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CHAPTER XXIV.—CONTINUED.

R

Bat all's eafe now.
gir ; there’s not a turn out of it.
only thies miles from
you can't go Wrong. oth { hu - ( Z
urry on before, or else the wifs "1 be | book-keeper, quite willing to be personal, | in its effect, leading you to calcalate how
She knew where I | if by that means ghe conld draw out her ity
{ T haye lived hers 8o long, taken paked fist within. )
sorts of things, and be in a nice fright,” | such Jeep root 1 may say, that I don’t atuzqu varions gtrange thivgs suddenly

! start into sight, so there flashed into my | m

By RICHARD
h

“ Oh, Lord, eir, don't talk like that!
Ah! but I know how it ijg. I'm afraid
von gre not well, gir. Sure we've scen it
all along, but you fight 8o shy of us all,
we didn't like to tell you there's a doctor | &
comes twice a week from ILisheen. No

(

—no one that's young that is, becauge of
the good air. Bat come along, sir ; don’t
stand.”

In spite of himself Mr, Chalmers was
arrested by Conn's chance words,
had discussed him
Had gome natural instinct etirred her
sympathy, although she di
the stranger was her flesh and blood ?
Mr. Chalmers looked at her husband with
curioaity.

“ GGo you on, 1don’t want you” |

w1 declare theniI'll not leave you, sir,”

gaid Conn, determinedly. ( t

for all the world have it on my mind I'd | ]

let a sick man and a siranger loge himself

in a place like this. Come on now, do,
poet)

sir.

Conn's odd mixtnre of anger and sup-
plication did not altogether displease
“No. 7. “ Lead the way,” he said, in &
gofter tone, * I'll follow you.”

Conn, fearing the darkness, started cff
willingly, taking care every now and
then to look back to make sure that the
inexplicable stranger was keeping to his
word. “ No. 7" was following in what
Conn took for dogged silence ; he was in
realjty regarding his self-elected gnide
with more favor than he had yet bestowed
on him, He was measuring with his
eye Conn's breadth across the shoulcers;
he was thinking the height of the young
mountaineer was remarkable, and that
be was straight and well proportioned :
he was admitting that be had a fice fear-
1038 bearing, and that his alert move-
ments had an effortless grace about them
pleagant to look at. Whether Conn
glackened his pace to judge of the firm-
ness of the ground in front of him, or
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lifting his head, swept with & glance the
ekv and h 1, or turned half round, keep-
ing himsell informed how 1t fared wiil
his charge, Le still held his ecritie's atten-
tion. And at the eame time Mr. Chal-
mers’ mind was going back upon the
startled expression in his guide’s face his
eyes hud opened on, Conn’s look of relief
which had gncceeded, and the unheeding
words he had dropped, go thrilling to his
hearer.

Tue truth is that Mr. Chalmers was
under the spell of Conn’s indefinable fas-
cination which so many have felt. Some-
how during these moments everything
conspired to help its working : there was
golace in Conn’s chiming voice to-night,
and kinduess in his words, even when he
spoke roughly; the accidents by the
way, the very changes in the air, befav-
ored it. As Conn had foretold, the dark-
ness was already overtaking them. The
afterglow of the sunset died out, and the
rapidly falling shades cf night found the
the pair with much of the dangerous
tract they had to pass still unaccom-
plished. ~They had now reached thLe
rugged valley fuil of huge mounds, and
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Just

swamps &ll undrained, which jostified
(onn’s warning about the difficulties of
its paseage in the dark, and the dangers
of the streams and pools and quaking
bogs formed by the accamulated waters
from the hills. Mr. Chalmers began to
perceive how easily a man might meet
his death in such a place, and to think
uncomfortably of what fate might have
awaited him had he traversed by him-
salf that desclate place, so chilling and
terrible in the gloomy light. Growing in-
wardly more thankful that he was not
alone, Lie followed docilely (Hnn's foot.
sleps as the latter twisted and turned,
choosing the paths and climbing the hil-
locks that he knew so well,

“ s this a short way you have brought
me? 1 have not been here hiefore.
a dreadfual place.”

“ Did you get to where I found you, by
the hills ?’ ]

“ Yeg, and would have returned that
way.”

