
10 THE TRUE WPPNESS AN OATHOLI OURON1CLE

BY CHARLES LEVER.

Author of "Harry Lorrequer," " Jack inton
the Guardsman," "Charles O'Maluey

the Irish Dragoon," etc.

eRAPIEa mx,--Comnvn'.

"A begging letter, I should say, from
the ontside," said Dick.

" Except that there is not one s spoor
as to ask aid from me," added Nina, se
she took the document, glanced at the
writing, and placed it in ber pocket.

As tbey separated for the night, and
Dick trotted up the staire et Atlee's aide,
he said •1 "i don't think, after ail, my
ten pounds is so safe as I fancied.l

" Don't you," replied Joe. "My im-
pressions are al ithe other way, Dick.
It is her courtesy that alarma me. The
effort to captivate where bere is no
stake to win, means mischief. She'lI
make me in love with ler whether I will
or not." The bitterness Of bis tone, and
the impatient bang ho gave his door s
he passed in, betrayed more of temper
than was usual for him to display, and
as Dick sougbt bis rooom, h mattered to
himself: " I'm glad to se that these
overcunning fellows are sure to meet
their match, and get beaten even at the
game of their own invention.

CHAPTER LTxxxi.
AN UILoOKED FOR CORESPONDENT.

It was no uncommon thing for the
tenants to address Petitions and com-
plainte in writing to Kate, and it occurred
to Nina as not impossible that soe one
might bave betbought him of entreating
her intercession in their favor. The look
of the letter and the coarse wax, and the
writing, ail in a measure strengthened
this impression, and it was in the most
careless of moode she broke the envelope,
scarcely caîing to look for the name of
the writer, whom she ras convinoed
mut Le unknown to ber.

She had just let ber hair fall freely
down an ler neck and aboulders, and was
seated in a deep chair before her fire, as
she opened the paper and read, "Made-
moiselle Kostalergi." This beginning,so
unlikely for a pesant, made ber turn for
the name, and she read, in a large, full
hand, the words " Daniel Donogan." So
complete ras ber surprise that, to satisfy
herself tbere was no trick or deeption,
she examined the envelope and the seal,
and reflected for some minutes over the
mode in which the document had come
to her bands. Atlee's etory ras a very
credible one; nothing more likely than
that the boy was charged to deliver
the letter at the castle, and
simply sought to spare himelf so
many miles of way, or i tmight
he that ho ras enjoined to give it to the
firat traveler he met on bis road to Kil-
gobbin. Nina lied littie doubt that if
A tse guessed or hai reason to know the
writer, ho would have trested the letter
as a secret missive which would give
Lim a certain power over ler.

These thoughts did not take ber long,
and she turned once more to the letter.
"Poor fellol," said she, aloud, "why doe
ho write to nme P And ber own voice
sent back its surmises to ber, and as she
thougbt over him standing on the lonely
road, bis clasped ande before him, and
his hair wafted wildly back from his un-
covered head, two beavy rears rolled
elowly down er cheeks and dropped up-
on ber neck. "I sam sure he lovned me-
I know he loved me," muttered she, half
aloud. "I have never seen in any eye
the sate expression that his wore as he
Iay that morning in the grass. It mas
not veneration, it ras gennine adoration.
Bad I been a saint and wanted worsip,
there was the very offering tbat i craved
-a look of painful meaning, made up of
wonder and dtvotion, a something that
said-take what course you may, Le
willful, he wayward, Le even cruel, I an
your slave. You may not think me
worthy of a thought, you may ho so in
different as to forget me utterly, but My
life from this hour bas but one spell to

- charm, one memory to ustain IL. It
neededD ot his lut words to me to say
that my image would lay on is heart
foeer. Paoo fellwr, I needotà.bve
been adde.d ta bis mrrons ; lie bas .iiad
bis shars o! trouble within me ("

It was some time ere she could return
to th letter. which ran thus:

"MADEMolsELLx KoSTALEGX -You
once rendered me a great service-not
alone at ome hazard to yourself, but by
doing what muet have cost you sorely.
It is now my turn, and if the act of re-
payment is not rqual to the original debt,
let me ask yon to believe that it taxes my
strength even more than your generosity
once Laxed yourown.

"I came bore a few daya aince in the
hope that I might si e you before I leave
Ireland forever, and while waiting for
ome fortunate chance, I learned that

you were betrothed and to be married to
the young gentleman who lies ill at Kil-
gobbin, and wbose approaching trial at
the Asizes is now the subject of so much
discussion. I will not teil you-I have
no right ta tell you-the deep misery
with which these tidings filled me. It
was no use to teach my heart how vain
and impossible were all my hopes with
regard to you. It was ta Do purpose that
I could repeat even aloud to myself how
hopeless my pretensions muet ho. My
love for you had become a religion, and
what I could deny to a hope I could still
believe. Take that hope away, and I
could not imagine how i sbhould face my
daily life, how interest myself in its am-
bitions, and even care to live on.

