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from the evidento whith ho knew she
could give if he brorght a charge against
Ned, Sho was .\(‘.Lu.llly proparing to
leave the castle forever.

The parish church was quito close to
the lodge gates, and in summer and
winter, in heat and cold, it wus open all
day long, from early morning to dewy
cve, for “all who dosived to enter there
'md offer their supplications to the hid-
den king, who wauited for them upon his
altar-throne. Three Masves ore said
there every day by Fathor Cavanagh,
and his faithful curates. If any one
wanted advice, or help, or wished to ob-
tain pardon of his sins in the way ap-
pointed by God himself, he had only to
go to the door of a nc.lt small house,
which adjoined the chu:ch and ask for
a priest.

1t would be neceesary to return to the
times when priests ‘were -hunted, and

asses were forbidden by men, though

ordained to be said by God, before. thh

plescnt generation could apmeuate as’
they should their many {)nwlen'cc illie
seldom- mhscd ‘hearing the cight o'clock
mass. She rose en]y, and «rot. forwar
with her morning duties, and thus h'ul‘

.an hour to spare bef‘ox'e she was required

again. ;

She had gone to bed after the events
of .the night; sleep was hopeless; but
she considered her position Very care-
fully.. -~ She did not koow that My,
Tlmad'\les feelings of love, if they had
ever deserved 80 sacred - 4 name, had
been turned- to lcven«re, and  thougl’
she  was. by ‘no . meins a model’ “of
perfection (whois?), she wasguite goold
criough, and just wise enough to distrust
her own powers of lcs1stan(,e if pressed
too hard. Tt must be ndmmed also thrit
her v anlty was a little touched by the
idea of a_great. gentlcmnn offering to
shoot hlmself’ dead  at her foet; and if

.she ever had had : qsp ark of .lﬁ'ecmon for

Néd Rusheen it wasall gone now, since
he had presumed to lay vmlent ‘bands
on her admirer. -

A little taint of vamby is_ lnkc a httle
drop ‘of "poison: " it 'works
throufrh ‘the whole moral atur e, a.n(l it
a. remcdy is . not. pt'omptly qpplled
it.discolors ‘and, dlston {5 every ob_;ect 80
that, th mlr’n i
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Ellie’s vanity was £ouched it ‘was bidt

then one little Lomplauon which’ the
devil contrived to work ‘into her mind,

She did notico it, and, therefore, shodid’
not resist it. Sho would have shranle’
back with horror from 4 great tempta-
tion; but this little one escaped observ-
ation froi its very insigniticance, and
yot we know that n very, very small
leale will sometintes causo the destruction
of'.a large vessel.

She puLon her walking-dress mechan-
ieally, and sot out for Mass. If sho had
met Me. Blmsdale in hor then stito of
mind, and if he had spoken kindly to
her, it is impossible to suy what tho
result might have been.  Bat Ellie was
a truly curnest, fitithtul Christian, and
\\'hon she did not put herself in the’

way of temptation she might expeet
help, however tried. anplly for her,
she met Father Cavanagh, just as sho
was about to enter the chapel.” I
would, in any case, huve noticed her
extremo’ paleness, and the evident sign
which her awollcn cyes gave . that bho,
had:spent the night'in tears, but heivad
already infor med by Ned: ‘of what had
‘happened  at” the’ Cxlatlc during tho
mlrllt : . ‘

Ned had met the priest an hour beforo
on Ll\c road, ag he wus returning {roms
sick call,” dnd told his story not omltlnw
hisown~hare in the transaction, I athor
Cavanagh tried to'suppress a smile, even
as he rated him soundly for his v1olunc0
and suspcctcd what was thé trugh, that
he would never have heard & word of the
‘atfair out of the Confessional from Ned,
it hisanxiety about 1Blie had noLplompL-
ed ‘him to give the information. “ And
i’ your Reveronce thinkswellof it, Lam
sure Bilic M¢Carthy would bo bther oub
of. that; for there's ‘neithér peace nor
saﬁ,ty for a poor girl like her when a
fine gentleman’s w.umng her company.!

But Father Cavanagh' had - ‘not quite
made’ up his mind on’ t,he subjeet, and as
‘he expresied no opinion, and Ned could
not c\acﬂy venture’ to ask for one, he!
was left’in ‘a, by no means onvmble or
amiable fiame of ‘mind.’ g

"« Crying, Bllie;’ eh? Wlnt.s amxss
how ",

A burst of tears W'\S the' only 1'ep1y
I‘Al.hcr‘Cn.v' nafrh saW she “ivas very
much” distressed, and’ ‘chanzéd  his’ tond
for: ong. -of kmdl) symputhy."  Ho
motionéd her«to fulluw him to his’ house,




