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CHAPTER XXVIILI.
since Tom Naddy's bayish days, when, it
will be recollected, he got Ned Fennell into
grouble, on the score of n certain letter, Father
(omell hid found him attemtive, fuithful,
fionest, and seeraingly religious, and, therefore,
leed full reliance in Tom. AN doubst of bis
waut of truth left the good man's mind: and

he had convcguently received his Jate commu- |

pications with implieit faith. Tndeed, such
was Pather Counell’'s virtuous and primitive
character, that he could not even yuspeet dissi-
mulation in auy one whom he nnce trusted,
And these fucts, joined with Tom's inimitable
pl:msibi]ity of dpeech und manner, ensured sue-
«oss to him on the prescnt occagivu.

Shortly after nightfull, on that day, three
persons, eilently ushered in by Mrs. dielloy,
entered the priest’s parlor. They were Ed-
mund Fenncll, Helen M®Neary, wnd Miss
Bessy Lanigan.

fiven under the civcumstances, and with the

aecompaniments, which attend & marmiige cele-
brated in the more msual way—uamidst the
blessings of parents—crowds »f friends—pub-
licity and banquetting—there 15 something of
doubt, of awe, of nncertainty for the future,
which oppresses, even unto sorrow, i right.
wminded and pure-hearted girl.
* But mueh more than this Helen M:Neary
paust have felt, in her present situution,  She
hud stolen through the gloom of the evening,
ad in disguice, to Yow her marriage vow, under
the ministry of a clergyman, uot of her own
relicious ereed. Escepting lLer future hus-
hand, she eame eupported but by one. friend,
and that vee an_individual for whom <lie had
but little reepect. No father stond by her
side, to give her uway and ¢o bless her—she
wore no bridal ornaments nor robe; and her
sinsle bridesmaid. was in a similar predica-
ment. Al this had a most depressing effeet
wpon her spirits,  But there was much more
to weigh her down.  She now felt that she had
conventod to this private marriage hastily. und
more in anger against her father’s perewptory
measires  than-—notwithstanding ber love for
idmund Fennell—in a cenviction of its abso-
Jute neeessity, or even of the force of the urgu-
ments which had been used to persuade her to
the step; and altogether, upon entoring the
priest’s humble little house, she cxperienced a
senze of unmaidenly impropricty, that sunk her
m Der own estimation, and a terror of future
wonsequences, which made her heart sick.

She crossed the threshold of the priest’s par-
lov door, He sat alone to a Lt table, stern,
sorrowfal, cheerless; tho ray of hix single eco-
nomicsl eandle was cheerless too.  His eye met
Helen's; there was gomething v tvwhich made

her tremble. Father Connell merdy bowed |

his head to his breast, as the party one and all
safuted L. Bdomnd felt his bride hang
heavier upon his arm.

And Jldmund beeame almo-~t a» much agi-
tated g wag Helen, e knew his old bene-
factor well, and he felt certain that this cold
silenee, 5o different from Father Conmell's
wsnal cheeriness of mauner, betokened any-
thing but approval of the martinge which was
ahout to ensue,

Slowly rising, after he had lowered his head,
the priess motioned them to sit down. lle
then hent his knees on the chair from which he
hnd arisen, covered his face with his hands,
and apparently prayed. Perhaps he deteeted
himself in a greater show of harshuess, tpw:.n'ds
the poor younyg couple, than he had  promised
theny, und that w portion of his prayers peti-
tioned for grace to bear with them, more likea
Uluistinn,  After some time, he stood up again,
put on his stole, aud turning over the leaves of
his missal, ho fixed his eyos ou the little group,
and said, in a sad and selemm  tone—* (fome
forward—I am ready.”

Rdmuod and Miss Lunizan  immuediately !

rose; hut Helen remained sitrimg.  Fdmund
held out his arm to her.  She mmde one or two
wavailing efforts to tuke it.

“ Why do you not come forward "
the old priest.

