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and hang with rapture on
ances, %)u Thursday last the Archbishop
visited Aherlow, a picturesque glen lying
under Galtymors, and, in answer to addresses
from the parishioners, made some highly
important statements

for a new depurture iu the diplomatio protec-
sion which -Lrigh interests, eoclesiastical and
political, require in Rome; This authoritative
munifestg frum the Archbishop is so, weighty
that you Dwill, I trust, find' apace for its
insertiox in full :—- .. ...

My dear friends, of the many u_.ddresnea
whiich I received since I landed in Kiogstown
on my way home a fortnight sgo, X do not
thiok therc was cven one that did not refer,
eitlier directly or otherwise, to our Holy
Pather the Pope, espeoially in connection |
with the vaceut See of Dublin ; the sinister
influence which the Euglish Goveroment and |,
snti-Irishmen generally are supposed to exer-
sive over him ; to British intrigue in Home ;
and to the dreadful consequences that wust |
ensue if these unfriendly agencies shall
bave caunsed MHis' Holiness to ast aside
the ohoice of the metropolitan chap-
ter and clergy, endoreed as it undoubtedly is
by the voice uof the Irish race, and to substi-
sute for him any other ecclesinstic whatsoever,
These thinga I have heard discussed over and
over again in public speech and private coter-
jes since my return to Ireland from 1he
Bternal City. 1 think iv well, then, tosay a
few words to you on thia all absorbing matter !
lest you may misunderstand the real state of -
the cave, entertain’ apprehensions for which
I beliéve there is no foundation, and be led to
distrust, and perhaps dislike, one ot the
greatest of Roman Doatiffs and one of
Trelad's - best friends, And, first of
all, let mo say that 1 attach but little
welght, if any, to what -is called the Erring-
tou mission. Lhere iy no doubt, indeed, that
the member for Longford has appeared in
Romé from time to time in sumething more
shau hie private capacity ; and that, availing

bhimeelf of whatever nmbiguous credentinls hey :

may bave posesssed, he worked his way into-
the officen of high Roman dignitaries, told
the atory  of Ireland’s needs and mpuught-
iness as he was instructed by his employers
46. 1)l it, and produced thereby more or
lens effect. . But it would be perfectly pro-
postervus, nevertheless, to -suppose that
hé had the ear of or access to our Holy
¥ather the Pope, and still more absurd to
imagine that he could iofluence any of the
jodicial acts of the Sovereiga Pontiff, ' So
Errington may go down, end if, perchauce,
2ay two yeuis ugo, he poasessed in Komé eny’
power of mischief-making, the authorities
must by this time be convinced that he repre--
seuted nobody but himeelf nnd hia class, and
that he is now held in utter abhorrence by
every gunuice Irishman onearth, ' But though
there is only one George Erriogton  in the
fiesh, there are many George  Erringtons
in ppirit, snd several of them ars either

located permanently fu Rome, or visit
that city periodically. - This class of
people lose mno opportunity whatever,

whether publicly at hotel tables, or in
private houscs, of discrediting as furas possible
everything tbat is really Irish, representing
our peoplys as thirsting for rich mewu's blood
and property, our priests as mercenary dema.
gogucs, and some of our bishups—myself, of
course, mgh up in the criminal category——as
dumb if not dengerous doge, whally uuworthy
of the im s wunt guardiapship thas has beeu
coufided w them,  From ooe eod of the year
{0 the other, cepecinlly in the winter mouths,
this sty le of talk is circulating in Rome, nor
is it conccivable that wmuch of it wonld not
reuch the cars of the unthorities 1n FPropugan-
da, if, judeed, it does rot pepetrate into the
Vatican terll. This is simply in the nature of
ghings. But I desire, at the same time, to
bave it distinctly understood wa my deliber-
ate opivicn, or rather us wmy setcled convie-
tivn thut, in the present crisis at all cvents
of our uilars, the British faction in Rome
possesaes no real power, and ean exercise no
dicisive inflaence whatever. This is owing
to two circumstasees about which there
hould by no mistuke, The firet circum-
tanee iy thet the Rlomsn Cardinals on whom
he Bishops calied while in Romne, and with
whom they conversed on {rish politicul and
cial atla-rs, are now thoroughly convinced
hat the Inet people labor under » weight of
grievunces which would be intolersble to any
other nation onearth, and that they are fully
joatified 1n eeeking the removal of them by
all legitimnte means within their reach, The
sccond erreurnstance is, and it is clearly far
the more immjortant of the two, that the
Pope, having hud private snd public confer-
ences with Lrish Bishops on most of the gravo
questions which have of late years agitated
Ircland, ciu no longer be imposed on by in-
terested parties w»s  to the aims and
necessities of this country, having had
cleay, positive and convincing evidence on
the matter 1aid before him by those most
competunt to give it, and that, conseguently,
no inte:forence with the political rights
of the lrxh clergy need be at all appre-
hended. It has, I koow, been partty gener-
ally sald, and circulated throughout the
couniry, that His Ioliness, being the head
of the Universel Church has & right to con-
sult tather for the general interests of
religion all over the world than for
those of any specinl section of it, and
tbat, therefore, he might feel called upon
to do that which muay possibly for inetance
displease hiz Irish childron, in order to ob-
fain certain contingent advantages for the
Church elsewhere, There can be no ques-
tion that the Pope is the best judge, aB he is
the Heaven-directed agent in all such matters,
but at the sume time he would nomore barter
- the affeotion of hin Irish childten, 1 am sure,
for any posaeible good otberwise attainable,
than )1 would part with the affectionate re.
ard of ;oy countrymen by joining Kavanagh'’s
d Company or becoming a member of the
Emergency Brigade, So Y earnestly entreat

