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TRULE HERGIAN

LAt others Wilte of batuer fought,
i Of bloody, ghastly flelds,
‘Whore honour greeta the man  that

Aug death the man it ylelds,

But I write of Mm who fights
And vanquishies hig slos,

Who struggles on through weury yexra
Against himsel? and wing,

Ho I8 a horo staunch and bhrave
‘Who tightr an wwseen foe,
% ANd puts at last beneath Wiy feot
His passtons base and low;
Who stands erect (o wanhood’s might,
‘Undaunted, undismayed—
“The bravest man that drow a sword
In ftoray, or in rald,

1t callg for womething more than brawn
Or muscie to o'ercoma

An enemy who maiched not
With banner, plute, and drum—

A foe forover lurking nigh,
‘With sllent, stealthy tread;

Foraver near your board by day,
At night bestdo your bed,

. All honour, then, to that brave heart!
Though rich or poor he be,

Who strugiles with s houc\ part—
‘Who conquers ang is fre

Ho may not wear n )mros crown,
Or flit & hero's grave,

But truth will place his name among
The Lravest of the brave.

% TIlechtilde Harlath

‘ N CHAPTER I.

Lord Harlath wog past fitty and nel~
ther good-looking nor agrcable when
Ra wooed and won his first wife, the
Grafin Mechtilde Eversberg, before tho
B end of her firat season, and the world
predicted trouble—with a certain mel-

ancholy y hi the
year-old belle and her cantankerous
! S olderly tuidegrvom should set up housy

together.
The only one of all Lerd Harlath's
’ acquaintances who was In the least
hopeful about the vesult of the strange
! mateh was the lady’s stepbrother and
His Lordship’s almost unique friend,
Sir ' Whillamn Durrant, who, knowing tho
[l unpopular nobleman better than any-
body elsc, had diacoyered that there dld
exiet a gentle corner in kis heest,
which tho lovellness and sweect nature
of tho German gir), the daughter of
1 S8tr Willam’s deceased stepmother, ap-
peared to havo touched, Yet the baron-
et’s d:scernment gecmmed at fault when,
Jinmediately after tho wedding, Lord
Harlath carried off his bride to Kilmore
* Castle, his Irish seat, & liace brauti-
ful in itself, but sltuated “ ot the back
i of god-speed,” and there, without any
t  pocdety save her husbond’s and that of
© Mre. Talbot, the housekceper (who,
' however, was of geutic birth and*dlst-
antty related to the family) Lady Har-
| lath passed the only year of her mar-
; ried llfe, and there she dled the day

, ber first chlld came Into the world,
After the funeral Lord 3ieriath de-
parted from Kilmore, leaving Nhis new-
born daughter in Mrs. Telbot’s charge,
l under whos2 devoted care she grew up
) and flourlstied, being & rosy chiid of
‘Y ’ .seven when his Lordahip took for his
seond wife Lady Jacoblna MacPher-
v aon, and Mrs. Talbot receivad orders to
bring it to IIarlath Park, In Burrey.
But it chanced—or rather by pened by
God's will~that little Mecatilde fell
sick of acarlatina on the cve of her de-
parture from Klimore, and when quits
a‘& recovered nppeared to have baen for-

gottem In her father's anxiety in the
hope of an helr, and afterwande in his
dolight upon its birth, though the title
was one which could descend fn the
fymale line,

This poor baby was also left mother-
" less at an ¢srly age, tor the second Lady

Harlath dled of consumption before it
o e two yenn old, nnd her widower,
ﬂ thot #ts maternal

Mmuu should bring the boy up,

'{ set off on his travels thecugh Eastern
B, A Asfs, 2'long &nd scearineome account of
‘which he wrote on his roturs, and was

? . %0 taken up with this Ixok that he had

{ no Wisure 6 remember how old his
- ncmcr ‘was getting or to think about

. UNUTSI Willlam Durrant
nnéuutnud with bim for ncglecting
education, and {nsisted upon
< ment of a governess for har,
undertaking himselt to find cne, and
the baronet was certalnly fortunate in
the eholu of & person who was not only

t 1 4 in the
trafing of young ladies of high posi-
tlon,

‘What Mias Swanton thought of her
new place and pupil may de gathered
from the foilowing extract taken from
one of her letters to her alster (govers
nexs to tho -daughters of Princess X
von D, §—)i—

