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night, out she'll go on 
mlnlt I cress the thrl.b 

••Is thet the way 
oath ?" said the father, 

“I'll say nothin' to 
plied his son. - 
way the divll fly away 
belongin' to her. ”

*• There’s more ways 
oath than by ahpaklnV 
“You can’t do what yo 
but which,” he addec 
“ you won't do without 
know. ”

♦* Thin, who'» to pzo 
his son, sullenly.

“ I'll prévint you, ai 
vint you,” said the ole 
“Glenanaar is mine ti 
do wan will tetch that 
tny name is Edmond Oc 

Donal knew well the 
tion of his father when 
bis mind to a parti 
action; so he dropped 
manner, and pleaded w 
another side.

“The Connors of 
never disgraced till no 
never thought I’d see i 
jather would bring shi 
upon us. ”

“Dhrop that, I 
man, “or maybe only ' 
your mother to-night. 1 

“To think,” said 
sullenly, “ that the i 
to red a dacent family 
tions should cover th 
former—-oh, my Godl 1 
shtaud it?”

“ By houlding your 
f.ng your oath,” said h 

“ And do you trace 
that this won’t be kno 
“ I tell you ’twill be 
week’s out; for there i 
a grave that could ko< 
enough from thirn we 
—thin they’ll burn ao 
fore oar eyes. ”

“The say cret is in < 
yours,” said his fa 
won't tell it.”

There was a long 
father and son, for , 
breaking beyond the 
soon the sun would t 
the dark shoulder 
They soon entered th 
Mallow Bridge. Not 

% ring. Dogs barked 
hind stable gates, as i 
the cart rumbled ov< 
but these sounds 
soon quiet, as t 
the wooden bridge 1 
river, and heard the 
the waters beneath, 
thought seemed to sti 
suddenly reined in th 
fronted his father.

“Father,” said ht 
voice, “forgive me fo 
you just now. Sure 
that you were to bla 
yon know more than i 
sint me to the co 
ought to know 
knew that night 
were bringln’ in to 
have towld me to thi 
pit. Father,” said 
noticing the silence 
“say you never kn 
informer’s child you 
upon a dacent flare t 
forget all.”

“I knew it well,” 
solemnly. “'Twas I 
to lave her child wid 

Donald said not a 
up his horse. In thi 
day he made up his i 
had gone mad. Thi 
and disgrace had uc 
It was all a pure 
demented mind. Ar 
now keep the secret 
reveal everything, 
thing to reveal. Mi 
wa'.ch and note all 
And—Donal felt a re 
as the thought occu 
could keep Nodlag, 
himself, had really g 
big heart.

Ed m ind Connors f 
when,as thoy jigged i 
wards, Donal manif 
concern about him ; 
whistled softly to 
dca* Cruidhte nim-h
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how would Donal take It ? Would h» 
have maolineca enough to rite above 
the tradition» ol his clan and do «hat 
would be moat noble and generous •- 
Or would the Inborn lnatlncta ot thé 
Celt revolt at the thought that the 
child ol snob blood should be harbored 
aa one ol their family ? It waa really a 
east ol the die, how Donal would take 
It ; but It was absolutely necessary to 
make the revelation, and, with a «lient 
prayer to Him Who alts above the atari 
the old man coughed, and said : '

ssygsli msim
rXSt^^^ni'ghr^6” °T.lr,7«^ into the dock to.nr- 

bein' here amongst ye, wouldn't it be render to their balls, Rdmond Oonnow 
a nice return to throw out this little wua aware ol the dark flgure ol a 
orphan Into the eowld, hard wurruld woman, clad In blaeh. and with a Maoa 
outside? No I" he said with empha- shawl tightly drawn about her head, aa 
sis. “ II God has been good to ns let she stood so close to thedoor that her 
na be tlndher wtd wan another." drew touched him lightly. The yto

There was no reply to this. The man on guard apparently did not (< 
young men would have liked to aide notloe her, or made no attempt to re- ( Aw yon awal», Donal ? 
wlththelr lather, bat they were alrald move her Irom a place usually occupied Üî?J1.1 awitke ?"
ol their mother's keen tongue. The by officials. As her dress tonohed the said Donal, rubbing his eyes ; for he
girls were bolder ; and the elder, Joan, old man, he looked down ; *nd,j‘®i had n^«i°llon‘we "H”
or Joanna, a very gentle, spiritual opening her blaok shawl, revealed the I knew you were dozing, s»ld hi,
tolng7.au meekly ? pïllld lace end the great wild eye. ol lather and sure small blame to ,on.