Famund answered, in n whisper. ad with

inquired

t:h()killf.;' throat, « Miss M‘Neary s not very i
well, siv; but she will reeover soon—she has’
lainted, sir.”’ i

Father Gonnell almost ran acress the room;
he saw the fuir young gird xlxs_cnmlfm and lelp-
less; he saw her usually brilliant cheek pale as
paper; his sternmess vanished in an instang, his

fontures relaxed into a benign oxpression oi'i

compassion znd anxiety, and he took in his one
of her cold, deadened hands, wud chafed it
eawerly, ‘

“God Dless you, God bless you. my poor
ehild,” he murmured in tohes ol shivering ten-
derness, _

_Melen MNeary stivred, sighed, looked up
into his face, let full her foreliend on' his hand,
md hurst jnto agonics of teurs, )

¢ Don't—don't cry, my poor child; God.is
good, and he will give you gruce. and strongt,
and reportance ;. put -your trust in the Lord,

| to remain perfectly silentr——l,mlcs§ T askyou &
a | question—do you prowise that >’
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§! Peggy!” he cried out, in his loudest voice.

Peggy, who was quite within hail, was very
soon at her master’s clbow.

“Peggy, this poor, dear little child, this
jsood, charitable little girl, is very ill and
weakly—Peggy, you know what would be good
for her, better than I do—Fceuy,” he added
i a whisper, “ dot’t you think a glass of wine
would do her goed ? T think it would, Pegey.”

« Why thin, what else in the worla wide,
would do her half 5o much zosd 7 ques’tioncﬂ
; Pegey, dogmatically, ’ '
I 1 am much recovered now, sir,” said Helen
M¢Neary, once more looking up, with stream.
** ing eyes, into hix lice.

, % Oh, you will be better, my dear, you will
be better. Pezcy, co into the closet,” he
pointed ¢a one in which the wine for the alear
was kept— I know therc is some wine on the
!shelf: bring it here quickly.”

i Peggy soon obeyed his communds; her
coarse exterior covered a tender lieart—pro-
vided always that Peszy wus allowed her own
wethod of indulging its impulses,  Under her
soothing attentions, Helen wradually grew
; *tronger and more collucted.

| Wather Connell regamed the further side of
i the room. Under the influence of this acci- !
dental appeal to his compussion, scarce a trait
of his severity of manner remained. And as
soon as Helen wus quite uble to engage in the
cercmony, she and Iidmund Feunell were, by

'my coansel, and o leb me guin o future hope

ness to me, by honoring and serving the Liord.
Neddy Femnell, you have disappointed 1me;
sorely disappointed me, and sorely, sorely af-
flicted me.”

« (irucions Heavens, stv {—I—~"

# Remeutber your promise, and listen to e,
Neddy Fennell,” Father Connell raised his fin-
ser, and frowned on the young snan. Neddy
Fennell, you have sinped o great sin.”

“ Father Connell! hear me, siv 1™

¢ Milence, you Mdmmd Fennell! and again
remember your promize—remember it literully.
T will naf hear you at present; at a future
time I will. It is now your duty to attend to

for yon, by witiessing your docility, sad your
humility under your priest’s reproof,

“The only recompense, Neddy Yennell, T
will ever ask, or reecive from you, for wy love
to you your whole life long, is your solemu re-
solution, to avoid, from this duy forward, fu.
ture sii; and to keep that vesolution, and to be
sorry, and to repent for the past—be wilent, 1
command you once mote, or I must think that
your are impaticnt of your old priest’s rebuke.
and that would be x bad sign indeed.

* You aré now. though a very yonng mau, a
warried wan,  No matttr what mey have oc-
curred up to this mowent, you are bound to
love and clerish your wife; to love her aleve
all, exeept your (God; to he faithiul and true
10 her; to cherish her beyond yourself, or the
whole world besides ;—you solemuly cawage to

his ministry, united as husband and wife, <t
have and to hold,” until desth., IPegey was

partoer for lite,
Upon Pegery's hasty entrauce o the par-

tion, in which Kdmund and Helen stood up to
the ceremony, they could see eut through it,
into the almest perfectly dark hall.  The priest
had scarcely ended his ofhicial duties, when
Helen fancied she deseried, leaning against the
wall of the hall) a female figure. Starting
back, and glancing again, she became sure thap
a living thing did flit away, through the dark-
ness, out of view, The next moment, from
some place in the house, more distant than the
hall, the low, and scemingly sinothered wailing
of a young, and very musical voice, was heard,
accompanied by a slight noise. as if of gentle,
clapping of hands. Father Counell looked at
Pegey, somewhat reprehensively, and Pezey
looked at him depreeatingly: and then she
left the room, now carefully closing the door
after her. The next moment, the low walling,
¢ with its accompaniment, were heard no longer,
ITelen wondered, and even vaguely feared some-
thing, but made no inquirics of any one,