" These sacd confessions cannot offend
you, coming from one even as humble
se I am. They are ail that are lft me
for consolation-they will soon ho ail I
shall bave for memory. The little lamp
in the lowly sbrine comforts the kneel-
ing worshiper far more than it honore
tahe saint; and the love 1 bear you ie
such as this. Forgive me if I have dared
these utterances. To save him with
woase fortunes your own are to Le bound
up, bocame at once my object; and as I
knew with what ingenuity and craft hie
rumi bad been compassed, it required aIl
my efforts to baffle his enemies. The
National Press and the National Party
have made a great cause of this trial,
and determined_ hat tenant-right should
ho vindicated lu tho person of this man
Gill.

"I bave seon enough of what is in-
tended here to ho aware what mischief
may ho worked by bard swearing, a
violent press, and a jury not insensible
to public opinion-evils, if you lire, but
evils that are laes of our own growing
than the -curse ill.government has
brought upon us. It has been decided
in certain counoils-whose decrees are
seldom gainsaid-that an example shall
ho made of Captain Gorman O'Shea, and
that no effort shall e spared to maks
hie case a terror and a warning to Jrish
land.owners how they attempt by an-
aient process of law to subvert the
concessions web ave wrung from our
tyrants.

" A jury to find him guilty will be
sworn; ad let us ses the judge-in defi-
suce of a verdict given from the jury-
box, without a moment' aheasitaétion or
ithe shadow of dissent-let us see the
judge who will dare to diminish the
severity of the sentence. This is the
language, these are the very words, of
those who have more of the rule of Ire.
land in their bands than the haughty
gentlemen, honorable and rigbt honor-
able, who ait at Whitehall.

"I have heard of this opinion too often
of late to doubt how much it is a fixed
determination of the party; and until
now-until I came here, ard learned
wLat interest thia fact could have for me
-I offered no oppo.sition to these reason.
inge. Since thon I have bestirred my self
actively. I have addreased the con-
mittee bore who have taken charge of
the prosecution. I bave written ta the
editors aof the chief newspapers. I have
even made a direct appeal to the leading
counsel for the prosecution, and tried to
persuade thom that a victory iere might
cout us more than a defeat, and that the
country at large, who submit with diffi-
culty to the verdict of absolving juries,
will rise with indignation at this evidence
Of a jury prepared to exercise hi. vin-
dictive power, and actually haake the
law the agent of reprisal. I have failed
in all-utterly failed. Some reproach
me as iainthearted and craven; nme
condescend to treat me as merely mis-
taken and miaguided ; and some are bold
enough to hint that, though as a military
authority I stand without rivalry, as a
pnrely political ad-viser my counsels are
open to dispute.

"I have stili a power,however, through
the organization of which I gm-a chief;
appear before me, and, in obedieuce ta
pny commad;,lhe wilil sail this aigiat fat
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.America. With him will also leave the
two other important, witnsses uinthie
cause ; so that the only evidence against
Captain O'Shea will be sime of those
against whoam he bas himself instituted
a ernes-charge for assault. That the pro-
secution eau be carried ou with such
testimony need not be feared. Our Press
will denounce the infamous arts by which
these witnesses have been tampered
with, and justice has been defeated. The
insulta they may hurl at our oppressors-
for once unjustly-will furnisli maLter
for the Opposition journals to inveigh
against our present Government, and
some good may come even of this. At
all events, I shall have accomplished
what I sought. I shall have saved froma
a prison the man I bats most on earth,
the man who, robbing me of what never
could be mine, robs me of every hope, of
every ambition, making my love as
worthles as mny lie ! Have I not repaid
you ? Ask your heart which of us bas
done more for the other ?

" The contract on which Gill based his
right as a tenant, and which would have
sustained his action, is now in my hande;
and I will-if yon permit me-place it in
yours. This may appear au ingenious
device to secure a meeting with you;
but, though I long to see you once more,
were it but a minute, I would not con-
pus it by a fraud. If, then, you will not
see me, I shall address to you through
the post.

"I have finisbed. I have told you
what it most concerne you to know, and
what chiefly regards your happines. I
have done this as coldly and impassively,
I hope, as though I had no other part in
the narrative than that of the friend
whose friendehip had a blessed office. I
have not told you of the beating heart
that bangs over this paper, nor will I
darken one bright moment of your for-
tune by the gloom of mine. If you will
write me one line-a farewell if it muet
be-send it to the care of Adam Cobb,
'Cosa Keys,' Momte, where I ehall bleu
You for it-if you will consent to see me,
to say one word, to let me look on you
once more, I shall go into my banisiment
with a bolder heart, as mon go into bat.
tle with an amulet.

