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Author of ¥ Harry Lorregusr,” ** Jack Hinton
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CHAPTER XIIL—Continued.

“Ten o'ciock nearly half-past ten I”
said Lockwood, rising from his chair. “1
must go and have some breakfast. I
meant to have been down intime to-

. day, and breakfasted with the old fellow

. and his daughter; for coming late brings
me to 8 tele-a-tets with the Greek damsel,
and it isn’t jolly, I assure you.”

“ Don’t you speak ?” .

_ “Never & word, She’s generally read-
ing & newspaper when I go in. She lays
it down; but after remarking that she
fears I'll find the coffee cold, she goes on
with her breakfast, kisses her Maltese
terrier, asks him a few guestions about
his health, and whether he would like
to be in & warmer climate, and then sails
away.”

“ And how she walks!”

Ts she bored here ?

‘“She says not."”

“She can scarcely like these people:
ghe has ever been used to.”

“She tells me she likes them; they
certainly like her.” ‘

“Well,” said Lockwood, with a sigh,
“ ghe’s the most beautiful woman, cer-
tainly, I've ever seen; and at this mo-
ment I'd rather eat & corust with a glass
of beer under a hedge, than I'd go down
and sit at breakfast with her.”

“Pli be shot if 1 don’t tell her that
speech the first day I'm down again.”

“ 8o you may, for by that time I shall
have seen her for the last time”” And
with this he strolled out of tbe room
and down the stairs toward the break-
fast parior.

As he stood at the door he he heard
the sound of voices laughing and talk-
ing pleasantly. He entered, and Nina
arose as he came forward, and said:
“Let me present my cousin—Mzr, Rich-
ard Kearney,Major Lockwood ; his friend,
Mr. Atlee.”

The two young men stood up—XKearney
stiff and haughty, and Atlee with a sort
of easy sssurance that seemed to suit his
good-looking but certainly snobbish style.
As for YLoockwood, be was too much a
gentleman to have more than one man-
ner, and he received these two men as
he would have received any other twe of
any rank anywhere,

“These gentlemen have been showing
me some strange versions of our little
incident here in the Dublin papers,” said
Nina to Lockwood. ““I scarcely thought
we ghould become so famous.”

* 1 suppose they don’t stickle much for
truth,” said Lockwood, as he broke his
egg in leisurely fashion,

“They were scarcely able to provide a
special correspondent for the event,”
suid Atlee; “but I take 1t they give the
main facts pretty accurately and fairly.”

“Tndeed !” said Lockwood, more struck
by the manner than by the words of the
speaker. *“They mention, then, that
my friend received u bad fracture of the
forearm 7

“ No, I don't think they do; at least,
80 far as T have seen. They speak of a
night attack on Kilgobbin Castle, made
by an armed party of six or seven men

with faces blackened, and their complete
repulse through the heroic conduct of &

young lady.”

“The main facts, then, include no

mention of poor Walpole and his nisfor-

tune ?”
] don’t think that we were Irish

attach any great importance t0 a broken

srm, whether it come of a cricket-ball or
a gun: but we do interest ourselves
deeply when an Irish girl displays feats
of heroism and courage that men find it
it hard to rival.” . o

It was very fine,” said Lockwood,
gravely,

“PFine! ‘I should think it was fine "
burst out Atlee. “It was so fine that
bad the deed -been--done on the other
side of this narrow sea, the nation wonld
not have been. satiefied till your Poet
Laureate had commemorated it in
verse.,” . - . , L

“Have they discovered any traces of
the ' fellows ?” said Lookwood, who de-
clined to follow the discussion. into this
chapnel.- - .. .- L

., %My father 'has gone .over to Moate
- to:day;” said Kearney, now speaking for

the.first:time, * to hear the examination
ofitwo fellows who' have been taken up
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“ You have plenty of this sort of thing
in your country,” said Atlee to Nina,

“ What do you-mesan, when you say
my country ¥ -

“] mean Greece.”

“But I have not seen Greece since I
waas & child, so high ; I have lived always
in Ttaly.,”

. “Well, Italy has Calabria and the
Terre del Lavoro.” .

“ And how much do we in Rome know
about either?”

“ About as much,” said Lookwood,* ag
Belgravia does of the Bog of Allen.”

“You’ll return to pour friends in eivil-
ized life with almost the fame ot an
African traveller, Msjor Lockwood,” said
Atlee, pertly.

“If Africa can boast such hospitality,
I certainly rather envy than compassion-
ate Dr. Livingstone,” said he, politely.

“ Somebody,” ssid Xearney, dryly,
*“calls hospitality the breeding of the
savage.”

“But I deny that we are savage,”
cried Atlee. “I contend for it thatall
our civilization is higher, and that, class
for clags, we are in & more advanced cul-
ture than the English; that your chaw-

.| bacon is not as intelligent as our bog-

tratter; that your petty shop-keeper 1s
inferior to ours; that throughout our
middle classes there is not only a higher
morality but a higher refinement than
with you.”.

