, I of Downe, who to
D . . His dlnfhtﬂ'!het for
absent lover, until the doctor ur-
8 that her only chance of life is
keep her gay and . The
B e Lo Anthons o
daughter's nthony Bar-
pard.  They have a daughter, Ali-
'son, who early loses her mother, and
‘whom her father trains to take his
‘place. As soon as she attains wo-
nhood, he dies peacefully, leaving
under promise to return Castle
nard to the descendants of the
French wife should they be found.
" Alison meets Gerard Molyneux, who
- seen the Irishman living in Am-
“werican slums, where, he says, the
~congestion ‘‘is the congestion of
' Alter some discussion of Sir
ard's plans, Alison goes to the
den rty ven by her cousin,
George rnard, where one meets
‘some of the local celebrities. Before
Jeaving, Alison fids her way into an
Lattic bedroom, where Tessa, the
youngest of the Barnard family, is
“in disgrace for having written poetry.
On the vu: home Alison, who is tak-
‘dng Tessa for a visit to Castle Barn-
'F‘ , calls at the Vicarage, where she
meets Sir Gerard and a Mr. Paul
‘Bosanquet, a young man of means,
iwho is a disciple of Sir Gerard’s
fand his secretary. The whole party
| at the Vicarage, making an ap-
intment to meet again the follow-
g day. Sir Gerard calls for Ali-
son the next morning, when together
they ride to visit the Parish priest
Dunraan, with whom Molyneux
ys to talk election business, whilst
tAlison visits a cabin nearby to ftry
ind prevent an Irish girl from leav-
for America. Whilst talking to
mother the girl apnears, but
§ away again.

CHAPTER VI.
e A Mountain Ride.

8(! Gerard Molyneux did call at
astle Barnard soon after breakfast
#xt morning, and found Alison and
bt cousin in tue picture gallery,
where. Tessa was being introduced
%o the art treasures of the house.
- The child wore a look of bewilder-
B ed delight, which had a little fear
¥ about it as though she might pres-
¢ ently awake and discover that Cas-
. tle Barnard and Alison, and all the
| exquisite things that had happened
" since yesterday, were hut a dream.
~ Alison had an arm about her shoul-
. der when Sir Gerard joined them in
' the picture gallery. He had a
. thought that they should pe painted,
. Jjust as they were, the yé’un?dfirl in
. the frock of blue print, wh acci-
. dentally became her to a miracle.
. Alison in her cool Indian muslin,with
. the folded lavendar sash about her
- slender waist.
‘‘Are you ;oln; canvassing for me
morning?’’ he asked. e
thought we might be going the same
way, for I have to see Father Tracy
above in Dunraan. By the way, Ali-
son, il you will come that way, I
wish you'd see Kitty Donegan and
try to prevent her emigrating. Fo-
ther Tracy mentioned it in his letter
this morning. He has’ done his hest,
he says, and she won't listen to

“Kitty Donegan! She would never

~ leave her old mother. She always
seemed so attached to her.”

Sir Gerard shrugged his shoulders.

“The:

 said, ‘‘but they will go. There's a
draft of boys and girls going from
Glentore. Old Lady Scriven will

not be turned from her notions of
philanthropy. And Kitty Donegan
§ is E‘?ti:g with them.”

re must be something behind |

t 4t,” said Alison. “Kitty would not
i go just because the others were go{

ing. I thought'she was to marry
¢ that good-looking ne’er-do-weel Fath-
. «er Tracy pointed out to us one day.”
“Pethaps her love affairs have gone

wrong. That is a matter for a wo
i man to find out. You will come,
Alison?"

“IU I am to go up to Dunraa it
-will not do to take the carriage. The
. _voads are too steep. I must ride.
. You are riding, 1 see. And what
‘am I to do with Tessa?”

“1 shall pe perfectly happy,” said
“Tessa, ‘‘just wandering about and
- looking at . And when I am
‘g’d I e the dogs for a walk
. m "

“Sure, child?"’
. ‘I have never been so happy in all
my life,”” ‘answered Tessa, who al
i ann thought and spoke in superla-

ves.

