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to see ; for there was no one in the
who would so keenly ap-
iate that which he had in store
at he had been to his
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hin ; adding th
palace in search of him, al
was about giving up in despair, here he

revealed her secret?

“ Has th't.eSphin';(-.
It can surely be nothing
' answered Fablan, laughing.

CHAPTER XVIL
With the sensations of one not yet
od from a horrible night-
. he drove slowly along the sloping
f the Palatine, that led direct
Romanum, an edifice
her spacious nor magnificent,
« name to allothe space ly
wpitoline and th
It was surrounded onevery
conspiecnous among which
Janus and that of

t, whenever it comes forth,
1 on it ; so I, for one,

a grim one, depend
her keep it hidden in

am satisfied to let
her stony breast forever.
impatient for thee to enjo
pleasure provided by U
gisted theother.

"~

use me, Tullius, I
Wly not in a mood for anything
especially if there's
for 1 am having

were the Temple of

spectacular to day
a smell of blood in it}
some gentle reminders of

and publie oflices, and
statues of illustrious Rom:
and the trophies of
A place of public
and an important centre of
, all the news, politieal,

triumphal arches,

“No, by Apollo! Tt is whispered
at there will be more fights between
the Christians and the i
there are signs t
ed by the former is demoralizing
As to thy (uartan-ague,
else it may be, the spec-
eak its evil spell

the latest whispers of hat the heroism

very quarter by those who re-
it for business or pleasure.

transactions before the
fecting life, honor,

tacle I allude to will br
hy its novelty:
like it has ever been seen in Rome be-
rom the best author-
It is said to be something so idyl-
remind one of a Greek fable.
hither from Spain, and

the most splenc
the Rostra on exciting
the chance that every one
meet every one they
nan world of all classes, Rome in the days of Juvenal.)

By this time the ball, having re- | to his refined nature.
covered from his dull astonishment, be-
came more alert, following with sullen
eyes the horse and his rider, who waved | peared ;
and fluttered his scariet flag as he dashed | peaze h:
in narrowing circles around him. Sud- | night skies of Judea two hundred and |
denly and almost at the same moment | fifty years before, to herald the birth
the horse felt a prick of the spur, and | of the Prince of Peace; and the only |

everyone is wild to s

races and the Greek athleti

porticoes, pillars,
over we can go to the

t the noble grace ol every
» prattled Tallius.

least convinced me
e of curiosity left,
to thy guidance.
. get in, and we'll

was visible, while the
11 discolorations made

1ass of triumphantart greeted

nearly blinded by the quick slaps of
scarlet flag across his eyes, was ‘ Would he ever know ?
roused to a vengeful and ungovernable

preoc copied was
really glad to accept
promised to divert his
ever-present pain.
“The Flavian Amphitheatre—

ther progress checked by
Then ensued, on the part of the bull,
of plunges, attacks, and a|changes which did not appe
hurling of himself like a thunderbolt on | surface. The soft-eyed little antelope,
his adversary ; and on the part of the | which Fabian brought from the Umbrian |
cacciatore, a series of dexeterous feints | hills to Claudia, had become pe
docile to her tender care—foilowed her
when she walked, gambolled around her,
or lay contentedly at her feet when she
1 rested, and r\-pu.wtl onits silken cush

who waited per foree,
i slowly emerged from

rateway should have passe in time to select seats
A cartained litter, borne

aves, how appeared, | secured his obje

carcfully by eight sl t.
brought them to the

Flavian, which was surrounded
usual mixed assemblage of all ¢

hairbreadth escapes

nees were sad wnd down-

greeted with wild plaudits from the ex-
citable spectators, until at last, when
it seemed impossible that he could much | by her couch when she
eseape being tossed and gored ;,i‘utlvncw. its grace, and the
to death by his frenzied adversary, he | look of its large, mill eyes, gave her
made a sharp, sudden turn, aod, before | pleasure, and the natural kindness she
infariated, clumsy beast could
cheek the impetus of his mad purs 1t
and double on him, reached the door by
which he had entered; the pm't.cullin

silent and respectful,
for they knew that

ssing their way to-
\ces assigned to each
resounded with a
laughing, cheering,

to health, or, if ]
(As was the custom.)
ed ; the living tide tha
nd paused a moment, again
and with its dull roar
yman voices, rumbling
o hoof beats of horses,

increased by the human
tide that poured down the Via Sacra.

