fridey, May 30, 1890,

NEW ZEALAND TABLET

27

black mare Diana, It seemed at first ag if he did not intend to stop,
and Priecilla’s beart turned sick with disappointment and surprise,
for John seldom passed the cottage without pausing for a few words
with her at least.

Bt just beyond the gate ke pulled up the mare with a jerk.

I hear you've come 1n for a big fortwune, Priscilla,” he sad, as
he swurg himself from the saddle. * I suppoae I ought to congratu-
late vou.”

“ Wait until the fortune is really mine,” said Priscilla.

“ Oh, there seems to be no doubt that you'll have it,” gaid John,
gloomily., *And I can't afford to wait, for probably I sghall leave
here in a day or two."”

The colour died out of Priscilla's face.
couid not utter a word.

“What do you mean, John?” she asked, when sha could
commsnd ber volce.

" Only that I've had an offer for the farm, and I think I'll take
it, 1 want to try ranch life in Colorada. Cicely's going to be
married next month, you know, and ther’ll be nothing to keep me
here.”

He did not look at her as he spoke, but kept his eyes on the
gronnd,

Prigcilla said nothing in reply. Bhe wag asking herself what
could be the cause of the changs in her lover, She could not
understand it, He was usually radiant with good huwour, and she
had expected to talk freely with him of her changed prospects, but
his air of gloom and the coldness of his manner did not invite con-
fidence.

Her heart was very heavy when he had ridden away again, and
as she washed the supper dishes and put the kitchen in order for the
night, she was scarcely conscious what she was doing, 80 occupied
wae her mind with thoughts of John Morris, It was almost a year
pince he bad basgun to be attentive to her, He had met her often as
she was leaving the schoolbouse at 4 o,clock, and had walked home
with her, leading bis horss by the bndle, and sayiog all sorts of
pleasant things, which, while neither brilliant nor witty, made
Priscilla’s heart beat fast, and gave her the assurance that sne was
beloved.

He bad made a practice, too, of coming to tea on Sunday
evenings, and lately had referred more than once to his dread of

2ing very lonely when Cicely should be gone, and oanly old Sarah
Cole ieft to keep him company.

And Priscilla had fondly imagined this wasthe prelude to agking
her to make Cloverdale her home,

# Heems to me you're awful quiet this evenin’, Priscilla,” aaid her
mother who was knitting by the light of a kerosena lamp, * You
don't seem a bit pleased over your fortune.”

Her fortune! Priscilla had, in her misery, forgotten all about
that., What id 1t matter if she were rich or poor if Jobn Morria
were to be hundrede of miles away from her, ronghing it on a Colo-
rado ranch }

Bhe cried hersalf to gleep that night, and dreamed that she saw
Jobn Morris married to a Colorado girl, who wag terribly old and ugly
and walked with & limp,

Bhe was remiaded of her dream the next morning when Cicely
Morris stepped in on her way to the village, eager to talk to Priscilla
sbout old Matthew’s money,

It was Baturday, and there was no schoel, and Priacilla was at
home busy making cake. It was a jelly cake, and the jelly was laid
very thick be!ween the thin loaves—just a8 John hked 1t, For Pris-
cilla cherished the hope that Joho might come to tea as usual the
next evening,

“You jon't look a bit like an heiress, Priscilla,” said Cicely,—
“You're as suber a8 an owl.”

“What ought I to do? ™ asked Priscilla,

“Weil, I don't know exactly; I never saw an heiress befors,—
I'll rezd up the subject and let yon know. Are you going to the
iuneral this afterncon? Bat of course you are. Hverybody's going;
everybody except Joho, He has gone to Barneaville, and won't be
back till night, I shoulds’t wonder if he were courting Amelia
Bacou.”

The knife with which Priscilla was spreadiog jelly dropped to
the table with o clatter, Bhe pulled open the table drawer, and bent
vver it, pretending to be searching for acmething,

“"Who is Amelia Bacon 7' she asaed,

“A girl he met at the country fair last year.
B rpesville,” anawered Cicely,

 Is ghe ugly 1" asked Priscills, remembering her dream,

Cicely stared at her & moment,

“What a queer question,”’ she said. “No; she’s perfectly
lovely. Buot she isn's the sort of a girl to get along on a farm, Jchn
onght not to think of her for a moment,”

Mra, Hackett came 1 just then to see if Priscilla intended to
wear mourning to the funeral, and 80 the subject of the fair Amelia
was dropped. But enough had been said to add considerably to the
welght of Priscilla’s heart, and she began to feel as if the gulf
between hereelf and Joun was getting very wide ivdeed,

The foneral was a long, dismal affair, the discourse ccmmon-
place and tedious ; und Priscilla was very glad whean it was all over,
and she was at liberty to yeturn home,

She had bardly removed her bonnet and the black dress she had
workt ont of respect to mer Aunt Hackett’s idea of decorum, when Mr,
Bimpson, her lute grandonele’s lawyer, called to sea her.  His
manner was the very esscnce of respect. It seemed to Priseilia that
he aid not forget fo1 a moment that she had inherited old Matthew's
money.

