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'SHEMUS DHU;
THE BLACK PEDLAR OF GALWAY.
A TALE OF THE PENAL TIMES.
'CHAPTER XI1I--(CoNTINUED)

¢ Hold IV 6did” the voice, in 8 distinct, solemn
tone, » Approach mot.- You are in my power,
My warning is for you, and for you alons, Fear
your companion—watch him-—but trust him not!”
#Stop 17 eaid the traveller. % Who are you tell

me this?” . .
“You cannot know now,”sald the voice, recediog.

#We meet ogain.”
.,‘,‘E:el say yoﬁ se? Well. there will be more
pleasure to one of us,” said the traveller, who bad:
cow resumed bis nstural lightness of spirit,
< But what mads you take such a way for convey-

ing your news " - .
! §£‘urewelll farewelll farewelll” and the voice

was lost in a distant whisper. L
¢t Farewell, and be d I won't curse him-
1 don’t know who the fellow may be” .

He turned towards the torch; it was siationary
in an esplanade of the wood.

“Hal they wait me,"” he uttered, as he ventured
at a running pnce over every obstacle in his way.
¢ \What made nim tell meto watzh my companion ?
1t is certain he does pot know me, though heseems
to know him ; else he would be spared the pains
of coming so far to give mo the warning. Trust
him not |—Heaven knows, and so does every ?ody
else, that I never trusted bim far; but fear him 1
will not, He may have hia own interests in the
journey ; I have mine. I was promised pleasure,
and I will have it.” o .

These thoughts rusbed through his mind on his
way to rejoin his fellow-travellers.

Hiscompanions were both stauding in silence
apart from each other. The pearant leaned care-

* Iessly against a rock, whilst he held his torch low
in itashelter. The other figure had hisarms croseed
upon the muzzle of his long gun, which served him
for support, ]

“¥ou are waited for,” said the latter, in a sharp
quick voice, which savoured of displeasure, address-
ing the younger stranger when Le made hisappear-
ance ; “ you are wanted too. This villain refuses
to guide us further, I bave & wish with your assie-
tance to force him to it.” . .

# No, D'Arcy,” enid the other,* we will have his
raasons first,”

tConfound your tongu-1 have I not told you notto
use names. A moment ago, and you whispered my
nam: nudible enough for that fellow to start at it.”

419 Infaith youdo me wrong. I have not
been within your hearing since we lefc the hat”

Theé mananer of the young man was too sudden
4> be stadied. His compauivn looked at him
sharply. 'There was no jest in his looks. He warked
awiftly to the gnide, “ \Whatscream have weheard
fellow, from your house 7"

“ My wifc’s or my children's, pleass you, my
master,” said the guide, with the most perfect com-
posure,

“ You spesk falavly, villian,” eaid the first speaker;
¢ ng evagion, if you value your life. arethere other
persons with you here 7"

«If there be, sir, you know more than I do. There
are enough here for good company, I thivk, You
koow best yourself whether you would wish for
more.”

 Whom do you mean ? speak plainly.”

“Ah ne, your honour,” said the peasant, shrugging
his ghonlders aud looking around him, “I don'tlike
£> mention names in a place like this.”

¢ Lead on then, sirrab, without more words," said
ths older stranger vexed more at the composure of the
guide than with his uasatisfactory answers. L

T have promised to guide you orly to this s'ﬁ'ot i
make the way out now as well asyou can,”

He dashed the torch intoa neighbouring stream,
and left them in complete darkness,

There was a sharp report from the fowling-piece
of the older stranger;a ball whistled by hiscompan.

fon's ear and was spent uselessly among the trees

A loud laugh was heard in a different direction,
and then ths voice of the guide,® Ha !ha ! you miss.
€d your mark ncw, and will oftener, please God.”

uStop, for God's sake, good fellow,” said the
younger stranger, * and tell us why you refuse to lead
us to the hermit’s cabin.”

© Ivs to the hermit's are you going, then," sald
the voice aloud, but at a gr.at distance. “ Well, I
did not know that, I am glad, though,that I part-
ed with you. The glen bas nota good name ly
night—mind yourselves—and then the old mar; but
X will say nothing of him, though there are curious
stories about his way of liviag, and lights are sven
dancing about his hut, and neither he nor his dumb
boy are ever seenin the villages and—-"

¢ Come oo, fool,” interrupted the eldest traveller,
sternly, # are we to wear the night with old gossip's
tales”

G)>d night, good fellow smid the younger
strauger,

% Slaun a sksil agith avourneen!” said a different
voize, and all was gilent.

