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T9IE TIIREE LIVES LEASE.

[BY 3. B., Ii THu "rIRISH cHeTouc."]

Tbere could ho lit tie doubt that
Granny was diying. When a woman of
eigbty-six i suddenly stricken arnd lies
in a-state of immobility and stupor, it is
natural to fear that her days are nnm-
bered. 8g thought the sons and daught.
ersof this aged weman as, bearing the
newa, they hastened from iteir own to
theirmntber's bouse. And when aIl
were gathered round the kitchen hearth
with aaddened, care-wnrn faces, one felt
that Granny bad been blessed with many
obildren.

Idly the grey-haired sons stood about
he room telling in low t.ones of their

success with crois.and caitle. Q aietly
tbe women- eat with care worn bands
cromsed awkwardly in unaccustomed rest,
whispering to each lother their own fears
and the opinion of the village doctor.

" It cannot be the falling sickness. for
mnther's too old for that," said the
eldsst.of Granny's daughters in a low,
sad vice.

True for you. Sarab," answered
brother Jo.hn's wif.'; "your mother i
eighty- six orne Michaelmas,. father
says"

"I1wonder wht the boys would do if
mnther-if anythin happened to moth-
or 1" qneried sister Kae sighing.

&"We'd al have ta beave tire Iand for
one thing, and go to America; there's
naugbt for poor folks here," declared
praeaical sister Anne.

IWhy would we have to leave home,
mother ?" whispered one of the grand.
dauehters tearfully.

"Becanse the lease in up with the lives
Mary. la that notoan, Jhu ?' And Anne
turned to ber brother.

IThat is an, that in so," answered he.
"You see it's this way," settling to hie'
story with the garrulity of a pproaching
age : "Ynur great grandfather. may ho
rest in peace1 made the lesse with Lorui
Marc for three lives. There was his own,
and hie eldest boy that died wren he
was four years old-trom &he look of an
evl eye they say-ard iranyhert.
Who àle eghy.aix corne Miobaelmas. A
long lis had Granny, aud it kept the
lase for us ail; an'now there's no re-
newal, for his honoir wanta an incr ase,
and 'n giving ail the land's Worth ; there
can't be augbt more taken from it."

"If we're ail going away, you and Pil
be wed the so, ner," whi.pered a stalwart
youth to Mary, Who, amiling byly, left
ber mother' saide to stand with him in
the doorway.

" If we coild but stay till the children
Were grown," murmured one anxious
wornan; sadly.

" What's tobe doue if Granny goes the
night, John?"aaked sister Anne;-there's
tie crops in the ground as will be lost,
an' the trees an' the bushes that was set
in the fall, an' Peter's new shed, and all
will ho gone if you don't renew."

"Will we have a white lamb in Amer
ic, and a donkey with a turf-cari "
pipedone of the children.

tJus here there entered f rom an inuer
room Father COeary, the parish prist,
who had been with the sick woman,

" You maylal go home for to-night,"
he said,lookivg bright]y about the circle]
ofiarnxious faces. Granny -will not die
to-night. and, please God, she may live
many a long day ye."

With words o hope and comfort to
each other, the sons and daughters went
their -several ways,, each man speaking
earnestly to bis wife of the time when
Granny was laid at rest in the old church-
yard, and they would have to leave the
oid home for America, and, womanlike,
each wife hastily dismissed the subject
with,"Pleae God, Granny will live many
a long day yet, and then-well then, per-
haps, his honour will renew cbeap."

