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to.morrow  you will

o0 Irilipal: t"43 this fame to- met]
R Tehow can Tooffer it7 WIll any:face
grow joyful becauo of Ty triumph? No;
X bhave - tolled, snd théyi-tell me 1
uve succeeded; but 1 :worked with paln
and & gors of .tege. I:wahted fame to
avenge me, and I songht 1t-no matter'where,
IDo you think 1 absolve myself; Xavier?-No,
#Tg.moriow this statue will:pass” out of my
&eeping ; in six months’ time-it wlll stand in°
sopen dsylight, attraoting crowda of sight-
.geerd ; this evil work will maké. me rioh, but
3t cannot make me happy. ‘Oh_for-the pure
4ame that I once sought for Sabine's sake !
+Dh for the crowns I once offered, not to pagan
wlelties, but to the Madonna! All 18 over. 1

«ohoso this, and I cannot now draw back.”

Benedict rose and unveiled the rough cost

olhis 8. Ceollla,” - .
_uLook at  that olsy figure,” be sald; “it
-would have been worthy of Sabine and my-
self, .Ipaw Babine as beaut!ful ne that the
«vening spe sang the O Jesu of Hadyn, which
for me.”" -

"Emotion choked his voice. He made a
desperate struggle for composurs, failed,

" imobbed aloud, and threw himself Into Xavler's
mms, saylng,

4 Oh my brother, my brother!” )
. «I can understand,” said he. “I bave
Bbeen oo weak myself to blame you, Onthe
.ome hand the saint, on the other the idol, and
-you prostrated yourself before the latter.”

u Xavier,” cried Benedict, with the vehe-
mence of deep grief, * can nothing soften
Xabine—prayer, promise, repentance 7

«Bhe could not come here,” sald Xavler,
polating to the varlous groups and statues
which adorned the room.

&«No, no, I koow’ said Benediot.
atBot if I purified the sanctuary where
she once promised to dweli, 1f I
drove the idol from its temple and broke
jt with the samoe hammer that broaght it out
of nothing, wozld Babine come ?”

© What are you golng to do ?” sald Xuvier,

. terrified to s®e that his friend had setzed a
heavy mallet.

] am waiting for your answer,” sald Bane-
«dick. *Shall my false glory and to-morrow’s
-wuccess be annthiiatsd 7 Better 8o, if I must
parchase them at the price of remorse and
suffering.”

»But this 1s a work of genins,” sald Xavier.

* «¥om wiil regret what you did in a moment
of excitement, and you will never forgive
e or Babine.” /

“Wonld she come back 7" cried Bsnedict
sgain. ’

#Yes,” angwered Xavier.

A terrible nolse wase heard i the studlo.
Benedict’s hammer bad destroyed the group
4rom which an hour bejore he expected g0
much fame and happiness. ‘“Hylas and the
Nymphs” flew Into bite, and Xavier stood by
A consternation,wonderlng whether Benedict |-
Tad gone mad or whether he was merely"
©beying the imperfous volce of his consclence.
JIn few moments naught remalned of the foun-
tain but the shapeless remnants strewlng the
studlo floor. And beside them fell Bene-
dlct senseless. Xavier haatily called Beppo,
Iald Benedict on tke sofa in the smoking-
0012, lowered the cartalns separating it from
¥he studlo, threw the green branvches offersd
40 the nymphs et the fast of Bt, Ce-
«illa, and rushed outjof the house. He jump-
#d into & cab, gave an address, and said to
$he driver.

« Take me there as quick as youcan, I
will pay you well,”

The carrlage falrly flaw, Xavler ruched
“ap to his slster's room, threw a Spanish lace
-well over her head,and taking her arm iu his,
gald, ¢ Come.”

s Where are you taking me 7" said she,

¢ Come,” he said in a voice at oncs tender
and fmperlous,

2abine obeyed mechanically.

‘When the coach stopped at the Boulevard
4o Clichy, and Babine, entering the court, saw
sfrom the appsarance of the house that it was
spocially veed by artlsts, she was disturbed.
She timldly preesed Xavier’s hand.

a Where are you taking me?” she asked,

He did not answer, but drew her more
xuickly along.

The door of the studlo was ajar, Xavier
ppened it gently, and Sabine eaw ai once that
it was Benedict's. BShe would have run away
Put Xavier sald :

#Stay; if you go now it will not be pride,
‘but treason; no longer virtue, but incon-
JElstancy.”

Pickiog up a fragment of the fouataln, a
«charming head of a child, modelled with ex-
squlslte art, and which alone wWould have
sdded to Fougerals’ fame, he sald :

«This was part of the great work which
was not fit for your eyes.” ,

40h,” satd Sabice, her face brightening.

“Now,” eald the young wman, opening the
organ In the studlio, “sit down and aing.”

« eing 7" she eaid.

«Yes, the O Jesu of Haydn”

s8rother,” she said, throwing her arms
ayound his neck, “I understand.”

Bhe tock her place upon the s&tool, and,
3n a voice to which anppreesed emotion lent
» new power, she began that .song, taoe
aemory of wkich had so haunted Benedlot.

