
6- THE HARP

fi nin th evidonéo wlieh ho know she
could give ifho biorght a chargo against
Ncd, sho was actîîally preparing to
leava the castle forover.

The parish church was quito close to
the lodge gates, and in su1mmer and
wintier, in hcat and cold, it was open all
day long, from cai-ly morning to dcwy
eve, foi all who desired to enter there
and offer their supplications to th h lid-
don icing, who waited for thei ipon his
altar-thronc. Thice Mas'soivere said
tiire overy day by Fathair Cavanagh,
and, his faithful curates. If any one
wanted advice, ori hielp, oir vished to ob-
tain pardon of his sins in the way ap-
pointed' by God himnself, he had oiily to
go to the door of a ieat, smîall iouse,
which adjoined the church, and asik for
a priest.

It would bc necessary to return to thc
-tinies vben priests were hunted, and
masses veo foi-biddcn by mon, though
oardainod to be said by God, befbre tlis
present generation could appreciato, as
they should, tleir inaný' privilogos. Ellie
seldon miised hearinig tha eigh t oclock
mIass. She roso eaIly, and got fonî1var(l
with ber moi-ning lutioý, aid tI is had
an hour ta sparo bef'ore she vas required
again.

She had'gone ta )ed aftc tho avents
ofthe night; slop was lîopoless; but
she considered her position veIy oaie-
fully. She did not knov that Mr.
Elmsdale's feelings of love, if they hai
cvebl deserved so sacred à name, had
been tuîned ta reévnge, and tlmnugl
she vas by no moins a model of
perfection (who is?), she waa qui t e good
cnough, and just wise enough to distruist
ber own powers of resistance, if pressed
too hard. It must be adinitted, also that,
lier vanity vas a little touched by the
idea of a great gentleman offering ta
shoot hiînself dead at her foot; and if
she ever had had h spf1'k of affectién for
Ned Rusheeon il as all gode now, since
he had presumed to lay violent bands
on her admirer.

A littIe taint of vanity is like a lit0ie
drap of poison: it works 'on and on
throîgh the w.ho1d mo'ai natuo, and il'
a remedy, is not p·o mptly aplied
itdiscolor and distaos vv bjet, sa
that, the mïiil ýd 'bucoîù~ Iliud mia
able of reasoning correctly.

Ellie's"anåi y wilois ô t a bt

then ana littlO teiptntýioni which tho
devil contived ta wvorîk into holi mind.
She did notcoi t, anid, thereiore, shâ did
noL resist it. Sho vould have sh raklc
back with oi-rori frin a greant tempta-
tion; but this little on e caped observ-
ation froin ts vary insigniicano, and
yet \v kiow that a very, very smaill
e:ik w1'ill somîietimos causa the dostructionî

of a huge vIlsel.
She put oii ralking-dress nechan-

icall y, and set out for Mass. If saho hîu
met Mir. Elmsdalo in liai thon stato of
mind, and if lie had spokzen kindly ta
lier, it is impossible to say what the
result night have boa. But Ellie was
a truly carnest, ftith ful Christian, and
wlenî she did noL put hersclf in the
way of tonptation she might excpact
help, hovever tried. Hiippily for ier,
she met Father Cavanagi, just as she
vas aboit to cntai the ebapel. He

would, in any case, hao noticed hier
extieme paleenos, and tlie videit sigi
vliclh her sîvollen eyes gave talit, so

haid spont, the niigh t ini teia", but he was
alioady infloried by IýN'd o wiat laud

plinciid at the Castle durinig tho
nighlt.

Ncd had muet the priest an liour befome
on the road, as he was retuning friom a
sick eall, and told his story not omitti ng
his ow'n -1h1ar4è in the transaction. Fathor
Cavanagh tried ta suppress a sinile, even
as lie riated li m soundly for bis violence,
and suspoeted wlat vas the truth, that
lie vould nevai' have heard a worid of the
ataii ont of the Coif1'asional froni Ned,
il' his anxicty aboïit Ellie had nat pioiipt-
cd him ta ogivo the information. " And
il' your' iRevi'oioice thinks well ot it, i ani
sure Ellia McCarthy \vould bo botter out
ot tliat or; there's icitlerl' penlca nOr
saifety for a pooi girl like loai w'hien a
fine gentlemai's wanting li company."

But Fatthir Cavanagl had nO. quito
made up his mind an thi sîbject, and as
he ex 'e1ed no opinion, and Nad could
lot .xictly venture to ask for' one, he
vaàlot in a by no Meains enviable o

amiabIe frame o nind.
CIyihg Ellie, h ? What'à ami's

now ?
A. buist of toaun'"waS tho only repiy

Fathet' Cavanùclî àh , sh ivas very
nrtuh distceh edand chaitdd i «tore
fobr anci of kindl sympathy.' Ho
notioakdheiötoffllow'hii ta his hiäs