“ I think lather ie right, mother, the woman he had aooosted on the We re between the hall-way house ami
We mustn't fly In the lace ol God." bridge. At flrst he shuddered at the Mallow. ;

“ Here," said the mother,completely oontaot. Then, some strange Influence ... “‘“..‘.“.“'“'Jf' *aiduDonal,
conquered, “ let ye nuree her betane told him that it was with no evil.inten- I illoglcally, I didn 6 know where we
ye. I wash me hands out ol the bust tlon she was there. Yet, his thoughts were. Did we pass the half-way house?’
ness inttrely." began to wander wildly, as hie nerves ‘ An hour ago, said his father.

“ Take the child, Joan,” said the bank under the fierce words of the Don t you see the owld cattle ot
father, handing the infant over to hie Indictment, charging him with intent Balllnamona over there on the hoi|>n>. ?" 
eldest daughter. “ So long as there’s and conspiracy to murder ; and the Sure enough, said Donal. “We’lL 
bit, bite and sup In the he use, she shall words of the woman would come back : be in Mallow in, an hour. I wandher
not want, until tblm that own* her, “ An’ is'nt the rope swinging for ye what time is It ?
claims her.” a-yet ?" Betune three and four in the morn’,

“ Do so, and nurse her betune ye, To their utter dismay and consterna- I think, said his father. “ We ll have
and may she bring a blessing on yer tlon, too, O'Connell, their champion, | the light soon.
house, Edmond Connors," said his their deliverer, did not appear; but lis mortial cow.d, »a,d son,
wife. “ But av It be the other way, there was the arch-enemy, Doherty, whipping up the horse. Why didn't 
remimber that ye got yere warning." “ six feet three in height, and with a yon stop at the half-way house ? Sure
“What will we call her?" said manner decidedly aristocratic." On any wan would want a dhrmk to night."

Joan, taking the infant from her father's went the dreadful litany of their im- I The old man was ai lent. Tho 
arms. “ We must christen her agin pufced crimes ; on went the appeals sion was not auspicious. Then he re- 
be some name or anuther.” to prejudice, sectarian and political ; solved it must be done.

“ We’ll call her Bessie for the pres-1 on went the smooth, studied language, Donal ?
ent,” said the old man. “ The iaste I all the more terrible for the passionless I Yes, sir 1
honor we can pay yer mother—” tones in which it was uttered, and I have somethin to bay to you

“ Be this and be that ye wont,” I alas l there was no stern friend here to I that s on me mind. Did you notice 
said his wife in a furious temper. “ I | cry, “ Stop 1 That is not law !” annyfchin in the Court tc-day ?' 
had always a dacent name, an’ me | Counsel exchanged notes, looked up, ’ Nothin but the usual blagardm" 
family before me wor dacent, an* I hesitated ; but it needed the fearless and ruffianism, said Donal. “ I'zl 
never brought shame or blame on and masculine tribune to block that I glad we re done wlth^ judges, juries?

_»» stream of deadly eloquence. Over- and informers forever.
“ Here, here, said Donal, to end awed by the position and personality This staggered the old man ; but he 

the discussion annything will do. of the Crown Prosecutor, and afraid to knit his brows and went on.
Call her Nodlag, (Pronounced Nulug— get into close contact with him, they “ Thin you dido t remark the evid- 
Irish for Christmas,) afther this blessed were silent. And then the approvers en<* “dTîîow,lanJ?M
night.” came on the table. “ I did,” said Donal, drily. “ May.

And Nodlag remained the child’s It would seem to ordinary minds in- be the grace of God is tetching the
credible that the evidence of these ruffians ; or, begobe, maybe they got a 
ruffians, completely disproved on the I bribe.”
score of self-contradlction, and rejected I «* That's it,” said the old man, glee- 
by the mixed jury at the Special Cam | fully. “ They did. Daly was bribed."' 
mission, should ever be demanded , didn't thlnk yon „8ed to do mncb 

The defeat of the Crown in these again. But it was. The scene m the In that way, sir,” said Donal, half .ok- 
half-political, half-social trials had tent at Rathclare, the document of half resting. “An’ it must take
been so utter and complete, that it was assassination duly signed, the a big bribe to get thlm ruffians to spake