“The castle 18 plcturceque and aitu-
ated at'the base of a heather-covered
bt facing the sea. Mrs. Talbot, the
.1a@y In charge of the cxtablishinent, is
oultivated person, but, like every-
Dody else here, of the Romich falth, not
Ing even the lttle girl, though all
other members of the Harlath fam-

. delong 1o the Church of Kngland, I
z@ only conclude that the st Lady
lath was a Catholic,

Mcohtilde is very backward for
urtean, -but possesses a good deal of
ghneral information and some knowl-
-edge of muslc acquiréd from.Mrs, Tale
bot. She is very tall and preity, har
head’ being 50 exquisitely small one
M»m Aow. it can bear the welght of
wo {mmoense  plaite of golden-
rewn hair, which reack to her kuecs,
ibave never before scen such hair.
<yes are also pecullar~of &.yet-
‘colour, with biacl: puplls. She
walet, and chlid

. her .actions belng influenced by a
ple plety—whith fs edifylng—not-
" umﬂng ths difterence in her faith

erwaids Misg Swanton discovered
Mechtilde's mother had  been
o ¥htup a Luthoran, but even when
suce Lord Harlath was ignorant
b fact that his daughter was o
ollc, she did not weite elther to him
te 8)r Wiltlam Durrant about it.

havity o theory that o fereed change |

of teliglon always cauced  spivjtual
mbvory und gensrally ended in a despair
which bitghted wif apiritual belef.

CHAPTER II.

Thug in one uf thy uttermost paity of
the earth did Lord Horlath’s daughizer
ranain untyl aho had completed her
alnetcenth year, whan the suddon death
ot her brother from diphtheric made
her once move hehiess to the famlly
namo and ostates and brought her for-
ward in her father's thougluts, caustung
him to send for her w come to him at
Harlath Park.

Though Mrs, Tulbot had always on-
pected @ soparation from her ndopted
child, sho felt o pang of ita approach
unutteradly, and dreaded not for her-
self, but for Mechillde, Lord Harlath's
wrath on [earning that his offspring
“ adored falso gods.” 8ho trfed to pres
pare the glel  for the cfforts which
would be mado to mduce her to glve
up her faith, avolding, howover, any
allusion to the old gentiermun’s unami-
able character, “Yhen the day of part-
fug arrtved the poor lady wus almost
desperute with grief and apprehension,
both of whicly feolings ene neverthelesy
concealed to some extent from Mech-
tilde, who, though in tears at having to
bid Mis. Talbot fareweli, believed, with
the hopelessness of youth, that her
tather would atlow her 10 return often
to Kilmore. The father who had ai-
ways been the heto und tdeal of her
day dreams! Iow she longed to be-
hold his face, to fcel his embrace, to
sympathize with hini in his sorrow on
the 0ss ot her brother, whom, alas, she
had never seen!  8uch sweet hopes and
desives fAilled the child-soul during the
Journey, na they had often done before
at Kilinore,

It was late on the second ovening
since thefr departure, when Mechtilde,
her governess und her maid reached
Harlath Pavk, and the girl, naturally
expecting 10 be shown at once Into her
father's prescnce, was  disappointed
when he merely aent & message that
dinner would be served In half an hour.
Wond:~ing at this strango receptlon,
she began to change her dress, and
when her toliet was finished went down
atalrs alone ’

The drawing-room was sthll emnpty,
and golng over to the fre she leunt
against the mardle plllar of the man-
telplece, and fell Into a reverie, be-
coming so lost In thought that the
entry of some one by the Hbrary door
at the other end ot the room did not
attract her attentlon. As for the pers
son who had come in, he stood mo-
tionless In admiration of the pleture
made by the beautitul young woman
leaning against the Carrara column.
The scverity ot her black silk dress
ghowed oft tho perfect proportions of
her tall form; her face was turned
sldeways, bringing the fine profite in
tull view, while upon the slightly bent
head rested au coronet of shining halr.

But the intensity of his gaze scemed
to disturd her, for in n moment she
moved and lifted her wistful cycs,
meeting the penetrating glance of a
palr of grev eyes, which soltened as
they perceived her startled expression.

“I am sorry I have frightened
you,” sald the gentleman, coming tor-
ward, and she saw that he was young
and broad in the shoulders, with
stralght features and lght halr, but
had littie time to wonder who it could
be, for he continued: " As Lord Har-
lath is not here, allow me to Intro-
duce myself. 1 am James Durrani,

hud found her paront ko oppused to !
her Weal, alie shrunk fron the vesy
thuught of this pivate interview.

