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MAT 18, 1907.
THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

1H THE SHADOWY GLEN* a pinte ol thune, “ whln the’i lUowed 
by..hThîXl^et’hln' In that, tnt-J,’’ 

**tf Ra^your "lather, Doutl, it binding
i good deal, and wakening, since jour 
mother'* death ; and II anythin' should 
happen to him, what would beoome ol 
Nodlag 7”

•• Thin
tald Donal. „“At ooorae, av oooite, tald Bed 
mond, ooughlng Tlolentlj, lor the, .moke 
had gone the wrong wty, he tala. 
“ Bnt yon know Nodlag now It no 

know what wimmen are,

S a»?«*ra StSS 

r>r«sr3nSK£!Xu
^“haTe^ototoyor you now, honut thesemüt,e«

“T lt*“uî*th“ bondi between her herself; and modest and' ‘,““b£ 
hu*baud end Nodltg and henell grew though the might b., the f°oldn°‘£

^.‘coRtota. an"’ I whtoi“, «Û jetloutllke.”

thTnew order out Into the T.r, heart there wt. wndnetW hl. month ; “ but II Nodlag f }°og.r
ol tbit good old Chrlitlan mother. The admiration and It wa. not aitog ^ * cblld at Glenanaar, she wouldn t be a
old Urea gradually died ont ; the spirit a maiden * th.t the eiea ol child ayther down here. .
waned ; a general lis tiennes* an per- that made her leel tha J Redmond coughed again violently,
vened over the former restleia activity ; people rested on her a g“ nd until his lace was as red as bit hair,
and before the autumn came again, or going to or °°“ ”8 (eell’ng ol “ I know what you mane, Donal, he
«-■^I*» .h......... -* ;•

" V.'l/Do’lwnjin’ m. ,t ... ,.ll 01 d"f,t’*'î''ü'(’,.n~n,J,’*~f,'d,Ed>c»J7 (elb.'r. Then he oontloned, ' [lut ,
A._ tot a »» through an avenue ol care anu carui, i » come here, on less IthThere were lewer Irlend. lelt there - and was ungr^tod, «« by the cold ™»ld“‘ “S. .................
lore to Nodlag ; but these were last ’’‘^'^‘^ dTmly wn.clon., how “ That mane, only wan thing, said 
and true. She was everythirg now to She» beoame dimly con , Donl|, reflectively.
old Kdmond Connors ; and Donal, lor- ever, that besides Edmond and “ Only wan thing, said the smith,
ever watehlug her with thune keen, aor- anaar, now reduced «here lé* If son and your father contint, I m
rowfuTeïes, was cautiously kind. Hi. Donal, there wn one other spot where • “ Ï make Nodlag my wile I" 
srlfe, bitterly hostile a. she was, re her presence was Vown “But tare an’ ’onns, man,” «Id
trained from any open demonstrations beam. Thi. wM at the iota»,J™ Donal, highly delighted, “ what about
ol dislike. Bat gradually as a clever near the bridge. Ther^wM^a ^y^ NodUg hersell Î Have you spoken to 
vindloutive woman might, she reduced welcome and a a tbe ber,or i, it all arranged betoue ye?
Nodlag even below the level ol a I old Mrs. Ç»* T* noJmR_ “ Never a word on the matther
menial. The glrl'was taken Irom school kitchen Are . *nd . passed my 11 pi," said Redmond. ' Tit
and put to hard work. Tbe servants, taking the cheer, .alutat on “A mist do the good turn lor
Imitating their mistress, and cognizant “ Mile /otite, alannav I ntüejailu 1
ol the secret that was no longer a What a stranger you re l»oomlng l „ Begori i will with a heart and a
seoret, lor the . whole parish knew It, We didn't see you sin Sunday. Did ^„ lald Donal, “ tho’ twonld come
treated her with contumely. By de we, Reddy ?" ... „ 1 much betther Irom yeraell. But have
grees and under one excuse or another “ No, Mother 1 Nodlag la getting so thought, Red, ol what it all
she was quietly kept away Irom the big now, she ha. too much to dp, be- 1^,. „ „„ on.
family meals, and even the servants bide oomin to see ns 1 “ Have I ? said Redmond. tended In person, and seemed to take awould not eat with her. And all was Here was a note ol ImpatlMOe that anny other thought in my mind ^a“oUca, PpleMure In the sordid and
arranged, quietly and without oflence. meant much. But It ?"“b’ lor the past twelve month, but what detalls. A dull pain throbbed
Donal was not blind to this. He saw nevertheless, to the l°nely girl, who rm apakln- now ? God lorglve me I P0 Glllkiernln'a brain aa he recalled 
through his wile's manoeuvres clearly | made the humble cabin 11™°“ “e Manny., tb0 time it came uppermost in ,6 ,ace ol bi, elok wife where she
but he had no opportunity ol interfering, home, not so much In the way oi rosi me prayeI<i SBd even at Mass! £ tbe roldslde in the bitter wind
He swallowed his wrath In alienee, and donee, as by a kind ol proprietary right .,HAnd do yon think 'twill serve your »? J Hu Alleen ol tb„ awi et
went about his work, mood, and dis- she assumed in arranging and manag- bianet, said Donal. voicel-the shook has proven too much,
traoted. Bnt he took ever, opportun fng Mrs. Case, s humble tojonglnga. “ -Twill, and it 'twon t, said Red- ‘ ker gentie uncomplaining spirit
ity ol consoling the lonely girl lor her For ever since she wae a °hild R was m(md .. H tbey could do wldout me, ° fled 8re the night, to a fairer land
hard late. Whenever he went to lair Nodlag’s invariable "^d“eIba they might. But you know there» not had n “• ale DO aaoh words as rent
or maiket, he brought home a fainn ahe came to the forge, to fling aside the anotber blBoUamlth within six miles 1 hd JotloM>
to Nodlag, sometimes a cheap brooch, parti coloured shawl which servoa as a Donal thought long and deeply. To Gillkiernan the whole thing

