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CHAPTER L
THF BURSTING OF THE STORM,

I8 & valley openiog on the shore of ove of
those wild Lut besutiful lochs that form a
striking feature in the Jwdscape of the west
of Ireland, stood a Farm-house that in itself
and its surroundings bore evidence of being
occupied Ly one of the better class of tenant-
furiners, Humble, deed, it seewed, with its
Leavy covering of thateh and its whitewaghed
walls; but in its muslin-curtained windows,
in the woodbive festooued arownad the little
rustic porch, and o the well-kept picee of
lawn stretehing down to the waters rippling
on the beach, there was an air of simple re-
finement pot commonly found amony the
peasantry in the surroundiug district,
of plantation sheltered it from the wild gutss

that sometitues swept down the glen and

lashed the loch into fury, while in front the
cobtlage looked out over the water to the
}:JUDII'L)' Iwighls that bouncded the horizon
beyoud.

It was the close of an autumn duy in 15—,

dark clouds were sweeping acruss the sky, |

the fallen leaves were swirling in eddies over
the lawp, and the sough of the wind fore-
boded a bleak ard wintiy nicht; while the
gleawm of light from the cottage windows spoke
of warmth and comfort within. In a little
parlonr, plainly but comfortably furvished,
where everything, from its substantial char-
acter and antique style, appeared to be an
heirloow  handed down from father to son
for generations past, sat Williaw Dillon and
bia wife.

He was a 1o in the prime of varly man-
hood, bronzed and weathur-beaten sumewhat,
a8 one accustomed to attend to the proctical
dutios of bis farmn, but with uninistulable
signs of iotellectual culture that told of jn-
Huences olher than those which usitally full
to the lot of a yonng farmer in & remote
country distriet.  For Williaw  Dillon had
been inMhded for a professimal career, apd
the sequestered home in which he wus lind

A belt |

| been his father's and his  fethee's father's
thronzli grenerations.  His father had sont
hiti, being an only son, to Trinity College,
Dubling thers o qualify for adiflerent spliere,
Cirenminstanees leul prevented that intention
beinzr realtsed, and the sudden death of his
| father hwl changed the whele current of
Willizun Bllen’s life,  He found it neces-
sary tooretnrn and take chargo of the farm,
Lut  the subden Ulighting of his  profes-
sioni] prospects had been o sore trial to hi,
I was reconeiled to it h_l.' the fuct thnt he
wus all the souner uble 1o grutify o long
cherishid wisli amd give a hoine to one very
dear to lim, who had been erphancd  like
HENEIS
| Minuie Leslic was the dasghter of (he
late rswlivad wan in te country  town,
amd Ler foir face and  winoing  ways
bl - beenght ber  many o suitor, lut
ou lier futher's death she found herself wholly
unprovided for, But her heart was true to ber
early love, angd she bravely determined to earg
ber livelihood until the time when Williun
Dillou would be alle to redeemn s vows
Events had hustenced the reslizatica of their
wizbies, bowever,marring their futoure progpects
and for seven years now the student, trans
formed juto a farwer, had been bravely
batthog with  diliculties iucident to had
seasons and disappoivting harvests, cheered
the while by the companionship and counsc)
of his sweet and gentle little wife, “hyee
| beantiful children had added to the respon.
gibilities and chastened the spirit of Willian
Dillou, giving him u kecver interest in events
{ at the time proceediog in the district areynd
| i, and iv the dark outlook presented to the
tenant farmers,
For u very dark clond was
west of Ireland, and me
' them Tor fear, Crops bad failed, and rents
were in arrear, and it was the period of those
wholesale clearances of the poor  starving
| peasaatry, which seut » thrill of grief and
| hor{or through the empire,
Not that Williaw Dillon felt that be bad

. lying over the
n's hearts were Failing
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a personal conoern in the progress of these

evictions, for he koew that his Tannly
hind always stood high jo the estimation
of  his  laudlord, and his  rené  was

not in arrear further than had been the
custom of the estate sines time inmemorial ;
still there were flying rumours of deer parks
and oxtensive sheep farming, and foresting,
and other schemes for utilising the district,
miore profitably than was now done from the
precarious  reotols of an fwpoverished
tenuntry, 80 that sometimes in his sombre
moments he thought anxiously of the pos-
sible future.

Duriug the past few weeks those rumours
hiad been thickening, and this was the theme
that filled the columns of the Judeperdons in
which Willinw Dillon's attention was now
absorbed. At last luying ihe paper aside
with o sigh ho said : * Oh, why bes man the
will and power to make his fellow mourn &
His wife rnised her head from the sewing
with which she Lad been engaged.

*What iz that, Willie ¥ Is thers any more
news shout the tenants ¥

« Ah yes Minnie, dear, it's heartbroaking,
Ancther ukase has gone forth, and thirty
or forty poor familics on the other side of the
Loch have to o’

* I'oor things ! God help them
Leginuing of the winter 1)

SAye,! Mupinie, that is the time they choose
for it. Oh, but it seews a bard dispensation
of P'rovidence.  No wonder there are people
who (uestion whether there is o Providence at
all!”

‘Down't sy so, Willie.  Providesce allows
these thiogs for wise ends, aml we are not
able to judge of them)”

“The cuds may be wise enongh, but the
wenns are hard ; amd if these wise ends are
to be obtained why should, poor, nnoffendiog
people  be the victims?  Here are about a
hundred, Lsappose, of mey, women sud ehild-
ren, who, though they know nuthlng ahont
it ta-night, ave doomed to be hwrned out in
the pitiless winter, to starye and sicken and
die, perhbape, at the back of a diteh, and the
author of all that wretehedness will spend his
nights amird the gaiety aud glare of ballrooms
and all the other resorts of wealth and
faghion, withont one  moment's regret, with-
out a thought thrown away to the weeping
mothers aud dying children who are sarificed
to feed his pride and pamper him with
luxuries”

‘But do you think that Lord Errington
really knows about this ?"

*Why should be not? And il he does
not is it not egually criminal peglivence that
hands over sugh powers to another to use
them as he will 7

* Lord Errington has always had the nume
of being o man of the most humane and even
generons feclings, aud 1 ean bardly think that
iie can have given his sauction to tarning out
these poor creatures in the depth of winter,”

in the very

- alrendy an uneuviable notoricty—

‘True, dear ; 1 believe he hins not directly
spetioned it But what does he eare to
know about their coudition, or the state to
which they will he reduced ?  He has never
been over on the estate but once in his life,
and then he only saw the people in their
go-to-chapel best, drawn wp in review for
bim — a  smiling, happy, and contentad
peasantry.  And there was the ageot, too,
Captain Lewis, benignant and condescending,
asking them if they had auvy request or com-
plaint to make to  **lis lordship,” and
renerally conveying the hinpression that the
estate was an Areadia of simple rustic com-
tentment.  Never till my dying day will I

forget  the contrast  to  the haughty
amd fmperiows way in which be usually
speaks to  the tepauts on  remt - day,

as if Le thonght himself still in India, hee-
toring a lot of wretched ryols, or giving
orders to & troop of dragoons. [ say, dear,
that s mwan like Lord Errington, who gives
nbsolute control over his tenants to a man
of the antecedents aud eraining of Captain
Loewis, is responsible for all the consequen-
ces. There is not s cruelty perpetrated on
the estate which his lordship ecould not
prevent if he wished, but being pressed by
his own mecessities, bronght on by extra-
vagant living, be bas Lunded the whols
thing over toa heartless man, who, if he ean
only synceze out the money that is waated,
is utlerly regardless of the suffering bein-
fliets. [ eertwinly bave no reason to com-
plein of Captain’ Lewis myself, for he has
always treated me with courtesy, at least so
fur as his pature would allow, but it has
wede my blood boil to hear him some-
times talking to some of the tenants when
they were pleading for deluy. 1 think it
would be o ferrible thing for any wman to
Linve to cist biwself on bis furbenrance, for
his tender mercies are cruel.

* But what does tho paper suy about the
ovictions: is there any one that wo koow
amomg those to be turned out ¥’

*Thoreig & long article about the whale
affair, but this is the part that refers to the
new evictions.  “DBut the work of depepula-
tion goes on apace. We understand that
on the neighbouring cstate of Lord Brring-
tom, the aagel of denth has been again com-
missioned, to go forth to slay with famine,
and eold, and pestilence.  Some five or six
townlends om the shoves of Toch .
viz. : Ballagh, Killena, Mullshmore, Dram-
cran, Ballimore, and Killevan, are to be
swept with the besow of destruction, and
the wretched inhabitants are to be cast oot
to die in the shoughs. That estate has

tDid you say Killevan ? Why, that is
where poor Tom's mother lives: poor old
thing, ond she has been bedridden for years,
surely they will have mercy ona poor old
creature like that, and not turn her out ¥

* Herey, Miunie dear, mercy isa quulity
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that does not enter info that kind of busi- |
ness. But poor Tom, I'm really sorry for
hiu ; how he will be cut up when he knows |
of it, for heis as good & son as he is a ser-
vant, and is greatly atiached to his old
mwother. )

* But, Willie dear, wonld it ot be a kindly
thing to take her liere when she is turned
out Y—-at least, for alittle while until they have
had time to Took about them and see where
tvh'.‘:[' are to go, Poor Tom wonld wladly pive
np his bed to his mother gl take o shake- |
down anywhere,”

tBat, Minnie, yon forpet ; the rale of the
sstate is that anyone giving bread or sup to
anyone evicted, will be punishied and perliaps
evicterd Limself, The ohject ia to clear themn
out of the district and  drive them to the
workhouse—or the grave, perbaps, which
would be a greater relicf to the estate amd,
probably to the unfortunate ereatures themn-
selves,’

What is that—a knock at the door 2’

* No, it is the Happing from the wind,  Tlow |
stormy it is, Sureiy vobomly would be eom-
ing here at this time of night, and sach a
night. It n kooek ¥

*Don't go out, Willie, yout flon’t know who
it may be,’

C0h, I must see whn it is,

‘Its me, Mr Dnllon, IMal Marply ; enn
gprke wid you a minte ¥

YU, come in, I'hil : eome ingide.’

‘Ko, Mr Dillon ; my shoes are too dirty— |
the lang is 80 muddy ; “hut I wane to spuke
wid you a minate at the door.’

Mr Dillon took his hat off a peg in the
hall, and, saying to his wife that ke would he
back in a moment, went nutside, cloging the
door behind him, )

Mra Dillon, as she went on with her zew-
ing, eould hear the two 1nen enwaged in a low
tone of conversation ; althongh what was snid
or what the subject of couversation was ate |
could mot wake out.  Half-an-hour had
passed, and still the conversation continued,
autil Mrs Dillon, anxious for her Lusband
staudiog out in the eold, wax on the paoint of
opening the door and interropting the son-
verzation. At length she could hear their
good-byes, when the door opeved and her
hushand entered.  Replacing his hat in the
hall ha ciune 1o the parlour, and the quick
eye of his wife at once perceivd that there
Was something wrong,

* Minnie,” hie said, * the boltthas struck ng,*

Pl b [ I3

‘What bolt? Whatisit?' Tell me what
you mean, dear,'

‘ We Lave to go, Minnie; turned out of the
house .m.w}'"’i" wy fawmily has lived for |
centuries,

Pt:i?hh;:::-' Snnr, surely not. [s that what
Phy told you? How does he
koew 7 How has he heard jt ¥

‘He bas just come from town, where he
iny8 everyonc was talking sbont if, It
appears that tho whole of the distrigt round

Whais there ? |

l

3

is to be cleared to be tnrned into grazing
parks or something, and wo have to go with
the rest. It was heard first at the oflice
from the Captain himself.”

* But we are not behind with the rent)”

“ [t doesn't matter; it is the land, not the
rent they want, and we must go.’

Mr Dillon rested lis face on bis hand, and
a tide of sorrow swept through his heart as
lie gave way to the somlee thoughts that
this sudden ehange in his prospects ingpired,
while lhis wife bending over her zowing
went quistly on with hee work 3 on which
from time to Hie s tear silently fell. Tha
moaning of the wind smwnge the frees with-
out seemed to sing the reguivm of doparted
hopes, and a dark clowd of sorrow had sud-
denly settled down on the home of the
Ditlons, At Tast, quietly luying her work

| on the tahle, Mres Dnllon, throwing licr arns
| aronnd

ber  busband’s  neek, sewtoll  hoer-
self on his kneeo Never mind, denr.
it may unt be as bard az it looks, we have
ll-”lFFI'rl l]lrﬁll;{FJ tranhles before, and we are
not gm'h;: to let this ane ernsle us, Tt may
be that it is only ancidle rumour that Murphy
has gat bl of.”

*No, Miunie, [ feel snre it s true; not
mervly that Muorphy has heard it, bat it lonks
so likely. It appears that the whole distriet
i3 to he eleared ount, aml we eannat expi-ct Lo
be made an exception,  In fact it would in-
terfere with the plan of their armngenents,
if what is stated Le correet,  However, 1 will
g0 into town in the worning and lenrn the
worst . amd, i we st leave, the world s
widpe enough for us, we are hoth youinr fawnl
with plenty of cnergy, al there jg uoulit,
wo will find a wuy throush sumehow,”

¥ es, dear Willie, that s the way to look
at ity there is no use 1o being enst down : if
the worst comes to the worst our dene Tittle

| chibirew will not want ; we ean Lotl work ;

thauk God we are both healthy and sirang,
and edneation may  enalle s to do heteer
than ever we coubl hove done with the
farm,’

I will o inko town and see the ngent, 1
hardly know anything | dislike more thau
seetlng o nsk o favour from Cagtaon Lewis
but if it ix so that be intemls to tahe the p]FI.En:
[might be able to persunde bim to so fuyr
modify his plans as to let us remnin, At o)l
eventa | shall learn the trutl, and the sooner
we know the position the betier.'

. Biut when his wife ha retired, and VWil-
liam ])Llln_n remained alone with hia thoughta,
the severity of the macrifice which be wne
called on to make presented itself in gl] its
svlness, _In this little rooan in which he eat
the happicst hours of his hoyhood had Leen
passed.  On that eonch, ald-fashioned and
tnme-wnr_n, be had often flung himeell to reat
weary with play. "The tabie, the chairs, the
very earpet, were all associated  with his
enrlieat recollections, nnd were hallowed to
his eyes by the memories that they bronght
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of all the tonder carea of indulgent parents.
I'here from the walla father and mother still

lonked down on him with that affectionate |

and anxious teoderness with which they had
followed him in s bovish waywaredn
indeed, there seemaed to him a deep and more
sympathetie tenderness in the ook, s if tey
were consciods of the great tronble thiat N
come to him,

And then his thonghts went  wandering
back over the cvents of his Life, to the Qs
when, without 0 ence or any knowledee of
the troubles that life bringa, e had ranmed
abant over the hilla that were saon Lo be Ly
ne mora 5 he thought of the joyons reckless.
ness of his atwdent yeara, and of e opgaoy-
tunitics of professional Aistinetiog that were
sndidenly quenched ;oand then of the hrave,
firmn effort he had mnde to contend with the
tlillieultiva  of  faroang  life, cheored and
stinmlated by the thonght that every yoenr was
giving seenrity to the comforts with which
b was surroundmg those  that werse
dearer to bime than his owno =oul,
O all this long vista of the past he Tooked
with n softened saddened feeling, propared
ta b antistiod if any eondition of the past

HUNTED.

feit buowant with the hope that he wounld
eombat the difficnlty by which he wags heset
e lotormined that be wonld make every
effart tn alay the septenge of exile from his
lionae, and with this ahject ke adbered to the
canviction thar s Grat aptd wiseat eoirse was
Lo prroeeed to towe and see the asent al onee,
to aagnre himaelld of the position of affaira, and

| necessary, to ey and persnade bim to make

wn exeeption o the ense of his Tarm,

I thiz he wos confirmed hy the n!'lirliﬁTl af
hiz wife, who, with her faith i the inherent
gondness oF hwasn pature, conlil ned beheve
that the ngent, on the ense being presented to
B, woubil persst in e determimntion to
deprive thew of o bome. in whicl the family
of hew lensbamd Sl resided for generntions,
maintaining o character  for anteprity
and n |n"|.~:iﬁn|| af ||i:___r1| cateerin, ol rlll!]' with
the Lawdlosd awd snecessive agents of  the
te, bt amang the eatire papalation of the

el

Ualistrict,

When, therafore, Dillon monnbed lis horse
aind Deede geoond -bve to his wife, it was with
confidenes  that his  mdgsion
It was the monthly fair

eorsiderhibe
waorthd b aineeeasiol,

Cinthe conoty town, and ax Dillan procecded

could return in place of the dark clomd of |

uncertainty sud diffienlty that now  lung
aver the future,

PTrue rnough with all his strongth and
pnergy lifo presemted no hopeless problem
far Willinm Dilloa : bat the sudden severance

his fatliers was hard to bear.  Althonzh en-
joying the eomforts of life and rogerdel s
4 well-to-do Farmer, he felt that when all

Cddireetion,

arrears of debt wore paid and other engnge-

ments
to begin life over ngain ; and as the remote
district in which he lived presented fow op-
portunities for his engagieg in sy other
employment he could not eoncealjfrom him-
solf the fact that the loss of his farm meant

met, he would havelittle if anything |

o his way, he passed throngs of conntry
wen and women proceeding in the same
who  respectfnlly  saluted lim
as he passed, aecording o the fushilon of the
country.  For thongh Dilloon peither in race
nor religion was related to thew, there bad

of the 1ies that bound bim te the heme of | always heen in the district a bigh respect for

Lis family, mud for the yonnge farmer Limselt,
becanse of Lhe warin synpnthy hie hiad always
shown for the trinds and  sufferings of his
b ler netghboars,

O veaching the town ke fonnd that the
news of his being inelwled in the general
eviction bad spread, and many  were  the

expressions of regret with which the people

exile from the scenes to which he so fondiy |

clung. Dopressed and  saddened by the

suddenness of the change that had come |
over his prospects, it is not steange that |

Willinm Dillon, as he sat on inte the silent
hours of the mnight, broading over the

gave way to despondency and that in the

slow and measured cadence of the old clock |

in the corner L seemed to hear © Ever
forever, forever, nover,

CHAPTER II.
PLEADING FOR MERCY.
NexXT moroing William Dillon was up be-
times, and with the encrgy born of & new
day, he had emerged from the clond of
despondency of the previens might; lo even

pathered around bim,  Determiued, however,
to know the worst, he proceeded, as =o0ou as
e lat put np his horse at the iun, to the
olfice of the estate,

It was a laree baildiog of cold grey stone,
having more the appearance of 4 prison than
of a place of business,  Indeed, portion of it
was occupied by the coostabmlary, aml ina

present, over the past, and over the future. ! amall roowm within it, jnstice was periodically

dispenged by Captain Lewis and his brother
justices, o that the alliance between property
and anthority was significantly impressed on
the minds of the population,

There were few people in the street as

¢ Dillon appronched, as if a seose of awe kept

the crowds aloof, but he could not help
noticing a little group standiog on the stepe
leading up to the door of the oilice ; it con-
sisted of au old wman and biz wife, and ap-
parently their som, to whom they were com
municating their advice as 1o bow he should

! deport himself in the coming interview with

the great man.
"They were of the humblest of the pea-

" santry, but there was au air of decency and
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respeclability about them that excited Dillon's |
interest. The nervous exeitemont and finghed
faze of the young fellow showed that he had |
ne relish for the ondeal he was abont to pirss,
hat from the anxiety of the aged and vener.
able pair it was apparent that meh wis
congidered to depend on the impression le
rhould make. While from time to time in
hig nervonsness the yonng man removed his
eap and broshed his laiv with bis hand, the
molher continued to Guprove his
torler by fixing his neckerchiof, or wh i
BoMe imaginary dust off his eont with her
handkerelicf, anmld the ol AN, witin anxicty
depictod on every feature, explaived and im-
pressid on fus son the  details of e
enfe b be subuitte].

Dillon's fieart sickened within liim at the
sight, and at the thoushit  of aueh agany
mflieted on any haman creature by the pros-
pect of having to approach into tie presenee:
of a fellow beine e stomd asile, unwilling
to interrupt the procecdings, and as the
¥oung wan entered, be watched e alil
conple standing s ir transfited, with heads
bowed, as if seeking to entel somethiog of
what was proceedinge wirhin,

Whatever the natare ot the fnderviow it was
a brief ove, and when iy 4 few lnomenis the
door opened and the youns man cume ont, it
wis evident from the loal of silont distress
with whieh the whale party walked away,
that the result had not beey, satisfaetary,

On Dillan entering he foun] e et
seated at a table, with hiz attention fixed oy
fome documents before For some
winutes he stood befor. bitn withour Leing

noticed, shew at leng:l; Caprain Lewis, with. |

ont raising his eyes, s,
e vou want with y, &
The young farmer narrated what L L
heard, fhat it was intendid to take his farmy
from  him, and to send him awny fron g
home which had Leen necupied by his fope. |
fathers through Wany  eencrations, .
WENL O {0 say that they had at all times
endeavoured to prove  themselves  gog ]
tenants and had nevep given any trouble i

respect of their rent,

Captain  Lewis listened in silence
absorbed in the eontents of the
him, Tt wag true," he remarked, * it had
been :Inrw::uinmi in the interest of the estute
that certain arrangeinents shonld be earried
out, and these unfortunately did involve the |
taking of the farm, as well agg number ofl
but he had
dnty to perform for Tepd Errington, unfi
for the yaprovement of the estatn, and he
could not allow othey considerations to inter. |
fere with jt, '

‘T should

EEWell, Dillow, what

as if
papers bofare

be very sorry to st i - |
way of the interasyts uf{he :s?antg ]rsﬂ:;l |
Dillon ; “nor eonlq I expect you, sir, to pre- |
Judice thoge interests. Ryt | am sure I ean |
count on yoyy sympathy when I appeal tn |
¥Youin behalf of 5 Young fawily dependent |

Cidren of o home

on me to whom the blow will be disastrous;
in fuet I do not know where I am to tarn or
what [ am to do, if L am in present c1rcu'n[11-
stances deprived of the farm, und my chil-
Heason after aoason ]3:\&
been bad, and the resalt has been to deprive
me of all the little means T had, so that T
am it 4 worse position |1m\'_th.-m ever I was
inmy life before, for meoting such a eala-
oA
""“’:‘l:fl.'ll may B all trae, ]‘lillnn_ and [ have
o donhit 1 de, baet f T were to atlem] Lo sach
pleas it wonld being  the whole of my plans
ferr the illllil’ll\'i'lllr"lll al the :’-r-'_t.'llL". Tey 11 -Ht:|[||f.
sbill, Yo are o Voung teah b ﬂl“. prime of
life, and vou can 1';[?&”:\.’ TTHEIT & oany
\\'!If"l'l'-—j"ill' Braerins s 1JIH“ ill.“l:" [|1ill'r::'\. I HETT]
abalizrnl 10 vl Wt these are consulera-
tions it 1 eannot pevinit loostamd in the way
of the :iII|||"||‘.'L-I||I'r)1 ol the t':-'[.ull.'. [_I .!|:IH
been alloowand to et into o drewd ol condition,
overrinn with i sware af  paipers \'.']H.J are
el y strogefing to eke ant o wretched livelr-
hoenl, dainge no gnod for themselves, anl
By wothing to thei larpdlord.” ) )
“Phiscannot he swid ot e, Captuin Lowis,
nar of my family,  We have been tnithial to
ourobligations, and we havesll received much
considerntion from the Eerington fainily, ns
well as from your prodecessors who had the

metinsement  of the property, ansd
I think that in  the cireumstances s
:'-'\:C(‘i'r[i'll'l et b oade in WY iR
Indeed | ean |.:||'-le!' think  that of Laonl
Brringlon wis wware of 16, this larsh read-
neent wonll he inflieted,”

“Yon bigve no renson for thilgking 5000 his
lordship in no wiy  inteferes  with my
mabrgemend of the property ; and when |
have resolveld on w errtnin courde, 1 mm qe-
cnstomed to carry it through, It is purt of
wy plans for improving  the value of the
estate. thut T tuke vour fur, as [ am tauking
others to couvert them into large pastoral
properties, and o take it [ am tosolved, and
Hiers s no use in bandying words shout it
You huve heard wy degision.”

CWell, sie, it s hined, very hard, but if
your ddecision s formed, 1 would only ask
that yon give me u litgle time, o year or §0,
that | may  make arrangenents and  gee
where | am to tuke wy fumily.”

*That 1 cannot do. | want to clear the
tountry, and you must go witlh the rest We
have had quite enough on the subjeet,
Good-day.’

. '8ir, T have been born and lived wy life-
time on the estate, and [ g compelled to say
that your management is not after the tra.
ditions of the Erriugton family, and jf—'

‘ Dillon, I've had enough of this, How
dare you, sir, to eome to my office to loctyrn
e in this fashion ¥ — the, turming to ong of
the bailiffs—* Porter, goq that this farm is
cleared as quickly as the forms of law wij]
aliuw: and farther see that everything on the
farm is at gnee seized for the rent now dun,
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and that not a hoof or a stick of furniture is
romoved till my claim is satisfied. Loave
this office, sir.’

‘ Captain Lowis,” said Dillon, ealmly, ¢ T
shall leave your office; [ shall leave your
farm ; there i3 no reason for your gr-f.th‘lg
into such execitement.  You know that you
ean crush me, and T know that you will;
and it i3 wnmanly—cven though you are a
soldier, [ say it—for yom to increasa the
harshness of the act, by the violenes of your
words,  You are doing this, as you are doing
many another cruel thing on the estate, on
yonr own responsibility, and without the
will of Lord Errington,  You are deing as

no other ngent did before, and if there isa |

(rod in heaven yauy will be I]uni.-ahml for it
Sit down, Oaptain Lewis, and hear me:
I am not threatening yon ; T know ihat you
will do  your worst, but though you
do your worst, you eannot  prevent
me from giving  free expression to my
opinicw ns to the erueltios you have been por-
petrating an the unfortunate tenantry, grnal-
tiea which, if they were only kunown, would
find no sympnthy with any one with a drop
of the olood of the Brringtons flowing in his
veind,  You have driven tenants to their

death ; under your own orders they have been |
left to sicken and die awnd rot by the way- |

gide; and the blood of your mordered vie-
tims is erying for vengeance from the ground.

That ery for vengrance will not rise to |

heaven in vain, and as sare as God is true
and heaven is just, God's vengeance will fall
on your head.'

The agent cowered ander the torrent of
invective and denunciation, and a apell of
horror seemed to rest ou bailiffs and elerks,
and to strike them silent as Dillon calmly
turned and walked out of the office.

When the cool air fell on his heated brow
the young farmer felt aghast at what he had
done. He turned rapidly into a side street,
that in itz comparative privacy he might
gath=r his thoughts and reflect on the scene
from which he had jost emerged. He could
not upbraid himse{f with having done a
wrong thing, but there was a revulsion of
feeling when he thought of the consequences
that would be sure toensue from his viclence,

That he could not have altered the deter-
minetion of Captain Lewis to seize all he
possessed, to turn him and his family out into
the highways, he felt fully convinced, and
that conciliatory language would have been
thrown awsy on him; but then, while he
could not repress a certain feeling of exul-
tation at the agent having been compelled
for once 1n hia life to hear the honest truth,
his heart sank within him as he thonght of
the loved omes at home and the pitiless
treatmment to which they, as well as himself,
would be subjected if thoy only came within
the power of the tyrant. The look of startled
fear in the agent's face as he denouneed bim
a8 & murderer presented itself in such an as-
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pect to him that he could not repress his
sense of the ludicrous, but he knew that the
tyrant was only momentarily bafled, and
that his rage would blaze forth with all the
greater fierceness.

As the flush of excitement passed away,
he felt that bis action had been indiscreet,
and that in giving way Lo his indignation
he had brought sufforing on those bie loved.
Buot there was no use in regrete; what he
had done wasbegund help, and his duty was
Lo meet the troubls in its :lggrn.vut{-d form

[ and overeome it in the best way he eonld.

CHAPTER

VOICE

L

THE 0F TOE TEMITERR.

| 0N returning to the prineipal sireet, which

was erowded with country people, Dillon
found that the one subject engrossing their
attention was the wholessle eviction that
was pending. Little groups of men stood
here and there in earnest but subdned
disenssion of the news, and curses, not loud,
but deep and bitter, wera on many a lip.
Tho appearnnce of Dillon attracted the
nttention of several of these little clusters of
oxeited men, and more than one of them
endeavoured to enter nto conversation with
him, for they all knew that his farm was
inclnded in the latest order for eviction,
and, respected as he was, his now being
involved in the common suffering seemed to
unite him to thom in the bonds of a closer
brotherhood. )
But Dillon aveided the crowd, and sought
as speedily as he could the comparative
privaecy of the inn with the intention of
leaving at once for bome, There, however,

| he was joined by one whose sympathy he did

not repel. He was a man of middle-age,
lithe and wiry, his quick and restless eye
lighting up & face bronzed with a southern
sun, and his whole bearing giving evidence
of energy and determination.

He was no stranger to Dillon, hiz in-
tellizence and knowledge of the world
acquired in travelling having made him a
more fit companion for the young farmer
than the ordinary run of the peasantry by
whom he was surrounded.

Thomaa Manson, though a native of the
district, was a comparative stranger to the
people, having gone away in his boyhood
and only returned a few months before,
baving, it was said, acquired a large fortune
in the colonies, to find that the family which
be had hoped to meet in the old home were
all dead or ssattored.

Manson had asequited something more
than mere polf in his travels; and the ideas
of social life which he had imbibed in the
free atmosphers of the colonies, and which
he had taken no pains to conceal, had made
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him to ba regardad by certain civcles in the
district us 8 rathor dangerous wan.

