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WEDNESDAY, 2611t MiRcn, 18F4.

The snuﬁl?oek -From Ilome.

The following was received in n letter, whicl
contalned some shamrocks, from Tretand i—

1. -

Do you think orthe land, wlth ils beduty so
Tare, .

With its high mountain peaks, and its valleys

5o falr,

“Where the birds sing so sweelly,on hush and on
trce S

] romeml'yer you snid they spoke over of inc.

Do you think of the days that are now pist and

gone, .

Like the Lright morning light, wwhen the even-
{py comeson,

Torceall our fond love, and where'er you may
TOAN,

I send you 4 dear little Shamroek fromn homa.

CHORLS.
There is 1o leaf in the world where'er you tay
roam. )
Ko fair as the dear 1ittle Shunvock from Tuane.
’ i

1 know well that though wandering »your heart

will betrne
That there is not a land but old Ireland for

you.
And I know that you think of the days that sire

past, . .y - foad N
While your heart heats I know your [nad e
ory willlasl, )
Oh tell s you will wear those sweet lenves on
your heart. o
And, In thought, on £t Patrick's day falkke o

part, .
There is noleaf in the world, where'er yoi may
roak
80 Grir as e dear titkle Shamvroek fromn home.
CILORTA.
“here is no lear in the world wherc'er you may
. ronm, _
o fafr as the dear little Shamrock from home,

—— s

REDMOND O'HANLON.

An EHistorical story of the Crawwellinm
Settlement.

| tlie win, I shall scatter- it over your person;’ O L Lot e, i brearlth, ‘and bear.
femnle washer Lieight, A -,

and if you decline the toastin-the very words
I have uttered, T shill inflict. -upon-you
1 bustinado. e -‘7
W Sir, you thus inkultanc,” meckly replied
the rustic, «becase:you sce” that T .am a
man of peace; that I i old, and that 1 Svear
no Swol‘d.” e - 1

“ But,"I do l
brawn: suit, as- ke stepped from the box in
which Ko had been scated, “and I not only.
know how to Liandle it, butelso how to use the
wine goblet, which this tavern brawler has ten-
dered to you.” :

As thestranger thus spoke, he snatched the
goblet from the hands of Lawson, and fling-
ing the contents in his face, he cast the goblet
jtself at Ludlow, striking Lim on the forchead,
and as he did so drew his sword, and thus ad-.
dressed them. : .

« Ruilians, kidnappers, and scoundrels? I
know you both. .1 Lave heard you Loth men-
tion in a public tavern the nmne of a lady with
whose family T lave the honour to be ac-
quainted. Comie on, then—one or both—that
1 may punisit vou on the spat where such an
outrnge on a lady's fair name was perpe-
trated.”

Whilst the stranger was still speaking, the
huge hanger of Lawson was uplifted, and
nimed with a giant's force at the head, in the
hope of breaking bis guard, and cutting him
down ; but the Llow so aimed was not only
vigorously parried, but the keen Llado of the
stranger slid like lightning along the sword
of Lawson, cutting, as it passed, the four
fingers of his right hand, and with a roar of
agony the huge sword was relaxed from the
rufiian’s grasp, and fell uscless to the earlh.

ILaudlow. in his confusion, was unable to
draw his sword before the persons assembled
in the colice-room rushied between the com-
hatants. .

CHAPTEL IL—CosTixvuy.

Ladlow did not at first veply to his ques-
tion. His haggard features were distorted,
axid his thin, long, bony fingers trembled as
ihey clasped the stem of the goblet before
him. *The thicd,” said he, in i low, hoarse
<oice, is the most formidable of them all”

«1low is that possible ¥ asked Lawson,
astonished, not Iess at the assertion, than the
agitation of the weak, deformed, and withered
ubject before him. «Ilow can there possibly
be a more formidable claimnnt to the land
ihan the original owner, or the righifut heir
13 that owner ¥

« Talse pleas and fictitions statements may
efeat the Colonel and his son,” replicd Lud-
tow. « The fulse plea of ¢ the Irish massacre’
ey serve as a bar to the one, fulse Lestimony

& What ncans this scandalous riof in my
orderly house?” inquired ihe barly, fat, con-
tented. red-faced Jandlord, as he rushed into
the midst of the crowd who separated the
stranger and Ludlow, who now steod with
drawn swords, glaring at each other.

- Honest John Llliott,” =aid the stranger in
the brown suit, pointing at the infariated
Laudlow, nnd the enraged Lawson, - there are
ihe disturbers of the peace,—tibhere arve the
shameless brawlers. The old tall man was
for forcing one of yonr penceful guests to
drink wine lie did not like, and to propose a
toast of which hedid not approve; whilst the
other, that pale, ugly, ill-looking caitiff
yvonder, bad the presumption to speak in
terms of disparagement of a fair lady, who, if
net known, is I am sure, highly respected
by von.  In your absence, John Etliott, I was
punishing those vile and scandalons diz-

the:
“Tfectionof the female form in.
|.tbere wete combined with'all the muscular

“said the stranger, dresséd ina g

_most remarknble charadteristic of this young

-ng.; for_although she exhibited all the per-
in her figure, still’

