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Dm. Cruke, hbrsh q . hel who si
his retura ha .en se nrrc
iu his diocas ei 9he1101 bel th
Must entat i on icf o.f@6r devc
tion. Wheth dersteval th
foot of the Sievenamae baof th,
Galtees, the populaiee throD
anb bang wîth rapture on i Grace
ances. Ou Thursday last the Archbis a
visited Aherlow, a picturesque glen lyin
under Galtymore, and, in answer te addresse
from the pariabioners, made some highl:
important tatem.nts reactin the filinj a

for a Onew departure in the diplomatio protec
tien which irish interests, eccleaiaatical ana
political, requirein Romei This authoritati
manifespacm the Archbishop is so. weight3
that ysu.1,. trust, find space fr it
insertia" in full :--. .

My dsr friends, cf tie many addresse
which I received since I landed m Kingstow
on my way home a fortuight ago, I do no
think there was even une that did net refer
either directiy or otherwise, to our Hol
Pather the Pope, espeoially in connectiom
with the vacant Sec of Dublin ; the ainite
influence whiuh the Euglish Government an
anti.Irishnien generally are supposed to exer
aiso over hiro ; ta Briish intrigue lu Rome
and te he irendful censequences teat mus
aena if these unfriendly agencies &hal
avue causent Hil Holineas te set aside

e choic- of the metropolitan chap
le ead clergy, endorsed as it undoubtedly ia
by theVoicetf the Irish race, and to esubsti
bute for hem any othea-eccleastic whatsoever.
Tliose thilga 1 have heard dibcuosed ocier ai
over again na public sieech and private coter

ge ince my return t Ireland frnom the
Eternal City. I think it wel, then, te say a
few words t you on this ail abserbing maLte
lest yen nay misunderstand the real state o
the case, entertain app rehensions for whiclh
I beliève there i n fountindation, and he led tn
distrust, and perhaps dislike, one et th
greatest of Roman Pontiffe and One of
Ireland'a bet friends. And, a birst of
ail, lt mnia ay tisat I attach but littla
wmlgbt, if any, towhat ais called the Erring
ton misî. There je no doubt, indeed, that
the nuemher for Longford has appeared in
3oni froin tim to timne in simetling more
thai his private capacity; and that, availing
himsîelf of awhatever ainbiguous credeutius hi
way have po'msesed, ie workd' tisway tod
the ofhieetf higb Roman dignitaries, toi
the story of Ireland' needas and naught-
iess as ho was instructed by his employers
t. tell it, and produced thereby more or
less efct. but it would be perfectly pre-
posterus, nevertheless, te suppose thât
hé had the ear e! or accesu te yur Bol
.rither the Pope, and still more absurd to
imagine thmat ho could influence any of the
judicial acta of the Sovereign Pontiff. So
Erriugton may go down, andiff, perchnce,
gay two yeas ago, he possesse lu Romé any
power of mischief-msaking, the authorities
must hy tas time h covmnceed that he rene
seateci anbody bat himasîf ant is e ass, and
that ha la now held in utter abhorrence by
avery genune Irishman on earth. But though
there is oniy one George Errington in the
gesh, there are many George- Erringtons
i spirit, and several of them are either
located permanently l Rome, or visi
that city periodically.- This claas oi
people lose no opportuity whatever,
whether publicly at hotel tables, or in
private houss, of discreditiug asfaras possible
averything that i really Irish, reprosenting
our peop)lC ats thirsting for rici mn ha blood
amua proparty, our piests nsa mercenary denna-
gogues, anpytisnie 'f ar biab' ps-niyaeif, oi
course, biî Unp ir the criiiiil cataegory-as
dnmb if nut langonoue doe, wlolly nnaar-Ottlry
of the im i)i tînt guasrd hinnip that lias beeu
cotifido-ul tau tiiem . Fruem one ei yo tisavear
te thle ttier, eapeclltin u te wnWer iuth,
this ati e iftalz icireulating ,in Rone non
iin cDincti'ble that i h uci of it tiail mot
reachitii:r of the autor ities am i rupag n-
da, if, jided, it daed rot penetrate into the

ritican ît l Tlahis is sinmly in time nature eof
thinsg. But I desire, uit the saie tinme, te
have itdistainctly underastood as mny deliber-
ate opuioi-. or rather as tiy settiel convie-
tio that. ii the present rcriatat ai cvents
af our tlare, ritis action in Rie

ls ) reeapower, amiti eau exencase n
di-cisive îalunce îaitever.T'his le oazhîg
ta twu itirtnstane îabout whicl there
bould le nu mi tzake. Tiht first circunm-
tanie iu thiat te etoiisa Cardinals on w hem
hie B ish . hicld w[ hilel in ome, and iith