" DAm DoNocÂs."
"Shall I show this to Kate" was the

first thought of Nina as she laid the let-
ter down. "I. it a breach of confidence
to let another than myself read these
lines? Assuredly they were meant for
my eyes alone. Poor fellow " said sh,
once more aloud. "It was very noble in
him to do this for one he could not but
regard as a rival." And then ashe asked
herself how far it might consist with
bonor to derive benefit from bis mistake
-since mistake it was-in believing
O'Sea ras her lover, and to be her
future huebttnd.

"There eau be little doubt Donogan
would never have made the sacrifice had
ho known that I am about to marry
Walpole." 'rom this she rambied on to
speculats on how far might Donogan's
conduct compromise or endanger him
with bis own party, and if-wbich she
thought very probable--there was a dis-
tinct peril in what ho was doing, whether
he would have incurred that peril if he
really knew the truth, and that it was
not herself hwe ras erving.

The more bse canvassed these doubts,
the mire he found the difficulty of e.
solvmg theie, nor indeedw ws there any
other way than one-distinctly to ask
Danogan if he would persist in bis good
in tentions when he knew that the benefit
was to revert to her cousin, and not o
herself. So far as the evidence of Gil at
the êrsl Was concernred4 the man's with-

drawal was already accompliahed; but
would Donogan boas ready to restore the
lease, and would he, in fact, ho as ready
to confront the danger-of all this inter-
rerence, s at firat? She could scarcely
satisfy her mind how she would wis
him to act in the contingency. she wa
sincerely fond of Kate, bshe knew all the
traite of honesty and truth in that simple
character, and she valued the very
qualities of etraightforwardness and
direct purpose in which she knew she
was herself deficient. She would have
liked werl tosecurs that dear gitl's hap-
piness, and it would have been an ex-
quisite delight to her to feel that she bad
been an aid to her welfare; sad yet, with
all this, there was a subtle jealousy that
tortured her in thinking, "What will
this man have done to prove hie love for
me? Wheie am , and are my interesta
in all this 7" Thore was a poison in this
doubt that. actually extended to a state
of fover. " i muet ses him," she said at
last, speaking aloud to herself. "I muet
let him know the truth. If what he pro.
poses sbould lead him to break with his
party or bis friends, it is well hoe hould
see for what and for whom he is doing
iL."

(To be continued.)

A PILGRIMAGE TO CAPE DE LA
MADELEINE.

'Twas about noon; one of those golden
skied days when nature seems to wear
ber faireat face before the inevitable
decay; the southerly winds were blowing
a gentle breeze and Od Sol smiled most
bonignantly, as tha Glaoial puased ont
from shore, laden with its hundred pil-
grima-the couvent girla. The notes of
the Ave Maris Stella were clear and full,
and were long re-echped on the blue
waters of the majestic St. Lawrence.

While sailing along under the loving
protection of the "Star of the Boa," Ave
after Ave were wafted toward heaven.
On reaching the Cape, there was yet a
more charming scene mI reserve; the
banners of the varioussodalities-Children
of Mary, Holy Angels. and Little Ser-
vanta of the Infant Jesus-were unfurled
gracefully while carried in solemn pro-
cession to the sanctuary of the Most
Holy R>sary-a rural paradise where
nature's mood of- sweetnese, piety and
devotion are revealed. We Lad Bne.-
diction of the B!eseed Sacrament, given
hy the Right Reverend L. T. Rbeault,
V.G. lu those earred moments, when
every heart ras husbed inB ilent converse
with its Lord, the peoals from the organ
alone disturbed that divine stillass
which reigned over all. Recollections of
home, friends, all were in the sound and
went to the vry heart of Notre Dame
du Saint Rosaire. The Rev. Father
Beaudette delivered a mont elcqent ser-
mon on the devotion due to the M ither
of God. The pastcr of the cburch,
Father Daguay, thn explained to us the
origin ot the different relies reposing
around the altar. Among, others waa a
Rosary of considerable size, very con-
spicuously bang over the sitar; the wood
of this Roeary was brought from athe
Garden of Olives. and Dresented to the
oburch by the Rev. Pere Frederio, a
monk of the Franaiscan Order.For a second time we reaumed our
hymne in honor of our Heavenly Mother,
and bade a lut adieu to the tiny atone
church; era long we were sailing home-
Ward, piously chanting the Magnificat.

The last part of the R isaay was reoited
on board; when we perceived our cher.
isbed Aima Mater riing in the distance,
we joyfully intonated the Laudate I
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