hair-o’,mb to keep back her rich snood ; and letting her long hair tail You Unow,.. he sa d at length, monatrona and revolting
hair ; sometimes It was a Book of Fate, down, she would move *bc lltthB „ tbat Nodlag has nothin but what a ®?“e and tb t ,t waa abetted by the
lound b, Napoleon in tho Pyramids of kitchen and bedroom setting all thing. on be, Î.™ and the forces ol tbe Crowi did
Egypt, sometimes the Ke, of Heaven, to rights, oleaning^ there and tidying „ Aq. did j Mk for anythin ? Red- ^ ” ®eJBen u, maiignity ; lor the law
or the Garden of the Soul ; but in there, until everything ca . mond said, half angrily. Did I mtn- aQemed to a resist less machine
some mysterious way they rapidly dk- spick and span under her dain y . Hon money, or annythlog else, Donal ^ ,or the purpose ol crushing the
apptared, leavitg Nodlag disconsolate. And the old mother would bless her Connora, . be continued. Come now, apd o( halting tbe rich. It ap-
Onoe in a lit ol lory, the new mistress Irom her su gun chair, and say • aa man to man did 1 ?’ Plï red to him that justice should besmote the girl across the face, and her “ II God ud only sind u, a daughter „ No>„ ,d Donal. ' Hed y°u ure ^^la enemy, and, since the l»w 
cheek and eye were swollen. Donal like yon I a brave, good man, and II Nodlag likes ,d not do lc, be had sworn a deep
asked what had happened. Nodlag And the young smltlh, -thhi'i gr , me lather and me will be the h“tht he bimaelt would be the

Then he called his ahirt open, revealing hla strong chest, couple."
mm. He was one ol | would lean on his sledge with b ackened •• Thin, you'll spake to Nodlag ?

arms, knotted and gnarled with huge (aU Redmond, anxiously, “ and lave 
i muscles, and sigh and think : me know her answer as soon as yon

_______ ________ “If that party picture could remain, oan„
, t_utrnok Nodlag. If what a blessed life would be mine 1 “ I will,” said Donal, drawing his

= .„. __shtrike her agin, you'll re- Bnt now Nodlag had grown to woman- bor(e'a reins over his shoulder ; an’
mimber It to the day of your death !" | booa ; and the jest and the langh had 'twon't be my fault If she doesn’t say

died away from the young smith's lips. yes to you 1”
A deeper feeling thsn his cheerful child- “ God bless you, Donal," said lted-
affeetion had taken hold of him ; and mond, (e,vently ; “ and may it come to

