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THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRON ICLE.
"POTUT SORTE DE " B . 1o eat in a remote corner of the | Origged to the door!” repeated Bam, | he sould me he'd write and lot yo know the
zour sonzs on onomms. | THE QUEEN'S SECRET |12, 272, comcte et ] v, S sho o s st ot PR, B S | oy MmO e
. — P i) 000k, 1ik« ye, when he happetis:to fall into & | notioed;. ‘or-psthape arded, .suspecked SRgER nd BT Toeide - <% |1y inguired Mrs, B :all ST careless-
Tho Boods in Okio and Feonar} o ‘¥ OHAPTER XLIV.—Continued. dacent wans hands. But:away iiow, ye | there was somisthing Tnjthelose compsnion- | = Why, all I cud ..3,. whien ' Y 4 Cbmin’ home?” repeated Reddy, with a

‘becoming eerlous.
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A LONG TIME.

Fifteen years of saffering from the tortares
ot Dyopepsia :is:ihdeed n lopg time. A,
Rumns, blacksmith;/ of . Cobourg, was thas
- affilcted, buit 1t "oflly requiréd four bottlesof
Furdook Biova BDliters to completely ourr‘;
¥m.

‘Whitney,
end fined in Bangor, Me., as s fraud.

R . - .

PROF. LOW'S SULPHUR BOAP ishigh-
areofRxruption,

3y recommended fox the o mpice Tan,

@hafes, Chapped hands,

j R . -
LI Huang Chiang has been cdeted to deaw

up a plan for a campaiga in 'I,foqqt‘iln.

OURE FOR CHILBLAINS, -
Baths the feet for ten or fifteen minutes in
wster as hot as can be borne; then apply
Hagyard's Yellow Oil, and a cure le certaln,
“Yeltow Oll cures Bheumatism, Neuraigls,
Deafnese, Lameness, and Paln gonerslly; and
Igternally oures Oolds, Bore Throat, Croup,
Asthma, and many patnfal affectlons. @
B N

The frult crop in the Miesissippt Valley is
anyihlog but pxomlllng-.
! _ b
DR. LOW'S WORM “YZUP has removed
sape worm from 15 10 30 feet In Iength.
X5 also deairoys nll'k‘imls of worm.
A thousand weavers at the Atlantic Mille,
Liswrence, Mass., sttuck yesterday.
»

The most dlsconraging Cougt, as well as
Bronohitis snd Hoarsenese, yield at once to
the inflnence of POWN'S ELIXIR. Pamph-
lets fres. Send address to Henry, Johnsons

& Lord, Montreal, Qu.e.'
Minreapells has had 1ts first case of sand-
bagging.

e
IN DIXIE'S LAND.
J. Eennady, dealer In drugs, &o , Dixle.
©ntirlo, recommends Hagyard'a Pectoral Bal-
sam to hie customers, it haviog cored his wife

of a bed congh, 1t f8 the eofest wnd eurest | por hrng, and tould him togo to hell for a|®

zemedy for all Throat and Laog troublex,

such a8 Asthmn, Bronohitis, Whooptug Oough

and most pectoral eomplalota. 7]
1 e @

It 1a aseerted that ‘tnere Lave nsvor been
more soandalous sheets Luwked about Parls
than at prascnt. Sometimes the pulice sefzs
them. .

oNAL l‘ll.n; act promptly apon
llgAI}#er. Amummm tbhe Howeils and asa
purgative are mllnt.n:ld thorough,

Two Chinese Op(um' jolnts have been pro-
gscuted in Loulsville under the law requiring
pharmacists to havea losnse to sell poisone.

-

A GOOD COSMKTIO.

The best cosmetice sre pood soap and
water, to oltaln parlty of the skin; whhbe
for boilg, bloi. hes, obstivate aumaers aod im-
purlties of tbo 10od, Burdock Blood Biitera
1s the bess of all purlficys. o

2 ©

Henry Bergn 13 bebi.u ine biti now prud-
ing 1n the New York Legleinture introduclog
the whipplog post In that Siele 1ot wile
beaters.

Fever and ague ano chills and fover brok-
enup and prevented by u-lng the purely
vegotable remedy, Oarter's Liver Bltters. An
antidoteto all malarial polsoo. 1u-26

- ®
Willlasm 5. Trego nas cued the Phlladel.
phia Academy of Fine Arts for tre $3000
prize awarded him for the best patndng last
all.
I.I
FRERMAN'S WORM POV> -
mo other purgagive. Th.: -. . safe snd
suare (o remove all .vt:neuu. !l Wormas.
The frigate Oolorad'o, which has cost $l,-
410,603, has been condemned at the Brook-
Iyn Navy Yard, ard she will bo sold ol ngo-
tion.

~mrequire

BLOOD BELA' [ONS.

The best blood relations co .siat ot a pariect
clrculation of healthy, vite: tinid—pure blood
aud proper ciroulation msy be established 1n
the system by the use of that grand biood
purifier, Burdock Blozld Bittars, @

A Florida physlclnn' advlses conpumpilvea
who gsek ‘that Btate to go to the high laud
! the interlor away from the Bt. Johu's

Blver.

AN OPEN LEITER.
Meesrs. T. MineueN & Uo.

Dear Ssrs—1 oan honestly recommend
Hagyards Yellow Oll as the best rellever of
rheumatic pains ot all the many specifics
offered for sale, and as a sufferer for years I
have trlsd every known re~edy. I remain;
xeepeotiully yours,

Joun TAYLOR,

= 190 Patliament 8t., Toronto.

