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CHAPTER XXIL.—CONTINUED

es,” he sald, slowly, "' if one has
a right to pray for protection in guch
an upjustifiable, aggressive warfare
a8 this with Mexico, provoked by our
own government, a8 some cf the best
men of our country do not hesitate
to eay. But do look at Ned in the
corner there, he has been gaziog &
that statue of Peyche for a half hour ;
she dooes not seem to inspire him with
any mild sentiments. Let's go to
him."”

Rosine took his arm, and they
moved to where Dr. Hartland stood,
with his back to the assembly, and
his eyes still riveted on the statue.

“Ned,” ssid Greenwood, "I am
afeaid you ‘wander through the
festive scene with soul but ill at
ease.'"”

* Pehaw !" replied the Doctor, im-
patiently, "' I'm thinking what a pack
ol fools they are ; chameleons fed on
air ; kicking up their heels over the
gung that ghall soon bring them a
rich bavvest of blood. 1'm thankful
you are like to be cut of it, Harry; 1
respect you for it ; but what are you
to do for a living; you must bave
bread and butter, you know ?"

‘1 can get on without the butter,
Ned, it it is necessary, buj I am
coming to your offise as soon as I get
my discharge, for your advice.”

“Humph ! Advice!' said the
Doctor, shrugging his shoulders;
“'that is what everybody wants, what
evorybody gives, what everybody
asks, but which nobody follows.”

“You are in a sad tempar tonight,
Nead, what is it? The brass buttons ?
If that's it, you may have your
chance even now ; the news has just
come, that Surgeon Weleh of Aleck's
ghip, the X— —, ig dsad. Don't you
want the appointmens ?’

* No,"” replied Nad, almdet
“but I can recommend - one
Compte
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Ex Ned, but
great deal rather no!,’
entreatingly; ' please
me,"”

He droppsd her hand abruptly,
and turned again toward the stajue.

While this conversation was going
on, Miss Grsenwood and Laura were
fast learning to kaow each other,
Impulsive and affactionate, Lyura by
a few words had convinced her com
panion thaet whatever there mighd
have been in the past, there was
now no infidelity to her husband, in
a heari that listenad so eagerly and
with such simple, pleased attention
to etories of his youih. The com.

7y inoreased, but they continued
chat unobeerved. In a group
directly before them stood Captain
Jones and two other officers of the
ghip, evidently much absorbed by
the subject of their conversation. A
rash among the dancers, caused them
to back, and Miss Greenwood
andther companion heard the words,

Surgeon Welsh of ths X——, is
dead. At the naming of Aleck's ship,
Laura involuntarily caught Dora's
arm,

“There are several names spoken
of for the appointment,” said another
officer, "' bat I'm told that scamp, Ls
Compte, has the best chance.”

Laura pressed her hand over her
mouth to check the impulse to
scream, at the gound of the name that
brought so much terror to her heart.

" If he strod any chance of being
shot,” replied Captain Jones, ‘it
wou!d be the best tking that could
be done with him.” He flnished his
sentence in an aside, in which Laura
ounly heard her husband's name. He
then continued aloud, " However,
ha's a fine surgeon, has powerful
friende, and wants the position.”

Datermination and strength of will
a'one kept Laura from fainting, as
gie lsaned on Dora's arm till
firet paroxysm was over, not answer
ing her attempts ol consolation,
besaring her agony in silence; not
till ehe reached her own room did
sh3 giva hersell leave to think of the
probabls cinseguences of the event
proposed. Ls Compte, surgeon in
the same ghip with Aleck, was the
thought that ran back and
ward through her exocitable br
like liquid fire ; and the missir ir
it glitterad bafore her whereve
turned, and the plercing eyes of
enamy glarad at her through the
tiny circle. Would Aleck beli.
was true to him, should the know
edge of thia loss ever come to l.nm
through Le Compte? Why had she
foolishly concealad this loss in the
latter to her husband, whersin she
told him she had opsned her whole
heart. O, the false shame that had
led her to hids the truth! it was
bringing its own punishment in
feartul torment of mind.