And, strange to say, the women were
right. Was ià due to the old doctor's
akili? or the unflhokering of the lamp of
life before it went out for ever? Certain
it is that Granny grew alowly botter.
Not ber own strong self again, bse who
had sc nimbly tripped about at eighty-
five,but Weil enough and strong enough
to t'by the window or hearth in ber
high backed, big arm.chair, contentedly
obatting wirh children or neighbours.
Ani odd little figure she was, the mother
of ton old men and women, witb ber nu -
brown face and ber bright blackeyez, her
cheery smile, and her gtad, ahrill laugh.
ahe had beeoqite a beauty in hersday
tradition said,.and, in tact, it was be
rett face that first attracted isi bon

our's Iaay," and changed thre even ten.or

T E TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CBRONICLE.

nf (ranny's life. Riding aos one day, came toelher thaWilliamsher eldet
tire landlord's wife bad met and Iarried granduon, v'ea dead..
te talk with Granny, then a girl of six " Ana is Willie dead too?" she quse-
teen, and when the interview wa ended tioned, raising ber trembling banda to
(iranny had promised te, enter rny lady'. lier istretiiig eyes. IlWillie doad toc,
service. with Anne, and John, and Peter-ah mol

Howe xeitedwere friends ar. neigh- I am very old ; and Willie vas a grown
bours as on the morrow tbey watched man too; near fifty years, yo say ?"
the girl ride away te or new life. Five slowly shaking ber aged bh and mur-
miles was a good journey in those days, muring softly to herself, "Iand yet, I re-
and Granny tearlul and joyons, sat h- member the day that Willie was
hind ber father on a pillion as they rode bora. Near fafty years, and 'was I who
on. laid the babe on its young mother's arm,

"Thou art to ho a good girl Ellen, and a and she amile d at me in ber joy. She
credit to the mother that brought you was but a girl, and I was an old woman
up; remember that, my girl," said the then-and Willie ia dead i They muet
father sternly as he left ber. bave forgotten me." And Granny wept,

"Yes, father, I will try t" sobbed the suffering the passionless grief of age;
little maid, and well she kept ber word. and even as she mourned thore came
Frorn an extra pair o banda in the kitch. into the room two of ber grandsons
en h e soon became under-nurse and con. whose faces were white and drawn.
stant companion to my lady's only "What is it?" cried their sister, feel-
daughter, and as the years went by, ing that William'a death could not c.
'harging the child Margaret into Migs count for their excitement.
Mare of Dunford Hall, the two remain- " Hie honor's dead 1" answered one.
ed fast friends. So it came to pans thait "Dead V" screamed M ary. "Wby, ho
when the beautiful spoiled daughter passed by the gate not three hous gone
becrtly left her father's bouse to b. by. 1 tock thought of it, because Granny
corne R bbert Nugent's wife, Ellen went noticed the horse-tread."
with ber. "Dead ?" murmured Granny, as if

4.Why is that womanhere, Margaretf" waking from a dream, "and he dead.
Robert Nugent bad asked angrly, I will too He wa a hard man on the poor ?"
net go without Ellen." No more could " How did it happen, John ?" asked the
be said, so three journeyed whrethe girl.
bridegroom had hoped tIere would ho "I was at work in the wheat, "said
but two. John, "and saw hi'n corne riding my

To the country girl who ad never been way when one o the doge a his iele
ton miles from home tie journey -was anp among thie grain. Ten bis monter
ful (,fnuarveltous igirîs, and in tire years ilpe the watt, and rade tbrougi tire
tiat followed Granny nover tired o telt ield hunting thedog. I called ta t his
ng, nor her children of he-ring. of the horse was trampling the crop that was
wonder(fl trip te England For Granny to be cut on the morrow ; but he paid no
retur:ed home a grief trckenand care. heed, and the dog ran up. He was near
worn woman. who hadajust bidden a long the Wall by that, yet he turned and rode
farewell ta ber dear young mistreas, and acrosa to the gate. I called it was clostd
watched the siddened wife sail, with her fast, but ho tried ta take the gate. Ji
babe in ler arme, to a far-away land in was too high, and I saw him la, and
the West. BothI "nmy lady" aand "his when I ran up ho was dead."
fonour" were well aware of the girl's "It was punish ment for bis pride,"
return ta ber kindred, but never by wurd said Granny. "May the Lord have mercy
or sign did they iLcUile for thor ai. on b0hin "
dagter. Grany va. s til a beauty "Amen," added the others; and no
deapite ber heartaciro.-and mightb iave more was said either in praise or blame
chosen higher than a farmer'a youngest of the man that was dead.
son had net ber father and Michae' • • •
lather met one market day and arranged While the countryside were still talk-
the match together. ing of his honot'a funeral, there came to

