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i’ ‘threads.

The countess began looking out again for
the old Ixcellency, and she had not far to
look, for ho was always hovering about the

=& ladies’ circle,

“Will you be very much shocked if I show
myself mobile, as most women have the right
to be, lxcelleney?” she said with a sweet
smile.

“If you are a little changeable, it will only

1 MFfke you more like other mortals,” said the
Tixcellency gallantly.

“Constantinople 1is, after all, very far
away—the climate is not healthy; make the
necessary sign, and let him be sent some-
where clse.”

“Towjonrs aw sevvice des dumes,” answer-

ed he; “Count X. will certainly be pleased
to send any other etfaché’

What variety is there even in unity of
thought! At the same moment in which the
okl Excelleney spoke those words, Curt leant
reflectively haek ngainst Lis chair, hiz part-
ner had just lefl him for g turn in the co-
tillon, and he began (hinking of what he had
heard about the divector and bis traop heing
in town.  For the first time, he Blessed his
mother’s consideration, in getling him sent
away. He also thought of the old Excellency,
and whether he could not mannge, through
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him, to hasten his departure. It was such
an unpleasant idea to be in town with Kar-
sten, and to hear him talked abuul contin-
nally. He made up his mind to inguire at
once as to the time when the Circus would
be opened, in order to take the necessary
steps beforehand.

The day after the ball he rode out at an
carlv hour in tho direction of the Cireus,
where he found worlkmen employed fitting
everything up for the coming representa-
tions. He went in at once, hoping to see
the dircetor himself. TInstead of him, how-
ever, he only met the dark disagreeable-leck-
mg man he had seen once before at Kar-
sten's. e scemed to fill the office of over-
scer, and immediately pressed his questions
npon the count, whom he likewise recognised,
and whose intercourse with the director evi-
dently filled him with curiosity.

Curd thonght te himself : “What an odious
man that is!™  Tn answer to his inguiries
after the direetor, he ascerlained from him
thut the latter had arrived, but that he lLud
stichlenty fallen il The man at ounee offered
himself te aceompany the count e the holel
in which the dircetor was laid up. Curt
refused the offer coldly und proudly, and as
he did so, the man looked loweringly upon
Iiim, (To he continued.)

The lIrish Revolution and How It Came About

{By William O'Brien)
CHAPTER XXIT-—{C'ontinued.)

John Redmond did, indeed, quit the Con-
vention Hall never to return, Me Lad been
suffering from an inward disease against
which, in any case, he conld not have strng-
gled much longer. But if ever an Trish
Jeader died of a hroken heart (as, woful to
confess, is the normal penalty attached to
the distinetion), it may with truth be said
that Jehn Redmond died of IMr. Tlovd
George’s “Irish Convention,” composed in
the main of his own partisans, and that the
tragedy is the only practieal vesnlt—-so far
as Ircland is concerned—for which that il
omened hody will be remembhered. The
ghastly attempt to prelong the sittings for
some weeks after his death, and to jugele
with the fipures of the divisions so as to re-
present that something like o sub-majority
vote of the majority had been engineered,
fell absolutely flat in a country where the
Conveniion only escaped aversion by perish-
ing of contempt. “Ulster’”” stood precisely
where she did, on the rock of a Partition
santctioned by Ireland’s own ““Nationalist’
representatives, and these worthies, split up
between those who would have clung tec Mr.
Redmond, and those who dismissed him to
his deathbed, were united only in the de-
struction which overtook the cntire body of
70 members of the Convention (with one soli-
er exception) as soon as their constitucucios

't the opportunity of settling  accounts
with them at the Genera] Llections, Parlia-

mentary and Local. Mr. Dillon, whe hiad

heen all along the masked leader, now he-

_}came_ the responsible leader of ““The Party,”

' but it was only to officiate ns chief mourner
af, its funeral,

Hor Mr. Lloyd George the Convention was

nol o harren of results,  “Treland might
starve but preat George weighed twenty
stone.””  Ireland was duped, and John Red-
mond in his grave, but Great Britain was
throhbing with the sight of the United Siates
despatching her soldicrs in millions to the
rescue of Kngland. The Prime Minister had
one other memorable satisfaction. On April
9. 198, the day on which the “Report” of
the Convention was submitted to the eahinet,
and without (as he confessed) doing ilic un-
fortunate document the courtesy of reading
it. he announced that his word to Treland
was to he broken again, and that Conserip-
tien was to be imposed upan Irveland in vio-

lation of his solemn prowise te the coulrary.

