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CHAPIER Lx¥X71L.—Continued.

An insolent toss of the head was all
Nina's reply, and there (was & stillness
in the room, rs, exchanging looks with
each other, the different persons there
expressed their amazemesnt at Atlee’s
daring.

“ Who's for & rubber of whist ?? said
Lord Kilgobbin, to relieve the awkward
pause. “Are you, Curtis? Atlee, I
know, is ready.”

¢“Here in all prepared,” eaid Dick.
¢ Captain Curtis told me before dinner
that he would not like to go to bed till
he had his sergeant’s report, and soI
have ordered a broiled bone {0 be ready
at one o'clock, and we’ll sit up as Iate as
he likes after.”

- « Make the atakes pounds and fives,"
cries Joe, * and I should pronounce your
arrangements perfection.”

“ With this amendment,” interposed
my 1,(,nd, “ that nobody is expected to

8Y.

Pe I eay, Joe,” whispered Dick, ra they
drew nigh the table, * my cousin is angry
with you; why have you not asked ber
to sing 2

* Because she expeota it ; because she’s
tossing over the music yonder to provoke
it ; because she’s in & furious rage with
me; that will be nine points of the game
in my favor,” hissed he out between his
testh.

“ You are utterly wrong—you mistake
her altogether.”

# Mistake 8 woman! Dick, will you
tell me what I do know, if I do not read
every turn and trick of their tortuous
nature? They are occasionally hard to
decipher when they’re displeased. It’s
very big print indeed when they're
angry.” ‘

“You're off, are you ?” agked Nina, as
Kate was about to leave.

*“ Yes ; I’'m going to read to him,”

* ¢ Mo read to him I said Nina, laugh-
ing. ¢ How nice it sounds when one
sums up all existence in a pronoun.
Good-night, dearest—good-night,” and
she kissed her twice. And then, as Kate
reached the door, she ran towsard her,
and said: *“ XKies me again, my dearest
Kate.”

¢J declare you have left a tear upon
my cheek,” said Kate.

“It was about all I could give you asa
wedding present,” muttered Nina, as she
turned away.

“ Are you come tostudy whist, Nina ?"
said Loxd Kilgobbin, as she drew nigh
the table,

“ No, my lord. 1 have no talent for
games, but I like to look at the players.”

Joe touched Dick with his foot, and

" shot a cunning glance toward him, as
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though to say: “ Was I not correct in
all I sand 7”

* Couldn’t you sing us something, my
dear? we're not such infatuated gam
blres that we'll noiglike to hear you—eb,
Atlee?”

“ Well, my lord, I don’t know, I’m not
sure—that is, I dou’t see how a memory
for trumps is to be maintained through
the fascinating charm of mademoiselle’s
voice. .And as for cards, it’s enough
for Miss X.stalergi to be in the room to
make one forget not only the cards, but
the Fenians,”

“Tf it was Jnly out of loyalty, then, I
should leave you!” eaid she, and walked
proudly away.

CHAPTER LXXXIV.

NEXT MORNING.

The whist-party did not break up till
nigh morning. The sergeant had once
appeared at the drawing-room to an-
nounce that &l was quiet  without,
There had been no' sign of any rieing of
the people, nor any disposition to molest
the police. Indeed, so peacaeful did every-
thing look, and sach an air of easy in-
difference pervaded the ocountry, the
police were half disnosed to believe that
the veport of Donogan being in the
was unfounded, and not
impoesibly oirculated to draw off atten-
tion from some other part of the country.

) Ty
~ This was also Lord Kilgobbin’s belief,

u hee no friends, or even Warin
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followers, down here. It was the merest
acoident firat led him to this part of the
country, where, besides, we are all too
poor to be rebels, It’s only down in
Meath, where the peopls are well off, and
rents are not too high, that people oan
sfford to be Feniana,”

While he 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.

% [ declare it’s nigh eleven o’clock,”
said Curtis, “ and I meant to have been
over two baronies before this hour.”

“ Don’t distress yourself, captain. The
man wag never within fifty miles of
where we are. And why would he? It
is not the Bog of Allen ie the place for &
revolution.”

“ It's always the way with the people
at the "Oastle,” grumbled out Curtis.
“They know more of what's going on
down the country than we that live
thera! It’s one dispatch after another.
Head-Centre Buch-a-one is at the Three
Cripples. He slept there two nights; he
swore in fifteen men last Saturday, and
they’ll tell you where he bought a pair
of corduroy breeches, and what he ate
for his breakfasgt—"

“ I wish we had ours,” broke in Kilgob-
bin. “Where’s Kate all this time ?”