“ The mad ’uman !” said Edmond generally regarded as the merest form- mentary evidence that was furnished the truth.“
Connors, for the flrst time turning ality that the prisoners, let out on to support and buttress a -tottering « No, fchiD/’ said his father,
around. “ What mad ’uman ?” ball, should be again summoned before cause, were all again paraded, until waa a )ittle, weeshy bribe enough ; and

“ Some poor angashore of a crachure, fche judges. Besides, the belief in Daly, turning around to identify the ,fcwaa Gol elnt lt?.
that kern round here a couple of weeks O’Connell's great forensic abilities, so prisoners, surprised the court by », pm giad you’re left to us, sir,”
ago ; and asked wos this where Edmond well manifested before the Special affirming that he could not swear to Bald hla eon . «» but, be all that's holy,
Connors lived,” said his wife. “ We Commission, created tse hope that I Edmond Connors ; that to the best of j»d ra^h©r swing than tetch the palm of
tried to be civil to her ; but she cursed atnonnted to certainty in the public his belief he was not there. Nowlan | ^^ese thraitors to creed and counthry.”
and melted us all, yourself in the bar- mind that no matter what .pressure succeeded Daly, corroborated every 
gain.” was brought to bear by the Crown, no word sworn to by that worthy, and

“ And had she a child wid her ?” japy convict on what had already wound up his evidence by the solemn
asked the old man innocently. been proved to be the perjured and declaration :
“We don’t know. She had some guborned evidence of approvers. In “But there’s wan pris ner there, . ^

bundle in her arms whatever. Bat we Uot> lt WM |nu, believed by the gen- that .honldn t be there ; and that s as DU' ever know me to blab any.
thought she wos getherin up lor the 6tal pubu0> that the Crown would not innocent as the babe unborned , and th. * eyer tould me aald his 
Christmas time. Bat whoever she wos, renew tbe prosecution. Hence, daring I that is Edmond Connors. He had nay-
she wos no great things. We wor glad the months of January and February, 1 ther hand, act, or part in the Doneraile
when she took her face off av us.” great contentment reigned in the I Conspiracy 1”

“ But what are we to do with the bumble cottage at Glenanaar. The There clearly then was but one 
child, at all, at all ?” asked one of the eariy spring work went on as usual, I course. Jury consults ; and hands 
girls. “ And why did her misfortunate and no appP©hen8ion8 darkened the down a paper to the Judge. And 
mother pick us out to lave her with brightness that always shone around I Edmond Connors is dismissed from the
n. ?" that peaceful Ohri.tlan hearth. Nod- dook-a free man. A. ho passed out

“ I suppose she thought we'd keep jag ,00> waa a ray D| sunshine across with a courteous, but dlgnlfled :
her," said her mother. the earthen floor. Gradually she grew “I thank ye, glntlemin 1

“ And won't you ? said the old man, ,nto an hearts, and even the vanithee, I He lelt a cold hand touch his own. 
looking at the child and the Are. - straggling a long time against her He ^pressed It tightly, as much as to 
“Won't we? Did any wan hear slob pride ol power so rudely shattered on say : ...a question ?" said Mrs. Connor,. Christmas night, yielded to the spell I "Yes, 1 ùî«

“ Faith, I'm sure we won’t. Nice hast- ol enchantment oast by the foundling to yon, lor having protected your little
we’d have rearing a child that over all else. The men of the house- child- ____„ .. .

might be ill got. We've enough to do, hold never went ont to work, or re- huoh is the strange magnetism that
faith, these times to keep ourselves, turned from it, without a word or Hashes Irom soul to wul in this world, . .. Where are you?" said the old man,
with everythin’ threatenin' around us. caress lor Nodlag ; the girls went when the mighty currentis directedJ>y , . Ung lor his son's hand,llke the blind
We’ll take her down, next Sunday, clean mad about the child ; and olten, kind thoughts, helpful deeds, and ^ old-
plaze God, to the priest, and let him when no one was looking, the vanithee divinely human sympathies. “Here, sir!" said Donal, placing hii
see afthei her.” would remain a long time by the child s I He whiled away the day in hand- I 8^rong, rough hand in the palm of hie

“And why should the priest do what cradle, talking motherly nonsense to shakings from friends, and weeping eon father’s hand, which Instantly closed. 
Christians refuse to do ?” said the old it, and always winding up with the gratulations from those who were dear ovep lte

“ Why should he have the bur comment : I to him. For tbe friends of all the other I want yon to swear by the Gospels
“ ’Twas a quare mother that put you prisoners were there ; and where there which we haven’t wid us, and by Him 

among the bastes a Christmas night, was a common cause, there was a com- Who wrote thim Gospels, that you’ll 
alanna 1” I mon triumph. He lingered around the I ney6P breathe to morohial bein’ what i

