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« Agked you 1o tell we?"” he repeated ;
tghe wounld not dure to tell me herself,
feeling, no doubt, that I shonld penetrate
whatever mask she might assume."’

In bis indigoation he forgot that his
own colduees to Ned muet have imposed
a most ¢ fT2ctoal barrier to avy voluntary
commupication on her part.

He was silent then, recalling the sad,
pale, anxions face which hig niece wore
all the evening, a face in sgnch anfavor-
able contrest to the bright, happy-look-
ing one of his danghter. That was another
and & strong link in the chain of corrobor-
ative evidence sgainet the unfortunate
girl; the bad biood of her low motber was
showing iu her, and once moreé the doubts
raised by Ordotte’s tale were allayed. He
was more convinced than ever that E ina
was his child.

Edna continned to weep, more from her
gecret fears than apy other cause, and
when she saw that her father wes still
absorbed in his etern reverie, she said
with a gob:

* Porgive, her, papa

He roused himself.
ghe never forgot the expression of his
countenance. Her novel-reading had

iven her a vague idea of stern and vin-
5ictive-lu«»king faces, but this one, with
its compresged mouth, it8 rigid lines, its
corrugated brow, and more than all, ite
flaming, piercing eyes, was much more
terrible than aoything she had ever im-
agined. Afier the firet wild look at it,
ghe felt that she must scream with terror
if she saw it again, and she covered her
own countenance with her bands.

“Forgive her! Was it you, E ina, my
own danghter, who had done & thing like
this, my bheart and my home should be
cloced to you at once and forever. Pro
vide for you I might ata distance, but
never should I consent to see again a
woman who could so degrade her family
hv ataoning to anch An affection ; a dadgh-
ter who could 8o disgrace her father by
receiving for a moment clandestine atten-
tions, and from a soitor 80 much beneath
her. Ned 18 to me now, and shall be
henceforth, an utter stranger.”’

“ Bat, papa,’ said kdna, taking her
hands from her face, and keeping her
eyesdown, * you will not tell these suspic-
ions of yours to any one—you will not
let Mr. Mackay know-="

“No,” he interrupted, “ for the satisfac-
tion of your poor, little, tender, foolish
heart, 1 shall promise yon that nothing
of this shall pass my lips to any oue. 1t
wonld do little good now, since the poor
wreich is beyond all earthly help, and it
wmight only add to the grief of his poor old
father to feel that, at the bottom of it, was
a woman who bad been one of my house-
hold. Let Ned keep her guilty secret, if
it be throngh her, as I now firmly believe
it to be, that this man bas come to his
death. 1 shall not reveal it.”

"That assurance made her tears cease to
flow, and well knowing there was no
danger of any private conversation be-
tween Ned aud her father, in which per-
haps her falsehoods might be detected,
aha looked np and became something of
hersell again.

“ 1 had decided to leave here to-morrow,
Edna,” Mr. Edgar said, and now all
that you have told me makes me more
eager to go. 1 shall give orders for the
transportation of poor Mackay's body to
his home. [Ilis father is a worthy old
man, and deserved a better son than that
scapegrace.’’

“To-morrow 2"’ 1epeated I ina.

“Yes; yon can be ready, can you not?
I am most anxious to remove youa from
many influences here — that ill-bred,
coarse Mrs. Doloran, and Ned. With
Carnew | am charmed. It seems one of
the strange freaks of natare that e shonid
be so nearly related to that vulgar

woman."

“Qh, yes, papa; I can be ready, and I
shall be glad to go.”

Aud that assertion was truthfal; she
was glad to get away from meeting Ned.
Knowing how she had calamniated her,
she was not yet so hardened in guilt a8
not to feel a little qualm of conscience for
her fiendizsh work. Her great hope was
that their departure might be so harried
a8 to leave no time for & private interview
with her cousin. For Carnew there was
no regret at leaving him; gince her father
admired him so much, she knew he
wonld be invited to Weewald Piace, and
she doubted not his immediate accept:

To ber dying day

ance of the invitation,
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Ihe events of the eucceeding day, with
that strapge fate which is often more
propitions to the evil-doer than to the
good, were quite in accordance with I lna's
gecret wishes, Hoer father, unable to slerp
after she Jeft him, waited only the first
glimmer of the dawn to go and look at
the enicide. And he remained 8o long by
the side of the dead man, impelled to his
unseemly vigil by a strange fascination,
that he was found there by some of the
gervants  Later, when it was by his
order the body was prepared for removal
10 Barrytown, everybody believed that it
was he, who, in taking an early stroll
abuat the gronnds, had recognized the

dead man. Nor did Edgar drop & word
to contradict the belief. For Mras. Dolor-
an, when sbe heard that her guest was
bent upon his deparinre, and that, im-

mediately after the late breakfast, her
anger knew no bounds.