Conn  suppressed ¥ an _exclamation.
“« Yon would never have done it. I'm

Itis

SACRED PICTURES

very glad 1 found you, gir. You must
have walked many miles to-day."”
And troly when Mr. Chalmers remem-
bered with what nervous energy he had
torn over the ground that morning, al-
i, it now seemed as Le though i

y 0ne X seed, he did not
ult to believe that Conn’s terse com-
| d

{ e )

itd

nide, w ) 4

n and ) 20

v long time 1 moved f

unexpresged anxiety, and
every moment thelr rale ol progress

geemed to become
‘Gently here

\1 of a sudden in the dark., *

more slow.
chimed Conn's voice
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Oan be Seen at our Warerooms : side wae less diflicult, and all of a sud<
{ they stood on the white road, broad and
| firm, and heard the waves of the {riendly

BROTHERS

gelves with much diflicuity ; Conn lead-
ing the way unseen, and holding the
hand of his charge, which be had taken
possession of without a ** with your leave
or by your leave:” and as they advanced,
the sound of the rushing torrent grew
nearer, until Conn drew up, as it seemed,
upon its brink ; but it was invisible, the

the darkness didn’t catch us before, or I
don’t know what we'd have done ; for the

fretting her life ount.
was gone, and I'm go late ghe'll think &ll

h . | alone
e ought to be long ill at (;leencoonoge B‘IVHOS.'. gorry fo be aloue,
- # thinking, wondering at the change he felt

in himself, and listening for a few min-
utes to the lepsening gounds of his guide’s | yon geem to be.
rapid footfalls ; and thten, mending hia
She | own pace, made for the inn, glowing with
then — his sister! |8~ ewly awakened interest.

d not know | of his prolonged
whose relief at seeing him safe and sound
did not prevent her from beginning to
scold him for having made herso uneasy,
She declared that he had sat talking
with hisfriend Jeb Donovan toolong, and | t
« [ “wouldn’t | that was the whole secret of it; thatit was did when you came three weeks 8go.
The air suits yov."”

consideration for any one but himself.

and a8 soon as he was breathed, he gave
her a history of all his doings, from the
time of his setting out.
keeper did not real'y listen until he came
to his account of * No.7"—of where he
was found, of his sullen behavior, and of
certain fearful expreseions that had fallen
frcm him,

rified. “You should not have left him
till he was gafe indoors.”

dressing the ceiling, “and I afier break-
ing my neck home all for her 24

keeper, “is not in his right mind.
pend upon it, he has it in his thought to
make away with
goodness !
night! Oh, why did you leave him? It

orst was over, sir, before it got 80 black.
Keep to the road,
You're

Asg for me, I must |

“ No. 7" gaid seme words of thanks a3 k

ynn was heginning to slart,
“You're welcome, sir,”’ eang hack Conn, | &
nd resnmed bis ranning,

Ile stood

Conn had rightly calculated the effact
ahgence on his wife,

ust like him, and that he never had any

“ Wait till you hear,” puifed Conn ;

But the book-

“Qh, Conn!" said the book-keaper, hor-
“ Listen to that!” ejaculatel Conn, ad-

exclaimed the book-
De-

“The man,”