Edmond Connors, too, was com- city, though anxious to get home to his am temn’ ye now . do y cur swear ?” 
pie tel y fas Bina ted by her childish little paradise beneath the black hills. u j do,” aaid the young man, rather 
charms. He would often go in and He felt himself bound in honor to wait frightened at the solemnity of the 
out of the room where her cradle lay and sharb the certain triumphant acquit- p|ace and 8Cene.

her, and when she was tal of the men whose shoulders touched you also swear that when Ï am
brought near the fire, and he could his in the dock. But, as the evening dead and gon6) yon will be a father to 
look at her, long and leisurely, he shades closed in, and no news came thafc 0hild you found in the cowhouse a 
would plunge into a deep meditation on from the courthouse, he decided to get Christmas night?” 
things in general, and wind up with a out the common cart, with its bed of « Nodlag! ’ said Donal, utterly ao- 
“ Well, well, it is a quare wurruld sure straw and the quilt, in which the peas- azed#
enough l” But the secret of her aban- antry then, and now, used to travel •« ye8> Nodlag, ” replied his father 
donment and her parentage was jeal- from place to place, and he made all his gra8ping the son’s hand more tightly» 
ously guarded by him. He knew well 1 preparations for his night journey home- u Av coarse, it you wish it,” said the 
that if he so much as hinted that that wards. Donal, his eldest son, was just gonj reluctantly. “ Whatever is there 
winsome child was the daughter of the turning his horse’s head from the city, la y(rara; aDd wm be mine only because 
perjured ruffian, Daly, who had tried to when a wild shout arrested them. yon giv* it to me.”

away his life and who had sent I «« \ye might as well wait a*.d be home “ An* I do give it to you, Donal, my 
decent men to transportation, not I w[th thim,” said the old man. I son, ” said the old man, affectionately.

his supreme authority would I A few of the crowd came up. There 1 “For never did man rear a better boy 
avail to save the child from instant and I wa8j aja8 j no triumph on their faces, I than you. An’ now go on, an' I’ll tell 
peremptory dismissal from that house I pallor of great fear. I you all. ’Twas little Nodlag whomyoi
When he found the secret safe, for all I »* w’fiat is it ? how did it turn ?” 1 brought in from tbe cows that eowld,
the inquiries made in the neighboring astGd the old man. I bitter night, that saved me from the
parishes failed to elicit any informa- <« \yallis acquitted, Lynch, con gallows tc-day. ”
tion about the child or its parents, I victe<i and sentenced to be hanged,” I Wondering, fearful, not knowing what 
altho ugh it was still the common talk wa8 the reply. I to think, Donal wh pped on the horse,
of the people, he often chuckled to «* Qod presarvo us 1” said the old and bis father, sitting by him, com* 
himself at the grim joke he was play- -nan. “ ’tis only the turn of a hand menced his dramatic tale. , f
ing, and he con'd hardly help saying between life and the grave.” “ Do you remimber the women talk in
in his own mind, as he saw his daugh- The crowd molted away ; and the two that night about the mad crachure who 
tors fondling the child, and his sons men, father and son, passed out beneath wos carryin* about a bundle wid her at
kiising her—“If yo only knew 1 the stars. the Christmas time?” ,
Then, sometimes, there would come a A(ter „ gopd mny exclamations ol " I do well. 1 saw her meself ; and 
sinking of heart as he thought of the fear anROr, pride, joy, they both sank the divil’s own bad tongue she had, 
possibilities that might eventuate from into si|pn00P tto horse jogged on especially 1er yersoll," said Donal. 
his approaching trial, and the sigmll -ft] nnougb for hia head waH tnrned " Did you see her in Court to-day . 
cant hint Irom the wretenod woman / ;llou3and wild thoughts

“ An; isn't the rope swinging for ye 6('me another throngh thoSold
At last, the Spring Assizes came man's brain-the thought ol his,,arrow 

around • and the three men, Connors, escape from ea 1, o J -v
iM-ctTtotTmat Mm’S ht

