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CARROLL O'DONOGHUE [ himself the most enjoyable boon l forth. Too surely Tighe a Vohr | the violently excited and indignant | convent had never been lifted ;
o \compamon it had ever been Mr. | recognized that lithe, straight, | governor of the jail, who stood | Fathe
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“It's a foine garmint intoirely !”
The compliment was addressed to
Captain Dennier’s cloak, and it came
from the lips of Tighe a Vohr.
He took it down from its place
on a temporary rack, shook out its |
ample folds, incased his own person
within it, and strode about the
room with evident pleasure, It
wae large enough to mvvr'l‘ighc'»-n1
whole person, the officer being a
much taller man, and Tighe a Vohr |
folded it about him with intense
satisfaction. The material was
black cloth, but it was hardly us‘
heavy as its somber look would
seem to imply, and Tighe was all |
the better pleased that it was en-
tirely devoid of decoration. He took ‘
it off at last, and gave it fresh,
critical inspection, the result of the |
latter being announced in a low-
toned soliloquy : ‘
‘‘ Somehow, it's a very dun color,
I think it’s spotted in various
places "—though at the same time,
to Tighe's disappointment, his eyes
were telling him that the cloak was |
as black and free trnm stama as |
it could well be. ‘' Yis,’”’ he con- \
tinued, ‘* it’s me bounden juty to
see afther me maslh«r 8 property,
an’ it’d be a eryin’ gin to let a foine |
garmint loike that go to ruin for |
the want o’ a little touchin’ up.i
Now, there’s Sandy Bevel, as foine |
a hand at clanin’ thim things as|
there’s to be had in the four coun-
ties,—he’ll do it for a thrifle, an’
as he's in a disthressful way, it'd |
be a charity to get the bit o’ work
for him ; besoides, on me way tu‘
Sandy’s wid it, I nadn’t schruple to
use it a little while for me own con-
venience.”’
He awaited impatiently
Dennier’s coming, and the officer
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|
|

Captain

| with laughter, and made the tears

| have

|

Sutton’s chance to meet. I de-
( clare, Mr, Carmody,” he said more | certainty and gazir
than once, when one of Tighe's | side of it. He Bpr

Carroll also, in alarm
and rapid advance o
he deemed to be tha
sprung back, and t
his presence of min

humorous stories had convulsed him

course down his cheeks, ‘' you are
the pleasantest fellow I have ever
met, and I am happy to be acquaint-
ed with you.”

The clock struck ten, and Garfield
reluctantly rose to depart,

“It's too devilish bad,” said
Sutton,” that you must go; but
I don’t mind so much since I shall
Mr. Carmody’s /company
another hour or two. You say /¢
can stay till twelve 7”

‘“Yes, and then—"" Garfield
drew Sutton aside and told him in a
low voice of Tighe's request. |

'Yuu couldn’t choose a lwthr‘
night,” responded Sutton, who Mm‘
too much under the influence
the liquor he had imbibed, and too
favorably

“*‘Masther dear ! dc

"“Tighe,
young O'Donoghue,
his joy, could not be
pressure

and strained him to

gprung from each ot
looked up to behold

at their feet ; it was

| more, there won't be a man on duty | you now !

bottom of the suspicious informa- | Mr. Carther at all !

hareheaded figure, standing in un.

self for the encounter.
—it's only mesel’—Tighe a Vohr !"’
and Tighe flung back enough of the

cloak to reveal his pe
my faithful fellow!

of the hand ;
arms about his affectionate follower

There was a sudden sound ;

of | | fnllmg through the air down almost

impressed by 'Ilghc a | hastened luwardll but Tighe inter-

that
r Mattingly's own h()uuv was
surrounded by his assistant officers. | a miserable place, unfit for a priest