_______ ho became silent and shy and reserved. my turn yet to do as good a turn to
"l'ïer VHlîo"vory soon be-1 A new life bad entered his veins. The you

me «. mUerv ind a martyrdom. As great transformation had taken place. Here, then, was the solution of a 
cam a - dHVeloned with her To the unconscious Nodlag tho change good many difficulties, If Time and Fa.o itrength she  ̂J to ^r- wa, alarming. She could not interpret 8onld allow. A fair vista of an honored 
ph7.e L first dimlv and reluctantly, it. Old Mrs. Casey was as kind, as n(e atretched smilingly before the feet 
ceive, at that her lot loving, ss soUcltons as ever. Her 0f the lonely girl. It was only the littlethen swiftly a“d oA stie bad welcome to the forge was nnstinted in yea to be enlarged and emphasized in
Wnme fâïntWPeÔSseVous of this at its warmth. But the attitude of the to the more solemn I will, and all would 
become faint y iaoiated from the young smith was a puzsle. Instead of ^ rigbt forevermore. But here come
ïCb^,’«",UnBhter’s aronnd^who would the broad, deep gaze into her blue the Katel, and Chance, and Evil ; and, 
farmers danB“te */ . ... ’ ” barden eyes, be looked at her In a shy, furtive to , down rush the clouds and rain, and
hav! “ad® ,berthe frTendship the ma°: manner ; answered rather she, tly, and Mot oat th6 ,„„.hine and the glory, 
weie .V10*,!- for her Bat never now performed the chlvalrio apparently forever,ter evidently nest ion* would courtesy, to which she had been ac- ap£at DoJarg hearfc was sin gleg with
sometimes an a l customed from childhood, of lifting her, delight, as he trudged lazily up the
be..P™Lby ^ vou ' Nodlag ? or helping her, into the saddle. She blu? and he often smiled as he imagined"Why do =aUAny.0“hat-a'eIe concluded, alter a good deal of reflec the'surprise and the delight of Nodlag
That's a qnare name. An what s yere cone Redmond>1| mlnd „aa .Iso „hen hP broke the matter to her. He
0tmlr “^niLanee of the fact that she poisoned against her ; that the deep turned over in hisjnmd thehnndred ways 

The s.gmflcanceoHh ^ ^ck_ aecret of her life had averted his face in which he would make the solemncom-
hrr$ the first Inkling from her forever. She little knew how munjcat|on with most (float. Would
he 1 kind8 deep a hold she had of that strong, he broaeb the matter in the comic and
nnB or two inquiries manly heart. She little deemed that a bantering style so usual in Ireland ; or

She made. on° ° evasively • and hundred times a day a very smutty, wjuld be apeak to her seriously, as a 
”hlch TVL ea^e tf youth and’ per but not unhandsome face, crowned by a father to a child ? Or would he put it 

h luhb she torcot1 all about it. mass of rusty hair, fairly we 1 dyed with enlgmatioaUy, or by way of parable,
v „ 1? I» came tack with tenfold soot, stared through the little square *,ndl|lg that it was a piece of

’ ‘and as she gradually under window of the forge up a ong the wind- patoh making going on in another par- 
force ; and as she gra y ied to Glenanaar ; and i h and witb no reference to herself,
stood that sh"thalm,n )lmr^aU„n, ’ no that hU honest heart leaped with pride gaTe her opinion ? He de
family oonnoct.ons, relayons, ^ ^ ^ well known, shape y clded, at l«t, that this wa. the “shn-
friends, ln .. _oaltion gaTe her figure come swaying down the white parior plan ; " and he arranged his
word’b®! huter hours of sombro and road, or bending with every movement Ptory aa neatly as possible towards a 
many hard, bitter hours ol somnre an ^ ^ ^ whlt0 or bay horae she was bring- au00e8slnl Usue.
melancholy reflection. forge. Why didn’t someone And the young smith swung to his
sprang into womanhood with that^swlit- log to^ ^ ^ > , 0r „0,k wlth ^doubled eflorto, lor now
ness characteristic ol high y didn't Redmond himself »Pe»k, that he had osst the die he wa. anxious
sensitive organizations. She grew swiftly J riddle olhlslnture happi- ,or the reaalt. A thousand time, he
tall -, and wth°utatiace ^ fo,6ver ? told himself that he would be oontume-
or delicacy she beca j ^mbe“ WeU> he did; bnt not to Nodlag. Uonaly rejected ; and bo often regretted
trust to.tth® CJfr “ ;ard She was. In He took Donal into hi. confidence In hla ,imtty lace and sooty hair. No 
figures ol the farm yard She was ! reluctant way. girl could see beneath such a grimy
»°t, in h6' f 'b0 ccid “ 1 think," he said to Donal one day, Appearance the pulsation, of a strong,