“ Paps, paps, l want you for & momaent;
come here to me quickly,” cried Xate,
whose head appeared for a moment at
the door. *Here's very terrible tidings,
papa dearest,” said she, a8 she drew him
slong toward his study, “Nina is gone!
Nina has run away |”

“ Run away for what ?° _

“ Run away to be martied ; and she it
married. Read this, or I’ll read it for
you. A country boy has just brought it
from Maryborough.

Like a man stunned almost to insensi-
bility, ¥.earney crossed his hands before
11;_im, and sat gazing out vacantly before

im.

“ Can you listen to me ? can you at-
tend to me, dear papa?” ‘

“ Go on,” eaid he, in a faint voice.

“It is written in & great hurry, and
very hard to read. It rums thus:

“ ‘Dearest—I have no time for ex-
plainings nor excuses, if I were disposed
to make either,and I will confine my-
golf to a few facts. 1 was married this
morning to Donogan—therebel ; 1 know
you have added the word, and 1 write it
to show how our sentiments are united.
As people are prone to put ioto the lot-
tery the number they bave dreamed of,
I have taken my ticket in this greateat
of nl] lotteries on the same wise grounds.
I have been dreaming adventures ever
since I was a little child, and it is but
natural that I marry an adventurer.’ ”

A deep groasn from the old man made
her stop ; but as she saw that he was not
changed in color or feature, she went on :

¢ “He says he loves me very dearly,
and that he will treat me well. I like to
balieve buth, and I do believe them, He
says we shall be very poor for the prc-
sent, but that he means to become scme
thing or somebody Iater on. Idono:
much oare for the poverty, if there i
hope ; and he is & man to hope with anc
to hope from.

“ ¢ You are, in a measure, the cause of
all, since it was to tell me he would send
away &ll the witnesses against your hus-
band that is to be, that 1 agreed to meet
him, and to give me the lease which. Miss
D’Shea was 8o rash as to place in Gill’s
bands. This I now send you.'”

“ And this she has sent you, Kate?”
asked Kilgobbin.'

% Yes, papa, it is here, and the master
of the Swallow’s receipt for Gill as a pas
senger to Quebec.”

“ Read on.”

“There is little .more, papa, except
what I am to say to you—to forgive
her.” -

1 can’t forgive her. It was deceit—~—
oruel deceit.”

“It was not, papa, I conld swear
there was no forethought. If there had
been she would have told me. She told
me everything. Bhe never loved Wal-
pole; ehe could not.love him, Bhe was
marrying him with a broken heart, It
was not that she loved another, but she
knew she could have loved ancther.”

“ Don’t talk such muddle to me,” said
he, angrily. “You fanoy life is to be all
courting, but it isn’. Its house-rent,
and butchers® bills, and spothecaries’,
and the pipe-water—its shoes, and schao'-
ing, and arrears of rent, and rhenmatism,

have & considersble spsce in Paradise |
And there was # grim comicality in his
utterance of the word, - p
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herself,” broke in Kate. * With all her
queenly ways, she could face poverty
bravely—I know it.” . ,

“Ro you can—any of you, if 8 mans
msaking love to you. You oare little
enough what you esat, and not much
more what you wear, if he tells you it
becomes you ; but that’s not the poverty
that grinds and crushes. It's what
comes home in sickness; it’s what
meets you in insolent letters, In
threats of this or menaces of that.
But what do you know about it, or why
do I speak of it? Bhe’s married a man
that conld be banged if the law caught
bim, and for no other reazon, that I see,
than because he's & felon.”

“ I don’t think you are fair to ber,
papa.” o

& Of course I'm not. Isit likely that
at sixty I can be as great a fool as 1 was
at sixteen ?”

* 8o that means that you once thongh
in the eame way that she does ?” :

% I didn’t say any such tbing, mias,”
wid he, angrily. “Did you tell M:se
Betty what’s happened us?”

“J just broke it to her, papa, and she
made me run away and read the note to
you. Perhaps you’ll come and speak to
ber 7" . i

“ T will,” said he, rising and preparing
to leave the room. “I'd rather hear I
was a bankrupt this morning than that
pewe!” and he mounted the atairs, sigh-
ing heavily a8 ha went. .

i Tgn’t this fine news the morning has
brought us, Miss Betty |” cried he, as he
entered the room with a haggard 1ok
and hands clasped before him. * Did
you ever dream there was such dirgrace
1n store for us ?” . . _

“ This marriage you mean,” sa’d the
old lady, dryly.