Although Dillon did not agree in all res-
pects with his vivws of mou and politics,
there was something in his strong vigorous
way of treating things thut was particularly
eaptivating, and at the present monwent
there wag no oue that Dillvw would bave so
degived to seo. .

‘Dillon," said Manzon, *T am heartily
gorry to hear of your tronble, but Lusr up,
old wan, it will be all for the best; it will
root you out of this carsed hole awd tuke
you to where a man's & wan and can call bis
soul bis own.  It's the Lest thing ever bap-
pered fo you." . .

'It way be, Manson, hut it certainly
doesu’t seem £o now to me,  Dut I suppose it
will be all right'

‘To be sare it will. However you could
live under a brate hke that, and be subject
to his whims and all Lis enrsed wyrmidons,
is more than I koow. Towever, let's have
divoer. and T'll ride out with you; you're
going honie, are you vot ¥ T want to bave a
long talk with you,*

It was early afternuon when the two men
wounted their horses, and threading their way
throngh the still erowded streets, proceeded
on their journey.  Small stragglinge parties of
country people were already beginning to make
their way homewar], with the proceeds of
their warketing, but the roads bad not yot
assumed that boisterons and tarbulent charce.
acter which they usually have ab the close of
an Irish fair.

The road which they had taken wos ot
exactly in the dirvetion of Mr Dillon's home,
but led over the hills down threugh s pliin,
which for some years had been vecupied for
pastoral purpeses by a etranger to the dis-
trict,

* Dillon,” saird Manson, aftep they had heen
riding two or three miles torether, *do yeu
see that Little clump of trees #'—pointing with
bis whip to a place two or three hundred
yards from the road; *that blackened beam
you see was the roof-tree under which I was
born; in that little taugled shrubbery T uged
to gather gooseberrios when T was a child ; it
wag our garden then. You see the litle
brovk there Lelow where our honse Was ;
that ix where I batbed g bundred tiines,
before 1 kuew what care wis, aml befors
trouble fell on eunr house. [ ran away abroad,
8o that I did not sen the troplle came, I
I have heard of it al) sinec I eame back,  Tha
hiouse way fireii over their hewds, and pn a
f.-olt_i winter's night my mnther sot cowering
h‘cutde_lhe blaging timbers, with wy little
sister i her arum,
morning. My mather died in the

poochonse,
Brothers and

fisters are nll gone ; I don't
know where. I Luve tried to find them
bui nobody knows. I was 100 long
silent,’ said Manzon, as he wiped away a tear
with bis bandkerebief — T was too  long
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gilent. 1 wanted to retury wealthy, aod sur-
priss them all. But Captain Lewis was before
me. He had seattered them before I came.’

* Maoson,” said Dillon, * I did not know
that was your history. You never told me so
much as that before.”

*No, Dillon, T have not spoken much of
my affaira. [ have locked my secrets in my
own bosom. ‘There was no nse jo parading
my Forrows, You secmed happy in your
farm and in your houschold, and I did not
carg Ior obtruding sy pgrief, You are u
trouble yourself now, and can sympathise
with me.’

*¥Yen, Mavson, I am in trouble, indeed,
and God only kpows what I am to do,  Dut
why should I apeak of my troubles by the side
of the suffering that you have beew called to
endure.’

* And yet, Dillon, the man that has wronght
that ruin lives, awd is honoured, while iu
iny ease, amd in the case of mavy others of
the poor wretehes who have been driven to

| death by his croelty, he is o morderer, if ever

there was o mwnnderer fo the sight of henren,
Dillon, there are erimes for which the law Las

cpiven o redress, All that Captain Lewis

i society, but there would

j#uch a right; but T cannor

hug doue has Deen strietly  within the
lmits of the law, awd yet the penple
are expected to reverence the law as soie-
thing just awl goad,  How enn one wonder
that they feel inelined to take the law into
their bands ¥ I have been mixing to-day
amony the people in the fair, nud 1 found
their minds filled with n desire for Fevenne,
And whoe can wonder ¥ Wlhoso slagiileily
wan's bloode by man shall Lis blood Le ghud,
was one of the earlivat commmmls siven for
the regulation of the reluions of wan with
an, aod it is, of it onght to be, 3t thye Linsis
of all human Inws, These Liwe oo Dot reach
all erime, and in such a cage it is hard to deny
the right of man to fall back on (e original
command and take the lay into bis owo
hands,’

*No, Manson, yoor

. priveiples might e
Fight  enougl

for a disorgmuiced  state of
L no safety fur 5
wman, aved it would shake tle funnditions of
socivty if cvery time & ownn felt Liroself
amrrigved e wos entitled ty coustitite hijy,.

s self A minister of his own vengeauce.'

‘Mark e, Dillon, [ am not maintaining

g . wonder that an
impassioned and finpalsive people, marhtened
by eruclty and wrong, should lisien 4,
the instinetive vorce of  human untlre,
and meke a law unto themselves, They
cannot but feel Lere that lu is their ohemy,

. | that it has been framed e i
Sister was dead 'in qhe | ot pelr enemiey for

the protection ouly of what are called the
rights of property, and in uftoer dinregard of
the rights of hwman life, Those poor
wietches who are driven out iy winter to
die are murdered by the law, aud the ap
that is the author of their denths is 4 pugp-
derer before Heaven, whatever the inw may
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say. Cuptain Lewisis the murderer of my poor

little sister who died on  that  bitter
wintry night, He is the wmurdeter
of my poor mother who o died

from the cffects of that night's suflerings,
aggravated by a broken heart, 1 can place
wmyself in the position of somne of these ont-
casts who lave sickened and are dying of
bunger and fover, the dircet result of that
villain's exterminating policy, and I can
understand their feclings when they say he
onght to die,”

‘Mangon, I i neither in the wmood
nor circomstances to defend the heartless
conduct of which [ am myself one of
the wictiins ; bot bowever it cuis against

myself, I mm  foreed to admit  that
however  many  the  delecls of the law
muy be, the susponsion  of  law  and
the wobstitution  in s place of  the
right  of personal satisfaction  and  re-

venge woulld be a disaster, and must  fill
with alapm the miud of any man that las
wiven hostages to soclely, amd is solicitous
for the welfare of a family to which the pro-
tection that soclety gives is a negessity.”

‘T wm not advocating a reigu of personal

law, but bave been only stating how oatural
it is that = passionate peopbe, maddened by
erielty under the wame and protection of
law, should feel inelined to adopt the wild
justice of revenge. 'Uhis wretebed murderer
hus quickened the natural instinet into life.
T saw it in the dark brow and flashing eyes
of the people to-day, and | will not be a bit

surprised if we shortly hoar of some drewd- |

fnl eatastropbe. You and I, Dillon. may
vegret that it should be so, but violence
begets violenes, and depend oun it in the
present excited state of the public mind,
Lord Eerington’s agent is likely to reap as
e has sown.’

There was an air of disappointment in
TManson's manuer as he bade good-bye to
Dillon at the cross roads at which they
parted, Muanson returnivg to town amd
Dillon turning off in the direcltion of his
home.

CHATTER 1V,
AN ATTEAL UNTO CESAR.

On returning home, Mr Dillon found his
wife awaiting Lim with great anxicly. He
narrated the wholeof the incidents that had
taken place in his interview with the agent
his pleading for o reversal, or at least o
mitigation, of the sentence of expulsion, and
the abrupt and perewptory manuer in which
the agent bad shown the uselessness of bis
suit, Heupbraided himself for having given
way to his feelings, and for having used
language that he now ssw could have no
other effect than closing the door of com-

HUNTED

| passion, and incressing the evils of bis un-
fortunate position,

The whole of the remainder of the day and
far oninto the night they spentin considering
ceory aspect of their affairs. To alter the

| determination of the ament after what had
oceurred  secined Leyond hope, aud  their
thoughts were mainly as ta what course they
| ahould take when deprived of their farm and
homa, 3till one ruy of hope presented itself,
and when it was suggested by Mrs Dillon
I that possibly Lord Errington, if personally
| appealed to, might interpose his antherity,
. the iden was grasped a5 o straw is clutched
at by the drowning.

The high character whizh the aoble owner

i of the estato bore, and which his fainily had
always borne, as well as the favour that had
| been always shown to Dillou's family by the
varions agenis whohad managed the property
before it had unfortunately come into the
hinuds of Captain Lewis, encournged the hope
that a statement of the case made to his
lordship personally, might not be without
effoct,  Fwven if it only resulted in o respite,
and & yeuar or s0 were given in which they
might wind up their wifuirs and  wake
arratgenents as o the future it would be
something,  Lord Errington was ab presuent
in London, nnd thither 16 wos determined
that Ditlon should proceed bofore the agont
had time to put his seotence into exveution.

Ir was necessary that the whole thing
should be dose with scerecy as well us ex-
pedition 3 and the following cvening was
fixed on as the time for 3r Dillon's stutiug
forthe metropolis.  Bul Lere they were con-
fronted by a difficulty which the wost recent
determinabion of Crt.ptll.i:l Lewis had REETa-
vated, Mr Dillon had stoek and property suffi-
Ceent to meel oy eugacement, aud his arrange-

ments in the town prechuded uny dilicully in

the ordinary supplies of his household, pend-

ing the sale of his produce. Dut now the

agenl’s order had  pub an cluL;u'go ol Lhe

sale of eveything, and as they Ll ol ready
Dmoney salficient, the gquestion of  ways sl

means in relation to the lwlended top became
LA SCEIONE o,

Mrs Dillon promptly solved the diflicalty
by offering her Hitle stock of juweblery and
1.ri|]|iul_~;. the acownalations of ll.‘lppiur l_i:l}':—_'\;
wany of thew presents avd love-tokens from
her hushand  himself, Lk which now must be
sacrificed, atb least temporarily, to meet this
"sudden emicrgency. Tt went to the heart of
UM Dillon to accept the sacrilice, bul there

wis wo other course open, and they could
s only hope that the suceess whicl wounkd attend
| his wmission to Londow, would seon enable
them to redeem the little treasures, as well as
emerge from the troubles by which they were
beset.

The following day was spent in quietly
making preparations for the journey, the ar-
rangement being that Mr illon ghould take
the night coach, pussing shortly before mid-
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night, #0 a8 tu eateh the early morning frain
leaving the nearest railway station, which
waa some twenty milea away. As the time
approached for his leaving, Mrs Dillon had
brooght together her little stock of trinkets
aod laid them on the table with a cheery
emile, and the nssurance that they wonld nat |
have to part with them for long, that she wag |
very glad ghe had them, and way very much |
pleased to give them, for alie was sure thut
they wouli be the means of Jifling them ot
of their trouble,

Dilian looked on the little pila with some
emotion, for Hiere was nol ao article bat D
its own lender associntions,  Thers wore the
bracelets which he Lad given her in the first |
dawning of lis love, when all the woill !
looked bright, and he had no thouglt llmti
ever anch nduy of darkness ax this wonll
eome s and there was the locket in wlijeh ane |
day, when rosming over the hills tinreghie, as |
lovers, they had eatwined their liir : amd
there the broach, his gilt to her after |I.-n|
birth of their little Elsie, with the swent Liahy
face on the reverse: aml under all, ws if
hidden away, was the engageinent ring,  He
took it up and held it in bis ingers, anl his
eyes filled with tears,  Sle knew his thonglits,
and, plicing ler arm rostrnd Wiz weck, she
pressed her lips to his.

‘Wever mind, dear Willie, it dors not
signify. Itis only fur a short time: it will
be all right," and then tiking the warrines
from ber ears she addad them, aml peoced-
ed at once to fuld up the littla porec).

In order to_avoid ohservation, Dillan ja-
tended to wallk to town, anid huving trans- |
acted bis little financial ATTangeinants, to o
on a few miles of the way befors Juining
the coach. This preparation cotnpletod,
bushand and wife progeeded to the runin
where the children were sleeping, It was
the first time Mr Dillon bad ever left his
family for wore than 4 day, and the ¢ireun-
Btances in which he was going, wnd  the
uneertainty of the result of Lis jrurney, |
made the parting a tender one, Lo stuoped
down and kissed the litile alevpers, and
burried from the roow. He suw thut his
feelings would wnman him if he lingered,
B0 putling on an air of stojesl firmness,
snd bidding an affectionate good-bye to Lis

gtreet where the Lombrrd Arms,

wife, ke started on his journey.

It was o dark stil] night ; heavy hanks of
clouds covered the face of the sky, withl
here and there a little rifs through which
the stars were shining, Mr Dillon had not
exaotly disguised himself, at the sume tims |
be had so arranged bis clothing as, if Possi-
ble, to evade being recognised. A low felt |
hat, ' slonched,’ and his coet buttoned to
the throat, were sufficient to conceal his
identity, unless from & very close ohserver,
and ag thers were but fow people nbroad at

that time he mat with none that lik
to know him, were likely

TED. o

On reaching the town be turned down as}ﬂﬂ
whick
he had often noticed, though never with the
expectetion that he would some day find
there a  friend in !IEE(I., Ilf'fl‘!‘d{!d tha
opportunity of arranging _th!: tinances of
the journey. DPulling his felt hat «
little further down over his oyos o entered,
and submitting his little pureel IEP asked for
the requisite secommodition,  The pewn-
broker examined each article separately wnd
sgreeing to give the awmount, asked for thoe
vame.  Lillor was taken aback for an
inatant but answered  * Thowpson,'  and
being handed a piece of paper fillid up the
natwe John Thompson.”  Huaving resdived
his money he pasaed ronnd by the outskives
of the town till e reached the wain cosch
rofd,

As it was nearlv an hour yet {11 the coach
wotld be due, Dillon proeeeded along the
rowd for abaut two wites, e had wseondad
a I, steep hill, oo the top of which
bemeant to rest and await the  conch.
The climds that had eovered the 5]4;:;- hnd
passsd away wnd the sturs were now shining
brightly so that he conl command a view
uf agrreat extent of country below,

Seating himself on u milestone his eyos
mturally tarned ol diceetion of bis home,
e conll  distingoish  #hie hills in tho
weishiborliond, and the witkers of the loah,
ared even faneied that he eoald recornise thoa
white walls of his cotture throgh the trees
four or five miles away, Perloaips it was
rnly f:lll(‘.l\‘—'|'u-t'|m[]~; it was froan the sbrain-
ing of his eyes—hat e shiwost believed that
e eoulid see the foint glimwer of o ligght,
and he thnught of the Lomely watcher, anid
ai the tenelerness with which he know sl
was thinking of bim : wnd of his desr chil-
dren slecping  uneonsgions of the trouble
thit wus banging over them gli,

The whale plain belaw was sluwhering
sl there was not o soumd to bireade the still-
fess, bt the Leirking of o solitury duogr in
e far distance whose Jrersistent profest
awinst his loneliness, aod wiheeidod yppesl
tu canine syupathy, even added to the lone.
lness of the seene,

Dilion Lisd been fur some
across the plain, wnd brooding j
chaly siliuce of the hoar, when his Aitention
wad arrested by o Hush—a seennd Hush, and
then the report of fire aring—and nll way
silence ngnin,  What coula it he ¥ The spot
where this had necurred must bLe, he caley-
lnted, near the rond by which be had cowme
into town awd sbout two miles  from
w]mm_hc sut.  Tlis thoughts on the aubject
were interrupted, howewver, for just then he
cutight sight of the lizhts of the conoh
tuiling up the hill. In 4 fow minutes it had
reached him.  [le huailed the drivap, who
pulled up aud took him on board, and
William Dillen was on kis way to London,

Lo gazing
n the melan-
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COAFPTEER V.
ON TO LONDON.

The coach was well filled with passengers.
but in the darkness Dillon could not abserve
whether thera were any that were koown Lo
him. His desire was that if possible his
vigit to London should be nnknown, not only
to the ament, but in the district, so that the
intervention of Lovd Ereington. if happily
he should obtain it, wight appesr to hoee
been spontanceus.  On this account he snb-
gided unobtrusively into hiz cornor of the
coach, and drawing down bis hat owver his
face as if preparing for sleep he evaded
possible recoguition.

The jolting of the enach and the exhaust- ;

ion eonsequent on the tension to which
his mind bad been  sabjected  doring
the day, did iheir work, and he  fell
inte wn  umeasy  slumber, The ey
of dawn was appearing when the cozch
rolled up 1o e rilway station, brely
it cime b Leansfor dts pusseneers ad

thoir Juggaee G the teadn Deaving for Ttdin,
No incident of intorest oo d cbnrine the
day, and, wriving fo the cveaing. Dillon at
onee took passage on board the stewmer Lo
Liverpool, which he rewehed the following
marning,

All this time hig jonrney bl Deen s ragid
that e had not had o glance ol the papers
indeed Lis mind was g0 absorbed 30 the eir
cumstances connected witl the algect of hLis
journey that e had linle inclination to con-
cern hiunself with outsule bifairs. Unl when
he had taken his seat in the frain at Liver-
pool, and they wers just maving from the
station, his aftention was arowsed by o con-
versalion between two of Lis fellow
gers,  With the noise of the trin e conlil
only cateh snatches of their words, Tut he
Teard enough to guicken his enid .

‘Mo ; the agent was shot dead, The other
wag dangeronsly wounded,  Poor Trelad

HEL
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told liim to restrain. At the next station his
two fellow-passengers alighted, and Dillon
iosk no time in obtaining a newspaper from
one of the bove selling them oo the platform
and calline oue * Deeadful morder io Treland !
Maorving paper

Iureying back to his place in the carriage,
Ditlan tore open the paper and cast bis eyos
rapudly over the pages,  There it was noder
lelegraphic 7

PANCHIIIRR AGRARIAN MURDLER TN IRELAND,

TAN AGENT =0T,

T THE MURDERERS.

FAUOSED CLITE

¢ Last nieht about eleven o'clock o terrible
inrder waa perpeteated oo the highway,
abiout three miles from the town of '
in the County of ———, From sueh
particulirs ns we ean gather, it appears that
Me LW, Lewis, the agent of Lord  Erring-
tan, was vetursing from a meeting of Justices
af the Pence, which had been held to consider
the disturbed state of the district. e was
;i:-(:.')||,ip!11li(_'!] Ly one of the hai!iﬁ's [l

the  eamate — a  man  puned  Torter.
They  were  diiving  in A gig,  and
at  half-ypast  cleven  o’clock, when

within shout three wiles of the town, they
wers et by & man partially disguised, who
deliberately fieel at them with a donble-
barrelled gun,  The first shot took effect on
the body of Mr Lewis, killing him dead,
the second seriously wounding the bailiff,
who was enahled to retain his seat in the
gig and eseaped, driving rapidly into the
town awl giving the alarm. The police
at once progeaded te the spot, where they
found the nnfortnnate gentimman, the bullet
having piereed the lungs.  Madical aid was
promptly on the gronnd but enly to find
that life was extingt. Bodies of police im-

Cmendiately seoured the district, but though it

—alwnys unrest—large number of peaple !

evicted—DLond  Errington—rounlerers sup-
posed to bave fled—strangers in the dis-
trict.

CWhat did you say  may [ oask alout a
murder ¥—is it in Treland £ said Mr Dillon,

+Yesa very drendful murder; have you
not heard of it¥—it is in this wornings

ers. It is a case of au agent who lad
been evicting a number of tenaunts on the
egtate of Lord Trrington, sgmewhere in the
west of Treland e was shot dead the night
before last, when returning from 2 meeting of
Justices, and a bailitff with bim was doager-
ously wonnded, so dangerously that he is not
expected to survive.’

 How very dreadfnl’ said Dillon, but he
did ot tell how his heart almost eensed to
beat, and how earnestly e lJowged for the
Full details. ‘These he coubd not obtain with-
out evincing a curiosity which be felt it hard
to concenl, and which an instinetive fecliog

iz snid that they have a ciue to the perpetrators
of the erime, toarrest has been made,  The
wannded man Porter was attended to hnmedi-
ately on reaching the town, and thouglh
ereatly exhausted by loss of blood, the ball
haviag entered bis shouider aud escaped at
the back, hiz case is not considered hopeless.
He is said to have stated that he recognised
the murderer, but he is in too exhausted a
condition tn give any further information,
Shonld he revive sulficiently during the day,
his depusitions will be taken.

‘1t appears that a large number
of wntices to quit had  been  served
on  the tenants of TLord Errington’s

estate, and that a very threateming state of
feeling  kad cxisted in the district agaiust
Caplain Lewis as the author of the system
whicll is now heing earried ont for convert-
iner the small holidings  of the tenants into
larse grazing farms.

T1t will be reeollected that Inst year, after
lharvest, some forty or fifty families on the
sane estate were dispossessod, their houses
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being burot to the gmul‘nl,l aml harrowinge
tales were told of the sofferings of the poor
oplo
F;Lé sides, without proper shelter fiom the
rains &ud suows of winter, where vihers of
them are said to have died of cobl aund
hunger and famme fever., o
*Tlia year a number have becin similurly
dispossessed, and notices linve been served
on all the residents in other six or vight
townlands to quit forthwith, A fecling of
great exasperation existed in the r
the life of the agent was threatened, and this
dreadful catastrople appears to  be the
melancholy result.’ )
William Dillon read the terrible story with
painfu] and illcrl:':l.-:illg iolerest ; ald Bvery
angry fecling against Coptuin Lewis, ps the
cauge of his (rouhles, disappeared from his
breast. lo the fuce of sucle o fearfnl ven-
geance he felt even pity for the nian who was
regarded as incapalle of feeling any pity for
others,  With the exception of the lust oc-
cagion, to  wiich his own intemperate
languags bad contributed, he Lud received
nothiug but uniform courtesy and vespect
from the agent; and now that death lad
come in such appalling circumstances there
were even words and aets of kindness the
memery of which drew the weil of oblivion
over  the  barsler  traits of  his
character, and Dillon bitterly regretted the
severity of the words in which he bl de-
nounced the agent on the lasi veeasion on
which they hbad beew fated to wect on
earth,
As the train sped along in s rapid ficht
through the midland counties of Euglund,

who were obliged to camp oo the |

| has

district, |

Sl was

his thoughts were diverted for a fime Lyt |

rick and varied panorama that passed before

hiz eyes. The plensant undulating Lills,
the  wopds clad in  the vk

tiots of their autumual folinge, the wrene
wanufacturing towas with their dense canopy
of smoke, all presented scencs so different
from those to which be had heen accustomed,
that his miod was lifted from the sombre
thoughts connected with
tain Lewis, and he even Legan to speailale as
to the effect which this dreadful incident
would have ou the events procecding on Lord
Errington’s estate,

aptaio Lewis bad been the originator of
the new scheme, which had produced such
melancholy results on the bapless peasantry,
and it might be that the death of the prinei-
pal actor in them mighs lead to a total altera-
tion in the conduct of the estate.

But thia would be a concession to {he
spirit of turbulence that bad been sprend-
ivg, snd might be regarded as a  direct
Incentive to crime. It secned nuturgl to
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to violencr and divectly rewarding the actors
and sympathisers in the murder.

Looked at in any light, this [dreadful
oceurrence seemed 8 misfortune, and .Di!lou
felt the awkwardness of bis present mission,
and of his presenting his cowplaint to
Lord Errington, against the proceedings of
agent, pleading  for possession of
the furm from which he had got notice
of dispessession  from the agent, while
that agent himself was lying dead, the
victim to his zeal in the improvement of
Lotd Errington’s own property, slain by the
haml of spimeone belonging to the class of
evigted tenants among whom Dillon bimself
was ineluded,  Had be vet to start on his
junrney be would not have come, bot huvin_g
gone so fur 1o it be felt bound to see it
through.

[t was dute in the afternoon when the
train arrived at Koston, and after disentang-
ling biwself from the coufusion of the crowded
stativn Dillow Found bis waylto a quiet hotel
in the weirhbourhood. [t was too late to
enll on Lurd Errington  that evening, but
Dillen's  desive to hasten his  business
proanpted hinme to Hnd out that nobleman's
resilence, aud the mest convenient time at
which it wonhl b pwssible to see him on the
fullu\\.'iug day.

Accondingly, after some refreshment, he
ide s way to the Wese Knd, and ealled at
hiz Lomilship's residenee, (hy eniuiring, he
fuamnl, tu lns great dizappointment,  that
Lont Frrivgton  was absent on the contipent
not expected o return for several

mouths,

Lhiz wus 1 contingeney which he had pever
autierpated, amd e that in the circumatapees
Wits particwiarly embarrassing,  He returned
to the Lodel,  Jo oan unilecided state ag [ 33
whether he shonh] prolong his stay till the
retury of bis Lodlord to London—ane thig
wight he of ilefinite duration—or hasten
back te Ireliul, the ohject of his mission un-
avtained, he threw hinself on 8 conel o the

U eofiee- oo,

the death of Capi- |

Rut e wus soon to learn that which was
to throw & new aned  Jyrgd light over the
position and fmpel hin to prompt decision,
The waiter entered the roon with the latest
editions of Lhe evening papers and laid them
sbout on the tables.  Neveral PeTsond went

| furward and toor copies. and 4 paper having

| been placed close tg

| decision which
| he shoul?® tuke.

suppose that the murder had proceeded from |

the hands of seme of those who had been
possessed; and to turn

ed, and to sllow the
their holdings would

from the path intend-
tenants to return to
be giving the victory

dine |

where he was lying,
wezhanically, for his
ly absorbed’in the in-
e felt us to the next coyree

Dillun  took it up
thoughts wore whol

But the first thing

e his eye rested on full
aroused bis attenlion d

"THE THI=1 AGRARTAN .\Ii.'RDF.I'!.
fREDORT oF e INQUEST,
fFLIGHT OF THE SUFPOSED MURDERER.
CWARRBANT FOR WILLIAM DILLOY.
CETOD REWARD.
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He was unable o read further.  ITis head
BWILIN, and his [ et Telt Nike Lalls of fies.
fWarrant for William Dillon,” he mnttersd,
C£100 Reward.
Marderer,” Suppressing  every  outwand
®lyn of (‘mo!iun‘ b read the headings aver
and over again, till the words seemed to barn
themeelves into bis brain ;. * Waerant For
Williwn Dhillon s 2100 Reward.”

He glanced stealthily areind to see if any-
one abserved him, for he felt conseions that,
despite Iis efforts at preserving o cabm ap-
pearance, his looks must betray the auritntien
within.

The people seated in different parts of the
coffer room wers generally perosing the
papers, except a group of twoe or three in the
further corner of the room who were en-
gaged in conversation.  He thought they
gluneed at bim from time to tiwe, aod e
felt sure that with any longer continuance
of this ordeal in Ahe presence of strangers he
wust break down.

Taking up the paper he quictly passed to
the door and upstr!;ra to s roonm, where,
locking the deor, be Hung hiwself on the
bed.
murderer, a fugitive from the law?® A re-
ward on Lis bead.  Surely this eould not be
real,  And be bethought bim that be had
merely resd the sensationsl hewdlines, and
that vossibly the news itself did not bear out
the dreadfsl thought, e hasiily  sought

F]ij__,']ll of the Hnuposed

What borrible thing was this? A

for a mateh, and lighting the canale placed |

om his table procceded tu rewd the account.
C AN innguest was held this moerni at the

i
2.

Crown Ton, oo the body of Captoio Lewis, |

the late ageot of Lord Erdngton,  The
depositions of the bailtl, Porter, whoowas awe-
companying the anfortnpate gentlonan at
the time when the murder ocenrred, anl who
wos himself soverely wonnded, wers read, the
gufferer being unalile to appear, aml being
stil] in a eritival condition,

HPhese were to (e effect that Captain Lewis

and LimselF had left the meeting of County |
Justices about half-past ten, and, when ot # 1

point on the roadd about three miles from the

them from the opposite direction.  Witness
was driving and Captain Lewis was sitting
on his left.  When about ten yards from the
horse's head the man deliberntely presented
a double-barrelled gun at Captain Lewisand
fired, the shot taking effect. Tnstautly afier
the man fired the otber burrel at witness,

HUNTED

Could not swear positively as to the identity
of the iean, but, to the best of his knowledge,
he believel it was one William Dillon—a
tenant who had tha previuus {Iuy vigited the
office.  Dillon lad become violent on the
oveasion, aud threatened the agent with
vengennee for eruelly in dispesscesing the
et

* Hobson, u puwnbiroker, deposed (hat on the
might of the wurder certain articles of
jewellery had Leen pledged with bim by a
man earrusponding to the description given
of the murderer, e bad given an assumed
mne, L1t was also proved that on the night
in question, and some time after the murder
hiad been committed, a man bearing the same
appearanes had joioed the pight mail-conch
for Loblin a few miles from the town, in
the dipeetion of the place where the murder
had Deen committed.,

- From iuformation received, the police had
procueded to the residence of the mau Dillon,
anil found from his wife that be bad left home
on the eveuing of the murder, with the inten-
tion, ae she said, of going to London in order
to see the landlord and obtain perission to
retain ks farm.

+ After hearing the medical evidence as to
the cause of death, the jury found *"L'hat the
deceased had come to his death from a gun-
shot wound, inflicted, as they believe, by the
band of William Dillon, against whowm they
return a verdiet of wilful muarder.”

¢ A warraut Loz been issued for the mur-
derer, aud a reward of £100 Las been offered
for lns apprechension. It is thought that he
wnay have escaped from Ireland, though the
statement of Dis ivtention of going to London
is believed to be mevely aruse for the purposs
of putling pursuers off his track. However
the police bhave been everywhere com-
wunicated with, and thovgh he has got »
start there i hittle doubt that the fugitive
will be hnsted down.'

The paper fell from Dillon's hands,  Here
was 1o vase of mere unreasonable  surmiss
amd  snspicicn, bt the chnin of evidence

I seemed complete,. He covered higface with his
county town, they saw a man approaching

the ball striking him in the left shoulder.
Cauptain Lewis fell forward out of the gig, '

and the borse being frightened, Lolted.
Witness was able to retain the reins and
drove papidly to town, though fainting frow
loss of hlood.

