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Author of “My New Curate 1
Lisheen,” “Glenanaar,

beloved by her.
for them, An

many lips the old adage: * A gree
Christmas makes a fat churchyard
but it came in its white ermine and
diamonds of frost and white pearls of
icicles pendent from slated roof and
lowly thateh ; and the snowy raiment
stretched down thick and soft, from the
roofs of Rohira along the steep slope
that plunged downward to the sea,
whose dark expauses, unflecked even by
the foam of breakers, extended in one
unbroken line towards the melancholy
horizon, Picturesque and coldly beau- |
tiful as it was, there was an aspect of
sadness and loneliness around it, as of a
| land of death and a sea of desolation ;

“ Phere was no danger of that,” said
Wycherly, coolly fanning sthe flames of
the poor fellow's passion. * There was
religion barring the way there. But
why should Dolly Sullivan give you the
¢ go-by," Dick, and take to the Yank?
It is a shame for a fine fellow like you to
allow that splendid girl to throw herself

on dreamily, “it

ike Delmege,” }
et ' l
3 TER XXXII |
CHAPTER XXXII | away on an old dried-up curmudguon!
| like Kerins.” |

i

[

things for cent
familiar with ti
side our vision
these few years
know that your
not cut away fr«

CONSPIRING

Dick Duggan was growing impatient. | It is the unhappy lot, hitherto, of the
In his constant supervision over Kerins | Irish peasant that he has never learned
and his covetous watohfulness over | to carb his temper. It is the great
Crossfields farm, he had noticed that | traitor of his race. When it is touched,
Kerins was not drinking himself into his | there is no secret so deep that it may
grave half-fast enough for his wishes. | not be revesled, no resolution so strong
He would have put a distillery at his | that it may not be repealed. Wycherly | where the imagination could hardly |
deor, it he could expedite the rain of | knew well how to play on the double | conjure up the dream of departed sum- |
this man, who stood in the way of his | organ, whose keys elicit truth, even | mers, or summers yet to be, but unwt
felicity, But somehow, Kerins seemed | though they drive out dangerous sparks ‘ coiled up and hidden beneath the fierce
to have stood still and paused on the | with it—the double organ of jealousy | frown of a wintry landscape.
brink of ruin ; and to Diek's intense dis- | and hate. So thought Jack Wjycherely, as he
gust, after some weeks had passed by, | Some faint suspicion that Martha | walked from the fire to the window,
it was noticed that the young priest, | Sullivan had been won from his side by | from the window to the fire, gazing into
Father Henry Liston, was in the habit | this detested Yaukee had al ready winged | the latter as if he saw there his life and
of visiting there; that, as a probable | its way to Dick Duggan's ears, but had | fortunes crumbling into white ashes “Yes!
result thereof, Kerins had given up | been promptly rejocted as impossible. | under the blaze of destiny, asd watch- | ting it, Jack.

| Now apparently, it was the talk of the | ing the dreary prospect from the win. | the sea-spirit, h

drink absolutely ; and that, as a climax
to the calamity, Mass had been said in | parish, and coupled with the refurnish- | dow, as one who was studying a scene | has been a con

| eut her away frc
whom she loved

There was a
boy's mind as
dissipate that

| quired further.
“And Jude t}

Crossfields, and rumor had it that l\’n-'rims ‘ ing of the house, it brought a terrible which he was not to see again. He was
had been to confession and Communion. | convietion home to the heart of the un- | deeply depressed. Consecious of great |
This was intolerable. The hopes that | happy man, He had lost Crossflelds | powers, and with that consciousness

had been enddenly raised were now | forever, and he had been jilted in favor
dashed to the ground. 1t was clear | of a destested rival. His cup of bitter-
that, under the care and zealous wateh- | pess was full. His dark, swarthy face
fulness of the young priest, Kerins had | hecame livid under the terrible excite-
turned over a new leal in life, and might | ment, as he clenched his fists together
now be considered once more on the | and said: ‘
high road to prosperity. Dick Duggan | * You may be jokin,’” or you may be in |
gave up his morning vigils and remained | girnest, Master Ned, an' I'm thinkin' the | minating only at the highest pinnacle of |
in bed, instead of sullenly contemplat- | joke will be turned agin you yet, and 1 earthly snccess. And now, suddenly |
ing the gray thatehed roof and the dewy | that you'll laugh at the other side of | there trickles across that sunlit path a |
§ flelds that lay around the coveted farm. | your mouth, if all the people do be sayin' | tiny stream of blood ; and the whole
But it ereated an additional grievance | is thrue. Bat that's your own affair, | vision is blotted out forever. For he
against the priests, whose untimely zeal | An’ tis your own affair, too, that the | knew quite enough of medical seience to |
had wrested, as he thought, the prize | understand that he was now drifting | Jack,” said bis
from his grasp. 1t roused at the same | into that state where medical skill was | you see,
time a secret fary in his soul against the | practically unavailing; and all that | fortunes of our
man on whose misfortunes he had been | don't be afeared that anny man or ‘aman | could be done was to avert the evil | decay, the goc
hoping to build up his own prosperity. | in the parish ‘ud laugh at me. For, by day. And so the young student strode | deserts it.”
There was another person, also inter- | the Lord God, I'll make sich an example from the fire to the window, and from
ested and still more deeply annoyed by | of Korins, an' all belonging to him, | the window to the fire, his dreary
the sudden conversion of Kerins from a | an' all that have an) thin' to s thoughts broken only by the harsh, dry
got to a decent, industrious man. Ned | to him, that it'll be remimbered in the cough, which instantly brought out the
Wycherly now saw clearly that a prize | parish aslong as the ould castle shtands | handkerchief and the terrible inquisi-
was slipping from his grasp—perhaps a | ghere forninst tl ” tion, was blood there ? |
double priza, because how eould he ask “ Take care!l’ yeherly care- Edward Wycherly
Annie O'Farrell to marry him, if he had | lessly, * he carries his shooting-irons and had gone no one know where, ex- |
no home to offer her? Again and wzain | with him wherever he goes, aud a bullet | cept perhaps Pete the Gypsy. Whether
he approached Karins on the subject, | goes faster than a shillelah.” it was a second or third angry alterca
always meeting avasive answers, which “ An' there's somethin' faster than a | tion he had with his father, or that he |
became by degrees emphatic refusals. | bullet,” said Dick savagely, as he moved | dreaded meeting the vietim of his drun-
It was just before that period, and whilst | away, * and it makes no noise.” | ken passion, he had fled the place ; and

