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CHAPTER XX1.—(Continued.)

The girl naturally thought that something
was expected of her in return, and artlessly she
replied, with her l'x,ead bent, ¢ And I, dear
Peter, love you, teo.

And this was the full aud unsophisticated
courtship of Peggry Dolan and Peter Mullun.—
True, they had -known ecach other for a con-
siderable time, and probably had, on more than
one occasion, investigated the state of their
hearts towards each other; but further than
this they had not ventured. The readiness to
ackuowledge what they felt, one to the other,
gomewhat astonished the pair after their mutual
gvowal. Peter believed that nothing could be
more difficalt than to act as he did, and now
he wondered at getting over the matter so
easily. '

Peggy would have fainted only one hour ago,
if any person had told her she would <o readily
accept the advances of Peter. Now, however,
when all was over, she thought nothing of it,
not even the plain avowal of her love for him,
a thing she would have carcfully avoided had
she been a skilled or proficient prude.

But neither one or the other ever imagined
such a thing, Tley wére alike ignorant of the
cunning and selfish manner of those who were
trained in the world's ways,

Peter was ubout  to take his leave just as
Pezey’s futher entered,

“«You may rest yourself contentedly, if you
like,” said Pat Dolan, addressing Peter, ¢ (ur
boys beyond there,” he continued, nodding his
head in the direction of Mackenzie's place of
safety, ¢ are carefully watched and attended
tO.”

Peter résumed his secat, expressing his an-
sicty for Cormac’s return.

«J, too, wish he were here,”” responded Pat.
«#We don’t know the minute when the whole
country may be up about our ears in conse-
guence of wiat has happened.”

«The people themselves are all right ; at
least the greatest part of them,” suid Peter,
«gnd anything else must happen through the
soldiers or some others of the ycomanry.”

¢ Yes, that’s quite true,” Pat replied.

s Here comes John.”

John enterced, and casting a knowing glance
at the proximity of Peggy’s seat toward Peter's,
laughingly remarked, ¢ Both comfortubly seat-
ed, I perccive.”

“Iwas just about remarking something of
the same thing,”” said Pat, quietly ; ‘but that
Peter was in the act of leaving when I euntered,
I suppose he resumed the seat he had just quit-
ted before I cume in.” :

Pegey sprang to her feet and made to rush
into a room, but Peter gullantly detiined
her, telling her to never mind his brother’s
nousense.

It was evident, howerver, from the appearance
of both Peter and Peggy, thut they had been
engaged in some sort of conversation that had
nothing unplexsant about it.

The three men engaged in conversation, and
Pegey retived, Mike had betaken hiwmself to
the pluce where Mackenzie was located, half
suspicious that matters could not go on well if
he had not an eye to them, now and again.—
Mike could never be made to believe that dan-
ger was absent when Cormac was not there to
superintend everything himself.

“We can form no opinion, I presume,” said
John Mullan, «“of the nature of Cormac’s in-
structions concerning the disposal of our
party ?"’ _

“ No, not casily,” replied Pat; “but I hope
they'll be removed from this quarter soor and
sudden. I have a sort of feeling in my mind
that their capture might upset o good many of
our plans unless things are wisely managed.”

“T wish to goodness there had been a fight
before we got themn this length,”” said Peter
emphatically,

¢ That would noly have made matters worse,”
replied his brother.

¢ Most decidedly,” insisted Pat. * Besides,
they were far too few. What would five or six
men be to our number ?”

“ Quiet so,”” added John.. <1 hope, too,
that, Cormac may have some furthernews home
with him,”

¢« The very thought that was in my own
mind,” oried Pat. ‘¢ He will doubtless have
heard something as to how matters are proceed-
ing in another quarter.”

“You mean Dublin ?” replied John.

&« Yes'.n

T would fain hope go.” ¢

Mike come in with word that some of Mac-
. kenzie's fellows were fighting among themselves,
' On;éof the men on guard told him to bring the
_.word. » .

R e b

¢ This i a ruse,” said John, rising to leave:

Pat agreed with him, but thought it would
do no harm to go in 2 see how things were get-
ting on,

Peter was also about to leave, but Peggy,
hearing John and her father speuk of going,
came into the kitchen, seeing which, Peter re-
mained.

To John's inquiry, one of his own party told
bim thut angry words had passed between some
of the men, One of them told Mackenzie it
was all his fault.

“ Shall we go in ?"” inquired Pat, speaking to
John.

