
THE. HARP. g:

slow, and tliere, shure enough, he found ".Are thore any witnîesses whom you
.iaurcen Bour most sus piciously crouch- would suggest as likely to give informa-
ing necar the door. The girl did not tion ?"
await complaint or initerrogatory, but " Do you know James Feehan, called
ran hcadlong down stairs, loaviig Fatler James the Pilgrim ?"
Ned iiaster of the field. "Certainly."
o" 1s return he ound Father Ayliner in " Wetll, he knowvs evorything and

whispering conversation eidoavoring overyone, andi he is an honest Irishman.
to a1 liuay theI sntin' fars and to tranqui1- Do yon know Crichawn--. niean
ize his consiein ce. ]ut-. and over the Thoinas ilayes, MIr, Meldon's man I
old man uried " Too lati 1 too iio i the " Porfectly wOll."
cip of iniluity lias flowii ove'r V' " Summon hii by all menus. Hava

"Woll, I a astonuised-astoish- younMA suspicions, Mr. SibUorpe? Is
Cd---" it fir te asi ,-n ?

"a ther Ay ln or, I am not dspairing " I on quite reaüy lo ruply that I
of God's mercy in Otornity. 1 beliC'o have suspieions; but a police oflicer can-
lio wIdl accept m1ly (act) contrition, and, not at some stage of a case reveal his
whlen I ofler iy life for m1y liard ness impressions avel to worthy peoplo like
o leart, God w'ill have pity ! Oh, 1o yoi and the clergy. You saw nothing,
wîll. .But temporal reward 1 cannot 'Mr. )'Alton. Of courso, what yon say
explect, I de not expect-why should 1? to me is confidential, and you depend
Amy I hiave lost; Ienry 1 have lest, upon the clergymen, you say."
lest!" lho said, bitterly, "and I have "I trust your prolessional zeal and
gaiied the cLIrse of tho )eo1)O and a honor, Mi. Inspector."'
hmnîdred thousand pounds I Nay, do "Give hit your impressions," said.
It stoli me, sir. I a t die." Father Aylier. After al], they are

in GoLd's loly naine change this only impressions, n'd have ne use un-
fraine of mîind. We shall iimediately less the single oee of opening to the
have our Amy, and maybe oven Henry.' Inspector a possible road."

IThat is net kind now, old friond t T nM ,. T', -

That is nothind-to speak of such hoenni swered old D'Alton, "I will suggest te
IIsli P" lie Scld, , Clie 1nest ditniiiugýHushm!"e j d aIl s mt; dammng yo to find by every means wheth'erthe
temporaitl judgmnent of'all is thalt i1hush-- dead matn had had any armns?
liston I The main who hired an assassin eUmil si V a
te imurder me Will possesS all I have 1 Arms. My impression is that he
înay it ' il-a "/jym Mys PrmiesBii P la. thn che.

.l Tho Inspector of police, sir 1" saidi ws n thiese promises prepare te cor.-
John, at the door. mt murder-to murder me.

Show the gntielinn up, Toii." saw the form of a man and a gun on my

And there came ma man of very sharp wndow panes. I was askiig mnysei
visage, dark hair, thin long nose, and whether I was dreaming, when the form
small, dark eyes flanking the saie. disappeared, and imuediately a report
The Inspector made a stifi but niot un- of a gun followed."
gracefui boW. Of a gun ?"

"Wolcomie, Mr. Sibthorpo. I have Certainly-not of a pistol."
expiected yo." The nan, accordcimg to your view,
isMr. Sibthorpe looked at the two cler- Nas on the l'adder taking mim?"
Iymen. "I think so.'

"Make yourself easy regardig my "IThil comes the nystery. Who

friends, the clergyneon," continucd old fired' the shot which i this suppositiOn
Giffard D'Alton. "They are dooply in- saved your lfo ?"
terested in all that concrns my fanily, " That I dare not say: though I feel
und wvill give you all the assistance in certain-that te save my life the deed
thoir poer." lins beoi clone.'

Mr. Sibtliorpe bowed again. "You have hîad somo differences with
"You receivec the Coronor's suma- the Ilayeses."

noes, sir ?" "A long time ago. They bave been'

"Yos, Mr. Sibthorpe." more thanl amicably set aside.