Nice return for her hospitality to take
himeelf away just as she thought she
ghould erjoy him. She hated him now,
and hoped she woald never meet him
again, And when Alan came to say
that Mr. 12lgar was waiting to bid her
adieu, she refnsed to see him, nor would
she permit Ned, who was really ill enongh
looking to be in her bed, to leave her for
a moment, lesl she perhaps should gay a
conrteous farewell.

And so Alan had to apologizy with

what grave he might, for his aunt's lack
of cour eRy.

Ho was, however, assared by Mr.
Kdpgar’s manner, and by that gentleman's
earuest invitation to himself to visit Waa-
wald Place, that Mrs. Doloran's eccentri-
¢'ties were quite understood.

“Bat Nao, paps,” said Kdoa, with a

sorrowfal. Carnew was distnrbed and
pained.
told him only the day before of Ned’s
secret acquaintance with young Mackay, | it
and Mr. lL

of that acqnaintance, with the facts that,
o the suicide,
covered this identical Mackay, and was
now Bo eager to leave Rihandabed, and
go stern in his order to his danghter not d
to see Ned, he could come to but one con- absent, balf-sad look.
clusion—that the story of the previous
day, which his
charitably not to believe, most be qnite
true, of which truth, perhaps, Elgar had
even gome secret proofs, but that, in his

demn the imprudent,
Then her own pale and sick-looking
countenance that he saw when he went
to speak to his aunt in the latter's apart- | glow |
ment, seemed to be a proof of the un- straightening of her form, with the pleas-
ure showing in her whole changed coan-

leasant things against her.
4 - tenance, attested the trath of her words.

she look pale and sick if, as he now be-
lieved, young Mackay’s puicide lay at her 1 3
door.  And not until that moment did he | covery : that his daughter loved Carnew,
and that her manner, which he had been
attributing to other causes, was duesolely
of his own thoughts, and though he per- to the fact that her heart was in another's
formed all the parting ceremonies with
perfect courtesy, it was with somewhat
of a pre-occupied air but little flattering
to Edna,

realiz» how much be himself loved Ned.
But be knew it now, knew it by the agony

as he assisted her to & place in the car-
riage: *“May I
accept my father's invitation to Weewald

> ana 2! B
Pisoe? cellent effect, “ nothing beyond that which

with her hand upon his arm, and her he would pay to auy lady guest.

eyes looking fixedly into his own, 8o as to
throw all the witchery of her exqaisite
beanty about him.
lost, for he saw only one face—the face
that he must learn to forget
however, and murmured that she might
be quite assured of his acceptance of her
father's invitation,

strange turn of Heaven to give him this
reward for his long life of struggle and
rectitnde., Perhaps, had the news heen
broken to him by another than Mr. Edgar,
he might not have exercised such stern 1
aantrol of his feelings: but a8 it was, even
in his intense grief—for he loved his boy, | _
scapegrace though he deemed him to be
—he was impressed and, afier the man-
ner of poor human nature, a little flattered
by kdgar's unusual condescension. He
bowed his head when told the news, and
for a few minutes let his tears have their
way down his farrowed cheeks. Mr
E igar had thought it better to tell at once
all that was known of the circamstances
attending young Mackay's suicide, aand he
did it very gently, impelled to that course
by the same feeling which had caused
him, in the first place, to assume the
charge of the body—a feeling that because,
through kin of his, trouble had come to
these poor people, it was in & measure his
duty to show them some kindness.

say, Mr. Edgar " the poor old father re-
peated, when the gentleman had told the
gastly story.

you know anything of his private aflairs,

driven bim to such a deed ?'’