% Yes, we'll both enter.”

They did so, and as the door opened, one of
the men made a rush, as if to escape. He was
a tall and powerfully-built man, but Mullan
sprang before him, and threw him with full
force upon the ground,

" Mackenzie merely looked on, but did not en-
terfere.

“ Try that game again,” said Dolan, “and
by heavens, I'll give you the contents of this,”
presenting u horse-pistol at the fellow’s head.
¢« And, moreover,” continued Pat, ¢if there be
any attempt at kicking up a row, or making
any noise, it will be worse for those attempting
the like.”

Both left after locking the door, and placing
their guards in proper positions. Searcely had
they done so, when they observed two men
coming towards them at a rapid pace.

For a few moments, Dolan felt somewhat an-
noyed,

“T think,” he said, addressing John, ¢ that
man on the near side is Cormac.”

Put wus right.

Cormac and Milliken approached, and shook
hands warmly with John and Pat.

CHAPTER XXII, — THE GREEN FLAG OF IRE-
LAND — MIKE GLINTY'S DELIGHT AT BE-
HOLDING IT—HOW IT WAB PRESENTED AND
RECEIVED.

“Drink the faithful hearts that love us,

Mid to-morrow’s thickest fight ;

Wlhile our Green Flag floats above us,

Think, boys, 'tis for them we smite.”

A large meeting was convened for that night,
at which Milliken insisted that a strict guard
should be kept on Mackenzie und his party.—
It was just possible that an exchange of prison-
ers would take place ere long between the peo-
ple of Ireland and the British government ; and,
in that case, the body of Mackenzie would turn
out to be some value. He strongly rvecow-
mended the utmost vigilunce and secrecy.—
Mutters were fast ripening, and he doubted not
but the hour would soon be ut hand when
every Irishman, who wished to prove his devo-
tion to his country, would have an opportunity
of trying the issue of battle with his country’s
enemies,

Great enthusiasm prevailed, and the men,
according to custom at separating, broke into
squads of twentyfive to go through their full
exercise.

Mike Glinty was on his high horse with ex-
citement, us hie wutehed Pat Dolan go through
his work with his wen.

«“Right about, wheel, ¢uick-march!” were
words charged with electricity for poor Glinty.
Neither was he ulone in this respect. The
mens’ hearts beat high with hope as they en-
gaged in their work, and little wonder, either.

What work &0 noble as the preparation and
training to defend or to rescue one’s country ?

The world has never yet beheld a nobler

picture, than that of the soldier who prepares
to battle to the deuth in behalf of his father-
lund. '
Pat Dolan felt this, so did Cormae, so did
John Mullun, so did they all; and it must be
confessed that Kute O’Neill, Brigid O'Hara,
and even Pegzy Dolan, were under its influence
also, and that no small portion of their love
arose from the fuct that these young men were
prominently and ardently engaged in working
for their country’s redemption.

The missing of Mackenzie and his party had
caused considerable stir among the yeomanry
and government authorities. They left nothing
undone to ferrct out their whereabouts, but
every effort proved abortive.

With one or two trifling exceptions, spies and
informers were nearly unknown. Astime wore
on, it was evident the government knew not the
hour in which the insurrection would breuk forth.,
Nothing was left undone to reach the heads of
the copspiracy. Seerct service momey was
freely lavished about, and pensions and promo
tions held temptingly forward to induce the re-
creant and weak-minded to aid the corrupted
minions of Dublin Custle.

Thus has it been down to our own day, and
thus shall it ever be,

England and Ireland will never live content-
edly together ; and the sconer the unnatural
connexion ceases, the better it will be for all
concerned, .

" Israel Milliken returned to Belfast, to inform
oll friends there how matters stood in the An-
trim and Randalstown Districts,

Many were the praises bestowed upon the
gallant conduet of young Rogan, and it wus
confidently anticipated by those who hnew him
best, that Cormac would distinguish himself as
a goldier of Irelend! . L

Kate O'Neill and Brigid were working hard
at what they considered would be a welcome
surprise to ail the ¢ hoys.”

Father John hoped they were equally atien-
tive to their prayers as they were to their self-
imposed tasks.

¢ Prayer without good works,” said Brigid
O'Hara, «don’t avail much.”

“ There are those living,” replied Father
John, *who would quickly ventmre te dispute
the term ‘good,” to the work yeu are at pre-
sent engaged in performing.”

“ There were those,” replied Brigid, ‘“who
could see no good even in Him who was the
essence of every good itself.”