'his little incident searcely occupied us mueh

Vtime, a3 conld cause uny interruption to the|

'business going on. Father Connell now turned
i to Mdmund,
“ Fdmund Fennell,”™ he satd. ¢ these Indies,
i your wike, and her friend, will pardon us, if we
i leave them together, for n moment.  Comne you
Pwith me. I wish to held some conversation
I with you. Follow "
i Rdmund accordingly walked after the old
‘ cleroyman, up to his bedvoom ;—the little par-
lov was the only veeeption vaoum it the house,

#8it down there. Nedidy Fennell;” Father
! Connell pninted to a chair, while he (astened
} the deor,
time up and down, and at length <pake again.

¢« Neddy ¥ennell, T have brought you here,
to hold some very serions discourse with you.
T have brought vou here, to try if the words of
your old friend, and your old priest, will have
any weight with you. Will you be attentive
to me, Neddy Fennell 7"

“ 1 will, sir—thovouglly and veverently at-
tentive,” )

< Well ! An} you nuust make me i promise,
: beforehand, Neddy Kennell. You must pro- |
! nise me that you will not cven attempt to re-:
'ply to anything I.shall say, unless T require an i.
{ imswer to & question.” L
« Anything that you point out, sir. T wﬂlé
i obey.” o ol

“ Phat is not a distinct answer to my dis- |

{ tinet proposition. You are to promise, that
- you will not reply to iy words—that you are

i “Xdo, sin o '
« Neddy Feuncll, I bave been o friend to
| you, because T loved ymi. From your infancy
i T'loved you; from the very first dny thit you
came to give your childish assistance at the
altar of God, I loved you. -\ change came
over your life, even while yon weve yet a child,
and you wanted 1 hand to be held out to you,
and my hand was so held out to you;—aund T
do vot now mention these things through vain-
glory—God forbid 1 did—Dbut from the neces-
sity of the case before us.

« And T tried to do you more good, much
more good than this.. By precepts, and I
humbly~hope by example, [ tried to fill yonr
heart with the four and the love of God. But
I-did npt expect that yot were to pay me baek !

worldly goods; T will tell you, however, what |
T did oxpect. 1 did expeet and believe, that {

my doar child, ond he will support yon, Peg-

you wonld have shown' your sense of thankful-

allowed to be a witness on the occasion ; and it E lemuly engage to do this.”

was with the heartiost gnn(] will, thut she GHAVA T | }IOPC‘- you will; nay, 1 alipost—1 (*ui{\g
““her own dear boy,” murried to so lovely a | helieve you will, and indeed, indeed, T will pray
]
!

lor, she had left the door open ; from the posi- |

Tle then paced for s considerable |

wy Jove of you, and my eare for you, with |

FNELE

do this, with God's tance 7
6 With (lod’s assistanee, sir, T most 20

 that you may obtain the grace to do xo. Neddy
{ Yennell, up to this very moment, T love you;
and I have Just proved it to you.  Answer me
this question, and answer it truly, When you
came here this evening, had you wny knowledze
of the davger that I should ran, in marrying
you to that pror child?  Answer e this truly,
a3 if you were replying at the Judgment-seat,”

#1 solemnly protest, sir, as if 1 were an-
swering at the judgment-ceat, that T did not
know you must incur any dasuger, by uniting
us 1n marrisge,”

