g
P >

B v e

R !

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

FEBRUARY 15, 1902,

AN ORIGINAL GIRL

By Ohristine Faber.
CHAPTER LVIL

Dr. Burney was obliged to go up to
the city, but as Miss Burram was in no
immediate danger, and the nurse had
very full and explicit directions, the
doctor felt he could safely remain away
for several hours, and even the entire
night, if he found it necessary. Rachel
also had her instructions —instructions
which the physician felt he need not
repeat, so attentively did she listen
and so promptly and carelully hitherto

had she carried out every direction,
But Dr. Burney had hardly gone when
both Sarah and Mrs, McElvain were
startled by a ring at the upper bell.
“May I never be burned nor
drowned alive,"" said Sarah somewhat
affrighted, while Mrs. McElvain also

looked dismayed,
for entranee at tl

door since Dr,

i
i

» one had applied |

Burney came in response to Miss Bue- |

ram’s summons. And Sarah hesitated
till another and louder ring sent her in
a kind of startled haste to answer it.
Then her habitual ejaculation almost
broke again aloud from her when she
opened the door to young Toussel. He
carried a large paper parcel about
which he seemed to be  exceedingly
careful, and ke appearod to be in a
state of great excitement.

“ T want to see Miss Rachel, Sarah,"”
he said, forcing his way past her into
the hall,

“ But there's smallpox in the house,
Mr. Toussel,”” Sarah gasped, ** and you
mustn't come in—nobody's allowed to
come in,”" and then realizing how dere-
liet she had been in permitting the in-
truder such complete entrance, she felt
that she must get him out as soon and
as fast as possible ; so she opened the
door to its fullest extent and then in-
terposed herself between him and the
door of the parlor, for which room she
thought he might aim. But young
Toussel was extraordinarvily agile, and
before Sarah could imagine what he was
about to do he was bounding up the
stair. She ran after him, and Rachel,
just then leaving Miss Darram’s room,
paused in affright almost at the head of
the stair the young man was so rapidly

ascending ; he, secing her, began to
tear the wrap from his parcel and as
soon as he reached her he sputter

*Oh, Miss Rachel, 've had such a
time to get them here ; but | knew

they'd do you and Miss Burram good,

and I made up my mind you should
have thew."

With a last violent jork he got off
the entire wrapper, and diselosed to
both Rachel's and Sarah's astonished
eves two  deep china dishes filled to
overflowing with what seemed to be

very carelully prepared salads.

“1 wasso afraid I had injoved them,"”
he went on, his excitemont
subsiding and a ludicrous air ol
taking its place.
those salads for

somewhat
trinmph

T just dreeamed  of
you and  Miss Burram
ever since | heard Miss Burram had
the smallpox. | knew if she fed
properly on salads she'd get well, and
if you have them to eat you won't cateh
the sickness. | didn't tell mother
Mr. Burleigh I was coming,
they're afraid of smallpox and they'd
think 1I'd cateh it and bring it to them.

was

nor
hecause

But even if I was to cateh it, Miss
Rachel, and to die with it, I wouldn't
mind so long as | knew 1 had done

something to help you.™

Amid all the ludicrous absurdity of
the scene Rachel was touched. Poor
fool that he was, he was manifesting his
sympathy in the only way that he knew,
and as sho looked into his great balging

eyes, she felt the sincerity of his pur-
pose, ridiculous tho it was.
“Ithank you, Mr. Toussel,” she said,

I owas very good of you to take all

this trouble, but I am sorry and fright
ened for you that you have run such a
risk. Sarah will take the salads and
see that I get some.  As for Miss Bu
ram, she is not able yet to take any food
like this."”

Sarah took the diskes in a very be
wildered manner, but further than that
she did not scem to know what to do.

She merely ejaculated hard and fast,
“May I never be burned nor drowned
live."'

Then Rachel, beginning to shiver,
ind discovering tor the first time that
the streot door was wide open, directed
Sarah to el weder that ut
terly hew hey

Ina ver)

hands being « e he y '
dishes, when s ren 1 th he
pushed it with h fo vadd sEill ear
ing the dishes she ascoaded )
Rachel to know what was to be d
with him,"" meaning voung Toussel.
Because, you kn M Rach
o mad s, he
. VNe way Ih
1 let n n
! ry a int.
wl, *“*Mr. Tous
| can stay till

De. Burney will

lookin

Toussel's inane

tace it up.

