
MIC'KEY
A Tale of the PartIHE beglniuig o! the story Nra- wheu LarrY

Casey pnesented bimseel at the hall door of
Ca-ette Lamnbert one mornng o! eanly sprlUg,
teadlung by a bit o! nope a big chestnut colt,

wbo was later on to recelve the name of Mickey.
The arrivaI was observed by Miss Kltty Lambert,

who at thie mnoment was making a very good break-
fast. Ail the <logs on the hearthrug-theO were five
o! tbem-broke into a senselees yeapplng, lifting up
thieir boa-de andi sernadlng the portrait o! Achilles
Lambert, who bail voted againuet the Union and bad
walked fi! ty mlles to do it, bis horse havlng broken

dow-n on the road. "Sure thie Lamberts wene always
kinti wld thie people!" a peasant woulîd say teling

ner ýsue vu . al,.

face. Be 'was tooking at lier wlth sometlung buman
iu bis eyos, soinethlng of anxiety.

-1He>o afralid of bis lfe you won't buy him, Miss,"
said Larry ýCasey, "for hoe knows if you tion't he'Il
Lave to go up to Sewelts, for 1 must have the prico
of him by Lady Day Vo 'pay the nent. Ho doosn't like
golng among strangors nt ail."

"He dos look rather sarI, pour fellow," sa-Id Miss
Lambert, stroklng the colt's long nose. "I belleve
he's been eryln-g, Larny."

"Ockh, lie <ets it terrible, la-via' thie woman and
the ehildiier. Ho was as good as a nurse ln the bouse.
An' yet lie 'ad terrible anxlety for a horse su young,
for lie was aîways afeareti o' the. bog-hoiles for the
childher. Sure I letathVem bawlln' muribor a! ton
hlm, thie crathurs. There nover was a kinden baste."

"Ho dos look very sympathetie."
By this time Mr. Lambert was at bis daughten'e

elbow. Very soon thie bargaiu over the colt was
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signed and sealed. Forty pounds was ýpald over to
Mr. Casey, wbo had begun by askiug eighty-five. Ho
bad been aImost tearful about ipartlug with Mickey,
but bis tears dnied Up alfter ie had laid away Mr.
Lambent's choque lu an Innen poc1ket of bis coat,
and had drunk "a glass for luck."

"I rwish uow, Miss," ho sald, "that you'ti had the
sîster as well. Ye'ýd ha-ve been a lovely pair. She
wa-s bouglt by 'wan o' thlm little offîcer boys from
the Curiagh. She was a dale prettier non the colt,
and belng a poor ma-n 1 couldn't refuse the pnîce
was offered."

"I expect you bad -the 'officer boy,' Larry," said
Mr. Lambert.

"I won't tell you a lie about it, sir. Ho gave me
seventy-tlve for the filly. I was thiniu' beforo hoe
came that -maybe Mise Kitty'4d take ber for thirty.
But sure it wasn't to bo."

S OMETIME tbat suimmer Mr. Peroival Lumley, a
rlh Eugllsh gentleman, bougfht Owl's Castie,
'wlihlcb the Ra-vanaglis were no longer able to

keep *up. The Kavauagbs and the Lamberts !had
always been frientis as welt as neighbours, anti there
hatd been a panticutar frieudehip botwoen Jlm Kavan-
agh, thie beir to an lmýpovenisbed property, and Kltty
Lambhert. Ou tho tatiy's side it bail nover beon more
than friendship. On the youth's-Jim Kavanagb 'wae
a subatteru n i te Royal Irish Rogiment-thore .was
somethilug more sentimental. The night beforo lio
rejoined bis negiment Vo sal for Intila for five years,
hoe bail sung bis favourite song with a note o! mean-
ing whildh had ma-do Kitty sad and augny at the
same tîme. IV was the song of another solieo who
bail left a -girl behlnd bim flot for hlm, andi was
dyiug on a field of battte.

"'Ah, darlint,' sa-id he wlth a sigli,
'Ycu' won't fbe a wdow, for wby,
Sure you neyer would have me, avourzeen."'

The memory of Jl3n, and the thougbt of Mrs.
Kavargagh and her oki mother andi ber Aunt Fanny
living lu Englanti genteelly on the money Mr. Lum-
loy bail paid. for- Owl's Ca-stIe filleti Kltty's heart
with rankling ilt-wlll Vowards Mr. Lumley; qulte un-
neasonable, o! course, but thon Kitty was noV reason-
able whore bier loyalties were concornd.

The firet timo Kltty mot Mn. Penclyal Lutnley-it
was at Mrs. Lefroy's gardon party-she was quite

ish Characteris tics
suappy witIi hlm, to thbe distress of Mrs. Lefl
had hoped that the Lamberts and Mr. Lurnle
make friends.

Mr. Lumley at the moment was staylug w!
of the officer's at the .barracks. Owl's Castli
good deal of 'being made habhitable, and- he
haug round tili hoe could get a bit of the hg
!shed to shelter hlm. Meanwhile thero m
soldiers-aud there were quite a nui$IOt
neigýhbour4ng gentry wiling to bouse M4r.
wile Owl's Castie -%as a-dolug. Also there
Angler's Rest by the lough, a corn!ortabl
bostelry with a klnd laudlady. Usually Mr.
preferred the Angler's Rest.

He was a raller typical Englishman, tatI,
long-limbod, wlth a dcean shaven face, bli
in one of whloh hoe carried a single eye-gil
reddish fair hair.

He was very humble with Kitty, explainin
-as thougli lie understood bier auimosty-h
fully -lie was haudling the Kavanagh's old L

"There mnuet be a water eupply," lie sa
new drains must be laid, and tihere must
roomsii. Electr1c light, too; it is impossible
those great spaces with lamps or caudles.
rest 1 am preeervlng the character of the
much as 1 eau."

"But you icun't," sa-id Kltty, rudely. «"Wit
Kavanaglis Owl's Castle wll fot lie Owl'.
You should ca-il it Melrose or Tintera, or s(
like that."

Mr. Lumley turned a littie red, but answei
qulte good-teniperedly.

After that wben lie and Kitty met lie used
about la her neighbou 4bood, seldom appro&v-
but wltli an &obvioue interest la lier, 'which
Kitty beyond mesure,

K ITTY -%ent that August for a visit to lJ
Maria in Bath. S.he hated Bath, and
that Aunt Maria, who was ouly Uncle

widow andi not a real aunt, stifrad lier -wlth
tains anud carpots a-nd tea-pairties and stuf
la closed carniages, andi ber assemblagfflo o
andi clergymen of a-Il sorts, andi old sal
soldiers, ail of whom were zealots of one
another, but somnetimes vory dear ol14 boy
that.

She arrived home lun Octogber-her tiuty
over, for Aunt Maria diti not insist on ma
fromt lier Irish ulece, althou~g'b she was

EWHAT BADLY MAULED IN THE BIG ADVANCE, BUT HAPWK


