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e for you know I'm 1 fear s0,”” was the reply,
| ('S ¥ ore : whic! the | other one shoald nurse her, so jeslous | away before he comes, 3
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CHAPTER VIill. CONTINUED,

; der pursing would “I'll try Gracie; but make haste
h : ‘re | spring and eternal summer; God is |less care and ten G . 2
Nora followed ber with a timid step :‘l,l‘ﬁ: b::ci l;u :h: g'n-)::::)?ur;:gu, :selr‘tumhlno; and the earth holds | bring her through ; for the doctor still | and be well,” he whispered, leaniog

ch the | over her. * When I come agsin, I
into the small, dingy room Oa a bed | aud I've been buying everytblog, until | their bodies until the great day comes | assured her there was not mu ehall being some beaatifal Freach tuys
! in the corser the sick man lay ; but | there's but little of my own lelt ; and | for all the world to be judged: then, | matter. ‘o ms. by my | sod pletares.”
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o ;’:,.., ’women grouped aroond him, | jeft, why agra! it's not to be done at | with new lile and 'orlght.neu. never to The win oi: was o:”d ,{ t. The | hausted on the pillow. * Good - hy,
‘ attracted by that strange fascination | all: for, as sure as God rules, they'll | know death again.’ a gold and erimsom floo 0"'“?'00-‘ e | Goaste Desuld: [ so- tanl” Asd
which the ‘appearance of death always | come to their rights again.’” And be | *‘And will they have wings like | sky, like a *‘ sea of ﬂl"a 8:" £ the | then again a portentons slumber stole
: presents to the liviog. The atmo | tween him and Kilen there was as much Bir'dlg. mamma ?”’ “ r(:}ln:llthe::gg:!:"n:dmw:l“ e;l": 0.““‘ s ot g
g sphere of the room was stifling from | state kept up around the wreck of | ** Yes — soft, white wings, e | Galtles, 0 dlendid cloud spots | ** Do not come again, Donald More,"
1 he heat of the stove and the rumber | Mary Halloran's fallen fortunes as if | Birdie.’ depths, 8 few splen d | said the agitated mother, going to the
kY :'obr::t.hl in it, asd Nora quietly | she had been a captive queen. She “I wish I might be planted in the | loated, The cbild looked out long'ml ;:)or o %‘m - Taoe t'unbe GG
; ed the door n;zd raised the window | was tended with a watchfulness and | earth, mamma—that ) might awake in | thonghtfully ; then, turning hor' uil, gy oo oy b.oemn o & wide geit
SEE T | :mv.le way, thea resumed her seat. | care, and all her wishes snticipated | heaven—thav I” might have wings like b:snu{:l eyes on her mother s face, oy By e e PR &
' A dip candle burned in a tin candle | with a fdelity, whish can find no par- my“delr n:"lg.l" " ?,":vn; I die, and go away up there, | from you ; nor should John Halloran's
‘5 ‘:“"' N 5 Satie: SRk Oddht.h: T)“el lunder ’::x‘e c'gn:,'" o::io/ lre‘l‘a:;ll . l‘:dl::ml‘ I would ask my heavenly | and have wmgu'like Birdie's, can 1 see | ehildren ascept the slightest 8"'-"‘ .
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‘ with the quick, gasping sobs of the un | siiver salver in his hand, and Kileo | Watch around my dear, dear papa, who do‘v.ur : . . .lln'ex renlbl.y rolioved by his ab-
! nciuulq.nm'ﬂlled Nora's heart with | was as scrupulous abous t e courses st | i8 80 lar awsy. On, I koow I shall " Die! Oh, my child, w y ta ko athe pM" Halloran retarned to the
:“:umrlen terror ; a weakness and | dinner as il there had been a banquet, | BEVer, never see him again 1" she said, dying ? Do you wizh to die ? :x;i 2 Ty Mg - g e g g o
trembling came uve'r her, and & strong | instead of the too frequently poor meal | Whileshe thre# herselt on her mother » = Yes, ma'am - 3 hou; R e o;' ok gl 44
desire, which is common under such | of bread, cheese and tea. The children | breast, weeping. / : Aud not atraid, my own ? S L e e s, &
! éissnssin;ces, tock pomersion of Bee | ware daily drilied lato the o e * i Y,“; - geeg t:‘xml,lio ”:urmnm :l‘n:-::' ::‘ i.lm:um:::g.;'l“;:.i whispered | float gently awiy without pain or sut-
¥ ‘s f She ap- | of using their silver forks and table | 8gsin. Youa wust nov a i 4 ’ M S
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: ittle birdie of his heart : so | was surely passivg away from her; and, . *
: TR R B Agid e BBt gy B T I3 b B ani from Bottevaot, which Mrs. Halloran
i - Y : entr g thing be used to | leaning her head down on the pillow, v ’
then looked down on the white, con- | better thivg to be poor gentry than | 0ome, let us sing some She already felt | tore open with eager expsctation : but
ki her, Wi he *h  parv . Th were ver | love,”” sald Mrs. Halloran, with a |she wept in sileace. She already fe L
i ;:L::h::‘;um\:'a:m':)!:; ht?:nxn ::.(I ‘}‘wr :llmlwoldn;if:teinythtn;)(,or :hem::;v:.. teeling of indefiaite dread in her heart | the glow (rom the flery farnice into | her face flashed up, and, throwing the

