth, at Kidderminster, where, for many
years, he lived and wrote.

George MeDonald will sail for Boston on
September 17th He has already the largest
list of engagements ever made for any foreign
lecturer before his first appearance.

It is reported that Mme, Nilsson-Rouzaud
has just etfected an engazement to sing at the
Imperial Opera, Berling in September pext, it
betng her fir-t appearance in thar eity.,

According w £7 Gawars, a paper published
in Constantinople, an Arabic @ Conversation
Lexicon” is to be bronght out at Beyrout, in
Arabic, and in one hundred and fifteen parts.

Paris opens a collexe for journalists next
September. AL Neftzer, the eminent editor
of Le Tempe, will be president of the college,
and A, Gueronlt, Emile de Girardin and
Alphonse Rarr, will be the trustees.

The King of Bavaria has decorated Dr. Dol-
linger with the Order of Merit of the Ravarian
Crown. The University of Edinburgh hasalso
conferred the honorary degree of Doctor of
Laws upon the distinguished professor.

A window in memory of Sir Johin Herschel
iz to be placed in the parish church of Hawks-
hurst, in Kent.  The subjuect represented will
be the Wize Men of the East following the
guiding star to the place of the Nativity.

Professor Palmieri has published, in Berlin,
an account of the fate eruption of Vesaviug,
under the ttle of # Incendio Vesuviano del 26
Aprile, 18727 A German translation of this
monuvgraph has also been brought out by the
publisher Drenicke, of Berlin,

Mr. Stanley reporta that Dr. Livingstone
had consented toact as special correspondent of
the paper which he has so ably and bravely
ented @ 20 that the accounts of the future
sries of the enthusiastic Scotchman in
question will first appear on this side of the
Atlantic.

Nathaniel Rethischild, the eldest son of
Baron Jawmes de Rothschild, is at work upon a
hiztory of his family from its rise in 1306 to
the downfall of the Emperor Napeleon 11,
[t will contain a number of unpublished lot-
ters from Napoleon I and other eminent men
daring the last sixty years,

The Athenqun states that a lady, the last re,
presentative of the oldest establizshed book
selling firm in Taris, Mme, Marie-Nyon, has
just died at the advaneed age of eighty-five
years, She was a descendant of Guillaume
Nvou, who set up business as a bookseller as
far back as the year 1330, ¢, = in the reign of
Henry 111

1t was very handsome in Gounod to compose
and =ing in London on the 15th ult,, his new
arvangement of the # Maid of Athens 7 for the
benefit of Mrx Black, for whom Lord Byron
wrote the original verses in the year 13810,
Rixty-two years ago Mrs, Black was in the fush
of health and on the topmost wave ol society.,
Now she is poor, and looks toward the sale of
the new melody asa source of support in her
declining years,

A question of International Copyright is
likely to vome before the German law courts,
in which Englich authors have some interest,
A lady known in literature as ¢ Quida ™ has
authorized editions of all her writings in the
Tauchnitz collection. Her Inst volume of tales
which is shortly to appearin England, was, it
appears, tirst published in America and has
been reprinted without her leave, indeed
against her protest—Dby Messrs, Ascher & Co,,
of Rerlin., ‘lU'wo cditions, therefore, are in the
Gurman market ; and a law court will have to
decide whether, from their point of view, an
English author forfeits his .opygright in Eog-
land by first publishiuyg 1n Americs.