To keep her fafth  secret  she, of
coutst, Knew to be sinfu) and probab-
IV even for one dav snore impaonsible,
wince $t happencd to be Fiiday, and
her abstinence Ou muat would cers
tainly he notlced.

On returnlng from i ide e wont
trembingly Inte Junch, but  wis 1e.
fleved to nd 1t was a menl  which
Lord [lulath never partook of, and
1f Jumes Durrant remacked that she
ate only bread and butter hls curlos-
Ny wa not aacited by the fact

g Wi weerenve, ang tho only  ron-
slleration which induced Dwrrant  to
control s active Indignation against
his host wax the cottainty that a
quaire! With the father would ruln any
dnughter

CHAPTER 1V.

Lord Haviath spent the next morning
in a manner highly sstisfactory to
himself;  firet by intefviewing iss
Swanton and speaking to her In terms
which conld leave no self-respeoting
person any alievnative eave to dopast
from his employment on the spot, and,

A% the afternoon went by Meed
de's trouble Iucreased

She walted to xo down to dinner
until the lnst moment. passing  Into
the  dining-room with & beating
heart  Ier reiusal of soup and on-
tree csraped remark, but when it came
to a helping of sirloln, Lurd Harlath's
attention was attracted. and he asked
1t ahe were L

Mechthde answered In a volce o
onlm that it astonlshed all present:
hut no one nmore than herselt.

“No, father, but T am a Catholle,
and cnannot eat meat to-day.”

Lurd Harligh dropped hls knife and
fork. ruse to hir feet. and slowly re-
ypeated, almost toa ineredulous to be
thoroushily angry yet :—

“A Catholic! Is It possible that I
understood  you to say you were &
Cathotfc " Then as the recolleetion
penctrated his mind that Mechtllde had
certainly prssed  her life  entirely
among “ Papists,”” his rage gathered
Uke thunderclouds before a atorm.

“ Never iot me hear again that you
are a Catholle ™ he roared. * Fat your
dlnner this tnstant ' Simons,” this to
the butler. “replace Mirs Harlath's
plate.”

Then reeing the girl make no nttempt
to touch the meat, hia fury grew
perfectly  uncontrollable. Snatching
up hig wine glaszes he dashed them
ngainet the wall, and pacing  wildly
about the room uttered imprecationa
wnfit for nny lady's cars, but inexpres-
sihly shocking to those of his daugh-
‘ter, who shrank away into 2 corner
as far from him ax possible.

“You'll drop that—Papistical hum-
bug!” he bellowed. * Who made you
a Paplat, d lke to know ~ That—
old Talbot, was 1t? Answer, wil
you, you stubborn hussy’? She'll get
her marching orders to-morrow, the
Idolatrous old flend—=how dare she play
such a prank 7 T'Ml have no—Popery In
my family. So just you change your
tunc, misg, or I'll show you the way!
IWhat was that 100), Miss What's-her-
wame, about that she allowed this—
rublish 2 Tell that governess woman,”
he yelled to the hutler, " to come here
at once. I'll give her the rough
slde of my tongue In & way she'll be
apt to vemember !

“Father. father, please!" cried Mech-
thde, “'§t was not her fault—don't
acold her,” then, scclng the appeal to
be worse than useless, she turred on |
Jawes Durrant  her besceching  ayes, |
pleading the wove pitecusly  through
the dlmness of thelr tears.

What man could refuse that mute i
cry tor help ? With a bold movement |
Jantes atrode across the room, and was
out at the daor in & breath, unobserv- ‘
ed by Lord Harlath in his blind pas- {
sfon. To catch up to the footman who
had been sent to fetch Miss Swanton |
was the work of & moment, and

I know I have the of ad-
dressing Miss Harlath.”

Bhe bowed, and at the same moment
the library door opened to admit u
sharp-feced, bent old man, who, as
he caught sight of the girl, seemud to
becofne 'p with
Unlli; a8 this person wes to Meche
tlide’s conception of her father, still
she quickly realized it was be, and
Went towards him, but 2s he made no
movement to welcome her, stopped
short, atrangely pussied. Then the ol
lord, beginning to feel the awkward-
ness of the position, pulled himself to-
gether, approached his daughter, and,
drapplng a loveless kiss on her cheek,
ejaculated :—

 Well, well, I never expected to see
such & fine girlt Very like your Mo~
ther, certalnly, but & much bester
helgat. Dear me, how time does fly.
Eh, James 7 But you don't notice that
vet, eh 2

The young man made no answer;
he was watching the flush of the girl's
brow, called up by this terrible sudden
disilluston.