. “Well then, I shall be back for

*tunch: - Perhaps iI-Sir Gerard can

give us the he will return with
) Mrs. L was to come, vou

" know, if she felt equal to the drive,

~ and

as she says, she always feels
equal to Castle Barnard. Supposing.
- Tessa,

as I shall not want Malone
. this morning, that you drive over and
_fetch Mrs. Lang? It will be ever so
~ much thter than a jingle from Bally-
cushla

‘So it was arranged. Sir Gerard
“promised to return to lunch; and it
5 decided that a message should
sent to bid Paul Bosanauet join
rn at the Casile Barnard luncheon

¥
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always seem attached,”” he ed

-

Is jt tr
Hked them, He was gentle and con. They say Mjo is :: be a tpochll:l:
siderate enough with all the rest of | department created for you as s0oD
the world, exce;t when he was fight- | as your
ing someone, With Alison he was as | eligible for the Ministry.
unconscionable as a husband with a | is safe at all events.”
wl{e | He Alison to alight, Then
I am glad you could come alone,"” | turned Sir Gerard with the air
Said, as they walked their horses|of a devotee,
Ahe first of Dunraan’s many steep| ‘‘Come in for a while,”” he said.

This

, the black peak of moun- | “I have so much to say to you.
frowning over them. ‘@ can't|You don’t look over-well.
td{ to you when other peop are ‘Barnard, you should see that he does
by not “‘work If to death.”

Again Alison smiled, her humorous,

“KtWh‘vo«ld utn'ot-
pleased, pathetic smile. him '

,’ said Alison, and for

at least only receive persons of my

own sex. That would bave excluded.;&‘;'l"e' “1;:‘: ?)l:ltll"i‘;ugsel::qu{éz Miss

con- 'or his Reverence's orders, Like

!most of his brethren in this one

have‘? thing, Father Tracy would not hear

p|of anyone crossing his threshold

without receiving his hospitality. A

cup of tea for the younf lady, an
i

you, Gerard.”

Sir Gerard looked a
science-stricken.

“I confess I should not
thought of it; I suppose because
have lived so-long away from civiliza-
tion! I thought I would come and

little

ou never denied yoursell to me. |°8& beaten up with a little milk
{, ht I,to ask your pirdon, Alison?”’ | @&nd a tablespoonful of whisky for
er smile was very proud. | Sir Gerard Molyneux. The visitors

“ ) _|knew better than protest.
s 2 2 gt . cousing san-| QT AL R OIS,
that that I think of begging Mrs. | ments Alison was silent. It gave her
George Barnard to give me Tessa. [~‘ quiet pleasure to wateh the priest's
Perhaps 1 want a thing to love, that | face, bright now although it would
will love me. My father did not | b gloomy in repose, and to observe
bring me up to observe the con- | e way in which he looked at Sir
ventions; and perhaps 1 feel that the | Gerard Molyneux from his deep-set
mistress of Castle Barnard and all | ®Y®8 under the almost unwieldly
that appertains to it cannot be bound | forehead.
by the little hedges that are well en- |: She had seen the room before, and
ough for ‘'other women." | it was no surprise to find it so dil-
Her pride pleased him. There was | ferent from the rooms of other coun-
something  feminine, inconsequent ! try - priests. It was bare enough,
about it; he had always known Ali- | but everything in it had beauty, from
son as so sweetly reasonable that jt | the jewelled crucifix on the mantel-
was easy to forget with her the w  shelf to the slim Sheraton bookcase
man in the perfect friend. | which housed more volumes of belles
“It is a © arming child,”” he said, l lettres than theologicul treatises.
“‘and it will make a great difierence, (Father Tracy possessed no super-
I've no doubt, to her, to be at Cas- fluities, else his flock would soon
tle Barnard. I don’t know how |have rid him of them; but the few
she comes to belong to Ballycushla. | beautiful old things had come to
She is an odd flower to have sprung|Nim from his mother, and he had the
from such & sofl.” ;uste to feel the happier from living
““The spirit bloweth where it list-| among them. The high, brass fend-
eth,”” repeated Alison. ‘‘Yes, she is €, the oblong French mirror in its
quite unlike any of her family,though |&ilt frame, the chippendale chairs,
1 like George Barnard. 1 confess vhe tall Sheraton clock in the corner,
that I am in love with the child.” | the few bits of old china he knew
“So is Bosanquet. The boy raved '© be beautiful although he hardly
about her. The things he said made Buessed at their value,—which was
me look at her for mysell this morn- | fortunate perhaps since he might have
ing."
“‘Didn't you see her llsf,evening?” | The floor was bare of covering, and
“I confess I see no other woman heen
when you are by, Alison. Nor at;The windows were curtainless, and
any other time. = As I said to Bosan- |0l that no one could complain since
quet, men devoted to such a work ©ne looked down the Glen and across
as ours have no right to think of wo- | he country to the sea, while the oth-
men."” / | er tv:o fr;m::e the n‘\;oun:ah;’se. The
“Hqw did he take that counsel of Poverty an beauty of the room
perfection?" ;uﬂected Alison with a sharp pleas-
‘“With a profession of his devotion |ure. It was like the smell of the
to me and the work. He is doing |SWeet briar which grew in a great
wonderfully, Alison. I confess bush close to the window. Alison
should not like your cousin, or &ny- {could never smell sweet briar after-
one else, to take him from me just| Wards without recalling that June
yet." morning, and Father Tracy's face as
“I fancy Tessa is as content with he looked adoringly at Gerard Moly-
me.  Presently you and he will be |neux. :
taken away from y. 1 shall be glad | '‘If they don’t vote for you,
to have Tessa when you are gone.”” My word I'll excommunicate them,’
She looked at him with frank vir- he was saying, half in earnest, ‘‘but
ginal eves, and his gaze answered her | the glen is sound.”
“When 1 am at a distance, Alison,| When Alison had drunk her cup of

