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HARTHSTONE.

« But stil], it don't  things that it could produce. (Ah, dear! I

quaintance remarked.
matter much, afterall, There he is, as you sce,
with a fine woman for a wife, and with two
lovely children, I know the landlady of the
house whero they lodge—and & happicr family
you couldn't lay your hand on in all Eungland.
That is my friend's account of them. Even a
blue fuce don't scem such a dreadful misfortune
when you look aut it in that light—dovs it,
Miss 7°

I entirely agreed with the old lady. Our talk
scemed, for sume incomprehensible rea: o, to
irritte Osenr.  1le got up again impatiently,
and looked at his waich,

“ Your aunt will be wondering what has be-
come of us,” hesuid, ¢ Surely you have had
anough of tne mob on the sands, by this
time 7Y

I had not had enough of it, and 1 should
have been quite content to have made one of
the mob for soine time longer. But 1 saw that

Oscar wonld be seriously vexed if I persisted in
kceping my place,  So I took leave of my nice
ol lmly, and left the pleasant sands—not very
willingly.

1Ie¢ snid nothing more, until we had threaded
our way outof the crowd,  Then he returned,
withoutany reason for it that 1 could discover,
to the subject of the Indinn oflicer, and to the
remembrance which the stranger’s complexion
must have awnkened in me of his brother's
fuce,

@1 don't understand your telling me you
were not frightened when you saw that man,”
he said, ¢ You were ®mrribly frightencd by
my brother, when you fiest saw him.” .

« J was terribly Irightened by my own ima-
gination, defore 1 saw him” I auswered. * dfter
1 saw him, 1 soon got over it”

“ 8o you say I" he rejoined,

There is something excessively provoking——
at least, to me—in being (old tomy fice that 1
have snid some-thingiwhich is not worthy of be-
lief. It was not a very becoming act on my
pirt—after what he had told me in his letter
about his brother's iufatuation—to mention his
brother, I ought not to have done it, I did
it, for all that,

] suy what I mean,” 1replicd. ¢ Before I
knew what you told me about your brother, T
was goiny to propose to you, for your snke and
fur his, that he should live with us after we
were murrivd,”

# Osenr suddenly stopped, e had given me
his arm to lead me through the crowd—he
dropped- it now,

& You sy that because you are angry with
wel” e said,

1 denied being angry with him; I declared
once more that I was only speaking the truth,

“ You really mean,” he went on, #that you
could live contfortably with my brother's blue
face before you every hourof the day

# Quite comfortably, if, he would have been
my brother too.”

Oscar pointed to the house in which my aunt
and I are living—within & few yards of the
place ou which wo stood. .

# You are close at home,” he suid, speaking
in on odd muflied voice, with his cyes on the
ground. 1 wanta longer walk. We shall
meet at dinner-time.”

He left me—without looking up, and with-
oul saying o word more. .

Jenlous of his brothert There is sometlhing
unnutural, something degrading in such, jon-
lousy as that. L am ashamed of myscls tor
thinking it of him. And yct what clse could
his conduct menn ?

[ Note.—TIt is for mc to answer that question.
Give the miserable wretch his due.  lis con.
duct meant, in one plain word—remorse. The
only excuse lfeft that ho could mnke {o his own
conscience for the infamous part which he was
playing, was this—that his -brother's personal
disfigurement presented a fatal obstacle in the
way of his brother's marringe,  And now Lu-
cilla's own words, Lucilla's own actions, had
told him that Oscar's fuce was no obstacle to
her seeing Osecar perpetuntly in the £ imiliar in-
tercourse of dumnestic lite, The torture of self-
reproach which this discovery inflicted on him
drove him out of her presence  His own lips
would hnve betrnyed him if he had spoken a
word more fo her at that moment. ‘I'his is no
apcculation of mine. I know what I am writ-
ing to be the truth.—P.]

