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the Pilgrim's words, and lie felt flic
lime of action mnight be coiing.

He kept the pistol very plainly cx-
posed in his right hand.

Yo coine Out aiied. sir, weî-r the
first words spoken by Baring.

SI nearly always carry arims about
mne, sir. I have been li-ing in wild, lin-
disciplined regions. But vou wait Iy

Yes, I want to wan you'
"lWhat .means that laiguage ta a

sti-aigcer, sir ?
i teli yoi, sir, you ai-well kilowni;

and J tell you to keep clear of my hose
and of Miss D'Altonl."

'"Miss D'Alcton !"
Yes. sir, Miss D'Alton is aflianced ta

me ; and-
CiStop, pray; lias Miss D'Alton afli-

anced lierself to you ?"
A mAiore propcr person has aflianced

her to me-lher own fathei-."
SO h," Mir. Seyniou replied; - fath-

ers very vainlly do tlings of that kind
ln a fi-ce country. Miss D'Alton is lier
owi mnistress."

"IOh, ier inoney ! You know it ! You
rascal! You chieat ! You blackleg i Rave
*you courage to meet an injured man-
he- own flesh and blood ? Arc you a
man afhanaor ?"

Mr. Baring, I will meet yau any-
where, byniglit or by day, alone or in
company," answered Mur. Seymour-
calmly.

Weli then, weil then,"-and lie
choked thougih lie made himself intelli-
gible,-" ibring-one-one nan-to the
confte of Cal-na-uc, aft.or to-moarow
at.sev'en in the morning-one man ta
witness yaour ast bi-eath--seven ii tie
mrning Ti nd Vill yoai c-ine, s- ?"

SCertainiy; an lie added very quiet-
]y, "I shafl bring two-ocn.lendin bul-
lets."

They pa-ted.
coA gradh thuit P, (My-love you aie).

said I Criclawn," who hlad icard every

CHAPTER XI.

sHowING iow TUER-1 wAS NO UEL, AP-
TER ALL----TIIE SHiADow OF THE " FE-
VER TIME AND THE CIHARITY BEGoT-
TEN AoF soRROW---AN IRISIH LURLNo.
31ATCH THIRTY YEARS AGO.

WE will make na mystery about the

duel, which never came oflfat all. The
next day but one, Mr. Charles B aring
found imîself in a -11ginîg fevcr, ,and
li1ghti ng a du nel , i n vih i ch thec hainces
for the tiie were petty eveiy habiuie-
ed between death andi life. Thie lnger
of losimg al inentd coiercncy was ?im
minen t ;b- ai ni y 3r Baring lad
omnincnieed to rave; and ticucrore Ainy

D'A iton dispatched a messenger in ail
haste for Father Ned Power. ilit tli
yoing imal woild sec no priest; lie was

in nîo diaiger,"' he said ; le wouIld stil
he able to avenge hiimself on his ene-
mies;" and he over Iid overi cuirsed
some ilanie betweeni his grrouind i cti
which the nuirse thouglit vas like I Cun-

Amy was in iee) afilieion, of coiise,
particularly as hie hadl î:c refusedi flic ('Oi-

solations of faithi, and1(, ulnhappily, reason-
ing, with M)[r. Bariig, was now out of the
question. She cou ld onfly prny anud suf-
fer, poor child.Sympathy, at ail events,
vithin the Crag, had di ed the day of

lier birth.
But Mr. Meldoit was now doubly at-

tentive, and Mr. Clayton Seymour iiwas
evidently (ceply moved. I t need not
be said that Amly was not allowed into
the sic-k room, and indeed flic medical
men wisied ier away froim the huse, if
it were possible. But Amy wouîld not
leave her fatliei-, and the old man could
not be induced to stir. A great changc,
howeevr-, was visible in himn. T'lhe shad-
ow of a coming doom scemed to have
spoken an effec-tive warning ; and Mr.
Gifla-d D'Alton sworc seldomn and coum-
plained little during a month.

Tle (bver beca Imle diredad i u ly c pideI i c
i n îi ng iily, so that the hospials in
towns nd cities becain e so crowded that
uiners o beds w ci-c laid in opcn siheds

incth $ai'ds;- and in ruiral disticts po-
pie tossedf.thiesci ve's i n Tiery delirium
On straw laid along the ioads.

Father Ned- wuas in gri-cat req uisition
and, finally, bacaine simlply a wonlder to
the wo-ld. His " rounds" averaged
twelve hours a day, and tue peopile p-e-
pared for cleath tvcnty and even tw'o
score in fau--and-tw-enty-hors. e vas
sOnetimes obliged, in the cabins, tO re-
inove ane or two froi the bed, and,
having heard their confessions in) a coi-
ner, to bring thein back in his ai-ms, and
place them beside the sufferer who had


