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The Storyteiler

THE OLD HATRED.

We are the the Uniackes of Castle
Dare, and our cousing are the Uni-
ackes of Durren Castle, There is not
a quarter of a e of country from
one doorstep to another, but, 1t was
a distance no  Lueche had crossed
for many generations. The distance
between us 1n other uatiers was -
deed n world wide. We are of tLhe
old relizion and they of the new
We are gentle and they violent. And
now at Dare we were shrunk to but
two of us—my father, the Lord Uni-
acke, and myself, his daughter, Ur-
sula. Once there had been three
gallant, gentlemen of our name, my
brothers  Ulrick, Tercnce, and Mau-
rice. But they had followed Sars-
field and werg dead in krench Ilan-
ders, and so there was none to kecp
up the honor of our house saving
only & girl.

My father was o vewy grave and
somewhat sorrowful man, with one
solace and one pastinoe m the pur-

suit of astronomy  Whett he had the
heavenly globe between his hands
he forgot for e time, 1 believe, how
much of earthly happimess had slhip-
ped out of them with the death of
my mother in her lovely youth and
the following after her of her sons.
1 used to sit by him hke a mouse
at my needlework while he pursued
his studies, and if we spohe not for
hours there was slill o comiortiable
and loving communion bhetween  us,
He had his study high i aor, a
lantern-room with  four windows
which surveved the countrveide, and
from ono corner of 1t a Little wind-
ing stairr ascended Lo the telescope
on +the tower-tLop Often he hus
called me to follow him Lo the teles-
cope end of o starry night, and then,
applying his own ¢ve Lo at, hus for-
gotten all about me. Nor would [
recall lum by so much as plucking
at his sleeve, but have waited  pa-
tiently by him t31l he returned from
heaven to carth, when 1t was  ins
habit to be most repentant and to
upbraid hunself for his forgetiulness
Indecd, he never scemced Lo love me
lesa, Lut rather more, that Twns n
girl, and he was proud of me m his
gentle way Dbecause 1 was fearless,
and could ride and swime hike any
gentleman, and could shoot, toa, if
need he, though not the deer nor the
hirds, for they were all old friends
to me, and B could never bear 1o
hurt dumb creature=s.  Dut, although
1 could do these things, and had
learned  the  deard languages  from
Father luchard. whom we had shel-
tered f{rom  the storms outsule 0l
wa found lam one day with s hind
old gray  hend fallen hetween  his
erucifix  and skull, and  the last
sands of his hour glass tong ruan out,

I was vet shilled n household  mat-
ters. Indeed, T could cnmddy  wrth
any one or distill  sweet waters or
make cordmls  or  salves and L
could  nevar be of opmian thalt  a
woman  was the worse for bemnmg

able to spin and <ow

However, 'tis too much of mssel

The Uniackes of Durren were also
al, this tpne shranken to one repre-
sentative of the name, a yonng man.
Sir Jamea Umiacke, who had hved
much in England and ahioad, and at
this thame was doing the grand toar,
as was the fashion with young nen
of rank, out 1 the world bheyond
tha trials end poveriy of Dare  Ile
had had a brother, Nalph, a wastrel
and a soldier, but he was reputed
killed in the wars of the Low Conpe
tries. Often, often at night, when I
hava stood waiting for my father Lo
remember me on the tower, | have
tooked across to the dark mass of
Burren, black against the sky, with
its woods and waters at its feel, and
my thoughts could not help bhut plav
aboul the unknown cousin, the only
other of our bhloed Living, whom my
father had tmught me, as much as

consistent with lus meekness and re-
ligiousness, Lo hate. For it was his
conviction that nothing good could
come out of Iiurren, so that tn hate
the last Umacke of Burren was as
though ane hated a sin.

Bul ono mght, ns I stood there by
my father, a summer night of stars
and purple, wher  hoardly a leuf
stirred s the woods below tha
tower, I saw that there was a light
i Burren, 1m every window of the
long range that ran to westward of
the hall door. And, though it star-
tled me, I said nothing, for I felt my
father would not like me to think
upon the house or the family.

The pext monmng I elimbed the
Lower again, Jt was a shining morn-
ing of ecarly June, and the woods for
miles around sang o sleepy song, as
though they rocked many cradles,
which doubtless they did. And,
standing there, [ looked across to
Burren, and as I looked I saw a ser-
vant Jeading o horse up and down
Then the doors opencd and a gentle-
man came out on the steps. 1
shrank behind the tclescope, lest he
should fvok up and see me outlined
against the sky, and from theme 1
saw him mount and ride away.

Even at the distance I could per-
ceive that he looked a gallant and
digmfied tigure and made no doubt
that my cousin James had come
home, but 1 hept my counsel to my-
sCif,

However, 1t wi~ not a week from
that time when o servant came  to
miy father, where he and I sat to-
gether in the tower-roonl, anudd  an-
nounced a visitor, and no less a one
than Sir James Laacke. 1 savw my
father's face whiten and then turn a
dark ved, as though some one had
struck hnon.

