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and the large tears fell upon the toil-
worn hand she clagped fervently within
her own. ‘

Thore might have been—in truth we
know there was—at that very moment,
a fioree strugele going on in the breast
of Paddy Mayes. 1t was a golden mo-
ment for the Tempter, and he did not
tet it puss idly by, “Curse God and
die ! was the suggostion of the evil oue
to holy Job in the days of old. And
“Have revenge! Curse him and his, in
the bitterness of your heart; lay the
blood of the homeless at his door, and
wither the gold within " his grasp!"—
whispered. the Angel of Malice in the
car of the frenzied man!  One moment
of irresclution, and in his weakness and
over-wrought condition, the sin might
have been accomplished, and the fearful
words of doom registered against him
—if; like the good angel she truly re-
sembled, Amy’s soft, sweet voice had
not. exorcised - the evil spirit as:-did
David's harp of old; and all the chivalry
and tenderness of his nature, trinmphed
ab once and for ever, within: the sorely-
tried heart of Paddy IMayes.

“Phank you, Miss' Amy,”: he whis-
pered; “and ohl God bless you, and—"
he hesitated for a second, as it what he
was nbout to say struggeled for utterance
with an invisible power; and then by an
heroic effort of charity, faith: trinmphed,
and his voice was clear though tremu.
lous, us he added, “and your father and
alll Pray for me, Miss D’Alton; and
if you never seo me again, be sure that
I will never forget your kindness to me
this night.”

In vain, Amy pressed him to come
into her own little. room and partake of
the supper provided for him.” In vain,
Nelly, who saw the famine glare in his
unnaturally large, bright cyes, implored
of him not'to refuse her young mistress.
e did not rage or curse, and he con-
quered his biting passion, to the extont
of even- blessing the hand that had
crushed him ; but his heart was too full,
and his soul-too agonized, to taste the
broad of the man who had just trampled
on his life.. With a sad, wan smile of
thanks upon his wasted face, ho vanished
from Amy's sight, and was soon lost to
view-in the deep shadows of the avenue.

Once again in:the opon air, the cool

night breeze rofreshed him; and know-

ing the worst, as he did, at least the
agouy of suspense wasover. Ie thought
of his fst-sinking wife and his little
erippled danghter, pining. for the nour-
ishment he could no longer provide;
and a strange sensc of relief scemed to
conic upon him, as he thought of how
newr the end might be to them all, and
how soon they might be beyond all
carthly trouble! Ile remembered his
dream, too— his Vision as he culled it;
and he began to think it had come as a
warning of tho glory to come! ¢ A ljt-
tle pain here,” he murmured; “and
then the white robe, and the golden
crown, and the martyr’s palm ;--all mar-
tyrs!” he continued, “for all of them
could have kept their homes and their
lives if' they only sould the Cross for
soup.  God protect me!” he prayed,
muking the sign of the Cross as the very
iden brought the eravings of his own
hunger fresh and furious upon him.
“ God protect me and mine ! Holy Mary,
Mother of God, pray, for us, sinners, now
and at the hour of our death.: Amen.”
Lastly, he thonght of * Crichawn »—
the good true brother, who had never
failed or faltered, and who, he knew,
often fusted himself, that he might feed
those he loved better than life, Bruve
¢« Crichawn ™ had gone, only a week be-
fore, to another country where thore
,was some prospect of worlk, in-order
that he'might at once relieve the poor
houscholder of even his nominal support,
and provide some little fund for his sus-
tenance. )
“Oh! for “Crichawn’s’ strong arm,
now ! the old man moaned as he passed
outside the lodge gates; and the long,
weary way down the hill sidé—without
strength and without hope—Ilay blankly
before him. And for a moment he lean-
ed heavily agninst the massive cut-stone
pillars of  the entrance gule, He was
in the deep, dim shadow of the lime
trees; and the honeyed branches bent
low, and swayed gently to and fro above
him, and the balmy swectness shed-a
soothing, and, as it scemed, a quite son-
sibly-foit sympathy that comforted him
—he hardly knew why. Out beyond
the trees there was a- clear way wheré
the moonlight shone full and bright, re-
wvealing avery object with distinetncess ;
and in'the spaco ho could. see a-vehicle

slowly drivipg up and .down. the level




