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CHAPTER XXX V—Continued.

In her old Lfe of Reme thege amall

. Jeals uxier, thege petly passions of kpite,
definnee, and wounded &8 n.ihility, blled
a considerable spuce «f hir existence.
Her pesitian in gociety, dependent asshe
wnsg, xp sed hertosmall mertificarions;

- the cold semi-conteniptuous notice uf
waonien who saw ghe was prettier than
thenisr lver, and the halfxwaggering
enrelensners of the men who felt that »
bit «f flirtation with the Titisan girl was
ag irrenponsible & thing a8 might be,

“ But here,” thought she, “ [ am the
nirce of & man of recognized station; |
am treated™In his family with a muoge
than crdinary deference and respect—
hin very daughter wonld cede the plice
of honor to me, amd my will s Dever
ques ioned. It is time to trach this jire-
tenmiions fine gentleman that our posi-
tions are ot what they once were, If 1
wore # man, I should pever crase till 1
had lamened n gquarrel on him; amd
heing & woman, T ¢onld give my lovs to
the man who would aver ge me.  Avenge
me of what? a mere slight, 2 mood ol
impertinent torgetfuluess—nothing mor.
—ag if anything could be mure 10 2
woman’s leart] A downnght wrng
can be forgiven, an ab-olute injury par-
doned—one 18 raisd to self-esteem by
puch sn act of furgiveness; but there is
no elcvation in snbmitting patiently to
a shight. [t 18 simply the coniession Lhat
the liberty taken with you was justitinble,
was even natural,”

" These were the sum of her thoughts
as she went, ever recurring to the point
bow Walpole would feel «ffended by her
ab-ence, and how snch a mark of her io-
differ~-nce would pique his vanity, even
to ivsult, :

Then she pictured to her mind how
this fine gentleman would feel the bore-
dom of that drenry day. True, it would
be but a dny ; but these men were not
tolerant of the people who made time
pess heavily with them, and they re-
venged their own ennui on all arouand
them. How he wuuld enub the ol man
for the son’s pretensi ns, and sneer at
the yonng wman for his disproportioned
ambuion ! und. Inst of all, how he woull
mystily poor Kaie, till she never knew
whetlir he oared lo fullen calves and
tinkeys, or was gimply drawig her un
to hittle de tails, whichh he was 1o drama-
tize one day 1 an alter dinner atory |

She thought of the closed piano forte,
and her music on tha top—the sungs he
loved best; whe had actoaslly lett Men
delss hn to be seen—a vwery bait .
awaken his passion, Sne thonght she
actually suw the fietfulimpartience with
which he threw the music axide and
walked 10 the window to hide his anger

“«Tnisg excursion of Mademuoisel ¢
Nina was, then, & endien thaught, you
teli me; onlf planned list night?  And
js  the conmry  corswdored  eale
enough for & yonng lady 1o go cff in
this fishion? Is it vecure—is it decent ?
I knewhe will ask, ‘Isat decent ?? Kate
wil not feel—she will not see the 1m

ertins nce with which he will assure
»er that she hersell niay be. privileged
to do thise things—that her "Irishry® was
jtue If & salecunnd § but Dick will notiee
thie sueer. Oh, if he would but resem
ji1! How little hope there is of that!
These young Irishmen get so overlail
‘by the English in early lite, they newer
resiat their dominance; they accept
every thing in a sart of natural submis
givm. [ wonder dues the rebel sentiment
make them avy holder? And thenshe
Pbethonght her of seme of those pativnal
sungs Mr, Daniel iad been teaching her,
and which reemed to have such #n over-
whelning influence over his passionate
pature. Sne had even seen the team in
“his.eyes, nnd twire be culd not speak
tn her with em«tion. What a trinmph
ft wonld bave b-en -to have made the
high-hred Mr, Walpole feel in this wise !
- Pusribly . at the moment the wvulgar
Feninn seemed the fAiner felluw. Scarcely
‘had the thought siruck her, than there,
abuul fity yaxls in advance, and walk-
at a tremendous pace, was the very
man himeself,
i " »1s mnot that Mr. Daniel,
- gaked she, quick!y.
- Buat Larry bad nlready s'ruck off on a
. .ghurt-cnt acroes the beg, and was miles

‘AWAY.
- Yea, ¥t could be uone other than Mr,

i:‘ury r

Daniel. The cont thrown back,  the
louse mepping stride, and the aceasional
flonrish of the rtick as he went, all pro
clwimed the man. The noixe of the
wheels on the hsrd road made him tuen
his head ; and now, seving who it washe
;lloud uncovered till she druve up beside

im., :

“ Who would have thought to see yon
here at this hone!” said be, saluting her
with deep respect.

