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And as they wers afrald and bowed dewn their faces | Wpon the terraces, waiting (faithful to thedast You rue itI" : __| shonld find the keemers. Long, however, ore niﬂh out of sight that they broke vut into that
to the earth, they mald unto them, - Why seek ye the [ a8 they ever wére in those days) to give one - Bhaking her flat, asshe spoke, savagely in hmldren:hulm, & wild ery of lamentation, | wi d, wailing keen, with which they were
living among the doad! He is not hare, lm{hﬂlnn,"—#t. parting glance and one sorrewful, long fare- | the air, turned her back u n Netterville m-ﬁm‘}:w until every man, womsn | known to secompany their Joved ones to the
Loke, xx1v, 5, 6, well to thgmi.r deposed chieftain and heiress ; | towers, and rushed down apath ing directly | and chi in ear-shot had lent their voines Erave. Bﬂt.-ﬂw-winlﬁ'ﬂ'uu lews commiderate, nnd
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. And Faster Day in every weok: b or remistance be attempted. Something very “My lord grows impatient, madam. He-aa; sixty, and as hie stood there, pale snd hare- mane; and, “ Hfting np ]i;iu voice.” he wept as
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“ﬁ f:dlhe"; oft “""d“-ﬂ n, she was being robbed of her inheritance; but, | am mnch of the same way of thinking my own | execration rent the air, thut wemne of er Crom- R e
g n] lm,:::}_w ;’d,gr‘:'w' mnwilling to indulge snch evil foelings, she suf. self,” he andded, with that sort of grim severity | wellian soldiers made an jny luntury atep for- A FATHER CONVERTED BY HIS CHILD,
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The vernal light'of Easter taorn ears older, probably, than rrself, but with a | He was her foater-brother, as we liave already | added, lLinlf bitterly, half sorrowfully, until, | “Ihad been brought up,” he said, ¢ in
Tu ber dark gaze no brighter secma ?’m npon which, beautiful us it was, the early | said, and had been her companion in the nur- | like the dead, I am out of hearing.” ignorance of the truth, witl 1o res pect for
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No more a charuel-honse, to fonce for she neither liked the matter nor the manney | Faix, madaw, and it was just that same daughter; for a very Ruth hast thou been te me | better and wiser than | was., The week for
The relics of lost innocer of the woman's speech; “I have nlreadPr aaid | that I waas thinklug tn myself a while ago,” | in mwy old 5 yeu, aud better than seven sons | first communion had come ; there were but
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Where'sr ahe scta her duteons feet. Ler door, to aleep, for all that she earerl, under | mother rould reply, “aml true-hearted more ing, be beside her mother™ : well of my fuults, and seold me tor them
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through the heavy fog, which had inng since | elose at the wowan's elbow, She started, as if | had yielded to my wishes, seeing that there is and settled himself in hia seat, it was evident | back to my room, and leaned my head on
early dawn like n vail over the valley: and | o’ wisp had stong her, and tarned toward the { many a one still left among our dependents to | to Hamish, who washolding his stirrup for him, my hands. I was ready to cry. I heard a
just ns Nellie reached the foot of the path lead- | speaker. 7 . - 4 whom, on u pineh, I conld entrust the eate both tlnt he was strugglin > with all his might and slight sound, and raised my eyes. My child §
ing straight up to the castle, it fairly broke | A tull lady, dressed in widow's weeds, with | of cattle and of honsehold gear, and but one | main to bear himself with a haughty sem- | oo standing before me ; on its face there [
through e ¢ obstacle, nnd cast a gleam of a pale fuce and eyes weary, it almost sevuted, | (and that is Hamish) to whom willingly I blance of indifference before the Euglish sol- was fear, with Hrmness and love. *Father.? E
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in their beauty, gaining in expression what | firm yet wownnly respouse. Then rassing to | fully; and then turning to Nellie, lie went on: effort was almost tovmich; the big toars gath- | on the day of my first comm 06, L0 ¢come
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