*The man was dressed in s long dark-

coloured overcoat, and had a soft durk felt |

hat with o large leaf pulied over bis iface,
bis gout being buttoned so us to conceul
the lower portion of the face.

Loneds nnd tried to settle bis thonghts,  Te
Leard tbe roar of London  streets, and it
srated ou Lis shattered nerves; he put his
fipgers in Lis ears and sought to shut it out.
For a momenl be condd lmrl”y realise the
position,  He felt that tiere was some horrid
dmk clowd resting oo bim he knew not
whut ; it secmed one long troubled dream,
and be prayed that it might burst and leave
kiw in bis own home, escapd from the hor-
rurs of a hideous mightmare, But no, he
locked sround bim. It was too real. There
was the newspaper, and this was London ;
in the eves of the law be was a murderer
and the bloodhounds were on his track.

There was not & moment Lo be lost, Was

! he to fly from the charge, so explicit in de-

tail, so confirmed by circumstances; or
ghould he return and face it conscioua of his
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utter disconmection with the crime? Tn
quiet seclusion insomedistant spberehewight
leave it to time to prove bis ipnocence, Diut
then the stigma of such a erime! What
wretchedness for his family ! while the fact
of bis flying would have confirmed the public
belief in bis guilt. Even now what suffer-
ings must be endured by his beloved wife
What indignities she must be subjected to as
the wife of & fugitive wurderer,  What if shie
even muspected that he had comnmitted the
murder; that maddened by troulle and in.
cenged against the agent for the harshiness of
the treatment he bad received, hebad imbrued
his hauds in blood ! He conld not bear the
thought. At least he wust tell ber that he
wasg innocent. She wontld helicve him what-
ever others might think. and however diflicult
1] might find it to L'lisi'tlhlngle: the meshes of
the net that seemed woven aronnd bin. ]
If he conld enly escape the hands of the |
police, who were watching for Lim, and
reach home, and there enrcender bimself (o
the law, he felt ut feast that it wonid tell
tmore in his favour thag if he wos arrested
at & distance and bronght teck in handeufs,

CHAPTER VI,
HOME AGALN,

Dillen locked at the time, Tn half-an-hour
the express would Jeave for Holyhead, He
gathered bis litde effects together, 'uttine
on as much calwness as be could comifnnbid,
he proceeded to the affice and padd his bill, ‘
On going iuto the street he saw the people |
eagerly buying up the papers viving an ac-
count of the murder. * Dreadful murder in
Ireland;” he heard the newsboys ery. One
little urchin held a paper to him. *Full de- |
tails of the "ormd murder, sir; cseape of the |
wurderer. A buodred pounds reward for
Williow Dillon." Un the platform, in the
great surging erowd, be felt more seclusion, |
A tall policeman, sanotering to and fro, fixed
bis eye on him, but Dillon returved the look
unabashed and hurried op,

Havivg obtained his ticket through to
Dublin aud taken his place in the train, from
bis corner in the carriage he eagerly scannped
EVery paseenger entering, but the compart. |
ment was soon full ; be heard the welcome
whistle, and felt relief as the train moved out
of the station. |

During the night the Passengers  were
transferred to the steamer awaitiog them a:
Holyhead, and before dawn they were steam-
fog up Dublin Bay. Dillon bad the kindly
shelter of darkness in going ashore. %o far
be had eluded the vigilance of the police, but
he knew that every hour now he was being
surronnded by au atmosphere of excited in.
terest regarding the horrible crime which
bad been committed, in which his personality

L made light of Lis troubles, e wanihi]

s whont Lalf-way down
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would be keeoly discussed, and the chances of
his being recogeised by soweone greatly
increased.,

He accordingly determined to finish the
rest of his journey by o rather circu::tous
route, taking a sorthern branch of ]:he (3reat
Midland aud Western Railway for his return,
instead of the Hoe by wlich he had come,
and by which traffic betwien his county
awd the metropolis more u=nally passed,

[t was early tn the afternoosn when the
train Htrh]q-uur ut the willige :_||'-nr1L fifleen
wiles from his leane, - From this place there
wad very Liltle commaniestion with hig dis-
trict, go that le felt comparatively contident
that he woulid Le able to rost o few howrs anil
finigh thee remsinioge distanee after dark with-
ont mueh Biolihoml af heing recorniged,

Ho goon as the night n sortlad down he
hived a ear te ke lim tooa spat within a
few miles of Lix own boose, and aboot nine
o'clock laving arrived st e dndicated place,
Lo pavid nned s podviver that o qaeerht
finish the remairder of the Jomoey on foot,

He hod pow tecn traw Ihing tor fonr and
Lwenty frodars witliont =i epr or et of any

Plasind |

kied,  Dody aod eisd were botl exbagsted
when Le repelied the Lrow of 1he Wil hanging
aver the little valley inowivels Lis b [y,
It wae o clear startighe pighe, aud he dimly
psaw Lig o cottage nestiing anong the trecs
Chilowe, the Lght slinine: o the partonr
s i lovi ng b bicwne,
Bt e koew was a heavy leart
there and fearinl wora the eves that were
loaking for Lis coning,
LFhe sat down onou stone Ly the wayside,
sl and weary, and e sk {rom ihe
onlerl l|.t|"_|__ e ow il war bt JSHETN

Bhe would not doolt s innocence, but she
would expect Lim o show how all 1he Hiisi=
preions st bad been woven sround Bs natne
conld e dispelled, and i, in tie
way in which

vhery
hie Lind woany a tine Lefore
sehler
He fele fl.lr-|i"|' bl
Liew dhat lis dpability
present,  Looorebag the
clarge would " coufirng her wors [oars as to
the reaull, and thar ber mentle freart wonld
break under the weishi of anxiety.,

Tarning frow tie Cross-country
whicli e had been travelli i
cencled the Wl througl, 1)

her fons 1o the Wilihe,
far the task, and bie
to see the way, at

road by
iy e slowly des-
e trees, and wlen
turning Lis vyes in the
hovse he fancied be saw the
figure of o man erossing the licht that wag
streaming  from the window, Uould i,
be that the hovee was witiched, wnl that he
wes stepping into the sowre that had been
laid for bim? Placing  bimeelf under the
sheller of some underwood where he knew
be would be cuncealed, he walehed for nearly
an hour bt Le saw nothing further to confinm
his Bugmelg, and he  was on the puint
of voulinuing his way to the logss when Lo
beard a rustling umong the leaves at soma

direction of the
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distanee to the left,  Nearer wnd wearer it
catne, ard as he cronchel closely noder the
shrab hie #=aw o man ks wip e hill 1o the
road at the lop, He concluded that i was

some belated troveller who had been taking a

nenr way from the path that skirted the loch
to the FIII]J“C ruunl. annl ||l|ﬁ1,‘.n'1'||;: thiat Le Liad
paszed on and that thers was noe other sign of
any person arennd, Dillon proceeded towards
the cotinge,

Skirting the lywn under shielter of the trees,
ba tapped gently at the deor. and mentioning
who e was, the door was r|||.i-:'kl‘1,' fl[ll_'llt"\l.
and hesband and wile were ineacliother'surims.

O Willie dear, swhiat is this they are
ing about you ? You ure nol guilly, t|l ar, |
know _|,|_|:| e oot

1 wm oot goilty, darliog. 1

biaied

lwe

neither parl coe lot fo it though T lelieve | |

gsaw the flash of the gon that shot poor Uape
Pin Lewis, as | owas w |ili||Ir for the conch on
e top of Koockmore bill, about two or three
tuiles off.

“Dint, el Willie, they have woven together
sl n slory ahiout i1, i-J'iilgirlg I yomr L{tliu;;
to the pown-broker’s, apd your leaviog on the
conch.’

C1 %enow it Minnie, denr. 1 rewd it all o
IILL‘. ]J-'EPL']'H. {lI]L! !]Jlli i‘- \'\'II}' l .ll-'ll\'fh II“[[[‘HE
back as rapidly as [ could travel, that Lmigin
wive wyselb up to the pobiee and face the
clarge,’

‘ J_’.||_1_I oh, dear, i Lhers any danper #
Porter swore that he belicved 1t was yo”

*There canpet be  aoy  danger, Minoic,
when L innecent. IE L had thenght there
was, I need not bave returned,”

S0 am slre, dear, that vion Lave done ri;_-||1
in coming at onee, and God's providence wili
surely save you from this dremilub charge,
b, it is dreadful)

Little Elsic had come running to meet ler
fatlier, and stood by with great wenderiog
ayes, awed by
geene thal wos passing belore her.

He took the child in Lis arms aned atlecs
tionately kissed her. Clasping her line ars
around iz ueck, she sobbed ont, * O,
you did not ki1l the man ¥

*No, my pet, I did not ;
do with it

“But the policemen cwue here, and they
were so cross, and they frightenes] mamos,
and poot ma eried so and  said Yol never
killed the man. b,
colne 1o take yonu away ¥

'My pet, I bave eome back to go to the
police myself, to tell them ihat T did not Lill
the won, L will have 1o be away From yan,
dear, Tor a little while, to show them U 1

I had nothing te

did not do it, and then I will come back agoin

to you.'

‘OEJ dear father, I wish you would not go
away ; ma will be so frightened whau yon
are goue, and we are so very, very lonely
without you. Do not go, dear father,’

the passionate ol tender |

futher,

hltu,l Uowill the police |
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The little family parly had seated then-
selves on the coucl o the parlour, and were
|ml|]'il|,'_', oitt their Pears and soremws lngf:l.her,
whea they were suddenly startled by a loud
ooeking at the door.

Dillon started o his feet. * Open in the
Cricen’s name P osaid o voiee Troan without,
ael abiost dnonediately, with o crash, the
denr was birst open, awd @ onmber of police-
ten entered the liall,

* IFJ]inIl, I arrest yem in the Q!It}ml's i,
for the wneder of Captain Lewiz’

CWell, sergeant,” s Dillan, ealmly, © you
have ooly your duly te perform. L have
hurrked Lack from London as gquickly as T
conld travel, when 1 heard of the charge, in
order that 1 might place myself in your hands,
Yo have |-1l|'1,' ;Lllliuipulmi e ll}' a Tew hours,
Lwm resddy (o go with you,”

* Madam,” said the officer to Mrs Dillon,
who was standiug by pale and speechless in
Ler oy, ! I min SULTY for hfl.'\r"i!l]g this un-
- plessaut duty toperform, the most snpleasant
I have ever pertormed.”

Do not wpologise, sir ;. you have only dene
vour duty, My husband 1s inoocent, and is
not afraid to face the charge.’

* Mr Dillen,” suid the officer, as his prisoner
was about to =peak, * it 35 my duty to warn
you that you are not bonnd to say anything
to e ws to this churge, and that anythiog
Yoo ny say may be used agaivet you at
yonr frial
. 1 have nothing to say at the present, but

thiat I am ur|1i[|:|}' intgeent, 1 pelieve I saw
the eriwe committed, but I was miles away
at the thwe, and bad neither part nor sym-
jpuﬁl:\' in it : eud when L beard of it first
Cwher travellivg to London, Iam sure there
wire few more gricved for Captain Lewis
than 1 was, Do 1 look like n man, sergeant,
that would do such a deed 27
S Well certaicly not, Mr Dillon, I wnst say
vou are one of the very lust in the couuty
i that 1 would have suspected of being cupable
i of such s dreadful thing, Dt the evidence
! seews to bring it very closely home to you,”

“Ho Lsee by the papers, and I cannot say
that after reding the statements wede I aw
surprised ot people thinking me guilty.

A ENTH grant that yon ay e able to prove
your innocence,” said the sergeant. ' No
oue will i more Lieartily glad than 1 will
he”

*Rergeant,’ said Mrs Dillon, ‘may I prepare
gome little things for wy husbund to take
with him; Le has only returoed frow London
and—

s Certainly, madam ; Mr Dillon will remain
with me bere, and yon ean put such things
together as you way wish ws to take for
i,

Mrs Dillon left the raom, and Dillon, seat-
ing hitsell on the sofa, bis litthe girl stole
up o b aned threw her arms round Lis
neck 3 Ler long tlaxen hair streaming over
[ lis shoulders,
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¢ Father,” she whiapered, *are you moing
ol ¥
w‘g;'aa, wy child,’ whizpered  the father,
tenderly, ‘I am going 1o u:n::1_ for o :-;]|!'-1'[
timo, till T show then that fdid nat doing
bat den't fret, Blsie durling, T will b Lo
aguin with you shartly.” .

" Father, dear father,” whisperad
¢ will proy to God for yon!

The sergeant was looking down on the
little scene, and he had leard Ui whispored
words, and a teardrop trickled down
bronzed clieek

sFather,” continued  Elsie in the  sns
whispersl tone, after a panse, will they ot
me corne nad sex you in e ol 2 Woull
they let me stay with you there ¥ Yoo will
be sa lonely, dear father, anl mamonn wonithd
let me come awl stay with you, and talk to

ou.”

“You will be able to eome and sen e
often, darling, nnd | will L zo pleased to zee

1':laiL'-_.

Liis !
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out of sight of Dillon's f:—\mil_r,'._placerl the
haudeuffs on his wrists. Proceeding a short
distance on the road they were wet by @
eonvevance on which the officers and their

L drave into the town ; and worn out
'prl.-_-lllll.,l drove 1T

you ; bt little ehilieen comll not stay there,

Will you come and SOmetites,
Elsie

L Ob, yes, dear father, I will come very
often, and when [ am nol there b will be
always talking to denr mamma abont v, e
way we talked together ulbout you sines you
went away ; amd when rpmnne s Lo Bolsy syl
cannot talk to me about you, T owill ik o
dear little brother ey, and Dwili el Bim
how to pray for you, and we will Teoth pray
to God for panr, Aenr father in ol wd T
gore God will bear ns aud will Lring you
home agnin.’ '

Mrs Dillon retrened with o bandle, which
the sergeant took and lwuded to ome of the
congtables, arsuring her that every attention
in hia power would Le shown to Ler honshaml,
and that he would see that every opportouily
she desired wonld Le afforded lier for visiting
him in the gaol, und providing Lio from tine
to time with anythivg further lieomight re-
quire.

sidg 1

in body and mind, Dillon slept that night

in the connty grol.

CHAPTER VIL
14 Ganl.

The news soom apread Lt the murderer
of ﬂ;nlrtuinT.--wiq wus in i!‘w hanids oi_tho
potize. [t produced a profound sonsation.
With the party of Lo anid order” there
ws g sense of satisfuetion thint o oriwe so
Aurine leed been promptly followed  up,
aml that the avm of justice had veached the
criminal. Fow seered to doubt the guilt of
the nceensed, The evidence  was creime
stantinl, but 1t was so conclusive at the
eoroner’s ingquaest, Tt the satisfaction was
tempered with wstonishwent that aoman =0
respreted, one who was thought in no way
eonnected with the turbalent elasses, conlid
bavs ineolved himself in such o desperate
Tra=itess,

With the masses of the prasantry the
fooling was of 4 very different kind, Dillon
wits b0 them s hero, the avenpget of their
suffirings,  ile had taken on It £y free
e conntey from o tyrant that had beeo
the terpor of their Hves, aned i there Lad
D any Wiy in which he might have ey

riseged, there wers laring sparits anad remly

Chaneds for the attenapt.

As Dillon rose to depart, he asked the

sergeant if he would accommpany i into the
room in which his other ¢hilidren were sleep-
ing that he might see them and bid then
farewell, not having s:=en thow sinee  his
return.

Accompanied by the officer, he cntered the
room, where the two children were cleeping,
Bending over them, the father teaderly
kissed the lips of each, and with n long
lingering look of tenderness he turned away.

Hitherta Mrs Dillon had passed through
the ordeal with firmness, buot now Ber
firmness failed her, aud thiowing her arms
around him she sobbed on his neck.  Dis-
engaging himself frow her embrace, he bent
duwil and kiil)s,ed ]Lt!.lr,- Elsie, atmd unable
any longer to bear the parting scene he sig-
nified to the officers topprnw:erl. e b s

it it was ont of the question,  Ohwing
iyl wneeitted wtate of  the  districr, the
:|I|I|-|'riLi--- Lo |11:1--"li a force af ||II||iL.'G ifl
the plice, apd any blen of apen resisbunce to
A the law was idle.

st Lillon bl ot been in gael wore than
e oor hree -5.|}.- wlen overbgres woelo el
to hisn pespectiog bis defence, Thewy came
to Bim throngh an altorney who was kown
o have e costidenee of tie Tawless classes
of tlee district, amd whe lued, on aany an
aecasiote baefore, beon BLEL LT oo the dl'f‘L‘!H'u
af ailenders of this cluss who bl brrnaelat

themselves  amder the grasp ol e law,
Dithon was assored that fomds i abundince
weore Gl lils lii '.n;-'.\]. iLIIEi ||>- wWas IIﬂ-I'TI'Il lllh

wssistonee of oue of the aldest connsel on the
cirenit.

Tl doy of the tial wus mpidly approach-
ing, amwd he fully recognised the necessity for
the best Jepal  assislance conhl  have,
However confident lie was innocent

II“
thal an

||u:m canlt nat be found goilty, e realised

the perl of his position, aod the difliculty
surronnding Lim in proving his case,  For
the time  he could pot wee how he conld
afford to obiain the requisite assistunce, bot

After they had left the house, the i i
] 3 29, the ser- | hie peremptorily declined the offered aid,  1le
geant, who had delayed the operation till ' telt that it was only made on the assumption
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that he was guilty, and he knew that any
recogmtion of sy mpathy from such o quarter
would only eonfivmy the belicf that he lal
Lken upon b to aveope their wiongs, and
wothd toll ngninst i at the trind,

His wife bad frequently visited hin in gaol,
and often and ansionsly had they considered
the necessity Tor the best lepgnl ndvice ; but
thoagh Mrs Dillon bl mnde every effort
that her intense anxicty coold snggest to
abtain the mas of fecing connsel, she had
fuiled,  Everytoing on the farm had been
seized, and the sympathy of fricnds, and of
the clizses wineh slove could sfford the help
regoived, geeud, to have  been frozen
up for the time by tircdignant anger against her
hushand, whom they assumed to be guilty of
such & revolting crune,

Bur there was one whose heart had not
heen steclal J:gilinﬁl. !_|||'.~41.'||'F1-r1'|'I andd in the
wife of the clereyman of the parish blrs
Dillon fonnd a Fread o need. Mrs Maurice
had been asehonl companion of Mrs Dillon’s,
Al hLH Bed wat comehond the fl‘iul:lelLilJ that
baud exigted between thew,  Tn eommon with
everyehe in Ue district she lad been shoekel
at the teerible  charge  labd  awgniost Mr
IJ‘i”UII, beiat aectdine conmsd ]a--|51|.ul|: e of
hig guilt, Mot sobeer loshnd, He was in
vopgstanl nssocatben with e genbey of the
digtriel, wend Dol psbibaad their sentiments,
and with e there was notoa sloedow of
doubt fhiat Diflun was wmilte, Me Manries
bl cvear gone s e as toomake the scenrs
anee il Llenee o |1|:[.,=[ 1-I||-l|i--ﬂt-u, aml in
violation of the ]al'l:u-ij_ull.: Uit wosnnn shonbd
be  decwed  innocent naiGl e 1w foud
goilty, he bl talon the aseaomed guilt ol
Lhilon 1o pr,li:]t, ol ous Lo the snlerent
d!!prl'l.l'it_\' al the oo learet 5 andd abthouerh
ey guarded his words by sayiog that it wonld
be  presnmption o i 1o aaticipate the
COHrHn |l|' jll.‘\ll.i't'. GF prannanee on :lll:|' IIl.‘\II‘ﬂ
guiit il it was proved, Tuedd anted on the
protean forms of gnilt, and the hnpossibility
of Fulbionsing the depiis of lan inlguity
that LAY lie Dogeatty sosmanth surlaee, for
the lenrt was deceitful abave all Llshnps el
desperately wicked, who can know it ?

Nothing dannted by all this, Mra Maurice
determined to stand by Jer Triend 1o her
trouble, aml though  surroanded by
those who  soeered at the wlea of  the
tnnocence  of the seensed, and  oplbraided

her  with  her sympathy  with  crime,
ghe proceeded 1o put her resolution in
practice. Dy dint of perseveranee, she ene-

ceeded in rising, often  from reluetant con-
tributers, o fuml qoore than sufficient to
gover the cost of the defence, nnd this she
banded over to Mes Lillon.,

The help cue none too soon, The day
of trial was ot leod, sed noething Lt been
done te collect evilowes for the defence,
Dillon knew thnt his flight to London im-
wediantely nfter the ocenrrence of the murder
was the point that chivfly prejudiced is case,
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and that whieh mosl required elucidation ;
agd if time only had allowed, he meant to
bave lind evidence as to his haviog actually
eilled at the residenee of Lord Errington as
Lo wome extent a proof of bona fides in the ex-
plunation of the causes of hia visit to Loncon.
Iv wan oo late now.

However, at the earlicsl possible moment,
the devoted wile called on one of the ableat
and okt respecied attorneys of the cnunt}',
wiel plaved the whole affsir in his hands,  He
listened with patient sttestion to her account
ol everything that Bl lrlilmpirud, from the
livst idimation ol their losing their fuem Ll

the arest of Dillon on his return from
Lowdon, AL hirst there was an air of
lesitaney nnd ineredulity in the wanner of

the attoroey as she unfelded the plansible
talie, Lot there was sach an  earnestuess
in her masner and such o eandour in the
statement of cvery incident, even those which
told most against  her  huosband, that the
[ wttorney  felt  irvesistibly impelled to the
"helief that she at leazt was convinced of her
"tinzhand’s  caotive  disconnection  with the
crine.

| Hre questioned her minutely as to the
circumstanees of Dillon's leaving for London,
the hour of leaving, the visit to the pawn-
Lroker's, the hour of the starting of the coach,
comparing it with the time at which it was
staled the murder had been committed ; aed
as o oresndt of all, he seemed so impressed by
ler statemments that she ventured to ask him
whaut he thought of the position of her

bustand.

“He replind that if she could only prove
thess facts in the eourt as she had stated
them to bhim, it might go well with ber
hushand ; but as by Iaw s wife was pre-
cluled from giving evidence either for
or against her hushand on & charge of
murder, she would be unable, unless she
Trad j..ﬂnpumlcm. evidenes, tv prove the cic-
cuwmnstances of his unfortunate departure
for London on this very night of the murder.

Mrs Dillon had not been aware of this
hefore, and all her bopes of helping her
Linsbnd seemed shattered with one blow.
Was there no servant, nor child, nor any
one cognizant of bis preparations and inten~
tions und the object of his going? No
they had desired to concesl his visit to
London, and  thoungh  there  wers
servants in the house as well as her children,
who in any case would have been too young
to give tostimony a8 to their objects, no one
but herself and her husband bad been ac-
quainted with the intention of the visit to
London.

He said the case looked very grave, and
would tax their ntmost efforts, and he
wished ho hud had losger time for gething
up evidence, However, he would retsio a
counsel, whom he mentioned, aod he would
spare no pains to do his very utmost in the
cuse.
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Govoral interviews which he had with the

risoner, confirmed the attorney 10 his belief
that the aceused was ipnogent, but in what
way to prove that innocence Was 4 problem
that he felt very difficult to solve.

—

CHAPTER VIIL
THE TRIAL.

On the morning of the trial the intense
interest felt in it was shown in the crowds
that Blled every available space in the court-
honse, and thronged all the approaches to it
The Lenches sat apart for magistrates were
filled with the Justices of the couoty, among
whom Captain Lewis had for mamy yoars
been the reigping spirit, while the space
available for the public was packed as densely

a8 it conld contain with a motley throng of |

wild-looking conntrymen, whose synpathies
were far more with the dock than with the
representatives of law and authority on the
bencl.

A large additional force of police had been
drafted into the district, as it was feared that
a rescue might be attempted ; and an ug-
peual number of the guardinns of tho peace
were posted at different points  in the
boilding.

Mrs Dillon Lad resolved that nothiag wonld
prevent her from being near lier linsband
when passing through the dreadful ordesl.
She had taken the mdvice of ler luwyer, us
to whether it would be wize, and Le bl
strongly advised her to be present, e
knew enough of buman nature, and of the
susceptibilities of jurymen, to know what an
adjunct to the elognence of counsel tlere
might be in a fair face saddened by fhe
sight of her hnsband in peril, aml le had
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ceeding, two or three small windows s little
Ligher up than the back sitters looking out
on the huge brick wall of the neighbouring
gaol and throwing a ¢ dim religious light
over the proceedings. .

Between thess terraced seats, in the bedy
of the court, was located the machinery of
Justice ; the Judge's bench, eanopied and
curtained ; the tables for the clerk of the
court and the bar ; the dock; with a seething
mass of people in the buckground, kept
without the sacred precincts by a ling of
policemen with fixed bayonets.

{On the entrance of the prisoner between
tiwo warders he was marched into the dock
and his handeuffs removed, Taking his place
in the front of the dock, a constable with
fized bayonet on either side of him, hia eyes
wandered ronud the crowded building as if
in guest of somcone that he expected to see,
and when at last they rested on the littla
group, & faint smile flitted over his pale
face.

As hor eyes met her father's, little Elsie
clasped her hanids together, her face nglow
for » moment with delight; while pale and
anioved her mother returned his look with
an intensity of yearning affection that told
Low her whole soul was absorbed in the
peril in which ber beloved husband waa
laced.

The grand jury bad found a ‘true bill’
against the prisoner, and some time was
spent in the forwality of cempanelling the
jury aud the arraignment,

Ther thi eounsel for the proseeution pro-
ceeded to open tho case, detailing the evi-
denee he was shout to lead.

The first witness ealled was Porter, the
bailiff, who was in the company of the ill-
fated gentlewan at the time of the murder,
After narrating the circumstances of tha

learned how, after the first indignant burst of | murder, he was asked 1f he identified the

anger against her husband, public feeling dwd
been leaning to the distressed wife amd
children of the accused, and how the faith-
ful devotion of a lovely woman prompting
her for weeks past to unceasing efforts
in trying to lunt up evidence, and doing
averything that conld poasibly tend tosave her
husband hed faoned the general sympathy.
1t was therefore with his approval and advice
that, taking little Klsie with her, slie waos
present.  And he had even gone to the pains
of quietly arranging through the court
officials that they shoold have seats in such 4
poeition as to be io full view of the jury.
The Courthoose was a quaint old building,.
On _one side was a great blank wall up to
which in terraces nscemded the seats giving
acommodation not ooly to the jury, but to

'E‘r:l'i.‘illl’l.('l' as the man who had commit |.{,‘l'l the
crime; he replied that to the best of his
knowledge and bedicf he was the man, In
crosg-examination h_}' the counsel for the
defenee be declined to swear p(miti‘:’&}}' that
Dillon was the man. He had known
Dillon  well  for many  years, but the
night was very dark and the man who
committed the wmuorder was disguised. Ha
had a dark felt hst drawn over his face,
and & long dark-coloured overcoat which
was closely buttoned over tho chin., Had
seen but a small portion of the man's face;
it was not sufficient to enable him to pmsi'-
E\'F-ly identify him ne the prisoner at the
ur.

Beinye pressed by eounsel he admitted that
he was not positive as to the identity of

the magistrates and other county dignitaties | pris
yistrot gnitaries | prisooer, and be wounld
and their fricuds who ueually attended the | him at all had it net hr;?tflé:wihluipharﬂft%

gittinga of amsize.

Un the other side were !

which Dillon had used to Captain Lewis in

two or three rows ef similar seals usnally | i i

; : : . y | the office on the previous day, ¥ iti
occupied by witnesses and Il,he:r friends or | a8 to the hour ntr;whic'h the gUrd:-a:E:“ég;?
others personally interested in the trial pro- Uwitted; had struck a mateh and looked at
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his watch but a short time hefore reaching
the turn of the road where the murder
occurred, and huew that it was exactly half-
past eleven,

The uext witwess was the pawnbroker, |

Robson, who deposed to the pawning of the
articles on the night in question by the
prisoner at the bar. Had a slight knowledge
of Dillon before that oceasion.  Prisoner was
partially disguised and endeavoured to evade
the witnesa' observation. It was before
eleven o'clock, a ciremrstance which he knew
from the fact that he ulways closed his estab-
lishment at eleven,

Iu cross-examination, witness said that it
was not an unususl thing for persons pawn-
ing articles to endeavour to evade observation
and conceal theiridentity. Had not thought
it singular that prisoner gave the same of
¢ Johnston.! Prisoner evinced no agitation
on the oceasion, such as wight have been ex-
peeted in a man about to commit a murder.
The counsel for the defonce admitted that
his elient was the person that pawned the
artieles on the night in question.

The driver of the night wp-mail to Dublin |

deposed that prisoner had taken passage on
the coach on the top of Koockmore hill.  He
was sitting on the side of the road at the
milestons, and rose up as the coach &p-
proached. It was hali-past eleven at the
time of the soach reaching Knockmore hill.

In cross-examination witness expressed
himself positive as to the hour; knew the
time he had got the mails frum the post
office and knew the hour at which he
renched Knockmore Hill. It conld not have
been n quarter pust eleven ; it conld not have
been a quarter to twelve ; he knew this from
the fact that—as scen in bis way-bili—he
bad kept time punctually at every stage all
along the road that night.

He could swear positively that it was at
balf-past eleven the prisouer had joined the
coaoh. Prisoner was not exeited ou joinivg
the coach ; he had no firearms; he could not
have been running; he was sitting on the
roadside when first seeu by witoess in the
light of the lamps of the coach. Had spoken
with him and rveceived the fare hefore
prisoner got into the coach, Was positive
that he showed no symptoms of agitation such
as might be expected in a man who had juat
committed the crime of murder. Had the
appearance of o man who had been sitting for
some time waiting for the ¢oach.