Taien abe and Michael had been mar. Granny'd cottage twoa trangers who bad
ried, and had loved esch cther, not pas. travelled down from London te see thia
sionately but Wel, working to- aged woman.
gether and weeping together throughi "Yuu are very wIcome. What may
forty long years, until the father your business be?" Granny sid in her
died, and this fragile little woman oweet, shrill voice.
lived onl " to hould the land for lier sons," "We have come from London, my
ibe often said ; for Granny had always good womau," said the elder man, peak-
been an able manager. But this was ing ve yalowly and distincty, "to find,
over now, and the Granny wir rose from if possible, some trace of the ieir to ta i
the a'most fatal iliness was net the estate, otherwise the land wilI lapse ta
Granny of old. Gone where thesharp the Crown. My name is Mr. Snelling,
tongue and quick temper, the contempt the late lord's legal adviser; this i my
for lailure and the pride in lher own friend, Mr.Pratt. We are told you s.
succeas, and iu their piace the children companied the late lord's daughter when
found a wise and gentle litle woman, ahe-when she left home. Now, if you
sitting ier great etatr, patiently avait el as where she veut the task wil Le
mg the coming o the summons. Were very simple."
ber soans perplexed, ber daughters weary, 14 That I will gladly, air "answered
it was ta Granny they came; and with Granny. "We went to Dublin,and then
abrewd suggestion and loving word ahe te Kingstown. and we took a ship."
eased their neavy burdens. . "Where did tbis ship go to?"

" A very bundle of eunabine 1" exclaim- "ThatI have forgot, air," said Granny,
ed the little doctor; and the listenera sadly, "it's very long ago-full sixty
silently acknowledged it was true. years."

One year became two, then five, and Tne strangers looked at each otherstili Granny "Iheld theland," taking a silently. Their onty hope lay with this
very earthly. pleasure in the tact that aged woma, and she had failed thern.
her more existence was a grievous die- "Make an effort to remember," en-
appointmont to the noble lord Of the treated the younger man.
soil, eager for new and more profitable "I cannot, air," said Granny very
lease. slowly; "an' strange it la, for I remem-

It muet bave been Granny's wonderful ber thedock and tie inn we lodged at as
age that awed ber neighbor. -For al- if it was yesterday, an' it's sixty years
most balf a century aise had been ago."I
" Granny" te hal the village; now she " Will you come and show us the
was their oracle, confidant, friend, in place ?' asked Mr. Snelling eagerly.
every happening O importance. "ThaI i would, air, but I am -very old,

Was it not ahe who forbade the mar- and it cost Miss Margaret many a pound
riage ofb er grandchild Sally tothe sailor before, abe had se little to spare, poor
lover, and conclusively proved the would- deaxr."
hé husband was the descendant to be ex- "If you corne with as, Granny, we can
peoted of a race of ne'er-do-weels ? never repay you."

Who would have known the rightrful "l'il go, snd gladly, air, if 'twill do you
owner of the buried treasure found on good," said Granny, sweetly.
the village pasture had not Granny told "Will you start in two days?"
of a miser who lived and died in a cabinl "That I will; t-ut, air, if it is not too
near the place faU sixty years ago.? . costly, may-may my grandchild Maryi

To the children Granny was a fairy -'m old and weak, and not uaed toa
god-mother. None so eil as she could strangers."
cure their childish alimente, telling thema "Take wbomever you wishr," said MAr.j
wonderful tales the while; and no youth- Snelling.
ful sinner but fied to Granrny's hearth In the excitement that ensued, Grany ,
for protection, trusting tbat her soft despite ber age, was till mistress of hrword. might turn away paternal wrath. bousehold, and paying little hed to the1And se il.-came te pas tiraI n *en-odd lamentions of ber daughters and thre.
years et Granny's lite. had been lived, argumenta cf her sons, sire cheerfully
snd atllt aire sal irte greal cirair close prepared for whral mighit prove ber lait
to the hearth ; sud here one day threy journey.