Tullius edged their way
skillfully through the throng
tickets for numbered seats, a
the crowded steps to the inter-

gallery, he leaped through, and the
bars fell with a clang in the very face
of his enemy.

The bull, now wrought up to the de-
sired pitch of brutal rage, did not
stand on the order of his attack when
another mounted caccintore attired and | at first, but becoming more
equipped like the first, leaped into the | When first brought face to face with
but he was either more reckless | Christianity in the persons
so skillful an equestrian, or | she loved, her strong soul was shaken ; |
she felt that all she had ever cherished
as most sacred, was being outraged and
disrupted by an incredible delusion ;
but after the first shoek had |n~-0d,
her intelligent mind vaguely sug
In another instant, above the | to her to endeavor to discover

raised by the | cause and reason of the potent spell
fluttering heap ol scarlet and | which the new religion exercised over
not only ths simple and ignorant,
the learned, the distinguished
and those most noted

lay had only been momentary ;
farther on, and Fabian had

(The Flavian Amphitheatre had a capac-
eighty-seven thousand
1 the broad marble | standing room for twenty-
y thre ugh one of
they found their designated

vast eircumference (
edifice is rapidly filling, from
Lium to its very corn
striking features
idea of the magnificent
The wall surround-
to protect the audience
wild beasts is fifteen feet high,

perhaps the bull sinstin

or at last he made a successful lunge ;
his sharp horns pierced and ripped the

omething to tell
ind litical, had | will give a faint

| effect of the whole.

cloud of sawdust and =1
, rare marbles and surmc unted by a | yellow was flung in the air, and tll'uml-d
| with a heavy thud to the ground. Then
sounded the plaudits of the people long
and loud for the bull, who was ramping
| around the arena, tossing the sand and
lust up in yellow clouds, his savage | instead of zoing away, as she had done |

roaring of the human throats that lifted
their bravos ia his honor.
Was it over? Was this all? If so, |
it was a commonplace and small affair |
to those present, who had seen hundreds \ attracted by Zilla's statuesque beauty
|
|
|
|

. in his spe cial seat

the desert fighting together there in
arena ; who had witnessed the
| gladiatorial contests, and beheld Chris-

woman's voice, singularly clear and

y beautiful, da

ed his ¢

erocit

bound together by this strange friend-
ship, had been pe rsuaded by ecertain
purveyors of novelties for the theatres
in Rome, who was traveling in Hispania,
to return thither with them. (An in-

the lions and other st
beasts confined in the
Like a field of grain suddenly swayed

vaults beneath.

L
who declared that h
others he most wished

by a passing wind, this vast assembly | cident like the one described was wit-
was at once moved by a simultaneous nessed in Spain by a traveller of our
impulse—every eye was directed to- | times.)
wards the superb gallery opposite the It was not an inter-act after all,
main entrance ; a shout arose, re-echoed | though rather pretty for a ¢
the enormous walls and beating | Shall we wait tosee the chariot-
against the velarium until every rope | sgaid Tullius, politely suppressing
was strained: ‘' Ave Imperator !"' as | yawn,
Valerian, attended by lictors, courtiers \ I must beg thee to excuse me,’ re-
and th}s Imperial Gu;\rL_l, a:l'nt,ered and plied F;\bialf 1 have seen e’uough
took his seat on the ¢ whiculium or ele to-day to satisfy me Another spect
vated chair he always occupied by right | 2616 would Ul)lilumto. 1 tear
of his supreme rank. There was a blare | J1aqgant ianciéq lei;, s t'ho charm-
of tsumpets, then as if by a spell silence {ng. .(‘mc "o h'wé just w?t,nessod Ah!
and expectancy fell upon the people. I see that bl:ighn eyes and l'air. hand;
Suddenly one of the doors in the wall | are already inviting thee.
of lt.he arena was '.hr()wudopeu(i the port- | and many thanks for the pleasant hour.’
cullis was swiftly raised, and a magni- r ! P “
ficent black bull, with white polished bolri::; s&?ﬁﬂ;:aﬂnﬁz a“}(:‘lmﬁ_:jmif
horns, wild, glaring eyes, massive head | t1o farocious a;e‘lﬂih prutal world
und'mfck, and thin, singwy hips, bound- might not beAl’)eLt,er lA(sd‘ by human kind-
ed into the arena with a mad roar; | yegq than by force and the shedding of
dazzled by the light, the space, and | yio0d; ii yet from some distant realm
the thousands of human eyes bent upon | 5 pure simple virginal soul might not
him, he stood dazed aqd motionless, but nppear', c-huutil'u.: hymns of pchw sabis
an instant ; for the same door | que to sweet submissiveness the un-
ad given him admittance was | overnable, tycannical and cruel pas-
thrown open, and there dashed through | &g that dominated wankind.
a caccitore, fancifully dressed, splendid- | Rome sought by other means than
ly mounted, with spear at rest, from | . .1 the sword, the flame, to
ﬂuL!erud' a scarlet flag. He Christians from their illusive
caracoled jauntily around the arena, | 4, 54 proper sense of what they owed
l'h.-q.luymg fine trlcks’ of hnraarpaushnp, the gods and the Empire, how different
and the grace and beauty of his steed, might have been the results !
which was light of limb, sinewy, bright- 5y
eyed, alert, with waving, glossy mane | }.q but one meaning for him now—
and tail. (Bull-fights were known in| Nemesius and Claudia; but barbarity
of every sort was supremely disgusting

