
4 THE HARP.

ton had the aristocratic mien, bearing,
and looks of her iothers ftinil. ML.rs.
D'Alton was a good .Romanî Catholic.
Mr. Gitfard DAiton at one time hiad be-
come a Catholie ; but he fbnd the
Church o Roue conidictin- so inuch
-with his will, and with certain savin g
ways w'hlich he cailede " principles," tliat
lie tinially turned to seaiehing the holiuse
through and reading newspapers, on a
Sunday, and to declarin I all churches
equaly disagreeable." .Butrtitu-ning to
Miss 3'Aiton-to Amy-we must say,
that her sweetest employment was to
save for the poor, and cven to work for
theni ; and the poor- people around
watcheid for lier couiing, as eue looks
for the approach of a beloved friend.

Ah, then, God bless yo Miss Amy,
you're your mnotheirs daughter; anid the
love of the poor will be a shield in the
band o' your guardian angol."

"Ah! l'i sorry I Can do so little,
Noriy."

"So little shuro 'tis the world's
wondler how yo make ont, Miss Amy;
an' l'Il go bail ye hav'nt much clothes
in the box. We know very wîell wherie
the little dlrps for the chapel an' the
station an' the First Communion comes
from. Ah the Lord-she ghlac she sheli
in dho chrec .so 1"

"What is that, Norry ? Something'
god im sure?" S

Norry dropt a tear. "11i tell you
then, acushla-thei Nvords is, theoLord
has ied a home il your iacrt,' agran;
on'y 'tis nicest in our sweet Irish toncrue.
Isn't.it ?"

IWell, I do, indeed, think so," the
sweet young lady w'ould reply:

" Your coming gives more joy to the
poor woman's heart, than aill your fath-
er's goold, Miss Amy; because I'll tell
yo Miss Amy, it malkes the poor lieirt
feel thrue-love, like the pure loveof our
guardinn angel; an' 'tis a sormon-likeo
for our childi-en an' ourselves! God bless
yon, Miss Amy;" Thus the poor and
Amy lived their life at The Crug.

Mr. Giffard D'Alton's nephew, the
only son of a deceaseci sister, whose hus-
band had disappeared within a year of
bis marriage, and had nover been heard
of, was named Charles Baring. Hie
was at the time of the events we chron-
iCe justlfive and twenty year's of age-
just five years Amy's senior. It was

not surprising that the gentie Amy, and
Any's fortune in the Thce por Conts
very often Crossed tho mind et Mr. Bar-
ing. ndecd they did ; and if the large
credit in the bank came before lis 'im-
agilnation even o['enor th111n the ainiable
yong lady, his cousin, there was ri-
son for the pre-occupation of Mr. Bar-
mlg.

"' Money, honestly, if yo can-but
mnie oy, a ny-how '!"-is soni etiies an ax-
iomî as practical among Christians as
the Roman poet deel-i·cd it il the tinie
et' Casar Augustus; and Mr. Baring had
strongor impulsos to that kind of phil-
osophy tLhan almoiest aniy yonng mian in
Mniisti-oi mny be in the land.

Mr. Gifl'-d D'Alton, as w'e have beei
saying allowed horses and a dra, and
even a carriage and paid tailois' bills,
and supplied daily fare. Bit monoy I
Mi r. G itard D'Alton saw no use of moniey
--ne prudent liuse that his nephew couild
have of ioney. His nephew had
enougl to eat and drink, and lie was
dressed lilce a gentleman; "1'll tell you
what, sir, if yo wiit money, go and-
antd earin it. I and my daughter are
net going to die in the workhouse for
you l Ge-rat-' i D'Alton,
lilke al accompliislhed orators, kept
the strongest appeal for the last-the
appeal iioui' blank, on which We fear
Sterne's angel has not been meifully
eniploying himself.

Mir. Baring's ways and menus had
mnuch of the mysterious about them;
and as he rode across the fields or along
the road, great numbers of old womn
were inspired with prophecies that did
not burthen MI. Baring's future career
with " mueh good," as the good dames
termed it. And yet the young man ap3
peared to be a sober man, iand il address
and mannors lie was easy-indeed, free
to noichalance. Mie was "str'aiglt as a
wliip," tliy said, and no maiI bagged
more maie, or more daringly detied
mine-bar gates or twenty-foot rivers.
Above tlhe middle lieight, dairk hair,
large gray eyes, lips thick but firi, he
was an imposing man, but with evei-
vaiyiig impuilses, which lie took great
care to obey. The wonder was tha0he
had notilong and long ao flittecd froin
the emnionce called The Crag or had
not een politely or otherwise sent to
seëk his fertune.


