ther Connell hesitated at the last two, and ask-

lieve it.

F

' on ary heart for him !”

| me wag'our blemed Lord dyia’ un the oross to
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' cHAPTER XxIX.—(Continued.)

1n this situation, it cannot be said that Mary
distinstly thought over snything; and yet her
wind was thronged with a vast msembly of
jmperfect thoughbs—snatches. of x:eﬂectlons,'
and recollections, newly acquired ideas and
ssutiments, hopes, doubts, fears—the buzz of 1

reat change going on within her; sometimes a
swelling yet timid seuse of her increusing 1m-
sortance; sometimes a sickening wistrust of
herself; aad all these abstractions dashed over,
wow and then, by realities which meved her
very soul; her terrors of Darby Cooney. at one
wmowment ; her relimnce wpon Father Connell's
power to protect her aguinst him; her snxieties
s coutrary way, the next mowment; fitting
wcurrences to Nelly Curty, the woman who
had teld her she was her daughter; but,
through all, and pervuding all, and above all,
one mraster idea, that of Edmund Venncll, Was
he well? 1lad he esoaped Robin Costigan's
vevengeful intention? Mary had usked these
questions of Mrs, Molloy, without obtaining
auy satisfuctory replies. And why had he not
beeu to see her ever since last night? And
whon would he come to see her? Aud was
she to stay in the priest’s honse, or go to his?”

Profoundly wruptin her mental confusion,
Mary did not perceive the approach of a person
inte the little arbor. Suddenly her wandering
aud downcast eye caught a glance of his feet,
and she uttered n shiort shrick, and hid l_mr
face in her hands. But the good priest’s voice
re-nssured her, .

Ske dropped on her knees, and in the whine
of her old tiade, not yet forgotten, poor thing!
forvently thanked Father Connell for hiding
her from Darby Cooney, and kecping him
away ; and prayed blessinga from Heaven en
the priest’s head, for all bis eharities to hcr'.

Had she been well since morning?  Very
well, and very happy ?  And was Mrs. Moiloy
zood and kind to her?

Mary snswered that she had been very well,
and very-happy: acd that Birs. Molloy was
everyihing that heart could -wish; and that
Darby Cooncy had never come ¢ next or nigh
hier”” the whole moraing.

-+ And he never shall, my good littlo ehild,”
said Father Connell, ¥ I will keep him away
from you as long a3 you stay in this house, at
laast ; I have the power over him to keep him
away; I am stronger than Darby Cooney.”
Mary bagan to look puzzled. * Yes, my good
little child, I am stronger than Darby Cooney;
and 21l round my house, all reund my little
garden, and all round my chapel, there are
guards to keep him away from Yyou, wy poor
¢hild; guards more couragcous thau soldiers—
10, have no fear of Darby Cooney’s hand now,
ar for the time to come.”

Daring this speech, Mary glanced to the tops
of the garden walls, and down the garden into
the yard ; but there were no guurds to bo seen,
and some misgivings again posacased her for a
moment ; but it soom ocourred to her that
Futher Connell was 2'good man, aud had al-
ready done a great deal for her, so that what-
aver he said must be true, and she would be-

: Ap’ shure Masther Neddy Feunell didn’
amue next or nigh me evor since laat night either,
sir,”" she resumed after a while; and expressing
a new gratitude 10 her protector-——“.l)id'l)farl?x
Cooney do him any harm last night, sir?”
An' was his house afire last might? A’ can
you tell me, sir why Le is away all the morn-
ing? An' how soon will he come to se¢ me ?

Auswering these questsons in due order, Fa-

ed Ler, ¥ But why do you want him to come
aud see you, my good child ¢ .

“ (ch, that / may seo Adm at the snme time,
an” talk to him, an’ hear him talkin’ to me; an
that I may be near him, an’ lookin’ at him—
an' for ever thankin' my tendher-hearted hoy
for his oharity, an’ hia goodness to the poor
sholing girl,” )

“ And why do you want to be looking at
his, and talking to him, Mary 7" .