Linking what Miss L 'gar had

jgar's coldness to her becanee

Edgar had himeelf dis-

informant wanted 8o
if not erring girl

Well might

Piqued and saddened by it, she said,

be assured that you will

She lingered purposely, as she spoke,
t

But the effoct was

He bowed, | ™

Poor, old honest Mackay! It seemed &

'

1
I

“And a paper pinned to his breast, you

“ Yegsaying for love he had done it. D>
Mackay; anything that might have

« Nothing; but how should I know ? He
was away from home 8o much, In the
last eighteen months he has scarcely been
here & week. IHis sister, Annie, may
know. They took to each other warmer
than most brothers and sisters; only she's
away now with her auntin R schester, and
8o delicate that I'm afeared this news will
be the death of her too, and—" He
stopped suddenly, for the thought of the
loss of both his children cansed a great
lump to rise in his throat, and he tarned
away, unable to say more.
E'igar was really touched. e placed
his hand on the old man’s arm and eaid
with a strange tremulousness in his own
tones:
“ 11 not lat ger know anything abont it
yet, and when she returns she may be
strong enough to receive the informut'%m.
How long is she to remain with her
aont?”’
Mackay, having by an effort recovered
his voice, answered :
“ Ag long a8 she likes; I wasn't partica-
lar, 8o long a8 it was doing her goo k)
“ Very well, then, let her stay, and send
her no word of this.”
To which proposition the old man as-
gented.
And Edna, when told all that by her
father, felt intensely relieved. Annie
Mackay away from home, add not likely
to hear about her brother’'s shocking
death for come time, lifted a weight of
foar from her own heart. She knew not
whether the pledged and faithful secrecy
of the young girl in the past, would or
could be maintained in the face of such a
tragedy, and thongh she hoped much
from her own iuflunence over Annie, and
from the latter's affaction for herself, still
it seemed to be a lucky stroke of fate to
have her absent just now. Sobe wrote to
Neod how Annie Mackay was away, and
too ill to be made acquainted with what
had happened, but she did not say a
word to indicate her own feelinga, In-
deed, the letter was as bright and chatty
as the effasion of & gushing and guileless
achool-girl, In vain Ned tried to gather
from it some little trace of remorse or
penitence, or at least of that deeper feel-
ing which is at all times the accompani-
ment of & truly Cbristian heart. There
was nothing of the kind, and the very svm-
pathy expressed for oid Mackay had a
eold, unfeeling ring about it that made
Ned turn away from the letter with dis-
appointment.

Young Mackay was laid to rest in the
little country cemetery, on a bleak after-
noon, when the dreary aspect of nature
geemed in mournful keeping with the
bereaved old father. Qaite a concourae of
the country people witnessed the inter-
ment, for the Mackays were well known,
and old Mackay much liked and re-
gpected.

pleaded to himeelf in extenuation of her
varying disposition,
secret heart sent np & little protest against

having been absent from her fatber 8o long,
she might surely enjoy haviog him to
herself for a little, and show that erjoy.
ment by appearing happy in his presence,
instead of manifesting, a8 she frequently

thua for some time, be said snddenly :

Carnew to
theught to wait a month or 80 before re-
magnanimity, he wonld not openly con- | newing my invitation to him, but there is
really no reason to wait 80 long.”

go delightful,”” and the sudden color that

keeping.
mutual,
openly professed it to Eina, he asked:

marked attention during your stay at his
home ?"’

with that look of innocent wonder which

being unaccompanied by any male escort
a8 the other ladies were,
deemed it his duty to attend me when 1

evening parties.”

charming and devoted as he thought her
to be, he still feared that she might have
been receiving marked attentions with-
out first asking his corsent, and in that
cage there would have been a strange
parallel between her and Ned.

8o readily give her affactions to another ;
conld be willing to leave his home to
brighten that of a stranger.

shonld he expect to keep her more than
other fathers kapt their children,and why
ghould he want the very brightest of her
years bound to him, an old man now as he

reason demanded that. she should move
in a diffsrent and more useful sphere ?
Then, even in the eveat of her marriage,
she need not be separated from him.
Her husband might be induced to make
Weewald Place his home, and 1n thatcase

s daughter, but that of a son. That
view cheared
solved to watch Carnew closely when he
came, and should he prove, on & longer
acqnaintance, to be as deserving of regard

even thongh his

all. He conld not help feeling that,

id, & liatless, almost dejectad air, and an
Oue day that he had contemplated her

“Whnat do you think of my asking Mr.
visit ns immediately? I

“(Q papa,” she answered, ‘it wonld be

lowed in her cheeks, and the immediate

Kdgar felt he had made a new dis-

Wondering if the affaction was
and if 8o, whether Carnew had

“I{as Mr. Carnew paid you very

“ No, paps,’ opening her beautifal eyes
he knew how to assume with such ex-

I was
ne latest arrival to Rabandabed, and

1 supposed he
ode, and to pay me some attention at our

Her father was somewhat relieved;

