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CHAPTER XXXIII
LISHEEN

The three months swiltly swuog
round; and the time for the liberation
and triumph of the evicted owners of
Lisheen was at hand. lmmense prepar
atiens were made on all sides for the
great event; and it was decided that
the oceasion was one that demanded a
great public demonstration,

Pierce and Debbie MecAuliffe had
been dismissed from prison a week prior
to the liberation of their parents; but
they were detained by friendly hands in
the city, on the plea that all should go
home together. But they were kept uite
ignorant of all the important events
that had occurred during their imprison-
ment. They didn't know they had a
home to go to; and Pierce was speculat-
ing about employment in Tralee

When at length the great day arrived,
the town was thronged with cars and
vehicies oi every descriplion—side-Cais,
country-carts, covered cars, traps;
and the whole country-side seemed
to have poured ir its population
to take part in the great
ovation that was to be given to the now
triumphant victims of landlordism. A
deputation was drawn up outside the
prison gate; and the moment the poor
old people appeared there was a mighty
shout of welecome; and to their infinite
confusion, an address was read by the
Secretary of the League, lauding their
valour to the skies, But not a word
about the triumph snd surprise that
awaited them.

A few times Pierce tried to get
through the impenetrable secrecy that
geemed to surround everything con-
nected with their liberation; and he
began to ask impatiently:

“What is it all about ? Where are we

going ? Sure, we have no home now ?'
3Jut he was always met with the
answer:
“Whist, ye divil! Can't ye wait, and
see what the nabours have done for ye ?”
At most, they expected the shelter of
a Land League hut.

After much eolloguing, and congratu-
lations and toasts pledged twenty times
over, yet still with the impenetrable
veil of secrecy hanging over everything,
the triumphant cavalcade got under
weigh. Iirst came the local Lisheen
Fife-and Drum Band in a wagonette,
over which a green flag, faded but un-

conquered, was proudly floating, Next
came a side car with Owen and Mrs
McAuliffe, and two intima friends,
Then a succession of cars, every occu
pant waving green boughs. Here and

there was an amateur musician, with a
concertina or ac
bare life, and in an independent manner;
for whilst the Band thundered out “God
gave Ireland!” the minor instrumenta
lists played “The Wearing of the
Green,” or “The Boys of Wexford.” In
the centre of the procession there was
another waggonette, in which Pierce and
Debbie had
remaining

rdion, playing for the

and tl

1
supied with

all the other vehicles, each smothered
in a little forest of decorations.

Now and again, the old couple, or
Pierce or Debbie, would ask onder
ingly

“What is it all about Where are
we going at all, at all 2"

But the answer
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me Knglish equivalent,
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this latter opinion I am dis,
You're a wonderful people for |
secing around a corner or watching |
what is oecurring st the poles, but |
you can't see straight before you, or
what is under,your eyes,
ing and rising expectation).
ample, you have rushed to the conclu
sion that the reinstatement of this poor
family in their farm and home is my
(Cries of *So it is, yer 'anner;

You were never more mistaken in your

agent or supervisor for the man
of unbounded generos
ity, has broaght about this happy event,
I am pleased to be able to claim that
much for myself, but

Jut now let me explain

crowd pushed up, as they
the country chapels and hung upon his

“In a certain elub in Dublin,”
were grouped together a number

y had met to settle how
they should deal

good, old system of grinding and erush-
the tenantry should be kept

l ete,), that there were to
be no reductions and no sales,
ntlewan ventured to

yod deal about things in

which you will agree w ith me was utter-
ly absurd, that he had some business to
do on this earth besides squeezing the
farthing from tenants, and squan-
on horses and dogs (Ur

hat it was not .\uiu"
true that the farmers lived better than
that they had fresh
fav (areat latiol

He also maintaine

there was a piano in every cottage, and

and refuted, and then
Hamberton paused for effect, and the

pressed excitement

gentleman was challenged to prove it,
he was challenged to go dov

Debbie had turned quite pale

He knew the secre

Wlow his dramatic ending «

of

the
race of grown-up children |

= e and made it a worthy
ghter, but not so great). I'o

for ever for these poor people. sup-

posed to in- l pose I need hardly add that the furm is

Lisheen, that it was the McAuliffes
that sheltered this gentleman in his
hour of need, and that that gentleman
who came down in disguise from his
position to see and alter the fortunes of

the people is Robert Maxwell, Kaq., J. |

1., and D. L. for this County, late fari-
hand at Lisheen, and still stewsrd at
Brandon Hall.”

There was silence during the revela-
tion, Then a faint cheer. Hamberton

was disappointed. He expected an |

earthquake.

“You don't understand, I see,” he
said.