1 can stay, Miss Rachel, and wel

come—my mother won't mind so long as
she doesu't know 'm here. ™
“Well, then,” said Rachel, relieved,

“will you go into the library and amuse
yvourself reading till dinner time

“*What do you say, Miss Rachel, if 1

Just go down into the kitehen with
Sarah, and show her how to make those
salads I had to stand over the fellow
that prepared those,” pointing to the
china  bowls which Sarah still held,
“and T had to talk to him pretty severe
to get them just right.' i

“Is it to teach me how to make sa
lads ?"" burst from Sarah in a kind of

angry wonder that was as ludicrous as
young Toussel’s proposition, and which
hrought Rachel the
that had passed her lips

ginning of Miss

she laughed still
turned on Sarah with

from first laugh
since the be-
illness, and

whaen

Burram's

more Toussel

“*Sarah, the preparation of salads is
a subject that has engaged the atten
tion of the world from the time that
Noah tried to make one in the ark, and
didn't suceead, because his vegotables
were stale—it is a subjoct, my good
woman, that requires soul and mind to
comprehend., ™’
**Noah! did Noah

try to make

| upon all hisacquaintances; he felt with

salads ?'' asked Sarah, her large eyes
fixed with such solemn intensity upon
Toussel, that Rachel, to her own sur-
prise that anything could move her to
such mirth, was convulsed with laugh-
ter.

““Yes, Sarah, that venerable
biblical patriarch did try to make a
salad, but, as I told you, he failed, be-
cause his vogetables were too long in
the ark."”

“May Inever be burned nor drowned
alive 7" was Sarah's response,

“ 1 can prediet that younever will be
either burned or drowned alive, if you
will take to the making of good salads ;
and if you'll bring me down to the kit-
chen I'll put you in possession of a few
valuable facts relative to the making of
salads, that will set you up, Sarah, as a
benefactor of mankind, as a helper of
humanity, as a benefit to the whele
human race."

“May I never be burned nor drowned
alive !"” she said again, and then she
braced herself against the wall in order
ve the weight of the heavy
dishes in her arms, and to take in more
fully Toussel's big words,

““You had better give him his way,
rah,’” said Rachel, still laughing, *'it
will amuse Mr. Toussel, and perhaps
amuse you and Mrs. MeElvain,"

‘“Amuase ! oh, Miss Rachel, how can
you use so light a word in connection
with such a serious subject? I am en-
tirely in earnest, as everybody ought to
be who has anything to do with the
making of salads.””  And young Toussel
looked so dejected that Rachel at once
checked her mirth and said, as gravely
as she could :

“You see, Mr. Toussel, we do not
feel about this subject as you do; we
do not understand it as you do."’

“That's just it, Miss Rachel,”" he
said, his face brightening again, ** and
that's just what I want to do for you; I
want to show Sarah, here, this wonder-
ful art; and then I'Il know, Miss
Rachel, that the salads you get to eat
will be just ri

“Very well, Mr. Toussel;
Sarah will show you to the kitchen,"”
and Rachel made a sign to the woman to
lead the way, which that odd woman
did with a violent inward protest at
being obliged to have that ** loon " in
any part of her special domain,

Her feelings were entively shared by
Mrs. MeElvain, and when the young
gentleman insisted on explaining to her
in his most learned way why such in-

then,

gredients were used, she could only
stare at him and say in reply :
*Law me, young gentleman! who'd

have took all them big words to make a
Now, Sarah and me —we
a salad with no words at all.”’

