Many years ago this fellow,
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CHAPTER XLIII.—CONTINUED
Captain Dennier arose ; he could

no longer control the excitement
under which he labored—it betrayed

itself in his vivid flush, in his
trembling enunciation. ‘‘The paper
given into my hands 1 delivered

safely into the possession of Captain
Crawford—he :an testify to that
fact, having read the document him-
gelf the instant it passed to his
charge. For the other accusations
which this hireling, Carter, makes
against me 1 consider the source
from whence they spring too low for
my notice or denial ; does your lord-
ship deign to give them weight,
however, I shall attempt no refuta
tion of them.”

He stood with so stately an air,
his head slightly thrown back, and
his dark, splendid eyes alight with
noble feeling, that an expression
akin to admiration flashed for an
instant across Lord Heathcote's
face ; but it was suddenly gone,
and receiving no answer, Captain
Dennier resumed :

‘*Had your lordship’s summ
not reached me, 1 should
have sought you to learn the truth
of the strange inuendoes which this
man, Carter dropped ; my heart
tells me that you, Lord Heathcote,
possess the entire story of my birth

ns

and early life. I conjure you, by
your honor as a gentleman, to tell
me who I am !"”” His voice quivered

painfully.

| lips—it is my own unhappy secret. ’

myeelf |

“ Who you are ?’’ his lordship re- |
peated in a somewhat bitter tone.
“By’ what right do you demand
from me more knowledge of your

origin than you already possess ’

3y the right of your strange
interest and patronage; by the
right of a mysterious impulse

within me which impels me to you—
speak, your lordship, and end a
suspense which is crushing my man-

as for the happy tidings of the
present.”’

** By resigning your commission,”’
resumed the noblemah, retaining
his hand to his face, ‘* you will fore
go all right to a property which will
one day be yours—you will lose the
prospect of a magnificent alliance
whlch is already contemplated for
you.

He spoke very slowly, as if each
word in the utterance was receiving
new deliberation in hie own mind.
The young. officer replied: ‘I am
willing to forego all; for I could
aceept the former of your induce-
ments only at the expense of my
principles, the latter at the cost of
my affections.”

Lgrd Heathcote looked up, his
hand at last removed, and the lines
and careworn look of his face stand-
ing out with painful prominence,
“Then your affections are already
engaged 7"’

" They are, but hopelessly !

** May I ask to whom ?”

“No, my lord ; I cannot tell you
—her naiue has never passed my

“But why unhappy "
the nobleman ; ‘' does the
rvr'uunr';m- your regard 7"’

‘Unhappily for me, she
not

“What is the obstacle?”’ and
Lord Heathcote scemed-to take
malignant interest in thus pressing
h‘~< visitor.

‘1 am the hated foe of her coun
try—a soldier in that service wh
boast it is to enslave and to erush
her people.”

He spoke with unueual warmth
apparently forgetful of everything
save his own impatient ardor

‘““Ah! I understand,

persisted
lady not

does

a

nd the

| nobleman’s mouth curled with dis-

| power of all these

hood!” He bent f*'r\’uh. in his
eagernees, every fiber of his form |
vibrating.

“You are dreaming, boy ; your
imagination has deceived you — you
are simply what you have been |
told to believe of yourself. The

Jarter, were
some purpose

inuendoes of this man, (

perhaps invented for

of his own.’
He Sp ke 8o

lightly, almost mock-

ingly, a scornful curl upon his lip
the while, that the young officer
gickened for an instant from the

bitter disappointment. He turned
away, unable to speak.
““ Dismiss these vague, morbid |

fancie continued the nobleman,
‘ they ill befit a soldier, and con-
centrate your energies upon the
stern lillh\‘\ of the life which lies
before you.