D’Arcy, as we call him, dached on with an im
petuosly with which his companion, though younger
and stronger could not contend, The rotten branches
of the trees fell about his head and crackled nrder
his feet. The waters of the little pools and streams
splashed upon him. A morass was crossed as quickly ;
a knot of underwood was broken through, and he
was runoing on with the same dangerous speed to
a small lake embedded in the wood, when the voice

of hie fellow traveller arrested him .with a loud|

halloo.

-4 Whither do you drive to, man, with such. fear-
fol gpeed? If you wish to be drowned, I have no
notion as yet of following your example. By Jove,
X will no longer follow in this wild chaso,” he eaid,
as he came up more leisurely to his companion.

¢ We have missed our way, I fear,” said D'Arcy

# No the light yonder must be the hermit’s; we
have passed it. Follow in my track; [ can guide
safely here.?

“ I will follow,” answered his companion; * but
after my own fashiog, without running my nose

‘against every  troe I meet. or plunging headlong
every pool in my way. The d——!you take men’s
legs to be made of steel, nnd their faces covered
with lron, not to suffer in such a run. Well, now,
as you mova more quietly [ will puta fair ques.
tion — What think yon of our guide the torch
bearer 7" ‘

' He ia a knave,” said B'Arcy.

“ Aye,” said Franok,” you would eny he is a koave
or fool ; but by my honaur, as a poorgentleman, be is
more fool than knave, or is svinething worss than
either) R :

# Do you spet-k in sense ?" said D'A'rey.

s Faith, to tell you truth, D'Arcy, Ihave a doubt
that the same fellow is mortal, See how your ball
went wide of him, though you are a famous marks-
man. Bolieve me, {f the fellow be mortal he bears
a charmed life”

« Well, we shall see if his charms will do him ser-
vice to-morrow against my vengence.”

¢ Be not to sure of him, D'Arcy/, replied Fraok ;
“ you had him ouncs before in your power,and he
escaped yonr vengence” :

« You speak riddles, Frank,” gaid D’Arcy; “ you
tell mo now, you doubt he is mortal, and ther you
say I know him, and had him in niy powet ;speak
plainly, who do you {hink him to be 27

uTo speak plainly? sald the younger traveller,
“he is the sworn follower of Shemus Dhu;and to
tell you mors, Shemus himself was here, I heard kis

.} worse one,” N S
| 4You thought so before,” said Feank *2nd you

:strength, had as often broken it.

{'voice behiad in6,, The hotind knew him’;you:per-
| ceive-that he has followed himM?%i ™ . g

4 Yourlast remark gets the lie yhere’is Buscar
_before me. Shemus is well secured, he will never
leave the place in whichhe is cpnﬁqpc}i_kqglcss fora

were deceived. - Hang:me though for putting you
on histrail |- He wasa good fellow and I hope noevil
will befall him.* ' T e

. «He'is not-in my power now,” sgaid D'Arcy.
“The vorporation may do with him as they please,:
though I thank-you that he is now out of my
way.” . : .

"yDon’t thank me, D’Arcy,” replied bis companion
eoolly. I gm sorry I had part in his arrest. If
worse luck hapben to him by your meaug, you can
never again call FranloO'Reilly your frievd.-Shemus,
served my father faithfnlly, and often gave me
good counsel. Though'T be'driven from my father’s
home—all for your sake—I .am not .yet fallen so0
low as to want gratitude? .

i Your next changeoffzeling, will lead you to
put on a surplice, atd give us & lecture against
drinking and swearing,” said D'Arcy, sargasticnlly,

% By h———, it will not, D'4rcy,” said Frank
O'Reiily. “ My feelings and my habits are a man’s,
and I am not ashamed of them, though you may
scoff, Continue te dare me te it,und yon will see
I bave the feelings and action of A man.”

“Cease yous folly,” smid D'Arcy, * or I must
treat you as a school boy—we are just at the
hermit’s—remember, silence and caution.”

¢ 1 will keep my word, becanse I have _pledged

it.! paid O'R:illy, with an etfurt to subdue his anger,
and then le resolved it should be the last time
he would s:rve so heartless a friend. The resolu-
tion bad been often made, and tractability of
character, to which habit and love of pleasvre gave
D'Arcy chuckled
inwardly at the thought that O'Reilly and every
person else believed that to be an enemy of Shemus
Dhu.
#Siemus,” he raid to himgelf,“plays bis part
well. Yeu [ conluss there is something mysterious
about him. Why should he be hore? I cannot
believe it. I must closely watch the fellow. I
know it is not affection which attaches him to me.
Thouch he serves me well thero is somethking very
doubtful in his manner of doing the service. He
is cunning. I must watch him closer.”

