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D'Alton biad. been Il badiy biit."
Blanche Blake wvas just the one wvornan
worth playing a life against, worth
every tbom-gbt, every hiope, every
aspiration. Her adoration foi tlîat
country in whiose future lie wvas so
wrapped ujp was a g~olden link that
botund Iinii to lier even before the white
r.-chiauice of love-ligbit hiaci penetrateci
his heart.

Can a wonian apologize to a mnan,
M\r. D'Aiton ? " sbce asked earnestly
enlougbri. Slic felt bitterI' 50rry thiat
suie hiad ivronged blirn.

«Never! " lie lauglicd.
\Veil,'' slie said ivith a hialf-sighI,

1 feel that 1 ani in v'our debt."
Myv dear 1Missý Blake, vou nliake

altogetle o îcio a niere

But it wvas not a niere nlîlingt.
It wvas î%ron-it %vas an insuht-eveuî
to tliuîk sucbi a- thling of yout. J ýan
verv sorr%-." Anîd slie laid lier hiand
on hîs a mioment. At lier touch lie
creîv deadIv wlhite. Shie saiv bis
rpailor and added: '' ou are hutrt ?J

Il kuîie% it, anîd yet voit siilied.
Cali voit forgive a siv girl a sily

He biac recoverecl lîiiiîscf -and the
old snîiie camie back ais lie said:

1 Cani forgive '.Miss Bilke notlîing."
Ohi ! w~lîv ?
F or the verv n'casoil tliat 1 have

uîotbimng to forgýiv-e," said the gooch-
uîatured feiiow.

''Mou are gý,eie rois, 'Mr. D'.Alton
hut 1 fei tiat I arn stili voit debtor,
anid- and-I pay nmv debts."

He looked at i;er a momient carnestlv,
and a die 1 , flushi swvept over luis face.
He bent towvards lier, ail his soi ini
his eyes, and again recovered.

<'I ad, better go back to Ther-
uiopvlac " lie said hniskcilv. ''Gocd

t i-ht, Mliss Blaike."
ITlîre's papa. .11ukc' iuîîi go back

witlî o.
i wisi 1 w'ere the Usiier of tuie

Bick RaU for about twenty-five
miinutes," langlicd YJAiton, as lie

pluîîged after the mis-representative oe
Connernara.

Latter on as Greville wvas about to
surrender Misb Blake to lier c/uzperoli,
lie eirnle§t13' exclaimied:

1 nîcan to go to Dublin."
Tbat's riglit. Wlhen?
Next Nveek. Yes,"' le added, II'l'Il

î*un over and sec you presented at
couirt."

In pursuance of his Il drift," Charlie
Greville, one liste February niorning,
deserting the village bv- the Tharnes,
ini less than eleven Ilours founid imiiself
at the Shieiburne 1-otel, cnjoying ail
tic luxury of a Il b41-- wasli " ini the
softcst of ail soft waters, brouiglit fromi
the sweet littie river Liffey ; fully lire-
pared to sncer at the idea of a Il Dublin
seasoin ", but keeiv alive to the faisci-
nation of Blanche 1file anîd lier tbirtv
thousanci pounds.

After a poor dinner Grevtille sent biis
card to M\r. Blake's rooni, xv'hithcr lie
%vas ushierect bv' the r*eturmngi« waiter.

"'Ali ! lîow de-dlo Greville? \'Vhat
on carili couIlI hazve iuîduced vou Io
venture anîong us? " exclainied the

1. P. B'lusiniess of course ; 1 cawni't
utiderstan1 anv bodv coingii lîcre for
î,heseaw~. Ou1iN« fanlclv, .tlîev ivant tlle

royal fanilv to conie anid live lie-e- - in
;a cotunitrv 1 1 votcd against the

Royal Residence Biii as both impudent
auîd preposterous."

1 cannot se it ini thiat liglît" said
the barrister 1 ' can sec whly the
Qucen snubs li eland w'hcnev'er shie
grets a chance of cloing- so. 1 don't sec
wlîat benefît a royal residence wctild
be to the couzitrv, but if the Irishî wish
tu ]lave lier it is ai very' short-sifflhted
policy flot- ."

riiey donm'i wauit to have lier," sýaid
a low soft v'oice at his clbow' ; Il it's the
nîcere outcrv of tuft-Iiunters, and Castie-
hiackS."'

It wvas Blanche Blake.
es," se couitinued, Il we cauî get

on very' w~ell withiott England ; ail ive
want is ur own parlianiient and a tax
on -ibseiitees."

IlXVhiat absurd nonsense vout do
talk! observed iMrs. Blake languidIv.
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