“1 intend my lord.” The
young man had turned slowly back,
and was facing the nobleman with

to,

all the eagerness and determina-
tion of some violently aroused
energy ; ‘1 feel that too long I

have been the willing dependent on
perhaps a misplaced bounty. I
stifled energies which cried for out-
lets in other directions than those
proposed by your lordship—I strug-
gled against feelings that told me
of my utter inability to cope with
circumstances which appealed alike
to my heart and my judgment ; but
I did it all to prove my gratitude.
Now, however, the time has come
when my manhood refuses to be
longer crushed ; it will assert itself
by choosing life in wmrb; duty,
principle, ineclinat MH u
and it is for the | »of announe-
ing to you that
here thie morning ;
leave you, my lord,

m

but, before I
before I resign

nite ; |

on that I am |

the motive
; 1 might
cause of
you are
averse to

a pretty girl is
heroics
have surmised before the
your wish to resign; but
now, by your own avowal,

the ca you have professed to
gerve, and you are amenable to
| arrest. He paused, his searching
look reading Captain Dennier
| through.
*“ Be it 80,”’ said the young man,
| slightly inclining his head; ** give
| your order, my lord, and I shall be
| far happier in a prison, knowing
| that my cnnduct is consistent with
my heart and my judgment, than
holding the highest place of honor
with every hour bringing some con-
| flicting duty !”’

No, Captain Dennier,” respond-
ed Lord Heatheote; ‘I shali treat
you with more magnanimity than
you deserve—allowing for your

| mand,

| be accepted.

youth, and the natural impulsive-
ness of (h.z( mawkish period, I shall
pass over your imprudent admis-
sions. ,‘\\ ither shall you resign
your commission ; retain your com-
sir, and hury in your own
breast all that has been said during
thlu interview.”

‘1 thank yuu, my lord,
great leniency, but
must demand that

for your
pardon me,,]
my
I cannot, I shall not,
longer retain my commission in her
Majesty’s service

“Be it so, t said the noble-
man sternly; ‘‘ but remember by
this headstrong conduct you waive

[ b

L ervation

| visages

shall return to Tralee for a day or
so~]1 confess to some interest in the
approaching trial of the young
priunnur. ()'l)onnghuu."

A peculiar expression broke into
Crawford’'s face: ‘“By Jove!
Dennier, but I begin to have very
strange suspicions — well, never
mind, old fellow ! I shall not press
you on the subject—I know that
some of these Irish girls are deuced
witching and handsome, and if you
have been so desperately caught, it
won't be the first time a poor fel-
low has had his principles and his
creed upset by a pretty face. Only
I can’t help feeling sorry for you ;
you are renouncing a glorious
career, and you are giving way to
impulses which the sober judgment
of more mature manhood will cer-
tainly change.”

‘““It may be so, Harry, but at
least I am acting in accordance
with my convictions now, and I am

the happier for it.”

He turned away with a careless
air to prepare for the evening din-
ner to which he had promised to
accompany Captain Crawford.

CHAPTER XLIV.

CARTER REPULSED

The eventful day of

O'Donoghue’s trial arrived. Father
Meagher and Clare left Dhromma-
cohol in the earliest mail-car, and
reached Tralee an hour before

opening of the court. They went in

Carroll |

the |

immediate search of Nora, only to
learn from Mrs. Murphy that the
young lady and her father had
sought another residence three |
weeks before, and the go atured
woman wae uneble to them |
where. With ‘- blank faces, and

heavier hearts than they had borne

thithet, they retraced their steps in
order to seek places in the now
crowded court-room.

All the wealth and fashion, to-

gether with the rank®and influence
of the town, was represented ; the
gallery was crowded with
the bench filled with lawy
dy of the house thro

ers, the
nged with a

medley of tradesmen, mechanies
and farmers, thickly interspersed
with the military, while the uni-
form of the police showed in suffi-

cient numbers to warr
of order. Ever)
expressed interest, and many of th

countenances, even among the grave
on the bench,

nt the pres-

ladies, |

next mornin Father Meagher
anxiougly thought what forces he
could exert in order to find Nora.
He fancied he knew the cause of her
silence, and her mysterious dis-
appearance—that both were due to |
the wretched haunt to which Rick
had gone, and to which she, in her
noble devotion, had accompanied
him. His heart burned with indig

| nation for a moment against Rick ;
but the next instant his anger soft- |
ened, for the image of the poor
| creature, as he had looked when
kneeling in the study pleading his
love for his ild, rose before him, |
and the tender-hearted priest mn
mured a prayer for Nora's protec-
tion, and for poor, miserable Rick’s
conversion.

