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AWl well 3 what will T do with her; an
yet, 1 cnnlmt live wltlnml hor," thought th
priest.  “ ] don't, blame tie boy to be in lov
with her ; ook at her, isn't she o nobic lookin
girl? T-don't blame him afler all ;i sure it
natural, why wounlda't e love her—=she's r
pleasant and winning, sure it's natural ; and i
it makes the poor ehildren happy, who woul
gndge them their happiness?  Not. I} I
sure. - I don’tsee what objection any one ca
have to:it; they ave o little young, to Le sure-
well; when they get o little older, bedad 1°)
marry  thom myself—why wouldn't. they I
happy 27 Father O'Donnell rubbed his hand
and looked at them andd smited, and ruldedd hi
hands agnin, and exclaimed,
happy, my children, Come,
you thinking about 2

“Not much, sir,”’

“0h, o mnuer,'lmy, when you are a lift!
older T will settle all
couldn’t ceneeal it frem me—Dbut o mattier,
will gettle all, I will, Frank; give me you
hand, and you, Alice, God bless you ;” and lw
locked so happy; no wender that he wag, forth
angel of geodness and merey was fanning hin
with his wings.

- Alice sat beside the good priest, and Inid Ly
hiands upon his knwetnnd leoked tenderly an
confidingly into his face'n tenr of joy ane
gratitnde trembled on the Inshes of her spark
ling blue eyss. Father O'Donnell patted her
cheek; and then threw back the golden hahb
that elustered around her brow,

w Alice, iny child, believe me, ‘thers is o
happy. future in store fot you ; and now go un¢
sinz me ‘one of your songs.” -

She did, and with a soft,
trembling ‘with emol:i'uu, she:
t#“Annie Dear.” co :

I will minke yor
Frank, what a

my children; sure yor

silv very
sm"

volcdy
Daviy

“Teat is very sad, x\llcf'; why “did'nt  you,

sing something ‘pleasant 2 No matter ; Frank
ing Davia’ ¢ Welnome ! ”

Frink.did so in‘a fine manly voier,

kd

“XNow, "ehildren, .let’ ms retire for  the
night.” : o
- .+ " CHAPTER ViI.
THE OFFICERS QUIZZED—FATHER . 0'DONNELL PRI
PLEXED.-

Mrs, Inch\mld saya that # love, however rated
by many as the chict . passion of . the  heart, L, is
but-a poor dependent, a retainer on the othe
passions —admiration, gratitude;
teem, pride-in the ohject. - Divest: the boasted
gexsntion of thesy: and it is no more than the

respecety es

‘mpression of a twelvemonth,

nonsense,

by courtesy or
vulgnr error enlled love.” \'m\' Mrs. Inclibnld,
what do you mean hy all this? If)ou chanee
to he noernsty old maid T conld forgive yon;
b no, you are most likely a mother. 1 say
-hen that Mre. Tnehlald must he o musty curtom-
i, withont'a partiele of love to
hearl and his, or you never would write such
Love, a vulgar ervort a seutiment
Weonrtesy ! fear this ye love-sick swains and
tHeae this, Mastzr Cupid! T tell
und one of the
leepest and strongest in our natures, too ; if nob
vhy dit nuiny a poor d—1 take it into his head
How would Alice
\lnher define it that night as ghe retired to_her
oom?  Would she call it a sentiment or
T wonder?

Alice sat beside her little bed, thinking uhons
nany things that hml never come into her little
heml before,

There she sat, her stight graceful person
Ioaning on the bued, and her head resting on
her loft haud, while her right played with her
golden hair that fell about,

warm: your

uideus !

sonr, madamy it is a passion,

o drown himself for love,

anssion,

4 Slun\-un«l} tn ripple ringlets to her knee,”
Her thonghts must be sweet, for her breast
henved, and_she smiled, and - whispered to
herself - ' v

“TFrank, T love you!”

And llun braided her hair, and n_tlrcd to her
hc‘(] _ ’
¢ Nestling among the pillows anft,

Adove,o'er wearied with its dight,n

Sweet were Alice's dreams that ﬁight-, for
the pussion, or séentiment if you will, of love
liad thrown its witshery around her heart,

Frank remainell at Father-O'Donnell’s
fow. weeks, - Ll was a-constant visilor at Mr.
Maher's where hie had made himself particular-
ly agreeable 1o Aliee's little hrothers and sis-
ters, by joining in.all- their childish nnuse-
ments, :

Mrs. Moran dr-t.lmrd thal. ¥ he: was a nice
young man,” hut.zhe hoped he wouldn't he go-
ing on with his palavering on Miss ‘Alice; and
tr\'inf? to co'\{hﬂlﬂ” ‘then giving .u sly “wink,:
as much as to sy, 1 l\nuw what's gmnv con,
dont 2.7 : [

Mr. Mabher, too, fult "a great, mtercnt in" him,
and frequently tnok hiny about tosee his stock
and farms ;30 Me. Maher noticed anything. like

for a

what lovers eall a mutual attuchment springing

np: hetween “him and Aliee, he allowed: it to:

Aake jts course, for he lovked upon Frank not :
Afonly as a uuxup) young mun, buL ulﬂo as ﬂ,




