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CARROLL O'DONOGHUE Clare were driven In the carriage, 

again provided by Dennier’a care
ful forethought to take the mail- 
car for Dhrommicohol.

that you will not write to them of 
my whereabouta.”

He deemed it better, becauee of 
her weakened condition, to gratify 
her. “ Since you desire it bo earn
estly, 1 shall not write."

But he did not promis» to be 
silent about her when he should 
visit Dhrommacohol, which he was 
now determined to do on the earliest 
opportunity, and she seemed to 
overlook that probability in her 
eagerness to win from him the 
promise not to write.
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CHAPTER XLVI1.—continued

The sentence was passed—it was 
the extreme penalty of the law, 
and the execution was announced 
to take place on a date which left 
little more than the interval of a 
month.

“ Come home," whispered Nora 
to Rick ; “ quick ; or 1 shall faint 
by the way P*

He half carried her out, being 
obliged to support her tottering 
steps, even on the street.

.Father Meagher was obliged to 
shake Clare slightly in order to 
rouse her ; she seemed to have 
sunk into some horrible lethargy, 
and Dennier, observing the anxious 
effort of the priest, could control 
himself no longer, He forced his 
way to them, and begged to be 
allowed to render some assistance. 
The clergyman gave him a grateful 
look, and Clare, awakened at last 
to all the horror of the recent 
moments, burst into wild sobbing.

The prisoner, in the act of being 
hurried to his cell, caught the 
sound, and turned his face for a 
moment in the direction ; the next 
instant he had disappeared with his 
guard. •

Dennier, under the influence of 
feelings bitter, and yet in a meas
ure also sweet, from the fact that 
he could be of some service to her 
who had grown to be the constant 
object of his thoughts, flew to give 
an order for a carriage. He met 
Tigie, and giving him the commis
sion, returned. A number of re
spectful sympathizers had gathered 
about the priest and his companion, 
and the latter, after the first burst 
of her wild grief, shrunk from the 
notice of which she was the inter
esting object. She pulled down her 
veil, stifled her sobs, and seizing 
Father Meagher's hand, whispered 
to him to go ; but Dennier begged 
them to wait the arrival of the 
carriage which he had ventured to 
order.

Tighe speedily returned to say 
that the carriage waited, and the 
clergyman found an opportunity of 
speaking briefly to the faithful 
fellow about Nora, and of request
ing him to try to discover her 
whereabouts.

As the three took their seats in 
the vehicle, Dennier said : “ Per
mit me, reverend sir, to insist that 
you shall partake of my hospitality 
today.” And the priest found it 
useless to attempt to decline the 
invitation." They were driven 
rapidly to the hotel, but Clare 
seemed to take no note of what 
passed ; every thought was concen
trated upon that dreadful sentence, 
and she answered Father Meagher’s 
inquiries in a wild, vacant way that 
alarmed the clergyman, and caused 
an expression of intense concern to 
come into the face of Dennier. She 
tasted nothing of the repast that 
was ordered, and she listened like 
ont in a dream while the priest and 
his young entertainer sadly dis
cussed CaOoU’s unhappy case.

The young man, unfettered now 
by thç trammels of a repulsive 
duty, could give unchecked expres
sion to ideas and sentiments which 
stamped him as Irish in feeling as 
the most loyal of Ireland's devoted 
sons. The clergyman was more 
than ever charmed with the frank, 
ardent young fellow, and he found 
himself giving involuntary vent to 
his anxiety about Nora. He told 
of the sacrifice which she had made 
of herself for her wretched father, 
and the cheek of the manly listener 
flushed with admiration of the 
noble girl.

“ Allow me, also reverend sir," 
he said, " to unite my efforts with 
those that may be made by the 
faithful Tighe to And the young 
lady.”

CHAPTER XLV11I.
SACRIFICE BEARING FRUIT

Hurried steps had pursued Nora 
and Rick when they so hastily left 
the court-room that morning— 
steps which speedily overtook the 
pair, while at the same time a 
voice that was full of wonder and 
pain cried : "Nora!”

Both turned to behold Father 
O'Connor. The sight of him, con
nected as he was with all that was 
dearest to her, and dear himself, 
because of his own inestimable qual
ities and companionship when they 
were children together, opened the 
flood-gates of her already over
charged emotions—she wept with 
all the abandon of a broken heart. 
Passers-by were attracted, and 
most of them stood to watch the 
strange scene, made up of a weep
ing lsdy, a young priest, and beside 
them a queer, ill-dressed, awkward- 
looking man.

“ Come home with us," gasped 
Nora, seizing the clergyman’s arm ; 
" we cannot speak here !"