‘poiver and free, proud, nnembarrasséd action
‘of dmgn five feet nine inchies in height. Her
“dress was in nccordance with her appearance.
Uér’ riding bat, of the fintst -Dbeaver, was
Jooped Gpon one side witha rich,short, thick

drooped n Iong wayy plume of black feathers.
Her viding dress confined at the waist with a
thick girdle of gold, from which depended a
short gold-hilted hinting knife, was in other
respects like the military dress of an oflicer,
for around the collar was a thick band of gold
lace, which also ran down the frontof the cu-
tirc dress, and the .wide slceves were turned
up at the wrist, with broad lace bands, and so
displayed the lLands covered with white
gloves fringed with gold. and the scams on
the back worked with gold lace. This proud-
looking, haughty-seeming, almos manlike
dame, rode o heavy, black war-horse, and
whilst she checked his speed with a hand
wall accustomed to the rein, she also held, as
ifit wete a slight wand, a thick riding whip,
the handic of which was heavy with a thick
knot of lead, cuvered over with a shining
ball of gold.

The attendant upon'this rich, proud-locking
young lady, was a plainly-dressed, timid young
Inglishwoman, whe was now living for a
iwelvemonth in Ircland, ana who, Laving
come to the country with a conviction that
all its inhabitants were wild animalg, was in
a constant state of astonishment that she had
not yct scen any of them, and was labouring
under a perpetual apprehension that the mo-
ment she should come in contact with them,
she would Le murdered.

Behind these two women, and at the dis-
tance of about two hundred paces from thewn,
rode two serving men, armed with swords and
muskets, and from whose manner, their
eager looks, and their timid whispers, as they
gaw the night closing around them, the young
lady scemed fully justified in the remark she
had made as to the little reliance to be placed
upon them in a moment of danger.

«1low like you living in lreland, Uannal?
What-think you of to-day’s sport?" asked the
young lady, wishing to occupy the attention
of her attendant, and to relieve, il she conld,
by conversation, the tedinm of their <low and
toilsome journey.

¢ Oh ! mistress, T like Ireland =o little, that
I woulil wish to be back once inore safe in
quict Dngland,” replied Hannah. « All the
people hicre seem to hate each other. Ido
not understand what they ave alwars quar-
relling about. We Lave Roundheads and Ca-

turbers of Lhe peace?”

48 to the birthand cduealion of the other inay
rand the heir as an postor, and so deprive
him of his rights, whilst the truthfol allega-
tion, which neither will attempt to deny,
timt they are Papists, will be suflicient to pre-
indico the Irish law courts, the Castle, and
the Enplish I'arliament agsinst them. Such,
however, is not the casc with Kathleen tite-
patrick.”

o Kathleen PFitzpatrick !”
g0 woman! who is slie”
bpr betore.”

« Rathleon Fitzpatvick,” replicd Ludlow,
i8 the niece of him whose lands we occupy.
She is the daughbter of a younzer brother.
She has been educated in the religion of her
mether—a Church of England Lpiscopalian.
She ig, 1 have heard, the protegee of the Duke
of Ormond, and by that powcerful nobleman,
1t is enid, her clnim to lier uncle's estate will
be sustained. If these reporls be true, our
nold upon her uncle's lands is not worth a
year’s purchase.”

«You have deviscd a scheme fur readering
that claim of no avail,” said Lawson, with an
ominous frown: ¢ let me know what it is,
1that I may aid it: for here, } admit my wit
9 at fanlt.”

# X have, a8 you say, devised sucha scheme.”
zcplied Ludlow, «and it is comprised in a
single word—marriage."”

% Marriage ! Marriage !” cried the astonished
Tawson. «Marriage with whom ?”

Ludlow made no reply in words, but laying
His hand on his heart, nodded to his com-
panion.

tMarriage with zou /" added Lawsen, un-
zble to suppress his feeliogs of surprise.
« What age is the maiden 77

o Bighteen."

1 Is sho in any way deformed ?”

¢ She isas straight asa msl, fuir as a
Jily, fresh as a half-blowu vose.”

@ And you propose to unmite yourself in
whriage with all these perfections?”

X do

t And Liow think yon, Edward,—1 do not
mean {o offend you—but how do you suppose
will your personal defects, your gashed tace,
your—] cannot refmin from saying it—
hideous appearance, be received by such a
voung beauty ? How can you hope your
preposals will be favourably regarded. Ilow
«nn you imagiune you will be accepted ?”

«J mean to wed, not te woo ler," replied
L.udlow, whose changing colour showed how
Xkcenly he felt the remarks of Lawson upon
his personal defects.

#Qh! I perceive,” said Lawson, « you con-
iomplate o forced marriage, you'ro thinking
of that which is a frequent practice in this
country,~—the forcible abduction of an
heiress.”

# Precisely s0," answered Ludlow, ¢ and
there nre numberless instances to show in
Treland, that many an unwilling bride has in
a short time becomo a dutiful, 2 loving, and
an obedient wife. Be you ready, whenever I
may requirc your presence, with twenty
arned horsemen to aid me, and in less than a
week afterwards 1 shall bo the husband of
the fuirest girl and the greatest fortune in
Treland,~—of no less o personage than the
Tady Kathleen Fitzpatrick, of Gowran
€hstle.”

