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CHAPTER XXXIV.-Continued.
"i dî not." cried Nna, boldly.
"Marriwge, my dear. Ou ismarriage

by special licerise, with a biahop or a
dean to tie the knot; another is a run-
sway mtch. I forget what bth eggs
igni fy *"

" An unbroken engagement," inter-
prsed Dnogan, gravely, "so long as
none of them are smashed."
" On the whole, tien, it itvery promis-

ing tidings," said Kate.
"l Itnay be easy to be more prnmising

than the election," aid the old man.
" l'm not flattered, unele, to hear that

I'm Eaier to win than a seat in Parlia-
ment."

"That does not imply yon are not
wortu a great deal more," said Kearney,
with an air of gallaniry. "I know, if I
was a young fellow. which I'd atrive
mnost for. Eh, Mr. Daniel? I ase you
agree with me."

Donogan's face, slightly finshed be-
fore, became now crimson, as he sipped
bis tea in confusion, unable to utter a
word.

" And so," resumed Kerney, "he'll
only give ie a day to make up our
minds 1 It's lucky, girls, that you hve
the ielkgram there to tel! you what's
coin g."

"It would have been more piquaent,
papa, if be had madp his message gay:
'l propose for Nina. Reply by wire.' "

" Or, •'May 1 mary yuur daughter?"
cbimned in Nuia, quîickly.

" Thcre it is now," brdke in Kearney,
lauginug ; ' you are fighting fir him .l-
readyi Take my word tfr it. Mr. Daniel,
there's no s sure way to get a girl for
yonir wife am t make hier believe the.r-'P
anothuer only w.îting to he asked. lt's
tho. thtreat of the oppîsition coach on
the rond keep1us down the farts."

"Pa.pu Iis al wronrig," said Kte.
" The re it lé suoh conceivuble plea.ure
as sajiing N.> to a muan thiît ant.her
womIanis ready tu accept. IL is about
the mtiost. retiue't mort -t setl-fiattery ini-
aginablile."

• N-t, to say (bat men are utterly
igvrirant of that treemasonry amoug
woenie-i whih gives us li an interest in
the nian wh, rnarries une ft us," said
N,na "IL .ia oly your confirmed olid
b,.scielor that re all agree in detest-
iLg.'

Faith, I give you up altogether.
Yu're a puzzle cleani beyond me," said
Karnuey, wiisu sasih.
"1 ihink ji is Bez ac telle us," said

Donogan, " that women and plitics art-
the only two exciting puruits in life,
for you never can tell where either of
them will lead you."

"And who is Balac?" asked Kear-
nev.

i' Oh, uncle, don't let me hear you ask
who 1s the greav et that ever tived 1"

" Faith, my deur, -:xcept 1Triétram
Shandy,' and 'Tom Jonves,' nd naybe
'R ,binsogn Crusoe'-it liat be a novel-
my expe-rience goes a short way. When
I am not reading what's usefol-as in
the Fdrmer's Chronicle or ' Purcell'e
Rration tf Crops'-l like the 'accidenti'
in the newspapers, wthere they give you
the nane of the gentleman Lbat was
smasted in the train, and tell you bow
bis wife was wilin ten iay of her third
confinemîent; how it was only last week
he got a step as a clerk in Somerset
Bouse. Haven't you more materials
for a sensation novel there than any of
yonsr three-vulume fellows will give
you ,,

"The times we are living in give most
of ns excitement enoughsaid Dunogan.
" The man wbo wanLts to gamble for life
iteself need not be balked now."'

"You mean that a man can take a
shot at an emperor?7" said Kearney, in-
quiringly.

" No. not that exactly : though there
are stakes of that kind some men would
not shrink from. What are called
'arma of precision' have had a great in-
flutnce on modern politics. When
there's no tiume for a plebiscite, there's
always time fora pistol."

" Bad morality, Mr. Daniel," said
Kerney, gravely.

"i suspect we do not fairly measure
what Mr. Daniel says," broke in Kate.
'H. may mean ta indicate a revolu-

lion, and not justify iL."
" I mnean bath," said Donogan. "'I

me'an that the mere permission to live

under a bad gvernment is ton high a
prics to pay for lire at aÏI. I'drath-r
go « down into the streets,' as they cali
It. and have it out, than I'd drudge on,
dogged by policemen, and sent to jail on
su.Iicion."

" He ia right," cried Nina. <'If I were
a man, l'd think as he does."

"Then I'm very glad you are not,"
said Kearney ; "lthough, for the matter
of rebélIion, I believe you would be a
more dangerous Fenian as you are. Am
I right, Mr. Daniel?"

