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AN ORIGINAL GIRL.

By Ohristine Faber.
CHAPTER LXIIL

Herrick's public finances were 1na
bad way ; none knew that better than
he did himself, and he cursed Miss Bur-
ram as the cause of his ill fortune, and
he gloated over the tales that were
told of her madness, regretting alone
that he could not be present to shriek
his satisfaction at her. For her
Charge, he had as great a hatred, and
an equally strong desire for revenge.

His information eame no more dire
1y from Sarah ; that person considering
herse!f, simce Miss Burram's illness,
entirely ewmancipated from any obliga-
tion to him ; and the scene that oc-
currred on his last visit made her con-
fident she had nothing to fear from any
commuanieation he might make in the
future to her mistress.

Desperate as his situation was geot-

ting to be, and desperate as were the |

preparations he was making to meet it,
he bad a couple of cards left yet to
play before he should throw up his en-
tire hand ; but the play would not be
for revenge alone. The first was the
cufting of the road between Miss Bur-
ram's grounds and the grounds of the
Onotomah Club —the work so lomg un-
accoun‘ably deferred it should be
commencaed on the first day of the fol-

lowing woeek. At the Supervisors'
meeting, which would take place two
days before, the contract could be

awarded ; s had been long in, and
Herrick had already intimated whose
should he the successful one.

Horrick's party believed in him still,
and his friends were firm in denouncing
the ramors which had arisen of He
rick's suspicious practises -they were
the rumors as yet, and they
were discountenanced by
serupulously
Herr
held «
and he ¢
ors’

nerest
1‘1)I|\"i4'l”|'|'l~ among even
The man himself
y an undaunted, smiling front,
vied things at the Supervis
with so hi ind firm a

cnemies.

wtings

hand Wt his Associates were, as usual,
overw! 1ed. Then his organ, the
Rentonville Times, was so swift and
seathing in its attack upon the flying
whis) bout its ¢ and it had
such smart, misleading editorials and