- @ FHush! Edward,’ said Lawson hastily,
- you forget you arein npublic room; and
you speak 580 loudly you can be evetheard. 1
have, for instance, rematked, thet ever since
you mentioncd the name of a certnin fair
Iady, that smooth-fuced, untiquated knavoin
1ho' compartment opposite to us, has been
Jistening to every word you stid. If he has
Meard alf, ho bears with him & seeret which
wo cannot allow him to carry out of this
reom. I will therefore fasten a quarrel upon
him.” ) .

As Lawson spoke, he filled out o cup of
wine, and then bearing it in one hand, and
hig sword in the other, bo approached the
scat where the old rustic was apparently stilt
_:.:i:gnged with his dinner, and thus addressed

" —

4Good dir, I percecive you drick Leer and

‘nes wine. 1 have, then, to request of you to
- drink this wine, and at the snme time {o give
asa toast: ¢ A plague upon Pope and Popery,
priests, pagans, nuns, and friarg '

'#Bir,-I-do not know you," replied the old
mari ‘dressed as a rustic. “I'seldom drink
wrine; I riever do so with etrangers; and the
seatimients I expressarc my own, and never
. distated to me by another.”

W Good sir;” sneeringly remarked Lawson,
4 T.euspect you are & Popirh priest ; I believe

you have boen playing thespy upon meand
|y companion, and thercfove I propose this

cried  Lawson,
[ never heard of

¢ (g Master Brown, I am inuch indebte:
1o yon fur vour volunteer services on my be-
halt: Lut where is the peaceable, wine-hating
gnest for whose protection yon interfered ?”

¢ Where is he?  Of a verity,” replied the
pian in browy, 1 cannot tell, John Ellictt;
but liere he sat, and here he has deposited a
picce of gold to defray the expenses of his din-
ner, and whatever other refreshment yoit inay
have supplied him with.”

«1 call to witness, then,” added the land-
lord, #that I stand indebted to that stranger
many shillings; but go your ways, good Mas-
ter Nrown, it is not safe your tarrying longer
under this roof. A man named Tighe has
bat this instant called to say he would wish
to speak with you at nine, beneath the arch of
Dane's gate. T was on the way to deliver
you that message wlhen I heard the clash of
your sword.”

& Thanks! Master Elltott, bnt look to that
vilo old Cromwellinn yonder. Be assured
that good food and rich wine were never
wasted on two greater villains than himscell
and his associale,-~the fellow with the sear-
red fuce. Farewell”

s Farewell—faresvell,” =aid honest Jobn
Elliott, as he lookerd with admiration at the
tall figure and vigorous form of the man in
brown, as he bounded ont of the room.

«Ha! Master Lawson,” continued the land-
Iord, as Lie advanced to the seat on which the
wouniled man was now resting, and viinly en-
deavoring to stop the blood whiel poured out
from his hand. % Good Master Lawson, Tam
grieved to see you so suffering.  What an
ugly wound it is! permit me to bind it up for
you. Ha! added Elliott, as e cxamined
the gashed fingers, © this is a very awkward
wound, indeed! It is to be hoped you may
not lose the use of your right hand. llow
came you to hold your weapon so awry?
What a swordsman that Master Brown is! 1
think he must hnve learned to fence in Paris ;
for he has cuts, and thruste, and parrics ut-
terly unknown to n3, Lawson, when we were
learning the sword exercise. I am now con-
vinced there is no such swordsman in the
Ring's dominions as Master Drown.”

«You know this Master Brown, then,” re-
marked Lawson, as he winced with the pain
caused by binding up his wonnded fingers.

« T know,”’ answered Elliott,that he is Mas-
ter Brown; but I am not quite snre that I
know anytlhing moreabout him. I suspect,
however, more than I know ; but I will injure
no man by expressing my suspicions.”

it Be he who he mey, I hope T may onco
more cncounter him. 1f 1 do, one or other
will be, before many minutes, no longer a
living man,” said Lawson.

“And I,” added Ludlow, «promise, where-
ever I ngiin meet him; see him, come in con-
tact with him-—ivere it at the altnr itself—
my sword shall revel iu bis henrt’s blood.”

u Pghaw,"” said Elliott, “to bed both of you
—you talk hke men overcome with drink:
1 do not know swho Master Brown is; but I
strongly suspect you have both seen him be-
fore to-day. You have, I believe, encountered
him, not once, but twice. Take carc of a
tkird combat with the same foe—it may be
fatal to both.”

CHAPTER IlL

41 am afraid, Hannah, weshall never reach
home before night.  We do not travel more
than two miles an hour on theso rough and
broken roads. Iiven my goodsteed Adolphus
Iags in his pace, nlthough he cannot be mnro
enger for food and rest than [ am to'bo within
the shelter of my futher's strong-walled man-
sion, when darkness has succceded to duy.

“ I hnve far less fenr, mistress, of the perils
of the road, than 1 have of the evil wayfarers
to be found on them.’