On the conclusion of the case for the
grown, the ecunsel for the defence arose. He
gaid he did not intend to call any witnesses,
as unfortunately the only witness who eould
give any material testimony as to the pro-
ceedings of his client on that unbappy night,
and his objects in being abroad from his
home, was preventod by the law from giving
svidence. (entlemen of the jury could see
that that witness was in court, and they
gonld perhaps realise her feelings when
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| obliged to listen to the prossedingsintended
| to wind this net of blood-gniltiness around
| and around her hosband, while she, who
{ kmew the whele of the circumstances was
prevented from offoring a word of explan-
| ation,

That explanation counsel then proeeeded
to give— the threatened aviction, the visit to
London, the incidents in the pawn office and
on Knockmore hill, characterising the evi-
dence of the pawnbroker and the coschman
as perfectly trathful. He related graphically
how it gradually dawned on the mind of lus
client that he was suipected, and how on
| learning that he was charged with the crime
he hastened back from London by the most
rapid route and mesaus of conveyance he
could find. ‘Gentiemen of the jury,” he
said, * why did my client rush back to the
soene of this croel murder if he was goilty ?
what object could he have had? He was
| virtuslly out of the reach of the law ; in a
few hours he might have been in & foreign
land and beyond parsuit. Even if there had
been any ¢onceivable reason for a man of his
character and position committing such a
crime, what reason ean suggest itself for his
hastening back to give bimself up to justies &’

Counosel then dwelt oo the question of
time ; on the positive knowledge of the wit-
ness Porter as to the moment at which the
crime was committed, and the equally positive
knowledge of the coachman that at that same
| moment the prisoner presented himself at his
conch on Koockmore Hill, two or three miles
away from the scene of the murder, acd the
total absence of any signs of agitation in the
prisoner. He admitted that ¢irenm-
stances pointed suspiciously towards his
clisnt, but showed that every ome of those
circumstances was consistent with the state-
ment of the prisoner about hia proceedings
that night, and the three or four days and
mights succeeding, If everything else was
counsistent with his puoilt, the distinet and
evidently truthful statements of Porter and
the coachman, with regard to the tiwme of the
crime and of the presence of prisoner on
Knockmore Hill, could not fail to throw more
than a doubt on the posaibility of his connec-
tion with the offence, and he reminded them
that it was their duty to give his client the
benefit of the doubt.

In a peroration of great eloguence he re-
ferred to the blameless character which his
client had ever maintained, and the high re.
spect in which he stood thronghont the whole
of the diatrict ; to the powerful influences of
domestie ties, which most have restrained
him under any circumstances from involving
bis family in disgrace and ruin,

He asked them to think of the strain that
had already been put on the feelings of those
who were near and dear to bim, and of the
terrible stigma that his condemnation and
ignominfous death would attach to bis inno-
{ cent children, who did not, and could not,
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realise their position, or the dungf:r that was |
hanging over their beloved parent’s head, aud
concluded by expreesing his own absclute |
belief that bis client, however circumstances
conspired agaioat him, waa entircly innocent
of the dreadful crime that bad been up-
doubtedly cowmitted. )

In summing up the judge explained the |
patare aond limits of circumstantial evidence,
and reviewed the evidence in detail, He-
ferring to the question of time, on
which the learned counsel for the defence
bad so largely relied, he asked them
to not attach too much fwportavee to the
point which the learned counsel bud so ably
and eloquently raised. Tt was true that the |
witness, Porter, was very positive as to the |
crime having been committed at a specific |
moment, and that the coachman was equally

sitive as to the presence of the prisoner on

nockmore Hill at the same hour some two
miles away.

But it was unnecessary to tell them as |
men of the world how liable wen are to mis-
takes on such a subject ; and how from the
variation in the times-keeping qualities of
watches no absolute certainty could attach
to opinions of this nature. The learned |
counsel for the defence, who, he was bound
to say, had done all that great ability and
skill in pleading, aud his well-known elo- |
quence, were able to do for the case of his
unheppy client, bad not seen #it to udduece
evidence to show what time, whether that of
Dublin or that of the Western portion of
Ireland, is ebserved on the coach on which
are carried the Royal mails, nor yet dil he
choose to elicit from the witness, Porter, to |
what time his watch was adjusted. He, the
Jodge, was bound to adwit that the learncd
counsel, from his well-known faithfulpess and
weal in behalf of his clients, had not aeviden.
tally overlovked the importance of this
elament in the guestion, and in consequenge
be, the learned judge, felt warranted in wd-
vising gentlemen of the jury to uot sttach |
mueh importance to the question of twenty
minutes or half an hour in relatiog to the |
precise time of the cowmittal of this most |
beivous crime, especially if in their judg. |
ment  other circuwsstances combined in
pointing to the prisoner as tho man who had
committed the offence. |

! With regard tothe ingenious explanation,’ |
said the learned judge, * which has been given |
toecounsel, and which that learned gentleman i
has 8o eloguently stated to ¥ou, as to the
cause of the prisoner’s hasty and somewhat
furtive flight from the district, but in sup-
port of which I need not say to you, no ¢vi-
dence whatever has been adduced, it is for
you to judge of the probabilities of the story.
Men do net Jumnally seck to conceal their
movements without seme reasonable object |

be served, and it is diffien]t to assign any |
a‘,]ﬂ‘lu_ﬂtﬁ‘ reason for the secrecy and apparent
disguise in which the prisoner involved his «
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movements, As to what mwotive may have
induced the prisoner to return to l_relu,nd, it
is not necessary that you should satisfy your-
selves.  We frequently see wen when under
a feeling of reworse deing things which do
not seew to commend thewselves to right
renzon, if self preservation is the object, und
whatever way bave been the motive, it can-

I mot in auy way be regarded as invalidating

the foree of tho testiwony, which otherwise
wAy serm to Fou to connect the prisoner with
the crime with which be is charged.  [v con-
clusivn 1 wounld warn you to not ba influenced

" by uny consideration of what way be the effect

of your verdict on the fricnds or fumily of the
aceused. You are in a judicial pesition and
ure bowmd by your oath to act judieislly and
without boing innenced by fecling or senti-
ment.  Urimes sach as that with which tho
prisuncr is cliarged Leave widows and orpliang
whose sad and pudeserved position shioold

Pappenl woch more to the humaoe feelingy

than the case of the Lwnily of the murderer.,
These are watters that should not enter inte
your consileration of the line of duty, and
your duty is simply 10 give a trus verdict
acvording te the evidepee.”

The jury retired to consider their verdict.
The judee leaned back in his cluair, and the
conrt [npsed inte u condition of wearied wike-
fuluess, exbanstodwith the prolenged atten-
ton that hwl been given to n caso in Lho
issues of which the minds of wl had heen
wrapped up, but still kevuly anxious for the
result now on the eve of being known,  Two
or three caudles on the Judge’s bencl and o
few scaltered throngh the buthdiog pave a
dim upd drensy arpect to the scene, in which
whsol e i renrned,  exeept for the

silvnce
suppressad whisper which crevisionully prssed
between members of the bar, ur §be aprning
atnd ghetting ol woduor s seme of U k-
senrers passed in or ont of the eourl

The prisoner had been stamdinge with by
hands oo the front of the Dor e ourly
morning, exeept for the shorl rocess during
which the judge bl retired 1 the meidhlbe of
te day for refreshinent. Huw attention bl
keenly fullowed the witoeeses in their evi-
dence and the counsel i tr plesdings, und

| now and 1len s evis hid tired away to e

two weary watchers, wihose eyes ind soarcely
been lifted off him throughout the proceed.
ngs. There they were, aud there they had
gat the liveloug aay, Flsie'y Lright and merry
face now pale and weary and druwn,
colule part, on a diminished seale, of the pale
and anxious face of her mother,

Dillon vow had leisure g turn his looks to
the two who, of all gn cartl, were the most
keenly alive to the patufuluess of Lis position,
There was au exchinge of wearied smiles
between the husband aug hig wife and child
and long aud tenderly they looked on onc
another, their looks conveying an expression
of anxious and unspeakable love, Many'in
the dim and silent court-house noted the
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interchavges of sympathy, and more than one
eye moisteved at the seene.

But at Iast there was a rustle of arounsed |
attention, and overy eye iu court was fixed |
on the door of the jury-room, which slowly
opened and the jurors filed into their places |
iu the box.

CGentlemen,” said the clerk of the court,
Cangwer to your buoes; aud the roll of
jarora was called,

“Gentlemen, are you agreed upon your
verdict 7

“Weare," in a subdued and bhuedly andible
voice; while every head was stretched for-
ward to catch the words,

¢ How, say you, geotlemen, that the prisoner
at the bar is guilty or ot guilty '

iy

CHAPTER IX,
TIIE EBLADE.

A suppressed murmur passed over the
Court as the fatal worde wore faintly heard,
which wus suceeeded by w stillness like the
silence of death. Mvery eye was torned to
the prisoner at the bar, who hod raised biw-
gelf to his full height and was looking
straight at the Devch. Theu lis eyes
turned tothe little group with a lock of yearn-
ing tenderness.  Rlrs THllon wasleaning for-
ward in ber place with ber bands over ber
face, while little Elsie’s eyes woere tfixed on
herfather with u bewildered ook usif sheknew
nothivg of the nature of the proceedings.

At last the silence was broken by the words
“ Prisoner, have you anythivg to say why
gentence of death should not be passed on
you ¥

There was a pause in which not a whisper
disturbed the awful stillness of the court,
Dillon slowly raised his left hand und placed
it over his eyes as if to colleet bis wandering
thoughts. The judge bent forward, pen in
band, apparently absorbed in the notes before
him ; and in the painful silence that suceeeded,
men almost heard the beativg of their own
henrts. At last the prisoner removed lis
hand from his brow and raised hinself creet,

My Lord, I am innocent.  Before God, |
gwear 1 am inpocent, lo His presence [
will soon stand, but to my last breath 1 will
declare before Heaven aod earth that neither
in sympathy nor act bad I avything to do
with the murder of Captan Lewis, L thank
you, my Lord, and I thauk the jury for the
patience and fairness with which you have
couducted the trinl, I do not blame you.
With the evidence which has been laid before
you, I can bardly wonder that yon have come
to this verdiet. It so involved we that, with
my owp mouth ¢losed and wo evidence that 1
could bring in explanation, I could myself
seeliltle chance of eseape.  You bave done |
your duty, and when the hour comes, as
I am sure it will yet come, when my
name will be cleared from this foul

| vigit to Loundoo.
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erime, ] wish it to be remembered
that I freely forgave you for the part you
have had in my death.

* I bad noall-will agaiogt Captain Lewis. Io
a moment of exeitewent I dencunced his
conduet, I did not threaten him, nor did a
thought of doing injury to him ever enter my

| head ; and T had not passed from his presence

for two minutes till 1 regretted the exeite-
ment of my words. My counsel, whom I
thank for bis able and eurnest efforts in my
bebmlf, bas explained to you the cause of my
Every word of what he
has said is true, and [ feel assured that the
time will yet come when yvou will find it so.
It was my only hope of saviog my farm, to
sec Lord Ervington. It was a forlorn hope
at the best, and we had to make a great
cffort to do so. I was sitting on Knockmore
bill when I saw, miles away, 1n the darkness,
the flash, and heard the report, of the gun
with which, I huve no doubt, the unhappy
gentleman was slain. That was the only
connection [ bad with the melaucholy event
I can hardly expect you to believe me, butyou
will know the truthfuloess of my words when
I am gone, I6 was ouly when I was in Lon-
don that I learned to my horror that I was
suspeeted of the crime.  As my counsel has
truthfully said, if I bad been guiley I could
then have pasily escaped from the law. DBut
I did not lesitate a moment. I did not
waste an hour, but bastened to veturn by the
ruickest possible means, to face the charge,
[ had reached my home. T wished tosee and
to comfort my dear wife, intending to go the
same vight to town and give wyself up to the
pelice, 1 bad not been in the bouse for half
an hour when my intention was anticipated,
and [ was arrested ; and | have come hefore
you for trial, with the additional suspicion of
having been apprehended as a culprit, My
Lord, it is in no epirit of bravado that
I soy I am wot afraid te die, For
ll]J'r_iL:If 1 would not grieve to die; but T
own that I do grieve for others who are very
dear to me.  The ignominy of suen a death
will not continwe. My namne will be clewred,
and when the time cowes I ask that society
make reparation to wy loved ones for the
wrong it hae done them, If I had been ever
go much impelled by madoess to commit such
a wicked and foolish crime, my love for these
would lisve kept me frouw it, aud what grieves
me most i to be cotnpelled to leave thew at
the time when they wost require my protec-
tion.

O, when I thiok of this crushing blow to
thei, the shame nnd disgrace that will press
them down when they have no help and no
fricnds, it almost drives me (o madness.
Without friends, without means, and crushed
with the contempt of society, they must now
o forth and battle with the world alone.
O, it is a bitter thing to die. OhGod, why
is this ? why should 1 bave to die for a crime
I have never done P Why should my poer



HUNTED

21

4 ohi i i ' feelinge have overcome you, but
. d ghildren bave to bear this heavy | judge, *your g erco!
;:E:h:::P Is thera no justicein Heaven * Is | you will soon be quite well again,

there no merey, is thers no help, in either
hesven orearth 7 Oh, this drives me to mad-
ness ; it cannot, it wust not be, ! cannot, 1
will mot die!”

< Oh, where is my husband, where is my
"husband P Has he eacaped ?
“Well, madam, I -1 believe be Ttas, bt ——
1le was gong to add that the police would

With this impassioned utterance he raised | soon have hun again, bot he suddealy thought

his hands and bis eyes to heaven.
he cried, * belp me, oh, God, save me !

He placed bis hands oun the front of the |

dock ; with a bound he cleared the enclosare |
he sprang over the benches, there wasa
crash of glass, and be was gone,

For & moment the whole court was  para- |

lysed at the suddennes of the scone. Then
every man spraug to his feet, there was a
wild yell of satisfuction from the crowd
behind. Hurried orders were houted, the
police rushed to the window, but no one
ventured to tuke the plunge into the alley
below. There was a rush of the police to
the doors, which were jamnmed by the crowd ;
there was burrying hither and thitbor ; the
judge arcse mujestically from his seat, and
stapding, viewed the confused sud strig-
gling throng as if his presence should have
awed it into order, while the seremms of
woen and the shouts of men being trampled
under foot added to the wilduess of the

scene. At last the police made good their |

exit from the building, aud the hue and cry
of pursuit died away in the distauce,

Order in the building was soon restored,
and it was observed that u womwun had

fallen to the floor in one of the side
seats, a little girl weeping  pussionnte-
ly over her. The court Thad  been

rapidly cleared, and the excitement of the
past few mowentsamong those TEWmAIning was
turned into sympathy with the little seene

of domestic distress, and the officers of the

court vied with one another in soothing the
sobbing of the child, aud seeking by restura-
tives to bring back the wother te con.
seiousness.  3rs Dillun bud listeved to the
impassioned address of her husband ; ske had
heard his appeal to Hoaven for merey,  She

bad seen him bound fram the dock and dis- |

appear, hernervonssystem had reached its ut-
most tension, the reaction eawe, and she
fallen unconseious to the fluor.
raised her tenderly, and bore
of the open court; even the judge, abruptly
as the discharge of bis duty bad been jnter.
rapted, was tonched by the scene, and while
directing that she should be carried to the
Iresh air of an adjoising room, geotly tried to
soothe the passionate sobbings of the child,
Taking Elsie by her hand, he led her aloog to
where her mother was being carried and Iaid,
By the ald of restoratives, Mrs Dillon spon
recovered conscionsness,

*Oh. where am 1! What hag hap.
pened ' she passiouately exclaimed, as she
began to recall the incidents that hud oo.
curred,

*Compose  yourself, madam,’ replied the

*Oh God, | that i the circumstances it would be Letter

left unsaidl, ) o

“Oh, mir, be 15 nocent @ he is innocent.
My hwshand never conld have committed that
dreadful erime,  Oh, Bir, spare hou: spare

| himy he 1s not gailty.”

bad | either as to the possilility
Gentle hands | evading puresuit, or his
her to the floor 4o the  prerogative o

*Pray, wadam, do compose yoursell.  You
must uot et your feclings overcome you in
rthat way.  Your husbamd is in no immediate
davger, and of you permit your feelings to
carry you away you will be very ill.”

Elsie threw her artns arouml her mother's
neck and sobbed as Jf her little heart would
break : while the conrt officials stood around,
nor could all their sense of regard for law, and

{ annoyauee at the sudiden eseape of the
! prisoner, prevent ther from being touched by
the distress of his wife aml child,

*Did ny husband cecape’?’ asked Mre Dillon
with culaness, when she realized the fact thag
it was the judge bimself i whose presence
she was,

' Yes, Mudaw,’ replied his Lordship, *he han
eseaped frow the court, but it is my duty to
say that of course it will e our painful duty

, to buve him arrested again,

*Uh, Willie. Willie, wy poar dear Willie,

hunted, haoted Tike o wild beast,” and sbe
Phroke down again inon e of sobbing,
! From his mmast heart the Judge would
[ike to huve subl there was o chanee that be
wight not be arrested, for elesr us the eyj-
denee bad been, be felt that thore wos o link
in the chuin wanting, and that purely cir-
eumstantial as it was, there was still a ool
bility that the explanation of the pPrisoner
way bave been truz. But be knew that ne

recommendation  for  w o reprieve  or oa
recousideration  of  the emse could  be
made so long as the prisoner was at
large, He  saw tos the impropriety  of

bolding out any pussibly delusive hopes
of the prisoper
ease being submitted
{ merey in the Crown.
ardness of the sjtuation was em-
| barrassing, and after some Furgher words of
| kinduess in the endeavour o soothe the agi-
tation of the aflicted woman, he recommended
ber to go to her howe, and seek to calmly
resign herself to whatever Providence might
I be pleased to have in store for lier,
When Mrs Dillon, Lolding her little Elsie by
| the band, went out into the cold, bleak night
the full foree of her desolation came over her
mind.  The soow was tulling heawily: there
were few people abiroad ; and as she wearily
trudged aloug the silent strects, her little girl
by Ler side, she renlised the dreary hopeless-
mess of her position.  She had - cBme

The awkw
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into town in the omorning in the
confidence that she would return ac-
companied by her dear husband bonour-
ably acquitted of the foul criwe with which
he had been charged. Where was ber bus-
band now? found guilty, and with the
gontence of death hanging over him, flying
desperately from the hands of the law. =he
know how little chance there was of his
escape with tho county filled with police,
whao every night patrolled the country roads,
and whose vigilance would now be tenfold
ingressed by the fact of a condemned
murderer being abroad. To what straits her
poor husband would be reduced in his wild
flight from the gallows she eould hardly
allow herself to think, and in ber distress she
sent up an agonised plea to heaven to spare
her hugband, and ssve him from auffering
snd from o peinful and disgraceful death.

Little Elsie walked in silence by her side.
The day’s proceedings bad added yeara to
her intelligenee, and though the poor child
eonld not fully realise nll that bad occurred,
<hes bad seen her father’s desperate effort to
uscape, and konew that there must be some:
thing very dreadful behind. So her child
wisdom prompted her to not put aoy gues-
tion to her mother although she would have
given worlds to know where her father had
gone, and whether he would be waiting for
them when they got home.

Wearily Mrs Dillon found her way to the
inm at the farther end of the town where she
had beew sot down in the morning from the
conveyance in which some of her humble

farming neighbours had given her a lift to |

town. She found them waiting for her, and
anxiously wondering what had become of her
after thoe exciting incidents of her husband's
escape, the vews of which had spread like wild-
fire through the town, She receivedagentleand
kindly welcome, the thoughtiulness and good
taste of her friends preventing them from
making any allusion to what bad happened.

Unce only during the journey home was the
escape referred to,  Little conversation had
passed, and that of a meneral and indifferent
kind, but the continuance and extraordinaty
denaity of the snowfall gugrested to DBra
Dillon, to break the silence by saying how
heavily the snow was falling. Yes, thank
Giod,’ said the farmer, Mrs Dillon suspected
what he meant, and clutehing atanything that
would give her a httle hope, she asked why
he thanked God for the heavy snow. * It will
hide the tracks of aman,’ he said, * if he does
ot want to he followed.'

« Phillips,” said Mrs Dillen, * do you think
there is any chance of his escape '

+ Yes, o thousand chances, if it pleases God
he’ll niver be found by ull the policemen in
the county.’

< But where could be be concealed, Phillips 7'

* Niver you fear, blrs Dillon ; the boys will
bide him where divil a peeler will come near
T
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¢« Mamma,’ eaid Elsie, ¢ ia father not at home
now ¥

No one replicd to this, but Mrs Phillips
uttered an ejaculation of pity and distress.

‘ (od bless the child, said Phillips gently.

' No, Elsie,’ aaid Mrs Dillon, * father is not
at home, You will not see your father
for some time,'

The child lapsed into silenee but shortly
a soft socb revesled that her poor little
breaking bheart was realising the true state
of affairs. And when the Phillips set them
down at the foot of the lane, and Mrs Dillon,
taking Elsie by the hand, entered the lone-
ly bouse, and had sent away the kind-
hearted neighbour womsn that had taken
charge of the other children in her absence,
and mother and child were slone, Elsie
asked mo more questions abont her father.
But when in her little nightgown, the obild
knelt beside her cot and epresd out her
little tale in prayer, it may be that, more
than litanics rolling up from cathedral
misles and dying away in fretted domes,
the still small voice of the little oroken
heart reached the ear of the Father of all,
and ministering angelsjmay have sped away
that night to hover over the hiding place of
the lonely fugitive.

CHATTER X.
THE FURSUIT.

When William Dillon formed the sudden
resolution to make a dush for liberty and life,
hie bad pot the faintest idea of how he was to
aceomplish his wish, or what chance there
waz of his making good his escape. It was
entirely unpremeditated, aud wasthe result of
the overwhelming anxiety caused by his
sllusion to the coming probable destitution of
his family, when the sight of the windows
within reach gave a stimulus to the desperate
thought.

Hod he kuown the height at which the
window was from the alley below, he would
uot have tempted certain death. Fortuately
for him, the swirling winds had piled
up & huge soow wreath in the alley,
into the middle of which be fell, so that
when Le was able to extricate himself
from the soow, he found himself, some-
what to bis surprise, entirely univjured.

To rush from the passage aod turn the
corner was the work of an imstant, He
kuew that the sight of s man flying ap the
street at headlong pace was likely to attract
attention, but he equally knew that the least
delay would insure bis eapture by the police,
who would soou be on his tracks,

Fortunately, the severity of the night had
ghut up the townspeople within doors, and in
the side-street into which be turned on the
first opportunity, there was nob ooe abroad,
Lookiug back, he could see and hear the rush
of policemen past the head of the street in
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which he was, but pot one of them seemed to |
think it pecessary to turn down the way he
hud come.

Itled him inte & small country read, on
which he felt assured that he would be un- |
likely to meet with anyone on such a night,
and as this led to a bleak upland moor in a
remote and unfrequented district, he thought
that it might afford him at least temporary
safety from pursuit,

All this time he had but little hope that he
would make good his escape from the banrda
of the law, The country was swarming with
police ; the poor people were cowed down
and terrified, aod though he kunew that hun-
dreds of them would sympathise with him
or with anyone that they might suppose to
have viclated the law, he did not think
they would be able, even if they were willing,
to give him coocealment. Rewards, too,
of a greatly increased kind, as for an
aetnally convicted murderer, were sure to
be issued and to prove an irresistible tempta-
tion to peopls so wretchedly and hopelessly
poor.

With these considerations gradually sap-
ping the ecurage of his resclution, he had
begun to regret that be had made such a
Tutile attempt to eseape, where any means of
leaving the conntry seemed so atterly out of
the question, and as he struggled upr s long |
steep hill leading to the moor, he felt inl|
clined to give it up and go back and
surrender to justice.

But life was very sweet, and the little |
taste he had had of freedom, and the new
bope of life which had been inspired within
the past half-hour, made disgrace and death
doubly repulsive; and then, when L
thought of his beloved wife and children,
and the possibility that he might vet went
them in some land of safety far away, where
the pursuer could not follow, it nerved him
for another effort.

As he reached the top of the bill, he was
compelled to pause for breath. Looking
back the way he had come, he listened at. |
tentively. The snow was falling so heavily
that he could see but & small distance, and
he wag i.}leased to observe that it totally
concesled the track of his footsteps. Bt |
his sense of hearing, intensely quickened,
detected the Tattling as of sabres, and
instantly after he recognised the muilled
sound of horses’ feet on the soft snow on the
very road on which he had come. He was !
pursued, he felt convineed that he whs, and
that whether they had actually traced his
footsteps, or whether it was that the patrola |
meant to search every road in the whole |
country round, the troopers were on his
track.

Nearer and nearer the wuffed sound
afpmsched, and though the thickness of
the snowfall prevented him from seeing
them, he knew that his pursuers could not
be many hundred yards away. |
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What was he to do? To wove from

| where he was would leave fresh tracks

which the snowiall wonld not have time 1o
cover, to stand where he was was, of courss,
certain capture. He could almost fancy
that he saw the troopers through the haze.

He was beside a stona fenee, on which,
from the position of the stones, tho snow
had been irregularly retained, the darx
lichen-covered slabs alternating with the
white covering of snow. He saw that his
footsteps on the rude stone wall could
bardly be recognised. He eantiously
plunted his feet between the stones so as to
cause as little disturbance of the snow as
possible, and bounded over the wall. He
landed in & deep snmow drift, in which he
quickly buried himself, burrowing along the
bottom through the snow.

Not a moment too soon. He lheard the
tramp of a cavalcade of troopers swesping
past, and the rattling of their scalibards, and
the earnest, but suppressed orders of e officer
in command,  Whether they had seen apd
lost the tracks, or bad come to the conelusion
that the prisoner conld not have succeeded in
reaching sach a distunce from the town in
the short thue that had elupsad ginee his
escape, the troopers shortly after returned
and stoppeid opposite Lis place of eoncealment,

Though the sound was deadened by the
snow iu which he was surrounded, he vould
pick up words of the conversation, among
which he distinetly heard his own name mon-
tioned,

After the consultation had proceeded for
about ten minutes he heard the troopers
wount their horses and slowly ride off in the
direetion of the town., He hesitated whether
he should renain in his plaze of concenlment,
or continae his fight. Perhaps it was but
a ruse to lure him from his hiding place -
perhaps having lost the trail they had Eiven
up the pursuit. He felt a stifling semsation
from the eloseness of the covering of snow,
He raised bis arm and gradually scooped out
a hole in the eovering, s s to admit the air.

For two long hours he Iny concealed chilled
to the bone by the welting snow, which had

| penetrated and saturated his clothing. At

last, when no sound was heard to indicate
that his pursuers had returned, he proceeded
to extricate himself from the snow-drift,

He raised his head and looked aroumd
The snow was atil] falling, but he could e
or hear no sign of the presence of the fou,
He slowly rafsed himself and looked over the
fence. He glanced up and down the road
but he eould see nothing through the blind-
iLg snow,

He had begun to feel that he was safe and
raised himself a little higher, when big aye
fell on an object that transfized him with
horror.  There, right before him, on the
other side of the further fence, wasa trooper
deliberately looking at him,

here are moments, we are told, in men's
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lives, erises of their being, when the whole | the time at least hie had egeaped pursuit, be

events of one’s past history pass in a moment
in detailed review before the mind.  Men
who have been rescued from drowning sy
that in the moment when the vital spark was
flickering, and they stond on the eonfines of
death and life, all their past with all its tale of
joye and sorrows, anxieties and hopes, passed
slowly over the page of memory, and years
of life and its vicissitudes were lived aver
again in an instant of time,

It was only for a moemeut that Dillon and
the trooper looked eye to eve, but in
that moment the fugitive saw all the past with
all itz burthen of happiuess and grief, pass
like o burning picture hefore his cye.

It was but 2 moment, He saw the trooper
raize his carbine, he heard the ehek of the
loek, and he knew that the earbine had
missed fire. He saw the trooper fling the
weapon away and leap the fence.

Now, Dillon, for dear life! 1e honnded
From the ditch, Onpward! Omward! with
the trosper but a few yards behind.,  Over
the fields, with their deep covering of suow ;
over fences; past houses aud farmyards,

where the startled eattle in their shelter gheds |

jumped to their feet and pricked their cors s
where the startled wateh-doge sounded their
alarw.  Ooward ! Ooward! still onward !

Tt wag ot this moment that miles away o
little white-robed angel an bended knees was
pleadiug for her father, and asking that the
guardian avgels wmight be seok away to cover
Bim with their wings,  Was it this that gave
the flectuess to bis feet, eramped and chilled
ns he had been with lying in the seow?

Was it this that gave him courage to persevere |

when the possibility of fioa) eseape from hia
pursuers wust have passed beyond the bounds
of hope? Ounward ! still onward!

Dillon looked aronod, and he could see
that he was gaining on his pursuer, that the
heavy accoutrements, the riding boots, the
acabbard, with which the man was hampered
had begun to tell, and he felt that if he could

bimself but keep the pace, he wust ulti-

mately distance hiz pursuer.

Onward [ s0l] onward ! Reeping 3 keen
look-oul a8 to where be was rnning, he ap-
prosched a ravine in which le saw that the
anow drift had accumulated.  With a terrific
bound Lie barely cleared the clasm. He
locked around, his pursner had disappeared,
buried in the snow.