“1 read in one of the most accredited
journals of England. the other day
that Jreland had never produced & poet,
could not even show a second-rate humor
ist,” said Kearney.

“Swift and Sterne wers third-rats, or,
perhaps, English,” said Atlee.

. These ace themes I'll not attempt to
discuss,” said Lockwood; “ but I know
one thing : it takes three times as much
military force to govern the smaller
island.”

“That is to say, govern the country
after your fashion ; but leave it to our-
selves. Pack your portmanteaus and go
away, and then see if we'll need this par-
ade of horse, foot, and dragoons; these
batteries of guns and these brigadesa of
peelers.”

“ You'd be the fixst to beg us to come
back again.”

“ Doubtless, as the Greeks are beg-
ging the Turks. Ebh, mademoiselle, can
you fancy throwing yourself at the feet
of & pasha and asking leave to be his
slave " :

“ The only Greek slave I ever heard of,”
said Lockwood, * was in marble and
made by an American.”

“ Come into the.drawing-room and I’}l
sing you something,” said Nina, rising,

“Which will be far nicer and pleas-
anter than all this discussion,” said Joe.

“ And if you’ll permit me,” said Lock-
wood, “we’ll leave the drawing-room
door open and let poor Walpole hear the
music.”

“ Would it not_be beiter first to see if
he’s asleep P said Nina.

“That’s true. I'll step up and see.”

Lockwood hurried away, and Joe Atlee,
jeaning back in his chair, said : “ Well,
we gave the Saxon & canter,I think, As
you know, Dick, that fellow is no end of
a swell.”

“ You know nothing sbout him,” said
the other grufily. ,

“ Only so much a8 newspapers could
tell me. He's master of the horse in the
viceroy’s household, and the other feliow

ig private secretary, and some connection

begides. Isay, Dick,it’s all King James's
times back again. There has not been
go much grandeur here for six or eight
generations.”

“There has not been a more absurd

speech made than that, within the time.”
“ And he is really a somebody ?” gaid’

Nina to Atlee.
“ A gran -signore daveero,” said he

pompously. ‘“If you don’t sing your

very best for him, I’ll swear you are s
republican.”

“Come, take 'my arm, Nina, I may
call you Nina, may I not?” whispered

Keainey. :

“ Certainly, if I may ocall you Joe.”

“You may, if you like,” said he,
roughly, ¢ but my name is Dick.”

“I am Beppo, and very much at your
orders,” eaid Atlee, stepping forward and
leading her away. - ST

CHAPTER XIV.
:.....AT DINNER:

" They were assembleéd in the drawing
room before dinner, when -Lord Kilgob-
bin arrived, heated,.dusty, and ' tired,
after. his twelve-mile drive, “I say,
girls,” said he, putting’his head inside

! the - door, *is it true that our distin-

guished_ est is mot coming down to
inper? for, if so, I'll not wait to dress.”

*“ No, pap ; he said he'd stay with Mr.
‘Walpole. . ‘They have been receiving and
despatching telegrams all day, and seem
to have the whole world on their hands,”
said Kate.

“Well, sir, what did you do at the
sessions "

“ Yes, my lord,” broke in Nina, eager
to show her more mindful regard to his
rank than Atlee displayed; *tell us
your news.” .

“1suspect we have got two of them,
and are on the traces of the others.
They are Louth men, andj were.sent
special here to give me a lesson, as they
call it. That’s what our blessed* news-
papers have brought us to. Some idle
vagabond, st his wits’ end for an article,
fastens on some unlucky country gentle-
man, neither much beatter nor worse
than his neighbors, holds him up to
public reprobation, perfectly sure that
within a week’s time some rasctl who
owes him a grudge—the fellow he has
avicted for non-payment of rent, ithe
blackguard he prosecuted for perjury, or
some other of the like stamp—will write
& piteous letter to the editor, relaling his
wrongs. The next act of the drama is a
notice on the hall door, with a coffin at
the top; and the piece cluges with a
charge of sjugs in your hody, a8 you are
on your road to msss. Now, if I had the
making of the lawa, the first fellow I'd
lay my hands on wounld be the news-
paper writer. Eh, Master Atlee, am T
right %

“ T go with you to the farthest extent,
my lord.”

“I vote we hang Joe, then,” cricd
Dick. “He is the only member of the
fraternity I have any acquaintance with.”

“What! do you tell me that you
write for the papers?” asked my lorxd,
slyly.

“He's quizzing, sir; he knows right
well T have no gifts of that sort.”

“ Here’s dinner, papa. Will you give
Nina your arm? Mr, Atlee, you are to
take me.”

“You'll not agree with me, Nina, my
denr,” said the old man, as he led her
along; ““but I'm heartily glad we have
not that great swell who «ined with us
yesterday.”

“1 do agree with you, uncle—1I dislike
him.” .

