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.. 1 1lutravelun' n uguiatho.,

As tbey dasbied eut inite the strect in a most dolorous voice.
the crowd broke and scattered. Itl vas- The harp that wance through Tara's halls
a light-hearted assembly, and its inter- The sowl of musc shed,
esýt was the interest of pleasure, flot Nw ans a muhte l eTra's wcli
corretion. 1- aughingly it cbeered the , be à hasts aer ld1

fugties nand saw thcru passing un- Ohte apavheolcunhy,
obstructed iuto outer darkness at the ie murmiired; -an' the eyes av sloe,

edgeof he ity arkt, nd ws trn-ant' the mists ou the hilîs av a marnuu'!
idge of then eyrketand was turn-a Ut ail coules back to nie so swate, se
been lumnbering on behiud bis comrades, wt!A'ni-radopodlon
and hiad aîmost gaiîsed a refuge uuder me sorrew !" l'romn bis lowly seat lie
the dark corridors of the market, Miîen waved bis bands te bis comrades iu

fareweil. 'L'ave me wid me deai,bis foot slipped. For an instant hie "Yay î)(! L'ave mel1"stuuned; tben, befere he could rise, two 'l'lie tbrec looked at one another iuspolicemen potnuced upon buim frorn ouit doubt tien. Frit hjof growled:
throwhd uterhtle dark wall, and tbe "Ay tnkyen big dom fool 1" Stoop-crow*s iter bt hd revivcd and xvas gsdellesie ergnb hsendiug tbem hot-foot to view lbsisl, udny i eie ergnb h

downall.shoulders and' lîfted hîm to bis feet,dowiifall.adding: "Coom on, now!Kerrigdiî was still bliuking froni the - il rigbt, Swaden," said tise sadsbock wbeil lie was led back over t'le Kerrigan; "I go, but me beart's bruk."road lie bad corne, tbe two policemen It was not se, cornpletely sbatteredpertinaciously demandiug an explana- as to leave him wbolly oblivious of thetion of bis baste.. shell, wvben, as tbey turned into a ligbt-I xvas lookun' for yez," said Kerri- er Street, tWe girls came laugliingly
gan. aogtept.H wse i os-Ye fouuld us,' answered oue of tîsem,aontîepb.H tisdbsmo-
,i.coinically. Kerrigau looked up shiarply tacbe andl ga7ed at theni sadly.Ye'r anIrisman" li delare 1Y "Ey'es av sloe, eyes av sloe," he mur-ailIriliiizii" le dclred mured-"Llt ail cones back to nie so"Y'rc iso iar," repiied tbe other- swate-so swate!

'' tak' arn r e cnsrtn Hdle sbook ]bis lbcad mourufully at Ithe-lgur's," aid eriga cnsadly. .wi retort discourteous that lie received,îîaý-iis, sad Krrgl, alb ut Sam and Nicoino giggled. licaie to tell ye 50. gazed at tbemn reprevingly.'us coisortun' id werse tîsis -'Tis a bard worrld],' lie declared,n muiit'," saîd bis captor. *whin me-" Ile stopped short, for-Ye kuow yer mlates," Kerrigan re- tliey bad cerne te the liglited front ofpiicdl genialiy, iookisig at blis otber a tlheater-lîke building, and frorn witbîniguard. 'ive sîssaîl likun' for Dutelu- there floated tlhe souiid of siiiging, andminii esilf. D)o they eal tIse foorce tben tbe appiause at ils close.the mixed pickles ?" Il ehl1 " cried N. -ulao, excitedly.lie reccivcd ne aiiswer, and, the "Bebuol' (le tlscaytcr I Coma 'longpleastire of tbe social inistinct golle, cen ! " Xithout a momenît's lîCeî ta-tisrougb i alf-closed eýeclbe looekcd about tien, lie entered the vestibule, follow-insi discontentedly. 1 -bey were rapîdly àd ly the otiîers, aisd, opeîing ais-ipproaclsing the wreckced saloonî, a tail *iiirdopsedjt akie
cf idlers at their becels. On tîseir lcft, rooni.
protected uiiy by piaiiks laid us'er bar- cu f tIse gloisi by tbe eutrancerels, yawncd the dark abyss cf tise cellat aiiusher steppcd softly, and toîîci ngtiider theiiic îiîiisiîcd resv of buildings. > icoîao on the arîîî, led the way uplKcrrigiiis gîaiiced dowis, sawv iotlsîug tie aisie, foilowed bv the sailoinieil.but black voidi, and felt aîsew the tlsrill Jîsto a side sceat at the vcry fronit ofof life. tIse halllesette iha lb"Wliat's lt?" be asked, .ierkiisg bis il lie w e ndptoem wtlaîanlh

hea toardthemifinilie ro, ad unseen orchestra piayed tIse openî-wvas ansxxered that bis captors nieither ing strains and a fuilI choir of voicesknew lier cared. boesfl notehnn"'Tis sbamelcss ignorance," declar- broke sftly inte thed hîyîîîn: s bcd Kerrigaîs; "Wc'll iîîvestigate," and Wbue heped athdter lcsbwlieeliiig suddenly, freeiîîg himself, bie ighetedo the ground,
icaped into the black pit, carryiîîg the The angel of the Iord came down,
barriers with bim. and glory shone around.."