: And so have T, Ilannah, and therefore I am
for hurryiug onward with ali speed @ for I own
to you, I have more confidence in my own
conrage and your determination, than in the
bravery and trustworthiness of the two
knaves behind us, whom my father has or-
dered me always to take as an escort.”

The speakers were two young women, ap-
parently a ludy and her attendant, such was
tho contrast in their outward habiliments.
The first was in the full bloom of womanhood,
her age something between twenty-five and
thirty - ycars, her skin brown, her bair of
raven blackness, and her eyes, large, full, and
dutk, shone with a brilliunt light which the
long, black eye-lashes could not conceal,
though they sometimes sorved to moderate
ite fierceness of expression. When her full
red lips relaxed into a smile,; which they sel-
dom dld, they were withdrawn to cxhibit

lemet a8 & test of your sincerity and loyalty.

large, even, and brilliant white teeth, firmly

valiers in Fngland; thev have donc to one
another a world of mischief; but now that the
mischief is at an end, and the King has, as
they say, got ¢ his own ' again, neighbours do
not fight with neighbours. Itis notsoin this
country : they are always sfuabbling about
something or nothing. Even the two men
that ride behind us—John Norris and James
Brophy—1 have seen them draw their kaives
upon each other in your father's kitchen, and
all heeruse Norris maintained that Sir Charles
Coote was an inch taller, and a better gencral
than Lord Inchiquin. And then, mistress, as
to this day’s sport, the horse racing which yon
wished me to see, I have no taste for such di-
versions, T do not understand what can be
the pleasure in secing poor brutes whipped,
and spurred, and urged to run Dbeyond their
speed.  1did, indeed, derive pleastire from one
thing—it was to witness the admiration yon
excited, to see so many young lords aud lrave
gallants paying court to you.,

A hieavy lash from the whip,applied with n
vigorons hand to the slow-pacing Adolphus,
tade him bound forward impatiently, and as
a slrong wrist checked his rein at the same
time, e came rearing np close to the side of
Hannah's steed, whilst the impatient mistress
said inan angry tonc :— '
tSjlence, Hannah; never so speak to me
again. Think you that 1 am a foolish girl in
her teens, and that I do not kuow liow to es-
timule, nt its proper valuc, the buzzing of
such gadflies and blood-suckers. I saw roy-
sterers and gamblers, dehatuchees, fools and
fops, and fortune-liunters, on the race-course,
but not one true, honest man, that would
prize me for myself, or who would care one
pin for me. if they fancied I wasns poor as
you. Nay, of the two ofug, you are the better
lovking woinan—fuirer, younger than 1 am,
and yct there was not one of these nobles and
brave gallants, as you call them, to be dom-
monly civil to you, whilst all their attentions
were bestowed onme.  And whereforo?  Not
merely because there was gold ou my gar-
ments—though that, I have o donbt, was an
attraction to spendthrifts—but because it is
well known that my father i8 rich, and that 1
am the sole inheritor of all he possesses.
Were T as destitute of forlunc as yon are,
Hannal, then be certain that those who
bowed the knee Dhefore me to-day, would
screw up their lips with scorn at me as the
low-born daughter of Ebenozer Lawson, the
Cromwellinn trooper.”

%1 am not well skilled in the ways of the
world,” replied Hannah ; # but still 1 cannot
but think that the admiration to which you
arc justly entitled was honestly and sincerely
given to you to-day. Asto me, I know my
position in life too well not to have felt re-
joicud, that the slightest notice wasnot taken
of me. A compliment from any of the gronp
of your admirers, would have been, {o a per-
son in my lowly condition, aninsult.”

u# And it is no less an insult to mc, Han-
naly,” observed Judith Lawson. ¢ What right
had anyone of those persons, from the son of
the Lord Licuteurnt to the meunest and poor-
est ensign in the garvison of Dublin, to in-
trude upon mo with his unmeaning com-
pliments?  1f they respected the drughter of
the trooper, as they would the daughter of a
duke, why not treat the onc with the same
defercace which thiey would feel compelled to
treat the other 7 What right had any one of
them to approdch me, but that they knew 1
was Lawsun's doughter, and that I wason the
race-rourse alone, and unprotected?  Surely,
if I were tho child of o lovd, or of a gentle-
man by birth, I would have been allowed to
look, sufu from intrusion, upon the days sport;
I would not bLe,as 1 have heen, persecuted
with attentions I did my utmost to repel;
and this T am quite sure of, that I should not
hive endured the dishanor of having a
wreteh, like the infamous David Fitsgerald of
Limerick, pursuing me with his noisome flat-
teries for hours.”

:Js the person you call David Fitzgerald of
Limerick,” asked Hannah, # thetall maa with
the flerid face, flaxen bair, and light blue eyes,
and who was so coastantly by your side dur-
ing the whole day?”