. P LAC
A blil in the Texas Legislaturefixes a pen-
mlty of $100 to $1,000 fine and thirty days in
. jstl for ordering & cltiesn te leave bis county
or ordering him to remove hig stock Liom the
county. i . :

WHAD-IT DID FOR AN OLD LADY.

Coexgoron Bzavion, N, Y., Deo. 28, 1878.
Genrd,—A . pomber of prople have buen
wsing your Bitters here,and with merked
effeot. . In one oage, a lady over seventy yoars
had been eick for years, and jor the past ten
years has not been able t0 be around half the
3ime. About slx months ago sbe got ko
fecblo Bhe was Jelpless. Her old remodles,
or physlolans, belog of no avail I sent tv De.
puait, ferty-five miles away, and gota botile
c* ifop Bitters. It fmproved her 60 8he Was
nble to dress hersel f and waik aboat the house.
‘When she had taken she second bottle she
wag able to take oare of ber own joom and
walk out to her nelghbor’s, and bag lmproved
all the time slnos, My wife and ohldren also

Tave derlved great bepefit from thelr use.

W. B HATHAWAY,
. Agt. 0.8, Bx. Co. -
»

# Peace 1 poesible, j'aulce at any ute,"'ia
what Wende!l Phaillips 18 most fond of pro-
4xing to his signature for autogmph coliec -
for8.

a2 ®

Errs's Co00A—GRATKFUL AND CONPORTISNG .
~4By a thorough knowledge of the natural
Iaws which govern the operations of diges-
tion and nutritionand yet by a carefal appll.
cation of the fine properties of well selacted
Oocoa Mr, Epps has provided our breahfaut
tables with a delicately fiavored beverage,
whioh may save us many heavy doctore’ bilis.
It 1s by the judicious use of such articles of
dlet that ‘a constitution may be gradual’;
built up until strong enough to reilst every
tendency to dissise; - Hundreds of subtle
maladies are floating around us ready to at.
tack wkarever there I8 & ‘weak point. We
msy szcaps many s fatal ahaft by keeping
ourseives well fortified with pure blcod and a
properly nourished trame.'—Qtvil Seyvice Ga-
zetts. Made elmply’ with bolling water or
mflk, 8u1d ooly In packeta and tins (3} Ib
aud 1 1b) by grooers, labelled— Jauzs Eprs

i \
a spiritusiiet, has been arrested

taste-iv apology In the world? Well, now,
upon my. oonsolenocs, to be & dacent-looking
map, yo ~have the most onrslsonable
ways with ye iver I seen since I was
christened, O.me, come, if ye won't fight,

‘pantons, he took him aside, and baving asked
a question or two, to which the fellow geex-
ed to reply in the afirmative, sgein repeated
his command.

But Southron no longer delgned to
answer, looking ns firco a8 & bull
in the ring, his left hand groping his
breast for hils dagger from mere force
of habit, whilst hls right kept continu-
ally jerking his eword, as if 1mpatient, yet
afrald to strfke.

u Bo ye can’t fitd yor dhick, can't ye ? ¢h ?”

No apswer. .. .. oo

« Wed ye know it again ?’ provokingly in.
qnired the Irishnian, drawing a dagger from
uoder his blonse, and holding i¢ up :ior in.
specsion. .
4 Da——tion!"” growled Southrono, sur-
prised at lenzth out of bl dogged sllence on
recognizlug the weapon ;  how camest thou
by that ?”

«Y1’]l tell ye. Yo camo In Imat night to the
Paycock, with a onild in yer arms, and sfthor
glvin’ 1t to Oliver Goodenough here to hould
tor s miplt, ye went up to the tap and

calley for a etovp Iv wine. It bap-
pened tyat an innccent-lookiog, gray
headed ould »gentlem n was ioquirin’

of the lsndlot@ for a place oalled Whin-
gtone Hoilow, acd iv one Nell Gower
ihat lived there, jist as you csme up to the
cototer, Wel, ye tuck the onld mnn by the
ocollar, snd dragged bim baok, tellin’ him to
wait 1111 his betthers wap served. Then,
geein’ a cross peepln’ out from the foulds iv
bls jatkin as be turned round, ye strack alm
a heavy blow on she iaco with the back iv

croae-worshipper. The
puor ould gentleman riz h's cane to
strike bach, when ye hit bim a second tims
with yer ciinched fist, and felled him on the
flare, 1ike the pooy, mane, dalrty, cowardiy
biuckgnsrd that ye are. Well, two or three
iy ths bysisndhers, who bad soms pity in
thelz hearts, (and God knows It's ratson’
they'd bave lor more of that eame, 1i they
knsw all the poor innooent ould erathur auf-
fered from you and the ilkes tv ye,)— iWaG or
three 1v the bystandera then got » hoult iv
ye, to purvent any farther harm, whin, cow-
ardly to the last, ye drew thls dagger on
them It happened that I had returoed from
Whinstone Hollow after findin'the woman
tke ould gentlemsaun osme in search of, jist
in time to wrenck the dhirk irom your hand,
nn only forthe mercy v (lod and the inter-
tersnce of ihe people, 1’2 have burled it to
the bilt In yer dbircy 2eart's biood. Kuoowin’
the business yeo were on, and where ye ware
goin', 1 {sft yeto dhrink yer wine, an trustin’
the ould man to the care iv God and the land.
lady, L set omt beforo ye; and s0 here I
asm, Now, scoundrel, on yer knees with ye
this minit, an ask God'sa pardon an the onid
gentieman’s, or may [ niver see the light
agsin,’ he continued, growing exolted at the
thoughts ot the ruffian’s inhumsn conduct,
aud telilipg the cudgel over his head, & but
1’1l brak every bone in yer body.”

t1 acknowledge I have dome wrong,” re-
plad BSounthrop, st laer, crawing back from
reach of the frichtfal weapon ; © natheless,
belng vexed atd dlssppotnted when I em-
terec the Pasgock e

« Dawn, dog, and beg pardon” inter-
iapted the nngry Celt, no longer able to con-
trol hia rage—&down, or 'll tear ye in dbuz-
glos. Uoward, If it was only myself ye struok,
1 could torgtve it ; bat a dnrop from that ould
man’s little finger 18 dearer to me than my
lifv's bloo . Here, take thet,” he added,
st:lking the brawny Erglichman on the face
with the back of his hand; msay be that id
provoke ye, a8 it did my ould masther.”