Unregarded as a mere manor ol’form, chiid-a deed o, charity now requited
The Solicitor General, Doherty, was a ^d tegan to calculate the chances 
again to prosecute ; and he came I( the least whisper
flashed from the triumph ovor O Con- » known-and why
noil in the House ol Commons and ™(,uld it not transpire at any moment ? 
determined ts. prove by the conviction ol ™ COQ,d P ot retailf the child,
his prisoners that the famous Conspiracy ^ a breach ol faith not

as deadly, and as deeply spread y „i*tb the woman, but with all his 
a, he had represented. Public in- ^^““^rished principles. He lelt 
terns, was not so keen as on the flrst d , n ally a,ld that ally should
trials at the Special Comniission ; and ^ Bhi9 "{)1^ who had flrst discovered 
therefore, that secret and undefined ™ ^‘8 and who, when his lather died, 
pressure of publie opinion did not lean ”h^B,a““eed t'0 the duty of her pro
se heavily on judges and jury. The "hou d «onto But h'w oouWPhe
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lay at hla feet, blinking up at him with 
her dear, blue eyes, a. the ruddy 
flames from th. wood and turf now 
leapdl up merrily again. He at once 
recognized the child whom he had awn 
In the arma of the hall demented erra- 
tnre who bad accosted him on the 
bridge ; and he remembered, and 
«rolled at the remembrance, how earn- 
cstly he had Implored her to commit 
that child to the o»re of aoneOhrlatlao 
household, who, lor the love ol God, 
would preserve the little life and 
oberlsh it.

Tbe vanithee, at last, impatient at 
hia alienee, wid :

“ Wish a, thin, Edmond Connors, wan 
would think ye waro’t in yer own 
home, ye're so silent, liftin' there and 
twirlin' yer thnmbi, and with yere 
• Well 1 well I Can't yon say some
thin’ to relieve our feelln’s ?"

“ I think," said the old man, delib
erately, and with a little chuckle of 
amnaement, “ that it 'ud to no barrnm 
if ye «armed a little sap of milk and 
gave it to the crachure—”

“ Throe for you, faith," said his 
wife. “ Yon ale ays sez the tight 
thing, Edmond Connors, if yon don't 
say much 1"

The milk was warmed ; and the little 
creature drank it eagerly, and bright
ened np alter Its simple sapper. And 
then began an eager search in its 
clothes for some sign or token of its 
birth or parentage. This was unavail
ing. The little garments were clean, 
and sound, and warm ; bat no scrap of 
paper nor sign of needle afforded the 
least Indiwtlon of who the child was, 
or whence it had come. And the no 
certainty gave rise to a warmer debate 
—about the religion of the child, and 
whether she had been christened, and 
what might be her name.

“ Av coorse, she’s christened," said 
one of the girls. “ Av she was the 
blackest Prodestan' in Ireland, she'd 
have her child baptized."

“ Begor, that's true," said another. 
•• An’ faith, it might be some fine lady 
that's tired of her little baby—"

“ Nonsense I” broke In Mrs. Connors. 
“ There's not a dacent woman in the 
land would abandon her child like 
that."

•' Take my word (or it," said one of 
the servant girls, “ the mother that 
carried that child is no great things. 
Perhaps 'twas that mad 'uman who was 
around here a couple of weeks ago.”

“ But oiyon’d keep your pity lor them that de
serve it totter. Hard time., Indeed I 
At If anything could excuse wholesale 
perjury and murdtor 1"

“ Yon have your feeling», Kate," 
•aid the old man, “ and sure I don't 
blame yon. 'Twonld to a lonesome 
Shrove for yon, II Willy Burke hadn’t 
done what be done."

This allusion to Kate's approaching 
marriage with John Burke only exas
perated her the more.

" Ye., lather," she .aid, " bat a. 
Donal here sez, what purteetlon have 
anny ol ye, so long as anny of that 
dirty spawn ol informera Is lelt In the 
oonnthry ?"

“ "Twas a brave ride, surely," said 
the old man, not heeding. “ I hard 
Dr. O'Brien say from the alter, that in 
a hander' or two hander' years’ time, 
there'll be ballads and songs about

“ Yon hard him say, too," said Kate, 
flashed and excited with the dance, 
and the thought ol her lover's peril 
thus brought bulk to her mind, “ that 

and informer
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CHAPTER IX.
NODLAG.

