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Ottawa’s Present Tense. 7
ital a scene ensued, everybody present was of respectable stand-
ards ing and the thing assumed a serious look. Not to interrupt
and the game, the two antagonists left the room to settle their
:eng difference elsewhere, and everyone wondered who the
an

ardent defender of the man ¢ Rayne’ could be.

After a while the interesting unknown returned holding
his handkerchief to a wound in his temple which bled pro-
fusely, and having apologized to those present for the inter-
ruption he ‘had caused, he proceeded to inform thewn that
Henry +.ayne stood in such a relation with him, as justified
him in silencing any man who took his name in jest ; the

n. little wound he had just received, he thought was well
cals earned, when he knew he had the satisfaction of horse-
le, whipping the meanest man 1n creation, ‘“for any other
ng offence, gentlemen ” said the stranger “I could not lay hands
1ce on him, for ‘he that toucheth pitch shall be defiled’” but
Ar. to pronounce my friend’s name in a slanderous lie, I could
his not endure.  “ Perhaps,” he continued, “it is like kicking
nd 2 man when he’s down, to tell you now, gentlemen, that the
aly fellow who had just maligred an honest man was once
‘ch thrashed within an inch of his ILfe by this same Hen
ad Rayne at college, for a cowardly, disrespectful deed of his
ous towards some lady friends of ours. The hatred born of

the moment that he lay in the dust of the college yard, with
ed the finger of scorn raised at him from every hand, has never
he flickered in its steadiness. As you see, he thought to gratify

himself somewhat by abusing this gentleman when he saw
ou

no friend of the absent one near, but he will likely look the

er next time before he speaks,” “and now,” said he, taking his
an hat, “once more I apologize and express my regret at hay-
Is ing been forced to disturb you, but I feel that you will easily
a forgive me under the circumstances,” and dear uncle, what
n, do you think, but every man there shook him by the hand
1e and stroked him on the shoulder, speaking his praises loudly
ve and all they knew of the chivalrous stranger was that he was
-7 a transient guest at the house, who was passing through
;o Dublin on his way farther south, and that his name was
s

‘“Edgeworth.” “ So is this not an exciting piece of news, dear
uncle ; think while you are living placidly in America, your
wrongs are being enthusiastically righted in the old world.”
Henry Rayne laid down the letter and looked steadily
into the fire. What a torrent‘_memory.had let loose upon
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