'alhana thiemuvreeoll01, a ibsupolitiaa.l and
ciel r.>veare thoroughly con-incea

hat the liaaî people labomr under a weight of
ghicli woultl iWintolerable ta ai yoriern u ou art, antithat they are flly

joatiiirt] mi seking the removal of them by
a.l legitimante ikeaus within their reach. The
accond ezreurnstance is, and it is clearly fir
the niore iamzortant of the two, that the
Pope, havirg had privte aud publie confer-
ences with idsh Bishops on mecat of thegav'
qru-stio vhiietit have of laite years agitated
Irelandîcnian n[o longer be imnposed on by in-
terested parties as te the aines anti
neuetiities of this country, laving iad
cler positiv c and convincing evideîîce on
the mnattur id before hin by those mot
conipetunt tu give it, amid that, consequently,
ne inte fn rne with the political rigits
ai tis mrla clerg neeid be ait all appt-e-

hemsnd. h lhas, I nzowr lbeen party gener-
ally said, ndn circulatedi thnroughout thec
country, ilut is Hloliness, being t'mo hîead
o! tic Unive-rsal Chunrch hnas ai right te cen-
suIt rather for the general1 interests of
religion aIl aven the world tisa fer
those cf amy peclal section of it, and
that, therefore, homight feel ca.lledi upon
te do that which ay possibly ton instance
displease hie: Irish cilidren, lu order te oh-
tain certainz contingent advantsges for the
Church elsewhere. There eau be ne ques.-
tion that tihe Pope is the best juxdge, as ho ila
the Hearen-directed agentin ait such muatters,
but ait the samea time he would mnonor harter
the affection of bis Irish children, I. arn sure,
for en possible goodi otherwise attainable,
than I woulai part wlih the affectionate re-.
~ard o! my coiutrymen by joining Kavanaghi's

dasa Oompainy on becoming e miember cf the
Emoergenicy Brigade. Sa I earnestly entreat
yen all te bave unboudedi confidence in aur
illustrious Pontiif, te trust imtplicitly
to bis enlightened wiedomu and discretion,
and te set your face against aniy
injurions reports that yen may hear toe
thre contrary. 's.here is ne time lest ln makinu
thre Dublin appointmtent, anti yanma ay rost
ssuredi that whein matie it wi be crie calco-.
lated to gladden the beart of every true
Iiehman, to enhance the affectionate regard
which we wili entertain for Leo XIII., and to
promote the best intereste of Faith and
Fatherlaud in Ireland, But, however the
present criais may eventuate, there ia really
but one way li which the future machina.
itons of our adversaries can be sucesa-

THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC .1CHRONIU

Y an-yeu-vey-muan.w
. tion of me here this evening, as wel a
d for theC ether unmistakable tokens of you
e good wishes previously made manifet, and
y beg in return to apsure you of my deep a.nd
te lùtiàg Ëratitudc..Th igaddreaa slisten d5 te with close at
s tention, and at its couchsi-on t joy of thi
n péooPleover the words f hop conaie
t found vent in a rinigg 'cheer., Bis Grace-I don't think I vèr met witl
y any body cf people whlcan-ugive se spleund
n a about and splendid a cheer as yo can;
r and now by way of proving that yo iagree
i wi0h me, and that you approve e ait 1bav

said regardling the Pope, I wili ask yct
overyne-evory muan, wonau and ciLd 0o

; voe-to give ene lendd d and iagnifient
Il Irish cheer for our. oly Father.

e A . prolonged hurrah, wonderful in its
. volume and intensity, rang ont at the bid-
s ding oIf lia Grace froi tbousanda of throats,
. and its echo was sent hack witb manilold

Spowe hy theGelitets, as il they, toc, wcrc
i glad te jo i i the ac lain.we
.- The illuminatiorns at higlit uere on a scale
e of aplendor cozresponding to the naguificnce
a, of the denonstratioiztin the day. Every
r house in the village was decnrated and every
f window of every houîe waia ablaze ,with

canidles. On thte billa urouni tar barreli and
bonfires burned till the vilege, in it 5 couck

e trated Iirilliaucy,. looked lilte u, Mditond in .a
ff ring of fire. ,_._

SCOTT'S ElCLSoN 'OF1 PURE COD
- LIVERL OIL WITLL ITEØPROWJ1ld

-l Cn>rali .biIl, y al ExEmiciufiwi. I 
must valuable f¯di an miedijine. It tenzdz
to cruate tu appetite for ofd :ltstrengthei
tho nervous ysten, and ùuils Up the hody.

i. A RIUES2"S BURIAL

- LUST TRIBUTE OFR .ESPECT T THE IEM
ORY OF RUEV. FATHER POWER.

r ToRONTo, July 7.--The funeral o fRev.
Father Power, chaplain of the bouse of pro.
vidence, teck place from that institution yen
terday afternoon te St. Michael's cemetery,
followed by a large nuaber of the clergy
of the diocese, who are -now in; town
attending the annual .retreat, and a large
number of friends. lnthe morning requiem
Hligh Mass was celebrated .by Very Res'.
Vicar-General Rooney, assistéd by the priests
cf St. Mary's pariah, Archbishop, Lynch,
Bishop O'Mahoney and fifteen priests being
preseut. The usual Gregorian »chant was
beautifully aung by the choir. The arch.

a bishop made a short address in which h
r praised the deceased priest- for his, virtues
r and pions zeal. :

Iu the afternoon, just prior ta the forma.
tion of the cortege, lisa Grace sang the Livre
and pronounced absolutidia la full pontificale-
The renains rere ten borne to the hearse-by
priests, preceded - by His Grace lishop
O'2lahoney, and a number of the clergy.
The proceesaion then moved slowly off to St.
Miehael's cemetery, wiere the final obseqies
of the Church were performeil by Béhop
OM'aihoney.