“()ch, och, an’ ian't it beeause the love it

Tt was Father Connell’s dwty, and it had
heen his intention, to frown at this oasily fore-
seen daclaration ; but now he could not. On
the contrary, smiles played around his lips, as
he stared straight into Mary's face, and remain-
wl for a moment silent, And during that o-
went, he made up his mivd to defer ull i_'ut'thgr
notico of the case, plainly seeing thnt ib was
aue of wnconscious error, which did vot call
for dteroness or'severity in his trentment of it.
He rdsumed speuking, however—and it will
be percsived that, before - entering the littla
garden, he must have conferred with his house-
keeper on her and Mary's advcutures during
the day.

“ Well, poor child, well; ond didn't Mrs.
Molloy show you the chapel to-day ?”' .
“Qol, yis, sir, yis; an’.'tis itself that's the
beautifal place, an’ the grand plrce; an’ there's
2 beantiful imnge hung up in it, thut she tould

redeem an’ save us—an’ och, sure cnough, the
blood was comin' down His side afore my cyes;
did He make himaelf die, sir? did He kill
himsgelf ?”

¢ No, Mary, no; sianers and wicked people
nailed Him te that eross until He died upon
it.”

““(Jcb, och, an’ sure very wicked people they
were; people like Durby Cooney, weren't they,
gir? An’ tell me this, sir, if you plage; aren't
you sthrooger nor Durby Cooney? an’ shure
you wouldn’t let Darby Cooney nail you to a
croes, to kill you? An’ wasn't ‘our blessed
Lord -sthronger nor them wicked people? An’
why dida't He kecp 'em off, an' not let ‘em
nail Him to a eross aud kill Him 7"

While imparting instruction to a talented
child, the most competent preceptor is often
baffled by the child's point-blank queations.
In apswer to such questions a ease of reasoming
in series canmot with fitness or advautage be
attempted, and, without this, the full dissipation
of the child’s doubt is impracticable. Regard-
ing the present subjest, in discussion between
herself and Father Conncll, poor Mary's mind
was a8 that of a child, and her (uestion wus
such a one aa a ohild would put, and therefore
Father Connell, emilingagain, found a difliculty
in meeting it. After a short pause, however,
ke went on.

““Yes, Mary, yes, my good little girl. Ife
was stronger than all those wicked people, and
stronger than all the people in the world, good
as well as wicked; stronger than all the kioge,
and all the priests, and all the grandees, and.all
the armies of the world; stronger than the
whole world, my geod child; and if it had
been His will, the wkols world .could not hava
huog Him upon that cress: but 1le did not use
His atrength aguainat the wicked people, Mary;
He let them put Him upon that erosu, in order
that He might redeem and save us.”

“ An’ save us from what, sir 7" Mary now
repeated a former question, proposed to Mrs.
Molloy. )

“ From the punishment due to our sins, my
poor child; from the punishment due to our
sins,” :

Mary paused, and vvidently tried in her
miand to understand this proposition; but Fa-
ther Connell, watching her, suw that she could
not—nor had he expected that she could.,  Sud-
denly, however, her eyes and checks glowed ;
suddenly she gave up the cold process of rea-
soning ; suddenly she fe/ttho truth, and said : —

¢ Qch, och, ar’ it was a great love that Ie
had on his heart for us, sir.”

“That's it, that's it, my good ohild,” re-
sumed Father Connell, selzinz, and of course
squecering hard beth of Mary's hauds. ¢ That's
the very thisg, my poor, poor girl; that’s the
very answer to your own question, as truly
given as if all the doctors of all the colleges in
the wide world had found it eut for you; come
in now, Mary, my dear; we will talk of this,
and of a great deal more, another time; but
not soon, not very soon, Mary; with God’s
help, Mary, you will be a mood child, n very
zood child. Comein, now; come in till we sce
what Mrs. Molloy has to give us for our din-
ner: Mrs. Malloy is a good woman, Mary, only
a little rough spoken unow aod then—a very
good woman ; and Mrs, Molloy is beginning to
love you, Mary; and if you are good to her,
and submissive to her, T um very sure she will
love yeu better and better day by day. Come
in now, Mary, come in. Peggy!" he oried
out, as they approsched the house? and
“ Peggy” resounded through it, us Father Gon-
nell and his new favorite erossed its threshold.

not prematurely engage in diffioult questious of

| religion with the beggar-girl. As if be had to

instruct a mere child, indced, he led her on,
step by atep, through its more flowery pathg,
and almost according to the routine ceurse of
ohildhood.