“Well done, Brigid,” said Kate, “that
finishes the whole business ; but Uncle John is
not onc of those who believe we are not engaged
in a good work.”

“ Far be it from me,” said the kind old mun,
“ and I only wish that every girl in the Pro-
vinee of Ulster, could claim kindred in pa-
triotic intention, und act with the girls T sce
before me,”’

“ And, oh! how I wish from my heurt, that
every girl could boast of an uncle like mine,”
exclaimed Kate with wonderful animation.—
i Then, indeed, would our young men and
maidens be animated with one love und one
hope in the impending struggle.”

“ The sentiment is well expressed, and does
credit to the speuaker,” suid Cormac, as he ¢n-
tered the place, accompanied by John Mullun
and Mike Glinty.

Mike had guessed the route the young men
were taking and followed them.

Kate and Brigid were startled, and hastily
rising from their seats, eadeavored to conceal
the work they had just then finished.

“ We expected you bad gone to Belfust, and
would not return for some time,” said Brigid,
addressing John Mullan,

#No,” he answered, * Cormac took that
job into his own hands, and has fulfiiled his
mission."

“We beard all about it,” Father John de-
clared. “ And what arrangement have you
iwade concerning the sufety of Mackenzie ?” he
asked,

Cormac informed him, addizg, that the lead-
ing men of Belfust were so plcased with what
occurred, that they left the entire arrangement
and management of Mackenzie 10 himself, and
those who belonged to his party.

“ He is a bad man, full of evil intentions,”’
said the priest. “Many a sorrow he has
brought into the homes of the poor, and I my-
self would advise his strict detention, bui that
no harm should come to him,” kindly udded
Father John.

‘“He-he Dbib-bib-burn-n-ned poorr- sissis.
Sally’s house, fif-fif-for cic-cic-calling him a
brute,” said Mike, quite ficrecly.

“Qh, many a home he left desolate, poor
fellow,” replied the priest, laying his hand
fumiliarly on Mike's shoulder. ¢ But we must
not think too much of these things, for there is
a Power before which Mackenzie and all such
must one day render an account,”

“Aye! bib-bib-but th-th-thet day did-did-
don’t frighten Mackenzie, nin-nin-nor Flewing,
fif-fif-for the day is tit-tit-too far off,” remarked
Mike, looking steadfustly on all around him.

“I don't know,” said Futher John, «whe.
ther I should mention that Kate and Brigid
were preparing a little surprise for Cormae and
John, and for Mike too,” the priest added,
anxious to conciliate the outspoken poor filiow,
whose heart beat us warnly as that of any pre-
sent.

“ Oh, nonsense,” cried Kate, * never leced
Uncle John, He only wants to create expeeta-
tions in your mind, Cormac. We were but
wnusing ourselves.  Brigid was anxious to—'

¢ Oh, Kate,” remonstrated Brigid. ¢ It was
you who first thought of it. Now wasn't it,
Father John ?” she said, appesling to the
clergyman.

“Upon my word,” rejoined the latter, *if
there is any difference «s to who thought first
of the work, I don’t know it; both have shown
the same anxiety regarding it, ard both have
wrought at it with a will,”

“You but stimulate Cormac’s curiosity and
my own,”’ said John Mullan. “ At first 1
imagined that you had come little feast pre-
pared for us.” ‘

“ There now, I knew it,” said Father Jobn.
“ Get ready, girls, quick; spread the table,
and Mike und I shall see thut the kettle soon
boils.” ‘

Mike at once busied himself, and in a few
minutes Kate had the table set. Tea wus
speedily prepared, and our party was shortly
afterwards enjoying the hospitalities of Father
John’s humble board.

After tea, Kate produced a beautiful green
flag, the result of her own and Brigid’s handi-
work,

“Qb, hokey — by the Lord!” rapidly ex-
claimed Mike, with unusual fervor, and the
speaker sprang to his feet, dancing around the
room and gesticulating in the most singular
manner. : :

Kute and Brigid could not help laughing at
Mike's antics, o v '

As the flag lay unfolded before t;l:ém, with a

] beautiful harp wrought in yellow gilk on the

green field, and surrounded with shamrocks

equally struck with admiration,
¢ There may be many such like  exelaimed
Cormue, “unfolded in the presence of the

blood-stained flag of our enemies; but this one |

shall be dyed in gore ere it fulls into the hands
of a foe of Ireland.”