The letter from the Ssecretary of
the Navy, accepliing the resigaation
of Lieutenant Greenwood, was at
length received, and a stormy time
they had at the Commodoze's. He
had from the firet hoped something
would ocour to prevent the accept
ance, and now tha! the matter was
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flaally accomplished, and his son no
longer an officer in the navy, and &
candidate for navy honors, his
taunte and reproaches were most
exasperating, and renewed dally; it
was with difficulty that the son, &
man of honor and bravery, could
restrain himself under the charge of
cowardioce ; but for Dora’'s imploring
look out of her large earnest eyes,
and the finger on her lip, he must
have answered in such & way as
would have broken the last remain-
ing link between father and son.
Day by day he went through the
game denunciations, arraigned and
impeached before the tribunal of his

¢ ¢ father's wrath, but each day brought

him renewed strength from above
and beyond himeelf. The hour of
meals was the usual choice of his
tather ase the time when he should
open the vials of his vituperation.
Once only did Harry so far dierespect
his parent as to leave the table in
the midst of the reproaches. Rosine
had been brought home by Mies
Greenwood in one of her journeys
into the city, and the absance of her
father, a8 she suppoled for the day,
gave them promisge of quiet, but dur-
ing the dining hour he retvrned.
The presence of Rosine no doubt
exasperated him, for he entered at
once into a tirade, in which he vili-
fled his eon as ''& poltroon, that
would have been cashiered in the
first fight.”

This, under the circumstances,
was more than Harry could bear ; he
lett the bouse immediately, without

a word ; it was three days before he |

came back, and Dora feared lest the
harghness had™ driven him flaally
from his home; but he returned

| calm and placid, with no trace of the
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paseion tha' had been kindled ia his
dark eyes. He had sought those
which are
given 8o abundantly in times of trial |
and temptation, and sin, to the Cath-
olic heart in the sacrament of pen
ance ; and by a short retreat in the
of the Christian Brothers,
his dear Lord in
Saccament, he had preparid his spir-
itaal armor for fature warfare. In
another week he culled, according to
promise, at Doclor Hartland's office
for advice as to his future courss.

you are o brav
was the first greeting, as ¢t
hands. I wrung it ou}
ghe doesn’{ but I
fell n
you €

the Blessed

" Harry, o fellow !
10y claspad
ol Roea;
Bip, mads her
eally I ses
jeot yourgelf to such insults
Why not leave, an
surse you roundiy

H don't
1let
taer once
No, '\m‘ replied the young man,
geavely, ' a parent's curse is, nex$ to
the curse of God, most to be dreaded;
in course of Providencs 1
bear even that, God helping

tae
any thing I may do or say to defend
myself. I thiok nature would have |
mastered me that day, if I had not |
left. Miss Rogine's preience gave a
deeper sting to the name of coward,
and to the remsmbrance of the boy
ish follies brought up againgt me.”

“Ig it your religion, Harry, that |
Rives you such command of your-
self ?” paid the Doctor,

'md on the young man's shoulder.

"I can admire i5 a% a distance, but I
know if my father had spoken to me
in that way, I should have seared my
tongue with words that could never
be wiped out. I wassnappish to you
the night ot the dance,” he added,
giving his hand to his friend, while
an emotion of admiration
over his noble forehead.

""Never mind, Ned,” replied Green-
wood, cordially equeezing the offered
you and I don't kesp old
scores against each other, if for no
other reason, for Earnest's sake,

Dr. Hartland turned quickly away,
and stirred hastily the tew live coals
in the grate. There was a pause of
moments, when with another
sudden movement he turned again,
passiag his cigar-stand to his vigitor.
Greenwood ghook his head—another
pause.

" Well, tell me about the profession
while I puff,” said the Doctor, light.
ing his cigar. “ Hold on a minute!”
he added, as & sudden thought darted
into his brain, and rising, he went to
a beaufet near by, taking out decan-
ters and glasses. " Hsalp yourself,
Harry,” he gaid, pushing them toward
bis companion; " the best of old
Sherry and Madeira.”

