atced him il hie had ever scen a faee vesembling that ?

‘1o the history of his unhappy parents,
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T was afterwards conwificed, from other sources, of the accuracy of
his narrative, in this point, at least, which being of comparatively
recent occurrence, could have none of tradition about it. )

Well, sir, :(he continued) Nugent managed somehow or other to
communicate with the outlaw, and gave him his word of honour
that if he would afford him an interview at any convenient time and
place, no advantage should be taken, but that he should be suffered
to come and go in perfect safety. M'Mahon, who was getting old,
and probably weary of the wild life he had led, agreed to the pro-
posal, but declined appointing cither time or place; for I suppose
he thought it would be only prudent not to rely too much ou the
faith of an enemy. Ile merely said he would have the honor of
waiting on his worship as soon as he bad settled matters with a few
worthy gentlemen whose rent had been for some time in arrears.
Wugent thought this rather an insolent sort of a reply ; but he had
to put up with i, and to wait for whatever time might suit the
robber's cusvenience. My grandfuther (continued the boy) who
was then living where we live at present, happened, though a Ca-
tholie, to be on terms of inthinacy with most of the other gentlemen
of the neighbourhood; and one evening, as Nugent and oneor two
athers were dining at his bouse, they began the old subject of the
terrible state the country was in, and wondering whether it was
possible that this formidable banditti could ever be destroyed. 1t
wag winter, and the night wus very dark and stormy, and they were
talking on in this fashion, when they heard a horseman riding up to
the door—a loud double knock followed, and presently a stranger
was ushered into the room—a fine military looking man, with long

stlvery hair, and a cloak of the old Trish™ fashion wrapped around.

jim. e saluted my grandfather with an air of frank courtesy,
and then turning round, said, he believed he had the honor of ad-
dressing Mr. Nugent, of«Castle Marron.  Mr. Nugent looked a
little surprised at this, for he had never seen the stranger before,
neither hind any of the others, and they wondered how he knew
Nugent, for that hewas a stranger they thought was evident—such
a distinguished looking person eould not possibly have been living
in their neighbovrhood unknown. My grandfather, of course,
welcomed him with all hospitality, but he refused to partake of any
thing till he had declared thie objeet of his visit. e said he had
come aecording to appointient ; and then it was hardly necessary
for Iiims to deelare his name, for throwing baek lis cloak as if with-
out any design, he displayed a belt studded with pistols, and a rich
eavy sword that hung almost to his beel. T dare say there was
ardly cne present who did not feel a litide nervous in the presence
Lut my grandfather perceived at once why he had
1e sC “ This s a wild night,

of the outlaw ;
chosen his bouse as the seene of conference.

sir,” he said, “and ratlier an unseasovable (ime to intrude-on your
?

hospitality ; but 1 have sometimes reasons for preferring night to
day—not in this case, however—T1 would not presume to qucstton
the good Faith of so near a relative as Mr. \‘uer“nt '

The othqr]ouked d¢ him. in'amazement. ‘

« Wht" said he. wl rcnllv was not aware, sir, that I had the

‘onor of being connected. with such a distingnished individual.

“¢Were you not, indeed ?' said the robber, dryly—< I'm not
sure that there is any very great honour in the connexion either one
way or other.  However, sir,” he added, « }l'(m hawe the misfor-
1me—and, T dare say, that expresses your meaning better—of be-
e very nearly related to the man whom you have speut a grea
deal of useless time in hunting like a wild beast through the coun-
try,”

‘T'he robber's brow darkened as he said this; but the truth of his
stury flashed on the minds of all present when he drew a miniature

from his bosom, richly set in dinnoads, aml, handing it to Nugent,

The other
lueked at the portrait, and, though he had never seen the original,
he had scen often enough, in his own castle, where it hung covered
with Ulack erape, and gpart from ail the other family portraits, the
hkcncxs. of the smne sad and lovely countenance.

My God I he exchiimed, *who are you, M'Mahon, or what
elaim have you to this ?”

“Merely,” replied the outlaw,
owtly relie of a broken-hearted mother,
T'm an outlaw, to be sure, and am standing here among vour wor-

"

Cthe clalm that a son has to the
Are you,astonished at this?

ships with a price on my head; but did you never hear before of
the son of the elder born being driven out from among wen, while
s enstles and domains were the lordships of another 2

The gentlemen were soan convinieed that the roliber was really
the s of these unforiumate lovers whose fate had been invalved in
mystery from the fatal uight of their clopement 3 and it was ceven
dark and weather-beaten countenanee borea strong
They had a great

ubserved that his
resemblanee to the beantiful image that hie wore,
deal of conversation of a rather friendly kind, for they seemed for
the time to forget the charaeter of thelr visitor in the misfortunes
of himself end his tamily 3 but theugh 31 Mahen spoke with eare-
lessuess and freedom of the eireumstances of his own life, he evinced
a degree of reserve and uneasiness whenever any allusion was made
It appeared, owever, that
thcy.rhad succecded ot the night they had left the castle, in reaching
the dwelling of an old privst, who was living away in some wildand
weeret part of the mountains, and there they were married,  What
hecame of them then Le cither didn't know or didn'’t wish to com-
‘municate; but, at @il events, they hath died very young; and he,
after a great many adventures, while he was vet a child, foll in
’ aroes, wheowere ot that time very formi-

