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“Most undoubtedly, my lord. I am
sshamed to say that it was entirely my
own fault if you are saddled with the
follow at all.”

«Y do not see the infliction—"

“I mean, my lord, that, in a measure,
I put him on you without very well
knowing what it was that I did.”

“Have you heard—do you know any-
thing of the man that should inspire
caution or distrust ?”

“ Well, these are strong words,” mut-
tered he hesitatingly. .

But Lady Maude broke in with a pas-
gionate tone; “Don’t you see, my lord,
that he does not know anything to this
person’s disadvantage—that it is only
my cousin’s diplomatic reserve—that
commendable cantion of his order—sng-
geets his careful conduct? Cecil knows
no more of Atlee than we do.”

“ Perhaps not so much,” said Walpole,
with an impertiment simper.

“] know,” said his lordship, “that he
is & monsirous clever fellow. He can
find you the passage you want or the
authority you are seeking for at a mo-
ment ; and when he writes he can be
rapid and concise too.” ‘

“He has many rare gifis, my lord,”
said Walpolse, with the sly air of one who
bad said a covert impertinence. “I am
very curious to know what you mean to
do with him,” '

“Mean to do with him? Why, what
should I mean to do with him?”

“The very point I wish to learn. A
protege, my lord, is & parasitic plant, and
you cannot deprive it of its double in-
stincts—to cling and to climb.”

“ How witty my cousin has become
since his sojourn in Ireland ! said
Maude.

Walpole flushed deeply, and for & mo-
ment he acemed about to reply angrily;
but, with an effort, he controlied himself,
and, turning toward the time-piece on
the chimney, said : past one! I hope,
my lord, I have made your dispatch in-
telligible ?”

“Yes, yes; I think so. Besides, he
will be here in a day or two to explain.”

“T shall, then, say gond-night, my
lord. Good-night, Cousin Maude.,” Bwm
Lady Maude had already left the xoom
unnoticed. i
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CHAPi LK LXVII
WALPOLE ALONE.

Once more in his own room, Walpale
returned to the task of thatl letter
Nina Kostalergi, of which be had man¢
nigh fifty drafis, and not one with whicl
he was satisfied.

It was not really very eagy to do whas
he wished.- He desired to seem a warm
rapturous impulsive lover, who had n
thought in life—no other hope or ambi
tion—than the success of hissunit. H.
sought to show that she had so enrap
tured and inthralled him that, until she
consented to share his fortunes, he was &
man uttexly lost to life and life’s ambi:
tions, and while insinuating what a
tremendous responsibility she would
take on herself if she should venture, by
a refusal of bim, to rob the world of thogse
abilities that the age could ill spare, he
also dimly shadowed the natural pride a
woman ought to feel in knowing that she
was asked to be the partner of such a
man; and that one for.whom destiny in
all likelihood reserved the highest re-

~ wards of public life was then, with the
full consciousness of what he was and
what awaited him, ready to share that
proud eminence with her, a8 a prince
might have cffered to share his throne,

In spite of bimself, in apite of all he
could do, it was on this latter part of his
letter his pen ran most freely., He
could condense his raptures, he could
control in most praiseworthy fashion, sl
the extravagances of passion, and the

_ imaginative joya of love; but for the life
of him, he could abate nothing of the
triumphant ecstasy that must be the
feeling of the woman who had won him
~—the passionate delight of her who
should be his wife, and enter life the
chosen one of his affection.
. It was wonderful how glibly he could
insist on this to himself, and, fancying
for the moment, that he was one ot the
outer world commenting on the maich,
gay: “ Yes, let people decry the Walpole

class how they might—they are elegant,
they are exclugive, they are fastidious,
they are all that you like to call the
apoiled children of Fortune in their wit.
their brilliancy, and their readiness, but
they are the only men-—the only men jn
the world—who marry—we’ll not say for
‘1ove,’ for the phrase is vulgar—but who
msa to please themselves! This girl
bad not a shilling. As to family, all is
said when we say she was a Greek! Is
there not something downright chival-
rous in marrying such a woman? Isit
the act of & worldly man?”

He walked the room, uttering this
question to himemelf over and over. Not
exactly that he thought disparagingly of
worldliness and material advantages, but
be had |ashed himself into a false enthu-
siasm as to qualities which he thought
had some special womhipers of their
own, and whose good opinion might pos-
sibly be turned to profit somehow and
somewhere, if he only knew how and
where. It was a monstrous fine thing he
was about to do; that he felt., Where
was there another man in his position
would take & portionless girl and make
her his wife? Cadetsa and cornets in
light dragoon regiments did these things;
they liked their * bit of beauty ;” and
there was & sort of mock-poetry about
these creatures that suited that sort of
thing ; but for a men who wrote his
letters from Brookes's, and whose dinner-
invitations included all that was great in
town, to stoop to such an alliance was
as bold a defiance as one could
throw at a world of self-seeking and con-
ventionality.