Unward 1 still enward ! but no sign of his
pursner.  He felt that now e had been lost
to sight he should double on fiis pursuer
instend of continuing the struight conrse
which the trooper would he sure to follow on
gxtricating himself from the snow,

He rurned away to the lefl, plunging down
into the valley belaw. Crossing n nmnler of
meadows and aseending the  hills on the
farther side, he knew that now it wonld be
gufe to panse. Fecing confidence that for

threw himself on the snow.

The place seemed known te him. He had
taken no note of the direction of his flight,
his thanghts had been so entirely absorbed in
the effort to escape. Dot now the hills
goemed familiar to bim. He stood up and
lopked around, when he found that the place
on which he stood was on the top of the
heights on the farther side of the loch from
bis home, o wild and desolate district, where
the inliabitants were Tew, cking outl a 1niser-
able pxistence on an inhospitabie soil.

Tt wans the scene, he Enew, of the latest
evigtions that hal heen anthorised by the on-
fortunate agent, snd far which no doubt that
gentleman bud eone to lis untimely end.
Dillon expeeted ihierefore to find no_inhabi-
tants, and his prospects of shelter and food—
, for e Telt complately exhausted —were very
Rty

Aftar he had rested for seme time he saw
the necessity of continning his journey, and,
it possible, linding a habitation, if he was not
ta spend tue whols oight ov the bleak moun-
tain-side.

After crossing some fields, he reached the

road, a nareow bridle track which led Trom
the pulbilic road that skirted the margin of the
lach, away up over the desolate highlands
tlyat stretelhed away for miles and miles ta
the west.
I With the still falling saow he could not
malke ont the wateraof the loch, but he felt
ageured that in daylight or in & clearer
night not only could he look down on the
loch, but on his own farm and the cottage
in which a1l that he loved hest on earth
were contained,

Progeedicg along the road in the direc-
tion of the loch he soon became conscious
that he was approaching human habitations.
He heard the barking of a dog, and, as he
thought, the distant sound of human voices,
and while he listened—from a little glen
below, into which the road descended—thera
arose that weird wail of grief which onee
Leard is never to be forgotten.

Tt was the *lkeena, or Leish ery for the
dead, in which the pent-up grief of the
affectionate and passionate Celtic nature
finds uttersnce.  1n melancholy cadence it
rose and fell ou the still night air, now
breaking forth in & wild plaintive melody.
then dying away till it blended with
the sound of the winds sweeping up the
desolate hill-zide,

Dillon  knew it well, and how the mour-
ners, in their own poetic way, apostrophised
the dead and asked the spirit why it had
Zone RWRY, anet reminded it of the loving
services and the kind hands that had triod
to stay its flight to the great gpirit-land,

As he deseenderd the hill, he soon realised
the position. On either side of the road,
in the ditoh or *shough,” as it is called, wera
| & number of rade shelters formed in some
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8 of blankets or old eounterpanes or | Tom listened with breathless wonder to
ﬁ:a;ging-, reaching across the shough and | the story; while the ollcl mother, wgotcou:d
resting againat the  fence, the | bardly follow the whole account, but only
misersble shelter sheds to which hundreds | koew that Tom's master bad been in danger
of evicted peassntry have been compelled to | of being banged sud bad escaped, kepl rock-
betake them in the bleakness of an Irish | ing herself to sud fro with a melancholy
winter when driven from their homes. whine that sounded like s suppressed keeva,

A heavy covering of snow gave uniformity | and seemed the very expression of heart-
to the motley structures, and, no doubt, | brokeo despair. )
closing the rents gave greater warmthto the | The plan of action was soon formed,
ipbabitants within; but as Dillon passed ‘ Tom declared that he was ready to shed
noiselessly along on the snow-cerpeted road, | his last drop of blood for his masther, and
sn oceadsions]l moan of pain, snd the in- | promised to act strictly by his orders.
coberent mutterings of delirium quite as | The first of these was that no one should
much 88 the doleful keena which had first | know who he was, and that if the police
arrested his artention, told bim that the | came around, DNllon was to pe laid up with
terrible famine fever was doing its baleful | & dreadful case of fever.
work within, | Tom laid befare him such simple food as

Dillon had passed nearly the whole length | he had, whieh Dillon, who had taken nothing
of this settlomeut of sheds, some thirly or | to eat since the worning, and bad gone in
forty in pumber, without seeing auy one | that time through such a physical sud wen-
from whom he could make enquiry. At last ‘ tal atrain, partook heortily. The faithful
stopping &t owe of them, he asked if there | fellow then, seeing that his master's clothes
was aoy one within. A little ragged girl | weresaturated with wet, insisted on exchang-
with bair unkempt sod wild, ber seanty | ing st least part of them for some of his
clothing fluttering in the wind, came out of | vwn.
the huf and asked the stranger what he On the dry straw spread for him on the
wanted. He said he wished to know the | few boards which formed the flooring of the
names of the people on the bill, snd she told | but, Dillon laid bimself down st Tom's re-
him & nmber of names, from which be | quest; exbausted nature could do no more,
knew that they were mainly the last batch |and the poor hunted fugitive was soon
of sufferers that had been dispossessed of soundly and ealwly in the arms of Nature's
their farms, with & few who were surviving i sweet restorer, balmy sleep.
or remeining of those who bad been evicted
a few months before. |

He asked if Widow ('Shea was among the a r
number on the hill, and she soswered * Yes,” | CHAPTER XL
and directed him to the hut where the old | THE PARTING.

womae lived ; aod with a rore heart Dillon | Of al] the trials to which poor suffering
stood before the wretched shelter covering | naturs can be subjected there iw none se
the aged head of the motler of his late and | Wearing out as suspense.  When once ths
faithful servant, Tom ('Sies. He asked if | blow has fallen and we koow the worat, the
there was anyone withio ; the old blanket that mind commonly girds itaelf up for action, and
served for a door was drawn sside, and Tom | effort gives wtrength und coursge and hopu,
himeelf was before hin, . But suspense, when no action of ours can

“Tom, is that you? Don't apeak loud, Tom, | help forward the solution of the difficelty, ia

take me in.’ the by :ffor
; ) purnlysin of effort and the purgatory of
God eave us alll it's the Masther. U, | the aour.-‘I purgutory
mother, here's—— For a fortnight Mre Dillon had heard

“Hush! Tom, fos God's sake hush ! take nothing of her lushand.  She knew that s
me in and hide me ! . reward Lad been offered for his lead, and
. o Oh, masther ! masther " whispered Tom, | that five hundred poumids would bo given to

far the love of God what is wrong wid you ; | any man who would bring him dead or alive
Or nave you got away rfll'C'm the divils, or how- | to the police. %he knew that almost avery
lFE:rcl: ltl,_ it all, at all P . ) house in the district had been searched, that
ey El‘tee safe here, Tow ¥ Can you hide day and night the country was patrolled by
— tayw:e?e gctlgg t? hang me, Toun, | the police; the traing, the coaches—and alie had

'Ye%umastg rl‘ﬁéﬂ t'Dt':- . even heard that the steamers leaving Ireland
come u; ,thealr, t cfper;:lers will niver | —wore al] watched in the effort toarrest him ;
and diviyr e; they re !‘lilm of the faver, | bus though rumoury of every kind were afloat,
& wmilo of ome of tbem Will come nearer than | ghe had heard nothing to'tell her whers he
fanars Ob ¥ ey think ye've got the wn;;i orlﬁdwlllaut cifrcumslﬁnces be was placed.

Rer. ] i ut faint lopes that he would
Amiﬂg.i IE:?:mtb ]idh:ive ]t'lisd :i terrible escape.’ | make good his escape from the country, and
of the incldors 11;; h:g acfgll:tr}i‘lil :E:lﬂ:;:t- avsry dn&r ahe]lf:'lrnaded to hear of his capture;

! C ; ' €| and under sll these circumsta
Wey 10 Which be had found his way to the hut, nesrly broken down. Nor ltlll;ndlsgge:h:h&?)]l:?:z
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of that companionship and sympathy which
might have been fairly claimed in circum-
atances so trying and so appesling to all that
was kindly in homan nature, for everyone
that game pear the house became a suspect,
and though there had always heen among the
neighbouring farmers a fecling of friendship
and respect for the Dillons, in the altered
gtate of affairs it was at their peril they rould
show the least evidence of sympatiy.

The eldest son of the deceased agent had
temporarily assomed the management of the
estates, and lie had oot only rigidly carvied
put the intention of his father in
evicting, but le scemed determined that
the utmost severity should be shown towards
the family ot the man to whom he ateribnted
his father's death. Proceedings had heen
taken for expelling them from the cottage,
and votice had been published of the sale of
everything on the farm, together with the
furniture and effects in the cottage.

Intimation of all thiz had been from time to
time conveyed to her by persona who lad
gecretly visited her, All the horses nnd cattle
bad been driven off, and even the farm pro-
duce had been removed for sale.

§till she elung to the cottage in hope that
some intelligence might teach ler of the
position and eircumstances of her husband ;
and ustil the day came when she saw the
cottage emptied of its furnitore, which was
carted away to town for sale, she had some
faint hopes that she might be allowed to re-
main,

&he had made no preparation for removing,

nor did she kpow where she was to go, None
of the neighbours wonld be allowed to give
her shelter, and she knew thatif driven from
the cattage she would have to leave the
district. -

Hoping therefore against hope, she clung
to the spot where alone she thought it was
posgible that any news might reach her of
ber husband, and when the last of the furni-
ture was gone, she continued to wander
throngh the lonely rooms.  From a few
blankets, which alone she had been allowed
to retain, she made a bed for her little enes
in thecorner of the parlour, and sitting down
beside them on the oor she had hushed them
to sleep.

But she had not yet reached the nottom of
the abyes of misery into which she had been

lunged. Fven the shelter of the roof was
Eaniad her. Just us darkness was coming
on, the ministers of vengeance came and or-
dered her to Iearve, as their instroctions were
to raze the cottage,

Huddled up with her children under the
ghelter of some shrubbery, she saw them put
n light to the thetch. She saw the fames
leap up and_envelope the house; she saw
the roof go down with a crash, and ere an
hour had possed all that remained of the
home, in which o many happy days bad been
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spent, was blackened walla and burning
timbers.

The night was bitterly cold, and though
she had done all she could to shelter the
tender little ones, they were crying with
cold. Bhe took them to the burning timbers.
Bhe found a spot within shelter of the walla
where they were dpmt.ected from the cutting
wind. #be piled up some burning logs,
and wrappiog the children in the blankets,
she lulled them to sleep.

She had been sitting betide them for
sbout an hour when she was startled by
hearing a sound as of some one moving
though the shrubbery. She listened, the
sound ceased : again she heard it, then by
the Rickering light of the burning timber she
saw n man stealthily approaching.

*Who is that ¥ she called.

*Hush, Minnie, hush;' he bastened
torward, and husband and wife were in each
other’s armus.

¢ Oh, Willie, my own, my darling husband,’
she whispered softly, * why, oh why, did you
¢ome ¥ This place is watched and you will be
canght.’

¢1 eould not help it, darling. From the
hills the other side of the lech Isaw the
blaze, and I knew the house was being
burned. I could not stay away. 1 could
not leave you in your misery without seeing
you.

‘RBut oh, Willie, where have you been
hidden ? What are yon going to do? Oh,
fly, iy from this place; try and get sway
from the country if yom can, and let me
follow you to some place away beyond the
seas, where danger canoot find you.'

‘Yes, darling, thatis what I sm tryiog,
but T eould not go without seeing you once
again. Oh, my darling children,’ and be
stooped and fondly kissed the little sleepers.

+(Ob, Willie," ghe said, * where have you
been hiding? They sre hunting for you
every place and there is a reward for your
head.”

In a corner of that ruined cottage they
stood, losband and wife clasped in each
other's arms.  Blackened walls around them,
with the dark canopy of a wintry sky above,
and their betoved children at their feet. She
leant Lier head wearily on his shoulder as sha
listened to the story of the peril he bad
passed through, Hotold her where he had been
hiding and how the fear of fever had guarded
hiin from the search of the police ; how peer-
ing through a hole in the migerable shelter he
lind seen the police passing and repassing in
the neighbourhoood of the encampment, but
they had never dared to pass along the road
Letween the huts, or to come 1o any way 10
contact with the dwellers, how this had
enabled him te remain in security till the first
rush of pursuit had passed; how he felt he
could 1.0 lunger continue to place confidence -
in the sanctuary he had found, for it was ru-
moured that medical men had been ordered to
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visit the huts aod exawine into the cases of |
faver they might fiod; and that the huts |
themaelves were to be removed, aod the un- |
fortunate owners of them to be driven off to |
find sbelter inthe poorhouse. In these cir- |
cumstances he found that he wounld be ferced |
to leave at once, unless he wished to risk the
chance of almost certnin capture.  But he
could not go without comivg over and seeing
her and the children, and arranging how they
might commmunicate, if ever he got away fram
the country ; that he Lad seen the fire from
the hills, and kpew it wae the cottage, that
takiog T'om with bim lie had ran down to the
gide of the loch, where Tom bad the bout in |
which they had crossed.

Rapidly and with quivering lips, he told his
tale of perd, and Mrs Dillon, absurbed iu |
thought by the dangers he had passed, forgot |
for a moment the greater dapger of the pre.
aent., Fondly as she cluog to ner husband,
she suiddenly remembered that of all places of
danger, none could equul where he now was, |

“Uh, Willie ! she pleaded, *go awny from |
this; you are ricking your life for me. Do |
not, do oot stay ! If there is one place more
than all others whero they will lock for you,
itis here. Bay furewell, Uh, Willie, we will
meetagain, I koow we will, my heart tells
e we will, but goaway aod try to make your
escape from the country.’

* But, oh, Minnoie, how can I, or where ean |
fly ? Every road is watched—night and day |

they're  watched — and [ = Ffeel  that |
it is useless struggling aguinst  fate, |
Ob, Minnie, if 1 could ouly l)rm"ll]rr|

for you, if I could enly kvow that you and
the children bad not to face starvation, 1 could
face the gallows to-morrow, I know that the |
disgrace will be wiped away, [ will yet be |
proved to be innocent, and there wonld be no
disgrace attachivg to my death, Bar, uh,|
Mingnie! what are you to do in the meantime *
I canpot think of you being left to starve.
Minnie, I have been thinking that 1 might
give myself up, and that the reward might |
come to you.' '
She started back with a look of horror.
* Oh, Willie, what do you mean |’ ‘
‘Minnie, lsten to e, dear. I have been
speaking to Tom about this. Listen to me.
We bave but a few minutes to talk. 1 can
truat Tom. If I get Tom to give me up I
feel confident that he would give the money |
to you.' ) |
* And did Tom agree to this ¥ she asked. |
‘ Not exactly agreed; he refused firmly,
but when he sess how it would
children from starvation, I believe T conld
persuade him to do it; and there is no use
o my trying to escape. I shall be surely
caught, and someone will have the reward,’
‘ Oh, Willie, do yon koow what you are

gaying? Tait to me, dear, that you speak of | again.
such a thing P And is that the opinion you | o

WO rice of |
Oh Willie, Willie,” she sobbed, '

have of me, that I would take the
your blood ¥

| price of yours?

27

¢ yon should not bave eaid that. I would
rather see my children lying frozen dead in
the snow before my eyes, than eating bread
that had been bought by their father's blood.’

‘ Minnie, listen to me’

+ Jh, Willie, 15 this your love for me that
vou would ivsult me with such a proposal ?
Tom would vot do such a thing, and if
he did, anod ecame before me with bhis
offer, T would drive him from my presence
like a dog, Ul, my hosband, is thie the way
we are going to part ¥ Are your last worda
to remain with me a proof that you deunbg
wy love, aopd that you think I would eave
wy life and the lives of my clildren at the
Oh, Willie, have 1 ever
shown mysell to be so =elfish *  lave yon
ever seen anything in me to lead you to
think I would be capable of this¥ 1) not

| dare to thiok of such a erime, for crime it

would be.  You are inpocent, and you
would think of giving yourself up to certain
death for hire—yus, for hire I

* But, Minnie dear, my life 18 forfeited as
it is. and do what T will I feel that certain
death is before we.  Every place is watched,
I feel that there is no escape, and as I must
die, why should 1 not wmake of what 1
cannot avoid the means of keeping from
death little innocent babes who are dearer
to me than my own soul? Oh Minaie, I
would willingly die for you.'

‘U, Willie,  you break my heart by
persisting in speakine of this | 1F you have to
go before your Maker, o with clean hands,
They are clenn from the Bood of others ; do
oot stain them with your own, For eslf-
marder it would be, if innocent, as [ know you
are, you would give yourself up to death, and
rush nubidden into the presence of your
Maker. No, Willic :- Guoid has helped  you,
ad Trod will help you still, 1 fecl sure you
will yet be saved, If you have only courage.
Prowmize me, Willig,'

1 will promise, Minnie, if you will have
it ko,

CSwear to me, Willie—swear to me that you
will do all you can to rave your life, and to
meet s again in sowe distant land where we
will be safe, and will try to forget the terrible
uuﬁt-l:fngrs af the present,’

‘Yes, dear, T swear it ; 1 will do what [
can for your sake.

_ “Yes, formine, dear Willie, and the children's
The hope of secing you agnin, dear, will bear
me up and make me able to face difficulties

more than any money you
! could leave m
save my | Do not be afraid for us. b

i ] We will leave thia
place.  We will get away where nobody
knows us, and T am sure | can make a living,
and T will tench the children 1o love ym:I
Willie, and to think and talk about you and
to look ft(;l;witsr\:'j'llw meeting their dear father
h illie, try 1 i
Ageln. mi:;e.‘ » ry to live for their make

* My poor, poor child ' said Iy .
hEIP}'DE.' » poor children,' said Dillon, * God
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Father and mother knelt down on the floor
by the side of their sleeping children. The
flickering flame from a piece of burniog
timber shed an uncertsin light over the
seene in which Dillon bade a lingering long
farewell. Little Elsie had pushed down the
coverlet; her arm encircled the waist of
her little brother. One long ringlet of soft
flaxen hair lay on her shoulder. Dillon
lifted it and fondly pressed it to his lips. Mre
Dillon’ takiog her sciseors, cut the lock of hair
and handed it in silence to her husband. The
child’s lips were moving and & smile lighted
up her face for s moment. Dillon bent
nearer to listen, and heard her whisper
! Father.'

' She ie dresming about you, Willie.

¢ Yes, dear, and it is a pleasant dream, forsee
she is smiling in her aleep.”

‘Do you not know that angels whisper to
them when children smile in sleep? They
aro telling her that she will mest you again,
Willie.”

‘Tt may be so. (od grant at aoy rate that
the promise may be fulfilled.’

“It will be fulfilled. Something tells me
you will be saved, and that we shall meet
again.'

They listened, ‘The banging of a gate in
the direction of the road was followed by the
aound of a footstep oo the gravelled path.
Dillon started back behind 8 wall that hid
him from the light of the burning log.
Presently the footsteps approached and some
one called in suppressed voige. * Mrs Dillon.’
She stepped forward and asked, * Who is
that.’

*It's me, Mrs Dillon—Phillips. Me and
the missus have come to ask you to come
home with us.'

+Oh, Phillips ; stay there a moment, Don't

come vear; [ will go out to you. Oh, Phil-
lipa, I thank you so much ; but you know you
will suffer for this if you do anything to help
us.’
« Never mind, Mre Dillon; we'll ehanee it
We can't bear tosee you die out here of cold,
sod the poor little children, Come home with
us; we have the cart out here at the gate, and
gome blankets to roll up the children ; and you
can etay with ne, and nobody will be a bit the
wiser till you have time to see about you,
and know what you are to do.’

Mre Dillon could not refuse such ao offer,

iven at o much risk to them. Lifting up

lsie, she gave her to Phillips. Delayinga
little bebind, she approached the wall behind
which she knew her husband was concealed,
and whisperad, *I will be back in a moment,
wail.' aviog teken up the children and
borpe them to the eart, ehe gave them over
to Mra Phillips, and seeing them being made
comfortable in the cart, she hurried back to
the building. Her husband was still there.
A fow moments sufficed to arrange to what
address he was to write from the first place

of refuge, should he succeed in egcaping from |
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the country. She pressed a little package
into his hand, and statding there among
the blackened smokiog walla of the home in
which they had spent so many happy houre,
husband and wife bade each other a long
farewell.

CHAPTER XIL
INTERVIEW WITH MANSON.

Tue grey dawn was breaking through the
window of the little room in Phillips’ cot-
tage when Mrs Dillon awoke. The children
were still sleeping, and everything in the
house and around was silent.  As the events
of the previous day passed before her memory,
she could bardly realise them, They seemed
8o like the phantoms of a dream. The cottage
in which so many happy years had passed, she
had geen blazing before her eyes ; her children
homeless and shivering with cold, sleeping
under the canopy of heaven, without a shelter
but the blackened wallz ; the desclation of
the hour, and its depth of hopeless misery,
swept like a wave of grief over her heart.
And then the vision of her outlawed hushand,
worn and haggard, as he apﬁreared to her in
the dim light of tbe burning logs ; cowering
avd hiding from pursuit, he who had been s0
brave and buoyant before; driven in his
despair to think of giving himself up to d=ath
a8 the only way be could think of to get them
food. (}h, that the sweet oblivion of sleep
should ever pass away | sleep that seals up
the senaes, that resta the racked and wearied
frame, that stills the fevered throbbing, and
lulls the mind into forgetfulness, Oh, why
does awakening come unbidden to the weary,
with itz leaden skies and heavy atmosphere,
with its sinking of the heart, its fevered pulse
and aching brain? Why can we not
turn jon the other side, anod shut out
the cold grey light of real things, and sink
agaii into obliviouspess?  Mrs. Dillon wonld
have closed her eyes to shut out the terrible
vision ; she tried to think that it was only the
trouble of a distempered dream. But no,
it was all too trae, as she was face to face with
life and ila stern realities. Then the children
awoke and crept up to their mother, and
little Harry, nestling to her bosom, tried to
beguile her withhis prattle, and Elsie, calia and
solemnised as one who bad looked on lite in
some of its sombre aspects, told her mother
that she had been dreaming about father,
and how he had kissed her and said
farawell and told her he was poing far
away ; and the tenderness of the mother’s
love for her little ionocent and helpless ones
gave poigpancy to her anguish.

It was late in the morning when Mrs
Dillon and her children rejoined the family.
Already Phillips bad been to town, and had
brought a letter addressed to her which he
bad found at the post-office, where it had
been lying for a wesk uncalled for. It bore
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odon post-mark, and for some time she
{2:1:53 at it.pa'Ondaring from whom it conkd
be. To her surprise it was from r]I-l:}llms
Msnson, He regretted that urgent business
had taken him away to Lo
would have been by to aid
hie very dear friend io bis great trouble.
had just heard of
house, and was anxions to know the upshot.
He wonld be over in Ireland jn a few days,
and would call on her at once in order to con-
glt with Ler far the safety of her hesband,
snd as to tbe future of Lerself and cluldren.

This was glad news to Blrs Dnllom ; she had
wondered at Manson’s absence. 1le Lad left
a few days after her hushand’s arrest, and he
had never communicated with them in all
their tronble. And yet he was the ooe
friend that Doth ber busband and her-
melf had expected to be troe to thew,
nnless, indeed, he believed in the goilt of
Mr Dillon; for he at least was not under
that fear of *the office, which seemed to
bave paralyzed all kindly aid from resi-
dents in the district. Often enough had
ke spoken with contempt of the spiritless
gervility of the tenauts, and the petty
tyrannies of *the office;’ aud he had often
cheered her busbaud with visions of wlat
awaited him if he wonld only cast in his
lot in the bright snd beautiful lands far
away iu the southern seas.

On carefully examining the letter. Mrs
Dillon found that it was on that day he was
to call on her, aud a3 she supposed he would
scarcely have beard of the burning of the
cottage, and would most probably seck her
there, and as she wished their interview to
be private she determined to walk to the
rnios of her former home,

He had arrived before her, and was
ssuntering in a melancholy mood through
the little plantalion that lay ;between the
bluckened ruins and the loch. As he ap-
proached her she hanrdly recognised  biw.
Only & few months had elapsed since ghe saw
him last, but how chauged! The elastic
step, the buoyant air, the cheerful swmile

her husband and
He

Landon, otherwise he

the sscape from the Court- |

were goue, and he seemed to huve aged &,

dozen  years.
prised at the change ; he explained that he
had been very ifl, and that nothing but
very severs illness would have kept him
from coming to the aid of his friend in the
hour of trouble.

But where was Dillon? Conld he be of
gervice to him pow ; he was prepared to do
anything on earth to aid him in escaping,
for he felt perfectly convinced that his
friend was iomocent ; that indeed he was
incapable of such a crime.

Mrs Dillon was in doubt as to how far she
was safe in revealiug ber husband's move-
ments. She had known but little of Manson
herself ; his acqi;;ninlauce even with her bus-
band had been but a matter of a few months.
‘What if the intercet he expressed was but a

He saw that she was sur- |
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ruse? Buot why should it be yo 7 Manson
was rieh, the few hundred pounds of reward
gonld be no consideration to him, aud there
conld be no other possible reason prompting
him to sct otherwise than fairly by her hus-
band. Besides there had sprang up 2 waru
and apparently genuine friendship between
him and her husband ; and why should she
doubt its sinperity, or stund in the way of
Manson's aiding him in waking good his
escupe !

All this was passing rapidly through MMrs
Dillon's mind, as she endeavoured to waive
the questions of AManson. fShe said, and
truthfully, that she did oot know where her
husbaud was concealed.  She had been

| visiterd by biw, but he had come an:d genein

the darkness, True, he conld not be very far
away, for it was only the previous night =he
bud seen him, though whether he was still re-
wuining in the neighbourhood, or had lefr,
she was nat able to say, a3 their interview
bad been suddenly iuterrupted,

Manson told her that he conld bo of no
service to Mr Dillon unless he found out
where he was ; that it would be an impossi-
bijit_}f for any man to pget out of the
country and got away to a safe distance,
unlns,q he WS \Vl““ Hll'pph(-[l Wil.h I.I.I{JnL‘.!,T
for the purpose.  That e assued Mr Dillon
was oo, but i be could anly find ot where
Dillog wies he would see thal every difftculty
of that kind wis removed.

Thetn Mrs Dillon told Lim all that she
koew, It might e that ber linsbasd il
left the district as be lad expressel the io-
tention of doing, bul the place whers ha had
been Iving concealed il the previons night
was on the Lills beyond the loch among the
huts of the evieted tenants,

CWhat a orisk e runs,” said Mr Manson.
*Mrs Dallow, | must see b, T will give himg
whatever money he requires, but e st iy
from that phace. How win [ to lind Lim 2

You reanetnber Tow WShen, our old zar-
vanl. e and Lis mother are in the hnts on
the Lill, and it is with them ihat iy houaband
has been hiding  Oh, Mr Mauson, my heart ia
ureaking,”

*Hush! Take care, Mes Dnllon, the very
trees have ears, s there any way of sending
u messazre to him,”

sLao not know, L am afraid not, Tt wous
the only time he bad veatored ont, e had
seen the cottage on fire, and he caune. Tom
had come with him in the boeat, but Tom had
not been over before, and Ido not think he is
likely to eome again,  Lam afraid you could
bardly go te the huls without exciting sus-
picion,  People know your acquaintunce with
iy husband, and your goiog to the hill would
at once arouse snspicion.’

‘T koow it, I know it; it will not do.
But could [ send a message to Tom, to say [
want to hire him, to take him to the
colonies, or something of the sort? If I
could only meet Tom.'
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« Perhnps the Phillipe’ might be able to
sond A meseenger, that is, the peopls T am
staying with, some kind neighbours whe have
taken mo sl the children in, at the risk of
being turned out thewselves,  But, oh1 it
will bring rain to them too, if they are found
communicating with the people across the
loch.'

*Never mind the rhin, Mra Dillon, Pll see
Lo thnt 3 they won'b lose in dotg me & ser-
viee, The wretches can havdly kill them,
aucd if they turn then out, TN see to it
You must get thow to dind Tom for me. It
in of the uimost moment to me. 1 1 could
only communieate with Drellon, and mauage to
got him out of this dreadful conntry, there
will e bnpipiness in store for you all, yot.

COh, Mr Mauson, there is no wore happi-
wese on enrth for us, My poor husband
Lunded dike a wild animal 3 nad yet he 15 a8
ingncent of that drendful meder a8 an angel
in heaven, Do you think there isany chance
of MR vsenpe 77

V1 Lope so 5 1 T eould only send him sap-
plies, abd tell hine where to find me beyond
the seas, Hat we must find Tom,
are your plans, hira Dillon ¥ What are you
going o do @

+ 1 lave no plane, Mr Manson, T have not
bad time to think about anything It the
trouble my poor hsband isin.  But L ean't
do anything till L henr semething of him.
My poor children—God will provide for
them : Lt this is breaking my heart.’

*dlra Dillon, don’t troulle youeseli on that
account, | give you imy assurance that you
and your children will never want,  Lam not
W poor wan, BMrz Dillon, aud ns long as I live,
andd ns long as you require it, 1 will see that
your ave provided for in comfurt.”

(b, Mr Mapson, that is kind indeed of
you to say s0. L am not anxwous for myaelf,
but oh, my poor busbamd, do what you can
for him,’

* Yes, Mra Manson; indeed I will.  He
aball be saved i 1 can do it, and 1 shall Jeave
yor offort untricd,  But yon must prepare for
coming away from this place,’

1 know 1 must.  ludeed, as soon as it
reaches the office that L am here, J must go;
aud the poor Uhillips, b am afreid, will have
to go too for giving shelter to me aud my
poor homelesa ¢ hildren.’

s However, 1 shall be in the neighbourbood ;
and neither you nor they will suifer any in-
convenionee, 50 So0n a3 we can hear anything
of Mr Dillon, 1f be gels out of the country,
you had better leave here L zhall take you
to France, or somewlhere abroad, g0 that yon
may be spored the pain of being constantly
reminded of this dreadinl misfortune, and
where you may Temain in quietiess with the
children till you can rejoin your hugband.'

vOh, Mr Manson, that & too bright »
viston to think of. 1 fear the chances of bis
escape are o slender that 1 canuot allow
myself to  picture the prospect of

And what |
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our ever meeting again except io heaven,
But it will be well to get away from heve if I
oan. A8 the wife of & murderer—oh, Willie,
Willie, my poor unhappy husband! To
think that they sappose you to be goilty of
such a erime!  Uh, my poor husband !