handsome . .’.i flood and as they smoked together leisurely after I loyal heart. And then, again,
leap the Ownanaar at full flood^ and a^ ^ been shod, " Nodlag Is °ope ^vived. Donal's eloquence, and
H T l ike tsl'lesT horse8 in the yard, not lookin’ as well as we’d wish her. he, own ioneliness and dependence,
A*ud as her thick hair deepened in hue “ I didn't notice,” said Donal, some- would do all. And as he rang his minutes dragged by ; »»
and tacame an auburn color, her long, Lhat alarmed. "Do ye think «he s amall hammer on the anvil in short, bour paaae8d, and Gillkiernan remained
straight features, slightly browned and looking badly ?” . , „ quick strokes, he knew that the mus motionless at his fearsome vigil. Moan-
freckled took on a delicacy and re- •• Maybe 'tie the way she s growin , steel echoed the word that was in his wbUe ble brain waa busy with many 
fined tone that was specially exaspéra- said Redmond, “ she s rnnuin up very heart : Nodlag ! Nodlag 1 and Nodlag tboughts and fancies. He saw all the 
?i„„ in those with whom she was | faat for her age 1” _ | to be continded. consequences of his dread aot—how he
brought into daily oontaet. But all •• I’m afeared she s not as continted • • ■ would become a hunted outlaw ; how
this “superiority, unnoticed by the as she ought to be, said Donal, sadly. 1 None Dares Defend Him. capture and the shamelul death of the
modest girl, did not tend to relieve her “ Thim thst ought to be a mother to Kvery newapapet has had its experi- gallows would be his. .
from tho ever-painful feelings of her the lonely giri ate more Inclined to be enR0 ofytbe delinquent subscriber. Tbe But these things, terrible thong
loneliness and isolation ; and once or a stepmother. betther Catholic paper is no exception. Every they were, affected him not a P» '
twice at school, and more frequently “ ' I would be ai«JJ°0”8h to betther Catholic publication has had its troubles tide. . fore
in the (arm yard and fields, she heard, that, begor, said Redmond. I with the man who will not pay for The dead lace of Alleen was befo
herself called by a name, the oppro- .. what do ye mane ? How ? asked what he haa re0elved. A Western him, and his distorted imagination pi
brium of whloh she took long years to Donal, sharply. editor, whose soul has evidently been tured upon it an appeal-not for mer j
realize Once or twice ahe approached u i mane that me and me mother aeared by aorry experience with this but for vengeance. Yea, come
Donal with a question ; but then would be the happy pair, if Nodlag eort of aubscrlber, unburdens himself might, she would be avenged,
shrank from the dread of the revela- oonld make her home here, and lave tollowa . blood of the guilty would be but P»
tion She felt that she could not bear wbere ahe isn't welcome ! “A man may me the mole on the tial paymeot for the blood of tne >nu
to bo told of some seoret shame, or mis- •* That's daoent of you, Red, said 6aok of bla neok for a collar button ; cent. But the night wore on, ana si 
fortune, that would blight all her after- Donal- " An' I suppoae you know all be m ride a freight to save three no carriage wheels grated on the ro
life In her Ignorance, she had at _j mane all that the people does be centa a mRe ; he may light the lamp way. Would his victim never com
least the consolation of knowing that aayin’ ?" he corrected himself hastily. witb .ft apRnter to save matches ; Had he returned by another way
she did love and was beloved, (Vhy „ j do and perbaps more," said he may atop his watch at night to save cheated fate ? tl ed
she could not say ; but at least it was Redmond. •• An' I don't care a tl.ro- wear ; use a period for a semicolon to A little breese came up and stir 
a salve for tho over-present rorc, that neen for all that the gossips can say aiVe ink, and pasture his grandmother s a thousand blossoms round about 
whatever secret was kept in the arch- . her- There'a not a girl like her grave to save hay : but a man of this silent watcher. A sweet odor flllc 
ives which she feared to open, at least £ tbe 0ounty Cork or Limerick." kind is a scholar and a gentleman com- air, and strangely stirred him
it could not estrange her from the D ,looked at him inquiringly ; and pared to a man who will take a news- depths of his being. . ita
affection she prized above all things lirrht hecan to dawn. paper and vhen asked to pay for it put What was this odor? An J
else on earth. The suspicion that a a he 8aid at length, it back In the post office marked ‘ re- subtle effect upon him, that fo
revelation, even to herself, of that „ never’do wldout her. She fused.'” , first time he half forgot his dread
secret might force her into a con I , . b.m and sews for him, an' Comment on this would be like paint- slon, shrmsolveE
scientious disrorUo.^of those^ sweet j {®J >. that l8).. he aa|d, after Ing the llly.-Sacred Heart Rsvlew. Laboriously nnclogging thems

The night was calm, and long shadows 
from the rising moon fell over quiet 
Glenns night. It was May-time and 
the odor of blossoming shrubs filled the 
air, the peculiar, haunting scent of the 
hawthorn predominating. Setn over 
the far bills, through the moist atmos
phere, the moon looked startlingly 
large. A poet would have likened its 
majestic and glowing (ace to the hurt
ing disc ol Cuchulain's brazen shield.