Whilst S8abine’s volce raug ont through the
room, Benedict, under the intelligent and
affectionate oarxe of Beppo, was slowly recover-

‘Ing coneclousness,. The straln of muele
seemed to exert a strange influence npon bim,
a8 if ke wondered from what heavenly sphere
came those sounds. Great tears rolled down
‘his cheeks, but they were peacefnl and pain.
1eas tears; he clasped bhis hands, murmuring,
% 8t, Cecllla,”

Feeble and tott-ring, he aross and advano-
:ad to the curtalned arch, from which Beppo
:drew nslde the porfiere. Pale 88 Lazarug
-mtigen from the dead, be leaned forward, look-
-od, stood motlonless, and at last oxied out,

u Bablne I” )

1 Beq,” oried Xavier, “your Idol brokenm,
the saint has returned.” :

Sabine did not finiah the hymn. The sculp-
tor, still weak, seemed utterly overcome by
conflicting emotlons. But joy at length
triumphed, and whep [he held Sabine's hand
‘ho seemed to revive.

“Will you give it to me 7" he eald.~

Bhe blusked and tarned away her head.

4 You must ask Sulpioe,” ssid she,

«Though 1 have nothing now,” eald Bene.
Alct, vand moreover those iragments of mar-
Ple have roined me.”

Habine looked at him and smiled.

«Xavler} gald she, turning to her brother,
swhen are you to marry Louiee ?"

« Why do you atk ?”.eald Xavier,

u Beorusy—1 thought—it seemed to me,”
‘pald she, ! that Bulpice might wa'ry us both
‘tbe same day.” S

Three months later, 1n the : chapel of
the lactory at Oharenton, a . young prlest,
-wkose . forehead wap- marked by a sear,

celebrated a nuptlal' Mass, and blessed the
- mnion of two young couples. The workmen,

+ im Sandsy clothes and: with. joyfal faces,
.wrowded -the place, .and- when the -mewly
- snnrried came out. of . the : chapel; two young
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‘g!ﬂﬂ_nWAﬂ;H’SSEURHTé a

duty to make it known to his suffering fellows.
Actuated by thias motive snd a desire to relleve

1 No cure was ever wrought by such means, and

‘mostof AS :
‘derstood Bgriptare. text

coucerning. :
Ir: " sonls.~:,

sscrifice *thelr 7 s
.the..-noble-bearted  priest- portyay. "

P
b

‘sweet joys of sacrifice, the power gltepent:’
ance offered at tha foot -of ‘the cross, and the:
wmysteries of perseonilon, martyrdom’ enduared
B that all hea_"rts were thrilied’

,Why- he chose a

[y

for justice’s Bake, thata
with'emotion. B S R
‘ Juat &8 the wedding patty- 'cqm_g,_put,gﬁ_tl_zg_,
chapel, the nasal ‘voice of” Pomme d’Ap1 Te-
‘abbed their ears. ~He carried under his'arma’

bundle of illnstrated papers, and -orfed out,:
Fleur W'Ecba-

« Buy the Dylng Specch . of B
faud, and the accounf.of his last moment_gj-‘
Only ten centimes, two sous.” - s
THE 'BSD.

' e o e
LETTER FROM MEMBER OF CONGRESS
Houst oF BEPRESENTATIVEH, - }
Washington, D. 0., Feb. 19th, 1882, §
Gentlemen—Enclosed find one dollar, and
will you aend me some of N. H. Downs’ Veget-
able Balsamic Eljxir, by express. I have &
bad cold, as has almost everyone alse hers,
but cannot find the Elixir, which 1 use fre-
quently at homs, and consider a most valu-
able medioine ; in lact, the very best remedy
for a cough that I ever uged. _
Very troly yours, Wrnax W. GrovT.
To Henay, Jomnsons ‘& Lorp, Blirlington, Vi.
* Downs" Elixiz is sold by sll Druggiets
throughout Cauada. 2b—~tf
g ivory hasrisen at
le?sg?o%gptel;ecg:ﬁ tih:f e:a?lrg:fand pIZarl. whioh 18

also largely used in hafting cutlery and other
goods hasadvanced very materially in the same

perlod. N
CATARRH OF THE BLADDER.

Stinglng frritetion, inflammation, ail kid
ney and urinary complaints cured by ¢ Ba
chupaiba.? $l.

«I won't be whipped by apny men except
my husband,” said a Boston woman, and ghs
ghot the fellow who was breaking that rule.

- AR~
A ROOM OF WONDERS!

And well the visltors may eay o, for the
room wag datk, 8o dark you could notBee a
hand before your face. Yet plaln and distinct,
sheddivg o beautifnl soft radiant light, emit-
ting peither heat, electricity, phosphorgus nor
odor, were & namber of, cracifixes, statues of
the Blessed Virgin, our Bavlour, Bt. Joseph,
the Apostles, and numserous other religious
obj:cts, prepared by Messre. J. R. Maxwell,
whose advertisement on page three is worth
reading. ' 28 tf

——— et @~ R — s
Eleven drunkards frozs 1o death in Iowa last
winter, under a prohibitory law.

CONSUMPTION CUREB.

