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cH-ArPTER XXLX-Continued.
lehilc the beer wes being brought, a

Wh ilence ensued, and a less com-
fortable party cou ld net.eaily be
imagined.

Wben the mîterval had been s far pro-
longed that Kearney himself saw the
necessity to do something, ha placed bis
nsphin on the table, leaned forward witb
&buif motion of rising, and, addressing
Mis Betty, said : "Sha we adjourn to
the drawing-roomn, and take our coffée?

"Id rather stay where I am, Maurice
Kearney, and have that glass of port you
offered me awhile ago, for the bser was
Uat. Not that I11E detain the young peo.
pe, or kep yourself away from then
tory long." . .

When the two girls withdrew, Ninas
look of insolent trinimpli at Kate betray-
id Vhs16toue se vansnnte take iu
îrdating of the od lady'n good manners.
rel al a very BOrt>'dirîner, Miss

Betty, but I can promise you auehoent
glass eof.wine," said Kearney, iiling ber

lI' very nice,"sRaid lse, sipping it,
"though maybe, like mnyself, it's just a
trleton 01(12,

" good falt, Miss Betty, a good

"For tac wiue, perhaps," said she,
dryly; "hut nmayba it would tante btte
if 1 had not hought it so dearly."

"I1 don'Ct tink 1 undertand you."'
"I was about tast>'that Ibave for-

feited that young lady'a esteen by the
wa>1I obtained it. She'il never forgive
me, instead of retiring for my coffee,
aitting here like a mna-and a man of
that old hard-driuking school, Maurice,
that has brought alil the in on Ireland."

"aore'd ta their mem ory>an' way,
eaid Xearuiey, dinking olf bis glass.

"l'Il drink no toasts nor sentiments,
Maurice Keai ney; nd there's no artifice
errogur> i dakea 'nie forget l'tu a
woman and an O'Slsea."1

" Faix, you'lI not catch me forgetting
either," said Maurice, with a droit
twinkle of his eye. whiclh it was just as
fortunate escaped ber notice.

"I doubted for a long time, Maurice
Kearney, whether l'd corne over myseif,
or whether I'd write you a letter; not
that I aRn god at writing, but, sosie-
how, ns ecau put their ideas more clear,
and say things iii a way that wtill fi
them more ind te mind ; but at liat i
determined Pd come, though it's niore
thai likely it's the last time KCilgobbinî
wili see me iere."

"I sincerely trust you are mistaken,
te far."

" Well, Maurice, l'm nLot oftenl mis-
taken. The woman that lias nanaged
an estate for more tlan forty years,
been ber own land steward and her owus
law-agent, doesn't make a great nany
blunders ; and, as 1 said before, if1
Maunce has no friand to tell him the
truth amon the met of his acquaint-i
ance, il's wel that there is a wonan te
the fore who ln courage and good songen
te go up aud d.o, 1.

She looked fîxedy ai, him, as tnough
expecting Borne concurrence in the re-1
mark, if fot soma intimation to proceed;
but neither came, and site continued: 1

I suppose you don't read tbb Dublin
newpapers ?" said she civill>.

ho, and every d'ay tlic post bringes
them."1

. "You see, therefore, without my teli
ing you, what the worl is saying about,
you. You saec how they treat 'the
search for arms,' as tiheys head it, and
'the Maid of Saragossa!' Oh, Maurice
Reane! Maurice Kearna>! vhatever
hutppcnccthtie aid stock of the land, tho>'
nover made thenselves ridiculous."

"Have you donc, Mias Betty," asked
h io h sumed caimness.

"Dons! Why it's ouni> begiaîîing 1I
n," he cied. "Not but 'imbeer a

deal Of blackguarding fron the press;c
as the old woman said when the soldier
threatene t run bis bayonet through?
bar, 'Devil thank you, it's only youri
tIlde.' But when we come te ses theahead ni an old family making ducks andb
9rakes of bis family property, threaten-a
Ig Ie old tenants that have been onI

e 1and as long as bis own people, rais-
,,g the reit here, evicting there, dis- steasing the people's minds when they've
just as much as they can, to bear upy

with-then it's Ltime for an old friend
and neighbor to give a timely warning,
and or>' 'stop.'"