The Snlr flowing near by was at full 
tide, Its murmurless waters lapping the 
verdure ol the banks. Amid the 
groves a belated and querulous black
bird broke Into Intermittent song. The 
white-welled villages framed with dark 
and heavy foliage were suggestive ol 
peace and contentment ; but the pas
sions of men were astir.

Gillkiernan. gun In hand, loft the 
high road and went forward through 
the fields. Id the shadowy moonlight 
hla tall form loomed giant like, and 
there was a suggestion of relentless 
purpose in the onward swing of his 
quiet shoulders. A chance wajfarcr 
gazing on his face as the light struck it 
would have been appalled at the tunv.lt 
of passion there depleted—the mad fire 
that gleamed in his eyes. Gillkiernau's 
mind went over the events of the pa t 
lew days. He saw his home, which he 
had given the best years of bis n an- 
hood to redeem and hold, «unrounded by 
the armed forces of tbe Crown. He re
membered his. futile and desperate at
tempts to ward oB the dresided evic
tion. How he had abased himself, beg
ging with tears In his eyes (or a little 
time in whloh to make up the balance 
of the rent I How he had pleaded the 
alckneaa of hli wife. Alleen, lying on 
what proved to be her deathbed ! hut 
the landlord, the Earl of Holon, was 
inexorable, and bade tbe cruel work to 

This heartless nobleman in

to keep slob a wan under an honest mol.
Donal fidgeted a little ; end hie 

father grew white beneath the eyee. 
But In ell other outer appearenoee he 

■v veut BKV.canon f. A. HBKXiiAM, D.D., rtmalned perfectly composed.
AUTHUKOir "mv »zw cuHATZ," "Luke 1 •> j neTer mind what people do be

DKLMKtiil," " UKUEtt THE cKiiAKs «yln’,” he said. " They'll let no 
amu the stasis, ' " lust ANuEL I wan paa§. Bnt what do they say, Mrs.
0» A KD1NEU S'AHAUisE," eto. I Hegarty ; for 'tls better tu^bavo the

CHARTER XV. I ‘‘‘“Teirhsm^Kate*" ^rged Hegarty.
the old oruib cuANOETH. I „ kum better from e ’uman I”

During that eventlul ïear . I Kate couldn't see this at all. She
Connors and his sister le.c ‘"V™" g^id not perceive where the feminine 
home at Glenanaar—the ,°r™er’ h element came Into the matter,
up a Situation In Limerick, *“ „ wuhaj betther let It alone, she
latter to become companion to *’ d aald, polling up the hood of her blackaunt, who was also ner godmother, and P»,.* t£„e ^ lnd to the
Irom whom great things were expe . mattheri M we cannot agree." 
as It was supposed sne bad lash -g TbeD ber husband assumed an attl- 
ut money." The great snow had dur tQde q( eat determination, as ol one 
appeared, reluctantly 6“u08‘’’ “ ®T .« about to make a tremendous sacrifice.

rF,£‘E‘i-i“'.rs.ï
rr3; “ , s » V
the ruad» ana oy * i kind awav tbat— here be
the spring ”or ”»» «»»“ ” t° use an opprobrious ex-

ï jTL-t; Ss Kji" “ij: i.... .«.u

which haa always been a cbactenstic ol 11 8 T® ° *1?.?“' hll‘

Gl ENANAAR
A SlOKY OK l HI fill UFK

I should take cere ol her,"

Connors, you're 
a bargain.

^_____ _ But,” be

rcaaoiiH ; for b littlo I not rnlno I .. |~* ibuslueJs details in •• No harrum can kum, said Donal, 
the occasion ol the I “

weeks before Advent, 
lerred for many

th“eT^:.io"n’"ol"ttal»exc.p’ to thorn, who »Uh herrnm.
“ breaking ofl" | “at A^d' thVlto- A Bo then “t Udéoided by the Fates 
of considerable delay. And I Kodlaz shall not be cast upon the
garty. were always “0^‘7*,"eadrb^ t^rtd to tag he, dsil, bread, or other- 
mg a bard t,ftrgaKi*ld Kilflnane I wise degenerate ; but shall get shelter,
“®‘ « “ t^ 'Z’t nour- m and clothes, and lood, not as a menial,
and elsewhere , nau speus uuur leeitimate member of a family,
public-houses, arranging, I » . herself poor child, now bursting
changing ands^Umg the —d with all
the marriage contract. AC lengcu iu dreams aspirations, and ambitions, was decided, acceding to the singular ita dreams, aspiration^ ^ ^ ^