OHAPTER XXIIT—A TRUE “NATIONAL
CABINET.?

Tie resistance to Conscription led to the
first and last occasion on which all descrin-
tions of Nationalists—Parliamentary, Repub-
liean and Taborite—acted unitedly together.
One of the bribes by which Mr. Llovd George
had secured the silenee of the Hihernian
Party, while “the Home Rule Government,”
with a sweeping “Home Rule’’ majority was
being transformed into a Coalition dominated
by Sir E. Carson, was the promise that Tre-
land weuld be exempted from Consecription.
The promise was to he impudently broken
now when the Hibernian Party had parted
with its casting vote. By a grisly coinci-
dence, on the day when the Repprt of the
Irigsh  Convention was submitted to the
Cabinet, Mr. Lloyd George rose in the House
of Commons to propose that the Conserip-
tion Act be extended to Ireland. His an-
nouncement wrung from me tho exclama-

tion: ““That is a declaration of war against
Treland!” Tt also wrought the rank and
file of the Hibernian Party into an outhurst
of real indignation. JMr. Lloyd George had,
however, his answer that put to silence the
falsetto passion of their leaders. He was
ready with quotatious from the Iate Mr.
Redmond, in which le said: “Let me state
what s my personal view on tho question
ol compulsion. T am prepared to say I will
stick at nothing—nothing which s nccessary
—in order to win this war,” and from his
sinecessor, Mr. Dillon, who added: “Tdke Mr.
Redwond 1 view the thing from the point of
view of wecessity and expediency. 1 wonld
not hesitate to support Conscription to-mor-
row, 1f 1 thought it was necessary to main-
tain liberty, and if there was ne Conserip-
tion we ran the risk of losing the war.”” The
Prime Minnster had no diflienlty in satisfy-
ing the candition of “neeessity”” by appeal-
g o bhe desperito omergeney of e mo-
ment, aid we can
save the war, hato even with Ameriean Lelp
wo cannol feel secure’”

when  “with Awmerienn
After which he was
ablo to give shorl shrifi to the present hla-
Lant indignation of the Hibernian leaders
and to the spluttering war-cries of their be-
muddled followers.

The fit of hvpoeritical victne which always
aceompanios & hreach of faith with Ireland
by a sanctified assurinee of rewards o como
was nob wissing on the prosent oceaston.
Conseviption there must he, to he enforeed
witlhin twe or (liren weeks, bt Me. Tloyd
Greorge sweetly warbled, 16 was (o be washed
down with a new Home Tule Bill, which he
onlv vaguely adumhrated as ene to be foun-
ded on the Majoriéy Report of the Trish Con-
vention; but inasmuch as he casually men-
tioned that he had not yet read the Majorily
Report at all, and as the Majority Report
turned out to he a male-believe, which was
impartially degpised on all sides, and wag, in
fact, never heard of more, the perfidy of
breaking the promise Ireland wnderstond to
have heen plainly given, was only agprava-
ted by the accompanying dase of British
hivpocrisy. It was too late, however, for the
Party who had parted with their Parliamen-
tary power to make any impression in Par-
liament.  Their wry faces made but little
impression upon the serried ranks of the
Coxlition. Tt was in Ireland, not in West-
minster, Conseriplion hiad to be encountered,
and not with words. It was to wird Treland
up to the terrifie trial to which the Conserip-
tion Act challenged her that my own protest
was principally dirceted:

“Wlhether wisely or unwisely, all varties of
politicians, both Tinglish and Irish, have dove
their worst to deprive my friends and myself
of any effectual power of interfering in Irish
affairs, bnt se Jong as I retain my seat in
this Heuse at all, I shall not shrink from the
duty of making my protest, ho matter how
powerless it may be, against the mad and
wicked erime which you are proposing to-
night to nerpetrate upon Ireland. For forty
venrs now Iveland ls heen pleading and
hungering for peace with England upon the
most moderate terms.  [For the last eight
vears the representatives of the Irish people
have had sovereign power of life and death
aver this Parliament under iwo successive
Governments and the only fault of the Irish
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