himself. Gracious
If he doesn’t come back to-

would be the ruin cf ‘The Harp’ and cf
us, ii’anythiug of that kind were to hap-
en.’
“'GGad, I don't see that‘The Harp '
matters much to us now. Butnever fear,
Jane, he's not such a fool.”
“1 beligye now what I have thonght
more than once is trae: that he is in
gome great trouble; and when a man is
distraught—""
“ Faith, if you’d only seen the jump Le
took! And let me tell you, he was care-
ful enough not to wet his feet, and clutched
my arm when he nearly fell over in cross-
ing the brook, Never fear! His bark is
worse than his bite. In a few minutes
you’il see him come in a8 brisk as a bee
and roaring like a lion with hunger.”
“Tell them to get dinnerready at once.”
«] will,” answers Conn, dragging him-
gelf up from his seat, “so don’t digquiet
yourself, my dear’”” And he added, as
Lie lounged towards the door, ** He’s been
asleep there all the day long in a bracin’
air, and tis fice and rested he ought to
be, and ready for anythin'.”’
Responeibility sat less lightly upon the
book-keeper's shoulders than it did upon
Conp, and on this particular evening she
was unusually mnervous. The anxiety
which she had felt at first on her hus-
band’s account was now continued on be-
half of *No. 7.” Nor was her mind set
at ease when by-and-bye she heard the
strapnger coming in; but she must needs
begin to look ahead, fancing that the ful-
filment ¢f her apprebeansions was only
postponed. If “No.7” would take his
departure, she thought, that would be the
easiest way out of the difficulty. But he
showed no signs of moving, and some-
thing must be done. All the evening she
was restless, with her mind at work.
Sometimes she would rise and pace the
room ; and once she went out upon the
doorstep, and stood there as if she were
geeking counsel of the night. It looked
less black now than it did to the way-
farers an hour or two before. The sky
had become cloudless, the new moon was
going down, and stars were flickering
bluely. The peaks and the lines of the
mountaing were clear cut against the
heavens; but all lower things—the pine-
covered slopes, the bare mountain-sides,
the islands, the jatting promontories, and
the waters were fused in shadow, Bats
were making long straight darts of flight,
and sudden swerves and turns; and the
book-keeper's thoughts went out from her
and wandered in the dusk with backwark
and forward movements quite as fitful.
How should ghe approach this moping
stranger, who had suddenly become so
important in her eyes? Diesently, by a
awilt trapsition, she was living awain in

the time, three years before, when she
was herself forlorn and silent, and the
s strange, and the outlock

—as if he had not heard her. DBa
just a8 the book-keeper was again about more financially attractive to
to break silence, he said : 1 :
« Our hills! From your speech I should | choice I had made ? [
elonged to | that letter was! It came like & gloved

pot have thonght that ycu b
¢The Harp, and | this country.”’ ’ 4 { blow, well planted and unexpected, not

guest,

ence,“1 am pot a native of this place;
Mr. Chalmers was alone once more— i and when firet 1 came, I little dreamt 1
should in the ead have taken to it 8o
kindly.
spirite, I remember, quite as'depressed a8

peither well nor bappy.” t t
ation which is possessad or acquired by
own experience?’’ he asked ; and then, | all men who have been long and sncceas:
with a sudden candor, * You are right in | fully engaged
your surmise.
me, and it is
come straight again.”

and have lived to find

went on, trusting to her intuition, * there
are few griefs that Time does not soften.
W hat seemed once unendurable we come
at length quietly
are young, even if we have survived all
we once cared for, Time is very gracious;
for it is full of hope and promise, and
perceptibly it unfolds new interests and
new proepects.”

out, * And suppose in its tarn the second
crop is blighted, do you think it is pos-
gible for a man still to have faith in pro-
mices and hopes?
well for you if you can be contented. 1

It flashed npon the book-keeper that she
had once been nearly losing Conn; and
what had the outlook been
Suppose her husband were to die a little
while hence!
happiness for her? She faltered in ber
argument.
some such plight, how worthy he was of
pity, and how idle to try to congole him
by words !

about you as I do?
your trouble.

silent and solitary, as you are.

“ | belong to no other, laughed the th

now how I could bear traneplanting.”

“Bot you are right,” ghe continued, | :

{ter there had been another pericd of 8il-

I was very low
fear, sir, you are
“ Do you judge me by the light of your
Things are all wrong with | t
impossible they can ever
«();hers have thought that before now,

themselves mis-

aken. You look better lately that you

He made no answer.,
«And a8 for trouble,” the book-keeper

to accept. Tous who
im-

“No. 7" laughed scornfully, and cried

Ah, no! Bat it i8

Suppose the second crop were blighted !

like, then?
Could life have any more

If this poor man were in

14

“\What can | say, knowing so liiile
1 am aure, sir, I wish
1 knew how, and I would willingly lighten
Why are you so reserved?
thing to be always
Why do
you not take coungel—not with me—1
know too little; but there is Father John.
People go to him when they are distracted
with doubt or in some distress of mind,
and they are none the worge for it, and
«f en much tkebetter.”
“Tpe rough priest at the chapel yon-
der ? 1don’t like the man.”
“ He is a good man.”
“ 'I‘l'mt may be. He can do me no
ood.’'
“Well,” said the book-keeper, with a
sigh, " it is getting cold, I must go in.”
Her teeth were chattering. I think my
busband is alone. Won't you come and
git by the fire with us ?”
“Yoa are very kind,” he said. “An-
othe: time. Good-night,” and descend-
ing the steps, he passed out into the
darknees.