Irom the Hegarty. the • „d V0^0’r aigDa „( love, crossed the
that tb®y .“h““14 haVnd their mainten- threshold ol the old home, which they 
room ln *h® h,7”: and , ab'n“d th“c should never re-pass but a. strangers ;r.ys&ff gra**.Mrrj? jrsutrrg, - ssmstisand7 finally, the gras, ol tnree sheep. Wnear the bridge that
Thisslndol arrangement is the umvac “^dwabe Gwn an aar, and conned 
aal custom. Sometimes it works well. Vostor, and her Carpenter’s
More frequently it l« the °CCI“ ml snellimt-book and won the admiration
much heart burling. But there «etm* Ji^be old schoolmaster for her tbedi- 
no other way of »c«tog eDCe and intelligence ; and got back in
question. At la.t, alter coming to a evening to ber humble dinner ol
understanding un itaie knotty pi , yotators an8d milk, and the warmth of 
the great question about Nodlag - ^‘at^0,“%rotlie, «here every day

*=. X, hA!LT£tta - esrjssr.r. *Z& would

vitrf -r.-.SSJ’Si
cuHiouia aud amusements Q ■ t£e middle <»f b»r lesson about
with All Hallows Eve lrom ^ bTd boyTh,t u„d to ssy. " I don't
memorial m Ireland. Inere wero P ,, . woujd suddenly pause, andsent ild Edmond Connors now • Z\er LT'o her ear, and listen ; 
feeble enough ; Donal ; and the faj 1 old mHlli ,ho had heard some
and mother ot Nano Hegarty. y j ^ t biN6Jiy« would look at her
met in an upstair, parlor » P«b. «- d her companions
nouse, kept by a Iriend, who mag {*d nQd „ne another. “There,
nanimously kept away all the ot child agin listening for thecustomers who were unaole to find ^Fatty Chi t « ^ ^ ^
:riid“ngaûd sparring that “goes "he, come, and fetch her away ?" 
uu on these occasioun, gave wa, be- At home, she was queen aDd mistress 
lore the calm, dignified attitude ol old by virtue of her right and faculty of 
Kdmond Connors, woo simply made one loving. One thing troubled her these 

determine statement, and no latter days. She often found Donal 
determined sta etching her intently ; and she vaguely

conjectured, b, that curious instinct or 
presentiment such sensitive minds 
possess, that the advent of the new 
mistress would me mi In some way or 
other a disruption of the blessed peace 
that always hung around this Christian 
household. The feeling was shared, In 
great measure, by old Mtb. Connors, 
who felt that, the moment the deed 

the farm to Donal and his

or a

would not tell, 
wife into bis bedroom. He 
those quiet men, who give way some
times to paroxysms of rage.

“ Nano,41 he said with a white ter
rible face , “ you 
ever you :

avenger. , , , .
By stealthy inquiry he had become 

acquainted with the fact that the h*rl 
was dining this evening with a neigboi- 
ing squire, and would return home late 
at night by the park entrance to his 
mansion. There and then would the 
sated voluptuary meet his doom I Never 
more would he grind the face» of the 
poor. Swift and sure death would .cap 
upon him from the darkness, and his 
naked and frightened soul would be 
swept into the presence of the Judge. 
The guarding soldiery of a hated and 
hostile Government could not save him 
In that hour of need.

Although the night was so beautiful 
and still throbbing noises surged 
through Gillkiernau's brain, and a 
world of whispers seemed to come to 

from the tremulous trees and

CHAPTER XVI. 
WHAT or THE FATES ?t

him
grasses.

All his life he had been a stranger 
to the fearful passions that now pos
sessed him. He acknowledged to him
self with a shudder that the Evil Or.e 
was exulting in the anticipated deed, 
but there was no idea of faltering in his 

belt ot

quiet,
more. „ .

“ Av she was wan ol yere own flesh 
and blood, wo wouldn't mind,” said 
Mrs. Hegarty, referring to Nodlag, 
“altho’ it is usual to give up the clear 
on these occasions. But a thucka, who 
came from no wan knows wnere, and 
who was got by no wan knows who—be
gor, 'tls tho qnare business intirely. _ 

“ There s isn't muon use in argyin 
the matther," said Edmund Connors. 
•• as 1 said at the lair at Kildorrery, 
Nodlag must remain, and bo thrated 
like wan ol onrsuls."