But at the same time he felt also &
ittle throb of pain that this child whom
1o lowad oo intaneelv eonld 80 8oon and

8]l he took

Lmsslf to task for the feeling. Why

magined himself to be, though hardly in
iig tifcieth year, when the law of simplest

I igar would not only have the society of

him a little, and he re-

as he already seemed to bs, he would not
only not object to his attentions to Eina
but even try to forward them. Having
tnas resolved, he went immediately to
write a note of invitation to Carnew,
which note he intanded to dispa ch by
hand, so that the bearer wmight biiag to
him immediately Carnew’s answer.
E ina was still biyshing with pleasare.
Her father's desire to invite Carnew, the
abgence of any censure Or remonstrance
on his part when he interrogated her
about the gentleman's attentions to her-
gelf, indicated that he would not objact to
the young man a8 a suitor, and E ina de
termined to wind about him when he
came every coil of her many charms,
She did not dream for & moment that it
was shy, reserved, calamniated Ned, who,
withont knowing it herself, had won the
heart of handsome Alan Carnew.
XXXIL

Mr. Llgar's departure caused Mrs
D>loran to have one of her most tantaliz-
ing moods, Her vanity had been sorely
wounded by it, for, had that gentleman
been at all impressed by her blandish-
ments, he certainly would not have de-
parted so soon. And, a8 was usnal,
everybody about her paid the penaity of
her miserable failinz; but the keenest
brant of it fell upon Nad, She made the
most absurd demands of the poor girl,
often by 8o doing exposing her tothe
ridicule of many of the guests, and she
querulously censured her in public and
in private, nntil Nad, in desperation, was
seriously determining the question of
leaving the lady’s service. Sae could at
least go to Albany to Mog's relatives, to
whom she punctually wrote,and she had
guflicient money saved to defray her ex-
penses until avother gitnation coald be
fonnd. Bnt she must write to Djke firat;
ghe could not take such a step withont
consulting him. Aand accordingly she
wrote, detsiling pretty fully the many
ills to which she was sabjacted in her
present homs, but withal saying that, ag
it was now the beginning of winter, and
perhaps rather an awkward time to think
of securing & position in any family, if he
thought it better, she wonld endure her
present abode until the spring,

Dyke read that letter with eyes that
very nearly swam with tears of pleasure;
it,ag it were, gave him an assurance that
her heart was still her own, and might
(ah ! how his own heart beat at the
thought) one day be his. He had given
80 much eatisfaction to his employers
that already it was contemplated to pro-
mote him to a position beyond his most
panguine hopes ; the fact nad been hint-
ed to him that very day, and he had
ample reason to expect that by the
apring he would be in a position to offsr
Nod at least & comfortable and an agsured
home. As his wife, his large loviog
heart could shelter her from every ill
such as she now endured. 8o, in the fal-

Edgar did not attend the faneral, but he
assumad sll the expense, and to make
further amends, he offored the old man
the better and moro lncrative situation of
head gardener in Weewald Place, which
offar wue gratefully, if not gladly, ac-
cepted.

Ilina was gay and melancholy by
turns for, hardened as she had become,
ghe could not keep down the atill white
face that rose so often to reproach her
Her father, because of his deep sffaction,

charming warmth “I cannot go without i gingularly watchful of her, noticed her fit-

hidding her adien."” :
Mr. Edgar, in the indignation that the
very mention of Ned's name aroused, for-

fal moods and attributed them to the
lonely contrast that Weewald Piace was
to Rahandabed. Mrs S:afford, though

got for the moment the presence of Alan,
aod auswered sternly :

“Itis my wish that youshonld not sce
Ler” After which his daughter said no
mure, bu dropped her eyes very + be-
comingly, snd appeared to be somewhut

kind, and gentle, and cultured. was hardly
sofficientsociety for agirl of Edna's lively
temperament, and he himself was perhaps
too old and too much inclined to melan-
choly reticence to prove an agreeable
companion, Sach were the arguments 1 @

ness of his deiight, he wrote that he
could not for one moment expect herto
remain 1o aplace where her daily annoy-
ances were so great, and that he quite
approved of her proposal to go to Albany.
In April, he was positive he would be
ahle to eecare & position for her, and in
the meantime her stay with Meg and
Mog's relatives might affurd her perhaps
a little reat and recreation. If she would
tell him the preciss time of her depart-

ure, he would endeavor to geta couple of

the honest, large-hearted fellow, it was
the effaction of a sister,
§he solilcgnized about the contents of the | b
missive :