Hlustrious Pontiff, to trust implicitly
to his enlightened wisdom and discretion,
and to set your face agaivst any
ipjarious reports that you may hear to
the contrary. ‘Lhere is no timo lost in making
the Dublin appointment, and yon may rest
assured that when made it will be one calcn-
lated to gludden the heart of every true
Irishman, to enhance the affectionate regard
which we will entertain for Leo XITL,, and to
romote the best interests of Faith and

atherland in Ireland, But, however the
present orisis may eventvate, there is really
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tion of me here this evening, as well as
for the other unmistakable tokens of your
good wishes previously made manifest, and
Deg in return to agsure you of my deep and
lasting gratitude. . i o
iTho address was listendd to with close at-
tention, and at its couclusion the joy of the
it, contained
found veat in a rinving cheer. [ .
‘Ris GraceI don’t think I ever met with
any body of peopie whao.cun give so splendid
Ccan ;
and now by way of proving that yvouTvgree
with me, and that you approve of ull I have
said regarding the Lope, I will uek you
everyone—every man, woman and child of
you—to give one splendid.und maguificent
Irish cheer for our. Holy Father. o
_A _prolonged hurrah, wonderiul in its
volume aod intensity, raung out st the bid-
diog of Hia Grace from thousands of throats,
and its echo way sent hack with manifold
power by the Galtees, as if they, too, were
glad to jow in the acclaim. .. ‘
The tluminations ut night were on o'scale
of splendor coiresponding to the maguificence
of the demonstration in the day., Fvery
house in the village wag decorated snd every
window of every house way ablaze with
capdles. Un the biils uround tar barrely and
bonfires burned till the village, in its covcen-
trated brilliancy,. looked like o digimond ina
rieg of fire. . . . .

SCOTT'S EMULSIUN. OF PURE COD
LIVER OIL WITUH UXYFOPHOSPHITES.
—In Geveral Debility il Emticinfini. —1s
most valuable facd and mediclne. Jt tend:
to cruate an appetite for fogd. <1t strengthens
tho ncervous eystem, and. builds up the Lody.

A PRIEST'S BURIAL. .

LAST TRIBUTE OF RESPECT TO THE MEM-
.. ORY OF RKV. FATHER POWER.

Torostoe, July 7.--The funeral ol Rev,
Father Power, chaplain of the house of pro-
yidence, took place from that iostitution yes.
terday afternoon to St. Michael’s cemetery,
followed by & large nu nber -of ‘the ‘clergy
of the diocese, who are 'mow in' town
attending the annual retreat, and a large
number of friends. Inthe worning requiem
High Mass wns celebrated by Very: Rev.
Vicar-General Rooney, assldted by the prieats
of 8% Mary's ‘parish, Archbishop' Lyuch,
Bishop O'Mahoney and fifteen pricsts being
preseut, The usual Gregorian 'chant was
beautifully sang by the choir. .The arch-
bishop made a short address, in which he
praised the deceaned- priest for his- virtues
and pious zeal, < P t

In the afternoon, ‘just prior' to the lorma.
tion of the cortege, His Grace aang the Livre
and proncunced absolutioh In full pontificale.
The remains were then borue to the hearse hy
priests, preceded - by His i -Grace Dishop
O'Mahoney, and o number of the clergy.
The prooession then moved slowly off to St.
Michuel’s cemetery, where the final obsequies
of the Church were performed by Bishop
O'Mahoney.

The decensed was in hia 59th year and was
horn in Killkenny, Ireland. He waseducated
in Meynooth college, avd served as curate in
several parishes in the diovese «f Ussory in
his mative country. He cume to this eonntry
about seven yenrs ugo und served in several
parishes until nbout u yesr ugo, when he was
appoiated chuplain of the Honse of Provi-
dence. He was s devoted man to his faith,
and respected by those with whom he came
in oontact,

Arouse the Liver when torpid with

National Fiils, a goot anti-bilious
cathartic, sugar-coated.

