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and thi largo tears fll ipon the toil- ing the worst, as he did, at least the
worn hand she claspied forvently within agony i'osuspense was over. He thought
lier own. of lis tast-sinking wife aid his littie

Thor mihit have bon -iin trutlh wo cripplcd daugh ter, pining, l'i fthe nou-
know thcie was--at that very moment, isiiient lie could ne longer provide;
a firce stigglc going on in tlie bicast and a strange sensa of relief sceimd to
of' Paiddy HLayos. 1. was a golden ie- conue upon iiim, as lie thought of how
ment for the Tmpter, and lic id net no:u- the end miglt bc to thim ail, and
lot it pass idly by. " Cse Coi and low soon tiey miglht be beyond aill
die !" vas the siggc-estion of' the cvil one caîuthly tiouble ! H remembered bis
te holy Job in tIe days of id. And dreain, to- his Vision as le called it;
"Hav revenge C m-se him and his, in and he began te tidnk it hlad cem as.a
the bittei-iess of' yoir heart; lay the wiu.ning of the glor.y te comie ! "A lit-
blood of the hoicmolss at his door, niid tle pain h ie," hi muirmnured; and
withcr the gold within his grasp!"- thon tlic white robe, and the golden
whispe'rd the Angel of' Mtialice in tlie ci-ownvI, and the mîartyr's panii ;--aIl mir-
car of' the ficizied iain 1 Ono moment tyrs 1 lie continied, "I cor ail of them
of irr'sciution, and in his weakness and coild have kept their hames and their
over-wreught condition, the sin iigit lives if ticy only sould the Cross for
have been accomplished, anid the f'ear'ful soup. God protect le!" he prayed,
words of doom registered against him making the sign of the Cross as the very
-if* lie the good angel she truly re- idea brougt the criavings of his own
sembled, Amy's soit, swuet Voice had hinger freslh anid llirions îipon hii.
net cxorcised the cvil spirit as did I' God proltect ne and mine H oielyMary,
David's harp of old ; and aii the chivah-y MNIotiei of God, pray for lis, sinners, now
and tendrness of his naturel, t-iunm phiiel and at the hoi of our dcath . Amn n."
at aOnce and foir avcer, within the sorcly- Lasuy, hi thIght af" Crichawn -

tid boart of Pady H [aycs. the good true brother, who hîad nover
" Thank you, Miss A ny," ho whis- failed or aitered, and who, ho knew,

perecd ; and ch i God blcss you, and--'! often fasted himscif, that he might fed
le hositated for a second, as !V what he thoso e loved botter than life. Brave
was about ta say struîggicd for utterance "-ichawn 'l" id gone, oniy a wek be-
with ail invisible powc; and ten by an foire, ta another couintry vici tiere
h eieort af chity, fitititimphed, was some praspect oi work, in order
and lis voiec w-as clcar though treimi- th:at he might at oce relieve the poor
lous, as le added, " and yir faLther and houscholder of oven his noninal support.,
ail ! Pray foi me, Miss D'Alton ; and and provide saine litle f'und for his sus-
if you iev-r seo Ie again, be sure tuat teiance.
1 will never forgot your kindness ta me " Oh i for '-riclîawn's strong armi,
this night." n '!" the old mwan moaned as h passed

Ini vain, Amy prossed him ta come outside the lodge gates; and the long,
into er own little.rom and partako of wcary w'ay dolwi the hill side-without
the supper providdc for him. ]Ii vain, sti'enugthi nd witioiut lop--lay blankly
Nelly, who saw the fmin ghlr in his before hini. And foi' a miaent lie loan-
unnaturally large, bright eycs, impliod cd lieavily against the massive cut-stonc
f him not ta refuse her yaug mistress. pillirs af' the ntr'anc gate. H was
le did inot rage ci- curse, and hie con- in the deep, dim shaclow of the line
quered his biting passion, ta tue extent trces; and the honayed branches bent
of even blessing the hand that had low, and swvayecl gently ta and fro abovo
crushed iiim; but his hoart was tco full, iim, and the balmy sw'eetiess shed aaîîcliz and , as it seoleci, a qui te Soth-n his soul too agnizecd, te taste the sootling and,
broad of the man who had jusi trampled sibly-foit synpathy that coml'ted hin
on his life. Witi a sad, wan snile of -lie hardly know whiy. Out beyond
thanks uiion his vastod face, lue vanisied the trcs thora wvas a clcar wvay ewherö
from Amy's sight, and was saol lost ta the uoonlight shone fou and bright, re-
vicw in the ceep shadows of the avenue. vcaling every abject with distinctness

Once again in the open air, the col ani ii te spae le couil see a vhicle
mght breeze refreshed himi, and kow- slowly drivigg up aund down the level