"Can’t you Javo her as 
girl?" said old Hegarty. “ 
her on good wages, an' you II have 
nothin' to complain about. Come now, 
Ned, 'tls only a thrllle ol a misoudhert- 
sanuing," he said, in a wheedling tone 
•• 'Twould be the qnare thing, out and 
out, au’ aithegither, that such a

i> should stand atwiea us. Spake,

purpose. Crossing a narrow 
wood he came suddenly upon the ruins 
of an anolent abbey, and lull through 
its time worn chancel the solemn moon 
stared him in the face. The startled 
eyes of Gillkiernan a blood rod band 
snrronnded its disk I Inoredulonsly he 
passed his hand across his eyes and 
looked again. The blood red mark had 
disappeared. A huge night bird dark
ened the face of the luminary for a 
second with his dusky wings, and van
ished through the trees with a harsh, 
discordant cry.

A laugh, strained and unnatural, 
died on Gillkiernan's lips.

“ This will never do,” he muttered. 
“ I must keep my head and hand steady 
to-night. ”

With a grim smile he took a firmer 
grip of his weapon, skirted the ivy- 
covered walls, and came to the hedge 
that bordered the park road. Ahng 
this he strode cautiously till he came 
to a small stene stile some few perches 
from the demesne entrance. »ltB 
deadly deliberation he seated hlmseli 

, of the steps, placed his gun on 
commanding the roadway, and

had no name 
name gave
of her isolation from her

assigning
future wife was attested, her supremacy 
was over — her long reign of nearly 
fifty years was at an end.

“ There'll be changes, alanna, she 
used to say, drawing out aud combing 
carefully Nodlag's yellow tresses, • aa 
they won't bo good for you nor me. 
But all the same, we'll be together, an 
sure that's a great matther.”

“ Will she bate me, granny ? the 
child would ask.

“ No, alanna. 
won t lave her. But there s many a 
way of killing, besides chokin with
butther, agragal 1"

.1 Wlsha, don't be makin' the child 
lonesome wid that kind o talk, the 
old man would put in. We 11 be all 
together, Nodlag, till death ns do part, 
as the Catechiz saya. What did you 
lam to-day, alannav ?"

And Nodlag should go 
whole lesson, line by line, the old 
nodding his head, and patting in a word 
hero and there. , . ,

Then in the early winter, the fatal 
day came. A stranger crossed the 
threshold of Glenanaar as Its m stress ; 
aud the old people sank down into the 
condition of dependents. Clearly, 
Donal's heart was not altogether in the 
matter. He went about his work, but 
with none of that light-heartedness and 
enthusiasm one would expect from a 
newly-married man, who had found the
desire of a lifetime. His wife cauti- 

bnt firmly, took up the man- 
the little house - hold 

but unaggrossively, 
The old

a servant 
We'll put

She won't, because I

Donal 1" .
•• Av she was to remain as a servant- 

girl there 'ud be nothin’ to prévint 
tnose who are cornin' in" (this was the 
delicate way Donal referred to his 
future wile), " to give a month s 
notice at anuy time, and turn her on 
the wurruld.” . . . ,

alOyth 1 share now, you re jokm , 
Donal,” said Mrs. llogarty. ” 'l he 
idee ol Nano doin’ annything that you 
wouldn’t like; and she so loud ot youl 

Didn't she say, Kate, said her 
husband, “when tie Begleys 
comm arouid matohmakiu , that she d 
have Douai Connors and no one eluo iu 
the wide wurruld ; and thau she d 
rather beg the whole wurruld wid him 
than wear silks and satins wid others?

“ Indeed ’n* she did, said Mrs.
She

on oneover her

wor

“ Au’ more’u that.Hegarty. . . .. .
often baid to moself, sez she, that 
she’d marry Donal, or no wan ; and 

hero ho is turning his back 
upon her, as it she wor tho blackest ously^ ^
31a "£3”'Si.o

submitted patiently to their lot. But 
one could see how the sense of her do- 
thronement and subjection was telling 
on tho old woman. Once or twice, 
throogh sheer force of hat#, sho gave 
little orders through tho house, which 
wore at once silently, but firmly, 
countermanded by the young mistress. 
Then tho appealed tu the filial affection 
of Donal to support her. But he, 
through a sense of justice, and POH8ll?]y 
to avoid a chronic condition of hostility 

the old order aud the new,

share now

The

nor 1, will do a 
orfln for anny wan.

“ An’ is tne poor little crachure an 
orfln?” said Mrs. Hegarty, seizing on 
the word. “ Sure, they say her lather 
and mother, bad scran .to them, are 
sale and sound in America.

