Chave, strenghtened certain vague notions that

“Here hefs up the lane?

“shake of Lhe thd
weli,)” “enid thie- nup’lssn'c Charlie.

THE HARP, -

occusiontly tlitted through his mind on this
same subject.

For, though bath of them were clnl(lu.n in

unocence aud artlessness of thought, they were @

ol enough in years to excite the comment of o
svorld they hardly dreamed of. * Gernld O’'Dwyer
was verging on seveuteen, and only a deep
spiritund nature snved -him from knowing more
“of the world and its ways than Kilsheelan's sim-
plc utlnts couhl teach him, As for Cressy, she

\\'llhout u mothcx“ulmoht wlthout

a8 llmugh bll(, were still a. b.\b\

They knew, onjy “that . it was’ sxuu to R to'i
the wood for flowers together ;-to rompin the,
park togethier; to climb-the blue Gultu. mmm-"

tain together, and look ut the ¢hildren plu\-mvf' ]

inthe village below, . What recked tlu,y bevond, | ¢
save only of the thunder storm that might‘quilv
their rumbles, or the winter that might shrivel
ap their trees and flowers ? s
“Cregs, T nust be oft)” said he at last, “The.
primroses will wait till to-morrow morning.”

“ But you'll be going to that horrid collégc.f’-“{"
# N ot before Ipluck-you the primroées‘ Ilullo; ‘

Cress,” why shouldn’t Charlie go - with" )ou‘>
<O he'll do Io\'d\,' cmd Crcsq\' runmng

w ium. heelsy clpcd an ugl\' hul[ pum)v A
lte, vou must come {o the wood \\'uh e’
pnnnuw\ ft

JEVery: \\Ll[ o ~md

1Y \7(.1..
“Come ﬁnod/.o And he turned ¢ go.
6 You're nob; youre
after him, . 4 You're
Snaozer.”

not,” she - cried, running
‘o dear Charlie, and so is

LW we go picking {he primroses so, Cressy?™!
snid the boy. - “Snoozer ean wait for h)s dinner,
Can't vou, Snoozer 2"

Snoozer said he could, as rfmcxoush as any
bull pup of his weightandage conld say it. So
Cressy. and Charlie’ and Snoozer went to the
wood for primroses, while, G«.ml(_l senmpered

over the fields to Kilsheelan Pt:u-k,,:md in the

¥

twinkling of an eye was seated firmnly in.the
saddle among o myrind of boisterous fox- -
hunters,

CHAPPER 11
PLOTTING,
Mr. Albin Artstade, when he left the break-
fast-room in vage, took refuge in the sanctum,

‘which, for want of a more appropriate name, he

called his study., . Tt was a well furnished room
with no other pretence to the character of a
stwdy than a. few musty law books and pile of
e  dirty sheets of vellum heaped around an eseri-
toire near a window gave it. Into a chair he
flung himself doggedly, and buried his face in

| his hands,

Itis time for us to fet the reader know all
let wias: known of him, . Albin Artslade
lb an upshnt—-uut one \vlwse noblhlv had tri-

Sndx account of h)slllltLCdelle
! Kilsheck an, averred that he had
munw as & low attorney and money-;
Lotidon, . About a year before our tale
an, o Tipperary as the purchasey
[ mdd—-.l 1.11<'e tmct ux lhe es(ntc of the

But \h), tt.\mp of
r pletumon was on (~\'Ll\thmg he did::
the reckl

caste-loving squires -of

“Tipperary resented Lis intrusion as a menace to

“thiemselves s for they, too, had their encum-:
branees and their mortgages tomake them sym-
pathise with O'Dwyer Garv of Kilsheelan, the

J very pattern of the Irish gentlemen of his day. '

“They put himself and his money-bags in a social
quarantine, whence all; etforts- of flattery,
menace failed to release him,

or
:He found him-
self shunned and despised—his uncourh vulgr

rities Inughed at; his wealth, even,  reproach. -
The one advance h«. obtained in politieal dignity,
made him only the more obnoxioustohis neigh-
hors... He was by the influence, of the govern- -
ment, made member of parlimment for the closé
borough ‘of Fethard—a post that none of the
native gcnu"\" would _:1bcel)t, sitee it involved
aequicscence inthe detesterd project of & Union,
Mr, Artslade had no such scruples, and, if e -
hind, would have immolated thém cheerfully to' -
so tampting a prospect-of advantage ; but the
vesult was that the magic words M. P, far fwm‘ .
unloulun society to him, left ]Pm in stlll colder ;
and more hopeluas mohhon R