He obeyed, walking beside her, 
while Rick, considerably abashed, 
walked behind them. The residents 
of the squalid quarter who chanced 
to be about gazed with reverential 
wonder at the young priest, as he 
accompanied the painfully-con
trasted pair to their humble abode.

“ Do you know—have you heard?" 
said Nora, looking in a wild way 
from one to the other of her com
panions, when the three were with
in the little sitting-room, and the 
door securely shut on all prying 
eyes.

Father O'Connor seemed to under
stand her. " Yes he answered : 
“ I know what you mean. Father 
Meagher wrote to me the strange 
history of Rick here being your 
father, and how you have renounced 
us all. My duties prevented me 
from going to Dhrommacohol, and 
they have been so pressing as to 
keep me from Carroll's trial until 
today. I only arrived in time to 
hear the verdict and the sentence."

“ The sentence !" the crushing 
weight of all that was contained in 
those two dreadful words fell on 
the agonized heart of the wretched 
girl. Her brain whirled, and feel
ing that consciousness was about to 
forsake her, she stepped forward to 
save herself from falling ; but it 
was a useless precaution, and be
fore either of her companions could 
interpose a hand to prevent, she 
htfd dropped insensible at their feet.

Scalding tears fell from Rick’s 
eyes on the white, upturned face as 
he raised her, and with Father 
O'Connor’s assistance, placed her 
upon a lounge.

“ Has she no female friend whom 
you can summon ?” asked the priest.

Rick thought of good-natured 
Mrs. Murphy, and mentioned her.

_ " Summon her,” said the priest ; 
“ I shall watch until you return,” 
and he began to apply such simple 
restoratives as were at hand. She 
recovered before Rick's return, and 
the sight of the young clergyman's 
pale face with its deep, s< ft brown 
eyes bent so pityingly upon her, 
brought back all the agony of the 
past few hours.

“ Oh, father !" she said, striving 
to sit up, but failing in the effort 
from very weakness, and clasping 
her hands tightly over her eyes, as 
if to shut out some dreadful scene.

" My poor, poor child !”
It was all in the way of earthly 

comfort that he, though deeply 
affected, could say—her worldly 
future appeared so bleak and deso
late. He resumed, after the silence 
of a moment :

“ Father Meagher and Clare— 
why were they not with you in.the 
court-room ; or had you parted 
from them before I saw you ?”

It was evident that he did not 
know Nora had concealed herself 
from her friends. The good pastor 
of Dhrommacohol had -not had time 
to communicate that fact in addi
tion to the other news, and the 
young priest did not dream that 
Nora had not alone withdrawn from 
the protection of Father Meagher, 
but that she had also renounced all 
communication with the friends of 
her childhood. Now, however, he 
speedily won all the facts from her, 
and he stood a little appalled at the 
extent of the sacrifice she had 
deemed it her duty to make. He 
attempted to combat her resolution, 
pleading the affection of Clare, and 
her plighted troth to Carroll.

No, father," she said, striving 
to speak calmly ; “ Carroll will 
need these last days for his God—it 
is better that I should be forgotten. 
I could not, being the child of such 
a man, go among them now—and 
then our poverty would rend their 
hearts ; they would think that I was 
suffering greater privations than I 
am, and they would take from 
themselves to give to me. No ; I 
have thought, and wept, and prayed 
over it alt, and I feel that this 
sacrifice which 4 am making, bitter 
though it is, is best. Promise me, 
father, that you will not let them 
know you have seen me—should 
you "—as she saw the priest hesi
tate—“ we shall fly, my father and 
I, to a surer retreat.”

He tried to evade her by answer
ing : “ I shall not see them for a 
week or more, owing to duties 
which require my immediate return, 
and which will detain me at home 
for that period. Then I shall re
turn here, in order to make an 
effort to see Carroll.”

She perceived his subterfuge,"and 
was quick to plead : “ Promise me
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a rabbit’s tail. By means of this 
charm he salved his conscience 
for the lies he was telling. N >t for 
the world would Jerry let the 
Colonel know that his daughter wss 
even now in Hie woods talking to 
a Union officer.

For a moment the Colonel glow
ered at Old Jerry, who preserved 
his smile of childlike innocence ; 
then saying, " Well, good-dav, 
Jerry !" he turned and walked 
rapidly toward the gate of his plan
tation. And having touched his 
hand to a woolly forelock that hung 
ove> his brow, the old driver picked 
up his reins and proceeded on bis 
way.

" Dat shore was a narrow ’scape," 
said Jerry.