sprang forward, as the bull goaded by | ears chat had hearkened to the strain,
the point of the cacciatore's spear, and \uud followed whithersoever it led,

, due to his
1. He was

equestrian sk

had for all dumb creatures

swiftly raised, and, waving his

with a great, innocent,

were quick-

by the magoificent fury he was in,

of the horse who fell with his

tricians, heroes,
for their refinement and

ng resounding louder than the | heretofore, she remaine d

tened to her instructions
versation with Claudia.

beasts from the jungle and

somethir
faithfual

yvn to death by lions and tigers. ]
was not all : a postern is opened; | friendliness, wWhit h Zilla

vild plandits are hushed, and a

vas heard like flute-notes on ti

grew more istinet and near, | propriety answe

, almost

1 maid, in the | wince ; as one d

s of Hlispania, her arms and | evancy, the noble lady ¢
yare, her black, silsy ba wd | fine enthnsiasm “Yos :
lver fillet around her head, fall- | faith taught by Jesus Chr
se over her shoulders, | true religion, has alone been
cene, still singing a | manifest that the gods of
native valley. .\:\‘x\- most impure bein
bull was standing, head down, | he thought g \
o the air with his tail—not spent, | of the names of certain de
waiting, his fury wheit wd for :ln-‘ or the appe of mund:
+ victim—when the girl's sweet | tures, and wi roud imput
yreached him. el ine in things most bhase
reat head, rai as though in divine hor
yes, saw her lva | ing human souls their conversion

the true God ! (St.

of God.”') Such

deities we once wo
The words § €
mind of the silen
* | er hoped they woult
sig
ok on his dusty, sullen face, wipc L Fvery evenin (
bloody froth fir his mouth, and | her arms Wi
entie nsistence led him-away as ‘ poured ou n he
wds a lamb. | ness of her innocer
L, sentiment in this unex the dear Christus |
1 -} iich ! H
1 ) His y
v Troar (« yplan heaven, in all of
\ i € I the 1 1 3 \ 3! 1 ]
P osign 1 0 ) 1—11e | 1
o ) \ 1 i n her SOrT 1 l
\nd [ 1d 1
i 0y 1 winisterin (
ect n w in- | aj ited
) n { Yy ¢ r the reatures |
o Lo { 18 80 vy v ed ) I
ht, but y &l ! { 1t vrain,  with ev
{ he had 1 i od 1 1 of tho I ng
1 e
him Zilla took 1 to heart
green 1 b) leasan love : her child had
in summer, hung ga lands of | her birth, but ¢o ¢
wers on his  he wnd been his | which no | 3y NOT S0P
sod comrade and friend all the time, | vert or ( oo 3 but she was far

he obey

us moods could be guelled by no
y ythan hers, And so the two,

came & vision of torture and death for | and he swept his hat off his head with
the child of her heart, which, between | courtly grace. »
her love and dread, nearly drove her ¢ | am much indebted, Madam,"

to despair. began.