' No, I thank you, Ned, replied
Greenwood, nos looking up from the
paper which he had seized as soon ns
he gented himszelf, and upon which
he bad already sketched the lines of
a cottage with many gables.

" Waoat! besn in the navy these
ten years or thereabouts, and neither
smoke, drink, nor indulge otherwise?
Why, Harry, you'll do for any thing ;
but tell me, what's your fancy now
by way of a protession ?”

“I'm looking for my
was the raply, while
progressed rapidly.

' Suppoge you turn
by vooation, Hal,”
quizzically.

" Indesd,
quick!
LULV"&.
smil
by your

opporsunity.’

And not let fanoy, but vocation
lead in that matter ?’ inquired the
Dootor, jestingly.

Fancy may speak, but not guide,”
replied Greenwood, resuming his
drawing.

“ You are a choice chap, Harry !
I'd welcome you to the faculty ; how
would you like medicine ?"

" Thanks, friend,” was the reply,
whila the pencil moved briskly, “but
I have not nerve enough, and no
taste for it.”

vocation,”
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no !"” replied the other
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" Well, you haven't the dernier
resort of the ministry in your church,
and you are too honest and haven't
talk enough for a lawyer. Why!
you'll make an artist,” he added,
rising and looking over his friend at
the sketoh, which now exhibited a
very pretty fancy, well executed.

‘““No, not an artist,” he replied, ns
he pencilled the delicate lines of a
willow to shadow his cottage ; ' but
perhaps an architect, I think I have
a talent for that. I'll tell you,"” he
ndded throwing down hie pencil,
“my intellectual taste and talents
would prefer architecture on a grand
scale. I would like to design cathe-
drals, churches, religious houses,
gentlemen's country residences,
public edifices, hospitals, asylums ;
while my fanoy and love of guiet
would lead me to seek a country
lite, and the pursuit of horticulture.’

“Time enough for the lasf, when
you ghall bave made & name,”
replied the Dootor; "then you can
take that wife you mean to marry
80 soon, and with a little farm well
tilled, aud a little wite well willed,
pase the downhill of life on the
occu)ation cf your great grandsire,
Adan; but take architecture
fthoroughly first, made the tour of
Europe, and get up your name by
gett' ng at the soul of old
and Koman architecture, In the
meantime, I am matter of fact, whers
are your funda? ol course,
father won't opon his wallet.”

“I have a small stipend from my |

mother, which has slowly increased
since I came of age. I have never
disturbed it, meaning to leave it for
a rainy day; that will be sufficient
for immediate neceseity, and Dora—"'
“You'll do,” interrupted the Doc-
tor; ' only it you ever come to a
corner, and want help to turn it
don't go to your father. I'm an old
bachelor with an ample income, and
your sister will need all her own; o
for your own sake, ns well for
thoge we will not name, never doubt
I am glad to share mine with yon.'
‘You are a noble friend, indeed!’
exclaimed Greenwood,” and I shall
" A rap at the door interrupted
the converseation, and aft
knock, entered Captain
“1I'm sorry to tell you,
and,” said tbhat cfficer,
helping himgell to wine and lighticg
“that Ls Compte h the
b influerx
and in spi
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ce
of thoee high in office
exertions.

{hen either he or Aleck, or
are dead men before ths end of
campaign,” replied the Doclox
ing pale. What plot has this double
dyed rascal in his that leads
to sesk this pogition just now

"“"Ha has trouble at home, I
reckon,” said Captain Jonee; " there
ave rumorsg afl ;at of disgraceful ¢
duct in the family of one of
patients, and the lady's friends
secking to hush msatters by
bhim out of the way.”

"“ What villaine go unhung
soliloguized Dr. Hartland.
appointment was confilrmed in the
papers next day, and i% would be
difficult to say which was the greater
suffever, the wife or the brother, and
each h.;(«,red silently and alone.

