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CHAPTER X.—Continued.

None of the company knew or car- 
.^d to be informed, wihat the nature 
wa8 of the conversation which had 
paseod between Mies Chute and her 
^ung escort, on the road. They ot>- 
^enved, however, when the curricle 
<irew up, that Kyrie looked pale 

flurried, and that his manner 
wa3 absent; while that of his fair 
companion was marked by an un­
usual degree of seriousness, not un- 
mingled with confusion.

•"What!" exclaimed Cregan, "you 
look as ruffled as if you had been 
sparring. Get your hutts in order, 
then, for you must be set again be- 
ifore you come to the grounds. You 
iiave a quarter of a mile through 
the fields to travel yet."

“Why, uncle, does not the road 
aweep by it?"

“No nearer than I tell yo.u, and 
the curricle can go no further. Come 
Creagh,, give my niece her little hun­
ter and walk with me across the 
fields. Mr. Daly, I resign your seat 
to you once more. A pretty step­
ping thing this Is of yours. I'd like 
to see her tried with ten or twelve 
stone weight at a steeple chase."

“Do not," said Kyrie, in a low 
and earnest tone, addressing Anne 
<3hute, "do not, I entreat you, de­
prive me of this last opportunity. I 
would give the whole world for a 
minute's conversation."

“I believe I shall walk,," uncle, 
said the young lady, with some he­
sitation, "and Mr. Daly is kind 
enough to say he will accompany me 
on foot."

“With all my heart," cried the 
<ock-fighter. "I remember the time 
Daly, when I would not have given 
up a walk through the fields with a 
fine girl, on a sunshiny evening, for 
all the races in Munster. If Hepton 
Connolly be on the grounds, as his 
insolent groom tells me he is, I will 
make him keep the staggeene at the 
starting-post until you come up."

So saying, he rode on with the ci- 
devant sweater, to overtake the doc- 
tsr and captain, whom he observed, 
had grown as thick as two piev- 
pockets since morning.

“I am afraid»" said Kyrie, with a 
mixture of dignity and disappoint­
ment in his1 manner, "I am afraid 
Mias Chute, that you will think this 
importunate, after what you have 
already told me. But that rejection 
■was so sudden—I will not say so un­
expected—that I cannot avoid enter­
ing more at length into the subject. 
Besides, it may, 4t must be a long 
time before we shall meet again.

"I am sorry you should thin* that 
necessary, Mr. Daly," said Anne; "I 
always liked you as a friend, and 
there is not a person I know, whose 
society, in that light, I could prize 
more highly; but if you think it ne­
cessary to your own peace of mind 
to remain away from me, it would 
be very unreasonable in me to mur­
mur. Yet, I think and hope," she 
added, affecting a smiling air as she 
looked round upon him, *‘that it 
will not be long before we shall set 
you again with altered sentiments, 
and a mind at ease as ever."

“You do me wrong, Anne!" said 
Kyrie, with sudden passion. "I am 
not so ignorant of my own charao 
ter as to suppose that possible. No, 
Miss Chute. This is* not with me a 
boyish fancy, a predilection suddenly 
formed, and capable of being just as 
suddenly laid aside. If you had said 
this last summer, a few weeks after 
I first saw you, the remark perhaps 
might have been made with justice.
I knew little of you then besides 
your beauty, your talents, anti your 
accomplishments; and I will say, in 
justice to myself, that those qual­
ities in any woman never could so 
deeply fix or interest me as to pro­
duce any lasting disquiet In my 
mind. But our acquaintance has 
been too much prolonged; I have 
seen you too often; I have kno 
you too well; I have loved 
■deeply and too sincere! 
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"I must not, I will not act with 
so much injustice," said Anne who 
was considerably distressed by the 
depth of feeling that was evident in 
her lover's voice and manner. " I 
should be treating you most unfair­
ly, Mr. Daly, if I did so. It is true 
that I did not expect such a declar­
ation as you have made—not in the 
least; but my decision is taken not­
withstanding. It is impossible I can 
ever give you any other answer than 
you have already received. Do not, 
I will entreat of you in my turn, 
give way to any groundless expecta­
tions— any idea of a change in my 
sentiments on this subject. It is 
impossible we should ever be united 
as if we lived in two separate plan­
ets."