Mrs. Molloy, and seine goed roligious women
who resided together in the neighborhood—
the same .who, drossed in white linen cloaks,
fang during vespers; inside the railings of the
altar—taught her her prayers, day after day,
and finally her catechism, athier Counell often
oversecing them, or calling on Mary, as her
Tessons went on, to- sccount fr the faith that
was in her; and his oceasionnl convm-sat.ious
with Mary never were without some questions
en her part, regarding: her new and delightful
stock of knowledge, which it was wmost pleasing
to kim, as her eomprchensinn grow more en-
larged, to answer satisfuctorily. Ier progress
was surprising. In about wine months the
priest deemed hor fit to appronch her first cown-
munion; and she wus also haptized on the
pame day.  Oh, happy, happy was Mary, wiile
she went thraugh the business of that day, clad
in her white wualin dress, and her cap with
white ribbons iv it. Happy, and yet tearful;
proud of the day. and ef horself, aud yet the
humplest of the dunible, It wus u‘time of
fowers, too, and Mary liad them all around her.
But Father Conuell encountered a little im-
pression,  Reeurrence must again be made $o
the first duys she spent under his roof. Her
question of—¢ Bud when would Masther Ned-
dy Peonell eome?" wus abmost censeless, Jnd
the priest at first euly told her why he could

not.vomo. ITis old waster was so ill, and he

From that day forward Father Connell did

was se much engaged. ¢ But if the whele
world was dyin’ I'd go see my tender-hearted
boy," she said. Nick M‘Grath died, and she
allowed some days to lapse, but then repeated
her question. Fuather Comnell now met her
with an account of Edmund's greut occupation
in superintending the old man's affairs, and
with astatement of his newly aequired riches ac-
cording {0 the will made iu hisfuver by his mas-
ter. Mary was glad he was so rieh, but sorry
that his great business kept him away. Days
passed over, and she said she should like to go
out on the roads, and walk here and there.—
The priest himselt accompanied her forth, and
led her for 2 walk by the adjacent river's brink
a delightful walk, during the course of which
everything around her was arraged in mature's
fully-1hatured gergeousness. Thoroughly did
she enjoy this reereation; but still she came
back to Father Connell's house dispirited, and
feeling © great want.

Nome more days passed ou, and Father Con-
nell told her that Kdwmund Fennell was to come
and dive with him, previous to hix going a
great, great way off—tv Dublin, in fact—there
to engage in mew pursuity, which the goed man
tricd to explain to her. Muary changed color,
but listened meekly, and only said—: God
spread the good luek, an' the happiness in his
road, wherever he goes.”

Edmund did come to dine with Father
Connell, and Mary was summoned to speak
with him in the parlor, in Father Connell's
presence ; but though her heart at first bound-
ed to meet his heart, and though heracl? first
bounded forward to he encircled in hiy arms,
and though Edimund was not wanting in all
show of affectionate interest, etill the poor girl
began to feel vaguely that there was in future
to be a distance measured between them, und
sbe retired weeping to her kitchen. Dinner
came on, and she received she impression more
strongly, when she obaerved that Fidmund und
Father Connell dined togetlier, and that she
and Father Connell's servant dined togther.

Edmund was retiring for the cvening—the
last he was to spend for some time in his na-
tive city. Mary was again called in, thut he
might bid her farewell. She entered the par-
lor with a bumiliated and touching air—but
not a bit of 1ll temper in it. Kdmund shook
har hands, kissed her clieek, und spoke still
most ufiectionately to her, In return, she
kissed hia lips und prayed the blessing of God
ston his road, wherever he went.” He left the
house, attended to the outside door by Father
Counell. The priest returned te Mury, and
found her sitting stupefied on the floor.