There was a crash beiow of falling As tIse words of tise last hune sweli-
barrels and tiniber, and theus an awc- cd iuto a rich crescendo of Sound,
inspiriîig silcence; but teus minutues later '.ciled liglits began to glimmer above
two sad guardians of the peace crawled tiese tage, ansd witb a creaking cf a
ont of tise abyss, cxtinguiisbeh îerIn tackle and faîl there slowly descend-
ternis, and svent preyless back te tlVIr cd inte view a wbitc-clad figure witiî
beat. 'siuuig wings, holding a green palmn-

At the saine time, iîn a narrow street etto Icaf aloft.
on tise otiier side of tise mîarket, bis The ivu. picture stepped lightly te
lcaderless companicuis, niaking tiîeir way tise stage frein tise littie platfbrli
down te tise ater-front. caine ipen oui whiich su e lsad stood, an d, withi,
Kerrigan, sittiug sadly os tise curb, com- profotind 1)0w, lowere(l the paîsset-
nsunlliing xiitiste past. Tiiex liîiicd iisii ste leaf as thiec igbts of tise hall blazcd
wvith jov-, but lie euh' slîook hls lical onit, an d tlle allI icuce broke mbt wiid-
sa(iiv at siglit of tiseni. lv cxc itcd applausýe_

'Here's me wages unlispiit." lic - 1oi1villtier!' crie(I Kerrigan,
niourned. "u'ixerv rasort axv pleasiire under hms breatîs. "'lis a navguir!"
cioselttu LS by tise folly av 11s11n.1 'Tisý He giausced sxiftly at tise audience.
sli.rneful!" Then lie began to sili' 1new for tise first time reveaicd; ex'ery

shining face of delight in the hall ex-
cept their own was that of a negro.

In a sort of wonder, he turned to
his compantions. Nicolao was wildly
applauding, Frithjof was staring
stolidly at the stage, and Sam's face
was down in bis hands, his body
shakrng with a violent coughing fit.

li cokd up at length with a grave
face, anid caught Kerrigans eye.

-What is ut?" asked the Irishman.
His shipmate nodded toward a

pine-tree at the back of the stage,
decked with candles and gifts.

" Cbristmas eve and a Christmas
tree," he replied. "I1t's a darky
church."

"I was beginnun' to have me sus-
picions thot ut was a Dootch bail,"
said Kerrigan, with biting sarcasm.
lic looked about him. " I tak' ut,"
he went on, as the result of his ob-
servation, "thot we hold sates of
honor."

"Ycs," answered his mate.
" jýien ut's a dacent lot of haythen

they are," be dcclared emphatically,
"barrun' the shlight invidjusness av

a coffec-colored angel. So let the
prosadun's prosade." He began to
applaud with aIl the vigor of his
mighty hands.

Kerrigan grew -more and more en-
thusiastic as the exercises went on,
and his loudly spoken comments, if
frank, were for the most part satis-
factorily laudatory. Not tilI near the
close d.id a momentary cloud appear.

They were lighting the tree, and a
file of small children liad iined tin in
front of it to repeat Bible verses.
Tbey stood, a twisting line, looking
over their shoulders at the gathering
glory bchind them, impatient for their
gifts, and repeating parrot-like the
rapid words that were to set thern
free. Near the middle of the Uine one
stumbled over a long quotation, but
came smoothiy to a close with the
worcls, "but the scriptions must be
'f-lied." The speaker's small finger
went swiftly te ber mouth, and she
drrpped demure eyes. The ncxt child
was cannier.

" Now we see th'oo er glass
dark'y," hie lisped, and lookcd tri-
uiphantiy at bis next neiglibor, wbo
sdld iii a high vuice.

..An' Ab'am said, 1 wull sw'ar."
An audible stir raii through the

audience, and a wrinkled little man
iiear the stage rose quickly to his feet
aud held up a wvarning hand.

"Vistali Stpinten'ent," hie cried
cried excitedly, "Ah rîacý fo ter ap-
point an ordeh."

The superintendent bowed affably,
after a momentary hesîtation.

" Scuse m,-," said the interrupter,
"but Ah 'mn 'bleeged fo ter ask whar
yo' go'n' fin' dem wuds. Dey don'
soun' lak da wuds of ouah Lohd and
Mahsteh-er iak da Bible."

The superintendent turned to the
young woman who had marshaied the
children upon the stage.,

" Miss Pickney " lie said, "'are demt
wuds f'om de Holy Book? Dey souni'
familious, but Ah cayn't Say riglit
offhan' whar dey corne f'om. Are
dey?"

c"Yesseh,"9 she snaped; "dey's
co'ect. Ab'aham said em, lak hie

said lie said 'em." She glanced scorfi-
fully at the doubter. He was flot ta
be crushed so easily, however.

" Den ail Ah kmn say," hie went on >

excîtedly, "«is dat den dat chIle ain'
said enougi. 1He ain' 'spiain da
casion. An' dat ain't ail; an' heah 's
da p'int."ý-he held up a polemic
finger, and faced the audience,-
" Ab'am hie done lib unner da ol' dis-
pinsatioms, an' some of ol' man Adam
was een 'im yit."

He paused so long in his triump
that the next chid in line, thinking
the incident closed, began to repeat:

"Consider the liles--ý
Unheeding, the voice of the man

went on:
" So A'bam say.he w'u'd sw'ar.

Mcbbe some things done gone
wrong with 'im, er h e had some er
Job's troubles; buttle ain' 'done right,
an,' lit' chilien, dem ain' no advices
for yo'-no, ma L-ohd!"

H1e was in full swing now, his voice

.Coic back, yez! AMut yez gouni' to i ive the childer their prisints ? 1'


