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TAE BLAKES ARD FLANAGAS.

BY MRS JAS. A, BADLIER.
CHAPTER XVIL
BACHARY THOMSON GAINS HIS POINT
MEVELATIONS OF A DELICATE NATURE

—ELIZA LITTLE TRIALS, AND HOW
BHE BURMOUNTED THEM,

Miles Blake aad his wife were still
smarting with the keen self-reproach
following on the death of Henry's first-
born, without baptism, when, as if to
make the wound still deeper, came
Zachary Thomson to propose for Eliza,
Now, Miles Blake saw the day, and
¢hat not many years before, when he
would have received the proposal with
something more than satisfaction ; but,
the events of the last few months had
somewhat opened his eyes as to the
effects of mixed marriages,and the con-
mequence was that though he still felt
honored and flattered by Zachary's
offer, yet he shrank from giving his
wonsent., His wife was still more op-
posed to the match—not that she had
any objection to the young man him-
solf, or to his family—far from it, in-
leed ! but, to tell the real truth, she

such a fright by the death of
child, and was s0 vexed at the
n shoe saw at the time, that she
wersee KEliza laid in her grave

her marry a Protestant.
i not all come out at once, but, |
questioned and cross-ques-
sioned both husband and wiie untlil he
had elicited the whole truth.

“ Well now !" said Zachary, laugh-
ing, ‘' we've got to the bottom of your
vefusal at last ; why did you not frankly
give me your reasons at once ! You
had me in a terrible fright, I give you
my honor."”

“ How is that ?"’ said Miles.

“ Why, my dear sir, I was startled
loy your refusal, for I began to fear that
you had, after all, some serious objec-
Zion, either to myself, my prospects, or
my family ; but when it is only on a
point of religion that you hesitate,
there is no trouble in getting over
that, I hope you know me well enough
to believe me incapable of interfering
with KEliza's religion. Pshaw ! it is
absurd to mention such athing. Come!
my dear father and mothor-in-law that
are to be, dismiss all these idle, child-
ish fears, from your mind, and give
your consent cordially and cheerfully.
You know I love Eliza as well, aye,
better than I do myself—you knew it
yoars ago. And I have KEliza's assur-
ance that if you consent she has no ob |
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this memorable interview as lhis

credulous hearers supposed. KEliza had
told him in plain terms that she could
not put up with the whims of her pa
and ma any longer. When anything
went wrong with Henry or Jane, she
said, they were sure to revenge it on
her. They actually seemed to think
that they might treat her just as they
“ had a mind to"”’ and she was deter-
mined to put an end to it one way or
the other. Ia short,she made out such
a case in her own favor, and against her
parents, that Zachary, who really loved
her, felt a chivalrous desire to set her
free from the bondage in which she was
held by her naughty pa and ma. He
had not intended to put the question so
soon, but since dear Eliza was so un.
pleasantly situated, he had no alterna-
tive but come and carry her off, and
make her mistress of herself and an
elegant, establishment. Bat, of course,
it would never do to tell the old people
that. So Zachary kept his own secret,
and found it to his advantage. KEliza's
filial disposition were not called in
question, and Zachary went on his way
rejoicing. To do him justice, he had a
sort of liking for the old couple, and
was desirous to spare them the pain of
knowing what their daughter had said
of them,

Mrs. Blake went, according to pro
mise, to ask Dr. Power to give Eliza
some advice suitable to the appreach-
ing change in her condition. Dr.
Power heard all she had to say, then
smiled and shook his head,

I I thought my admonitions would
have any good effect,’”” said he, *‘I
should be very willing to do what you
ask, but I cannot hope for any such
rosult. It is very strange—pardon me,
my good lady — it is very strange, in-
deed, that both of your children should
marry Protestants. lave you found
your son's marriage turning out so well
that you are contracting a similar alli-
ance for your daughter 2"

Mrs. Blake quailed beneath the
searching eye that was fixed upon her,
and a deep blush erimsoned her face :
““ Well, no, yonr reverence, it wasn't
that, but somehow we couldn’t get over
Zachary when he came to ask us. He
makes very fair promises, sir—

““So did the devil, my dear madam,
when he tempted Eve.”’

Mrs. Blake knew not what to say,
and Dr. Power thought the best thing
he could do for her was to put an end
to the interview., ‘' The fact is, Mrs.
Blake,” said he, standing up, ‘‘the
fact is that T ean do nothing for you in
this matter. If you permit yourdaugh
ter to marry this Mr, Thompson, whom

| you describe as so captivating,’”' he

with a smile, ‘*“my previous in-
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matters as smooth as possible, so it was
decided that Edward and Margaret
should go to represent the whole.
Ellie and Susan would willingly have
gone, but their father and mother wise-
ly thought that it would be anything
but safe to expose two young girls just
approaching womanhood, to the chance
of waking acquaintances which they
could not sanction.