onslauehts upon the methods of the Re- | YOU were In thc ; I thought you
form Puarty, that a good part of Renton- | Went to the eity." I :
ville Nilin shal was very much | ! Perhaps I did go,"” he said grimly,
mud 1, 1, and those who had not very | and perhaps I've come back, and per
Wians 1d of their own were more Wi~ | haps I didn't go at all ; and whatever 1
tracted by Herriek's Platform than by | did, it’s no business of yours; the only
that of tha other side. Y | business you have now is to get me
i ther card of revenge was to something to eat, and to get it without
Sand lottor to Miss Burram’s lotting the girl know I am in. Bring it
Chargze, the statement she would not | here tome ! ‘
hear from his lips on the day of his \»Ir\. Herrick vanished, saying to her-
visit : but he would not post the letter | self:
xeb : ¥ i1l it wa sme for him to “It's queer that he doesn't want the
shi the dust of Rentonville from his rirl to know that he is in. T never
foot : t} imultaneously with her re knew him to aet like that before—but
R of o it aontents he's queerer than ever he was lately
shonld mville Times | taking a st reak to id the children
et ' ¢ lauts £ that away they were children to her still,
with isht wonld d though Alida and Mabel Herrick were
R dn fo upport, and eighteen years old—*'* they Il'\ it never
§5 1 . ho ¢ ‘ht ho oo | were from home before in their lives,"”
Iy ' his fol 5 n | and she wipe d away a few tears as she
Saw 1 sl ine him a | thought of the little affection in their
3 farewell to her—to their father, their
I 1 of the Reform Party for | & licus were loud and effusive—** oh,
the ) { nominating a orvisor | and there's the letter the contracto
oa 2 ald on the com Mondiy left for him; I'll take it up with his
ni It y day on which | dinner.”
Wo & COMRIONoet the nNEW Herriek, seeing the note upon the
S Al s ol 1 H ok | tray did not ask any guestion, but oad
i it at onee, smiling with a kind of bitter
I ti ) made | satistaction at Lis own forethought in
a 1 \ y having p If an undis
1 urbed \"'v, ‘»\i’l\ tl
| | ¥ { | and he lo lote y
al l t t 1 e ith a forlor
ba ¢ | b 4
n i ) \ ' m mn i 1 0on as I ha
he ’ o i ¢ y wed her but vou need v oan
o ‘ vl, and if anybody )
1‘,‘ 1 not d ng1i "l tld chance upon yo
i 1 Ure t \ that T am out, l
{ oti =5 't kn when 'l be b it
) v unt il behavior of
4 s o and to Mrs. Herrick a vl
G . | , and e Vi ired
{ . \ 1 wor, what is the matte
| it 1 e )
v P l n )
witend t
Lid da 1 ) i
\ ind a i | L upo
] 1 1 [ ] | )
Y wions lop
uld ] ), L
\ 1 i
W 1 ‘ ul hut enot
t i i e distar (
X missh
« ) i « loits fea ¢ 1
. o been concerned enou to draw
1
| 1t 1d 1 Il Herrick did n ro, though
\ ht b « propary on was completed, ever
ot | 1l y the putting of his hat on ]
118 < L ! na hi¢ \ I “H'Hl 1 t 107
spe Y v which contained his letter to
Russel 1 l y; he Rache eady (o be dropped to the
va | kind of | pos 1s he passed it, and the com-
ind e fash ! s known | munication for the Times. That would
to y and the ! ! ho his last visit—the oflice of the paper
o1 1 R ) W was not far from the depot, and he would
no Ho wi m Gl he drop in  himself  with  the com
the tor w wa 1 his | munieation ; they were all his friends
wi o he l ud some | there, and nothing as yet had gotten
tri vhou h 1or, th out —to-merrow, perhaps, or may be not
sud ! Ry iR id wh Il the next day, would everything be
P he « weto Vi things could hardly help
1 h Ru heing known by that ti but so far
as that 1T am peaking | he was safe ; quite safe—there really
¢ rif 1 aas no need for such haste, and he took
{ n you hat and put the case back upon
bid end the t hat table, and sat down in his casy
ch our | " wnd stretehed his legs out, and
lorric v what a good and comfortable place
he he rei \ h his home was.  Why should he leave it
wh s confronted Rhet leave it anyhow so soon ? Why
W s i wed to have poppe not pass one more night amid its com
up v other side of the wagon, | fort But the morning would come
aud ked ( wwoasking witl the morning in which he must face the
ak canny eagoerne contractor—no, it would not do; he
¢ is it about M Herrick, | must go, and starting up like an animal
gen he has my mouney—what is that has been routed from its lair, he
it about n?'" consulted his wateh, giving a kind of |
CIE Be has your money you had better | gasp when he found it was¥ o'clock.
oo f iim,”’ said Russell | How the time had Nown it seemod
| od aboul and began to run, | but five minutes ago that the hour had
his action, ludierous though it was in | been 6 . What was holding him—why
view how logs and thelittle speed | did he, knowing that by midnight he
owing (o his v, exciting more wonder | intended to be aboard an outgoing

| red

some of Mlu}

| ness; for being the early spring
I daylight disappeared before most Ren- |
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added to the wonder by the rapidity
with which he drove off the grounds.

Russell smiled and sauntered back, pass- |
ing by the ranks of workmen and never |

pausing till he was out on the main road,

In Herriek's store where the con-
tractor stopped first, he was told that
Herriek had gone to the city; he had
left word to that effect in the morning,
but he had not told the time of his re-
turn. At Herrick’'s house he was met
with the same answer, the girl who
opened the door honestly believing what
she said, and not

letter to Rachel, and a communication
embodying the contents of that letter
to the Times,

The contractor was perplexed and
uneasy. Did he follow Russell's adviee
and suspend work, only to find that the
inform:
how justly might not Herrick be in-
censed against him ; but if on the other
hand he should continue the work, and
find that the inf afion was true, how
would his pocket suffer! He could see

| no way out of the difficulty other than
to leave a note for Herrick, informing |

him of what he had heard, and demand-
ing that there should be placed in his
handsa certified cheque for the payment
of his money before the evening of the
next day. Should no answer to that be
ived, on the very next morning he

would diswiss his workmen, and enter [
varding a con- |
That |
he drove back to the seene of the |

suit against Herriek for
tract under fraudulent
done,
work too much absorbed in his own un-
easiness to notice the ill-shaped figure
which seemed to be keeping ward of
Herrviek's house,

Had Herrick himself looked from his
window he might have seen the same
firure walking under the very wall of
his room; it was like an animal scent-
ing his prey.