Christmas morning oame round ; and 
the snow was still heavy In ele t and 
hollow ; whilst on the open roads It 
had been beaten by many feet ol men 
and horses into a sheet ol yellow lee 
that made walking very troublesome 
Mftd dangerous. The great white sheet 
vise yet drawn across the landscape to 
the horiaon ; and on distant mountains 
it shone clear as amber in the light ol 
the wintry sun. The eyes ol men 
yearning tor the more soothing green 
color ol field and copse ; lor in this 
country, where we are so unaccustomed 
to snow, the eyes soon begin to ache 
at the dazzling whiteness, and seek 
relief In little spots or nooks of yer 
dure under the shade of trees, or in bid 
den places where the great crystal
flakes could not penetrate. “ Go ont, Donal,” said the old man,

The family had gone to early Maas, not relishing this turn the oonversa- aome te Ardpatriolfor Ballyorgan, some tion was taking, " an bring m s oreel 
down to their own parish church ; for, of dhry turf and fagots for the Are 
desDite the inclement weather, there Sure we have some hoars yet before 
mu’some Measure In meeting friends bed-time, and the sight of the Are Is ~n“h âdPàr”nd exchanging Christ- good. " And " he continued, turning 

—Mtlnus The boys who had around, as Donal promptly obeyed, 
been tome early from Mass went ont " take a look at the cows In the stalls, 
wRh their sticks to hnnt the wren ; and see they're all right agin the night, 
and Hy, Droleen 1 echoed from copse It Is as eowld for tblm crachnres as it 
and thicket, as the young lads shouted | Is for onrselves.”
the hanting cry far away across the Donal, a “ boy ” of thirty-five or 
mountains. The rest of the family got forty, went out Into the keen frosty 
took early from Mass also, and the air ; i nd flrst approached the outhouse 
deep hash ol » Christmas Sabbath fell whore the wood waa kept. Having 
awiftly down over the entire land, for collected a goodly bundle, he went over 
lt was a matter of honor In Ireland that to the great long rick of black tnrf, 
eaoh family should be swiftly gathered now blanketed under a heap of frozen 
together and have their fireside con- snow. He could not find the usual 
secreted*against all Intension on that creel ; so, lighting a stable lantern, 
day. So lar Is this rigid tradition he went over to the byre where the 
maintained that It is most rare to find cattle were stalled for the night, 
any one sitting down to the Christmas Three ol the beasts were comfortably 
dinner who is not an Immediate mem- asleep in their stalls ; the remaining 
tor ol the family circle ; and the three bent down their wet nozzles, and 
happy-go-caay intimacy ol other days, I breathed on something that lay on the 
when a neighbor might freely cross the floor. Surprised beyond measure, 
threshold with a “ God bless the Donal went over, and stooping down 
work !" Is sternly Interdicted on that saw his tnrf-creel, and lying therein, 
day. The strict privacy ol each house- warmed and saved by the breath ol the 
hold is rigidly maintained. dumb oxen, was the sweetest and

When night toll, all gathered to- prettiest child he ever saw. The little 
gether around the table, where smoked creature opened^ its blue eyes at the 
the Christmas dinner. This, too, was an tern light, and stared and smiled at 
invariable in every Irish household. Be discoverer. The cows drew back.
The roast goo», staffed with potatoes Their services were no longer wanted, 
and onions, the pig's head, garlanded Bat one came took from the stalls ; 
with curly cabbage, a piece ot salt and, as 11 loath to leave its little 
toef, and an abundance ol potatoes charge, P°t down Us wet nose again 
wm. and is, the never changing menu and breathed the warm vapor ol breath 
In these humble, Christian households, on the infant.
In place, where there is a little more The big Donal was so surprised that, 
pretension, a rice pudding, plentifully as he said, yon could knock him down 
sprinkled with currants, or a pi am with a leather. Bat, leaving the 
padding, 1» in much request. And I lantern on the floor, he oame over 
then the decks are cleared for action ; leisurely to the house, smiling at the 
and the great Christmas cake, blaok 1 surprise he was going to give the 
with rail Ins, Is surrounded and steamed family. Then he stopped a moment, 
by smoking tumblers of punch ; and all debating with himself what would be 
■•lax lor a cosy, comfortable evening I the most dramatic form In which he 
ol innocent mirth and enjoyment around could make the revelation. Like a 
the glowing fire ol tnrf and logs, on I good artist he finally decided that the 
the sacred hearths of Ireland. And simplest way would be the most 
there are songs and dances galore, and effective ; so he pushed open the 
absolute fraternity and equality, for kitchen door, and said : 
servant boys and girls mix freely with “ Come here, Kate, I want you a 
the family on this great holiday of mlnlt."
Christian communism ; and many a “ Wisha, thin," said Kate, reluctant 
nnalnt story is told and many a quaint enough to leave the warm house and go 
legend la unearthed, as the memory of out Into the frosty air, tis yon re 
the old travels back into the past, and always wintm somethin . What is It 
the hopes of the young leap forward to now?" . ,
the future. And all then was limited When they were in the yard, Donal 
between the four seas of Ireland, said to her :
America had not yt been discovered ; “ Keep yer sinses about yon, Kate,
and the imagination never travelled for yon 11 see the qnarest thing you 
beyond the circle of tho seas. And so ever saw now !"
there waa nothing but Ireland to talk " Yerra, what it it, said Kate, now 
about, nothing but Ireland interesting ; quite exerted, is it a ghost or wan of 
the Ireland ol the past so dark, so trag the ‘ good people ? 
leal ; the Ireland of the future so an- "Tis a fairy whatever, said Dona 
certain and problematical. going over and letting the light all

