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There was one who s:emed to feel
the whole thing keenly ; and on whom
the ultimate effect was likoly to be ter-
rible.” Giffard D'Alton came to his
court-yard before the policomen had
removed the body; and he recognised
the man swhose life ho had poisoned. 1t
wag_ strange that the day before the
murder he had sent a messenger to the
uncle of Quirk informing the old man
that he, Giffard D'Alton, was inclined
to ‘“consider him.” And,in fact, M.
D’Alton had been speaking to Father
Aylmer and Father Ned :%Olll} Quirk
and othors to whom he intended to do
gome justice. The unfortunate man
was now tempted to conclude that all

things were too late—eoven the time of g

doing justice hud passed. e sighed
deeply as ho contemplated the pale face
of the dead man; and then returned to
his room without addressing a word to
to any onc. '

But Giffard D’ Alton saw the ladder
in the yard; and be had a dreamy
memory of a figure outlined on his win-
dow panes while he dozed ; and-he came
to the conclusion that the unfortunate
man came to his death while secking
1o kill another; and went to judgment a
red-handed -and hopeless  murderor.
Giffard D’Alton did not paunse to ex-
amine much who it was. that shot his
assailant, but he could not help fecling
that - the deed had been. done in his
defence. "Anothor ‘fecling, and a sad
one, began to lie heavily upon the old
man’s goul-—he saw that hewasdestined
hy some one or by some number to end
his days by violence, and, perhaps,
without preparation. ' :

The two clergymen and “James the
Pilgrim met on tho same road and same
errand.  The priest were going to con-
sole and support poor old D’Alton, and
James the Pilgrim was on “his. rounds
among -the  neighbors, but’ specially
bound, in present circumstancos to visit
the Crag. ~ He began recently to have’
a few words with™ old Giffard D'Alton,
too ; and he was a man likely to be very
useful ‘in" any conlingency like the
present. Lo

Father' Aylmer  greoted - James with
his genial “ D hia ghuith 1" and’ James
added, as usual; the name of “ Mary ” in
his voply, “ Dhie agus Mivire ghuith.”

We believe' that we. have mentioned

already how onr people, in reply, always
increase the number of sotrces from
which the prayed-for blessings are be-
sought, “God and Mary to you!” ans-
wered James,

“We are glad to mect you, James,
We jiist spoke of you.”

 (rod bless you, sir,” answered James;
but this time in the English langunage.

“You have heard of the doings at the
Crag?”

“Qchone! sad, sad doings, Father!”

“3Woll, James, what is your view?’

* Bad members, sir, bad members.”

“MTrue,” Father Ned interposed ; ¢ but
James, what brought Quirk on tho
rround 77 ‘
“Well, Father,” James replied, “one
would rather not say anything just now,
you know.”

“Quite right, James; but what of Mr.
Meldon and Amy 7

“Mr. Seymour, sir, has been good
onough to write to me, and has given
me an account of all' that has gone on.”
. ¢ Come,. James, who is Mr. Leyton
Seymour? Who is he 7" asked Father
Ned. =~ . ' ‘

“Mr. Seymour, Father? He is the
son of the greatest friend I have met in
life. Tis father was the man who set
me {ree.” ‘ ‘

“Do you mean the poor scholar ?”

“Qh; no, sir. The Hon. John Leyton

Seymour was the governor; and it was .

he that went to all the trouble when he
had been told my story, and ordered a
good store oub of his own money to
Lring me home.” ‘ :
“He is
then ?”
“Yes, Father”
“ And now, “James, regarding the
murder?” . ; -
«“Tdon't know.” ) '
“Don’t know? Ts it not-a fact that
Quirk was one of Baring’s - followers ?’
“Mauny say so.” :

Leyton: Seymow's father,

« And Quirk was shotin old Mr, D'AL-

ton's courtyard ?”
“ Yos, Father.™ o
“IWhat brought him there?” 3
“That will dome out, father, T sup-
pose; but your question is still the real
ong, you know-—who shot him ?”" '
“\Well 27 R
“37ell, I cannob now guess’; but the
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