¢ I¥o not, dear Mra Dillon—do not give way
g0, You will require all the fortitude you
can command, and nothing good will come of
your losing heart. I will sea that you get
wway From this as soon ns possible ; but we
have firat to hear something of Mr Dillow,
and you must get these friends of yours to
gend for Tow. Uhere is not a mowent ko be
lost. 1 ehall go with you, if you permit me,
and gee if we can get & messenger,” -

“They passed the ritived cottuge on their way
to Dhillips’ house, and Mrs Ihilon, who had
only seen the ruing in the dsrknees, paused
und gared on the blackened walls in silence.
The roof had fallen in, even the smoking of
the embers had consed, and everything was
eold and still and dreary. No word passed

: fromw thoe lips of the afflicted woman, nor did

Manson intrude on the saeredvess of her
prief by idle words of comfort, and in sileuce
they procecded to the cottage of the Phillips,’
whon on the request of Mrs Dillon one of the
sons ub once undertook to cross around by
the head of the looh and take a message to
Tom (Fishen.

In the note which he sent, Mr Manson
mada no reference to the veal ebjest bo had
in view, but offered to Towm to take him to
the colonivs, and regquested that whether
willing or not to go, he would come over and
wisit Limn at the earlicsk possible moment on
mattors of the very greatest importance.

Manzon waited till the evening for the re-
ply, and it was nod till after sunset that the
lad returned, and only to say that Tom was
not at the encsmpument, that he bad left
uftep sunduwn the evening before, and bad
not since returned, and that his old mother,
whowm the lad bad seen and spoken to, was
in & state of much anxziety,as it was
rumoured smong them that the next da
their sheltors wers to be torn down, am
themselves driven off by the police.

On Manson learning that Tom had not re-
turned he and Mrs Dillon had a long consul-
tation on the position. Doth believed that
it wns ot omen of good, nud they concluded
that M Dillon had taken the opportunity of
the boat for escaping down the river in the
night. Before enving, Manson ar
with Mrs Dillon that immedistely on her
bearing anything of Mr Dillon, or of Tom,
who was sure to return to sce after the
trouble in which his mother was, a message
was {0 be sent to him.

He wested Mrs Dillon to want for
nothing that she might reguire, and
her that because of his friendship for ber
husband, he would impose on himself the
duty of providing for her and her children
until all their troubles were over, and to do
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hing that in him lay to assist Mr
f)‘:jlrg: jn eseaping, and to bring the
geattored afllicted family together apgain in
some distant land of refuge,

CHAPTER XIII.
THE ESCAYE.

‘When, after that last sad parting with
his wife amidst the smoking ruins of
his cottage, Dillon heard the sound of the
wheels of the eart bearing away from him
all that he loved best on earth, s sense of
Lis utter loneliness and desolation came over

him. They had parted: where and when |

would they mest again? Would it beina
prison? where awaiting the bhour of
exeention he shonld have even a more
painful parting; or eould it be that with
the kind help of Heaven he would yet meet
them on a distant shore, where, free from pur-
suit and the ever-present dread of arrest,

they should enjoy peace after so drendful |

trials ¥

He could bardly dare to hope that it would
be =0, and he felt apain that it wonld he
better once for all to end the agony by
surrendering himself to the police. But he
could not forget his wife's pleading wards—
*Try to live for their zakes and for mine, —and
with ao earuest praver to Heaven for help, he
determined he would brava it to the Jast,

He otill clucched in his hand the Ilittle
package she had giver him. Stealthily
creeping from his hiding-place, he examineil
it by the light of a burning log. It eontained
bauk notes—the very last, he felt assured, of
all that she bhad remaming, [t pained him to
have taken the money : he would gladly have
given it back if it had been in his powWi,
But it had been given him to aid him in his
flight, and he could ot but feel that W de-
voting it to the purpose of making good his
eacape he would be Lost servine the interests
of his wife and children, as well as his own,

It was now vearly midnight,  Every mo-
ment was one of danger; vet he felt it hard
to drag himeelf away. He stood among the
Mioz.  Threading hig way among the defirds,
he wandered from room to rooim, and in his
dejection he recalled the scenes of happiness
that those now blackened and erumblin
walls had witnessed. He fefs the raing; he
Es.aaed throogh the little plantation that lay

etween the cottage and
to the place where his faithful servant was
awaiting him.

Tom had maored the boat under the dark
shadow of a bridge thatspanned g litt]e stream,
sud he was waliiug up and down impatiently
and anxiously looking for his master,

For in the interval of his absence he had
heard news that boded ll 4o Mr Dillon, From
some passing neighbours with whom he had
got into conversation he lesrned that the
police were about to make a 1aid on the

the loch, and eamp |
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settlement of the unfortunate tenants on the
hill ; and that iv was most likely to take place
that night or the following morning. .
The rumonr was that the Ellltilr_:ritlea had
comae to suspect that some eriminals were
hidden among the liuts, and they had deter-
mined to have ths place sorrounded and
searched ;  and numbers of policemen had
been seen gathering in the direction of the
place, as night sct in. .
| Fortunate it had heen for Dillon ihat he
' had erossed the lach. He lad for some time

believed that sooner or later this wonld
{ happen, and that he would have to suddenly
leave the settlement, or be canght,  The hour
far action hiad comnn,

He told Tom that he must fly, and asked
it if bie woulld take it down the loch, so
a8 Lo escape the patrol. Sat Tom had ;J]J'(':i\!‘\-'
seen that flight was neeessary, and had been
preparing for this, emploving his Bpaire time
in the absence of Mr Dillon, in lowling the
{ boat with farm-produce of every kinid, piling
up in the stern o grest ]w.‘Lp of sheaves of
corn from a stack «till rerdning in the hay-
yard, whicli would serve at onee as :u.-r_mc-u:ﬂ-
ment for his waster, and an cxcuse for his
travelling  down  the lach, in the evoeut
af his being overlimled by the police,

They came to the bridee nnderneath)which
| the boat was moored, and in o few minutes

Billon  wis ETf«'l'TIL:l”}' coneeala]  nnder-
neiath the corn, amld the sheuves Lhiemselves
were 8o arrnged as to evade snspicion,

Towm rowed ontinto tw middle of the foch,
as far as possible to avoid being seen from
the shore,  The course iotended 1o b taken
by Dillen was to rench the souilem extremity

of the lach, and then procem] down the river

|:Lmi by the series of lochs suceewling one
Panother, antil be dould rench o point ina
I f]EHTiIUl i'l":lt]'lii}' '\.\']II-I!‘. from 1!_{" |’|:ii_-'|.|~|' =
| dition of the peasantry, thie |m|i:_-1’_- sivrvelllanes
shoull not be so stiingent,

Tom vowed that he wonll mo with him to
the ends of the eartly, if needed, am) that he
wonld do anythiog to belp him o escupe ;
and Dillon, from bis eoneeshoent in e ufter
part of the boat, directed lim to Profs on, so
that by break of day he might be out of the
loch and going down the river, where the
number of boats on the water would make
their hittle craft less conspicuous, and make it
pasz, as it appeared to be, for a boat laden
with farm produce going to market,

They had beew abont an hour on the way,
and bad made good pragress, A point of
the shore jutting out inkg the loch lay before
them, and i order to shartey the way, L'om
steered his boat so as 10 shave the point as
closcly as poseible,  Just as they were pass-
g, ‘Boat ahoy! Whe goes there * wag
shouted from the beach, and, dark as the
night was, Tom distivctly recognised  the
dreaded police patral,

Without a word of reply he
from the shore, and,

turned bis boat
redoubling his efforts,
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soon placed a considerable distance between
him and the point. But his action had been
noticed,  * Boat ahoey!" again rang out loud
and peremptory from the shore, and an in-
stapt after the sound of a carbive was followed
by the whistling of a bullet past the boat.
Tom bent himself to the oars, and the boat
flew over the water. Dillon yaised himself
from his hiding-place awvd looked behind,
Nothing could be seen but the dim ontline of
the headland they had passed, lmt in the
silent night air there was borne to him a
sound that almost froze bis blood with dismny.
There was no wmistaking it—it was that of
oara being thrown into a boat; and Tom
stopping his rowing for o moment, they could
distinztly hear boroe over the still surface of

the loch the dip of the oars aud the rattle of |

the rowlocks,

They were pursned.  The loch lad now

narrowed toa point, and even the entranee to |

the river could not be very far ahead, so that
there conld e no possibility of dodging their
[urseTs, )

The mistalee that had Leen made in not
answering  the police challenge was now
apparent,  MHad this bean done, there eemed
I|[]1!(I|1]1[ th:n. the appenrance of l||l_J [Ty gs]
wonll Jave passzed muoster and that the police
woold have allowed il to pass.  Now sus-
picions had been aroused by the effort to
esenpe, and o complete overhaul of the cargo
must take place.

Dillon saw the danger in an instant and
that thero was no esecape for him uvless be
got ashore. Every moment the pursuers
wera gaiving on them, and he could dis-
tinetly make out the outline of the police
bent rushing through the darkness.

They were ¢lose in shore ; a point which
they hud to pass was & short distance whead,
Direeting Tom to round the point so as to
coneenl them frow  their parsuers, he
prepared for a spring.  The branches of a
tree ovorhung and  almost touched the
gurface of the loch. RExtrieating himself
from his concenlment the moment they had
got under cover of the point, Dillon sprang
gt a branch of the trec and lightly swang
himself ashore.

Bnshing up the bank, he dropped behind
a huge boulder, and from the covert of some
goree ho saw the police boat shoot the point.
Tom bad now slackened his pace, and in a
few winutes afterwards the police boat was
alongside.

Tom was prepared for some rongh hand-
ling for his attempt to escape, but now that
his master had  slipped aside and ovaded
arrest, Lie was not particularly anzious as to
the result.

Affecting surprise he declared his satisfac-
tion that it was a police boat ; he had thought
he was pursued by robbers. He had been
frightened, he said, oot of his * sivin singes,’
and had given himself up as lost. So well
did he play his part that the police, though
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seeptical at first, and though they made a
search for ‘poteen’ or other illegal warea
which they snspected he had on board, were
at last eonvineed that Tom was an innocent
country hoy on his way down the river with
farming steff on board, and baving rated
bim soundly for having led them such a
wild-gnose chase, while Tom complained that
they bad no business to frighten s poor
fellow out of his wits, the police permitted
him to procesd oo his journey.

Tom declared that he bad quite encugh
for one night, that he would stop where be
was till the morning. 8o be put his boat in
shore and moored it to a tree on the bank.
In a short time Dillon, from his hiding place
among the gorse, had the pleasure of seeing
the police boat pass the point and slowly
make its way up the loch,

Feeling confident that Tom would make
bis appearanee agnin when the coast was
clear, he waited, After some time he heard
a low whistle from behind the point, 8o

| leaving the shelter of the gorae he made his
{ way to the heach and was soon stowed away

again in his biding place in the boat.

Tntlon ¢ongratuluted Tom ou the adroitness
with which he bad bluffed the police. Hope
was begining onge more to spring up in his
heart, Daoger passed gave him greater confi-
dence asto the possibility of evading davger to
come, Every Lour was widening the distance
between him and the scene of his escape,
and lessening the vigilance directed by the
police to the pursuit of the murderer of Cap-
tain Lewis, and for the first fume since be
sprang from the Courthouze window Dillon
began to believe in the possibility of ultimate
escape,

Warned, however, by this latest danger, he
concluded that it would be unwize to excite
suspicion agaio by pushing their journey by
uight, and ng Tom even more than himself
was worn out with sleeplessuess aund fatigue,
they determined to remain where they were
till the morniug. Fastening the boat-rope to a

{ pranch stretching far out over the water, so

as top be free from intrusion from any
chanee passer-by, the two travellers were
soon deep in shumber.

It was broad day when Tom awoke and
begun putting his craft in trim to pursue the
journey. He dressed it np to appear a3 much
us pozsible like a boat taking farm produce to
markes, while from his shelter among the
oat-sheaves Dillon directed their progress,

They entered the river, and with the rapid
current swollen by the melting snow, the
boat went merrily on, while Tom in & leisure-
ly way used the oars more to steady
tie boat and guide bher down the stremn, than
Lo asHist her progress,

At some of the villages on the banks of the
river, Tom had no difficulty in purchasiog
provisions ; amd at one of them, by the
Jirection of Mr Dillon, Lie obtained a suit of
clothes at an outfitting establishment. For
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neceseity of having something besides | from a distance, so that he might be able to
m cluthing:;u which IE:! had ascnpged from | report to Mrs Dillon as to whether he had got
the Courthouse and which, no doubt, had been | safely started. . .
sccorately deseribed in the * Hue and Cry,’ e taok his place io the coach befers it
and the description of which must have been | had left the stables. Three _or four others
in the haods of every policeman—was fully | took their places at the game time,  He was
impressed on the mind of Dillen. far outside of bis own district. and not likely
For three daysthey continued their journey, | to be recognised. Nevertheless, when the
vow rapidly borce along by the current, agnin | coach drove throngh the streets to the Post-
crogsing one after another the picturesque | office, and when it stopped opposite the
lochs that are linked together like & chain of | door of that building for five winutes
pearls by the Shannon ; travelling by day, and | —ten minutes — a quarter of an  hour—
mooring their craft to the hunk at night. while the letter bags were being put
They reached a point in the river, where | aboard, and the conchman chatted with tha
Dillon deewed it prudent to take coach across | ostler, and examined the points of his team,
country on his way to Waterford, which he | and the beggar women and children came
believed to be the port least likely to he | poking their faces iuto the conch and asking
closely watched. Limerick, Galway, Dublin, | charity, and & solitary early policeman
or any port nearer or easier of access, would | sauntered leisurely past, taking a glance at
be far more likely to he suspected as the | the passengers within—in that bad quarter
place from which a fugitive from bis district | of an hour Dillon's pulse was travelling at
would probably try to escape. fever pace, and his heart was in Lis mouth
He wrote a long aud loving letter to bis | till the crack of the coschman's whip and
wife, giving a parrative of his progress, but | the jolting of the old lumbering coach told
giviog no hiut as to his future intentions lest | him they were off,
the letter might be intercepted. This he gave | _ When night was gathering over the town,
to Lom to eonvey to Mrs Dillon, concealing Dl_"on stepped forth that evening from the
it within the lining of hiz clothes, He directed | railway station at Waterford. [n one of
him to dispose of the Loat, which bal he- | the comwmon lodging houses in the neigh-
longed to himeelf, as well as the cargo, and to | bourbood of the quay, where mariners most
return by coach or train, 0 soon as he had | do congregate ; laler on he found himself in
bimself got started on his way. conversation with the skipper of a small
Gldly would Tom have “gore with his | craft trading with Bourdesux, [t was an
master and shared his trials, whatever they | Open secret that more pasged in the
were ; and sorry did Dillon feel the parting | © Coguette * than passed the Custom-honse
from the last old fricnd he would gop for | whether in France or Ireland., Bot what
many & day, and the truest-hearted servant | 'ecked bhe? He was himself contraband ;
he had ever met But Tom had strouy ties | and when morning broke again, William
drawing him back in the defenceless stite of | Dillon was resting on his clbows on the
his poor old mother about to be driven out | bulwarks of the * Coguette " with the outline
E‘f"_h“l"a from her miserable shelter, and of the eoast of Ireland diseppeariog in the
illon, too, bad other work for Tom, i distant haze,

He knew that nothing would so saroly
free him from the stigma attaching to this
dg-e::ﬂful_ crime, and 80 soon restore hiw to
his family as the discovery of the actus]
eriminal.  He had faith in Toms shrewd. CHAPTER X1V,
ness; his faithfulness he had long praved, ;
and as Tom belonged to the class who had TOM'S RETURY,
saffered mostseveraly frow, and passionately | SEVERAL weeks bad wow elapsed since the
resented, the eruelties perpetrated on the | last sad parting between Mrs Dillon and her
estate, he believed that no one could better ; husband, amid the burning ruing of their
trace gut the actual mordercr, coltage.  Sorrowful scenes bud been wit.

That the trime was committed either by | nessed among the poor outeasts on the other
some of the evicted lenants or someune | side of the loch ; for, despite the inclemene
:Ehllzg mdaympathy with themn, be had not | of the dreary winter, they had heen dn-.»e.f
la:‘. east :uht, and he put it to Tom as his | from their rude shelters by the police, and in
havami;]‘uesh to bunt up the murderer and | frout of alarge body of troopers they had heen
aenieal}:g z:igghf to justice, as the best | expelled altogether from the district,
ik ciiul rem'le_r to his master, falsely Day after day, news of the Bufferings they
Bhameful};: :h:erged with such a wicked and :::Ed e:mfured was arriving, and formed almost

. . ¢ only subject of conversati i
de?el::n ;3;:33}‘;“;1:;’3; }f:::}r_::nk h¥ :.:hm}lll" Dillon | among the ne]ighbours, but no'i;‘;;ya}?ndego::;p
. 1 o travelling to a | thing of Tom O'Shea. He had sudd ia-.
somewhat distant railway station left at d a d, i i " the pony dis.
light in the morning. He did not desire T:P arrounded the sormecio"¢, e poice had
i m | surrounded the settlomen
to accompany him to the coach, but to watch | mise was hazarded Meae tﬁzs:fustzﬂitac:ﬁ&
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have led bim to abandon his aged and helpless
mother, and only surviving relation, in cir-
enmstances 8o painful,

Mrs I¥llon knew the eause of his leaving,
but she could not accouut to herself for the
length of his absence, feeling eonfident
however, thar, zoover or later, he would

veturn and bring her intelligence of Ler has-

band. &he had a cortain ground of satisfuc-
tion, besides, in the thonght of the prolonged
want of news about ler hushand,  2he knew
perfectly well that if be bad been caught, the
whole conotry wenld have been ringing with
the news of the capture, ane fell that every
doy of Tom's absence indicaterd o greater
distanee between her hasbamd and porswit,
But the unxicty and suspense had  becowe
insupportable, and on Mansen calling again
to muke enguirics, it wns arranged Letween
them that be should Totlow wp the (rail of the
outeasts anid tind whether Tom had retnrned.

Makiog the cirenit of the northern el of
the lnke, Mr Mansgon came to the place where
the people had heen encwmped. No biving
thing was 1o be seen, but Dere and there on

pither side of the road bits of boanls and |

broken utensils of the hombliest kind lay seat-
tered abieut 3 lere a number of stones buidl wide
by side, the simple ilooring formel to keep
them trom the poole of water in e Toitom
of the shongh s there =ome ragged seraps of
Blanket left Lelind as too peor aml worthless
to be taken further; whils at intervals
Letween the places where the several small
satthernents bad stond wers little monnds of
earth that told their ewn melancholy tale,
Here n siwple cross rudely caved in woad,
in other cases pebbles labd oo the groumd w
tle form of acress ot the end of a monnd
told that not even in the bitterness of their
sufferings bad the outeasts Tost faillu in mercy
gomewhere, aod marked the spots wlere io
unconsecrated oronnd  some  pouer wanderer
bad found a rest which oeither eviction pro-
cess nor trooper conld disturl,

It was carly spring. The snow had gener-
ally disappeared from the fichds, but still
lingered in sheltered places, giving a mattled
drenry appesrancs to the scene. Manson lid
ridden for some miles beyond the dismal
moorlund on which the onteasts Tl hicen
encamped, and had entered the district \:\'Ilere
the evictions had been caried out. Ruins of
cottages which had been levelled met the eye
on every side. Nol a sigon or a sound  of
Loman Jife, but everywhere desolation aend
silence. )

After passing for some distnnce through
this scene of scattered hores, Mr Manson ut
last approached what were the remnins of a
cottage, hefore the door of which on o stone
gnt n mun with his elbows resting on lis
knees, and Lis face buried in Liig hands. He
had not notiesd the npproach of the stranger
nntil Mr Manson, dismounting and fastening
up his horse, had entered on the path leading
to the door, when the man,

hearing his foot- |
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steps, slowly raised himself from hisseat, and
Tom 'Shea stood before Lim.

£ 0l, Mr Munson," snid Tow, "I did not
expect to see you here,'

“Itis to see yon, Tom, that I have coms,
and I liave been fortunate in finding you, in
this desolate place.

“Yes, Mr Manson, disolate it is indeed,
anid the plisant place it was before the corsed
crowbar brigade livelled the honse I was
born in.'

“ Was it hiere you were born, Tom ¥

It was that, your honour; and it was here
my poor mather lived, aye, and died wid a
Iroken Lieart, (vod rest her.'

“ Ah, pror Tam, is your mother dead ¥

‘8he is that, vour honour, and T was only
just in time to see her die, [ was away,
your honoar, dewn the river, when the blasted
peelers cane and drav them out of the huta
above the loch 3 and they druv them off like

| pigs, but my poor mother conld go no further

than this, and  when she saw the onld walls
they coubd not get ber to hadge agin, so they
left her here. I was just back in the nick o
timme, and overtook the peelers here, and when
they suw that she conld travel no further,
they let me stay wid her. I rigged up a
shanty agin the wall, and tried to make her
WATI. But ah, your lipnour, the Llood was
froze in her veins wid the could, and
she diel in my arms  that night,
1 couldn't see her, your honour, when she
was dyin'. Bhe towld me to light the eandla
ihat she might see me afore she went away.
But | hadn't a lizht, so she put her hands on
my face to feel it was me ; and she gave me
her blessing, and then she wint away,
Thank God she had a dacent Christian
burial, and that she wasn't buried in the
shough like the rest o' them.’

My poor Tom; my beart's sore for you
but what are you going to do now ¥’

‘1 am sure I don't know, ysur honour.
Tt's loth I am te lsave this place, but T can’t
stay here, and now that my poor ould mother
is at peace, God rest hersoul, [can go to
puy place.’

‘Tom, my boy, you had better come away
with me to the colonies, where I live, This
iz a cursed country, Tom, and you'll be hap-
pier there than ever you can be here.’

 Maybe I moight, your honor; Ican'tbe
much worse, But [ was just takin’ a rest
hefore gomng to sce my ould mistress, Mrs
Dillon, poor hody—God blassher ! It wonld
be better for all of us, maybe, if we were in
the grave.'

 But, Tom, where is your master—whers
is Mr Dillon ?°

¢ How would I know, Mr Manson, Shure
didu’t he escape from the Coort-house, God
help him ! and the poor mistress her heart is
breakin' about him and the poor fatherless
children.

¢ Yes, Tom, but she sent me to find you out,
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and get you to tell her where you parted
with Mr Dillon and where be is now.’

‘Find me? your honor. What div [ know
about Mr Dillon or where he is.'

Qb Tom, you must not beafraid of me. |
am Dillon's friend, and T waut to give him
mopey to telp in getting away from the
country. And Mrs Dillon sert wme to find
from you where heis. ‘Tom, you need vot be
afraid ; Mrs Dillon has told me all about it—
about you bringivg over Mr Dillon in the
boat to see lLer the might the cottage was
burned, and how he went away with you, and
you did not turn up at the settlement puain,
Apd we are bolh aoxious to send some
modey to your master to help him get
away from the country,’

*That is very kind of your houor : but—'

*Tom, I tell you, you need not be afraid.
However, come along and see Mrs Dillon
yourself, She wants to see you.'

“ That I will. your honor.” [’lt go this very
minate, Butdid sbe tell ye I was wid him ¥

‘Yes, indeed she did.

your coming over with him in the boat, and
your taking him away again. Tom, tell me

where he is, for I want to give Lim money in |

lenty, and if you will take the woney to

o

*Your honor, he wants no money, and T
could not overtakes him.

‘What do you mean? bas he ot off,
Tom #

‘I believe he has, your houor; in faet, 1
am sure be has. But I will tell it all to
the mistress when I see her.’

No persuasion could met anything more
out of Tom as to where his waster WaS, OF
how Le got off; every question on the sub-
ject being adroitly fenced, Tom declaring
that he could tell nothing wnore till he asked
the mistress.

It was night before the two travellers,
Who had ridden and walked in turns, resched
the cottage in which Mrs Dillon was
staying,

The whole day she had spent in anxious
suspense, awaiting the return of Mr Man.
som, and @& night hed come on she had put
her little ones to bed, aud had sat down by
the window, having put out the light, and
she was peering out into the darkuness enger-
ly listening to every sound that seemed to
indicate the return of Mr Manson. At last
she heard the opening of the gate and a
borse's footsteps, and starting up, ahe rushed
to the door. Before Mr Manson b .4 dis-
mounted, she was by his side.

‘Here is Tom, Mrs Dillon, ana he has

good pews, I believe,” whispersd My
Manson.

‘0h, Tom, she eried ‘is h d?
Where is he #* ’ " s

* Hush, hush, mistress dear, for the love
of heaven I whig Tom earr.stly. *1

believe he is safo ; but here is a latter from

Told we all about
your having bim in your but on the hill, and

TE D, i
| himself. [ saw him safely off, and I believe
| by this’ time b is out of reach of the
| peelers.

P Mrs Dillon eagerly seized the letter and
| bastened to her room. Lighting the

candle and passionately kissing the letter
| aguain and again, she tore it open.
| Little Elsichad raised herself in her bed.

and with great wondetinge:\re-s was lookingat
| her wother. * Ob, mamwa,” she said, enrnest
Iy, tis that from father ]
! *Yes, my darling, he is saved! ho is
saved ! Tom bas just brought me this letter
| from bim, and he says dear futher has ot
awayv.
| The child fell back on the pillow and
covered ber face with ber hands, and with
ber little Leurt bursting with gratitude and
| gladness she sobbed out Ler thanks to Him
whom she lad so often and so esrnestly
! nsked to save ber father, and who had now,
she thought, sent her the answer to her
prayers.

The letter contained o brief account of
the voyage down the viver, and referred her
to Tom for fuller details, Then it went on
tosey: *And now, darlivg, having got so
far as this, 1 bLelieve 1 con wmake good
wy eseape. M [ fuil I have po
doubt  you  will hear of my capture
before this reaches you, But [ shall not
fail. [ foel that the Hund that Ins saved ne
sofarwillbring me through, and that [am yat
to weet you and the dear children on some
far distant shore beyond the reach of pur-
suit. Thank you from wy heurt for the
noney you gave me; it will be enough to
tuke me ont of the country. My only sorrow
and anxiety is that you can have so little or
nane left for yoursell. Find Munson,
kuow be will not desert us: and I shall
crepay Lim yet for all be may do for you, I
| do not know where I way go, as I must take
{the first opportunity | can find for gething
out of the couniry. Most likely it will be

| to France as the easicst to reach from
Wuterford. DBut wherever I may be T will
take the first opportunity of writing ta yna

| and letting you know.
| dear

And now, my poor
wife, what will you do Yourself * Yaon
will have to get awny from that place, and
(out of the country if you can. [f you can
~ouly find Manson, ask L as my lust request
| to assist you to get away. The place 1o
which I wonld advise You o is Idnan in
Brittany. You have heard me speak of m
baving been there, There is a litl]e English
colony there, and you would not be wholly
| dwong foreigners, and I feel assured that
. ¥ou could mnke a living until you heay from
jme. Tell Manson [ implore him ty Assist
you and the children to get there, It jg
easily accessible and a plessant place to live
and as I durst not address any letter to j’Dt)l
in lrelnt_ld, for fear of itg being stopped by
the police, sg helping them to pursue me, |
shall address my letters to ¥ou at the Poste
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Restante in Dinan, to ba kept till your
arrival. My poor dear wife, my heart would
break with grief for you, but I am borne up by
the hope that I have escnped, and that we
ghall yet meet again, Give my fondest love
to darling Elsie and the children, and tell
Elsie that father's last request to her iz o be
kind to desr mother, and her little brothers
till we ull meet again,”

Eagerly and tearfully Mrs Dillon conned
every word of the letter: then she told Elsie
the message her father had sent to ber, and
such news of his ezcape as could be safely
imparted to her. ‘The child listened in
gilepge, and grown wise heyond her age from
the dark chapters of human life which she
had read so early, ehe refrained from question-
ing her mother.

Mrs Dillon then sought Mr Manson, who all
this time had been standing by his horse

intending to return to town after learning |
distanee from Phillips' ¢ottage she banded

from Mys Dillon the position of affmrs. She
told him Uriefly the contents of the letter, and
the recommendation contained iu it that she
should go to France, He cordially eutered
nto the propoml,and as be saw that the anxiety
and suspense, as well as the excitement con-
sequent on the new turn of affairs, bad com-
pletely exbausted Mrs Dillon, he propossd
that be should returs in the morning, when
they should consider over the future course to
he taken.

After Mr Manson bad left, Mrs Dillon had
a long eonversation with Tom, who graphie-
ally deseribed to her the incidents of the
journey, and assured her of the cheery con-
fident spirit in which her husband had started
on his journey; aud having seen that her old
and faithful servant was well cared for and
accommodated for the night, Mrs Dillon laid
her head on the pillow that night with an
ensier heart than she bad ever once enjoyed
since the arrest of her husband,

CHAPTER XV.
THE LETTEE,

The following moming Mrs Dillon, in a
hoppier mood than she bad felt for months,
was enrly astir end awaiting the arrival of
Manson. She felt that pow when her
husband had escaped from the district there
remained no tie to keep her in the place, and
that it would be & happy release to be away,
not only from scenes that constantly re-
minded her of the misery through which she
had passed, hut from the eyes of people who

looked on her only as the wife of a murderer

who had escaped from the hands of the

cutioner.
e’I?&.m:l she earncstly lopged to reach the
place to which ber husbapd would address
his first commwunication after his foot had
renched n foreign shore. The friendly offer
of Manson to assist her removal to France,
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and the additional kindness of his promise fo
see that she and her children were provided
for, seemed to have removed almost ber last
trouble, for she felt considerable eonfidence
that as several weeks had passed since her
husband had parted from Tom, and no word
bad eows of his arrest he must bhave mwade
rood his escape from the country; and as
for the first time she vealised the possibility
and even probability of their meeting again
in safety, ber mind rebounded from the
depression by which it had been so weighed
down.

Breakfast was barely over when the
arrival of Mr Manson was announced, and Mra
Dillon, putting on her bomnet and shawl,
and bidding Elsie mind her little brothers,
went out to meet him. Giving his horse to
Tom, he acenmpanied Mrs Dillon and they
proceeded down the road in the direction of
her former home. After they had got some

Lim tho letter from her husband, which he
perused with deep interest.

¢ Mra Dillon,” he said, at length, * T am con-
vinced your husband is out of the country.
He has not been arrested yet, that is ¢lear, or
we should have heard of it, aod the police are
still under the impression that he is hiding
somewhere in the atstrict, I heard as much,
last pight, at the hotel, and that sepms to be
the general impression among the people.’

* 1 hope they will contivue to think so till
he has had time to get safely away.

‘I am certain be bas already got clear
away, Mrs Dillon, You see, he would make
the port the same day that Tom left him, and
if he could only evade observation, there
would have heen no very great difficulty in
sailing away in oue of the little vessels that
are trading from there to France.'

s Would he be safe if he was in France I'

¢ Ob, I think so; it is troe he could be
arregted there if he was traced, but he 18 not
likely to stay there. Heissure to get further
away if be has the means.’

«He has not very wuch means, [ am sorry
to say ; the reason [ ask whether he would be
beyond pursuit in France is that, if he is not,
it will be very necessary to conceal everything
about the direction he tock. I hope Tom
will have prudence enough to think about
that.”

¢ Oh, you may trust Tom, [ think, T tried
to get something out of him, but it was all in
vain : be was as cloze as the grave,’

{Yes, but he might think that now his
master bas got out of the couotry, as he
believes he bas, no harm would come of his
telling all about it,”

¢You will have to caution him about that,
Besides it would bring the brave fellow him-
self into trouble if it comes to the knowledge
of the authorities that he aided the fugitive .
from justice to escape. And then that letter,
Mrs Dillon—thsat would be more compromis-
ing than all, You must at once destroy it.’
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¢ Do you think so, Mr Mapson ? I should
go like to keep it as the last message from my
dear husbaud., But I do see the danger of
it ; for it not only tells the direction he bas
taken, but also where his letters are to come
to me, Yes, it is indeed a dangerous letter.”

*T see Tom cowing this way. I shajl hail

him, and you must charge him particularly |

that be 15 to give never & hiot to anyhody on
the subject. In fact, I think | shall take Tom
away With me to Australia.’

¢ Apd a faithfuller, better servant you bave
pever bad, Mr Mapson ; and it would be a
mersy to take huin away from the wretched
scenes here, where | cannot think he could
ever be bappy again, after the cruel death of
bis poor mother,

They were standing at the edge of the
little plantation on the Dillons’ old farm
when they were joined by "Fom.

"Tom," said Manson, * yon are a brave
fellow, and you have served Mr Dillon well—
you bhave saved him, 1 beljeve,”

‘Do you think ke has got off, sir 2’

*Y¥es, Tom, I think he has, or we wonld
have beard of it. But did he tell you any-
thing about where he meant to go? I supi-
poge you had some talks topether when you
were sailing down the rivery’

*Well, yes, we talked most of the wn_v;l

but it was mostly about what he wauted me
to do here, and about the murderer, that he
wanted me to tind out if ! eould. He said
he did not know where he was going after he
got out of the country, hut he asked me tg
stay here till I wounld try and find out who
killed the eaptain,”

* Bat, Tow, how are you to do that ¥ E very
body seems to believe it was A3r Dillop,
although I am perfectly sure he never had
anything to do with it

‘No, in troth, sir, they do not.  Not one of
the boys believes it was the wasther dane it :
aod they say the peclers thimselves are not so
sure of it now. They say that the peelers
bave got the gun that tiiey think did the
work, and they found it in a boghole a conple
of miles away on the other side entirely from
whera the masther joined t(le coach  and
they say it's a fowling piece, and a different

kind of gun from any in the country, aod

ihat it must have been done by a stranger.!

*Oh, Tom, where did you bear that ¥ said
Mrs Dillon. *Oh if it would turn out that
the real murderer could be found. Oh, Mr
Manson, do you think you could do soything
m unravelling this mystery ¥ 1 wonld be
be willing to stay here in wretehednsus for
years, to bear taunts and reproaches ns well 4y
poverty if I only thought there wag any
chance of finding out the murderer, Tom,
where did you hear that about the gun

'I beard it from some of {he boys that
came down to Phillips” last night after you
had gone to bed, maam ; and they gay they
heard it from the peelers themselves,’

‘Oh,’" said Manson, *it is only an idle
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rumour that has got abroad. I heard it jn
| the town myself, but there is nothing in it.
| People must talk abont something. The
| police having lost the track of Dillon _are
sure to hunt up somebody else. It is a
dreadful country this ; nobody's safe m it.
They will be saying next thut 1t was yourself,
Tow, that did it.’ )

* No, your honour, they won't say it was
e, because they know I never fired & gun
in my life. Bot it wasn't the masther surs
eusugh | and it wust bave been sumebody,
I am going over beyant the loch to where the
| boys are holdin' a meetin to-night—'

* Yes, Tow,” said Mrs Dillon, * go for God's
sake; aud, oh, if they can elear my poor
husband from shuwme—'

* Well, Tom,” suid Manson, 'if you go take
care you say nothing about your trip down
the lochs, or the direction your mauster has
taken, or as sure us you are alive the peelers
will be after him if he escaped to the world's
end. DBut my advice to you would be that
Fou should ddo uothing of the sort, or you'll
get yourself into trouble. Do you know that
[ uf they find out that you helped to get Mr
| Dillou away, they will huug you ¥’

[ *I suppose, troth, they would be bud
enough for anything,” replicd Tom, * but
divil a hair [ care :

the masther asked me to
try and find out the wmurderer, and [ kuow
there's a lot of the boys will help me, Nat
| that they'd want to get any wan hung for
shootin’ the Captain, bad luck to hig—
*Uh, Tom,' said Mrs Dillon, * don't speak
so about poor Captain Lewds. [ an sure
| your master would not say such a thing,
and—'

‘No, ma'mn, troth and I
wouldn't, and I beg your
it, but when 1 think of Yy poor dear
mother dyin’ in the cowld, I feal bad enough
for anything, God forgive me.'

‘Towm,' said Mansou, you'll
trouble and get other people into trouble
too if you stay here, 1 am thinking of
golng away this very night, and if Mrs Dil-
lon aud you cowme away with me, | will
| place ber 11 comfort, and I'll take You away
with me to the wolouies, gnd yvou'll be happy
all the rest of your days,’

' God bless you, sir,’ s8id Tom, *for being
kind to the mistress, and if you do that for
ber I'll pray for ¥ou en wy bended knees
as long as I live ; but it was the st word
the masther said 1g me, to try and bunt
down the murderer, and 1 can't go away
till Ltry. The boys want we to go to the
meetin’ and they say ’

. Well, Tom,” said Manson, *All I can BRY
is that you are runhing inds danger, for the
fact of the watter js—gmil 1 did not like to
88y it before—I have heard that you are
yourself suspected, wud I would not wonder
if itis a trap laid for you by the peelers,”
1 ‘IMQ, art said Tom, *me ?—no fear, I
eclare I naver had 8 gun in my hands in

sure  he
pardeu for sayin'

get into

1
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my life, only the day that you were out
shootin' in the currsghs when 1 earried the
gun for you, and I knew no more how to
use it thuo a basby.’

‘That may be all troe enough, Tom, but
you know that if they take it into their
hends thoy will hang you if you never saw
gun in your life. They nre bound to hang
pomcbody, and as Mr Dillen bas got out of
their bands they will try to prove that you
did it. Don't go to that meeting, Tow, if
you take wy advice,

*Toin, said Mrs Dillon, * perbaps you
brd better tuke Mr Moanson's advice and let
us all got away ——'

Grert  heavens !
* there's the police,’

The eyes of wll were gquickly turned in the
direction indicated, and thers on the other
gide of the plantation five or six pulicemen
were seen rapidly approuching.

sxclaimed  Manson,
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cottage. Now, madam, you will be ro good
ad 1o uccompany me.’

When the policemen liad hastened forward
in the direction of Phillips’ coltage, the party
consieting of the sergeant, Mr Manson, Mrs
Dillon  and Towm proceeded in the same
direction.

‘Mudam,” eaii! the sergeant, * [ should be
sorry (o subject you to any unpleasantnees,
butl have my duty to perforin, and I am
alraid I shall be under tle nocessity of tuking
you with me te the police-office.

{Whutever your duty may be,” said Mra
Dillon, * you are bound to perform it, and if
it is necessary for me, of course [ inust go,
but may Lask what is the meaniog of all this &

Well, madam, from informwation received
we have cause to suspect that you have been
holding communiestion with Willigm Dilloa,
a prisener of the Crown and now a fugitive
from justice, sod 1 have lLeen inetructed to

Mrs Ditlon, who, during sll the time of | muke a search of the cottage in which you

the gonversation, had held the open lebter in
har hand,

of the sergesul, who was speedily at her
side,

» Madaw, that poper, if you please,” and
e Iaid bis hand on Mes Dillon’s arm.

* What paper, siv,” said Mrs Dillon,

I'he prper which you have just con-
cerled. 1 must have it”

*Oh, it is ooly a private lotter, with which
yoi have no eoncern, and I ask by what
authority do you interfere with e, sic?
Take vour hands off, sir.'

Mudam, I have come to wake a scarch io
conpection with the escape of a prisover of
tho Crown, and if you do ool instantly give
up that paper, I shall foel obliged o use
violence.”

‘Like a brave wan that you are,’
Manaon, * use violence to o lady.

* Sir, you had betler not interfere with me
in by discharge of my doty,” said the ser-
geant, ' If this tady dows not give vp the
pnper whicl she has concealed, she will be
oblized to come with me, and I shall have
bor senreliod,  This is @ warrsnt empoweriog
me to search Phillips’ louse where this ludy
is staying, and—='

Al this is Phillips’ house, I presume,’
interrupted Manson. *8ir, you know your
daty end your powers, [ presume; but they
do uot scem to we to warrant you inoioler-
fering with people whom you may casually
mesl. I kpow the law, sir, as well as you
do, and 1 warn you that if you exceed your
duty you shall snswer for it

)l know wy duty, sir.’ replied the sergeant,
“and don't you ioterfere with me, or 1 shall
place you under arrest.’ .

“Do so, replied Manson, ‘and if you do
you shall sutler for it. - Trust me for that.'

“This lady must come with me at any rate,’
suid the sergeant. * Officers,” snid he turning
to the police, *procesd mnd surround that

parid

thrust it into the bosow of her |
dress, but not so quickly ns to escape the eye

are staying, for anything that may assist
us in the endeavour to bring him to justice.’

* It would be a very natursl thing, I should
think, sir," said Mrs Dillon, *that a wife
should seek to have such commupication with
ber husbaod ; but if you can discover any
such, you are welcome to it.  Probably you
suppose e is concealed in the house.”

* No, | cannot say that we expeet to be in
such luck, but if we can find traces of where
ho ia we shall be satisfed.”

* Aod wheve, may I ask, do you suppose my
hosband is? for it would afford we great
gratification to know.

*'Well, T do not suppose you would cars for
my being your infermant,’

“Well, oot exactly. I should certainly
prefer to obtain the information from another
source, but in the absence of such informa-
tion, perbups you eould gratify me with your
own opioion.’ )

¢ Madam, the police are nob in the habit of
giving such information. Our custom is to
receive information, not give it.  Whatever
may be our knowledge on the subject [ have
a suspicion that you could tell me more than
I can tell yon.’ .

“And in order to elicit this information
you purpose subjecting me to mild torture, I
suppose, in the shape of 1mprisonwent #'

* No, madam, we have no intention of sub-
mitting you to imprisonment.’

+ And yet you have placed me under arrest.’

 No, wadam, you are not under arrest;
but haviug reason to suspect that you have
on you papers that may possibly throw light
on the conceslment of William Dillon, I am
under the necessity of taking you with me
in order to have a search made, and in the
absence of a fomale searcher, being unable to
satisfy myself on the subject, I must insist
on you cowing with me to the police office ;
that is all.’ .

On reaching the cottage, by direction of
the sergeant, the policemen proceeded to
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make & search of the rooms? The sight of
the police revived in poor little Elsie’s mem-
ory the sad scene of her fathers arrest, aud |
rushing to her mother she threw her arms
around her and scbbed passionately, Alan-
son and Tom remnined outside while the
search was proceeding, and Mrs Phillips and |
ber children, stupified by that fear of the
poliee which bas been ereated in the hearts
of the peasantry, moved about the house as
if bewildered and dazed at the atmngpnes-=|
of the proceedings.

In order to show & willingness to give
every apportunity to the police to make their
work of searching complete, Mrs Dillon took
her infant from the bed where he had been
sleeping, and taking her second child by the
hand, and with Elsie clinging passionately to
ber and sobbing as if the little heart wonld
break, she sat down on a stonl by the fire to
the kitehen, and endeavoured to soothe the
sobbing of the child,

In other circumstances she miolt have
yielded to the straiz ouw her nervous system,
but the thomght of the letter in her boaom
gave her firmoess.  The police were moving
to and fro, pow and then looking, not withou
a feeling of tenderness, on the sohbing child
and the afflicted mother, but still intent on
the work of carefnlly searching bedding and
boxes, and clnthing, and everything in which |
there was a possibality of papers betng con-
cealed,

The turf fre was plagine brightly on the
hesrth, and in the intervals of caressing and
seeking to sonthe the sobbings of the ciald,
Mrs Dillon waz ehafing aud warming the feet
of the infant by the fire, With a qtick glance
directed from time {0 time towsris the j-olim",
ghe watehed their movements, while avemy-
ingly abzorbed in aitention to lier ehillren,
At 1o time was the kitehen in which she sat
left without the presence of either the ser.
geant or one or two policemen, who, no matier
what their other duties, evidently kept a care-
fal eye on her; bur so assduous was shoe |
in her care of her children that their atten. |
tion seemed somewhat to relax.  She kuew
perfectly well that she was watched, and she
felt that every moment was precious, At |
one moment their eyes were directed to fhe
searchers by some rémark made by thew in
the prosecution of thejr work, but instantly
they were turned to her again. The business
bad proceeded for some time and was evi-
dently drawing to a ¢lose, and nothing had
come to light to reward them for their
Iahnur-:g. Bome of them had even suspended
gﬁfmtlculzla and were listlessly walching the |

ers who were givine t ishi ) !
o thetr canh: giving the finishing tonches

Just then a beavy tread was heard on the |
doorstep, _and the burly form of Phi]]ipr;
appesred in the doorway, i

. ;thf in the name of thunder are You up
to ¥ said the master of the house in aloud |
and surly woigs, The attention of all was
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instantly turned te the new comer, Mrs
Dillon saw her chance. Quick as thought
she passed her hand inta her bosom and laid
the letter quietly on the coals. For an in-
stant it seewed to hang fire, then it suddenly
blazed up, and almost before the seraaant
had had time to reply to Phillips, the blaze
had died away, and there was nothing but
the black earling cinders of the paper on the
coals.  AMrs Dillon had seen the flame shoot
up and almost sz saddenly extinguished.
Nature conld bear no more, and she fell
beavily in a foint to the foor.

The attention of all was quickly turned
to the prostrate form of the wmother, sur-
rounided by startled and  erying children,
and  willing hands guickly bore the little

Copes off and tried to bring the wodber back

Lo COTIHCIISTIESS.

Quickly as the whole affair bad pussed,
it bud not eseaped the eye of the sergennt of
police. He had not seen ber snatel the
paper from hor bosom, But his attention bad
beem canght by the sudden blaze : and
the blackened remains of the paper and the
fainting of the lady confirmed hiz belief
that the letter, whatever it was, was now
beyond bis reach,

He bad too much pradence to make any
noise over what L kuew  was  beyoni
recall, and he had too much regard
for Limself to bring Jdown official censtre on
his  negligence in bavine allowed suel im-
portant evidenee to eseape from his hand,
B0 when Mres Dillon liad retuened ta eonseinus.
ness, and remarked to him with 2 smile that
she was prepared to sabmit o any search hoe
desired, he saidd, * Xo, madam st will ot be
DECCERATY Now 3 yon have dooe it well ;) you
bave been too guick for me.”

Then the police departed,  During  the

| proceedings Mr Manson had taken the O PpoT-

tonity from the action of the pelice, of 1m-
pressivg on Tom the danger of reatitning in
the place, and had nn ditficulty v persanding
him to accompany him fnto 1he town 5 and
that night, some liours after durk, a large
travelling carriage drew up at the gate of
Uhillips" cottage : and with Mrs Dillon anid

her three children, aceompanied by Mr
Manson within, and  with Tom (Shea on
the box with the eonchnmn, the earriago

drove awayinto the darkpess,

CHAPTER XVI.
IK FRANCL,
THE shades of evening were gathering over
the quaint little Breton senport of St Mala
when the packet from sSonthnmpton s]nwl;.:
asteamed up to the quay, The pazsnge had been
a Blormy one, as it weually is iu the early
ApTing, In crossing the chops of the Chanouel,
and the white salt cryatallised an the funnels
of the steamer, as well as the wuffled, wearied,
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woe-begone appearance of the passengers
leaning over the bulwarks, told how the
steamer had heen hattling with the confused
zeas rolling in from the Atlantie; and the
stillness and silence as the vessel came round
under the walls of the town gave a pleasant

charge to the wild blustering of winds and |

waves from  which
emerged,

A crowd of loungers lined the quay ; and the
gangways being laid, a long line of passengers
were speedily wending their way within an
cnglosure to the Custom House a Tittle further
np the guay, whither presently the luggage
was conveyed by wagpon, and officers and
pagsengers were engaged in active and noisy
senrch  for aoytbing included 1w the all-
comprehensive tariff of Franee.

Chutsice the surging throng, in a corner of
the waiting-room, was a little group, consiat.
tng of a lady with three children.  Her lug-
gage wag not much of an encombranee to lier,
consisting of o single carpet-bag, on which
the magic letters of the dovannicr had already
been ehalked.  Beckoning to a lad nmoog the
touters who were waiting around the doory of
the Custom-house, she banded him her little
lnggnge, and with her infant in her arms, and
Lier two Httle children by ber side, Mrs Dillon
emerged from the doors of the Custom- kouse
and proceeded in the direction of the gate of
the town,

Passing o long line of booths, where the
linmbler class of traders ply their ealling, out-
side the walls of the tewn, and coffee and
rousted ehestnut stalls minister to the wanta
of the passing workmen, the little party
entered the pate, and slowly wade their way
through one narrow street after another, witly
houses seven and eight stories high on either
gide, almost shuttg out the light. At last,
nnder the gaidance of the garcon henring her

they had zo soddenly

lnggage, they reached the hotel to which she !
and left Elsie in charge of her litcle brothera

had been recommended by the steward oo
board, us a place where English was spoken ;
and worn out and weary Mrs Dillon found
hevself and her little ones in the apartment
where they were to spend their firat night on
a foreign shore, )

Tt was the frst time in her life she had been
among absolute srangers, She had poarted
from Mr Manson and Ler faithifol old servunt,
Tom OFShea, in Londen, as it was considered
advisablo 1hat they should not travel Turther

together in order to evade observation, and |

Manson was anxions to return to the volony
now as rapidly as he conld, having prolonged
his stay much beyond what be had origioally
intended. Tom had agreed to aceownpany bim,
apd linving been persuaded by Manson that
no good eotld arise from his endeavouring to
trace the actoal murderar of Captain Lewis,
and that he wight getinto tronble himself as
an accessory to Mr Dillon's escape, Tom liad
resolved 1o leave his country for ever and
accapt serviee nnder Mr Manson in Australia,

Manson had given Mrs Dillon his address

| anxiety, but with
| voyapze,
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in Auatralia, with a request that she wonld
keep him advised of everything she heard of
her husband and his whereabouts ; and what
wa#i more to the point in her present circom-
stances lie had given her a draft for a very
subatantial amount, payable at the ° Banque
Roberls' in Dinan, aod had accompanied it by
a promise of o yearly remittance of a similar
amonnt g0 long as she required it, and at

{least until she should be able to rejoin her

husband in a distaot laod.

Ho far, therefore, as pecupiary matters
were  concerned, she had no cause for
the ecxhaustion of the
the looeliness of her position,
andl the uneertuinty still attaching to the
Tate of her husband, she felt completely pros-
trate. The refreslhnent of o oight's sleep,
however, served to dissipate the despondency,
and the following morning brought the cheer-
ing thought that she was within a few hours'
distnnce oaly of the place where she was
to receive the dearly longed-for letter from
her hushand.

The little steamer ronning up the Rance to
Dinan did not leave till neon, owing to the
state of the tide, so that it was well on in the
afternoon when turning a point in  the
river  the slenmer cotersd the nparrow
gorge, oo the Leights overlanging which
the  quaint  Jitte  oity  which  was
to be her home for atime waz perched. The
villas embosomed in trees looking down on
the placid waters of the Rance, the grim old
towers and walls that once made the place
one of the strongest in the Uotes du Nord,
and more conspicucus still the graceful
Viaduet spapoing the glen in widheavens,
presented n picture, the fairest that had ever
met bher eyes.  Landing oo the guay they
entered a ¢nb and were driven up the declivity
to the Ilotel du Commerce.

After she had taken ber children to a room

she hastened to the Post Office.  Writing her
pame oo o card she banded it to the elerk,
and with what little Freoch she could com-
maund, asked if there was a letter, After some
delay she was bhanded one and to her
delight recognised the handwriting of her
hnshand,  She hastencd to the square across
the way and seating herself ou a bench
beneath the teees, she tore the letter open,
It was written from Bonrdeanx, and the first
few words told her of the safety of her hus-
band, It read : * My darling wife.—Thanks
for ever, thanks to (fod, I have escaped and T
am on a foreign shore, and before this renches
you I hope I shall be agaio on the ocean on
my way to o distantland, When [ last wrote
to you by Tom, I was endeavouring to make
wy way to Waterford in the hope of finding a
vessel to take me apywhere from the land
where [ was bravded as a murderer. 1 was
fortunate beyond what [ could have expected. -
[ found a vessel leuving the very evening of
my arrival. And though the police were
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watching the docks T was enabled to evade

them nod got on board, I think the crew |

suspected that I was flying the country, but
they were very good to me And asked me
no questions, and after two days at sea
we landed bere. I had first intended
staying in France, but finding that my
being a foreigner directed attentign to me,
snd so might lead to my being saspected,
perhaps watched by the geus d'armes, [ have
not tried to get ioto employment, but have
been looking for an opportunity of getting
away to some place where T inight mingle with
the crowd and not be recognized as a stranger,
Fortuvately I have found a vessel leaving for
the colonies, and was evabled to wake ar-
rapgements tor working my passage: there
being no one ou board who could speak
English, I am to act asinterpreter,
to get away in a few days, the destination
being Sydoey; bat I will keep this letter
open till the lnst, that 1 raay add to it if any-
thing occurs.  And now, my dear wife, [ am
g0 aoxious about you and cur dear children,
I am assuming that you have gone to Disao,
48 I requested you in my letter by Tom. You
will have to stay there unt:l [ can write to Fou,
and, if possible, have you 1o join me. AgI
said, the destination of the vessel is Syduey,
and yon roust write to me there, but under au
assumed mame, I mesn to pass under the

pame of William Melville, and if you write to |

e the letter will probably be there before [
&rrive.’

The letter then proceeded to pive his wife
directions as to what she should do ju order
to maintain herself, and after many endear-
ments to herself and the children, it ¢lospd—
with & later date, stating that the vessel was
to leave in a few hours,

After reading the letter from her hushand, |

Mrs Dillen sat for somne time musing on the
contents of it, aud following in ber thonghs
her husband, now on his voyage to the utter-
most ends of the earth,

The dreariness of the close of winter in the
west of Ireland had given place to the spring
of sunpy Frapce, nnd everything around
eeemed 1n sympathy with the joyous gladness
that filled her heart with the lifting of the
dark pall that seemed to her to have shrouded
the wretched past.

The trees that fill the Place du (ruesclin
were clothed in their summer foliage, and the
birds that twittered in the branches and
darted in and out among the leaves Were pot
more blithe than the children that ran and
romped 2nd chased ench other aroupd the
trees: while the merry chatter of the bonses
and the troops of workmen in their blouses
pussing in the strect below and singing in
chorus a8 they wended their way homeward
from their work, all seemed so ig keeping
with the bappy turn events had taken that
Mrs Dillon could hardly repress the feeling
that a new existence had dawned on her,

She waa recalled from her reverig by the

We hope !
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| thought that Elsie was all this time avxioualy
waiting to hear tidings of her father,
She hastened over to the hotel, and found
that already Elsie had put bher two
little brothers to  sleep.  exhauated aa
they were by the excitement of the day,
Mrs Dillon read the whole of the letter to her
little daughter, charging her to aecrecy as to
| anything cootained in it, s well as every-
thing in the sorrowful past ; and mothar gnd
daughter spent the remainder of the evening
| in foodly tulking and dreaming of the abssnt
ang around whom their atfections wers soten-
|der!y twined,
In s fow daya Mrs Dillon had secured &
! pretty little cottage in the suburbs, in the
neighbourhood of the old Abbey of Lehon,
| about half a mile ontside the walls of the
town, and having simply furnished it and
removed to it, she felt ihat st last sha hed
found rest for a time,

In hig letter, Mr Dillon had told her to
write to him to Bydnoey.  Tn the notices in
the poat-office she found the date of tha de-
parture of the muils for Australia, and having
been so liberally provided for by Manson'a
generosity, she determined that she would
| 8hare with lier husband, and o enable him to
| muke a start in the new spliere,  In fear,
however, lest & draft might be the means of
discovering bim if there was any attempt on
the purt of the police to renew the pursuit,
she obtained through her banker, M. Robert,
Bank of England notes to the amount re-
[ quired, and, writing to her husbund a loog lat-
 ter detailing all that kad possed since he left,
| she enclosed the notes in the lotter, which,

in order to make security doubly sure, sha
posted not in Dinan, but at Dinard in the
| neighbourhood of St. Malo, to which place
she also requested her busband in future to
| address his letters to bher.
| Many weeks bad not passed till she had
resson  to congratulate berself on  the
{ prudence of the course she had taken. Sha
| had been to the town shopping, and waa
returning by the way of 8t, Beuvenr's, inten-
| ding to follow theriver bank to Lehon. She
| was accompanied by Elsie and on reaching
that magmficent terraee overlooking the
| glen, kuown as the ¢ English Garden,’ sa
| favourite a promenade both with town
| folk and tourists, they sat down on one of
the benches Lo enjoy the charming gcene—
the valley of the Ranes at their feet, with
the wooded undulating plaing beyond
doted owver with plessant villas and fa.rm.'
Z’;“:E‘? ae fr:; » f:hef eye could reach, till
ut in by the lo orest-cov

in the distance. ered ranges
| . Dinen was full of Egglish visitorsand tour-
ists, and they formed & considerabls propor-
tion of the promenaders in the * Place dels
Duchessq Anne,’ Directly behind Mrs Dillan
 #nd Elsie two gentlemen had sat down
[ being engaged in snimated eonversation.
' The prescnce of the French lady and her
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little girl, as Mra Dillon and Elsie appsared
to be, did oot disturb their conversation, the
first few words of which wera sufficient to
arrest Mre Dillon's attention.

‘But I tell you if you had been in the
place and seen the sights that [ have seen
vou woold not wonder at an ooeasional
cutrage.’

* But it is not merely oceasional, for out-
rage secms to rule in lreland, and a peace-
able life's the exception.’

‘But that is sn exaggeration. Thera is
not wore crimo there thanin England; what
there ig is more startling sometimes, and as
it 13 nearly all referable to the one groat eanse
of conflict, the most is made of it."

fWell, I don't know what you would mean
by making the most of warder. It is about
&4 bad as well ¢an be; that you must admit.’

CWell, yes; but there are extenuating
circumstances sometimes.’

“What ! extenuating circuwstances for
urder ¥
"Yes, even for murder. Nothing, of

gourse, excuges any man for taking the life of
enother—unless it may be that the other has
teken life’

*Fven that does not exeuse him.'

+ Well no, perhaps not ; still one fecls leas
pity for one that has brought it on bimself
a8 & good many of these agents and bailiffy
in Ireland have done. I tell you what,
Foster, some of those fellows deserve
sticking.’

‘1 bave no doubt there has been a good
deal of provocation sometimes; but they've
got & devilish hard lot to do with.’