It cannot be a good

“ Conn,” said the book-keeper, awaking
from a train cf reflection ehe had fallen
into after detailing this conversation to
her sleepy husband, “ I wonder what his
name is.”

“] haven’t an idea.”
« T have been thinking,”’ continued the
book-keeper, * we mustn’t leave him so
much to himself.”

“ Why, whaton earth—"'
« We must talk to him more, gea if we
can amuse him ; show him over the inn
—do something, anything to keep him
from getting morbid. e is not 8o unap-
proechable as I thonght.”
*Jaith, I don't see, from your own ac-
count, that you made him much more
amiable, after all.”

“ No. Butyou will succeed, Conn.”
«JgitI1? The fellow hates me.”
“ :\'0 :H

“Te does then, I know it well enough.
I've geen it in his eye before now.”
“There! That's he coming in. Go
and light his candle, ask him if he's tired
after his day’s adventures, wish him
good-night, and pleasant dreams, and
gnick recovery., Say anything, andevery-
that's kind.

CHAPTER XXV,

IIE PORTRAIT,
My quiet about this time wag rudely
broken in npon by the arrival of a letter

ken night; an
1| on towards t}
light that bri

na

unbr

upon,

ita col nld

at might here-

fier; and a sudden she was once
more 1 with sympat}

mind t » which Conu's account

pregen
the m

" lying reck
under the ¢

, thrown
ned hime

wantains,
there like one who had abar
ge f to despair.

Something—a slight sound, a breathing

near, brought her to herself, and she
gtarted, finding she was not alone. A
man—not ( mn, nor Dan—wagr eloga ha.
gide her on the doorstep. It was“No 7."”
Her scared movement made him turn
and looking in her direction, he dre\.\T
back quickly with an exclamation; for
he saw her white face and no more, and
thought it was his dead mother’s. :

Tha book-keeper forced herselfto langh.

“You frightened me, too, sir. [ did
not know that any one was here,"

‘. darkness of the night being inteasified by

| the closeness of the trees. "

| “Therg ate slepping-stones across, if 1

can only find them,” said Conn, feeling

about with his foot. i
“ How deap is the river 2

,:‘S‘:.,lr D LUNG AFFEC 100S : ' l'\.\ ‘:.“r. three feet mayhap,”’ answered
4 , Conn ; “ but there are ugly holes, and
Lasge Bottles, 25 cents, 2 | I'veno mind to wade it. Herowo are !
DAVIS & LAWY & | Now give me your hand again, ¢ and
B s. Potry Davig’ P O rew * No, 7 " along, directing

o advance, recovering him one
when he had lost his balance, and 1
safely on the opy
y getting through the thicke

)
W him

gea breaking near.
“ gad,”

were none too soon, "I'was mighty wel

him | we have bo

Liza said Conp, with alaongh, “1
wouldn't care to do that over again. We

“Who are you ?”’
“Only the book-keeper, sir.”
“Only the—ah!"” and he drew a long
breath, “You are dressed in black 1,1\‘4’;
was why I did not ges you. Ithoug ht—"
His nervousness gave her courage, and
ag she did not procead, she struck in, ¢ It
is not the first fright, sir, you have ;;i\'un

th 1 ¢
B

from my father, wi with
ome eagerness and a

ymened

adden forebodi

for the sig! it reca'led thef 1 i
had put off my return homs until I had
almost given np the idea of starting 1
early date. Sill 1 had not reckorel on
bei ygolemnly taken to task. While

) 1 living in & day-dream, quile
willing that it should never end, my
father apparently had been regarding t 1@
gitnation from another standpoint. The
contente of that letter must have heen
gimmering in his mind for some time be-
fore they had resolved themselves into
the dose I had now to swallow. I was
made to eee in black and white the man-
ner in which I had speat my time for
many years past—how little had been de-
voled to bnsiness, mueh to random
wanderings. A relirence—half-sarcastic
I thought—was made to the excellent re-
ports of my health [had been lately send-
ing home ; and in view of the disposition
1 showed to undertake the responsibil-
ites of married life, my father expressed
himeelf surprised at my slowoess in
qualifying myself to assume them by re-
turning to work, and striving, without
more loss of time, to acqnire a maatery of
the details of management with which at
present I was 8o imperfectly acquainted.
The letter peremptorily concinded by
specifying the date on which I wasex.
pected back.