“ Nu one is more snrpriged at it than
myself,” yaid she, langhing ; “bui I have
n partly done sketch of an oll castle,
and | thou ht in this fire antumn wea-
ther I shonld like to throw in the color.
And, besides, there are now and then
with me unsocial momenis when I fancy
I like to be alone, Do yru know what
these are 97

“ D11 know ?—too well.”

“ These mutives, then, not to think of
rthers, led me to plan this ,excunsion ;
nnd now will y.u be as candid, and say
what is your prject ¥’

* Iam bound lor a little village called
Cruhan—x very poor, unenticing sp-t;
vut I want to see the people ther-, and
hear what they say of these rumors of
new laws abont the land.”

“And can they te'l you anvthing Lthat
would be likely to interenst you §"

*Yen ; their very mistakes would con-
vey their hopes ; and hopes have come
to mean a greal deal in [reland.”

“Qur ronds are. then, the same, 1
am on my way to Croghan Castle”

“Croghan is but a mile {rom my vil-
'ageof Cruban,” eaid he.

“I am aware of thatand it was in
vour viliage of Cruban, as you call it, |
meant to stable my pony tili I bad fin-
whed my sketch ; but my gentle page,
Lirry, I nee has deserted me. 1 dou’t
know il T shaliifind him again.”

“Will you let me be your groom? I
shall be at the ville ge almoat as soon as
yourszeif, and I'll look afier your puny.”

“ Do you think you conld manage to
seri yourself on that shelf at the back ?”

“It is a great temptation you off'r
me, if I were not ashamed to be a bur-
den”

“ Not to me, eertainly ; and as for the
pony. I scarcely think he’ll mind it.”

- At all events, 1 aball walk the hills.”

“I believe there are none, If I re-
glen’lber aright, it is all through a level

ug!

“You were at tea last night when a
certain telegram came ?”

“Tobesure | was. I was there, tno,
when ‘one came for you, and saw you
leave the room in:mediately alter.”

“In evident confusion?” added he,
smisieg,

“Yes, I should say, in evident con-
fusion. At least you looked like one
who _had_got, some very unexpected
Adings?

“8, it was. There is the measage.”
And he)drew from his pocket a alip of
paper, with the wonla: * Walpnle is
coming ior n day. ‘l'ske care to be out
of the way tili he is gune.”

* Wnich means that he is no friend of
yours.”

“ He is neither friend nnr enemy. I
never saw him; but he is the private
secretx1y, any, 1 believe, the nejhew of
the viceroy, and would find it very
strange cuompany to be domiciled with a
rebel”

* Aud you are a rebel 2 -

“ At your service, Mademoiselle Kos-
taler:i.”

* And & Fenian, and head cenire.”

# A Fenian, aud 8 head-centre”’

“ And probably cught to be in prison 1

“J huve been -alruady, and, as far as
the sentence of English law goes, should
be stili there,”

* How delighted I am to know that, I
mean, what & thrilling sepsation ivis to
he driving alung with a man so danger-
ous that the whuole eountry would be up
and in pursuit of him av a mere word.”

 That is true. I believe [ should be
worth rome hundre d pounds to any one
who wiuld eapture me. [ suapect it in
the only way I could turn to valuable
accuunt,”

*“ What if I were to drive you into
Moate and give you up ?”

“ You might. 1'll not run away.”

¢ I should go straight to the Podesta,
or whatever be is, and ssy: ¢ Here is
the nutorions Dantel Donogan, the rebel
you are all afraid of.!”

¢ Huw cameyou by my name 1" asked
be, curtly.