The successor of Canlinal Schwarzemberg,
late Archibishop of Prugue, ia Count Scohn-
born, a Bohemiun aristocrat, whe has served
in the Austrisu army as an oflicer of dra-
goons, und fought sgainst Drussin and Italy.
He subsequently studied in the University of
Lonspruk, and wus ordained priest in 1873,
The appointment is & pupular one,

e e ettt — et
WHO WILL BE THE NLXT PRESI-
DENT? _
is an important question to every citizen of
the United Stutea ; but, far more essential is
the knowledge how to live our life as the
Grent Creator intended,  That kuowiedee is
imparted in Dr. DPierce's ** Common Sense
Medical Adviser”—nearly 1,000 pages and
about 300 illustrations —published by the
World’s Dispensury Medicel Association,
Bullulo, N.Y., und scnt, on receipt of one
dollar und fifty cents, to any address,
S D —

It is said the third costliest building in the
warld is the New York Siate Capitol. Started
under a legislasive limitation of 84,000,000, it
has already cost nearly §18,000,000, or more
thun the pational capitol building at VWash-
ington, Six or seven millions more will be
required to finish it,

.

A WANT OF AQTIVAL Y
Much of the ill condition of chronic invalids
is due to want of activity in a sluggish liver,
Burdack Blood Bitters arouses s healthy
action of the Liver Lo secrete pure bile, and
thuln make pure blood which gives perfect
health, .

Holloway's Pills,—The stomach and ita
troubles cause more discomfort and bring
more unhappiness then is commonly mppos-
ed. The thousand ills that settle there may
be prevented or dislodged by the judicions
use of these purifying Pills, which act as a
sure, gentle anti-acid aperient, without an-
noying the nerves of the most susceptible or
irritating the most delicate arganization,
Holloway's Pills will beatow comfort and con.
fer relief on every headachy, dyspeptic, and
sickly sufferor, whose tortures made hima
burden to himsaelf and a bugbear to his friends,
These Pills have long been the popular
remedy for a weak atomach, for a disordered
liver, or & paralysed digestion, which yield
without difficulty to their regulating, purify-
ing, and tonic qualities,

ALL WHLL PLEASED,—The chil-
dren like Dr. Low’s Pleasant Worm

itons of our adversaries can be suacess-

Syrup and parents rejoice over its
virtues :
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‘haven’t_seen him these many days. He
dodsni’ care’ much about me now,” Pilgrim
added with & dertain bitterness. ¢* He hae'
his grand’ frjeids.” He had hardly spoken
the words when he was sorry for having ut-
tersd them. .Poor Vinnie burst into tears.
#0h, snd he doesn’t care for me either,”
she sobbed ; “‘any more; any more; he has
iven me up; he has thrown me over. Oh,

seen by you and giving way like this. Why
can't I bave some gelf-control ?” ’

. % There, there;” Pilgrim gaid hurriedly and.
awkwardly,. for he did not know in the lesst
how tq ret:about conspling dr soothing & girl
under the circumstances. * Never mind.
Vinnie dear; - never mind, that's a . good
child.” o :

* How can [ help minding?” was_the not
unreasonable question,.. ** My heart is break-
ingr; it’s broken, I think.” . .

s Hearts don't break,” Pilgrim exclaimed
8o snddenly and fiercely that the pirl stopped
in her wail aud losked wonderingly-at him;
““they don't break: I wish to God they
digd * " : o

¢ Why, Mr, Pilgrim, what ¢s the matter?
fou look quite put out—quite wild.. Has
anything happened ?” His voice apd man-
ner frightened her ; she drew away from him..
“ Do you think I am going mad ?” he asked
grimly.  * [ am not;-I wish I could go mad,

‘« Mr. Piigrim, I don’t think yon ought to
Fancy wishing that you
wore marl ! I wish I was dead, bus I don't
wish I was mad ; uh, God forbid 1”

**Well, Vinnie, one doesn’t-die for wishing
it; and I suppnse one doesn't go mad for
wishing it. HoWever, T think you are right
in rebuking me for making such an exhibition
of myself ; ead it was not for that I came
here.” ' ' ‘ :

* Tell nle something wbount him ;
Walter please do,” she entreated.

“ I have littlo to tell, ' Fe does not live in
thik place asy longer. ‘He has censed to bea
grub, and hus turned into quite the butterfly
—quite tho butterfly. In plainer words,
Vinnie, he is living vow'at the West End, in
handsome lodgings, and is exhibiting himself
us & regular fine gentleman.”

¢ But, Mr, Pilgrim, where does he get the
money 2"

Vionie was positively astonished ount of her
grief for the moment. Her personal suffer.
ing had gone down before the shock of mere
curiosity. ’

* It jen't for ne to say anything ubout
that.” Pilgrim knew, of course, that Walter
had been enabled by Mra. Pollen thus to en-
ter upon the butterfly stage of his existence ;
but Pilgrim never Lreathed a word of any-
thing done by Mre. Yollen unless he had her
express direction to doso. In this cuse he
had ‘no [aith in’ the success of her experi-
meut ; por indeed hud she mauch, by this
time. . : .

% Well, T have loat him, anyhow,” Vionie
said wearily, sinking down in sheer dejection
once again, ; :

] have come
Pilgrim gaid.