The unhappy suitor looked the very 
image of pale and ghastly despair 
itself. His eye wandered, his cheek 
grew wan, and every muscle in his 
face quivered with padeion. His 
words, for several moments, were 
so broken as to approach a degree 
of inooherency, and his knees trem­
bled with a sickly faintness. He con­
tinued, nevertheless, to urge his ad­
dresses. Might he not be favored 
with Miss Chute’s reasons? Was 
there anything in his own conduct ? 
Anything that might be altered ? 
The dejection that was in his ac­
cents as well as his appearance, 
touched and almost terrified his ob­
durate mistress, and she took some 
pains to alleviate hie extreme 
spondency, without, however, afford­
ing the slightest ground for a hope 
which' she felt could never^ be ac­
complished. The consolations which 
She employed,, were drawn rather 
from the probability of a change in 
his sentiments than her own.

"You are not in a condition," she 
said, "to judge of the state of your 
own mind. Believe me, this depres­
sion will not continue as you seem 
to fear. The Almighty is too just 
to interweave any passion with our 
nature which is not in the power of 
reason to siibdue."

"Ay, Anne." said Kyrie; "but 
there are some persons for whose 
happiness the struggle is quite suffi­
cient. I am not so ignorant as you 
suppose of the effect of a disap­
pointment like this. I know that it 
will not be at all times as violent 
and oppressive as I feel it at this 
moment; but I know, too, that it 
will be as lasting as life itself, 
have often experienced a feeling of 
regret that amounted to actual pain 
in looking back to years that have 
been distinguished by little beyond 
the customary enjoyment of boy­
hood. Imagine, then, if you can 
whether I have reason to apprehend 
the ‘arrival of those hours when 
shall sit alone in the evening and 
think of the time that was spent in 
your society!"

Miss Chute heard this speech with 
a feeling of deep and even sympathe­
tic emotion. As Kyrie ventured to 
glance at her countenance and ob­
served the peculiar expression of her 
sorrow, the idea ofe a rival, which, 
till that moment, had not once oc­
curred to him, no w flariied up an his 
mind, and changed the current of his 
feelings to a new direction. The sen­
sation of jealousy was almost a use­
ful stimulant In the excessive dejec­
tion under which he labored.

"Will you forgive me," he said, 
"and take the present state of my 
feelings as an apology, if there 
should be anything offensive in the 
question I am about to ask you ? 
There can be only reason for my re­
jection which would save my pride 
the mortification of believing myself 
altogether unworthy. I should feel 
some consolation in knowing that 
my own misery was instrumental to 
yopr happiness; indeed, I should not 
think of breathing another word up­
on the subject if I thought that your 
affections had been already engag­
ed."

The agitation seemed now to have 
over to the lady’s side. Her 

became dark red, and then ve­
to more than its accustomed 
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gain to renew any conversation on 
this subject."

Ibis was said in a tone of such de­
cision, that Kyrie saw it would be 
impossible, without hazarding the 
loss of the young lady’s friendship, 
to add another word of remonstrance 
or of argument. Both, therefore, 
continued their walk in silence, nor 
did they exchange even an indifferent 
observation until they reached the 
summit of the little slope which the 
course was visible.

Their thoughts, however, were not 
subjected to the same restriction, 
and the train of reflection, in either 
case, was not calculated to awake 
envy. •

"She received my question with 
embarrassment," thought Kyrie, 
"and she evaded a reply. I have 
rival, it is evident, and a favored, 
at least, if not a declared one. Well 
if She is to be happy, I am content; 
but unquestionably, the most miser­
able contented man upon the earth.