% Ha, dostardly oafitifi! aseauit an uopro.
tected stranger with six sirong men at thy
back !’ ensered Bouthron,

4Bagsensgh ohurl, remember the blow at
the Paycock. But I'll lave ye no ralson to
complain iv ioul plsy,; so move on there,
boys—whip the sword from him, and
here’s good by io the blackthorn;” and so
saying, he flang 1t across the counter, strik-
ing Ollver suok: & blow on the paunch as
made bim roar ilke an ox, «Now, coms on,
ye blg, talse, lubberly dop,” he continued,
equariog at him with his fiste, "and never
bave 1 to say that a Tyrconnel boy tuck a
dbirty advantage.” . ’
8duthron moved not an looh. -

"t Bsd luck to ye, yo mone blackguard ;
won't 5e fight at all ' .

« With the sword blade,” growled Bouthron;
« nought elee.”

« Heavens an esrth! what'a this for?”
orled Beddy, scratohing his besad, and com-
pletedy nonplussed, o Otliver, bave ya Iver
an onld eword 1n the house, or a soythe, or
1spin’ book, or any thlny I’ the kind #*

The innkeepsr replied in the negative, ae-
suilsg him that, even if he bad, he should
hesitate to prodmce it to the endsvgering of
homaa life.

tThen take a bonlt of him, boys, sluce be
won’t Schr, and on his knses with bim again. I
darp't strike a mar that hasn’s pluck enough
to fizht, but it's clane again my consclence 1o
let him go scot free without an apolcgy.”
Sonthron was now gelzdd, acd placed
knecling on tbe flyor, and tho Irlahman,
whom the reader will long sgo have recog-
nizsd ap Baddy Gonnor, advanced with a wins
oup in his hend, and ordered him peremp-
torily to drick the tosst,

SBouthron was again eiient. )
Then otied Reddy, « Here's success to the
Pope { Rome and confaslon to his enemies ;*
and having swallowed sbout half the contents
of the vessel, he handed it to one of his aago-
olates, and directed him how to adminiater
the draught ; then stepptog bshind Southron.
he selsed him by the ohin with the one band
and by the nose with the othes, and gave both
suoh » wroench ea opened his jaws wider. than
tkey had ever before opened lor the wine cup
ot boer can. L

u Hoagb !’ groared the wretoh, looking eu
treatingly ap 1o Ready’s faoe; :

« Will ye dbrink the tosst 7' domanded
the iatter, loosening his bold.

1t Ay, ay,sny thing to. save me from ohok-
iog. | Zounde, | thou'rt s most incarnate
devil,” TR .
u Here, then, take ths cup, and prononnoce
tbe worde, * God bless the Pope.’”

< (Rod blesa the pope,” repeated Southron,
balf uttering ‘the words, and beuding his
head o a bull 1n.the ring held by the nese
from bottlog with bis horae. .

« And confusion to hls ensmies. -

% And confusion to his enémies.”. -Then
ralging the-vesiel to his 11ps, he drained it of
its contents, - S

o) awore last night you'd psy dearly for
yer ruffianly agsault on my heart-broken

dsmned ouald

w’.’ , Homoey pathio Chemists, _,Lppdon,Eng-

ould ' mestker,” sald Reddy ; but as fate

] o

A+ And what the devil d'ye wanl, then? Bsd
win’ to ye1'd’ye mane to give us no satisfac.
tion at sll at all? Is it out ye expoct to be
1et, afthier oursin’ the -pope *Ithout the laste

down with ye, and :no more palaverin’
| about 1t Then furning to one of bls com-

manesplxised bound, and take this with ye”
be added, axspping the blade-ot his sword
acrogs bis kpes, and pitohing the fragments
ot his feet, “foi" yer only worthy to‘oarry a
batokers:knife at yer belt.” ’

 We shall meet agaln,” muttered Southron
betwaen big testh, ag he qaitted the tap amid
the jeers-of the bystanders. . )
_4God forbid” replied Beddy, with inex.
pressible scorp on bis finemanly tace—"God
forbid that you and I should iver meet alone;
for my hands ars yet unstained by buman
gore, and Id faln have them reet olane in my
father's gtave, unpoliuted by the swinish
blood of a beggarly Sassenagh.”

Having ocalled for a round, the jolly blue
ooats now drank each a hearty draughtto thelr
further acqualntance with Misther Redmond
0’Oonnor, and requeating Ollver to chalk it to
the acoount of a certain old Iady, whoss
name it was then unneceesary to mention,
leit the Whitehorse of Wimbleton, in the
gray light of the morning, to retrace their
steps, ench by a diffsrent route, to ths.good
oity of !.-adon, thara to exsoute the further
orcers . the spaswlfe In reference to'the
ohlig,

. As the last of the merry party paeded the
threshold of the tavern, he stooped for a
moment to tie bis hose, and was heard mut-
terlog faintly In the distano», “ May the
divil be from me, Barney, If that Connor
d1sn’t bate walloppin’ Ned out and out.”