Au old physiclap, retired from practice,
bavirg had placed in his hands by an East
India missionary the formula ot a simple
vegetable remedy 1or the speedy and perma-
nent cure for consumption, Bronohitis,
Qatarrh, Asthma and ail Throat and Lung
Affections, also a positive and radical curefor
Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints,
after having tested its wonderful ourative
powers in thousands of cases, has felt 1t his

human sufferlug, I will send free of charge, to
all who desire it, this recips, in German,
French or English, with fuil directions for
preparing and osing. Sent by mail by ad-
dressing with stamp, neming this paper, W,
A, Noves 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y,
15—13 eowW

Portralts of "prores;Ional beautles” have
ceased to be in demand in Loudon; only the
portraitzof aciresses and notorious women have
now an aotive sale, Tuking up the photozraph
of a notorious actress, lately meutioned in a
divoree case, 2 leadlcg phorogrepher eaid, the
other day ; *‘I have o print athousand of these
now for oneof the Princess of Wales,”

D i i o]
Mr. C. P. Brown, Crown Land Agent,
Sault Ste dMarie, wrltes: #‘I'wo or three of
my frisnds and myself were recommended to
try Northrop & Lyman's Emulsion of Cod
Liver {Oit and Hypophosphites of Lime avd
Soda, in preference to Compound Hyrup of
Hypophosphites. We prefer your Emnlsion,
and think it beiter for the system than the

Syrup,” &e.,

Nevada is about donewith mining, and is now
inclined to become an agricultural State, It
bus Iarge tracts of land upon which only the
sage brash, cactus, and greasswood grow. but
which become produotive when sireams are
turned on, It is proposed to irrigate these
deserts at public expense, and Reclamation
Comm/ssloners have been appointed to investi-

gate.

Sydney Smith being ili, his physician ad-
vised him to « take a walk upon an empty
stomacb. «Upon whose?" ssked Sydney.
8ti1l better stepe ta tnke would be 'the pur-
chase of Dr, R. V. Plerce's «« Golden Medical
Discovery" and “Plessant Purgative Pellets,”
which are especially valuable to those who
are obliged to lead sedentary lives, or are af-
flicted with any chronic disease of the stomach
or bowels. By druggists. MT

*The woman who seeks re;lef from paln by
the free use of alcohollcstimulants and narcotic
drugs, Aindswhat she seeks only 80 far as gensi-
bility is destroyed or temporarily suspended.

the longer they are employed the more hope-
less the oase hecomes. Leave chloral, morphia
and belladonna alone and use Mrs. PInkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

Joseph Cook’s Boston audiences are sa good
than when he asked all who were Christians to
rite the entire company of probably three
thousand persona stood up. Then he asked
tho'e who were not convertad at a time ot spe-
clal religious awakeniog and effort to sit down.
Thote who remalned standing were estimated at
four~sevenths of the whole number.

—

Jobn Hays, Credit P. O., aays: « His shoul-
der was 80 lame for. nine montha that he
could not ralse his hand to bis head, but by
the uss of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oll the pain
and lamenees disappeared, and although three
months has elapsed he has not had an attack

of 1¢ sinoe.”
— -0l

Although Kansas has for eleven yeara had a
capital punishment law, nobody has been
hanged except by lynchers. Under the statute
a person rentenced to death is first imprisoned
& yearin the penitentiary, and if, at the expira-
tion of that time, the death warrantis signed by
the Governor, the exesution takes plaoce; but
otherwise the imprisonment continues. -

———reere e
 Tweunty-four years’ -oxperience,” . 8ays an
eminent Physiclan, convincea me that the
only oure for “Nervous Exhanstion” and wenk-
ness of the generative organs. 18 to repair the
waste by giving Braln and Nerve Foods, and

of all the remedies I havo used Mack's Mag- |-

netfc Medloine (18 the best. This remedy is
now.sold by all onr- Druggists at 50 cts. per
box, or 6 for $2.50, and on receipt of an order
for 12 boxes, accompanied with $5.00, ad-
-drecsed to Maok's Maguetlo Medicine Oo.,
Windeor,. Ont., they will forward the goods
fres by mail, and send their “wrltten guaran.
tee” t0 1efond the money, If the treatment
does not effect: & core. Bee adv’t in ancther
column, Bold in Montreal by Laviolette &'
Nelson. . - - LSRRI
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in bidutifal bouquets of white |- <
héra: ‘was:a general, shaking of -poppry.”
Toany a molstened eye. -Sulplce's|. 1,

fdfseourss, on--the” oocasion drew “tears from | - i%-

£ hi ‘atditors, though few of them un-1. = -

1dols;*to - -whom :“men . often | -

3

London.
1s already explained to her by the many days
of previous forebodings and now by the pre.

.| pect

yoars

.\, A group'of Hl1=clad;. ill-fed, shivering ;vil;
Iagers,—1 daxp . say th )

3
.

1 p |88y the . entlre. population
of : Baliycreggan,—look, cegardless of the
cold and wek of this dreary-Degember

the; fated houss=wilh pityl
at the yeprésentativesiof
MoGrennigan'a: back-was "turned 'to " them)
with - 1l-suppreesed - bate ‘and , Indignation.:
The.sherlfi, na if the task were no pleastre to
him, etéps, over thetorn-down: gate,. 8p-
proaches the house, knocks at the door, and
is admitied a8soon a3 the creaky, fottering

| thibg cah be swung open by-the united efforts

of himidelf outaide snd an aged, 1onely-looking.
woman within, who evidently has seen better’
days and who to-day la the’only occupant of
a home, which must have been, judging from
its presont appearance even, . far supexior. to
the best In the village. The ageiit, with a
long melancholy: face, remaine ontside. the
gate; but a close observer can detect In
his cunning, restless eyes, a something
not altogether consistent with his oft.repeated
nnwillingness and dlstress at doing his duty
in such cases as that which occapled his at-

tention to-day and notice, furthermore, In

those treachezous eyes of his a gleam of ill-
disguised trinmph playing alternately Wwith
sn abstracted, far away expreesion, ag if he
were trying to assoclate two 1deas, very fur

apartand bring them home to his mind to-

day. As the sheriff stands at the slowly open-
ing door,and, old man a8 he is, and acoustom-

