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By CraprEs J. KICKHANM

CHAPTER XXV, (Continwed.)

TRE * black sheep ' wore even more wretohed than the unhappy
tenanta-at.will who ventured to disobey tke landlord's ukase, Many
of them shrauk from meoting their neighb urs, and atole away in
the early meraing on the following Suaday to hear Mass in ancther
parish, or remained at home on the plea of iilaess. There was quite
an epidemic of  terrible beadaches” and “ pains in the back " that
Banday morning in the parish of Bhanunsclough, snd particularly in
that portion of it of which Mr Porcy Perrington was lord and
master. But those of the “ black sheep' who bad the conraga te
ehow their faces among their fellow parishioners were agreeably sor-
prised to find that popnlar indignation in their regard was tempered
witk a good deal of popular sympathy,

The rumour had gone abroad that pror Martin Dwryer, of
Corrigles, was doomed—that he had already ' got mnotice "-—and a
feeling pretty generally prevailed that, after sll, it was hard to blame
& tenant-at-wiil for refnsing to incur the displeasure of bis Jandlord.
Father Feshan, however, was not in the mood to take thia charitable
view of the case. Ho flayed the poor“ black sheep’ alive in his
address from the altar. There were many barning chesks and sors
hearts under the root of Bhannaclough chapel that bright summer
eabbath morning, Tom Dwyer could not help turpiag his eyes in
the direction of Ned Cormack’s pew, Ned Cormack himse!l was not
at Mass that day; but his wife and daoghters occupied their nsual
places in the pew—which was not & front pew like Martin Dwyer's.
* For what were the Cormack's,” ss Mra Dwyer used to say, * when
that old chapel waa first built ! Tom saw Mrs Cormack raise ber
veil with a steady band, and look calmly and spparently unmoved
towards the altar. In Margaret's beautiful fac: thers was some hing
like gcornful deflance. But Alice! The moment Tom Dwyer's eyes
rested upon Alice’s face the tears welled int> th:m. He tursed bis

s

‘" Don’t let any cne hear you talk such noneense,” ssid Tom, in &
tone that seemed to {righten the good woman, for ehe started and
cowered over the fire, thongh the evening was soft and sunny.

* The Cormacka gob it to-day, Canth,” said Mrs Dwyer, when
the noast was clear, and her face lit up with a look of triumphant
delighr,

“ Begor, they did, ma’am,” returned Cauth, who wae sitting in
the threshold of the door chewing a straw, and calmly observing the
effor's of & red bull calf to choke himself with an old apron of his
mistrees’ that happered to be hanging out of the daiey window.

"Whbat good is their money!" coutivued Mrs Dwyer con-
temptoonsly. I woulda’t be like 'em for sll the wealth of Damer.’

* Faith, an' "iis thrue for you, ma’am,” returned Caath, not quite
comprehending what n+d besam said, so absorbed was she in the
procecdings of fhe boll calf, who, findiog the swallowing of the
whole aproa impracticable, was now convalsively endeavouriog to
diegorge the moiety he had Buccesded in getting into his gallet,

*Q—o—oh | " shouled Qunth, giving vert to ope of her customary
yells.

** What ig it, Cauth?” her mistrese asked calmly, T

“ The calf Lhat's after gettin' a tomble, ma'am,”’ Canth replied,
ejecling the masticated portion of the suraw, and biting off & fresh
bit. * He's lyin’ on his side an’ kickin’ away lika fun."

Foriunately Martin Dwyer looked through the parloar window,
and by jumpiog over Cauth’s legs, and running acrosa the yard, he
was just in time to save the ball calf from esffocation by palling the
apron out of his throat.

“* Come, Eddy,” said Ned Cormack, “ you aad I and Tom Dwyer
will take a ride over to Enockgrana.”

He was very glad to see Tom Dwyer in his house that evening,
and took the opportunity of lettiag people see him and Tom Dwyer
taking a drive together,

Alice was reclining upon a lounge, with Nellie and Nannia
s‘anding on either side of her.

* 1 was very fooliab,” aaid Alice smiling, as ghe took a hand in

each of bera and clapped them together. * But I'll be quita well to-
| morrow.” )
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bead quickly away, and pretended to steop down to pick wp bis
pocket handkerchief, lest his emotion shonld be observed.