The night came or rather the dark-
the

pretense.

tonville folk sat down te their dinner
the orthodox hour being six, and Her-
rick noting the ealls of his stomach, he
had not eaten since his breakfast,
thought he might venture to sumwmon
his wife.

““ Why, Bilber,”" she said, amazed into
courage to speak to him, ** Thad noidea
the

house

lion he had reccived was false, |

I wish his wife would come to him again ?

Had he not banished her, and stopped
her questions ? Did he care for her |
after all—the brow-beaten slave that |
he had made her—did he really want ;
to tell her of his plight—and how |
strange it was that his thoughts should |
turn to her, rather than to his daugh- ‘
What was the matter with him-— |
why did his knees shake, and his hands
tremble—was it influence from
the skulking being without—the being |

ters ?

some

that never abated one jot of his vigil- |
dreaming that ht'l“
master was in his own room writing the |

ance ?

Half-past 9 the hands of Herrick’s |
wateh pointed to, but he must wait :1‘|
little longer he said to himself to be
sure that the domestic would not be |
within sight when he went out. 'l‘lu-,i
domestic was in the kitchen singing; |
he heard her the moment he u|mnwl‘,
the door, and creeping like a cat down |
the stair he was confronted in the hall ‘
by his wife, {

[* couldn’'t help it,"’ |

|

““

she tearfully |
whispered, ** my heart misgives me
there's something wrong — oh, Bilber,
wont you tell me 2"

For answer he pushed her from him— |
drove her to the opposite wall where |
she fell, and opening the door he peered |
out ; seeing no one, he closed it softly
behind him, glided down the steps and
almost ran till he got to the corner:
hat the bow-legzed figure was following
bahind following behind when he stole up |
to the mail box placed without the post- |
oftice and dropped his letter, following }
behind, when he halted for a moment be-
neath the windows of the hall where
the Reform Party was holding its nomin-
ation meeting.

The shouts of satisfaction and con-
gratulation bore to him the news that
the nomination had been made, and in
the cheers that succeeded for the suc-
cesful nominee, Herrick learned that |
the latter Russell. He sped on,
thinking how little difference it made to |
him now :on to the oflice of the Times ;
there, as he was about to enter, some
one called him from behind, and turn-
ing shortly about, he beheld Rhett.

wias

“I'd like to have my money to-night, |

Mr. Herrick ; maybe you have it there
in that bag, so it won't be much |
trouble for you to give it to me now."”

Herrick forced himself to be both
calm and bland.

“Why, Sam, what is the matter to
make such a demand upon me now ? |
Even if I had your money with me I
couldn't give it to you to-night—it

must be given to you in the usual way {

from the bank. Come to my store
to-morrow morning and I shall get it
tor you."

““No, no, I'd go to
your morning, and J
wouldn't find you, and I'd go to your
house the way the contractor did, and
other people did to-day, and I wouldn't
find youn, though you were in all the
time. I want my money now."”

“Why, Sam, this is absurd; am I
running away that you make a demand
like this upon me ? If T were I'woulda't
into the oflice of my
paper. I am going in with articles that

wre to be published in to

Mr. Te

store to-morrow

iel

be going own

rrow morn-

ing's those are what the baf
contain

But had still before him Rus-
sell's Russell who was never
known to make a mis-statem nt ; he had
uso  th ovidence of the contractor's
unsuceessful search for Herrick direct-

Russell
m, the overhearing

had aroused Rhett's fears for
had farther, the proof
ned by his own

had made some com

his money. He

long watch,

woen 1 1 him a |
t had an I m o
yvou
1 1 Cu him t if
Herric ¢ ¢ , had
i ito i ) y R 1 i
been his | 1 thwart I e said
v h une  forced calmne s be-
lore
“1 can’t ve u your to
. Sam; and 1 ean't any
nore time either.  IUve im

end to as I've al-

house in

portant business to
ready told you ; come

the morning.

While he speaking
up very close, his
more than
outstretehed a little from his sides with
the fingers bent, just as if
imitating an animal preparing for a

Good night !’

had

1
oos

Rhett

howed

was

howed ever, and his hands

he were
spring.