I am going o m sMga d n
boy," shdm ad. apeaking no word of the
hushand she haso long o leanedta
despiso. Sixtyyoexes a Gunny had
trayelled taItemlhy and rapidly, now @ho
journeyed by slow degrees, surrounded
every luxu y.

No one of the little party but watched
each movement of the MMwoman, and
none harrssed her with questions about
the past, tmting that the imprssions
made mxty yeas, sohad not faded on.
tirely from her min

To Dublin they went, and to King&.
town before she showedrecollection.

.'This is not the ship, she said aax.
ionsly, as they led her up the gang.
plank. It was a esiling packet; not
like this.
. That was sixty year &go," they told

ber, and Mr. Snelling added 10athes others,
"rhersvwas but one line of packets in
those days, atopping at three porta. We
wil try eaoh i turn.

"Ah, well-a-day 1" murmured Granny,
"this is not the place we came to," and
she wept in ber bewilderment.

*1 Ofcourse it i not, Granny. Do not
trouble yourself ; we know the way."

" Come o the baggage shed out of this
crush. PLI ftnd a cab at the station,"
said Mr. Snelling t Mary, as together
they guided the faltering feet. 'Wait
here a moment," he continued, when a
sudden exclamation made themr tu.
There stood Granny Jeaning on her staff,
shading her eyes witht te trembling
band.

" This is the town 1" she cried in glad
triumph. "There's the church that was
on the corner and the inn is across the
way."

" Yes, ye," said Mr. Snelling, en-
couragingly, as he gased at the great
business block whieh marked the spot
where the inn had once stood.

" Now we will go to a hotel to rest," ho
said, anxious at the Bight of Granny's
agitation. To the botel they went, but
rest was out of the question for Granny,
into whose clouded mmd had suddenly
flamhed a ray of recollection.

"Now we've fonnd the place, and the
money's not ill spent," she murmured
happily, and no one had the beart to tell
her that their journey had been aillin
in .
."And 'Lwas there that we .tayed wait-

ing forathe letter, but bis honour was
ever a bard man; and thereMisa-
garet's boy was arn, and ho that was
ner husband bade me go home, and took
her away."

IWhere did.ho Lake her,Granny dear?"
asked Mary, timidly.

"He took ber in a sabip' explained
Granny, with much condescension, 10 a
place he called-they called-tbey oalled
it New York."

A about from Mr. Snelling interrupted
ber.

'What is it ? lshe cried in alarm.
"We've found the heir 1" cried tbe

lawyer; you've told us the place whAre
ho is living."

"Ohild, child," answered Granny, yes,
that was the name of the town. Misa
Margaret bade me never tell, and I bave
not thought on it for fifty year. It was
the church made me think."

Two days later began their homeward
journey, and as the little party travelled
slowly back the cable hummed with mes-
sages asking tidings of Rcbert Nugent.

That sixty years bad come and gone,
making the finding of the heir almost
impossible, did not enter Granny's mind.

Miss -Margaret's beautitul boy would
of course appear in a short time ta claim
hie own.

Strange ta ay come ho did, a worn
and grey-haired man, with littlec ave a
few almnct worthless papers with whioh
ta prove hie claim.

" Ke is an imposter," said the lawyer,
and the stranger could say nothing in
reply. What was to be done? -

"IL is a foolish test. but let us go to
Granny," auggested Mr. Sneling.

As of old, she sat in her arm-chair by
the hearth and smiled brightly on ber
visitora.

"Granny," said Mr. Sneling, "we have
come go you again about the heir; this
gentleman claims to be Mrs. Nagent's-
Mies Margaret's son. HO comes from
New York. What do you say 1"

" Ha he Miss Margaret's marriage
lines?" asked Granny, uharply.

The keen old lawyer looked at bis col-
league in astonishmient. That- had been
his first question to the cilimant.

"My moIher'.papers, and much be-
side., were bls m a fire twenty year.
ago," said th. Américan aluietly.