pleasures to go every morning to speak | said the lady. ‘‘ Bat indeed it had
to the poor, who came daily to the | gone hard with me to refuse shelter
villa to receive alms. Followed by | anyone on such a night."” x
Zilla, with a light basket containing * And food ?'" he suggested, his eyes
white bread and wine, she always car- | roving to the pot over the fire where
ried in her own hands delicacies to dis- | the potatoes were bursting their i‘lWN-I:
tribute to the sick and aged. While | through a cloud of steam. -
passing among them one day like a “Alas! sir, it is poor food »
ministering angel, the child heard two | gueh as it is you are lll'urtil.» ‘.n,
women talking to each other of friends | come,” ¥ wel-
and relatives of their ewn who had
guffered for Christ : they spoke of
Laurence and Hippolytus, and their
glorions testimony in the face of tor-
ture and death. A shudder passed
through her tender frame ; it was the
first she had heard of the cruel perse
cution ; she did not quite understand,
and refrained from questioning
women, who, she saw, were weeping,
but resolved to ask her father and
Camilla, and
them. Zilla had also heard fragments
of the same kind of talk, and with a ¢ The horse is comfortably housed
wrathful, breaking heart she insisted | he said. ‘1 thought I had bette: "
on Claudia's coming away.

appeared one day a lame, bowed, white-
bearded man ; his manner was humble
and unobstrasive, his words few. He
was a Christian, he said, and his limbs
had been broken on the rack. No one
doubted him, and he received the alms
given him, with a blessing on the hand
that bestowed it. He gleaned from his
| companions in misfortune, and without | tap who would hurt the widowed C: 1.‘ :

nothing for the Christians ;

Ah! could Fabian only have believ
it, the virginal soul had already ap-
the hymn of good-will and
1 echoed through

the despised class known as Christians.

The daily current of life glided on |
smoothly at the villa on the Aventine,
although there were imperceptible |

the spy of Laodice.

|

| this instance to affection. Through all |
‘ created things, animate and inanimate, |
\ her heart beat responsive to Him Who “ were flung together as by a fury; the
1 ;uru:\lctl them, without laborious affort
plumed cap towards the Emperor's | to link cause and effect together, but
spontaneous
love, which flowed back to Him f
| Whom, she now comprehended,

things that were had proceeded.
There was at this time
change in Zilla, almost imperceptible

| spread with a neatness strange enough

| napery fine damask.

| cheeks, the softly radiant vir which

So now when Camilla came to the villa,

pretence or other, and in

Camilla, who had been from

and unstudied dignity, and
of her history and her long,
service, hoping to win her to
Christ, always behaved graciously
her, and latterly in a spirit of quiet

possible to resist. bul Camilla's
orous words, whieh, not
| dressed to her, she could
cometimes made her |

been

d only her, and in his | being prepare d to assign the result to
{he Christus as a divine power.
when the possibility flashed a
mind, like a flicker of lightning over a
darkened sky, that all claimed by the threshold, bringing with him the wind
Christians might indeed be true, B 8
flung the thought from

And | she peered at hi hrougl {
‘ { at him through the obscur- | wi Y b . " 1
—_ hvrl ! 5 obseur- | will go with you to Don John,’ sald

he

It was one of Claudia’s greatest “ You came in the name of God,”

“[ have a bottle of gound wine iy
my saddle-bag,”” he answered. It
will be a meal for the gods ; and
Madam, T shall not forget your hos.
pitality."

The youth eame in carrying the
horse’s saddle in his arms, and closed
the | the decor, slipping the bar again into
its socket. As he set down the saddle
his eyes rested enviously on a pair of
learn the truth from pistols in the holsters. The handles
of them were pure gold, finely wrought,

leave these at the mercy of any rogue
or vagabonds who might be passiug

“ Ah, good! They say Frensy ride
in these parts. You are not afraid he
might pay you a visit 2"’

“ We have nothing to lose,”” said
the lady, with dignity. “ As  for
Frensy, such as we are sale from
him. Indeed 1 doubt that the: 3
any man in all the province of M

Among other pensioners, there had

| asking a question, information of the | ess of Cashel and her children.”

| beautiful golden-haired child, whom he | ¢ Seeing the Danes has plucked
saw so liberally dispensing gifts and | papre,”’ stormed the youth. )
sweet, cheering words to all, and how \ *“You are that 'l‘uly." said
she had been born blind, but had mira- | ggranger, bowing more deeply.
culonsly received her sight through 1 am that unhappy lady

the prayers of the holy Pope Stephen. ‘ tle &k My

- v 4 | Danes sits in our castle to night.
¢ 1 OX t 3 \ SATe 3 | . "
The next time he appeared, he | husband trusted him too much.