“When he was a very little boy, my poor
child,” the priest said, © he promised you if
ever he should be rieh, he would share his
riches with you ; and now. my poor child, see
whether he does or not—only sec;” and he
emptied a purse of gold into her lup.

Mary put her hand under the guincas and
let them drop, almost one by one, back again
into her lap, and at Iast dolefully said—-* May
the good God reward him for his charity; but
I’ rather have the love from Neddy Fepnell
than a)l this goold, sir.”

But io some time Mary became contented
with her lot; and then, morc thun contented—
happy. Day by day, a great and revering love
for her protector sprung up in her heart, nearly
to the exclusion of the former sentiment. Her
religious duties, too, engrossed her, and very
soon, Futher Counell called in Miok Dempsey
to angage her mind in fresh studies; and her
progress in reading and writing—iu reading, in
fact, 80 as to be able to occupy and interest
herself~—was as surprising as was that which
shu had wade in higher pursuits.

But her witnessing casually Edmund Fen-
nell's marriage with Helen M<Neary, from her
seeret position in the little hall, proved, as re-
garded her love for him, a great drawback upon
all her aucquired discipline in the eonduct of
her young heart.

CHAPEER XXX.

T'wenty-five, or twenty-six wmiles to the
north-sast of Father Conncll's eity, and in an-
other ceunty, there stood, in the times of
which we write, what had been a good country
mansion, now in ruins, It living owner, ag

‘he was alae the owner of a very considerable
-tract of adjucent acres, hud never been seen by

the dwellars on bis noble estate. In fact he
resided in naboeb style in another country.

Tu liis despatehes to his agente, his comstant
cry was, like the goome, for-* more, more;”
and in the highly civilized land in which he
sojournped, desperate, und unteachable suvages
ko cnlied those from whom be drew his ample
inconie, never admitting, wmeanwhile, that the
merciless exactions inflicted on his wretched
tenantry, by his agents, to meet the insatiable
craving fore “more, more,” had mnde those
deserted peeple poor beyond endmrance, and
necessarily reckless aud fierce towards all whom
they considered as the sausers of their sppres-
gion, But our history cun have little to do
with this matter, further than that we are
bound te allude te it, in order te show how it
wak that the once noble wmansion was now visit-
ed-by ruin—the ruin of neglect ratherthan of
time. o
_ A flight of mauy ateps ascended to its hall-
door, but the balustrade at either hand had

tumbled down; and grass grew up through
the joints of the ateps, which were loose under
foot. No glass wasy in any of the windows,
and in some wers Tragments of sashes only ;
while their shutters, which had been closed,
neverto be re-opened, fifty yeurs before, had
either partially or totally decuyed, and when
the wind was ligh, their remnants flapped or
creaked dismally, The once solid hall-deor
was rotten, and, although the iron bolt on the
inside still held it in its place. it could very
earily be opened. 'The sashes, frumes, and
shutters of the windows on the lower story
wera altogether gone ; and the brood ef a surly
old sow could oceasionally be seon scampering
in and out through thom in full curecr, und at
their unbridled pleasure. Most of tho aged
strees of the adjucent park were denuded of
their branches : the tish-ponds, to the right and
left of the house, were u mass of aquatic weeds,
emitting an unwholeseme vapor; the shrub-
beries were clioked up with bramble and briar,
their neatly sanded walka no longer visible ;
everything around you had an air of chilly ne-
gleet and dilapidation.