€Tt is—the wretch!” said "Judith, indig-
nautly. ©I desired Norris to inquire who
and what ho was; and, according to my
man's stntement, this Fitzgerald, it appenrs, is
a most infamous character.  He has, thongh
young, wasted his -fortune on his vices. He
has now the reputation of being in high favor
with the Lord Licutenant Onnonde; for he
pretends, or declures he has discovered a plot
amongst the Papists, and is in correapondonce
with Lord Shaftesbury and the ¢ patriots’ in
England, for the purpose of devising the best

means of bringing the conepirators to jnstice,

chain of massive gold, and from-tho hat|

T not right, Hannah, thién, in consideribg ny-
5s¢élf 8" degraded, -when a wretch 80 baseand
.vile nd Fitzgetald, can, for a moment, seriously
Delieve:hio. is in a position to become wmy
suitor ... . i $g
" Before. Hantah had time to reply-to;

~to! the
queatidfi-of her angry-nud excited mistress,
‘the voice of-oné-of the men behind them, was
ks beard exclaiming :— S

« Hurry l—hurry | —hurry onward, mistress ;
there are horsemen following us at full speed.
The Lord have merey on us all, if they are
Rapparees, and Nedmond O'Hanlon in’com-:
mand of them!” . :

Despite her natural courage,  chill of ter-
ror ran through the frame of Judith Laweon,
when the awiul name of Redmond O'Hanlon
was pronounced ; for she remembered to have
heurd hes father a hundred times speak of
him as the most mereiless foe to every onc of
English Dirih and descent that had sottled
and acquired lands in Treland. ~ Her belief of |
that well-known, and then most formidable
chicftain was, that his delight was in shed-
ding the blood of men, women, and children ;
destroying the English farms, tumbling down
Tnglish-built houses, and sparing neither age
nor sex when they were purely Eunglish.

The mere mention of {he name Redmend
O'Lanlon was alone sufficient to paralyze all
the energies of the young Englishwoman,
Hannah ; and she would have fallen from her
steed to the earth had not Judith caught the
finting irl in her arms, and as she did so she
cried out :—

«ITere, Norris, take this poor girland place
Ler in the saddle before you. Do you,
Lrophy, Liold the rein of her liorse, aud guide
it with your own—let both follow me where-
ever I lead.” :

Judith laving scen these dircctions acted
upon, then turned vound in order that she
might, with her own eycs, determine whether
there was just cause for that alarm which had
been given to her and her companions.

Four horsemen wera seen advancing at full
gpecd towards the travellers; and a sccond
glance was not necessary to convince the cool
and courageous Judith that they were robbers
by - profession. The nags they rode were
rough, wild-looking animals. The dresses of
three of tbe riders werc old and ragged ;
whilst the fourth, who wore a short, red cloak,
and had a feather in his hat, was, like his com-
panions, armed with a longgun. The faceof
the man with the red cloak was covered with
a black mask, whilst his companions had;
thick mustachios and long beards.

The purposes of the pursuers could not be
for 1 moment doubtful, berause even whilst

“back, had not the-assailants been' aided: by,

1 wag op

Judith turned round to look at them, she saw -
oncof the men stop, deliberately unloose his |
zun, take a steady aim at her, and discharge }
liis piece. .

At the same instant she heard the sound of ;
the shot, and saw Hannali's horse tnmble on
the earth, and then struggling in the agonies
of death,

i ing Nis cyes on the space the fugitives had

# Whatever may Lefall ug,” said the gallant :
Judith, #these villains shall be made to feel |
we do not foar them. Give me your gun, |
Norris, and I shall try and unmask the villain |
vonder.” '

i I'or- heaven's sake, mistress,” said the
terrified Noiris, *donot sheot at them, or we
shall be all massacred.” !

t Give me your gun, sirrab,” cried the en.
raged Judith, “or T will stab you with my ,
hunting knife.” I

#Oh! here—take it, tuke it, and God send
you hit nohody. Above all things don’t fire
at the man with the mask: for T am quite
surc it is Redmond O'Ilanlon himself)” said
the trembling Norris.

i If it were Redmond O'Hanlon o thousand
times over,” said Judith, « I will do my best
to unhorse him. It is a poor revenge to kill
an Irish garron for the zood steed of wny
father's he has slain.

As Judith spoke, she directed the musket
with & fixed and deadly aim at the person who
appeared to e commander of the pursuers,
and & shout of joy Lurat from ber lips as the
smoke from the piece cleared away, and she
perccived that her shot had heen followed by
the fall of 2w man and horse.

«I am sure I have slain the horse and
spared the rider,” remarked Judith.

#“ Heaven have mercy on us!” cried Norris.

+«We are all as one as dead men,” added
Brophy.

s Here, 3roply, .oad Norris’s gun for hum,
and give me yours to make use of, if I need
it,” said Judith.  « 1'ools and cowards as you
are—do you not perceive these fellows are not
in such a Lurry following us as they were a
few minutes ago. They, like ourselves, have
now but three horsesat their command ; and
they will not be so eager to fire upon us when
they find we can reply to them with efiect.”

i Alas! madam,” ctied Norris, whimpering
and trembling, ¢ you are only bringing down
on yourself and us the vengeance of men who
know not what it is to fecl pity for another.”