ed to such scenes, explains with an uneteady
voloe the object of his visit, namely, that ghe,
widow Kavansgh, of Ballycreggan, County
Galway, i3, in pursuance of a “notice to quit,”
gerved for nop-payment of en overdue

gale of rent, to give up possession of the
house and farm, held in her name, to her
landlord, Peter Bodkin, E3q., of Ballcreggan
House, in sald county, and of Pertman Square,
The object, indeed, of his misslon

gence of the officers ot the Iaw, 8he knows,
of courae, it 18 bat his duty, and that otbhers
would do the same if he refused; hut, she
adds, she made use of avery effort fo meet the
rent, and what could she—a chlldless, friend-

lees widow, with no means—do but give up

the struggle between keeping the roof over

her head and golng to the poorhouse? Her
surviving son, John, fo better his fortune

and withdraw from the ‘hopeless pros-
of making himeelf or his poor
mother tulerably comfortable, even after
of hard work and eelf-denial,
bad, & few years before his mother's eviction,
gone to America with the laudable purpose

of making her lonely lifoe unchequered by

absolute want at Ieast; but, after a few letiers
written in a oheery, hopefal tope and con-
taining almost as many gensrous remittances
to his mother, the civil war breaking out and
John joining the Federal ranks, a paper hav-

ing a list of the killed and wounded of a cer-
taln battle somehow reached his mother, and

by it she saw that her werat fears, as to his
unusually loog sllence were realized, for in

the fatal list she read the name of Joms
Eavavnacn, and found that «he was now, in.
indeed, & childless widow—an old broken
hearted woman to whom Death could come as
a most welcome release,

So when the grey-haired, sad, patlent
womsn looked at the Bheriff as he finished

reading the decree of eviction, he knew she

was one of those over whom the darkest
afflictions had psssed without destroying
their sublime trust In Heaven. ¢“Ah, well,”
ghe sald, ®God forgive the unmerciful tbis
piessed day;’ and then quietly told the
Shertff he might proceed at once to take pos-
geesion. Only a few minutes were neceesary
to remove the few little articles of furniture

that had remained from the happier and more
prosperous past, outside;—and the Kkindly
forglving sonl found herself without a roof
or & home! Many a heart in the shivering

group yonder goes out (o the lonely,
evicted widow as she stood over the
few broken chatrs, the shattered bedstead, the
three-logged table and the other ltitle articles
which pressing necessity had left her; and
not one among them who would not share
his 1as: bite with her who, in brighter days,
helped with no stinted hand many a struggl-
ing neighbor and brought eolacs to many s
cheerless bome around her. But she knows
that these willing needy people are almost ag
miserably olrcumstanced aa hergelf ; that they
are, in fact, threatened with eviction them.
gelves; so she will, In her bitter want, only
accept one offer from her sympathetio nelgh-
bors, and that 1a the use of a horse ‘and cart
for the following day to take her to Loughrea,
some fifteen miles from Baliyoreggap, where
ghe has o slster living who, though the wife
of a laborer and with nothing to spare her-
self, will yet, she fesis, be glad to share her
humble roof with her aud save her from the
crnel bumilistion of living.on a stranger’s
bounty, or from the soarcely lesa cruel humi-
liation of the dread * poor-houge.” -

So, on the followlng morning, very early
and while Ballyoreggan slept in blissfal no-
consclousness of its migery and ocares—its
unotices to quit” and the ruin which reemed
to hold it in its firm clutoh—Murly Kearns,
whose offer of the previous day had beem ac-
cepted and who now was consfdered the best
oircumstanced of his neighbors—though that
is saying but very little for poor Muriy’s re-
gources — put his only horse to his
rickety csr and set out with Widow
Kavanagh ad passenger and with what scanty
effects the rigorous laws of evictlon had .al-
lowed her to take, as lnggags, for the town of
Loughrea through the drizzling, dismal rain.
And thus in the wet raw December morning
dtd Widow Kavanagh bld vgood-bye' to Bal-
lyoreggan—the village which, as a young,fair
bride, thirty-five years before, she had first
seen under far different clrcumstances, being
then the wife of & man who was considered
to have the best farm, best house, and alto-
gether the brightest prespects of auy of his
nelghbors, How heavy the poor womsan's
heart must have felt as she qult the home ol
her wedded life—the home of happiness and
prosperity for many years; later, thé home
of trial and struggle; quletly and patiently
borne, and later stitl, the home of loneliness
and weary walting! And how gloomy and
cold looked to her tear-filled eyes and aching
heart thoge old walle with thelr ivy covering
and thelr spectral outlines In the rain and
datknees of the early morning, which held
witbin thelr precincts the dust of nearly all
her 'children and her faithful husband se

well!

By.the entrance to Eallycreggan House,
‘Murty hurrles ould Moll” (a8 he ;calls his
lean, scraggy maxe), 5o that his passenger
may mnot :havei long to ponder on the
aot of him whose demesne they are now
travelllng through, and at whose command
the evietion of yesterdsy was carrled out.
Murty sald afterwards that, when they had
‘come B0 fat as. the Batlycreggan Ohurch, he
rioticed that bis passenger,whom he bad trled
-to keep in ‘conversation 'so. aa to divert her
mi
Sy
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i itlanditsnelghboihood, “had’ ‘not answered

