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7 ST DY, . CRUR g, I N i o R L) R i stat- | thial's wrong,—it stragk me that MoGsunlgan | mether's instinot realizsd
A worship, they had' given aiid J:fo. an hioh “miightbatter foul and | as:lf by maglc, had aprungup nd state-.| that's wrong, 1t siruips me that MoGronnigan | mother's Instinot qulokly réalla:d all ;
v _ '_'um'.%ih%yeh‘the?ha&lmét. Halth away ; homos‘hi",#Mgtsh',\\‘\ilfhéi‘:g'algit_,'vrn’ 1y.a801d people were. wont to:tell; it looked | and the spirit that poisoned the strame could’ less time than it 't%k’e‘a' n{é‘ ?t: lilt ’;23;’“
AT, Y | Soon fromfietimaeps-_high apd low e[ tho Datsedgenerons el tmo,=ssthe |10 the year long past the Intaror of the | o5ly be te, e -smomon and misufih | and son—so long, g soromlly parted—
< '‘hiédded in the deep,_thatoh,Tor rielnfiprondi¥.| ihstifctively. knewsit - to" be,—no _cheer, no | church wad brilliantly-illuminsted by & welrd } axca. ’I'h&t,_.g,oemsd a8’ olear s olear.could |:were 1d;each Gther's;‘atme. | Whias words e |
from the slated} x0of-—the emoke; of; dinner,| giadness;:no Liolday dleplay: appeared,—but, | star-like light,: and-A huth of expeotancy, | be—indeed, it'did," shs-earaeatly and slowly | picéure.the scenes of'this mesting : the p:“
fires -grac @qﬁ’!’m' npward. | The (affer | instosd, 'drumﬁliﬁé‘i@bfea.“iﬂugnd wretohed- | swfulin it intensity, held fof a-moment |sepeated; «évery. time I saw them together| of the setrospective, the rapture of the
. ‘nodas, nel bozxy:g,:gamu%‘aa. theievenisg'e | ness ; hovels/in which,; atifitst entering, one | everything ~in . deep 'and 'dolemn sl ijomething kept-‘whispering. to.me that if | sent, and thie'hope of the:futurs ? pre-
. v (A5 | ehileis aonsements; followed, sndithe day, |.could Jiot Aee his::hand: foF ‘{6 Buoke'that | ence! " The - nextr - -imstant the . wuslc |1hese fwo were banished out of Ireland—like | ~While theso evotits-were. oconrring, cort
SRR e St ':m - | wihiout 'a! cloud¥¥or .an.dbw,\iiﬁ:qmom ‘eetaedito be: everywhera: gEcept: wherelt | of -8 :Chrlitmas chime’ rang ont.joyously::8f, Patrick banished the :snakes— it would ) other lncldents—which go'to'show fnto wﬁm
«aYes%-sntd Murty, after-looking futlvaly | oe 4 po “\owhind:, thetiwarahippers«had | shonldbe—golng-up’ the ohimnsy;:and for | frcm!the belfry, iis sllvery entrancing tones,’|'be-s kisppy day for Lreland.”: /:-. - -, 'l briet Periods the most Homentons matterg
around aow: times to make sure that hls | oo q Sty o onaito thelr respactive.homes, | the windowless walls, —mvoh lesd 566 the Tin- | —surpagsing aught she ever heard,—coming | ¢ 'Pon me word, ma'am,. [ declare to you,"  sorietimes ‘orowded,-happened, which M
Tate passenger bad notxejoined them “‘d"ﬁ‘g Kiéty Daly; strange. to-eay;Allowed-the mem-| fortanae oooupanta- ‘Who;  -‘with=eyes | through'the treesIu a broken wave of melody | Murty-sald, ..“although the.missis at homeY.olgsely conoérned dur frlendd as this jov
:h ﬂ’,g‘,;‘ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁb.?ﬁ:m“&mﬁm an | bers of her faiiily and kier- companions to re- .whiok i thie.. gmoke - had bleared, Luddled | so tender, B0 t;xquia!tely _toughlng,r ﬁ!::t,tfhﬁ lcalt'l'l‘iepv:b: ;gz}:; e'qo’:x"::e':)l:t’:"“;a :;n sejedna f;;r-"re-unl_on‘iac proogkt=about:in such an’ Ny
] - and 118 -Whilo 1800 88,1 sor “found  herself - |'about themeng 6,V g With ‘wolfis oor woman of many cares and sorrows. . felt }-in. -a8'the n H -my, Iday 1g, | expec n pHabw
rn without her and:found :herself irreslstl- | about the méagre fire, watching with :wolfiah | p y Mrs, Ravanagh; $hat ould villatn, Marennt o pected and providexitlal'Way, These werg

“flames boil | s 1f Heaven’s own glorious bells were ring-
okly, half- | Ing through the olear air and hgl_y etilinés of
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up the hillside at whose | starved“Jooking woman was putting.into.a | Obriatmas night!