Probably all were relleved when
dinner was anncunced, though u dta

a sov-relgn into the man's !
palm, he sald meaningly :—" The gov-
erness has retired for the night.” The @
wman nodded Without changing hir
well-trained countenance, and returned |
with his message.

3 o
this little by-play, and It her simple ;
zoodneas war shocked by the false- ‘
haod, she was human enough to thank
her frlend with her eyes as he re-
entered the room.

By this time the .id lord was tao
exhausted to storm any longer. and the
girl took the first opportunity of leav-

" by a most Insult-
ing letter 10 Mis. Talbot dismisaing
her from her post. That was, how-
wver, no more than shie < xpeeted

As for Mcchtllde, she set off alter
breakfast with her mald to try and fnd
out where was the nearest Catholle
chureh, and to her rellef dlscovered
a chapel just on the other stde of the
park, where dass was said on Sundays.

On her return honie she was “tterly
grieved to find Miss Swanton prepar-
ing for instant departure, and trough
the high-spirited girl resolved to face
ker trials Uravely, yet she became so
il towards eventax with a violent head-
ache that her appearance at dinner
wag quite out of the questlon.

Next moming, though stiil suffering
ghe rose in time to go to chureh, and
bdding her mald, who was not quito
ready, follow her, went down into the
halt; but her father, suspecting her in-
tention of attending Mam3, w™n3 pre-
pared to thwart it, and was leaning
ogainst the closed hall door.

Ehe slopped, belng taken hack, and
lunked helplesaly at him. But he made
no wovo and left her to spenk first,
which she preseutly did, asking him
rently to allow her to pass.

“Where are you going?" de he-
manded.

“To Mass, father."”

*Then to Mass you will not go. At
11 o'clock you shall come to church
Wwith me lke a dutifuel daughter.”

“ Father, 1 cannot do that. Oh,
father, do let me pnes " she rleaded.
But ono might as well have prnyed
one of the marble statues that adroned
the hall to move from Its pedestal.

Mechillde was frmly resolved to
reach the chapel in time for Mass, but
1t was quite plaln that she would not
be able t» get out of the house by the
hall door. Then there flashed Into her
wind the §dea of trying some other
means of exit. She walked quietly
away and went Into the ibrary.

domtton hurt the  glet's  high-born
pride and was more difilcult 1ot w ore-
sont e anything her tadher had yet
done,

PThe duy dragged on very weanly,
wo, for thaugh xhe happencd to have
plenty of neellework to ocetpy  her
hungy, there was nothing to occupy
her thoughts, and sho could not sum-
moen up cournge 1o 3end her father a
petltion for some pooks. Often whe
wondered if James Durrant wgs st
1 the house and thoretore aware of
her positlon, and  wnether ho  had
pleaded for her  But, as o fact, the
young an's visit had ended the duy
afier Mcchulde wan locied up.

Mure thar & fortnight passcd, and
want of fresh alr was causing the
young girl to droop and refuse food,
ke o uumw bird, wnen oue morning
an cane orderd
her to be sct at Nberty.

M¥he Junched alone in the dig dinjug-
toom and wfterwards wandered out in-
t¢ the gnrdens. It nas been sald thas
in order to fully apprectate the value
of frecdom It Is necessary to  have
tarted  captivity, and Mechtide cer-
tatnly wondered 3f the gmss had ever
been so green, the sunshine 32 gay or
the bhids® music so sweet as on this
Mzy afternoon.

By and bye ahe sat down on a garden
bench, and, taking oft her hat, let the
light wind caress her forehead, and felt
» thinking, as was her wont, but was
soon disturbed by tho sound of foot-
sleps on the gravel path, and saw with
some surprise James Durrant coming
along, evidently secking some one.

On catching sight of her he quick-
ened his step, and she went forward to
meet htm. | M

After the first words of grecting, he
explalred that he had just arrived, and
arked how she had been spending her
tme since thefr lust meeting, which
caused her to rezount in her simple
way about the saolitary canflnement
from which she had just escaped, add-
Ing, as an involuntary expression of
Indignation arvse to his lips :—

" You must not blame my father, he
must do what he thinks right, just as
1 must.”