«Then, if such be our assailants,” added
Judith, #let us at least sell our lives as dearly
as wo can. The butcher does not spare the
lamb, though it licks the hand raised to kill it ;
but the butcher is not in & hurry to assail the
wolf, which he knows will,"if he makes one
false step, rend him to picces. Have yon
loaded Norris's gur, Brophy ?"

t Yes ma'am,” snid Brophy, winking at Nor-
riz, for tho purpose of showing that he was
deceiving his mistress, whose readiness to
combat was no less & cause of anxiety to both

than their terror of the gang, whose cruelty
they feared would be provoked by her
courage. : .

¢ Then, give me his musket and tuke back
your own; his is the piece to which my hand
is best accustomed, and with which I can take
the surer aim,”

wAlack! alack! this comes of firing shots
{o alnrm the country! exclaimed Norris,
pointing to a narrow path which approached
the high road ata right angle, and along
which two furious and ragged fellows, armed
with guns, were hurrying towards them on
foot.

#The odds are agninst us!” exclaimed the
dauntless Judith, whose courage seemecd to
rise as dangers increased around her. All
that we have now to do is to retreat as best
we can ; and our only place for making o last
struggle is that little slated cabin on the hill-
side yonder. Igsten on towards it both of
you; J will take the post of danger in the
rere.”

Theso commands were at once acted upon.
The attendants of Judith rode as men ride
whose lives deponded upon the swiftness and
strength of their steeds. At oncothey quitted
the road and paced along the green fields, and
lLounded over wide ditches, which an hour
bofore they would not have ventured to look
at but with surprise that any one would have
the courage to cross ihem. The high breed-
ing and the solid feeding of their hoyses
served them well on such nn oceasion ; whilst,
a8 impediments to their pursuers, was n long
Aract of swamp which lay along the wood,
and between it and the hill.down to the vory
point where Judith and her companions had
first quitted the road, so that the pursuers had
to come down to the veory poiat, from which
she and her men had atarted, and then to fol-
low as well as they could with their weak
nags over the same fields and across the same

ditches. Judith and her followers might by

slnted cnbin, from .their pursuers on horsg- |

the robbers on foot, who kept
speed-behind thiem.” iy

«Kidelg st thEdoors; pek for Permission to
cnter; arjd:gave youréelves from thoserthicves
and‘urdlerers,” said Judith to Brophyz.
‘commands _were obeyed.;¥ The door:
ehied ; und:it” was about -to'be’ again
closed, when it was thrown wide open, and
‘the pecfson inside the cabin stepped into the
gir, and, removing from his hend a small
black cap, he bowed low to Judith; and
gaid :— : .

41 pray your pardon, lady; I was alarmed
by the appearance of an armed man knocking
at sucl an hourat my humble door. The
moment, however, that I perceivedhe was ac-
companied Dy o woman, I knew therc was
not only no danger to be apprehended, but,
perchance, it might be within my poor means
tonflord relief. I pray you, madam, to cater,
and to regard all that you sce as your own,
forall is at your comn:and.”

Judith listened to the words thns spoken to
her, but was unable to reply to them. Her
own perilous silnation, and the danger that
threatened her companions, were equally for-
gotten in the new sense of unmixed admira-
tion for the noble-looking man who stood be-
fore her. A diligent render of her Bible from
Ler childhood upwards, she hail never before
scen any one in her father’s home, in con-
venticle, or in society, that reminded kor of
those whom she bad admired as. patriarchs,
propliets, and apostles. But here, and for the
first iime, slie saw o living man, on whose
ample forehead, flowing nut-brown hair, com-
mingled with strenks of gray, whose large
dove-like cyes, whose perfectly-moulded fea-
tures, whose sweet sinile, and meck look, and
noble form, secmed to present him to kis fel-
low-cteatures as something more than mortal
—ns one, whose brows were already illumin-
ated with the light of the pre-sanclified, and
who scemed born for no other purpose than to
praise Giod and to win sinners to repentance.

Judith felt, as she Jooked upon this vener-
able man, as if she could koeel to him, and on-
treat his blessing. She felt, as she stood be-
fore bhim, that she at last beheld 2 human
being, whose pure soul had never been stained
by onc degrading passion, and who had the
strength and the will to contemn the world,
its wealth, its vanities, its riches, and its ter-
rors.

Awe and wonder Lenumbed lLer facultics.
She stood as if awaiting a repetition of his
wonds; and ehe felt, for the moment, that she
was unworthy of addressing hin.

The old manlooked first at her, then at her
alarmed companions, and then at the fainting
form of Lhe still insensible {lannal, and cast-

at'an’ uitiring

traversed, he perceived the wild horsemen
and the enger pedestrians who were quickly
advancing in pursnit. e cried in hurried
accents :—

« Alight, my children ; at once alight from
your horses, and seck the shelter of my roof.
T see that you are beset by the wicked tbieves
that haunt this neighborhood. Hasten, in my
childven, that T may give you such sccurity as
well-barred doors and iron-fastened windows
can afford.

a1 am told, «ir," said Judith, bounding
from her steed, and aiding her men, as sho
spoke, in bringing Hannah inside the house,
41 am told that the men who pursue us are
robbers, and one of my servants assures me
that the man in command of them is the
noterious fontpad, Redmound O'Hanlon.”