Tighe a Vohr's disguise was torn | | to live in; that the second story of
off, and there was revealed, not the | | the school building still served as a
golden-bhaired prisoner whom all { church ; that more than one class
expected to see, but a good-looking, | which has finished the eighth grade
rosy-cheeked fvlhm, in the garb of | in the parish school had been found
a valet. Amazement paralyzed | | below the standard of the city high
everybody, so that for an mnmntjnhm)lu that a pumber of Father
the silence was appalling ; then it | ’\lutfmgly 8 people, through dislike
was broken by an. oath from some | for him, opposed everything that
[one in Tighe's rear—an odd, | was attempted for the good of the
blasphemous expression, which | parish. All these things Father
I Tighe a Vohr recognized as one that | Mattingly had reported in their
'and | was peculiar to a certain person. | turn, and with each one had bitterly
in the ardor of | He turned shortly, and met the | reproached himself, not without the
content with a | wildly distende rl\yvs and petrified | hope, however, that the poverty of
he threw his | face of Morty Carter, who formed | his flock and the m any years that
one of & group of spectators stand- { Jrescent City had been without any
ing near the door of the apartment. priest, were some excuse for part,
That unexpected, and to him |if not h“ of the evils. By killing
hlll"rlbltt, visien of Tighu a Vohr— | this hnpe the Bishop's letter cut
for an instant he deemed it little | dee p into Father '\htlmyh 8 hearc.
else—had thrown him completely | It seemed now that God Himself
off his guard, and he started for- | must be displeased.
ward, and uttered the oath which | At the High Mass on the Sunday

I¢ upon every
ung forward ;
1 at the sudden
f a form which
t of an enemy,
hen recovering
d, braced him-

Hf(‘vr«d

mn't be

rson

his breast.

they
her’s arms, and
something dark

a rope. Carroll

Vohr, to care to pitch his voice in as | ce ptwl him. lN‘fFB.VUd his presence. Tighe turned after he received notice of | 1
low & key as Garfield had used ;| "Back to yer cell, masther dear, | back to the astounded, and still | remcval, Father Mn“t’t? # y.’ ‘jl:‘
consequently Tighe had little diffi- fnr yer loife ; there’s a plot afoot to | more violently mdlguant governor, ‘ the Wt‘:'kly annnun(-wr".g‘i‘ — ‘1 ‘
| culty in hearing. Sutton continued : | capture you agin ; that’s why I'm ‘Do you call this Chresthen | preached as usual: an i"' ?tn }an; |
| ‘A strange piece of business has | here—to purvint you thryin’ to | thratemint—to have an innocent | he told his con 'ni A}Mx er;m(r; 2y
been going on here these few days nsh(-npc this noight.’ man dhragged afore you in this | Bishop's h;ttnr :ndgth“[n y:). h“i‘
back—there’s hardly a warden in| “Why, Tighe, do you think I way 7 Wait till Captain Dennier | made arrangements h‘ ‘].M“
| the place that Hn( bribed by a man | would disappoint the brave fellows | is tould o’ this false arrist, an’ it's | Crescent City : on :h(, l;- 1 5
| they call Carter "—Tighe's hearing | who are waiting for me outside?” (‘()Urt -martialed he'll have the whole | Tuesday. ** You will hnve“ o
grew painfully acute ; it seemed as | ‘Och, masther dear, will you o pastor "before nv;(t \‘“n:ﬂ r.l[_“
if the wotds, though they were only | listen to rayson this once, an’ go Swmt one brought a hurried younger and an abler lmun y '"
ﬂp.»kvn in an ordinary voice, were | back whin I tell you—the biggest | message to the governor : it had the said ; and then, not darin to | )L
»d in his ‘urq——' and, what's | danger you iver were in is afore effect of suddenly quieting him, and Lt

[ de mn at his people,

he added. very
simply, 1

he turned to one of the attendant hope that you will alil

can not say how deeply many of you

have edified 4

v
sure didn’t he 1 me.