Nora was al thinking of the
trial of the morning ; every word of
the evidence seemed burne upon |
her brain, and though her fingers
rapidly plied theneedle which formed
such shining stitches in her skilful |
work, her industry was entirely
mechanical—her thoughts were so
distant from her en »]v yyment, and

| they were so wild and troubled

evinced an |

| anxiety that might be construed |
into sscret sympathy with the

prisoner. |

Clare, her veil down, and her per- |

son somewhat shielded by the large
form of Father Meagher, who sat
slightly in advance of her, was
seated directly opposite the prison-
er's dock.
On the outskirts
yet where,

of the crowd,
when openings occurred

in the latter, she could see the
accused, Nora was ~Lmunm1 her
face heavily veiled, and her person

[ | shielded by the stooped, shambling
resignation |

form of Rick of the Hills.

Breathless interest prevailed
when the prisoner entered. Firm,
erect, with his wonted noble poise
and fearless look, he took his place
imthe dock ; but when he faced the

concourse the ravages of his con-
| finement and anxiety could be
| plainly seen—the intense pallor, the
transparency of his face, the lines
worn in his features, the unnatural
luster of his large eyes, all were
painfully disclosed.

Clare raised her veil in answer to

his gaze, that wandered searchingly

| would leave aga

Rick and Nora hurried out, min-
gling with the erowd which pressed
about them until they could find an
opportunity of turning down one of
the obscure side streets that led to
their' home ; while Father Meagher
and Clare, loth to return without
some information of Nora, again
sought Mrs. Murphy, thinking to
glean by further questioning some
clew which might lead them to her

whereabouts. But this visit was as
fruitless as the former one had
been ; the kind-hearted landlady

had nothi ing more to communicate
than a glowing eulogium on Nora's
sweetness of manner, her own reflec-
tions on the contrast presented by
the father and daughter, and upon
their apparent poverty. She was
about to reveal, as she had already
been on the point of doing that
morning, how the young lady had
been obliged to dispose of scme of
her ward-robe, but she remembered
in season her promise of secrecy
regarding that matter—a promise
which Nora, probably
this visit of her friends, had exacted
So the two anxious inquirers with
very sad hearts turned their faces
toward Dhrommacohol, which they
n for Tralee on the

Rick had left her after their little
frugal meal, which her hands had
prepared, to seek the pittance that
he sometimes earned, and )
full scope for all her unt

18DpPY

foreseeing |

|

| tractors were r

|«in pu

| sllent

| was

| tions. She was suddenly startled |
by & rap ; no vigitors ever came to
them, and with a wildly bounding
heart she answered the summons.
t was Morty Carter. He was smil-
ing, fulsome, and arrayed in such
elegance as his own vulgar taste
dictated. Nora shrunk from him |
in alarm and horror, He pursued
her into the room, first turning to

over the court room, and immedi-
| ately succeeding the glance of joy-
ful recognition which he gave to|

every right to your future inherit-
ance.”

The officer bowed.

‘““And may [ a the speaker
| continued, ‘* what is to be your first
movement ?"’

‘1 shall remain in Dublin for
| three or four days; then I shall go
to England, from whence I intend
to seek a home in Ame rica. ;

Lord Heathcote touched the gilver |
hand-bell on the table at his side, |

a career which has been so eventful |

no [ am.
failed to convince me of

to me, I would fain learn w
You have
the falsity
have failed lift from my mind
the crushing weight of a cruel
jecture !”