‘among anarmy of the rapy

-went down, and, to hisastonishment, there was the old outlaw ]y-l

! fell round him, till atlast he fedl himself, covered with wounds, Tle

[ with Nugent, and wiiether he was ignorant. of the negociation he

-the ¢hilidren of the two most beautiful beings, and one themost un-

duble. e was only about ten or twelve years of age when the
rapparees were suppressed in this part of the countr), clueﬁv by
the active measures of his uncle, John Nugent. The ymall party
to whom young M'Mahon remained attached, after wandering
through the greater part of the south and west of Ireland, returned
towards the north under his leadership, and this was the origin of
the powerful banditti that now kept the country in awe.

“So here I am,” said D'Mahon. © The last lord of Ferney
trusted to the honor of a Lord Deputy, and was hanged for his
pains; and yet T have trusted myself in your power to-night, for
I know that under this roof, at least, no act of perfidy can be com-
mitted.”

* Ife was cautious enough, however, for when one of the gentle-
men happened to rise from his seat, he fixed his eyes upon him,
evidently determined that no man should leavethe roomn.  He was
right in this, to be sure, for it was only Nugent that was on honor
with him, and there were troops at hand that could have been
turned out in an instant,  Well, when they found out who 3'Ma- |
hion was, this made them stili more anxious to have matters brought

to some kind of settlement ; but the robber was higher in bis ne-
tions than they had caleulated on, and a great deal of angry recri-
mination passed between them,

% Come, now,” said the outlaw, * Iam the:scourge of the coun-
try, you say, and you are one of the people’s preservers. Iask you,
Nugent, would you mount your horse to-night, and ride from one
end of your barony to the other without arins or attendants, and re-
ly for safety on the furbearance or afivetion of the people?”

“No, fuith,” said Nugent, * not while your ruffians are abroad.”

“ No, ner il my ruflians, as you call them, were lying dead in
their wild baunts, the only shelter the world affords them. T have
plundered the great gentlemen of the country, but I never yet left
a cabin tenantless, or a family without a home; and, robber as [
am, my name has been uttered in the prayers of many a broken
heart.”

Well, they went on this way, reproaching each other as the au-
thors cf all the misery that it was acknowledged existed in the
country, and by this means they only increased the difficulty of a
compromisc.  M'Mahon was well enough disposed to abandon his
lawluss course, and pass the remainder of Lis days in peace and re-
tirement ; but bis principal ob}ect was to provide for the safety of
his followers, At last it was settled that he and the most notorisus
of his band shonld leave the country, and that the others, having
dispersed, should be suffered to pursue, unmolested, any honest
course of life, RIT]
that he would suspefid all hostile operations until the | government
should Lave been applied to, to ratify thesc conditions, and thus the
“The next morning Nugent was informed
He

\lahon, on his part, promised most fuithfully

interview terminated.
thnt a wounded p1isoner’ ‘had just been brought into his pastle.

ing on the fleer, in one of the'b*rorumroonm, apparently at the. pomtl
of death. Though in this state, he was heavily ironed, and a cou-
ple of soldiers, with fixet bayonets were standing over him. e
raised his eyes as Nugent entered the room, and his brow, which

was pallid before, grew suddenly as dark as night.

“ You perjured villzin! he muttered through his ground teeth,
acantly, and he
Nugent ordered the bolts te

and half rising on his arm; but his eyes rolled
immediately fell beck in a swoon.

be kuocked off; and proper care to be taken of the prisoner, and then |
he Inquired into the eircumstances of the case. !
Itappeared that as 3" Mahon drew near the Hoeks, on his return
Lome the previvus night, be witnessed what he at once regarded as
a most Hagrant violatien of fuith,  His retreat had been stormed ;
at its highest, showed him
He dashed on, and a wild
and there he fought while his men

but the battle, which was now raging
how desperately it was still defunded.
cheer weleoined him to the fray;

was the more desperate, as he thought Nugent had broken faith
with hini; but this was nat the ease. A fellow of his own, who
had fullen under his disploasuve, after trying in vain to spread dis-
affeetion v the band, had adopted another course, and offered w |
a magistrate of the neighbourhood to betray camp and garrison in-
The magistrate happened not to be on goed terms

to his hands.

had on fout, or wished to anticipate him in frecing the country of
The
rotreat was surprised, and almost every one of the rabbers killed in
definding it. M’ Mahon died that night in the castle of his unces-
tors, but not till he had Been informed of all the circmmstanees con-
forgiveness for

the banditti, he immdiately came into the fellow’s proposals.

nected with his downfall, and had asked Nugent's
the wrong his suspicions had done him.  Nugentwas a proud but
a senerous-hesrted fellow, and in the noble form and coubtenance
of the rabber, he secemed only to contemplate the ruin of a fallen |
kinsinan.  Diiferent as their lives and fortunes had been, they were
fortunate that ever graced those ancient halls ; and Nugent remem-
bered this, and forgot, for the time, all distinction in their present
rank, as he stood by the couch of the dying outlaw.—Dublin Uni-

versity Maguzine,

A French Abbe, who was extremely corpulent, coming late one
evening to a fortified town, asked a countryman whom he met i’
s I should think you might,” said ;

he could get in it the gate ?”
the peasent, jooking at lum jocosely, ¢ for I saw a waggon of lny

1%

go in this morning.
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For the Peayl. )
CRITO THE CRITIC.
“1 do remember hix;x,

And hercabouts he dwells, excessive spleen
Hath worn him to the bones.”