“That's where your fault
good woman ; words are what
world, and you can't have a salad if you
don’t have words to begin with."”

salad. makes
lies, my
move the

CHAPTER LVIL

On the morning of the day that Dr.
Burney was called to the city, Herrick
received a very bulky letter from Lon-
don.  Of late his communications thence
had not been so frequent,
thy, owh
the indis)
kept him
toh

nor so leng-
as Mrs, Hubrey wrote, t
sition of Mr. Gasket, which
from making his usual visits
¢ tly left
but this letier, if its contents
were true, more than made up for any
rth of information. Five
times Herrviek read it, and each times
every word in it brought to him renewed
hope and courage ; that is, if he could
entirely believe the astonishir

her with-

out

news,

recent  de

state-

ments.  He felt he had no reason to
doubt them, for they were all set down
with convineing carnestness and con-
ciseness : indeed, so determined did the

writer seem to be
just
had

hoseness

in performing well
had in hand, that
forborne usual
,and devoted  herself alone to
the work of setting down exactly what
sie had heard from Mr. Gasket's lips,
lxtraordinary " Herrick thought,
that should pour his tale into
the ears of such a woman ; **but then,”
he said to himself a sneer, **
men are fools.”
Mr. Gasket, " the writer ¢ontinued
tdid not HIPOSEe any secrecy upon me
he told tale,

lieve because

the task she
wetnally

she

her ver-

Grasket

with most

me his he said, ‘to re-
his mind,’

time 1

he feared ever
have told him all

ince the first

I knew of Miss Burram's Charge that
she was the same Rachel Minturn his
brother had told  him about; he was
il more convinceed of it when his
n, fresh from his tutorship of Miss
Burram’s Charge, came to live ith
him when 1 put before him the
nh wecoants pertaining to  tne
n to Ruachel herself, he was

o convineed, and he became so un

py and so easy that it made him ill

He did not contide in his counsin,

b ¢, ns he told me, his cousin is so
ive and blunt that he would at

once set out ona tour of discovery, and
wnge (o 1y, that is just what the
elder Mr. Gasket does not want: he
has o morbid dread of anything like
publicit mnd he feared that, as Miss
Burram and her Charge had already
become sach public property, woare his
name to be attached to theirs he wounld
he the talk of two  continents.  And
yet, the inconsistencey of the man's
nature 3 he raved to me for an hour of
his remorse for not having kept his
pledge to his brother, and of the ex

piation he would have
Miss Burram's Char
Minturn of his hrother

to make
be the

s commission,

should
Rachel

“That she is the Rachel Minturn, 1
have no donbt: nor can you doubt it
whon you have read all my letter, 1
have transeribod for you as nearly as |

could remember it, the document which

proves her to be sueh, and which docu
ment Mr. Gasket only sufferod me to
road, but I read it slowly, and more
than once, so as to impress it on my

mMemory

' Now, I send you these facts to make
what of them you choose.  As you
know, 1T owe Miss Burram a big grudge

I may say, a deep and bitter gradge
for her treatment of me, and any
vou can put upon her, or
Charge, will be gratefully hailed by

“Yours sincerely,
Kirmie Husgey,"”

use

dis-
her

smiled
was

Herrick

the same expansive
smile he

accustomoed to bestow

that letter in his possession, he could |

|
|

and |

afford to be jocular with himself. In
that letter he had a weapon before
which Miss Burram must cower, or else
show that she cared not a shred for
respectability, She must now, as a
price of a silence, which he, | arrick,
felt he could easily manage with Mr.
Gasket, and by some adroitness even
with Mrs. Hubrey, be willing to sell
her property ; but he must get her de-
cision speedily, or there was no know-

| ing what change of mind Me. Gasket

might suffer. All the morning he pon-
dered over the matter, wondering how
many days, according to the latest

| official report, which had Miss Burram

almost out of danger, it would be, be-
fore he could make sure of any com-
munication reaching her.  Suddenly, it
flashed upon him to see Rachel and give
her a message for Miss Burram. It
could be so couched that Miss Burram
alone would understand it; and Miss
Burram would listen to Rachel ; atleast
he, Herrick, would make the message so
singular and impressive that Miss Bur-
ram would have to listen to her, and he
could call at another time for the
answer. Acting upon that thought, he
determined to see Rachel that very
day, and before the afternoon had waned
he was at Miss Burram's door, giving
Sarah another start when he rang the
bell. This time, however, Sarah was
positive it was the doctor, and leaving
Toussel still in the midst of his wordy
explanations to Mrs. McElvain, she
answered the summons, and she was
promptly seized with horrified conster-
nation when she saw Herrick., She
could not do as she had done to
Toussel, try to bar him out; there was
too much determination in Herrick's
manner, besided a something that
caused her to be more in awe of him
than ever.