Lord Heathcote half started from
his chair, but the movement seemed
to give him pain, for his brow con-

4
Lo

| out any further adieu.

of my suspicions— you | M
kindly ps

con- |

and when the attendant entered he
waved Captain Dennier away with
The young
fain had a more
arting, or®at least one which
would have evinced more gratitude

man would have

upon his part, bu e sternness of
| the nobieman’s ner deterred
him. He passe t, and Lord

tracted, and his head fell slightly
back *“That conjecture?”’ he
asked.

Captain Dennier paused for an
instant, as if he would summon
strength to make his intended |
announcement; then, while the

vivid color mounted to his forehead,
and his breath came and

went 1n
gasps, he answered: ‘‘That I am
#your illegitimate offspring.”

The nobleman bounded
chair, but
pain he sunk into ite cushions again,
while an expression of agony
over his face which the young office ‘1
could not bear to look at. He askec

hoarsely: ‘' Did this man, Jarter,

hint at such a possibility
is

Ny It my own surmise,

formed from reflections upon your
singular interest in me, together
with the strange innuendo from
Carter that I was not what 1
seemed.”

‘ Dennier,”’~the nobleman was
again partially erect, but his jew-
eled hand covered his face, as if he
would hide its ex ssion of suffer-
ing—""if I tell you that you are the
legitimate son of one who was near
and dear to me, but that the cir

cumstances of your birth are such

as to r')'n[u‘l ;nrp*lll)l] secrecy,
what will be your decision with
regard to your future mode of
life ?”’

The same, my lord ; but I could
kneel to you ingratitude for having

taken from my mind its horrible
weight. Legitimale !—then 1 can
face the world with an honorable

birth-right. I ask no more; I seek
not to penetrate the secret you
would hold. I have gained =all I

| write to me, or telegraph,

from his |
with a half-stifled cry of |
| supplied with ample
broke |

He#itheote rung again, ~mvm;: to the
attendant who entered: * Send
Curry to me.”

The order was obeyed, &nd Curry,
a small, slender-formed, and sharp-
\magmi man, stood before his titled
master.

* Watch Captain Dennier—dog
him secretly day and night, and
im\»rvn‘ -
tion of his whereabouts, and what
he may be doing. Do not lose sight
of him wherever he goes, be it to
England or America. You shall be
funds, but let
cret. Do you

your work be
understand
** Perfectly,

‘ That is all

my lord.’
;' and the

nobleman
leaned back with an air of relief
while Curry bowed low, and de-
parted to begin immediately his
espionage of Captain Dennier
That gentleman had repaired to
Captain Crawford’s rtment.

* You look brighter, old fellow,
was the salutation of the latter:
'* your conference, then, has bec
satisfactory 7"’

Yes, in so far as relieving me of

dreadful

succeede

a

suspicion—and |
d in my purpose

have
Lo resign.

| I shall send in the written form of

my resignation this evening,
from that time I shall conside
self no longer in her Maje

and
ler my-
sty 8
ice.

‘““By Jove! I am sorry, Walter !”
and for an instant something like
emotion showed in the working of
Crawford's face, but he recovered
himself, and resumed: *“ We hu\x-
had some pleasant hours together ;
but when do you go ?”’

Dennier did not reply immedi-
ately, as if he were reluctant to do

serv- |

| absence

her and Father Meagher, came one
of weary disappaeintments both the
priest and his young companion
sadly divined the cause—it was the
of Nora, and they resd in
his continued frequent and anxious
glance the alarming conjectures
which filled his mind.

Nora, too, had raised her veil,
and bent forward to obtain a full
view of the prisoner ; she saw his
gaze wandering over the court-
room, the expression of disappoint

ment which came into his face, ard
she, too, divined the cause. She
fell back, pulling her veil down,

and for one whirling moment, while
her heart seemed bursting with
renewed agony, e murmured :
" My God! that I were dead!” but
the next instant, in deep remorse
for her h“)t]l.d‘i expression, ghe
added : ** Not my but Thine,
be done.”’

wil!