"I mp. ditpaedto say you are, air,"
wae bt i Ild reply.
" Ain't we important people this even-

ingl'" cried Xearney, as the servant
entered with anotber telegramI. "This
is for you, Mr. Daniel. Ihope we're to
hear that the Cabinet wants you in
Downing atreet.",

" l'd rather it did not," said he with a.
very peculiar smile, which did not escape
Kate's keen glances acrons the table, as
hl saie4:i" May I read ny dispaten ?

"By al means," said Kearney; while,
to leave him more undiasturbed, hé trn-
ed to Nina, with some quizzical remark
about her turn for the telegraph coming
next. "What newsi would you wish iL

'hon1d bring you. Nina?" asked he.
"I scarcley know. I have so many

things to wish for, I should be puzzled
which ta place first." -

"Should you like to be Queen of
Grepce ?" asked Kate.

"Firat tell me it there i to be a king,
and who is he?"

" Maybe it's Mr. Daniel there, for Isee
he has gone off in a great hurry to say
ho accepte the crown."

" What ahould you ask for, Kate,"
cried Niaa, "if fortune were civil
enough to give you a chance ?"

" Two daya' raii for my turnips," said
Kat.e,quickly. "Edon't remember wisb-
mî'g so nuih in ail my life."

" Your turnipe 1" cried Nina, contemp-
tuoisly.

4 Why not? If you were a queen,
wolild you not bave to thaiik of those
who depended on you fîr supp>rt and
r ,tection? Aud how should I foret

nmy poor heifersi and my calves-calvet
rof vprv tender years, some of them-anl
all with as great desire ta fatten thein
I§lvesi lis any of us have to do what wil
as probihly lead to our destruetint"

"You're nobt ging ta have the rain
anyhow." said Kearney;. "and yogiI
noit be sorry, Nistfor yon wanted a fini
day to finish your eketch of Croghan
Castl "

"Oh I by the way, hau old Bob rp-
covere-d from his lamenesa yet to be atL
to h drivern?"

"Ask Kitty there; she eau tell you
perhaos."

''Well, I don't think IPd harness him
yvt. The smith has pinohed him in the
off f.>refoot, and he goes tender etill."

I"S do I when I go afoot, for I hate
it," cried Nina, Iand L[want a day in the
open air, and I want to finish my old
Castle of Croghan, and, last of all,' whie
pered she in Kate's ear, " I want to snow
my distinguished friend, Mr. Walpole,
that the prospect of a visit from him
does not induce me to keep the house.
So that, from ai. the wanta put together,
1 shall take an early breakfast, and s4tart
to-morrow for Cruhan-is not that the
name of the little village in the bogVI?

"That's Mies Betty's own town-land--
though I don't know she's mlich the
richer of her tenants," said Kearney,
laughing. "The oldest inhabitants
never remember a rent-day."

" What a happy set of people l•
"Jist the reverse. You never saw

misery till you saw them. There is not
a cabin fit for a human being, nor is
there one creature in the place with
enougeh raga to cover him."

" They were. very civil as I drove
through. I renemberhow a little basket
-had fallen out, and a girl followed me tsn
miles of theroad torestoreit," saidNina.

'That they would; a:id if it were a
purse of gnld they'd have done the saine,"
cried Kate."

" Won't you say that they'd shoot you
for half a crown, though ?" said Kearney,
"an: that the worst 'Whiteboys' of
Ireland coine out of the same village ?"-

" I do like a penple so tinlike all the
rest of the world," cried Nina, "Iwhose
motives none can guess at, none forecast.,
I'l go there to-morrow."
.These words were said as Daniel had

just re-entered the room and he stopped
and asked: "Where to"

" To a Whiteboy village called Crixhan,
some ten miles-off,-close to an old castle
I h ave been'sketching."

" Do y ou mean to go there to-morrow ?"

ï
asked he, half carelessly; but, not wait-
ing for ber answer, and as if fally pre.
occupied, he turned and lit the room..

OHAPTER XXKV.

A -DRIVEI AT av isi .
The li' tle basket carriage in which

Nina made ber excursions, and which
courtesy called a phaeton, would scarcely
have been taken -s a model at Long
Acre. A massive, old wicker-cradle con.
atituted the body, which, from a ulight
ineqlality in tLe.wheels, h.d got an un-
com fortable Illurch to port," while the
rumble wa supplied by a narrow shelf,
on which her foot-page sat dosa-dos ta
herself-a position not rendered more
dignified by his invariable habit of play-
ing pitch-and bos with himself, s as
means Of distraction in travel.

Except Bob, the sturdy little pony in
the shafte, nothing could be les
schooled or disciplined than Larry him.
self. At sigbt of a party ait marbies or
hop-scotch, hA was sure to deaert his
post, trust.ing to short-nuts and speed to
catch np bis mistrems later on.