, ** To that, I say, Amen!” cried John Mul-
an,

¢ Tit-tit-ten Amens,” echoed Mike, toucling
the flag with his finger gently, here and there,
und expressing his admiration of it after his
own fushion, but in a munner to indicate his
feelings.

“I only hope,’' Futher John remurked,
““ thut there will come a day when Treland will
indeed have a flag of its own, acknowledued
and suluted in every clime, and flouting proudly
oh every sea.’’

** Aud such a day we should hopefully fight
for!” raid Brigid O'Hara, with lier hand up-
lifted.

Cormac was delighted, and John was over-

joyed.

*“ It would be a gricvous pity to reeeive such
a present. and from such a pair of girls, without
others to be present,” said John; “and if you
have no objection, Father John, T shall go off
for a while and return with a company of mus-
keteers und pikemen, as fine a body of brave
fellows us twenty purishes round about can pro-
duce.”

“Ha, ha!” cried Brigid, “that, now, is
somcthing like you. Of course, Father John
will consent, for we'll all consent, and Miss
O'Neill will present the flag.”

Kate could not help laughing at the anima-
tion of Brigid,

Father John had po particular objection to
offer, and John Mullun started off, accompanied
by Mike.

Pat Delan, Phil and Ned, Peter Mullan, and
all those who could be gathered at a short no-
tice, were speedily colleeted by Mullan, and
beinyg informed of the business for which they
were required, soon put themselves into order,
and with John at their head, marched in mili-
tary style toward Fuather McAuley's.

The boldness of Johu in venturing on eiving
permission for flutes und drums to be used, had
the effect of collecting a lareer number than he
hud anticiputed. He did not even think of
this part of the programme when bhe left Cor-
mac, and, accordingly, could not tell whether
it would be agrecable or otherwise.

Young men belonging to the orgunization
heard the sound of the drums, and many of
them hastened to join their comrades, not a few
believing that the long promised hour of u eall
to arms had then arrived.  Such were speedily
informed of the nature of the business going
forward, but their spirits were nothivg damped
by the intellizence.

On they came, with hearts huoyant, and with
firn and steady tread, :

Arrived at Father MeAuley's, John drew
up his men with the sharp command ¢ Halt.”

Kate and Brigid, Cormac wod Father John,
came furth, and were received with two thun-
dering cheers,

Kute stepped  forward, leaning an Cormac’s
arm.  HMer face was flushed, and her cye
eleamed with unwented brilliancy.

Tuking the flag in her haund and unfolding
it, another and more thrilling cheer broke forth
as the men bebeld their own immortal green !

“ My brave countrymen,” suid Kate, with
voice trembling with emotion, * with heartfelt
pleasure and pride, I present you with this
token of love and hope, the joint work of Miss
O'Hura and myself. We cannot share your
fortunes, in the hour of peril, when confronting
the enemies of our country and race.  ILet this
standard remind you thut the daughters of Ire.
land will pray, with heurtfelt earnestness, thut
it may uever be lowered or dishonored while it
wuves in the presence of a foe.”

Cormac received the flag amid reiterated
cheering,

Father John, whose eyes were moist with
tears, spread forth his hands, and implored a
blessing cn all before him. The men uncov-
ered their heads and knelt, while the aged
priest besought the blessing of heaven on every |
enterprise intended to benefit their country.

Cormac returned thanks for the men, He
doubted not but that the flag presented to them
under such favorsble circumstances, would often
lead them on to victory !

John Mullan also nddressed a few kindly
wards to his comrades, and the body of men
separated, the flug being entrusted to the keep-
ing of Pat Dolan’s sons. Shortly afterwards
John and Cormac took their leave, Kate's hand
resting softly in Cormac’s, as he took his leave.

CHAPTER XXIIL—PAT DOLAN'S MISSION—
GENERAL ORDER FOR THE RISING—COR-
MAC'S WISH REALIZED.

# What deeds we vowed to the dear old land!
What solemn words we spoke ;

How never we'd cense, or eleep in peace,
.Till we shattered the stranger's yoke ;

And not with a storm of windy words,
But many a soldier stroke.” :

i

With the rank and file of the Unit_eé Irigh-
men, ull went bravely on. Nothing could daunt

them in their arduous and toilsome work. In

. ' the majority of cases, they knew little, if any-
beautifully mterlnced, Cormac snd Johu were |

thing, of the leaders of the national movement,
Whatever they did know, was from report und
conjecture.