Not belng able to sce the right of
shutting up an fnnceent young girl and
allowing her nelther fresh air nor
compantonship, Jamee Durrant anawer-
ed nothing, but after a short pause he
sald t— )

“ You are of ‘the stuft® of which
martyrs are made, ard I do not like
to think you will be a martyr, Meche
tilde. There Is a way out of all these
i £ by which you shall have a

Tord Harlath, that she
wished to get thelr guest to plead her
cause, smiled to hlmself, and for some
moments did ot trouble to follow,

The glrl crassed the room without
observing James Durrant, who wae
writing at one of the tables, threw up
the window, climbed out and wus walk-
ing rapidly across the lawn befors the
young man could recover from his us-
tonishment, but n moment later the
sight of the bafed and infuriated old
Lord in the doorway gave a clue fo the
mystery.

Then ensued a scene which cclipsed

| that of the Friday night, and Durrant

ceould on ¢ save Mechtilde from the in-
dignhty ot being pursued by the ser-

{ vant by undertaking to follow her and

fetch her back himreit, which he ac-
cordingly dld, waiting close to the
chapel until she came out—after the
service. Bhe was a lttle surprised to
xee hhin, but he joined her quita natur-
ally and togather they turned into the
park.

* You had some troudle about getting
to church,™ he observed, atter they bad
walked & Mttie way in siience.

8ha nodded and, meeting the ccm-
passlonate glance of his gray cyes, her
dignity gnd self-contro! suddenly col-
Inj fed, and she durst [ato tears.

“ Poor child1” sald Durrant. * But
what are you golag to do? Things
cannot continue like thls.

“Tell e, what must T do?” she
rleaded.

“There is but one counsel to give,<'

n wee au-d
expetinients

not turn out & very genlsl
ment, Mechtllde being t00 overcome b}'
her récent emotlon to join in the con-
versation, and the guest, observing
how she would fatn be left in peace,
cngaged Lord Marlath in an argunent
upon som3y question connected with

Chins, to afford the author of “Travels |

in Enafern Asiz” the occupation of
airing his views on the subject.

CHAPTER IIL.

Next morning at breakfast lord
Harlath, anxious pomsibly to wmake
amendy for tho coolness of his wel-
come to Mechtllde, began to enquire
Into her tastes, and, dlacovering she
was a borscwomen, ordered a qulet
mare to be saddled for her, and then
raw her and thelr gucst o for A
rige.

James Durrant was well satisfled to
be Miss Harlath's escort, though every

to open & proved
vatn, Mechtilde belng not only reserve
ed and shy, but also oppressed by the
welght on her mind, the dread of how
and when hor fathor should learn that
sho wos & Catholle] -Mrs. Talbot's 0d~
vice had been to take the frst op-
portunity of seelng him alone, and
stating the fact, but aince the glirk

is no
stomach “just as goed
$Golden Medical Dlnj:omy »
.
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“ You must conform at
hiusz out\wvandly to your father’s re-
ligion.,"

*No, no !*' she crica at once. * That
weuld be very wrong. I cannot selt
God's peace for that of men.”

“But what will become of you?
Your father s stronger than you, and
In time he will wear you out.”

“1 will trust {in God,” sho 2ald sim-
ply. ‘ Nothing can happen to me rave
what is His will,"” and at these words
& strange Mght came into her face,
ceusing her companlon to wonder it an
angel might visit the earth under the
name of woman, <

pledge that the practice of your rell-
glon wiil never be {nterfered with.”

She was too unconsclous to attach
any signiticance to the fact that he had
called her by ber Christlan name, but,
turning her lovely, cager, child-face to-
wards him, sald ;-

**Tell me, what must 1 do to win this
pledge

Taking her hands and looking down
into her ¢yes, he anawersd by a ques-
tlon, or rather by a petition ;=

** Mechtilde, will you be my wite 7"

She sprang to her feet, wrenching
hersclt free, und gasped, catching her
breath between the words ;~—

*Oh, no ' I may not marry oue who
is—who is not a Catbollc.”

**1f that were all,” he replied, though
startled In his turu by her inanner,
“you can get a dispenxation from your
Church, I am ready to make &ll the
required concessions.”

