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‘ 7 ‘ 7 ']“ R Georgo; but Kit has given him a sucond | way shois going on.  Sho says itisy

L O E T H E _I C O . gh.hm;ing. by which he Is known as Moses, | of mo to wﬁlulgv rofusoc n gogd loﬂ‘:rmé.,
in consideration of his cradle being made of | causo I have no fortunc of niy own; ' M
some things she insists are bulrushes, and | am positive sho would have married 1{

—
«Can't wo all
yncing at hin
sotenanco fall

S s

CHOAPTER VI.—CoxTiNvukD, bo::'ause, as he never crics, he must bo meek. | had ho been even poorer than you.” e gt‘i;’o bzl(f
« Ab™ says Drian, Mfting his brows; | tell peoplo of it! And—oh, dear! oh, Oh, no," saya Monica, she {ooks at him reflcetively. “Why e n',appcaling

[13 ¢ L " » 2 3

“then I sup hie means to sleep at his | dear What a pity he can't come {" says Vora, | earth aren't you rich 2 she says, reproach. §
: > 2 i DS T who had been making a very pretty plcture [ fully,

“1°ﬁi‘°' ';l din o (:;)ubt ’nhlot.“ﬂwl?“iw l;"’ ‘He won't; ho daren't,” says Neil, who, | of hersolf with the chgﬂd jusr{a(tcr lymgcheon. “}Why, indeed ? It in all the fault of g
sarvices during the nigh all the {having recovered from his “"’fa‘”' Is now | “ s 1)l carry him to Moyno for you, if you | wretched old unclo of mine! Wh "
doors, Byrne, and go to bed. Something | struggling with a wild and (if it comes off) & can't pot on without him,” says 'cicy al- | man want to get married f 1 cans
tells mo Connor will not come home unti x?tl)at dnt:\ desiro f;or laughter. ‘¢ And, oven lwﬂﬁs v 8y '8 fivo? He ought to bo prem;)i: nf-o: °l;::l5'
morning. . if ho does speak of it, what matter ? People | « £y, ) ' e
“ Very woll, sir,” says the slcapy Byrno. | know us too well to beliove such a vile scsm rett .nyow!::) mifrn't urlz),cix:,mor}llgr? hule“b}t’x‘: g:'cn !," Who could have thougﬁt of suchs

1hey all go into the library to riaie to|dalof us. Like Crosar's wifo, we are abovo| Frce M 8 i ng -

s s0 much nic
ugo it fs,” ret
s will bo quite ¢
wFiclds avo t!
h'e, Browne, 88
‘ig mose e\ pru
wting-grounde
at. lean't
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The Desmond any news of the Clontarfs tha | suspicion.” . eyes entreatingly upon Monica. . s weather ; ¢a
may chance t0 interest him, He is_wide **I'm afraid poopls might believeit,” says ,.c‘ Dti]cgt‘l);,hts.gy::}:z)?xcg, fl%:’:rmxlil::e ‘gg CHAFTER VlI.—Cox?x.\-m;n_ (,\I\:. Manacri
nwaix: but evidently tired and very glad to Kit, timidly. ] 003(1 cATTY a cat In safety,”  Asshe says | . ** Noone, I hope, —soveroly; “it's oo a7t carefulli
sco them home in safety. Well, let them,  What harm is there this, however, she is conacivus of fecling re- | disgraceful a thought to enter {nto the mind

. . e “t f 'c' 'uzc
‘¢ Times are 80 bad," he says, rising and | in a kiss?” says Mr. Brabazon, valiantly. i, ¢

shaking himself liko an old lion, *‘ that; # Wy, indeed, none, if ono comes to
really I began to conjccture all sorts of mis- | think of it,” says Kit, growing bolder too,
fortuncs as I saw the time alippins into tho|though sho stilf looks uncertain. *Itisa

grot at being obliged to refusc the pleading | of any mgcctnblo person. Lo tell the wold®
of thote wonderful blue oyes, It seems to | yor were his heir for twenty years, apd
her as though she were making one baby | then to get married! —There ought tobea”

+d.

«Idon't gco
ys, Xmplacer
ectare.”