* There’s heeu a thorough search made for ths will, Miss Carew,"”
be said., ** But it hawn't been found. I can’t account for its loas, fur
Mr. Pounce wasn’'t a man 1o burn one will before he had made
another. And his heart was sst on building 4n hospital for old men ;
he spoke of it to me very often. Bur as thinge are, you're the heir,
and you can move into the srune house to-morrow if you like,”

For a moment ghe

Bhe lives in

“ 1 think I')l wait awhile,” said Priseilla, coolly. “ I want to be
on the safe eide, and the will may yet be found,”

‘i There’s not much chancs of it,” said Mr. Bimpson, but he did
not argue the matter,

Priscitla put on her best dress and tied a pink ribbon at her
throat on Sunday evening, for, in spite of what Cicaly had aaid
about Amelia Bacon, she felt that there was a chance that John
might come,

But hour after hour passed and he did not appear, and only Mrs,
Carew tasted the jelly cake at supper. Priscilla would not toueh it,
She told herself she was sorry she had been go foolish as to make it, and
that she might have koowun there'd be no one to eat it except her
mother.

* Lot him go to Colorado,” she thonght, as at nine o’clock she
repaired to her own room. “Isha’n’t say anything against it, and
he can marry that Amelia Bacon. I don't carel”

Bhe cried herself to sleep, nevertheless, and looked like a ghost
when she came downstaira the next morning,.

She rode to the schoolhouse after breakfast in Farmer Nesbitt'
light wageon, baving thankfully accepted the offer of a ©lift,” buts
befora ghe bad driven a rod she wished she had gone on foot as usual,
for Mr, Nesbitt began at once to talk of John Morris,

“John told me last evenin'that he had to give an answer to-
morrow about the farm,' said the old man, * He seemas set on goin’
to Colorady, an’ won't wait no longer'n to got Sissy married. I don’t
see who first give bim the notion o' goin’, I allers thought Jobn one
o' the steady sort.”

Priacilla wag glad when the schoolhonse was reached and she
could escape the sound of her lover’s name, But she foaod it hard
to give her thoughts to her work, and her teaching that morning was
purely mechanical, She could mot forget for & moment that Joha
was going to Colorado.

At recess, as she gat at her desk {rying to give har mind to the
correction of some examples in multiplication, she was surprised to
see her Aunt Hackett enter, breathless and excited,

“Priscilla, I've got some awful news to tell you,” ghe cried, as
she threw herself exbagsted into the nearest seat. * Try to bear it,
child, They've fonnd the will—tucked away in an old dictionary.
And yon wont get a pepay—notb a penny. It all goes to a hospital,
(h)b, ain't it ghameful: I declare, I could "a’burst out cryin' when I

eard it,”

Priscilla had started to her feet as her aunt began to speak, but
now sank into her chair again,

%1 alwaya supposed they'd find the will, Aunt Hacketi,” she
gaid, * I never felt at all like an heiress, And you see I waen't horn
to good lock, after all,”

Mra, Hackett wag amazed at ber niece’s coolness.

‘" Never in my life did I see anybody take news as easy as Prig-
cilla,” she said later, in telling her story of her call at the school
house, ** If anytbing, she seemed glad she lost her fortuue,”

It was a long, weary day to the young school teacher, and she
was detained at ber desk later than usual, having to prepare some
work for the morrow. It was nearly 6 o'clock when she locked the
school house door behind her, and turned away —to see John Morris
standing under a tree not a yard off.

 I've beer waiting for you, Friscilla,” he said, aa he took from
her the pile of books she waa carrying, * I want to tell yon that I'm
not going to Colorado, after all,”

" Not going |” exclaimed Priscilla, “ Why have you given it
ap 7"

% Because you've lost your forbune, Priscilla, and I want to take
the place of it, if you'll bave me, darling. I couldn’t ask you to be
my wife if you were going to be rich, Priscilla, but—"

“And-—Amelia Bacon,” interrupted Priscilla,
me_h

‘A lot of nonsense, She told me about it, dear. Bhe only
wanted to find out if you really cared for me. Do you Priscilla "

It was quite dark when Priscilla entsred the snug kitchen of her
humble home, where her mother and aunt were discuesing over the tea
table the lozs of old Matthew’s money, asnd wondering why Priscilla
didn’t come home to discuss it with them.

The girl's eyea shooe like stars—her cheeks were flushed and her
mounth smiling.

“ Annt Hackett,” she gaid, bending over that comely little woman
to press a kiss on her still smooth cheek, ¢ you wereright. I was born
to good luck.”

“ Whatever do you mean, Priscilia? Gracious | to lock at you
one wouldn't suppose you had just lost a fortune.”

% {'ve lost one and found another,” laughed Priscilla,

And then sha told them about Jokn.—Ezchange.

“ Cicely told

Three-fourthé or more of the Qatholics of Great Britain are Irish ;
nearly all of the Australian Catholica are Irish’; the proportion of
Irsh in the Catholic population of Bouth Africa is very great, and a
considerable percentage of the Catholics of Canada and Newfound-
land, That would give us close on gix willions and a balf ; and we
would ot be mueh out in fixing the nnmber at gix and a quarter and
gix and a half millicns.

It is said to be the intention of the Emperor of Japan to make
the Catholie the 1eligion of bis empire. He is 8aid to look upon
Catholicity with great favour, and has expressed himself as much
pleased with and strongly favourable towards the coming Council of
the Church in his dominions, In many parts of Japan our mis-
sionaries have found traditions, nud even practicesof the faith preached
there more than two hundred years ago,

The committee of the Palestine Exploration Fund anoounces
rome important discoveries at the Pool of Bethesds. A fresco Las
been discovered on a wall of the crypt of the ancient church which
marks the Pool, It represents an angel troubling the water,and thus
ehows that in the days of the Crusades the place was fully recognised
as the spot mentioned in Biblical higtory.