The deceased was in hiis 59ti year and was
L born in Kilkenny, Ireland. He waseIucated

in ?ilaynooth college, aud servedi a curate i l
sery-ral parishîes in the diouese ilf Osory ini
lui native country liecane to tiis enunîatry

about seven years ugo and served in several
parishes intil about a year ig>o, when he waP
apprinted chaplain Id thae iionse o4f Provi-
dence. le was a devoiel han to his faith,
and respectel by thosex with whom lie carne
in oontact.

Arouse the Liver when torpid with
National Piiils, a goord anti-bilious
cathartic, sugar-coated.

The succeor of Cardinal Sci warzemrnerg,
late Arelibishop cf Prague, is CountL Suohn-
born>, a BohPlmiaLn aristOcrat, woie lias served
in the Aistrian arny as an oflhcer of dra-
1 go , aed fought iàgiit Irusiia ai ta!
liu rubee-aueniy stiidied inixthe University cf
Inn pruk, anid was ordained priest in 1873.
The appointment ii a popular one.

WHO WILL 13E T HE NEXT PILESI-
DENT?

is an important question to every citizen of
tic United State m ; but, far minre essential is
the knowledge how to live our life as the
Great Creator intended. That kniowledge ia
imparted in Dr. 1ierce's " Common Sense
Mledical Advisera"-nearly 1,000 pages and
about 300 illustrations -published by the
World's Dispensary Medical Association,
Bull'ulo, N.Y., and sent, on receipt of one
dollar and fifty cents, to any addrcss,

It is aid the third costliest building in the
world is the New York State Cspitol. Startei
under a legislasive limitation of$ 4,000,000, it
has already cost nearly $18,000,000, or more
than the national capitol building at Wash-
ington. Six or seven millions more will be
required to finish it.

A WANT O' AUTlVn i.
uincb of the ill condition of chronic invalids

is due to want of activity in ae sluggish liver.
Burdock Blood Bitters arouses a healthy
action of the Liver [e secrete pure bile, and
thus make pure blood which gives perfect
health.

liIooweay's Pills-The stomach and its
troubles cause more daceor ana bring
more unîhappiness thon is com nny appos-.

b.evented or dislodged by the judicions
ueethes prfy PIs, which aot as asure, gee puti-ayid apericnt, withoutl au-sure ge te nea et the moat susceptible or

noyt tig th mroont delioate organization.
,elo a Pille will bestow com!ort aand cone

ferrelef n ae h badachy dysepti' and
sicrie sufferore hose tortures ruade im a
burdan te himnsef and a bugbear to his friends.
Thes Pilla have long been the poular

eedy fo awak stomach, for a disordered
lirem, or a werlyaed digestion which yield

witout difh nlty te their regulating, purify-
ing, and tonic ona eslities.E

A~LL WEILL PLElABED.--The chil-
dren like Dr. Low's Pleasant Worm
Syrup and parents rejoice over its
virtiies

hHaTE îXIIL-GontniueU
- 3rXdt at any timi'to-day ; or yesterday.

haen't sen, .lhi these many days.
ddo tcane- muchabout me now," Piigrn

a ad awitb s-certainHbitreruea. "la ha
C .e1bis grsan i ." He boibardly spoke

, the words when he was sorry for having u
a teri-id them.- Poor Vinnie burat into tsars.
D IOh, suad e doesn't care for me ether,'
h she sobbed; "any more; any more; ho ha

1 I nn m 1 inha ht tnm o .Ohb

seen by you.and gvig way tika this. Wh
r can't I have Some self-control . '

d There, there" Pilgrim:oaid hurriedlyan
awkwardlry, for ie did net knowIn uthe leas
bow ta eenvaib<aa consrîli1ng ar s>tag i g

- under the circu niting r oNever -mnia
e Vinnie dear; never mind, that'e a. goo
ichit."..

hlinw cean I help minding ." was the ne
h unreasonablo question.. , My heart i break
h imug; it's brokeua. I think."

, •IHearts don't breaîk," Pilgrim excîaime
e ao suddenly and fiercely that the girl stoppe

l lier wail and loked wnderinglyat ilaî
a I they don't break I wish te (od.tbe

t ' W by, ir. Pilgrim, what i the matter
nou look quite put out-quite Ivild.. li

saything happened ? " His voice and mat
ner frightened her :ihe drewaway fromi hien

"«Do ion thinnk I am going mad ?" he askei
-grim1y. ' I aia nott; I wish I could go mad

"Mr. Pilgrin, I don't think you ought t
tclk in that: way. Fancy wishing that yot
w re mad iI wish I was dead, but I don'
wvish I was maid ; uh, God forbid "

" Well, Vinnie, oune desn't die for -wishie
it; aud I suppose one doesn't go mail fo
vnishing it. Huiwever, I think you are rîh

in rebuking mie for mnaking sucb aiexhibitio
et m-self ; and it-as net fr .tliat I camni

l aTell ni esornthliug about hit ab-u
WaIter please d o," ne entrieated.

" I have littlio tell. fie does not livu i
thfi place any longer. libe has ceastd to beE

z grui, anti has turned into quite thobuterfi
-quite the butterfly. In plainer vordls
Vininie, ho je lring ow at the West Eid, if
indusonilolgiega, snd la nxhibizing himsel
as a regular fiiegentleman."