ly blended, that many of the officials

b s ! | tion just volunteered, and that |lave it to me wits entoirely to get|were struggling to suppress their ”
“f}b} ha‘rd’!): chll “"l;”:. (h‘v. ;onhm) { Sutton himself was not lightly | you back to yer cell, somehow ? | laughter. \.':fu:).‘.f{ff':rfﬂg tl, . :“t'h A“,rl]“m::h
when Fig g PO lm'vnt the | implicated in the bribery of which | He discovered that his plan for| ‘‘Either the man is a fool, or he | tion. In more \h:nhmxl ’“"“
cloak on his arm, at the same tmni | he spoke; and for a moment the | tonoight was found out: but he | is ¢ ndeavoring to play a very clever | 4 handkerchief m; e s 4 he saw
bursting into so ridiculous and | o)y slow-thinking soldier was | discovered it too late to give you | part!" said the governor impatient- | eyes, and just iy \Ith"h' lh'[u
lengthy an account of the C”,n.'h“”.n | stirred by an impulse that prompted | warnin’ himsel,” so his last depind- ‘ ly, and he signaled to some of the | fy. »m the first H,“\ h‘ h "i '1“' i
of the garment, and the gpx&ety It | him to warn the authorities of the | ince was on me. He didn’t mane | parties about him to remove the | |jke 3 atah h" sy ‘\ “nr} - " r:'
caused h]fm \:vhh:*n_ h“t.rm)”h{“ “;HE | plot which might be hatching under | me to tell you all I'm sayin’ now, | five prisoners ; Tighe found himself moment he (‘Piwl""’!f ‘.hl;;t“ ,,i_,“',‘,:,',",‘
;I;:rpr(l;l::%bii)il;;rt:;:Stslin;’:l‘isr:a%trfr‘{; { their very eyes. But in that same | for some rayeon o’ his own, but he ‘-‘s‘\'l‘%\'d._ : e . | were weeping ; '--ﬁnn,‘t‘urm:,\»g ‘[l‘”;"';;'
drobe, that the latter burst into | \2stant he thought of Tighe’s | lift it to mesel’ to get you quietly | J_ﬂllt widout a hearin’ you'd ||y, he left the pulpit and ascended
War robe, € | strange request to visit the jail | back; sure 1 thried, an’ you | sintince me ?”’ he eried, struggling | the. altar stens ‘““What a fool I
a heartier laugh than had passed | yard, and at such an unwonted hour | wouldn't go ; but mebbe, now that |in the hands of his captors, and ot 17 fas said to hims Jf‘ o
his lips for weeks. iscover a]l | —might not Tighe a Vohr himself | you undhersthand it, you’ll go §" suddenly twisting himself out of |  When Mass was ‘.],,1 and Fathe
" When did you d“”'f':’” Bl soncerned in this mysterious | A light suddenly flashed from the | their grasp. Then with a bound Mattingly knelt in the sanctuary
this 7" he asked, when his mirth | aff2ir 7 and to inform upon that | opposite side of the jail. Tighe be- | he flung himself on his knees before make: his thankegiving “nl ,“““I.f,, I.‘;
had subsided. o GRE s would be perhaps to inform upon | came desperate : | the governor. *“‘Oh, yer worship, | that the ;uwl\l.-;‘\z\ e " li ',‘.n“,‘“,-(\
Tighe answered : ‘Aw'hm:_ 880, | one who had already served him ‘‘Masther dear, will you go ? be all ‘Jl“! sind to Captain Dennier, an’ the ,.a(.rg__¢{— ’i“:. ...li 'f‘ Fl.)f‘. ”‘ﬁ“"'
whin I gev the things l"‘"‘m’“"n o | well, and who might again, from | that iver you held sacred an’ howly, | he'll shwear on the howly Bible that AWAY 28200 & t‘h(.“" ‘3 »:\1"]'* e
you a more ca eful luk than ‘“‘“'“l. ’ | his extreme wit and shrewdness, be | go—go afore you get us all into |it’s all thrue x., yut lh\ cloak, an’ | themselves fre ,,r"m (Pt ‘?_Mf'q\.
an’ me heart got sur;uw\fu{ Whin | oxcecdingly useful. The latter | throuble, the b’ys outside’ll be shot | himsel’, an’ Ned Sutton, — he |and when he hua ‘mrmmf’i“( b
I kem to this, to see it spilin’ the | 4,00t sufficed to stifie his consci- | afore yer eyes, an’ Carther, an' the | knows me intoirely, an’ he’ll tistify | devotions they crowded arou '1 h e
way it is ;- ”]“gh‘ly ’*h’.“"mg l_h“ | entious scruples, and he concluded | whole o’ us! ~ Go, an I'll climb the | to me characther. Plaze, yer honor, ‘Fathe rawou ‘\!idr‘)' ‘{,"\]nr; ,‘;,”:‘
garment as it hung on hlj‘ arm ;== | ¢, let affairs take their own turn. | rope to thim.” [ sind for him, an’ don’t let me be you are i!m!'lt' Sty { ;( “'BI ] }.‘
you see, C““Fa‘l" it t}”“ m_“#'-‘" 3idding his companions good night, He seized it, and was ready to | thrated this way !”’ Father 7"’ the tn"‘: :. k;mim l‘~ll M8
intoirely, be rayson, ag e sy L | he took & hasty departure. { swing himself aloft. Still Carroll| Strong, rough hands had again| pather Mattingly n ‘(‘“’ e K
in lrcldnd\, o Iits %n*m_ %0 jto/ 00 #— | Jolly Ned Sutton, and the no less | hesitated undecided, and puzzled | grasped Tighe a Vohr, and he was | He had baptized \\(yn y(.)n,”('f' “i‘:'
th-:;-ln'm?:f h‘:)lr,\n? _Iil;E ju ?\L »l;;;{\: { jolly Tighe a Vohr, grew more con-| * Fly, masther dear!” wildly |forced to his feet ; but he continued boys, had prepared them f"r “h‘ ir
¥:” e 'an}'L Sandle ‘Bt-i(kl'd o ha‘vl« it | viv ] and more communicative ; | urgs d iIth\\'. s to cry & first confession and F irst Holy Com-
o J, Tl Tighe pretended to pour the striet- Morty Carter directed you todo May the Lord be good to yer munion, and had trained them t
lukin l”']'“' hew in nulnnyun' _ | est of confidences into the ear of | all this 7’ Carroll said. | sowl, yer honor, an’ don’t refuse | gerve Mass and l,L\.-,\, \“.__1,(, a I,“
‘ Really, Tighe, 1 don't see B0V~ | the warden, and the latter in| ‘‘Would I be here if it wasn't for | me!” the choir. Aftvx his ’;ir st ‘1\4:»‘ D "
thing the ‘m: lkter With the cloak ; return, the more intoxicated he | his doin's ?"’ answered Tighe, even | ‘In the morning,” answered the of the Bishop’s ‘>HAr> b . l"}:kl
I have not worn it so much, and | ,00amey the more freely he imparted | in that moment of anxiety and |governor, impatiently, ** the affair | decided that he could not z ;
It 18 quite good enough ;" and|giithathe knew of Morty Carter's | suspense congratulating himself on | shall be properly inyestigated.” ‘ : s ol SR SR Orss