But

was

Hervick did not notice him ; he
wind impatient, and even a
little fearful, for there suddenly broke
upon his from @ not very
distance, the tramp of feet accompanied

w, excited voices, He
sounds meant

mxious
ears,

remote

by loud, ea

that
missal of

the
the Reform

knew the dis-

trembled lest some of them, including
now dreaded, Russell,

Then he chided
nothing could be

the hated, and
should eome that way.
himself for his tears
possibly known as yet Were anything
positively known he would not boe out-
side of prison walls,and all that Russell
could not have said which so frightened
Rhett only
braced himself anew step
forward, determined to pay no more at-
tention to the old man.

Rhett, however, like the wild fierce
animal his attitude had sug

were

and took a

estod,

his abnormally long arms around Her-
rick's neck, and fastening his claw-like

hands into his own shoulders, he began |

sereaming at the of his eracked
voice :

1 want my money, Mr. Herrick. 1

top

than amuscrment, while the contractor | steamer, still linger 2 Why did he | want my money."’

| tried to recover his breath.

meeting, and he | i
| somethit

suspicions ; so  he |

sprang upon Herriek's back, winding |
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In vain Herrick tried to throw off his
burden ; not alone was he unable to do
that, but he was in imminent danger of |
suffocation, the hold upon his throat |
was so firm and tight; and all of his |
offorts and all of his strength had to be
exerted—to keep himself from being |
choked vo death. At length, both fell,
but even then Rhett did not relax his |
hold, and they both rolled over and
over till both went into the gutter.
Rhett first, lying on his back, Herrick |
on top of him, black in the face and

| still struggling for breath, for a long |

strong arms yet held him as in a vier. |

Some of the members of the Reform
Club, among whom were Russell and |
young Gedding, coming in that direc- |
tion, heard the screams of Rhett, and
quickening their steps, were soon in
full sight of the fallen contestants.

“ Great Ciesar "' exclaimedGedding,
“if it isn't Herriek ! ** And I'll be
durned,” safe another voice, **if it
isn't old Rhett—he's underneath—Her-
rick's got him down!" and every one |

l of the party went to the rescue; but

to their surprise it was not the old man
who was in need of assistance, or who
mad been hurt by his encounter ; indeed,
he seemed to have lost none of his
strength, and he shouted the momont
he was up:

“ Mr. Herrick's got my
gentlemen, and [ want T
" Herrick eould not speak ; his face was
still discolored, and his neck, from
which both collar and tie had been torn,
was red and swollen. The bosom of his
shirt was rumpled, his coat had a large
rent in the back, and both that and his
trousers were shamefulfly dirty. yme

money,

one picked up his silk hat and put it on |

his head, but it bore no semblance to
the hat that it was when he left home,
nor did the careful toilet he had made
for his departure show a trace of its
former neatness.,

Russell assisted in leading him to the
steps of a house, where he sat down and
Rhett tol-
lowed.

“He has my money, gentlemen,” he
said, **my money, and he's going away
h it—he's away because he
wasn't home to anybody that ecalled at
his house to-day, and he was in all the
time. Ie's got my money in that bag
he carried.””

“MThe bag!' Her had rec
his breath and with it his recollection
of the bag he had dropped in the beginn-
ing of the scuflle—the bag that contained
his communiecation to the Ti
Mrs. Hubrey's letters,

—he

wered

5, and

ind other papers

we a gasp of distress.

“My bag, gentlemen : if some of you
would look for it—there is no money in
it, only, as 1 assured Rhett, some art-
icles I had for the Times."”

But the bag was not found.

bl t smen,'’ said

: op
hir i , bu
it uld not be

¢TI think, M said Russell,
‘“you had bett ¢o home—you do not
seem well.”” Herrick'sface was as ghas

ly as that of a cor) nd his knees were

trembling.  **Ti, as you say, there was

rtant in you Dag
for the paper, you
let it

notl more i

than some arti

can afford n

distress ye

much. Perhaps some passer-by has
picked it up. An adverti nt will
probably restore i you. Come, Mr

Gedding and T s
own door,”” and Rus

.
1

Herrick darec ] ist
indeed, hie fel 1k, 1
ly in need of | f
11 ent along ssively and in silence
nor d ) s speak.