CHAPTER XIV.

The travellers (one of them contrary to his wont
in approaching the house of a host) arrived in
silence on the grass plot that fronted the dwelling
of the hermit, There was light enough to show
them its situation. The deep tiees formed a wall
around a little lawn, in which the most remarkable
feature was a large granite rock on a gentle slops,
forming a gable of a thick-built stone cabin of
smnll dimensions, There was nothing in its appcar-
ance to distinguish this cabin from the other cabins
of the country, except the strength of its masoury,
green with age, It woald scem thatsome religious
solitary, in other times, had chosen this retived
gite for his residence. This idea, at first suggested
by the antique building and solitary appearance
o¢ the place, 'wa3 confirmed by the pres:nce of a
large stoune cro:g, ruised in front ef the cabin, upon
a heap of moss-covered stobes. A small vegetable
garden was at ooe side of the cabin, well fenced
and pregerver, and through it flaweda clear spring
st enm; this being the only fua ue of comfort
which D’Arcy’s companion observed,

Tae approach of the travellers was p-eceived
from within, for the light which had directed them
to the spot disappeared when they arrived at the
cabin,

D'Arcy,’ without coosulting his companion,
knecked loudly at the door, The light appeared
again, and the name and intention of the intruder
was demanded.

¢ Father,” said he, for ho doubfed not that he
spuke to the owner of the cabin, * we are two
travellers who have lost our way: we would beg
your hospitality for the night.” .

“ My soan,” paid the person within, “you will
have little comfort ie this miserable dwelling.
If your intentions be good, you shall have what it
can afford for the night; if they be not, I am a
poor old man, and you can gain nothing from me.”

‘“ Doubt us not, father; we will pledge ourselves
for honesty of purpose.”

“#Jf you have no particular business with the
old man inte r:pted O Reilly, in whose miad the
words of the guide, as well as the character which
the hermit gave of hia hospitality, had their in-
fluence; “had we notbetter seek, as the country
is known to you, some more comfortable night's
lodging 77

D'Aicy did not answer, for the door was opened,
and OReilly was obliged to follow.

The interior verified F'rank’a fears about the pros-
pects of good cheer; nothing could appear more
uncomfortable. A solitary block of wood, half
burned, skowed only sufficient light to make the
misery of the dwelling more real—the other light
had dissppeared at their entrance. A large rough.
made oak chest was the only furniture,ifa long
bench of hewn wood, and a few broken articles of
iron be excepted. The dumb Doy, to whom the
guide alluded, was seated on a large stone, his bead
rosting upon a rough prejection of -the wall, and
Lis bare feet and 12gs stretched across the hearth,
to catch the dying heat of the wood, The other
inmate of the house, who ha l opened the door, and
who now stood in the centre of the damp floor
with his eyes fixed upon the strangers, was the
hermit, His appsarance alone conld give the place
aa interest. He was of a tall fignre, bent some-
what by age, yet retaining the norve and muscle
of a strong man. His beard, grey from yeure, was
allowed to grow its full length, falling over the
upright collar Jof a brown under garment, whizh
showed itsclf at his throat and ‘breast; the.other
parts of it being hid in folds of a lar e piece of
grey cloth, which. hanging from bis shoulders in
the mauner of a cloak, was gather.d around him,
The countenance of the hermit was striking.
When young, it must have been of decided beauty,
(these were ,OReilly’s observations) Now, its
pleasing contout was reduced, perhaps as much by
mortification as by years. Care and age had done
their part in destroying the eveuness of tho lofty
forehecad. Arnd the vye;, whic . the ebserver would
say had in it owce the flash of firey splrit, now
reacrved 118 wasting fire to be cxcited only by de-
votion ; for, even in its fixed examination of the
strangura bhere was a calmuess and benigoity which
set at naught the bolder expression of the other
features, OReilly was struck mute at the bearing
of the hermit, whom hehad determined to accost.
Had he met him, he thought, under other circum-
stancesthe would have worshipped him as some
good baing of another world, As it was, the hints
of the gnide alloyed his roverence with dread, and
he could not help fearing, though he respected his
appearance. 'I'he hermit was the firat to speak.

# My children, you are welcome to the humble
fare I possess ; from your appearance you are &ccuge
tomed to better. You do not live in this part of
the country ?”