The lady’s meditation also turned 
upon the same crisis in the conver­
sation. "All that I desire?" ehe 
mentally repeated, quoting her own 
words ta the rejected suitor. " And 
have I box far conquered my own 
feelings as to be capable, with per­
fect sincerity of making an asser­
tion such as that? or if it be sin­
cere, am I sure that I run no risk 
of disqualifying myself for retaining 
the same liberty of mind by accept­
ing my uncle’s invitation? But 
ia nbt possible, surely, that my 
peace should be endangered in the 
society of one who treats mo with 
something more, and colder, than 
indifference itself; and if it were, my 
part is already taken, and it is now 
too late to retreat. Poor Kyrie! he 
wastes his eloquence in exciting my 
commiseration for a state of mind 
with which I have been so long and 
painfully conversant. If he knoW 
how powerful a sympathy my own 
experience had awakened for him, 
he need not use an effort to increase 
It."

A loud shout of welcome, sent 
forth in honor of the heiress of Cas­
tle Chute, and the lady-patroness of 
the day's amusements, broke in up­
on these sombre meditations, and 
called the attention of that' lady end 
of her downcast excort to a novel 
scene and new performers.

The sounds of greeting them sank 
into a balbtbling murmur, and at last 
into a hush of expectation, similar 
to that with which Pasts is wdimm­
ed at the Italian Opera, when she 
comes forward to stop the mouths 
of the unintelligible chorus, and to 
thrill the bright assembly with the 
frantic sorrows of Medea.

The spot selected for the occasion 
was the shore of a small bay, which 
was composed qf a fine hard sand, 
that afforded a very fair and level 
course for the horses. At the far­
ther end was a lofty pole, on the 
top of which was suspended by the 
stirrup a new saddle, the destined 
guerdon of the conqueror. A red 
handkerchief, stripped from the neck 
of Dan Houriganl the house carpen­
ter, was hoisted overhead, and a 
crowd of country people dressed, 
notwithstanding the finess of the 
day, in their heavy frieze great 
coats, stood around the w inning- 
post, each faction being resolved to 
see justice done to its own repre­
sentatives in the match. A number 
of tents, composed of old sheets, 
bags and blankets, with a pole at 
the entrance, and a sheaf of reed, 
broken bottle, or a sod of tuvf, erect­
ed for a sign, were discernible am 
ong the multitude that thronged the 
side of the little rising ground 
fore mentioned. High above the 
rest Mick Normal’s sign-board wav­
ed in the rising wind. Busy was the 
look of the lean old man, as he 
bustled to and fro among his pigs, 
kegs, mugs, pots and porringers. A 
motley mass of frit hate, white mns- 
liq caps, aqd ribbons, scarlet cloaks 
and blue, riding-jocks, filled up the 
spaces between thé tents, and mov- 
fid in a continual aeries of involu­
tions# whirls, and eddies, like those 

are observable on the surface 
fountain newly filleii. The horses 

were to start from the end of the 
bay, opposite to the winning-post, 
go round Mick Normal’s tent, and

Invitât pretiis animos, 
ponit.

hill side, and

That solatia victo were to be had 
at the rate of four ponce a tumbler 
at Mick Normal's tent.

A rejected lover can hardly lie sup­
posed to have apy predilection for 
the grotesque. Kyrie Daly, how- 
every, observing that Miss Chute 
made an effort to appear disembar­
rassed, and feeling, in the sincerity 
of his affection, a sentiment of grief 
for the uneasiness he had occasioned 
her, compelled himself to assume the 
appearance of his usual good humor, 
and entered with some animation in­
to. the spirit of the scene. Captain 
Gibson, who now approached them 
on foot, could not, with the recol­
lections of Ascot and Doncaster 
fresh in liis mind, refrain from a 
roar of laughter at almost every ob­
ject he beheld^ at the condition of 
the horses; the serious and import­
ant look of the riders; the Tenier’s 
appearance of the whole course; the 
band, consisting of a blind fiddler, 
with a piece of listing about his 
waist and another about his olil 
hat; the self-importance of the stew­
ards, Tim Welsh, the baker, and 
Batt‘ Kennedy, the poet or janius of 
the village, as they went in a jog 
trot round the course, collecting 
riiilling subscriptions to the saddle 
from all who appeared on horse-;

