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tiiately. T:ako a letter from me to
himn."'

Mr. iMldon sat dowi : aid wrote to
Dr. Whelan, inforing- himi that lie had
become awarc of the wiole transaction,
anîd enclosed forty ponîîds ta o esent to
.a'tler iNed ; bocaise hi waltch was

moie valuable thain one would think."'
And so it was. It was the ilute messcn-
gor of a nanly picty and love, and a
witnoss of the nobility which I reland

held oiast wlien she last everything
eairthly.

Crichaîwn " took the col once more
and galloped away like a wild horse-
man. In falct, the cob knîew himn well,

nC always got into the spirit of her
rider as soon as lie bestrode lier. 1e-
was equal t hiis word ; and :Dr. Whîelan
discreet and ready. At ten o'cloek nîaxt
day, "Crichawn " presented to the as-
tonisied Father Ned tue fruits of his
iîdustry andi activity.

"I miet old D'Alton. in his own gig,
goin' up, just as I cale towards tie
tuîrn.''

Yau did ?"
lHe keeps an account ai the baInk,

to spread about a report how little lie
bas after all but every One knows the
store is ait hoe ai the Crag."

Well-ant Mr. Mfekton ?"
Mr. Moldon wvent over to inaie

'visit to'-the darlin' Miss AmnyD'lo.
Oh, he's fond of ber !"

Do you think so, Tom?"
Oh, nothiin' of that ki td Mr.iIldo

pities Miss Amy. I heard imiî say sle
was ever so like saioe one belonginîg to

him, an' lie felt the full brohier's gqrad/
for heri."

I b ishi she was fiee of Ilat cousin i
Baring' I an sure lie ainies lier un-
happy."

" The very Word M. IMoldon said ta
me on yesterday, andi he said, altlhoulglh

he was stanîding alone in Ireland, le
wouIld be able ta spoil Mr. Charles's
plot."

Tiuo, Mr. eltian had gone over toa
the Crag, and fo soie time be haid been
on a footing of intimacy w A Li}S
ton, tbough their moo.ijg i-a(
and informal-generally at., h hu.elî.
Amy was fond of teachm'g pl eunday-

shool, and had boldly t niceled to"thIe
cburch alone, and was allowed to rettun
io Until Mr. Meldon came the coun-

t ry. He seemed to makie il a point Lu
meet ier, and she cnjoyed h is society

very iuch; but an occasional visi t of a
fewv inuiteIss-ervedl his niotionisofhiisdtty

to the old gentlenanî at hie crag, w'ho
took great care to make onily one visit

to )h·. Mieldonl in cighteen mnonhlis.
Tlk1ingI to Timothy Conon, oneu
daLv. he gave thbat. aimiable lieson t he

philosoph of' this transation. "I am
not in w:ait of inlley,'. I have just as
iuciih as imneets iîy calls. Whit do i
wanît to knîow tiis stralge man for, as

.i do not waint money ? Aid, tilein, if
sniv hiiin uchieli, l night wani mouey
of mle. I have no mnOlley to give aniy
one. I not goinîg to die in the wNoik-
house, 1 tell youî, Tin Cuieen, so i'i
not,?

_3[1r. CiiIieen qfuite approved of old
ID'Alton's coniduet and reasons. and con-
'ratilaited tim~t gentleman upon tie co-

11 nmy of his bouse, " and tie sparini
habits of his nIepheow. _Mr. CiIarîles-one-
of the finiest yonng mon in the world,
and a man tit owed not a fractioi to
ally onc.'

"ITiat's the vay .1 reared Ihi ni, Ti
Culnneen. NO llndlitil ! lo iandling!

and whilenl they got accuîstoned to do
wit.houti mIoney. there's no ear they'll
.ockI to speid it, and they' ibho savb d
froim poverty and the worîkhouiase."

"Y ou are thle happy aîîd sensible-
man. AIr. 'Ail,' Timnotihy Cînneen

sa :nîd lie grinnîed a horrible and
histly snile ai tihe porfect sIceoss of

bis deceptiol i Mr. Gibifard D'A oi1.
Mr. Mol0don hand boon] sonic houirs ait

the Crag, aîîd hat one Over the vhole
establishment, imanifbesting a correct-
îîess of taste and view that renîdered his

mpany an eljoymilent. île liad had a
good deal of' conversatio n o mnîy suîb-
jects, and fmally askdl Amy ha she

muci courago?
"Woll, sir," sheo replied, I have lot

beon nuch tried, but Ii rcollecet tIaI,
wî'hen cauglt ii a gale at1 Watcrford, I
Iadi presence of mind ciiolgh to pray;

u d on anotlir occasion, i bold
orouth fo ht ni sone on1e," sle add-
cd vitfi ai m1e

k[,' leolon said. " You
do nEt ] t îa

îVell I io not foar anytihing, îîmless
his ruining ny f'ather'. His protensions,


