TaurspaY, Fesruany 21, 1924,

NEW ZEALAND TABLET

X

5

children while he was here, an’ ’tis little they thought A"t\\';ls
a near cousin of their own was paintin’ ‘em. 'J.‘hcn.: 15 the
three of ’em heyond—fine young women now,” said Mrs
Hayes, pointing to the ladies who so annoyed ‘L]lc. ovor-
sensitive student a few minutes before. “But the [f](:turcs
are all there still, an’ if ever you arc ab (he C-_;lstie “twould
be worth your while ta look at ’emw—you’d think ilnjy, wor
alive. But he was always practisin’.  That an’ playn’ the
flute was all that troubled him.” .

“So, 'twas while he wug at the vaslle he saw QMiss
Cleary ?” ‘

“Yes, sir; but be was shipwrecked, an’ a most dhroned,
an' Father Ned took him to the house where he lodged,
an’ Miss Annie nursed um; for ‘twas thought Iw"d never
get over it. An’, afther that, he went ahout pmlntm il
the great houses, An’ that's the way it came ;1]’)01.11.
Miss Amnie was an orphan, you kueew, sir, an’ lived wuil
her uncle ever since she came trom ihe (‘I’Jll\'l‘llt- whoere she
was educated. I'm told thes had nothin® to ]1\.'0‘ on h.uf-
what he was ahle Lo carn, an’ lis hrother an® all 1I1H.|:llllll_\'
turned against him. ‘Tis said now tll;!t‘ Str 'l‘h.m‘nn:v. 18 e
his ead, an’, as he never got marrvied, ‘\lrss Anuie’s hushand,
I suppose, will come in for the ])1‘()pcr.l_\-."

“And the title,” added Father Carroll. '
T trust it may turn out well for our Irviends at Ballbea-

Poor

By the way,

clash.” _ o o

“Why, what difference ean it malke to them 277 dmund
asked. . ) )

“0Oh, ’tis 2 matier of no litile .nuxwi_\' fo a farmer to
know what sort his new laudlord will he, .
is likely te be for the hetter in this caxe; for the prosent
man is a rack-renter.”’

“I never heard Mr.
him,” returned Edmund. .
sparing of censure,” he n(lcl(?d. ]:l.lll_fghlllf__’.
listen. to his comments sometimes.” o ‘ o

“¥es, but he has a lease,” replied Father (a.rmﬂ. ‘But
numbers of his tevants have heen smashed {vyving {o pay
impossible rents. 1 should net wonder f s avent,
Pender, is urging him on in this conrse. Bui ' “‘.(']l'll(’.ll
to think his brother will be a kind landlard, .nn!vsu he s
led astray; and it is said, too, Sir Thomas will leave the
properiy greatly incumbered.” .

“Why, Arthur,” exclaimer Tednaml, /
black eves made so deep an impression on your ')ll.\'l:\‘!l heart,
I can’t help thinking, if her doughter e :ll‘ruil lllfv her,
you had hetter keep out ol her way, or she wdl spoil your
voeation.”

“T am not likely to come in confaet with her,”
Arthur. “Though, for her mother's suke, T shonld like 1o
know her.” )

“Of course, if he succeeds to the preperiy, he will re-
turn to Ireland.”

“T think not,”” Arvthur repiied. ©H
complete Frenchman in his tastey and ]m_l)il& and I sospeet
he will always live on the Continent. But where are we
going to go?”’

“To Tramore,” Ldmund answered.

“Nonscnse,”” returned Arthur.
where there will be no crowds. [ detest the class of people
you meet at these bathing places.™

“Oh, yes,”’ rejoined Tdmund, laughine. <1 remember
your notions in that respect. You used Lo say ¥ou eonld
imagine yourself marrying a peasant girl or a lhl;_rh—imrn
lady; but that vou could not abide the hourgeaisie.”

“That is my ilea still,”’ replicd the student.
a compound of ridiculous nride and vulgarity.
ant girl is seldom vulgar to my mind.”

“Well, I have seen something of all classes.” TFatlier
Carroll observed, “and T must say T have wet some women
of the class you condemn, who cerlainly wore neither ig-
norant nor vulgar.’’

