
6 THE HARP.

cd, and he rubbed bis thin hands in ec-
stacy, andi he thought on the happy day
when Giiffa.d D'Altonl should have gone
to his rest and the law of the land
would hand The Crag to Mr. Cuxinnei
in repaynent of the imoney lie had so
honestly lent.

The day before the "long danco," or
the day at which our history coinienc-
cd, or is comnencing, was a day of deep
importance to Mr. Tim Cunneen and
Mr. Charles Bar'ing. On that very day
Mr. Baring prescnted himself at the

office '" of' the money lender ; and bis
countenaice looked liko large profit ta
the bank. His brow was bent and his
lips tightly closed, and he coughed that
half hard cough of passionate resolition
that so often prcedes an evil to two
parties or ta more.

Mr. Baring entered abruptly and sat
down on a board-bottom chair which
secmed to know him. Iis icad foll
down on his chest and his hand ulosed
rigidly, and lie gave a groan.

l" Mi. Charles," said the money-lendeir,
in as sbft voice as ever he had-and that
is net saying nuch incled, " Mr. Char-
les you are sick?"

" You lie, l'i not ! Don't dare ta say

Oh, I beg your pardon ! You'rc
not in good humer, I sec."

"Why, again, I say you iare a liar !
How dare you speak to me in your d.--
ble hang-dog style; I'm not sick. lm
not out of humor, Ah, well Cunneon,
don't mindi I am in a fix. I an worse
off than over I have been, and I wannt
your help more than I have over want-
ed help before."

"Ah l" answered ri. Cunneen, with
a slight shrug of the shoulders.

I have lhst all I had ! I had diabol-
ical luck at play. Lord Thinvawn emp-
tied me out; and the bot won fron me
by Commerford must bO met this week
-the day after to-morrow. Confound
that mare. I never crossed an animnal
that has so doceived and disgraced me.
To be beaten in asteeplechase by a mnan
like him ! like Commerferd i . . .
]But, look bore, you must stand ta me,
and oven in more-aye, in more /"

"Wlil, Mr. Ûharles, money is searce,
and I fear I may net be able to go mucli
further. You owe nearly a thousand
poundsl"

"A thousand pouds!I
"IWhy, yes. Wen propared te pay,

.you can have all your vouclrs in your
Own handslt."

IMy vouchers P'
Yes, Mr Charles, your vouchers !"
Iremember quite well the suims.

They aiount to six hiindred."
"Quite truc,----and the moderato inter-

est vlichî 1 charged you makos up the
thousand."

"IModerato interest ! Why-seventy-
five per cent.- sevenîty-five !-Novoi
call hiighway robbery dishonest again.
Oh yoe--"

" Mr. Charles Ba'ng," Cunneen ans
wored very slowly, "If the daling
does not answer you, wc can close our
accouints whienover yoi please. I placed
in your hands mcli of the fruit Of my-
honest iridustry-and, I do net think
yoi are very grateful.

"Ilonest indîustry ! Gratitude to a
jew-a chet-a-"

"lWell, welfimi the Devil replied,
"v ncedn't argufy and call ames.
You will find sme onc miore honest and

amorc able to lend you mnony. Good
day, sir.' The wicked thiefsaid, <' Good
(iay," and hc madce a show ofi moving-
throughi a back door of the " ofllic."

"Stop ! stop, Cilnnon ! Oh stop I
Cunneen I Cniiineen, I beg your pardon.
You must forgive me ! Yeu 'must liehp
nie! or l'n undoie

Tie tim'i played for by Cunnen lnd
expected had come.

" Well, sir," deminded the mnioney-
lender.

W cil, Cunnon, I nst have a thou-
sand poinds."

A thousaid pounds 1 a thoiusand
pounds! Yhorc is the scecurity ?"

"Why, you know the propoty te
vhich I have sure claini is worti, ten,.

fifteen, twenlty thouisand poiinds.''
IBt the times arc sonetain, and

your unche may change his mind."
Youi kIow he can't. The proporty

is entailed te aile hieiis."
"AhI, yes but

IYhîy, Cunnecn, Cunocn 1"
By sundown the bargain -vas settled,.

and Mr. Cunneen had a nortgage on
the reversion of The Cr'ag, and the stum
he gained by his industry was only six
thousand four hundred and sixteorL

1 pounds.