"Have you done, Miss Betty ?" and
now bis voice was more itern than be-
fore.

"I have net, nor near done, Maurice
Kearney. I'e said nothing of the way
you're bringing up your family-tbat
son in particular-to make him think
himself a young man of fortune, when
you know in your heart you'Il leave him,
little more than the mortgages on the
estate. I have net told yen that it's one
of the jokeas of the capitalto call him the
Honorable Dick Kearney, and te ask him
after bis father the viscount."

" Yeu baven't done yet, Misa O'Shea?"
said he no , vith a thickened voice.

IlNo, net yat,"' replieabcsu, calmi>';
" not yet: or Id like ta remind you of
the way you're behaving to the best of
the whole of you-the only one, indeed,
that's worth much in the family-your
daughter Kate."

" WellI what bave I done te wrong
ber?" said ha, carried beyond bis pru-
dence by so astounding a charge.

' The very wort youtcould do, Maurice
Kearney; the only mischief it was in
your power, maybe. Look at the com-
panion you have given her! Look at
the respectable young lady you've
brought home taVo hve wit your decent
child."

"You'll net stop?" cried ha, almosit
choking with passion.

" Net till I've told you why I cana
here, Maurice Kearney ; for I'd beg you
to undenstand it was no terest about
yaurelf or your doinga brought me. I
came Vo tell you that I mean ta ha ires
about an old contract we once made-
tiat 1 revok e it al. I was fool enough
La baliove Ihat an alliance batwean aur
familles wouldb ave made me entirely
happy, and my nephew, Gorman O'Shea,
was brought up to think the same. I
have lived toL know better, Maurice
Kearney: I have lived ta sec that we
don't suit each other at all, and I have
come lera ta declareo you formaitytha
it's ail off. Na naphow ef mina shaHl
come here for a wife. The heir te O'Shea's
Barn shan't bring the mistress of it out
o! Kilgobisin Caalle."

"Trust me for that, old lady," cried
he, forgatting all bis good manneras in his
violent passion.

" You'lIl be all the freer te catch a
young aid-de-camp from the Castle,"
said she, sneeringly; "or maybe, in-
deed, a young lord-a rank equal te your
own."

" Haven't you said enough ?"screamed
ha, wild with rage.

" No, nor half, or you wouldn't be
standing there wringing your bands with
passion, and your hair bristling like a
porcupine. You'd be at my feet,
Maunrice Kearney-ay, at my feet."

"Sa I1would, Mies Betty," chimed ha
in, wil a msalicious grn, if I was uniy
sure that you'd be as cruel as the last
ime1 i knet tiere. "Oh, dear ! oh, dear!1

and ta think that I once wanted to amarry
that woman !"

"Tiat ye tdid! You'd have put your
hand in the fire ta win ber."

" ruBy my conscience, Id have put my-
self aitogether there, if I had won her."

" Yau underastand now, sir," said she
haughtily,"that there's no more between

'fThank God for the same!" ejaculated
ha, fervently.

" And that no nephew of mine comes
courting a daughter of yours ?"

"For bis own sake, he'd better not."
"lIs for his own sake I intend it,

Maurice Kearney. It's of bimself l'u
thinking. And now, thanking you for
the pleasant evening I've passed, and
your charming society, l'Il take my
leave."

" 1 hope you'l no rab us eof your corn-
pany till you Lake a dish of tea," said hae
vitis vell-fslguaed politenes.

Iltle hard ta tearo's self away, Mr.
Kearney; but it's late aiready."

" Couldn't we induce you ta stop the
nigbt, Miss Betty ?" asked ha, in a tone
of insinuation.

of Wel, at le.at you'il let me ring ta
order your horas ?"

" Ye May do that if it amuses you,
Maurice Kearney; but, meanwhile, l'il
just do what ve awa I' donc in the
sane place-l'il just go look for my own
beast and se. her saddied myself ; and
as Peter Gill js leavimg you to-morrow,
lil take him back with us eto-night."

. l" h going te you?" criei ho, pas-
sionately.Kt

" Ha's going ta sue, Mr. Searney, wi th
your leave, or without it, I don't know

which 1 like best." And with this she
swept out of the room, while Kearney
c]osed his e ea and lay back in bis chair,
atunned and almont stupefied.