| thanked all for their kindness, and “Why, I have heard of it, eve
eaid he w uld not come again, as he | You need say no more, Madam. 'l
was going South to relatives who had | sountry rings with the story |

| offered to provide for him. Of their | had not thought to find you i

| little they gave him part, and promised s
their prayers for his safety and etern il | The lady did not answer. Ther
> lati . s WO awa v A : s . 5
conso f(l'm. and he went away followed | a mist of tears over her viole
by their bless

straits as this.’'

| She turned away, ana busied hersel

arranging the things on the table.
“Will you not eat, sir 72"’ she saic

Mu'(-wm\y. the boy having poured

| potatoes into a thin silver ring

| the table. *‘Here is salt. H
butter. I wish Icould offer you b

| My children and I drink butter

By KatneriNeg TyYNAN, | *You will drink wine with me to-

| night. I am famished. 1 thauk "
Madam, for your charity."

The lame beggzar was the Cyprict,

7O BE CONTINUED.

A FRIEND IJN NEED.

The three sat round a turf fire and
listened to the roar of the wind outside.

It was a turbulent night, and the trees Over the simple meal they t

freely, as though they had bec

dashing and the groaning of them filled | friends. As the night grew wilder,
all the air | and the wind rattled the door and « d
in the chimney, the Countess rejoiced

Over the fire was suspended a black |

pot filled with potatoes. The table was that the gentleman was with them

some unfamiliar danger should cowe
their way. There might be some
whom her estate and her name should
pray in vain for pity and respect. |

| color came to her cheek, thel

her eye. Presently, the meal b

in so poor a place. Stranger still, the
thin forks were old silver, the worn

The people were as muchout oi keep-
ing with their surroundings., The one

| who sat in the centre of the group was finished, she sat smiling, watching the
a mild-faced, brown-haired lady, com- groedy eyes of her boy he examined
| paratively young in years, although | the pist is the stranger had drawn |
| gorrow had set lines on her face, and his oo sters. )
| the roses of her cheeks were faded. | T‘ Maurice would be a soldier, a
I'he girl by her side recalled her youth. said.
She had the bright eyes, the fresh ¢ A very proper trade for the I
] Cashel,”” said the stranger, smiling.

“ He would not be the first ol
| name."

“ My brother, the Lord Fitzga y
Don John they call him in Austr
a great soldier, as Dt rhaps you
If we could but reach him he d
ts

must have belonged to the mother in
her happy days.

The boy was quite different. He was
dark and eager looking. His olive
cheeks, his bright, dark eyes his Span-

ish eoloring, must have been inherite d

from his father, While his mother and ke care of us, and Mauric A

have th h of his heart.”

“ You will go to him 2"’

¢ Austria is far away, and Mr. Danes
has taken our last guinea.”

o[ wish Frensy and his men I

sister talked, in voices soothing as the
murmur of streams, it was easy to see
that his thoughts were unquiet o :
His eyes roamed scornfully about the
little cabin, his hands clenched and un-

clenched themselves. Once he clapped ey !'."m on ‘“.”-\'“ i”l“'i‘ Heat
his hand to his side as though he ex- m-,,h\r. "”“.”""“ i Il.’.‘

pected to find a sword there. 11is brc - W :.‘.” o) go 4 .

knitted and unknitted themselves i wsked him, his eyes flashing.

lightuing flashes of anger. e was but | ‘“ te co "'df"l his rents 10 day.
fifteen this boy, but it was easy to pre= | plays late at the H”","l'“'"" and rides

the strange

dict forhim a gallant manhood. Hewore | =7 e after midnigh .
thread-bare clothes with an air as his * Across Maryborough Heath? Itis
though they were silk and velvet. empting Providence.

The rain beat furiously against the | ) e has half a dozen serving
door and the wind roared in the » 3 h pistols.
ahimnev. | tols would go off t

“ What anight!” said the lady. * I ’
| would not wish my worst enemy to he

ut in +h a storm.”’