In a few weeks, Harry Green-
wood’s arrangements were made for
& voyage to Europe, to pursue his
studies in architecture, which in the
rudiments was by no meane to kim
8 new acquirement, ag almost
kis leisure on
spent in deawing outlinee,
plane, projections, elavatione, till his
portfolio was =a tex)-book, Pkut
altogether in the civil branch of the
geciensces; not & model, naval or
military, appeared on its pages,
showing, as Dr. Hartland had long
ago said, " bis heart was not in the
service.” His library too, manifeated
the same preference for research in
this branch of the world's knowl-
edge.

To three persone the leave-taking
was very sad; io his eister came
memories of another brave heart who
had left her mourning and desolate.
never to return, but she hid her
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heroism ;
before
her prostrate position
cruciix in the oratory, and
days of eevere struggle with
human will, and the strong yearning
love of the eister which rebelled
againgt this step, though in the calm
intarior of her soul, undisturbsd by
outward storms, she could say, " Thy
will be done.’

Her trials at home were increased,
for the Commodore took the occasion
of Harry's departure to reproach her
for the loss of both his boys ; bu?! ghe
did not sit down and supinsly live
over her misaries; rhe sought those
whose sufferiags wera greater than
her own and ministéred to
griefs. She succeeded in v inning
Laura by her gentle, dignified tender
ness, to the right way, and assisted
her in her untrained efforis afbter
peace of mind. To Dr. Hartland the
parting from Harry Greenwood was
a trial, and withal a eatisfaction; he
did not pause to ask himself why
satisfaction; had he done so, his
consclence would have told him it

ya8 nod nltogether beoause the young
man was thereby advancing himself.
He had looked with solicitude oa the
increasing intimacy at his father's
house. “ Harry is very nica2,” he
said to himselt; * yes, very nice, but
not in a condition to think of Rosine,
certainly not yot:" and the last
parbting convinced him of what before
he had only surmised, that the young
man was fast getting into deep
watars,

Innocent, unsuspecting, and anim-
pressed 88 yet, Rosine had not
restrained her toars when Harry
come to eay farewell ; she was sorry
to have him go, yet quite as much
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for Dora's snke as for her own. So
a8 Roen did "not pine after the
departed, but went back to her old
sohool-life and the Doctor for help
and company at home, Ned was
satiefled,

TO BE QONTINUED

A MATCH FOR MANIE

—

“And why wouldn't you get Mrs.
Palardy to make Susie's wedding
clothes ?"" Mre. Graney asked.

“It's & little unhandy to be going
down to Centerville eo often,” was
her neighbor's reply; " and Susie
with so much to do !"

The two women were having a
neighborly chat over the back feuce,
with their aprons twisted up abont
their shouldere ; for the spring air
was chill, and the ever interesting
topic of Susie Tighe's approaching
marriage was the subjsot under dis
cussion,

" Oh,” Mrs. Graney exolaimed, with
all the pleasure of one who has a
bit of rnexploited naws, " dido’'t you
koow Mre. Pulunly is coming to the
hill to live ?"

" To the hill ?' Mre. Tighe opened
her eyes in great surprise. " Sure,
what's bringin' her up bere ?"

' tor whoever wants her.
What elge ?"

“ And what about Manie O'Brien ?
it gtranger we'd let in
the bread out

Is
to take
mouth ?"
Bat you just eald Sugie didn't
want Manie to mske her wedding
her neighbor put back at
Tighe, slyly; "
others would like a change, too.
There was a troubled look on Mrs.

o

come
of

m

| Tighe's kind facs.

“1 like Manie's sewing
answered slowly. '‘It's only
the youngsters do be getting
ideas. enys che wants her
etylish, She brought
out the word with an of apology

" Small blams to |

la

she
that

fine,

Susie
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" Goodness, ma, do I bave to
a fright to eave Manie O'Brisn’
ings? And the girl frowned pe
lantly. " She ought to get so
siyle to her work-

" 8he ought to get married, that's
gthe ought todo!’ Mrs.
in energetically.

girl not to

" But, St

said gently

yhee!'