# 0 then, the sorra whip the tongue out 1v
him,” returned Bamey; 1sn't he the nate
gpaker 7%

4 Falth, and tbat's a purty bit iv blsok.
thorn he oarriee—eh ?”

“ Ay, bogorrs, an himselt’s the boy osn
band’a i}, I'll go bsil isr ye; upon my. troth
1t did ;7 heart good to ece the touch he
gavo that big-hesded dudach on thearm.”
 And did ye sce how quately he gave us
the password ? I’ warrant Nell an hlm's
culd orontes; bedad, he's no goslin’, any
wsy, that's one thing.”

Hcre the scuand of the volcess began to
row indistinot, and st length entively died
way In the distance.

When Soutaroan left the tap, his firet look
wau at the s=itie in the kltchen, where he
hiad depoaited (he chlld ; but the settle was
empty, and the child was gone. He then
searctied "1 the bed chamber adjoining the
kitchen, thinking soms of the' servants
might have enaiched it up when the quarrel

8

commebced, and carried it  there
from teach of danger; bunt he could
see mnelther &srvant nor babs. He then be-

man to suspect, tur the first time, that the

Irishmse’'s objact tn protracting the dispate

was uocthing more than to kesp bim engsged

til{ some oune, whom they had been waiting

for, should come to take ths infant; and re-

memberlng also that his assallant had beck-

oped one 0f h.s asscolatés aside, and whis-

pered son:-<aing in his ear in the very heat

of the discastion, he ooncluded all was a plot

from the beginning, and that Ollver Goodniff

and the Irfshman were both Implicated in it

under the direction of Nell Gower.

Raturnleg aga'n to the tap, he fonnd Red-

dy Coonor and Ollvsr whispering to each

other, spparently in great confidence, across

the ecunter.

¢ The ohild iz gone!” cricd Bouthron In a

veice intsnded to be oalm, but which trem.

bled with passion,

t: Gonel” repeated Ollver, raldlng his bands

in felgned astonishment; *: bless my soul!

that cannot be.”

Ay, stolen I’ eald SBouthron, 1a the same

barsh, nosteady voice, “and thou, Oliver

Goodniff, art privy to the theft.”

« I privy lo the thefe? grace and patience!

thou’st short o’ tny wits thls morning. Gad.

#ooke| msmn, iuinRest thou I have nought

better on Land thsan plots and schemes for

atealing intenis?” and growllong out his

indignant resentment at the vile charge, he

hurried through the tap, and affeoted to busy

bimeelf searching every room and passage,

hole snd ocorcer for the missing babe.

Bat “alas!” ap he eald to himself, “to ne

purpose.” At length, he st down
exhausted, and bogan to wipe the perspira-
glon from his broad, red face, with the napkin
he ever kept hanging from the batton hole of
his jorkin, exclalming between each breatb,
« Odde, barrels and bodkins; this savora mosst
damunbly.”

¢ Ap thy carcass ghall, when 1t hangeth a
week before Ty burn,” returned Boathron ; % so
tf sbou'd csvo tay fat aldes from the kites and
jacadaws, “Lon It take measares incontinently
to have the obfld forthoomieg”

1« Many cotne up with thee, Robert South.
TOR ; peat ma not thus of feeding kites sud
crows, jor no legsl and ohargeable canse ; but
rather bethink ¢’ thyself, whom my natursl
hatred of sudden deaths hath gaved irom the
gnllows these twrenty years gone,”

i1 Ha, ha !’ laughed Bouthron, with a &enc-
ish expression of cowntenance,as he shot a
glance scroge the counter at his quondam
school-fellow ; «less of the past and more of
tho preseut, au thou plensest. The chiid—
the child' I shall have the ohlld or thea
dieat.”

« Graoe and patisece! and what wouldat
with tve child, Master Houthron, ¢h ? Murder
it ns thou once tried te mnarder thine own
fl :sh snd biocd ? Nay, thou needet not try to
bully me with thy daik browe, Master Kseper ;
an thou'd ind the obild, go elsewhere an soek
it; ana look ve hers, Sir Brave,an I but hear
of thee coupling my name with this found-
llng, by my certles! I'll have thee honselled
whers thou'lt coon bé teught to mend thy
manpers.”

Agsin Bouthron laughed, a8 In defiance of
the threat ; bui the look which accompanied
it was this time less undaunted than before,
# More of this anon, Master Oliver ; but
now wounld 1 learn from thee something of
the child, Bhounldst thom refuge to declars
whether it had been carricd off, or give c ew
-to'ita discovery, ['ll have thee taken before
the lord justice ere thon'rt a day oider. As
for this fellow, he eeld,” turnlng to speak to
Reddy~——But Beddy was gone, And 80 We
must take breath for a moment, and have a
fair atart with bim In the next chapter.