senses aud subject to an illasion, that | when either of their faithful ga-rdians | 48 she uncovered her harp sud ran her | which her bereaved heart was to be | letter from her, she sat for a few mom

it John Halloran s name was blended with | were present. flogers over the strings., The child | cast ; she already tasted the bitterness | ents bev’vi‘lderol: tre:noh'nmmaﬁgr ﬂ:i‘::
o ':a low®, sharp ery that burst from her **1i's Dot becowin', sir, or miss,”’ | iesicd agaiust ber, aud une entrancing | of the cup she was to drink. d z::;d.be“ll:;e;:: |c'o'::p$::ce of a £50
{ “r_ lips ? Sixe flew across the room, snatched | Denvis would eay, * forone «f the onld | wusic lured her away from ber strange The next day she sat watching an ’ '1°4
1

i i Bank of Ireland, which he

ught it to | stock like yoursel' to be in’ r | mood, and lifting up her swect, tiny | weeping. T_he child lay still, buc | bill on the ’ y

:l':e tﬁ:dfa!n:lo::ic;:k :gl?di:;ol: close to .:T' down ’w do such nl::fmng i.‘L",., voice, she sang swilingly the strains | breathing quick and low. A footstep iﬂdol_ed. lus.fi:::d'h“ghgeﬁu::)z;

the face of t,'he d,'ing man, scanned his | there s servants to the fore, Ye come | that u-ed to ring througl® tbe happy | sounded on the threshold. She started, ;Illt':;:lz:d 'l:al A uethe; W e

| : features, and gently lifted the dark, | of the ould princes of Maunster, an' 1t's | bome at Glendariff. But the next day | looked up, sod her kinsman, Donald ed R iggw Doatts Thos Bt y
it clulterll;g masses of hair back from his [ no use to try and make yoursels like | the ‘' littie lady "' drooped, aud often, | More, stood before her—the destroyer | and, g & i

temples and forehe.d. ‘' It is his | common people ; because it ain't in | leaning against her mother, complained | of her peace, the spoller of her home. of Glerdariffi, handed it to Deonis
# blessed self, thanks be to God !" she | human patur' to do it.

You might as | of being very tired : then day by day “I coulc not fiad the servants; so you Blfn“"'h“’hl" :’;‘1 “egamﬁ“:aiz hf"r%:
: exclaimed, bursting into tears : ‘it | well attempt to wath Major O'Grady's | the bloom faded out of her cheeks, and | must pardon me, cousin Mary, Ior)me; X);iric: etter con

' is my poor master, Mr. Hallorso 't nagar coachman white 1n the Suire. | her foqt-teps became falt:ring acd nouncing mysell so unceremoniously, - Dem.lh " she said, * it you wish to
} At that moment McGinois returned | Wnat God made us we is, an' not all | ncertain, and at last she reclined oo | he ssid, with au easy alr. s, adti | it dieviis: g0 in;tsncly with this
! with Dr. Bryant, who was soon followed | divil intormers, with the Eaglish to | the lounge near the ire all the time, [ * Why come you here at all ?'* said » 8