““ Ah, Sarah!"—it was the same
bland, oily voice he had used on formor
occasions, — ** my visit at this time

naturally surprises you, also my courage
in actually coming into the house; but
I have none of the silly fears of most
people about this disease—in fact I
have no fear at all.”

By this time he was quite within the
hall, and seceing Sarah’s irresolution
about closing the door, he shut it fast
himself ; then he went on:

My object in coming to-day is to
Miss Burram's Charg I have
most important business with her.
Perhaps you lad better tell Dr. Barney
that I am here, and for what purpose, so
that if necessary he will bear witness to
the open manner in which I have come
upon my errand.”

*Dr. Burney isn’tin; he went to the

see

eity this morning and he hasn't got
back."

**Ah! that is perhaps unfortunate
for me; but no—some one, of course,

takes his place, as T understand he has
been indefatigable in his Miss
Burram. Is there another physician in
the house 7"’

““No; there ain't
nurse, and she went
hour ago to

care of

anybody but the
to her room a half
Miss Rachel
she's with Miss Bur-

get a rest.
takes her place
ram now."

A sudden thought broke upon Her-
rick's mind—a thought that made him
seem to smile all over.

‘ Sarah,” he said, * it

has just sug-

gested itself to my mind tc up to
Miss Burram's apartments. 1 should

like to see for myself how far recovered
i8; 1 be that she is well

intend to say to

she is; it n

enough to hear what 1
Miss Rachel, for my
concerns her as nearly as it
Rachel.”

“*Mr. Herrick,"” burst from Sarah,
““no one is allowed into Miss Burram's
room ouly the doctor and the nurse and
Miss Rachel—even Mrs. McElvain and
I don't go in there."

“ Probably not, Sarah; and that is a
very commendable precaution where
vou and Mrs, MceElvain are concerned,
but not with me. I am going to Miss
Burram’s apartment, and I wish you to

communiecation

does Miss

lead the way. You may knock at the
door and say my name, so that I shall
not thrust myself upon them without

due announcement,’

His smile had entirely disappeared,
i in its place had come a
frightened Sarah to
warned her to obe She turned with-
out a ul preceded him up the
stairs, her very knees shaking in such a

look that
her soul, and that

word a

manner that it was with difliculty she
mounted the steps.  Herrick followed
her closely, - standing directly at her
elbow when she knocked at the door of
Miss Barram's bedroom.  She happened
not to know, or else she had forgotten,
that entrance to and exit from 1t

apartment were made, not through that

loor, but through the door of Miss Bur
ran private sitting-room, which was
connected with her bed-chamber and
pened also on the hall, and from t
room  Rachel emerged in answer to
Sarah’s knoek.

*Mpe. Herrick wants to see you,”

chattered Sarah, hardly
from the that
her
“he wants to see Miss Barrat

By this time Rachel had come quite
into the hall, looked with
startled wonder from Sarah to Herrick,
recovering in time
Herriek approached her and
opening his mouth to speak :

*“Mr. Herrick cannot
ram.’’

Fven Sarah, in her own unaccount-
ible fright, was impelled to wonder at
the determined, courageous mauner of
Miss Rachel.
her height seemoed greater than it was,
wnd she looked into Herriek's face with
a steadiness that appeared to disconcert
hin, for his own eyes dropped for an
instant; then he said blandly :

* Certainly not, Miss Mintarn, if you

able to speak
had extended
whole

rembling

from her knees to PErson ;

, oo,

md  she

herself

1o \|l\'. s
as he was

Miss Bur-

see

She stood so erect that

do not think it proper that I should ;
but having a communication for her
whieh it is mest important that she

should learn at the earliest possible
moment, and hearing that she was out
of danger in fact, in the convalescent
state—I thought I might venture to try
to sceher.  Since you decide otherwise,
I shall leave a message with you for
her; 1 cannot give you the communica-
tion, that is alone for Miss Burram;

| but ! can and shall give you some state-

ments which you will be good cnough
to tell And

her as soon as possible,

| now, Miss Minturn, as the nature of my |

message to you is exceodingly private

— g

| and confidential, could you give me a

few moments in some room where we
shall be undisturbed ?'’