OHAPTER XLV,

‘Weo have bad cocasfon onoe, we belfeve, In
the course of this story, to say something of
a ocertaln Sam  Wabble, nephew of
old Wattle, ol Brockton, the Ifcensed
beggar ¢t that distrlct, and apprentice

of the olty of London. This young lad, as
appesra from Wattle's oconversadon with
Hewall the eteward, was gent on a certain day
with a special measago to that worthy man’s

sure, felt sgomewhat purprised et seeing her
brcther, Liike Dsvidson, enter the hopse.
disguis:d as & Cathollc prieet, and sccom-
panled by & courtly-dresited gentleman o1
rack; -who. addressed bith. as Magter
Millay; “and conversed with "him ' in
very . {amillar  terme on vazlouy = sub.
Jects' wlating to Brockton Hall, but
particnlatly  of ' Mistress Alloe, the great
helregs, and of the riches bher father had bsen
80 oarefully hoarding up agalnst her marrisge

‘

to one Peter Towravel, an honest cordwalner,

wife, and while awaliing the good Iady's ples-.

suip’ of " the -distingulzhed:looking  -opnrtier:
nndpj the 'diécarded gervint "_{;;_‘:;.’g!r:’;‘%o__ fifey.
Wentworth thet boded no good to “Brookton
Hall .or. its fnmates; and Hhence “sbe
commanicated his-doubts- about -the matter,
the mext convenlent opporiusity, .o some
‘frlends. who bappaned to comes on busineas to
the city, and they doubtieas, on thelr return,
repeated the slory to old Wattle. o
‘Beddy pald llttle attention, at the time, fo
the angry dispate he chanoced to overhear be-
tween the mendioant and the steward, ang
most llkely. mever would bave thought of
it sgaln Ead afisirs gome on as usual
at the Hall ; but now that_he found himeelf,
an outcast on the world,} & good hundred
miles from home, with gcarce’ a penny in his
puzes, his master coniitied to hls lodgings by .
illness resulting from old sge, lgﬁgq‘e! andm
bresking heart, his yotung mletress’carried
off to the royal palace, from which she
might never return, and even Nell Gower,
from whom he expeoted some help In his
distzess, left without-a-epot vo shelter ber-
self, much less & friend,—with all these
veflactions crowding in upon his mind, no
wonder, we ssy, he tried o brush the ocob-
webs off his memory, and to thlok of some
one who might lend bim a heiping hand in
hia forlorn coundition, Ot all the inbabitants
o! London, the reader may readily belleve
Sam Wabble was not the last he ohaunced to
remember ; now, particularly, slncs Bam bad
glven the frat olew to the detection of the
lot. o :
P Belog, bowever an entire atranger In the
great metropolls, he might have searched
through it for a whole year, and inquired of
half ite population, ere he had discovered the
whereabouts of £0 obsoure an indlvidual as
Bam Waddle, the cordwainer's apprentice;
but honest Reddy had not been for five years
from Tyreonnell for nothing ; he had
learned somethlng of the ways of
the world, and thevefore it was that,
when he get out for the Whitehoree of Wim-
bleton, after hia altercation with Bouthron, he
bad already provided himseli with some in.
formation respecting Sam's place of resideace.
Nelt Gower, In fact, during the shott inter.
view she had with blm at the cavern on the
preceding night, had' told him all she knew
concerning Sam ; and Oliver had added a fow

_partticulars on his own' account during the

confidential whispering across the ocounter,
in which Southron had detected them on his
return from his trultless ssaroh.

Battonlng bis doublet over his broad chest
to keep out the cold air of the morning, and
gpitting gayly on his atick, Reddy turned his
fnce to London, resolving to do the best he
could, and leave the rest to Providenoce, With
cach & supple palr of legs, and such a
gtont heart to drive them, as Beddy Connor
had a$ his service, there oan be littie doabt
he soon accomplished his journey, and after
the necessary inguiries as to streets, lanee,
eto., at length discovered the humble abode
of Peter Towravel.

On enterlng the long, narrow, fil-lighted
cellar, in which the worthy trad:sman and
his apprentice were bucy at work after their
early meal, Reddy tarned up his cudgel under
bls arm, and pasaing the proprietor by with
s nod, walked stralght up to hie quondam
friend, and deallng him a smart blow with
the heel of -his fist between the shoulders,
(Irish fashion), snatched his brawny hand
and gave It so warm and loving & egueeze,
that, to jodge from the expression of Sam’s
face, he would willingly have all zight with
so-sensible a proof of his affection.

w Zounda!" orled the astonished appren-
tlce, * what doth this mean ?”

% Bad soran to ye! how is every bone In
yer body, man ?” cried Reddy. *Eb, by the
powers 1' patience! ye’'ve grown a brave,
thnmpin,’ rattiln’ fellow, so ye have; an
bow diz the world use ye, man, since ye left
us?? .

The - pprentice thanked him kindly for his
good will, and then, leaning back atalnst a
bench, folded his bare, dasty arms, and began
to make the ordinary logmirles about his
frienda and acgualntances In Worcestershire.

Beddy shook his head, elgnifying he had a
long, ead story to tell, and begred hia friend
wounid come with him to some alebouse hard
by, where they might driuk a stoup together
for old acqurintance’ sake, and talk over mat-
ters more at their lefsure.

Honest Sam, but foo glad to meet one
whom he had aiways ranked amoug his best
frlends, whep he used long ago to water the
plants and weed the beds in Mistress Allce’s
fiower gerden, readily consented; and hav.
ing obtained leave of absence from his mas-
ter, accompanied Beddy to a tavern, where
they =goon found themselves comfortably
seated in a snug room, bebind the bar,
with o well-furnithed table hefore
them, ‘on which lay sundry cold meats,
and a oan of foaming ale occoupylng the
centre, Reddy now informed hle young
acquaintanoce of the varlous ocourrences that
took place in bis sbsencs, but ecpecially of
the fatal catastrophie which lefi him withont
ahome. . . .
u Zooks! map, I kuew 1t,” exclsimed Sam,
0 I knew shomething shonld come of it.”
« Of what ¥’
« Why, marry, o his gecrst commnnings
and plois with Davidson, his knavish brother-
in.Jaw.’ Ab, gad's me, sluoe I saw the false
varlet In company o' the great courtter, whom .
1 afterwarde found to be 8ir Thomas Plimp-
ton, 1 did well wolthers was foul play.in the
game.” ‘ . . -

u Ab, thls, bad Iuck to the black villaln ;
d’ye happen to know where he lives, Sam 7
irquired Reidy, fliling bis companton’s piat
pot agaln, and shoving it acroes the table with
an accompanying nod ot lnvitation ; ¢ but it's
mysslt 1d like to aece the house, it it was only
just to stand before it night an day, an walt
10r him to come out ,that Imight make mince
mate iv him, the etarnal sconndrel. They say
it's in a place called Bllader Liane he lives ; bat
shure, mysel{ knows no more lv whers Blinder
Lane {s than the man fu the moon.”