Itis night agnin. I am in my bed-room—
too nervous and too anxious to yo to rest yet,
Let me ciploy mysclf in finishing this private
record of the events of the duy,

Oscar came & little before dinner-time ; hag-
gard and pale, and so absent in mind that he
hardly seemed to know what he was talking
about, No explanations passed between us.
He asked my pardon for the hard things he had
said, and the ill-femper he had shown, carlier
in the duy. I readily nccepted his excuses—
and did my best to conceal the uncasiness
which his vacant, pre-occupied manner caused
mo., All the time he was speaking to me, he
was phiinly thinking of Somecthing elsc—he
was more unlike the Uscar of my Llind remem-
brances than ever. 1t was the old voice talking
in a new way: I can only describo it to mysclf
in thoso terms.

As for his manner, I know it used to be
always 1nora or less quiot and retiring in the
old days ; but was it everso hopelessly xubdued
and depressed as I have seen it today?  Use-
1cess to askl  In the by-gono time, I was not
able to see it. Dy past judgment of him and
my present judgment of himn, have been ar-
rived at by such totally different means, that it
seems uscless to compare them,  Oh, how T
miss Madame Pratolungo! What a relief, what
a consolation it would have been to have said
all this to her, and to havo heard what she
thought of it in rcturn!

There is, however, a chance of my finding my
way out of some of my perplexitics, at any rate
—if I can only wait till to-morrow.

Oscar scems to have made up his mind at
last to enter into tho oxplanations which he
has hitherto withheld from me, Ho hasasked
mo to give him a private interviow in the
morning. The circumstances which led tohis
making this request have highly excited my
cwiosity, Somdéthing is evidently going on
under the surface, in which my interests nre
concerned—and, possibly, Osear's intercsts too.

It all came about in this way,

On returning to the house, after Oscar had
left me, 1 found that a letter from Grosse had
arrived by the nfternoon post. My denr old,
surgeon wrote to say that he was coming to see
me—and ndded in a postscript that he would
arrive the next day at lunckeon-time.  Dast
experiznco told me that this meant a demand
on my aunt’s housckeeping for all the good

stt—

hought of Madume Pratolungo and the May-

ounnise. Will thosc times never come again ?)
Well—at dinner, 1 announced Grosse's visit;
adding significuntly, «atluncheon-time.”

My nunt lvoked up from her plate with a
little start—not interested, as 1 was prepared
to hear, in the serious question of luncheon,
but in the opinion which wmy medical adviser
wus likely to give of thestate of my health,

¢ 1 am anxious to hear what Mr. Grossc says
about you to-marrow,” the old lndy began, ¢ I
thull insist on hiy giving me w far more com-
plote report of you than he gave lst time, The
recovery of your sight appears to me, my dear,
s be quite complete.”

# Do you want me to be cured, aunt, because
you want to get away 7' 1 asked. % Are you
woary of Ramsgate 77

Miss Batchford's quick temper flushed at me
out of Mivs Butchford's bright old eyes. |

“1 am weary of keeping a letter of yours,”
she burst out with a leok of disgust,

# A letter of mine I” I exclaimed,

¢ Yes, o letter which is only to be given to
you, when Mr. Grosse pronounccs you are quita
yourself agmin,”

Oscar—who had not taken the slightest in-
terest in the conversation thus far—suddenly
stopped, with his fork half way to his mouth;
chunged colour; aud looked engerly at my
aunt.

& What letter ?” lasked.  « Who gave it to
you? Why am I not to see it until 1 am quite
myself again 77

Miss Dutchford obstinately shook her head
three times, in answer to those three guestions.

# ] hate seerets and  mysterics,” she said im-
patiently. @ This is a seeret and 2 mystery—
amd ] long to have done with it, Thavis all. 1
have said too wmiuch altcady. 1 shall say no
more"

All my entreatics were of no avail. My
aunt’s quick temper had cvidently led her into
committing an imprudence of some sort.  1lav-
ing done that, she was now provokingly deter-
mined not to make bad worse. Nothing that 1
conld say would induce her to open her lips on
the subject of the mysterious letter. Wait
till Mr, Grosse comes to-morrow.”  'This was
the only reply 1 could get,

As for Oscar, this little incident appeared to
have an effect on him which added immenscly
to the curiosity that my sunt had rousedin me.
He listenod with breathiless attention while
I was trying to indnce Miss Batchiford to an-
swer my questions. When 1 gave it up, be push-
ed away his plate, and ate no more.  On tho
other hand (though generally the most temper-
ate of men) he drank a greai deal of wine, both
at diuner und after,  In the evening. he made
80 many mistakes in playing cards with my
nunt, that she dismissed him from the game in
disgrace. He sat in & corner for the rest of the
time, pretending to listen while I was playing
the pisno—really lost to me and my music:
buried fathoms deep in some uncasy thoughts
of hisown,

When he took his leave, he whispered these
words in my car; anxiously pressing my hand
while he spoku: .