« i N «“ law to forbid such things.” .
wee short hour ayont the twal. R thing done every day.” 2:&‘:{5; 35;?:;? 3;‘;:%%‘;‘1{“ 121;;::-‘ “Andtoa girl of nfx?etccn, 001" “You can't
, Bei You ocnjectared wrongly, yousce,"says{ ¢ I hops_you'll remember that to-mor- | golf - ¢ much yonngex" than Kit. I suppose | Brabazon, piling up the sgony. ¢ Why,"_ enists Mr. Mt
rian, gayly. row,” says Neil, laughing softly, I think |, hardly koows what & lover means yet, | With & sort of grim mirth,~*my aont & :n'ﬂl:;olt!::g
3! ac

*¢ Monica looks pale,” ssys the old man|it should bedone every ovening too. IDon't H 3 ; i 1 ix ycars,”
) O . ow I wish " —with h—¢¢ Rit didn’t 3 | younger than me by six ycars,
tenderly, ¢ See, I'had a fire made expressly { you ? Then aloud to \?eu. .‘"’l"‘on lhall’ i", ?;:by Yo as Sir Michacl has proved bimself,

{:: x’;%mcmfg?fﬂﬂat: it, my beauty, and | She evidently does. when you come back here by and by, all to j she must be far worse,” says Kit.

¢y arg lying
calch us v
tere thoy are,

AR ey T e et

¢ And promise me,” whispers Neil, ten.

% Monica, tgﬁlng up to him, kisses him derly, ¢ that you won't worry your dear cytol‘:m}l;! , ‘for halfan hot'x,r,"lhosay » geatly w: Srgfn:::‘:;: very pretty, saysr. brabe wlial, “until
: fondly, with tears in her oyes. littlo head—it is mine now, remember, and| o t bo 1o asleep g 3 : «/That onl y‘ak h ), -Jea trillo Jato t
33 They aro sll now lauv hln&' and talking to ! I won't have it worried—about such an_ab- “é\ h.imt'!:u}k. m:{in “g y ‘1}“" w? hn. in my c‘yez? ystl?e me:x.fm‘: ?g;?ﬂgf “But where,
{ gether so light-heartedly that tho fact of {surd trifle as that, any more, You will for- fo tbz docree: of“fnte. g hereoll gracelully | blo mind."” P B s hdingp!

Kit's not being in the room goes on forsfuctity”
while unnoticed—by all, that is, except Mr. | ™ «I'll try to," says Kit, obediently,
Mannering, who, keeping apart from the! ¢ Tlere is, however,” as Cockton says,

The sun has grown almoat fierce by this| *‘She seems a good-natured littlo thing® Jpluering, it
time ; armed vg;& huge white umbie]ha, —with a stern regard for trath. & ; ,Bc!“ml tho
they go down the m§ to Moyne, falling | __*I{you mean to tell mo, Neil,” exclins J-=* f3r corner.