She shook her heaa,

“But It Is never God's wish for a
Catholic and Protestant to masry, and
God has boen 30 good to me In giving
me true faith, I will do nothing except
that which pleazes Him most.” And
she Degan 10 move AWAY.

* Atsawer me one quest'an, Mech-
tilde,” he sald, getting in front of her.,
Do you dislike me

Then, <overing up her, face, she be-
§an to cry.

** Mechtilde, do you love me ?"

8Ull no answer; she only shook from
head to foot with the violence of her
Weeping.

Very gently he drew her hands away
frum her eyes, and, stooping, pressed a
long kiss—as full of homage a9 of love
—upon her forehead. With & moaning
cry she turned and fled—teritfied not of
him, but of her own heart.

CHAPTER V.

As soon as Lord Harlsth had awak-
cned out of the lethargy of grief on tho
decath of his helr, a deslre came upon
him to give the vacant place in his
hiopes and ambitions to the son o his
greatest friend by marrying the young
man to his heiress, and he was conse-
Quently  much gratiied one morning

On hing the house wase

(the before that on which

summoned Into her father's
who, if the actual vivlence of hiy
wrath hod abated, ‘was $n & cruel, un-
reler.ng homour. He latned tn a

ended) onre-
ceving a lener trom Jumea Darrant,
asking jon to pay his add

few words that since she persisted in
trying to practise the Catholic religlom
he meant to Lave her put under lock
aud key uatil her abatinacy was over-

‘come,vand as she made no unswer to

thié threat, he diamissed her, adding
that the housekeeper would be given
orders to Iminedlately send nway her
Catholic matd.

AMechtilde went up atairs, dbut it was
only when presently the key was turn-
cd in the door of her room that she
grasped the situation. Thea tollowed
2 bitter sanse uf loneliness and help-
lesancss, and throwing herscl on the
bed she wept urtil nluml aleep bore
her back In its gentle arms to Kilmore.

80 strong was the spell ‘of " Nature's
80ft nursc” that the entrance of  ser-
vant with some lunch did not break it,
and it was late in the afternoon when
Mechtitde returned olce more to bitter
eallty.

One of the houset.alds nrd been ap-
pointed her gaoler, and the sanse ot
being, a0 to speak, under a servant's

to and his desire
to return immediately to Harlath for
that purpose. Therefore It may be un-
d:rstood how disappolnted the cholerlo
old gentleman would be on learntug
that his pet scheme was rulned by what
he could view in no light save that of
a gltl's funaticism.

On Durrant's departure he sunimon-
ed Mechtilde to his presence, and flew
in such & fearful rage that he ap-
peared to qulto lose his reason, and
even d 1o
relzing the gurl brutally by the arm
and shaking her. am soon a8 {8 was
poss.ble to escape from his clutch she
fled to her room, and fcll fainting on
tha floor, where she was presently
found by the housematd and put to bed.

After a lttle xhe came to, but only
to faint agaln, and then tho servants,
becoming -nervous, sent for & dogtor
who pronounced the girl's Mneas to
arise from shock to the aystem.

Next day she wag in high fever, and
Lord Harlath, at this, to him, unex-
pected and very Aatsqulcting result of

s urkindreess 42 such
~teng enough toe his conduct, becama
fue Slon of very saluinry remorse
Nay, mote than th4, the sufferings of
s chlld touched the anc soft #pot In
Nix henst, and bhe Legan 10 love her
*4h a devation of which no ane would
tave supposed him capable, He sought
out Mre Talbot and persunded her (no
Ailleult 1a810 0 come and  nurso hin
adopted daughter, and the knowledgs
of this kindness, and many small acts
of attentlon, contribated ua much, pur-
hups, towards Mechtilde's recovery aa
the carefu)  tending of her old riond
Yet many wecks, cven months, passed
before the girl regained health,  re-
mafulng all the autumn and winter a
geml-Invalld, but the fiest spring days
b an to make her feel herselt once
more, and then Mrg. Talbot returned to
KHmoro to make It ready for a long
Viglt its helress was now to pay. An
event, however, was destined to take
place which changed this  plan, and
when Mechtllde returned to Ireinnd ft
wag under even happler circumstances
than could have been expected.