‘N0 leag-than=the ~flighit—the ignomiy:
flight,—of McGrennigan from thgs s;l;f!::mu
our story, to the surprise and, I nesgd not o

he lay on bis back

widow saw him, that gan, was the manes of sendin’ you. that news-.

paper sbont John's: death, and. “that-it:

~hundred yards above the ruins of Dunkerrin'):

in the streain When the |, P o o e e hm e Al kgt
‘ ey y drawn to a littlabridge “which, not three | impatience its soanty. -fllokeéring
horrible witness-had not 3 ‘e ndtéles’ a‘ﬁg; Indiah mead that e’

g'.uta oft bim 'ireelto Mréonn;hllns'g'ifﬁpblnﬂ‘_ ubbey, and farther T R AL ad
bility, v o8, ma'am,l wasdra ust, OTaBle6P | pose almost both abbey and -ochapel sto t for—for thelr Christmas dinner| Falts| Drawn Irreststibly to the door of the resur. | was another Johu Eavanagh, and - not | pleasure of all g
when 1 fell off my sate intd the water; all anuey P 00d, | po or. their Oh e dimner, . sho passed through it; and, as { your John at all, that wa; killed in End tyrant, ftv e:v:nligm,l;;:::mtxt‘zgt'

3

spanned that small strearn which ‘Tuns down | and markets,at whioh butjfew pérsons were,and rected ubbey,
by the ruins and draws s silver line through | these, as if 8 pestilence brooded over the {if consclenca-stricken at thus intruding at a
ey s brokd>sore of “pasture-1andbefore-it-| land;moved about-listlessly ~with.a strange, | service. evidently not intended for mortals,
jolns the river which bears it to the ses. ] hopeless look in thelr eyes, and took the | dropped on her knees at the very base of the
Into this stream the rivalet coming from the:]imoney "that ; they; got;for thelrlgan  and | holy water fount, which stogd immediately
hallowed spring within the grounds of ‘the’|soraggy  cattle’  and- " thelr " poorly.filled | within the main entrance. ‘Before &he could
old abbey, pours that water which conatantly | sacks of graln, as though-they could not keep | reslize that the loose stones, weeds and rub=
bubbles-out of the well and ..flows-acroas the | it for, themeelvea or prooure therewith.even biah’ (which had covered as long a8 she conld
road at the: point where, a8 we_have sgeen, | the neoessarles of life, of which'théy: stood o | rémember the Interlor of the ruins) had given
Murty .~ Keams . et _ that. ., strange:| psinfully -in need —for none ‘coiild mistake ‘place to a smooth floor, spectral flgures
mishap, . ‘Sitanding. . without, . any.. .vo- [ the looks In their eyes for anything else bat. moved nolselessly snd reverently up the
Htion  :of ~iher. ;. 0Wn- on:the - .bridge, | famishing prolonged hunger! . |abbey towards the altar and knelt .in
Eitty Daly felt s rapld and extraordinary | mhen this sad beholder was brought face to | 1ines which extended: acrosd from wall to
_change .. come .over the amillng .snd un-|fyce with grim «eviction ‘and {tg_crusl work ; wall. From thelr faces everything that spoke
‘troubled-landscape. . To make for home 88 | agsopiated - prominently- with ~ Which _she | Of earth,—its cares and contentment, its sor-
quickly, as poseible-was her first thought, but{ gay " to . her..astonlshnient, . the sinister | TOWS and joys,—ssemed to have pasied away ;
she found that she dould.not move nor ciy ph,{.‘uéﬂ' McGrennigan leading his bailiffs bat, instead, there was a peace about them,
out; she was as though under the infliens | and underlings 1n_the inhuman wogk of | and not a sign o paio, unless the longing,
‘of san Inexorable fate which, while It threW | oagting ont on the roadside shivering, | Wistful look in their eyes might be inter-
hsr Into an utter physloal torper, yet l6ft bt | ragped; starving men;7women: and: children preted ‘as such., The church is filled to the

aa'if the-winter sky conld be less pitying than | dooré ere she can “see whence this vast

the war. 1 would not put It past the
onld schamer of the world, that never was
happy unless he wss makin’others miserable,’
Aye, I'd bet my life, when the rataons s
found out by.and-by, you'll see he had :a hand.
at any rate, in sendin' that psper, and X don't
doubt a bit but what he is at the bottom of
all your trouble,” So spoke Murty; re-
membering now for the first time, a pliu-.
sible  and, indeed, well 'grounded roa~
son for the Jand agent's special
oruelty and Injustice in carrying-out the de-
cree of eviction againet Widow Kavanagh,
during ' that season of forglveness and good
‘will—the holy Cbristmas timé,—this -being
no less than the fact that nearly forty years
before she had rejected the suit of Ellas Mc.
Grennigan, who never forgot the grusge then
'engendered agalust hia successful rival, and
whioh, a8 we have seen, bore its bitter fruit
long safter ita object was dead, and gone be-

Gately, a nelghboricg landlor
at&qnngn....ms...mla!,qﬂy. ,_qm: ' to“fﬁ"
condlflon- ot~ things on 'th'e"'éilj'alnlng P ¢
tate by :the -rumored removal of My,
Kavanagh, whom, -and whose family, he &
Xknown-und:respected for years; wrote g lott
jof remoustrance to Mr, Bodkin, stating th:r
It could not ' have been posaibie for hig 1rle H
'snd old Bchcolmate to be aware of the mn ?
of affalri, or his would huve at once interpog
and dismissed from hig confidence ang em
ploy an ‘unscrupulods agent who had caum;
much and unprovoked mischlef in the nelgh,
.borhood, -This letter, giving in dstai] fome o;
the most glaring aots of Intusfice, elicited
curt andjunwelcome note to McGrennigap, § *
forming him that Mr. Bodkln wonld be e
to Ballycreggan that day on which the eﬁ':
tion of Widow Kavanagh took place. Ty
wily sgent, always apprized for somg tlm:

~peoanse ¢Ould MolP there, bad soran to her,
-santo get-a-drink-and-stopt-upsadden-and.;
-threw me ,holua polus_out of the car, the
‘blessed xaifnit ihat yon'saw me, Mre. Eaya-,
pagh.r it Depuiat Mol
«Yes, I suppose that waa it, Murty-; but the
' snstant J:woke ‘up-and esw you lyisg-in.the
-water Iithought something dreadful . entirely
Bappened to you ; you lay there without stir-
xing hand or foot, and your face was as white
a8-any shget, and so frightened. lookin’ that
1 wad sure what you saw and hieard was the
-yery thing that made & dhrame I was jost
aaftor laviog so iull of ‘rouble and mlsfor;
~3umne.” - - o
.. 1 Ab, then, ma'am, that was all tha matter
arlth me” & .veracious Murly. hurrledly
mdded, seslt 0w how painfully nesy he had
““been to doing anirreparable injuxy, and realis.
4ng, to his dismay, that perhaps it was not.a

mental. facultles frec and. sotive, nasy, . as-

sisted them -in & mysterlous Wway DY | the tottering hovels whence they were drivan
cauciog them - to be concentrated on any | Jike ocattle; and, more marvellous still to
objects, which it brought fo theirfjer ghe again beheld the phantom of her
ocnlemplation. Thus, as If to ee the source | gream, -thiz time at the land sgent’s side,
or beginning of the mournfol change which | prompting him, she thought, and 8o elose to
was taking place aronnd her, she saWw At80mo | him that why McGrennigan did not Instinot-
distance up the Stresm a dark, repulelve | jyely shrink from fts presence or cry out
figure approach the water and pour 80m6 | through sheer dread, was to her, udeed, incon-
lignid into it from a vessel which | seivahle—and when, instead ‘of shunning the
this elnister apparition carried, and | horrid spectre of her vislon,: he, In
then disappear 1In s twinkling, just|jp renlity, ssemed to court it, she could
‘a8 & flash of forked lightning, darting from 8 | not ggperate the twoin her mind thereafter ;
cloud which was quickly and ominously | 45 per they were twin-carses which produced
epreading in tho west, shot & stresk of jagged | the guftering, the wretchednees, and the ruin
flame from horizon to zenlth and pressged, | ghont her. Then followed the dismal, fear-
with painful certainty, the comingstorm!| ] gequence; heart-broken ‘mothers and
The crasbing peal of thunder that followed weeping ohlldren on their way to the poor-
made the ground qulver beneath her feet a0d | hopge from which they shrank with an in-
diove the terrificd flocks from the pas-| gijnctive dread' and sbhorrence; dejected,
tures to any shelter the .£5!1ds and houses} popglegs men out of whom energy and
might give them, Poople ian jor their|ampjtion were bentem, wastig away in
lives to thelr bomes;—and a8 Blck-| famine and disease; young apd “old of

dream he had after ali; for did not Widow
Eavanagh's brief reference to her own dream

. satiefy him that_ he was perfectly consoclons
and - quite -awake while, he watched with
spoll-bound eyes the weird, terrible vigil
of the apparition and the changing, ex-
pression on its appalllog Imce as the
roman’s dream thwarted or answered its fell
purposes? But he had one thing, notwith-
standingj quite clear before him : the neces-
sity of keeping from the widow’s knowledge
his own experlences; while, on the other
Dand, he was exceedingly anxious to lesrn
drom her the paxticulars of her dream, if for
mothing else but to see how his might corres-
pond with hers—in other worde, whether it
would confirm or weaken his theory. .

%« Well, now, ma'sm, if Ismn'taskin’too
wuch, would you mind telling the dhrame
you had ; I won’t ask youme'am, if you don’t
Jike me to hear it ; but (this with an assumed

- Ipdifterence) I have been often and often told

that nothig!put good can come out of dhrames | oo panic  seetded to have taken . pos- |1,

ot . F . . Be £ A . oth sexes falling by the roadside without an
dat a perggda has o near the dlessed Ohrlst- | gogqiop of all things, antmste and inatlmate. ‘ear, except that ogf O{nniaclenue, before whoze
I|AS ; BN have four or five miles 10 8O | mpg gky was darkened and hidden away with | tihanal they were 8o ‘soon to stand, to

et befoteme get to Loughres, and your

#ollin' will, in throth, pass away the time.”

- To a request 82 astuiely pat, there could be
waly one apswer—complisnce; and, if the
Sender oares to know what fancles and images
Hlled the mind of s simple, eorrow-stricken,

rughing clouds ot an Inky, fearful color, aBd'| hearken to thelr death moan. All this she
she could herdly see her hands before her in saw; and her woman’s heart went omt to
the intervals between two flashes of lUght-1 guceor the poor and miserable, who were now,
ning, blinding and awful in their,vividness. |1y truth; beyond the reach of human help
As ?xll]ﬁ of ?M]“ dlgt up ul’fb:o:gtgttv;n?) ?n- and syinpathy. It required no tongue to tell,
8 og splendor, spell-bou aly not t her, th horrors of
: halY4w0mﬂn: as plty ing aleep shut _Ont the Oggld N seap that the water which tol:el?gi; (glatazsgr::%hg?n'ml;: :;’?84 6 and o f
salsery and memory of the dey befors, the | 0p  ppder her fest bore on it following years was called) were brought to
‘wiriter will, in his own words, gratlfy that wish | 45554 ana troubled bosom, & black stresk of | her mind ageln and 'thelr ssd and terrible
anbest ho can. some Elimy, loatheome lquid; and this ex~{ experlences reproduiced Witk fearful dis-
ART III teuded from the point at which ehe 8aw the | yinctness. And strangest of all, though, she
PART 111, phantom stoop in the act of lettirg the con- | ghought, the fields, the atreams, the - thatohed.