‘] must see you alone to-morrow, bofore
Grosse comed, Can you manage it?"”

& Yegh

“ When

# At the slalrs on the cliff, at eleven o'clock.”

On that he left me.  Bul onc question has
pursucd me ever since.  Does Oscar know the
writer of the mysterious letter? 1 firmly be-
lieve he does. “I'o-morrow will prove whether
Iam right or wrong. Low I long for io-morrow
to comol

( To be continued.)

Parkr CroTniNg.—In civilized countrios the manu-
facturo of paper into various articles of eluthing has
only Leen the busines2 of a very brief poriod, but
among barbarous peoplo it is an industry that has
been cultivated for yours, With us the employment
still romains in ity infancy, and it hag uken us many
yeurs to uaster tho ditlioultios attendiug its intra-
duction, At first, our manuthcturers ¢ 1 their

IN THE TUNNEL,

Riding up from Bangor,

On tho Pullman train,
Y¥rom asix woeks’ shooting
In tho woods of Maino,
(}uito oxtensivo whiskers,
Board, mustnche ns woll,
Sat n ** studont follow,”
Tull, nad Lo, and swoll,

Enpty soat bohind him,
No one at hissido ;

To a plcasant station
Now the train doth glide;
Entor agod souplo,

Tuke tho hindor sont ;
Entor guntlo maiden,
Boautiful, potite.

Blushingly she faltors :
¢ Iy this sont ongagoed 7
She tho nged oouple
’ru&norly onragod,)
Btudont, quito cestatio,
Soos her tickot’s ¢ through,”
Thiuks of tho long tunnel—
Knowe what ho will do.

8o thoy sit and chattor,
While the cinders fly,

Till that + student follor”
Gets one in hiseye;

And tho gentlo maidon
Quickly turns about—

$ May 1, if you plenso, sir,
Try to got it out ¥

Hnppy “student follow
Feolx a deinty touch ;
Houra a gontlo whisper—

¢ Doos it hurt you much 1
Fizz! ding, dong! 2 moment
1a thoe tunnel! quite,

And n glorious darkness,
Bluck as Egypt's night.

Qut into the daylight,
Darts the Pullman teain;
Student’s beaver ruffled
Just the merest grain.
aiden’s hair s turbled,

And thoro soon appeared,
Cunning littlo enr-ring

. Cuught in student’s board.

—~Harvard Advocate,

FAMILY FEUDS:

A SEQUEL TO
WILL HE TELL ?

——

Translated and Adapted from the French of
Emile Gaborian. '

CHAPER V., (Continued.)

Tho priest reflocted a momont. o

“ 8Bupposo you were seen,” ho said at last,
# and arrested, for arrested you might be, what
explanations could you give to account for your

prosence at ihe Reach at that hour of the,

night? Bosides, you would find everything
sealed up, and were you to break the seals it
would appear as if a robbery wore committed,
An inquiry would immediately be instituted.
Ton to one you would be traced. And then
. No, no! you must act in an entiroly
differont way. Iverything you domust bedone
openly. You were in no way implicated tu the
rising. Your name i3 upon none of the lists of
proscribed, and your liberty §s ontirely unre-
stricted. Your best plan will be to go to-morrow
morning to the notary, and openly take posses-
slon of your inheritance. Take up your resi.
dence at Corcoran’s farm, and make no secret
of 1t.”

¢« What, father!” answered Annle, endeavour-
fog to repress a shudder, ¢ilve in Corcoran's
houso all alone ?”