CHAPTER XXII.
Â CONFIDENTIAL TALK.

Dice KEARNEY walked the bog from
early norning till dark without firing a
shot. The enipe rose almost at bis feet,
and, wheeling in circles through the air,
dipped again into seme dark crevices of
ie wante, unnoticed by him. One

thought only possessed, and never left
him, as ha went. Ho had overbeard
Nina's words to his sister as he made his
escape over the fence, and learned how
sha promised ho 'spare himi, and that if
net wonristi about hM, on aake Le
pledge herself, she would be 'merciful,'
and noV entangle the boy in a hopeless
passion.

Ha would havdliked to bave scoffed
at the insolence of thia speech, and treat-
ed it as a trait of overweening vanity :
he would bave gladly accepted ber pity
as a sort of challenge, and said 'Be it so:
let us ses who will coma safest out of
this enconter,', andofhelihis eart
ho could not. d

First of all, her beauty hadreally daz-
zled him, antd the thousand graces of a
manner of which he had knownnot¶ing
captivated and almest bewildered., him.
He could not reply to ber in the same
tone ha used to any other. If ha fetched
her a book or a chair, he gave 16 with a
sort of deference that actually reached on
himself, and made him more gentle and
more courteaus for the ima. <What
mouid t is influence end in making me?'
was his question to himself. 'Should I
gain in sentiment or feeling? Should Ibava higyher and nobler aime? 'Should I
be ànything of that mhe herself described
so glowingly, or hould I only sink to a
weak desire to be her slave/andankjfor
nothing beotter than somea slight recogi-
tion of my devotion? takelit.that:ahe
would sa' the choice.lay with:her,.and
that I sheudi bthe one or the othar se
maba villati IL, andi theugh I wcutd give
much to believe her wrong, my heart
tella me thet I cannot. I came down hare
resoted Voresist any infiuenceab s ight
attsmpt Va havs ove me. Hon likenasa
uhowed me how beautiful abs was, but
it could not tell me the dangerounifascin-
ation of her low liquid voioe, ber half-
playful,shalf-nelancholy smlIe, and that
bewitching walk, with all its stately
grace, so that every fold as ms moves
sends its own thrill of ecstasy. Antinow
that4 I know all these, sec and feel them,
I am told:that to me they eau bring no
hope! That I am too poor, too ignoble,
too-undistguished, to raise my eyesto
such'attraction. I am nothing, and muet
live and die nothing.

"I She is candid enough, at all events.
Thereis no rhapsody about berh ien
ahe talks of poverty. Se chroniols
every stage of the misery, as though she
bad felt tient all ; and howunlike it ae
look&! There is an aImot isolent wl-
being about ber that punles me. She
will not heed this, or suffer that, because
it looks mean. Is this the subtle wor-
sip she offers to wealth,'and is it thus

ise effers up her prayer to Fortune 7"
'<But why should ase assume I muet

be han slave ?" enisd ha, aleutinla asort
ai deflacae.I"I bave shown her no suah
preference, nor made any advances that
would how I want to win ber favor.
Without denying that ahe isbeautiful, ia
it so certai it is the kind of beautyI
admire? She bas scores of fascinations
-1 do not deny it; but should I say that
I trust her? And if I should trust her,
and love ber too, where munt, it ail en
in ? I do not believe lu her theory thaI
love wirransform a fellow of my moit
laVe a haro, noV ta sa>' that I havam
own doubt if sa hersai! bolieves it. I
vendes if Rate aesbarmore dearly?
Girls ne i stesuderatsd eac other b>
traits we have no clew to ;and it was
Kate who askede hr amai nto ao
entreaty, 'to spare.me,' to cave me from
a hopalase passion, jonC ni thengb I veto
some pesant-oy w no .h ad set «his:affec-

ian ou a pninceen. le tint thsevo.>,
tion, ewort d onld read oun respe:
tive conditions? Tis son o a "fine
house or the gueste of a'beggaredjiamily
leaves little to chose beween I Kate-
tba wenidt-vuld call my lot the btter
of Vhs tva. Tha eams chance i noV
irretrivahie, a fle etsuehlo tis a Viser.
Theehall dozan ai feliove, Wmi ua
c aentut>' hfocentrive to;work tair vay
up to something, make a sort of prece-
dent, and tellthe othes whiat they might
be if they but knew how.