“ Never miad, girls,”” said their
father gaily; *‘you'll have opportuni-
ties enough of showing off without
venturing into dangerous company. I
don't want my little Ellie or Susie to
be getting acquainted with persons
that we don’t kmow. Eh, Mr. O'Cal-
laghan, what 4o you say ?"’

“ Upon my honor, I think you're
quite in the right. Still, it's rather
hard to have the girls miss a wedding.
Isn't it, girls 2"’

“Well, it's true we would like to go,”
said Ellie, cheerfully, ‘ but when
father and mother are opposed to it, of
course there is nothing more to be
said. We can spend our day as hap-
pily, and more happily at home. Can’t
we, Susie dear ?'’

“Sour grapes, my dear sisters!"
said KEdward, laughing; ‘‘tell the

truth, now, do you not envy Margaret |

and me?"’

“ Fie, KEdward?"” interposed his
gentle wife, ** why will you tease the
girls ? No, indeed, I am quite sure
they have not the slightest wish to go
after what their father said. Am I not
right, girls 2"’

“Quite right, indeed, Margaret,’
said both together; ‘“ and we thank
you very much,’’ added Susie, ‘‘ for de
fending our reputation as datiful
daughters. What a pretty fellow
Kdward is, to raise a doubt on the sub-
ject. But we shall find an opportunity
to pay him back. So look sharp,
Master Edward "’

““Do your best, my saucy little
sister "’ said Kdward, tapping her
playfully on the cheek; “when I fall,
be sure you run to take me up "’

A few weeks after, when Zachary and
Eliza returned, uncle Tim and his wife
went to pay them a visit at their hand-
some dwelling in Fourth street. In the
course of conversation, Mrs, Flanagan
asked Eliza how she had enjoyed her
trip, whereupon Zachary laughed and
said

Pretty well, on the whole, though
Kliza hid her trials for the first few
days. You Catholies can't get through
the world so smoothly as other folks."

‘“ Why, what had religion to do with
Kliza's trials 2"’ demanded Tim, with a

look of surprise, though he partly |

guessed what was coming.
* For mercy's sake, Zachary,'” in-
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* Why don't you think, Uncle Tim,"
sald Zachary, with a smile, ** that our
Mr. Tomkin's blessing is just as good
as your Father Power's ?"’

“ May God forgive you for making
such a compsrison !"" said Tim, * 1
wouldn't mention the two men in one
breath. There's just as much difference
between themselves as there is between
the religious they profess, and that is—
you may guess what !'’ and so saying,
Tim took up his hat and stick. ** Good
bye, Eliza ! good bye, Mr. Thompson !
I'm glad to see you both looking so well
after your unlucky journey. Next time
you go travelling, Eliza, I'd advise you
to hang conscience up in the wardrobe
before you start, then you can act
like a good obedient wife and
a nice little Protestant lady. Come
along, Nelly! you know we have to
call at O'Callaghan's on our way
home."’

When they were gone, Zachary laughed
heartily, and ridiculed what he called
Illiza's over-sensitiveness. ‘‘ There's
something about your Uncle Tim,”
said he, ** that makes one like him, even
when he says what one does not care to
hear. Now, coming from any one else,
I would have certainly resented that
last observation of his; bub, for my life,
[ can't be angry with him. There's
something so (rank and good natored
about him, and he seems so earnest and
sincere in his Catholicity—I was just
going to say Romanism, till I thought
of your recent vexation—that one can-
not take ill what he says. KEvery one
iees that he never means to give
offence.””

*“ Well, T don't care,” said Eliza,
pouting, ** he had no business to speak
s0. I declare I shall begin to be
ashamed of my religion, if I hear people
make such a fuss about it. He had
better: take care how he talks to
me about the commandments of the
Chureh.”’

“ Well done, Eliza !"" said her hus
band, still more gaily than before ; ** I
begin to have good hopes of you, my
darling girl. I was afraid you bad not
quite spirit enough for the wife of a
free American ; but I see you have more
than I gave you credit for ! Are we
going to spend the evening at my
father's ?”' KEliza answered in the
aflirmative, and then Zachary hurried
away to his office, telling his wife to be
sure and cultivate the lofty spirit of in-
dependence that had just so agreeahbly
surprised him by its first manifestation.

When Tim and Nelly called at Mr.

kes that if you tell him I |

0'Callaghan’s they found only Mar-
garet. KEdward, she said, was at the
store.

“ So much the better, Maggie,”’
observed Tim. * I am glad to find that
| marriage has not lessened his attention
to business.”

“ It wonld be too bad if it did, sir,”’

eplied Margaret, as she placed twi
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testant husbands for my daughters.
Arthur Brown is a very good young
man, and getting on very well in busi-
ness ; but let him go to his own sort
for a wife, when he wants one."”

¢ But how do you know that Ellie
will be of the same opinion as you
are?"’ persisted Margaret, with the
same arch smile.