"Well, Anne," said Mr. Cregan, 
riding up to the group, " we have 
lost three of our company. Hepton 
Connolly is gone off to fight a duel 
with some fellow from the moun­
tains that called him a scoundrel, 
and taken Creagh with him for 
second. That's the lad that’ll see 
them properly set. Doctor Leake 
has followed for the purposes of 
stopping up any holes they- may hap­
pen to make in one another, so we 
have all the fun to ourselves. If the 
doctor had stayed, we should have 
had so many accounts of the sports 
of T&ilten and all that.' He is 
very learned little man, the doctor;
I don’t suppose there’s so long 
head in the county; but he talks too 
much. Captain, I see you laugh 
great deal, but you muan’t laugh at 
our girls, though; there are some 
pretty bits o’ muslin here, I can tell 
you."

"I like them uncommonly," said 
the Captain; "their dress, in parti­
cular, I think very becoming. The 
muslin cap, with a ribbon tied un­
der the chin and & pretty knot 
above, is a very simple and rural 
head-dress; and the scarlet cloak and 
hood, which seems to be a favorite 
article of costume, gives a gay and 
flashy air to their rustic assemblies. 
Look at that girl now, with the 
black eyes, on the bank what a pret­
ty modest dreSs that is! A hand­
kerchief pinned across the bosom, a 
neat figured gown and check apron; 
but what demon whispered her to 
case her little feet in black worsted 
stockings and brogues?"

"They are better than the clouted 
shoes of the continent," said Anne, 

and durability must sometimes be 
preferred to appearance."

Why, that's Syl Carney, Anne," 
exclaimed Cregan.

It is sir. She has seen her beau 
somewhere on the course, I will ven­
ture to say. "

A roar of laughter from Captaip 
Gibson here attracted their atten-

'Look at that comical fellow on 
horseback," he cried; "did you ever 
see such a pair of long legs with so 
small a head? A fire-tongs would 
sit a horse as well. And observe 
the jaunty way he carried the little 
head, ’and his nods and winks at the 
girls. That's an excruciating fel­
low! And the arms—the short arms! 
how the fellow gathers up the bridle, 
and makes the lean animal hold up 
his head and jog airily forward. Is 
that fellow really going to run for 
the stake?"

Kyrie Daly turned his eyes in the 
same direction, and suffered them to 
dilate with an expression of aston­
ishment, when he beheld his own 
saucy squire seated upon the hair- 
cutter’s more, and endeavoring to 
screen himself from his master's ob­
servation by keeping close to the 
side of Batt Kennedy, the janius ; 
while the latter recited aloud a vio­
lent satire which he had made upon 
a rival versifier in the neighborhood.
In fact, Lowry Looby, understand­
ing that Syl Carney was to be at 
the course, and Wishing to cut a fig­
ure in her eyes, had coaxed Foxy 
Dunat "out of the loan of his mare 
for one hate," while that indifferent 

shed his galled per­
son with a "soft sate," on the green 
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et premia ning horses, the color of the rider 
and the rider’s name.' (Here she 
imitated with some liveliness, tihe 
accent of the boys whp sell those 
bills at more regular fetes of the 
kind). But you,. Captain Gibson, 
seem to take an interest in the pro­
ceeding; and I am acquainted not 
only with the character of the he­
roes who hold the reins, but with 
all the secret machinery of intrigue 
which is expected to interfere with 
the fair dealings of the day; I will, 
therefore, if you please, let you into 
the most amusing parts of their his­
tory as they pass."