;. by a clergyman ; and words cannot | nelp, can unmake it,"”

or sat in her cushioned cbair beside | Mrs. Halloran, rising, and stsndiog be tO_Bﬂ‘fBV"M sod l‘elgﬂl'ﬂl: 'g’ "Le ;N;;!-
paint the amazement of the whole party ** And ic s a true word ye've spoken, | her mother, n'\lently. caressing her | tween the sick child and the uuwelzome ’m;:én N ‘Yo ‘;‘;‘::lﬂw l:;i Ye:t.er;.y hz
when they learned that the unconsci- | Denny,” Eilen would chime in; ** an | Wdite dove or whispering to her doll. | intruder. ;“ herz Iwish 0 ré'urn Ris Settas
ouns man before them was the noble, | it's just as hard to make a silk purse | One morning Mrs. Hallorau observed oy came to l.t'xqulre after my kins- w?t!holn ')0" of time." < .
the brave, the beloved John Halloran, | out of a pig's ear, as it is to make real | ber leaniog back ou the lounge, very | woman's health,” he said, with an air o
whom they had all loved without hav | gentry out of them that hasn't got the pale. Alarmed, she caught her up to

of effrontery. ‘[ hope I fiad you| * Hfm; mly l‘dl_z tWhh" :hen-w"-."l‘
: . : ” . " wortal sin | wasn't to the fore to we
. ing ever seen. The physician ordered | puld drop in their blood. ner bosom, and foldicg her arms about weil.l' ¥ . e - e
¥ th‘; don Ay M clezrgd. and requested Aud throvgh those ssd, dim days | her, said— Insolent !"' she murmured, while | come him,”" said Deanis; “ for I de

the clergyman and Th mas McGinnis | when desolate winter lay around them, ** Wnat ails my darling ? Tell me

the blood recediug from her face, left Ctll!"’ to my; D(]"’l it Wi)md hl;l’:ﬂm

N y o i : hought of the | the greatest pleasure ever had, to

remain and assist him. As to Nora, | and the vacant places iu the houseaold | What hurts you. 2 it very white ; but she ¢t R %0

2 xe”knalt quietly in a coraer of the | made a wiater within, the star of ;;o'.c ** OQuly my head—a little ; and I feel dying child, and the storm was calmed Léﬂ! NJ: :‘h: ‘;P;J!:i; ipcl‘c'e trom Fada

b pext room, pouring out hersoal to God, | waxed dimmer in Mary Halloran's | 80 tired,” she said, taintly. o ” I‘n'u is no place‘ lor‘y.-u, Dopald r'E‘wBe ‘on g b e .chen ST

b and pleading earnestly for the restora | heart, and her steps grew feeble and ** Only her head ! On, Heaven, More, ' she said, calmly. *'[ pray you ' ’ V
i tion of the stricken man, who was one

slow, while smiles became strangers to | 83id Mrs. Halloran, wildly. ‘' Dennis! | go away. Yougy being here disturbs for ho threatens to come again, But

of that bind about whom the tenacious | the tace which had once seemed to be | I'den! Desmond! come, some of you, | ms.’' gomo .
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' ; : ; " “ hat, Mary. 1 Lethim," eaid stou: Dennis: I
fiers of hes heart's warm love had | created for them. The chilaren, with | istantly. L iy | Igg; sorry to h’.‘“ that, y. i n ‘
besn cl‘;nﬂ‘f?:f“l‘ years. thelr games and pictures, a pet r'nbbi:, Dennis happened to be in the dining- | came with far other intentions. [ wish | declare to my sins I wouldn't desire
Aud she felt that her Father in

aud & white dove which a lady had | room av the moment, and rao in. to be your friend and your children's DF’“:-‘?[ :lﬂ“- hB:t\}‘i:: ﬁ(::cgn;a ;:U;. lady,
heaven would suceor him. brought to little (iracie, were gquite ** Gracie is very ill, Deanis; I fesr fn.eud. u : g 2 al fShe ;:rvero W.eak =g ver'y i
She would new claim help from Mr. | happy. The heaven abiding in the | the child is very ill; and I mast bave ‘* Friend !I"" she said, with bitter ¥ ’ ’

