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depeilence, even onl his lincle, had its old i O this is mo înneh f ho cried iu bc-

h<>rrorros. N i hlerie t i Lord Atliolstou-'
[y Ilie bye, iny lord', Ile aske l i nrriedly, Il e-un oIe 'Ioin fli old nobleimon pu

il prcsunc il my Parlon Ieavei me at liberty tk i n obstinately.
ret inr Io ["rance?" lfyou rclly ih it, iny lord

To France '' exc imcl Failtr O'Meara. I Wlsh if, you ivilfil boy I Why will yoiu
'Tlie boy is mnd [" thi nk lie IIavys an old ogrc ? Think I have
« To France I" exculimei .onl Alolston, no one else on earth to cal I me uncl-no .one

and ils voice treitimled, and flic colouir left his e[se to reiiind mîe I an iot aîltogether alone in

cheeks. I Gerald, Vo> are not serious. M) .

boy, yoli ire not.''

le My Lord, , s Gerald, quief ly. "<<

nin a soldici of France. My dutv lies thre.''
Il But--ut I lioiglit youîr diiy was here-

hure in Kilshuelan. I thouglt yolir fattler left
youil miiCsiol-:ire yoisurely goiig to abandon

it ?"

Geralîls icart îmsivered lie wvas tin million-

aire, hnt al peniless outcast-wythinof f
restoringKilheeln? [fuît lie oily leld dovnî

his hield, as lie sniti quietly
'Thaîîît was al dreaim, mly lord-a youthfu

dreni. It is all over nov,'

A drcamtîî!' excliimiied flhc old Ioblemin:i,
with sudden elnergy. CWh bless tlihoy ! it

is a reality ais substanltial as fleslh and blool.''
rcliiy, my lord? 1 donot unil drsaf d.

Dlotn't uniderstandî< ?''

[Jpol my honiomt, my lord," cried Flither

O'Mearsi, 'I believe wc've forgotten all allolt
Ihai. Actuaîlly, we've on1lV told hiin lialf the
gool news, a n d left Out tlie best lialf."

illh ? jorl bless us, so we did 11, cried flie
o[d nobleiman, fli ees behilind I e spectacles
daciing ust Iu-Ministerialy. This l whole
business as o lipset nie, I r[ally [li[f douibt
viihctuer In' in ilmy riglit senses. We didi't

tlI yoaitll aI bout flie prize-money ?''
SlThe priee-lloley, imylordu ?'

Il less the boyf 3011 uont1' forget it? Tha t
[they seized 'ith you off Cornlwall, when your

wecre iivading us cre-last yeair?"
Yes, yes, my lord ? Yoit d[o iof mîeanî ?"-

"If wiilbe recstored o ou, nily boy--very

penny of itI There iow, no words aboul it,
tliank Fatier O'Meara ngain, if you imuist flailk

any onle I t will lie a pious fraîd, lin Cifrail,
to . you downas a peae'f\l British subject,

waylaidl by a rest of Cornisl pirates, but it shahl

b onc
hle Cliief Secriry'c eloak wii cover a

multitude ofsis," said t lier Jol i

pecilly witii a parili priest for particeps

crimi nis'," lauglied thc Secretary.
Gerald O'Dvyer's brain was swimming wyitli

joy. HIe could t[ihiii of nothing--only feel.

flic orld,
"Th unilicle be it!--my dear, good uncle, no

words of mine can ever thank yoiu as 1 ought.
If there be any way of repîying Vou ever so

iuworthil v, blie lve nie I will never neglect it."

''here wire tears hehilnid fl eetaVles; > but
Lord Ai'lsftoin vould nîo, have adiiitted it for
all the world.

Nonsense, m1y dearboy, noniiense-tlie hap-

piness is all mine to have benci able to save yon.
Bit, nlow that youî lire rilcl and tliiiik Voit

have snîîetlitig to be grateufui for, prrinise ic
youî will lever friglhtin mle again, who lave
ilad so muîîchlî trouble in fiiding yolu, by 'alkitg

of flying away to France flic moment youlre
foind, nn1d losing youîr life to mîaîke i greatiili-

tarv mountehtak i greater curse fo liiimanlit .'
lit proniise insteal" filisiel ]ther

O'Mef ura "htlîn[ie goid Irishmaun thant youi' i
give your heart anid life to Ircland-tliat voi'lt

mikce the olI people flouîrisli once more in fthe
old place-that yoi'll lie a true O'Dv-er Garv
of Kilflelan--id fhnt yoi'll give the timtîi-
iler if p[niicl 1miii waiting for in the ol ilitiing-
hall before 1 lie. Promise me that, and, please
G0 4, if all the evils ofJoI collc upon iiy lcal,
P'Il live lis happy asan king till fat day
comtîes."

Tlte youn11g mian hield downîî his dlir in

thouîglht.
0erald, yoiu do not anîsver," cried lie old

noblemnîî in disiay.
(Il will do my father's will,' said Gerald,

callily. llf I lve I will restore Kilslic-

CI Youi will ?
I And is fir as I can, I «IIl] put flic old peo-

ple, such of t hem as are left, in fle old

place-''
4l And myiv'tiuimbler of puncli ?

Tliat, too, iliope, wve wvill discuss some day
but wliei I alive lone that imuch, I feir I can-
îlot stay in Ircland IC

Like bombshell cane the dcliberaite nl-
nounîcemîent, and scattered tlcir gathering joy
to the four winds.

I Cainot stay in Ireland I'