short when something happens that I Sweetness and richness of cream — if
want to tell you, ou are given tea in Irish Ireland it
“Ah well, you must write it.” 15 vain to protest that you would
“To tell it is ever so much petter.” like a little water added to it —she
“You will not be often at Kylinoe 'Suggested that while the two men
nremtly‘ It is not to be expect.!talked S‘he would Viilt Kltty Done'
" | gan, whose mother’s cottage was in
a lonely part of the glen about a

“'No; do you know T think of letting
away.

it? It is hardly  worth while keep- p
ing it up all the year round' as a | The priest came out of his absorp-
pied-a-terre for a man who has no'tlal in the other visitor to hope
ties, and will bé" less able to re- |that Miss Barnard might succeed
turn to it. The money would pe use- | Where he had failed.

ful too. There are so many things' '‘I couldn’t have believed it of
to be done which the Government  Kitty,”' he said; “little Kitty, who
cannot hélp us in even although Mr.  Was always so soft. She was like

Carfax is a Chief Secretary out of & flint the day I spoke to her; and
Heaven."’ ever since she keeps out of my
“AR!"  For a moment Alison's Way. There's a dozen boys and girls

eyes were lonely. The comings and ' Of my flock going. They sail from
goings of her neighbor at Kylinoe | Queenstown next Wednesday week. I
had represented to her the principal ' Wish 1 could make it a sin to go.

“You will miss me, Alison?” { with them. But they have been encou-
The man’s voice was full of tender | raged to go for so long. What are the

m’]. | priests and bishops about? If he
“I sghall miss you, greatly. But doesn't hurry up with it your friend
you will come back sometimes, and|Mr. Carfax’s Bill—may the Lord re-

meanwhile I shall know all that is | ward him!—will come too late.”
befalling you, for you will find time
to write to me sometimes, not by
the hand of your secretary. And so
far as I can I will carry on your
wosk here.”

‘““A man such as T am ought to deny
himself even friendships,”’ said Sirt
Gerard Molyneux, uﬂy. “T am
glad, after all, Alison, that you will
have the little girl. “ She will kegp
you companv—till vou marry."
“OTiIl T mary,” ”  Alis ro'r-hd
after him, “I am not at all sure
that I shall ever marry. I am in g

w

white-washed gate that
trance to the priest's
dom. She had said that she
ferred walking
8o short, and went off smiling back |
at them, looki

freshuess and trimness in her riding- |
habit. ) !

““That’s a beautiful creature,’” said |
the ‘prlest. as they watched her out
of sight.

“And as noble as she’s beautiful,”’ |
added the other heartily. !
anomalous position, as you know, “She'll make a grand wife for some
mistress, yet not the mistress of Cas- | man.’' As he said it the priest cast
tle Barnard. How could T ask a | & look of shy meaning at his com-
man to be burdered with my trust? | panion.
1f he came tod’ove Castle Barnard | ‘“‘I've never seen the man good en-
with a hundredth part of the love I ough for Alison Barnard,'" answered
have for it the trust would be a hea- | the other

ve eu-
king- |

vy burden indeed ' “Ah, but I have,” muttered the
“If 1T were yov 1 should rest easy. |priest under his breath.

After all those years, the sons of ———

the French Wife are not likely to re- CHAPTER VII.

turn " , ;.

“T never feel that it is - mine.
] R . The Emigrant.
1 ! some

Bssass. vl pow Ao in a
l -““ﬁ"v

o

< g
a

seat in Parliament wakes you to

| felt bound to turn them into money.

scrubbed with freestone. |

upon |

1 am always feeling mysell pulled up | ‘¢a—of a phenomenal strength and

events of the last hall-dozen years. | Then I might be able to do something |

The two came with Alison’ to the °*"
pre- | lagte"

as the distance was |

the incarnation of |4 ready to go.

| ‘Don’t you know, mother, I have to

stile
all

L

In a4 treeléss ex
o an aic dm
[ were the chimneys of

moruing the outlook from
was a sweet one. : !

i the oat-fields there was &
ttle oblong of emerald , nOw

The

white with E

around the field were set in
clear freshness sweetness.
field and the cot were a

id; and among the isies an
cow  picked a bit here and
y ad a couple of goats were

ing round at the cottage door,
lison saw how the fields swept down
the silver river that ran through

such spot as this

dream come true, and Tessa with her |

t0 be her little sister
the
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when ”she wouldn't listen to the

priest.