confirmed by the verdict of his super-
iors, he had heen pushing along the
| paths of his profession with all that
| buoyancy and hope that belong to gifted
| and impassioned youth. Ie saw a
great career opened before him, leading
on to honours and emoluments, and ter- |

|
‘.s«*ms to hint
natural heir o

But here he s

|

| priesht's niece, widout a pinny to bless
| herself wid, have given you the cowld
showlder. But, in respect of Kerins,

“We must
noticing the g
after the

ence I would
are not.

ous symptoms.
patible with pe

there be

gypsy blood.”

« Phrae for you!” said Diek. * But
the law of the land is a wonderfal thing | hoard t
intirely. It has very long arrums and | has been very unwell and is
very sharp eyes.” ”

‘

1 still can't bring myself to believe
that it was entirely constitutional, as
| your doctors say, I don’t believe the
| lung could have softened so much with

Wycherly aroused him.

suppose even to their

you've

barrack of police.” the horrid words seemed to choke him, | also 2" said his father querulounsly. * If
“ Phey say he's not going to America | * my mother to the effect that this ill- | phthisis reveals itself, this would be no
now,” said Wycherly, anxious enough | ness of Jack's is.a panishment, a retri- climate for you to dwell in.”

to turn the coaversation, which was | bution, or something for my father's And the white, dismal landscape and
verging on dangerous issues. * He has | treatment of me.” | the steel gray sky and the melancholy |

| so delightful.
| elonds, gr¢

iy 1 appealing to the gelfish nature of the |

long. | man, * you and yours can never be safe |
| under a stranger.

“Pwill go out agin the same wi
sald Dick. * And that before
Here's Pete 1"

The gypsy,

That evening after dinner the doctor |
It Jack comes in, out introduced the subject again.
| you go. If I can take my rightfal place | Strange,” he said, “ not a line as

of rope
J | ¥ f 5 1 ink 3
rudder of a | as master here, you and the old woman yet from Dion. One would think he
o could not forget the old home at such a

loosely on one arm and the

small punt in the other, came lightly up ‘ and your children are safe forever.”

the pathway. Heh ad seen the two men | * Unless I am jugged,” said Pete,

in close conversation W st he was far | with a shrug of the shoulders, * which is

away, but now to start | as likely as not. But,”' he added, his | } : .

slightly and to be newhat disturbed | dark eyes kindling into a blaze as he in heavy vases on the m‘\_nllo—‘pwc‘-, M S

at meeting them. [e drew back a little, | spoke, * [ won't go down without bring- crevices on the great massive -|d«:h.>ur.|_

but Wycherly said cheerily : | ing many with me.” in the heavy mouldings of picture-
“ (Jome Pete! There's no “ That’s quite right!” said Wycherly. frames i h hf‘m the ”:“‘]“f“ and

here bat Dazgan, and he has some busi- | * But the guietest way of working our a-,|jumlvl‘|n‘_: lmr‘tr:nts of bygone Wycher-

ness with yo | point is best, so long as we can pursue lys. But nothing, not even the heavy
“Oh, 'tis nothin' at all, nothin' at all,” | it. If we can wind up this little busi- | #ilver, nor the crystal of the cut-glass,

the of violets

holding a coil

time.”

put a few sprigs of holly

i, one only the ch

nor masses

said Dick with affected cheerfulness. | ness of ours, which is becoming more ¢ . A
« Only the loant of somethin’ 1 wanted | dangerous every day, and if we can get primulas ?l\at _!\HNI the room with the | a new ide:
down at the ould castle. But it can | the old man to change his mind, all will | odours of spring, could dissipate the | g little pain
wait.” be well. I look upon Jack as already gloom that hung down on that dark
« Did you hear that Kerins had given | out of my way."” Y | chamber, and seemed to interpenetrate
up the notio America ?" said Wych- “ The old woman foretold it,” said every nook and eranny of it, even to | costume that
erly, addressing PPete. Pete. * The evening these young ladies | the innmost recesses of the human | graceful figur
“ Yes 1" said Pete, looking earnestly | were here, Judith told them that the h"f"“ that beat there.

strange,”’

at Dick Daggan ¢ He's furnishing up | spirit of his mother was calling him to
the old place and is about to be | come.” were unravelling the threads of several | sgtamped on
married.” | Ha! very good,” said Wycherly. incidents that had occurred during the | sion and pr