¢ And, Neddy. notwithstauding all that liua
passed, T believe what youw now suy. T do not
think you would willingly subjeet your old
friend, aud your priest, to the peril in which I
have voluntarily placed my=elll For, Neddy,
I have, this night, subjected myself to a felon's
punishment for your sake, aud, as I said be-

view with the beggurgirl in Joun Flaherty's
house, Edmund Feunell paid « visit, on her
account, to Father Connell. He comniunicated
to the old man all he knew concerning her.—
e deseribed the shocking cutrages, which, to
his own knowledge, she constantly cndured
from Robip Costigan ; fully detailing the scene
he had witnessed from the top of the dividing

bwall, when he was a little boy, and an inmate

of Nelly Carty’s cabin.  1Te dwelt on the poor
wirl’s terror of the old beggarman ; her tears
cud wailings 5 her rooted didike of the lite she
was leading under his ralde; ber wish to change
that life, and escape {rom (fostigan; sl her
cver-recurring dread, that it she attempted to
do =0, her fearful tyrant would inevitably track
Ler out, and kill her, e veminded the priest
of her utter iznorance of religion, a taet which
Father Councll himself had ascertained ; but
enlarced on ler religious tendencies, notwith-
stammling, dizcoverable in lier hutred of what
was zood und gencraws; her appreciation of a
charitable act; and her week submission wnder
cruel persecution,

Pussing [row his boyish, almost childish ac-
quuintance  with poor Murey, ldwund  then
took up un aceount of their re-meeting, after
an lnterval of woinany years, in Nick M«Grath’s
shop thut very evening. Ile praceeded with
their conversation in one of the shower of
heuses.  Futher Connell, struck with a new
interest, althongh he had been sufliciently iuo-
terested before, drew {fom Edmund, by conti-
nued questions, & very winute statcnent of this
interview ; not only as to what was seid during
ir. but also as to what had oeeurved between
the twy yonny people,  T'he lad could not help
blushing. but be was perfectly abls to meet
every inquiry with the consisteney of frarless
truth.  His old protector preposed other ques-
tions, and he also met them to the priest’s sa-
tisfuction, It could not be denied, he wlmit-
ted, thut the peor, nutaught young girl. re-
warded hin with feelings that would have been
improper, if indulged, as she scemed o lndnlee
thew, by any person 2t il iustructed
on  metal, sociul, or  relizioux  points ;
but  Edmund  submitted  tha  frow  the
whole experrience of' her youny life, it
wias impussible she could ever have been
taught the impropriety of giving way to such
feelings: indeed, her very avowals of them,
open and ingenuous ay they were. proved as
nuuch: and did they not alsu prove another
thing #  IMd they not also prove, that she her-
sclf did uot know the tendency, the range, the
very nature of all that she now vaunely and in-

fore, out of my love fur you. To rave you
from contiirued =in, I have monried you to =z
Protestant; and if, for doing this, 1 be pro-
secuted and convicted, the law of the land will!
send me, a bunished felon, from this counury,
Jus punisiument fur my 2ct s, wransportation
beyond the seas for life.”

* Mereiful powers ! eried lidmund, sturting
up, * why wus I ignorant of this law?  Qh.
my dear, my belaved, and venerated lather, 1
knew not what T was doing I

“ 1 have told you, Neddy Vennell, that T be-
licved your former assertion oun the point.—
And yet, with my. eyes vpen, I did this for you,
and you cannot, thervefore, doubt thai 1 Jove
you still,  Now, attend to wme again.

¢ Lhavk loved you ever since you were a
little child-—T have proved thut T love you yet.
You hrve been eriminal—repent, amend, atune.
Above ol things, mark my words; tuke your

vife to your bosom ; cast no word of reprouch
or slight upon ber; be unto her true, loving,
tender, and cherishing; il you wish to show
me that you are grateful, this is the gratitude
Ilook fory lLicad a good life, and let your
wife tind Iy you a Christion hmsband,  As youn
hope for a future blessing, and i yon value
my denth-bed prayers, do all this, my son.”

Ned FFenuell threw himselt” an his knees bé-
fore the old man, clasping both his hands to-
wether, ‘

«Just us you now are,”” said Futher Con-
vell, holding his right arm on high, < just us
you now are. renew the promise hefore Heaven
and me,”

“ Before Meaven, nad bebre you, «ir. [ re-
new the promise to do all this.”

«Well.  Rice now,”  The priest oflered
him his had, and a3 he ohayed, gave iv one of
the old srueezes to which it was so well accus-
tomed.  Still however, he was crave and re-
sevved, though not severely sc.