Nothing was said about my engage-
ment to Alicia ; not a word to put an end

how

me to-night. My husband has told me
of your narrow escape, and I am afraid
h been to blame for not put-
g you on your guard lor
hills and s¥
» for any strar
o road alone, as von do, even in
ytime, There are plenty of young
men bout here who would only be too
glad to act as guide for a mere tritle, and

amps,

It in

it would be a charity to employ one or

other of them.”
He did not speak: and stood as motion~

1

£ ago azainst |

ger {o venture go far |

lesa—looking neither to the right nor left

to my uncertainty. I re-read the lecture

Bat at last, ! dried for my acceptance—some alliance

| father's commercial

groat a capacity

that I was not independent, tha
no means but guch a8 my f ther’s bounty
placed at my disposal ; that of myee f I} great
was nothipg, and probably less capal
in health and | than any of my father’s clorks of earning | uj
my own livelihood ;
indulgence my father had nevertheless

qualities upon occasion, to bend my in-

father was going to take this tone, I
thought, it would have
had done it sooner, ivstead of waiting till
now when I was nearly thirty, and going
to be married.

full to overflowing ; 8o there was no occa-
sion for me to talk.
the letter he bad just
crying out, “ Egad, that's very good !
call that honest and straightforward.
Listen, my dear, listen to this all of you”
(Alicia and I were the only others present
beside Madame O'Doherty).

inform you that he has no dfeira to (iluter-

ery glad you are happy.” fere in ony way with your plans, an that
N g though he will be represented at the sale
of “The Harp "’ on Wednesday week, he

gagement at that time.”, Your father,” he
Gontinued, addressing  mse, *has now
withdrawn his opposition, and I havye
none to offzr, a8 you are both content,
Your father, sir, stipnlates for an enjzage.
ment of pne year. If all goes wall he wil|
not be disposed to offsr farther hindrance
to your marriage; and yon will see”
handing me the letter, “what he unm'm
by ¢ if all goes well’ He makes no sec.
ret of his doubts, Upon that point I find
If unable to agzree with bim, [t
sind the truth hitberto nathonght of, | s with you, sir, to prove which of usig
t I had | right)” 1 The ODsherty held cut hig
hand which I grasped, unable to speak so
great was my relief, Hig other urm
ble | cloged round his danghter, who had rog
to bim and thrown hers about hig
peck, Madame O'Doherty, coming for.
ward, staidly congratalated us both, kiss.
ing her step-danghter.

my rich
mind than the
What an unsettler

urting overmuch at ouce, but growing

for force there is in the
And as to toone 80

that behind all his

hat modicum of hardness and determin-

It was all very well, this end to my
forebodings; but I still could not reconcilg
myself to bhaving been so completely
ignored, or to being treated solikeachild,

in active business; and
hat he might not hesitate to exert both

cliation backward to his will. The- | Nevertheless I rapidly made up my mingd
more I pondered on the Jeiter, the more | a8 to my course of action ; 80 that when
disturbed and annoyed I grew. If my | Alicia said by-and-bye, “ At least you are

allowed to stay for three weekas longer”
wPhree weeks!” I rejoined, “I cannot
stay three weeks. I must be gone aionce.
I must be at home learning my trade. I
feel I can now throw mpyself into work
with such a zest that—Ha!—we are not

been better if be

Luncheon was unbearably tedious that

day. Luckily the younger children were | going to wait a year, mind that: at least
at their Jessons, and the post had brought | 1 am not.”’
The O Doherty news of which he was “«Oh! Do tell me what you will do,

Horace."

« ]l tell you, dearest, what I am going
to do this very minute—and what youare
going to do with me, if you are agreeable,
a3 you always are. We will both walk
across to the inn, and have some things
which are lying there belonging to me
gent over to the Castle, that I may pack
them up.’’