“ Of course L
riage at all.” ..

T do call it a marriage—here's Father
Tierney’s certificate, & copy made in his
own handwriting. ‘Daniel Doncgan,
M P, of Killamoyle, and Innismul,
County Kilkenny, to Virginia Kostalergi,
of no place in particular, daughter of
Prince Koatalergi, of the same localities,
contracted in holy matrimony this morn-
ing at aix o’clock, and witnessed likewise
by Morris M’Cabe, vestry clerk—Mary
Kestinogue, her mark) Do you want
more than that ?”

“Do I want more? Do.I want a re-
spectable wedding ? Do I want a decent
man—3a gentleman—s man fit to main-
tain her ? Isthis 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 never believed before -that
she had apything in ber head but to
catch one of those English pupples, with
their soft voices and their speers abont
Ireland. I never saw her thatshe waen’t
trying to flatter them and to please
them, and $o sing them down, as she
oalled it herself—the very name fit for it !
And that she had the high heart to take
& man not onjy poor, but with a rope
rourd 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,”

“Can any one tell me who he ia?
What do we know of him ?? :
_“All Ireland knows of him ; and, after
all, Maurice Kearney, she ‘has only done

do—-if jou call it & mar-

« pogr Matty!” saig Kearney, a8 he

ow hi nd across his eyes.
drgv-v&i;tsgi;l Poor Matty, if you like;
but Matty w. 18 8 beauty run toseed, snd,
like the rest -Of them she married the
first good-loo iDg vagabond she eaw.
Now, this girl Was in the height and
bloom of her ba 1ty and she took a fel-
low for cther qus \ties than his whiskers
or his )egs. They tell me me heisn’t
well-looking—s? th, ¥ I have hopes of

her.” . )
“Well, well,” eaid'
don% you é _guood ttutr_z:‘;ham_
ot Peter Gill out of the'am )
B0 And it's the one thidg tha.teIt%a_n t
forgive him, Maurice—juat the o?vi 1ng
that’s fretting me now. I waw . ‘qggl;ﬁn
hopes to see that scoundrel Pefd® . hi e
table, and Counselor Holmes baiify 122
in & cross-ezamination, I wanted t®v %@
how the lawyer wouldn’t leave him &3 fita,
of character or a strip of truth to covax
himself with. How he’d tear off his eva~
sions, and confront him with his own:
lies, till he wouldn’t know what he was :
saying or where he was sitting! I want- -
ed to bear the description he would give -
‘of bim to the jury; and 1'd go home to -
my diuner after that and not wait for the -
verdict.” .

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

#0Of course you are. You'rea man,
and well pleased when your enemy runs
away ; but if you were a woman, Maurice
Kearney, you'd rather he'd stand out
boldly and meet you, and fight his battle
to the end. But they haven't done with
me yet. DIl put that little blackguard
attorney, that eaid that my letter was a
lease, into Chancery ; and it will go hard
with me if I don’t have bim struck off
the rolls. There’s & small legacy of five
hundred pounds left me the other day,
and with the blessing of Providence, the
Common Pleas shali have it. Don’ shake
your head, Maurice Kearney. I'm not
robbing any one. Your daughter will
have enough and to spare ”

“ Oh, godmother 1” cried Kate, implor-
ingly. .
d yt wasn’t I, my darling, that said the
five bundred would be better spent on
wedding-clothes or house lineu. That
delicate and refined suggestion was yoor
father's. It was bis lordship made the
remark.,” : .

It was a fortunate accident at that
conjuncture that a pervaut should an-
ncunce the arrival of Mr. Flood, the
Tory J.P., who, hearing of- DOfOH“P ﬁ
escape, had- driven over t¢ conrer wit
his brother-msgistrate. Lord Kﬂgobbl’g
was not sorry to quit the field, Where he :
certainly esrned few laurels, a™d hast-
ened down to meet his colleague,

{To be continued.)

k"eamey, “he haa
vy how—he has
nbry.”
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When from over-work, pcssibly assisted
by an inherited weaknees, the healih
fails and rest or medic 1 treatment must
be resorted to, then no medi:ine can be
employed with the same beneficial re-
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