It happened that one Al Sunday
Mecehtilde, on going Into chapel for
Mass and taklug her usual seat, sud-
denly saw in front of her a flgure the
Imago of which had, desplte all efforts
o banish it, haunted her thoughts for
many months  She could not at first
teiteve her eyes, taking the apparition
for a trick of rancy, hut as the fignre
-=though always in a motlonless atti-
tuie of unobtruslve devctlon—ald not
vanish, another explanation—the pos-
sibiMty of its being a “ wraith "—pre
sented {tselt, making the blood run
cold in thelr velne.

Nevertheless when Mass began,
ceremony absorbed all Ler attentlon, it
she did not actually fcel reassured untit
the clasp of a heman band proved as
she passed out of the church door that
James Durrant was there in the body.
Then the hearts >t both, being too full
for words, they walked along together
Yor some time {n silence, he Ddelng
eventually the first to spesk.

“You se¢ I am a Cathollc now,” he
sald,

* How much f3cd loves us!” was her
simple -answer, and the saintly light
James Durrant had once before seen
fluminate her face ehone over {t again.

Ho towad hls head.

* Deareat, It was your perfect good-
ness that first led me to enquiro into
the teachings of the Church.”

“Tshall thank God every day that He
has also revealed FHimsel? to you,” she
replied.

* Mechtilde, it was your crees that
won for me the crowning grace. But
God also rquires from me now a& sac-
tifice. Dearest love, I have come to
#ay Rood-bye forever.”

She started a little,

“Why forever?'

* Because 1 sall next week for Aus-
tralia to try and make there a lvell-
hood as btest T may. Since my change
of faith my father has disowned and
disinherited me. Lord Harlath would
not give you to me now."

He #tooned to kier ker face and tura-
ed 9 go. but she stayed bim, asking
that he should come and bid her father
farewell al=n, and at that nioment they
cnught sight of the old Lord coming
to mect his daughter, Trey quickened
thelr stepe and presently jolned him,
to his great surprise, as he could not
at all account ofr James' presence.

Howerver, the young fellow lost no
time in telling his atory, which the ola
man seemed to listen to with great fn-
tereat indecd, dut with very little sym-
pathy for Jamea' change of fortune.
Indeed, had the lovers not been 20 sad-
1y occupled with each other to heed
him, they ralght have heard him chuek-
1ing to-himaelf a» at & good Joke.'

a term bw

CHAPTER VL

Sir Willilam Durrant had reason 0
‘e taken aback when, the afterncon af-
ter the meeting we bave just descrided,
a hired iy stoppad at his Goor &nd out
of it stepped Lord Harlath, the tast per-
son In the world whom he expestsd to
see, thoush it certainly flattered him to
think his old triend had come i the
way to Shropshire to condcle with him
over the iniquity of hix eldest son, such
appearing undoubdtedly the object of
Lord Rarlath's visit, and they spent
an hour abusing ‘‘ Papists ” in general,
and James Durrant in particular, and
golng on to discuss the criminal inde-
pendence of the present-day sops and
daughters.

“The only consolation in your cass,”™
Rald the nobleman in commenting upon
a spectally voluble, paternal denuncla~
tion of Sir Willlam's, "is that {t mi,nt
be worse.”

* Worse?” cried tho baronet. * Why,
1t's as bad as it can possibly be. To
think thut my eldest son hes turned
idolator! I only rejolco my property
s not entalled upon him. How could
it be worse, I'd Yke to know?*

“Well, he niight, eb, turu Jesult!”
Tt In Lotd Harlath,

““What!” roared #ir Willam, now
horrificd alnoet into a fit. - * What do
you say? Did—~did he suggest he meant
to Jo auch & thing?"

“Well, no, not cxanly, but he might,
I aay, If you don’t put it out of hls
power.”

“ Hasa't he defied me to the fulleat
extent already? Hew caum I put any-
thing out of his powe

Lord Harlath :mlkd cynical

“How, my dear Witllam? \Vb.r ot
cours«, by entalling your property up-
on him and thus enabling me to give
him my daughter in ma

‘The baronet's breath was taken
away. If he had known that ihe helr-

clining the sult, and It was clear that
the wilv ¢id Lord and ho inust have
come to A satisfactory understanding,
from the annolincement which, appeared
o fortnlght latee in the papers of the
mnrﬂaxe o hme\ claen :on of Bir
Willam Durrant, d the Hon-
ourahk~ \!eehulde. onl nwlvlnx <hiia
ot Harl ath.-,\ cDermott {n the
Catholle Fireslde




