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a—Qh, a chroidlle "stigh,
She's going to spin, and

*And Fergus, therc's
there’s mother calling me.
I'll have to card the wool for her. But 1'll tell you
the whole plan to-morvow night, and, please God, uvn
Christmas Eve we'll show the pig-headed priest- Lunters
what an Irish boy and girl can do for the sagart they
love. Beannacht leat, X

.She was gone before Fergus could answer, and
he watched her lithe figure ﬁlttlllg away into the dark-
ness he murmured, half uwnconsciously :

‘ Mo ghradl thu, a Una! Mo ghradh thw.”

1L

"Tis Christas Eve: and as beautiful a night as
ever shed a lustre of glory over the heathery mountains
aud smiling valieys of Ireland. A mist hangs upon the
hills like a fleecy robe of grey. A soft crooning brecze
sighs adown the glens like the swelling of faivy music,
Sparkling, glittering frost lies over all the carth, re-
splendent i the bright woonlight, while the stars
twinkle joytully overhead. Oh, sorrow of sorrows!
that a land s beautiful should be cursed by tyvrant
baws, and that its children should v forbidden by
tlese laws even to alfer praise ta i Who was born
to sulfer and die for their redemption!  Nowhere doe=
the beauty of the night show to greater advantave than
in the neble woud of willarra, where two men are busily
eugaved in tying their horses Lo the gnarled roots of a
hure elm that stands ju s=n open space hke o mighly
monarch of the forest.

The wenr thus oceupicd seem te e watching Tor
soneone, for now and then thev «dance hurriedly arcund
and scan wilh eager gaze the sparkline woodland patn
that winds through myriad trees like a suake among
the tall grasses of some Western praivie,

Suddenly a Light sound on the frozen earth canses
them to turu quickly avound, eachh oue’s rivhi hand
involuntarily seizing the pistol in his breast. One
glance at the cloaked figure sianding i the centre of
the path. however, seems to reassure them, for thev
instantly allow their hands to fall once more to ther
sides.

The drooping head is slowly raised, vet with a kind
of business-like gesture. aud reveals the witehing face
of Una Farvrell, shaded now with a look of earnestness,
whether real or apparent,

CYou aren’t a mouent loe soon,’ she whispers,
hurriedly.  * Hle's hiding in the old chapel bevond the
wood—a good mile awayv. Mazs will commence at mid-
night, and we must be there beafore the peeple begin
to gather, Tt's ten o'¢lock now. Ro come along after
me aud make no noise,’

With a grunt of =ati=facetion, and after besiowing
a parting leok on the horses; the two men follow Una,
as with quick, light step she plunges info the forest,
irnoring the path altogether, and advaucing iu an
easterly divection.

In single file they co guickly on through the woad,
then out amone hedgerows covered with dew aud fiekds
plittering with frosty stars.  Una eoes silently and

~quickly, and the same rule is followed by her com-

paniens, who are too busy with their thoughts of sue-
cess to give lhieed to anvililng else. Now the old chapel
looms up 1 front: they are beside it. and the leader
freads more cautiously, by a shake of her fiuger en-
treating silence on the part of her attendants. Sud-
denly she gives a slart. stops abruptly, and gazes
eatfer.ly towrnd\ the far side of Hle (]lﬂ.]]e] Then she
says in a passionato whisper:

‘They've seen us! they've seen ux! There's ihe
priest running down the far boreen. They think we
don’t see thew. and none of the boys are voing with him,
in case they'd attract our attention, amd they think
he'll reach the hiding-jHace all vicht.  © know whers
he's going, and if you keep close to ine, one on each
side—that way-—we’'ll run hinn dowu in filleen minutes.’

She turus suddenly, with wild, eager eyes fixed on
a stooped Dblack fizure that has started out from the
chapel and is making all speed to gain lhe wood just
at the point where she had emerged from it, leading
the priest-hunters.

The latter keep close to Una, according to direc-
tions, and follow her light form as she bouunds over

ditches aund gaps aud stiles in pursuit of the black
figure which seems lo drag itself along with much

" dafficulty,

lute the wood the Bgure goes, scavcely three hun-
dred yards in front, and visibly [ailing, while the
vthers gain with every step.

Un, on through briar and swamp and heather they
go, pursued and pursuers, in the rvace for life and lib-
erty on the one side, and greed of gold on the other.
e is scarce two hundred yards ahead now, and is
strugeling along like a man about to fall.

Past the big elm and the af?riqhtecl horses they
dash, the doomed victim heading for a Lelt of sedgy
grass about a dozen vards long. with a 11-ee at each end
like a silent sentinel, while a liltle nodding sapling in
the centre of the shimmering grass seems Lo beud its
head 1 approval of the whole thinge,

Richt by the little sapline he dashes—oul bevond
he struggles bravely on for a few paces—-theun, with
wild, despairing ery, falls heavily {o the earth and lics,

black dot, on the clorous landseape.

CHureali! we have ! eries Unal e exulting
She can hear the hall-suppressed gloating nof
her companions as they race alony, ovne al cach side,

Up to the belt of sedge thev dash, pufbing, gloal-
. atmost breathless alter the exciting chase, and-——-

mplash !

Splaslh !

Una is out bevond the s=edge now.  She has left
the sapling stretehed at full length on the grass with
the mmpetuous swing of her Httle foot.

She lhears a splash: a murky spatter has fallen
to either stde of her o the frozen earth, and then she
looks around.

There. panting, struggling, cursine in a seeming
network of white grass, over which a black murky sub-
stanee is quickly oczing, are her late companions of
the chaze, glaring at her like caged lions.

"Why don't’ vou come ou,’ she savs
when langhter allows her to speak
safa and sound !’

A ery for wmerey iz the only reply (o her exhorta-
tiou. i

“You won't come!

Lotyees,

mockingly,
“sure we have him

Well, § suppose we’ll have to
coax vou.  Come here with the ropes, Fergus boy, and
don’t he Iving there on the {rozen gronnd famishing
the hie out of yowr=elf”

The black fignre moves, then springs o its feeb
with a bound, and reveals the stalwarl form and laugh-
g face of Ferous O'Harva, while {wo other robust
friend= of bix jump up from behind & diteh.  From
Beneath his coat Fergus draws a pair of stout hempen
vords. and he and liis companions approach the spot
where Una stands epjoying the discomfiture of her
dupes.

A vunning noose is placed upon cach cord and these
are then thrown over the head and shoulders of the
priest-hunters, securing theiv armx tight to their bodies.
Then, after & good *plunging.” enlivened with the
seorching sative of Una, they are drawn to earth and
the. ropes wound tightly around their bodies.

‘You see,” says Una, and the mischievous eyes of
Lier are hrighter than the stars: ' yvou see, somehow or
other the grass grew over that pit last wight, and the
board grew across 1t. If vou followed after me you
were all right; but it was just a bit of bad luck, ¥You
didn't run in the right place.”

They are lifted on to the horses,
are taken out, and with these
securely to the saddle.

CAnd now,’ Una savs, when {he horses have becn
led out upon the hirh road. and Fergus has turned
their heads towards K- —-, “ U hope this little adven-
ture will teach you baetler than {o maks hargains ever
again with “‘softies” of country girls: and you may
tell every black-hearvied son of your fribe that's how’
they’ll get their blood-money when they come Lo lock
for it in the woods of Killarral

‘ Let the poor fellows o home, Fervus.’

And Father Maurice satd Midnight Mass that
Christmas Eve in Killarra wood, and the two happiest
hearts there, it need not be said, were 1hose of Una
and Ferpus, the betvothed lovers —Cufholic Columbian,

the Dbridle-reins
their legs are bound




