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“Indeed, papa, I shall certainly mention the subjech
to him.”

“By the soul of Schomberg, Helen, iF you do vou'll
conver{ him.”’ }

Helen was about to make some gool-natured reply,
wher the noise of carriage wheels was heard at the all
door,‘ and her_fatl_ler, going to the window, asked:—

) ! What noise is that? A carringe!  Whoe ean it he?
Whitecraft,-by the Boyne! Well, it can't be lclped.”

“1 will leave you, papa,” she said. I do not wish
to see this unfeeling and repulsive man, unless when il is
unavoidable and in your presence.’ '

She then withdrew.

Before we introduce Sir Robert Whiteerafi, we nouse
heg our readers to aceompany us to the residence of that
worthy gentleman, which was not more than three wiles
from that of Reilly. Sir Robert had large ostates and a
sumptuons residence iu Irelaud, as well as in England,
and had made the former principally Iiis place of abode
sinco he became cnamored of the celebrated fufern o,
On the occasion in question, he was walking ahout through
his grounds, when a female approached Lim, whom we hoe
the reader to recognise as Mary Malwon. This wischicvous
woman, implacabie, and without prineiple. had, with the
utmest secreey, served Sir Robert and wany others in oa
capacity disereditable alike to virtue and her sex, by luving
the weak or the innocent within their roils,

“Well, Mary.” sald he, “what news in the countey?
You, who are alwaxs an the move, shoald knew.”

“No very good news for von, Robert,” st replied,

“How is that, Mary "’

“Why, siv, Willy Reilly, the famons Willy Reitlyv, has
got a footing i the house of old Squire Follined.”

HAnd how can that be had news i we, dary ="

S“Well, T don't koow.” said she, with a cunning leer;
Yhut this T koow, that they had a love seene tovother this
very morning, and that he kissed bLer very sweetly near
the chimlev-piece.”’

Sir Rebert Whiteeraft did not zer ivto n race: Lo
neither cursed nor swore, nor even looked angry; but he
gave a peculiar smile, wiich should be ~oen in order to be
wnderstood.  “Where 15 xour nephew uow =" T asked
and as he did so he began to whistle,

“Have xon another job for Lie" she inquived, in Lor
turn, with a peeulinr meaning.  Whoenever the aund iails
hy fair play. her nephew tries it with fonl.”

SWell, and have not 1T often saved s neek, ax o ell
by my influence as by allowing fvm to fake sheloer vwder
my roof whenever he was hard pressed s

1 knew that, vour honor; and hasn’t he and | often
sarvedd vou, on the other hand =7

ST ogeamt 1, Mally o hut thar i< a watler known only
to ourselves. You know [ have the veputation ol being
very correct and virtnous.”

“I know vou have.” sald Molly, —with ot praple,
but not with all. You do eversthine some and close, and
on the cheapest terms”

“Well, Molly, vou kuow, as far as we are conceerned,
one good turn deserves another. Where is vour mphew
now, T ask again.”

“YWhy, then, to tell yon the {ruth, 0% more ihan T
know, at the present speaking.”’

“Tollow me, then”” replicd the wilv baroncr: ©T wish
you to sea him; he is now concealod in my house; but, fivst.
mark me, T don’t helieve a word of what vou have just
repeated.’’

“1It's as true as Uospel for all that,” <he replied s faadd
if vou wish to hear how 1 found it out I'll tell yvou.”

“WWell, sard the haranet, calmly, “let us hear "

“You must konow,” she proceeded, “that T have a
consin, one Betty Deatty, who is a housemnid 0 the
squire’s.” Now, this same Hetty Beatty was in the b.’l(-k
parlor—for the squire alwaxs dines in the front—and from
a kind of natural curiosity she's afflicted with, she puts
Ler ear to the kevhole, and afterwards her exe. 1 hap-
pened to bo at the squive's, at the time, and, ax bload is
thicker than wather, and as she linew T was a friend of
yours, sho told me what she liad hoth heard and seen, what
they said, and how he kissed her.”

"8ir Rohert seemed verr ealmn, and merely said, <Tol-
low me into the house”:; which she accordingly did, and
remained in consultation with him and the Red Rapparee
for nearly an hour, aflter which Sir Robert ardered bis
carriage and went to pay a vistt, as we have seen, at Corlio
Castle.

Sir NMobert Whitceraft, on entering the parlor, shosk
hands as a matter of course with the squire. At this par-
ticular erisis, the vehement, but whimsical old man, whose
mind was now full of another projeet with reference to
his daughter, experienced no great pratification from this
visit, and as the baronet shook hands with him o ox-
claimed somewhat testily:—

“D n it, Sir Robert, why don’'t you shake hands
like & man?® You put that long yellow paw of yours, all

s

skin and hones, into a man’'s hand, and there you let
it lie. But, no matter, everyone ta his naturc. Be seated,
and tell me_wh'at. news.  Are the Papists guiet?”’