Captain Dennier took it from Tighe,
much to the latter’s reluctance, and
shook out its ample folds.

‘“ Why, beggin’ yer pardon, but
where’s yer Lnnur'e eyes—don’t you
see the patch o’ brown jist bc;zmn.n
to come out loike a—loike a”
Tighe experienced his usual perplex-
ity for a moment—"‘* loike the down
on a gandher’s back ; an’ don’t you
see a shpot there where the rain
ketched it the noight you were out

wid Captain Crawford afore he wint |
away ; an’ don’t you see another |
shpot as if it moight be wine yer
honor epilled ?”” Tighe's finger,
moving over the surface of the
cloak. was keeping time to the
rapidity of his tongue ;'‘ an’ don’t |
you see—’

‘‘ Stop stop ! interrupted the
officer, laughing ; ‘‘ I declare I see

nothing of what you are so earnestly
pointing out, but I suppose the up-
shot of it all is that you want me
to have the cloak cleaned by this
1rix'n<i of yours ?”
‘ If yer honor’ll congint to that,
I'll take it asa great favor intoirely,
both on the  part o’ me friend, un
for the savin’ o’ the cloak itself.”
o Verv well, Tighe, do as
Chnow
* An’ moight I make bould to ax
another favor ?”’ Tighe was salaam-
ing very profoundly,
The officer waited with an amused
smile to hear the boon.
‘“ I’'m invoited tospend the evenin’
wid Mr. Sutton, one o’ the wardens
in the jail, an’ as he’s to have a few

you

frinds, it’ll be 8 merry-makin’ I'm
thinkin,” so I'd loike to get the
noight off, yer honor; but I'll be
back bright an’ airly in the
mornin’. "’

Captain Dennier gave the per-

mission, and Tighe, having thanked
him in his own absurd, though
eloquent fashion, turned away to
his duties with a somewhat hght
ened heart.

