
THE HARP.

ny poor fatlier of iwiose drathli he had only just
henrdi. He imdiately recognized nie, IIaving
been a frequeit guest at the Castle long ago.
I believe he always hald a liking for me as a
child : but lis reception of me tIen iwas
beyond aill precedent, kind and cominiserate.
le is a prosprous old bachelor, rih lias al Jewv,

and dissif ates on ly in poliiies-lie conceits
hîlmiîelf a iilir f the Tory pary, miand, thougli

the Minlistry have rather sI iglted his preten-
sions, I be'lieve lie is really a considerable
politician. At my rate, lie lias a good heart.
He insisted o(n iy accomiaiiiying hini to his

liotel (lie was in Irelaind oily on oficial bus-
iness) anid, thougli i gave him little notion of
the rein of our estates, lie lad learned enoughi
previoisl * f my poor father's eibarrassimients
to induce limi toiTr me his assistance wlierever
and liowever I mnigit require it."

" And you ? bruke ii the priest. Il 3fost

likely you stod on your dignity, and told him
to go to the devil"

Indeed, I did int sir," said Geral, will a
sinile. I felt his kiidiness deeily, and half

lromise( to pay himle a visit in his old nanor-
house in Northumerland. It w-as oIly tait
evehning I learned le w-as a childless old ba-
chelor.

i n the ime of iercy, whait of tlat ?

Simply tliat I wcas not borne for a legacy-
linter. 1 imight have liiked the old nobleian
for him self ; but h is gold--psIr it made li
at once hideous in iy sight. I could never
have huimoured a wlimi of lis after wcithout
cursing mysclf for a hypocrite, and m y very
need of his mon y made the hiu nt after it more
repuilsive."

St. Patrick ! M what al Irish idea t
l Besid nu refi-ction, 1 kniew thle suspi-

clous destruction of the Castle iîmnst soon corne
to his cars, and how on earth could I appear to
him other thai as a criminal i(lveiittirer ? No
explanation could be convincing against tlie
damîning coincidences tliat accused mie; valuable
time would be lost ; and if, after all, Lord
Atholston's kind icartl establislied my victory,
how mucii nearer iould I be to bhel prim duty
of my life ? Iilsheelan restored. by cliarity to
a pauper, had better not be restored at all.''

Father ODI-ara stared opicn-imouitlie(l at the

speaker. ,
I believe tiere is something in noble birth

after all," lie said half in soliloquy.
The issue ias at all events, " the young

man continued, l hat I left Dublin tliat very
night. I know I treated the old nobleman

uikindly, for T neverin aniy wany coiiiuiiiectd
nu apiology for my abrupt fliglit to limu : but
tlere ails no other couri-se open to imue, if I
vould avoid impossible explaitions or iievi-

table IecUep tion. A few aIIyis aftCr, i ias bounil
foir France in a little siiigler. Once lhcre I
foie:](l Imlyself in ain atiiosplire o f fever tat
suited iwell i my owni adventurouis templier. Ail
Faiiiice wcas in aermes. Torrents of glorioues
ardour rolled their victori-s all over Europe.
States -nge- i theiir fortunes every day all
society vas convulsed grent repiutations wvere
the growith of au hour ; the soldier migit be
RIIyt in g-yesteraiy, unkniowun : to-day, a mur-
shal : perhaps to imorrow, n prince. It wcas tlic
grand cliince of iiterprise and valour. I
plungel retalily iito the spirit of tue timie, and
w-as a soldier froin fle first day I set foot in
France. I thirsted for glory, for distinction, of
course-is there an iltiii in al cri-cation wiii
not warmî i a furnace ?-I wcas a 11leublinin,
too, and our coniquests ivre for hie IZepuîblic-
bluit al motives of this kind were selcondary to
tlie one great object-hy imleiins of faime to win

fortune : h)v iamenus if fortune, Kilsheelan.
1I w as drafted ilnto a foreign 'legion bound

for tue Italian wars, coumîj osed chilfly of Italian
refugees and Polisi patriots. Fortune fa-
voured is in a captain, wliose very naine was
victory. Napoleon Bonap -art- -te w-orld
knîors hli now-ae fresh fronm lis romaînuticu
exploits in A frica to traniple the proudest
armies of Europe in lthe dust. Ouir niarch on
Italy was cone long juilee. With hini for our

captain nubodv donbted : all wcas con flein and
glorious anticilation. I suppose you rend bowc
our aryiv crossed thle Alps. I remeiber it
iyself only as a confused drean I ias but an

atont i a great bodyv thnt mioiviid on13' to be
nictorious.

l There was ile bravery in my recklessness,

but at al] events it turinel ont wrell, for Iefore
iwe hall half crossed Mount St. Bernard, i iras

captain of my coipany.
le It was not .i Il ie beganu to descend lito.

Piedmnont that the Austria(n troops really gave
figlit : but in those treacherous defiles ire liad

nany a fierce struggle for victory, and as our
legion iras in lte very front of the vanguard
w-e had considerably more than our share of tlie
fighting. One morning as ire advanced to
seize a pass ieht would bring the armny at once
on the Auîstriani flank and tiun one of their most
dangerous positions, we iwero s(d(eiily' assailed
at a turn in the defile by a raking ire froin a
little castile perchied above a beautiful valley,