“Yes, perhaps so, when they are driven to
distraction, but opprossion drives & wise man
mad. Now put yourself in s position like
this. Thers was an eviction in one of the
digtricte which I visited, and at which it was
my fortune to be present.  The whole family
bad been turned oot of the house excapt the
old man, and he was said to be very ill, in
fact dying. There was & consultation amaong
the party as to what they would do with
with him, and it wounld go to your heart
to hear the poor people pleading for the
love of God to not turn him out in the snow.
Tt was no use, He was earried out in his
wretehed bed and laid on the ground, and
while the unkappy family, and among them
a couple of big stalwart sons, gathered
around the sick man, and erected a sort of
shelter over him, the crowbar brigade
levelled the walls of the house. 1 after-

wards heard that the old man wag dead in

the morning.’ .

i 3ood heavens ! they don't de such thing
ag that "

‘T tell you itis done every winter, and [ do
not care, Foster, what may be the rights of pro-
perty, & man that orders the doing of such &
thing as that ia guilty of murder in the sight
of Heaven. You wounld say that gives po
right to a man to take a life. ‘L'hat may be,

L)

HUNTED.

but place yourself in the position of ons of
those mons,impulsive, hot-headed but warm
hearted and full of the warmest domestic affect-
iope as the Trish are, and what would
youde? I know what I would be tempted
to do, and I fear T could not resiat the
temptation,’

* But thery are not many evictions sach as
that, or attended by soch results ?

I tell you there are scores of them every
winter attended with fatal results from ex-
poaure and fever and deetitution. Youn
children and weak women fall the
most  frequent victims, but estrowg men
bave been stricken and died of the
fever cnused by the hardships of these
heartless evictions ; and, tell me, can you
wonder that a warm-hearted and impnlsive
people, taught by experieuce to regard the
law as their enemy, and seeing a father or a
mother or a child slain in this way as sarely
as if they were shot down, are tempted and
driven to take revenge? Faocy yourself in
the place ot a som whose mother has been
killed by eviction in the dead of winter!
What would you do? Could you forgive the
denth ¥

“I cannot say what I mwight do in the
circumstances ; but the rights of property—'

* Foster, T do nob guestion the rights of
property, but the rights of human life are
greater; and the man that deliberately kills
in =0 maintaining the rights of propertysa
criminal, There was that man Lewis, Errieg-
ton'z agent—'

* Yes, that was a very bad case.

<A bad case! I do not know which was
worse—the agent who caused the death of
hundreds, or Dillon who shot him for it."

Elsie turned up her little white face to her
mother, There was a look of horror in her
eves, and of speeckless agony. Brs Dillon
laid her finger on her lips in token of silence.

¢ That was an extraordinary case. The man
was not regarded as being in sympathy with
the turbalent classes at all.’

*Na, but no doubt he sympathised with
thew in their dreadful sufferings, and he was
himself sbout to be evicted.’

“What an extraordinary thing he should
have escaped, though.'

‘YVeory. They say the police have got a
clue, however. 1t seems they have fraced
biw as far as Waterford, and it is supposed
he escaped to France, I was over there a
fow weeks ago.'

 But he must have been concealed by the
country people. .

‘0Of course; they would all sympathise
with him, and it seems the police have traced
the beat in which he must have gone down
the river, and which turned up somewhere
about Limerick. I believe they have reason
to believe he got away from the country, and
since that his wife suddenly disappeared from
the distriet, and it is thought, of course, tl::al'.
she intends to join her husband, so the nolice
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i inkli i d
the look ont for traces of her, in the | tinkling of bells from different parts up an
::;::tatiun iohat tuhrcugh ber they may trap | down the bauks of the creek told that the

her bushand.’

‘I believe the Government are determined
to bont the fugitive down.'

*So I hear; they have now offered a reward
of £1000, and have advised the Continental
authorities, and especially the French police.
They are sure to cateh him throngh the wife.’

The two gentlemen who had been carrying
oo this conversation now rose and descended
the steps towards the viaduct. The two
listeners who were so deeply intercsted snt
stopified by what they had heard,

*0h, wamma, it is dreadful I'
Elsia.

‘ Hush, Elsiv dear! We may be watched.
We shall talk when we get home."

whispered

*They believe father killed the man ' |

horzes and bullocks had been turred out for
the night to forage for themselves, and the
men having finisked supper and piled up
fresh logs, were sitting around, or lying
down smoking, in the enjoyment of that
wost delightful of all repose, the rest by the
camp fire, after a day's weary toiling
tbrough the bush—fanned by the balmy air
of an Avstralian summer's pight, and with
only the blue canopy of Heaven above as a
covering over them. Yarn, sod song, and

{ jest succeeded one amother, and tales of

bushrengers and hairbreadth escapes by
flood Bhﬁl‘.]d whiled away the time till tired
nature would assert itself and one after
another shonld lay himself to sleep where he

They rose from the seat and proceeded past was, with his bead on a saddle or swag and
the church to the town on their way home. | his fest to the fire,

It was the market-day, aod the great market |

sgquare, the Place du Champ, was crowded
with country people and their stalls, with
their carts of vegetables and grain, their pigs
and their bullocks and their horses, their
games and their strolling muosicians.  Among
the medley of sounds Elsie’s car caught the
sounds of an English song. Coming nearer,
they found o little company of strolling
minstrels from England, and to the accom-
pagitent of o hLarp eor violin, n woman
wag singing in a singularly soft and
plaintive strain, & sonp the refrain of
which at once arrested  their atten.
tion. “And where, ol where is father
now ' 'Lhe appropriateness of the gpirit of
the song to the present circumstances, and
the sweetness and tenderness of the miusic
a8 well a8 the voice of the singer acted liko a
spell, and long they lingered drinking
in the melody. For a few sous Mrs
Dillon abtained a repetition of the Bong
a8 well B8 a8 copy of the words,
which the strolling mwinsirels had for Bale,
&nd many & time as they took their rambles
along the banks of the Kance thinking and
spesking of their loved one far away, the
sweet childish voice of Elsie might be heard
bumming the refrain, * And where, ob where
18 father now ¥

—

CHAPTER XVIL
THE CAMP FINE.

Far away in the interior of New South
Wales ten or twelve man were sitling round
8 camp fire. It was g deep glen, the sides
of which were olothed in kurrajong and
cheatnut -rees, through the thiek foliage of
which the rays of the moon could searcely
Penetrate ; but the acene was lighted up by
the blam% logs, in the flickering light of
Which could be seen a number of bullaclk
ms 8ud American waggons drawn up on

tide of a considershle lagoon. The

| travelling

They were rather a rough and boisterons
lot, but thers was one mwmeng thom who did
not enter 60 fully as the others into the con-
versation, and who, from his wanper, nod
reticence, and the respect that was shown
him when he took part in the conversation,
was evidently not of the party. He hud been
by himself, and having been
invited by the draymen to join their party, ho
bad gladly accepted the invitation, and hav-
ing hobbled and turned out lLis horse, he

| became their guest for the night,

In appearapee, he differed little from the
rest of themn, Io a lonse shirt and trousers,
with a sash bound round his waist, with
cablge-tree hat and puggares, e seemed to
them a stockman, or o suatter on his way to
the city.  DBut althongh unknown tn any of
those among whom he found Limself on this
ogcaston, William Melville was well-kpown
over a wide district further jolund as a
suceessful travellivg trader, who bad been
accustomed for several years to traverse the
country, visiting the ontlying districts, dis-
posing of his wares to the familice and the
hands oo the stations. 1le had altered con.
siderably since we last knew him nx William
Dillon, and with his Lrongzed face and {lowing
heard he might have passed without being
recognised by these who liad known lilg in
other days.  Three years lind now elapeed
since he effected his escape from Irelund, wnd
a8 a trader he had been fairly successful.
Whether the police anthorities had entirely
lost gight of him, or given over the pursnit
he had not been molested during all this time,
nor had he encountered any suspicionﬁ;
identifying bim with the fugitive from justice
that had cscaped, He had, it was true, read
detailed accounts of his cacape in the colonial
papers, but there had been nothing to indi-
¢ate suspicion that be had found his way to
the colonies; ®n that he had come to the
conclusion that now at last it would be gafe
for him to take out his family to rejoin him in
the lapd of his adoption ; and he was at thia
bour on his way to Bathurst to meet them,
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in pceordance with arrangement, The Hamp-
shire, in which they had sailed, bad arrived at
Sydoey, and be had caleulated that in two
days they would reach the place indicated,
from whick he intended to take them up with
him to the remote district on the Dar-
ling, in which he had been trading since hia
arrival in the colony.

He had frequently received letters from his
wife of the most cheering kind, although she
expressed a conviction that her movements
were elill watched, and in consequence of
this she had some reluctance m acquiescing
in hig request that she should join him iv
the colony., Through her be had heard some-
times about Manson, but though he knew Man-
gon’s address, and heard of his station on the
Murrimbidgee, be deemed it upsafe to risit
him, lest their former relationship might sog-
geat to the authorities the probability of his

going there, sud so put the police on his |

track.

Filled with the pleasant anticipations of eo
soon meeting with his family, he had pot en-
tered 80 ‘ful’ﬁ.r into all that was passing round
the camp-fire as he otherwise might; but
having fixed himeelf for the night at 2 Jittle
distance from the fire and from the resi of the
travellers, his mind was engoged in planning
out the future for his wife and children.

The evening hed preity far advanced, and
most of the party had leid themselves down
for the night, when the barking of the dogs
at the drays spnounced tho arrival of some
other travellers coming up country.

Several of thase who had not yet gone to
#leep roised themselvos to sse who were the
pewcomers. They were two gentlemen ap-
parently, not of the bushmen class, but with
rather the appearance of city men, and they
were accompanied by aservant leading a pack-
horse.

With true bush hospitelity they were at
once invited to secept of the rough fare and
pecommodation of the comp, with which the
gentlemen complied, saying that they felt too
tired to go any furtber; and while two or
ttree of the bushmen piled up the logs and
swung the billies for the inevitable ten, and
the two travellers seated themselves by the
fire, the eervant unpacked their boggage and
teking out a emall tent proceeded to set it
np some little distance frem the casmp fire.
When the two travellers had finished ten they
sanntered sbout for a little, smoking before
turping in for the might. They seemed to
casually pass among the sleepers, but Dillon
noticed (hat they glanced at each face as they
passed, and this ss Well as 4n indescribable

gomething in their nppearance revived in |

bis breast some of the old fears which
geemed to have pussed away befora the plea-
eent anticipations of meeting in a day or two
with Lis wife and children.

But little conversation had paseed between
them, and at lest, throwing away their cigars,
they entered the tent. The servant as well
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g the last of the bnshmen had fallen asleep,
| the camp fire had gone down, and all was
pilence and darkness. The place whers
Dillon liad lain down was near to the tent,
apd as his fears had again awakened he wae
eager to catch any conversation between the
strangers, After they had entered the tent
they spoke to one another in a subdued tone,
but the word ¢ Hampshire,” falling on his ear
aroused his most eager attention. He drew
himself alittle closer to the tent und listened.
They scarcely epoke above a whisper.

¢ Then she has etarted for the country 7'

*Yes, she booked for Bathuret on
Tuesday for herself and the children. On the
voyage she lad said she was going up to the
Tdarling ; and so, when I found her started [
thought [ would push ahead.’

 And did you hear anything abont him ¥’

¢ think so; there is a man of the pame—
a sort of & hawker—away up on the Darlng ;
and when T heard that she was going to the
| Darling, I koew that was my man, There'sa
thou. sticking out of ir, my boy. Worth
while coming from Eongland for that, eh ¥

*But he is likely to go down to meet her,
don't you thunk ¥

+Oh, that's all right,  She ia well watched.
There's a fellow on the conch with her. He'll
gpot_ber all the way. 1 mean to push on to
i the Darling, hoping to meet him on the track.

Darn these fellows ! he may be among them.

T couldn't get a look at them. Must be up
| betimes aud have a peep.’
| ¢ But, tell me, where has she been all this
|
[

time ¥
 Why, over in Franee; but we had her
| watched, and as soon a8 we heard she was on
the move, I was tailed off to escort her,’

« How do you mean P

t Found out the ship she took passage in,
and took passage by the same. (ot in tow
with some of the old cronies on board, who
wormed out of her where she was going.
Soonas I heard she had booked as Mrs Mel-
ville, I Enew I was on the straight track to
his lair."

« Wall, it does seem pretey straight sailing.
Though I guess you will have to be pretty
epry if you usb him. He is pretly wide
awake, I fancy.’

“Yes: but he's off his guard now, I dare
say, or he would not have sent for the wife.

‘Pgor devil ; he has affections like other
people.’

‘I suppose so. Murder berdens them
perbaps, but he muat be fond of bia family
all the same, or he would not have run the
risk of turning up to them agsin. And
such nice children as they are too. It went
to my beart to be waiching them. The
eldest little girl, one of the prettiest,
gweetest little things ever you saw. A per-
feot little beanty, and so good to her mother
sud ber little brothers. She’s like a little
motber berself, I beard her one evening
| teaching them their prayer, snd how she
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told them to pray for * poor dear father;” I
tell you it went to my beart. .

‘Poor things. It will take something to
gave the father I am afraid. Do you know
Dillon #

¢Yes, well. I was there when he was
tried and saw him make the bolt. I knew
him before, besides.’ . )

*Oh, then you will have no difficulty in
recognising bim.'

‘Not a bit. But let us pget to sleep.
Enock me up at daylight if you are awalke.
I suppose these bush people move early and
I want to have a look at them. Good
night.’

%t‘. was barely above a whisper, but Dillon
hesrd it all. It wasthedashing down of allbis
hopes in an instant. For three years he had
never had cause for a moment's fear. Now,
when he had thoaght all had ended, danger
ag great &s he had ever known was before
and around him. His heart had almost
ceased to beat, as with his senses quickened
to the utmost intensity he bad drunk in
every word. What was he to do? To go on
to meet his wife he durst wnot. He
was in instant danger where he was,
He hardly thought it wortl the trouble to
make another effort, Better end his life of
misery at once. To be so near to those so
very dear to bim, and yet unsble to look
upon their faces, to speak to them a word ;
to not be able even to explain to them his
abeence. He felt utterly prostrate, He
might have konown a trap would be hiid for
him. This was what his wife had feared.
Bhe thought she had been watchied. She
dreaded the venture. He bad urged Ler to
come ; and now she had come with the repre-
Eantati\ras of the law actvally accompanying

er.

He drew himself stealthily away from the
tent. Evervthing was silent save the rustl-
ing of the Jeaves, and pow and then the
tinkling of a bullock-bell. The whols camp
was asleep, except the two travellers, and
they wounld soon ga in the same state,  Bick
at heart, he yetfelt he must break the not
that had been laid for him, He thought he
could not have been saved so long, and saved
eo wonderfully, to perish at the lust ; and the
8i fact that he should have overheard
Euch a conversation seemed a warning from
Frovidence, and an assurance that he woold
not even now he abandoned.

With every fibre of his body instinct with
animation, he lay still and silent as the night.
He was determined 1o maks another dash for
life and liberty ; but he felt chained to the
spot until he should feel assured thas the two
travellers were asleep. At last, after anhour,
which seemed to bhim an age, he dlowly
mse;heqmetlyaﬁgtf r into the
ehadow of the trees. carefully clamberad
!:,P the b:-;k tot;l;a :ﬂz.t sbove. Fortunately
1t was there t be had unsaddled and
hobbled his horse, He was now out in the
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bright moenlight, and if anyone was abroad
his movements could be eleatly seen.

Without much difficulty he found bis
horse ; to saddle and mount was the work of
a few minutes. He turned his horse's head
at right angles to the road they had been
travelling and dashed into the bush. The
clatter of the horse’s feet startled the other
horses and the cattle; there was a general
ringing of bells ; it startled the wateh-dogs
at the drays, and for many miles Dillon
could hear the baying of the dogs behind
him in the distance as he flew through the
forest.

CHAPTER XVIIL
TIE EXD.

A rEW days after the incidents narrated in
last chapter, the stege coneh drew vp at the
door of a hotel in the town of Bathurst. It
was the close of a warm day in autumn, and
the dust that covered the coach and all
within it showed the long weary day the
travellers had passed in journeying over the
Blue Mountains,  Among the passengers was
a lady, aceompanied by three children, who,
leaving her luggage to be looked after by the
servants, eagerly entered the lotel, and, pro-
ceeding to the office, enguired for Mr Mel-
ville. There was no visitor bearing tlat nume
staying at the hotel ; and after pousing for n
few ininutes, as if in disappointment, the lndy
gave ber nawe to the clerk ns Mrs Melvills,
and requested that she should be ealled if
anyone enquired for her, und was taken np-
stairs with ber ehildren and shown to i raom.

years hud passed since we parted
from Mrs Dillon ut Dinan in Brittany, and
though she was herself but little changed,
her children showed the years that had pissed
over their heads,  Elsie lad grown n tall and
graceful girl, fulfilling all the promise of
beauty in her childhood, while the manner in
which she busied herself in attending to ler
little brothers, removing their travel-stained
clothing and generally putting them in a
presentable state, relieving her mother of tho
trouble of them, showed her to ho the samo
thoughtful considerate child she had always
been.

Somewhat disappointed that she liad not
found her husband waiting to receive hor,
but consoling herself with the thonght that
sbe had arrived before the time he had [} 8
pected her, and that a day or two could munka
no material difference now that she was so
800N to rejoin him after their long and anxious
separation, she was proceeding with her tojlet
for some time, when there wag a knock at the
door, and the servant entering handed her o
letter, which, she said, had been in the office
on her arrival, but which the clerk bad ge-
glected to give,
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When the door had closed behind the
housemaid, Mrs Dillon, knowing on the in-
gtant from whom alone the letter could have
come, hastily opened it. It had no signa-
ture, and was hurriedly writtem on &
single leaf of note paper. * Am discovered ;
must fly; God help me. Go on to Manson,’
The paper dropped from her band and she
fcll to the floor in o faint. Elsie was in-
stantly at her side, and bushing ber little
brothers who had begun to ery, she pro-
ceeded to tuke such sieps as were needed to
revive her mother,

After w little, Mrs Dillon returned to
conssiousness, and was assisted by Elsie to

the bed where, covering ber face with her | 1t
| position.

hands, she wept in the bitterness of her dis-
appointment. She had bad a presentiment
that evil wouold come of her rejoining her
husband, and now her worst fears had been
realised. FElsie bad picked up the letter and
banded it to her mother, who, after again
clancing at the brief but sorrowful message,
banded it back to her child and gently told
hor to read it. For an instant, Elsis stood
as if transfixed, then realising the whele
position she threw her arms around her
mother's neck and they mingled their tears
in silenee,

This sudden change in their prospects was
the Leaviest blow that bad fallen on Mrs

Dillon sinee the escape of her busband, |
Diespite her fears of danger attending her |

coming to the colony, she had expected to
meet him, and that buried away in the far
bush they might be beyend the chance of
recognition. Every hour's journey inland
had been confirming this hope, sud now at
the very moment wlen she believed their
separation to have reached & close, she had
learned that the bloodhounds of the law
were on his track, and that he was again a
fugitive, she konew wot whither. The
brevity of the letter told her the imminence
of the danger in which her husband felt
himself to be, but there was nothing to
indicate the direction of bis Aight, if, indeed
he had even had the time to form any plans.
‘Am diseovered; must fly; God help me.

on to Manson,'
GoShe had hardly noticed the last words
before: ‘(o on to Manson.” There was no
likelihood that he would in ciwroumstances
such ns those in which he was placed. himself
direct his flight to Mr Manson's, but on a
repernsal of the note she saw in these
words o hint as to where he intended
to communicate with her. Indeed apart
jrom such instructions from her Ihusban(l,
she bad been very desirous of goiug there
after meeting witk her hushand, in conse-

nce of th |
E;cii\?gd from Mr Manson, aud whmh_had
met her on her arrival in Sydney. In it he
had urged her to come and see him as soon
as she could after reaching the colony,
although he edded that he bardly expacted

g last letter which sbe had |
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that ke would live to receive her. He had
met with a very severe accident, having been
thrown from his horse, and received internal
injuries of such a nature that but little hopes
were entertained by the doctors of his re-
covery. Inthese cireumstances he urged har
in the strongest terms to come to him as
speedily as she could, as he bad communi-
cations to make to her of very great impor-
tance. The letter in which the wrgent re-
quest had been sent ber was dated nearly a
wonth before, and now that the instructions
of the husband coincided with the reguest
that she had been so anzious to fulfil, the
prompt decision she was enabled to make in
some degres relieved the anxiety of her

A fow days sufficed to complete prepsra-
tions, She obtained an American waggon,
the owner of which was aequainted with the
route, and everything being made snug for
the trip, Mrs Dillon and her ¢hildren started
on the journey across country to the Murrum-
bidgee distriot, in which Mr Manson's station,
of Kurrajong, was situated.  After ten days’
journeying through the bush they came to
their last camping place, about ten miles dis-
tant from their destination. From some
bushmen camped at the same place they had
the first recent intellizence regarding Mr
Meauson. He was slowly sinking, if he was
not already dead, having never rallied from
the accident which he had met with. He
was looked on as one of the wealthy men of
the colony, his station being the finest on
the river, and being very efficiently managed
it had always been one of the most success-
ful. Eeing unmarried, the dyiog man had
no relations near him, and speculation was
rifs s to what was to become of his magni-
ficent preperty. Making enquiry a
Dillon heard that Tow °Shes was atill with
bim, nnd that he occupied a position of
much confidence and responsibility in con-
nection with the station, and some even
thought that as the dying man had no one
to leave his property to, Tom was not un-
likely to inherit it all. Nobody seemed to
understand the relation existing between
the proprietor of the station and the wild
Irishman ke bad brought out with him from
Home, but they had an idea, generally, that
there was more in it than met the eye.
Early in the afternoon of the following day,
the waggon drove up to the station; and
from the clusters of people hanging around
it was evident that some one rbsorbing event
engaged the attention of all. Mrs Dillon
and bor children bad bhardly alighted till
Tom ('Shea made his appesrance, and
though subdued by the solemnity of the
occasion, he gave s cordisl greeting to his
old mistress snd her children,

‘Yes," he replied, to her enquiriea after
Manzon, ‘ the masther is just gwine away,
peace be to his soul; bat ob, Mistress, it's
bim bas been lopgin' to see you, and now
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I'm afeerd ke ig too far gone to know you, | ever ]13_ _ia, though found guilty off 'tth'ﬁ crime,
at all at all. He has heen asking me twenty | had peither part nor i-zr.]nwle&":lga of i -.E euking
timse 8 day if you had eowe: and ke has| ©{ sir,” cried Mrs Dillon, arnlz_}cu !i::.l ing
been ravin’ all the time about the old mesth- | the truth to me, orare yon on 'r} -m-mq uf,L,”u-
er. Ha Lind keard that the ship had arrived, | my misery ? Oh &ir, I have h"f _w,ic.ulr. o | un-
the Hempshire I thiok it was, and, oh, sure | epeakable suffering ; my h_u.qb.mln tlus tl-:'s
baen’t be been frettin’ ever since to see you | flying like a wild beast |>1:t|3_|;{‘ Ilrm |m|u;L|m‘5
or the masther, But I'll go and tell hin: Fou | even now he is fleeing for bis 1i Pl-l.- by %
are come, and see if he is well enough to see | know where., Oh sir, do not mock mao, Jdo

ou.'
¥ In 8 faw minutes Tom returned and bock-
oned Mrs Dillon to follow him. Leaving the
children standing without, Mrs Dillou entered
the honse and was led to the sick-room.

Two troopers or orderlies were in the pas-
sage leading to the docr, and a gentlemwan,
whom she afterwards found to be the police
megistrate of the district, received herat the
entrance, and conducted ber to where the
gick wan lay, i

Mrs Dillon was shoeked at the change that
bsd taken place sinee she last parted with
Maneon, and the hollow cheeks aud supken
eyes and laboured breathing told ber that Le |
waq oot long for this world. The medieal
man of the district and a couple of ourses
were by the bedside, waiting as if for the
closing scene.  Tom O'SBhes wept forward |
and standing by the bedside said : * Masther,
Mrg Dillon has come.’ |

The sick wan feebly tnrned his liead in the
direction of the door, and, seeing Mrs Dillon,
raised his hand a little off the bLedclorhes,
Blie took his hand in hers; he raised lis head,
and his lips moved as if in an effort to speak. |
Bhe bent over the dying 1wen to cateli lis
words, but, as if exhaosted with the effort, Liis
head dropped on the pillow, and he seemed |
to fall into unconseigusness, '

As he continued in this siute for come time,
Mra Dillon retired, and being shown 1o a
room with ber children, she proceeded to put
them in order after the Jjouroey, awaiting a
Bunmons to the sick chatuber, whenever the
dying man should be able to sec lier.

After an hour's waiting, Tom 0'Sheq came |
to her. *The poor masther ig gone, Baid he,
‘and the Magistrate Lius sent me to auk yuuto
e bim immediately,’

Mrs Dillon at ouce retaroed to the desth
chamber,

*Madam,’ said the magistrate,
‘ you are Alrs Dillon, I believe,

and is an innocent wman '

Y 8ir ! said Mrs Dillon, with
do oot quite woderstand you.’

' Madam
with murder. There,” and he pointed to the
dead man, there is the murderer of Captain
Lewig,’

“Oh, sir,’ said Mrs
ha:ids, ‘tell e what is this ¥Ou mesn P

PWhet I mean to tel] you, madau, ia that |
this dead man, Thomas Mangon, has befora
lu_a daath_made deposition og oath to mo that |
bis hand it was that shot Captain Lowis ; and

that your busband, William Dillon, w!'xerc-

asshe entered,
and your hus.

Dillen as she wry ng lLier

| funeral of the Lute proprictor, hiz will ha

agitation ; ¢ |

, Jour husband bas heen charged details of the whole

not trifle with meo ; are you speakiog tha trath
that my husband is freed from the charge of
murder? .

‘ Mudam, [ am a gentleman and a selidier,
and I do not mack at suffering, "J'.'h:uJ I sy
ig true, and vou can rond For yonrself, There
is the deposition on oath of Thomas Manson,
signed by his nwn hand—perlinps yon may
koow his landwriting—in which be neknnw-
ledges to the puilt of hovinge slain :|‘t|-[. Killed
Captain Lewis, the agent of Lord Erriugton,
Krad for yourself,’

Mrs Dillon took up the docnment, Her
bead swam, sod her eyes filled with tears ;
she could not read it but she saw the apen-
ing words, she saw the signature, and she
knew the writing.  She handed it oack to
the mngistrate, and as she turned away she
said, * May the Lord forgive bim.' aud left
the ronm,

In & few davs advertiscments were in all
the pringipal papers of the colony wldressed
to Willinm Dillon, alias Willian Melvills,
narrating the cirenmstances of the confes-
siom, and inviting him to roport himself to the
the Polico Magistrate of the district whoso
name was appended to the advertisement,
and within & week thereafter, o traveller
dusty, wenry and worn as after o long
journey by foreed warches, cantored
up to the homestead of the Kurejone
station.  His arrival wans instantly anpouneced,
and in a few moments William Dillon and his
wife were clasped in each other's arms, with
their children clinging around them, sl ro-
joicing together after the long night of separn-
tion and sorrow.  Dut it was not as n e
wandering steanger that William Dillon wns
welcomed to the homestead, for, after the
[ lieen
read by the lawyers in the presence of the
assembled people, hequeathing everything to
William Dillon, and that night the heights
sround were all ablaze with honfires, weleom-
ing the arrival of the new owner of Kurea-
jong. The confession of Thomas Manson aned
of the circwmstances werp
brought under the attention of the Governor
of the colouy, and hy succeeding mail o free
pardon from the Crown was transmitted to
Sydney for presentation to Willinm Dillon ;
while any claim that ight have been estal.
lished for the forfeiture to the Crown of the
murderer’s property was waived in favour of
the man who had suffcred sg long and so
bitterly for another's crime,
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About a yenr after the incidents just
narrafed, & handsome travelling carriage
with iiveried servants drew up at the gate
of what was once William Dillon’s farm in
the west of Treland. From it descended n
lady and gentleman aceompanied by s fair
rirl with fluxen eurls and two sturdy hand-
some boys, They walked slowly down the
avenue, earefull v Woling everything as they
pasged.  Tho little plantation was there,
though the trees were taller, and bevond
them was the blue lake, placidly sparkling
in the sunlight, and still further away the
grim moorland heights on which the evietad
tenants had camped ; and here wera the
ruing of the cottage still black and erumb-
ling as on that night of sore distress when
hughand and wife had bera said farewell.

Thoy had been wisiting all the scenes
connected with the great trouble of years
agn.  They hod passed and paused at the
mile stone on Kunockmeore bill, where Mr
Dillon had sut awniting the coneh, where he
gaw {1 flash of the gun in the distance that
killod Uaptain Lowis. They had visited the
Court-bouse and stood in the dock, and
looked ent of the window through which the
prisoner had escaped. They had driven
away up the road by which bhe ran; and
here was the stoue wall, and hers had beon
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tha snow wreath in which he bad been
eoncealed ; and there before them were the
hills and valleys—then covered in snow, now
bethed in summer sunshina—over which ha
had fled for dear life with the trcoper in
pursuit, on to those gloomy heighta in the

distance where he had come upon the
miserable encampment of the evicted
tenants,

They passed down that mountain road and
Mr Dillon showed them the spot where for
weeks he had lain in the shough under the
wrstched shelter-shed with Tom O'SBhen
and his mother.

And now last of all they bad come to visit
all that remained of their once dearly loved
cottage home.

They showed the children where Elsie and
her little brothers had been laid in a corner
of the smoking ruins for shelter from the
pitiless cold ; where the father and mother
had leant broken-hearted over them as they
slept#: where mother clipped the curl from
Elsie's hair, and father had taken it away
with him to his wanderings.

The memories were very sad, and they
| turned away with chastened feelings. But
| the shadows had for ever passed from their
| path; the clouds had now rolled by, and the
days of their mourning were ended.
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