He looked round at Sarah, who was
gazing at them both, herself still a pic-
ture of ludicrous fright.

As Rachel did not want to disturb
the nurse, and as she herself could not
go beyond Miss Burram’'s call, she felt
there was no other resource than to ask
Mr. Herrick into Miss Burram's private
sitting-room. As she had left Miss
Burram apparently asleep, and as the
door between the rooms was almost en-
tirely closed, she felt that a brief
whispered conversation would hardly
disturb the patient.

And Herrick, following the initiative
sei by Rachel, who whispered very
softly when they were both well within
the apartment, began also in a very soft
whisper :

“Tell Miss Burram at the very
earliest opportunity you can find, Miss
Minturn, that I am in possession of a
document which sets forth clearly and
fully everything that Miss Burram now
fancies is entirely hidden. Tell her
that it lies with herself whether these
things shall remain hidden, or be made
s0 public that her name will be in every
publie print on this side of the Atlan-
tic Ocean, and perhaps even on the
other side. Tell her that she knows the
price demanded for silence —the same
price that has been asked from her be-
fore, and that she refused to give, not
thinking, of course, how unexpected
events would bring into my hands the
absolute proofs of everything."

Rachel’s lip curled with involuntary
scorn, and she shrank from the speaker ;
unconsciously to himself he was betray-
ing even to her, little as she knew of
the evil characters in the world, his
own despicable traits; he, seeing her
wetion, was goaded by it into raising
his voice, and into saying much more
than he had intended to say :

** Possibly you will be more intensely
concerned, Miss Minturn, when 1 tell
you the dorument is about you?"" She
shrank still farther from him, and he,
goaded into further admissions, took a
step forward, saying as he did so, in so

loud a wvoice that his words reached
Sarah where she still lingered in the
hall — the words were not distinet

enough for her to make out all of them,

but the high pitech of the voice was
enough in itself to add to her fright,
and she was undecided whether to go

boldly into the room and remain with
Miss Rachel for the purpose of protect-
ing her, or to go below
mon help,

“Do you know
Minturn ?"* Herrick
if he had lost all of his former self-con-
tro “ I know I have it here,” slap-
ping his breast-pocket, ** and I can tell
}"Hl.

‘I do not want you to tell me, Mr.
Herrick," said Rachel, forgetful also of
her former low tones, and in her excite-
speaking almost as loudly as he
did ; ** it is saflicient for me to know
that I am Miss Burram's Charge—what-
ever else I may be, I leave to Miss
Burram—entirely to Miss Burram."

Herrick himself with
rage :

*You will leave it to her to tell you,
then, that yon are—""

wi how dare

stairs and sum

Miss
said hotly, and as

who you are,

ment

was beside

Jeast intrude
here 2"

Both Herrick and Rachel turned as if
they we

the

you

it was Miss Burram at
the She had
managed to wrap the coverlet of the
bed over her night-dress, but beneath
were shown her bare, red, swollen feet,
while above the coverlet was a distort-
ed visage that Herrick never forgot

putrid spots were all over the face and
it was swollen beyond all
her jet black
heveled

st ¢
e shot :

door of bedroom,

proportion
hair, hanging in a
down to

dis-
mass her eyebrows,
added to the horror of her appearance,
wmd  Rachel felt for the first fow
ments as if herself were stricken
dumb. Even the voice with which Miss
Burram had spoken was enough to pro-
duce affright ; it was louder than Her-
had bheen, but so hoa X
and at the same time so that,
penetrating to the still listening Sarah,

mo-

she

rick’s tones

savage,

it sent her in hot haste below to sum-
mon help for Miss Rachel.
* Beast !" Miss  Burram repeated,

hegone from here.’
But Herrick
and now, or

had

never,

recovered himself,
must he
Feeling also that further rage
have no poteney

make his
bargain.

would whatever, he

forced himself to be ealm, and he said
with astonishing guictness :

Listen to me, Miss Burram ; there
is no time for further delay ; I have
here a document from London proving
everything about yourself and your
Charge. Consent to sell your place
and nothing shall come of it. Every-

thing shall be as hidden as the grave."