« ] ghall like it #o much; and we will
goinand see pretty Mrs. O Hoolahan, but
when will you start, Horace?"
“To-morrow. Or at latest,” I addad
after some reflection, *or at latest the day
after to-morrow. 1 cannot begin too soon.
And 1 am sure my father will be pleased
and disarmed when be finds me so ready
to fall in with his views.”

(39 before the sale " cried Alicia,
“The sale! What sale?”

“Why, of ‘The Harp.”

“The Harp!” 1 had forgotten all about
my old home, and how eagerly and by
how many its fate was being walched;
and 1 felt ashamed.

“1 am sare papa will be offen led ifyo
oo before,  You know how infereste
ig in it, and he will think yon do no
about what enncerns him, Basides it w
bhe only putting cofl your departure til
Trursday week.”

Thursday week! Really, Alicia was

He came in holding
been reading, and

Sir—I am directed by Lord Ligheen to

will not having regard to your intention
—allow any bid to be made azainst you
on his behalf. Of course should you
abandon the competition, he reserves to
himself the right of taking such steps as
he may deam advisable under the circum-
stances.

1 have the honor to be, sir,
Your obedient servant,
Montague Hopkins, Azent.

«1 call that very handsome of cousin
James,” continued The O'Doherty, * My
dear, it was a happy notion that of yours
—it was all your doing—to make me go
and see him, and I'm obliged to you
for it. He's not & badold fellow, ef.er all.
Tis a pity we haven’t seen more of each
otherduring onr lives. Little family jeal- > -
ousies and epites—I1 wish to Heaven I dn:ppm:: two weeks of my available time
hadn’t made so much of them; and now on.y too '”a"‘l‘,’; . R e oL "
the time’s gone by, and neither cfus is | “After that,” T said, slightly piqued,
youpg any more. But, however,” added | “ 1 suppose 1 may go and welcome.

The O'Doherty, suddenly checking his TO BE CONTINUED.

rising emotion, “this makes amends for
everything, 1'll write him a note before
to-morrow morning to say he needn’t be
afraid I’ll back out cf my undertaking;
and that if it's in the power of money—"'
« Within reascn,”’ suggested Madame
0'Doherty, calmly.
“Ah! d’yesupposeﬁhere‘s any one 8o in-
terested in the purchase as I am, or who
will be likely to give somuch as I—with-
out harm toany one ?”
“ Without harm I trust to the interests
of the dear girls,” observed Madame
O'Doherty, with quiet geverity, “1 hope
in the hurry and excitement of the
moment you will not forget them. Re-
member what Mr. Jardine told us about
the money-lenders, and their desire to be
masters of the place.”
“Depend on it those fellows will only
buy if they get it a bargain.”
@1t is half theirs already.”
“My dear, you are always throwing
cold water on my hopes.”
« I wish to warn you against disappoint-
ment, O'Doherty."”
The O'Doherty pulled up suddenly,
ruminated for & minute or two, and then
returned to his hopeful mood, saying,
«Tig gome time since Mr. Jardine told us
that. Many thiogs may have altered
since.” And then he fell to thinking
again. “I wonder,” he said presently,
“why the little man never comes near us
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A MIRACULOUS CURE.

A Crippled Child Healed by Miasionary
Fathers, West Hoboken ~Physiclans
Had Declared Case Hopeless,

The remarkable cure of little Joseph
Hughes, two years old, 1is creating a
good deal of stir and curiosity among
the citizsns of Bridgeport, Conn. The
ittle fellow is the son of Mrs Joseph
Hughes, 157 Linen avenue, Bridge-
port, and has been an invalid almost
from birth.

About six months ago spinal and hip
trouble developed. The boy becams
greatly emaciated and was unable to
walk. The family called in several
local physicians, who pronounced it
an almost hopeless sfiliction. Several
consultations were held, and it was de-
cided that only onc chance for prolong-
ing life remained, and that was by an
operation.

