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THE HARP.

The game finished, the victors em-
braced the vanguished, and all ¢heered
for the next merry meecting. The two
detectives simply watched the break-up
and kept their eyes upon their vietim,
S Crichawn” kept his eye upon them,

Amid the plandits of the assemblage,
in small  gatherings, having  donned
their clothes, they go towards the gates
or spring lightly over the hedges. The
man who was “ wanted,” poor Hartnety
with two others, at length left the tield.
No stir was appavent among the ofli-
cials.  They took the matter very casy.
They had only (o see where the young
man would put up for the night; and
would not even interfere with hix din-
ner appetite,

“ Bad look to ye ! said * Crichawn”
1o himself; “and to the thraither” he
added.

He beckoned to an old friend, and
they talleed a while together.

“Jim you will come down about ten,
to the house; an’ I'l meet you there”

“ Sartin I

“Come,” . Mr. Meldon cried, ¢ time (o
move off my friends.” Then turning te
Mr. Leonard St. Lawrence, be added #1
am extremely glad-to Lknow your good
mother and yourself, and Tshall be glad
to know more of you."”

“We shall do ourselves the honor of

culling on you to-morrow, Mr. Alel-

don,” the lady said. o _

“Tam so glad! whispered Clara;
and then reddened at her imprudence.
Howwever, she was not overheuard.

The family or families were really
happy, and Mr. Charles Baring quite
tolerable. Ife and his cousin were left
at the Crag, and Clara and her father
turned towards their home. In due
time, “Crichawn” was able to go to his
sister.in-law's, and he pretended to
scold his niece for “ being sich a Qua-
ker She would not go to the hurling
match.

Jim enters.

“Well "' « Crichawn' asks,

“T served MM , body and bones,
for a half soverigny an’ I made ’om
take their book oaths they niver would
tell my name; an’ L sent'em directly

-to the house, only four miles astray

from where he is; an’ I tuk Aim six
mile an' & half the other way; an’ he's
near Turles now 1”

% Beanacht do Mhpuire Mhahair orth sa’
('I'he blessing of Mother Mary ! on you)
said “ Crichawn,” .

CHAPTER XIL !

SHOWING MR, CHARLES BARING'S CROSSES,
— W0 ¥ TIE YOUNG PRIEST WAS;
AND  THE  VALUABLE  INFORMATION
THE © FELON CLUB" MAN CGAVE TUE
POLICE,

Mr. Citarnis Barine found his difficul-
ties rapidly increasing and the means
of relieving himself lessening just us
fast. He had exhausted not only the
liberality of Mr Cunneen, but he had
made engagements of an extravagunt
kind with muny people heside. So that
in fact either his anele’s death or his
marringe with his cousin became 2
matter of dire necessity.  One result of
these complications wag that My, Char-
les Baring becume importunate with
poor Amy.  She never for one moment
gave Baving @ hope—though she never
offended or wounded him. Iatterly,
however, she was obliged to become em-
phatic enough ; and finally she endon-
vored to avoid him. Tt was quite-clear
thatshe suffered ; still only Nelly was
fully aware of the cause of the pain.
There wuas one more who knew it well
and who shared the confidence, entirely
for Amy’'s good; and that one was
“ Crichawn.” Ie told Mr. Meldon, from
whom he concealed nothing; and he
knew that Mr. Meldon would prove “ a
friend in need."” R A

As we have stated, Mr. Charles Bar-
ing hated “ Crichawn,” and hated him
principally because ho feared him ; and
althongh Baring wuas surrounded by u
gang, half-robbers and half day-laborers,
they could not he induced to risk an en-
counter with the determined athlete, of
whom the most wonderful exploits wore
related. :

What was Mr, Giffard D'Alton's posi-
tion in this affair so intimately connect-
ed with his affections? Woll, the father
of Amy I’Alton absolutely would never
think of parting with hor, even if s
prince desired her hand. As has been
stated, Amy’s fortune wasin her own
right, and in whosoever's right it was,
as long as she was unmarried, old Giffard «
had a chance - of becoming its owner;
and, for that chance he would sacrifice



