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Father O'Hagan was a very old man. and by virtueof h.s office exercised a certain awe even over Lyndon"
undisciplined soul.
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^'^^8^^" gravely nodded. These wordsrevealed to him as much of Lyndon's inner nature ahe wished to know.

"I understand, then, that it would not cost youmuch to repudiate her, that, in fact, if it should seemexpedient you would have no hesitation in doing o^^'he said, keenly. '' '

"In my desperate plight, Father O'Hagan, what

e^tabhshed. as I fear it will. I have nothing. 1 ambut a homeless wanderer on the face of the earth
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; you must work for the

Lyndon shrugged his shoulders.
" I shall go abroad. I cannot possibly take herShe must stay at Arraghvanna now that she hasreturned against my expressed desire,"
" Yo" h ^^ i„te„j.^^^ ^^ ^^ bringing her hereand publicly acknowledging her as your wife ?

"

No, sir, I have not," said Lyndon, boldly. «
Ihave my ,„oiher's feelings to consiaer. You wouldnot have me totally disregard them .?

"


