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timaiely. Take a letter from me to
him.”

Mr. Meldon sat down and wrote to
Dr. Whelan, informing him that he had
become aware of the whole transaction,
and enelosed forty pounds io be sent to

Father Ned; because the wateh was
more 11u.\ble than one would ihink.”
And so it was. Tt was the mute messen-
frer of a manly piecty and love, and u
Witness of tho nobility which JIreland
held fast when she lost everything
earthly.

“ Crichawn 7 took the cob once more
and galloped away like a wild horse-
man:  In fact, the cob knew him well,
and always g oot into the spirit of her
rider as soon as he bestrode her. 1le
was equal to his word ; and Dr. Whelan
discreet and rcady. At ten o'clock next
day, “Crichawn” presented to the as-
tomahcd Father Ned the fruits of his
industry and activity.

“I met old D'Alton, in his own gig,
goin’ up, just as I came towards the
tur A

10l1 did "

‘ He keops an account at the bank,
to spread about a report haiv little he
has after all ; but every one l\now.s the
store is at homc at the Crag.

“Well—and Aoy, \fd((on i

“ Mr. Meldon went over to make a
visit to "the darlin’ Miss Amy D'Alton,
Oh, he's fond of her !

i Do you think so, Tom ?"

“Oh, nothin’ of that kind ! M. Meldon
pities Miss Amy. I heard him say she
was ever so like some one bclontrm«r to

" him, an’ he felt the full brother’s g Jlﬂd‘ll

for her.”

“I wish she was free of-that cousin
Baring. Tam ‘sure he makes: hier un-
]mppy "

“The very word Mr. Meldon said to
me on yesterday, and he said, although

Je was standing alone in hc]nnd he
would be able to spoil Mr. Charles’s

plot.”
True, Mr. ¥eldon had” gone over to

‘the Crag, and for some time he had hoen
.on afooting of intimacy witlf A 1y

l\
ton, thouwh their meetings, Wwobo, 6w,
and mform.ﬂ—gcnemlly af, the, church,
Amy was tond of te’tch'ng AL qun- A)-

8¢hool, and had boldly tidvelled to' the

church alone, and was allowed to return

80 until Mr. Meldon came to. the coun-

fry. e scemed to muke it a point o
meet her, and she enjoyed his society
very much but an occasional visit of «
few minutes served his notionsof hisduty
to the old (rcnllem wat the Crag, who
took great enre to make only one visit
to M, \lcldml in cighteen months,

Talking to lnnotln Cunnoen, one
day, he gave that amiable person the
plnl0~0 nh\ of this transaction. 1 am
not in want of money, | have just as
much as meets my calls. What do |
want to know this strange man for, as
1 do not want money ?  And, then, if' I
saw him much, he murhl wint money
of me. T have no money to- give any
one. I'm not going to die in the work-
house, I tell you, Fim Cunneen, s0 I'm
not?"

Mr. Cunneen quite approved -of old
Iy Alton’s conduct and reusons, and con-
gratulated thit "U)Llun.m wpon the ceo-
nom) of hlshoust, “and the sparing
habits of his nephcw. Mr. Charles—one
of the finest young men in tho world,
and a man that owed not a fraction Lo
any one’

“Phat’s the way L reared him, Tim
Cunneen. - No handling ! no handling!
and when they get accustomed to do
without money, there's no fear they'll
seck_to spend it, and they'll be a.ued
from poverty :\nd the worlkhouse.”

*You are the happy and -sensible
man, Mr. ’Alton,” Timothy Cunnecen
said, und he grinned “a horrible and
ghastly smile at the perfect success of
his deception of My, Gittard D'Alton.

M. Meldon had been some honrs at
the Crag, and had gone over the whole
establishment, m: \mf‘cslmtr a correct-
ness of taste and view that rendered his

company an enjoyment.” - He had had a
good deal of conversation on many sub-
.|ects, and - finally asked Amy had she
much courage? . ’

“Woll, sir)” she replied, “T have not
been much Lnod but 1 rocollect Lh.lb
when caught in a gale off Waterford, |
had presence of’ mind enough {o pr’ty
and. on canoihzr oceasion, l was bold
nl*om;h fc Lh"e‘lfcn some one,” she add-

ed w1Lﬁ a smlle.

RS kmw,. Mrer Meldon said.  # You
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“Well;, I'do not fear any Llnng, unless

his ruining my father, ILis prefensions,



