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-LORD KILGOBBIN
BY OHARLES LEVER.

Author o' 'Harry Lorrequer," ".Taek Hc inion
the Guardsman," " Charles O'MaUey --

the Irish Dragon," etc.

CEArSEu Lxrxr.-Continued.
An insolent toes of th head ws aill

Nina's reply, and there :was a stillness
in the room, as, exchanging locks with
each other, the different persons there
expreased their amazement at Atlee's
daring.

" Who'a for a rubber of whist ?' said
Lord Kilgobbiu, to relieve the awkward
pause. "Are you, Curtis? Atlee, I
know, is ready."

"Here in all prepared," said Dick.
" Captain Curtis told me before dinner
that ha would not like to go to bed till
ho had bis sergeant's report, and so I
bave ordered a broilad boue Io Le ready
at one o'iock and we'lI sit upMaste s
ha likes after."

" Make the atakea pounds and fives,"
cries Joe, "land I should pronounce your
arrangzements perfection."

"With this amendment," interposed
my lord, "that nobody i expected to

" I say, Joe," whispered Dick, as they
drew nigh the table, "my cousin is angry
with you; why have you not asked ber
to sing? 2

"Becaune sheexpects it; becauseshe's
tossing over the music yonder to provoke
it; because she's in a furious rage with
me; that will be nine points of the game
in my favor,' hissed haeout between hia
teeth.

" You are utterly wrong-you mistake
her altogether."

" Mistake a woman! Dick, wlI you
tell me what I do know, if I do not read
every turn and trick of their tortuous
nature? They are occasionally bard to
deoipher when they'reddispleased. It's
very big print indeed wlen they're
angry.,,

"You're off, are you 2 asked Nina, as
Kate was about to lBave.

Yen; I'm going to read to him," -
To read to him l'said Nina, laugl-

ing. "How nice it sounds when one
sumo up all existence in a pronoun.
Good-night, dearest-good-night," and
she kisned ber twice. And then, as Kate
reached the door, she ran toward her,
and said: lKies me agaxu, my dearest
Kate."

IlI declare you bave left a tear upon
my cheek," said Kate.

"It was about ail I could give you as a
wedding present," muttered Nia, as she
turned away.

"Are you come to study whist, NinaT?
said Lord Kilgobbin, as she drew migh
the table.

"No, my lord. I have no talent for
games, but I like to look at the players.

Joe touched Dick with bis foot, and
shot a cunning glance toward him. as
though tosay Was I not correct in
all Isaid ?"

"Couldn't you sing us omething, my
dear? we're not such infatuated gam
bires that iye'll nolike to hear you-eb,
Ale ."

"Well, my lord, I don't know, I'm not
sre-that is, I dori't sea bew a maer>'
for trumps is to ba maintained tbrnngh
the fasoinating charm of mademoi~selle's
voice. .And as for carda, it'a enougb
for Miss Kstalergi tho ein the room to
make one forget not only the carda, but
the Fenians."

" If it was )nly out of loyalty, thon, I
should leave you " said she, and walked
proudly away. e

• CÂAPa LXXXIV.
NEXT MORENG.

The whist-party did not break up till
nigh morning. The ergeant had once
appeared at the drawing-room to an-
nounce that all was quiet without.
There had been no sign of any rising of
the people, nor any disposition te moleat
the police. Indeed, sopeaceful did every-
thing look, and such an air of easy in-
difference pervaded the country, the
police were balf disposed to believe that
the report cf Donogan being ln the-
naighborhood was unfeunded, sud not
impossibly circulated te draw off aCten-
tien froimorne other part ef the country.

Thiis was aise Lord KUlgobbin's belief
n ha D no nde, or oven wurk

THE TRUE WITNES_ÂND

followers, down here. It ws the merent
accident first led him to this part of the
country, where, besides, we are ail toc
poor to be rebels. It'm only down In
Meath, where the people are well off, and
rents are not too high, that people cau
afford to be Fenianu."

While ho was enunciating this fact to
Curtis, they were walking up and down
the breakfast room, waiting for the ap-
pearance of the ladies to make tea.

" I declare it's nigh eleven o'clock,"
said Curtis, "oand I meant to have been
over two baronies before this hour."

" Don't distress yourself, captain. The
man was never within fifty miles of
where we are. And why would he? It
la not the Bog of Allen fin the place for a
revolution."