Late in the evening, or rather night, down on the smiling lace of the child, 
in this little homo ol Glenanaar, the “ Did ye ever see the likes before ? 
thought? of the family took a melan- what’ll they s*y inside ?”
©holy turn. The song had been sung, Kate uttered a little scream of sur- 
the story told ; tho girls and boys pri»o a„d clasped her 
were tired after jig and reel, and the “ Glory to to God ! Did any wan 
whole family circle wore gathered over see the likes before 1 I wandher 
around the fire now smouldering down is it something good, or—"
In hot cinders and white ashes. The The dumb beast rebuked her super 
dim, crimson light predisposed them stltlon, for again she bent down her 
to meditation and even gloom, as the wet month over the child and breathed 
huge giant shadows were cast on the softly over her. And the infant, as if 
walls and upwards whore the blackened appealing against the incredulity of 
rafters glistened under the dark, the girl, tw.sted and puckered its 
smoked begrimed thatch. After a little face as if about to cry. 
long silence, the vanithee, Mrs. Con- ' Here." said Donal, “ ketch a 
non, with her hands folded np.m her grip of the creel, and let ns take the 
lap. said, looking Intently at tho Are : craohuro into the Are. And I suppose 

" I hope we'll all to well and happy, she s starving, 
this time twelvemonth 1 Sure 'tie The brother and sister lifted the 
little wo know what's before us I basket gently, and, leaving tho lantern 
Who'd ever think lant Christmas that behind them, took the infant across 
we'd see what we saw this harvest ?" the snow covered yard, and pushed 

“ There's no use in dhrawin’ it up °Pen the , or* , , ,, ,
to-night, Bess," said the old man. “ Here s a Christmas box for yo that 
“ Tho cornin' year, and ovory year ot we f°mid In the stable, said Donal, 
onr lives, is in the hands of God !" with groat delight " Begobs whoiver

“ Throe for yon," said the vanithee. "i"t it made no mistake abont it. She s 
•• Bat sure, how can we help talkin' a rMo little jewel.
abont what our heart-, are full of ?" „ The whole family rose except

" Tis all over now,” said her hns- Edmond Connors, who kept his place
band spreading his hands hr fore the b? Dio fire. 11a was always proof

hors. “ At Iaste, wo may hope so. against sudden emotions of all kinds. 
As long as the Counsellor is to the They gathered around the basket 
fore, the people are safe." which Donal and Kate brought over to

"You never know," said her wife, the Are ; and there was a mingled 
whose feminine instincts inclined to chorus of wonder, surprise, anger, 
despondency. “ It’s clear as m on P'fV, as the little creature lay there
day, that there’s thim in the oonnthry before them, so pretty, so helpless, so
still that ’nd swear black wos white, abandoned.
and night wos day." , « ^.*° (,od thU b,e?8Bd *nd

<• On til they're made sioh an example holy night, did any wan ever hear t.ie 
of," said a deep voice from the settle, like bel ore ?
“ that no wan of their seed, breed, or E will be the talk ol the three 
glneratlon shall bo left to swear away parishes before Sunday I 
honest lives agin." “ Wisha, who could it be at all, at

“They say,'' added anuther of the »«f„ Sure that child is six month 
toys, “ that Clonmpor Daly (‘Clonmpor old- .. ...
Dawiey ’ is tho name by which tho Sweet bad luck to the mother that 
famous informer is still spoken of in abandoned ye, yo poor little angel from 
the parish,) is sperrited away already ; heaven I Sure she must have a heart 
but the other ruffian is under thrainln' ol stone to put ye from her breast this 
agin be the police in Dublin to swear eowld, bitter night ! .
harder the nixt time." “Wisha, l wandher wno is she?