Since he is 8o certain of securing & posi-
tion for me in the epring,
pot evdure Mrs. Doloran until
After all, if 1 go to these good people in
A'bany, they may insist upon doing a8
they did before, charging nothing for my
expenses, and
little nnbappy.
mind, I shall enduore Rahandabed until
April.”

and she wrote to that effact to Dyke;
and he, blinded by his own love, took her
resolution to remain at Rahandabed as a
proof that she understood the trne mean-
ing of his letter, but that, with her natur-

al

th

to
to

days' leave of abseuce in order to escort
her. Not a word had he said of his real

intention, and yet he flattered himself |
that she would see throngh it all, and |

understand that the position he would be
able to secure for her would be that of his

| heat by this time, and she almoat drove
| the Scotchmon from the room.

wife. Ned, however, was obtuse in that '

respect. She divined nathing of the kind

fromn the simply-worded letter ; and while

her heart beat with renewed affection for
{

frained from a single question which
must draw him out vpon the subjact.
Nor would he be any more explicit until
the actual moment arrived when he could
Jour ont at her feet that affection which H
ad began when he first saw her as &
baby, and which had
with every year of his own life.

Carnew dispatched an immediate ac-
ceptance of his invitation to Weewald
Piace.
change it would afford.

his aunt, whom his manhood
permit to abandon to the sharp praciices
and the unkind gossip of many about her,
and he was bitterly disappointed in, and
heart-sick at the thought of Ned. Hav-
ing by accident seen in the mail-bag her
recentletters to Dykard Datton, all sorts of
unpleasant reflections arose in hie mind.
Was it for the sake of Datton she had
discarded Mackay and driven the latter

wretched sffair? And then he tried to
ha e Ned, to stigmatiza her to himself as
a secret flirt, a schemer for a husband ;
but one look at the sweet, pale, ead face
disarmed him and sent him back to other
thoughts with & sigh in his heart, and a
great wild longing that she was what he ‘
once thonght her to be.

quietly, no one knowing of his departure
antil ha had actnally gore, and then &
brief note to Mts, Doloran borne by Mac-
gilivray, who had driven the young mas-
ter, as the Scotchman always termed
Alan in speaking of him, to the station, I
informed that lady of her nephew's in-
tended absenca for a few weeks, but the
pace of his destination was not men-
tioned. Why Alan had acted with such
gecrecy he perhaps could hardly have ex-
plained to himself, save that, as his annt ;
go avowedly disliked Mr. E lgar, it wounld
but add freeh foel to her anger did she
konow he had gone to visit that gentle-
man, and in that case her temper wounld
be more disagreeable than ever to those
about her during his absence.
present course was hardly bstter,
reading the note, she turned in a parfect
fary to Nad:

leaving home without consulting me, and
then daring to write that he has gone,
and pevar to name the place that he bas | to
gone to?’

gilivray.
you?"’

ence.
that Mrs. Doloran had aiready imparted | &
that there was some motive for secrecy exchange a
on the part of the master, he determined Irish turf for acres of Aus ralian bush.
to be very careful not to reveal the pracise
time of Alan’s departure, nor the train he
bad taken. 3

han’ just as the carriage stoppit doon at
the station, an’ jast before he steppit into
the car. Bat if you want mair precise in- | 82
formation, it war jast as I war a thinking
aboot tightening the girths of black Bess
the off horse, an’ war aboot to get doon to
luik at the left fore shoe of Jim the near

oara,
acras,

infuriated thaun ever, “I didn’t ask you
for such stoff as that.
Mr Carnew take?”’

bewildered expression, and he looked
from Mrs. Doloran to Ned in such an
amusingly helpless way, that at another | enough. The man [ wished to see was
time the girl would have been provoked | a
to laughter.

woman,

going up and & train war coming doon,
and what between the note that he gart
me gie you, and Jim’s left fore shoe—"

car!