' Certainly, my child,” returped the priost.
I canonly see advantages in your doing so,
With a little precaution we can communicate
with ench other without dunger. We will fix
beforehand upon a rendezvous, where Furmer
Byrne will meet you two or three times a weelk,
And then in a couple of months, when the
neighbours have becoino accustomed to your

produdtion alimost entiroly tu collurs, eufly, frills, and
#imilar minor articles pertaining to the wardrobo.
P'rejudice buing in a great measure overcomo, vnr
invontors extended the aren of production to many
fubries of wuniversnl uso, bul requiring greater
strongth and plinbility than thoss worn about the
neok or arms. Tho garments mado by this process
failod to answer tho requirements of our day, and
wore not groccived with genoral favour. At this
juncture of aflairs. it remained for an English invon-
tor to golve the diflienlty, and give us a ronlly ser-
viceable paper fubric, It i3 & mixture of various
suimul and vegetable substancos, tho forimer being
woul, sillc and skine; the Intter fex, jute, homp and
cotton. Thoso nrticles are all roduced to o fino
pulp, are blcached. and then foltad by moans of ap-
proprinto machinery, Tho mixturo of thess sub-
stanves praducos n fubric of wonderful flexibility and
strongth, It enn bo sewod together with a mnchine
ns rendily as woven fabries, and makos as strong o
sonm,

made inte tabie-cloths, napking, handkerchiefs,
anilts, curtnins, shirts, skirts, and varions othor
articles of druss, Tho potticonts made from this
feltod paper aro of very olaborate design and of
waondorful beauty. Thoy are either printed or
stmped, amd bear so cluso n resemblauco to linen
or cotton goody of like description as to_nlmost defy
tho scrutiny of the ublest experts. Tho stampod
vpen-workud shirts display n delieacy of pnttern that
it wonld almost bo impossible te imitato by nny ordi-
nary skill with tho noodie. I[mitation blankets and
chintx for beds, furniture, or curtaing, are alxo inndo
sheuply. Fwbossed table-cloths and tigursd nap-
kins mado of feltod paper, so oloscly revomblo the
ruunine dumask linen as to be palmed off upon the
unsuspecting ng the penuine artiele,

In Germany, paper napking have Leen uvsed for
sevoral youra. ‘Lhoir oost ig but a trifle, and thoy
pny for thewselvos, before they are required to be
enxt ngido,

Felted paper is capable of being nade into lace,
fringe and trimming, and for theso several purposes
it is unenualled in point of choapnoss and durability.
[mitation loather is alro made from tho same ma-
terial, which is porfeotly impervious to watar. It js
goft nnd plinblo, and is a very useful fabric for cover-
ing furnituro, making into shoos, for belts, and for
many athor purposes, .

In'Chinn and Japan, papor clothing has lonf boen
worn_by the inhabitants. It is vory choaply pro-
dueed there, n good anr oont costing only ton conts.
while the expense of aun ontire suit is iimited to 250,

OLp Mamns.~0ld maids are found in clusters in

.quiot country towns ; they are, as a rule, both genial

and sociablo beings, who givo pleasant partios whon
they nre rich, and are invited to partics which they
‘make ploaxant whon they aro poar, whoaspends wooks
at a time, snmeotimesa even months, in other peoplo’s
housos, yet save themsolves (rom the ropronoh of be-
ing pnrasitos by rondoriog seorvicos which aro far
more than the equivalent of the little thoy consume
fur thoir bodily sustenanco, and the roomn thay ocon-

e in tho mansion., Old nnids koop hounso for bro-
Phara whn aro widowers, or marricd sizter ewho aro
ill. Inshort. nuturo seems to havo intended thom
to Lo lioutonants, not having very much to do on
their own accnunt. but placed by tho very fact of
their loisuro in a porition to render great services on
oconsions when their bolp may be roquired,

Tnr round figures of the railrond interost are onsily
learnod and romombered. Tho wholo fength of nil
the railways in tho world is 120.000 miles. The cnst
of tho anmeo wau, in found nnmbers, ten billions of
dollnra. Thoso of (iroat Britain aro the most costly,
and thore of tho (Inited States the Jeast so, The
railway aystem of tho world s supposed t) give om-
ploymont to over onie niltion porsons.

>4

Thia paper is of a very sorviocable nature, and is .

pr y Wwo will move Mr. fomerville to your
house. The change will do him good, for his
convalesconce 18 yreatly rotarded in bis prosont
uncomfortable quarters.”