" She's

take S
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fooligh am

| Gleason.’

“1s he afier her ?' Susie asked
with interest ; for, next to her own
romance, that of another was
some atiention.
‘It he ien't he ought to ba,’
wer with two
little ones, and Manie jost the one to
take care of them. And
a flue mateh for Man ie -
" Manie's all right,” Susie remarked

wido

he'd make

| with all the condescension of cight. |
" and not bad looking |
woulin't dress so |

een to thirty ;
either, if she only
dowdy.”

" Poor child, she never has time

o sew for herself!” Her mother
was the flne looking girl in her
young days — indeed she was,
mind when we came out together
from
to look at Mollie with her white
gkin and roey cheeks, I wish—" ghe
paused in deep thought. D3 you
know what I think, Susie ?' sghe said
at length, in a very mysterious tone.
“1 thiok this Mrs. Palardy is coming
to live on the hill i.he way she might |
make up to Sam Gleagon.”

“Ma! What makes
that ?'

‘Humph ! They ocan't fool
I've geen them talking
Maes; and he Wwalked down the
street with bher lest Sunday after
Vespers. 1 don't isa't a
pretvy little woman, if ehe I8 French;
but Sam Gleason oughl to marry

think

you

mo |

together afier

say she

| one of his own kind.’'

And you've dscided hs has
Snsie laughed.
ma, what a matchmaker you are "

Mpe. Tighe 1 Cross.

“Did 1 match ?”
retorted.

" What have I to do
Gleason or his marrying ?” I'm only
gaying thot we're all sticke it we
let a prying litsle French woman
walk off with him, and he such a
good match for poor Manie ! That's
all I have to say ! gshe marchad
out of the rcom with supreme
dignity.

Sugie was chastenad by her
mother's earnestness. She really
liked Manie O'Brien—everybody did
—and she would like to see her
marry Sam Gleason, alwaye provid-
ing she wanted him. On the othex
hand, she also liked little Mys.
Palardy, and she had to admit that
she was the more attractive looking
of the two. She was s0 quick and
neat and well.-dreseed and agraeable.
And she would make Sam Gleason a
good wife, too, But I wouldn't dave
to breathe that to ma!" Susie
thought, with a giggle. ' Now, it
Manie would only take time to fix

to
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make your she
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her |
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up o little, ehs couldn't be beat for
looks."

And euddenly,
matiers over
mind,
tion.

" Listen, ma!" She rushed out
into the kitchen, where her mother
was making noodles for a big pot of
stewed ohicken. " Do Sam and
Muanie really like each other ?” She
wanted to get her ground work
sbraight,

" Sure, why

a8 ehe tarned
in her busy young
Sosle had a greet inspira

wouldn't they like
ench other ? Aren't they neighborxs’
children ? If thet French woman—"
' Never mind the French woman !
Here, let me help.” And as Susie
shook out the long golden spirals she
| untelded her plan, breaking into de
lighted laughter at her mother’s face.
" But,” sald Mra, Tighe, after they
‘ had glveu some time to the discus-
slon,
be gone two weeks. That's a long
tlme What about the Fr—"
‘ Mother,” Susie cried in an ex
aspernfed tone (she amlways amd
" mother " when ehe wanted to be |
iemphntic) “it you say 'French-
<wonmu egain, I'il—I'll die I” They
| both laughed.
“"Well, I'm
| think it's & good
| glad to have you
| own eake ns well as for Manie's.
| Aunt Sarash will be glad to have
the two of you, and you ce&n
ndvise with her aboub your thiogs
"Don't worry; there won't
style in Columbus that Manie
| 1 wunt see. Butb firet of

sure, child, it
plan, I'm

go, for your

you

and
all I'm

going to see that she geis berself |
my |

soma decent clothes.
words, you won't know Manie when
ghe returae. And, ma,’
voice to a whisper,
| don't — poison Mrs.
come back !”