-
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others, stands glowering at the door. Hel st gome mysterious virtue in a kiss, after]: " Miss Beresford, turnin him i cophstically=—
. isa man of many thousands, and cannot{all;” Lecause through the Iivclong' night mtigh-nchhotr}?c:a:fmcy gnmmwtfxem. mx;:]y “th:t Y worr:mgwggogoull&n dlfl(ilb'i p'"l‘i‘ld“"’
: bring Lhimself yot to believe thatboisthrown I Kit's gentle dreams arc haunted by the e ° ‘h;n wl}: fi .].“:hy “m;" rately 3¢l hersell for monoy is an g gsoce” M
‘ over by a more little chit of a gil’l for the memary of her lover's tirat caress. mer, and warm ost 0a Jau t, ere both in fi d mind, of y hws.' rd1 ece any!
s aake ¢f a man utterly worthless. Some still a suspicion of coming diasolution on n faco and mind, of course there is %3, in n tono
S words bear several micanings,  \Worthless all around. Theao laat three or four radiant | nothing more to be said. into 1 “’(');:n asthing
P g men in Mr. Mapnering's dictionary mean CHAPTER VIL g‘yt'h‘“c ‘31‘311157 » l“ it wers, ti‘ﬁ "{’“’5" be{:g her :::31?3 :E;'wﬁzire:;rl:(} ot wﬂ-“db{ ' ering't:s;.xly.:
. men without money; and of such is Neil ** And well T wot, as yo go by th eath. o leaves aro UrTiD maintainins ’ Ast clortat W Besays,
ia Brabazon. That & girl should dresmn of dis Ye 'hlP:n you %o talken acd wep;;y“ ngemgdes,—mtgl, mm”mi ﬂ:ng or:d. e &‘“ﬁ‘ﬁ,”iﬁcﬁ?fﬁ;y. his beloved, with tlft;;' dn::))' aft
E Kosms of herself contrary to the wishes of |  « Angther day is added to the mass of {on cither b:.;,%.g‘ym:;, br:nw:}f webv:mcl: awfnl calm ; “when I am persraded by wy J "Notvay”
i~ er best friends—in fact, of thore who bad, { hyricd ages;” ‘another morning dawns ; a | the birds f lightly,— people into marrying Mr. Mannering, 1 hope JRUSU5 ho ine
by 323?3?2?&“32'fn'r’.ﬁiﬁ?t}?; ny Neell TIob of sy Bt v, morrowing "—true | « with win that e s they'd soul ithin tuem, | 08 Will call me an angel too! Thatsall™ o oa i
i) 1 N ., | child of sunny yesterday. S L i o town I
g regulated family, In time, of course, Kit lA of sunr 31 z} m'cc%n cas a3 of summer They bt;r' ! "tir owners with such sweet enchant- | ¢* Darling, h.?w can you say u}:chdf@dful beris or Rome,
2 g 134 things to me1” says Brabazop, in a voice so 0
- learn to listen to reason and—him, His| gy14 the air; again the sun comes forth in|7Thbelr rspturous crilling flls the air with softest | 3oiected that herie&rt smités her. akim;and he
o absurd and groundless jealousy of Brabazon | 51} his glory. ~ The roses bloom afresh, and melods.” “Then you mustn't call other p.co lo an. Jeitfin the id
. is o mere passing weakness that must be|gyae “t‘picnrun of June,” the drowsy bec, { Wb can speak of summer as gone,” gels,” sho says, lowering her cycs. P ag Congrega
! checked. Thus prosca the worthy Alanner- forgetting tho month of it birth, foats|®8¥s Kit, drcumly:" with such music | ®"a’s qon't think I did,” meekly. Jiper, ready tor
vy ing. thoughtlessly as ever through the balmy|3oundingin our ears?” Sheiswalking by |  « Yy}, it was all the same,” says Kit, anwary pa
; But, in tho mcantime, where is she? This | air,— Neil Brabazon's aide in & state of deep cob- | 4 ¢10r which peace is zestored, What dre
¥ question excrcises the good man's brain to a “ Secing only what Is fair, tent, to Monica’s everlasting discomfiture, | “yera who is a little in advance of the, JPATL 858}
i considerable extent. He declines to believe Sipping only what is eweet, who cannot keep from aighing over Mr. is conversing merrily with Gerald Burke, agils: letu
L sho is still in tho hall with Neil Brabazon,’ Yellow broeel'd philosopher ™ M:‘nn'engg‘s satisfactory thousands. droppiog a word every now and then-to | othing much 1
: & though that young man is also conspicuons; About two oclock all the people from h Kit," she says, suddealy, lookingacroes | porg ooh5 ig singularly silent, even for ber, P2 intricat
g b{ his obsence.  * Doubtless,” says Mr. | Kilmalooda drop into Coolo and lancheon, | the road “wgfie“f“?; sister, *'your| ,ngd responds to Brian's or Dicky Browne's Ji3 deal of hic
1 Mannering to himself, with an attempt at|and, when that general mealis at an end, | CO3panion ruined If you persist in| . 1jiog with only an occasional meagre smile, P ik, The
> complacency that sits but uncasily upon|riss and sally forth in, their f walking in the full glare of the aun. Como i ad side, and
. 0 u y fo again, their forces s b She is very pale, and the dark rings rousd "
1 ¥ him, *she has gono upstairs to take off her strengthencd by the addition of the mem- hcﬁ" “i}" the shade.’ the shade.—indeed, | NIOT e¥es are suggestive of either tears o o the top
« 5 " hat. bers of the houzchold whercin they find |, \F a";:".“n 1810 20 ﬁ"{'ﬁ‘d“ s | aleeplcasness laat night. =P tato ";“’
" Tut she hsan’t. Just at this moment she , themselves, to visit en masse Monica’saunts, vcryk;m}c ‘{’ %‘h“df °'l.°’ toc Yy Srowne {  «'You don't look well,” rays Monic, ‘.w"mf."'"
e is standing in the empty hall, with Braba-]tho two old ledics of Moyne IHouse Miss | T8tk ina low bat feeling tonc, gontly. “Tired?’ S8, £pring
by zon's arm sround her. ~ Something bas lain | Priscilla and Miss Penclopo Blake, of .Idwon:l;d; '9(5;' hixt,l::ice s ‘ggutbl'm “No.” “ "?EC""I}‘I,’
¢4 heavily upon ber mind all tho way home,| * They'll be frightencd, I shouldn't won. | Afraid on that side of the road the briers| «Shq was crying, I think,” says Vers,in ol her chi
i.} that she feels now must be got off it hefore | der,” says Dicky Browne. A visit from wt:?}i'lhmx&mytuxrella‘. " sava Moni her clear sweet voice, glancingat her ove {‘,B“’kf) wi
sho goes to bod, or slecp will refuse to visit | a private individual is one thing; a visit uni:{ on T minc,” says 31onics, | per shoulder. tak a3