" But, Mr Pilgrim, where doc ie get th
- money t"

Vinnie mas positively astonismeti intutlie
grief torithe mornu. Her paersonal suifer
i r haà ene aln bfore the Ehock cf amies
eu iofity.

cua ama't for mme ta say anything aboui
that." Pilgrinuknew. of course, that Walte
ha d beaen abil by Mre. Pollen thus teoen
ter upon the butterfly stage of his existence
but tilgrirnnver breathea a word of any
thing doue by Mnrs. Follen unless he had he
express directin te do so. in this case h
had no faith in the succoes oft er experi
meut; non indeedi bado ise ruch, by thi

WVel bave loat him, anybow," Vinni
said wearily, sinking down in sheer dejectio
once agetu.

"I have come te Yen wit a essage,
Pilgi said.

From t alter; oh, from Walter T" The
sudden wild light that came into poor Vin
nie's eeos was si to sec for one who kne iit
disappointmot iliat amust follow. -

"eot from Walter, Vinnle; >on know I
am mot likelv ta be inadle a messenger by
Walter. Yoi saidl this moment that Y'nu ha
lost hini. H-ave youn macle up your mind t e
that, or have yonmnott' Uns ho left yomn, ai
bas ire not T"

But one always hopes ; one keeps hep-
mVinnie replie<h.

1Alv pioo child, vesa," aeid2 Pilgrim ivery
kinldly anti tenderly ; and hie put is hatd ion
lier curly heL1. Sh1e was sceatel or sqnmatted
on the hearth bsitie him. ," i"or one whino i
youlg ilike yu there is always hope, tha.nk
God. I ouglit ta have thought of that. I
ought to have reinembered thi.t you ivere not
like rue. 'VelI, I hive brougit you a message.
Don'r. yu wiant t know w hat it is T'

" Oh, yest, Mr. lgrin'." She lidnot,
however, -eem particularly angry about it.

Itis frein Nra. Polon'"
Yes ?" To all appearance e hadi nol

an greuat concern in the purport of the
message.

Airs. Laminas had just come back into the

rI he wants ta ae you to-morrowi, up ai
Fitzurse House. She takcs ai great interest
in ycu, Vinnie ; and I ahouldn't wonder if
she wanted you to become her secretary."

Once this niessag would have made Vinuie
dan:e about her room with joy. Now hie
took it wearily.-

" I don't think I can do it, Mr. Pilgrim;
I don't, inldeed."

Mre. Lammas sighed.
"IThinga didn't ever scem te come at the

right time," she said. She was thinking tLiat
but a few ieeks ago the proffered patronage
of the rich and beneficent Mrs. Pollen wvouild
have set Vinnie wild with delight, and noiw
Vini e diid net seem tu care in the least about
it, apparently regarded it rather as a trouble.

" She is a kini oman and a good woman,"
Pilgrim said, alinot sternly ; it iill do you
good te talk to lier; yen nimay tell ber any-
thing you liko-or indeed you need not tell
her much; ahle will understand what yeu
mean before you have said it."

"I don't trant to talk te any ene," Vinnie
maurrnredi, "I think I only wat ta be lef t
atome."

Sic got up aind began te wailk· about the,
little reom. Sic waked ith a -listiess air
and with a curiously heavy tread. It would
seemi as if the weighat lu her heurt huai sent
leadi into her feet as well."

"She'll go ta sec the lady to-mnorrow et
course, Mn. Pilgrimu," Mrs. Lammnas said.
u" It's very kindi a! Mrs. Poîten, I'm sure, and
Vinnie feels It just the samne as I doe; only
shre's a little put oaut, to-rmgit, withr thiugs?

Vinnie bas now cerne ta a stand by the
wrindowr, anud iras staring outî into tire deepen-
ing night. Pigrim iront quietly up te ber:.

" I am sorry te see you in trouble, Vinme;
ind¶eed I am,. I teel for yen very much ; yen
are one of the few bumanu creatures I really
cane about;: but you'll gel over this, my dearn
childi; you'Il get cirer tie; you ara youg."

"It's no use telling me I'll get avernt,-
Vinnie cried eut passionately. " There's noe
comnfort ho me lu beiug told that I l get aver
it; I don't meut ta geit over it. Why should
I ? Ilow coulai I? It won't maiko any differ-
einee a few damys passing, will it ? I shall he
thesamre, and-end-he'll bo the seae; hea
has left mie ; sud--anti what's thre
use of talking? Oh, tiene, I ami
ashamed cf myselft; but yen don't undier-
stand, Mr. Pilgrim-I suppose a man couldn't
understandi-how eue hates te ha comifertedi
ani cheered up, and all that ; how oe hatea'

ofmourning thëin the hqoseô feasting,"
said. "lThat ia," he added, in

. meditative way, "if we look taepothé'h1o1
n of, mourning as something; gotlùp pqtirelyi

the spiritual improremçnt ot the bople W
do not ha en ta bo moures'éjn at hti
t moment. that way I am imprving m

a self at your expense and that of poor Vinn
Mra. Lammas."_ Mrs. Lanimas did 6ôt utiderstand 'inI

j ;eaatwhat.Ji2meant.or..what..he..was.talkiabout. Pilgrim Ileft the bouse, and walk
!Y alowly.towards his houe. The soft wai
d breath «of the summer evéninà 5till linger
t everywhere. . Tho artistic toïih of t
r gathering dusk delicately effaced from aigb

ail conmouplace or unaightly outlines ai
d objects, and the dull street ight have be

a path inu an American village. Groupsa
people were wandering bore and there ; ai

ailgri n pased muany .a couple whuse subdu
whisper as they went along.told the love

d tale ai clearly as it could bc told under Sic
d ian boughs There was bitterness in P

grim's heart, andi he saw with suured sen
mnent each happy whispering pair. O

ýy couple in particular attracted his attentio
The girl was pretty ; tho young man was h
ter dressed than she, and seemed to belongt