“ That Emperor of the French did it,”
cried he. *I cannot recall to my mind
another. He did the very same thing I
am going to do. To be sure he had the
‘pull on me, in one point. As he said to
himself, ‘7 am & parvenu.’ Now, I can-
not go that far! I must justify my act
on other grounds, as I hope I can do,”
cried he, aftera pause ; while with head
erect and swelling chest, he wenton: “1
relt within me the place I yet should oc
cupy. I knew—ay, knew—the priz-
that awaited me, and 1 asked myself;
‘Do you see in any capital of Europe one
woman with whom you would like to
share this fortune? Is there one suffi
ciently graceful to make her elevation
geem a natural and fitting promotion,
and herself appear the appropriate occu-
pant of the station ¥’

‘“She is wonderfully beautiful; there
is no doubt of it, Such beauty as they
have never seen hereintheirlives! Fan-
ciful extravagances in dress and atro-
cious bairdressing cannot disfigure
her; and by Jove! she has tried
hoth. And one has only to imagine
rhat woman dressed and ‘eniffeed’ as
-he might bs, to conceiveruch a trinmph
a8 London has not witness-d for the cen
wiry ! And I dolong forsuen a triumph.
{f my Lord would only invite us here.
were it but for a week! We should be
asked to Goreham and tbhe Bexsmithe'
My lady nmever omits to invive a great

beauty. It's her way to protest that she '

13 still handsome, and not at all jealous.
How are we to get ‘asked’ to Burton
street 7" asked he over and over, as
though the sounds must secure the
answer. ‘ Maude will never permit it.
The unlucky picture has settled that
point, Maude will not suffer her to
cross the threshold ! But for the portrait
I counld bespeak my cousin’s favor and
indulgence for & somewhat countrified
young girl, dowdy and awkward. I could
plead for her good looks in that ad
migericordiam  fashion that disarms
jealousy, and enlists her generosity for a
humble connection she need never see
more of! If I could only persuade
Maude that I had done an indiscretion,
and that I knew it, I should be sure ot
her friendship. Once make her believe
that [ have gone clean head over heels
into a mesalliance, and our honeymoon
here is assured. I wish Y had not tor-
mented her about Atlee. I wish with all
my heart I had kept my impertinences
to myself, and gone no further than cer-
tain dark hints about what I could eay if
I were to be evil-minded. What rare
wiedom it is not to fire away one’s last
cartridge! Isupposeit is too late now.
She’ll not forgive me that disparage-
ment before my uncle—that is, if there
be anything between herself and Atlee,
& point which a few minutes will settle
when I see them together. It would not
be very diffioult to make Atlee regard me
a8 his friend, and as one ready 10 aid him
in this same ambition. Of covrse he is
ggepared to gee in me the encmy of all

isplans, What would he not give or
say, or do to find me his aider or abettor ?
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Sbrewd tactician as tbe fellow ig, he
will know all the value of having an ac-
complice within the fortress; end it
would be exactly from s man like my-
self he might be disposed to expect the
most resolute opposition.” .

He thought for a long time over this.
He turned it over and over in his mind,
canvassing all the various benefits any
line of action might promise, and start-
ing every doubt or objection he could
imagine. Nor was the thought extrane-
ous to his calculations that in forward-
ing Atlee’s suit to Maude he was exact-
ing the heaviest * vendetta” for her re-
fusal to himself. .

“There is not a woman in Europe,”
he exclaimed, *less fitted to encounter
gmall means and & small station—to live
a life of petty economies, and be the
daity associate of a anob!

“ What the fellow may become at the
end of the race, what places he may win
after years of toil and jobbery, I neither
know nor care! She will be an old
woman by that time, and will have had
space enough in the interval to mourn
over her rejection of me. Ishall bea
miniater, not impossibly at some court
of the Continent. Atlee, to say the best,
an Under-Secretary of State for some-
thing, or & Poor Law or Education Chief.
There will be just encugh of disparity in
our stations to fill her woman’s heart
with bitterness—the bitterness of having
backed the wrong man!

The unavailing regrets that beset us
fcr not having taken the lefi-hand road
in life instead of the right are our chief
mental resources after forty, and they
tell me that we men only know half the
poignanoy of these miserable recollec-
Jions. Women have a special adaptive-
ness for this kind of torture—would
seem actually to revel in it.”