lying, but he could eagily reconcile his
conscience to a little equivocation or pre-
verication, and in this case the latter
seemed especially commendable:

aboord the car, but then it might be tne
car gang doon, and then agen, it might
be the car gang up, for, a3 I said before—"'

idiot about the trains, tell ma about the
time that he boarded the car.”

if ye'll noo hurry me, bat bide aweel
while I get it straucht.”

possess
crafty Scotchman, with the torefinger of
his right
nose a8
sumed : my possession, I should havs been al-

«It war verra near twa hours, an’|lowed to lose my way !
twenty-one minutes after lunch, when I
got the order to be ready to be ready to
drive the young master doon to the
gtation, an' when we started it war verra
near 3 o'clock.

train ‘Jp," 15'_5""[\!3(‘ Mrs. Doloran.

dage on the road; Black Bess’sehoe hartit
her, and we had to stop round to Payne’'s | of
the blacksmith to bave it fixed; the
young master said there war time eneucti.
That took twenty-seven minutes and a
half, and there war muckle mair time in
getiing
to drive fast. Sae I dinna haud in mind
the exact hour you want, me, leddy, but
if it war noo much past 4 o’clock, then
it war verra near 5 o'clock.”

from
nothing more.

ades

why should T
then ?

foun
In 1
she

anot

then 1 shonld feel not a
No, I have changed my

Edn

The

and beautifal modesty, she had re-
cany

he'l
brid

increased since

Indeed, he was rather glad of the
He was tired of | B

e frivolity about him, disguated with
would not

this

gnicide ? Had she been frank enough
tell Datton anvthing about the

He departed for Weewald Piace very | fy),

val

wit
All

Bat his | wa
Upon | M¢

7 What do yon think of that? Alan
Bat she did not wait for Nad’s
“When did he givethis note to

The Scotchman did not lose his prad-
Divining from the information

“Me leddy, he put that note into me

" ‘;'np;;’ commanded Mrs. Doloran, more
What train did

The Scotchman’s face assumed a most

“Npeak, man!” thundered the irate | .,

“ Well, you see, me leddy, a train war ho

“You're an utter fool,” interrapted Mra. | to

Doloran; “ can’t you tell whether he went | without one.
up or down; did you see him get on the | ¢

on

Macgilivray was averse to downright

“Yes, me leddy; I seen him steppit

Jut again he was interrupted.
“Since you are such an unmitigated

«[ think I can tell you that, me leddy,
Mra. Doloran seemed to be trying to
her soul in patience, and the

hand pressed to the side of his fa
if to help his recollection, re- | th

“(Oh, then he must have taken the

“Bide a weel, me leddy; we had astap:

to the station, for he gart me not

Mrs. Doloran's temper was at white

He went, congratualating imself that

tbor; was nothing very convenient to her
and,
Bat Ned had to bear the woman’s tir-

flang with demoniacal injustice at Car-
pew, until her head ached as well as her
heart.

At length, Mre. Doloran seemed to have

to discard the idea as soon as she had
given it expreesion: now, however, she
seemed to conclode that it was after

gaid, 8o, adding:
ol ‘Vhy did I not think of that before?

it, Ned, he's gone to Weewala Place, and

gorbed than she was, she must have
noticed the change which her words
caused in the face of her companion.
Pale before, it was ghastly now, and the
dark heavy lines under the big black eyes
geemed to grow darker and larger.

1 don’t objact to her, I only object to her
father.
ly, and tell him just what I think of his
sneaking away from Rahandabed like

Father Tom Ryan was seated in his
cosy little presbytery, surrounded by
some of his parishoners.

ways ot Providence are indeed wonder-

just thinking of an adventure which
happened to me during my stay in
Ausiralia,”

wind howled without and snow feil
thickly ; but the fire blazad brightly

ity, 1 am sare, warmed the heart of
every one in the room. He

¢ Have Itime ? I mustn’t keep you
here too late, because some of you are
married men, and you'! ge: in the

dow ; will you kindly raise the window
and see if its snowing yet ?"

¢+ Faster than ever, I'ather.”

“ Qa, than, ye'll have a falr excuse

\ nearer the fire.
reply. She burat out at astonished Mac- | I've seen for ten years.”
“t Are you sorry to be back in the
old country Fatte:?"’