-a difetrent clams,... Ail riglit Piigrhn murmured almo
d aloud as he turned..and looked after them

,En<y your Sunday evening, my preti
fond ittle girl, while you can.. There w
soo.n conm a Sunday when h won't caret

u keep his appointment with vou, and. wh
will ygu do rien? .V? you remember tha
there s a river near, I woader1? I shouldu'

g ie suqwisoedif Vinuie Lamrnias.was thinkij
r f muomething of the kind just n w."insi ht

rt lie malked on aud atooo camee ln sirghto
the rier. It set him thinking as ho looki
this wav and that alorg the darkling stream
this w:, towards Lndon, where the cloud]

tdull .orange &low iwas resting ; that wayt
the green -lids and. woods and delicious 1laî

n waters anu éer'angiug trees which he cou

a .t tee, but, could thinko .f, could pictu
y to himsenlt;. the fildas wire when a t>
, he ar never played, the trees whie
nhe h1ad never h1ad time or heart
f clmb, ail the rich and varied loveline

of the e;rth which iis hard life had nev
e alloweil him lu enjoy, w hile he was still wit

an the years that leave enjoyment a chanc
r tie.was .net now thining of himaelf,:hoî

ever, or cf bis lest youth. As he looked o
the tilling rivar--the tide waes till comingi
--he was more and more thinking uf Vinn

t ".mas ani of her ominous wordas ahe w
r leavizg.the room. Wna if ehe were to con
r down to theriver that night? Itwasthe natur.
Shing,the famillar thing,thehideously commol
: thing for a deserted girl to do. Net a day

piaper that does not tell sme snuch sad ain
vommon story. What if .Vinnie .ahou.
come that Sunday evening to the churc
yard where onother Sunday evenings si
used.tu meetlher lover, and should seek fo
rest l the risiog waters of the river

n Tha" spot which so often saw ber happ nes
which must b eaasociated in ber mind-
with the best hours of happiness she ha
ever known-what place could be more a

e propriate fori a broken.hearted girl's farewe
- te life ? The thouglht once conceived bega

te fill 'ilgrini' mmd. Jr grew t abe a convi
tien, a tixed forecast, with him. "I will sta
here; I mil watch," he determined. "

hie ever atteipta it she will attempt it th
çery niglht, and from the wall of the churci
yard.'

H A PTER XIX.-- Rivv.u o lREMoRBE N
- .1xxoceser."
Suridenly Pilgrin was hailed fror. the roa

out of which ho had turnd ta reaeh the rivi
i! l e.

" i [allo, Pilgrin
Mr. Romîout, is tit you ?'

" WlIy, certaily, Pilgrim. You elook
litile iurirideud to sle me!"

WlI, yea ; I am a little surprised, Mr
Romont."

Pilgtim liecame rather enbarrasaed. Whe
ie wiutld have said if he had spoken out hi
mind was thij : -1 a.mnsurprised to sec yo
going abouat openly in your orinary costum
and your own person, seeiug that yeu ar
sulpî;scdte be bomof.wherr fur cuti of London,
su that Aibanian Joseph is still suppose I to

Bie in Fitzurseham." Pilgrin had neve
asked a question or said a word about

t Albanlian Joseph ; but he knaew perfe'tl
wel who Albaan Joseph wmas, aund o

f mont always kntew he doi. What little plo
Mrs. Pollen and Romiont hadin hand lh

ecould not guoes, but he hai.daa vague presenti-
-ment borne in upon him, ha could not tel
how, that it wouli prove to have something
ta do with Caniiola Sabine. Hie knew i
wouldt b some purposo of good te herself, bu
his heart was sad al the same. Every
thougit of her wou.nded himi. le had ne
seen lier since that fatal day wen he made
suci a lamentable exhibition cf his madness
andi h ih-eadicd. ta look her in the face again

"I am in Fitzurabmchaigain, Pilgrim, a
you see. There is a time for folly and a timn
t be sane. I am trying tobe same jua
now."

" Were yen up a the house ?Wcre you
looking for me ?"

" No ; I haven't been up at Fitzurse louse
and tho truth is 1 waasn't loiokng for you,
Pilgrim. }lut I am glad te see you ail the
samie. Are you meditating on the flowing on
cf life as you look ait that shining river ?"

Tiare wvas an enforcedi gaiety in Renmont's
manner which did not escape even Pilgrim's
notice.

" Have you been at the Rectory, Mr. Roe.
mont ? Have you heard how Mr. George ise
getting on ?"

" No; I haven't been at the Rectory, Pli-.
grim ; ait leaset I didn't go irn, and I didn't
make any enquiry ; and I haven't the ulight.
est doubt that Mfr. George is getting on as
watt as bis mont devoted frienda could pos-
sibly desire. That sort ef fellow always does
get on all right, don't you think ?"