The evening arrived, and Tighe,
with the vlnﬂk m-m]\ parceled, went |
in search of Garfield ; the latter
kindly proffered to accompany Mr.
Carmody, and together they re-
paired to the jail.

Ned Sutton, being himself
sociable fellow, had many
English prejudices dissipate
very geniality of the Irish with
whom he came in contact, and
having heard of Tighe a Vohr's
clever exploits, he was pleased to
accord him a very warm welcome,
He conducted his guests to his own
little private apartment, and there,
over cards and whisky, Tighe proved

a
of his

d by the |

Dennier’s cloak, folded its ample | vehicle, on raced th

pistol shot at last f

bye Hi¢

to his boys

e guards, till a | agin for the sake o’ beholdin Carther it off—and then I put it
elled one of the | a8 he luked whin I turned an’ faced , sy Jue.

{in the vicinity of the jail yard “No, no Tighe, | must at least | officers. ‘‘What strange business obey him, and reverence hi and
tonight.” | make the attempt ; let me go'’—as [is this? the prisoner, Carroll love him. As for me 11‘ is I.n.]l" 'lf“
“What's that for ?”’ asked Gar- | Tighe held him,—'‘see, they are O’Donoghue, 1‘-1 reported a8 being | you that I am to go. P v;;] l, ”I
field. shifting the rope''—as the coil at|safe in his cell.’ should have gone l“,’f 2 ,l ‘?f’m Y
“fhnL'H more than ]'m allowed to | | their feet began to move ;—“they ““Now hear me, yer worship,” own ,,‘E(,,'j "1 am . ”ﬁ‘:'f,] ;“"\.-‘
tell,”” replied Sutton, ‘“‘and it’s more ‘wund(-r where I am. And I must ‘ demanded Tighe, ‘‘an’ I'll explain the your patience with nf‘ iurll 'H
than I quite understand ; but you | make this venture, if only out of wholematther;” and without waiting these \‘ulu” I have (n(\,‘. ngha
see that it’s enough to satmf_v you | gratitude to him who 8o nobly |to be accorded the permission, he eloquent, or clever, or ”;t " ]\,”,n
how easy it will be for me to grant | planned all this.” burst into an nlmurnl and ludicrous | | have failed in many wa; ', I)!I)“‘IH‘ |
your friend’s request.” | A sudden light flashed on Tighe’s | account in which Captain Dennier’s | Jeast I have loved you, ; ;{,,‘,] ,[,\-ﬂ.
Garfield had a dim idea that there | mind and he said in an agonized | cloak, Ned Sutton, whigky, the jail | )], 1 have ]m;,, the child - ”l
was premeditated treason at the | whisper : ‘‘Oh, what’ll I say to|yard, and a rope were so rldlnu.nlm " . s bing

y
would simply |
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transactions with the jail officials. | the truthfulness of his reply. ! So Tighe became the unwill DE | slip away from them.

By the time that the clock wason| Carroll turned back into the | inmate of the jail which held his | * |g anothe r priest coming ?"’

the stroke of twelve Tighe a Vohr | passage  from which he had | beloved young master. ‘' Begorra,’ child asked inc m(u ously,
was in (‘-)Ul[h\ e poss session of every | emerged, and Tighe a Vohr | he said softly to himself when he | (es,”” Father \]‘it[ ngly .told
thread of Carter’s web of treachery. | clambered up the rope to the top of | was left to darkness and ““”““i“v him; *'afine young px nl at V\Al’?]t un‘1 7
| Sutton just retained sobriety enough | the wall, from whence, hd\ ng | ' it's a fix I'm in now, anyway ; an’ | “[ am not ‘,; tp to serve his
to conduet his guest to a 2 pas- | secured the rope round a projection i if Captain Dennier d 't spake 8 | Mass,” the first boy declar ]
| sage leading to the yard. ‘You |of the parapet, it was no difficult | good word for me, [ don't know | defiantly », i) e
need have no fe ,n,' he said in his | task to swing himself lightly down. | what 1'll do at all, at all! What a|l “1‘-}, p‘..; neither. We want
drunken whisper > ‘‘there’s not a | He was received with sile nt | foine thing that I didn’t take the to stay here always '[:“th i
| pair of eyes to light on you, nor | welcome by four of ‘‘the boys,”’— | cloak widout his e! faith, if I | another ir 1918t .: 2 Shwrdd i ;
won’t be for a half hour yet.” | the general term for those who |did, it's turn up moight on me Father Matting'y tried to laugh s