““ By ucoident. I overheard Dick tell-
ing it to his sister. It dropied from nim
unawsres, and I was on the terrace and

caught the words.” - E
“I am in your hands completely,”

gaid he, in the same calm:- voice; “but
[ repent my words—I'l not run nway.”

“That is because you trust to my
bonor,”?

" %]t is exnct'y so—bacause I trust to
yonr honor.” '

“ But. how if [ were to have stzong con-
victions in opposirion to all you were
doing—how 1f [ were to believe that all
you intenied was a gross wrong and a
learfnl cruelty 1”

Still you would not betray me. You
wonld say : ‘This man is an enthusiast
—he imagines scores of impossil.le things
—bhut, at leust, he is not a self-seeker—
a fonl, possibly, but not & knave. It
wonld be hagd to hang him.”

“So it would. I have just thought
thut.”

“And then you might reason thus:
¢ How wlll it serve the other ease tosend
one ponr wretch to the gcaffold, where
_th;,r’c,a are su many just as deserving of
it : -

* And are there many "

“I shoull sny close on two millions at
home here, and some hundred thousand
1n America.”

“And if you be assirrng as you eay,

what craven creatures you must be not .

to assert your own convictions!”

“So we are—1'll not deny it—craven
creatures; but remember this, mad: m.a-
gelle, we are not all hke-minded. B.me
of us would be satisfied with small con-
cessions, somoe ask for more, some de-
mand all; and as the gnvernment hig-
gles with some, and hangs the others. 1t
myslifies us all, and ends by cunfound-
ing us.”

“That is to say, you are terrified.”

“Well, if you lke that word better,
I'll nut quareel abont it.”

# I wonder how men na irresolute ever
turn to rebellion. When our people set
out lor Crete, they went in another spirit
to meet the enemy.”

“ Don’s be too sure of that., The bold-
est fellows in that exploit were the
liberated felons: they fonght with des
peration, for they bad left the hangman
behind.”

“ How dare you defame a great pec
ple!” cried she, angrily.

¢ I wag with them, mademniselle, ]
saw them, and fonght among them; and
to prove it, [ will speak modera Greek
with you if you like it.,”

% 0h, do,” eaid she, “Let me hear
those noble sounds again, thongh [ shal]
besadly at a lues to answer you. Ihave
heen years and years away {rom
Athens.”

“[ know that. I know your story
from one who loved to talk of yon, all
unwurthy as he was of such a theme.”

* Aud who was this?”

* Atlee—Joe Atlee, whom yon saw
heresume months agn,”
¢ ; I remember him,” said she, thought.

ully.

“ He was here if I mistake not, with
that other iriend of yours you have so
sirangs Iv escaped from to-day.”

“ Mr. Wulpol- ?

“Yes, Mr. Walpole; to mest whom
would not have invulved you, at least, in
any contrariety.””

“Is this a question, sir? Am I to
auppnse your curiusitly asks an answer
here?*? .- .

*] am not so bold ; but I own my sua-
piciong have mastered my discretion,
and, seeing you here this morning, I did
tuivk you did not care to meet him.”

# Well, sir, you were right. I am not
sure that my ressons for avoiding him
were ex#clly ae strong as yours, bul they
suffived for me.”

There was sumething so like reproof
in the way these words wereuitiered that
Dcnogan nad not courage to spesk for
some time after. At Insthe sand: “I,
one thing your Greeks have an immen-e
acvantage over us here  In your popu-
iar songs you conld employ your own
language, and deal with your own
wrongs in the accents that became them.
We had 10 take the tongue of the con-
queror, which was as little suited to our
tra litiops as to our feelings, and traves-
tted bowh. Only fancy the Greek
vaunting his 1rinmphs or bewailing his
defeats in Turkish!”

* What do you know of Mr, Walpole
asked she, abruptly.

* Very little beyond the fact that he is
an agent of the government, who be-
lieves that be urderstands [rish people ”

“ Which you are disposed to doubt?”

“J only know that I'm an lyishman,
and [ do not understand them, An organ,
however, is not less an organ that it has
many ‘stops:’

“I'am not sure Cecil Walpole does not
read you aright, He thunks that you

have a love of intrigue and - plot, but
without the conspirator element that
8 athern people possess; and that your
native eourage grows impatient at the
delays of mere knavery, and always be-
trays you.”
- *That distinction was never his—that
was yourown,”

*8 it was; but he adopted it when
he heard ir” .