Plgrim wondered what could bave induced
Mr. Rament to walk te the Rectory and not
go in or even nmake an enquiry. Romnont had
teen in a restless mood all the evening, and
hi had wandered away vaguely fronm St.
*Jasnes street and found himnself ait tast idly
louaiging round and round that part of Fitz.
ursekam wbere thereotory stood. If there beo
a-uy nany or woman still young or having
memory ef youth who requlires te bo told, as
Christian Pilgrim apparently did, why
Roemonthiovered ini the neighborhood of the
Rectory, then on that man or woman aie love
staries and love's experiences utterly thrown
away, .

"But wht are you doing here, i9:lgri?
You look like a watcher; as if yo were on
the look out ftr something ?"

"I am on tht look out for something, Mr,

"Hush," said Romont, in a voice so low
that the ripple of the wavea was noise to it.
His quick ears had caught the sound of soine
movement like the crunching of gravel in the
churchyard. The gates of the churchyard
were always cloaed at nights, but there was a
kind of roadway, or " bard" sloping down to
the river parallel with that one of the church-
yard walle which ran from the river inland,
and parts of this wall were so low, and the
rough roadway mounted in places so high,
that any one coula easily get over the wall
and lu among the graves and tomba. Un.
questionably some one had leaped down from
the wall into the churchyard ; and now a
hurried, irregular tread coula be heard by the
watchers behind the barg e.
. Yes, it was a girL Pilgrim had guessed
aright. The figure of a 'voman was plainly
seen now by both mn. The womani came to
the wall which looked over the river and
stood a mompitt and stared across the waters

lations between the Rectory and the poverby
of Fitzursehan; and the lawn and
the gate were made the scene of many au
appeal for counsel and help under various die-
tressing and professing.to-be-distressed condi-
tions. The servante, like the master and
mistress, were getting pretty well drilled to
the work. The muter and the mistress were
not at home when Vinnie was brought iu;
but Camiola and Janette were there ; and
Janette had been dloing a good deal of minis-
tering to the poor and sick lately, and
Camiola Was, in her way, as quick, cool, and
practicalasRnmont himsel. "I come from the
workinglot,youknow,"shewaesfond ofsaying;
"andit wanatùralto.me to turne band toany-
thing." So Vinie i.as qiokly got into bd
and nearly amothered with hot blankets, and
a medical.man was sent fo from the town,

CULX J.t.Ji LO~D.LE

1- Romont; perbapa yen wiIl think me absu
n't if I teli yen. .
sor " My good fellow, what dosa it natt
t." whether I thiak yon absurd or'net ? Wh

does it matter whether yen are absurdc
d. not? Are we not aIl absurd, every oneof

its at- almost any hour in the.day i I hopet
-th heavenk that yen are tremendously, insuanel

Ia preposterously absurd, Pilgrim ; bectuse y
s; will then keep me all the btter in counte

îld aine."
o "I know, at least, that you won't laugh i

hat I am gom te say te you."
- "I don'tlth, I feetl much in the laughin

humor, Pilgrim; but go ahead." -
At another time Pilgrim might have pai

ÏSe serions attention to Romont's words an
e manner, and might even in hie humb
nsfriendly way have pressed for nome explanm

tion. Now his mind ws absorbed in o
thought. He told his thought te Romenti
as few words as he could put it into. Romo

mat did net laugh, but shook his heav very grav
iy- ly.
ie, '.Of course this is mare conjecture. Pilgrin

and there may be rothing in it,"
hle "Of course, of course, bir. Romont."
ng ".But stili," Roeent said, "I am almo
ed inlined te think with yeu thatsomethirg b
m anay be coming. Thing do look lominons, ai
ed I am absurd even te attach some importan
he te the fact that the notion has taken a
ht strong a hold on your mind. If she ever we
nd geing te do it, bore, certainly, would e ti
en likeliest spot. Anyhow, no hart cau con
of a our waitimg and watching,
nd I"Will you keep me company Mn. R
ed mont ?"
rs' "Of course I will ; I am just thiinkin
il- what he had better do. Look haro; oe'll g
il- into onte f these little boita. There's onel
ti- ing oli the Old Ferry Inn.-we'll get into
ne and jut go out nidetreamu and get lehind o
n. of the hig barges thre, and iaep our eyi
et- fixed on the sbore and the churchyard wai
te Makes ne feel creepy, doean't it? But that

the thiog te do, yen may be sure. If the a
st tempt ia made her, Pilgrinm, we can sav
m. ber.
y, " What would yen think, Mr. Romon
ill now that youi are here to keep wateh, if
te were to go back to Mrs. Lamma' house an
at tetl her of tuur uspicions, and get her te loc
ait after Viààr.ie ?
i't " Wouldn't thiink about it at all, Pi
ng grim."