:3:| ‘and 80 60

e u; common in'sach a remote an

"not Murty himself have to spur the very nag

“the fow questions’as to her boing comfortably.
geated that he lind asked froin time totime

bt thinkiog her retlcance, 'the:Tesult of her |

press the sorrow-Iaden woman’ *into-speech,,

ntinued on his way: in'stience, oo-.
oisionally ‘urging his - sorry - beest - to
‘8% brisker jog, and reclaptlng Into re-
miniscences of - the place through which
he.was -pasiing, and which, it must be con-
fenged,. did “not- awaken' very. plessant ones;
veni'in those comparatively recent days,:

J0looki 9 i LOBad
ote ‘and obsoure village
ag Ballycreggan; and it will not, therefors,
be' inexplicable when I pay that there.was:
-only one time-plece which the Ballycreggan—
‘ites could boast of, and that this befonged to.
the Kavanagh family' up: 'to 'the day of the
eviction, when, owing to the ‘rough’handling
it recelved, it ceaged its #tlok, tick” foraver.
‘80 Murty Kearns had altogether to depend
on wguess-work” for the time at
which he was to start for Loughrea.
Now it may be put down as an axiom that
where such a process i& applied to tlme—
particularly doring the night when . heavy
clouds of mist and rain hide the modn from
one's vlew—there 18, I say, & wide margin be-
tween. the estimate and the reality. Hence,
Murty who, at the desire of his passenger,
had intended to start at ‘four o'clock that
morning go as to leave the village while it
glept, fell into the not uncommon error of
getting within two or three  hours of the
xgark, and 8o, having gone to bed early, in-
formed the poor widow (whose cares banished
slesp from her troubled mind) at midnight
that he was ready, a8 §0on as he got his horse
to the car, to sst out upon thelr journey.
And thus it happened that, instead of start-
ing at four, Murty had actaally commenced
hig trip at the © unoanny hour” of half-past
twelve, when 1t 18 very well known that the
spirit world is In the midst of its weird busi-
Tess.
: Murty, as I have sald, continued his way
In silence and fell to ruminating, in which
how ¢to make both ends meet” snd pay the
next gale of ront on his wretched holding
were, it need hardly be gaid, the chlef and
absorbing subjects. However, by-and by less
prosalc thoughts came, ard, although he
scouted the idea of ghosts, it was aald by his
nelghbors that passing thefold church of Bal-
Iycreggan alone at midnight wassomething
which his nerves etrongly protested against.
And, it must be confessed, that this weakness
of his, mingled with a desire to mitigate her
grief and loneliness by conversation, was the
cange of his futile efforts to make his passen~
ger epeak on some subject best calculated to
turn her mind from troubles over which she
was brooding. A more unlucky time or a
more trying locality a man like Murty could
not find than the hour of one in the morning
and the very places through which they were
then passing. Why, it had been told agsin
and again that ecarcely a Christmas eve ever
came In Ballycroggen that some of its vera-
clous people did not, on the nieht preceding
—that is, on the night of the 23d of Decem—
‘ber—pee with their own eyes the black spectra
which had so terrified them and wrought
them so much evil,that it had become known
as the «Curse of Ballycreggzan;” and 1t
wasg, farthermore, - sald that wos, dire
and bitter woe, followed the unfortucate
wight whose misfortune it was to see on
this particnlar night, the dread spirlt whose
shadow haunted the old church, and whose
malign influence was felt and feared, more or
1ess, by every household of that village and
neighborhood. Indeed, only last year did

he was now driving to its utmost speed to
summon the priest and doctor to tho dying
bed of a neighbor's daughter who had ssen
the unearthly visitant of the old church?
This girl h-d baen aroused during the night
by her mother, whose only ohild she wae, to
see what nolse was that in the ruins hard by ;
and, sure ecough, when ghe looked out ghe
83w, peering at her throngh the window, an
object which frczy her blood, and the next
fnstant, with a pieroiug cry, fell tack uncon.
scious, For weeks they tried fo rally her;
but in vain—the little care they could give
her was lovingly tendered to a flickering life
which a few days’ struggle brought to a
close!

How Murty's knees knocked together from
the cold,—1it was not fear, gentle reader, as
you may readily suppose—-ch, no,—as he
thought of that sad occurrence of a year
before! Hoe attributed his shivering to the
circumstance that he had failed to donall his
avallable clothes previona to startlng, which
he congidered were certalnly needed for such
a wet, cold night.  But, withull due respect
for Murty's courage and veraclty, we must
ask, why did he not jump oft the car
and walk briskly and thus get his
blood into ‘warm oirculation ; and why did
be think of ill-fated Mary Tierney, for whom
twelve months before he had svmmoned
priost and doctor, and of her suddsn melan-
choly death 7 Did not the poor girl die of a
sush of blood to the brain, as the doctor, who
ought to know, declared 7—although the old
women shook their heads, sympathizsd with
the innocent doctor entertalning so ridiculons
an opinfon, and would have it that it was the
u Black Splrit’, of the rnins, and pothing else,
that exercised its fatal influence over her,

«Ugh, botheratlon ! old Nancy Carroll's pisk-
rogee and the other ould hags that has nothing
betther to do than talk the people Into glvin’
them a male’s viotnala or a basket of turf,”
soliloquized Murty with a laudable, but by no
means succesefal, attempt at indifference.
«Yerra, my goodnees’ gractous, man,” he con-
tinued in a voice from which it must be sald,
every tone of aggressiveness and of even ce-
cislon was absent, ¢ yerra, arn’t they at that
noneensge as long a8 I can —

Bat here, as if he had been shot, he abrupt-
1y stopped, for at that instant, to his utter
diamay, he saw a dog,—a huge, strange-look-
ing jet-black dog—spring out over an old
style on the road-side from a direction which
led him to velieve it came from the church-
yard, where the grass had gcarcely yet cover-
ed the grave of Mary Tierney! His bravery,
his hostility to the old woman who,ata
wake or some oosy fireslde when the blasts
of winter added a weolrdness to thelr tales,
related stories which made even young
men ghudder and ochildren silent
through sheer horror, . vanisbed, and
he could only wonder how he could ever
have had the hardikood to gnestion g0 anclent
and 8o grimly solemn a fact as that of visitors
to thig earth of ours from the spirit-land. He
conld see now that tkis canine apparition was
an evil one, for who ever heard of a good
speotre cuming In the shapeofadog? Why,
guod Heavens, it was the veritable form which
the ¢ Black Bpirit"—the Carae of Ballycreg-
gan—generally assumed acoording to popular
desoription ; and, as if to conflrm his worst
fears, & somewhat oloder obsogvation dls.
oloseés to bim sparks of fire im¥ning from the
dog's mouth. He is literally paralyzed—
mentally and physically ;—he cannot utter a
word ; capndt move ; cannot tell the borse to
stop or urge it -on: his eyes are fastened,
without any effort of his own, on that terrible,
strange, unearthly dog with tLe blazlng
month ; and he aould not say *“booh ” If 1t
made him lord of Eallycreggan eastle, - -

nd from the qscl ~Mmg)’lnt'lol.*.u' be'lqnging to

Of .all things i3 our poor Murty oblivious

S

 in.this the ‘most appulllngordea ¢
‘he oannot;tell or realiza’that'he.

{| manifold troubles, he thought 1t better not to, ‘from ; he cannot jeay, 1f : ho; were asked,

‘the old - womién _that "dinne

Through the awful charma’
nd . watches were Lot by any means: %mve';{.\ymught, nothing bu

-apyddentity, Buf, horror;o
‘#pectre.appears to have.only Two Las nOW,

belog within arm's lepgthiof hiin’; :he kuows
not” where he 18 golng or where he liag'come

whether. he fa Murty. Kearng, who profesged,
the most disdafntal increédality ‘of phooka !
: ;' d  into-~. his "en!
storles of the ¢ good people’: or.the King.
of Dahomey, whose countenanoce_ should ba=:
coms.- white ;. with fear 1f'“he ‘were sub-
Jjéoted ‘to" ‘cur friend's woeful predicament.

"that; doge’ eyes

Ve . Bothis shuman breaks ;:
nd to"\Murty the ‘dog and*.what® it locked:
werd the only:objects ' that “seemed to hava:
+~horrors !-—the’

aud stands-up and walks and funs like a man
—like's stupbndously- tall, rugged, uugalnly:
man; but still with;a doge’s head-and blazing’
mouth. How powérless must the tWwo oocu<
punts of the cart be;"as:ithis"iadescribable
monstrosity stalks along by their side and,
mirabele dictu, takes Its seat ¢ cheek by jowl”
with them, withoul ssylng e .much as by
Fotir Jadve,n <7 T TR e

» » * [ . .

The spectré's eyes, from the first moment’
it had become.a passenger, were fixed with a-
steady, frightful glare on the widow: Murty
cotld notice this—no  more; but, now that
the ghost’s attention was entirely directed
elsawhere, he could. remember that he had’
often heard that the “Black Spirit of Bally-
creggan had In a' speclal’ . way followed the
Eavanagh family ; and that it was often ‘sald
in the village that Joha Kavanagh, the head of
the family, was a healthy, robust man that De-
cember day, ten ypars ago, when he started for
bome from Galway, after traneacting the bu-
siness of the day. in the clty, but that for some
reason or other when he got to his house he
was weak and looked haggard with a strange
ook in his eyes—ihe premonitions of death
to him, for in a month’s time he was in his
gravel Then his sons—strong, bealtby and
comely ; and their siaters—equally promising,
pined away from some mysterious cauge and,
one by one, were carrled to the churchyard
hard by—all except one, out of a
family of elght—him who, as we bhave
seen, sought in the great republic of
the West that means of sustenance denisd
blm athome. It dawned upon Murty that
it was the last apd only rnember of that
family bereaved and &fflicted mother—
whom the Horrid and relentiess spirit wanted,
for its appearapce and acts plainly indicated
that it only needed to have {ts viciimn's eyes
once directed to Its texrible face 1n order to
complete that fatsl spell which it had so
long and 80 ocruelly exerclsed over
the Kavanaghs. How forvently Marty
prays that the widow will not opsn her eyes
(for happy circumstance, she 18 slesping
sozndly) ; he can tsll that they are closed
in deep slumber, and, moreover, remember
that the homeless woman has not kad a
good night's rest for a week,—and he takesn
comfort from the thought that this want of
repose from work and worry ond trouble
will keep those ead, tired. eyes shut till some
blessed meuns will interpose and ward off the
dire calamity that sits so ominously near
them. On slowly goes the car; old v Moll "
havipg her own way, walks and jogsas she
plezses, but knowing well that she is bound
to go to Loughres, kéeps the right road.
Boherbue is reached and eoon the cart and
the mare’s hoofs are awakening the
echoes of Kilkesrnan, FEvery Inch of
theroad almost has ita story of ghostiy occur-
rences ; and 1t seems to him, now that he has
become accustomed somawhat tothe spectre’s
pregence, that the tales he has hesrd of the
shadowy belogs who baunted,duiing the night
overy bend of the way, every hill on it, and
every bend that here and there stands out
clear, sontiael-like, and painfully suggestive
of the supernatural visitors with whom itis
to be nightly frequentsd,rush upon him with
tho fearful vividoess and rapidity of light-
ning; while the benumblng dread of that
terrible objeet iu his cart, comes ypon him
ever and anon, leaving tie Intervals moments
of the keenest suspense and bewildering con-
Jjectara !