" It's always the way with the people
at the tCastle," grumbled out Curtis.
"They know more of what's going on
down the country than we that live
there! It's one dispatch after another.
Head-Centre Such-a-one is at the Three
Cripples. Ha lept there two nights; lie
swore in fifteen men lait Saturday, and
they'l tell you where lie bought a pair
of corduroy breeches, and what lie ate
fer bis breakfast-"

o I wish we hsad ours," broke u Kilgob-
bin. "Where's Kate ail thia time T"

" Papa, papa, I want you for a moment;
come here to me quickly," cried Rate,
whose head apseared for a moment at
the door. "Here's very terrible tidingn,
papa dearest," aaid ae, as Bhe drew him
along toward hie study. "Nins. is gone!
Nina bas run away 1"

" Run away for what 7"
" Run away to be married; and ahe i

married. Read this, or l'il read it foi
you. A country boyhas justbrougit il
from Mryborough.

Like a man atunned almost te insenai-
bility, Yearney croseed his handa before
him, and sat gszing out vacantly before
him.

" Ca you listen to me ? can you at-
tend to me, dear papa?"

" Go on," said he, in a faint voice.
"It is written in a great hurry, and

very hard to read. It runs thus:
"' Dearest-I have no time for ex-

plainings or excuses, if I were disposed
to make either, and I will confine my-
self to a few facta. I was married thia,
morning to Donogan-the rebel; I know
yon have added the word, and I write it
to show how our sentiments are united.
As people are proue to put into the lot-
tery the number tbey bave dreamed of,
I have taken my ticket in this greastat
of all lotteries on the sarne wiae grounds.
I have been dreaming adventures ever
ince I was a little child, and it is but

natural that I marry an adventurer.'I"
A deep groan from the old man made

ber stop; but as she saw that he wss not
changed in color or feature, she went on :1

"' He says Le loves me very dearly,
and that lie will treat me well. I like tc
believe both, and I do believe them. He
says we shall be very poor fer the prc-
sent, but that he means to become smtIe
thing or aomebody later on. I do no:
much care for the poverty, if theres 
bope; and he Ina man to hope with andC
to hope from.

"'You are, in a measure, the cause of
all, since it was to tell me he would tend
away all the witnesea against your hus-
band that ia to be, thatI agreed to meet
him, and to give me the lease which. Mies
0'Sbea was an rash. as to place in Gill's
banda. This I now send you.' "

" And this ahe as sent you, Kate V"
asked Kilgobbin.

" Yes, papa, it la bere, and the master
of the Swallow'a receipt for Gil s a pas
senger to Quebec."

"Read on.
"There i little -more, papa, except

what I ar to say to you--to forgive
her."

" I can't forgive lier. It waa deceit-
cruel deceit."

" It was neot, papa. I could swear
there wa no forethought. If tbere had
been she would have told me. She told
me everything. She never loved Wal-
pole; she could not-love him. She was
marrying him with a broken heart. It
was not that aie loved another, but she
knew aie coul' have loved another."

" Don't talk such muddleto me," said
he, angrilyd. "Yon fancy life is t be ail
courting, but it ien't. Is ihouse-rent,
and butchers' bills, and apothecaries',
and the pipe-water-its shoes, and schoo!-
îug, and arrearsof rent, and rheumatism,
and flannel waistcoats, and toothaucbe
have a considerable space in Paradise 1"1
Ând Liera was. plgri somicality in hilm

t enneoe ôf the word,
a <aid no more than th uh of!
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herself" broke in Kate. "With al] ber
queenly ways, she could face poverty
bravely-I know it."

"Se you can-any of you, if a man's
makiug love to you. You cire little
aegiiwhat you est, and not much
more what yon wear, if he Cell. you it
becomes yen; but that's not the poverty
that grind sand crushes. It's what
comes home in sicknes; it's Vwhat
meets you in insolent lettirs, le
threats of this or menaces of that.
But what do you know about it, or wby
do I speak of it ? She's married a man
that could be hanged if the law caught
him, and for no other reson, Chat I see,
than because he's a felon."

"I don't think you are fairt Ceoar,
papa."

" Of courue I'm not. I it likely that
at sixty I can be as great a fol as I was
at aixteen 2"

" Co that means that you once thought
in the saime way that she does ?"

"I didn't say any uch thing, mine,"
îaid he, angrily. "Did you tell is.
Betty what's happened us?"

" I just broke it to her, papa, and she
made me run away and read the note to
ou. Perhaps you']l coma and speak to

ber ?1"
"I wll," said ha, rising and preparing

to leave the room. I"I'd rather hear I
wa a bankrupt thia morning Chan that
new1" and he mounted the staire, sigh-
ing heavily as he went.

