
THE HAR.

on tho car'thon floor offe'ed up a player
for the1 repose of the souils of the de- i
parted. Brian entored first, ind knect- o
inîg by him ïnother'"s coripse priiaed, C
w'ith tha hot tears trickling down his 1
checks. Thein kncling by the priest 8
lue peatad a prayer, and, iastily
rising, rose and loft the cabin. This
Nas iecessary, as the cabi n was simall s
and barcly able ta contai n the 
waoinai and old mon who accompaied
the band. H [uigh O'Reilly eitered next;
afler hini came Fergus and Ti.lotigh, f
a nd sa on luntil a ll had peifoi-imed the
saIme ceemniîy. Tiey seened deeply
aIflected, anîd nany a bronzed anid rugged
chek vas bedowed witi tears of syin-
pathy and love.

Old MiclaCI having biougit wi tii
hini soie candles fron the cave, whicih 1
the priest kept fora the service of' the
altair, ligIhteI thein as soon as nighdu t
caine down, and placed tiheimi aouind
the cabin and at the heads of' the icad.
AMabel was forced, by the kiid solicit-
ations of lier brothle- aiud HuLigh, second-
cd by the woinen, to r-tiro, and, as shc
did so, all, with uico'vered hecads, tieir
faces turned toward the cabini door,
knIlt down in the mnoonlight aînd r'eeitedi
the Rosary aind Litaiiy of'or the dead.

While they were engaged in thispious
exorcise two or thic neighibors, who
hiad hiard of the occurence of the morn-
ing, arrived, and, knciiehng, jomned iîn
pr'ayer with the rest.

But tier'e w'as ana among then who
did not kncel. He w'as a tail raw-boned
fellow, six foet in ieighit, wih lge and
ample proportions. lis hair was lin-
komnptand his face was orinalnented withi
little Ltufts of scraggy beai d, the longest.
of w'hich appeared on tho end of his
chin, for it Nas entirl-ay guiloless of a
razor since his birth. Hea wore on bis
head an old Scotch bonnet, through
whicih the lanik hair protruded, and a
dragoon's fadecd red jacket with only
oeu sleeve. He Nas barofoot,, and his
legs, naked ta tho Iees, vere covered
with nuîd and scratceis, shoving Chat
le had travelled a considerable listaico
since morning. This singular individu-
al stood perfcctiy umotionloss, îwith his
eyes fixed on the dcad, which he could
plainly-see through.tho open door froin
where he stood, until the religiotis xier-
aises were concluded and the Company

had rosuned the rudo seats which they
md crocted in front of the cabin. Then
casting his eyo around until it alighted
io Brian, li uiicoreimoniously elbowed
his way through the crowd uitil he
tood besido in.

IBrian,"l he said, laying his hand on
Cha youtih's shouldei, and his voice was
ingularly siveot and1) plaintive, l Brian,
how is this ? Is mny owld friend dead ?'

Briain becane choked with cinotion
and L flit th tears glistening in his eycs,
bif the deccased was a great favorite of
Corinick, the foal.

" Ay, Cormiick, she is dead.
"I hava tr'aveled twenty miles to-day

to se hir belkaise I heard she was sick.
but 1'm1 too lato, taa late." lia epeat-
ed the lasta words threc ai foin' tines, a
iabit of' ils wheican becomîing excited.

" But what happenled the priest ?" ha
con tinued. " sec him i n there with a
white hîandkochief on his iead an' a
dhroi'ap of' blood ain it, an his face as white
as si.ow. Did tlic blood-hounds imurther
hii ?

ltugh O'lCilly, secing the agony
wî'hich 'Brian was suflering, approached
Cormick, and, taking hini by the hand,
led hln away.

" Come with me, Cormick; l'Il tell
yo all about it; but dont grieve poor
Brian by asking him.'

Ay, l'Il go with you, Hugh. Yau
are a brave boy, an' so is. Brian, too
but none of you is as good as Fergus.
Fergus is a bully boy. Shure /e
wouldn't hurt the pool priest; eh, no i
But, iugli, who killed hlim ? Was it
owld Crosby ?" And the maniac's oyes lit-
crally blazed at tha mention of the nanie.

" Yes, Corniek, Crosby nuirdered
him this nmoining; shot him with his
own hand iii the nost cowardly manner
when ho was on his way vith Brian ta
the deathbed of the widow. HVo spurred
his horse into the river after Brian, and
would have imuidered him only for
Fe'rgus."

"ia i ha I an' .what did Foi'gus do ?"
"1a shot him dead before he could

discharge his pistol at Bian."
Ia H i ho I he " laughed Cormick,

"ho ihad Bride .Bawn with hii then.
Bride doesn't talk much, lugh, but
whan 'iergus bids hea' spake, troth,
thoro's very few will dispute er words.
But, d'id the owld Major die ?"