Afier passing the «Cross Roads” thelr
course lles tbrough a succession of small
hills, upon which one comes abraptly and
each of which, a8 mey be gathered, has ita
own coteris of elfish folke. And Murty knows
well—no one knowa better, he now thinks, to
his bitter coat—that the very first hill after
you pass a boreen leading off the road direct
to a churchyard is none other than Crochawn
na Pooks (hill of. tho falrles) where, it 1s
notorious, gueer things have been seen.
Why he has often been told that Piper
Mooney on san All Hallows’ Eve
met, as he was coming home from a dance
at which he played, a dapper llttle fellow
dressed in a red uniform with horizontal bars
of- blue and a jaunty gresn cap, justes he
jumped over the low ditohed fence that sep-
arates tbe hill from the road. Yes; and he
can remamber every partionlar of the strange
expetiences, as related by the piper time and
again, that characterizsd that singular meet-
ing : how Mooney was introduced to a sub-
terranean ball—a sign of which cannot be
seen anywhera on or around the hill In ques-
tion—and to a gay and brilliant company, all
not an Inch blgger than his conductor
who, the plpsr averred, could mnot
be over three feet in helght c¢r welgh more
than as many stones, and all attired some.
what alike; how a cheer whieh rang, he
thought, through miles of nnderground cham.
bera, was glven by thls gathering of woonder-
ful little pvople at secing the piper with his
pipes under his arm, just as if such asight
were the only thing needed to complete their
happinees; how they clusterad rouund him
and coaxed him to play for them; how, no-
thing loath to grant them saoh a request, he
unstrung his pipes and gave them one of his
best tnnes, which, however, did not seem to
please them; how the leader of these
merry elves—a dazzling, vivacious fairy with
a crown of sparkling diamonds, whose gleams
shot, like rays of the settlng sun,a rich glow
acrogs the faces of her happy subjeots and
sent a tbrill of fresh pleasure and buoyant
zest through them as, in their movements and
gambols, they reflectsd the light, the gayety
and beauty of thelr queen—Low this enchant-
fog listle fairy, I say, - vent a number of her
attendants to the beyliched -musioian with
the requeat that his plpesibo brought to hery;
how, when these were handed to her, she ran
her protty mouth over.the “chanter” and blow
Into it; how Moouey, when the pipes were res
turned to him, played music that fairly trans-
ported him Into a, wild ;rapture and eent,
as it one {impulas = actuated all, the
whole company whirling around in waltz,
jig, reel, hornpipe, and In dancing- sets, the
movements of which and the tunes they re-:
quired, he knew as muoh about a8 he did of
the “man in the moon;” and how inthe
early morning he awoke from his bed on the
damp hillside with a racklng -headachenand
sore bounes, the  .pipes, covered with dew,
Iying volceless by hisslde! And was it no$
perfeotly knowa for miles sround, that evér
aiter that eventfal night Mooney, who pre-
viously could not “hold a candle”..to Tim
Geady—hie - suosessfal ..xival—played. - the
finest - muslc . ever - heard .- fm . COom-
asught, and  would ..mot. .. gell . his

‘course; It was;

‘| think of - the wore' dife
‘I'selt ;-8 frightful phantom b;

‘| men arrayed In~scarlet uniform s:
. . |'blue and;wearing

and, was; and Murty knew all

:tmd, lth@gvephgt“l; been .mtmn‘e'd.ato ?:3;;
Sbe story, . he had reason to regret it noy rut
just @8 the old mare slowly wriggled up ' p.
hill snd. Mooney’s experience. b the