“Tell Sir James Uniacke that Lord
Uniacke  recenves no  visittors,” he
said, conmtroiling hunself, as I per-
ceived, with dithealty,

But when the sersant had gone he
broke forth mntn such a pas<ion of
sioleneo that 1 had nol helieved him
capablo of His meechness and  his
prety seemed to have dropped away
from him, and, secing him in thess
transports of fury, T realised all ot
once that we wers sprung from the
same bhioody and violent stock wlhieh
had produced {oe Umackes of Buarren.
witit all ther rough ruhing and cruel
decds Nor could T forecet hun as ha
appeared then, although atfterwards
he did penance and wore hiunself thin

with fasting, and was more meck
than ever before.
A few davs tater S James

Tintacke wrote, but my father, seeing
tho  supensceription, lard  the letter
upon tha faocgots unread and watched
crunly the wax and  the rihbons
suchedt in hy the fiee and the parch-
mwent roll itsedi up and disappear

T sat with my eves down o hite this
happeved, as bicomes a oorl, and
hept my havds folded on s lap, sot
1 will confess that 1 had to sirnenle
with my=elf to =it by <o calmlv and
see the letter hurn Indeed, T owas
hall ashamed of iy self, o Umacke of
Itare,  Because  something whispered
within e that L was tnne the old
hatred was forgotten Yeor, there
was my father, as near o sammb as I
ever hhew o nian to be, and he could
not forgive, and was T to he better
than he ?

Very soon after that the old flame
of persecution, which had sunk low,
suddenly sprang  up  again and the

fimes and  threats  of amprisenment
came faster than ever
*They will have all Darve hefore

they wie done,” sawd my father
Alas, as though it were prophetic,
the trouble was already on 1ts way

Within o few lhiours we heard that
Dare was no longer our own Tt had
passed from  us  te  the younger

branch of the house A Papist had

no rights to lands nor houses, nor to
g.nf;.hxggdcf value.  All that was

u a assed to Si
Tare p Sir James

L thought in the first moments that
the blow would have killed my
father. But as soon as he had
somewhat recovered himself, though
trembling pitifully, he commanded
{:Iiltaietéo :Fr:zc{‘ }ogethﬁr the barest neces-
8 cave Dare free
Uniacke to enter it. to James

11n Dublin we found our refuge.
There was just one friend in the
world  willhi whown 1y [oather had
kept up commumication, ahd that
was Lady Barbara do la T'ser, a
{Il‘lleﬂd of his youth and my godmo-

er,

Lady Barbara found us lodging i
Dominick street near her own,gangd 11%
was very pleasant to be so near orw
chards and open country, and since
Wo must be citizens, to have oun
ledging high on the steep hill which
overlooks the city from the north.

I had never scen Lady DBanbara,
though 1 had always associated her
with pleasant things, since many a
&ift such as girls Iove had come from
her year aiter year to her godchild.

Now, when 1 saw her I thought I
hde never seen anything so pretty.
She wore diamonds in her powdered
hair, hut they were no brighter than
the black eyes under their black
brows, which sparkled and laughed
mnceesgantly., 1 do not know how
much her cheeks owed to the rouge
pot. 1 was not skilled in city ways,
But thewr delicate carmine repeated
in her lips, contrasted delighttully
with her powdered head. And her
eyes, where livtle faint lines were,
she had set a patch hero and there
to distract the gaze from them, and
on her cheeks there was a crescent,
moon and a coach-and-horses to
pm{ut the roud to her dimples,

She was on her way {from soma
rout or other when I first saw her,
and she was Wearing a sacque and
qu‘llted petticoat of pink satin, with
a large brown veivet hat, its feathers
clusped by a diamond huckle, set
astride on her curled head. '

I had taken her to be very rich by
her garments ang her jewels, but I
knew laten that she was poor. She
was  very reckless at  the gaming
iables and royally generous with
her friends, so sho had stripped her-
self of wealth, but, ag she had never
secrmed to want for a fine frock or a
guinea her poverty, I took it, was
Lot the sort that irked.

When she had taken mae in hen
arms—sho was Iittler than 1, and the
plumes of her hat tickled my nose—
she broke cut praises of me, say-
mg she would show me  at, court.,
But my father shook his head, smil-
i atl her as though she was plea-
sant to hmn ; and o must she have
heen to any man, though he were a
sawmnd or an anchorite.

. ‘No, no, Lady Babs !’ he said,

We are too poor to go to court,
&nce even what remains of our por-
tion has gone into Jamoes Uniacke's
pouch_. We shall hide at, home, oar
pray in the church yonder. We have
no fine, extravagant tastes,'

‘11 Ursula, have none,” said she,
looking at him from under her great
feathers, * then she is less or mone
than woman

“3he has had o different, training

{from most women,' my father re-
winded her
“Ah ) but under the scholar you

shall find the woman,” she answered,
stepping lightly Lo his side, and
shining in the dark room hke a pink
maoth,

*Ursuln is grave,’ said my f{ather,
" Because vou have made her so,
Trrrence,” said {he lady.
, Sl she had not hor will of take
i me 1o eourtd, although she temp-
ted my fancy with the fine clothes
she would have given nio. My fathen
had  ndecd  withdrawn from the
world and taken nme with him. We
went nowhero except to the Church
of the White I'riars, over agamst
our lodging, and, when tho weather
served, we took long walks through
the apple and cherry orchards of
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