# We thank you, father,” replied D'Arcy.  “Yon
guoss aright, we are not of your neighborhood:
yet our buisness is with you; mine, at least is to
consult you on a subject of importance to me and
to- you '

# 1€ it concerns you, my son,” sald the hermit,
whose countenauce underwent a slight change
from the émphasis D*Arcy left on the last word,
# to use any experience or knowledge I have, you
are welcome, For me, the time is past when matters
of this life would effect me.”

“ Not long, I suspect,” said D'Arcy. in a lowered

Voie; ab-the samme titie mOVIDE to~
of the room to'avoid the hearing.o ~ compar
‘and beckoning to the: harmiit te:follow. ...° ..

¢ ¥ b}

‘have met before this!, * . ... - R

“Hold I'" said the old mamn, in "atremulous’ voice,
raisiog his hand to his forehead, and suddenly with-
drawing it,. - ..~ 7 LI

% Good God 'canit beyouagain ? Yes, it is he!
—it iz O'Gradyl? - o T

Y Reginald 0'Grady—to: you, O’'Halloran—to -the
world, D'Arcy,” said D’Atcy, throwing off bis dis-
guise, and discovering the same features dnd dress
with which we have described him in the meeting
with Judith Bawn., =~ - .

“ Did you not promise, 0°Grady,” sald the hermit,
_with his ficet mild voice, “ never again to disturb
my peace? It was——" )

% Gh, there was a mecessity for it, said D'Arcy,
carelessly. “I could not help it. You will be
gatisfied by-and-bye.” o

%And to bring a witness—=an accomplice, per-
‘hapsl’ . . .

# j'ear not him; he-is an honest, good for noth.’
ing fellow. He is too much bound. to me to carry
tales, even if he knew my purpose, You know our
secrets will not bear a third breast. I see the fel-
low i8 restless. You know I am not of your ac-
quaintance.” :
Then the deceiver, coming forward, spoke in an
audible voice: ¢ Father, this is my good compan-
ion, Frank O’Beilly by name—a young gentleman
of fair promise.” '
#“Speak for yourself, D'Arcy,” eaid Frank;
 though I believe you want no introduction to the
good father.”

“ How koow wou that, friend 2" was the guick
question of D'Arcy.

 Because,” replied his companion, in a carveless
manner, “ you are so notorious, the very country
folk, who have never heard mnor seem you, know
your voice and person in the dark.”

“ Notin the dark; we had torchlight, Frank’
said D'Arcy, in his usual way of speaking, appar-
ently relieved, by O'Reilly’s answer and manuer,
from the fear which quickly arose, that be avd the
hermit had been overheard. # I perceive, Frank,
you are out of humour; but our good father has
promised to be noniggaid of his fare.””

The hermit's action proved D'Arcy’s promige in
his behalf to be true. He opened the old chest
mentioned, and produced a scasoned haanch of
veniroa, i

The dumb boy obeyed with cheerfulness the
signs of his master. He btew up the fire, cut
slices from the haunch, and dressed them on the
coals, with the nssistance of O'Reilly, whose good-
humour was returning at the sight of the savoury
meal. The meat was quickly. prepared, and as
quickly eaten D’Arcy eat sparingly, and drank
more 80, whilst his companions did justice to the
hermit's hospitality, and pledged him often in deeo
draughts in bls strong ale. Frank's notiouns of his
host were entirely changed. He no losger looked
upon himas a being of a sinister nature; bis fre-
qnent recurrence to the large earthen measure em-
boldened him, and he became more lequacious.

“ My good friend,” said he, addressing the hermit,
‘ your fare rpeaks well for your living; yvou must
have goodly sport in these woods to be able to pro-
cure such venieon, Do you cater for your own
table ¥

“ My son,'” replied the bermit, with a melanclioly
smile, ¢ there is that whick faileth not, when woods
and lakes f1il. A Providence provideth for sil the
wants of those over whom it wutches, and who put
trust in {t, The medium of that Providence is the
charity of oar fellow-man.”

 Providence is & good support, I grant, though I
know those who scarctly believe it,” O'Reilly said
tooking sharply at bis compnnion ; ¢ but,by my fairh,
a dependence upon the cbarity of man is a bad
chance of life,”

 YouHbel onr natdre replitd the hermit. * The
Author of it has put in our hearts kindoess and love
for each other. It is the decvit and faisehood of &
few wicked that has made many suspicious and dis-
trusting.”

“Aye, yes,” snid O'Reilly; “Dbut that deceit and
falsehood are very plenty in the world.”

“They are ; but we were not abandoned to those
who possess them. The sincere, and charitabls,
and good, are more numerous than the wicked.
They are 1n every place and in every state, and Pro-
vidence makes use of them for the comfort and sup-
port of His more wretched creatures.”

“ 1 confess," said Frank, having recourse to the
ale to sharpen his wit—! I confess I am not book-
learned enough to argue the point. Whilst my
gun and my dog fail me not, I can dispense with
my friends. By Jove! I had forgotien Buscar—
Halloo! you schockhead, give a mess to my dog.
He hears me not. Well, I forgot he is duamb, and
deaf I suppose, poor idiet! I mustde it mygelf,
Here, Buscar, poor fullow! good hound! Well, my
friend, where was I? Thatdog has put it from my
head., No matter—another draught, I must say,
though, that as God has given us hands and health,
we ghould do something for cur owe support, and
not live idly on the bounty of others, al ways except-
those who have money enough to spare. Is it not
true D'Arcy 77

D'Arcy answered only witha malicious smile,

“T believe I have settled it mow,” continued O
Reilly. ® As to you, who are old, there is some ex
cuse ; but for many of your lazy profession there is
none. .

“JIf you mean those who live in communities
abroad, or those who singly lead an ascetic life at
home, bound by the rules of some mouaslic order,
I am none of them, young man; yet not less from
my heart will I defend them. They labour, they
write, they study for our good.: They counsel us;
and if gome, aye, even very many, cease to do this,
-contiadicting the spirit of their order, the fault Yis
in the individuals, net the institutions, You have
said truly, that all should labor ; aye, even without
any exception, It is the penalty of our fall. All
must labour ; and all do labour, though from differ-
ent motives. The great, lsbour for power and
pleasure whi h mocks them In its possession, Th-y
Iabonr with mote anxicty aud care, with more an.
n:oyving toil thaa that which wrings the sweat from
the heaw of the lowly digerr of the earth, who
wast '8 his strength from worning upts night for his
wretched family's suppoit. Tuc one fuifils his ob.
1'gations to naturo and to Gol; and the other—but
you sleep, young man ?”

“Halloo! Bascar. A falr shot, by Jovo I T beg par-
don, worthy sir, I am listening attentively to your
discourse,"

“ We had better defer it to the morning” said the
hermit,.

% With all my heart, good friend.  Your ale was
heavy. A bundle of straw, Ah, its here. Peace
with all men!—good night”

O'Reilly gathered his great coat about him, throw
himselfon the straw prepated by the dumb boy ia the
corner next to the fireplace, and was soon scemingly
lost in a profound sleep, -

CHAPTER XV,

When Frank O'Reilly and the dumb boy, who was
stretched in tho opposite corner, gave sigus of deep
sleep, Reginald D'Arcy, nt & sign from the hermit
followed him- to the farther end of the room,
whero a small door, concealed by logsof wood and
troes, admitied them to his sleeping room or cell,
D’Arcy was not surprised at the order of this room
with the dizorder of the one which he had left.
The place was not new to him; but he remarked
one fixture in the cell which was not there at hia

last visit. This was o large wooden cross, nailed

‘| preasive image-of the: Saviour {
.+ ~/|-This circumstance " in "connection  with:

%It is not many years since.I - heard -bold -words
of passion from. benenth that- garb., You and I

| D'Arcy.” The - Iatter was opened;.and a lcaf was

't Prophut——where: -he gays:-# X- confide.in the Lord,

:ments of the:hermit in the outer room;
W, ] ‘heard : -.: A

) vt 8L
uneasiness. :
ke helieved that

breathing religioua feeling, ki

decsit, Now,'a sgrious:doubt; enteréd ;hl
that the hermit's sentimients’ werénoti‘assumed.
# Thia argues:badly-for:me,? . he "thodght ;"
will go bard with me'if I don’t still succeed ?

: The little chamber was baroly sufficlent.to, con-'
tain ite‘furniture=a low-pallef, a chair and table,
and a small chést-of drawers, with”a book-shelf.
Qa the latter were bundlss of manuscripts, and be-,
twixt twenty and- thirty volumes of print.-in old
binding. The hermit laid the light upon the table;
and a book of Catholic devotion in Epglish. with
a Bible in the same language, caught the eye of

turned down at the commencement of the tenth
Psalm—that inspired act of confiderc: of the Royal

Why do you say to my soul, departinto the mountain
liko & aparcow 2 Co

D'Arcy shut the voleme, with & smile of bitter
scorn, as he said ; * If O'Reilly saw the text it would
furnish him with his best argument against your
vocation, IHalhalha!but thou art a perfect dissem-
bler, Lambert O’Halloran |” )

He threw himeelf upon the chair, wita forced
laughter—a laughter which would make men of
laughing souls tostart, Not a muscle of the Lhermit’s
countenance changed;there was even more rigid
solemnity in his look, as he shook his head at the
expressions of his guest, :

“ What !art thou really changed ?” said D’Arcy, en-

2avouring by his bantering tone to preserve anap-
appearance of indifference, despite the uneasiness
evident in his countenance. * Come, tell us for
what self-purpose, that we may gain advantage by
the leeson,”

“ Reginald,” said the hermit, solemly, “ the change
was from the hand of the Most High”

“ By the faith I have to pledge, this is the better
jest, always in extremes! It is a shorter leap than
[ imagined from impiety to canting.

A depp blugsh sufiused the countenance of the
hermit at the insinuation. It passed like lightning,
aod he arose with a calm dignity,

“ Young mau,” he said, if yon mean by impiety,
irreligion, I have never been impious. Ihave al-
ways believed that God existed, though I feltit not
as I should. It is true, I have committed deeds of
the darkest passions; but I hope by some atone-
ment to the offended majesty of God. to receive par-
don from Him, and yet have peace. Ah, Reginald,
if you have tasted to the full, as I have the bitter
after-fruits of indulged passion, you too might be
changed. Ifyou had felt the miseries and wants
that distracted this forlorn, wretched heart, though
it had in enjoyment all the objects of its strongest
desires; or if you could exporienee the anguish of
my despair! Oh, what I felt and suffered in my
nbandonment of all comfort from my fellow-crea-
tares, during the long nights of my vigils of torture;
if yon could know the tortures I endured when I
looked back to the blackness of my guilt in the
slght of God—oh ! there would then be a hope for
your conversion. My son—I will call you yet by
the strongest name of endearment I can give-—my
son, your change has bzen for many y-ars ths sub-
Jject of my constant prayer to the throne of mercy,
I had taught yon to seek happiness in the indulg-
ence of your passions; I huve fostered these seeda
of vice in you—they have borne fruit, to my misery
& hundredfold. Oh, would to God I could recall
the seantiments I have uttered to yoa! Yet thereis
hope——even a strong-~in the mercy of the Deity.”

D'Arcy could not but feel the agitation and
earnestness of the speaker, He remained silent,
with his eyes cast upon the ground ; and when the
hermlt cemsed, he raised them, but with the same
cold, rigid, worldly calenlation.

“Iam come to fpeak to you,” he said, coldly,
on another subjzct. It may help you to a sterner
mood.”

. ¥ Unleeling man, are you then hardened in your
Mniquity 7

“ Not quite,” said D'Arcy ; % when the fit takes I
can fcel; for instance, I can fuel the death of a
murdered futher 2"

%0 God!" exclaimed the hermit. “Hold! I
rejoice now that you have come to me. Coms
bither,” he continued, taking hold of D'Arcy’s arm,
and withdrawing n shutter from a small window
which gave the only light to the cell. The aper-
ture was large enough to give an eatensive view of
the heavens, A thousand stars met their gaze,
wasting their chastened brightness uron & sense-
less world. They seemed to the hermit's yision ¢o
burn brighter, as if conscious of his thoughts,
! Come bither, 0’Grady. You see yonder stars of
heaven, In the wavering of my despairing thoughts,
I have watched them often from this 'lonely spot,
whilst balf our world lay dead in sleep upon their
beds of ease, or awake on those of misery like mine,
and God has put it into my heart that He who has
provided for these worlds and their inbabitants, for
whom He did not die, would not reject the suppli-
cation of & worm of His creation, for whom He did.
I did then hope, and I kave pence now. I now
8wear to you, by yonder host of Gud's creatures,
that I am not guilty of the act of your father's
murder

“There is no necessity for thia parade” snid
D'Arcy, retiring. “Too well I know that his blood
is on my hands., Itis some cousolation to nie to
doubt that he was my father. There is no proof of
it. The world, you know; believes me to be the sor
of D'Arcy; yet even a doubt on this puint requires
a certain revenge. Tell me~you muat tell me—
who was my muffled accomplice ? It was he who
struck the deatb-blow,”

D’Arcy took his pistols from his girdle, and laid
them on the table,

“ You would intimidate me, 0'Grady ?” said the
hermit,

“By no means,” rejlied D'Arcy; “my pistols
were an incumbrance.”

%I ean swear I know him not.”

“A fig for your swearing ; I am no child now. I
guess.the hand that struck that blow—my venge-
ance is yet secure, To other matters—my compan-
lon may awake beforc we have consulted. In a
word, I am come for the papers which put me in
possession—full and lagal, without any claim of’
another—of your property

“ My answer was given to you before—death will
not make me change it. I kave a hope that my
daughter livis."

*“ Your daughter? Well, that is a reaction in
favour.of your sentimeuts, Justice forms no part of
your virtuous chinnge.” .

% Would to Heaven,” said the hermit, with feel-
ing, *that the right belr were found, or any of his
oftspriog ! Oh! what an atonement then I could
make for my former ingratitude! A brother, who
was my bensfactor, by my m=ans an outcast.from
society-—d;mg in a strange land ~innocently
branded with the worst crime, the guilt of murder
But I fear, in punishment of my crimes, that I am
ot destined in this world for that happiness. Man,
;:l:aitrlf" absence, my daughter, before God, i3 my

YHear me now, aud hear me calmly, and you
will betler judge of your advantages. ';'h'm% gos-
sesslon of your property and wealth, enjoying all
their intercat. You dare not dispossess me., You
fe?l my power over your secrets. I will be candid
with you. Your daughter still lives. She dares not
?;Eza. ;:lmm, for ghe shall ghare your fofamy. She

w in my power, an 3 v dis-
positiong.” ¥ power, and you know of old my dis-

“ Gracious heavens!" ecxclpimed the old maa, al-

y, daughter ! give her. ' N

‘you shall Bayealls oo o e Where sho

* Do’you promige this and swear 1t

¢ Stop 1" Th'contending feelings of the hermiy

‘hearf, between justice and affection were visibl i

his sgitated countenance. His eyes sparkled eh\i:
i b

‘whole::frameshook, and Le burst ont: &
d. | tempter! You "wﬁ@x’ld;;i;'nke me commit ailgleogt(}]xne
‘it [‘orims, You spesk a falsehiood.” . o
| o (ro<Bm conriNvED 1% oUR WEXD)

ANTED—A Male Tedclier, holding a¢ least,

c]nss.cerﬁﬁmte,dfor'lhe Catholic Sep::r:m:l 351533{1

Brockville, Ont, Balary liberal.” Dutics hobo oy ]
1678, Apply lo Rev. FATHER MACCARTHY, b3 "4
"YW ANTED, a Male ‘Teacter, hslding a S i
w Class derﬁﬁat_e, for School Secljizon Ngfo;.dlg-ror?x}l“rq
ggodB{%g;gncIe' rPequEed; §]tlate salary and reply to Pccy'
i 2 . P. anville, or to T\ i
tion, Eganv{lle, I’.'Q. & ’ fustces o thems,;c'

ANTED—A Male Tencher, holding a § or This
w Class Certificate, for th’c C:uhoﬁc Se?:xr:\(\icoécl};};g)d
Eganville, * Application stating salary, &e., to be made to
the REV. M. BYRNE, P.P., Eganville, P.Q,, Ont. 79

PILANOS Retail price $750 only $235; 8050, 8175,
10 stops, $120; 13 $96; 12 $85; b $o5; 2"'&’;‘?3

TAN brand new, warranted, 15 days’ { §
33'3“ P.ﬁ‘?gler bn‘rgiim- 24-pp. I;IKE{SEE“eyd News t:[igr.
al iano-Organ WAR, FREE. T
Washington, N.J.g ) ! NIELT. BEATT ¥,

Nov 14, T
G. PARKS,
PHOTOGRAPHER,

and publisher of
STERCOSCOPIC AND OTIIER VIETWS,
’ LANTERN SLIDES, &e.
PHOTOGRAPHS OF FATHER DOWD FOR SALE.

Six first prizes awarded at the last Provincial Exjiibi
at Quebec, for various styles of Photographic v.-’gr"l\-m{ﬁﬁ
paintings. B

Stupro: 1954 St James Street, Montreal.
VIGTORIA STUDIO. T

10t
For fince finisk and cheapness, go to the new
VICTORIA STUDIO,
CGorner Victoria Square and Craig Street.

s
Carre bk Visiti—$2.00 per doz,
Canwer Siza—64 00 per doz,

W. E. BURNS,
Proprictor,

EDUCATIONAL, &c.

LORETTO ABBEY,
WELLINGTON PLACE, TORONTO, CANADA,

A Branch o_f_lhc Lidies of Loretto, Dublin, Ireland
Board and Tuition—$150 per annum. Send for circular

and address to
LADY SUPERIOR

July 25-1y
LORETTO CONVENT,

Niagara Falls, Canada.
Two Medals for General proficiency in the difterent conrses
will be presented by His Excellency, Lord Duflerin, Gov-
ernor General of Camada. Board und Tuition per year
#8160, For futher information and prospeclus, address

July 18-1y LADY SUPERIOR,
CONVENT

— OF OUR~—
LADY OF ANGELS, Belleville, Ontario.
Conducted by the Ladies of Loretto,

Studies will be resumed at this Institution, for Baarders
and Dag—Scholm:s, on the 1st of September,

The Convent is situated in the most clevated part of the
City, and offers rare advantages (o parents desireus of pro-
curing for their children a solid, useful and refined educa.
Lion,

For particulars, please address
THE I.ADY SUPERIOR,

Lorette Convent, Belleville,

CONVENT

~— OF THE ~—

Congregation de Notre Dame,
KINGSTON, ONTARIO,

16-2m

July 25, 77-1y

— e

It is well-known that the city of Kiagston, built on the
shores of Yuake Ontario, is one of the healthiest localities
in the Dominion, The Convent, now completely remedelied
and enlarged, can accommodate fir more pupils than in
former years. Itimparts the knowledgre of alf that is suited
to make a young female an accomplished ludy,

TERMS!

Board and Tuition in English and French,

Fancy Work and Pliln Sewing seece casesea....880,00

Music—L4an0. oo creierasueiiesecssotcrsensssi.i 20,00

Bed and Bedding if furnished by the Institution.. lo.00

Payments to be made quarterly in advance, The year
begins the 3rd Scptember.

N.B.—Lessons in Drawing, Painting, Vocal Music, and
other Branches not specified liere from extra charges,
Aug 22, '77 2

PRACTICAL GUIDE
—FoR—

CONFESSION AND COMMUNION.

A short treatise on the Sacrament of Penance for the uge
of Schools and Colleges. This little book_ contains every
thing necessary to require a perfect knowledge of the Sacra-
ment of Penance—in its practical form, An examination of
conscience adapted to every age, with summary explanations
on the most frequent sins, Prayers before Confession—
Communion, Prayers for Mass, &c,, &c., which makes a
very handy Manual for such persous who intend to make a
good Confession and Cainmunion,

Price, Bound—Cloth..cess.nearassince asnese0.20

PADPEr. sreseser-viirarnsar iertssnaascoanssn1}

By the hundred—Cloth ...iierercrecan.a.. . $16,00
..¥lo.00

PUPET. coreasacassrsnsncasorrersitorescarces

Any order sent to the Rev, G. F, E. DROLET, Parish
Priest of St, Columbag, Sillery, carcfully attended to.
Sept 26, *77 7

CONVENT
OF THB SISTERB CF TIIE
Congregation of Notre Dame,
WILLIAMSTOWN, ONT.

TEnglish and French
and every kind of

0 e
The sysiem of education embraces the
anguages, Music, Drawing, Painting,
useful and ornamental ncedle work.
TERMS:

Board and Tuition in French and English.......
Music and use of Instrument....ccoecnren .
Drawing aud Palntingiieeeeees
Bed and Bedding
Washing coreune
Entrance Feeoo ... .
The Scholastic_year commences in SEPTEMBER, and

closes at the e¢nd of JUNE. Nov i, 174

CATHOLICS OF MONTREAL!

Rend the list of Boaks we are offering at twent-five ccnz
per'week: Elegent Fumlly Bibles, “ Life of the Blesse
Virgin,”. ¢ Father Burke's Lectures and Sermons,?’ ** Lives
of the §nints,". # Life of Pope PinsIX,” and a fine assort-
mentol Mission and other. Prayer Books. Also Mc(ieo hei-'
gan and Mitchell’s ¢ History of Ircland,” and Lilc 0
Daniel. Q'Connell.”?: The above works are all published by
the well-known firm of D. & J. Sadlier & Co., of New York,
and will be delivered In advance on receipt of the first payr
ment at e k .

~JAMES JORDAN'S BOOE STORE,

574 CRAIG STREET, . (nently opposite Cote)

By dropping a note or a Postal Card we will send sam-
ples of the nbove-named books (o any address for ex;
aminatlon, free of charge. A choice seleclion of Album

most breathless with emotion, ¢ Givo her to e,

nmay be had on the same terms. "
Nov 14 77 v