“What at all has come over her?"’
asked Alison, taking the chair the old
woman had set for her after careful-
ly wiping it with her apron, and
looking round the little house. It
was sweeter and thriftier than most
Irish cabins, although the floor was
of clay and the blackened thatch
showed through the rafters. It had
been whitewashed so often that the
turf smoke had made it no more
than golden. There was a row of
very bright tins on the board that
served as mantel-shelf. On the
dresser there was much gay crockery
and the walls were fine with colored
norfraits of patriots. A couple of
brass candle-sticks shone like gold.
A large white-faced clock made a
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cheerful ticking. A cat purred on
the heartly In one corner a large,
four-pos bed showed a patchwork
quilt of guite remarkable ingenuity in
its pattern. The sun poured over
| the scarlet fums and musk in
| the deep window behind Alison, and
| made the smoke of the smouldering
{ turl fire bluer than ever.

i ‘“'Tig that good-for-nothing fellow,
| Timothy Sweeney, is at the bottom
of it. He's been courting her on and
‘ioﬂ these four years back. She cares
| too much for him. He's one of tbomi
| that it doesn't do for a girl to care
| for.” ]
| ‘““And‘'he has given her up?”

. ‘““He’s peen called once with Nanny
| Coyle. Nanny's got a fine fortune,
{and the minute he set eyes on her
{and saw that he’d put the comether
! on her it was all over with my little
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|girl. Not that I'd want him to mar-
[ry her. It's better to have your
[ heart broke before marriage than af-
{ter marriage, when maybe there's
more in it than yourself. He'll = be
{afraid of Nanny. She has a terrible
| temper with her red hair.”

“T couldn’'t have thought Kitty
{ would have cared for such a man,
| a gentle, refined girl like Kittv."
The old woman narrowed her near-
{ly blind eyes and looked at Alison
| curiously. p

‘‘Sure, dear,”’ she said, “‘that's the |
{way it happens. People don’t love
[ neople for the good that’s ,in them.
When vou're as long in the world »s
I am you'll know / that when a girl
sets her heart on a bad man the
love i8 ten times as strong as for
them that are alwavs good and kind.
| And the more thev break your heart
the more vou cling te them. 'Tis the
same.  with the children morebe-
token."

Alison shook her head. She could
not imgeine herselfi caring for a bad
{man. She had a certain uplifting of
the heart as the thought came to her
{of the man whose chosen friend she
was out of all the world. She did
{not donbt that there was truth in
{ what the old woman said, however.
“When vou're as long in the world as
Tam:" A faint compassionate smile
tonched  her lips. Was this the
world then, this green auiet corner |
' of the Glen where the primitige vir-
'tues flourished exceeding? Yet not

was exempt from passion

and s it was but a microcosm of
the bhie world after all.

“You think she will go? A&y the
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“"Pid no use trying to turn her,
Miss Alison, dear. She has everv-
Her heart’s
preaking as much as mine is, but
sure’'s she's driven by something
stronger than herseli, the creature.

zo?' she said to me after that dav
Father Michael was here. ‘That I
couldn't stay to see him married to
Nanny Covle. T must he on the blue
water.” she savs, ‘before that. It
'ud kill me to stay, so it would.’ ™’
At this moment » shadow darkened
the doorwav, a licht waverine sha-
dow that was gone like the wind.

(o be Continued.)
An End to Bilious Headache.—Bili- | §
ousness, is caused by exces-|

~ Litebuoy Soap—disinfectant—1ia
 recommended by the medical professiva e
j.M“WM» -

Li'l' White Baby Chile
Part ob ‘yuu'n mine, does you under-
stan’?
Kauze I washed you en dressed you
wid dis plack han’
When you fus' come down from de
glory lan’,
Li'l' white baby chile.

I knowed you wuz comin’, 1 did fo’
! sho,

Kaze a voice in de pussly hed tell me
‘ $0,

'En 1 wuz alovin® you fo'e you know,
.Y 'I' white baby chile,

Ez pu

‘heber did
B a baby see

you laugh at de sight ob

’ 5 me;
»* Throat | En none dat am sweeter kind eber pe,

Li'’ white baby chile.

come en lay me
wuz o' fo'e T bad

.

]
:
:



