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THE WAYSIDE SHRINE,

A Legend.
BY (UNA) MARY A, ¥YORD,

Long vears ago, as olden legends say,

Within a castie mately, qualot and gray,

There dwelt 4 youlh IasL of an honored line,

His sire slept 'neath the turf of Palestine.

Well trained 1a virtue by maternal care,

Each duy at Mary's shrine he knelt In
prayer;

He loved 1o near his mother's aecents mild
Tell of the Virgin and the Holy Chlld—

Of how the augels sang on Curlstmas night
To greel the r ew born saviour—of the Hight
Across Judea’s mountalns Lo the iand
Whnere rolis the Nile o'er Alric's yellow

sand,
H's favcy saw the snowy lotus qulver
Upon the bosom of toatl old-1ime river,

Auod Ezypl's graceful palms in reverence
. vow
At their Creator's coming, Off his brow
Grew sad when thioking how the hallowed
od

5
OfCuv'ry drank the life blood of a Gol,
And of 1the augulshed Mother, lovking on
Toe dieadiul torture of her worshipped Son.
Thus taught to Phillp's galleless heart each

CAr
The L,}.lum-l name of Mary grew more dear,
And days without some kindly acilon
fraught
For Carlst’s dear sake, to him seemed less
thaa nsught,
At last his mo.her's cheek grew thin and

ale ;
Asn ulsn a willow bent beneath the gale
She drooped; for in a knightly tomb was

ial
Her heart in far Judea s olive shade,
With her erusader vanished all 11fe’s joy ;
Earth had no 1ok to bind ber save the boy,
Our [Lady’s altar 1o her slient room
Fach day was decked with fl ,wers, whose
rich perfume
The siient worshippers, with thoughts of

love, "
Ralsed 10 the glorjous Queen of Kiowers
above.

Young roses oped their dewy lips and there

Exhaled thelr sighs, ke childhocd’'s first
pare prayer ;

The sny, sweet violets teemed blue infant

eyes

Ralsed Lo a mother's face in pleased sur-
rise;

The rggul illles, emblems spotless, bright

Of Israel’s Lily, lifted up tnelr white,

Clear ivory chalices, in which below

The rim in golden letters, seemed L0 glow

‘"Ave Maria,” for the 11y heard

In Nazareih of old the acgel’s word.

The days went by—hot ttreams of molten

ol

Pourcd from the furnace of the sun, and
rolled

Aglow with splendid but oppressive light,

Tu cool within the reservoirs of night.

A8 Ast the blazlug moon of August came,

The morn of the Assumption robed in flame

The gorgeous East, and Palilp knelt beside

His motner, for her blessiug ore she dled.

With palid lips she presseld the orphan’s
brow:

“Sweel Q ieen of Merocy, be his mother

ow,”

8he sald, “and oh, my boy, {n ¢oming vears,

In all temptations, triale, doubts and fears,

To Mary, pitying mother, ever pray,

Whom Hc:;iveu crowns within its courts to-
sy

Her vreathing grew more falnt, her volce
more weak ;

8he murmured, ‘‘Jesus, Mary"—ceased to
speak ;

As waywaorn pllgrim rests, his journey o'er,

She closed her eyes and slept to wake no
more,

Great was the orphan’s grief, but boyhood’s
ankg?:r::n thelr wings the dew of sorrows
Al Ient::-l;suhlia dewdrops. Then the helr of
Care '?;;‘d 'and courted by the world, grew

0
To Giod and duty. Burely day by day
Bin worked within his soul 1ts stealthy way,
The wild carouse consumed his midnlgns
nours,
{'ntil he flad from his ancestral towers,
Proseribed and banned; the mountains
then ha trod,
And scorned alike the laws of man and God,
You'mid tbe grand and gloomy solitudes
No day went by, e'en in his flercest moods,
Bubl neard him offer up to Mary mild
The |:rl\":‘,l’ his mother taught him when a
child.

His mad career was o'er, & deed of dread

Had been committed ; o’er his reckless hend

The lrn urderer’s doom impended. He was
ound,

Jvondemned to die, aud lodged, In Irous
bound,

Withiu a ce.l whose entrance was 1o be

For him the threshold to eternity.

'y into pleat “bot gullly ;"' he had
stood

Beslde .xﬁcursu. his garments stained with
blooud.

Misforiunes are but stal's of 1ight that lead
ih iritup o God , and tn his need
Did Uip tnink or Him wkose boundless

VI

¢
I8 more enduring than the heavens abhove,
And beg of Mary, merciful and kiud,
His spliit’s heavy fetters Lo unbind.

Thus ne pray as through his prison bars
He watcned one morn the fading of the
SLAIs

YOh, Queen of Merey ! who did'st stand
Reslde the sacied rood,

Wuen earth in giddy horror reeled,
Drunk with her Maker’s blood ;

When darkuve-s vetled the noontide sun,
And through the loky pall

Above the shrunken stars seenied tears
rhat wished, but feared, to fall.

Oh, pitifal ! compassionate !
Benold my anguish wild !

My mother loved thee ; for her sake
Protect her erring ehild.

*Oh, tender soul ! that bore a woe
W hose welght might crush tbhe world,

Behold me in the blackest depths
Of direst ruin hurled ;

My sinful l1ps dare not pronounce
The awful name of Him

Whose death-sigh shook the universe,
So thiough the shadows dim

Of wrong aud sorrow, hopefually
[ ralse my eyes to thee,

Whose ald was never sought in vain ;
On, pray to Him for me!

“Pray ! and, although upon His blood,
Hls love, s law I trod,

He will forgive If thou but plead—
He 18 thy dop; though God,

Save for my houored father’'s sake
My name from felon's brand ;

Though many are my sins, thon know'st
No blood is on my hand,

Oh, riven heart ! that 'neath the cross
Counld’st pray for sinners, thou,

Though all the world may jeer and scofr,
Wil not forsake me now "

Aurora’s tiagers touched the amber gates

Uf morn, and back they swung ; the prison
grates

tiraw uminous; the convict's dreary room

Was Ifrescoed o'er with bars of gold and
gloom,

His (ast dread hour had o0me ; soon, soon
alone

His shrinking soul must race Jehovah's
throne,

His guards approach, dull sounds thelr
heavy tread,

L.'ke frc z3n clay on tome dear coftined head

That fa s’ with suilen clang; and now he
slands

In day’s broad giare with strongly pinioned
hands.

As tlow \l:uy lead him 4hrough the gaping
crowd,

His throbbing brow in shame and suflering
bowed,

He thinks of Jesuws, stegzering, falling, faint

Bmmu!]n1 t:w Cross, yet breathing no com-
platut,

And prays for strength to bear his own.
Tney near

A spot to the Madonna’'s chlldren dear—

A wayelde altar, Prisoned there in stone

The Mater D lorosa stood alone,

A glorious figure, bent, not crushed by woe,

The plerced soul quivering on the lips, the
brow

O'ershadowed by & sorrow 8o sublime

It led the gazar's thoughts o’er space and
tie

To vast elernity. As If heart wrung,

ipon the drooping eyelids trembling hung

Great, heavy tear-drops waltlng but he call

Of some sad human heart to vld them fall

And heal its sorrows. Oft had Phliip there

In happy childhood bent the knee in prayer,

Nor would he pass it then. His guards
allowed

Him to approach ; the chissiled face seemed
bowed

In pity o’er him; and the floral wreath

Around Lh: sculptured head (though not a
breat

‘Was suirring) loosened out its lilied bands

And fell all stainless on hisshackled hands.

The throng amazed, burst forth with startled
ory:

"Ho';llnv,:.oconu He'ssaved ! He must not
o !

And 'mid the tumuit and confusion there,
A deep voice rose, half terror; half despair,
Repeating, *'He s lunocent ; "tis [

Who am the murderer! He must not dle !
The coneclence-strickon wretch thus forced

10 tell
His gullt, was led to Philip’s empty cell,
Whﬁe he at Mary's shrine, with grateful
tears
Vowed that to God and her his fature years
Shoul!d bs devoted. Aud his vow was kept,
Beside ths sutferer’'s cuuch, while otuers

tlept

He waiched and prayed, and seldom falled
towin

The wand'ring soul from wreichedness and
L)

Through Mary's love to God. No day went
by

But saw some gonod by angels borne on high

To welgh agalust the evils of vhe past,

H!s step grew slow, his halr grew white; at
an .

One summer morn Some early peasants

0

The old man prostrate on the hallowed
ground

Beside the wayside shrine, as if in prayer,

I'ne night dew glisteulpg on his siivery halr,

But oun hislip no breath. Down from her
shrine

The sweet Madonna v!ewed, with Ilnok
divine,

The uged pilgrim’s face hent on his breast,
He seemed a weary child jast dropped L0 rest
At that dear Mother's feel, who from her Son
Life here and Iife abuve for him had won.

CARROLL O'DONOGHUE.

CHAFTER XXVI.
MR, CANTY'S RECEPTION,

Mr, Garfield’s efforts in behalf of Tighe
had succeeded ; owing to the quarter.
master’s intimate acquaintance with one
of the chief cflicials of the jail, all had
been admirably mansged ; by what par.
ticular means the soldier did not choose
to eay ; and Tighe was too bappy to ask
for further information than that an un.
obstructed passage would be afforded the
priconer’s three friends, provided they
came at a certain hour on the ensuing
pight. Tighe was so delighted that he
could hardly wait for the mail.car to bear
him to Dhrommacohol, As he stepped
from the car he met Father Meagher,
who was just returning from his parish
rounds ; the clergyman’s face brightened
when he saw Tighe a Vobr, and he ex
tended his hand in hearty welcome,

“I have good news, father,” he whis.
pered, when they had gone beyond curi
ous observation ; “to night you will be
let into the pricon to see Mr. Carroll ;
you and the young ladies.”

“How did you manage that, Tighe,”
asked the priest; “did you obtain a
paes ?”

Tighe was somewhat mnonplussed ;
knowing the clergyman’s stern integrity,
his severe reprehension of anything that
pertained to deceit or dishoror, he could
have borne better to be executed than
to confess to the clergyman by what
plans of deception he had contrived to
bring about the present fortunate state
of aftairs.

“Now, Father Meagher,” he said, after
a pause during which he pretended to
be concerned about Shaun, who was
eportively chasing a butterfly, “it goes to
me heart to have you all the toime
wantin’ to know the whys an’ the where-
fores o’ me doin’c—it tells so plainly that
you have no thrust in me,”

The clergyman looked full in the face
of Tighe a Vohr; not a muecle of the
latter's countenacce moved, save to re
turn the geze by one of most dolefully
irjured innocence,

“I mane it, father; an’ if you'd only
listen whin 1 bring you news loike the
prisint, widout axin’ to know how I kem
be me good luck, I'd be the happiest
man aloive. 1'm thryin’ to be good, yer
riverince, sayin’ ma pathers an’ aves duti-
fully, an’ kapin’ from me usual divar-
siong—""

“Except the drink, Tighe,” interrupted
the priest slyly,

“Ob, yer riverince, as to that, I’m
kapin’ sthraight intoirely ; barrin’ a wee
dhrop that I bad wid Corny O 'Tonle
yestherday, whin the heart was wake
widin me, I haven't touched a sup since
—since | promised Moira [ wouldn’t,”

Tighe looked up a little fearfuily ; he
dreaded the eflect of his last words on the
clergyman ; but the latter, without seem-
ing to notice it, resumed : *“You say that
everything is arranged for our visit
to-night 7”

“Yis, father ; there isn’t one thing to
do but to put yersel’ under me care
until we rache the jail, whin I’m to give
you in charge o’ a trustworthy person,”

Father Meagher made no further
observatior, save to insist that Tighe
should accompany him to the little
pastoral residence, in order to be
refreshed after his journey,

“And how, yer riverince, is Moira to
behave to me !’ Tighe asked, with a
roguish twinkle, as he stood hesitating
on the doorstep of the little dwelling ;
“is she still under ordhers not to epake
tome?’

“Tim Carmody, you are an artful
rogue !” Despite the severity the priest
strove to assume, a smile curled his
mouth as he remembered the trick which
had been played upon him by his niece
and Tighe a Vohr. He continued : “‘It
was well you knew how to get over the
difficulty when she was under the orders,
a8 you term it ! and you'll never be at a
loss while you have Shaun for a mouth.

iece,”

Tighe rollled up his eyes till ihe whites
alone were visible, muttering: ¢He
knows it begorra, he knows all about it
# Moira was permitted to speak to him,
and while Clare and Nora, in a flutter of
anxiety and joyous anticipation, owing tc
the tidings which Father Meagher
brought, were making hasty preparations
for their afternoon trip to Tralee, Tighe
and Moira were enjoying an undisturbed
couversation in the kitchen.

The sun was in the full glare of the
noonday heat when the little party of
four left the pastoral residence to take
their way to the car oftice, Buta strange
excitement poscessed the village ; men,
women and children were converging to
one tpot—the street on which old
Maloney's abods fronted, and where
there might be witnessed an unusual and
remarkable scene:—a man in fashion.
able sporting dress surrounded by a
motley crowd of men, women and chil.
dren, some clingirg to the skirts of hias
coat, others on their knees before him,
and all gesticulating and hallooing in
the wildest confusion., The sporting

!

stranger, red, perspiring, and desperate,
sought toget on from his captors; but
they, each moment swelled by some new

acoession, who, knowing nothing of the
origin of the excitement, yet catching
the infectious passion of the moment,
shricked and gesticulated as wildly as
those who bad come earlier upon the
scene, fettered every step he attempted
to take, At last with & sudden dash he
cleared a passsge, and derted with the
speed of & hare tovards Maloney’s shop,
'I'he miser had not been deaf to the up.
roar almost at bis door, and in trembling
agony for the safety of his boarded gold,
which he imagined the rabble were seek-
ing, he hastily barricaded door and
window., With carbine in his shaking
hand, he stood ready to iotimidate
the first who should force an entrance,
On they came, Joe Canly, in torn and
dilapidated plight, at full speed, and the
whole motley, bowling crowd after him,

By this time Father Meagher, having
left the young ladies in care of Tighe,
arrived at the ecene, and bis presence
and voice restored sufficient order for
bim to learn that the stranger, on his
peaceable way to see Mr. Maloney, had
been surrounded by a number of people
who acted as if they were mad, entreat.
ing and praying him to return immedi.
ately to tae place whence he came ; in.
dignantly refusing to do so, he had been
set upon in this howliog manner, The
priest bad not another moment to stop
if he would calch the car, and with a
basty rebuke to the crowd, among whom
he recognized all the scamps of bis par.
ish, he hurried away ; and once that his
reverence was out of sight, that portion
of the crowd who knew the cause of the
“set-to” on Mr. Canty, and who were
determined to keep their promise to
Tighe & Vohr, began anew their en.
treaties,

“Don’t you see how ould Maloney has
his dure locked agin you? it’s as much
as yer loife’s worth to go foreninst the
ould sinner.”

“Do, ma bouchal, go back afore you’re
killed!” “You’re t0o foine a gintleman
to be stretched the way the ould miser’s
blundherbuse’ll lay you,” ¢For the love
0’ Heaven go back afore you'’re a corpse
entoirely !” Such were a few of the
many shrieking entreaties with which
Mr. Cinty was fieshly aesailed. He
raged, and swore, and left balf of bis
coat in the hands of the mob, but all
availed bim not; at length some one
proposed that, as the crowd was suffici.
ently large to protect the stranger, a
truce should be made long enough to
enable him to speak to the miser through
a bole in the window of the snop,

Canty was in no mood to use the mild
tones that might have re assured the
trembling miser and induced him to
take down bis barricade ; he was sore,
angry, morlified, and discomfited, and
he roared through the circular space
for admiseion in a way that made old
Maloney roar back his determination to
shoot the first man who dared to force
an entrance, Thus repulsed, the
humiliated applicant was obliged to
desist, and with loud, deep ocurses
he turned his face to the car.office
followed by the rabble, the foremost of
whom were shrieking in his ears : “Glory
be to Gcd that you’re saved! if you
listened to rayson afore it’s not to all
this throuble you'd be puttin’ us; be
thackful, map, that you kem off wid yer
loife, an’ niver moind the conditicn o’
yer clothes,”—as Canty, nearing the car-
cftice, took a hasty survey of his dilapid-
ated person,

By this time a ludicrous side of the
affair presented itself to some wag in the
crowd, acd a mirthful remark from him
provoked a simultaneous roar of laughter,
That was too much for the hitherto
proud and overbearing sport—to be
laughed at by that horrid rabble, in ad
dition to the thought of how he would
ever face Tralee in his present abeurd
condition; he was maddened, and
darted, he hardly knew whither ; he had
taken, however, the road to the post.
cilice ; adjacent were the public stables,
and there, fortunately, he fourd a
vehicle.

“Anywhere,” he said to the driver,
who was keen enough to suspect that
his eorry-looking, breathless customer
was the victim of some practical joke,
‘“only get me out of this cursed place !

He jumped into the conveyance, which
immediately drove off, followed by as
hearty and prolonged a cheer as ever
burst from human throats. The fun of
the affair now alone possessed the rabble,
and some, when Tighe a Vohr’s name
was mentioned in connection with the
origin of the trouble, were shrewd
enough to see in the whole one of Tighe’s
wonted “divartin’ thricks,” That made
their mirth none the less, however, and
the fact that old Maloney never relaxed
his fears sufficiently to take down his
barricade until nearly sundown was an
additional incentive to the universal
merriment.

Tim Carmody, on his rapid way to Tra-
lee in company with the priest and the
two Iadies, was vividly picturing to him-
self the whole ludicrous scene, Father
Meagher had given the account of what
he saw, and while the worthy priest was
wondering what could be the origin of
the trouble, and deploring the state of
society among the lower class which
could cause such scandaious excitement,
Tighe was coughing, wiping his face,
talking to Shaun, thrusting his head out
of the window, and acting in an exceed.
ingly restless manber to suppress the
mirth with which he was inwardly ex.
ploding. What would he not have given
to be present at Mr. Oanty’s reception !
and it was only on their arrival at Tralee,
and the near approach of that visit to
which, though Tighe himself was not to
enjoy, he looked forward  ith anxious
interest, that he became composed and
serious,

CHAPTER XXVII,
CARROLL SEES HIS FRIENDS,

The quartermaster had kept his word ;
unquestioned, and apparently even un-
noticed, the little party of three were
conducted to the cell of Carroll O'Dono-
ghue, The iron door swung open, and
they were in the presence of the pris-
oner, The feeble rays of a lamp reveal.
ing him with partial distinctness made
him look white and worn, as, seated on
his pallet, he had turned his head in
anxious expectation at the entrance of
the party. He sprungup, but moment.
ary weaknees, caused by the sudden joy,

overcame him, and he tottered forward,
Father Meagher caught him, tears of

which the tender-hearted priest was not
ashamed rapidly coursing down bis
cheeks, and Clare’s and Nora's grief
flowing in unison, Olare, after her first
wild embrace, would biing the lamp
close to her brother to note the ravages
of his imprisooment ; though the latter
did not complete a month, the marks of
that close and solitary incarceration
were many and deep, Lines of euttering
were worn in his face, which had be
come g0 thin and so white as to be
almost transparent, while, mixed with
the golden locks that waved upon his
brow, Clare fancied sho detected the
gleam of many a silver bair, Ho smiled
at her fond survey—the old time smile
that was so wont to kindle his face, but
which now, despite his eftort to the con-
trary, had a eadness about it more
touching than & surer evidence of grief
would have been,

“l am not changed,” he answered,
striving to speak gayly, and drawing to a
tighter clasp the band of Nora, which he
bad already fondly seizad, Clare put
the lamp down without answering, but
her Pnsionnw eyes told the opinion she
would not trust herself to utter, “Tell
me bow this good fortune has happened,”
resumed the prisoner; “I have been
solitary eo long that I feared I should
see none of you until we should meet in
the court.room on the day of my trial,”

“Itis due to Tighe a Vohr,” responded
the priest; “by what means he would
not say ; but we owe to him the priv.
ilege of this visit.”

*‘Always Tighe !” murmured Oarroll ;
“my heart has ached to see the faithful
fellow, Knowing his aftection for me,
and his ability to accomplish almost
anything upon which he determines, I
half expected to see him before this ;
but he bas given sufficient proof of his
salicitude for me in contriving to briog
about this visit!” and a smile of tender
aftection beamed on his visitors, resting
longest, hswever, on pale, silent Nora,

Father Meagher was mentally debat
ing the propriety of making some com.
munication ; at length he decided.

“Carroll, I have something to tell you
about Morty Carter ; I would put you on
your guard—"'

He was interrupted by Carroll hastily
rising from his seat, and answering with
8 sirange impetuosity : *Father, I beg
of you to say no more; I know all you
would tell me, and I implore you to
spare me your recital,”

It was the priest’s turn to rise in as
tonishment from the one stool which
the cell possessed, and which he had
taken, while the ladies had preferred to
seat themselves on the pallet beside the
prieoner : “My dear boy, how could you
have heard ! who has told you 7”

“Ask me not, father, I implore you,—
it would be too harrowing; I could not
bear it !”

The priest was silent, convinced that
Carroll, by some mysterious means, had
discovered Carter’s perfidy, little thiok-
ing tbat Carroll had resorted to this
entreaty to spare himself the pain of
hearing Carter defamed when he was not
at liberty to defend h..a,

The short half hour allotted for the
visit was almost over. As the minutes
drew to a close an insufferable weight
pressed upon Nora’s heart—a feeling
that in all her grief she had never before
experienced, and which she was utterly
unable to explain ; she clung to Carroil
in an agony of sorrow. It was so unusual
to see her thus—she, whose calmness,
and strength, and heroic resignation
fortified Clare, and even edifiad Father
Mesagher—that both pressed to her now,
and besought to know the cause ; Carroll
himself,in the deepest distress, entreated
her to tell,

“I hardly know,” she said thrgugh her
streaming tears ; “it ia a3 if some Qther
trouble than this dreadful one whi
threaiens was going to part us—a some
thing that will make our paths in this
world lie widely and forever apart,”

“That cannot be,” interpozed Carroll,
gently ; “unless, indeed, you prove falge
to the troth you have plighted me,”

A look was her only answer; a Jook
of such effectionate reproach, and deep
tenderness, that the young man never
forgot it.

*Nora,” he said earnestly, “though
the world should charge, remember that
my heart can never change to you ; its
latest aftection will be for you ; should I
suffer the extreme penalty, as I fear I
shall do, my last sigh, my last thought,
shall be of you !”

The time was quite up; the guard
already at the door, and the horrible
grating of the lock as it turned sounding
in their ears ; Father Meagher had given
his blessing, and torn himself away, un.
able to say adieu ; the distracted girls
still clung to the prisoner,

“Oh, Carroll, my brother, how can I
leave you !” and Olare’s low, passionate
sobs were vented upon his bosom. He
held them both ; he sought to comfort
each, and when the door swung back,
revealing the affecting scene to the guard,
even the latter was touched ; he drew
back involuntarily ; as if he would give
them another moment.

“Go!"” said Carroll, freeing himself
from the frantic clasp of hands that
would have held him forever ; and they
reluctantly obeyed. From the doorway
all turned to look one more adieu, On
Nora that scene was burningly im.
pressed ; in after days, when a more
bitter and dreadful anguish than any
which had yet come upon her was sear.
ing her heart, she was to revert to that
solitary figure standing in its miserable
cell, with hands outstretched as if in its
agony it would have called them back,
and face expressive of so heart-broken
a woe that her soul was wrung by it.

Tighe a Vohr awaited them outside
the jail ; his ardent imagination had been
picturing an affecting scene, and it
needed but one glance at their mournful
faces to bring the ready tears to his
eyes,

‘“‘Accept our thanks, my faithful fel.
low,” said Father Meagher at the station
whither Tighe had accompanied them
when he learned that they would take
the night car to Dhrommacohol ; and
the priest warmly shook Tighe’s band,

Tighe dashed the sleeve of his coat
across his eyes ; he could not trust him.
self to reply ; for if he did he would have
blubbered like a child, Pulling his hat
over his face, he waited till the car
started, and then he turned away to
seek the temporary lodging which he
had hired in the town. Early the next

morning Tighe a Vohr, accompanied by
his constant companion, Shaun, was on
his way to the s'able of “Brian Boru,”
There were four days yet before that
appointed for the race, and thus far all
bis plans had eucceeded admirably ; still
he was tormented by one fear, that
Carter might return home from Dublin
in time to discover the imposition that
had been practiced, and to spoil all
Tighe’s cununingly contrived schemes,
Trusting, however, to the singular good
fortune which rarely entirely deeerted
him, and which so often produced some.
thing in his favor at the very last
mowment, he resolved to yield no more to
bis fear. His resolution was strength.
ened when sbortly afier, mounted on
the back of “‘Brian Boru,” and flying over
the country in true racing style, he
folt ail that elation of spirite which is
due to a fine morniog, & magnificent
thorough bred, and a stretch of
open, delightful country, Shaun, with an
enjoyment of his own, entered, into the
sport ; he could not keep up with the
racer, but he gamboled through the
tields, and at last waited on the road for
his master’s return.

Arty Moore was as civil and obsequious
a8 Tighe could wish, and the Iatter
dropped shrewd remarks calculated to
impress Arty with the fact that Mr.
Maloney had been visited by himself
since the latter had brought up the
horse, and how saticfied the old miser
was with all arrangements,

On his retura through the town with a
determination of dropping in upon Corny
O'Toole, he sauntered into the hall’*of
the “O’Sullivan Arms,” knowing the
place to be the head.quarters of much of
the sporling gossip. An excited group
surrounded one of the tables, but they
were talking so rapidly, and so many
voices togetner, that for a time Tighe
could not catch the drift of the eager
conversation, At last he was convinced
that the subject was Joe Canty,

“He is 80 sore about this affair that he
will not ride, I teil you,”

“Oa yes, he will; his indignation is
somewhat spent now, and for the sake of
the backers he will not withdraw at this
late date.”

“I doubt it; why, I tell you I never
saw & more violently inflamed man than
he was ; good Heavens ! when I think of
it—,” and the speaker paused to laugh
loud and immoderately.

“Tell us about it " echoed a half dczan
voices ; “give us the true version of the
affair, for there are so many stories afloat
abou! it that it is difficult to pick out the
right one; one rumor is that he was set
on by this Mr, Maloney and beaten
almost to death ; another, that the people
of the confounded village, or whatever it
is, threatened to devour him, body and
bones, if he did not immediately return ;
acd still another says thai the horse,
which is reported to be Mr, Maloney’s
bedfellow, thrust his head through a hole
in the door, and so frightened poor Canty
that he had to run for his life,”

““Well, boys, the story which says the
people of Dhrommacohol threatened to
devour poor Canty is nearer the truth
than any of the others, The moment he
stepped from the car, and bad received
from a little urchin ot whom he inquired
full directions to Mr, Maloney's, he was
accosted first by one man, asking him if
he wasn’t going to Mr. Maloney’s, and
begging him to return, as it would be as
much as his life was worth to go on ; then
by another, with the same story and
entreaty ; immediately after by a third ;
and g0 on, till he was surrounded by a
howling crowd of devils, as Canty calls
them ; ob, Lord ! it's too much!” —and
again the speeker pauzed to give vent to
loud and prolonged mirth, in which he
was heartily joined. “Well, although he
thought he was surrounded by a set of

| lunaties, poor Joe became Jesperate, and

determined to press on ; the mad rabble
were as desperate, and they pressed on,
too, holding on to his clothes till they
didn’t leave a whole tatter on his back,
and howling and shrieking, till he felt
like becoming as mad as themselves,
Then the priest came on the scene, but
a8 he could only stay a minute he didn’t
make matters much better, for the
moment he was gone they set to on
Canty worse than betore, By this time
they had reached old Maloney'’s place, it
seems, and, worge than all, for some
reason or other ke had it ehut up tight;
thep tome one proposed to have Canty
speak through a hole in the door, and
when he did he received an answer that
Mr, Maloney was waiting to shoot the
first man who would try to enter. That
settled the matter ; poor Joe faced about
for the post office, followed again by the
whole mad, howling crowd, and when he
jumped into the first vehicle he could
find to bear him from the sceme, they
set up such a cheer for the poor torn,
desperate, fellow, that he swears it is
ringing in his ears yet, and he relieves
himeelf by cursing Dhrommscohol, Mr,
Moloney, and Morty Carter. If he knew
Carter’s address in Dublin he wouid send
him a pretty stinging message,”

There was another prolonged roar, in
which none joined more heartily than
Tighe a Vohr, who, from a safe corner,
could hear and laugh without exposing
himself to unpleasant observation,

“And do you think he wiil ride after
all that 7”

“I do not,"” replied the man who had
narrated the story.