" Isn't this fine news the morning has
brought ns, MisB Betty P" cried he, aR he
entered the room with a baggard look
and bands clasped before bim. "Did
you ever dream there was auch diegrace
an store for us ?"I

" This marriage yod mean," sa'd the
old lady, dryly.

" Of course I do-if you call it a mar-
riage at ail."

"I do call it a marriage-here's Father
Tierney's certificate, a copy made inb is
own handwriting. 'Daniel Donrgaun,
M P., of Killamoyle, and Innieinul,
County Kilkenny, to Virginia Kostalergi,
of no place in particular, daughter of
Prince Kostalergi, of the same localitie,
contracted in holy matrimony this morn-
ing at six o'clock, and witnessed likewise
by Morris M'Oabe, vestry clerk-Mary
Kestinugue, ler mark.' o you want
more than Chat ?"

" Do I want more ? Do.I want a re.
spectable weddng ? Do I want a decent
man-a gentleman-a man fit to main.
tain ber ? In thia the way she ought to
have behaved ? Is this what we thought
of her ?"

" It is not, Maurice Kearney-you say
truth. I never believed so well of her
till now. I naver believed before tbat
ahe bad arything in her head but to
catch One of those EDglish pupples, with
their soit voices and Choir aneers about
Ireland. I nover saw ber that ahe wasn't
trying to flatter them and to please
them, and to sing the.n down, as ahe
called it herself-the very name fit for it!
And that se hnad the high heart to take
a man not on>' poor, but with a rope
round his neck, shows me how I wrorged
her. I could give her five thousand this
morning to make ber a dowry, and to
prove how I honor her."

2 "Can any one tell me who he is ?
What dowe know ot him ?"

"Ail Ireland knows of him; and, after
àll, Maurice Kearney, aie h'as only one
what her mother did belre he,"
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"Por Matty " said Rearney, as he
drew his h 'nd acroésM is eyes.

" Av, y Poor Matty, if you elik
but Matty w is a beauty run toseacd, and,
like the rest -of them she married LIe
fist goodioà !ang vagabond hei hsaw.
Now, ibis girl wan ia he igk asd
bloom of her b «ity, and she took a tel.
low for cther quatkitie than bis whiskers
or bis les. They ell me me heeien'
well-lookaug-f Ch.%tk J have hepen cf
ber."

"Well, well," aidi kearney, -h has
don you a good turn a% ,,bw-b lias
got Peter Gill out of thee'>" th>.I

" And it'a the eue tbirig that I can't
forgive him, Maurice-just e, oneCbing
that's fretting me nov. I wt ,-iving an
hopes te see that scoundrel Pe V nthe
table, and Counselor Holmes bat3 him
in a cross-ezamination. I wante t
how the lawyer wouldn't leave him i<
of character or a strip of truth to coNt
himself with. Iow he'd tear off his eva-
siens, and confront him with bis own
lien, till hewouldn't know what he wae
saying or where he was itting I I want-
ed te hear the description ha would give
of him to the jury; and I'd go home te
my dinner after that and not wait for the
verdict."

" All the same, I'm glad we're rid of
Peter."

"Of course you are. You're a man,
and well pleased when your euemy runs
away; but if you were a woman, Maurice
Rearney, you'd rather he'd stand out
boldly and meet you, and fight bis battle
te th end. But they haven't done with
me yet. l'Il put that little blackguard
attorney, Chat said that my letter was a
lease, into Chancery; and iL will go hard
with me if I don't have hlim struck off
the rolis. There's a small legacy of five
hundred peunda left me theother day,
and with the blessing of Providence, the
Common Pleas hall have it. Don't shake
yeur head, Maurice Kearney. I'm net
robbig any one. Your daughter will
have enough and to spar ap"

" Oh, godmother 1" cried Kate, implor-
ingly.

" It wasn't I, my darling, Chat said the
five bundred would beh better spent on
wedding-clothes or bouse linon. That
delicate and refined suggestion was your
father's. It was bis lordehip made the
remark."a

IL wa a fortunate accideet as that
conuancture that a pervant hold au-
nounce the arrival of .Xr. Fleed, an
Tory J.., who, hearing o- Donogap'
escape, had. driven over to aoferwitl
his brother-magiatrate. Lor ierhdbbin
was net sorry te quit the field, vwrehed
certainly earned few laurels, a.lhat-
ened down to meet his colleague.

(To be centinued.)

MANY A YOUNG MAN.
When from over-work, possibly asisthd

by au inherited weakneïs, the bealth
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