‘same 'lo‘callt'y. oxoggdqem ;- l: mtel.l;e e

‘prospect of the'hannted :
Joomént and engulfing”him an
gers, horse, oart and.all"As ha
:ht)wl{ bqlé;‘éggrely;ﬂia'?iiiiﬂoi: L of
ate in etore- for him, what on
ihe'hear-but the émlivening: 'imta: ”:ih ;jh
Fox: Hunt,” a tune' he’ had hearg ole
{Mogney play many o- time.. - And whol
-of| i;gll men living. snd’ dead, dig O;,n’
8e6'playlng-that famillar’ tunie and plagjp.
it for'myriads of tiny. fairies scatterag 8
the-zhill~andsiiclroliig 1t in dance 1o
:Mooney himeelf whose faneral he had at,iendt
;0 fcarce two years before! Why, ng
‘looks a Httle closer and allows his gyg ¢
roam-over the other hills between mmye to
Kilkeernan, not one of them 15 not dott
JNith .thoge,, pleasant,. frolicsome alyes ; n?:
: earing ‘green oaps - thef:gfe:l Y
‘blne dresses! alid bright colored "hesg. &
whose= brilliant tints contrasted. ~bexmu§$r’
.With those of thelr partners.as they mef A
gled 1n  the - evolutions' of the dyyp, nd
There, were "hurling and other ‘sporig -c?'
ono field active little men hurleg ‘,mn
jumped and raced a8 if thejr exist
ence” was- long holiday; each Seeming h;
be so intent on winning that he never looked
at what was going on =around him oy th
adjolning hills or even once raised hig headt:
cast s glance at Murty Kearns passing by. Th
whole nefghborhood appeared to be fuli of th:
wierd creatures and their gambols ; 4ng b
the time our party reached Kﬂkueman'mg
got on the Loaghrea road, which, as eve
body knows, rans at right angles to the high:
way, between Limerlck and Galway, and takes
an essterly direction, Murty had become gy
accustomed to the supernatural that he began
to regard his ghostly passenger with a certaly
dogree ol calmness; at any rate, he s
enabled to devote Eome attention to the
mystericus and awfal watch which ths phap.
tom still kept over the eleeping woman, gl
though he could not speak m word or chauge
his position, or had he been offered the
wealth of the world, could he hapg
sald ¢ go on” or “who a” to “ould Moll,” gg
she moved nlong at the same jog~halif \:valk
half trot—and turned on to the Loughre;
road as if gulded by an irresistible kund, He
fancled be could ses, and by this the moon
which was late in rising and obscured by thick
rain clouds durivg the greater partof ihe
night, shone bright and clear on the peaceful
Dpsle face of the unconscious womsn, that she
smiled occaslonally ; that then the face wonld
et composed and settle down into a pensive,
sald expresslon ; that againa shade as of paln
would pass over it;—sbe was surely dream.
ing, he said to himeself—the smiles
were given her by the angels who
watohed her; the shadows, by the evil
splrii who watched her too. What if ghe
should awake and flnd, Instead of the sweet
faces of her ohildren, who were many long
dismal years dead, and of him-~the trae and
large.hearted, the loving partner of her
wedded life (witk whom, It was apparent to
Murty, she was now untited In dream-land),
—~what, her old neighbor shudderingly thinks,
tf, in place of the dear dead of her affections,
8he awcze to find the hideous spectrs
that was keeplng a vigil cver her
slumbers! #God, in Heaven, forbid it
—fervently prayed Marty XEearns; and
a8 the thought cof some release from
the sdhoui"” (for demon, by thia time, he feit
sura his ghestly passenger to be) who had so
unceremonionsly slected bimeelf to a eeat in
the cart, and had become 50 distressingly at-
tached to 1t, he urged “Onld Moll” {o fresh ex.
ertlons, so 88 to reach, in the least poseitle
time, the little village of Dankerrin, only two
or three miles awuy, where a tipy stream of

by g’
hill'6pening at gy

d his pasgen.
wag E1aeping
B0 terribla g

wuter orossed the 71oad, and wuere,
he knew, he was sure of gete
ting clear of that mest unwelcome

and terrible of passengers. Bat, ns if the
iatter could read what was passing in its
driver'’s mind, it looked at the womsn in
such s fearful, sinlster, ominous way that, had
Murty kad the courage of a Napoleon, such a
withering, demoniacal glance would have
deprived him of every thought, not to speak
of power, t0 act. Oh, could ke buv gut
to that running water, only (wo miles
awey ! Heavy beads of perspiration stood
ont on his forehead, although his teoth chat-
tered and his body was chilled to almost
death’s coldness by the cutting wind and by
the raln which fell durlng the first mile or
two of the journey, as well a8 by utter dresd
and protracted suspense. Hecouldnot lifts
finger; he conld not do it though he were
promised such a slight effort woald instantly
drive away the horrid phantom that sat &0
E:ar and exercised such an ascendancy over

m.

It seemed, foo, that the spectre was con-
sofous that its time to remain In the company
of mortals had almost terminated and that
something—some benlign Influnence—to put
an end to ite power for evil was not far away.
Bat it sti)] looked, kept the same unbroken
stare since first it-joined them through several
miles of weary road, up bill and down glade;
the shaking did not as much as produce the
eftect of making it even once wink those
glarlng, fiery oyes; and so  that
dread threatening gazs was conocentrated on
the poor widow, who stlil slept, happily ob--
Hvious of the ghastly watcher of her elambers.
Now, st every yard nearer to the running
water that crossed the road, a more mali-
clous soow), 1f that Indeed was possible,
passed over this man-dog, and added fresh
tersor and dire signlficance to the glaring,
rapldly-moving eyes, which were lighted
by fréquent flashes passing out of and acroes |
them ; the mouth opened wide enough to
dispiay teeth which looked 1ike those de-
scribed In Dante's “Inférno,” fully the length,
honest Murty said, of his own longest fingen
and pointed and strong enough to eat up cart
and passengers, had it taken so gastronomio
a noion ; veritable horns appeared to grow
‘from behind its dog's ears, — horns
which Murty did not percelve at first
gight; and the fire—the red and
blue sparks and flashes Issulng ~from
the mouth and emelling , appallingly " like
brimstone—bespoke the deman that was in
the cart with them. Murty remembered what
wonderful power the slgn of the crossor s
prayer was known to have over all thing’s
ovil and put his. hand ap to bless himself;
but he could not utter.the first word of. the
gacred invocation and the fiend (for such we
must now call him) grinned so horribiy
that . he thought his last moment bad
_ocome,-. There 18.one consolation, however,
‘and ;Murty hugs it as .the last resource
in his honr of bitter need,~—the little stream ;
:and aa 3t good lnck,so long in coming to him,
should have it g0, this ranning water loged
from's well within .ths walls,of an old and
-roofless abbey; was looked upon as holy, end;
although 1t was .a very ehallow.gtream—
.acarcely. iwo_Inches desp where ‘1t orossed
‘the middle of the road~—Murty yet would.nob
exchange it for the wide Atlantio, as he knew

pipes -for. the best estate ; in . Jreland ? Of!
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that - neither ghost nor demon ° could pass it.
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