N, Mr. Itornont ?"

ed " Not tell the girl's mother and put ber o
n ; her guardr,!
of " Certiainly not, Pilgrim.
te Pilgrim wasabsolutelydumhfounded. Noti
ck go ait once ancd tell the girl's mnother ; not t
lId put ber on ior guard ; not te havu sone sT
re straint usedt vithV innie ! This was marve
Oy lous. Ouly his implicit faith in Rtomont coul
ch stand it.
te " My gond feilow," Romont said, " don
ss yeu see if ibis girl is bent on killing herse
er nothing on earth cau prevent lier fron tryinî
- To go and frighten ber mother, and set lh,
e. mother te frighten ber, would be the stupiz
w- est policy in the world. h Iwoulil only com
on te this, that Vinnie would put off ber attemi
in te some time and place where we shrould no
lie be standing by te prevent her. The bea
as thing we eau do is to let her try hereo und
ne our very eyes."
aIL. Pilgrim's breath was almost taken away.
un "But suppose we don't succeed u savin
's ber?"
d. "0f course we'l save ber ; what la th
Ici matter with Os ? If sie does come here th
h- thing is easy ; and if sho doesn't corne be
ie then we can't tell where she may go. Iti
or au off chance, but a chance ; I think aie wi
r? come here."
34 "Then don't yon think we should sto
- her ?"
d "No; no, no; the only thing is te let he
P- go right into the river. Many a girl whe
ll once she isa in would endure the u orat trouble

n in life t lie out ag.in. If they are pulled ou
c- they becone ashamed of the whole affair, th

LY row, aud the scandal, and the exposure, an
If ail the rest ci it ; and they get hack ta the
is better senses. No; girls don't oftan try tha
h- sort of thing a second time."

I suppose you are right Mr. Roman
Yeuare sure yn can save ier ?"

S " of course-; of course. My good fellow
d. you think 1 never saivcd anycone froî

d drowning in my life ?' Romont spoke as i
er savintg people from drowning was one o

the commaaoncest incidents in an nordinry ramai
life.

" Iun asure I never did," said Pilgrimn
SI.lIlv.

" Lots of things yon never did, Pilgrin
r. But there's one thingI, know you cau do

ain( that lis obe y orders.
SVos, I cam, Io that."
sI Vry -ell, then ; if anything should hap

u pen, if e alculdt see anything, you Ihlul bette
let me boss this businese-let me manage i

e , f you don't mind."
:, Ces tainl>, Mr. Rainent
S I think 1an a coder hand, don't yoa

r know ; and if this should happen we nmus
t bear in ailnd that we haven't mnercly to pre
y vent the poor thing from coming to ny hari
. just now, but w have to prevent her frtnm
t ever trying it (on again. Do yen understand
e Vhat I meuannow, Pilgrirn ."

." I don't think I do, Mr. Roanont ; but i
l doesn't matter if yen do. 1'll just take my ~
g erdlers."

" All right ; you will understandi."
t There iwas a silence for somet monments
y~ Nothing was heard by thefwo w.atching amer
t but tic lizpping cf tie water against theil
eown bocat anti round t te bowve of the bargea
,behind wichel theay lay shîelteredl, andi tie oc-

c anional ba.rking of a dog and tic chiaming ofi
s a dlock lu somon belfry tower.

e" Ten o'clock ! If she ls cotming ait all,'
t Pligrimi sali. l a lowr whisper, " shze woen't lic

long unow. h.eep a sharp loak out, Mir.
Romont ;youar sight is botter than mmle."

" Why do you thîink it wi be soon owr ?'
;i" Sh irait until her mothier huas gene

, obed ttit will ho befoere ten."'

Thiere was another pause, nnd for a longer
time. Pilgrianmwaus aiment growing aich writh
nervouis anxiety. Althoughl thore iras ne
moeon tire skies mena smngularly clear, and the
aye travelled fam under that lumninous atmos-
phere. The watohers were peering cautiously
out traom behind the shelter ai the barge andi
hon hieavy rudder. Tho tido was nearly et its
height. There must have beaunmainy feet of
water uder tic oid churchyard wail. There
was a rather strong curront running towrards
London.

rd and up at the sky and back on the chrch it.
self. Then ahe fiang off er bunnet and ahawl

er and mounted on to the wall. She stood there
ait one moment, and a half-supprassed cry or moan
or broke from her. Pilgrim was about to puslh
s, off the boat and about to the girl te stop ; but
to Romont seized him bythe shoulder and held
y, him in his place, maklug ait the same tilne
ou vehement gestures tothito keep quiet. It
n- needed all Pilgrim's canfident e in ReMOnt's

jadgment te enable bimitu keep quiet at such
at a moment. "She will do it" he said te hic

own affrighted soujgashe wili do it in a
g second¯while we are waiting her." Yes; h

was right; she bas done. it. She aerang
id wildly from thewall; there was a splas and
id a stified shriek; and poor Vinnie LaUmma.
e, was in the Thames. k
a- - ." Keep quiet," said Romont harshly ta
ne Pilgrim, " at still, don't stir, leave this to
in me." He took the sculle as if ho were merely
et about te amuse himself with a late paddle on
e the river and gently pushed the buat away

from the shelter of the dark barge. Pilgrimm
n, covered lis face with 'lis bande ; ho could

not bear to look up or areund him. Rrnount
sculled the boat lightly with ahe carrent,

st shooting several rapid strokes ahead ;
d and looking keenly out over his shoulder the
id while.
ce "Now thon, Pilgrim, ve areohere i"' Get
se ting courage from Romont's cool conposure,
re Pilgrim looked up, and made ready to do
he something, he did - ot quite know what.
e Ramont was reating on his oars and waiting.