‘Widow Kavansgh, accordlog to her own | tents of the vessel ho had drop Into the our- | onapel, the sacred rulns of the abbey—the
statement, had no more than seated herself, | rent to as far a8 her eye could reach down the | ,ea00, happiness, contentment of that Juve
as comfortably a8 ciroumstances would per- | gtresm, To her utter dismay and horror 8he | innday of her unclouded youth were still
mit, in the ocart after leaving Ballycreggan, | sees, motwithstandiog the raging atorm, | gregh and palpable as if they were the things
when the felt droway and was, ere they had { large number of people hurrying to the| o yesterday—yet she herselt, without any
prooeeded far on thelr journey, in the *land | water tbat was stalned with the foul{ poreptible change from girlhood = to

of dreame.” The care and distress | mixture floating wupon 1t, and then|gdvanced age, felt endowed with the
of the precediog day, the vicisal- | lean overthe banks to drlck 1t; while others | gaonity  of 'ptenclence, which  esbowed
todes of her chequered life, her | continued thelr way and pointed 10 the abbey | ¢o her the joys and sorrows, the plenty and
sad and lonely state, were goon | well, whither soma had already gone to take want, the sunshine and shadow of later days;

forgotten, and her own bright youth came | the water which yet appeared unpsiluted by | when she saw her bright, promising children
back again. Quite close to the Dunkerrin | the poisonous looking liquid tbat defiled the | 454 the partner of her life carrled one by ono
Abbey (where Murly and the ghost parted | strenm, Bhe wounld have given thely;ithe grave! How her mothers lmstinct
rompany) stood, ag stands to.day, the thatch. } whole world to prevent those infatuated, mis- | girove to stay the hand of remoraeless
od chapel which, since she was able to walk | gulded pecple from tasting what she nOW | jeath se he stood on the threshold
to Maes, she attended. Bhe thought that | knew was polsoned water; but physically | ¢ put out another light in her al
one of thoee peacetul, clondless Sundaye in | ghe was absolutely helpless and could 10| gt ohildless home, bereaved Wives
the month of June had dawned upon ; more entreat those unfortanates not to drink, | gyd mothers only know Through these
bher egain and she, just on the(than she conld move or act 1b-|}gpifiing scenes of her own life, throngh this
yarge of womanhood snd before she had | dependently of the welrd and Inflexible | panorama of humantrial and suffering, came
known the man with whom ber lot inlife ipower by whioh she was controlled. | ynd went away the terrible spectre of her
‘was cast, .was hurrylng to divine service, | Those who drank almost within arm’s reach | greams with & hideous, fiendish leer a8 death
which a tiny sanctuary bell had, s moment | of her, she recognimed;—indeed, smongst | visited her homs; with a look of unutterable
‘before, announced a8 about oommencing. | them were, to her horror, some of her nearest | pate and ory of defested wickednusa of pur-
Xnots of people coming from ail quarters ; | and dearest, a8 well as soveral of those whom | poge, iike that of & hungry wild beast balked
“from across the green ficlds and along the { she bad met and spoken to only a few hours | 51 itg prey, as the fiuttering souls passed be.
£hady lanes, from the same direction as| before, going to Mass with her. These she | yond its power and purpose.” Yet it nsed still
Therself and from opposite roads—joined | thought had greatly altered in look and man- | {5 come and go; and when, on that dark,
Der on  the way, sll converging In)ner since morning: prematurely-aged facos | pemorable day, the report reached her ears
the large and orderly congregation "like 2o | furrowed by misfortune and dissipation made | ¢ya¢ her only surviving ohlid, Jobn, had dled
many tribotaries In * the sea.golng | it all but impocsible to recail in them the fea- | i, Amerlca on the field of battle. and when
siver. ' Everything was Hterally smiling. | tures on which innocence, content, and peace | the «ron” of that crushing efiiction had
Hature exuited In the full rich garb of June; | had shone 80 6hort & time before; and a8these | uentered her eoul,” making her long to lay
dke unclouded sky added a tender glory—far | people drank the changes in them passed {yer wearled bead and broken heszt at rect in
Beyond the poet’s fancy or painters brush— { befors her eyes, as though the effects of thelr | {ng quiet grave,—~Iin this trying and bitter
to the widespreading, gorgeous grecn on | irrational act had been gathered into the ex- | jour—this supremie moment of desolation
“which it ehed ta bright, pure glow ; the fresh | perlence of a few brief moments, and exposed | und ordeal—the phantom's’ sinlster shadow
#alds and fragrant meadows, the blossoming | to view the gradual, but certaln tranaltlons | more frequently rtetarned and darker grew ;
Jazhes and - the treees. with thelr fresh ! which oould cnly occur in the lapse and | pot thei shimmer of an angel’s wing—
“Wollage, the ‘pleasant, though humble, hamba | viclasltudes of many eventfol years. Atthelthe sound of s OChristmas  kell, or
oemtrasting agroonbly with Yhe more pretentl- | same time she saw passing and repaseing those | the: memory of a  Chrlstmas pro-
ous dwellings of the middleman and gqulre;3 who, proof mgainmst’the terrible infatuation |[yise, phut out from the lonely sflloted
‘tho welrd, venerable walld of Dunkerrin abbey | that led others -to ruln auvd dlsaster; went | wjdow the gloom and the fears and the great
standing qut clear and pictureeque and |to where the polsoned waters could not reach; | orief that,—somehow or other, though she
ponttibuting no less to Nainre's charms than | and, although changas were apparentin these | could not tell how this could ba—were
to the Sabbath peacs snd bleseing which | people (many of whom she knew and loved) | gradually drifting back into the night whence
zeigned around,—these Wero objecks In the [ and care and trouble had eprinkled their hair | they avose so cruelly and mysteriously to cast
foreground, that the eyedelighted toxest on; { with grey and the tranamitting touch of time ! thelr dark shadows on her path!
while, In the distance, the hille of Olarecut e | had left 1ta"traces deep and consplouotis'on | -
Plne sharp outline In the western horizon and | thelr features, yet there wne “tlat- lu their e .. » .
amelted into the 1idgy upland, finally into the | 1ooks and demeanor which spoke of & peaca | Like the varled reflections that pass over
Jertlle plateau that fringes the lower plain in | arid hope iar beyond the power of turmuoil | the plaoid suriace of a woodland Iakeon a
which Loughreaand the lake beslde It are | and affliction elther to reach or darken,. Dur- |summer day, soene after scene of her life
“Basined ; and xivalets from thete hillsides, | ing all these phases of transition, the sha- | gathe and vauisbed; and she finds herself
making up for thelr ghallownéss by thelr | dow of that foul spectre Wwho had destroy. { once again—this time in the depth of winter
.aeaselees chatter, glinted Hke sllver threads | od the brighiness and peace ahd content of | —looking at the thatohed chapel of Dunker-
" X 4%6 gunshine a8 they dropped overthe|that Bundsy of her youth and lad, | rin &s the people were just lssulng from the
amountain boulders and ran along their green | ghe felt,” wrought all the gloom and | Midnight Masa of a Chrlstmas Day. A
Panks on their wag to the ssa.wending river | horror of hér vislon, would, ever and anon, | different soend certalnly from that on which
In'the valley below. ' cross the path of the wise and good ; but she | her spellbound oyes looked when she
- Fair, comfortably-cfrounsfanced, with: no-} could ree only & purer and holler radiance In | found berselt tripping light-hearted and
“Inck of admirers, s candid, guileless heart, a | their faced by though a tempttion had been | happy to Mags on that June Buonday
~genial, hopeinl dispoaition, a sweet, religious | resistel ; while, on the other hand, as the | of tne long ago; yet there was a deep eooth-
aature—no happler girl tripped her way to | dread shadow passed ‘ovet the foolish and the | Ing calm everywhere. The lights throngh
Dogukerrin chapel than Kitty Daly. Though
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phantom congregation comes—go quickly
snd 80 densely filied that had she
obgerved it In time she would have left
the church fo escape being crushed to death.
But anlthough there was not s wacant
spot visible in the spacious nave snd wide
transeptsa and some of those weird wor.

