__THE HARP.

16%

.

mossngo Which Liord Blmsdalé had de-
sired Barns (o scnd, and he wag deter-
mired not Lo go up to the Castle with-
out having some information., "As to
Lord Blmsdale's knowing anything of
the maltter, the iden never crossed his
mind : if it had, he ‘would simply have
thought it too absurd for n second con-
siderution. ;

“1 think you wore in Dublin last
weoelk," he observed, suggestively, as he
fooked over the various articles which
Miss Callan exhibited. “ T suppose all
these ure new goods? Where did you
buy theny g

The #Food woman little suspected
what the Constable wished to know.
“She thought only of her merchandize,
and that he was anxious to present his
wife with the newest fushion.

AN new, sie she replied; “and all
bought in Dublin Just week, sin.”

Ieran was by no means a violent man,
but. he felt it would have been a con-
siderable reliel to his feelingsif"he could
have knocked Miss Callan down—zently,
quile- gently, of course; he would not
have hurt her for the world.

1t was-geiting dark, too, in the, close
of a snowy winler's evening; and even
it she hudd the comilorters, in a fow
minutes luter it would be impossible to
examine them properly.

Sl think, Miss Callan, malam,”—he
wag proloundly deferential,—“ I think
Twiltbring my good Jady Lo see: these
things. Perhaps she will be best pleased
to choose for herself” )

Miss Callan looked disappointed. Sha
expected a one-pound note - wonld have
made itsway to her till) after the Con-
stable’s visif, and she had had some’ex-
" perience of the results when people pro-
mised to call again. L

Bgan read the look. With a liitle
carly Lraining, and o little experience
of London life, he would have made a
first-rate  detective.  Tn Ireland, his
talents in that department were gimply
thrown away. There were no mysterious
robberies of plate, garrotting was quite
unknown, and: child-murder unheard of
—the Irish were too far: behind the age
for that kind of thing. .

He stood still at.the counter.

“The .prico’ of that shawl; Miss
Callan?” * S

* A ‘poind, sir, to you:

twenly-five shillings to any ote elsé.
Clearly Miss Cullan was not behind-
hand in tho art of selling her goods.

“You may layitby, ma'am, and héré’s-
ihe money for it. If my wife does not
chioase that when she sces it, she shall’
have somo_ other article of equal value.
Good evening to you, Miss Callin—gdod -
evening.” o

The shapwoman wis highly gratified,
and poured forth a profusion of thanks,

Iean went to bhe door, and just as he
was turning inte the street he looked
hack, : '

“’Pherenow ! —if T have not forgotten
one of the very particular things I
wanled to inquire about! Have you
any scarfs or comforlers—any kind of
warm woollen afliirs for the throat, you.
know ?”

“ Well, siry, T had ”

“ Untortunate—very 1
gobt quite warm about it “ My wife's
uephew. You know my wife's nephew,
Miss Callan ? Fine' lad~—but cxposcd o
atl kinds of weather, - And I promised
her faithfully [ would get him a wool-
len necktic, and that Iwould have i€ for
him  to-morrow, curly in the morning.
I's” really very unfortunate.  Would .
you mind looking through your stock—
you might find something that would
do 7" and he took out his purse to give:
further zest to the seurch. -

“1'm afraid it's no use,” obscérved the
shopwomun, after a cursory and rapid
survey; made merely to please Mr, Egan..
“T hud some last week—a particular
malke too,~—but they were all bought
up.” : R

‘J8gan looked very much interested—
more o than was quite. prudent; but he
had no very skilled observer. S

“I dare say “they were just what T
wanted. . Could ‘you give me any ides
of the color and the size? My nephew
must have green—very national; yow
know, and all that,—and, as lLie's not in.
the force, he can please himsclf. . Hope:
I'shan’t have to put: the bracelels on
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‘him some day.for his . disloyalty,” he

added with' a grim attompt at pleasantry,.
and thon he looked round cautiously.’
Men and women, are not hung now for the:

““ywoaring of the green,” but an official:

might losc his place for'oxpressing an”

o .. {undue admiration of the national color!!.
It would be | |

“Well, sir, they wero groen—and