“There, Duggan, you se I was right,” | * Lot us have another message from the day and was trying to frame something | manded obed

new furniture will be soon | | would come no more. She spoke in a

turn he'll stick to it away the last of that ensilage? | tion she seems to exercise over me when | fessional stre

|
« Unless some wan gives him a showl- v Not all. There are a foew packages she assumes that style of talking.” There seemed, too, to be a slight re- | hours erept by to bed-time ; and Henry ‘\ be real happy, Miss Betty."”
jor and puts him in the wrong turn | still left. But all's right now. That “§he's a thorough schemer and hum- | gtraint hovering over this family party | had to get out his trap for journey home- |« For me?’ Betty cried. * How
again,” said Dick, whose temper was | pressed hay was a good idea. There | bug,” said Jack Wycherls hotly. “Iam | on this Christmas night —a restraint | ward. | qear of you, Emma! T never once
oradaally rising isn't the slightest suspicion.’ ever so sorry, father, that you allowed | which only wore away when the icy | It was still early in the night, and | thought of such a thing.”
¢ Well, in any I fear you'll have He turned away, mutteri . that vicious family to remain on your | barriers melted down on closer fellow- | Aunie, kept long awake by H\lnkmg.:nl'! “1t ain't much,” Emma protested.
§ to h 1 mistress and “Pity yon haven't more o, What | estate. I trace all the evils that have | ship. The long absence of Annie had | the many things about which they had | *1'd have liked to bring you something |
Cr ie sid Wycherly, wh \ fortune was in our ha befallen our family to their presence.” driven her unele back into the old im- | been conversing, had sunk into an un- | real pretty. I guess you don't know |
e il S e T T e “That's waurd prejudice,” | patience of soclety and love of solitude, | easy slumber, when the very unnsal how—how I've liked you, Miss Betty.
CHAPTEL X X1 “They are | Which even now was ”"“'.'“‘_"‘M.‘ """““‘”» pealing of the hall-bell pulled violently | Most folks are [”“‘V, when they come in
2 4 ; on they always | and the spiritual snd ascetie life which | hy ¢ , excited person, woke her up to | the ghop, but you've always been so
€ . : X A i 181 v i X the dear dead | Henry Liston had been leading seemed perfoet consciousne After a long in- | nice and pleasant. I never minded if
: i : | B2 wve always told me when | to make even such jejune wnd harmless | terval, during which the jangling of the | you nted anything changed about
\ ead fe appeared t felicities f ign to his tastes, And | hell never ceased, she heard the hall- | your hats. And it made a difference

was 80 much | Annie had

would bo scared and frightened.
s0 these people!

the feelings of the stricken boy.
“You mean, dear father,” said Jack,
“that my mother's wraith, as
lieve, has departed in anger, because |
there is no longer an heir to Rohira?"
“Not in anger!

very

holidays, ascertain if
are bacilli in that sputum,
had left the house | myself there are.

These hemorrhages, and
had only one, Jac

any symptoms

\ said Wycherly, maliciously. * The | dead, and all will be right with father.” | coherent from them, “strange that old | how, these «
¢ little father ' knows everything worth |  * ['ll see! ' gaid Pete. Then as if | woman—that old gypsy woman, Judith,
knowing. But Dick says he can't hold | another idea was preoceupying him, he challenged me to-day in the hall and
it long,” he continued, addressing Pete. | said : i told me that the spirit of my dead wife |

I shouldn't know it but
ordinary Irish family
Not
I suppose,” he went
is their Egyptian, origin

their handling strange and mysterious

uries, that makes them
e powers that lie out-
. But it has been for
a strange consolation to
dear dead mother was

as & kind of sea-spirit to show us that

ym us forever, but came
| the things of eternity had not altogether l

ym sympathy with those
in the flesh.”

sharp struggle in the
to whether he would
foolish, if fond, dream

| forever, or leave his father in happy
ignorance of the deception.

But he in-

yinks the apparition has

ceased and will not trouble the slumbers
of the people again?”

But that's a harsh way of put-
The spirit of your mother,

as troubled no one-—nay,
solation. to many and a

| strengthening of fainting faith.”
| “But did Jude give any reason why
| this apparition should cease?”" asked his
son. “Why now, and not at any time
{ ot
| these past four or five years?
“Yes!” said his lather uneasily.

YShe
that it is because the
f the house has—gone

| away and will not return, and because—"'

topped, unwilling to hurt

you be-

I didn't say in anger,
father piteously. *“But,
paturally, when the

house are falling into |

yd angel of the house

The boy eoughed slightly and looked | ject did not
| at his handkerchief. |

now,”’

esture, “or immediately
there
I don’t think

In fact, from experi-

rather judg
n
wre not the danger-
hey are quite com-
rfect health. But should
f phthisis, we

living were changed, fearfully changed,

own eyes,

Darkness, almost absolute, had come
down on the old priest's eyes, which were

of humour that made his companionship

His sun was sinking unde

ving deeper and darker as
| they approa ‘hed the horizon.
His curate was also changed, not so

| ripened his intellect so far that it be-
came apparent in manner, which, soft
and refined as ever, had yet lost that
| elasticity and boyish eagerness that had
formerly characterized
| become sober, without being dull: calm |
1 | without being stolid; and there wi
The old butler in the faded coat had | certain halo of peace around his eyes
her and there | and forehead that spoke of a spiritual
life not altogether sequestered
human interests and passions,
The change in Aunie O'Farrell was
ige from girlhood to woman
| hood, a little emphasized by her training
and habits, and also by some new strange
experience that seemed to be kindling
and early | itself in her heart and that gave to life
stion and pleasure, and not

him. He ha

She had put aside her purse's uniform
and was dressed in a close-fitting gray
geemed to suit her tall and
Her coiled hair marked |
her entrance into the sphere of woman- |

o

said the old dootor, as if he | hood, and her profession seemed to have
her manner a certain dec
at once de-

mptness, that
ience and respect.
xeellent

Som:

| gracefulness and helplessness, so true is| «
it that no accomplishment or grace is
acquired except at the cost of something