‘* Beast ! begone !"

That was her only reply, in the same
unnatural voice,

** Then, before I go,"” his rage again
eotting the better of him, ** I shall tell
your Charge But bhefore he
could utter another word he found him-
self  caught from  behind by  Sarah,
while young Toussel was holding to his
nose a dish of salad, and actually with
his fingers striving to cram the eon-
tents of the dish into Herrick’s mouth.

she is

In  vain  Herriek sputtered  and
struggled ; Sarah had a good grip, and
Mrs. McElvain coming to her aid, he

was unable to extricate
Toussel kept Herrick's mouth so full of
the salad that he oould not even ery
out. Rachel had recovered the power
of her limbs and ran to Miss Bur-
ram ;  but the momentary fevered
strength  which  had  sustained the
patient had given way, and she fell un-
conscious, just as Rachel reached her.

Leaving Mrs. McElvain to continue
the struggle with Herrick, Sarah ran to
awaken the nurese, and
moned Hardman.

Hardman persuaded Toussel to desist
from forcing the salad into Herrick's
mouth, and Mrs. MecElvain having un-
pinioned him, Hardman respectfully
suggested that Mr. Herrick should
leave the house as quickly as possible.
Miss Burram had been
bed, and Rachel and the nurse were
with her, the door of the room closed
tightly upon them all. Herrick shook
himself and then he glowerad upon his
assailants :

himself, while

she

then she sum-

borne back to |

| “ You shall suffer for this outrage,’’
| he hissed, ** every one of you.”

“ Keep your temper now, Mr. Her-
rick," said Mrs. McElvain, ** we didu't
do a hap'orth to you only out of pure
good nature,”’

* And you'll find, if you continue to
eat salads,”” said Toussel, ** that you
won't have any more such spells of tem-

per.” But Herrick, without deigning

to answer, followed Hardman.
TO BE CONTINUED, ‘
B |

AN IRISH HERO.

By Jnl’\—n“l‘: Kelly.

““ Dear little Nona will be hard to
manage. [It'll be like trying to put a

bridle on an angel. And sure the man
that can handle the bridle hasn't ap-
peared on Tunnel Hill yet,"" said Owen
Connor, as he calmly smoked his pipe.
**Anyhow there dossn’'t seem to be
much chance for me. When Nona
makes up her mind to be *called oat
she'll choose some fine country-born
young man."’

Taking the pipe from his mouth
Owen knocked the ashes from it and re-
filled it carefally, although it was evi-
dent his mind was not apon his task.

““ Sure she is country-born and her
ways are not mine,”" he muttered.
**While her father and mother came
from the same place with me at home, |
wustn't forget that Nona was born in
America and looks at things differently
from me. Bat there isn't anything 1
wouldn't do for her, the Lord between
her and harm."”

Owen Connor was a modest, unassum-
ing Irishman. Born of a respectable
and semi-prosperous family on the west
coast of Ireland, he had been fairly
educated at Castlebar, consid-
ered. He remained on the bome farm
until nearly thirty years of age, and
came to America in the early forties.
Like many of his race in those days the
only field that offered him employment
was the publie works. He learned valu-
able lessons in contracting while aiding
in the construetion of the Chesapeake
and Ohio canal. With the advent of
the railroad he eng (d in that branch
of work. Tu the year 1853 he was em-
ployed in the Virginia hills at Eaton's

imes

I'unnel, on the Baltimore & Ohio rail-
way, the first steam road to cross the
Alleghenies, He was sober, indus-

trious and level-headed and was super-
intendent of construction. He had the
confidence of his superiors and the re-
his men.
Martin Tierney,
a general store on Tunnel Hill,
was the name of the little village that
had sprung up on the erest of the hill
beneath which the railroad was to run.
Owen when not at work much of
time at Tierney's
There were two reasons why he liked to
spend his time there, First, he had a
chance of an occasional chat with Nona;
he enjoyed talking with the
their old home in the
wedl-remember
both had grown to manhood.
that had
bachelor's  love.
heart free,

spect ol
Nona's father, kept

Such

spent

his leisure

store,

second,
proprietor about
far distant but
where
Nona never suspected
won the staid old
Owen knew she was
was not a man to force his
upon her. If any one had asked Nona
her opinion of
frankly confessed that
him as her father's dearest f
respected him as such.

d isle,

he
shi

and he
attention
Owen she would have
she looked upon

iend and

One evening while Tierney was telling
of the many miracles wrought at the
holy wells located in the isles that lie
off the Mayo, a stranger-—a
tall, slender, young fellow, weli-dressed
—appeared in the store.