¢ How do I know, Maggie ? why,
because our children have all been
brought up in the firm conviction that
he who loves the danger will perish
in it. I have no great fears that any
of them will ever marry a Protestant.”

¢ Nor I either,”” added Mrs. Flana-
gan quietly. * But we're forgetting
ourselves altogether, Tim, dear, as we
always do when we come here. Be
sure you come down this evening, Mar-
garet, you and Edward, for you know

r Susie is not well these times, and
it will cheer her up some to see you all
around her.”” Margaret promised, and
the worthy couple hurried away arm in
arm."”

TO BE CONTiNUED,

HIS MATERNAL _GRANDFATHER.

HOW JIMMY LAID THE GHOST OF A
TROUBLFSOME RELATIVE,
By John D. Harvev.

Jimmy Manning, his big frame
stretched comfortably in an easy chair,
had been waiting expectantly for the
last two hours for the remark he knew
was as inevitable as the tea ard thin
slices of bread which Mary would bring
in preciseiy ab O, Meaawhile, he
chatted away easily with his Aunt Mar-
garet and his Aunt Agatha, turning
first to one, then to the other, toanswer
cheerfully their prim questions con-
cerning his health, his trip and the
people he had met, or smiling blandly
on them both, when they assured him
what a comfort it was to have him home
once more. And,as they talked, Jimmy
was wondering just where the inevit-
able remark would come in, and offering
a silent prayer that be might have
suficient control of his facial muscles
at that critical moment to conceal the
grin he knew the remark would be sure
to arouse.

* Your certainly seem greatly bene-
fited, physically, by your trip, James,"
remarked Aunt Margaret.

* Have you noticed, Margaret," in-
quired Aunt Agatha, ‘‘ how much he
grows to look like his grandfather 2"

Jimmy straightened himself in his
chair, and, by a powerful effort, eloth-
ing himself with the gravity of a judge.

* His maternal grandfather, yes,”
corrected Aunt Margaret.

This was too much. Jimmy rose and
strode over to the window. Had any
one been passing the house Zat that
y

moment he would have seen a
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The book was beside him
his light still burning. Suvely those
were strange noises coming from below.
He arose, slipped off his coat and

on the floo

i

shoes, and tiptoed cautiously dowp
stairs, He gained the dining room
door, and entering noiselessly, saw 1
faint light by the sideboard. As hijg
eyes became accustomed to the dim light
he could make out the outlines of a man
bending over an open drawer, Jimmy
advanced a few noiseless steps, measured
the distance carefully with his eye ana
sprang. In an instant the two were
struggling madly. Jimmy's eye caught
the gleam of metal and the next instant
he seized the other’s wrist in a grip of
iron, gave it a sudden twist and the re-
volver went clattering across the floor,
Back and forth they swayed, upsetting
chairs, banging into the table and mak-
ing a hideous din. Then there was a
heavy fall. Jimmy landed the man on
his back, crawled astride his chest,
pinioning both the man's hands in his
own, and sat there panting.

Frightened voices came from the top
of the stairs,

“ Oh, it's all right,”’ called Jimmy.
*“ Just a caller—an uninvited guest, as
it were. I'm entertaining him. Coms
down, if you will, please. Don't be
alarmed. Switeh on the light in tho
dining room. Ah, thank you."”

Aunt Margaret and Aunt Agatha on
tered, somewhat frightened, but rathe
majestically, after all, Jimmy thought,
considering their bath robes,

“ James "' gasped Aunt Margar
as she caught sight of his flushod {4
and torn collar.

“Only a trifle,)” he explaine
“ We'll label the evidence, Th
geuntleman on whow I liave the howor (
be seated, we'll cull Exhibit A ; th
open drawer there, Iixhibit B, and the
bag on the floor Exhibit C. When |
came in a few moments ago, KExhibit A

lie still, you cad !—was extractin
the spoons from Exhibit B and trans
ferring them to Exhibit C. IExhibit A
and I had an argument. You seg how it
came out.

** You'd better go over to the Stai
leys, Aunt Agatha, and get them t
telephone for the police. Pardon me,
if in the flush of success I say, that ir
the apprehending line I think I've gon:
my maternal grandfather one better.

LEAD KINDLY LIGHT.

The contributions of Profess
Gocdwin Smith to the New York Sun
are highly interesting in more than one
way. The professor presents the e
ample of a well-meaning man who is ¢
sea because he has never had the oppor
tunity of reading books that would he
him in his doubts. Mr. Smith is, ir
deed, an eminent man ; he was or
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Gold can buy nearly everything in

this world, except that which a man
wants most—happiness,

M
thesé
Worc
bers
mae.'
By
Tren
cert
by t
the
prin
form
true
HOME
giali
com
logi
the
orth
tics
N
hoo
leve
not
dre
par
list
was
Chi
ies.
and
les