“"Go on with you!” And
mother gave her a playfal push
a swift sha settled
as the girl dieapps
selt will
she's goue
| sighed
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this type a8 J
nf!ex. of & summ

a t;vir_ of companio
| leave the long weoden shant
fhe mon were housed and fed, and
walk up the eloping hill that bounded
the little village on the enst. Garri
gan was even then casting about
1im for a place to sebtle, ana eaving
up his m:mv} " ogainst "’ the time
Mary M -.u would co rom
Ireland ; and he struck a bargaiz
one of t‘.-:: BL | farm aQ
from Pennsylvania, who w

to relurn to i I
fime Mary

hgr younger »1\'\V and
What more nstural than th I
couple of sturdy young Irishmen in
the same gang should find favor in
the eyes of Mary's companions, and
thut these couples instead of one
should settle on the hill ?

The egettlement grew and its deni
zens prospered modestly. The flrat
humble houses of two or thres roo
wors succeeded by more amblitious |
dwellings ; holdings were extended,
! and psace and plenty bleesed the
people. At flrst the children
acrysd ths country to the
| school ; but later they had a schocl
of their own, which became quile
famous in its day. They made their
| First Communion and were con

firmed in the little mission chapel
down in Centerville. And wose be
| tide the youngster who did not know
:hia catechiem lesson! For Father
| Baker, who oame out from Newark
| to instruct the children, was a very
martinet for psrfection. The result
was a generstion of extremely well
trained and devout Catholics, In
time a resident pastor came to Cen
terville ; and one of his
was the " hill people
come 0 be called)
descsndauis
l‘lih)m town
citizens

|  The hill settl
| became n big one,
more than fitteen
in ; and
remained pursly Iris Naw peor
came from time to bul the
were always enough descen iants of
the first sestlers vo kyep up tha teadi
tions of the bardy ploneers men
and women whose chief heritage to
their children had besn the faith
and an uncompromising racial pride.
Commupity epirit was very keen,
prospactive seitlers were
with a wary eye, with the result that |
no andesirables were evsr allowe il
on the hill—that is to & it t‘nl
residents knew if. Sometimes, as |
happens in the best-regulated fami
liee — the hill was simply a big,
ungainly family,—an impostor might
find his way in ; but that is another
gtory.

S#ill, calling to mind that one
paintul and historic incident, Mrs.
Tighe could not but reflsot darkly
on the coming of the lisile French-
woman, who arrived bag and baggage
one bright epring day, shoxtly after
Susie and Manie O'Brien had de-
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buy the allimportant wedding
clothes, Mrs. Palardy was inetalled
in two rooms at Mre, Fogarty's, and
everyone on the hill seemed to accept
her presence as a maiter of coursee,
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" 8he pays me filne,” sald Mrs,
Fogarty to Mre. Tighe one morning
when they met at Johony Rowan's
litsle grocery.
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young rl's communications
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never looked ab her, and ¢
| have had bhim, anyhow. ried
i Tynan, Don't you remember
He lsft the hill about two
| years ago, after he and Manie hn
had a“spat. We met him on the
strest the very day we got to ‘Cnlum
bus ; acd after that—well, it wae all
I could do to get Manie to help me
pick out a few things. Then Joe
had to East cn a business
He has & fine poeition; and
pagtor, IFather Flood, ndvised
to get married right away.
never w such flying
Susie exhualed an audible
happy ¢ 18tion. Don't
solemn, n she added cos
“It's all righ%, Manie marri
man sho wanted.'
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Mrs. I‘:-J:nd; is going off tomorrow
to marry the chef, as they ca!l him,
at the new hotel in Newark,. We
worked together one time.,! He
went on calmly explaining how he
came ko be emch a friend of Muys.
Palardy's ; whila behind him Mr,
Tighe, lighting his pipe, gave a
prodigious big wink at his wite.

The Tighes had a hearty laugh
after Sam Gleason, all unconscious
of the counter currents about him,
had taken hie departure; Mre. Tighe
joining in rather ruefully at first.

" So, after all, ma,” Susie said
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