¢ But what will people think of my taking
possession of the proporty of & man wio was no
relative of inine 2"

4% What do you care for what thoy think,”
sald the priest. And after a pnuse hs added,
¢ In any case, my poor child, it {8 absolutely
necessary for you o leavo tiils house, and to go
somewhere whero you will bo your own mis.
tresa—nand alone.”

At the Inst words Annle became ns white nsn
sheet. It was evident that Father Mahonoy
knew hor secret. For a moment sho was
obliged to lean agoainst the wall to provent hor-
self falling,

Tho priest took no notlce of her embnarrass.
mont, and olosed the Intorview by adding, in a
decistvo tone, ¢ Thore is no help for it, go you
must,”

The next day Annlo Mosley made ber ap-
pearance at Porirush, and after golng through
the necessary forms, was duly installed in Cor-
coran's houso. She found overylhing exactly in
tho condition Corcoran had deseribed, and her
Brat caro was to romovea portion of the money

led in the bedroom, nnd to transmit it by
Farmer Byrne to Father Mahoney.

After the montha of trouble she had lately
gone through, the qulet life at Corcoran's was
iucxpressibly  welcome to Annje.  Following
Father Mahones's ndvice, she lived quite alone,
but frequentiy went out, in order to nceustom
the people of the village to her presence among
them. During the day she occupled ucrself
with tho honsework and her sowlng, and In the
evening met Byrno ai tho rendezvons sixed upon
Ly tho pricst, whare she recelved news of Mr,
Somervlile’s condition. Could she on!y haveo
heard from Fredorick, sho would have boeen
happy. She could not understand his prolonged
sflonce, 8Bhe would have written to him, had
she known where a-lettor would find him, but
sinee tho day she had heard of his departare for
St. Malo, she had recelved no intelligence what-
overof his movements. And it was Just at this
time that sho needed somo one near to help hor
in the crisis through which sho was about to
pass.

In this extromity sho bothought herself of
tho physlcinn who hnd attended her at Ballina-
kill.  Ife had told her to como to him whon sho
was in tronble, and he would do all in his power
to help her.  To him she wrote, stating her
condition and reminding him of his prom!ses.

Foutdays after Dr. Tait made hisappearance,
nnd for a fortnight romalned at Annle's house,
closely perdu.  When ho left, one morning be-
foro daybreak, he took with him, wrapped up
in his cloak, n male ehild, whom he had Ppledged
himeelf to earo for ns If It wore his own

Thus the crisis passed, and Annle resumed
hor ordinary life.  Fortunaloly not one of the
nolgghbours had the slightost susplolon of what
had happened.

CLIAPTER 'V],
AN ALLIANOR.

On leaving 8t. Klllan's Lady Coleralne dis-
played 4 calmuess that astonished, if i did not
oven decelve, Lord Scarborough, By an im.
mense oflort of will she suceeeded in hiding un-
dor a dlspassionate exterlor the florco rage that
was soothing within her. Her indomitable prido
inspired her with somothing of the heroism of
tho gladintor who foll dying in thegnnd of the
arena with a smilc on his lips, She had made
up bor mind thit as sho musl fall, she would at
least mll graeefully.

# No one shall soc o tear in my oye, or heara
complaiut from my lips,” sghe sald to her father
one day. * Cannot yon do ns mueh ?”

Un her return to Shamlon she frightened the
servants, They hnd expected to see her worn
out, brolkien down in mind and body, Instend,
they found her more imperions and oxacting-
than ever. 1lor first order after her return wus
to forbid them speaking of her as Lady Colo-
raine, under paln of instant dismissal,

One day she overhiead an unfortunate house-
maid utter the forbidden name. Within an hour
the poor girl had left the castle. The sorvauts
were all Indignant,

¢ My lndy can't expect us,” they sald, ¢ to
forget that she Is marrled, and that ler own
husband put hior {n the fixsho is in.”

How could she expeot it of them when she
could not forget it herself.  Night and day the
remembrance of that fatal day haunted her,
when she had passed Inone short hour from
bridehood to widowhood.  Still she perxovered
in her resolution of bearing her tronbles bravely.
She always appeared riehly dressed, and did her
best to scem gay and careless. On the Sunday
after her return she oven made her appearance
at church. Then, for the first time, sho saw the
usclessness of all her efforts to hide her mortlfi-
eatlon. The last straw will break tho horse's
back, and the last indignity broke her resolution,
Iustend of betng received by hier acqualntances
as she had expeeted, with looks of mingled sur.
prise and hatred, her appearance was the slgaal
for a gencral titter that no ona took the palny to
conceal, She even heard mutteredjokes on her
condition of maiden-wldow that cnteroed like
iron into her soul. .

