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The loyers had to meet'furtively of late;
for> lhough Mr. ahier had not forbidden
Frank his lieuse, still there vas a coldL
ness'in his mnanner ihat! impressede hii
with the belief that a change of ciremhn-
stances had produced a coldniess on his part.
B3esides, hetold his daughter that she
should not encourage the voung man to be
neglecting bis business.

Mrs. Hogan was Alice's adviser. Sho
sympathized with the youg lovers, and
vanrmly entered into ail their little plans.

Alice loved Fuankl vith ail the triue devo-
tion of an hoerst, geneèrous leart. They
went : to school together, they pluckcd
flowers, and roamed the fields together inl
search of birds' nests, and now, when their
hearts were united, was fortune to separate
them i

After one ofthese passionate love meet.
ing with Alico, he -was returning bomle.
His uncle's car had comne a part of the way
with him, and then, with his gun upon
bis shoulder, ne set out to make a short
vay through the country.

Alice liad told hin, with tears in lier
eyes, that her father .had ordered her niot
to mtco him again. Their interview wvas
a sad ee.

Frank, love," said she, after relating
all to him, " what aum I to do ? I cannot
disobey imy father, and yet Frank, I will
miss yon so much that I would rather be
dead than not sec youi.

Frank held his hands, to bis face and
groaned.

c Don't fret, Frar.k," said she.
O Alice I A4lice I I could bear tlie-oss

of wealth well, for lin y'oung and strong,
and there is a wide field- of enterprise in
other lands ; but to lose ye, to losenyou
is.-losing all that binds nue to life;
and my poor father, and mother, and my
darling sisters. O Alice I 0 Alice I but
aor you I could smile at the world ; frown
ft the loss of fortune. I could scorn
all" 

i

IFranki Frank I 'don't fret so; let
what will'come we-will notsbe separated.
Nol God neverEmade two honest, loving
hearts te make thei unbàppy: Don't fret,
Frank ;" and sbe gently pulledbis hands
from his face.

OAlice" Isaid ho, " there are times
whetiI pieturez the futur'radianti with
suîishine,; you my nowh;weet wife; our
beme bllowed by love, and all the 'do-
mesticvirtues. And ,now such a fair,
bright dream, to be but a dream. Indeed,
oh ! it'senough to drive me rand I -1 have
read'of men who, inable'to bear the;loss
of so much happineàs, penetrated the dark
-nsteries of the future/soener tlian live
a worthlesshated ,ife."-

Alice looked up:and shuddered.
" Only.that*I have hope in the future,

orily that 1 bave yourlove-to sustain me,
only that T haveudomesic ties"thatabind
nie to life, I fear"I should becrbine oidi;of
these."

."O Frank Iki Frank i don't say so, or my
heart will break. Let us part now J F ank
and not meet too soon, unless you iave
very particullr husiness wijth mie, as I:do0
not wish to disobey )my ftlier. When
you want to see nie, you cau sond Sheinus
toIIrs. Moran, or to ie.

"1Be it Eo, love; suppose if your
father ordered you to narry some one else
you could nîot disobety ?

" Frank ii' aid she, ''I did not ekpsct
tiis fromî you, after ail umy promises of de-
votion, Yo know muy father has hitierto
encouraged our love. Now, wlh-n m1y
young heart is yours, if he ordered nie to
wed another, i would b jusitified in refus-
ing hin. No, Franlk, if l'in not yours,
P'il neyer be the wife of another."

All e, forgive my unjust doublts ; yon
know the unfoitunate are always suspici-

It was after thtis interview t'hat Iwe met
Frank retuirning home. lis heart vwas
full of a deep love, and yet the uncertain-
ty of the future oppressed him. lie did
not for a moment doubt Alice's love, yet
he knew that if ho lost his property he
would not get ber father's consent. Ie
had little faith in Mr. Ellis; for, in order
to put him upon his guard, Mary Cahill
told him what ýBurkem had said. Though
he lookcd upon this as an idle boast, still
he kiiew so much of Mr Ellis's unprinci-
pied character that he did not altogether
disregard it.

As Frank was passing by Mrs. Bhtler's
he hed the sounds of mirth inside,

Mrs. -Butler's establishment liad tuder-
gone a great change for the eworse. The
ruddy horseman hall fallen from bis perchl;
the wihdows we.e all broken.and stuffed
with rags ; even Mrs Butler 'herself bad
lost ber blooni, and now looked thin and
faded: 'The times were telling upon ber,
sud to üuse 'ber :wn words ishe wasn'it
herself at al .", She managel to keep a
few gallons and a drop of beer somewhere
fortbe boys wbenever they called which
was seldoin iudeed.

i:Grank stoodiatthe door listening to the
Rover, who had just commenrd a song.
* The Rover was something of a poeti and

a great politician. , He wiote most of the
.rough politicalihllds for!ithéboys.; He
had s strong, sonoróus ýnoice, so that he
did full justice to bis dogrerel verses.

Well donc 1" said Frank,ý opening the
door and walking in as the Rover finished
bis song. ."Where bave you beeni this
tim back ?I

Net fac, Mr.Frank. How.is every inch
of, you, sir' 11

" Very well, though I canIt say t times
are going on welwithi us."-, -

"lPunisorry tu hear sof;for lt vas yen
kop thliegood,1plentifu'l,,house, fuill of
lashins nd 'lavins; but we'llihave a
changei seo, ti. Frank. -Ourday is coin-

'ing; believe ne,.ThatwasL 'areat mcot-
ing the clubs nad iu Dublin. Itivon't'o