- v fa *9
Mallow. breasts ot little children, makes all |8 pvysician immediately,'’ said Mrs. | scorn depicted in every feature. *‘You Denui-.
And she thank:d God, and felt com

i i ‘ Toanks be to God, she'll go to
laces alike to them, if they have those | Hailoran. do not nu.dehtsnd the meaning o! the b ® )
forted that in the publisher who had so im, them whom they |ove.’ Ancestral] **I'll go right off at once, ma'am, for | #ard, We do not need yoar friend- :le“f“l"“ho'" bm“‘;l['] pain ,lmw'lll&ml’
kindly assisted her Mr. Halloran had a | homes, magnificent furniture, and the | Dr. Ward. It's only a step from here ship, even if you did ; nor cond I is holy name that the angels will we

friend. appliances of woalth are but swaii| to hls house; an’ il Le's not ihere I'il | accept it for myseii or them, Al I ask Do er with their sweetest songs —
i . ; for Father Hanl who is as | is that you go away.” inagh | Bat it'll be a hard blow on
SHAPTER 1X thiogs to these little ones whom Jesus | 80 over for Father Hanlon, who is as "y o sk Misther Halloran,”" murmured Dennis,
CH LRI loved: they value them as lightly and | §0od a doctor as any in the country. SR 2 45 vurin W Seoleey while he lingered a moment to look at
"Oh, blessed be that warniog, my ebild. thy | wear the insiguia of wealtk as loosely | There's nothing like the sojgarth after | a better reception, Mary. I know you the child dihiz off. a8 be @14 80 the
For 1 Enow that he angels are whispering | as should Ohristians of an older growth | all for the sick,’”” exelaimed Dsunis, | despise me and r’eg.ard we as the enemy Satae ek et ho‘fn A R ,
1o ihec who are directed to little children as to | burryiog away on his sad errand, heed- of your household ; b,“r[ Outy did iy That eveniog, Mrs. Gray, the Pro-
And :'h:h"n.)h;l)' sy their best example. The bright free less of the three miles of bquen and | * ﬂly,.B‘Jﬂ r.‘:)vernms,:n. c -r‘he to reward Sasiank rec:or'u‘wife o h've:l t ks
Oh, pray 10 them sweetly, my baby, with | air, the blue sky, the glory of sunlight, anlre qneu'.e'd r\rad between I'ada Brae | me w"’? h.dgmm' ul' the (_vlal‘ada'nﬂ e‘; neighborhood, and w.ho bad been very
And say' thoa wouldst rather they'd watch | the S0Dg of birds, the fragratce of [and Dr. Ward's place. The snow F”"e'b - g i:potre u"““g'i 51 Xind in hit attantions to Mrs Hal.
AN o iky father; flowers, enter largely into the world | drifts and the steep slippery paths | isfar better for it to be in my possession loran, drove up to Fada Brae, and
For 1 know that the angels are whisperlog | of a child's bappiness ; and these Mary | Were nothing to that warm aud gener | thauina stranger's; and now [ promise, ’ ’
1o thee L

i ¢! brought some beauntiful ciusters of
m Halloran's children had in preci us | ous heart: he had loved the child from _bz.iure(vod. that, on certain conditions, - :
'Ihm; r:’r:ilutui n:;df:‘xﬂ‘igﬁe v:'):rro abundance at Fada l;me. ;Ire the [ her babyhood, and was scarcely less | it shall return to your branch of the | 8rapes and flowers from her hothouse
nished shadowsof g il " ) pe w m

; ot e had 1 : g i family again.'’ to the invalid. She was a gentle, kindly
winter set in, they had lived out on | distressed than the mother at the idea . 3
oves. Tr:‘ ‘h'“;k(" :""J’ ;‘:zfr(l::'( ,l&:’f the brae side in the fresh air ard sun | of her being in danger.  And what may be those conditions ? | %o@aD, ‘::e ‘{]‘:‘r ”&‘l‘_;’;?: oo g :l;;“k’:
domgediBiod st ol $he i ) ¢ Ot P AT y :
:s?:igna;b:ym:»v Fads Brae, aud a wild, | *hine, gazing down into the beautiful | The doctor came toward evening; | But speak softly : my child is ill. - ‘