The night was dark enough to| Were bound in that secret effort for | thrial, providin’ they don’t ha DZ me | Jittle, ‘It ( m; I h \ g; rA

throw heavy s'nadux'a in corners, | liberty—and hurried into a close- | widout judge or jury, an lhAn.,,?‘,d‘, wif 8s' tiich &g 1
| but beyond the latter there was  ¢overed vehicle which stood in wait- | mebbe 1'd be charged wid stalin’, | should that \,’.'“ ‘1,,;{‘. \;'-x.n; ‘,‘,{' :
| sufficient light to ]munI\ reveal | ing. His person entirely covered | the loike o’ which disgrace was leave Crescent (‘11\'."\i‘..-‘~:( d: and
| outlines, and Tighe’s rapid but |by the cloak, and his hat drawn | niver on the Carmody name yet. | gant lh\ m aw because an old
careful survey conyinced him of the | carefully over his face, together | An’ that divil o' a Carther—och, man, one of the back ;
[ truth of Sutton’s statement. He | With the .l*'l{lgrit‘r’;'. effectually con- ; but 1t'<lyn 'S me ;mx}'l good to be | ypre D nrﬂn e had \n\gm‘i heavily
| longed to venture a request to be ‘ cealed his dentity. He crouched | upsettin’ /is plans! He ha@ the on his heart for many a vear, was
| shown to Carroll’s cell, imagining | in & corner of the vehicle, and | masther won so complately that if | hanging about, evidently aw ai (im'
| that the warden was in a sufficiently [ 1m}nn~im.h iy a voice called trem-|I didn’t “,“ J‘,‘ lie I d "i—(';"q ;;rxd;»;mrtunltu tosay a word to him
| maudlin” condition to grant the | l"[f‘-!‘}y forth : " pardon MRS § e I'd niver get him " And )")u‘mv \-nu re going on
| fayor ; but something, he (nlh(” We are discovered | you took |to go back to his cell. It flashed | Tyesday, Father 7" the man began,
| scarcely explain ¢o himself what, | too long in getting him over the [on me all o’ a suddint the minit | “ Going for good and all? You see |
| checked the askir g of the boon, the | walkﬁlhv‘y are aftler yxs'f Tell Tim | he said he'd h:xy‘- to go on with | [ wasin the last pew—and ~inv«-.\‘w.i
| words of which were twice upon his | to “i”“’ like the devil !”’ | the vinture out o’ gratitude to gome apuku about leaving, Father, I've
lips, and he determined to trust to| The supposed prisoner and his nm-—uyh_i ‘( arther was the some been wondering if \u‘u Il have time
some other favorable accident. } rescuers were all within the con-|one, an’ it's well I undhersthood to hear my confession before you
Sutton departed, and he was alone. | veyance huddled together, and the | how he’d niver be willin’ to go back go. Yousee, I couldn't go to any
| Not a sound could be heard, not a | driver whipped up the horses and | if he didn't think the ordher kem | gne elge. You’ve been so good and
| shadow crossed his vision save those | dashed for the suburbs of the town. | sthraight from the ould sinner. |kind that long ago you made me
that obscured the angles in the | But it was too late; mounted | How an’ iver, it’s me they have for ashamed of staying away from
walls. He softly unwrapped his‘guams pursued them, followed by | this nmghts work, 1mlu_xrl o’ the | confession. For "years past ['ve
parcel, and shaking out Captain|armed authorities. On dashed the | masther, an’ faith I'd do it all over been thinking I'd go soon, but I put