P'o-night Danes will be ¢ SiLE

1igh vh,”’ said the boy ! 1
| he t encounter worse | interposition ol Providence [ cam
| tor: say Frensy and his | your dool to-nicht. I owe a de
{ men or perhaps the devil.” | your late husbhand which I can pa )
| ¢ We must learn to forgive our his wit nd children. You will trust
| enemies, Maurice,” gaid the lidy in | me, Madam 2"

.| mild rebuke, ** or how shall we hope to I'he lady lot 1t him long and
| be forgiven?' | earnestly. ‘‘In name of God I will
[~ *1 sex y sister and you in this | trust you," she sa
[ place Madam,” said the vouth, ‘*and | ¢ You will never repent it. I mus
| T cannot forgive."” |1 ‘ e da

leave you now, but an hour {

.‘ Over the ro f the storm theve | break I
1 led 1 1 1 |
| sounded a knockir as though with | money. A pack
| the butt end of a whipp-handle on the | for Kn ;"m-’r. O .
I'he lady turned a little pale. | must travel by it on your way o Al
o wild times and she was un- | tria and the I Kitzgarret L
od, she and children ; for ““ We have no money.’
vas a lad ¢ nd he un- “T shall bring the money. Tt willl
1. against any night enemy. | your own, no gift, but the repaying ol
er, the spirit of her race camc | a debt. You do not need to thank me,
| to i vd g i Madam. It is I who have to thank
loor, Maurice,”” she said. | you."”
that we shonld refuse | I do not like to tell you to go in s0
¢ nm such a night. | ;
| \ h dy k the bar of the | 1 like, wi !
) I8 WO 1 ) I‘
d t door ¢ . gt | thanks to vou, ( . Reme
tood vinst Jlackness outside. | ber me in your i L be
God save all | ' he said, and his | an hour before dawn."
voiee was rich and sweet above the | An hou lawn ther S
of e wind. | sound « h ofs aboy )
i youl in Sir said the | of t! i1 wd the rattle of the
‘Will 10t come in out © 1 e moon | v Tl
‘ | elon Wi hos I
v horse we,’’ said the s o it the vbhin beh
‘ » “Ig there anywl [ coul t I | r'¢ horseme Qa
ch her | honse him ?  He is as dear to me as | three led ;. Soon they were
1 | myself | ii o groy li
i My son will see to him Pray step 1 ' g A and as the “'“' gL
oald sab» | in, sir, olso the light will be blown | throbbed in the easttowards Wb oy
‘ sir, t ght )« own | their faces wore turned the wind fell
from | =‘-‘\1 L 3 ' and there was promise of a quiet day.
She had been shading the lamp as “My comrade, Mr. Ulriek rke

ity. Now as he relinquished his bridle-

f i the stranger. *‘ e hs srved under
rein to the boy ger He has served ur 1

1d stepped across the | im and knows the ways of liurope as l
know Munster. You can trust your-

she | and the rain, she saw his face. It was i i i 3
b ) 1HCO, b Was | gelf ands. é a f
e & ‘ as sh.e a merry, black-eyed, rognish face, and ?\?mm‘”'\' okt il
wou ave done a serpent ; for with it ! a kindly., He was gallantly dressed, “ 1fow ghall I thank you 2"’ asked the
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Countess, “*and by wh

for you ?
Pr?'y,\l h !'? The strang
nt.
il“‘Eal)n not ask my |
said. It is not a ¢
within the four seas (
1 would not have you
ont knowing ib. \l t!
pag of guineas which
ou will find a sea
(lr(-sw(l to Don John.
it, 1 pray you not to
opens it in your |}
\v(\uw-)l‘ altogether
Burke. Ah ! there
Yews. It is time for 1
Mn-:mwhiln think of
Joved your husband.”
The three twisted ot
gtood out against a
with rose and ambe
had it down from h
drawing the golden-hi
his saddle-bag.
wThey are for you
he said to the lad.
in the cause of honor
.sl-r\'i('«-:xhh' if less
Madam, here are our
¢ They are reall)
Jady, in wonder, look
baé he held out to L

“ Madam, they a
repaying of a deb
good luck go with hi
over you. Think ©
cour prayers. Fare

The other horsem
and comely, starte
name. Ile had com
which he had been s
fair face of the your

wAs you pass 1
replied, * give it
name, for 1 come ho
well. It is no cou
freedom.””

Many weeks late
gat in the ci bin
stood together ina
apparele d as befitt

gentleman in blac
diamond eollar and
of the lady, and j
fatherly pride and
tace of the boy to
Under his other
shelf there lay a s
« Well, Eleano
friend, whoever I
blessing forever s
me you and these
1\'ﬁ“. restored me
He says there is
that the little i
again. The rogue
his doings, but pr
man henceforth.
thought he were
his wild single da;
For a second bi
on his niece's face
He is a broke
the Countess. \
among the rogu
Ireland. I do no
He was the most
of gnides t5 us.

for me, John."
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