Thursday, September 13, 1906

NEW ZEALAND TABLET

5

Neveriheless, that grave stood between them, and
climbing the hill once more, he paused heside it and
thought within himself that, if Roger could know all, -
he would -surely -set ‘matiers right:for them.” .. -
‘"When he reached Margaret’s house, she kissed him.

- and lavished upon him many endearing words.  She lis-
te:}(e{d to him._as he told her how he had met Clare,” and
said : - LT . -

¢ Keep a good heart, dear bo¥. All will be well. -
I teel sure -of it Indeed-I know, for I think Clare
loves you, and there"is even vyei one last word from
Roger. The dear lad gave me a Jelter the night hefore
he died. It was a painful eflort for- him to write, but -
he loved you, llarry, and he said he would rest happier
when he knew Clare and you were happy. The ‘dear,
noble fellow ! * - T o -

Clare Had read the faint, labored-lines of love from
that true heart how at rest. Tears are ,-streaming
down her cheeks, and Margaret weeps in sympathy, too.
She looks towards the .old riiin on the hill, amd. ihe
white cross besidé it, with a glance of love and thank-

“fulness, and a prayer for the kind, thoughtful. soul‘that
even when all ~ lhings-were passing away from him, for-"
got not what the future might hold for those he was
to leave behind. - . : -

Their future would indecd have been lonely and cheer-
less but for the trust reposed in Margaret Drew when
he confided his last missive to her hands.—' Irish
Monthly.’ + + ~ - : ’
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‘A MATTER OF CONSCIENCE

v -

A _drizzling rain from a ledden sky-is frequently sym-
bolic of -the heavy-hearied feelings of & ° disappoiit-
ed person. John Hanson thoughl.so as he gazed out
of .the window of his law office into great banks -oi
black clouds scemingly endless ard impenetrable. He -
felt terribly out of sorts this particular morning.

He had worked, but clients were few and far. be-
tween, and -the outlook was far from promising. He
had education and natural talents —and “felt that the
only thing needful was_au opportunity to_ display the
knowledge and power he possessed. For a long time
he had mnursed the ambition of represeniing his dis-
trict in Congress, Once more, he felt ihat his future -
would. be assured. Time after time he had made - ad- -
vances in this direction, only 1o -be repulsed De-
cause of youth and imexperience. C

While he sal musing he was roused by a knock,
followed by the enirance of _a heavily-built man with
a black moustache., Ilanson recognised the newComer
at a glance, It was ‘Dave' Hendricks, the politi-
cal leader of the district. Hendricks nodding coolly
to Hanson, sealed -himself in a comfortable chair.
Then pulling out, a cigar, he liphted it with- deliber-
ation, and calmly blew a cloud of tobacco smoke in-
the direetion of the young lawyer. The young man -
felt ' calied Gpon to begin the conversation.

*What can<I do for you, Mr. Hendricks ?7.,

* Nothing,” Wwas the prompt reply. * You can do-
nothing for me.’ . - Wl :

“ There were several moments of silence,
Hemiricks resumed ; *But I can do a ‘great deal
for you? . o : o

- 1 know it,’ replied 'Hamson, who realised" the
enormous power wielded by the visitor, | s

There was another .significant silence, and then’
Hendricks, ceasing to puli his’ cigar, gazed steadily at
the young man.. Finally he spoke:. L .

“You look like an’ ambitious young man.’

- ' Did "you come here ihis morning for the °purpose
of flattering me ¥ .- : S

*No,” was the reply. ‘I .came to ask you a ques-
tion,” . . ‘l
*What is it? | L -

‘ Would .you like to go to Congress? R

. Hanson gripped the arms of his chair to} conceal
‘the agitation he felt: Could it be possible that the
long-coveted opportunity .was at hand 7 It {seemed
too good to be ifrue. Nevertheless he answered- as
calmly as possible. - . . . ,
- ‘%es I confess I would like 1o go to Congress.

¢ All right ; your opportunily is at ha.nd."i

¢ Are you serious.?’ asked Hanson. -

¢ Never. more so in my life.” .- . ‘

‘ But how about Congressman Sandall—has| he  de-
cided to retire ?’ . -

4+ No;* with a langh,
tire him.* .. . o )

‘Do you think," asked Ianson anxiously,” {1 ean
win_-against ya° man like Samuel Sandall 7 He has re-
presentéd ' this district ' in Congress for ner:
if_he wants to-he can surely .control a wmajojity of
ihe delegates to the Congressional conveﬁt:on."

. LA S
‘but we have decided to re-

{

LR T -
and™ then-

- ing generalities.

a generatidh.

