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ready to unfurl a pair of wings and fly along the-track
so wearily travelled by her Iriend so many years ago.

“To London,” said Mrs. Webb. “‘But calm thy-
self, my child ; T canuot {ell thee where he is now. Ife
wrote to me from London many times: he was always
searching for thee, and always disappointed. ITe vbtained
some employment with a Dbookseller, and I have had
means of learning that he gave himself up to study and
developed some unusual talents. A literary gentleman
took him up, and they went travelling together, and
havo never rveturned.”’

Fan's face had becone more aud more vadiant as
the Quakeress went on speaking.  The fact that she had
canglit sight of him only to lese him again could not
clowd ber delight. 1Ter faith in him had been vervified,
and at present that was enough, Ie had really been in
search of her: he was educated, talented. and living
with pecple of refinement,  What did it sigoify that
ihev were =till to be apart? e lived in the world, and
wor did she: amd with the happy audacily ol youthiul
Bope she felt this sufiicient guaraniee of their ultimate
Joatul mecting.

Glowine with excitement. beaming wilh Lrinmph
aund jov. she turned io Captain Rupert. who had heen
A silent witness of ihis seene: but she met no synpathy
(venn hing: he turzed awav abruptly and locked out of
the window, with a cleuded tace.  The whirl of her
thoughts would not allow her to goess at the cause of
his eoldness : <he only feit him unkind. and remembered,
with a wort of pitv Tor his want of judziment, that he
bad never been able to believe in Kevin. A little Jaugh
rese 1t ber throat, as the piciure of a coarse peasant,
with which he had lately sncceaded in frightening her,
flitted sorvoss her miud,

[ere someons announced tuat the storm was over,
and the horses at the door. Fan hwrried away Lo pre-
parve For departare, and was roon riding hovwward with
Caplain Wikderspin.

Very few words were speken between them during
the ride.  Rupert could not bring himself to cougratu-
Tt the veung wiv! upon the discovery she had made,
rearing it invelved the ruin of his own hopes. The story
Iie had heard had souuded to him like a page cut of a
fairy tale, and it seewed cruel of Pate {o contrive cir-
cinstnnees s exeeptional for the purpose of vobbing
Lim of his coveted happiness.  Upon his exertions to
find a low-bred and vulzar Kevin he had vested Tis
expeetation ol winning Fanchea's affections: but he
could do nothing Lo Lring abeut her meeting with such
a wan as had st been deseribed.  [Her little outhursts
of gaiety as she vode along by his =ide. the lark-like jov
in her voive as she broke out into raptures about the
heauty of the clouds, the landsecape, anvithing  that
caught her eve and became for the moment transfigured
by lier own delight, auncyed him beyond measure, fecl-
iz, as he did, that the fact of his own existence had
ne part in preducing her satisfaction.  Yet his mnre-
sponsive gravity gave her a slight chill in the eud. if
he really had any regard for her, she thought, why
could he not he glad 1 her joy!?

ST thiuk yon are not pleased al v good news,”
she waid, looking at him wistfully when he had Tifted
her down from ber saddle. Captain Rupert tirned pale,
But smiled, and for an answer raised her little haud
to hus Jips.

“She is such a clild.” he =aid 1o Lomseli,  “ltow
can I confess to her that T am jealons? After all, she
locks on this Kevin as a brother. I 1 can win her for
niv wife beforehand, why should 1 not be satisfied to
seo them meet

(T be coulinued.)

Tt’s most provoking to find, afler woviog, that
your furniture has been scratched or olherwise injuved
as the result of uuskilled work. Get us to remove it,
and ensure careful expert handling. We have letiers
from people in all parts of the Dominion telling ns
how well we have removed their furniture. The New
Ziealand Express Co,, Lid, :

“THE STORY OF IRELAND

(By A M, BULLIVAR.)

CHATPTTER XXV.—Continued.

The famine now raged with such intensity all over
Ireland that it brought about a suspension of hestilities.
Neither party could provision an army in the field. King
Robert of Scotland, utterly disheartened, sailed home-
ward. Iis own counhtry was not free from suffering,
and in any event the terrible privations of the past
few wmonths had filled the Scottish contingent with dis-
content. King Edward, however, nothing daunted, re-
solved to stand by the Irish kingdom to the last, and
it was arranged that whenever a resumption of hostilities
became feasible Robert should send him another Seottish
contingent.

The harvest of the following year (1318) was no
sooner gathered in and found to be of comparative
abundance than both parties sprang to arms.  The Eug-
lish commander-in-chief, John De Birmingham, was
Elmckly across the Boyne at the head of 12,000 meun,
mtent on striking King Edward before his hourly-ex-
pected Scottish contingent could arvive. The Irish
levies were but stowly coming in, and Edward at this
time had barely two or three thousand men at hand.
Nevertheless he vesolved to meet the English and give
them Dattle,  Donald (F'Neill and the other native
priuces saw the madness of this course, and vainly en-
deavored fo dissvade the king from 1t.  They pointed
out that the true strategy to be adopted under the cir-
camstances was to gain time, to retire slowly on their
vorthern base, dispnting each iuch of ground, but risk-
ing no pitehed battle untit the national levies would
Lave come in, and the Scottish contingent arrived, by
which time. moreover, thev would have drawn De Bir-
mingham away from his hase, and wonld have him 1 a
hostile conntry. There can be no second opinien about the
mevits of this scheme. Tt was the only one for Edward
to pursue just then. It was identical with that which
had enabled him to overthrow the Red Earl three years
before. aud had won the battle of Connoyre. But the
king was Iimmovable. At all times headstrong, self-
willed, and impetuous, he unow seemed to have heen
rendered extravaganily over-confident by the singular
fact (for fact it wae) that never yet had le met the
Eunglish in battle on Irish soil that he did not defeat
them. Tt is =aid that some of the Irish princes, fully
persuaded of the madness of ihe course resolved upou,
and incensed by the despotic obstinacy of the king,
withdrew from the camp. “"There remained with the
iron-headed king,”” says the historian, "‘the lords Mow-
bray de Soulis and- Stewart, with the three brothers of
the Tatter, Mac Roy, Lord of the Tsles, and Mac Donald,
chiet of hiz elan. The neighborhood of Dundall, the
scene of his trinmphs and coronation, was to be the
scene of the last act of Bruce's chivalrous and stormy
career.”  From the same authorvity (McGee) I quoie
the following account of that scene:—

“On the 14th of October, 1318, at the Tl of
Fauchard. within a couple ol miles of Dundalk, the
advance guard of the hestile armies came inte the pre-
senee of each other, and made ready for battle. Reland
de Jorse, the foreign Archbishop of Armagh, who had
not been able to take possession of his see, though ap-
pointed to it seven years beforve, accompanied the Anglo-
Trish, and, moviug through their ranks, gave his beue-
dicfion to their banners. But the impetuosity of Bruce
cave little time for preparation. At the head of the
vauguard, without waiting for the whole of his com-
pany to come up, he charged the enemy with impetu-
osity. The action became general, and the skill of De
Birmingham as a leader was again demonstrated. An
fneident common to the warfaré of that age was, how-
ever, the immediate cause of the victory. Master John
De Maupas, a burgher of Dundalk, believing that the
death of the Scottish leader would be the signal for
the retreat of his followers, disguised as a jester or a
fool, sought him throughout the field. One of the
royal esguires named Gilbert Havper, wearing the sur-
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