A eoond, as if some cue bad fallen heavily upon the floor behind
him, caused him to leuk arvund and spring to his feet; end in
snother instant Tom Dwyer was rushiog from the chapel, with Alice
Cormack, apparently lifeless, in hiz arms, Thay were followed by
Nannie and Nellie in an agony of grief and terror ; for the children
thought that Alice was really dead. Bnt Mrs Cormack and
Margaret showed wonderfnl presence of mini spd command over
themselres as with quick bu! eteady steps 1bey left the gallery.

The people in the body of the cbapel knew tintbing of what had
happeced in the gallery. Bunt Davy Lacy remarked that Father
Feehan had stopped epeaking ' very unexpestedly,” and like as if
what he h.ad to say su;ddenly " Ieft;his mind."

- -

“ et your hats,” said Tom Dwycr to bis littls iwin-sisters in 1he
eveniog, ¥ and I'll go over to see Alice with ye.”

" Mind pot to stay too loug, an' lave me here by myself,” said
the mother wailingly, as the children returned to the kitchen tyiog
on their bate ; * aod | 80 nervous.”

“ Bore my fatber is in the parlovr,” returoed Tom.
the two of ye ought to go ont for & walk.”

14'Tig little tronble walking is giving me, ’ said Mrs Dwyer, who
wai sitling on & low gtuol by the fire. ‘* Ye can walk, and pay visits
and amuse yoursel veg——""

Mrs Dwyer stopped suddenly on seeing Nannie clasp her two
littla bands together and turn her blue eyes upwards with & look of
intensa paio. The poor child's eyes were red with erying, She wan
already enduring the Intter acguish of leaving the dear old bome for

1 think

ever, and even Mre Dwyer felt a sense of shame at her own ,

eelfishnesa,
, ¥ ¥Well,” she went op, changing her tone, * sure 'tis right for you to

go over en' see poor Alice; an' they all so kind to os; an’ your
father thinkin' that the best thing to do is to make a bargain with
Ned Cormack aboat the good-will. Though,” she sdded
mysterionsly, and through ber clenched 1eeth, *f Molly Munogue told
me "twould be easy enoungh 10 get any one acttied that wogld dare to
meddie with my farm,”

But Alice was not well the next nor the pext day; and on the
third day the doctor was sent for,

One day early in the following week Mr Robort 'Keeffa was
aitting with his uncle in the priest's parlour, when scm=what to their
surprise a man of Mr Cormack’s rode up to the ball door and gave a
lond donble knock. In a minute or two the man rode away again.

Both gentlemen glanced toward the door, expecting somebody
wonld open it and deliver a note or message or give some explana-
tion of the circomstance jnst mentioned. The door was aot opened,
however, and both the priest and his nephew tarned rather quickly
to the table and had recourse to the spoond in thair tumblers, as if
each wished to conceal from the other that so ordinary an event as a
| servant on horseback ridinz up to the door had awakened bis
" euriosity, The priest remembered that Mre Blattery had gone to visit
! & friend of bers in the village, and made up his miad to remain in
| igacrance of the why and wherefore of Ned Cormack's sending bis
[ servant to the house till her return. But when Mr O'Keefe maw

Father Clancy mount his grey mare opposite the window and ride
| domn the sbady avenue &t a rather lively pace for the curate, he
! could not resist throwing up the window and asking Joe Cooney, who
‘L bad led round the grey mare, what the matter was,

i “ Mige Alice Cormack, tir,”” Joe replied, * that has the faver.”
And Joe Cooney then turned quickly upon his beel and waiked

! back to the stable, with his eyes fixed npon the ground. He waa

sarry to hear of Misa Alice Cormack’s illness, and sorry to see ihat

Mr O’Keeffe was not serry. Hounest Joe felt that he bad made a

; mistake in bis manner of replying to Mr O'Keeffe'a questicn ; it is
. disappointing to fiod only indifference when one expects sympathy.
l Mr O'Keeffe, when Joe Cooney told bim that Atice Cormack bad
fever, evinced mo concern whatever, eitber by word or look, BStrok-
' ipg bis thin, light-coloured whisker with his dainty fingers, he took &
| rapud glance at bis whole coarse of love, and what bad aod what yet.
!might possibly come of it, He certainly had oot played his cards
weskilfully ; yet, go far, the game had gone sgeinst him, His expec-
tations were entirely realised so far as the young lady herself was
| concersed ; but the young lady’s father had proved a far barder nat

| to crack tbas Mr Robert O'Kerffe anticipated, During the whole
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