Suddenly Pilgrim saw something conme ilcat-
o- ang, bobbing, dancing down the streai. It

was the bacik of a woman's head. He could
ng see nothing but that at first ; it seemed like
et a curlyhaired head with no bodly attached.
y " AIL right," said Romont, in ai low, reas-
it surring tone, and shipping bis sculls hie
ne crept lover Pilgrim to the stern of the boat,
es and put both his arma under Vinnie's head,
il and held it up by the short curliaîa' hair.
's "Catch hold of the sculls, Pilgrim, and
t. pull lie rnad for the shore."
Ve Romtont was mi reality minuch excited, but

ho spoke as composedly us if all this sert of
t, thing vere happening every day.
1 "For the barge, Mr. Roiont ?" Pilgrias
d asked iu doubt and excitement.
k " No ; no; for the shore ; man alive, we

couldn't get lier. ismto this boat, .nd we
l. couldiu't get the bargo ashore. Go ahead."

Pilgrim was palling with heroia vigor and
azuhercie awkwardnmezà. A very few strokes
brought them close to the andmr toplace juut

n under thechurchyard. Rniont herie aj ped
into thc water and lifted Vinnie out of it. He
was now standing on the shore holding lier in

to his arms, her pallid, corpse like face resting
o on his aboulder. She was still intiensible. laut
e. full of life and shivering all over.
. "Take off your coat, Pilgrim, and %%-ap

d i tlihtly round lier; wrap it as if yo iwere
wrapping a nuniy ; that %ill got sone list

't into ler agiîn. Now jaust contrive soaamehow
if te get of this coat of mine ; bear a haril this
g waay. Gently uow wihile I jut lift her head
er a iittle. Ttiare-here-quietly. Don't stir
d. he- more than you can help. That's it ; all
e right. Now wrap my coat tightly round

pt her feet and anklee. That's the way. Now,
t then, you had bettur carry ber ; this wzay,
at don't you see, just as you would carry a
er child. And now we had better start. lil

jusat make fast the boat."
Romont had a kind of idea. that when

g Vinnie came te and beard what had hap.
pened she would rather know that she had

te been carried in the arma of the elder than of
e the younger man.
re " One moment, Pilgrim." Romont cm.
la ployed bis handkerchief to dry as well as he
ill could Vinie's. curly hair and ber face.

" Now, stoop down : kneel down ; ahe must
p hve _swallowed a lot of water. fiold her

head just a little this way ; yes, that will b.
er all right."
n A ittle torrent of water gusbed from the
es girl's mouth as Roment had expected that it
t would ; and she sobbel and shudderel con-
e vulaively, opened ber eyes once or twice in a
ai siglitless way, and sank off again insensible
ir but evidently relievte.
t "Now, we may go on again ; but not too

fast. Is sch very eold?"
t. " I don't thiek mhe is so very coe now-, Nr.

Romont ; exceps ler face, perhapa. "
, " No nntter about that ; just keep thcEe
m coats round ber as tightly as youa can. The
if women wont be long getting litr 1,lenity of
i hot blankets up at the hiu I sue
'à Shil I rua on before an i tell them ?'

At wlit o , lr. nnant ,ut!
, "tYhy, at Fitzurse llIouse, to smr.

"But tlzere's noi>ody there.,
They kept going on aIl the same, for as vet

they bad not reached the main road, and onaly
wien thecy got there would it be nece.ssary for
them to decide. It hai not occurred to RO-
rnmnt that there could be any diflicnilty about

r carryinxg the rescued girl up to Fitzures
t Iouse at once. For a monnz it e beciane

puazzlel, when 'ilgrim interposed his praieti-
cal oi.jection.5*

a cBy Joe; I never tlhnught of thatt-.--rc
z there no women to-night up at the house
. "Not a ghost of a womanu. M% rs. PUllen ztnd
i ier maid went away hours ago."
i 'khen there's ncthitng for it but to take

lier to the Rectory. Ve en't go minto the
Old Ferry Inn and have all 'tzrseham gap-

t ing over the story for the next - cek, and if
y we took her home we ahould ouly friglhten her

niother into fts, and findt no one else wh
coulai de a hand's turn for tic poor child.

.The Rectory is a place we have ail acIRu
aon ; and tiere are _wemen eoaugh there."'

r They wcre agatn trampmng briskly along,
nPilgrimi found is physical strengthî comne iD
-useful te him now lit wras carrying i mnie
i th as miuch ease ad tender care as if tie
were a litthe sickt cild.

"~ She will recover, Mr. Roment T" hec asked
plaintively wvith his ever hixed oye on thme
little dark and damp hîead thaît rested on lis
shoulder.

" Recover ? cf coturse she will. Hier harat
waes beating nicely a'momenit ago. Here we
are. She will be in better hands liera than
yours un mine, Pilgrim."

As they msde fer the deor cf the rectory
Rlomont wras thinking that ho was sure te
see Camniota, and was wondering what s
would say when she saw this sudden appari-
tien ; anmd was wishing in bis secret seul tint
he was in Vinnie Lamnfaa' condition, on the
off chance that Caniela might have te do
something for hlm.

CHAPTER XX.-" THIS NIGHT--To MEET
HERE !"

The R-ectory reoeived Vinnme and her bear-
ors with les. excitement and confusion tha
might have beenngs:peeted. .lu truth there
had boon cf laite i i'emnarkable renewaal cf re-