Some of the heaviest blows sustained by the
imprisonment of the leaders, were either un-
known, or carefully conceuled from the mass of
the people, lest the knowledge should discour-
age them, i

Russell, who was originally intended to head
the forces in Down, was fmprisoned in New-
gate, Dublin, with Emmet, McNevin, Sweet-
min, Q’Conner, Jackson, Bond, and others,
But the most fatal blow to the whole orzuniza-
tion was the capture and death of Lord Edward
Fitzgerald, .

Up till within a few days of the rising in
Antrim, it was not known, only partially, that
Heury Joy McCracken wus to be commander
of the insurgent forces.  Todependently of this,
however, the men intended for the field kept
steadily at their driil.

There was a dangerous lull, or cessation, in
the outrages committed by the yeomanry,—
Many of the soldiers who had been living at
free quarlers” on the farmers, were recalled
to the camp at Blaris Moor, others to Belfast,
and sowe to Antrim.

This proved that the Government were in
some way or other in poseession of the secrets
of the insurgents,

Cormac Rogan had had another interview
with MecCracken, and received {rom him an
appointment as eaptain in the Randalstown dis-
trict.

(rmac, in his tarn, appuinted Pat Dolan
and John Mullan to commands in the same
companies with himself. By instructions from
Leadquarters, he was to place a secret guard on
the vaults udjoining Shane’s Castle, and to
point out the place to Colonel Samuel Orr, as
soon ag the latter would enll upon him. This
oficer was brother to William Orr, then lately
exceuted at Carrickfergus.

About u furtnight after Cormac’s appoiut-
ment, he was privily waited on by the Rev.
Mr. Porter, sccompunied by Orr, aud some
other leading rebels.

Pat Delan and Jobn Mullan were commis-
sioned to proceed with a guard to Mr. Porter's
residence, where his servant-maid would point
out to them the hiding-place of two pieces of
cannon, six-pounders, which had been ecancenled
iu hix meeting-house,

Dolan proceeded on his mission carefully,
and suceeeded i passing through Antrim town
to the appointed rendezvous with his supply of
artillery.  This was a hazardous undertaking;
but Dolan showed not only hiz pluck, but dis-
played his wisdom in the necessary arrange-
ments,

When he got possession of the field-pieces,
hie had them carclessly thrown into a eart, with
a few farming implenents slong with thew, and
about as mueh hay as would feed a Lorse.  Ie
sent his men forward in twos and threes, de-
tuiling them to certain positions on the eat-
skirts of Antrim.  Having carcfully placed a
puir of loaded pistols in « belt, which he wore
concealed nunder the waistbands of his trousers,
he flung off his coat, and throwing it into the
cart, sprang in himgelf, and applying the whip,
proceeded on his way.

On he went, quite boldly, as if engaged in
his daily occupution. A less daring course
would doubtless have subjected him to suspi-
cion, perhaps worse,

He shortly afterwards arrived salely withhis
charge, and, by instructions, deposited them in
v pluce of safe keeping.  MeCracken’s previous
imprisonment threw the government authorities
completely off their guard, so that they never
dreamed that he would endunger his safety so
fur as to hald the position he then held.

In his cfforts to huve some of the Armagh
Orangemen punished for their barbarous con-
duet toward poor and unoffending Catholics, Le
carned the ill-will of the magistracy.

This rather urged him on to his patriotie
course, and filled him with the strongest desires
to overthrow the galling despotism under which
his country labored. He was now busily en-
gaged in concentrating his forces, and giving
directions to all under his command how to act.
He encouraged them by every possible means
within his power, while he himself was encour-
aged by his noble-hearted sister, and other
members of his family.

With the keen eye of a commander, fitted in
every respeet for the due performance of the
responsible duties devolving upon him, he saw
the necessity of making a bold dash in the first
place on the town of Antrim. That town was
garrisoned by the Royalists, and was supported
by the gurrison at Belfast and Blaris Moor.
So long a8 Antrim was so held, there was no
probubility of the Insurgents making a good
stand at the beginning of their campaign; or,
of co-operuting with those in Derry and Done-
gal. Antrim must, therefore, fall at ‘the out-
set.

McCracken accordingly made known his
views to the rebel leaders. Some were satis-
fied of the correctness of hig views; others
were not very sangine of the success of” an. at-
tack on such a stron'giiold, and recommended :a - .
desultory warfare 4t the begioning, = - -

The majority, however, yielded to his plans,



