
1 Well, elil ; wiit. vill . l %ville lier, an

yet,, I cniniiot live witlhmiît, lier," tlitmglt Ili

priest. "I don't blaimie flic boy to lie in lov
ivlli lier ; lio at ler, innt she n noble Ilokin

girl ? jdn't blliIe hlim after nMl slie il
îutuiiral , wly woiltlnt lie love h.er-she's i

lileirnitî nid wimîiin , sure it's nutiiral ; anl i
it nnken the poor childrei happy, Wlio woul.
grudge tlema their appines? Not tII
sure. I don't e'e what objetion an y oile ci
have toit ; they are a little voIIIg t be uelr,

well, welin tie y get. n little Ilder, helad Il
marry thim myelf-w v woildtt they t.

liippy ? "' Fatier tTt)o'D ncl ril'bed his hand
and looked at tiei snd smilted, ani rbed Ili

hands agaii, aid exelniiiiied, I îvil]ilke y'

lappy, iy chitiren . Coime, Frank, wint ir
youhiînkiîng about ?

Nat iici, Air."
Oh , noiatter, boy, wien yol are i lit t

olerI will ietttle al, miy hiireni; sure yo

couldnit eencl it froi l-but n, îatter. t
wuill settle all, I wuill, Fiank; glue lie, youi

lhand, end you, Alie, God bl.yoii ;'' ant I

looked so happy; nu wvnid'r that h e vas, for t li
ange! of geodntss and fmery wa faning lie
wvithl hisj ings

Alicî sat leside the good priest, naîd ilid he
lnnuds rupoitis kne. tcoked tenderly ae

confidilngty into lis face; ua- tear of joy lin,
rtitude trenibled on the Insies of lier spart

lin bilue cli y.s. Father O'Doinell patted ie'
cheek, and then threw back the golden haie
that cluistered around 'ler brow.

"Alice, iny child, believe me, tiere is i
happy future in store for yen ; and now go ant

sing me ont ofyour songs."
Shte dit, and witli IL sofi, si very vo«i,

irendîtbling witth emotion, She sn sg Davie
Anini Dear.
" Tenet is very saut, Alier,; ivl didi t yo!

Fing somethin gpleisant ? No iatrî bîr Frank

Fing Davir.' Wu(elcoe'" I

Fir..nk ltid so in I fine manly voice

Now, ehltiren, let. lis retire for tlic
night."

CHAPTER VU.

TliE OFFiCERS Q'IZZED-FATIr.ll O'DONNILL PFk-
PLEXE.D. -

Mrs. Inchahnl sava talit I love, hiowever rated
by manly as tle chiel pass;ion of tli heart is
ltii: a pooir depeudenit, IL retainer on tlie otiei
iis-iois :--riniriatiin, gratiltI, rrs;peet, ci.

teen, pride in tlie oliect. Divieit lie tolt

einiain of then, nd il is nu inlure hum tini

'miipression tif a tweleronh bhy e(iirtiey or
rilgiir erroir entlued t .' Now, Mers. Incliniiduî

wliat io you mea lby ail this? If youe chance
to lie n crusty ohi midt I coiîl forgive Yole
but n, yoli ari mst tlikly a iillher. I ay
lenu tht Mlr. iinhbald miut the a muty cIIstom-

:r, withut iar I i d t of l ie o warI your
heart unI hi:;, oir youi lever wulld write suîci

.uoierne. ], Love, il vulgar error! a seitirnent

rfcouîrtces! fear tilis ve tovesik wains and

iitduident Ilear this, Naster Cupidt I tell
nu, minni, il i lunpassion, and onue of hie

le'lest aendtroiget iii unir natures, hon ; if net
whiy ili ny 1ii1111Y n prior il- lake il into lis eiend

o dlrowin hiis'lf filr love. Il'w woiid Alice
\illier di'tîne il. ilat nîight as sie retir"d ta lier

0011m ? W u she t'al il. n sentimient or

Alice cni besite her itte bedthinkingabo u
ainyiIv thiigs thant hali ierver cine iito lier little
li

t
ad l'efore.

T'ie she Fat, eI-r slight giacefil person
'lnniniiig on t li tedt, and ihir leaud resting on

bor l'ft liiiiid, while hier riglit played% wlle lier

hlen hair tlat fell about

sh wt•di is rippe ringop le her k-nee."

lir Ithouglhts muet lie sWetet, for lier b)rent
hiealved( anld shep si dl(( and wis ,JerLe i to

tiersc« r
Frank, 1 love youi !"

And tIien brailded her iir, îînd retired Io lier
bed.

'&eîNgiiii nmong ithe piliows snt.
A dre, oer wried witl ii Iigit.'

Sweet wrere Alice's dtreilams.thaîît niglht, for
tie passion, or seltimlentit if you, will Lof love

thadl tirwin its wlteir aruind ler tieart.
Franik renaineIl at Father O'DonnelPts for aî

fewv wveeks. île uis a censtant visiteor at Mr.
Matier's whtiere lie iaid inate hlinel f Partictitr-
ly agreibl t. to Alice's little brothers and sis-
ters, ly joininîg iin all their clildisli iiuise-

nients.

lis. Moran de ardi thit. lie: was a nice
youn11g 11an1,'" bti, sihe hoedîîî'l lie wouildiit be go-
ing on vithl his lpalavering on 'iss Alice, and

trying ta cox lier tÏier giving ,t sly wink,
ns iiucl la, to say, 'Il klowî l t'S goington,
doin'l ?'

Mr. Malier, too, fult a great interet i him,
and frequeitly took htin about to se his stock

und fardiu; i Mr. Naier noticed unything like
ulîvnt lovers cati a inutuail attictiment ipringing

uin hietwc eenut uni and Alice, lie allowed it ta
take its course, for li o tokei upIton liraink net
ouliy as a wortuuy youi nuui m ualiso asî Il,
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