¢ Blinder Lane 18 but two streets below,”
replied Sam, after swallowlng the ale, I
can bring thee thither ip the twistingof a
whipoord,” o B

n Bedad, then it’a mhse!l that’ll be behoul-
din to yet, Bam; and, in troth, if ye ouly
knew how the disavin’ thief threated your
poor old dacint uncle, Wattie Wabble,.ye
wouldr't think' much throuble ' that
same. But ehure, it's little we cud expeot
of the likes Iv him, the intarnal hypoorite~—
God forgive me for sayin’ it ; and aa for poor
‘Wattle, the. orathur, when I heard the black-.
benrte] robber ordher him to be gone, jlst ag.
he wud a dog, from the place where he had
fhe warm welcome irom the full hand, and
the pleasant countesance, these twenty yeara.
and more, I thought I cud have melted him
on,the gpot.” . . B
.,."DId, be lay hards on the old msn?” ‘in-
qulred Bam, biting his lip and sinking the
Joint of the kulte ke held deep into the desl
tabig before him. . CL .

“ Well," replled Reddy, glancing at the cx.;
presaion of his componion’s tace, “aa ‘for
what happened before he dragged him to the

!

doore, I can't tell, standin’ as I wadon the

:I’ stooped.an
Jooked into the hall, was Sawall, takin’:the
oiild man by the back ¥-tke neok, &nd pltoh-,

in’ him .down fhe steps with s shove:.that
_ d

‘be ‘gore for
postbur. o
_ « Wattie Wabble was a kind uncle to me,”
sald . the -phiegmstis Bam, now somewhat
fiushied and excited ;by the relation, and L
gwaar by Bt, Danstan, T'll sce Sewall's ont-
rage’to the helpless old man repald.”; == -
“#.He¢'s on inbhomsn baste,” | continuned
Reddy, still adding-"fael to the. tardy: flame,

‘inight bave-driven st ~ox;.and cursl”him

‘«that1d ‘go-to brak,the neck iv.a poor,dis-

tressed ~crippls. like thit=an.ould crathur
‘that-never hurted 'a fly in-his 1lfe, aither by
+thonght, word, deed.'_og-ommon.’ -/An a8
to yer ould masther,” Bir .Geoffrey, .that
used to tache yo the’'prayers sittin' on
his knee under the sundial, oo .the
green plot, who fed ye and clad ye tillye
wers able to do for yerself; why, if I was only

totell ye the half I’ what he.did to that biie-,

sed ould man, yo'd think 1t was out Ivall’

menner of malns for any mortal to be gullty

of it. Bad cess to tb'as-much as one six-
pence he left himto cross auither with ;- bor
oven his purty wee goold whistle he used to
call ye on, or even a goblet to dhrink his
wine out v, (that's set In case he bad if, but
the devil a tint he had to wet his 1ips ;) snd
then, afther all, to burn vhe house over
his head, thet ths blackguard iv hell
might conshume every yroof iv his damnable
robbery——och, och, Bam, dear, it makes the
blood boll in my veins to think of It.”

it Zounda! an I but caught him,"” muttersd
Bam, olinching his testh, < methinks I could
tear the heart from the wretch's body.”

« Bedad, thin,if 1t's an earnest yer In, we
might catoh him yet.”

4 Ab, marry, how may thatbe? ” earnestly
demanded Sam : ¢ hath he not esoaped ?”

w Avcoorse; but he didn’t get home yef.”

u How long since he leftt”

t Jost five dsys the night.”

# Nay, he must have travelled fast to
outruc pursult,’ obssrved Sam, shaking hls
head doubtfailly.

# He'a too knowing for that,” eaid Beddy.
« Sewall’s not the man to venture his goold
baga on a crupper sitoh times as these, when
ono I8 not sore I’ the buttons on his jerkl: ;
0, sorra fear of-him ; he'll take some ssfer
way to 6ecare his ptundher ; but never mind,
S8am; I've a notion we can reach him afther
all, and save somethin’ too out i’ the plunder
for t,ho ould masther, If ye'll only stick by
me.

¢ Right falthfully,” crled Sam ; “ay, marry
sball 1; and as fjor Peter Towravel, zounds!
lst bim bxing me to the leet court, an he lkes
it ; 1 care ot & barley-corn,”

“Then empty yer ale can, an lel’s be mov.
in’, for there'a no time to toge.’

Having cheerfully paid the reckoning
witb the Iast piecs of coin in his purse, Reddy
agaln torned up his ondgel under his arm,
snd set out to aocompany his conductor to
Blinder Lane.

On arriving in front of the small but com-
fortable-looking house occupled by the
worthy Mistress Bewall, Reddy directed his
companion to remaln in the Immediate
vicinity till his return, cautioning him at
the eame time, it he happened to eee David-
gon coming about the house, to keep him cn-
geged ; and thon, walking up to the door
whloh opened into & narrow slley, he liited
the latch unhesitatingly, and stepping in, in.
qulred for Mrs, Bewell,

“An what may thy basiness be with her,
good mmn,” eald a emart, buxom-looking
womab, about forty years of age, rising from
ber seat and meetlng Reddy at the room
door, a8 1f she suppossd it was some passing
Inquiry he wished to make; or perhaps
thought his rough appearacce hardly en.
itled him to & more respectful reoeption,
4 What may thy business be ?"