" Froni Walter ; oh, from Walter?” The
sudden wild light that came into poor Vin-
nie's oyes was sul to see for one who knew the
digappointment that must follow, .
¢ Not from Matter, Vionle; you know I
am not likely to be made a messcoger by
Walter, You said this moment that yeu had
Iost him. Have you made up your mind to
that, or have younot?
has he not "

* But one always hopes ; one keeps hop-
ing,” Vinnie replied,

* My poor child, yes,” said Pilurim very
kindly and renderly ; and he put his hand on
her curly heard. She was scated or squotted
on the hearth heside him,  ** For one who is
young like you' there is always hope, thank
God. I ougbt to have thought of that. I
ought to have remembered that you were not
like me, Well, I have brought you & message.
Don't you want td know what it is 37

“OR, yes, Mr. Pigrim,” She did nat,
however, scem particularly angry about is.

“ It is from Mrs. Polien,” :

“Yes ™ To sll appearance ehe had not
any great comcern in the purport of the
message.

Alrs. Lammas had just come back into the
room,

¢ She wants to see you tu-morrow, up at
IPitzuree House, She tukcs o great interest
in ycu, Visvie ; and I ehouldn’t wonder if
she wunted you to hecome her secretary.”

Once this message would have made Vinuie
dan:e about her room with joy. Now she
toolk it wenrily: - - .

] don’t think I cen do it, Mr. Pilgrim ;
I don’t, indeed.” '

Mra, Lammas sighed.

“Thinge didn’t ever seem to come at the
right time,” she said. She was thinking thut
but o few weeks ngo the proffered patronage
of the rich and heneficent Mrs. Pollen would
have set Vinnie wild with d:light, and now
Vinnie dicl not scem to care in the least about
it, apparently regarded it rather as a trouble,

¢ She ig & kind woman and o good woman,”
Pilgrim said, ulinost sternly ; it will do you
good to tulk to her; you may tell her any.
thing you like—or indeed you need not tell
her much ; she will understand what you
mean before you have said it.”

«+Y don’t want to talk to asy one,” Vinnie
murmured, I think I only want to be left
alone.” o

She got up ond begon to walk' about the,
little room. She walked with a listless air
and with a curiously heavy tread. It would
seem as if the weight in her heart bad seat
lend into her feet as well."

¢ She'll o to sce the lady to-morrow ef
course, Mr. Pilgrim,” Mrs. Lammas gaid.
“ It very kind of Mrs, Poilen, I'msure, and
Vinnie feels it just the same as I do ; only
she’s a little put out, to-night, with things.”

Vinnie has now come to & stand by the
window,and wus staring out into the despen-
ing pight. Pilgrim went quietly up to her.

¢t T am sorry to see you in trouble, Vinnie;

alout

indeed I am. I feel for you very much ; you
are one of tho few human creatures I reully
care about ; but you'll get over this, my dear
child ; you'll get over this ; you are young.”
‘I¢'s no use telling me I'll get overit,”
Vinnie cried out passionately, ¢ There’s no
comfort to me in being told that I'll get over
it; I don’t wans to get over it, YWhy shounld
It Howcould It 1t won't make any differ-

‘1 ktivw'what I s “aayiog; but -1'll not bear

least. what.he mesnt.or wbat. he. waa.talking

frest in the rising waters of the river?

to you with a message,"”

Has ho left you, or

.| Mrs. Pollen and Roment had in hand he

ence o few days paesing, willit 1 T shall be
the same, and—and—he'll be the same; he
has left me; and--and what's the
use of talking? Oh, there, I am
ushamed of myself ; but you don't under-
stand, Mr, Pilgrim—I suppose & man couldn’t

understand—how one hates to be comforted
and cheered up, and all that ; how cne hates

\

"&égonej-in- the world, friends and all—
when. onedeeld a4 1. do now. Oh, I don't

thia trouble:  I'linot beax if. X know shat.”
- Vinnie barrjed.out of theiroom., 13 -

«* Won't yo‘n go after her I Eilgrim dsked.

¢+ Oh, nc,” Mrs, Lammassaid;aadly:" “it'a

better.not, Mr. Pilgrim ; she iz betterlett-to

fe - ﬂh'ﬁlb'ﬁﬁ'éﬂ'?'vjbry misagable,
. %1t is. bettil soinetimes to’; o to the hotse
‘of monrping thén the house’of feasting,” ha.
eaid. “‘That is,” he added, in ‘-.;g,.pui;ft":,m’"
‘meditative way, ‘‘if we look uponl-' thb:hogpe
of mourning as something --gottip hu‘;itely?g;
the spiritual improvenitnt otithe Feaple who
do not happen to be monrnera! just at .that
moment,  In that way I am improving my-
self at your expense and that of ‘poor Vinnie,
Mrs, Lammas,” : h Co