proportions about his person. Then - - ! I've been ashamed, Father, but it
removing his hat, he bent the rim in | beasts, and the conveyance, brought | him awhile ago. I Wwondher, now, kuld be worse to go to any one
such a way that it formed an excel- | to a sudden halt, was surrounded. if it rv'i'n'mn(lod him o }"Hh“‘ﬂ swate- | elge, let alone a strange priest who
lent cover for the upper part of his | ““Don’t foight, by’s,”’ vaid Tighe, | heart!” and Tighe “a Vohr had might—he might take it all too
face. These arrangements satisfac- Ifoigning huskiness, that his voice | 80me d‘”“‘”“y in restraining him- | hard, You s ¢, | can't die like this,
torily completed, he stationed him- | might not be rec gnized, as he saw gelf: from laughing aloud. At and I'm getting old, Father. I'm |
self against a part of the wall|his companions pre pax.ng to make a | 18st slumber sealed his eyes, and he older than you are, by five or six
where the shadows lay deepest, |dcap\ rate resistance; “I'll give did not awake till he was aroused years.” i

standing so motiontess that he could | mesel’ up.” Still feigning huski- | PY the warden in the morning. " “God be praised! I am very
not be distinguished from the dark | ness, and careful to allow no part TO BE CONTINUED | glad, Tim! Come this afternoon,’
mass of stone against which he | of his muffler to reveal his person, - Father Mattingly said thankfully:
leaned ; and he watched and i he cried to the first guard who, and he shook the old man's horny

listened.
Minutes passed ;

| pistol in hand,
| | the vehicle :

they were like

thrust himself into
“I surrinder—I'll go

THE OLD PA TOR

htmd and repeated encouragingly,
‘Come this afternoon, and have it

‘

\ hours*o the rnthi\.l Tighe a Vohr : | back pacahle !”’ By Florence Gi Imm in Rosary Magazine | over.

\ he fancied he could hear the beat-| There were twenty to one of the The quhnp 8 letter was very kind. ‘ Tim limped away, and Father
ing of his own heart, and ghoul-like | brave rescuers, so that resistance | From beginning to end there was no | Mattingly—who could not afford to

| forms seemed to start out of the | would have been vain; all were | word of reproach. He said only, | PAY & e-vx’nn-»-;wunt to close the

| recesses into V\hl(h hv snn;:ht to | spe edily nwr[m\mrmi :md lnwnv in | that, Father Mattingly being old | outer doors of the church, which |

D Then alarmi ns | triumph back o the jail. Tighe | and not very strong, he’had dec ided | were always fastemed back during
shut into" his mlnrl :—what if l{wk kept his cloak closely folded about | to give him an easier place, and to { the hours of Sunday Massés. To
of the Hills was playing him false ; | his person, and his head bowed low | send a young man to Crescent City, | his surprise he found that ne arly
perhaps throwing /im upon a wrong | oa his breast ; no one spoke to him, So the blow fell at last. Many a | €very one in (hvv congregation was
scent in order to make the infamous | as, if his wr)‘ captors, exultant | time, during| the preceding twenty | loitering in the little square before |
success of Carter more sure? But | | though they were, felt a sort of | years, Father Mattingly had been | the church, all talking and gesticu-
the remembrance of Sutton’s infor- | pity for his unhappy situation. |tempted to write to the Bishop | lating excitedly. At the sight of
mation seemed to falsify his fears, | Confusion and clamor secemed to|enumerating his mistakes and his | him the groups dissolved like magic

and, just as he was fiercely arguing
down his doubts and alarms, there

|

and where a short

stepped quickly and noiselessly | apartment, and

reign within a portion of the prison,

failures and begging to be released

while before all | of & charge which was evidently | 8wav in all directions.

confronted with | knew that the debt on the Sisters’ | thought, with a sad emile; and as

and the people shamefacedly hurried |
|

| was the slight noise of a carefully- | was darkness, numerous lights now | beyond his capacity. Not that His| '‘They are wondering who the |
opened door directly opposite to | shone. Tighe, with his four com- Lordship needed to be told of either | new priest will be, and what he
where he stood, and some one | panions, was hurried into an official | mistakes or failures. Of course he | Will be like,” Father Mattingly
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