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CHAPTER XXXVIII,

A BTBANGE NIGHT,

WHEN Miss Martha saw the condition into which Paul had
llrlngel{ faller, she agreed with May that it wonld be well to
temove him to new scenes, and Jeave his restoration to time and
Providence, Her anger was at onoe lost and forgotten in her pity ;
and she began to pack ber truak in praparstion for a journey which
must begin before twenty-four hours should go past,  There was no
reason to fear that Pasl would refuse to accompany her ; she had
every cause for haste, for the mood of his mind had changed since
bin arrival at Monasterlea, He no longer lived in that quicscent
condition which was almost & state of unconsciousnenss, Thiogs which
he saw around kim here seemed striviag to arouse hia memory, aod
a struggle was beginning between the reason obscared within him,
and that power by whoae ageney he was afflicted, the resnlt being a
growing irritability which threatened to increase to wildness did he
remain long in the atmosphere which induced it. 80 Miss Martha
made preparations for her journey, while Panl wandered in his
restless fashion about the flelds and moors; and May hovered be-
tween the two, now ajlently helping her annt, now seeing that Panl
was safe. Her face was white, and her eyes had that look in them
which we turp upon the doad ; yet she was ready with ber hands,
aod bad ber wits about her, and did no: heave a sigh, nor shed a
tear,

When the Kearneys, watching their opportunity, bad left their
cave in the mountain, they had sought shelter for a night with a
friend in the lowland, abont a mile away on their road from
Tobercevil, Here they must wait for the eldest goesoon, who had
been hired by their friend to drive her on an errand to Camlongh,
Tbhe KEeareys waited gladiy, suspecting that Bid's mysterious
journey had something to do with Panl; that she was making an
effort to save them, thongh she had not thought fit to inform them
of the venture, The errand waa one of importance, that the kouse-
mother knew ; for had not Bid got a loan of Miss Martha'a little
wagon-catt for the journey ! Now, when the gossoon had made the
mule & bed in the stables, put the cart in the shed, and left Bid
enjoying her breakfast at Monasterlos, he ran off to tell his mother
that Mr, Paul had come home at 1ast,

Then Mary, the mother of sil the Kearneye, rose up and thanked
the Lord for sending her this Ieiend, who would take the trouble out
of her heart. 8o easily will peuple grasp at bope, that Mary began
to believe that Paul came all the way frem Camlough for the sole
purpose of forcing Bimon to restore her to her home, Bhe would go
now to Monasterlea with her children round her, and relate to young
Mr. Finiston the dismal tale of her distress; but first, onght not
she to wait to see if Bid would come aud fetch her? She waited till
past sunset, and yet Bid had not appeared ; the truth being that the
old woman was engaged with Misa Martha, and koew that the
Kearneys would not think of departing tit! she went to see them off,
Bid would not quit Monasterlea till Miss Martha and Paul were
fairly started on their journey.

But Mary Kearney had not patience to wait for this, As soon as
twilight began to fall she started with her children, and waiked to
Monasterlea, Paul was walking up and down the road with his
bead bent on bis breast, and his hands clasped behind him, in that
dreary, restless way which was habitual with him now. He sLOp
now and then, and passed his hand over hig furehead, and threw up
his face with & look of puin, as if he strove to recover his memory at
one bound, whbereas it would only return to him by siow degrees.
Sometimes he stamped his foot in despair, or kicked the pebbles out
of his path, as if they bad angered him. His mood was indeed
changing, and it were well that he was out of the country, Buddenly
Mary Kearney and her children came round him, it being still just
light enouph for people to see each other dimly. They came lightly
alung in their bare feet, and surrounded him swiftly and snddenly,
Paul starting as it ghosts had risen up to confront him. This
sengitivencss in itself was evidence of a chaoge ; a few days ago he
would nnt bave star ed if the strangest visious on earth had passed
under bis eyes.

" God anve you, Migther Paul! ™

* Mre. Kearney 1" cried Paul, looking keenly in her face.

* Bea that, now !—how well he knew me, an' it dark 1" said the
woman, ‘' Lord Jove you, Misther Panl ! its you that had the wish
forue, We have walked the ronds back to get a word wid you.”

“What is it?" said Paul, with something of his old air, It
seemed aa if the start with which he had greeted these old friends
had helped him in his struggle, and ahaken some of the mists out of
his brain.

* It's only our little trouble, sir. I mane that Simon—that the
miser—I mane yer unc'e, gir, has threw a heap o' us out of our
houter, Mizther Panl. O courge you know that sir, an’ some o’ us is
dead an' undher groun’ out o' his road, an’ some o' us is pOnhe aeross
the any. Bome is gone to beggary ; but I'm here yet mysel’, wid the
little girshes and gossoons, An' [ made bould to tell rysel’ that if 1
seen a sight o’ yer honor you would remember ye had a wish for us,
and'd put & word in wid yer uncle to let us go back t. our litile
bouse, We built it a’most oursel's, sir, when he threw us out before,
an' little Nan's gettin a elover han' at the basket makin'. Tha
goesoons 'Ll be men after a bit, plase the Lord ; an' there's not an idle
bone in them, an' they'll pay it back to yer hunor,”

Paul stood listening, somewhat like & deat man who suddenly
found that be conld hear ; his eye:s fixed on the womap while he
devoured all her worda.

“ Bimon put you out !" he said ; “'is that what you have told
me! $Simon, the miser, put you out 7 You and how many more !