“But I do,” responded he who pre.
vioualy expressed himself sanguine as to
the prospect of Canty’s part in the race.
“He’ll get over this, and his backars will
urge him ; then he is such an excellent
horsemau that he can well afford to rely
upon his skill to bear him through, even
though he does not see the horse until
the morning of the race,”

“Perhaps he will make another attempt
to visit Mr. Maloney,”

“Not he ! the very mention of I)hrom.
macohol is enough to put him in a cold
sweat, and he’ll no more set foot in that
part of the country than the devil'd dip
his hand in holy water,”

Tighe, holding his sides, left the coffee.
room. ‘Oh, Shaun, we fixed him—sure
we laid him out beautifully ! an’ now
we’ll hurry to tell it all to Corny.”

The side splitting recital which Tighe
gave to Mr, O'Toole proved a sovereiga
balm to the little man for the humiliation
to which he had been subjected by Mr.
Canty. He chuckled, and rubbed his
bands, and shook Tighe's hand in con-
gratulation, and actually, to Tighe's
intense astonishment and amusement,

out pirouettes upon the floor, supposed
to be the difficult steps of an Irish jig,

“Faith, Oorny, if me mother could only
see that, ber heart’d be taken'intoirely,”

Whereupon Mr. O'Toole’s ungeinly
feet executed new flourishes, until Tighe,
catching the spirit of the movement,
joined in the jig, snapping his fingers to
the motion of his feet, and frequently
giving utterance to a cheer expressive of
his feelings, aud the neighbors, attracted
by the uoise, bogan to collect outside the
door,

“Well done, my boy!” said Tighe,
stopping at last and shaking Corny’s
hand vigorously ; and then both, tired
and breathless, threw themselves into
seats, while the neighbore, hearing no
more jiggivg, passed on, entertainipy
stranger opinions than ever about thay
odd little man, Corny O'loole, “You'i]
be to the fore on the mornin’ o' the race,
Corny 1" said Tighe,

“Of coarse, my boy ; if it was ouly to
8ee how that knave ot a Canty will take
his disappointment.”

“But what, Corny, if ould Carther
should come back afore the day o’ the
race ; what'd become o' me 1"

“Tighe, my boy, Heaven always pro-
tects its own ; and you, the dutiful son of
80 respected a mother a3 Mrs, Mollie
Carmody, and the truthful, upright, noble
boy that you are, Timothy Carmody, who
ought to be Timothy O'Toole, are the
object ot its constant and special protec:
tion.”

Either the great and unwonted exer-.
tion which Mr. Toole had so recently
made, or the effect ot a potation that he
bad taken before Tighe's arrival, con.
spired to make his voice less steady than
usual, and, as if conscious of that fact
and desirous of making up for it, he
nodded his head at his visitor with every
word that he uttered, until at the last,
entirely overcome, he dropped forward
on the table and went fast asleep.

T0 BE CONTINUED,

A GLORIOUS EPITAPH,
SAPREam

Ua a gravestone 1n New London,
Conn,, appesrs the following inscription,
The records of ancient Greece or R.ins
do not exhibit a nobler instance of patri-
otlc heroism :

“0a October G:h, 1781, 4000 British
troops fell on the town with fire and
sword, A line of powder was laid by
them from the magezlne of the fort to
the ees, there to be lighted—thus to blow
the fort into the air, Willlam Hotman,
who Iy woucded not far distant, beheld
it and eald to ome of h's companions :
‘Let us endeavor to crawl to this line :
we will wet the powder with our blood.
Thas with the little life that refaias to
us, we sball save the fort and magazi: e,
aud perhaps a few of our comrades who
are only wounded.’ He alone had
strength to accomplish this noble design.
He died on the powder he had dampened
with his blood, ~His frlends and seven of
his wounded companions by that means
bad thelr llnes preserved.”

Af.er this slmple narrative are these
words in large characters ;

HERE REST3 WILLIAM HOTMAN, -39

On Connecticut’s coast, when was New Lon-
don town—
While America’s fate bung suspended—
Sleg'd by British forces of warlike renown,
And few were the brave who defended.

With fire and with sword. both by land and
by sea

By four tﬁoulnnd soldiers surrounded,
Her ¢ e seem’d as hopeless as any could be—
Her bravest defenders lay wounded.,

To blow up the fort, was the merciless plan
To raze her, they thought of contriving

To join in one holocaust overy man,
Whether wounded, or dead, or sarviving,

A train of gunpowder was carefully laid
From the magazine straignt to the harbor;
One dying defender who saw 1t. thus said
To a comrade, with heroic ardor,

“Wafare wounded and dylong, unfit for the
ray,
All our couatry e’er asked have we paid

1er;
Bu! one other eflort we'll make that we may
Yet bsflls the ruthless invader.