1 noring for i

! y d 1

“ Have a little patience, M |
I think I ea sure yot, 3 "
will be sate.” On which the old man
ceased to clamor,
had followed He ]
ot going to tru 1 {

It wanted but a

when Herrick 2 0 o
but his wife was st usband's
bl pusii ) Vio {
tha ht i 15 a4 blow
time h d ever he jad
seemed s | Of -all it |
ha 1 1 he negl 1 sl
long 1 tl o l g @ S0
« ] 1d ( ] |
was Wi convi 1
e re 1 i 18 g
perha h d 1 I
a in, - % l 1 un t v cruel
w ceu
ih ( n
if any, he had made fo
W i of nothin but the
sorrow and solation of the present.
I'hen her d went back to her girvl

hood in the northern part of England,
to which place Herrick eame from Scot-
land work. ihered
how her father, who had no sons of his
own, fancied him and helped him. And
their marriage was happy enough till
Herrick, educated himself by
means in his power, began, even
they came to America, to look down up-
on his wife : to show her the hard, cal
culating, determinel, ambitious side of
his Scotch nature. And was S0
weak —she had always been weak, God
help her ) tar more ready to lean upon
another than to trust to her own
strength, and Bilber was so elever, and
he had grown so learned that even while

seeking She rem

every

before

she

she suffered, she admired and loved
! him. When 11 o'elock struck she was
still engaged in thinking of the past

f the old, old feelings had
returned to her, intensified it might be
by the utter desolation of

the present,

| and as she recollected that her husband

me forever, she

Bilber, Bilber !"'
Just then there was aloud, sharp ring

at the door ; startled and dismayed by

perhaps had
* Oh,

wailed
aloud,

she hardly knew what, she went to
imswer it, knowing that the girl had
gone to bed long before. When she

opened the door there stood hefore her
fully revealed by the light of the hall
lamp, wiat seemed to be her hushand

but could it be, that ghastly-faced man
without a collar or neck-tie, and with
such rumpled, tattered, dirty clothes,
and supported by twomen—Herriek had
secemed so weak that both of his com-

‘ panions had given him anarm. She felt

like shrieking, and she turned almost as
pale as her hushand.

“ Mrs. Herrick,"” it was Russell who
spoke, ** your husband has met with a
little accident ; it seems to have given
him a shock, so we brought him home.
He will recover when he has had a
little rest—put him to bed as soon as
possible.  Good night "'

Both gentlemen moved “away. Her
riek went in, turning ina kind of mechan-
ical manner and closing the door be-
hind him, and then he went on to his
room, his wife following. Would he re-
pulse her if she asked him what had
happened ?  She dared not do so ; but
when he entered his roomn he left the

| door open as if to invite her to enter ;

she stood on the threshold not knowing
what to do, but with her heart in her
mouth. He sat down totteringly in the
big easy-chair just under the light
which he himself had made before going
out.

Then the undecided woman bethought
herseli of a stimulant for him—she went
to the kitchen and prepared it. When
she brought it he took it without a
word, but when he set down the wlass

| he looked in a kind of half thankful way

at her.

“I am going to lie on the lounge here,"”’
he said, “'I am very
go; good-night !"’

He threw himself down and his wife
with a more anxious heart than ever,
went.,

He wanted to think—to think how he
could get away in time for the ship that
was to steam out of port at 6 o'clock
the next morning, or rather that morn-
ing, for it was now midnight. The last
train for the city left at half-past 12
ten minutes would suffice to reach the
depot but he must change his clothes
and then his bag—how could he go
without that ? There were so many im-
portant papers in it, that he cursed his
stupidity for having entrusted anything
of importance to a bag; yet the bag
would have been safe enough had he not

met Rhett.  How he cursed the old man
and how he cursed himself for having
had anything to do with him.

He dragged himself up from the

lounge and began to make a hasty
trilet. being still so weak that he te
tered somewhat in his movements about

he room, but he was gaining strength
every m . the strength that fear
and desperati i Nor was he so
particular this time about the ne
of his attire—he seized anything
came to hand and when he had
he stole like the thiefl that
he was, out it

onee more,

into the nig
A ROSE-RED MORNING.