~ Mrs. Lammas didhét uhderatand “in“the
about. "Pilgrim"left the house, and walked
slowly.towards his hombe. - The - soft ‘warm
breath ‘of the summer eveéning still lingered
everywhere. - The "artistic touch ‘of the
gathering dusk delicately effaced from sight
all commouplace or unsightly outlines and
ohbjects, and the dull street might have been
a peth in sn American village. Groups of
poople were wandering here and there ; and
Pilgrim passed muby a couple whose subdued
whisper us they went along told the lovers’
tale aa clearly ua it could be told under Sicit-
ian boughs  There wus bitterness in Pil-
grim’s heart, and he saw with suured senti-
ment each happy whispering pair. One
couple in particular attracted his attention.
The girl was pretty ; the young man was bet-
ter dressed than she, and seemed to belong to
a ditferent class, . .

*¢ All right,” Pilgrim murmered simost
aloud as he turned snd looked after them.
** Bnjoy your Sundsy evening, my pretty,
fond little girl, while you con. There will
soon come & Sundey . when he won't cure to
keep his appuintment with. you, and. what
will ygudothen? Will you remember that
there 19 a river near, I woeder? Ishounlda’t
e sunprised-if Vinnie Lamwmas. was thinking
of something of the kind just now.” .
He walked on aud soon came in eight of
the river, }t set him thinking as he looked
this way end that alosg the darkling stream ;
thiy way towards London, where the cloud of
dull .orange rlow was resting ; that wuy to
the green licids and woods and delicious hack
waters and overtwngivg trees wiieh he could
uut see, but could think .of, could picture
to himself ;. the fiekis where when a boy
he' hald never -played, the trees which
he had never had timo .or heart to
¢himD, all the rich and varied loveliness
of the carth which Bis hard life had never
allowed him 10 enjoy, while he was still with-
in the years that leave unjoyment a.chance.
He.wuas. not now thinkiang of himself, kow-
ever, or of his lost youth, As he looked on
the filling rivar--the tide was. still comiog in
—he was more and more thinking of Vianje
T.ammas and of her ominous words as she was
leaving the room. . Whas if she were to come
down to theriver that night? It wasthe natural |
thiog, the familiar thing,the hideously common
thing for a deserted girl to do. Nota day’s
prper that does not tell some such sad and.
common story. ‘hat if Vinnie should
vome that Sunday ovening to the church.
yard where. on other Sunday evenings she
used. to meet her lover, and should seck for

That spot which so often saw her happiness,
which must be asscciated in her mind—
with the best hours of happiness she had
ever known—what placeconld be more ap-
propriate for a broken-hearted girl's furewell
to life ? "The thought once conceived began.
to fill Pilgrim’s mind. It grew to be s convic-
tion, s tixed forecast with him. ‘¢ I will stay
here; I will wuteh,” he determined, *¢ I
khe ever attempta it she will attempt it this
very night, and from the wall of the church-
yard.”

HAPTER XIX.—Rivir or REMORSE AND
INvoceNcy,”

Suddenly Pilgrim was hailed from the road
out of which ho ha:! turned to reach the river
sCle,

“ {lalln, Pilgrim!”

*r, Romout, is it you?”

“Why, certainiy, Pilgrim.
little surprised to see me !”

“Well, yea; I am o little surprised, Mr,
Roment.”

Pilyrim became rather embavrassed, What
he would have said if he had spoken out his
mind was this : ** 1 am surprised 10 see you
going nbout openly in your ordinary costume
and your own person, seeing that you are
suppuscd to be somewhere fur vut of Londen,
and that Albaniun Joseph is still supposed to
be in Fitzurseham.” Pilgrim had pever
asked a question or said a wora ubont
Albazian Joseph ; but he knew perfertly
wetl who. Albanian Joseph was, and llo-
mont slways knew he i, What little plot

You look &

could not guess, but ke had o vague preseati-
mert borne inx upou him, he could not tell
how, that it would prove to have something
to do with Camioln Sabine. He knew it
would bo some purpose of good to herself, but
hig heart was sad all the same. Every
thought of her wounded him. He had not
scen her since that futal day when he maude
guch » lamentable cxhibition of his madness,
und he dreaded to look her in the face sgain.

“ITam in Fitzarseham uagain, Pilgrim, as

you gec. There is » tune for folly and u time
to De sane. 1 am trying to be sane just
now,”