yond the reach of human enmity, - .

of the morning slowly passing anway, as the

ding its beams on the church towers and tall

shippers surrounded her closely, yet physi.
cally ‘he felt as if she were the only one pre-
sent. The altar was ablazs with strange
Hghts, and flowers of no earthly bloom shed
a fragrance, sweet and delightinl, through the
air. The sacristy door 1s thrown open; s
spectral priest and boy attendants, in long
white surplices, pasa reverently through it to-
wards the altar steps, and the Holy Mass (she
was sensible, altbough a solitary word of the
rubric does not reach her) commences.
8lowly and solemnly the sublime mysterles
are commemorated, the phantom congrega-
tlon, with bowed heads, following the priest
from beginnigg to end and the expression of
intense and pathetic expectancy on their
faces, giving place to a saored, pure sztisfac-
tion, far beyond mere human conception to
{fanoy, much less fo describe. The Mass over,
the celebrant and altar—boys left the ssnc-
tuary snd she could see their wrapt and sdor-
fog look ms they moved towards the door
by which they had entered. The people, an
though making a short thanksglving, re-
mained a fow minuntes after the priest and
tuen began to leave the charch. For the
first time she conld take a calm and some.
what, deliberate survey of their features as
they departed very slowly and respectfally in
onbroken lines. To ber astonishment she
thooght she saw some famliliar faces; nay,
after the first flush of appalling surprise was
over, she recognissd amongst them several
on which the grave had olosed many years
bsfore. Her echoolmates and the companions
of her childhood, whose early death caused
the most polgnant of her youthful sorrows ;
acquaintances, old nelghbors, friends, relatives
—some long dead, others Whose deaths were,
fresh in her msmory,—these, or their shadows
glided past and vanished together into “thin
alr”’ as 11 the western gable, unsubstantial as
themselves, had melted away at thelr ap.
proach to admitof thelr passing through its
misty outlinea. As TOoWw after row
moved by her and showed some
faces more famlllar and dearer than the
preceding ome, her heart throbled with
an uncontrollable yearning, expecting that
some Iine which had not yet passed contalned
her dead children apd her desd husband.
And instinct {8 right; a line—one of the last
to leave —roveals every dear, loved face, sx-
oery Jomx's, On their foatures shone o iight
and conteutmeut far franscending earth's
power to glve ; and, as her aching heart heat,
with s mother’s longing and a wife's devotlon
to join them, she felt—indeed, her son! as-
sured her, when the spell that sealed
her Iips and made her physioslly
heipless was broken—that her mourned
departed’ wers Iufinitely better and
happier than even Asr heart—her true loving
huoman heart—could wish them! While the
ecstacy that filled her bosom on thus behold-
ing, even for a moment and under eush
strange ciroumsiances, those who were every-
thing to her on earth, still thrilled her, the,
1ast line of the departing congregation had
dleappeared through the gable ; the lights on
the eltar had gone out; the flowers had
vanished ; and the interlor of Daukerrin