# You have been misinformed, my child,”
replied the old man, a3 he Dolted
the windows and barred the door,
# Redmend O'Hanlon is not a footpad, nor
have I ever heard of his cmploying the
men under his command as common highway
robbers. The villians who purste you are net,
I am sure, the adherents or the friends of
Iledmond O'Hanlon.”

The conversation of the old man and
Judith was rendered inaudible bLy the loud
shouts and cxulting crics of the tobbers, as
they capturcd the horses of the travellers—
a capture that was rendcred particulatly
precious by the scizure ot Juditlys horse, with
its silver bit, and velvet saddloe-cloth fringed
with o deep border of thick-worked heavy
gold embroidery.

# 1 Tope,” said the old man, tbat these
unhappy men may be satisfied with the prize
they have already talken ; and that respect for
me will induce them to leave you in peace
within my dwelling.”

t ] fear them not, sin" replied Judith,
«ywhile I hold this gun and have strength to
wse my hunting-knife against them.”

« Better to suffer wrong than toshed blood,
daughter,” said the old man. ¢ Your strength
and skill would be & poor defence against
those savage men. My wordamay be of more
avail than twenty swords.  If theso wicked
men will not listen to me, then place your
confidence in God, and be certain He will not
desert you in the hour of need.”

As the old man coased from speaking, a
shot was fired outside, and a loud clatter,
caused by the beating of the butt cnds of mus-
kets, was heard at the door. This was {ol-
lowed by the cry of « The prisoncrs, the pris-
oners, we demand the delivery of the prison-
crs, their weapons, and their purses.”

# Lie down, my children, on the ground,
Iest those men should fire in through door or
window. I will, with this lady, proceed np
stairs and parley with your assailnnts from an
opening in the roof.”

1Yhen the old man had thus addressed the
trembling domestics, he led Judith, who still
bore the musket with her, to the roof,

« Conceal yourself, my child,” he said,
#from thoir view. As to me, I fear no harm
they ean do me.  If I am nbout to meet death
in trying to save life, then do net weep for
me ; but wish that you may oneday partake
of that Yappiness which is the sure reward of
all wha, f5r God's sake, lay down their lives
for the benefit of their fellow-creatures.”

« What would yon!” said the old man, as he
pushed aside the boards that concealed the-
opening on the roof, and stood full in view of
e nssailants. #What would you? or where-
fore have you aitacked this house, in whick
none are to be found but penceful travel-
lers? :

& Giive up the prisoncrs, deliver our prison-
ers, we want their weapons and their purses,”
cricd two or three persons inthe snme breath.

i« Lot one man speak for all” said Judith’s
vonerable host. « I wish to hold parley with
none but your leader.”

«1 am their leader,” said the man with the
mask, whom Judith lLad alrcady ‘unhorsed.

« 1 know you not, sir,” said the old man.

# Bnt I know you, most reverend siry" re-
plied the mnsked man ip an insolent tone of
voice; #and it is probable that, before long,
you will know more of me, and much more,
too, than you would ever like to have heard.”

« That I think, sir, is by no moans improb-
able, should I ever hear anything at all about
-you,” said the old man, with a gentle smile.
#At prosent I wish to know, why you have
knocked at my door, and by what right you
claim persons under my protection as your
prisoners " : c

%1 claim them, most reverend sir, by the
plainost, simplest, and most indubitable of I

rights—the right of the strong hand," an-

Miss Judith Lawson” 717

5

i oub weaker
:party. However, I.am disposed to cm(r‘g;‘;f,l_
‘mise this.matter with:you. ' A1l T ask for 1y,
mien arc.the weaponsand the purses of yoyy
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| gueste; whilst, formyself, T shall be contey,

with a single prisoner—the person who &;¢q
at me ; and thatpers ‘am well aware, ;.

:And that person,” said Judith, trenit
with'ragé when she heard Lier name thu; p
licly. mentioned; will dio ‘sooner than y;. !
lerself yonr prigsoner. She fired at you gne.
befoto, intending only toslay your horse : by
now she dims at your heart, with the intenyi,y,
to'rid the world of a base thief and a cownr.iiy
villain.” T
- -As she spoke these words the musko:
held was directed at the man in the 1.y .
but the lock snapped, and no report follysye:
and as Judith, in her vexation, was abort 1.,
cast the useless weapon from her, she fels 1.,
arms clasped from behind, and a cor! g,
through them pinioned ler clbows clon 1.
gether, and o broud, red-faced, foxy-bes
man, whose breath was fetid with the f
of usquebaugh, grinned at her, as he po.s.
up in her frowning eyes. T

% What a wicked,. wilful Penthesilea ...
rode captor cried, in & bantering ..
#Achilles wept becauea he bad, uncors.igy.
of her personal chamms, slain a besifi
virago ; Lut here is » Queen of the Mgy
who would slay the suitor who is 1iskize 'y,
and limb to make her his wife.” n

« Unhppy, fallen, and degraded creite,.
forego your ribald jests,” said Judith's by,
«I hear the shouts of your bratal confeiory:..
inthe rooms beneath, as they ritle the p
ful travellers. I suppose it is you, taking ;0.
vontage of the knowledge you formerly hiud ¢
these premises, have betrayed to thieves «n.
villains the private and secret entrance t¢ .
home in which you were once hospital?. ...
ceived.” ’

