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fast provided.for them, for Tather John
was sick at heart, and Brian was so
overwhelmed with grief that he could
not eal.

Both of {hom, howover, tasted the
delicious - soup, for Michacl, who had
served undor Sursficld, learned: the
mysterios of the cuisine while camping.
And it was tho very best thing, perhaps,
thoy could partalke of.

"Bidding good-bye {o the old man and
telling him that he would return at night-
fall; the priest, leaning on Brian's arm,
slowly and sadly left the cave, for he was
feeble and weul; and despite his eflorts
to the contrary, felt as if some impend-
ing gloom hung over him. DBrian,
angry and ashamed with himself for
having slept on his wateh, and fearful
of bis mother's death, was eager to pro-
ceed; but the tottering gait of Futher
John admonished him  to curb -his
impatience and . walk as slowly as his
feeble constitution required. . They had
not proceeded far from the old abbey
when they  were overtaken by old
Michael, who, kneeling down on the
green sward, asked ihe priest’s bless-
ing.

“IWhy, Michael,” said the priest,
kindly, * what is. the matter with you
this morning ? - The fright that you
got yesterday is not out of your heart
yeb; but, thank God, the chase is over,
and will searcely be resumed to-day,
for, if they feel ns:tired ns I do, they
will remain long enough in their beds
to give me. time o visit the dying
woman and return to the safe shelter of
the cave.” ,
~ “Ldon't know how it is, Father, but
Ldon't feel at all vight somehow: 1 had
drames this, mornin’, and as you didn’t
have time to say Mass, why give me
your blessin', an® I’ll \go-back inpace.”

Brian also knelt on the ground and
received  the - holy priest’s. blessing.
after which they vesumed their walk (o
the viver, where the boat lay in readi-
ness.. The sun was about two hotrs
high in the heavens, and shone in-un-
clouded lustre upon the scene. The
larlc was:caroling high in air, the:song,
of the thrush was heard on every-tree,
and tho sweot cadenges. that- burst from
a: thousand musical throats filled .the
woods and. groves. with a' . flood -of
delicious ‘melody.- The secent: of.: the,

hawthorn diffused its odor on: the-morn:

ing air and wantoned ‘with every:pass-

ing breeze, while the gaudy and brill-.
innt furze opened its petals to the sunlight-
presenting a contrust to the green folinge

by which 1t was surrounded singularly-
pleasing and “grateful to. the oye. 1t

was one of those lovely Summer morn--
ings, calm, bright and beautiful, when

the angels seem to smile upon lveland,

and it looks more of heaven than . of:
carth.

T'he priest and Brian had - traversed
about halt the distance between them
and the river, which now burst upon
their sight, and Brian was in the act of
leading his companion {o a gentle
deglivity which sloped. gradually down-
wards to the water’s edge and was clear
of trees and brush which would enable
their progress L0 be more safe and

speedy, when their ears were suddenly -

sauluted by the sound. of advancing
horsemen -at no - great distance from
where they paused to listen, - They
could not. be mistaken, it was the regular,

tramp of drilled and'armed men.  They

had often heard it before, and a fearful:
sonse of danger shot ‘through their.
hearts ab one and the same moment.,
“If these are Crosby's dragoons;
Father; and I think they are,” exclaimed
Brian,” *our lives are mot worth a
minute’s purchase: - Run! vun! If we
can only reach the river we arve safe,

the boat lies on the beach, and Yergus

is waiting for us at the other side.”
«“lwill domy best, Brian; but I am
afraid that Ishall never reach it alive.
My old limbs are weak and not suf:
ficiently rested after yosterday's toil to-
endure much.torture.  Bub-hark! they
are appronching, L can hear the shouts,
they see us, and, may God forgive them,
they are plying spur and whip to over-
take and murder us.”’ :
Their.shouts could now be distinctly
heard: * ringing through - the.” woods;
drowning the song of the bird, and echo-
ing in discordant tones across tho river.
‘Brian and the priest dashed on, but it
soon became ovident to the young min
that  the priest's strength was - failing.-

They were now within fifty yardsiof ¢
the river; but so: enfeebled had Father . -

John becomo that it was with the ut-

most difficulty: he could move a-limb..
A 'pistol shot - fired: by the foremost ‘of -
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