This lnst ingult was utterly unexpected, and
she vowed to talko herrovenge., Iler fathor was
only too ready to back ber, and for tho firat timo
in thelr lives father and daughter agreed.

# Yes,” suld Lord Shandon, when his daughter
spoke to him on tho subject, * I will tench Lord
Scarborough what it 1s to connive at the escapo
of a comtemned eriminal, and then to insult a
man in my position. 1 will ruin him, and bring
Lfm humbled to my feet, soe if I do not.”

Unfortunatiely for the fruition of his sehemes
of vengennce Lord Shandon had been losing
time. Ior three days after the scone at St. Kil-
lan’s he was confined to bed; and three days
more were taken up tn drawing up a long report
swhich was intended to achleve tho humtilintion
of his quondam ally. ‘This lost timo Lad been
well em ployed by Lord Coleraine and Lord Scar-
borough, with what result we havealready seen.
Loxd Searborough was publicly thanked and re-
wardod, while Lord Shandon’s actlon was cen-
sured by the Homo Government, and he him.-
solf was stripped of all the public offices he
held,

‘When the news of his rival’s trilumph and his
own humilintion reached him, Lord Shandon
nearly went mad with rago and mortification.
The théught that he, the skilful schemer, the
wary plotter, had been overreached in a mattor
of such vital importanco to himself, was intense-
1y humillating. That he had becn overreached
ho bad not a doubt, but by whom ? Nol Lord
Searborough, He was not capable of such a
masterpicee offincsse. By whom then ?

Lady Mary could hnve answered that ques-
tion. Like .Anniec Mosley she divinoed at
once that Lord Coleraine was the mnaster
spirit that directed tho courso affairs had taken.
And knowing the man, understanding his nn-
ture, she felt sure that he hind some other mo-
tive in neting as he hnd, than the mere satisfac-
tlon of humiliating Lord Shandon. What that
motive was, her jealousy suggested at once; Lo
please Anni¢ Mosley, and obtain her forgive-
ness, and that of her friends,

“ Ab "’ she crled, as tho thought flashed upon
her, ¢ she ean do what she llkes with him, and
as long as she lives T must hope in vain. But,
patienco "

Patience ! that mennt vengeance. Vengeance
sho was dotermined to have, though she knew
not yet how it could best be obinfned. But sho
had already in view a man, who, she thought,
would be & willlug Instrumont in her hands. This
was no other than Ryan.,

Sinco the exccution of Mosley and Corcoran.
Pat Ryan had taken up his quarters at 8t. Kill-
lan's Abbey. This had heon purely a precau-
tionary measure, for his life among Lord Scar-
borough's servants was none’ of the most plea-
gant. But he felt that outslde the Abbey grounds
his life wns not safe. The pecoplo of Partrush
were, 10 o man, furioux at his beirayal of Mos-
loy, nod 1t would not have required mueh per.
suaslon to induce them to put out of the way a
man who had disgraced himsolf nnd the neigh-
bourhood by his countloss acts of Inwlessness and
btutality. Added to this, Geogheghan's threat
was stitl ringing In his enrs,

In the Abhoy kitehon ho was recelved by tho
servants as though he brought a contagionwith
him, Jisfond was given tohim as toa dog,
and at night he twas forced to sleep In an out-
house, ns the men refused to let him oven into
the stables. Still ho supported anli tho indigni.
ties henped upon him without a murmur., He
oven thought himself furtunate in being able to
purchase his snfely at that prico.

