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The lovers had to mect’furtively of latd;
for/ though Mr, Maher had not Hforbidden
¥ mnl\ lis house, still there was a. cold~
ness in his manner: that’ impressed - him
with' 'the belief that a change’ of circum-
stances had produced a coldness on his part.
Besides, he toldhis™ daughter that:she
should not. encourage the young man to bc
neglecting his business.

Mrs;"Hogan was- Alice’s. ndnser : She
sympathized with the youg:lovers, and
warmly entered intoall their little plans.
Atice loved Frank with all the true devo-
tion of an honest, generous heart, They
went :to school together, they plucked
flowers, and roamed - the: fields together in
search of birds’ nests, and now, when their
hearts were united, was fortune {o separate
them ?

After one of these passionate love meet.

ing with Alice, he ~was returning' home.
His uncle's car had come a part of the way
with him, and then, with his gun upon
bis shouldu‘ he- set out to make a short
wRY (l\mugh the' country,

Alice bad told him, with tears in her

eyes, that her father had ordered her not
to meet him again. - Their interview was
-a sad one,

“ Frank, love," said . :he, after- 1elutlng
all'to lum ‘what am I todo? I:cannot
disobey mv father, and yet, Frank; I‘{will
miss you so much that T would mlher bc
dead than not see you.”.

Frank held lns hnnds to ‘lus fncc nnd

groaned,>
¢ Don't fret; Fmrk " smd she

“Q Alice ! »\hc«.l I could bear thexloss [

of ‘wealth well, for I'm * young and: strong,
and ‘there is a: 'wide field' of enterprise in
othcr lands’;. but ‘to lose you, to lose yon

-losing” ‘all’: that: binds e to lifey
'md my poor father, and- mother,’ and: my
darling -sisters..~O .Alicet O Alice! but
aor you I could smile at -the world ; frown
ft the :loss of - formne I could scorn
all? B e
¢t Frankdt Frank |- don’t fret so, et
‘what will’come we will notbe separated.
Nol God neverimade two honest, loving
‘hearts to make them unbappy: Don't fret,

Frank ;" and: she gently pulled his" lmnds .

from lns facel i
-0 Alice,” said he

“tlmre are  times

* when'I" plcmre the! futurolmdmnt with:

sunshine';-you - my lowh:sweet wife ;i our
Home ballowed b) love, and all’ the do- |!
mesticivirtues. - And = now; < such'a’ fair,
bright dream, to be Lut a’dream.: Indced
oh! it’s'enough to drive'me mad! :1 hme

read’ of men who, Unable' to:-bear: theiloss |

of s50'much hanpmess penctrated the dark

mysteries of 'the ‘future, fsooner tlmn lwe

- & worthless; hated life. n T :
~Alice lool\ed up‘aod shu(ldered R
“ Only. that I* have hope”in‘ the future,

. only that T have yourlove: to; sustain’ me :

- only thatT: have'‘domestic’ tieso thats bmd
“mie to life, Ifear'I should become oné of
Cthese ot ol e b i s

‘l'ing the: clubs nnd in: Dublin;

SO Frapk! Frank ! don't sayiso, orsmy
hcurt will break. Letuspart now; Fiank
and not mect too: soon, - unless you ‘have
very particular business with-me, a3 I:do
not wish to’disobey ‘my: futher,.:” When
you want to see¢ me, you can sond Shemus
to Mrs. Moran, or tomet !

“ Be it so, lme, [ suppose it your
father ordered you {o marry some om, elso
you could not disobey ?

“ Frank!" said she, ¢TI did not c\pcct
this from you, after ail my promises of de-
votion,  You know my futher lias hitherto
encournged our love.: Now, when my
youny heart is yours, if ‘he ordered meo to
wed another, I would be justified in ‘refus-
ing bim. No, Frank, if I'm not yours,
Il never Le the wife of another.” ’

“ Alice, forgive my unjust doubts; you
know the upfortunate are always susplcr-
ous,"

It was after this mter\ iew that we met
Frank returning ‘home. His heart was
full of a deep-love, and yet the uncertain-
ty of the future opprcsacd him. He did
not for a moment doubt Alice’s love, yet
he koew that if he lost his property he
would not get- her: father’s consent.. He
had little faith.in' Mr. Ellis; for, in order
to put bim' upon his guard, Mary :Cahill
told him what Burkem had said, : Though
he looked upon this as an idie boast, still -
he knew so much of Mr Ellis’s unprinci-
pled character that he did not nl(ogcthcr
disregard it. i

As Frank was pnsslng by Mrs Butlers
he head the sounds of mirth inside,

Mrs. Butler's establishment hiad under-
gone a great change for. theworse. .- The
ruddy horsemaun hatl fallen from his perch;
the windows we:e-all broken.and. stuﬂtd
with rags ; even Mrs. Butler herself bad
‘lost her bloom and now looked thin and
faded. -'Fhe tlmes were telling upon her,
and, to :use “her .own words; ¢ she wasn't
‘hérself at all/r. She managed:to keep:a
few gallons and a drop of beer somewhere
for.the: boys wht.ne\'er they.called, wlnch .
was scldom’indeed. SRS
viFrank stood:at lhe door listening. to the
Bover who had just commenced n song.:-

'[‘hc Rover was something of & poet; and.
a great politician, He wrote most of the
-rough political *biillads for: the.boys::: He
bad a strong; sonorous :voice, §0° tbnt he’
dxd full justice to his dogzerel verses.t -

4 Well done 1" -gaid Frank, opening the
door and. wnll\mg in as the }lover finished
‘bis song. 4 Where ha.ve yon l)een tlns
vtxme back P1orvan. o

:4eNot far, Mr. ank How xs’every mch
of cyou, i Pasy . -
st Very well though -I can’t snyntlmea
are gomg on well with: us!?: . ’

e Yim sorry 1o hear 507 for 1t was you
kcpt the igood, lplentlful"house sfull:.of
‘lashingt‘and ilavins; but: we'll: +have: a
~cbange soon; M, Frank: .+ Our’ ‘day is’ con-
mg, believe me,;» That Was’a! grent meet-
Tt won’l go