He chucklfd at the idea of how 
cleverly he had outwitted the 
Colonel, thereby serving little Mils 
Emily, to whom he was devoted, 
lr she and her lover wanted to make 
a run-away match on his coach he 
was ready to help them.

Meanwhile the lovers were walk
ing through the leafy woods, deep 
in conveisaticn ; stid John Gardner, 
having heard with surprise and 
indignation that Colonel Adair had 
refused his consent to the match, 
even to saying he would never 
receive an ex-Union soldier in his 
house, was trying to persuade his 
financée to run away with him theq 
and there.

The pretty girl before him was 
only nineteen, but wich character 
and spirit that made her refuse such 
a suggestion.

“ 1 can't do it. John," she said. 
” Have patience for a while. Che 
war is only just over, and with 
men like my father there has been 
no time for bitterness to die out. 
We are both ytoung. In six months 
I will try again to win my father's 
consent.”

" You may try for sixty years 
and you will never get it. The 
younger generation of Southern men 
may change, but the old one never 
will."

" Why not leave the whole matter 
in my hands for a little while 
John *„

“ Because," he answered stub
bornly, " I know you Southerners. 
It’s a waste of time and effort. If 
you don’t come with me now I will 
never get you, so you must choose 
now."

Her proud little face grew rather 
white as she faced him.

" John, you amaze me. 1 did not 
know you were so obstinate.”

For answer he drew out his watch. 
" In two hours," he said, “ Uncle 
Jerry will be back ; we can board 
the coach and be in Richmond by 
5 o’clock this afternoon. I can take 
out a special license, and we can be 
married within an hour after we 
reach there. Will you agree to this 
plan ?"

“ No !”
He was as white now as she ; but 

neither proud spirit would yield.
” Very well. It is good-bye and 

for good !”
He picked up his bag, lifted his 

cap, and a moment later he had 
turned his back on her, and was 
walking away through the woods 
with quick long strides.

With tense, clasped hands and 
eyes full of unshed tears she waiched 
him. Should she call him back ? 
For a moment she almost yielded ; 
then the thought of her mother left 
to bear the brunt of her father’s 
anger rose before her. She had put 
a reasonable alternative before her 
lover, and he had refused. Both 
men were equally culpable in the 
stubborn stand they had taken ; it 
remained, therefore, for her to 
follow her conscience and wait. So 
she walked slowly homeward ; nor 
did her mother notice anything 
unusual in her appearance or con
duct for the next few weeks, save 
for the fact that she was a little 
more quiet than usual.

“ I dun think,"” said Uncle Jerry, 
as he watched his pissnngvr dis
appear within the station, " riat de 
course ob true love nebber run 
smooth."

As the months flew by and the 
young Northern officer came no 
mote to Virginia and pretty Emily 
Adair remained quietly at home, 
Uncle Jerry becatnefixed in his phil
osophy as to the manifold uncertain
ties attending the course of true 
love.

Five years after parting, Jwo 
events happened to the young people 
at nearly the same time : Mrs. 
Gardner died suddenly ; and Colonel 
Adair suffered a paralytic stroke 
which made him a helpless invalid.— 
in which condition he remained for 
nearly fifteen years. Three years 
after his illness began, his wife 
died ; and then the entire care of the 
invalid devolved upon his daughter.

The poverty which the war had 
brought upon the South had also 
engulfed them. Every year they 
grew poorer until it was only by 
the most rigid economy that the 
devoted daughter could keep the old 
home and provide her father with

(GeorginaPell Curtin, in Ave Mali*)
He had enlisted in New York's 

gallant Irish regiment, the (luth, 
almost at the outbreak of the Civil 
War. In one of the first battles, 
he had distinguished himself for 
bravery, and was raised to the rank 
of a lieutenant.

All this happened when he was 
only eighteen ; and he had fought 
all through the war until its close— 
always in the thickest of the fight ; 
but never, save once, was he seri
ously wounded. When finally the 
South surrendered to the North, he 
was twenty-two years old ; and he 
might have been thirty, so old he 
felt.

In her beautiful home that was 
situated on the East River, far out 
from what was then the centre of 
New York, his mother waited for 
his return.

But before returning to the home 
circle that so eagerly awaited him, 
John Gardner had an errand that 
look him to the battle-scarred lands 
that lay south of Mason and Dixon's 
line. In an old house that was 
perched on a slope of the Blue Ridge 
—a house built In the Colonial style 
and of geuerous proportions—lived 
Emily Adair, the only daughter of 
Colonel Adair, who had fought 
gallently in Lee’s army, and whose 
only son had been cited as missing 
in the last great battle of the war. 
Hither it was that the young Union 
officer was making his way.