“« My Lord! my Lord! drive nof w..
happy man to despair,” said the raftiun, w
jecring tones were at once abandonul, .y
whoso coarse voice beeame husky with 1.
emotion. If I am afullen and a degiad
creature, as you say I am, vemember vlo it
was that was the first canse of my [fulf .
cut short the caveer to which T had dvvoder
wyself, and who prevented me from cut iz
a profession for which I had prepared s
by days of labor and pights of rtudy.

t Miserable man!” veplied the v
personage who was thus appealed to:
not me, but your own vices, your owu !
labits, your evil propensities, as youm v
and direst focs. It was my duty to w
over thie fold of which I was the shed
to take carve that no woll should ravu::
Jambs. 1 conld not permit yon to take voiz
that you had not the strength to ki o
conld not allow you to become a stumhliz:-
Dlock and a scandal to those for whe-. -
vition T was responsible.  lepent, ropens
Murfey, if you can; and, as you hope fio
cternal life, abandon your evil cowrs:s il
your wicked companions.  Perbaps yu tua
now, for the last time, heaven's warning vl .
calling you to repentence. You have ti
given to you to-duy—wait until to-ores.
and time may be for you no more.”

«Too late, too late!” cried the urluyg.
desperate man, who had been addressud b
the name of dMurfey ; # your public deuunck.-
tions have rendered me areprobate and 2z o
cast. I am now the associnte of ou:
encmies, and I warn you, my Lol to look
to yourself. T am mot the only man upo.
whom your blighting excommunication has
fallen. Iambut onc of many determinzd i
avenge such excommunications by the -hei-
ding of your blood. You have warned my.
Wetl, 1 now warn you :—fly from this lan
before another month has passed away
Neglect this warning, and the wishes of yow
many enemics will be fulfilled ; and yom
blood be onyour own head. Youga.e¢
not one hour for sorrow or repentance, 1 zive
you a month to look to your own safety’

I care not for the wrath of man, whilst per-
forming the will of heaven,” veplied th ok
man. 1 carc not for your threats rev le
ihe wicked machinations of those whem !
have cut off from the discharge of dulic they
were unworthy to perform. Here then [ wil
remain, until it plenses God to remove me—
ever prepared to submitto His holy will. aml
my only prayer, that I may be deemed worthi
to close a life of suffering by reccivinz ih-
Aartyr's Crown.” .

«T will stop to talk no longer with you,
gaid Murfey. I must obey my commander:
orders, which are, to deliver up to hiwm -
Amazon, who wounld slny a man with ax Titdde
remorse as she kills a dumb beast.  The
other prisoners, my Lord, will be left to yow
guardianship. . I now part from yon—mniost
probably forever—but, in so doing, I repent
my warning to you, the only friendly warnin?
you shall ever receive from. me, 1t is this
quit your present habitation at once—fiy
from Ireland with what speed you (an
Neglect this warning, and then be as sure o
that you hear my words, that your cuemics
will triumph over you, that an ignominion
death on the scafiold will be iutlicted upor
you, and that what you so Loastingly say yot
pray may be bestowed upon you, Wit
assuredly be given to -you—and that is, &
Martyr's Crown.  Such, 1 say, i8 your doow
alrendy. planned and contrived for yeu
as surely your doom, a8 that m
name is Edmund Murfey, a degraded studen:
in divinity, and that your name is Olive!
Plunkeit, titular Archbishop of Armagh, anc
Primate of all Treland.
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CHAPTER 1V.

Yon rome hours Judith had been on hors
back. Tied by a thick cord to the persor
who rode before her, and her arms stitl bound,
although the bonds bad been so relaxed as to
allow her hands to touch ench other, she rode
on silently and sullenly, never condescending
to make o single veply to ler captors, fron
the moment that she was a prisoner, and that
she had been deprived of ber hunting-knit
and riding-whip.

As Judith thus rode she perceived that th
cavileade. that watched her was ied Dy the
man with tho mask ; that the number of L&t
guards, as they advanced upon the rond.

'scemed to incrense; and that -mesecngel

from time to time burried up, and departes
ofter a fow . minutes, conversation with hit
who seemed to nct as the commander of thit
expedition.

Judith concluded, from all sho witnessed:
that her eaptors were apprehensive of coning
into collision with some force hostile to their
own, nnd that secrecy, not less than expedi-
tion, was necessary to securo success to then'
enterprise. Her courage, which had nover
abated, recoived new strength and vigor when
the afipearances around herled her mind t
this conclusion; and she wasg therefore
watchful to avail herself of any opportunit!
that might present itsolf o cnable her tv
effect her escapo. .. . . !
. The moment, she fancicd, bad ot length wt-
rived for makingsuch an attempt, when, afte
riding for a fuw hours in the night, she per-
ceived her captors unexpectedly puust aof
that the masked man at the l‘hend of the ¥

edition rode suddenly up to her.
'p w1 wish, Mistress Lawson,” eaid this man
ito shorten your journoy by some lmurrj-l
can do Ro by passing diect throogh villge




