“state: of: matters, of our' cause.
“aide-de-camp . to. Colonel- Prestou, are;

tho fools'?
You, Isuppose, call thes supreme’gouncil,.

CTHE HARP, -~ 5

abode:fiashed on her mmd and dmwmfr
nedr {o her lady she w hlsporcd a brlci
warning.,  Mary . turned her head and
g'wo a glance at the pon.sc(,utor' that
glance brought the eolour into hor cheek,

She made one of thoso mighty cflorts
which, in timil; shrinking natures such
as hers, are heroie, stood “Stil) and wait-
ed for her foe to como up Lo her, Tho
man approached. 'Bid(l) stood closo Lo

her mistress with the air of one whol

knew herself (o be a body-guard, und
intended to defend her clnugc to the
death,

“WWhat, would you of me, sir?” said
Mavy, trying to steady her voice; then
sucltlu]ly “Ileaven have mercy '—’lis
Roger?™

¢ Yes, Mary O'Nedl,” with wscornful
cmph.m.s on her name, Yit is Roger 1

“Oh, then L oneed . not {cn-’ said
Aary, snnlm(r, “] am safe with you.
Will you escort me home, and will you

-come and seo Tady 18 lm.lbcth ”

“ Not I, said  Roger, :,ullenly, ax
wi ml none 0( your old hags.”

“ Roger! how can you .spe.ll\ so ofone
noble, 10\'1nu and good .

A phguc on your- goodness, Mary:!
Much it ever did for me ! Your good-
nesk, as you term it, has darkened my life
for. aye. So,” w1L]1 an - indoseribable
sneer, I velcen is professed, T hear 2’

“ She is,” snid Mary, whose inward
trembling was beginning.almost to over-
come her~ “and shc prays for you
Rodger.”

8 Cux'ses on hen pmyexs'" cried .he
fariously, I wnnt themnot. Sho stamp-
od out, faith, and hope:from: my. heart,
long, ago.”

% Oh, Roger, hushl lot us speak., of
ﬂomethmv else. What think you of the;
You are

you,:not —=and, . how, .comos it you can:

~walk, about undlsglused -invthe streots;
" of - Dublin "

L Ob,” gaid. .Roger, wx‘éh a.. sm'domc
grin, on his face; ¢ wo sold.mshavo to run.

-all sovts of 1'131\5, you know.., As to our.

prospeets, . whenovor . vhom

condescendito, come to their senses; and
treaty, with': Inchlqum, we.-shall . haye

peace; . but, I imagine’ they will go. on
+1ill ‘they.have lost.every. man and spent:
OVOry. .penny. :

Behcvo

) u tlmL those

Iorexbn ncbom.\tmns W\H come: o any-
thing? T tell you, no.”

¢ L will not despair ab your woxds
Roger. ~ God will protect his own. But
here weare now—this is my home ;. will
you not come in?”

1Ie shoolk his head, and then, with a
tonch ofthe old cour Lesy which his pas-
sion had obscured, toolk off his hat, bent
to kiss her hand, and was gone.

“ Holy Mary, gunrd us from b arm !
ejnculated Biddy, crossing herself, and
then, # Madam Mary, de.u- why ever
did you wallc aong with the lile of him ?
1 betray  us, sure as the sun is in
the heavens.”

¢ No fear of that, Biddy,"” said Mary,
drying. her eyes. © o and 1 lhave,
played together ass children, He goes
the \vzon'r road, poor fellow, buthe will
not harm me or. be untrue o h\s own
pco])lo he is a Catholic, Biddy.”

“And sure then, rd say. ho had a
deal more to do with the old " enemy.
than the Pope,” mutterd Biddy to her-,

1self; @ but there, it's no (rood Llunl\m"

I th kil us all they must, and we've
just got-to bearit.” } L

"CHAPTER J‘HD 'lDNTH o

“You are late, my Mary,” smd. L'\dy
Iilizabeth - as she entered, “ and hele is’
Father IMitzsymons to welcome you.”

¢ Mary ran forward to:greet a pnest
who wasstanding. by the window brying
to catehithe last gleam of the fast départ.
ing day to say This. oftice. . Father - Rita-:
symom wiis i one, of the most: celebrated

‘chavactors among the. {rish. ‘Catholics of
i|-that period.®.. He was:a. tall spa'-elman

of-an-exceedingly robust constituion and:,
unflagging energy., Hisifow and scanty,

‘white hairs was tho only evidence:ofiold:

ago. The fire of:histeys, the:.clearnoess
of: hig. voice, gave -him the- -appearance ofi

‘being twenty years younger than; he!

mally was, while. a fund: of' natural

| cheerfiilnass. .svhich. his: habitusl - spmt

ofisolf-sacrifice had heightened andisanc-.
tified, made himithe joy..and support voft.
all-his jporsecuted brethren. .5 L

e closed: hig:book: and:blessed Mal y\
as sho knelf before him, asked therefison:

Jof herpalei cheeks; and listened avith in-

. *Father Heéiiry thzsymons, ‘of .the ‘society,
of-Jesug, was'born’in:Dublin; 1567 - All! the~
incidents " recorded of:'this :priest’s life in’"
our storyl are erlctly lnstoncnl L