“ Why then, bedad, yer Iadyship,” replied
BReddy, looking furtively round to sce if
there was any one within hearing, and epsak-
ing in a low, confidential tone—t bedad,
yer ladyship, I'd like to have a word with ye
in private, it y¢'ve nc objections.”

# ' With me, man, and In private ?” repeated
:hﬁ good woman,eying the etranger doubt-

nlly.

« Whisht, whisht!? ejaculated the grimac.
ing Beddy; ' doxn’t spake go loud.”

« What dost mean, fellow 7 she demanded,
attributlng to Reddy's words and gestures a
very different meaning from that they were
intended to convey ; * eh ? dost come here to
insult me 7"

# Algy, alsy, mlstréss, for Heaven’s sake.”
he entrested, attempting to atop her mouth
with che crown of his hat in very familiar
fashion ; ¢ atsy, orye&'ll spoll all”

« Hos, there, Glibert! Glibért! Andrews!”
cried the now indlguant womap, opening an
inner door and ocalling help from the fower
story of the bullding ; * haste thee up here!
haeto thee up, and bring the arquebuse with
thee to expel this lmpudent v. .. ¢’

In a moment, a tall strappu g ‘o 1>w made

his appearance with the aforcsala 1+ -trunment.

in his band, and ordered Reddy, vu paln of
instant annthilation to quit the Liouse,

Reddy, putting on his bat and turning away ;
“ begorra, it'a all one to me. I was ordered
to carty ye a mestage, and shure, If ye don't
like; to resave It, i{'s mot' my fault, By
the i powera! " it's *~ what ' I oall ‘the
helgpt of ondacent thratement to be tarned
out '-av & woman’s Louse,” he contlnued,
leleurely walking along the passags and step-
ping into the street, «afther comin’ a journey
of & hundher mlles an mors with a token
from her huoi~nd !l

¢« From my habaad?” .

0, ye heard that, did ye ?’

#Qome back, honest man; mayhap Y've
mistaken thy words” cried the good woman,
stretohing her head out of the door.

% 0, thep, bad luok to the meesage ye'll got

from me, tiil ye Iarn betther manners, - Mls-
trecs Bownll,” muttered Reddy, affecting to be
grea'ly ‘offended at the reception he met with.
 Tothe dlvil I pltch, sitoh a country as thls,
where a AN can't open Lfa  lips but he'll be
shot; may be, bafore he can cloge them.”
- . Nay, I beg thee return, good: man, and
deliver thy measge.; righs sorry.I -am. for
‘having mistaken the purport of thy.speech ;
oome¢ back, I entreat thee,” -, ... - -

“ Well,” rpsponded Reddy, ¢ 1'a hard to re-
.fuse a lady when she enthrates ye ; but, npon
my ooneolence, 1t id soger anybody, mam, to
be garved this way afther sitch a journey.”
|« A¥d now to the-maodsage” sald Mrs,
Bewall, mcotloning Reddy to asest. . -

.4 ft's n ind buplness, yer Iadyship—a mighty
bad business; I'm afeard; but shure all’s not
loat thal's 'in danger. Ye've heard from the
mastheriv Jate?” - for SR R

“Not very lately—that I8 4she’ added, he.
sitatingly, “not within' a few days; dost
know avght-of him? " BRI
(4Is* 1t me? O, but I beg yer pardbn,
ser, Iadyship; shire yo niver gaw mo ‘afdre;
an. av ‘oporse yo cudu't’ know ‘me.
Beded; I-was almost forgsttin’~ mysalf
from the fluether ye pnt me In. So ye dldn't

stalrs, with the wall iv the room atween us.”

cf

hear from him, Well now, that's quare, for
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well.felgned astonlshment ; “orrs, -then, may
be yer not the Iady I was sent .to at all at

& 8 b ,l‘(,'.i;f.ﬁ- EET
:++ An thunder an turf, what diz yer Iadyehip
mane.by sttivin’ to conceal it from me ?”

- #Oonoeal what P )

# Why, yer-resavin' a leiter msyin’ whag
day he'd be home., But shure that’s none |’
my buelness, and so I needn't trouvle my
-head about it.” . - . HA
- Grameroy, nian, thoa'rt & strange.gpoken
Vel orlod Beddy, roing
-5 Well%:oried Reddy, rleing and takin
hid hat and oudgel preparing to leave, “lil;lli
bave to -say Is, that the whole place
was In blasss-afore I left, and that Masther
Sawall bad secured the money and plate,
end. eent me here to tell ve, that if thersty
sny danger to send him word, that he ma
keep out i’ the way.” v

“An what proof have I that m
&ent thee hither, good man?”  husbaad

“Proofl” tepeated Reddy, scxatchivg hig
head under his hat, and jocking inqnlsltlvoly
at the oautlous woman,

% Ay, ;arry, how know I thour't not spy
oomz hither to mlslead us?"

4 A gpy! to mislade ye!' agalnra
Reddy; 14 1t to Inthrap ye, ye mane ?'Pmed

¢ Truly, yee, such things bave happaned,

4 Begorra, then, yer ladyship,’’ he renpond-
ed, turning . on hls heel, “1f them’s the
thoughts ye have, yer salest way’s no: to
thrust me. I dellvered my message, any
way ; 80 the top I’ the mornin’ to ve, Miatress
Hewall. And divil whip the legs irom up.
dher me if lver I come onsitch e message
again.”

