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"No, no. Tom," said his mother, with a half
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"Bantry!" exclaimed Tom, with a slight sneerHe hates me like poison ; he'll do noth1^^r^oice over my discomfiture, and tell me to go^ and

safisf^cdo7l
"""^- '' ^'^ '°^^^'^^- T^-t's % 2t

HetT^' ^'°T' ^°"' ^ '^^^^ ^^' ^'^"^ Lord Bantry.He may do somethmg for Ter^., but never for me."
^
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"^^^ ^"^"*' and her thoughts werebitter She knew that Tom dM not exaggefate For

Brr;Td'"'^^ "T '^^ '^''^'^ thf'o^EJ:Bantry, had conceived an unaccountable dislike tohis elder grandson, for whom, with the g uff out^
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bad end At that moment life seemed bitter almostimpossible, to the proud woman's heart
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^°^^^ "^^^ «ariy to-morrow
? she said, presently. « It will be as well Ithink, If you go out of the way for a few davs • aMp.c!

until matters shape themselves a little" ^ '
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*°'^^>''" '^'^ Tom, flinging up hishead with the first display of energy or fnte^rest"^ "Isha n t stay another hour in this house to be trampledon by that sneak at Killane. I wish I La .
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Yes, more than once. I can't stand the fellow •

he IS too beastly meddling, and there is one th^g ^^^
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