“Thero is little news stitring, sir; at least, if there
bo it does not come my way, with the exechtion of this )
report about yourself, which 1 hope is not true; that there
wis :z‘mv attcn'lpt_made on your life yesterday cvening?”’

_ What signifies that, my dear fellew, when your wig
s out of balance® It’s a little to the one side, like the
car pf‘ an empty jug, as they say.”’

“Why, sir,”” replied the baronet, “tihe fact 15, that
T felt-—hum!—hum! so much—so much— -a—-ahxiety-—hum !
—tlu 00 you anil—a— a—to know all ahout it that—a
Iodidn't take time to -a— look to my dress. And, be-
sides, as 1/'_Jmm f—expeet to have--u- Lhe pleasure of an
miterview with Miss Folliard—a—hum - 0w that | am
liere- =1 feel anxious to appear to the best advantageo—a—
hium 17

'_\‘(llil:‘ft speaking, he procecded witli the readjustment
of Dis toilet at the large mireor, an operation which ap-
peared to constitute the preat chicer on which his mind
was cengaged, tho affair of the squire's life or death coming
e oonly parenthetically, or as a consideration of minor
unportance,

In height, Sir Robert Whiteeralft was fully six feot
awor but being extremely thin and lauk, and to all ap-
pearanee utterly deveid of substance, and of evervthing
lilke proportion, he appeared much taller 1han oven Nature
had made hinm. His forchead was low, anmd its whole
character felonious; his eyes wore smull, deepset, and
cunping: his nose was hooked : his mouth wis wide, but his
lips thin to a mwiracle, and sael oy always are to bo found
uuder the nase of o miser: as for chin, we could not con-
seivntiously allow him any; his underc-lip sloped off uuntit
it met the throat with a curve not Jarser than that of an
oxvstor, whieh, when open to the tide, his month voery much
vesembled.  As for Lis neck, it was so long that no portion
of dress, at that time discovered, was capable of covering
more than one-thivd of 1ty so that here were always twa
parts cut of three lefe stark naked and helplessly expased
to the elements. Whenever hie smilod e Tooksd s about
to weep.  As the squire said, he owas dreadiully round-
shauldered, had dangling arms thal kepr fiapping about
i as if they were moved by some machinery that had
vone vut of order, swas cluse-krecd, had the tue telescopic
le, and deet that brought a very larsge portion of him
into the closest possible contact with the earth.

CAre vou suceceding, Sne Robert ' dugnired the old
nen,sarveastically, cheeanse iU von are. T oswear vou’re
aclieving  wonders, considering the slshre niaterials vou
have to work upon.”

SARY s replied the baronct, 1 pereeive vou are
L ene of vour hiting humors to-day.”

CBiting 1M exelatmed the other, —ecad, i's very well
for most. of vour aceguaintances that yeu're frea  from
hydraphobia: i you were not, T'd have died pleasantly
between two feather heds, leaving my child un orphan long
hetere vhis.'™

<0 ayx, yvou alhwle to the affair of ‘Hop-and-ga-con-
stant” and “Pat the Spanker™: but yon know, my dear sir,
[ gave you heavy hoot' ;) and as he spoke, he pulled wp
the lapels of his coar, aud glanced comylacently at the
profile of his face and person in the glass.

“Pray, ix Miss Folliard at howe, sir’

CApain T'm forgotien.” thought the squire.  ““Ah!
what an affectionate son-tu-law he'dd make! What a teoder
hushand for Helen? Why, haug the fellow, lie has a heart
for nobody but himself—She is at home, Sir Robert, but
the truth is, T don't think it would become wme, as a father
anxicus for the happiness of bis child, aund that ehild
an only ane, to saerifice her happiness--the happiness of
her whole life—to wealth or ambition.  You know she her-
self cutertains a strong prejudice—no, - that is net the
word--- ="' )

“1 beg vour pardon, sir; that is the word; her distaste
to me is a prejudice, and nothing clse.” )

"“No, Sir Robert; it is not the wond. Antipathy 1is
the word. No, T tell you suce for all, that I will not foree
my child.”

“This change, Mr. Folliard,”” observod the barouet,
g somewhat of the suddenest. Has anxvthing oceurred
on my pari to occasion it?” ]

“Perhaps T may have other views for her, Rir Robert.”

“That may be, but is such conduct cither fair or honor-
able towards me, Mr. Folliard? Have I pot a rival, and
if so, who is he?” '

0 TLord! T wouldn't tell you that for thée world.”

“And why not, pray?”’ )

“Because,”’ replied the squire, “if you found out who
Iio was, you'd be hanged for cannibalism.”

] peally don’t understand you, Mr. Folliard. FEx-
cuse mo, bt it would seem to mo that something lLas put
you into no very agrecable bumor to-day.

~ 'W. F. SHORT
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