A rose-red ing
ished the mist fr¢

which had
s and

ed

morning,

the river shore, and fiu

meadow lands and pink-tipped the
e daisies and glorified the g
ilded the tree tr it was a
morning  upot vhich many thing ol
course, were happeuning in the
wide world ; and one or two, at least,
were happening in that secluded Cana
dian village.
Melntyre was
little urel
101 S
L2
S .‘\}1
United

e village who

conn two events, but in
reality Lewis had made up his mi
seck his fortune
hn Wels! W co
reaching ( m ol
Intyre fc is 1
¢ ovents N« 1 i
I O'Conr tha
\ v moen |
1l th villa
ethe n th
| is 1
1 1ndde 18 1
) f, a he r( )
\ 1 nat
1 prLospe \
t would be a 1
d r to him when
he had ) « r li and 1
( \ PV to come. 1
e« 1 in this opinion
\ 1 1t ]
\ | v | ) )
Ji ied 1
( | H (
1 di ( certain t i
WOl ( f house (
I'h W | u I |
v \L00 chi \
N that he wa wi how
« 1 | | orn
Lewis O'( \ me re ctive,
I recalled many pleasant tl 18 he
the bridal part
na wuat fro he church before le
too

s, decidely best
Mary will

have a fine,

hn's a good fellow.’

he nodded in a friendly

way to
rdially at Mary as
the pair came out from the

and passed down the stre

nd smiled ¢
church doon
Mary very
trim and pretty in her white wedding
finery, which blushed as prettily as he r

cheeks in the red ol the morning.

Then
termined, stepped into the smoking car
of his train, lit a pipe, and was whirled
away on the first stage of his journey
to the illimitable West, leaving that
rose-hued land of his childhood and
youth, with all its equally roseate vis-
ions hehind 1

He arri
thing was entirely real and practical,
and his first that rude min
ey mist which
congenially with the
fram the town below, conspiring with it
to obscure the landseape and

L in a country where every

glimpse of
ing camp was through :
mingled

sible upon all observers. So that, from

that time forth and for long after, Lewis

O'Connor used to feel that
ly faces and all poetry and softness were
connected with an obscure Christian
village by a river side and a rose - red

morning, He would sit and recall in leis-

ure moments precisely how the village
street appeared and he would see again
the rustic wedding party setting forth in
the red glow from the church porch,

But hard work, and what is emphati- |
cally called * roughing it,”’ leave little |

time for homesickness or regrets of any

tired; so you can |

Lewis O'Connor, resolute, de-

smoke
produce

as uncomfortable an impression as pos-

! happiness
and domesticity, and the light of friend-

sort. It was a rude life, the surrounq
ings were coarse, the men a nmw.‘:
]un-w. indeed. Yet Lewis O'Conpgyp
| toiled on till months had passed jjq,
| years and one year had followed :um!h.-,:
‘und he was in a fair way to at least 4
|

|

! moderate suecess. He had never ;.
gotten, but he seldom thought now (f
‘. the village by the river side nor of {je
i simple existence he had led there, wit,
-‘l)ll(, few of the complications oy

o
; plexiti which beset the \\;,)1;”,‘.:_’ ",
| the great thoroughfares of life,
| One day it cames all back to hiy
L He was sitting at the dinner immf
smoking his inevitable pipe, and ]n.“._
dering. A man suddenly approached
and in the course of conversation :m\ml.
| O'Connor if he knew anything of {he
newcomers. Lewis had vaguely hearq
a week or two before of the arrival of 4
!II"W band of fortune seekers, some of
| whom were accompanied by thejp
‘ womankind. But he was retiring in his
| habits, and mixed very little, except i
| the way of work, with his fellow-1aboy
e man remarked that one of
| these new-comers, a chap of the name of
Welsh, had met with hard luck., 1lis
| wife was down with fever.
“ Welsh 2" repeated O'Connor,
“ Yes, from somewhere up the way"
| the man declared, and he mentioned e
i name of the village., It all rose hetore
O'Connor as in a vision. The street
broad just where the wedding party
| passed, narrow where the train ¥
| out, He had imagined
husband to be part of that rose-red
morning scene, and to have remained
stationary all this time in its light and
glow.

“1 must go to him!"" he

1

ers.,

.\l.n'_\' and hep

said rising

mechanically, and he turned back 1o
ask of the man who had brougl f
news the precise direction to ¢

way. Theman gave it, addi
* You'd better keep away from
though; it ain't an ordinary sic
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“ 1 stay,” said O'Connor, briefly.
* Can you find your way to the doctor

U find it, and have him back in
no time,"" said Welsh.

Then he hesitated. ““That is, if he'll
come, when I can'’t pay him.”

** Tell him that will be all right,
said O'Connor, turning away hastily
and entering the rude dwelling again,
where Mary lay tossing and mutteri
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the Rosary of the Sacred Heart.
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