Captain Gibson, with a fresh! burst 
of laughter, protested that " he 
would give the world for a peep in­
to the social policy of an Irish vii-

"Well then," said Anne, assuming 
a mock Ossianic manner, "the first 
whom you see advancing on that 
poor, half-starved black mare, with 
the great lump on her knee, and the 
hay-rope for a saddle-girth, is Jerry 
Cooley, our village nailer, famed ar 
like for his dexterity in shaping the 
heads of his brads and demolishing 
those of his acquaintances. Renown­
ed in War is Jerry, I can tell you— 
Gurtonaspig and Derrygortnacloghy 
re-echo with his fame. Next to him, 
on that spavined gray horse, rides 
John O’Reilly, our blacksmith, not 
less estimated in arms, or rather in 
cudgels. Not silent, Captain Gibson 
are the walks of Garryown on the 
deeds of John O’Reilly, and the 
bog’s of Ballinvoric quake When his 
name is mentioned. A strength of 
arms, the result of their habitual 
occupations, has rendered both these 
heroes formidable among the bel­
ligerent factions of the village, but 
the nailer is allowed a precedence. 
He is the great Achilles; O’Reilly, 
the Telemon Ajax of the neighbor­
hood. And, to follow up my Hom­
eric parallels, close behind him, on 
that long backed, ungroomed crea­
ture with the unnameable color, 
rides the crafty Ulysses of the as­
semblage, Dan Hogan,, the process- 
server. You may read something of 
his vocation in the sidelong glance 
of his eye, and in the paltry, depre­
cating air of hi» whole demeanor 
He starts, as if afraid of & blow, 
whenever any one, addressee him. As 
he is going to be married to Doo­
ley's sister, it is apprehended by the 
O’Reilly's that he will attempt to 
cross the blacksmith’s mare; but the 
smoky Achilles, who gets drunk with 
him every Saturday night, has 
full reliance on his friendship. Whe­
ther, however, Cupid or Bacchus 
will have the more powerful influ­
ence upon the prooees-eerver, ie 
question that I believe yet remains 

mystery even to himself; and 
suspect he will adopt the neutral 
part of doing all he can to win the 
saddle himself. The two who ride 
abreast behind Hogan are moun­
taineers, of whose notives or inten­
tions I am not aware. The sixth 
and last is Lowry Looby, a retainer 
of my friend Mr. Daly's, and the 
man whose appearance made you 
laugh so heartily a little while 
since. He is the only romantic in­
dividual of the match. He rides for 
love, and it is to the chatty dispo­
sition of the lady of his affections, 
our own housemaid, that I am in­
debted for all this information."

One would have thought the Eng­
lish officer was about to die with 
laughter several times during the 
course of the speech. He leaned in 
the excess of his mirth, upon the 
shoulder of Kyrie Daly, who, in 
spite of his depression, was compell­
ed to join him, and placing his hand 
against the forehead—

of Juggernaut, in that pious procès# 
sion to which His Majesty’s non# 
emancipating government so largely 
and so liberally contribute. " Clean 
the coorse!" shouted the baker, with 
as authoritative an accent as if he 
were King Pharaoh’s own royal 
dongh-kneader. "Clear the cooreelV . 
sung the melodious Batt Kennedy* 
the favorite of the muses, as he 
spurred his broken-winded Pegasus 
after the man of loaves; and, of 
course, the course was cleared and 
kept clear, less perhaps by the vio- 
lence of Tim Welsh, than the amen# 
ity of Batt Kennedy, who, though 
not a baker, was the more pithy and 
flowery orator of the two.

(To be continued.)
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— laughed, sans intermisrion, 
An hour by the dial.