“1s Mr. Connor here ?'" he

“That's

coast of

wsked,

my name,”" replied Owen.
“You are Mr. Gilmore, the chiel
engineer's son. Your father
vou'd be here shortly. You are wel
come to Tunnel Hill."”
The young man  warmly grasped

Owen's extended hand.

** My father me here to
learn the practical details of railroad
building. fie
most trusted and experienced men in

has sent

He considers you one oi

the employ of the company. He's
anxious that T should be under your
supervision, | t, however, you

will, at least
inexperience
initial effort at construction we

Owen naturally blushe
it such high
engineer of the

Ned

raised in

temporarily, not count my
wainst me, as this is my

nwk.

th pleasure
encomiums from the chief
road.

Gilmore, who
Baltimore,

dandy in his dress and «
much out of place among the roughly
wtired  railroad workmen.,  He was a
graduate of Mount St. Mary's, and hi
father, gnized the importa

position that steam roads were

was born and
betrayed the city

iy looked

who re

destined

to hold in the develojpment of tl

e coun-
should

railroad

anxious that his so
v practical
building.

“We must

try, was

hav knowledge of

be the best of friends,”

Ned

continued, **as you are to be my in-
struetor at this end of the railroad
business. 1 carried a chain for dad all
last summer, but T didn't faney that

sort of work and he finally coneluded |
wasn't eut out to follow in his footsteps
as an engineer. If T don't
this field then I shall have to take up
something else.”’

stucceeed in

His hearers greeted this open confes-
sion with sympathetic smiles.,

“T hope you'll succeed,
more,”” said Tierney as he
provingly at the handsome young fel-
low.

Ned never really could say just what
reply he made to Tierney’s well-meant
wish, Just then his had  met
Nona's and her father and Owen im-
mediately faded away from his vision as
he glanced admiringly at the tall slip of
a girl who possessed all the rare heauty
of the women of the race from which she
came. In perfect health, Nona's natural
graces of mind and body had been har- |
moniously developed at the Convent of
the Visitation Nuns.

Two months had not passed when all
the men and women of Tunnel Hill knew
that Ned Gilmore was deeply in love
with Nona Tierney. They all said it
\\':»u]«l be a good match and hoped that
Nona would not make a “dolly™ of her- |
self and refuse him.  Some of the women |
went so far as to hint to her that she 1‘
| should not let Ned slip away from her, |
| and were laughed at for their pains, |
| If Nona returned Ned's love none could J

Mre. Gil-

eyes

| live.

| curred in a

wmeed ap- |

[ would have killed her.

tell from her actions. But Owen
watchful and sad, believed that N
had found the way to her heart,
¥ Lo

Owen Connor had scarcely enterng
Tierney's store, when the dooy Was
burst open and Nona, wild-eyed, with
drawn, blanched face, came rushing

She ran up to Owen, s
‘“Nona, for heaven's sake what is
[ wrong ?'" he asked, anxiously,
She grasped his arm to steady e,

self.
** There's been a fall in the tunpel
she gasped, “*and Ned--"" i
Her voice failed her and the agony
deeply written  in  her COUNntenanee
caused Owen's face to whiten,
ona, what is Ned to you?" ha
asked slowly, but in a hardly articulyie
VO

' Oh, Owen, he is everything tome,
Nona moaned, *“*If Ned dies my heapt
will break."”