Let Crito write, and publish, and abuse,—
Invent new venom and traduce my muse,—
His inert liver drowsily complain,

O’erflow with gall and deluge every vein,

Qoze through his heart and stagnate on his brain,
Pale o'er his cheek, shed livid cankering spleen,
Flood his foul eye, and leave it sickly green
Rank on his breath its morbid currents ro]l,
Pareh his dry lip and drench his paltry soul,—
Nurse him in noxious love of eritic strife

To lose his ghastly rancour with his life.

Still fet him fume in all his billious five,

Till self-consumed the creature shall expire ;
Yet ere that hour, ol all ye Gods at once,
Crown Critic Crito, Criticising Dunce !

Though still he scoffs, 'l woo the zephyr’s wingt
That plays o'er ocean like a living thing;—
Poetic dream, amid the glowing isles
‘[hat Fancy's Peri with the floweret smiles,

Still sing the fragments of a seattered wreck,
The riven planks of some proud vessel’s deck,
And hope the desperate struggler to save
I'rom the fieree terrors of the whelming wave.
Still see the bosom press’d with doubts and foars,
Swoln with pale griefs, anxieties and cures,— ;
Heave the big sigh, that born of hot despair,
Loads quivering lips and finds expression there,
Again o'er ocean, for Montego Bay

: Set my white sails, and brave the sea-girt way,—
Dry the decp tear that love’s own essence weeps,
And prize the heart that fond remembrance keeps,
Sigh, «farewell, love,” but Jisp, * I'll come again™
Yre yonder moon shall three times wax and wana.
Still see the storm-fiend in the whirlwind free,
Drive the prond waters downwards to the lee,
Breathe from his nostrils tempest-stirring wrath,
And strew with terror occan’s fearful path.
Still muse when midnight silence reigns around,
And nzture cali in holy spell is bound,—
.Still hear no sound ’neath Cynthia’s silent bearn,

» Bave torrents dash or milder Aowing stream. :

~ §till love the muse 2nd woo her witching power I
"To cheer the soul mid fell afflictions’ shower; - ‘
Still prattle love in balmy accents sweet, 5 .

When heart with heart in unison shal] beat ;— ¢
Still point my pen to nature’s noble them ‘
Sing Love and Yriendship, no unearthly dream ;—a
My friends still honer, and forgive my fods,

Tiven Crito, seavenger of bungling prose:

That canker'd thing,
A mceagre fragiment of the sons of men,—
1Jiseased in mind, of slanderous repute,
Discord’s harsh child, abortion’s wither'd fruit,
1iot, arid, selfish, with the world at strife,

A mental shrimp, a very ghost of life.—

But why, my muse, pollute thy generous spring,
Or waste a thought upon so base a thing,

As Critie Crito, seuseless braying ass?

So “step aside and let the reptile pass.”

full in my muses ken, Co.

{ A writer who evidently has ‘thought himself considerabiy zg-
grieved by some late critical remarks, has furnished the above pio--
ctic vetributien. Tt appears to us rather scvere; but coming from
a poet, and addresscd fo a personified signature merely, it may be

! causidered admissable, and so our correspoudent get the redress

which he desires. }—PEaz1.

GAMING IIOUSES IN PARIS.

As those establishments which for so many vears excreised s¢
powerful an influence upon French society, have ccased to exist, it
may be interesting to note down some few facts concerning them,
ere the recolleetion be lost to the present generation.

The licensed gaming houses of Paris were seven in number, of
which four were in the Palais Reyal.  The well known No. 154,
being considered the aristocratic one of that quarter, and to obtain

{ admission to which a cetain air of respectability and a general pro-

pricty of dress weve considered indispensable. At No. 129, the

socivty was less exclusive—the only qualification for entrance, being,

that the individual should be twenty-one years of age.  Then came
No. 86, the lincal descendant of the No. 9, so well known in the
years of the restoration, and so celebrated for the speedy repayment
of the tribute cxacted by the allies from the nation.  Blucherhim~
self, who came in for a considerable share of the spoil, made rapid
restitution at this shrine.  Here every source of voluptuous plea-
sure contributed to the overwhelming exeitement of play. The fa-
mous Abelard arrived at cleven o’clock, with his far.famed . © Cha-
pons au riz,” and the conquerors of Europe fell before the all-sub--
duing attractions cf the salons of BL Bernard. Amid the chianm