‘ngth and severity.

been so much accuston

1 crisis approaching in the affairs of that

said his father, |

y that there |

from

qualities seemed
Jlso to detract a little from feminine

the hall. And presently her uncle, who
had risen from bed and answered the
bell, tapped at her door.

“ Are you awake, Annie ?"" he said.

“Yes! What's the matter?” sho
asked.

“ A messenger from Dr. Wycherly that
his son has had another violent hemor-
rhage and requesting you to go up. I'd
just as soon you wouldn't go !

“ How can I help it, Uncl
plied. *1 suppose there’s
‘, purse available ; and this may be a mat- |
| ter of life or death.” |

now to the daily helping and tending on
the helpless, and she bad seen so much
of the more easy and less restrained
habits of mind of gentlemen of the world,
that an uneasy feeling cerept down on
her spirits, and there was an incipient
yearning for the fuller felicities of life,

But all these little wisps of cloud van-
ished as the Christmas night wore on
and the topics of human interest came
up to be discussed. ‘

“ Do you know, sir,” said Henry Lis-
ton, as the name * Rohira " turned up
in the conversation,* I think there's a

she re- ‘

“ Why do you think so ?” asked the | door. 1 suppose you'll hardly return | m
pastor, but in a tone of little interest. | before morping.” |

“ Well, it seems slightly absurd to “ 1 dare say not |" she replied.
say it, but the report has gone abroad | “1don't likeit! 1 don't like it1” he
that the ghost of Dunkerrin Castle has v murmured, moving away. *On, why did |
disappeared and is not to return.” | |

(4
no other | where

“ Please yourself! he said reluctant- | to the

came in an
you, and—'

clumsy sometimes, and once she was go.
jrg to turn me off, but that day you
d waited for me to wait o

The girl broke off, her sallow face 4]

“ Why

house ?" ly. “The doctor's carriage is at the | opened

west room.

aflame with the confession.
, Emma, 1

ade of two pieces of ribbon.
“ Miss Maxwell let me have the ril,

“ Kverybody is the des
« And I'l] use this ever so much

I ever bring them here ? ed.
“ How ? Have'you banished her to TO BE CONTINUED Emma.
the bottom of the Red Sea for seven like it.”

e e

will not return again ?"

“ No !" replied his curate. “I am
happy to say 1 have had nothing to do
with the lady. But the report has gone
abroad and ib widely believed. The So, it's the engineering feller, nlu-rl
credulous seem to take it for a sign of | all,’ Mrs. Robey said. * Didn't 1 tell
‘something,’ as they say. The morelyou ‘twoud be 7 They didn't deceive |
sceptical also take it as a sign of ‘some- | me, for all they were so dreadful mum |
thing,' —more conerete, however.” about it. And you mark my words—

fin & Weli, now, although jou are I they'll he something queer about the |
| enough to love an enigma, suppose | wedding. Betty Ray never has done
| you explain it. Not that it much mat- | things like other

| ters,” said the old man, passing his hand | going to begin now."”

| across his forehead wearily “these things « Betty Ray's the nicest girl in Green- |
| are of very passing interest now."” fleld!” Mrs. Robey's ecaller replied

|
‘! “ It is only the usual foolish village " warmly., “1 hain't seen Mr. Edmond- |
‘um, but he'll have to be pretuy fine to
|

THE LAST QUEERNESS OF
BETTY RAY

years, and is she so offended that uht-‘\
|
\

| gossip,” said Henry Liston. * 1 think
be good enough for her—that's all I've |
got to say.”

“ | guess [ don't need anybody to tell |
me anything about DBetty Ray at this
late day,” Mrs. Robey responded, with |
offended dignity. *1've known ber ever
since she was born, and there never was
anybody in town to holda candle to her,
| But that ain't saying she'll do things
like other folks ; she won't, and that's
all there is about it."”

Whether it was the effect of Mrs. | 1
Robey's surprising bass voice or her de- |
cision of manuner, it was a art
| to maintain & harmonious conversation

with her, and still more difficult to re- I

our friend, Jude, has so pulled the ropes
that the spectre will not be seen again ;
| and she has had it conveyed to our good
friend the doctor, that it will forebode |
the aunnihilation of his house.” |
Anunie was now listening with all her “
| ears, although she said nothing and |
tried to persuade herself that the sub-
concern her,

% It is wonderful,” continued Hesry,
speaking to his pastor, ™ how the dear
old doetor clings to that singular delu- |

| sion about his wife's appearance. I sup-
| pose it is almost unigue, at least in the
| ease of an educated man."”

“ ] have seen more remarkable delu-

aelicate

| ¥

| face fld

arm.

you.”

never guessed !
Betty cried. And then with a sudden
inspiration, she added, * Don't you want
to come up and see my things?
going to open this upstairs in the roor
I keep the others.”