The trial was fairly opened, and
as it progressed, more developments
in favor of the prisoncr were pro-
duced than had been generally
anticipated. Direct proof of his
connection with the I. R. B. organi.
zation was wanting, owing to the

abstraction of the paper b
Vohr ; and his counse

Tighe a

of the points in the defense, “he fact
f thé accused refusing to escape
when every door which separated
him from free xlu'n had been secretly
opened for release. Faces
brightened, and Clare’s countenance
flushed with excited )y asshe heard
point after point made in favor of
her brother. Nora also breathed
freer, and more tthan once in
the ardor of her feelings she
forgot herself and threw aside her
veil, only, however, to drop it,
abashed, when she caught some
curious eyes fixed upon her but

there was one in the thickest of the
crowd to whom the progress of the
trial afforded only disappointment
and bitterness—Morty Carty ; his
scowling, empurpled face, em-
purpled from his secret rage,. be-
trayed plainly the purport of his
feelings.

| cited, as one |

close the door behind him.
TO BE CONTINUED

“ LEST YE
JUDGED"’
her of the two were

endowed in any
he, earnest,

BE

particular

and passing handsome,
and she with her beauty and brains
and sweet, unspoiled disposition
made & couple happily met indeed.
The one incongruity was his irrelig
iousness, all the more flagrant in
contrast to her constancy faith
When he left the dreamy little
village both called home it was
whispered that she had denied his
suit because of his obduracy. B
this as it may, a wistful look came
into the girl's fine dark eyes as his
absence was prolonged.

A year, two years,
years passed, and
viously desirable
mained unwed.

five years, eight
this woman, ob-
and worthy, re-
Then came his
home-coming, unexpected as had
been his. departure. Most unex-
pected was his attendance at Mass
on the following Sunday and on all
Sundays there after How
this meant to her, he alone was
permitted to know. They took up
their friendship again, just where
they had left it.

He secured a position in the town’s

best bank and for two years he filled
it fe n'thfu‘l) During that time he
sought her company, undenied. On
pleasant evenings they sat together
on the broad veranda of her pretty
home. On Sundays they followed
the shady street that led to St.
Xavier’s.

At length, when he had been
named for a better place, he left
the bank to make business'ventures

of his own. That eve
her of his intentions.
‘* And you didn’t te

ning he told

Il me before,”’

she reminded him reproachfully. |
But, of course, you d tell me
all that you might.”
“In ‘lf 8 matter I decided rather
gudde n‘l\ " he replied. ‘What else
rithheld 7"
wave never told me, and
surely you realize that I would liks
to know, how you became devoted to
your present convictions after

having harbored opinions

so vastly
different.”” She paus

«d a moment ;

then, perceiving his hesitation, she
hastened to add: “Really, on
gsecond thought, the reason is of no

great import. That you chose the
better way and that you persevere
in tnllnwmsz it should be—’

‘I must tell you a story,”’ he in-
terrupted. ‘‘I've wanted to tell it
for a long time, but I couldn’t until
now, until I had proved myself. My
tale concerns a man we both know—
let us call him Weston.

Weston, went down the big river in
the hupo of finding the success he
craved. He tried to take up the
life of the Southland but his re cep-
tion was not just what he would
have had it. Somehow the North-
erner was looked upon a8 an out-
sider. At least, Weston felt that
he waﬂ 80 regarded.

So it hapvened that, though his
pe lnmu ncy and fidelity won & fairly
good position with a bank, he could
not rise above the limit of a definite
place and wage. At length he be-
came embittered against existing
conditions.