Yet I naver thought I should have
been allowed to
Bishop, bless him ! saw the climate out
there didn't agree with me and sent
me home.

story.”

ing

T dare say you don’t all know what
that means, so ['ll tell you.
that I had lost my way in the bush
whils taking the Biessed Sacrament to
a sick man.
Australia, and a ride of a few miles to
gee your next door neighbor is common

gome twenty miles from cur mission

about ten miles in width
through it once before with & gulde,
and so, of course, was conceited enough

den round three times in as perfect a
circle as Eacild ever described. I
knew that, by a certain aged and p3c
ullarly-formed gum
quaintance I had made thrice in the
course of the day, marking it with &
cross at my second vieit.

glck man walting for me, myself des-
perately hungry,
habltation and the sun almost set. In
a few momen:s darkness ewift and sud

This time, to insure success in the part den would be upon me, and what was
he was playing, Macgilivray assumed to
rather a knowing look. stiff leaves of the trees sesmed whis
pering ?

Lord with thee—resting upon thy very
breast ?”

¢ what knoweth thou of the purposes of
God ?'

signed myself to spsnd a long and
dreary night in the lonely bush.

was suddeuly interrupted by the sound

side.”

elactric shock.

rough lyoking man, who seemed to
have sprung from the bowels of the
earth to my horse's flank. Not a pre-
possessing gentleman by any means —
with black, beetling eyebrows and
heavy beard that almost hid his face (»
his departure had not been summarily | 4irty one, from what little I could see
hastened by the adveat of & missile at
his head; probably he had been saved

of it), shabbily
huge revolver stuck in his belt—but '

the unpleasant contact only because | this uncouth apparition was as welcome
to me then a8 & warm fireside to a
shivering man.
My friend,” I sald, *' I am thank-
ful to meet you. I bave lost my way :
perhaps you can conduct me to some
shelter where I may pass the night.’
+ Bushed, are ye ?" was the reply.
“Well I reckon you couldn’t have
lighted on & better chum than myself.
Tnere are bushrangers about, you
know, and you might have fallen in
with some of them.”
« Bushrangers ! 1 started and
gerutinized as keenly as I could in the
gethering darkness the features uf my
new companion, and the thought
leaped to my brain that here before me
atood s fair a specimen of the genu
i ‘4 | {ne ruffian as I had ever seen. But
le(,!'ome back, I suppose, with his one must not always judge by looks,
ad she been & grain less selfishly ab- | €0 I simply eald :
¢ Bashrangers would find a poor
priza in me.”
» Ye're a parson, ain't ye?" queried
the stranger.
“] am & Cathollc priest.”
“Oh!"
My friend seemed to regard me with
that sort of amazed curiosity with
which we examine some extraordin-
ary freak of nature ; then, after a mo-
ment he added :
' Well, come along o' me. I can
take you to a shanty belonging to
some friends of mine; they’'ll let you
have a ‘damper ' and a * billy ' of tea,
aud give a shakedown of some gort for

, and to listen to passionate spoeches,

d an anchor for her restless thoughts.
er denunciations of Alan’s conduct,
had named first one place, and then
her a8 his likely destination, but ouly

a be had gone, and immediately she

girl bewitched him, and of course he
ot live without her. Dapend upon

at Mrs Doloran continued :
I wouldn’t object to his marrying her;

I shall write to him immediate-

"

T0 BE CONTINUED.

A NIGHT IN THE BUSH

Sequel to a Priest's Thrilling Adven- | the night. vl be better thau camp-
ture in Australia, ing out here among the snakes and

S the ningoes.”
BY T J. LAWS, « Thank you very much,” T said,

“put how far am I from Barke's
place? 1 ought to vieit a sick man
there.”

“ You'd never find your way there
to night ; it's ten good miles. Sick
man'll bhave to walt till to morrow.
Say whether you'll come with me or
not ; make up your miud quick, for
U'm gatting peckish.”

1 ghall only be too glad to accom-
pany you,”’ I replied, ‘‘and thank
you siocerely. 1 also agree that the
sooner we reach your friend’s shanty
the better, for if you are peckish I am
absolutely wolfish ”

+*Come on, then.”

lald his hand on my horses
bridla, and in an incredibly short
gpace of time—I sbould not think three
minutes could have elapsed—we stood
outside the door of a fairly large hut
or shanty. My guide gave a peculiar
low whistle, which was answered in
kind from within, and the door
opened.

i Dismount, reverend sir,” sald my
conduetor ; ‘‘ I'il lrok after your
horse.”