“ Oh, 1'd love to 1"
Chattering gaily, Botty led the wy
The little packag
there proved to be a pin-c

I'm

Emma gasped.

| bon,” Emma said honestly. * She wsaic
| she was glad it was for

Jotty

Nobody has given me anything

The presents seemed wonderful

| Emma ; and when Betty showed a bit «
| Florentine glass, the girl's face glowed
[ with delight.

“ Is it really from Italy 2" she asked
“Why yes,” Betty

returned.
yu love Ttaly so much, Emma ?”

“ 1 don't know as it's Italy
When |

any place—over there.
l real tired out putting linings in hat
and tuings like that, I pretend I'm goi
to Kurope, and plan the pis
folks, and she isn't | And to think of having a
| from there!”

“ ]

it's ju

nything rea

“ [ wish it was yours instead ol mine

| Betty said, impulsively.

Emma put down the bit of glass,

nean

“Of

aming ¢

gain.

course 1 know

it
years I've known you, Emma Gaines,
I wish it all the same.
you're married
dozen things from Burope.”

you may

after all

Just

wait

have a

“] guess I ain’t the kind that

married,” Emma declared, soberly.

Emma Gaines stayed hall an

tobey

lay

Seeing
called out her commands :

“ You come down and
it's all I can do

limping in, a
Betty

As she went out the gate she met
bottle
the

“You know I didn
anything like that, Miss Bett
| she said, stillly.

under
door

ret this, Be

to hi'st myse

sions,” broke in Annie, * far more har- | tain her spect after an encounter. | these steps, let alone a bottle of b
rowing fancies or visions, and alwavs, | Those who ignominously went down be- | berry cordial. No, you let me a

| in the case of the educated and intellig- | fore her she accounted * meeching,” | I'll get along by n ysell best. Th
ent. The ruder people accept the stories while those who refused to yield were | real good for stomach troubles,

of others, but seem never to come under | dominated * uppish.”

and 1 ain't ever gone to Boston in my |
jife.® And as if that wasn't enough, now |
I've got to be tied toa cruteh all the |
rest of my days. 1 Betty's go-

“They say, that is the common report
it,” added Henry Liston, * that |
there was a quarrel, some street-scuflle
between students, and that he sustained

has

SUp POse

»t sharper than a gy psy's, espec- { I have heard,” said Pete. out some symptoms revealing them- shaded by glasses so darkly blue that | 4 rupturein the lung.” ing galliventing off to Europe 2"
ially a gypsy woman’s,” said Wycherly. “[le may get over this,or he may selves. I'm sure it was some accident. | they seemed black in the lamp-light. “\What was the exact cause of the “No. She said she didn't want a |
« Basides, no one around here is going probably be ordered abroad,” said Wy- | You pushed against something, or His hair had thinned to baldness and his | quarrel between Dr. Wycherly and his | wedding trip. She's going right to house-
to bother about an occasional goose or | cherly. was thinking that perhaps | strained yourself in some way. And | cheeks were more deeply furrowad, | son 7" asked Annie O Farrell evasively. keeping—it's in Hartford they're going
hen.” we might get a message from the—sea- | yOU know that doesn't count for much.” | either by anxious thought or the very  The real cause was his wild life and | to live, y

“[f you were to hear the Yank in bis | spirit to my father in connexion with | " I'm afraid you are too sanguine | absence of that intellectual exercise | the report that had reached the doetor's There was a spice of triumph in Mrs.
liquor swearin’ at 'em, you wouldn't | J ack.” | father,” Jack replied. *“1I don't deceive which alone could dissipate it. His | ears from certain sources that he was | Holcomb's voice, but Mrs., Robey
think so,” said Dick. «[ heard him| * A message? Yes!” said Pete, not | myself. The symptoms are unmistak- | strong fierce temper had degenerated | engaged in illegal work. There is no | promptly quelled it.
wan night some months ago; an' he was | comprehending. able.” | into a kind of gentle moroseness, which | secret about the fact that smuggling to “ Ain't that precisely what I've
gayin' things that would wake up even a «] mean a word from—my—my—," « That means you're going abroad | Was seldom lighted up by the old flashes | a large extent was going on along this | saying all along?"” she demanded. “You

| |

wouldn't believe me, but you're convin- |
cing yourself out of your own mouth.
Who ever heard of anybody not goin’
a wedding trip ? I told you Betty Ray
was bound to do something queer about |

| coast, and I don’t think there is much
r | doubt now that Wyckerly and Pete the

Gypsy were engaged in it. A sudden
| swoop was made on the castle four years
| ago by a clever officer, but he was dis-

Betty had stolen away to the big
room, where the presents were.
that the engagement was *out
two seamstresses busy in the house, and

letters and people coming every hour, |
the unavoidable whirl had begun. But |
up here in the big sanny west room there

| people a violation of the law is the worst |
of crimes. There were some angry
| scenes between the father and son ; and
young Wycherly has left—it is supposed |
d | forever.” [
« It is sad to see a family broken up
a | so completely,” said Annie, as if speak-
| ing to herself. * And there was such
| brilliant promise. Dion has never been
| heard of 2"

“ Never they say. Some think he is l
ranching in America ; some say he is |
farming at the Cape. Many think he is | with.
dead—lost at sea.” | cheek.

“ It is very sad,” said Annie musingly, | eried.
o think of that old man, who has been People were wanting to see her gifts
s0 good and kind, left desolate in his old | and her trousseau ; her task this after-
age ; and perhaps he will live to see | noon wa$ to arrange them so that they
Rohira in the hands of strangers. Isn't | could be most easily shown.

l it hard to see anold name passing away ? 1 The task was finished in an hour.
“ I'm sure Mary would be sorry to hear | She had just put the last bit of linen in
it."