Abbey—Its lonely walls, with the en-
croacking ivy clasping them iIn Its
olose embrace; the solitaty  elder

bush ‘that grew' in the obancel; the
eashless Gothic windows; the netties and
other weeds that, with the loose stonee and
mortar from the tottering walls, covered the
floor; the Dunke.tin church, as she kunew it
from ohildbood, frowned on her half-dresam.
ing senges; and Murty Kearns, on his back
in the shallow stream flowing from the ruins,
hig eyes darting from their sockets and bis
face ns “white 88 a sheet,” woke with his
terror-wrong ehriek, ; the slesping woman
back to svery-day life and ita atern, cold re-
alities.

PART 1V.

#But now, Marty,” she sald,when her dream
was told, “There 18 onething that strikea me
88 very ftrange,—and, eomehow or other, I
talnk there's truth in it,—and that is, not ses-
fog. poor John with the rest in my drame. 1

etring, 1t evoked a wild manleo laughter and | the chapel window shone on the frosty ground
-mothing of an unusual character seemed to

"Zher to be on the tapis this particular Sapday,
y¢ishe was'somewhat at & 1oes to acoonnt for
the hapoiness and exuliancy she Baw on
face. Tho ochapel stood hard
the abbey ruice . nsatled cosily
the broad-spreading thade of the
Tvied walls and the treea shrrounding them,
and appesred to welcom® every comer as If It
had a hemit big enough and throbbing to
gatber 1nto its bosom and proteciion all man-
kind. "The boys, rigged in thelr best and
semnoning up their smartest looks to: win
thelr sweethearts’ favor; the girls themselves
awrithout s frown or Jealons glauce and showing
- thatlife was more-of a song’than a dirge; the
01d pecple, with saber: -cheerfulrets, nodding,
and chatting pleasantly to each other as they:
et and hurried on to the chape], and looking.
superior to the encroachments of age—s
these appeared - to have entered on s bright,
160g holldsy. ~“Within the oburch the mov~
ing, clattering {eet became hushed as death ;-
and the silent, worstilpping throng wers as
-thote who had:left care'and: the world with.
- “xut, Wrspt,- as»the.priest gonducted 'them
-‘4hfough the solexm myateries;in :a cimmon
~+préyérand s common purpose. Thelioly sacra-
fios over, the people returned to their -homes
slong the roadeide, np smong the green*hills,
‘In the pleatant fielde; and the peace'andgood
wlil of the morning seemed only ‘aogmen 1

made them drink the @eeper, ewear the loud- | outalde and spread a weloome far and wide { have hope that he {a livin’ yet; and often the
or, and added a dirker tint to the mysterious | over the winter’s landscape. Bright and | thought comes to my mind that there might
darkness that Wds gatuering closer, and | olear and peaceful looked the moon asshe|be. some miatake in the mame when the
thicker, and ihdfa threatengly around them! | stood high in the heavens,and the conntless | word of his death came in that newspaper,
“As if thought had taken’io itself wings on | stars that studded the unclouded eky spark- | from Americs,and that some other John
which she was borne, wondering and appalled, | led with & glad, exulting light, ag if not guite | Kavanegh was meant in that !liet of the
Kitty D found ‘hergelf by bedeldes In [ unoongoloua that they so shone on the firat | killed’ weread. God,” and hers she reverant-
gqualid cabine and rulned homes—the June | Ohrigtmas the world ever eaw. Tho people’s | ly raleed her eyes towards Heaven,—" God,
Sunday of. her ioyous youth--1ts morning of | $read died away on the roads and on the frozen | this holy Christmas eve, grant it to ba 2o if it
bappiméss and peace a8 well as Ita evenluog of | fields ;. and she was soon ‘alone, Bhe couid | be Your holy will; it not, Il strive to be
gtorm dnd mystery—having passed away ke | hear dlstinctly the fmurmur of the stream | patient and resigned to that blested wilt for
the Inst beam of the setting sun, ‘Here Bhe | hard by, #nd even the trickle of the water | the short time I am to live. Indeed, it won't
gawchildren dying without the nourishment | from the well to the stones beside it and its | be long anyway befors I hope to joln all I
that might prolong life; men,old beforetheir | flow crossing {He road to join the larger our- | love where there are no eviotlone and no-
‘time, toseiug  around on thelr wretohed pal- | rent. The old abbey Iay In light and shade | partings!’
lets of straw-and wild leaves In the agony of | a3 the moonbeims fell “unbroken oh it! «Introth, ma'am, when you were tellin’
‘gome malignant fever, and looking -that | or chequeved it with ' thelr trembling, | me aboutthem you seen In the church be-
speechless but heart-sickening want for some | waverlng = light through the enclrcling | yant and about missing Jobn's face frum the i
'mitigation of thelr paln, which the tender, but; | tzees.” " The hoot of .the owl; = the | athers, I said jto myaelf at wunst, ¢ there is
alas| empty, hands, around them  could not | fintterlng of the bat through the sashless i some fruth in dhraming’ after ail.' 'I'll ber
give; women sick and mosning away the| windows; the shivering of the -lvy; the op~:| my life that §'ll Bes your son yet in Ireland,
little remnant of life In their shatteted frames | pressive loneliness of the roin“itgelf,—these;| with the help of God. And now,ma’am, now
a8 well as women, half demented from hunger { were calculated fo awe, and pethaps terrify,| Mrs, ‘Kavauagb,” contlnued our frlend Murty,
and, bardabip, cronching iu~ thelr fireless, | the strongest natnres; but s sublime trust In;| ¢ it's me that would like to Epow ths manw'
.obeerless homeg a8 _sfarvation, or, meat.and | the night it'wa, and its blessed sesociations,’| of that strake of black yom saw iu tae
{ract were uftered them biy. the eleck, heartless | sustalned this wondering sclitary gpeotator.]strsme, amd why "the -people could he so
{.biblereader, who rubbied.his olly hands and [ And  scarce had ‘she noticed what I'foolish’ entlrely and madiike drinkin’ that
stood on the,muddy ooz, .on_ Which thicugh | have 1just: 'wiitten, ‘ete’sn extraordinary | oul water i v . L il
the broken roof the pitiless rain was dismally | transformation coourred in ‘the-old-abbey. | -« Well, Muriy, there was only-one thiny io:
diipping, stood, I say, in the presence of that | The! walla—those broken, dilapidatéd fwalls | the world that I thonght It wonid stand for:

roofs of that little western Irieh town. A
warm welcome, which sent & giow through
her sore, brulsed beart, was given tho home.
lese widow by her slater and her brother-in-
law; and ere long the tea.kattle was pleasantly
simmering and the potato cake turning
brown, as gratifylng evidences to Murty of
sn immediate and comfortable breakfast.
Under such circumstarces we cun, for a little,
lesve our much tried frlends and tern our at-
teation to an incldent or-two which occurred
while iwe were listenlng to conjuotures—
draams though they were—which those inci.
dents proved to be, in the main, correct.

« Tommy, asthore, 11ke a good little fellow,
run 88 gbick a8 you cau over to Ballyoreggsn
with tbis lstter for Widow Kavapagh. ‘I
heard the poor woman was to be thrown ont
of houee and home yesterday or to-day ; and
this letter may have sumething {or her that
will briag her to comfort yet,” said that most
kind-hearted of women, Mra. Grady, the post-
istress of Kilkesrnan. .

- « For Widow Eavanagh ?” cried her daugh-
tsr Nellle, who waa preparing her tollet for a
trip to Galway thet day, with a startled, anxi-
ous alr. “Let me gee it; maybe it is from
Johmn."”

« Whiaht, you slmpleton,” Interjected her
somewbat pragmatic father; <how conld
you be expsectin’ a lettber from a dead man?”

Yet love’s Instinct. Baot I should have
rtated that Nellie Grady and John Kavanagh
were at one time lovers; and oircumstances
only dslayed thelr marriage. Love's instinet,
| gay, was right; the hand tbet traced the
sapersoription was so uaequivocslly John's
that she would have known it aiter fifty, muoh
{ess two short, years. Aad the sceptical
paront had to give In—an f{mportant fact
which added no little spsed to the gait of
Tcmmy Barke, who, now keenly interested
bimaslf, set ont for Ballycreggan as fast as his
lega could carry him,

A, these who may have taken the trouble
of reading these pagea very well know, the
widow's house was olosed, a huge padlook
fastening the door both at tke resmr
and front of the dwelling, when
Tommy, panting after his lively run,
reached {t. A neighbor Informed him
of the ead facts of the previous day, and
further told him that Mrs. Eavonagh had
left very early that morning for Loughrea.
30, back Tommy trudged through the gutter;
and, Isupposge, murmured at tardy Fortune,
who had besn 80 long coming with her gifta,

‘But, Tommy, lad,thine ara natural comp!lain-

fogs. Look yonder, where those ciouds are
gcattering : the sun shines and shsll bring
many & blersing ete it sets |

] ] » 2

Now, In those days, although wo must rd.
mit-that the postal system had made great
strides towards its present success, yet It hap-
pened that a letter, posted at Qoeenstown, for
ocertain remote parts of Ireland took generally
longer time to get to Its destinationp than was
necussary for the passenger. And such was
the oase jn the instance with whioch we are
concerned ; for John Kavanagh—hias mothers
dream and Murty’s coujecture were true—no
gconer touched his nativesoll once more than
he mailed anote tohis widbwed mother,
communlcatipg the pleasing faot of his ar.
rival in good health, with a anug som of
money, ot bis grest foy 1n belng so nesr her
once sgain, and of belng now In a position to
remaln at home with every prospect of com-
fort fur the rest of his life. This done, he
gtaried by a later trala tihan that which car.
rled his letter and was soon speeding thzough
Qork snd Limerick for Guiway, every station
on the way, as e got nearer home and fami.
lar scenes, adding to hie anxiety to be with
thoss whom, of all the werld, he loved beat—
the desr good mother and the fond true girl he
hoped to’ make his wife.. Taking a oar at
Galway he immediately proceeded home-
wards. When within two miles of Kllkeer-
nan whom, to his great gratification, did he
meei ? None other than his falthful Nelife,
who thought him dead on that dark, dread-
ful day, when, thiough the mists which a
heait almost breaking sent thick to her eyes,
sho road ols neme amongst the kliled |
[ * L L4 * L] L] -