“That is the way the rising politician
is educated,” eried Dnogan. *“ It is out
of these petty thefts he makes all his
cap tal, and the poor people never sus-
pect how small & creature can be their
millionaire.”

(TO BE CONTINTIED.)

A Convert to the True Falth

The Rav. Anmon T. Cilt, a missionary
of the Church Mission to Deaf Mutes,
and in charge of the Protestant Episco-
pul Mission of St. Dvid’, at Wondbine
street and Knickerbucker avenue, Beook-
Ivn, was-baptized into the Catholie faith,
Wedneadav of last week, hy Rev. Father
H:ipin, S I, lecturer on ethics in the St.
Francie Xavier Cillege. Mr. Colt’s
change of faith was the result of ten
yeus of struggling with religious ques-
tions.

Mr.Colt is abont thirtv years old, He
in 8 nephew of the late Bi<hop Brown, of
the Epis-opal diocese ot Fund dn Lue,
ard by him was cxlained a clergyman
tan years sgo. Under the directi-m of
De. Gallaudet, he took up work among
the deaf mutes, and was peculiarly suc-
cessful.

Mr. Colt hegan to have donhts as to
whether he could atay in the Protestant
Church, and talked with his friends,
among others the Rev, Dr. Arthur Rit-
chie, of St. Ignatins’ Church. A short
time ago he decided to enter the Catho-
lic Church. Hespnke to Bishon MeDon-
nell, who wrote to Father Halpin, to
whom he referred Mr. Colt.

Mr. Colt enlled rn Father Halpin, and
they talked over Mr. Colt’s position. Mr.
Clt surprised and delighted Father
Halpin by his accurate and extensive
knowledge of the forms and doctrines of
the Catholic Cnurch. He said he had
been in trouble for yesars, and that he
fonnd peace over the religious qnestions,
which Protesiant theology could not an-
swir, in the Ca holic faith. Impressed
hy Mr, Colt's sincerity, Father Haluin
Listened to Mr. Culys “abjuration of his
old fuith and his professiun of his new
faith Then Father Halpin baptized
Mr. Cnlt.

Father Halnin was asked whether
most of the Epiecopal clergymen con-
verts to the Catholic Ixith were not ritu-
ahsts a8 Mcr. Colt was. Father Halpia
r-plied emphatically, “ No.” Hesaid he
would rather try to ceonvert an atheist
than & rituaiist or high churchman, be-
cange the latter helieved he had many
of the things which the Roman Catholic
Church conld (ffer, whereas in reality,
Faiher Halpin said, he was as far distant
as possible,

Mr, Colt carnot become a priest he-
canse he is married. He lives at 342
Monroe street, Bronklyn, His wife re-
mains in the Episcopal! Cihnren, hut is
in sympathy with ber husband to the ex-
tent of advising him to follww she dic-
tates of his con-.cience. When asked
what he was going to do, Mr. Colt said he
was a young man and could get along as
other young mendo., He may engage
in denf mnte work in the Church.—Ca-
tholic Neus.

To VDown Spooks. -

A wealthy bachelor declared that a
horrid hag had glared at him through
the night. His friends langhed at him
but he insisted that the house was
haunted. He grew ill, complaining of
exir-me heaviness in the stomach, his
appetite failed, he grew emaciated and
despondent, believing he was gning to
die, the spcok being . warning, and de-
clared he could hear funeral bells ring-
ing in bis ears, and even hinted at sui-
cide. A friend induced him to use Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medicrl Discovery, and
he rapidiy grew well, sponks and all his
distressing symptoms disappearing. A
torpid liver and .dyspepsiz caused his
auffering and the medicine cured both.
‘The “ Discovery " is the only remedy for
biliousness and indigestion, ur dyspepsia,
80 certain in ils curative action.-as to
warrant its sale on irial A Guarantee,
in print, wraps every buttle.

Dr. Pierce's Pleasaut Pellets cures con-
atipation, biliousness and derangements
of stomach, liver.and bowels.

Generally a howiing success—The -
menagerie part of a ciroua, :