“ Mary has said good-bye to all human
associations,” said Henry Liston. * She |
| has forgotten all the things long ago.”
| %1 cannot believe that,” said Annie, |

who had a strong prejudice against that |
kind of sanctity. * Her last letter te
me mentioned Rohira and recalled the
| few happy evenings we spent there.” |
Do you know know it strikes me l as her words.
" that you two are mighty solemn for | standing awkwardly in
young people 2" said the pastor. *I'm ‘ was a tall, thin girl, with a trick of

over the pretty things. Betty caught
up a handkerchief embroidered with her
initials.
for Roth Chester had no money to give
Betty pressed it against her
“Oh, Ilove everybody so ! she

|
|
|

| voice sounded at the door.
| “Betty! O Betty!
down into the world?
wants to see you."

“ Bmma Gaines !”
running to the door. “I'll come right
down.”

Indeed, she was down almost as soon
She found Emma Gaines
the hall. She

Emma Gaines

o-

like sober, if not sombre, fashion the | something I made. And I hope you'll

“ He says the “\Whiech of the two is the more danger- | 4

going out the way it came in.” ous for us—Kerins or Daggan ? | I‘v“*‘l'hi‘(‘l". manner she assumes some- corresponding. Bnt this apparent loss | Just thinking how sober you have both | blushing. She blushed now, even over
« [ doubt that,” said the little father Wyeherly reflected a little | times, as if she had direct communica vanished on aequaintance, and the old | become since that first Christmas you | her thin neck, as she held out a little
gravely. He's a stubborn fellow, that “ Kerins, certainly! Duggan is a | tion with the Unseen. 1 tried to shake | gentle, playful, feminine if firm nature | both spent here. What is it 2" | package.

1< aring, and when he once takes a right | little better than a fool! Have you got | it off—the spell, I mean—the fascina- | ravealed itself through the cloak of pro- \\ But they could not answer. And in “1t's for you,” she gtammered. ‘‘Just

1ed ation in

door opened and a loud conve | with Miss Maxwe I, too. I'm slow and

| N
#I guess we don't forget any of it
But somehow there isn't any
happs
Maybe you'll

It was the smallest of her gifts "

Could you come |

shining eyes.

“ You don't

cried.

Fairy tales

Mrs. Holcomb | there's no knowing when y

know, Mrs. Robe)

he still elung to the hope that he would | | the common report, ** Gone to sea,” had | must get you away to a warm, dry | the spell of such delusions themselves.” | was one of the majority, and therefore | it
puruh:m-Cr»«(\v'lnl-.(!nb he went vo the “ He's a dangerous man,” said Wy- | to satisfy the imagination of those who | elilmate—South Africa, by preference, “ Well, that is singular,” said Henry. | me sching. Her next remark was ven- It was lovely of you, Mrs. R
ecity to ses Annie O Farrel and strive to | cherly to Pete, as Dick passed out of | knew nothing of the many secrets of his | for some time. But there's time enough, | * I thought the thing first ;mpuvl:.\}-‘ | tured meekly : Betty replied. * Nobody in the
gain her consent. | sight. * 1 shouldn't care to meet him | life. time enough.” and then, unprecedented. But the doe- “Phey gave her alinen shower yester- but you would have tnought of it

All these dreams had now vanished, | in the dark, if he has anything azainst | w1 am afraid,” said Dr. Wycherly, “That's the opinion of our senior | tor is now fully persuaded that the day."” # 1 knew you'd have enough sense
and he saw himself an outeast from his | me. Buat look here, Pete! He was | coming into the roow where Jack was | surgeon, too,” said Jack Wyeherly. “It | spirit of his dead wife has disappeared Of course!” Mrs. Rot retorted. | trnck given you.” Mrs. Robey declar¢
father's home and with little bat a hope- | hinting at our own affairs just before you striding up and down, * we shall have a | is not a pleasant prospect but we have | forever in anger, or as an omen of some “To them that has shall be given. 1% I'vecome up to see it, though t
less future before him. came up. The chase is getting hot ‘ lonely Christmas. I was expecting a to submit to our destinies. impending trouble.” never had a real damask table cloth in | foolishness, the i folks g

It was in one of his angry and despair- | again, and I think I shall take another | letter from Dion. He ought to have | The poor lad was s ring under “ Why in anger asked his pastor. | my life, and the Rays have closets full, | folks that have everything, anywas
ful moods he met Dick Daggan one | run to sea.” | written at least at such a time. We violent emotion and he went over and | « What could have enraged the ghost 2 | I'll be bound, but nobody thinks of “ Oh, but they mean so much,” Bet
evening and gradually brought the sub- “The last didn't serve you much,” | are rather a seattered flock now." lay down on a sofa near the fire, thinking “ Oh, the quarrel between the e \dest | giving pecple like us linen ghowers," pleaded, * Just wait till I show
ject about iu Lhoir © aversation. They | eaid Pata, T told you you made a mis- | Jack strode up and down the well- of many things. boy ‘and his father,” said Henry Liston, “ Ain't they kind of new?” Mrs. | Mrs. Robey.”
met in the boreen that ran down from | take in leaving the old man too much | Worh carpel in sileace. Theu ho = Down at the presbytery the same | “ or rather, the repeate 1 quarrels, cul- Holeomb inquired, hesitatingly. *1 Mrs. Robey set her lips ['he
the rear of Crossfields farm toward Dun- | alone. You have given in too easily. | to the window. | three persons who were assembled to- | minating in his final disinheritalice and | don’t remember at \ doinys when 1 | left her unmoved, snd the cut
kerrin Castle. Wycherly was coming | You may not win the wife you hoped for; « Most families are scattered abroad gother that Christmas night four or five | departure.” was young." awakened her scorn ; but when she sa
up from the beach, and Dick was going | but as the people about here say, | at Christmas time,” he said. years ago, the old blind pastor, Lis “ [ thought he had gone back to sea Mrs. Robey’s firm mouth set at the | the linen, a wistfulness erept into he
to see Pete on some secret errand. ¢ There's as good fish in the sea as ever |« Of course,” said his father, plunging | curate, and his niece, were also met | again and failed in his attempt,” said | corner. She had lived in Greentield all | obstinate old face in spite of herself,a