‘*Were youupa the house?
looking for me

“No ; I haven't been up at Fitzurse House ;
and tho truth jel wasn’t looking for you,
Pilgrim. But Iam glad fo see you alf the
same, Aro you meditating on the flowing on
of life ua you lack at that shiniog river ?”
Thers was an enforced gaiety in Romont's
manner which did not escape even Pilgrim’s
notice. :
‘¢ Have you beer at the Rectory, Mr, Ro-
mont? Have you heard how Mr. George is
getting on 7" : ‘
**No; I haven't been at the Rectory, Pil-
grim; at least I didn’t. go in, and I didn't
make any enquiry ; and I haven't the slight-
est doubt that Mr. George is getting on as
well a8 his most devoted friends could pos-
sibly desire. That sort of fellow always does
got on all right, don’t you think #”
Pilgrim wondered what could have induced
Mr, Romont to walk to the Rectory and not
%: in or even make an enquiry. Romont had

en in o restlese mood all the evening, and
ht had wandered away vaguely from St.
Jaumes street and found himself at lnst idly
lourging round and round that part of Fitz
urseham where therectorystood. If there be
any nany or woman still young or having
memory of youth who requires to be tcld, as
Christisa Pilgrim appurently did, why
Romeont hovered in the neighberhood of the
Roctory, then on that man or woman atrelove
stories and love’s experiences utterly thrown
away, ' : .
“But whit are you doing here, Pilgrim?
You look like a watcher; as if you were on

Were you

t

t

the look out fur something ?”
*I am on thelook out for something, Mr,

\

Romont ;
if I tell you.

whether I thiak you absard or'mot? What
doea it matter whether you are absurd or
not? Are we not all absurd, every one of us,
at-almost any hour in the.day? I hope to
.heaven that you are tremendouely, inescely,
“preposterounsly absurd, Pilgrim; beciuse you
will 3hen keep me all the better in counten.
ancs,

what I s going to say to you,”
~. %I don't thi
rumor, Pilgrim ; but go ahead,” -

serious attention to Romont’s words and
manrer, and might even in his humble,
friendly way have pressed for some explana-
tion.
thought.
ag few words ag he could put it into. Romont
did not laugh, but ehook his heav very grave

and there may Be rothing in it.”

inclined to think with vou thatsomethicg bad
may be coming. Things do look cminous, and
I am absurd even to attach some importance
to the fact that the notion has taken smo
strong a hold on your mind. If she ever wero
going to do it, here, certainly, would be the
likeliest spot,
of our weiting and watehing,”

mont ¥

what he had better do,
into ane of these little bosts, There's onely
ing off the Old Ferry Inn-—we’ll get into it
and just go out midetream and get Liehind one

her.

tell her of vur enepicions, and ges her to look
after Viunie "

grim.”

straint used with Vianje!
lous.
stand it,

just now, bui we have to prevent her frum

time,
nervous anxiety.
moon the skies were singularly clear, and the
eye travelled far under that luminous atmos-
phere. The watchers were peering cautiously
out from behind the shelter of the barge and
her heavy rudder.
beight. There must have boen many feet of
water under the old churchyard wall.
was o rather strong current running towards
London,

that the ripple of the waves weaa noise to it,
His quick ears had canght the sound of some
movament like the crunching of gravel in the
churchyard. The gates of the churchyard
wore always closed at nights, but there was a
kind of roadway, or ¢ hard” sloping down to

yard walle which ran from the riverinland,
and parts of this wall were 8o Iow, and the
rough roadway mounted in places so high,

and in among the graves and tombs.
questionably some one had leaped down from
the wall into the churchyard ; and now =
hurried, irregular tread could be heard by the
watchers behind the barge.

stood & moment ‘and stared across the ‘waters

perhaps you will think me absurd
“My good feilow, whnt.d_oeu',it matter

“I know, at least, that you won't laugh at
I fcel much in the laughing
At another time Pilgrim might have paid

Now his mind wna absorbed in one
He told hir thought to Romant in

Y.
**Of course this ia meroc conjecture, Pilgrim,

¢ Of courze, of course, Mr. Romont.”
‘¢ Bug atill,” Romont said, “I am almost

Anyhow, no harm can come

*Will you keep me company Mr. Ro

“Of conree I will ; I am just thinkiog
Look here; we'll get

of the big barges there, und &cep our eyes
fixed on the abore and the churchyard wali
Makes one feel creepy, doesn't it ¥ But that's
the thing to do, you may he sure. If the at-
tempt is made here, Pilgrim, we can save

‘“ What would yor think, Mr. Romont,
now that you are here to keep watch, if 1
were to go back to Mre. Lammas’ honse and

“ Wouldu't think about it at all, Pil-

** Nn, Mr. Romont 7"

& NO."

¢ Nog tell the girl’s mother and put her on
ker guard ¥

¢ Certainly not, Pilgrim,”

Pifgrimi was absolutely dumbfounded. Notto
£0 nt once and tell the girl's mother ; not to
put her on her guard ; not to huve some re-
This was marvel-
Only his implicit faith in Romont could

¢ My good feilow,” Romont said, * don't
you see if this girl is bent oo killing herself
nothing on earthean prevent her from trying?
To go und frichten her mother, and set her
mother to frighten her, would be the stupid-
eat policy in the world. It would only come
to this, thut Vinnie would put off her attempt
to soms time and place where we should not
be standing by to prevent her. The best
thing we cau do is to let her try here under
oar very eyes."”

Pilgrim’s breath was almost taken away.

N s }’lut suppose we don’t succeed in saving
er?