Atter his rupture with Lord S8handon, T.ord
Searhorough, ncting on tha advice of hlis son,
gave orders that Ryun shotd he turned out of
the house,  DBut the old poaclior, on thoservants
anttempting to enforce this command, refused
point-blank to go untll he recetved his dismissal
from Lord Searborough In porson. Hlis answer
wius earriod to his lordship, who asked to see
Ryan immedintely. On hls making hisapponr-
nnce he was told by tho Marquis never agaln to
sct fool on the Abbey grounds on any protext,
Money was offereQ him, which he refusod, and
gathering together the fow duds he possessed, he
made np a buimdle, and at once left the house,
As he stepped ovor the threshold he was over-
heard by one of the sorvants muttering that If
ever ho cnmo across a Searborongh after night.
fall he'd mako cold meat of him, ]

Txpelled from the Abbey, Ryan returnod to
his own house, whero his wife and two sons
wero still living. Hore ho spont his tlme in
drinking and sleoping, now and then sallying
forth to the Abboy or Shandon Castle grounds to
induigo in a little clandestine sport. People
pnssing by his coltage towards nightfall wonld
often hear tho sound of blows intermingled with
erles and curses, It was Mrs. Ryan and the
two boys benting Ryan, amd endeavouring to
got money from him. No one know, not even
hin wife and children, what he had done with
the blond money he had recelved nsihe price of
Mosley’s botrayal. It was supposed bo hnd
burled it sombwhere, but no one could say
where, )

Sich was Ryan's history, as Lady Mary heard
it from the hend gardoner at Shandon. This
was evidontly tho man she wanted. The noxt
thing was to get at him without exciting sus-

plelon. Ho hunted in the Shandon grounds.
Why not watch for him? A little perseveranco
and a good deal of promenading wus all that
would be necessary. Sooner or later she must
come upon him,

Ludy Mary at once deelded upon this pro-
gramme. Day after dny for two weoks she pa-
troled the woods with Miss Macartney, the poor
rolation alrondy mentloned, who thought that
her nleco had decidedly lost her reason,

At 1nst sho mot with success, One fine aftor-
noon towards the end of May she espled the man
she waunted snoaking along an open track with
his fingor on tho triggor of his gun, This was B
precaution Ryan invariably took when ho was
out. Not that ho waus afrald of the kaopery, but
ho secmed Lo 506 Geogheghan behind every tree,
with his knife ralscd ready to strike.

On seelng Lady Mary bo was about to slip lnto
the thicket when sho stopped him.

¢ Mr. Ryan,” sheoried.

The poacher hesltated o moment, stopped,
and finally grounded his gun,

In the meantime, Miss Mueartnoy, pale with
:rprohonslon. bogan to oxpostulute with her

ece.

*Good graclous! what are you calling that
horrid man fot 2

¢ Beeause I want to spenk to him,” returned
the younger lady, ungraciously enough,

¢ Bui, my doar Mary, you do not mean tosay
that—-""

« I must, that is the long and tho short of 1t."

“ But I cannot allow it. What would your
father say 1"

¢ Never mind what my father or any body
clse would say. It has got to bo done. And so,
aunt, you willobligeme by keeping watch while
1 speak to him. If you sce any ono comlngcall
me at once.”

As usual, poor Miss Macartnoy resigned her-
self to tho will of her imperious nlece, who,
withoutJanother word, ndvanced towards where
Ryan was standing,

¢ Well, Mr. Ryan,” she began in hor most
winning tones, ¢“have yon had good luck to-
day

“ What do you want with me ?” sald Ryan,
abruptly.
kuow."

Lindy Mary had some diMiculty in disgnising
tho disgust with which his coarso manner in-
splred her,

¢+ Yos,” she returned, still smiling swootly, «1
wunt you to do something for me.”

“« Well, what 1s it 77

1t i3 n very small thing y am going to ask of
you. It will give you very little trouble, and
you will bo well paid.”

¢ That's all very fine,” returned the.man, ¢ but
people don’t come to mge for llttle jobs of that
kind. Ever since I tried to serve the govern-
ment as well ns 1 eould, and in the way the post-
ers set forth, everybody seems to think they
have o right to come to me, money in haad, and
ask me to undertnke nll kinds of vilialnles.
Come now, I know what 1t costs us poor people
to listen to you rich onecs. Go your way, and
I’'ll go mine, and if you have any dirty work to
do, do it yourself.”

So saying ho threw his gun over his shouldor,
and was walking away, whon o sudden lnspira-
tion seized Lady Mary.