« You needn't go down,” said Ned | were caught. But there's only one | his hands deep into the pockets of his | together on this Christmas night. The | the old man. her life and the farthest voyage of her | her gharled hand felt one of the heav
Wyoherly. * Pete is coming up to the | Rohira.” velvet jacket, * that is the case where | room Was unchanged in appearance. “Yes! He was v for a consider- | world was the little circle of towns | damask tablecloths with a touch that
honse with some messages after me and ¢ PTege 1" said  Wycherly, musing. the young are grown up and have left | One would have thought it was the | able,time, but he seems always to have | whose news notes were reported in the | was almost a caress.
will be here directly.” “ Bat you don't know how stubborn the | the nest. Although I don't like the fel- identical fire that was leaping and | some great attraction here. But he's | Greenfield Herald, yet nove the less in “ [ has my monogram worked on it,

“ We do be sayin’, Master Ned,” said | old man is. He neverliked me. Every- | low at all, I'm half sorry Ned didn't re- sparkling in bhe grate. It was certainly | gone now forever. And then, as I have | her small world she was an uncompro- | Betty said. * See, isn't it beautiful 2"
Dick, * that some day or another that | thing is coming out against me. And | main over the New Year."” the same picture of the Holy Family | mentioned, the younger lad, Dion, has | mising socialist. “ 1 suppose 1t's the latest ?”’ Mrs.
same Pete will be after g tting himself | we are certainly in some danger now. Jack coughed slight!y at the window that looked down upon the living, as it | never been heard from, and Jack, the “ New or old ain't anything to do with | Robey retorted, but somehow the scorr
and others into throuble There are spies somewhere. You heard | and looked at his handkerchief. | was the self-same carpet, though more | fair-haired] 1d (you remember him,Annie, it,” she declared. I'he poinc is that | she tried to put into her voice failed

« How is that ?" said Wycherly. | what Duggan said about Kerins and his | * There is no sign of blood ?" said | worn and frayed, that was beneath their | he was your first pupil) is at home in a | things don't come to the poor folks the | her. * We 11, they could do worse
« Pete is an honest fellow enough—that | talk when he's in liguor.” | his father, who saw action feet. The self-same lamp thr its | hopeless decline.” way they do to folks with money. Betty | things. My letters are B. R.—they’d
is, as honest as any h 2f-dozen of my ac- |  “ Yes,” said the “little father,” % No!"” said Jack. *“ And I konow it mellow, softened light on the table and “ Not quite hopeless,” said Annie R n._x\ mother didn't have linen showers, | look good done like that, wouldn't they
quaintance. He works well ; and, if his | ¢ Kerins stands in everybody's wa is foolish to be so nervous about it. But | lit up the long rows of leather-covered | O'Farrell. * He was at our hospital and | but she had the linen and dozens ol flat | But 1 never had a piece of real damas
women steal a little, sure that's in their Aund the remark led him into a mood when one has got a bad fright, it sticks books, that seemed never to have been | the doctors give hope, il he can be in- | silver, aud she went to Saratoga Springs | in my life, and I don’t expect to. :

of musing, from which the impatient | t© him."” | removed from their places. But the | duced to g abioad.” on her wedding trip. 1 bad six presents Betty looked at her suddenly with

“Fairy tales happen sometimes
Mrs. Robey's voice touched its bottor
note of scorn then.

huh

I guess §

ou

never

heard of any poor folks that had fairy

tales b

vappen to e'm.

There now, Betty

Ray, I've seen enough and I'm going

| all your foolish folderols.”
been | cheerful prophecy, Mrs. Robey stumpe d

emphatically downstairs.
But not yet was Betty's afternoon re

| ception over,
on | Nettie h

| T guess there'll come a time when you'll
| be thankfuller for that cordial than for
With whict

It was Nettie Pratt next.
ad been doing some embroidery
| for Betty and came to bring it back.

“ I put some little sachets in with it,

| she explained, shyly.

“ [ though mebbe

you would like them to slip in with your

sobered up ; and someof my men tolame | * Ha!” said Pete, grasping at the | ocean seemed to reply : * Yes ! This is | much in appearance as in thought and | appointed. They were too well pre- | her wedding !”
they saw a van of furniture going in | idea. | no place for an invalid. Let him go, experience, Yet the new spiritual life | pared. But the report came to the old | * * * i
there this week.” “You know, Pete,” said Wycherly, | and as speedily as possible 1" | he had been leading had matured and | man's ears, and you know with these Up at the white-pillared Ray mansion | things.

west | guess there ain't
Now | to miss you
' and | Betty."”