m

her oyelids. Sho had c2&t a pathetic littlo | from a regiment another.” Lady Clontarf's palo cheeksgrow crimson. .

.

g
= - :
glance at her lover, a8 they all went toward | ¢ What ato the Misses Blako like?” nsks |, . E‘,’,“" 3a ';g.'h lmal:lcr than mino, I| N3, Vers, I was not,” che says, very
the library, & white since, that had mado| Vera, in hicr sott voice.  She is dreased in l:?L's mm"}; it, swee yI f " gently, but with decision,  Only a clever
him execute so* gral deep mancuvers, tho re- | white again to-day, but her sash s differ- | ¢ < rge':'thlth anythmtg. idn ancy, I“y 8 | student of character would havo fvticed ite
sult of which riny be seenin the fast thatent, Itis ofa deep claret color, and in her | ¢ °ﬁ'“&$ 3 a outmt;sh Tl von sta am } touch of agonized fear that underhes bas
they two were standing oat here now, to. large wlute hat is ag immcense bunch of | TEAUY , dearcst, that if you stay so

tes 2 strango
[t ears for (or
webody 3 she
act. She see
sashe oo}

e
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tone. Involuntarily asshe says this st

x
_‘h
L4
K
» 3 .
L gethier, and—aione? caraations of the same hue.  Her Snede 193 in tho sun you will get one of your hor- glances at Clantarf, to find that heisattex BB with all b
iyl ““What iv it, datling?” he asls, anai |glovesaro claret wlor tou, avd rveach far [ “lsll ce. to youl liko,” tively regardiog her, with a curious ek @3PS 2 5
it onsly. ubove her cllows. = At presont Mr, Burkeis| o % °°;" ovfcr s T 3;°“ 120 ﬁ”yf In her piescnt wmood, this smilo maddes J8TE0NE :,.l
KR ¢ Oh, I can't vet it off v mnind,” says|engaged in the ardnous task of buttoning “lb’:n'f.l dne'ik o Ic?u‘ﬁ rt‘calgn: °3" her; for an inetaut her groat cyes ban "’-ﬁsh) t ']
g Kit; “the thougnt of it frightens me eventhem.  Jndging by the expreésions of his| o6 5o <0 _"01‘; ot 5 mly ove T | with suppressed anger.  "Lhen the haaghty e with 1
,E . mare than ﬁ‘h:. Tovoleer. N face, ono might safely conclude that “anda- o fapiegy e Hieat i the only euro % 1 1ook returns to them, and she tuue cor [l ith s
o at w my own "’ asks Neh, growing ' ous tasks ™ of this goit are % Lim an un- N . temptuously away, . oy
o f really concerned. B | S peakable joy. Toothacho versus hedncho ! Noeditbe| iy judeed I think, Dody—" besin JE 0 Mr- M
c.‘_i “Don’t you know? Caun't you gucss?’| = **LUell me about them,” says Vera, look b sely ; .“T" furth 1Yy AnC S10DICA | yrern, d from Me
K3 reproachfally. I don't belicve ¥ <hall ing calmly round her. * Doris knows th~,, § *iicy relrans from further persuasion, “Think of something moro interestiy B! Menmorin
Ba 6 % tho sh e ' and so docx Mr. B " olanci H h 1 that if ” says Mr. Browne, regard- nng o H1Ng ore IMCTENED Mannering,
9 ever get over tho shame of it. , and go docs ifr. Browne,” glancing at that iug Miss Berosford with intenso admiration, | than me,” interrupts her sister, with sl Bictant prize
i % *On ecarth, what has happcnc(}!" asks ' gentleman, who i lost in admiration of her “Truly Shak WAR & t man whcx.: haste.  “1 could not slcep,”—tamisgto .