The park was rented by s farwmer, whose
thatched dwelling arose in oue ol its mest pic-
turesque spats, Some time before the period
with which we are eoncerned, this person sent
one of his laborers to the house. s distance off,
with iustructions to fix himself in semne shel-
tered nook of the ruined dwelling, uud act as
care-taker for his employer. One night ouly
did the man hold bix post; for so dreadful a
uight had that proved to bim, thut, as he said
and swore, he would not aecept tho whole year's
rent of the ertate to pas« another like it. There
had been such rattling of ¢chains, and stampiag
of fect up and down the old stair-cases, and
such frightful Jaughter in remote parts of the
crumbling edifice, und such ecalling him by his
nawe, and altogether such a hellish uproar and
revelry as never was kuown in this world be-
fore.

A long, straight, bread avenue, porfectly
archod over.head by the junction of two rows
of very old onks, ran from the house to the
public road.  We should rather say that these
ozks traced out the course of un avenue that
had been; for no distinctivr at present existed
between the grasay way under foot, and the
land at ite either side. Y ears before, a massive
tron gate had guarded the cutrance to the
avenue ; but half of it was new clean gone, and
the other half, broken of its hinges, was sup-
ported by an abutment of loese etones, whilo a
low barrier, of similar materials, fenced up the
space where the other half had stoed; and
thus were the grousds at that side protected
against trespasy,

A crumbling wall awept in a eurve at either
side of this old gateway; and it was with sur-
prire that the farmer who rented the park dis-
eovered, exly one morning—so early that it
was yet twilight—to one side of it, a hastily
construeted and most wretched hut, which cer-
tainly had not heem there the previous night.
A shapeless and unsightly structure it might
indeed be called, been weither round, ror
square, nor oblong—a truly unmathematicnl
rhowboid.  Tt« walls, if such an unartificial
heaping up of sods, stones, and mud, could be
80 termed, were not more than three feet high ;
u few boughs stretched across these, with furze
heaped over them, formed its roof; and some
furze still, with one or twe bundles of straw,
nearly covered up the mouth of the den.

On u large stone placed before this suddenly
built hut, the farmer discovered part of a delft
plate, having one half-penuy as nenrly as
possible in tha middle of it; and this denoted
that charity way expected from the passors-by;
while on another stone sat an individual whom
the farmer could not, in his own mind, eall
either man or boy. _

By his height and his beardless chin he
seemed indeed to be a boy ; but then his surly
brow, his acowling cye, his dogged mouth, the
absence of boyish plumpness in his cheeks, his
long and musrcular arms, his broad chest and
shoulders, together with the shaps of his
tattered attire, appeared on the comtrary to
characterize him as a mma.

Such huts as thie described, wherein the
wandering mendicint, suddenly soized with
fever, or otherwise assailed by disease so as to
hivder bim from proeeeding on ‘his way,
stretches himself, until he either gets hettor or
dies—may often be met with on an Xrish road-
side; and they ave generally erected by the
neighboring peasamtry to guard against the in-
troduction of contagious illnessiuto their crowd-
ed families. And no one knew this better than
tno honest farmer at present hefore wss But
here war a wigwan constructed in one night—
by whom? No hands in the ncighborhoed
had, to his kuowledge, béen employed in the
work, and iudeed none could haye been without
his becoming acquainted with the fact. Wus
the strange looking guardian of the den its sole
architect and builder? Qur friend grew very
uncomfortable as he took a second glance at
‘him and it. In the whole exprossion-of the

large stone, there was something indeed un-
Mitural and impish; and, in the groy dimnessof
the early 2ud loneseme morning, the rude,
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non-descript creatwre, seated om the second |

of one which he might have called up, as he
would a mushroow, almost in an instant, from
the earth, but which, supposing it of carthly
waterial—his hands—were they human hands
—eoull never have begun and finished in the
course of a single night.

The farmer took heart, however, to address
Lis new acyuainimee, who, in most wmorose
tones, wava him to understand that he was
certainly the sole workman engaged in the
building of the rude hospitai; and, moreover,
that his old grandfather wow lay within it in a
raging fever, as could plainly ho scen and
known by any ons who would cowe close and
look iu.

