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CHAPTER XXVII—CONTINUED

“You forget that you said just now
that the past is past and wiped out,
and that we start afresh as new
acquaintances, If you contradict
yourself like this I shall have to
reject your offer to friendship.

“True. And you are able to carry
out your threats,” he said, with a
look of bitter mortification which
transformed him from Somerled into
Rory. “You would rise up some fine
night and vanish back to Minnesota
rather than allow me to meet you
again in the character of a lover
Bawn, why cannot you love me ?
Am I hideous, coarse, brutal, or in
any way accursed ? Why did you so
persistently reject me ?”

The passionate pain in his voice
hurt Bawn like the stroke of a rod,
but she answered quickly

“Now indeed you forget yourself,
Mr. Fingall. Only reflect. Suppose
I had given way. Suppose 1 had
liked you well enough, think of
what it would have been. How
would you have presented me to
your family ? A farmer's daughter,
without birth or fortune an
acquaintance formed on board ship ;
a young woman coming alone across
the sea to earn her bread by making
Irish butter. Would it not all have

been unfit and unfortunate

“Most fit, most fortunate. If you
are a farmer's daughter, what am I
but a farmer If you are poor, why
so am I. At Tor you could have
made butter to your heart's con
tent.

“If Lady Flora could hear you !
said Bawn with a faint smile.

“Confound Lady Flora !

‘The lady of Tor, your grand
mother—what would she have said
to me ?

“You do not know her. She would
have made you welcome—that is, if
you had loved me. But I am raving
like a fool. You do not and never
can like me well enough, as you say
And that is the end of it

“I beg you will let it be the end

“And yet, hard though you are, you
will not hate me !

"No.

“But you will not marry me

“No.”

“You are a resolute woman. You
admit, however, that we may be
friends. 1 would like leave my
self an opening through which I may
be allowed to watch that that farm
of yours does not ruin you. You will
permit me to befriend you ?

“Only on condition that you never
speak like this again

“Nor will I.

“If you do I shall feel myself
bound to go and tell the entire story
to that noble-looking old lady at
Tor.”

"No, Bawn, don't do that. Spare
me the humiliation, at least, even if
you do not care for me.

“Then I shall have to go away.

“What ? Tear yourself from the
little, solitary home you have taken
such infinite pains to secure for
yourself ? Fly away over our heads
like the eagles from Aura

At the word "Aura" Bawn's face
changed. What the change was he
could not tell, though he saw it, nox
could he guess what had caused it.
A frown came on her fair brows ; her
face was for the moment not Bawn'’s,
but looked like some picture he bhad
seen of the Angel of Judgment. She
was seeing in that instant the
tragedy on Aura ; her father was the
eagle flying from Aura, branded like
Cain Arthur Desmond, good man
and true.

“Aura !” She raised her eyes to
the mouldering house so near her,
but in the last bhalf-hour guite for
gotten. They lit on the fallen roof
tree, the dreary frontage with the
red splashes as of blood on its
corner-stone “"Murder I was the
word which was formed by the
thought in her mind—the murder of
a man's good name, his heart, his
hopes. That was the murder which
was done upon Aura. If this man
beside her, whose face, whose voice
was become so dear to her that she
scarcely dared to look at the one or
listen to the other, were to know
whose daughter stood before him,
would he not turn from her in
horror, would he not, with justice,
reproach her for putting herself in
his way, for stealing his heart in a
false character ? Well, had she not
refused him persistently enough ?
Did she not act upon the knowledge
that there never could be any union
between Roderick’ Somerled Fingall
and the daughter of the man who
was believed to have murdered his
uncle, whose name had been blasted
by the Fingalls and Adares with a
foul and unforgivable calumny
No, there could be nothing between
them, not even friendship. Let him
go back to Tor and marry Manon
with her gold, as Alister had married
Flora. As for her, she had done very
ill in dallying with him here so long
She would go back to Betty Macalis
ter, the one faithful soul in all this
sickening world, and give all hex
thoughts to the Adares, and her
plans for reaching them in thei
den,
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