Mrs. Hughes lives with her parents,
Mr. and Mrs. John Shea, and the
grandmoiher would not allow them
place the boy upon the operating table.
Mrs. Shea is a devout Catholic, aud has
always belleved in divine intercession
where there was full faith, After con-
ot £a muat be nearly finishe sulting her pastor she decided ‘to visit
Y& Very likely. He was 'iﬁ]iAblnenm) o the church of the Missionary Iathers,
s e ¥ : . o gh | i West Hoboken. Daring Thanks-
when I called on him the other day. I 8

was & little rovgh with him, if you re- giving week mother and grandmother,
member "—turning to me—*"the last time | With the child wrapped in a blanket,
be was here. Buat he had forgotten all | et out for the church.

abont it; as decent a little man as ever When they arrived they found it
walked!” - filled with invalids, kneeling in front
~ And so The ('Doherty rattled on dur- | f the altar where the miraculous relics
ing lancheon; in such good spirits that | gva  expos ." Tha Father lw; whom
he did not perceive, appar sntly, the weight | ipav iy e e S
which had fi ) upon mine, they told their sorrow examined the

ow.

“ Probably because there is nothing to

bring him to Glencoonoge. Allthe arrange-
L

1 I he id not, some one else did. child carefully, and i“'{.ih'“l all the
Alicia must have followed me closely circumstances of the disease. The
when I went out on tho terrace to think mother and grandmother exp d
the matter over alone, Yor almost im- | compiete faith in their appeal to
m sly agentle arm crept within mine, wtor

and Alicia th concerned, inquiring face,
asked eagerly what was the matter. I
told the subaiance of my leiter.

“Then you must go in three weeks’
time?” said Alicia, when the terrible
atory was finished. “ What does it all
mean ?”'

«1 can’t think,” said I. “I must go of
conrse—for the present; but I swear that
nothing, nothing shall ever induce me to
give up my precious girl.”
©Oh, dear! I hope nothing dreadful is
going to happen. 1hope papa won't want
me to do anything, I amsoafraidof him
when he is cross.”

Jast at that moment I heard my name
called out, and looking round, saw The
O Doherty, at the open window of the
library, backoning. We walked towards
him full of dread, and entered the room,
where Malame O'Doherty also was git-
ting.

“ Well now,” said he, as soon as we
were seated, “I want to know whether
you young people have made up your
minds yet. You have seen a great deal
of each other, and 'tis about time, [ think,
that we came to a definite understanding.
You, sir, do you 8es any reason to with-
draw from the proposal you made some

“ After some time in prayer,” Mrs.
Shea recounted, * the child, who had
not put a foot under him in months,
was tenderly taken by the good Father,
who, after praying over him, blessed
him and anointed the sfllicted parts
with holy cil. Then the sacred relic
was placed to the afflicted parts, and
we all knelt and cried out that God
would in His Providence remove the
digahility which had rendered little
Joe's life almost a living death.

* What I am going to repeat is God’s
golemn truth. Betore our last prayers
were ended Joe struggled from my
grasp, and crawling to the floor,
walked about apparently free from all
allment. He ran about the church as
lively as if he had never known what
it was to be without the use of his legs.

“ Of course, we wept a3 we poured
out words of praise to God, for if this
rvafs not & miracle, what could you call
¢ "

While Mrs. Shea was talking little
Jeseph came running into the room, a8

geveral times, in hopes of finding some-
{ thing more than the doubtful allusion

ained in the phrase about * regpon-
bilities,” and did not know what to
think, Though the letter did not contain
an apgry word from beginning to end,

810

still there was a coldness which seemed |
! What |

to cover a reserve of displeasure.
was the meaning of the silence about
Alicia ?
kept parposely in the dark until I should

reach Liverpool, when 1 would find some |

pew matrimonial scheme ready cut and

It could not be that I was being |

tims agg " 3tz\ppy and lively as any two year old
“Oa the contrary, sir; reflection hag ‘ N HL.’ wag appareutly in perfect
only confirmed my choice. Alicia hag | health showing no signs of hip or
my heart for ever and ever.” | spinal trouble.
y :;‘.\{u',‘..s'«jlx'~" turning to Alicia, “are | Dr. Halr, one of the physicians con=
i:nh\;; ‘,l-l,I:;]w’:y‘(-;‘-:\‘?“dm yourself engaged ﬂ}ultud several weeks ago, eaid to day
S OUTE LAWE . g that at that time it was the unanimous
be‘;:l)‘l'\‘\:__‘,"a;","‘;l,“',“t‘i):m':',‘f""“;ed') We have | gpinfon of several doctors who saw the
i “.\l_v_(}r}m " exclaimed Madam O 'Do- boy that he could not live more than
herty, lifting up her hands decorously. two weeks. He was astounded when
“No,” said The ' Doherty, kindly, 1 | he learned that the boy was ruaning
expressly said I could resoguizs no en- about, and in good health,
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THE LETTERS OF STLVEX