“ And, Nedds Fonnell, wo will now wa. dowo
stairs, and you will tuke your wile to you aad
comfort her. and love her,  You must eall to
see me to-merrow, that we may eonfor on your
fature plins; and how far this elrcumstunee
nety have to do with then. I fear that i will
have a great deal to do with them.  But we
will hope tor the best,  Sufficient for the day
is the evil thereofl” ‘

Tle led Bdmund by the, hand o i bride.
The young couple, with their friend, arose to
depart. 1le accompunied them td the outer
door of his little premises, and there, before
hidding them good-ntght, gave them anew his
hearty snd affectionate benediction.

CHATTER XXIX. o

On“the night of the fire in Nick M Clratl's
hay-loft, und previous fo that .occurrence, it
will be brought to miad, that after his inter-

ciplently fele
Father Connell l:id Lis hand ou Mdinund's

i sboulder, and swiling beulguly, nudded to Lim

af once an assent to his proposition and an cn-
coursgement to ¢o on.

Availing himself of the permisdon, Kdmund
procecded o relute, how, according ty Mary's
own uceount, she still suffered [rom the gross
and brutal trestment of Costigan; how her
aversion to her present course lad even in-
creised since Edmund and she last woet, hut
how, atithe came time, her fear of being ur-
dered by Costigan bound her to it e turn-
ed to her aspivations after o zood and virtnous
life; tothe trath of her sentiments towards
all, In ontward nature, {rom which she had had
an oppertunity of studying a good lesson; to
the gifted order of her mind, evident through
all the elowds of neglect, and of youthtul sorrow
which hung around it, He ventured to allude
to the great heauty of her person and features;
nor was his old Hstener displeased with the atlu-
sion; for beanty of beart has a certain pure and
holy sympathy, even ip the breast of well-dis-
ciplined old age, with outward personal beauty
in youth; nad Edmund, waxing cloquent, con-
cluded by asking PFather Counell to decide
whether it would not be a céharitable and de.
lighttul 2etion to reseue, for society and for
God, a ereature like Mary Cooney, by snatehing
her from the power of Robin (ostigan, lrom
his murderous threaty, and his probable cxecu.
tion of them ; and from bis evil ways and had
example, & continmanee in, and ohservation of
which, might, netwithstanding lier present dis
positions. cud in her moral ruin,

“Twill ask you only one question more,
Neddy Fennell, my child,” said Father Con-
nell; “and you will answer that qnestion truly
—T know you will. Neddy.”

ST owill, i

1 knew very well you will, Neddy,  What
are your own fueelings towards thix poor, young
ereature ¥ .

T pity her From my heart, sir; T have a
great respeet and regard for her keeping her-
self g0 long pood, m the midst of wicked exam-
ple; T huve a greut interest in her future well-
doing ; uad T feel towards her, shiort as owr
acqquuintance has been, the full friendship that
a brother feels for a sister,”

‘¢ And you have no other feelings for her ?”

“ None, sir,”’ .

i Then, Neddy, my child, she shall indeed,

DA

lLonl._ 1 wi)ll g0 this very cvening und tuke
wer from Robin Costigan; ay, and I'll make
him give ber up to me without a word, T apg
uot afraid of the bad wan, Neddy; no, T am
not afraid of hiw, Neddy, my child. And ro
you home, now, Neddy, to your businmess for
the night; 2o you howe to your cood old nas-
ter’s house; and o straishe home to it.  Apd
may you have a reword, Neddy, for your charit-
able and for your virtuous intentions towards
that poor, uninstrueted, unhbefricmded orphun

.child. Gond-night, Neddy, and take my blesa-
- Twill see Mary Cooney this very evena
mg. i

But Father Connell was detained at home
by a visitor, on business of 1 most urgent na-
ture, too long to perfori bi= promise.  Tndeed
it was much past s i howr for retiring to
bed, when the person went away.  Some time
after, the jize-bell struet on his car. e hur-
ried into the town with strong foars, as has
beew seen, for Ned Fennell : and all thas he did
subseipently is also known.  Tn the first carly
night of the moraing be {ed the poor beggar-
girl home. o