 8tay, good man; I meant no offsrce In
such times a8 thess thou shotldst wondernat
we use cautlon ; and albsit thou wearest an
honest face, yet we have seen rogues whoge
faces were a2 honest looking as thine.”

# Keep on the sate side, mam; it’s the
wisest way,” muitere@ Reddy, moving cff,

4 Hold, gocd fellow—stay—I would speak
further with thee.” :

4 Ye'll be plazsd to tell the masther,” he
continued unconcernedly, «thst Tim wes
here and delivered the mcssage, for I'd niver
draw an afey breath it he thought I'd cecave
hiem in the amplush he's in. An ye may tell
him too that Houghton's in purshult ot him.
Waglippet's kilt dead, and that afther he give
me the message to yer ledyship, I had to
torn back to the stable,and by the time I got
the horse ont the whoie house was in flames.,
2o the onld man and that divil of & sarvint sv
hig; Reddy Counnor, will niver give him any
throuble again, barrin it's thelr ghosts. Be
talr drames to ye mam.”

4 Btay 8 moment-— come back, Tim, coms
hither,” she crled, now completely decelved
by the fellow’s careless Indifference to her
good.or bad oplnion, no {ess than by the accu-
rate aoconnts he ssemed to glve of the occur-
tences at Brockton. Bu: this time Reddy wonld
not return 80 readily ; In Iact, he at first ab-
eolutely refused, alleging a8 a reasun the want
of tims, baviog some lmportant buiness to
traneact 1a the city, and besider, the poasi-
billty of his being agaln insalted by her doubts
and misglvinge. But the gocd woman's apolee-
gles ond entreaties at length prevalied,
and leadipg Reddy back by the hand, she
begged him to take some refreshment after his
long journey, and accordiogly placed before,
him a flssk of wine aud an untouched pasty,
the former of which Reddy at once recognis-
ed a8 an anciont occopanc of the old celler at
Brockton,

«I darn’t touch it, yer Iadyship,” sald hs,
modestly, refusing the cup which kis
entertalner filled from .the flask and
bhanded him. «1 promlsed the masther I
wadn't let sitch a thing oroes my Hps till id
lave the clty.” .

“ Nay, it will refresh tkes; do, Tim, take
the wins,”

¢« 0, begorra, I cudn’t, mam; I must keep
my promise to the masther; but shure sm a8
muoh obliged to yer 1adyship as If X §id.”

« Well, well, Tim, I may not Insist (acther,
singe thou'rt not so inclined,” obeerved Mrs.
Bewsl], layiog down the cup, seemingly well
pleased with the meassengers falth{ul observ-
ance of his promise. ¢Andeo the old place
is burnt."

¢ 1yvery ohlp av it,” replied ho, etill looking
oautlously around fiom time to time, e if
laboring under & terrible apprehension of
belng deteoted.

¢ And the gold and silver plate wee?

¢« Saved,” responded Reddy, winking signl-
fioantly.

st Muoh ?”

0, s power ; but as the masther was jlat
makin’ his esoape with a bag undher his arm,
whin I met him, he hadn’t a minit to spake n
word barrin’ the message to yer ladyship;
only for that I cud tell ye morze 1’ the par-
ticklazs.” :

« And where now Iteth the dapger, think-
ect thou

¢ In convaying the plate,” he promptly an.
swered ; ¢ for It must becarried on a wagon,
and thed'll take g0 mush time that Hoogh-
ton can easily scour the country with 'his
troopers, an may ketch him on the road.”

% Have not hls men deserted him for soms
canae 1" . .

Beddy saw .In this question a clear
evidence of her baving recelved some
seoret and hasty ocommunication from
her husband on the very day of the fire,other-
wise she could nor.so scon have heard of his
trlok on the trooper, there belng noune to cany
the news save the soldlers, and they, in all
likellhood, were still. at Hoxley, patiently
awalting the arrival of their sppsrior officer.
He therelore replled, that Houghton himsslf
had probably reached London last night, alter
travelling night and day from Woroestexshire
and on making an oath before a meagistrate,
obtalned a reinforcement and warrant {or the
arrebt ot Master Sewall on charge of scbbery,
and ‘'was then very Iikely on his way baok to
assagsinate him on the road, : ‘

#True” -replied Mistress Bewall, “buf
thot'lt remember there be many ways he can
reach Blinden - Lane without passing through
Chaiing CroBs” =~ S

« Divil a doubt o’ that, yer ladyship; but
the throubls 1s, Houghton won't walt till the
masther gets near the olty; he’ll acatter his
men' along the roads, may be twenty miles
out,;where there’zs a betther chance Iv takin’

‘Wmi? o TR T

. ¥ Marry, I had not .thought of that!! wut.
tered the good lady with' inoréaslng anxlety,
#and I fear mo it may now be too late to
warn him of the danger.” ‘

"t Botther late than miver, mam.” -

. “And yetin such disguise he could hard-
ly.be recognized, methinks.” .

... % Bedad, -yer-ladyahlp; Southzon ‘il ficd
himout I he'a-to be'had In' the three king-
doms, for L hedrd himi mysell ‘swesrin’ » most .
terrivlé‘oathitie’d Have him swibg at Tyburn

for the murdhbé “of the ould knight if he'd
‘Jose bis Mo for IEw 1 ¢ Gone o n

. Grood henvens I'and-dost thott traly tatek . -

he bath-already goie to gudrd the road 7
o (T b}c\co'r_atu’n_uédr'.)'f .
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