g ) 2 ta g Shas ‘* Well, listen. I have made up my |3nd smiled and when she saw the bean
, | glen below them, or beyord at the wild | he ¢xamined the child's pulse, aud : ’ ® 4
E)lfti:slm‘iwgs:iu ?‘::Efy i‘l’;\nb::;fr:h.‘. chain of mountains that Inclosed the | looked at her tongue; he talked cheer- :‘mnd_'ne;er Fo‘ ml;r[yh— e, o lcil:,?lle Evr::tee'iit' h:::tdi' t:‘l)lltdhl:g tl:!l:; lrl::::
sn‘d ‘orn away the few withered leaves | Y3!1e¥, and in their glee wishing for | ingly and in pleasant tones to her ; but :’“““ RNEONS § Im’th ave come to the and flowers with the tips of her fingers
which had b;en left clingiog, like wings to iy whithersoever they pleased. | she was languid and silent, making uo st,ertm[l)nauoub ot :0:'[ o aH S, t-‘; in the same dainty way she had always
human hopes to earthly promises, to | Desmond brought into the closed up | complaint, excapt that her “'head hurt 3u°§m f)’m‘i’:’e' grovtlhe - :!nfr:‘"l done when she saw anything beautifal
the bare and gnarled branches over- | 9¥elling the free glad spirit that had | her a little—not much.' sud follleug of thg Ro:,:.hpcr:;;cuh ::; which pleased her.
head. For two months po letter had | made the hill sides re echo with his | I fear,”” said the medical man, adopt the Protcstant croed.’” ** Tasto one, my darlicg,” said ber
some from Nora 8rady, acd, heart-sick | 8lee, and like a sinter fowor, cheered | “gnat a slow fever is coming on; but | [))1a14 More bad lost all caste, | mother,
with aoxiety, Mrs. Halloran had | UB€ silent ones around him. Bat|jy this early stage there are many Protestants spoke coldly to him, and| *° N0, dear—out yes—to please you,
almost ceased hoping to hear from her | UTacie was drooping. She was wast- | efficacious remedies for it. There's not avoided him ; the Catholic gentry abso. | mAmMA.”’
husband. [onumerable fears assailed [ '08: The rose tint faded frem her | much the matter now, but I will leave lutely cut him with every mark of con They pressed a grape between her
her, and her imagination was fillled with | ¢1€€ks, aod she often complained of | gome medicine, Mes. Halloran, and call | gem ot . while the lower classes regarded | 1iP8 ; but it seemed to sicken her ; and
mlimpmi‘ ns of some terrible di:aster | feeling tired ; but' that was all: there again to morrow. We'll have you well himpm'r.h distrust and hatred : g,m all | she said, ‘*1 would rather look a%
having befallen him,—of loneliness, ill- | ¥38 0o feveror pain ; and Mrs. Hallor | pretty one, by the time the cuckoo | glike in Ireland detest the informer : | them.’ Then they laid them wnere
ness, and perhaps death, in the land of | 0 hoped that it was only the in door | sings.”” Gracie smiled one o' her quiet

o i = : and for the sake of recovering a posi- | $he could see them, and her innate
the stranger. [t is true that the roads | c°0finement which aflected her. One | smijes, and held ont her beantifal pand Sl

| o 1 i love for the beautital found a quie

had been almost impassable for weeks, | BOFBIng Desmord and herself had been | when the doctor said good by, :elnl l::::‘:n‘:l;:no;)‘;u‘;‘:;:ep‘t;ul"g::‘gﬁlg joy in the sight,

| and there was no way of sending to | PI8YIDg together, when she suddenly | Now, fally aroused to a sense of the loran's fawily woald be the best recom Father Hanlon came in and brought
Buttevant unless Dennis Byrr e walked 'Jtl';mxe silent, and sat down in her | ghild's danger, and her maternal in. wendation he could offer. He was so | Der & pictare of oar Lord blessing
there; and that was impossible, on | !Ittle chair, and folding her beautifal | seincts evor on the wateh for the #

hauds together, became motionless and
abstracted. It was her way whenever

account of the frequent storms, the
swol'en streams, ard the piled up snow

fall of it, aud so sanguine of success, lictle children. Sne looked at it long
slightest change, other sorrows were that he was scarcely prepared for what | #0d earnestly, then gazed into his
forgotten, The doctor came again and

struggle. O angels ! bear her
away aod shield her from wild a7
Oh, my child ! would that I migh
thee through the dark waters
bosom, and place thee in the ha
Him Who gave thee 1"

The dove, startled perhaps by ¢y,
light, flattered dowo and nestled ¢jg,,
to the bosom of the obild, within p,,
arms, while falat and more low yp,
op her breath. Denunis and >
hearing the slight stir, came i,
knelt sobbing near the bed.

‘' 8he is passing away very sWoet]y
my friend,” said Mrs. Gray. ** Lot 5
not disturb her. It would be sin(y!
break in on such rest.’’

