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had a letter from Father ]Hyes, li
which ho states that ho is about to ro-
turn from America, and that ho will be
aCCoIlpticd by n young gil whom he
discovered among the Micmac Jndins.
She had been brought up as the adoptei
daughter of an old Indian qpion, aid
was generally known as 'Nomi, the
.ndiant princess bit Father ai yes's
onquiries elicited tho hets thlt hei
parents were nropans, who died
while she was yet an infant, and t iiat
blr farthi ats Luit Eng'lish soldirci, naim-
ed iIenry DAIton, 'hio d wealthy
reitives, with whoim, howev, li had
net corr'espondcd toir a long time before
his deth.'"

" Singîtlair1"' said ihie Senora Ferun an-
dIez. I f this girl should prove to be
lte grand-daluter of Cout, D'Alton,
what a joy it will be to the old tman.
He bas long since repented bitterly of
his haishness to hils oniy son ; and I
undersand h is even now in lEngand,
prosceuting, thro'ugh the war ofie,
cnquiries with regard te his death i
though he had little hope of finding tI o
chiod he was reported to have left."

" In that case," said Mr. Moldon,
Father hnyes wili be a great aid to

him. But wo runst bc nreful how ivo
excito hiopes that may net bc realized ;
though I have no doubt, fren what the
lady says, that tho mystery will bc
satifactoily cleared tp ; and," ho add-
(d after a thoiuglitfil'paîis, and looking
signiticantly at his daughtoi, " it may
he.that, in its elueidation, it wiil ex-
plain othei matters which now appear
even stranger than this does.."

CHAPTEfR XVIU.

AnouT the timo indicated in the Iast
chapter, at all events not very long
aftei, two or threce old friends turned
into Fathier' Aylimers for " one of the
evenlings" hiiself anid Father Powver'
know se well how to bestow. " One of
Fatier Aylicr's evenings" pussed into
a proverb, and hîoever' spare the tab-
Liii might bo-soniemimos it wans, as we
lihvo rerked aleady-tho alicrty
welcomeof the:,parisi priest mund the
bòn/homi b ofrtheunto wore gifts not
overy day..to bo obtained, ovon,when
tho fire \vas nost lux-ùrious.

On the day of which we writo, the

arrival of an old friend and class-fellow
in collgeg mado Fatiri Powor Moro
radiant even than isual; amid, as if te
bamince the yeus in the little parler,
oid Faher Mi rissey, te nenest neigh-

or, caime te inake one o the happy
cirole.

Father Power's friend we uist cail
Fechan, foi' convenience sakc-and lih
is ene of the nost geniai, most dar-

ing, ani devotodi mni that l ver woe
:lb et stole-Ilke thie " Grcat 11gh
iest,' aivlways rady "l te lay dowin his

life foi's friend"-cr te sharc his last
-lilliig withi hilm. Fatlic' Pechan was
utnder forty, woide'fu l ly stronigly built,
and vith in ey that shot out rays of
reflection oi sparIkled with humer as
t le ccasion arose, ani really looked as
il lie Vas alvays going te sing " Who
foars t aspeak of' Ninoty-oight ?'"

" Se tihoso 1 Yeunog n ' Ireland' boys are
off," exclaiied Father Power,

Safeiy as Gilrd 'Aton's hoard,"
answor'd Father FQChan.

low did you imannge ?" pu'sued
Fatier' Ncd.

"I managed by sleeping in three dif-
foen t quarris threc diffe'rent days,
ial ach sicceding night gotting near-
er to the son."

"gSingulir'," Fatici M'orrissey said,
" tlt hei' Majesty's faitifuli "Peolers'
did net make your acquiintance on the
road."

"<As I said, we travolled af night, and
ahvnys had thre- carts, going ' on our
lacwful business;' in fact, wo did carry
loads of turf ene night, artd tents te set
up at the fAir of Ballybunnion another
night."

"l l'" the old parish priost said,
'somewiit imlipationtly, II Father' ieehan
lot is hoir how the poor fellows got
awavýy."

".i siiccecded in boarding a schooner
oee day last wcek. I found thre captain

'as a Kerry manl, and xxwe agreced that
lie should reccivc £500 for landing the
throc men in Constantinopl."

"Fivo ulindred pounds !" oxclaimtied
Fathier' Aylmer',

Ah, yes; youi' fiiend-or te son
of youîr great fr.iId-O'G - fromt
Duiblin-paid two-thirds of the-money."

" Thun ?" asked Father Tower.
" We paid one-third inIhand; the -o-

mainder to be paid:on.arrival"