"im not vain enough to suppose I am
one of these, and it in quite plain that she
doe not think me so." He pondered
long overithis.thought, and fthen sud-
denly cried aloud: "Is it possible ishe
may rea Joe Atlee in this tfashion.? la
that thestuff out of wbich se,' hopes to
make a hero ?" There was more bitter-
nisse in tis ,thought .ban he had frst
imagined, and there was that of jeatousy
in ititooithat pained himLdeeply.

(To BE COlTNUED.)

Strong nerves, sweet sleep, good a
petite, healthy digestion, and, best o! ai,
PURE BLOOD, are given b- Hood's Sars-
aprilla.

-;MISS McIONNELL'S ACADEMY,
For Girls and Small Boys.

~ilroopnŽouav Spt;embert 411,

at 7S.LAGAUcnuETiEEE STESET. M
7-3

S I MARY S.COLLECE,
nONTrEAL.

Studies',willberesumed ;on the 6th
September. i Five years, agol an addi-
tional Classical .Course,; taugbt in.En-
glisb, was introduced. Students bave
now the option ofCpursuing a 0lassical
Course in English or in French. 6-4

BOURGET GOLLEGE, RIGAUD, P. Q.
coN.TBEorrAwÂ:RIvZE.

Engitshl.Commerclal Course.
StudieswiliberesumedonSzpTzxzaznt61h.

Board,.Tation, Bed and Washlng,120.O0 Per
annum.

For.prospectus;apply to
REV..JOS. CHARLEBOISPr.93.,

S-DD Premident.

COLLEQE NOTRE DAME.
Cote Des Neige, Montroal, Canada

[FOI&BOYS FIuox 5 To 12.1
This lnstitution dlreoted ,by the Religions of

the no Cross, occuples ans of the mos beau-tira su anl anbrlonsaltos lu Canada. It vas
ound eefor givlng a Christian edacationrIoboys belveen Qe c es offAve sud twelve ars.

They recelve horeail thecarsaud attention tewhich they are accutomned in their respectivefamilles, sudprepars for the classaicl or con-
morcial course. lThe French and English lan-ge are taught with equai care by mastersc8.fg, boigins.

Boys are raceived for vacation.

5D Pretaiant.

M.Emmanuel -Champlgneule
PARiS. BAR LE DUC. FRANCE.

FIGURE WINDOWS Y FOR CiURCHES.
STATUARYs

ppproved by His Hefless POp Plus IM, BriEf 1865.
Bold Medals at ml the Universal Expositions,

Grand Pdx d'Honneur, Rome, 1870.
AGENTS IN AMEUcA:

OASTLE & SON,
20 UrIVERSITY ST., - MONTNEAL.

Aise for i0HH TAYLOR & 00,, Engld,
EgL, FouNgcne.

PORTER, TESkI & ID.
454 & 456;St. James'Street,

rmiporers ofand Whotesare Dealers în

:a AMES,
and SMALLWARKS and FANOT GOODSof everi' deacriplion. Ir cur.. travellcra
sbouldr(ail to see you. wilte tcr samples.

Canadie n Al tifor EENRY MIL-WABD * SONS2 lishOIEok.

KELLY'S SONOSTER No. 53
contains 8 greatp arodies on thel famons song
'After the Ball," and the ollowing songs.

wouldn't Bal me a Bow-wow.
Nang Doings on he Midway Plaisance.Sweetbesrtsand Wivea. The Flower Girl.
Hearts. The Miner's Dream o! Home.....Kis.and Lets Mae Up. Dort Fcrpt Me,Salle Daçllug. lCnockcd 'Sm lun O d Sent
Boad. The Wrd's Pair Fatal Pire. Three
Litto nabs and ancraiother so udparodies. 8 su be hsd at ail uoveoesars ormaild on recelpt or two a cent stamps.

P. KELLY, Song Publisher,
MXontreal, Can.