‘'Hee yonder black train, leading stralght to
the fort

Whereour wounded companions are lying:

Ona spark toach'd to it, would, with awiul

report,
Bloxw thelr fragments high In the air fiy-
ng. 4

‘'Let us creep to that spot while yet strength
doth remaln,
Eelife's crimson tide ceases flowing,
Aud with our heart’s blood we will damp
the dark train,
And stop the flame farther from going.”

Thus l:v;o.klg::'l_llhm Hotman, then dragged
Every foot of the course his blood stain-

His w:n.k_lnd rent body ; nor cared to pro-
Llfe?:gly for this task remaining.

His wm:?dod companion, inspired by such

ze|
Tried to follow hisnoble example ;

Oaly through lack of strengih, ll'l’d his brave
effort fall ;

11§
For, of wiil and resolve he had ample.
Onward crept our brave hero: the rapid
decline
Of bis signt and his strength him
od :

affrighted

Can he see tha falnt mark ? Wil he reach
that dark line

rk
Ere it will by the foe be Ignited ?

Ashe neared the dread goal, he one hasty
glance gave,
8aw the foe had already just done it ;
Then with one mighty effurt, his comrades

to save,
Dragged his dying—dead body upon it.

The flame lwln.hy reached where the hero's
blood laved,
But, as quickly expired at that breaker H
The fort u.‘;xd his wounaed companions were
BAVe
As his spirlt took flight to its Maker.

M. C, O’DoNNELL,
Kenilworth, April, 1889.

————

I la g fact that many of the best proprle.
tary mediciaes of the day,” said the late Dr,
J. G. Holland in Subscriber’s Magszice,
‘‘are more successful than many physicl.
ans, and most of them were firat dlscovered
or used In ec'ual practice,. When, how-
ever, any shrewd person, knowing their
virtne and advertises them, In opinfon of
the bigoted, all virtue went out of them,”
Fallure of eyesight, fiskle appetite, head-
ache, extreme wakefulness, frequent desire
to urinate, especlally at night, gradual
fallure of strength and dropsicsl swelllng—
there are symptoms of kidney disease.
If you neglect the symptoms you will
have Bright’s Disease. Warner’s Safe
Care s the only specifis which has ever
been discoverel for this dlsease, Tha late

Dr. Dlo Lewls, over his own slgnature
eaid : “If I found myself the victim of a
serlous kidney trouble, I would uss War.
ner's Safe Cure,”

Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgiae

e
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It pained him, moreover
inquirivg of his frlend, th
the portrait of Baron Mer 2!
which was in the recreation
Scotch colloge, together w
portraits, ajl the Eoglish bo
of the claselcs in every laxgu
sold by the late rector, in
Navona. No wonder if the
every exertlon to have a n
dent appoluted;

As a warning to all Cath
of political agitation the .

Downle, a member of the Ec
gregation, comes now to
The principles of the Frenci
were epreading all over all
of Eorope. Scotland was
frcm the contaglon, At Ed
wis formed an aseocietion
iteelf *Friends of the Peo;
helieved to be n correspond
French conventlon, perha
wid'z2d by it. This soclety,
of the yesr, foll into the ha:
The ring-leaders, and amor
Unitarian minister of D) and.
and traneported, This war
apon the assoclation, It st
its treseonable deeigns, A
cicsure was made when pi
deadly shape were discov
weapons combined the pro
plke, an axe and a emall sey
wine merchant, in whoee ho
first found, was arrested, tc
biackemith named Orrock, v
them, At first these partle
glve any infotmatlon cone
employees and associates, A
moere sirick Imprisonment,
duced them to speak, It
that the plkes had been ord
for by David Downle, a go
for many monthe had been a:
the “Frierds of the People
fortunate man wes a membe
Cathollc congregation, He
character and had been ads
poet of treacurer of the
company., He could not cl
cused for ble treasonable pr
ground of youth, for he v
sixty yesrs of sge. Some
thie man was arrested Blah
denounced the “Friends of
from the pulpit, Insteting, at |
on the dutles of loyalty »
Thie denunclation excite
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blehop has turned recruitin
King George, and 1 will |
more to do with him.” He,
of his threat, gave up atte
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Watt and Downie were |
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now came to a better state
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praying forgiveness and b
biehop to send a priest to pr
death, Mr. Alexander C
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the Eoglish gentlemen w
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When at S:alan the |
honor of a visit fiom His
of Gordon and Mr, Merz
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circumstances which, he tk
determine them. He thel

his presence should be a r

deliberatione, and left tk

with their election, The
mouely to atk him to rets

three years longer, H

declared, both publicly an

he would perform no n

duties of the procuratorsh

tion, however, was change
mous request of the aan
be would accept the chs
period on certain conditio