* Thirty families, sir, Bure I thongbt yer honor known it.”
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I did not know it," said Panl, "or 1 shduld have seem to it
before. You inay go now, my woman, and I will settla with 8imon,”

He walked quickly up to the cottage ; May met him on the garden
path, and looked at hitm with amagement ; his eyes were flaming, his
mouth was moving nervonsly. He was walking straight Lowards the
door, and did not see her.

‘“ Panl 1" she said, * oh | what is the matter 1"

* Nothing,” he mid flercely, “only I am going to settle with
8imon, Thiv hae been a long time delayad. I was born to do it :
and look at me, a man come to my time of life, and my work still
undone | I have been astray this long time, and I had quita forgotten
my daty ; bat a messsnger has just come to remind me of it. Simon
has driven oot the people to die about the world. He hae
repeated the sin of the first Finiston ; it mow remains for tha last
one to punish him, and El.lt an end to this foul race 1"

He pushed {nto the hall, and took his gun down from the wall,

May said, * What are yon going to do] Come in bere, and tell
me ;" and she drew him into the parior, and turned the key in the
lock behind them,

*Do " cried Paul. “ Why, of course, I will shoot him through
the heart. 1 often tuld you,” he said testily, *' that I have got to do
thig thing, and you would pot believe me ; but now you shall have
proof of it,"”

* Very well, but you must wait a little. You havo nothing to
load your gun with ; your thinga have not arrived,”

“ That is most provoking. How scon will they be here 1"

“0Oh! in abont half an hour; in the memntime you can rest
Joursel!, 8o as to be better able for your work.” Bhe shook up the
pillowson the conch, aad he flang himeelf impatiently upon them,
taking out his watch {o count the minutes; whila May, hovering
about the room, began telling some laughable story, After a time
he gave her his attention, and put away the wateh, Presently, she
began to sing aonlg & drowsy lullaby, which she bad beard mothers
singing to their babies in the eabina; and Paul Jistened to her
tranquilly, having qaite forgottan hia passion as well as the cauea of
it. Atlast be lay oo still that sbe turned her hesd cautiously to
observe him, and found he was asleep. Bhe brought wrappings, and
covered him, so that he migiit rest there safely during the night ; for
it was now eleven o’clock, and she hoped he would not wake tlll the
moruing, 8he locked him in the room sod the household went to
rest,

Yet May could not slesp, only lay staring at the little pools of
moonlight on the floor, and wondering about the ending of this sad
drams, in which she played so sore a part, Would Panl ever get well
again! Would he, indeel, seek the miser when he awakened on the
morrow, and accomplish in his madness that doom which he had
dreaded before the madness came ! She could not sleep while there
was 80 moch to be prayed for; that Paul might be saved from
meendmg evil, and gaided into the keeping of good and faithful

ands,

In the midst of her sad thoughts she heard = noise, and sat up
and listened intently Surely that had been the sound of a window
openiong ! Bbe did not wait a moment, for there was but one thonght
in her mind, Bhe went swiltly to the parlor door, and opened it
softly. The moon shune into the room ; the window was wide open
and Paunl was gone,

8he dressed herself rapidiy, and fled ont of the house, hurrying
down the garden and ont on the road, BSbe could see a long way
before her in the clear midsnmmer night, which is scarcely night at
all, Paul was not 1o be seen, but her lively terror could only lead her
flying feet in voe direction, 8he sped, like the wind, towards
Tobereevil, thinking as she went aloug of the likelihood of the
mansion being well barred up, so that no obe, nateven a madman,
could make his way inside the walls, She should find Paul wander-
ing about the avenue, or in the wo.ds, or about the windows ; would
find him nod bring him home,

Her heart beat so quickly, and her feet went so fast, that she
had often to pause for breath, leaning against a hedge or tree, strain-
ing her eyes everywhere in hopes of eeeing a figurs, either behind
heror before her on the road, At last sbe was abliged to go more
quietly, lest, having utterly exhausted herself, sho should faint at the
sight of Paul, and be of nofurther use to him,

The beautiful calm country lay all around her, the hills wrapped
in sglemn shadow, but with lustrous peaks crowned with stars in the
sky ; sad glimmering ficlds and moors, with all their human lights
extinct at the moment ; the patient and melancholy land that had
suffered and smiled and been beautiful under the tread of maony
afllicted generations born to & cruel time, but perhaps to a kind
eternity, * How long, O Lord, how long !"' seemed written aver the
wistiul face of the valley. The woods had eaught no tender glance
from the moon, but rolled in black masses against the sky, as if the
surges of their wicked restlessness would flood the fair face of 1he
heavens, drowning the innocent stars which grew like bloss .ms of
light thercin, ‘T'bus appeared the woods in the last hoar of‘thair
raagnificent pride and might, even while there was a red spot in the
midst of them that glowed and pulsed like an angry thought in their
heart.

May did not motice it, as she pierced ber way through the
crowding t\reea tothe avenne, She had seen smoke and flames in the
distanee when she first set out vn tbe read ; but ﬁre-wrcathu. wero
common on the mouutain now, Rad the sight had been no surprise,

As ghe drew near the dreary mansion she gickened at the thought
of approaching it with such a terrible fear in her mind. Waas it not
altogether fautastie, this journey of hers in the midnight! How
counld she have allowed terror so to work upon ber—knowing Paul as
she did, and that he would not hurt a fly ! A man quite uaarmed |
What harm could he do to another, even if S8imon's doors and windows
were not locked and barred? Perhapaeven now he waasafe at home,
baving returned to his rest after roving a little, in his wild way,
about the fields. Admitting thesa thonghts, she leaned tremblingly
against n tree, and »gain strained het eyes towards the thickets and
across the moors.

(7o be continned.)