“Perhaps I'm unjust to bim; but I
thought he treated us all with a sort of
bland pity that I found very offensive.”

“Yes; Ithoughtthat tvo. MHis man-
ner seemed to say: ‘I am very sorry
for you, but what can be done ?’”’

“Is the other fellow—the wounded
one—as bad ?”’

She pursed up her lip,slightly shrugged
her shoulders, and then said : “ There’
not a great deal to choose between them ;
but I think I like him better.”

“ How do you like Dick, eh ?” said he,
in a whisper.

“ Oh, so much 1" said she, with one of
her half-downcast looks, but which never
prevented her seeing what passed in her
neighbor's face.

‘“Well, don’t let him fall in love with
you” said he, with a smile, * for it would
be bad for you both.”

“ But why should he?’ said ghe with
an air of innocence.

“ Just becanse I don’t see how he is to
escape it. What’s Master Atlee saying
to you, Kitty? ¥

“He’s giving me some hints -about
horse-breaking,” she said, quietly.

“Js he? by George! Well I'd like to
see him follow you over that fallen tim-
ber in the back lawn, We'll have yon
out, Master Joe, and give you a field-day
to-morrow,” said the old man,

“J vote we do,” cried Dick; * unless,
better still, we could persuade Mies Betty
to bring the dogs over and pive us a cub-
bunt.” i

“T want to see a cub-hunt,” broke in
Nina.

“Po you mean that you ride to
hounds, Consin Nina ?” asked Dick.

¢ T ghould think that any one who has

{ taken the ox-fences on the Roman Cam-

pagna, as [ have, might venture to face
your smali stone wall here.”

“ That's plucky, anyhow ; and I hope,
Joe, it will put you on your mettle to
show yourself worthy of your companion-
ghip, What is old Maithew looking 8o
serious about ?. What do you want

(TO B¥ CONTINUED. )
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Marble and Granite Wurks

COTE-DES-NEIGES, MONTREAL.

T. BRTUINET,

IMPOHTER AND MANUFACTURER OF

Moruments, Headstones,
Yoults, Posts, Copings

And all kInds of Cemetery and Archltectural

Works. ..
All Kinds of Repairing
at Moderate Prices.

Residence : COTE-DENEIGES,
Telephone 4666 ; connection free for Mon
treal ir-G

QUINN & DUGGAN,

Advocates, Solicitors and Aftorneys,
OFFICES, TEMPLE BULLDING,

185 ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL

M. J. ¥. QUINN, Q.C., Crown
Prosecutor.

E. J, DUGGAN, LL.B.

JUDGE M. DOHERTY,

Consulting Counsel,
SAVINGS BANK CHAMBERS!

Montreal.

DOHERTY & SICOTTE,

[Formerly DOHERTY & DOHERTY,]
Advocates : and : Barristers,

180 8T. JAMES STREET,
ity and Disiriat Rank Rullding

W. I. Burke,

DISPENSING GHENIS

107 Colborne Street,

[Mear Qttaws mireet.

34603

i

28 AIWays on hand, an assortment ol pure
Drugs and Chemicals ; also a coholce mssort-
ment of Perfumery and Toflet Articles.

Prescriptions a Specialty.

# - Emmanuel - Champignaulle

PARIS. BAR LE DUC. FRANCE.

FIGURE WIHBOWS

“rpreved by Hig Rolinees Pope [ivs N, Brlaf 1885,
{a.d Medals at all the Urlver:al Lxpositions.
Grznd Prix ¢ Noanew, Rome, 1870,
AGENTS IN AMERNICA:

CASTLE & SON,
20 CHIVIASITY ST., - MONTREAL.

foun for 104N TAYLOR & G2., Ungland,
gril. FOUNDEAS.

PROVINCE OF QUEBEC—Municipality of

St. Anicet No. 3.—Wanted, four female
Teachers holding fivat-olass Elementary Di-
plomas, for Districts Nos. 1, 2, 3 and 4 in this
Municlpality. Salary, $16 per month; term,
eight months Schools apen fArst part of Sep-
tember. Teachers capabicof teaching English
and Frenoh preferred in District No. 1 and Dls-

triet No. 2.
52- P. Ww. DEERY, Sec.-Treas

P;}ter, Teskey & Co,

"—~HEADQUARTERS FOR—
FISI_—IING— TACKIL/E,

464 and 456 St. James Street, Montreal,
Balmon and Trout Flies
Rods, Reels, Lines,

Spelled Hooks and fia.ngs

EVERY REQUISITE FOR
. EISHERMEN.

. Oaunadian . Agents for
¥{ Hy. MiLwArRD & SONs
gy FIBHHOOKS. _

8end for Catalogue.

"BRODIE & HARVIE'S

Sl Rasing. floar

as THE SEST sid THE ONLY ‘GENUINE .-

.article. Housekeepers should agk- for; 1t and
seethat they get1t* allothers re imitatlons,