As for Bob, a tuft of clover or fresh
grass on the road aide waq temptation
to the full as great to him, and no
amount of whipping could induce him
to continue bis road, lAving these dam.
ties untasted. Au in Mr. Gill's time he
had carried tbat important personge,
he b.ad contracted the habit ofe snpping
at every cabin by the way, giving ta
nach halt the amount of time he be.
lieved the collogny should have occu.
pied, and then, without any admonition,
resumng his ourney. In fact, au an in-
dex to the refractory tenants on the
estate, his mode of progresbion, with its
intArrnptions, mieht have been em-
ployed, and the sturdv fashion in which
he wnild "draw up" at certain doors
migh t be taken as the forerunner of an
ej'ectment.

The blepad change by which the
eonn'y saw the beast now driven by a
haaun% young lady. instead of bestrode
by an inimical bailiff, added to a popu-
I-irity w'hich Ireland in her poorest and
darkpst hour alwayesaconrls tobenuty;
and thpy, indeed, who trace pointe of re-
aemblance h-tween two distant peoples,
have not failed to remark that the friah,
Lke the Itlian, invartiably refer ali

fernnle loveliness te th-t type of'aur-
p 'sainktexcellence, the Madnnna.

Nina had ton much of the South in
her blond not ta like the heartfeit, ont-
enoken admirAtion whicb greeted her as
mhe went; and the "God biens you-but
you are a lovely crayture1 " delighted,
while it amused her in the way the
qualification wasexpressed.

It was son after sunrise on this Fri-
day morning that ebe drove down the
approach, and made ber way acrose the
hog toward iCruhan. Though pretend-
ing to her uncle to be only eager to
finish ber sketch of Croghan Castle, her
jon rney was really promnted by very
different consideration. By Dick'stele-
gram she learned that Walpole was to
arrive that day at Kilgobbin, and na bis
stay could net be prolonged beyond the
evening, she secretly determined she
koultdabsut herself so much as ahe
could from home-only returning to a
late dinner-and thus show ber distin.
guisbed friend how cheaply eh. held the
occasion of hie visit, and what value she
attached ta the pleasure of seeing him
at the castle.

She knew Walpole thoroughly-she
understood the working of sach a nature
to perfection, and she could calculate ta
a nicety the mortification, and even
anger, such a man would experience at
bemng thus slighted. "Tuese men,"
thought she, " only feel for what is
done to tbem befare the world; itis the,
inult that i passaed upon them i pub-
lic, the souffet that is given in the street,
that alone can wound them to the
quick." A woman may grow tired of
Lheir attentions, become capricious and
change; she nay be piqued'by jealousy,
or, what is worse, by indifference; but
white the makea no open manifestation
of these,' they can be borne; the really
insupportable thing is that a woman
should be able to exhibit a man as a
creature that bad no possible concern or
interest for her-one who might come
or go, or stay on, utterly unregarded or
uncared for. To have played this game
during the long hours of a long day was
a burden she did not fancy ta encounter,
whereas to fill the part for the short
space of a dinner, and an hour or so in
the dra.wing-roomn, she looked forward toa
rather as an exciting amusement.,

"He lias had a day te throw away,"
said s to herself, " and hie wil give il
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tà the Greek girl. I almost hear him as
be maya i. Hnw onIe learns to know
these men in every nook and orevice of
their natuea I and how, by never relax-
inga hold on the one clew of their
vanity, ont can traee every emotion of
their lveal"

(To be con anued.)
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safest and best cure for coughe, colds,
mathma, bronobitis, acre shio2t, and a11
throat and lang troubles. Prics 25a and
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HiELAn SIMssBLS8PIEEcH.-"How is
our patient this morning?" inquired a
physician. "Oh, ho in much worsee"
answered the sick nan's brother. "Re
has been delirions for several heurs. At
Lwo o'clock or thereabouts he said,
' What anold woman that doctor of mine
is,' and he hasn't made a rational remark
since."

Teacher: What is the meaning of the
Word "contgnous?" Pupil: Donne.
Teacher: It means "touching." Give
an exarnle of a sentence containing the
word. Pipil, after a prolonged mental
struggle: The "Babes in the Wood"is
a very contiguous story."

Mrs.Ælntus: John, I want you to take
Fido for a walk on the parade. John:
If yon please mum,Fido won't follow me.
Mr. Plutus: Well, then, you muetfollow
Fido.

Word
To the Wives
Is $ufficient."

For Rendering
Pastry

Short or Friable.

COJTOLENI3
Is Better than Lard

Bm'ause
it bu none of its dsagreu.

able and Indigestiblo
features.

Endorsed by leading food
and cooklng experts.

* * '

Ask your Grocer for It,