““He’s a humbug,” said Kdmund Kiely, as if his friend’s
remark had nettled him a little.  “"Tis sour grapes wilh
him, because a certain lady had the hiad taste to prefer me
to Himse]f, once upon a time. You know we were always
sure to be smitten by the same divinily, snd though I gave
him every fair play, he was never ahle to win a single sinile
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the meoment I entered the lists against him. And that's
why he detests the sort of people one meets ot ihe seaside.
But what do you say to Tramore?"’

“1 vote for it,” Father Carroll replied. “I suppose
old associations have semething to do with it, but I ean
enjoy a stroll alene the * Great strand,” more than 1 ean
the grandest cliffs and finest scenery we hnve.  And then
we'll e suve o meet some old Frionds Lhere,?”?

“Hear, hear,” Fdmund exclaimed.  “We start lo-mor-

It introduce you,”” he contiued, tuming te Arthur,
“to the brightest and most fascinating little beine that
cver Lirned a wise man's head.

Tow.

And an hetress, too, for
she 1 an only ehild, und her father is ns rich as o Jew.”

“T don’t want Lo be introduced ic her,” was the reply.
“The less I see of sueh people the hetier I like it

Sl suppose it s Misg Delany ™ said Father Carroll.
“I heard somcthing about her.
deal of polishing at all events.'

“And it has not been thrown awn
her in the least,” returned Edmund,  “But, hy the way,
i told Mary Kearney has turned out a downright beauty,
My ittle sisier Urace says Iomust marry her. 8le is twenly
times handsomer, Grace says, than AMinnie Delany. But
I always thought her sister Anne would he o finer wirl.?
“I have nol seen them for g long time,” said Father
Carvell “T'n in ihe Black hooks with their mother, it is
so lowge sinee T paid Lier o visib. Tatler Hannigan téld
me she was saying 4o him that the world was gohe when
one’s own flesh suud blood will forgel xou and p
door withoul inguiring whether you are de
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her. ¢ After geiting him the hest servant in the three
countioes,” said she, “mever as muck as o say “‘Thank
ot

I am quite nzraid 1o show my {ace to her. I
suppose you have met Richard in Dublin 87

“Yes, we had some PBleasanl evenings af his uncle's.
e will soon be o full-Llown surgeon. T am promising my-
solf a fow duys shooting with Huszh shortly, and,
conld manage to come while T am there, T
peace with Mrs. Kearney, as T am a aTe

if you
nake vour
16 favorite of hers.”
“De you knew any of them, Arthur?” Father Carroll
asleed.

“No, T never met any of then,” he replied. “Bui T
often heard of them.”

“Come,” said Tdmund, pushing sway his plate, “let
us g0 out and look about us. Do Yoir ever venture info
Major French’s grounds? 1 like to gel a nearver view of
those nymphs T canglhit a glimpse of as T was coming in.
Unless it be that ¢ distanee Tends enchaniment to the view,’
they are worth looking at.”

“Yes, we ean cross the river by the weir,” returned
Father Carroll,  ““Phere 15 2 place there in a grove of laran
fir-trees called the Priest’s Walk.  Poor Tather Cleary was
accustomed to read his Office there for more than forty
yearsy and it is even whispered thnt Te may he met thero
sUIL on a moonlight night. It was there his niece and
her hushand always walked, ton, Mrs. Haves tells me.  But,
according to Tom Doherty, there are other associations of
not quite so Innocent a eharacter connected with the Priset’s
Walk: particularly one in which a French

ZOverness
figures.”

“Oh, let us ga to the place ut onee,”? exelaimed Edmund,
tossing his white hat carclessly on his brown curls, “and
vou can fell the story of the esoverncss: and who knows
but we may ealel a glimpse of the old priest and his
beautiful micce? I wish I eonld believe in such thinps.”

“Jast wait UILT tell Tom Doheriy that we are to start
early in the morning, But what do you say to a glass of
punch before going out?”?

“Oh, wait il we come back, and sitting in that old
chair Tl drink the health of all truo Tovers, and sympathis-
ing uncles, who, like kind old Fathoer Ned, will let them be
happy.”

(To be continued.)

A Reverend PFather was recently under treatment in
& Wellington dental surgery, and was greatly impressed
with the soothing effect of Q-tol, which the dentist rubbed
into his inflamed gums.
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