The inquirer, gaining more coursge, did ap-
proach nearer, wnd heurd momms and inoohierens
ruviags; and when afterwards talking over the
matter with his neizhbors, he added, that
throuzh the smull aperture of the kennel not
Blocked up hy furze mnd straw, the wildeat eyes
and the most frightful fice he had ever seen had
once or twice glared up and been turped
towards hiw.

But his neighbers, and indeed himsclf after-
wards, attributed to the influcnee of fever the
expression of thoss eves and of that fice; and
general compussion for the afflicted und aged
man was felt throughout the neighborhood,
under the influenee of which he was supplied
with every aid and wourishment that rustie
sympathy and skill could afford or preseribe.

Neither was his unamiabt nurse neglected,
being furnished with suchi huwble fure as the
poasantry could hestow. But as to nightly
lodging it was generally beliered and feared,
that boy er mum, whichever he wight be, he
used to pass his nizhts quite independently in
some corner of the ruined mansiow, in which
the furmners’s stout steward had refused to sake
up his quarters.

Although thoe people of the vicinity thus
exercised their charity towurds the occupant of
the uncouth hut and his grandson, there arose
amougst them, however, after u while, whispers
by no meaus favovable either to the one or 1o
tho other, and of u nature that inspired a vague
dread of both.  For & beceme noticed that the
solf-called grandson was by no means diligent
in his attendunce on his patient ; that for the
geeater portion of & day he was uot to be scen
near him; nay, thut for three or four days te-
gether be had been away, no ene kuew where.
The eontrast between his youthful appearanee
and the expressions of Lis features; hid manners
and habits, »o little in accordance with boyhood,
or even with humunity; bis thuuklessuess for
favors, and his piggish auswers to all who spoke
to him, next soid against the mysterious new-
somer, He had, besides, severely and viciously
hurt twe children, while at thetr play in the
fields; and as a climax to his= abominable
practioes, u little snecdate must, be related,

A faverite brood hen, belongiug to one of the
adjacent cottugers, becume missing. When
looked afier, it was found suspended by the
weck from the hough of a tree, quite dead—
very well hung,«in fact—and the dark-browed
boy-man, with his arms folded, wus, at the
same time, observed seriously contemplating is.
Wheun questioned on the subject, he dcigned to
assume 2 devilish grin, while bo answered :—

“ ] wanted to see the way a follow would die
whin he'd be hanged on the gallews.”

“ Lord eave us an' kecp us1” said the we-
man, whose pet hen had suflered under the
young philosopher’s experiment; « an’ why did
you want-to know tbat ?”

4t Fur a rason I have; tell me this—if I
knocked your brains eut wid this stoue, wouldn's
I be hanged 7"

The woman pressed her thumh hard againat
her forehead, repeatedly making the siga of the
eross as she retreated, without asking another
question, . :

Then, an to the sick person whom he ecalled
grandfather. This individual in = little time
began occasionally to be seen near the meuth
of his wigwam on all-fours, as if he could nok
bettor support himself, or was not yet suff-
viently rccovered to stand upright. But there
was some doubt about this fact of his continued
incapacity for locomotion. One person posi-
tively asserted, that while engaged in.the mid-
dle of the night watching for a dog that had
committed depredations on thy sheep in the
peighboring park, he had seen paxs very near
him, in. his ambush, a figure with leng grey
hir floating about its shoulders, hobbling away
in tho direction of the ruined house, but hob-
bling with great rapidity, however; and al
though the night was very still no sound came
from the feotfall of the figure. Tho startled
watehman shouted ous; the figure turned its
head, and now he could almost swear that he
belield, in the clear woonshine, the fearful
eycs, whioh that very day had glared upwards.
at him, from the interior of the sick man’s hos-
pital. But & noise, a3 if from the dog for
which he was on the waich, here made him _
look in another direction, and when he again.
would have studied the questionable appari.
tion, no one appeared in view.
The man hastily gave up Lis watohing-post}
and crossing the park, made his way down the
avenua to the hut outside its ruined gate, At

a glance he became assured thyt its disagree-

misshapen hut scemed only like, the apparition ; able guavdian’ was not visible; but this was'.
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