And she screwed her eyes Into the 
of old Kdmond Connors as she

a or some seurov , ------- I “ That's daoent of you, Red,” said
„ that would blight all her alter- Donal- “ An' I suppose you know all 
In her ignorance, she had at 1 —j mane all that the people does be and

lace
* o flow can they say that,' he re

plied ” whin nobody but the grate 
God knows who her father and mother 
might be ?”

“ Av coorse, av ooorse,
Hegarty. 11 But people will say the 
quarest things : but share, »v Jwas 
ttrue, you'd he the last man In Ireland

between
8a'“ Better let Nano manage, Mother J 
She understands the matther betther. 

And the old woman bowed her head

u said old

MAY 18, 1907.

the Wheels ol hU memo 
throigh the yesri# Ab, 
the scent of hawthorn i 
It was the perfume of 
was May itself—the mo 
Mary, and all that It m< 
noeent youth.

It brought back vit 
bright, happy days whe 
with other innocent onet 
ered flowers for the a 
Mother. How dellghtlu 
ful evenings of tbe “ Ml 
when he had sang with 
and girls ol his age in tt 
God and His Blessed M< 
so near him at the hallo 
the Benediction that 
thrilled to the rnstll 
wings.

The lights of the alt 
the fragrant Incense—hi 
it had all seemed to hi 
and what holy raptures 
stinctlvely a prayer ro 
O Holy Mary, Mother o 
us now 1"—and as he p 
purposo melted like ice I 
A horror of the deed h 
commit took possession 
he, who was once so lc 
loved of God s Mother, 
this a murderer witl 
Cain u pen his brow ?

No, thank God 1 ther
_he would not commit
there came at that mo 
expected sound of Carr 
the devil seemed to sh 
•• Hal Hal it is too lati 
gone too far 1 
enemy's bestial lace y( 
tu fire. Think of Allé 
roadside!—think!" A c 
was going on in the sue 
His great chest heaved 
his frame, but once 
grace he prayed : 
Mother of God, pray 
Then he got bis strong 
do it, ” he cried, am 
lar behind him into thi 

Just then' the Thi 
reins were dragging a 
feet and the moon she 
Kiri's upturned face, 
lace cl a dead man ! 
Gillkiernan could net 
Black, livid and dist 
already to have npon 
God's rt probation.

With a weight of si 
upon him, Gillkiernan 
gered homeward thro 
glens, and i— 
his childhood rose to 1 
forted him.

* *
A shock of horror 

the countryside when 
next morning that tl 
had been stricken wit 
way home from the fei 
night, and that his fi 
carried back a blacke 

There was only o 
knew tbat the jastia 
closely forestalled 
man.—The Rev. Jan 
Donatoe’s Magazine,

s

Whet

as be went

THE DISGRACE I
Mr. Andrew Cart 

credited with having 
that the man who die 
But the real origina 
iiuskin. In his let 
(see Crown of Wild < 
livered more than tt 
Mr.Carnegie's oraeu 
John Raskin said: 
one great principle- 
unfailing—that whet 
principal object of 1 
or nation, it Is both 
ill: and does harm t 
and spending; but u 
principal object, lt 
will be well got, and 
here is the test, 
whe ther money Is t 
with him or not. 
could pause and s 
enough to live upoi 
and having well ei 
well spend it, and { 
poor, as I came int< 
not principal with 
enough to live in tl 
his character and r 
to make more, and 
himself italicizes tt 
money Is the princi 
and becomes a cu 
generally to those 
him. For you kno 
some day ; the only 
the man who maker 
some one else; and 
for the maker to a 
know best its vat 
a man does not oh 
his money, he must 
lend it, and the ' 
generally do is to 
are nearly always I 
with lent money tl 
done, and all nnj 
Thus Raskin saggi 
idea that a man on 
bnt Raskin, being 
noble views, givei 
-angerouslove ol 
the possessor the 
principal object li 
in accord with th 
that the love of m 
evil, while Carneg 
1st, whose whole i 
popularity, gives 
grace that will ati 
rich when he coul< 
as Carnegie is noi 
best calculated to 
Of course, both I 
are wrong. Wea 
been transmitted 
orations without 
it. and there is n 
dying rich, provii 
Used his money r 
Catholics, who hi 
between all extre 
orty and greatl; 
their Master did 
that in themselve 
are indifferent 1 
coming evil or gc 
are ill or well usi 
take is merely ai 
truth, due to the 
parts genius an 
while Carnogie'i
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