“Of course we'll save her; what is the
matter with @s? If she does come here the
thing is easy; and if sho doesn’t come here
then we can’t tell where she may go. Itis
an off chance, but & chance ; I think ehe wall
come here.”

**Then don’t yon think we should stop
her ¥

‘¢ No ; no, no ; the only thing is to let her
go right into the rivor. Blany a girl when
once she is in would endure the worst troubles
in life to he out again. If they are pulled out
they become ashamed of the whole atfuir, the
row, and the scandal, and the exposure, and
all the rest of it ; and they get hack to their
bstter senses. No; girls don’t often try that
sort of thing a eecond time.”

“]1 supposc you are right Mr. Romont.
You are sure you can save her *”

* Of course ; of course. My good fellow,
do you think 1 never saved anyone from
drowning in my life 7' Romont spoke asif
saving pueople from drowning was ono of
the comnmonest incidents in un ordinury man’s
life.

1 am sure I never did,” said Pilgrim,
sadly,

¢ Lints of things yon never did, Pilgrin.
But therce’s one thing I know you can du;
and thas is abey orders.”

* Yes, I can do that.”

“ Very well, then 5 if anything should hap-
pen, if we should see anythicg, you had better §
let me boss this business—let me manage it 3
w4, 3f you don't mind.”

*¢ Certainly, Mr. Romont "

] think I am s cooler hand, dan't you
know ; und if this should happen we muss
bear iz mind that we haven’t mercly to pre-
vent the poor thing from coming to sny harm

ever trying it on ugain. Do~ you understand
what I mean now, Pilgrim ?”

] don't think I do, Mr. Romont ; but it
doesn't matter if yon do, I'ii just take my
orders,”

‘¢ All right; you will understand.”

There was a silence for seme moments,
Nathing was heard by the two watching men
but the lupping of the water agrinst theic
own boat und round tie bows of the barge
behind which they lay sheltered, and the oc-
casional barking of a dog and the chiming of
a clock in somo belfry tower,

“Ten o'clock ! If sheis comingat all,”
Pilgrim said in a low whisper, “ she won'’t be
long now. Keep o sharp look out, blr.
Roraont 5 your sight is better than mine,”

* Why do you think it will be soon now 27

‘* She will wait until her mother has gone
to bell—that will be before ten,”

{3 Oh' »

There was anobher pause, and for a longer
Pilgrim was almost growing sick with
Although there was no

The tide was nearly atits
There

‘“ Hueh,” said Romont, ina voico so low

he river parallel with that one of the church-

hut any one could easily get over the ‘E[VTD.“
n-

Yes, it wasa girl. Pilgrim had guessed

and up at the sky and back on the church jt.
self. Then she flang off her bunnet and shaw}
and mounted on to the wall. She stood thers
one moment, and & half-suppressed cry or mogn
broke from her. Pilgrim was sbout to
off the boat and shout to the girl to atop
Romont seized him by the shoulder and helq
him in his place, making at the” same timg
vehenient gestures ito'him to keep quiet, J;
needed all Pilgrim’s confidence in
judgment to enable him to. keep quiet
a moment, 3
own affrighted soul}:*ahe will 4
second while we are waiting here.” Yes; b
was right;.she has done it. She sprang
wildly from the wall ; there was a splash and
o stifled shriek ; and poor Vinnie Lammag .
was in the Thames," ;

push
; but

omont's
ab

"¢ She will do it;” he said t:uhci:
o it in g

<% Keep quiet,” said*Romoﬁt barshly ts

Pilgrim, “ sit still, don’t stir, leave this te
me.” He took the sculls as if he were mere|

about toamuse himself with a Iate paddle on
the river and gently pushed the buat Away
from the shelter of the durk barge,
covered his face with "his hands ; he could
not bear to look up or arcund him. Romont
sculled the boat lightly with 1he current,
shooting [
and looking keenly out over his shoulder ths

Pilgrim

several zapid strokea ahead ;
while, N

*¢ Now then, Piigrim, we are here I Get
ting courage from Komont’s cool compasure,
Pilgrim looked up, and made ready to do
something, he did.pot quite know wkat.
Romont wes resting on his onrs and waiting,
Suddenly Pilgrim saw something come fleut-
g, bobbing, dancing down the stream. It
was the back of a woman’s head. He could
see nothing but that at first ; it secmed like
a curly huired head with no bedy attached.
“ All right,” said Romont, in w low, reas
surring tone, and shipping his sculls he
crept over Pilgrim to the stern of the boat,
and put both his srms vnder Vinnie's head,
snd held it up by the short curling hair,

**Catch hold of the sculls, Pilgrim, and
pull like mad for the shore,”

Romont was in reality much excited, but
he spoke as composedly us if all this sort of
thing were happening cvery dav.

‘¢ For the barge, Mr, Romont?™ Pilgrim
asked 10 doubt and excitement.

**No; no; for the shore; man alive, we
couldn’t get her. into this boat, wnd we
couldn't get the barge ashore, Go ahead.”