At that moment the child stretohug
out her arms ; & slight shiver pisyeg
over her frame ; then truly she .lgp
that sleep which shall know no wa
uatil the Resurrection worn dax;
the wesry earth,
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For long weeks Mrs. Hallora:
unconscious and hovering on the
of the grave, She knew vot whe o
little coflia lid was closed down on 114
clear face which was lairer than 4.,
ian marble, or when the
shrovded form was borne away
laid beneath the mould. Nor d.d
know of those long, loving
which had come—all of them at -
from her husband and Nora, telling
ber of his safety and prosperity aud
ber happiness acd hopes ; nor of hew
the boy Deasmond, grown as gentle ax 3
girl, had watched her day after dyy.
and how Ellen's tender care aud [/.5.
nis Byroe's indefatigable e rts w04
unceasing attentions leit nothing un.
done. Oi all this, with the kind a
tions of her friends around the n«
borhood, she heard when, after 2
and weary months, she had becn -
stored to life and increasing stre
and when, amidst fast-falling tears, «ne
used to talk unoceasingly of the
that was gone, and loved to hear of (b
slightest thing conuected or associs
with her. She grieved much that the
dove had flown away. Ellen told e
that the last time she saw it it was
nestled on the dead child's bosom
since then no one had seen it ; sud
when at last, shrinking and with lecys
steps, she visited the little grave,
found that some friendly heart
caused to be erccted over it ac y
and exquisitely-carved marble
on which hang a garland of half witho»
ed fowers. Over the tomb wi &
scalptured cross, from which a
was rising toward heaven ; but no
could teil who bad paid this last t
ing tribute to the sorrows of
Halloran family.
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CHAPTER X\,

Pain’s furnace h2at within me quivers

God’'s breath upon the flames doth bl
And all my heart inanguish shivers

And tremblea at the tiery glow ;

And yet | whisper As Goa will.’

And in his hottest fire noid still.

It was a long night — that night
which Nora Brady bad so unexpected
found Mr. Halloran. She though:
wounld never end ; and yet she fearw
that when it passed away another »
a deeper change might fall on him, »
that with the night-shadows his
would pass away. She watched
prayed alternately. The anguis:
the abseat would have felt, had
been present, or could they even [s-:
Enown it, was accumulated and ©
led with her own grief ; and, «
tears flowed in silent torreats over
face, her heart could only fiad lar
age in these words :—"If possible,
God, let this cup pass away Ir
them."

When Thomae McGinnis went aws>
a little after midnignt, she had sent
message by him to the friend'y
publisher in Franklin Street, stati:
how and where Mr, Halloran was t
found. She had pever forgotten
first day she called at the “'Pi
Office, or the heaviness and gloom that
opprested her then, or the kind w
which had greeted her, or the sudd-:
sunshine which had barst around
when, after making her enjuiries, ¢
good publisher had exclaimed., *
Halloran | He is my friend ; he

my guest."' And now she did
doubt for an instant that he w«
come the moment he received
message, and make every arrangen
necessary for Mr. Halloran's remos
to a better and more comfortable pla
and for any exigeney that might oc
daring his illcess., This thoucht ¢
forted her greatly ; and, beseect
Thowas MeGinnis to lose no time
the morning in delivering the messa; -,
she resnmed her post near the b:d
the sufferer, It was near day daw
and the doctor and clergyman st
together at the bedside, conversing

a low tone about the condition of t
patient, while Nora leaned eager 7
forward to hear their opinion.

“*He is decidedly no worse,"” =
Dr. Bryant ; ‘‘and that is somethir
in an attack like this."

““Apnd you think he may get ovar
it
**Well, I hope so ; yes I think so.
“God grant it!" said Father Nugen
while he looked at his wateh. *'I sha
have to go away in a shory time : it
nearly five o'clock, and that is =
hour to be at the altar, I shall r
turn, however, as soon as I can.
any sudden change occurs, [ must k»
it immediately."

“I have no patients very ill at pros
ent,”" replied Dr, Bryaot, “‘and there
fore I can remain here until about
o'clock. Some time during the day =y
patient must be removed to more com-
fortable quarters.”

** Yes : no doubt his remaining here
would embarrass these poor people con-
siderably, who have neither the tim
nor the means to render him sach at-
tentions as are absolutely necessary-
It no better place can be found doctor.
my house and its poor accomodstiens
are at your service. My own roo@
shall be prepared, as soon as I gzet
home, for Mr. Halloran's reception, if
you think it will do.”’

‘**Do? Why, sir, it is the very
thing ; and I thank you from the bot-

’
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tom of my heart for the suggestion:
Perhaps in a day or two something