He had been there twice before. 
The first time badly wounded, he 
bad spent a month under the Adair 
roof, and it was then that the young 
people had fallen in love with each 
other. Gentle Mrs. Adair, whose 
heart bled for the North as well as 
for the South, had offered no objec
tions. Would it not be well that 
as soon as possible gaping wounds 
should heal, and North and South 
forget the gulf that had separated 
them, becoming as one nation again ? 
But this view of the mother came 
from the tender heart of a woman. 
It remained to be seen wnat her 
husband would have to say when he 
came home.

John Gardner had written to his 
fiancee to announce his coming. 
Leaving Richmond he had journeyed 
south by rail. Reaching the end of 
the line, he had thence a ten mile 
ride by coach, until finally down 
the long white road he espied the 
Adair mansion. It stood in a thickly 
wooded park near the foot of the 
mountain, down which the heavy 
coach was rolling. He had been the 
only passenger, save for two Con
federate officers who were returning 
home, and they had left the cotch 
a mile higher up in the mountain.

Presently there was an abrupt 
turn in the road, followed by a 
quick drawing in of the reins, 
and an equal rapid application of 
the heavy brake bringing the coach 
to a standstill. Putting his head 
out of the coach window, John 
Gardner beheld the cause of the 
sudden stopping of the vehicle. A 
few yards farther down the road, a 
young girl attired in white, ruffled 
skirt and a broad brimmed white 
bonnet whose blue ribbons were tied 
under the chin, was standing waving 
a red handkerchief, plainly a danger 
signal.

The next moment he had recog- 
nized the face under the bonnet ; 
and forgetting his bag, he had 
sprung out of the coach and was 
running down the road to meet her. 
Understanding the situation, old 
Uncle Jerry, the driver of the coach, 
grinned. Leisurely descending from 
his seat, he took the traveler’s 
carpet bag from the coach and 
carried it towards the young people, 
who were now coming to meet him.

"I reckon,” said Uncle %erry, 
“dat you and young Miss dun gwine 
to walk home.”

The boy laughed. " You have 
guessed right, Jerry," he said. " It 
is only a step from here to Colonel 
Adairs.”

He put his hand in his pocket, 
and paid the old driver, adding a 
generous tip.' Then Jerry, wishing 
them both good day and good luck, 
mounted the coach, and cracking 
his whip, drove away..

For twenty years, Jerry, once a 
slave and now free, had driven the 
coach over its ten-mile course. His 
master, a rich business man, who 
owned a share in the railroad, and 
who “ ran " three lines of coaches 
from terminal to different points 
further south, had always treated 
Jerry well ; and the old man, dis
liking change, had readily agreed 
after his emancipation to remain 
and drive the coach for a small 
wage.

A mile farther down the road he 
was again brought to a standstill, 
this time by a red-faced old gentle
man waving a cane,—an old gentle
man with a decidedly military 
aspect, with a white imperial, and 
snowy white hair. Under his bushy 
eye-brows his brown eyes were 
blazing.

" Have you had any passengers 
today, Jerry 7” he asked.
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out violating my duty,—now I 
proffer to you, unasked, a similar 
boon. All my influence with the 
governor of the jail shall be used in 
your brother's behalf ; I think I 
cah promise that you shall be ad
mitted to him tomorrow, and after 
that very frequently ; no effort on 
my part shall be spared to serve 
you and yours.”

She was herself at last ; she bent 
over the hand he extended, and her 
burning tears, bringing relief to 
her aching heart and whirling 
brain, gushed wildly forth. Ah ! 
for that one moment, in which he 
felt that he was entirely forgiven, 
in which hope whispered that the 
future might win for him a return 
of his regard, young Dennier would 
have cheerfully taken his place in 
the dock beside Carroll O'Donog- 
hue. Having promised to tele
graph the time which the governor 
might appoint for their first visit to 
the poor condemned, the final adieu 
was taken, and Father Meagher and
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introduce it. Write him to day for 
full particulars. Also ask him to 
explain how you can get the agency, 
and without experience or money 
make $260 to $600 per month.

^•XXX^ TELEPHONE
693 W

392 RICHMOND ST.
LONDON CANADA
MONEY TO LOAN

The West Floral Co.
249 Dundee St. London, Ont,

87 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
PHONE MAIN 4030

Hennessey
“Something More Than a Drug Store”

DRUGS CUT FLOWERS
PERFUMES CANDIES

Order by Phone — we deliver

UPHOLSTERING
OF ALL KINDS ...

Chesterfields Made lo Order
CHAS. M. QUICK

Richmond St. London, Ont.
Opposite St. Peter’s Pariah Hall

742