# Listen,” she snid, coldly, # My roason for
stopping you was that I know your history. I
thought you would be only too gind to serve one
who, like yoursell, hates tho wholo Scarborough
set.”

The new tactics had thoir effect. The old
poacher stopped.

¢ Yos,” he sald, “I ghould think you had
reason to hute them, after tho trick they hnve
playodl you. Something like the trick thoy
played me, only in your case you will bo recon.
ciled In anothor month, and then good-bye, Pat
Ryan's cut ndrift.”

¢ Recanclled ! returned the gir), with an angry
stamp of her foot, “never.”

« Wel), porhaps not, Buppose I were to do
what you want of me, what then?”

« I will give you anytbing you ask, money,
land, o honse.”

¢« Much abliged, but fi's something else I
want.”

« What 1s11?
Ryan
gravely

« Well, you sco I have enemles, one ospe-
clally. But never mind, I'll tell you the whole
thing in half a dozen words, I don’t feel safoin
my own house. My sons thrash me when I'm
drunk, to make me give them money. As for
my wife, she's quite eapable of poisoning my
whiskey any day, and between the three of thom
I am in mortul fear of losing my monerand my
Hife. I ean’tlive liko that. PPromise me a home
at Shandon Castle after the job is done, and I'll
do anything you llke. At tho Castle I shall be
safe, nnd I ean drink as much and as often as 1
plense without being boithered. But, understand,
I'm not golng to be treated by the servantsas I
was at 8t, Killan's,”

«*Very good,” sald Lady Mary, ¢t shall be
done.”

¢ Swear on your bopes of salvation that you'li
do it.” N

« { gweenr it

The tone In which Lady Mary sald this reas—
sured Rysan, Bending towards her hie sald, in &

hoarse volco:
# Vory well. What's the Job?”
{T'0 be continucd.)

Make your own conditiona.”
paused a moment, and then began

MISCELLANEQUS ITEMS.

JixoLanD hns 32,623 brewories.
Turns aro 3,061 languages spokon in tho world.
IloLLaxp spends moro for tob than for broad.
Cory starch mnnkes tho bost pasto for scrap-books.
G1LLo7T, the pon-man, began lifo as & soissors
grindor.
Ov the soventy-four United States Sonators, fifky
aroc luivyors.
THr 24 lottors of tho slphabet may he transposed
620,448 ,401,738,39,430,360,000 times. .
‘Tugr first house over built in Nobrasks, is still
standing on the banks of the Missouri.
THERE woro manufaotared in the Unitod Stateslast
yonr ovor o half million sewing mao! (:Ml'; rourth
hundrod and twenty-ono and three-fourths
3‘8:: ol‘u:idownlk wore dostroyed by the Chiongo
re.
is said that 42,600 bales of cotton are used overy
yo{:; by' ?ho iadies—to add tv their attrastive apponr-
anco.
thoro are, $10,000,000 of countorfeit
n:&iﬁ"a‘iﬁﬁ"%m: l‘ln“' eir%ul'ntl&n in the United
States.
' Moro than 600,000,000 of stesl pons are manufac-
in Shefeld, Lngland, annually, Ovor €00 tons
:‘!l“:l‘)‘o::: nble:l l: m'nd:“in that city onoh yoar, for this
purpose alone. .
In Mu.nililn.. lwonﬁy-ﬁve t‘ho%n;zgowg’?‘g:al::}d' u:;:l:
. at o _
ZX'L'& "i;r ?l:;".r T::i:-'llf;ouing ten conts is oomldnroq
as m

ing a rapid fortune. ¢ the Froach tho
ity is omployed in some of tho ¥ronc -
Mf.;l:o :;i cl.rlznnmnpai?;mls. such as the time of the
musio, from the leador of tho a to
stationod bohind tho scones out ofullxls l'Im'v('..l Stat
irits in the United Statos
ln;rtl;rt:w:snt:’l‘:ﬂﬂ?o%:gfd?o milliongallons, or 0\'e|:
two hundred nnd thirty thousand gallons por duy ;
giving an evorage of two and half gnillong por an-
num to every wan, woman, and oh d in the Ntatos,
Ar the women and childron don't usually rink, the
wmen must have done their share oflhodl:lnklnz pret-
ty liberally to mako the average so hoavy. .
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#You want nme to do something, I °