. “That's where the joke comes in,’ -cried Hend-
. ricks, laughing' uproarously, ¢ we dom’t inltend to let
Ite man ¥now a thing about it. &le- thinks ‘every-
thing is -all, Tight and has planned sto. go out of
the city on the day "of the nominations.-If he, was
lhere- he could. control the convention ; but our pFame

is to see that he is -not.-there.’- L [
uplifted

*Qur’ game,” echoed Hanson- with eye-
brows. - R '
‘ Yes, our game,” pursued the other, ignoring the

danger signals before him) ‘ You.see, the old man
is getting too independent, and we want to punish
“him., He refused to vote for two important bills
~that .we Wwere inlerested in at ihe last session. We
- don’t propose to rTun that risk again. We want our
own man ‘there. We want~you there.’ .

Tt was Hansou's turn fo’ stare at his . visitor. in
that stave all of his hopes for Tpreferment were
dashed Lo the ground. lle. spoke clowly, choosing his
words carefully. N . o .

' The conditions' of - my pominations are that I shall
deceive Congressman Sandall first; -and -after that pledge
-myself to vote as you wish wilhout -regands te the-
- merits of legislation 7' . = -
. “Ah, now, Hanson,” Temonstrated the other, ¢ you
needn't put it in ibat ‘fashion. We are going to at-
tend to Sandall; all you  have -to do is to keep
quict and go a.]on%.’ . - -

‘ Well;- then; Mr. Ilendricks:’ ssid 'Hanmson, rising
from his chair and. shaking:-with suppressed ‘éxcitement,
-“All  that I have to say is that I feluse to go
along in, any such despicable game.” =~ 7 : -

" What ! * almost shrieked Hendricks;
to say that you are. going -to refuse-
tion ? Why, man alive, it’s a chance-in
And it don'i'cost you ahything’ -

‘ Ah, but, there you are mistaker.’ - - . :

‘No, Tn_not,! insisled Hendricks, thinking ~ -the
young lawyer was about to yield; ¢it 'don't cost you
anything.’ ) e )

* It would cost
with_ that.” . o .
. .. Hendricks did not say anolher wérd, but his. face in-
. Qicated - extreme disgust and incréfulity. As he made

his way down the slaircase he could ‘he heard -muttering
to himself : * Well, of all the blithering fools ‘I ever

“do you mean
this nomina-
ten ,thousand,

me my self-respect.: I decline-to part

met, this one is the worst of.thém all."

. After the depariure of his visitor, Hamnson _sat in
his office looking out at the drizzling rain,  which still
fell from the leaden sky. - The mass of heavy clouds,
remained, and he™ell ihoroughly disheartened ‘and ‘dis-
couraged. While he Ilooked, the’ rain ceased, the low-
ering clowds lifted slightly, and a rift of sunshine com-
ing out of the sky penetrated the little office, -

That night as he sat talking Lo the dearest girl, on
earth, Hanson could not rid himself of the recollection
of the day's events. Julia Jdyce was thoughtiul' and

. sympathetié, and-she notited his preoccupation. -
¢ John,” she said .gently, * you do not seem yoursélf

to-night.  You are 'pale and troubled. Share your diffi-
-t_:ultzgs with me—1 am sure you would do so with your
joys., Lt

-, ,John  tried to evade ihe guestion, but she was per-
".sistent in. her.-own tender way, Being a woman, . she
carried - her point. - Man-lik&, John -blurted out -the.
thing _that filled his mifd most. - L
I am troubled;,” he said, ‘I have made a brave
atiempt _bo be, somebody on your account, butlit seems
futile. My prospecis were never s¢ discouraging as
they are now, and for that reason there .are times
when I think it would be wrong to ask you 4o share

your lot with me,’ - .-

... ‘ What nonsense, John,” .she cried ~with a hearty
outburst- of indignation. -* Don’t talk -to me as if 1
were a-doll or a-fashion plate’ If you-win me, it will -

be because we-have faith in’ each other, and not be-

ﬁ@uge, of "prospecis or any sort of =~ rubbish of that
iind. - ' - .

“ é—[er honesty seemed to clear ihe cobwebs out of his
. “hea _

‘I think vyou .are right,’ he said ;
.talking-in such a despondent strain.’ .
. ‘ You are forgiven,’ she said smilingly ; btut now
lell me really what you-haye on your. mind,’ -
He started at #his and stammered a“bit: | _ |
¢ Why, I've—1've—just been telling you.’ .
‘ No, you haven’t ; “yow've beeh. indulging in glitter~
1 Now tell me what has happened to-
day to upset you so muel.’ ’ ’ ’
- Refreat was impossible now, so he told the whotle-
: *story as gracefully as possible, omitting.only the names.
At its conclusion she said simply-’. . =~ -
" *Do you regret -your decision 7’ .
- *Not in the least,’ was the -answer. . . -,
, ' Then' why are you troubled 7’ - ° . . .
*It’s "simply a matter of conscience.’ T thinlk
sometimes that it is my duty to go and warn the Con-

¢ -
‘ forgive me Ior

gressman of the conspiracy that has been organised to



