
THE HARP.

Thrcî'e was ee who s'emed to feel
tI whole tling kcely ; and on whom l
the ilitimuate offect was likoly to be ter-
rible. Giffard D'Alton caime to his
courit-yard beforo the policemen had
remnoved the body; and lie recognised
the manî whose life he had poisoned. It
w'as 8trange tlit the day before the
iiurder he had sent a iessenger to the

uincle of Quirk informing te old man
that lie, Gifflard D'Altoi, was inclined
to "l considor him " And, in fet, Mr.
D'Alton had been speakiung to Father
Aylmer' and Father Ned abouit Quir c
and others, to whmn lie intended te do
soe justice. The unfortunate man
was now tempted te conclude that ail
things were too lato-oven the tile of
dloin i jstice had passcd. le sighced
dceply as lic conLemplated the pale face
ef the dcad tuîait; and then î'ettm'ued te
his oo withut ircsi a wol te

Bint a i fard D'Alton saw' the ladder
in the yard ; and ho had a li 'arny
mlcnzne, rye a figure- euitlincd ou1 lus wimî-
(ow panes while hi dozed; and lie came
to the conclusion that the unfortunate
man caime to his death while seeking
to kill auother; and went to judgment a
red-handed and lopeless mnurdeici'.
Giflfard D'Alton did not pause te ex-
amine much who it was tlat shot his
assailant, but he could not help feeling
that the deed lad been doue ii his
defence. Another feeling, and a sad
one, began to lie heavily upon the old
milan's soul-lie saw that le w'as destined
by sone one or by some mniiber to end
his days by violence, and, perlhaps,
witholuit preparatioi.

The. two clergymen and laines the
Pilgrini met on the saine road and same
crrand. Tho priest were going to Con-
sole and support poor old .D'Alton, and
James the Pilgrimil was on his ro.unds
among the neiglbors, but specially
boud, in present circumstancos te visit
the Crag. ie began receitly to have'
a few words with old Giffard D'Alton,
too ; and lie iras a man likely to be very
iscfuil in any contingency like tle

present.!
?ather-Aylmer grooted Jinos with

bis genial "l Dhia ghuith 1" and James
added, as usual, the naine of " Mary " in
his reply, ' .Dhia agis 1hiiuirc glaith.
We believe that we have mIentioede

already how our people, in reply, always
increase the number of sources fron
which the prayed-for blessings are be-
sought. " God and M1tary to yon 1" ans-
werîed James.

"WCe arc glaqd to meet you, James.
e jist spoke of yeu."
"God bless ou,sir,"answcred James;

but this time in the English language.
" Yon have heard of the doings at the

Crag?"
Ochone! sad, sad doings, Fath6r 1"

"Well, James, what is your view?'
Bad menbers, sir, bad iembcers."
Truc," Father Ned interposed ; " but

James, w'hat brought Quirk on tho
grouind ?'

el Father,"' James replied, " one
woui(1 rathcr not say anything justnow,
yen knew%."

iQite rigt, james; but what ofMr.
xeldoni aud Amty V"

" Mr. Seymour, sir, has been good
onough to write te me, aind has given
me an account of all that has gone on."

"Coe, lames, who is Mr. Leyton
Seymour ? Who is ho ?" asked Father
Ned.

" Mr. Seymoîur, Father ? Hlo is the
son of the greatest friend I have met il
life. His father vas the ma wlio set
me free.

"Dû yo mean the poolr scholar ?"
Oh, no, sir. The Hon. John Leyton

Scymour vas tho governor; and it.was
lie that went to aill the trouble when ho
had bci told my story, and ordored a
good store out of his own money to
bring me homo"

'He is Leyton Seyinours father,
then ?"

"Ycs, F3ather."
" And now, James, regarding tbo

murder ?'
"Ildon't know."
"Don't lnow? Is it not a fact that

Quirk w«as One of Bariing's followers ?'
"Many sny se."
" And Quirk w'as siot in ld Mr. D'Al-

ton's courtyard ?"
Yes, Fatlier ."
What breought hlm thero?"

" That will cone oeut, fatlhir, I sup-
pose; but your question is still the real
oe, yo know-who shot hli ?"

Wedll ?"
"\Well.i Icannot now guess; but tho