** While spending an hour on th@
| river front he

s8aw something that |

gave rise to an idea that later be- ‘

came an obsession, His idea was to |
go North and build a substantial
houseboat, then, in company with

|

|

his pipe, float down the bosom .of |
the big waters, away from every
thing suggestive of failure and dis-

appointment. 8o abeorbing did this
desire become that at least it re-
golved itself into a question of
funds -
“Well, a wave of
pt over that portionof
of steel and hulks
on every sid Con
quired to give cash

beginning work
m was re red to deposit
thousand dollars before being

d the building of a palatial

prosperity
Ew the South

net-works
stone Arose

of

irity  before

SiXty |

Weston
little
vault, after

ouar

was
tentious

who placed t}
parcel in e

appiying th

Then ti
his mind,
of his daily
the president
» might consi
a8

ps
noon
that
ing d
tion.

That night tempta
strong his trip would requ
means Others might spend
ire yusands, wantonly,
mig waste years, even a
of ple while h
mad pulse raced at his temp!
allowed himself to
possibilities offered by
age of bank notes.”

For the man wa
) doubt just how to cor
I need not tell y
" he said slow
the more dreadful
dighonor of defeat
tage of the confidence
visited the bank and
parce l.

““ Nor need
Northward, his tools (
his labor at boat build v.g
the great river is all but
heart of the evergreen

When completed the
more than a hug:

by a small

informed
der the
he beginning of

ay

hun

1s, ti
nt

uralit .nA"‘
*onsider the
that

a time

I tell you of his trip

forests

little
surmounted
rough logs. But We
with pride and, at
settled himself to the

boa
raft,
cabin
ston vie

last
enjoy

of
wed It
adrift,

ment of

| thé balm of solitude.

| foam and
| al ngside
| rose in the distance,

Pink-flecked lilies, islands
bits of driftwood floated
the raft. Great bluff
towered for a

of

| time over the housebeat, and finally

remark- |

youthful, |

| world

much |

| Louis.

melted into nothingness in its wake.
The great peace of ¥orest and river
its soothing spell
through the dreamy
its  whose  ve
med to crowd

into the

cast over all,

days and c}
1 ( kn

11l
i

Wes
ill-lig

8e¢

cabin
and woodlar

tawny

hills
S

tret fh
st vi
:\l}'\
Wers

an of

Tae

new
they

larg
tarnighed.
1ite old. And
y ~!‘ yws of October tinged
skies, the pearly spires
chimneys of Laclede's
hove into view.

“Weston's journey must end
It would be
further south

clear
grimy

and
city

at St.
unwise to g
This tho zht beg
others, and in the summing up
felt the first realm qualm of
science. Not because his industrial
future was ruined—he had a
fortune in the little parcel under his
bunk, the parcel still unopened.
Yet how dare hv touch—
”l'hc qualm developed rapid
‘ He moored his eraft m (lw
Louis water front, and sent a n¢
in guest of newspapers.
waited
position of the funds would least
excite suspicion, and a heavy hand
was placed on his shoulder. Turn-
ing, he faced a MQ'. stalwart man
whom he recalled having seen
about the bank, down south. I
ntly he realized that the 1
was a secret agent
wry been
at for a week,’
juely, ‘Did

Whil
YWinlle

searching every

nan

you just come
Weston admitted as,
with cruel suddenness, adful
significance of the whole was
forced upon him. t
arrived,’ he added in a

Lr—yes,

dre
affair

voice so f

that the other inquired if he
| ill.

** *'The cashier wt ants y " th g
fellow went on. . 8 he can’t get
;.mn ¥ without y«

‘““Yes of (\nwlw,' Weston an-

swered resignedly.
Hn\\ tactful this detective we
‘That young Adams, your ass
ant, can'’t l\unn the books in
:‘v‘m;n-. The boss says when you get
'em lined up '_v can have another
we cknﬁ lhmn to N’ Orleans, or some
wh

ca

\w« yves, I quite understand,’
Weston stammered. ‘Quite nice of
him. Do we start at once i

' ‘Oh, I’'m not goin’ with you,Mr.
Weston. J m on other business.

¢ |

»|Benjamin Blon

con- |

he was pondering what |L 8- |
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