Owen stood  absolutely  still {o)
moment, then gently unelasped
trembling fingers from his arm,

“ God is good, Nona," he said
emnly ; ** pray that he may let

i

her
Nod
It was the worst fall that had yet

tannel so often visited 1y
fatal catastrophes during its buildine,

Fortunately, if the term may he used
in this connection, it had oceurped
near the west breast.  All knew (i

the men had escaped instant death, |,
feared they would be suffocated oo
they were rescued. Theretore, 1)
men worked with extraordinary cnoer

to reach their entombed  comrade
When one gang became exhausted o
other took its place. But one my
with set, determined face, headed o0
succeeding gang as it the long stra
had no effect upon him. He |

with a nervous, yet practical, e
that astonished all.

Owen  Connor
panions  to
ttle by little
and stone that stood between them o
the imprisoned men
Oceasionaly Owen  would go to the
side of the tunnel

his
their effor
the great

influenced
redouble

mass of di
became leconod

to encourage th

spairing c¢rowd of men, women l
children gathered at its mouth, A
such times he never failed to
Nona by telling her not to give

hope, as Ned would be surely saved

Although
wonderiul
the men would be
died of
training in
him aware
by the

Owen wias  putting fo

sueh ener mnd hoped

reached belor
nevertheless
tunnelling  mad
the fall
giving way of the heavy tin
that supported the roof,

suffocation,
railroad
that as was ¢a
other masse

earth and stone liable to «
tumbling down at
and then ¢

Ifrom the treac!

were
iy moment, |

now lods and pebbles

1erous

many an anxious
they worked with her

Owen's

rapgdity u

active and ¢ rgetic mana

ment,

At length an opening large enong

for a man to burr through was mad
and Owen Connor, with no thought
his own danger, crawled throug
When it had been made lavger he |
the half dead men to those waiting
receive them,

Notwithstandir ¢ W 1

ger, when the pcople on the out

heard that the imprisoned men |
been reached, so anxious were they
know the condition of loved ones ti

Ul rushed into the tunnel, and its ink
depths were made almost as
day by hundreds of torches,

Owen found Ned lying up against t!
wall of the tunnel in
He was the
suffering
waved his hand to
1s Owen

v feeble conditio
\lthouy

nausea,

last rescued,

weak and

from

the cheering cr
Connor pushed him
the opening to life and safety.

throu

The many torches threw their flicker

ing light upon Owen's face, covered
witl rime, yet smiling with a soler
joy, as he appeared in the opening. He
had seen Nona's radiant look as she
caught sight of N The tumultuously
happy crowd stood looking at him,
walting to express their gratitude fo
the magnificent work he had done
the rescue of friends and relatives.
Just then there was a cracking, brea
ing ise from above, and Owen, wilc

W his hands, yelled to then
“Run for your lives; a second fall
coming !"’

When the excitement had somewh
passed off it was seen that all had
escaped but Owen Connor.  Then th

y went up: M Owen Connor is killed.
Men stood still with whitened faces

while women hysterically
they wrung their hands '
membered his last
from the

sohbed
o They all re
smile as if it came
Zrave,
It was known from the first that Ow
was erushed to death beneath the fall.
No mortal could live with that mass
earth upon his unproteeted bhody.
\fter hours of ceascless toil they re
covered his body and carvied it, !w“-lv\\" 1
by the entire community, silent and
with bowed heads to the village above.
Owen Connor was laid out for burial.
The crucifix, the emblem of his Faith,
was at head.
were shining upon
The room

his The blessed candles

his calm features.
was cerowded with mourners,
and old women had just eried his virtues
in the ** keen "’ of his native land.

A young man and a young woman
kneit beside the body.  Together in
low voice they repeated the
 Our  Father” and the * Haii
Mary." Standing up, the young man

| supported the weeping girl with his
arm.
A kind and noble heart is stilled
forever,” Nona sobbed. ¢ Ned, don't
you know that Owen died for us. |
shall always remember him in my
prayers.”’

‘Yes, Nona, dear,” replied Ned
gently, ** he was brave and good. “I'm

glad, however, he left no sweetheart to
mourn his loss,” he added as he drew
Nona closer to himself,

“I am, too,” said

Nona, ‘‘for the
sudden loss of such a

noble character
{ I'm sure,’ she
cont Il!lll(‘(l, ‘ that Owen never loved any
one.,

‘;\ grassy mound, within the shadow
of the little white church that stands
encircled by the cemetery at Silver
Run, holds Owen Connor’s secret.—The
Watchman,
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