I obeyed his direction.

“Now,” he sald, * you're welcome
to our humble abode ; we don't often
ges gentleman of your cloth here ; but
you're all the more welcome for that.
Hope you don't objact to smoke 7"

Now, nobody 13 fonder of smoke than
I when it comes from a good cigar, but
th atmosphere I faced on entering the
carin was enough to make a skipper
quail. The whole interior seemed en-
veloped in dense and remarkably
penetrating fog, which immediately
go: dowa my throat and caused & pro-
longed coughing fit. Somewhere out
of the fog came sounds of laughter,
which, when I cleared the tears from
my eyes and was able to discern any-
thing at all, I discovered proceeded
from four men who were seated round
a rough deal table in the centre of the
hut. Great rough - bearded fellows
they were, fitting mates for my guide,
though all appearing bigger - bullt
men than he. They regarded me, I
thought, with & kind of amused curl-
osity, puffing the whils great volumes
of smoke from dirty, short clays.

* Hallo, Jack Biake !” roared one
red-whiskered giant, in a voice like
that of a lion with the croup. ‘' What
new chum have ycu brought us to-
night ?

* This,” sald my guide, ‘'is a rev-
erend gentleman—I don't know his
name.”

And he vanished into the outer air
—1 supposed to see my horse.
““Myname," I remarked, ** is Ryan ;
I am a Cathclic priest, and I crave
your hospitality for the night.”

A roar of laughter shook the sides of
the hut.

“[ am afraid,” sald R:dwhiskers,
*‘ your reverence wiil find us a very
irreverent lot ; but you can have &
drop of tea and some grub, such as it
is, 1t vou'll pay for it ; we're poor men,
as you see, and can't afford to give
much away.

“ My iriend,” I rep'led, ‘' I have not
much money with me, but, no doubt, 1
shall be able to satisfy your demands.’

*‘Then, perhaps, you won't mind
paying in advance.”

There was a peculiar emphasis placed
on these words that I did not like

“‘Certainly,” I replied ; ‘' now or
later on—what does it matter ? How
much do ycu require ?”

“ Qaly all you have about you,” was
the grim reply.

* What do you mean ?" I cried

*‘Nop nonsense !" was the answer.
“Ball up! I'm Jack Rennie—maybe
you've heard of me ?’

I had, indeed. All Australla rang
with his name a5 that of tho most dar-
ing of bush-rangers, What was to be
done? [ cared nothing for the little
money I had abou; ma—bat the Blessed
and Adorable Sacrament—how should
I sava It from outrage ? I made a dash
for the door.

“Stop !" thundered Rannle.

I turned ; all the men had sprung to
their feet, and four ugly looking re-
volvers were pointed straight at my
head. A suddaen thought occurred to
me. The worst of men have some good
in them —I would tell these fellows the
whole truth aud throw myself upon
thelr genevosity.

“Men,” I taid, ‘' you are weloome

‘Yes,” sald Father Ryan, ‘'the

That's not a very original obser
ion, is it ? Bat, trath lo tell, I was

t was Sunday evening ; the winter
hin, and the fire of Christian char

*Oa, do tell us the story, Father !"
joined in this chorus.

rs if you are not at homs batimes
Dslaney, you'ra nearest the win

offer, Draw your chairs a bit

This 18 the first snow

“ I'm ashamed of you, Mr. Casey.
d me a Tipperary man ! 1 wouldn't
square yard of green

return, ounly the

Bat now, if you have pati
co to listen, I'll tell you my bit of a
Father Ryan than related the follow-
A!.)out eight years ago I was bushed.

It means

Oar parishes are large in

squatter named Barke, who lived
urch at Wallaloo, and to reach his

use I had to cross a belt of bush
I had been

imagine I could do so a second time
And here I was, close on
ndown, comp'etely lost, having rid-

tree whose ac

Hare was a pretty state of things—a

no sign of human
be done then ? What was that the

* Oa, thou of little faith, is mot the

True, and surely no harm could be-
1l me. Yet it was strange that, with
o Blessed and Adorabl Sacrament in

¢ ¢ Man,’ the trees whispered again,
And then I forgot my doubts and re

Bat it was not to be, for my reverie
a human voice close at my horse's

¢ Hallo, chum !”
The gruff words startled me like an

They came from a tall, sturdy,

attired, and with &
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