Glimpses of the Inner Life: of
Exquisite Author,

¢ In the course of & review of
Letters of Robert Louls Steven:
His Famlly and friends,” & Vv
prepared by Sydney Colvin an
lished by Methuen & Co., londc
Weekly Regiletor says :

All Epgland has now reac
strong and exquisite author,
know his works would imply
abnormally sequestered condit
life on the part of the ignorant
the lettera now published were
penned with any reference
world. They are the most
letterslever written, they have
and nothing in view except fmr
communication and they are
all written to intimate friends
of them are addressed to h
nearest— parents or wife—but
the latter has & memorable |
interest, for it describes in n:
form and as though for publ
that visit to the leper gettler
Molokai, which, as every oue
prcduced the pamphlets in de
Father Damien, * * *

Stevenson had the strange g
tune of his fatal delicacy, ©
digease, of comstitution—a b
of spirit that carried him gall;
boyhood beset with bad nig
evil dreams to that for'y fift
which be took to be something
age and which was harassed
much work., He was now i
unhappy, but there {8 not a le
does not prove how invineibly
happy egain. Tha' he wa
happy encugh to write letters
vitality as these without exce]
proves the brilliant physlolog
dition in which weak lungs m
aman, Hisbrain was fed ¥
and eager blood in quaniitie
wounded lupgs relieved by
and death menacing hemo:

quantities that submerged t
and destroyed it as soon &s
was healed. He was use

thought of death ; it was to hi

ant thought full of courage
suffered enough to look sel
wards the rest that was to co
hig fragile bedy. He wasn
out some solemnity in bis |

The threat which he recog

early religious training an

tinction of his own spirit
from the least touch of tri

paltriness  There never w
responsible or a mord
ent, or A& more ennselc

lees equslid mind given te
his, and, as we have gaid, t
had ke improved by though
ters, therefore, are cheerfu
means frivolous reading.
conspicuous moral qualitie
are courage and kindne
were gome of his compan!
and literature who held hi
too mnch of a preacher ; eV
detain us with apologies for
morality. Buat without his
these would have had noth
“ Louis.” It wasone with
We have spoken of his ¢
kindness ; to these qualit
rades are indebted tor €
and happy word written i
by this scarcely breathi
Being delicately sensitiy
vividly humeorona.  Stes
have braved something
fuced to let character an
nature be laughed out of ¢
Take this passage from
letter to his wife. Steven:
remembered, paid a visit
colony in 1859 on hig v
Pacific. He gives the p
words—the flat promontc
wooden town with 18 t
shut from the world by a
tain to the south and
opening upon the ocean
Our lepers were sent ¢
boat, about a dozen, Oi
very horrid, one white o
large grown family be
Hoonululy, and then in
stepped the Sisters and
not know how it would I
me had the Sisters not b
horror of the horrible
weakest point ; but the
ness at my elbow blotte
and when I found that o
crying, poor soul, quie
vell, I cried a little mye
as right as a trivet.
crushed to be there ¢
thought it was a sin at
should feel unhappy ;
to her, and said somet
¢t Ladies, God Himself
you welcome. I'm sur
me to be beside you ;I
blessed to me. I thank
and the good you do m
cheer her up ; but inds
gaid it when we were
stairs, and there was
hundreds of (God save
masks in poor human
receive the Sisters ar
tients.
He recurs to the m
little speech :
Partly I did it
ashamed to do g0, and
of my golden rules.
ashamed to speak, €|
Baut, mind you, that 1
with strangers ; with
there are other consic
During this visit,
brought himseif to ex
the lepers, Stevenson
to have been strung
repugnance by the ¢
ness and devotion o
there voluntarily @
went daily to the |
miracle of neatness
with seven leper g
old maid meal servt
ters” and took Al