They looked at one another, uncertain
what to think, The truth was, that the

story was so strange as to be almost in- |

credible, It seemed to block the
avenues of their minds and they could
not take it in, They continued staring
at one another and Hamberton irreso
lutely, Then he took out the deed, and
calling Owen and Mrs, MecAuliffe over
to where he was standing, he read out
the deed of transfer slowly and solemnly.
And then he led them into their new
house, theirs for ever and evermore,

At this juncture there was a wild
burst of cheering, which was repesated
when Hamberton again came forward,

and took in Pierce and Debble.

Once again he came forth and said to
some peasants standing near :

“Do you understand me ? I say it
was Maxwell, my steward and landlord,
who has done this sublime and magnifi-
cent act towards his friends.”

“We do-0-0," said the men hesitating-
ly. The fact was, they could not, all of
a sudden, get over their feeling of hos-
tility towards Maxwell.

“Then, damn you, why don't you give
one decent cheer, or yell for him 2"

“Why don’t ye cheer ?" said a peas- |

ant.

“Yerra, yes, why don't ye cheer ?”
said another.

But they eouldn't. And Hamberton,
turning to his ward said :

“You see Maxwell was right is not
coming hither. They'd have stoned
him."

But he said with a gesture of eontempt
towards the crowd :

“Phere. There's two or three tierces
of black porter the barn. DPerhaps
you'll cheer now.

They langhed s
said to one another

Begor, he's the funny man intirely!"”

It was somewhat different in the in-
terior of the cottage when they re-
entered to say good-bye to the occu-

piers,

his eccentricity and

“You understand, I suppose,” he said,
t this place, and all things on it and
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Gordon would have grasped his hand!"”
residence | “Yes, it was very grand,” she said.
“Do you know, from the moment 1 saw

him in that wretched cabin, I felt he
was a hero,”

“Then you kept your mind very much
to yourself, young lady.
was a feeling of repulsion you experi-
enced, from some remarks you made.”

“And so it was,’ she replied. “But, I
| knew he was great. Probably that was

the reason I disliked him,”

“I give it up,” said Hamberton, after
a pause. ** Woman’s mind and the Irish
nature are beyond me. I suppose it is
because they are so much alike,”

“I wonder is that a compliment,” said
his ward,

CHAPTER XXXIV

A DOUBLE WEDDING

I. Buat now the great trouble of
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ithful chroniclers?
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A6 was |
with a lot of others as they

dividuals that are to be mated for
good or ill. If you stand near a stream
that has been vexed into a foam by
rocks or sands, probably you would
guess for ever before telling what specks
of foam or alr bubbles would meet far
down the river and coalesce in their
journey to the sea. And we fail to tell
how it was that the many members of

this Sunday congregation fell away as |
| went on:

they passed down the hillside, and left
Darby and Noney together. The two
were silent for a while, and then Darby,
opening his new frieze coat to show his
magnificent shirt front all the better,
said, in a loud whisper :

“Noney ?"

“Well,” said Noney, looking steadily

| before her.
In the early autumn Robert Maxwell |
| and Claire Moulton were wedded. The
affair was very quiet and unfashionable,
But there were solid festivities at
Brandon Hall, aund gala times for those
employed by Hamberton. !
There was but one sorrowful soul and |
that was Father Cosgrove. He loved
then
his life was passing into an acute stage. |
Would Hamberton now ecarry out his
grim intention and whilst concealing the
of it from the world for the sake |
ol his ward, end his lile in the HKoman
fashion? The thing seemed inconceiv- |
able in thn case of a man surrounded by
every happiness that wealth and benevo-
lence could obtain. But Hamberton
was 8 philosopher who had ideas of life |
and death far above and removed from
the common instincts of humanit
there was no knowing whither
fantastic ideas might lead him. He was
a great Pagan, and no more
With the exception of this one care
corroding the breast of a young priest,
all things else were smiling and happy.
Maxwell was genuinely glad that his
severe probation was over and th
had obtained his heart’s desire as a
reward. And Claire had found her hero. |

“Noney, did ye see me the day?”
said Darby.

“I did,” said Noney. *“It didn't want
| a pair of spectacles to see you. [

“And what did you think me ?"
said Darby, quite sure of himself,

“I think you were nicer kneelin’ than
standin,” said Noney.

“Wisha, now,” said Darby, a little
abashed. “I shuppose 'twas bekase me
back was turned to ye."”

There was an awkward pause of a few

seconds ; and then Darby, getting on a |

different tack, said :
“I have a grate secret for ye,

“Indeed ?" said
cerned.

“Yes,"” replied Darby ; “me and you
are made for life.”

“Me and you?" replied Noney, saucily.
“And what have we to do with wan an-
other, may I ax ?"”

“Oh, very well |" said Darby. *“May-
be, thin, Phil Doody will tell you

“An’ what have I to do wid Phil
Doody ?" said Noney, in feigned anger.
“Phil Doody is nothin, to me more nor
to any wan else!”