Hix house-keaper, Blrs. Molloy, Lt not beew
left quite unaequainted with his intentions jo-
wards Mary Cooney.  In fuet, it was the
house-keeper's opinton that Father Connd! had
cousulted her, very confidentialiy. on the mat-
ter; nay, in order to reconcile her to the in-
troduction of a new immate into Ler establish-
ment, that he had aaade s very powerful appeal
tn her Yealings; and thia, even Mrs, Molloy’s
sense of her own respeet:bility eoull not wigh-
stwnl.  She was, therefore, prepared to receive
poor Mary with something «kin to graciousness
of manuer,

At Mrs. Molloy s kitchen fire, then, Mury
was soon sifting, burchended, barefooted, and
stharwise half:elothed ; the scraps of attire
which shedid wear being wet from the inele-
meney of the day before ; while her little feet:
were splashed with puddle, and blood-stained.
too, from the bleeding of sore cracks and
wounds in them,

Teurs were in her eyes, smiles woie on her
lips, and short, happy sighs fluttercd every mo-
ment, like xo many swall birds let loose one
after the other, from the depthsof her heart,—
She louked arcund her, scanuing the bumble
little kitchin it was w drawing room to her:
never in her life befure had  she” sat to such a
fire, nor in an apastment half so luxurious—so
sumuptuons,  She looked at Mrs, Molloy, and
at her bigli-heeled shoes and at her high-cauled
cap, und deemed hier aperson of very ereat i
portance ; wnd Mrs Mooy wus nat dow in ohb-
serving the cffect her superiority had produced ;
and thus Muary was zll the better of her mute
ard unconscious xycophiney.

Father Comnell hiaving warned and command-
ed his hovsckeepier not wo speak for the present
with the boggar-uir], on her own affairs, and his
housckeepor obeying him. {or a wonder, few
words, except words of Kiwdnes:, pussed be-
tween hoer and the young strunger at her hearth.
She busily cogaged herself preparivg the priest's
breaklust; and ut all her proceedings Mary
still looked an, with wonder and curiosity,

Father Conuell had beeu out about an hour,
e now returned, and culled out frow the par-
lor for # Pegry !” aud Peguy, unswering his
summong, fuund that he had hronght home «
pair of shous anidl a puir of steckings, for bis
new protegee, torether with materials, very
hunble indeed, for dressing her out from head
to foot. But until the latter could be wmade
up, he earnestly consulted Pegiry upon the best
thing to be doue. towards obtainimy present
substitutes for them. Peggay, after n pause,
| and bargaining for permission to huave her own
way in the matter, sullied forth from the house,
and quickly came baek, luden, however &he had
procured them, with a little stock of the neoes-
suries required.  They had ‘been used, indeed,
but were clean, neat, and reapectuble, and Mrs.
‘Molloy averred, would fis Mary to a T, for she
thanked Providence she had_cyes in hor head,
Her master approving of everything, Mrs,
Molloy swept the table elear of its little heap
of habiliments rendy made and raw materials
for the same; and the next instant, she and her
Joung friend were busily engaged in the house-
keeper's room, off the kitchen.

Father Connell weuld not — could not sit
s down to breakfast, pending the great change
i that was going on under his roof. He walked
 about his parlor, bolé upright, champooing the
palms of his hands, very, very fast, and smilin
i smiles, as fresh as those of ohildhood. At last,
rthe parlor door opened, and Mary Cooney
t ablutions, and the other business of the toilet
all wone through, appeared befere him ; Mry, -
Molloy—as if Mary bodily and altogether were
; of her construction, and not merely - the tie of
i the beau-knot of her eap, leading her in,with an
cuir of great solf-approbation. The old man.
stood still, and his smiling features half chang-

t

!'ed into an expression of surpriee, at the vision -

t of the beautiful creature he now gazed upon.

with God's blessing, be saved from Tlobin Cos- | Her newly polisfied face, burnisig with blushes;:

tigan's  hand.

body or her soul; no, Neddy, that wicked mun |

ghall not. I will take her from him.. Under
this poor roof she shall have wnopportunity, at
least, of growing t be a good woman, 2nd a

uscful woman, and a faithful servant of the;

He shall not kill either her!

 cansed by her shyness of her fine clothes, and
her blue eyes scintillating\and enlarged, with =
| new-come cxcitement, the beggar-girl did :ip-

| pea, indeed, surpassingly lovely. R
' He was struck too with her likeliness to
{ Helen M‘Neary—as any one might have heen: -