“ They’re to be pitied, tho poor, ‘^l(l y° heap ot 
misfortunate crachnres,” said Edmond 
Connors. “ It must bo hard times 
that dliruv them to such a trade.”

“ Wisha, thin, father,” said one of 
tho girls, who could make bolder on 
her parents than her brothers, “ I wish

were
it.”

say,he hoped every approver 
would clear out of his parish, and lave 
co trace behind them in wife or child.”

he continued, turning BOl •

name.

CHAPTER X.
THE MIDNIGHT OATH.

“ It

The omens were growing more :n~ 
auspicious ; but the old man was de
termined.

“ Donal,” said he, “ can you keep a

“ No !” was the reply. “ An’ that's 
the raison why I’m go in’ to tell yon 
somethin’ that I wouldn't tell to any 
wan livin’, exoep’ the priest and your
self.”

•• It must be a grate say cret out an1 
out,” said his son. “ Perhaps you 
would want to sware me ?”

“ Yes, I do,” said his father, “ al
though the word of sich 
have been, Donal, is as good to me at 
if you kissed the Book ! Pull up the 
horse for a minit !”

Donal drew the reins; and they came 
to a standstill on the hump of a little 
bridge that crossed a brawling riv^r

a son as yet

nom

den of rearin’ her ?”
“ He can put her in somewhere,” 

said his wife. “ An' perhaps^ there 
may be some lone crachure who'd take 
her off his hands for a thrifle.”

“ Thin you won’t throw her out 
amongst the cows to-night ?” said the 
old man, sarcastically.

“ That's a quare question,” said his 
wife. “ Yerra, what’s cornin’ over you 
at all ? Sure you used to be as fond of 
childre’ as their mother, But we’ll 
keep her a few days ; and thin—”

“ What night is this, Bess ?” asked 
the old man, rising up, and speaking 
solemnly, his back to the fire and his 
hands clasped tightly behind him.

There was something in the tone 
assumed by the old man that hushed 
the whole place instantly Into silence, 
lie so seldom manifested any sign of 
temper, or even assumed a tone of 
authority that, when he spoke as he 
now did, his words came weighted with 
all the earnestness of a power that was 
seldom asserted, 
ordinary every-day life, was supreme 
mistress and ruler of the establishment, 
bore her momentary dethronement 
badly. She shufiled about uneasily, 
and affected to be very busy about 
household affairs.

to he co:hands.
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His wife, who, in

'tis a Christmas,” she“ 1 suppose 
replied without turning round, and in 
a very sulky tone.

“ And do you remember what 
happened on this blessed night ?” he 
said, now removing his hat and placing 
it on the si<gun chair whore ho tad 
been sitting.

“ I suppose I do,” she answered. 
“ The Infant Jay sus wos burned in the 
stable of Bethlehem. Have yo anny 
more of the Catechism in yor head ?”

“ And I suppose,” said the old man, 
“ that if that poor woman and her hus
band (God forgive mo for speaking of 
the Blessed Vargin and holy St. Joseph 
in that way) kem to the dure with their 
little Child a few nights after, and 
asked Boss Connors to take the baby 
from them for a while, Bens Con 
nors would say : ‘Next dure, hones’ 
uman I’ ”

“ You know very well, Edmond Con
nors,” said his wife, now thoroughly 
angry, “ that Bess Connors,” would 
do nothing of the kind.”

“ I know you long enough, Bess,” 
said the old man, “ to know that. Bat 
whin God siufc this little crachure,” 
here he stooped down and took the

said hia father.
“No!” said Donal. 

that T did. ” .,
“ She was there thin, ” said the old 

“She bribed Daly and Nowlan 
in my favour; and Nodlag was the 
bribe. ”

“ Thin she is 
cried Donal in amazement. , .

“She is, ” said his father, trying to 
suppress his excitement. “ And no^ 
remember your oath, Donal. She w*- 
Dulij'a wifel^ii , hv

The young man was so stunned d; 
the information that he remain 
speechless for some minutes, trying 
piece things together. He was ovZ. 
by the information. Then, sudden y» 
the horror of the thing seemed to si 
him, and he said, in a suppress at
t6“ Thin? be all that's holy this blessed

“I can’t say

man.

Nodlag's mother?"Then he looked for-
8

was

anny child about tho 
neighborhood belonging to anny poor, 
misforbhunate crachure ?”

Tho only member of the family who 
did not evince the least surprise was 
Edmond Connors himself, 
tinned staring at the little waif that

l Ie con-
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