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man who did not shoot him will soon be
in gaol,"

" What !" Father Aylner iipctuously
exclained.

"Il mean, sir,'" J ames againi answored,
" the man who didi 't shoot Quirk will
Soon be in gaol."

o Coie !" cried Father Ned. Comoe,
I know,"

Father ?' answered the Pilgrimi.
Crichawn will be rrested," cried

Fathe- NOd.
lYou have it, sir. The iînan most

hated by Charles laring-
be, Mr. Seyniour-is ie m:im lor the
gallows, and

Dead imen tell no tales ?" said the
curate.

"You have it, again." answered tle
Pilgrim.

Father- Ned Power now assu mcd look
and tone of great soliemnitv. H[e took
James the P igrii by the hmnd.

James Fechan," said Father Ned
"you can solve this nîysterv. Stop,
he continiued, seeing James tiie Pilgri-li
putting up his hands in a kind of depre-
cation. The good and the bad trust you
.Tames. The good value you, and the
bad thenselvos trust youi-because they
believe you will nlever betray a mn,

nd can nearly always give hii good
advice. Comne; you can solve the nys-
toi-Y."

" James 1 Father Aylmer said, while
the tears flowcd down his cheeks;

James, Crichawn is good-oh, so good
-oh, so good!-to be sure, poor 3fr.
D'Alton was liard upoi Paddy Hayes;
and Crichawn loved hls brother; but,
you know, James !"

" Oh, sir, 1 believe Crichawn to be as
innocent as you are; and with the help
of God andi holy Mary he'll put down
his enemies ; but there is not a hand's
tui-n of Charles Baring for years that
Crichawn doesn't know; and Charles
Bairing's life is no life until Crichawn
is out of the way"

By this tine the party had arrived at
the Cr-ag, and John the butier, and
Nelly Nurse, and Maureen Bour a deaf
girl, and the coachmuan, all carne to bid
them welcome. They wer-e ail in cead-
ful excitement; and L elly Nurse wrung
ber ands, and moaned, aind declarod
the poor master would nover get over

the w'hole thing, and thanked God that
doar- Miss Amy Nas out of the way.

" Woll, John ?'' Fatheri Aylmner asked,
iare w to seo your masteir ?"
Oh, lis honor is waiting for you.

l expected yoII."
Thy 03, turniled towa-ds the staircase.
Nelly touclhed Father Nod on the

shouldior.
Hiaving got ai corner whero Father

Ned sa lie w-as expected to present
imirself. Nelly Nurse, in awfully grave

accents, warnied iim. "Sec, Faher
Ned, seo! 31iid that jllaureen Boir.
Sue i Master Charles's servant. She
spent h1altf the milorning in Ihis r00m; 11'
she's not half su deaf as sho pretends to
be. I yoi sec hei near yo up -it-Lrs
rememîber- what I said

"All right, Nelly," answered Fathir
N 1ed.

Mr. C;ilrd D'Alton is in his bed-
rooi. He vas uiiable to go down stairs.
But even the old nan's rooim lad under-
gone wondorful changs-it looked fresh
and refinîed, if not rici and mnagniicent;
and the clorgyman saw at once the
mieiory and love of his daugh ter, im the
chanuîiges and surroungs of old D'AI-
ton, of Crag.

The old man irose froi the chair as
the clergymon entered the roo0mî, and
walked as quickly as he could towards
Father Aylimier.. Evidently he labored
limder intense feeling. Ho piaced his
iands on the old pastor's shoulders, look-
cd into his eyes, and for onle inoment
seemed petrifiod-or stunined. He then
gave a loud groan.

Oh, Father Aylmi-er -atlier Ayl-
inr!-I told you that God would lot
forgive me ii this world, and that I
should give life foi- life. I muiist die-
mlust die "

" Oh, Mr. D'Alton t think better of
God's nercy, even in this world. Has
he not sont me-your old friend, and
Father Ned here ? and James "

"Is James loî- ?" anxiously inqui red
the 01(l manii1.

'ne is sitting in the hall," answored
Fathmer Ned. "l But, Mir. D'Aton, what
is your view ? Whly-" 

Old Giffard D'Alton's senses were
quick. He turned towards the door
which opened on hisrooinî and pointing
to it by~signis, bade Fatler Ned examine
the apartmeint. FathIeoi Ned was not


