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young maiden. Butwhile I thought, the | like a fairy veil was enveloping all.
yellow lightuing spread behind a bhulk of The traveler had dismounted and was
clouds three times ere the fash was leading his horse, being fearful of an

done, far off and void of thunder; and

up to him ; then (as a nurse bears off a
child who is loath to go to bed) he
lifted the youth from his feet, and bore
him away into the darkness.

“1 was young then. Iam older now ;
older by ten years, in thought, although
it is not a twelvemonth sinee. If that
black deed were done again, I could

follow, and could combat it could
conld throw weak arms on the
murderer, and strive to be murdered
also. 1 am now at home with violence;

and no dark death surprises me,
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hat she eould see that some ¢ it
east afraid of her. This (alth 1
1ew not women in those days, as I now
lo, and never shall know much ol it,)
his, I say, so brought her round, that
1 her fear was now for me, and how to
ot me safely off, without mischance t
any one.  And sooth to sa spite of
longing just to see if Master Carver
could have served me such a tricds, as it
grew toward the dusk, I was not best

for it seemed a law-
Lorna's fright

pleased to be there ;
less place, and some of

stayed with me as I talked it away from {

her,
10 BE CONTINUED,

MOTHER OF MERCY

“It is beautiful,” said the traveler to
himself, “grandly beautiful, but 1 wish
1 could feel sure 1 was on the right
track. 1 followed all directions till
pame to the old shaft, but they never
told me of the two tracks leading from
that.
begged Our Lady's guidance before 1
Anyway, here's night coming
on and I am tired, so is the old horse,
and no sign yet of the township. But
what a scenel”

It was indeed a scene of unparalleled
grandeur. The mnarrow track wound
along the side of a mountain that rose
on the one hand up like a elilf, on the
other side it needed a strong head to
look down, and down, and yet not see
the bottom.

chose,

On the other side of this
gorge towered a lofty mountain, whose |
summit was still golden in the sunlight,
though the shadows, deep in the gullies,

re creeping up the slopes, and mist ‘ L

|
|
3
|
‘
»
‘
|

I can't think 1 am wrong, for I |

ident, but, had he kunown it, he

the Litany of our dear Mother fell from | ,
his lips over the dark summits stole a
silvery light, faint at first, but gather-
ing strength and beauty till every slope
was flooded
before
shield,
the darkness that
thanksgiving, and, begging Our Lady's
protection and h

[

and over the range
him rose the moon, a silver
So sweet was the light after
he uttered a fervent

p, he set about find-

ferer, he judged it best to humor him,
so he lit the fire and, after making a
frugal meal, sat down and waited till
the sick man should make some sign.
But he lay with his face to the wall,

| and the silence was broken only by the

eruel cough, that shook the wasted frame.
At last the priest rose and, going to the
bedside, bent over him and took the
wasted hand in his. * Dear friend,” he
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whispered : * Mother of Merey,” and
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Voices on the clear air, drawing |

nearer and nearer. John Morgan, ehid-

ing himself that he had let the priest go

alone, had ridden after him, and finding
to his dismay, that he had not reached
the township, organized a search party.
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