He tarned once more to his desk and
to the letter. Somehow he could make
pothing of it. All the daoger that he
desired to avoid sc cramped his inge-
puity that he could say little beyond
platitudes; and he thought with terror
of her who was to read them. The
scorntul contempt with which ske would
treat such a letter was all bel -re blm,
and he snatched up the paper and :ore
it in pieces.

«“Jt must not be done by writing.”
oried he at last. * Who is to guess for
which of the fifty moods of such a
woman a man’s letter is to be com-
poied? What you counld say now you
dared not have written half an hour ago.
What wou!d have gone far to gain her
love yesterday, to day will show you the
door! It is only by consummate address
and skill she can be approached at all,
and, without her look and besring, the
inflections of her voice, her gestures, her
‘poee,’ to guide you, it would be utter
rashnesa to risk her humor.”

He suddenly bethought himself at
this moment that he had many things
to do in Jreland ere he left England. He
had tradesmen’s bills to eettle, and
“traps” to be got rid of. “Traps” 1n-
oluded furniture and books, and horses
and horse-gear—details which at first he
had hoped his friend Lockwood would
have taken off his hands ; but Lockwood
had only written him word that a Jew
broker from Liverpool would give him
forty pounds for his house effects, and
as for the “screws,” there was nothing
but an auction,

Most of us have known at some period
or other of our Jives what it is to suffer
from the painful disparagement our
chattels undergo when they become ob-
jeots of sale ; but no adverse criticism of

your bed or your book-case, your ofto-|¥

man or your arm-chair, can approach
the sense of pain inflicted by the imper-
tinent comments on your horse. Every
imputed blemish is a distant personality,
and you reject the insinuated spavin - or
the suﬁgemed splint as imputations on
your honor as & gentleman. In fact,

you are pushed into the pleasant dilem-
ma of either being ignorant as to the de-
fects of your beast, or wilfully bent on
an act of palpable dishonesty. When
we remember that every confession a
man makes of his nnacquaintance with
matters “horsey” is, in English accept-
ance, & count in the indictment against

‘his claim to be thought a gentleman, it

is not surprising that there will be men
more ready to hazard their characters
than their connoisseurship.

“I'll go over myeelf to Ireland,” said
be, at last ; “and & week will do every-

thing.”
(T be continued.) .
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The Pope has wired his congratula-
tions to M. Casimii-Perier, accompanied
by dpra.yers for the prosperity of France
and an expression of his confidence in
the new president.

It is learned that the Congregation of
tbe Index has given permission for & new
edition of the New Testament of M.
Henry Lassere, the pious author having
readily assented to all the corrections
suggested.

A apecial deapatch received from Rome
says that a workingman has been ar-
rested in the vicinity of Premier Crispi's
house, having been overheard to threten
the lite of the premier. When sear h &
& large knife was found concealed upon
his person,

The Journal of St. Pefersburg, the
official organ of the Russian foreign
office, declares that the resumption of
official relativns between R8-ia and tae
Hoiy See is for the future a pledge of
pence and © vmony ; and adde that it is
due to th. enli htened and conciliatiog
poioy ot . 80 XIIL that the appuint-
ment of & p..r anent Russian minister
at the Vatican has becume possible and
even desirable,

The Mayor of Motta Visconti, in Italy,
where Santo was born, has sent to
Premier Dupuy a despatch, in which he
says: “We denounce with horror the
awful misdeed in Lyons. Allour citizens,
including the family of the infamous
Santo, beg to express their profound in-
dignation.” The French inhabitants of
Strasburg and several other towns in the
Reicheland have sent wreathe. On one
wreath are the words: * Les Alsaciens
Annexes a Carnot.”

The Congregation of Rites have held
another meeting this week to discuss the
church music question. The nature of
the reforms has been decided upon, but
it is kept a profound secret until the Pope
has confirmed the decision uf the ocsr-
dinals. The subject, however, has been
exhaustively dealt with, the deliberations
being preceded by the examination of
the expert reports made for the purpose.
The bitter coniroversies concerning the:
use of plain chant as against figured and
jnstrumental music will probably be de-
cided once for all in the ferthcoming,

Papal brief.

e ]
Cheap Saje of a Bankrapt SBtock
of Furniture going on jus: now at

F. Lapointe’s, 13561 8.. Catherine

Street, Open every evening. Tell
our Friends about it, Street

cLars pass the Door.

* A. P. Olonthier, a teacher at St. John's
Catholic parochial scnool in Indiara-
polis, got jngmenr. sgainst & ges com-
pany for ipjuries received from leaking
g“a