Weo will not lightly draw aside the ourtain
that hides love’s anguish and love’s joy.
Nolite hus experienced both, and no Galway
wug visited that day; nor was there any tar-
rylog to eee old friends, for the thought of
Ballyoreggan and tho lonely widow waiting
there 60 long amd hopeolessly drove every
vther conslderation away. When the reunited
lovers got to Kilkeernsn Tommy Buorke had
trongnt baok the dichesrtening news of the
vviotion. Witbout losing any timehowever,
the yoturned $mmigrant, with swelling heart
(knowing now that some orael,pitiless enomy
muoet have sent that terrlble newa about his

[ L

to changv horses, and et out for Lioughreans
fast-as a hall.govereign *-tip" could make' the
Jubu-wrge a frash horge. ;

tleroom in Loughies, prepsratory to Murty's
retorning homw, when the jingle of a valde-
var” was hesrd ou the pavement and it cepsed
at the door,
-pasgenger who, without: the ‘cersmony -of
knooking, 'quiokly.  entered the. apartment.
‘Murty ‘K-aras, who. was faclng. the door: and
o the sot-of putting -a - reeking-hot, potato
into his ospscious mouth, gave a sudden and,

dire extremity of human trial and suffering | —sesmed [to have assumed thelr original | and that was wEekEY! Amd it siruok me,—
that yet keld out in deathless defiance ' proportions and roof; the torn-ddwn beifry, ° God forgive me if1 say or think snytting

for bim, aimost 1utal ory of blenk amarement,
feeling sure ho had seen a ghost. -Bui'the

Thus Murty spoke snd thought as they
neared Longhrea and saw the mists and hage

sup was already showingits light and shed-

death to hia mother), got the Galway driver|..
Dionor w28 abnut commencing ln-thné llt—_’ ;

Up 'bounded the ::Impetuous,

betorehand of his employer's rare
farnizhed “wlth hlﬁp psr’obable nféﬁ;:&'}
during bie stay (whbich was Invarlably 1ggy
than a week), surmised at once that Somg
thing hed yone egregiously wrong ngahmE
bim, and conclunded that flight wags batter
than the questlonable defeuce of the crooked
manner in which he had discharged hls
daties. Bo, feeling that he was found ot at
last, and with the dread of certsin detection
starlog bim In the face, he gathercd together
his accésalble funds and quitted forever the
district which, it 18 perfectly true to £AY, ha
had blighted. Whither he fled o man kyop,
That it was he who ssnt the paper with th;
:meh nfetws to ;he“l)ol!):ely, anxious widow wag
ound afterwards e beyond all
donbt. Y rcaaonub}e

In dus time, Mr. Bodkln roackad his
psternal estate. A good, kind-hesrted man,
in his own way, although prone io trast foo'
much to those who filled reaponeible posi-
tions under him, he was shotked to henr the
sad stories which were poured into his eams
by thore over whom he now fslt nimeslf tg
have been for years the unconscioua tyrant
Swift and complete resitution was, h;
thought, the only course possible for him to
parsue ; but the acts that had wrought misery
beyond reparation, 88 they were disclossd to
him by the victims that yet remained, mads
him senslble of the utter impossibility of
doing jastice to thos~ who, dead or emigrated
had been driven from their homes, wlthonz
pity, to dle, beg, or, 1f olrcumstances per-
mittad, sevk in kinder lands the sustenance
denied them where nature and every law of
right dectined them to remainl

As much, howaver, as he could do in the
way of-restitution, he was tirmly resolved to
do, and that without delay. Oa that very
evening, — 80 near the blessed, generous
Christmas time, whon the bsst thoughte and
purest epringe of action thut our weak natars
posgesaes ars awakened to a fresh and better
lifo,—on the eve of the great Christian fosti.
val, I say, messsngers were sent to as msny
of the evicted tenanta as counld be tound with
letters reinstatingthem in their holdings snd
promising that every grlevance of theirs
sLould, as fat a3 was now practicable, be re.
dressed. Indeed,did I dare draw'so severely on
my readers’ indulgence I could mextion many
sn ingtance of altered and Improved timss
bofore very long, at Ballyoreggan ; but I shall
only venturs to notice a few facts touching
the Kavanagh family. Jobn Kuvanagh ond
Nellie Bullivan, as might easily have been in-
ferred, were united In the sacred bonds of
merriage a few weeks after his return from
Amerlos, and in due course of time a hunch
of sunny, pure faces used to gather round
thelr happy, gentls grandmother, on many a
Ohristmas eve, to hear from her anew, as ehe
sat in her old home and saw the
dead come back sgain in the sweet,
wondering faoces round her, her Ohriatmas
dream and its rioh fulfilment. Mr, Bodkip,
strongly urged by his melghbor, Mr. Gately,
and indeed remlizing himselt that he could
make no better selection, appolnted John
Eavanagh his agent; and our friend Murty
Kearns and every tenant on the property had
reason to speak Jproudly of the new manage-
ment and hopefully of the brighter prospects
it put within thelir reach,
As for the gentle, patient widow, to whom
trisl and joy, In large meagure, weve given,
whatever trust she had ever bad in the holy
season of Ohristmas was now Inoresded s
huandred-fold by the many and qnite unsx.
pected bleeeings. which that memorable
Christmas, now nearly twenty yoars ago, bad
brought her; and etill, in honored old age, she:
feela and thanks the Father of al), ag she did
that bsppy morning in Lougbrea, when
with a light and grateful heart, as the Chriate
mas chimes from the adjicent abbey penled
sweetly at the dawn of day snd spread
through the smiling country those messages
of #peace and good will ” which never grow
old, she opened her eyes under far different
snd happier circumstances than she did for
many & day before, and realizad that, for her
and hers, the “Onrse of Ballycreggan ” had
passed away forever!
THR END,

——
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