Pilgrim was pulling with heroie vigor and
uoheroic awkwardness. A very few strokes
brought them close to the landivg place just
under thechurchyard. Romont here stepped
into tho water and lifted Vinnie out of it. He
was now standing on the shore holding her in
his arms, her pallid, corpse like fuce resting
on his shoulder. She was still iosensible, but
full of life and shivering all over, ’

*¢ Toke off your coat, Pilgrim, and wrap
it tightly round her ; wrap it as if you were
wrapping & mummy ; thas will got some hest
into ser agnin, Now just coantrive somchow
to get of this coat of mine ; besr a hand this
way, Gently now while I just lift her head
a little. Tnere—here—quietly. Don't stir
ber more than you can help. That'’s it ; all
right. Now wrap my cost tightly round
her feet avd ankler. Thut's the way., Now,
then, you had better carry her ; this way,
don’t you see, just as you would carry s
child, And now we had better start, I'll
just muke fast the boat.”

Romont had a kind of idea that when
Vionie came to apd heard what had hap-
pened she would rather know that she had
been carried in the arms of the elder than of
the younger man,

¢ One moment, Pilgrim.” Romont cm-
ployed his handkerchief to dry as well as he
could Vinnie's. curly hair and ber face.

‘¢ Now, stoop down : kneel down ; she must
have swallowed a lot of water. Hold her
head just a little this way; yes, that will bs
all right.”

A httle torrent of water gushed from the
girl’s mouth as Romont had expected that it
would ; and she sobbed and shuddered con-
vulsively, opened ber eyes once or twice in a2
sightless way, and sank off again insensible
but evidently relieved.

‘¢ Now, we may go on again; Dut not too
fast, 1sshe very cold?”

‘“ I don’t thiok she ia 80 very cold now, Mr.
Romeant ; exceps her face, perhaps,”

“ Nomatter about thue; just keep these
coats round her as tightly as yon can, The
women won't be long getting her plenty of
ot Dlankets up at the houer, I sippuse?
Shall I run on before nn i tell them ¥

‘At what heuse, Mr. Romcent 2

* Why, at Fitzurse House, to be gure,”

** But there's nobody there,”

They kept guing on nll the same, for as yet
they hud not reached the main road, and culy
when they got there would it be necessary for
them to decide. It hud not occurred to Lo
mont that there could be sny difliculty about
enrrying the rescued girl up to Iitzurs:
House at once. For a moment he became
puzzled, when Dilgrim interposed his praeti-
cal objection.s

*By Jove; I never thought of that—are
there no women to-night up at the hause *"

** Not a ghest of & womun., Mra, Pollen und
her maid went away hours aga.”

“Then there's nothing for it but to take
her to the Reectory. We can’t go into the
Old Ferry Inn and have all Fitzarseham gap-
ing over the story for the mext weck, aud if
we took her home we should only frighten her
mother into fits, and find no one elsc who
could do a hand’s turn for the poor child,
The Rectory is a place we have all a cluim
on ; and there are wonien enough there.”

They were again tramping briskly along.
Pilgrim found his physical strength come in
useful to him now. He was carrying Vinnie
with as much ease and tender care as if she
were o little sick child.

¢ She will recover, Mr. Romont ® he usked
plaintively with his ‘ever fixed eye onthe
little dark and damp head that rested on his
shoulder.

‘¢ Recover ? of course she will, Her heart
was beating nicely a"moment ago. Here we
are. She will be iz better hands here than
yours ur mine, Pilgrim,”

As they made for the door of the rectory

Romont was thinking that he was sure to
see Camiols, and was wondering what she
would say when she saw this eudden appari-
tion ; and was wishing in his secret soul that
ho was in Vinnie Lammas’ condition, on the
off chance that Camiola might
something for him, '

have to de

CHAPTER XX.—¢ THIS NIGHT—TO MEET

UBRE !”
The Rectory regéived Vinnie and her bear-

ers with less excitement and confusion tha

might have been gipected, . In truth there
had been of late a remarkable renewsl of re-
lations between the Rectory and the poverty
of Fitzurseham ;.
the gate were made the scene of many pan
appeal for counsel and help under various dig-
tressing and professing-to-be-distressed condi-
tions.
mistress, were getting pretty well drilled to
the work., The master and the mistress were
not at home when Vinnie was brought in;
bat Camiola and Janette were there; and
Janette had been doing & good deal of minis-
tering to the poor and sick lately, and
Camiola was, in her way, as quick, cool, and
practicalasRomont himself. **I come from the
workinglot, you know,”she was fond of saying;

and the lawn an

The servants, like the master mnd

aAny-

aright. The figure of & -voman was plainly | “andit wasna.tf,u’-altqjmevtg_tumn'ha-nt} to
seen now by both men. . The woman came to | thing,” So Vinnie was quickly got into bed
the wall which looked over the river and | and nearly smothered with hot blankets, and

medical man was gent for, from “the town,

LA