The mere force of sympathy com­
pelled the lady and gentleman to 
lay aside for the moment their more 
serious reflections, and adapt their 
spirits to the scene before them. It 
seemed curious, to Kyrie Daly, that, 
slightly ns he esteemed this new mil­
itary acquaintance, he felt jealous 
for the moment of the influence thus 
exercised by the latter on the tem­
per ôf Anne Chute, and wished at 
the time that it were in his power 
to laugh as heartily as Captain Gib- 
son. But a huge diaphragem, 
though a useful possession in gen­
eral society, is not one that is most 
likely to win the affections of a fine 
girl. In affairs of the heart your 
mere laughter is a fool to your 
thinker and sentimenalist.

Before the Captain could- sufficient­
ly recover himself to. make acknow­
ledgment for the entertainment 
which Miss Chute had afforded him, 
a cry of "Clear the coorse! clear 
the coorse!" resounded along the 
wand and the two stewards, the bak- 
er and the poet, came galloping 

t furtoua rata,

Drunkards have been regularly 
blacklisted in Persia for at least 
twelve hundred years past. It Is no 
joke, either, for the individual thus 
held up to opprobrium. He is not 
permitted to enter any place of pub­
lic amusement. When at prayers he 
must hold himself aloof from thd 
other inembers of the congregation.

Nor may be even frequent the 
bazaar in order to purchase provi­
sions and other necessaries, except 
at certain stated hours and under 
police surveillance.

Moreover, if after having beetf' 
"listed” he again offends, he ia pun­
ished with eighty lashes. There la 
no escape, no "law's delay." Pro­
vided only that the offender is seized 
while in a state of intoxication, or 
while hta breath smells of drink, the 
punishment is inflicted forthwith.

Even more harsh is the system in 
vogue among the wild clansmen of 
Albania and Montenegro.

Drunkenness is here regarded as a 
political rather than as a moral of­
fence. It unfits a man for fighting* 
And this, in a region where fighting, 
or at all events the cultivation of 
the ability to fight if required, is the 
prime duty of all good citizens, I* 
unpardonable.

Cooneequently the habitual toper, 
is looked upon with loathing and 
contempt. It is recognized that he 
is alike a danger and a disgrace to 
his country and his clan.

In South Carolina the state does 
not take the trouble to blacklist its 
topers. Instead it blacklists all its 
citizens impartially, irrespective of 
age, sex, or social standing.

Or, at all events, that is what the 
"Dispensary Law," as it is called* 
amounts to in practice.

To begin with, all alcoholic liquor 
is deemed to be the property of the 
state. It is "dispensed" (not sold), 
by state officials. And the profits go 
to swell the state treasury.

Any thirsty South C&rollnan desir­
ing a glass of beer or a dram of 
spirits, must first fill up and sign an 
elaborate certificate stating his place 
of residence, age and occupation, to­
gether with the quantity of liquor, 
required.

And, having done this, he must, if 
personally unknown to the "dispen­
ser," produce some citizen of stand­
ing and repute to certify that he ia 
neither a drunkard nor a minor.

Then, after complying with all 
these formalities, he may drink hi» 
dram. But not in the "dispensary/' 
No liquor is sold for consumption 
'on the premises." So he must car­

ry it home in its sealed bottle, and 
consume it in silence and alone. No 
wonder that, under this regime, the 
/number of public houses—we beg par­
don,. ' ‘ dispensaries’ '—has been reduc­
ed by more than seventy-five pop 
cent, in a few years.

The State of Georgia gets over the 
difficulty by asking £2,000 per an­
num for a license. There are, as a 
consequence, very few licensee, and 
not many drunkards.

The town of Shiloh asks £4,000 a 
year for a similar privilege. It has 
no drinking bars ana no drunkards.

A register is, however, kept of 
those of Its citizens who, in their 
journeying» abroad, are known to 
have imbibed not wisely but too 
well, and these are debarred for 
twelve months thereafter from filling 
any public office.

Several states, including 
Kansas, Vermont and New 
shire, are nominally "run" on | 
hibition lines. That is to say, no 1 
quor whatever ia supposed to be i 
lowed to be sold.

In practice, however, the 
ment of the street letter of the