“Say that agin, Noney,’ replied
Darby, ecstacticaily

“I say that there's nothin’ betune me
an' Phil Doody, more than any other

oney, quite uncon-

bhoy !" said Noney.
“] thought there was thin,” said Dar-
hy “RBut  people will ba talkin/

Nothin ean shut their mouts,”

“Phil Doody is a dacent enough kind
of bhoy,” said Noney, after an awkward
pause. “I believe his sisters are well
off in Ameriky,"”

“So they do be sayin',” replied Darb
who did not like the allusion at all. *
suppose they'll be takin' him out wan
av these days."

“I don't know that,” answered N

“They say he's got a new job at
an' I suppose he'll gettling
next Shrove.”

“I suppose so,”

Darby, innocent-

lv. “I hear there's a good many look-
ing after him.’
“Is there thin?"” said Norey. g

think he's made his chice.
“But shure you said this minit,” said
+ i Dart "

tormented
nothin' betune you.
“Naither there

me,

Darby felt that he was not making
much headway here, so he tacked.
A ffecting grest lameness, he sat down
where he crushed many a
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windeys like dimons, and a clane flure,
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and whin you're 1
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| maybe afther awhile,’ s¢ he, ‘wan of
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said Nouey.
“Shure he could make his chice widout

wild shrub, and

Ay that?”’ asked Noney, who

ran to have larger conceptions of the

Pon my sowl,” said Darby, *an,
more'n that, He said, sez he: ‘There's
house,

wrried to  Noney | opening up before him, and t
I'm tould she's the
rale jewel of a girrl out an' out, and | this demonstration, which
there isn't her likes in the barony for

sure Noney, whin she's Mrs, Darby
Lesry,’ says he, ‘can kum up and help
the wissus,' says he, 'an sure we can all
be wan,’ sez he; ‘and whatever's mine is |
yours, Darby,’ sez he; ‘and whatever's |
yours is mine says he.”
Darby here drew a long breath, but |
watched Noney steadily out of the cor
per of his eye. He was evidently mak- |
ing » deep impression on the girl. He |

“ ‘But mind you, Darby,’ sez he, ‘I'm |
not puttin’ any spancils on you. You |
may tink you're too yosng a bhoy to

| marry,’ sez he; ‘or yer mudder might- |

n't like it,’ sez he, ‘But that makes no
matther at all, at all, Only I'd like us |

| to be married the same day,’ sez he
| ‘But,’ sez he, ‘av you don’t feel aiqual to |

it now, you can come,’ sez he, and get
into the Lodge all the same; an’ there
are some little colleens,’ sez he,
‘up at the Great House,' sez he; ‘and

them would be looking’ your way; and

| sure,’ sez he, ‘av Noney wants to marry

Phil Doody,’ sez he, ‘lave her—" "’ |

“l don't want to marry Phil Doody,
nor anybody else but you, Darby,” said
Noney, putting her apron to her eyes
and

And the day was won.

When Lhe priest calied afterwards at
Mrs. Kavaragh's, and told the good
mother what a fancy Mr. Maxwell had
taken to Darby, and how he had giver
him, five real gold guineas for the imme

1at
young man, with an implied promise of

| much more in the future, Noney nearly

fainted at the thought that she was very
near losing such a chance and for ever

She snubbed poor Doody badly. Fo
Phil was & professional joker; and he
couldn't help cracking s joke about
Darby.

“Wasn't he the show to-day?"” he said,
in an incautious moment, * Begobs,
'twas as good as a circus. I thought
the priesht would fall off the althar.”

“Who was the show?”’ asked Noney,
saucily.

“That cawbogue from the hills,
Darby,” he said. * Who the divil did

he kill or roh to get snch elothes?”

“Darby Leary is no cawbogue,” said
Noney. “I think he's a clane, dacent
bhoy enouch ; and re what he wears
is his own.”

“He was the laughin’ stock of the
congregation to-day,” said Phil,

“They had betther be mindin’ their
prayers,” said Noney. “Some people
soon may be laughing at the wrong side
of their mout’.

Doody looked keenly at the g
, wan would thir
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if trere is ?” said Noney,

nothin’, nothin’, said the

abashed Phil. *“Goodbye, Noney
ay yer ondhertakin’ thry with you!"”
Of course, there were troubles,
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But, as the night wore on, all thege
ugly feelings disappeared, and ther
pothing but real! ceol

his bare feet (for he wonldu't haye
to do with shoes and ut

meking soft masic to the sounds
And Noney danoced * over
' at the other aide of the door
had been laid asa platfors on the

critical attitude, as they alway

before the night was over it
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RODERICK BELL'S REIT
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