v Mr. Brabsion, falrly distraught with aux. yonthful charma. he Ji scyovcm d there waa .m‘ virtus in | Monica,—“Ioftencaut, 1t isacmmm
,pg {oty. “ Dicky to you,” he says teaderly, for-}jf1n trick of mino to lio somctimes for half the Mameors o0
o “That man! He must have—havesecn | getfnl, or purposely disre ul, of the fast | "w Ars, Desmond is evidently not on our | pight with my cyes open.” <ty Browr
us 1* that ho is “* Dicky " to all his waorld. side,” says Brabazon, regretfully, to Kit “\ very foolish trick,” says Cloptat, %6, malkes ti
¢ Seen what? What man?” “Dicky, then,” says Miza Costello, | coloring a little, ’ " | unsympathetically, who, without seemiz tablo 1nf
A ‘I think, Neil,” says Miss Bereaford, lightly ; she looksat him, and bLursts out| « )onica is ercenary,” says Kit, dis. | to payany attention to her words, is en Ehitier,
¥ with eyesfall of glistening tears, ** youmight { laughing.  *‘I wonder if you know how | dajofully, **thatis, merocnary for me, If | deatly aware of cverything she mays. “Thack yo
<3 akowa little sympathy, cven if you can’t | funny you arc,” she says, with her prettyghe wero in my placo now, just catch her| For tho sccond timo she leoks at b3 WD Gve mo |
s feel i L. red lips parted and her blue eyes gleaming; marrying & Mr. Mannering1”  Look at him steadily from under licr hesvily-fringed lich e momen
R My darling gitl, Iam going out of my | **docs ho know, Donat?!”  Sho 1 already {new? Do Jook at his nose againat the | but again says nothing. . . the world
W acnses with sympathy, only I don't know | great frionds with her brother-in-law. skv 1" R <«\What a protty ficld I” says Veraattss Wiy,
adt where to beatow it,” exclaims the unfortu.| ¢ Do you, Dicky ?” asks Lord Clontart. f is certainl ood} far as | momeat, pointing at one on her left hasd Zpafter I
W Lo , ortu f t ic certainly a goodly noss, so far as " D
i nato Neil, in despair,  “Try to explain it| *Well, 1 have alwayafelt I wax rather{jopeth goce. « X chould ke to run scross it . e with he
S tome. IfI'matuphlil isu'L my Iault, in- | an acquisition to socicty than otherwis,”| ™ <] um afraid sho won't hear of it,” says|. *‘Ill takeyou,” eays Mr Burke, Wik &
Y j' deed. What man t—saw what ?’ says Mr. Brownc, modestiy. Mr. Brabazon, not even consoled by this un. | remarkable readiness,” By this time ithas —_—
R “The revolver man; hic was standing on| _**Monics, won't you bring Moses?” asks | L:ind criticism, become apparent to everybody that 3t Rt upe
{ E the bank all that timo! e -must"—cover- | Kit, huiuﬁnion the hall door steps.  Sho| v I'm afraid ahe will,” says Miss Beres- Barko bas noither cyes, nov cars, ror ¥ih Lich every g
e . ing ber {aco with her hands—** havo scen us | is alluding to her nephow, the hoir of the|ford : “‘and a groat deal of it too. Why | for any ono but the littlo pretty childish ! misforte
1° kising each other! And he will be sure to | house of "Dosmond,” whose rcal zama is|akonld I not speek? It is most abeurd the | * thing of beauty " beside him, te,