“ But
Betty comforted her.
ever so much more than I can.
| anything if I eould read like Margaret
tuth Chester.”

was yet quiet, with leisure to dream | Dare or sing like |
of

“They're

| body

| feeling behind as you do.
think it queer, Miss Betty, but I guess
there wasn't anything ever Sabra would

and 1.

there are

that leaves

more than

the

Sabra made part of them. |
anybody that's going
Sabra,

Miss

other girls,
“ They can dt
r'd give

real good, all
ottie's voice was eagerly apolegetic
abra

such

a

them.

have liked to be in so much as that liner

showe

gave.

| her new chest when Marjory's saucy | day, s
“ know.

down

single thing.

AT

on you 80"

“It was!” Betty cried.

“Come up and
Betty repeated, | see the things, Nettie—then you can tell
Sabra the rest.”

Nettie followed her, stepping softly.
There wasnot a trace of envy in her
| tired face—only the happiest sympathy.

But when she came to a vase of Tiffany

glass she caught her breath.

“Q,

cost

said,

| “Oh,” Betty cried, with a little breal

r voice, “it doesn't seem fair that I

should have all this, and people like

Sabra, bearing all
)

| patie

| Nettie interrupted her, the tired fact

dream.

in he

Miss Betd
very much?”

simply.

antly—

“I'm afraid they do
Betty answered, reluctantly. “Do you
like it so much, Nettie

The light died out of Nettie's face
and she put aside her moment's
“] was thinking of Sabra," sh

71" she cried.

“Do they

Miss Chester came down and
told her all about it and what every on
Sabra said 'em over to me, every
Lying on her back so all
he has time to go over things, you

She said it must be better than
Ohristmas to have them all dropping

most of them,

\o"

that

p

ain

full of the sweetest>unselfishness

that

| Betty,” she declared.

that

you deserve ev

anybody

knows

vy

bit

yon

of

M

happy

—

mme——

¢
&
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In the next week Betty

steady succession of call
one evening she went
library.
the family were at home,
a footstool to her mother's

It was a stormy |

“Mother,” she began,
going to be my wedding, i

“Certainly we supposec
Mrs. Ray replied.

Marjory clapped her hs
ally, and looked across al
still, my heart! 1 knev
that that night on the ver
anl 1 are the same size
was natiral—"

“wY ou foolish ehild,” Alie
“do you suppose I have
secret whenever he looke
feels himself bound in h
will speak to heart.
carry the secrot to the §
but since you've discove
won't be much work
gowns—""

“Oh, make them keey
begged, laughing. “I h
to talk about really, if y
me a chance.”

Marjory and Alicia exc
of deep understanding
stantly wute. The silen
trating that Beuty's oul
to vurn her Hack o 3
ghe began agsin I w
thing for my wedding.
think it queer, but ples
can help it. First of al
to have a bit of sewing o
last week.”

“] meant
Mrs. Ray
pretty brows over the
know that was the way
all along, but there we
ruptions. I'm afraid
foulard —"

“Ppac's part of it
eagerly. “Mother, 1
blue foulard. 1 have pl
I want to take it in to
exchange it and that
bought for it.”"

“Kxel Jetby
lutely, “for a damask
gsome pink silk for a

l'iffany vase, and if ther
there are plenty of othe

“But, Betty dear, ¢
linen enongh, and what
another vase? I don't

“It's Emma Gaines
and Nettie and Mrs. R
other people—people t
the loveliness of wedd
gowns and things—som
never can have a we
gee? 1t seemsso dread
so much, when just a ti
it would make them s
you to help me to have
time s girl ever had.

a single luncheon or

kind—I've given all th
but we're going to §
Sabra Pratt, and Mrs.

have a damask table
initials embroidered

Bowen—I don't care i
going to have a silk n

looking at mine, @&
wouldn't care how ha
day if she had some
that to put on up in h
Thea there's my litt
that's goit )

that
answered,

you 8

ange it,"”

are ever so many th
whole list. Will you

“ 1 suppose,” said
that's a gentle hint |
pocket-book.’

Betty perched up
chair.

“Oh, will you, dadd
any of these things
but there's one thin
want to send Phoebe
trip all by hersell

have to take one of

018 ver
I whe
rked and work
1 time 1 ne
If—and s
Niagara than 1yth
would you
“1 throw up m)
Ray. Take what
Betty's small, firn
her father's ; they 1
those two. Then |
at' the girls, who

wch other with lift
“1 suppose.” sai
have to humor her.”

* Yes, poor th
fatally if didn
they're in that o
wholly responsible.

Botty's eyes wen

we

mother.
“ I must say, Bet!
A very queer not

people should hay
when they are not |
And that blue foul:

80 becoming ! But
sist—""
Betty, springin

girls and her motk
brace. * Nobody
dear a family 1" sh

It was a beau
church was erowde
Sabra was there,
the carriage Betty

At the house,
only ther closest {1
to them to the last

When finally sh
looked at the pi
packages to be dis
queerness of Bet
“ What do you
queerness of Bett
Nelson Thurston,
panion.

Where Is

-~Protestants seel
olies do not pay
Seripture. Well,
not But Catho
about the Seript
Mass, The Kpist
read for them a
from the parable
Lord. In this wa
faithful to Mass
about Holy Serip
Protestant minist
at all in their s
their sermons at
Word of God. H
are told of the
Springfield (Mas:




