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The morning of the bunt drew dear, and still
her lover was absent and silent. The match had
become. the talk of the whole country. With
great difficulty and perseverance, Catherine suc-
ceeded: in bringing her father’s mind to contemn-
plate beriposition, in something of a vein of seri-
ousness. - He could not, indeed, ¢ for the life of
him,” surmise why she seemed so earnest and af-
flicted. But he did see and comprehend that
she was really unhappy ; and the best that he
could think of to cheer her, he said and swore.
He would break his neck with pleasure, and to a
dead certainty, rather than not bring home the
brush, and fling it into ber lap. And when Kate’s
fears, at this solemn declaration, tock, naturally,
another turn, the honest squire was again at a
loss to account for her tears, her clinging, tho’
gentle embraces, and “ler tantrums.”’ He
bawied right out, in utter mystification, at her
entreaties that, come what might, he would not
join the hunt; and, in fact, upon the appointed
morning, away he rode towards the fox-cover,
mounted on his crack hunter, Morgan Rattler,
as full of -buoyancy, and vigor, and solicitude, as
the youngest of the competitors be expected to
meet.

Great shouts rent the skies, as, one by one,
the candidates for the gentle Catherine arrived
at the appointed ground. - Their horses, as well
as themselves, 'were examined by curicus and
critical eyes, ‘and heavy bets were laid upon the
issue of the day’s chase. The Squire, without
communicating. to any ef his rivals his intention
to ‘hunt - for his daughter himself, had contrived
that his own fox-hounds should be in requisition
because he well knew that Morgan Rattler would.
- -do-surpassing wonders at their tails. ,

“The_ ruler of the hounds. was the same who

had held that situation under the former owner
of Squire Hogan’s estate. In his youth twenty
ears previously, we have noticed him as a dar-
ing fellow ;. we should have added, that he used
to be as remarkable for his boisterous good spi-
rits as for his reckless intrepidity. Now, how-
ever, at five-and-forty, mirth, and even outward
dash of every kind, had disappeared from his
character. His face was forbidding ; his words
were few ; he never laughed, he never smiled ;
" and, altogether, people regarded himasa dogged
and disagreeable man. But enough of our hunts-
man for the present. :
The day promised to be most favorable for
the remarkable chase it was to witness:

st A goutherly wind and cloudy sky
Proclaimed a hunting morn.”

The ground was in prime order : the horses were | g

full ot vigor and spurit, after their long training ;
and except the huntsman’s (and be comes in
again sooner than we foresaw) every face beam-
ed with' joyous animation. In fact, upon this
day, be was making himself particularly offen-
sive ; quarrelling unnecessarily with his hounds;
sulkily refusing to take any advice or opinions
(commands were out of the question) concerning
his treatment of them ; and giving short answers,
and looking “ as black as thunder.”

« What -is the matter with yow, Daniel ?”
questioned the Squire.

#“1 have no fancy for the work to-day,” an-
swered the huntsman.

“ Why so, man? what is all this about ?”

“ It was this day twenty years that my ould
masther followed the witch down the rocks into
the sea ; and I was dreaming last night that he
and I were hunting here again together, and that
lie druv me down the same lip afore him.”

“ Hutt, tut,you fool! there is no witech to
hunt now, you know.”

“I know no suchithing. You havn’t heard
that she.is in her.cave again?”

% Pho, ho, and ’tis impossible.”

¥ It is ‘not impossible : ’tis thru. " Let little
Tony take my place to-day ; for I tell you twice
over, X.don’t lile. the work.” o

“ Bother, Daniel. - This- day, ‘of all the days,
I ¢an’t and I won’t'spare you.' Draw on the
dogs.; coine, stir; see to your business.”

With; mutterings and growlings, Daniel pro-
ceeded to -obeéy.. He cast the dogs into the
cover. - For -some time they drew through it in
silence. ''Presently some yelpings were heard ;
then the.leader of the pack sent.forth his most
melodious note; dogs and men took it up';- the
fox:broke cover ; away after him stretched the
eagei “hounds, and, close upon them, the no less

eager buntsmen.

The Squire stood still

“for. a homént, ﬁiiling

to let the foremost and most headiong’ candidates

for-his - danghter’s favor blow.their horses a little
before:he would himself push forward. ‘While

thus mancsuyring, “ Whom have we here 7 he-

asked . of ‘the" person nearest to him. His' in-

quiry 'was ‘aroused by a_strange buntsman’ who.

had. just. then :appeared on .tbe: ground; no one
_cou!c_l_tell whgnée:- Teroprv o Lk

AT

. % By the good day !” excleimed the person ad-
dressed, “ that’s Jack Hogan who fell over the
cliff, this day twenty years!” '

« Nonsense, nonsense,” said the Squire. The
stranger turned round bis bead, a3 if he could have
heard these words, though he was at a good dis-
tance. ‘

“ Tis he, man | just as he looked the last day
he hunted; his very dress! see how different
from ours: and his black horse. 1'd know horse
and nider among a million. By all that’s good,
it is himself I’

The horses of the squire and of his neighbor,
a man of fifty, who thus spoke, would brook ac
farther delay ; and their riders were compelled
to loosen their reins, and allow them to spring
forward.

Daniel, the black-browed huntsman, was at
this moment immediately next the hounds. Two
or three of the rivals for fair Catberine’s love
rode within a little distance of him. The new
comer loitered behind the last of the candidates :
of course, the squire and his friend now pressed
him bard. Suddenly his coal black horse, seem-
mgly without an effort, and certainly indepen-
dently of one from khis master, cleared the ground
between him and Daniel. The huntsman turned
in his saddle, fixed an appalled look on s fol-
lower, uttered a wild cry, and despevately dash-
ed his spurs into the sides of his steed. The
stranger, still seemingly unexpected, as also ap-
peared bis horse, stuck so close to Daniel’s crup-
per, that he could have put his hand upon it.

All swore that the fox outstripped the wind in
swiftness. The hounds did their very best, and
more than they bad ever done before, to keep
near to him. Each buntsman, including cven

-our honest Squire, spared not wbip and spur to

rival them; but the huptsman frst, and the
stranger at his horse’s tail, were the only persons
who succeeded in-the achievement. ' - .

Vain was the eadeavor to come up-with these |-
two. And every now and thes, black Daniel:

would glare behind him into the face of tus pur-
suer, and with a new shout of horror re-urge his
hunter to greater speed ; and still, and stil, al-
though the stranger sat tranquilly in his saddle,
Daniel could not gain a stirrup’s length ahead of
him. Over hill and valley, over ditch and hedge,
over bog and stream, they swept, or plunged, or
leaped, or scrambled, or swauw, close upon the
dogs, as il life were of no value; or as if they
were carried, eddied lorward, with supernatural
speed, and in superhuman daring.
ward they swept, scarce seeming to touch the
earth, unti} at length only three other borsemen
were able to keep them even in distant view.—
And, soon after, those three became two ; and,
again, but one followed remotely in their track;
and this one was our excellent friend Squire Ho-
an.

The sea-cliffs came in view ! and straight to-
wards them did the mad chase now tura, In
amazement, if not in terror, the Squire pulled up
his horse on a rising ground, and stood still -te
note its farther progress. He saw the panting
fox make for the dangerous place over the cliff’s
brow. For an instant be saw him on its very
line. The next he disappeared towards the sea.
At his brush came the hounds, and down they
plunged also. The rival hersemen followed, and
they, too, were in a second lost to view. A wo-
man suddenly started up over the perilous pass,
gazed below, and then sprang as if into the air.

The mysterious fate of his predecessor fully
occurred to our Squire; and be sensibly vowed
to himself that, “ By Cork! the faggot of a
witch should never tempt him to leave the world
by the same road.” He also brought to mind
his huntsinan’s words that morning ; and a strug-
gle arose between his reason and his superstitious
propensities as to whether or mot the man's
dream had been verified.

‘While thus mentaily engaged one of the baf-
fled aspirants for Catherine’s hand came up, hiv-
self and his horse soiled and jaded. Another
and another followed, until almoat all the mem-
bers of that day’s huat surrounded ,Squire- Ho-
éan. He recited to them what he had witnessed.

reatly excited, some of them dismounted, and,
under the care of an experienced guide, descend-
ed the cliff. : SRS L

They found that the bewitched hounds, and

‘their bewitched followers need not, as the Squire § -

had supposed, have jumped direct {rom the land
into the sea ; inasmuch as they might bave turaed
obliquely into a narrow, rocky ravine.  Down
this pass, howeéver, it.seemed impossible that
horses of : mortal mould could have. found a foot-
Jdog. The explorers themselves were obliged to
follow their guide very cautiously ; as well to
avoid tumbling downward, as to save theic beads’
from the loose. stones and fragments of rocks,
which almost every step displaced -and set in mo-
tiony v osen R A
. After'- batiog ‘proceeded a- little ‘way, they
caught, far below thém, a glimpse of the "dogs,
whose . cry came -up-to them, imingled with -the
‘roar and chafe of the waters of the sea. Shortly

Ed

Onward, on- |

by the stranger. The next moment, dogs, horses,
and riders were lost to view, behind a curve of
the tortuous and stony course of the ravine, all
burrying onward and downward, with whirlwind
speed, as if to bury themselves in the waves of
the ocean.

Our adventurers, persevering in their descent,
suddealy turned a projecting rock, and came in
view of a strip of strand running prowontory-
like, info the sea ; this they soon gained. Daniel,
the husbandman, lay on his back uponit; his
horse not to be seen. His dogs were squatted
zround him, each holding a fragment of bone be-
tween his teeth. The stranger sat still in his
saddle, as il intensely observing the prostrate
man. The woman who had appeared to Squire
Hogan on the cliff’s brow stood on a rock amid
the shallow breakers which rippled over the
edges of the neck of strand.

As the explorers approached this group, the
unknown horseman glanced towards themn, took
off his cap, waved it, and said, * Let no man
claim Catherice Hogan's hand till I come to woo
it. I have hunted for ber ; won her ; and she is
mine.”

Those of Catberine’s lovers who heard this
speech were not chickep-hearted fellows. They
resolved to ascertain who was the dictatorial
speaker. Their friend, Squire Hogan, appeared
in view, having nearly completed, at bis cautious
leisure, the descent to the sea’s level after them;
and they approached - him, momentarily turning
their backs on the object of their interest, for
the purpose of consulting him, and enlisting him
in a common plan of operations. After some
discourse with the good Squire, and when he and
they. wonld bave confronted the unknown horse-
man, no human form but that of the sulky Da-

‘niel was wisibfe on the strand ; -and there he lay,

stretched at his length, and still apparently in-
sensible. o ) S
To him their attention becawme -divected.—
They found him- covered with bloed,” and- seem-’
ingly a corpse. His dogs continued to crouch
around him, holding bones between thewr grin-.
‘ning teeth; and they sparled fercely when the
new comers approached them. o ‘

“ By the blessed light !” exclaimed the Squire,
“ this is part of a man’s skull that Ranger has
his teeth through !”

]t is,”” answered Harry Walshe ; “ and not
one of the dogs but holds 2 buman bore between
his jaws.”

The prostrate huntsman opened bia eyes and
glared fearfully around him.

“ Wkat has bappened to you, Daniel 1’ ques-
tioned the Squire.

Daniel’s head turaed in the direction of the
voice, and he seemed to recognize the speaker.

% [s he gone1” he asked, faintly.

“Is who gone ? for whom do you inguire

% The masther’s sperit—the sperit of the mur-
thered man—the man that I murtbered and bu-
ried in this sand twenty years ago ¥

Amid exclamations of surprise aad horror
from all who heard him, the buntsman gained,
for a moement, more perfect power of observa-
tion. He looked from one to amother of the

oup around him; then most ghastly at the

ogs; and then closing bis eyes and sbuddering,
continued to speak in snatches.

“ Ay, and it was a cruel murther. I have
never slept a night’s sleep since Y dud it. And
every deg of the pack brought me ome of his
bores to-day. I will hide st no longer. I will
own it to the world, and suffer for-it. His sperit
drove me before him to the spot where I had
buried his broken body afther I tumbled him over
the cliff—yes, buried it as deep as I could dig.
Twenty years passed away, and lie came 1o chase
me to his unblessed grave ; and at the sight of it
my horse tossed me out of my saddle, and my
own accursed bones are broker this day, and s0 I
have hall my puniskment. Iid I see the witch
near me, here, a whileago? I didjan’ the
wathers o’ the sex gave ber up, alive, to be a
witness against me. For, when I was burying
him this day twenfy years, T spied her watching
me ; and Iran afther her, and seized her, -and
pitched ber far into the waves; but now she is
come (o hang me. Let her. I will tell all—all
—of my own accord ; I will, and swing high for,
the deed.”. . . » :

He was conveyed to the Squire’s house: and
in his ‘ presence, and that of other magistrates,
made a more ample confession. ' He had been
tempted to commit the murder under the follow-
ing circumstances. R 4

The mother of bis old master reccived under
ber protection a friendless and pennyless . orphan’
gitl of low birth, " The young huntsman loved
her to distraction ; and his ardors. were seemingly

returned, until the Squire, then a minor, became |-

his successful rival, seducing, under a promise of
‘marriage at his mother’s death; his fickle mistress.
Rage, hatred, Joathing, took possession of Daniel’s

eart’; he could have beaten out the brainsof his |
- young master: with the:loaded end of “his hunting
| chae of the:waters of the sea; Shortly |'whip; and ki amiable feclings were ot added to,
| after they saw the huntsman; still'eloscly”pressed | when, upos'a 'déy fHiat 'he was. expostulatisg, |

alone, with the estranged object of his affeetions,
the Squire ruddenly rushed upon him, snatched
that identical whip from his hands, and energe-
tically laid it across his own shoulders.

The Squire’s mother died. The Sqnire cast
off his mistress, and imarried a wealthy wife.—
It was now the turn of the depraved, bad-hearted,
and forsaken girl, to look for her revenge. Upon
certain conditions, she ofiered bersell, * soul and
body,” and without the trouble of a marriage, to
ber old lover. Daniel’s eager passion for her,
and his deep delestation of her undoer, had
scarce abated. He fele sorely tempted, but he-
sitated. The girl threw herself in his way from
time to time ; refired him ; and in almost a year
subsequent to the first attempt to make him 2
murderer, he was one, nay, a double one ; for,a
few days after be had dragged his master off his
horse, and hurled him down the cliff, he placed
'in his tempter’s arms, on the understauding that
she was to destroy it, the only child of his vic-
tim. But, even in the disappointment of his
feverish dream of passion, he had a foretaste of
the punishinent due to his erime. From the mo-
ment he committed to her the helpless infant she
so much detested, he had never seen the author-
ess of his ruin; and his belief was, that, after
having murdered ¢ the child of days,” she had
put an end to her own existence.

A few bours following his confession the bunts-

man died.
(T0 be concluded in our next.)

REV. DF. CAHILL.

Tux BisHor op EXETER ON THE DEPLOR-
ABLE STATE oF ProTestarTismM N Exc-
LAKND.

(From the Dublin Catholic Telegraph.)

If an Irish Catholic writer, or even an Eng-
lishProtestant historian, published the facts con-
tained in the speech of the Bishop of Exeter,

delivered in the House of Lords on Friday night,

the 23cd of April, the statements made from such
a quarter would be disbelieved as fabulous or
ridiculed as rancorous slander. But when the
statistical account proceeds from the unwilling
lips of a spiritual lord 1 the Senate House, the
entire assembly seemed perfectly aware of the
facts; they appeared like persons who only
wanted official confirmation of the statements;
and heace, without discussion or opposition, they
unanimously agree to an immediate inquiry into
the astounding paganism or infidelity of London
and the English manufacturing towns. The his-
tory of all modern Europe, taken in the aggre-
gate of its cities, presents no such amount of
ignorance, vice and irreligion as can be seen and
felt in the single city of London ; and lest parti-
zan criticism might dispute the precise value of
the Bishop’s words, ke has put forth his observa-
tions, from official documents; and he bhas pre-
sented them to the woolsack and to the univer-
sal public, in the undeniable figures of rigid arth-
metic. I shall now quote some passages, from
what may be called the Bishop’s report of the
decline of English Protestantism, viz :—

¥ The meotion he was now meking consisted of two
branches—one relating to the metropolis, and the
otber to the populous districts of the mining and
commercial parts of the country. The metropolis
was an agglomeration of men such as kad hardly cver
been known before, We had a metropolis containing
uesrly 3,000,000 persons ; and the increase went on
at the rato of 60,000 o year! Intwenty-five parizhes
of the melropolis, there was only ono clergyman o
every 9,000 souls. In gix of the most populous dis-
tricts of London there wag a population of 806,000,
for whom there were provided only 192,000 sittings,
leaving thereby wo roou in these districts for 614,000
persong to attend worship. In ninecteen of the most
destitute digtricts the population was 1,423,000 while
the gittings there only amount to 208,865, thereby
leaving no room for 1,214,155 persons to attend ot
church ! The poor, therefore, not only had no churches
to attend, bat they were elbowed out of the places
‘where they could find room, and to which they had
a3 good a right ag their lordships had to a seat in
that house., The Secretary of the London Diocesan
Oburch Building Society stated that the population
‘of twenty-five parishes was 460,125, while the sit-
tings were only 37,170, that is, something less than
onc-twelfth of the population, leaving no room for
422,955 persons! The entirc population of the
borough was 343,784 ; and there wasonly accom-
modation for 57,500, that is 16 2-3 per cent! He
could prove that the vast population of Manchester
~was 88 spiritually destitute as London; while in
Liverpool it was groater, the room in charches there
being ouly for eight persoos in evory handred! The
actual attendance of the whole population, when all
the churches were fairly flled, was abont 10 per
‘eent. .ten pézaons in every hundred. - The churches
were,. therefore, "not’ frequented. by. the laboring

clagses ; until reoently they had not in' some’

churches a single sitting : o kneeling place. ' There
were. thousands om. thousands’ of persons. in London,

Liverpool, and the other touns who had ncver deen in @

church,.and who had never been baplized! !

The Ttmes vewspaper, in quoting }
on this subject on Mouday, the 26tk April, con-
cludes as follows, vizs— . .. .
. 4“The facts discloged by the Bishop amount to des-
titution literally ; to that state of spiritual inanition

which in phiysieal ‘matiéars ;would; be - termed: down:

right faim

never g0 to ohureh, Rive never. been ;
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haptized; and

b

the Bishop

aine, . Thotsands npon thousands of persons,

heve no beiter title to the name of Christiaas !han

the natives of New Guinea.! S
The Irish Catholics have been long made ac-
quainted with this awful state of religion in Eng-
land ; our journals, our pamphlets, our magazines,
our general literature have continually kept be-
fore the cye of Ireland this picture of LEnglish
gospel ignorance ; but never, in my remembrance,
has the astounding statement come from a Pro-
testant Bishop; a Bishop, too, havinga seat
amoug the spiritual Pcers in the Senate House.
And so decided has been his repoct, and so stun-
ming has been the revelation, that the full House
of Lords endorsed without a moment’s hesitation
his lordship’s stutements, and unanimously agreed
to grant an inquiry into this naked Paganism of
the great metropolis of Protestantism. What a
fact this for France, where London Bible Socie-
ties spend tens.of thousands of pounds sterling
Lo teach the gospel to the Freach Capital l—
How generous to carry devolion to the stranger,
who lhas no need of this Loglish Evangelism,
while their own fellow-citizens are not baptized.
at home! What a model city to bring cargoes
of godliness to foreign peoples, while their bro-
ther Reformers are dying of a  spiritual fumine”
at home! With what prestige must they eoter
a foreign city to teach Cluristianity, while they
have left bebind them at heme ninety persoos
out of every hundred in a statc of avowed pa-
ganism ! What splendid Christians must they
not make of (he Parisians, the Austrians and the
Spaniards, when it is understood that after 300
years of their teaching their own nation never go
to church, and have never heard the name of the
Saviour! 'What a pity the Grand Duke of T'us-
cany, and the King of Naples do not encourage
the zeal of these London missionaries; what a
shame on the character of Popery in [taly not
to admit these English Apostles to teach in the
National Schools there, seeing the blessed re-
sults of their ministry in their London congre-
gations, described by the T¥mes us more savage
in point of religion than the natives of New
Guinea! This Loly reforined system, so sue-
cessful in L.ondon aod Laiverpool, must recom-
mend itself with a trampet tongue, even to the
Pope, when he learns from a Protestant Bishop
that the English Church, with an aunual income
of eight and a half millions sterling, Iias no room
for the poor cither to stand or kneel on Sundays !
~—1that tens of thousands of persons have never
heard the nuine of Christ, ncver bheen baptized,
never beea in a Church! Europe is already
aware, without the Bishop’s testimony, that Lon-
don kas been a Babylon of infidelity and all
crime; that the Euglish forcign Biblemen are
spies in disguise, hired hypocrites; their mission-
ary profession a mask to excile rebeilion, their
whole cbaracter a scheme of base perfidy, theic
tracts and their Bibles an ill concealed feint to
direct public attention from the accumulated
vice and the unnatural erimes which have long
made the religion of England into a proverb of
licentious apostacy and cruel intolerance.

This Protestant Clurch Establishment will, in
all probability, in coming time, be the cause of
her decline and total overthrow. The Bishops,
the lay improprietors of the tithes, the holders of
the benefices, plundered from the old Catholic
Church, are the unholy association who have
spread infidelity at home, who have excited the
just indignation abroad, and who, if not checked
in time, will weaken our domestic institutions
and, perhaps, ultimately menace the very throne
itself. This Biblical confederacy have annually
collected the enormous sum of about fire millions
sterling, (see their reports,) on the pretence of
spreading the ¢ Reformation” at home and
abroad. But, their real, yet inconsilerate ob-
Ject, has been to uproot-Catholicity ; to diminish
or annihilate the enemies of their ill-gotten pos-
sessions :- and thus to secure the permanent te-
nure of their pubhc fraud. In carrying out these -
views, however, they have overstepped- their
malicious prudence: they have neglected their
own church at home: Protestantism lids copse- -
quently disappeared from all the large communi-
ties: and its place is now occupied- by the ereed -
of the Methodists, the Independents, the::Bap--"
tists, and by the Sectarian classcs, se well krown
in the reign of Charles the First, and in“the usur- ~
pation of Cromwell. ‘I am not the-sole - author
of ‘any disastrous’ anticipations on’ this: poiat;
they have been written long ago, by a moreelo-'
quent, and a more learned, and a wiser pen’than
mine. - But, the throne -has need to beware how
it begias to shift its position :-let the -monarchy

take care how it leans for protection and stabiliz"
:ty-on societies, which; in'Germany, and'at home, -

have set a crimsoned: letter- to kingly- power.—-
If - this ‘state of things be not checked in time,"
the’past historian, not my pen, propheticallyan- -
nounces, - that the~crown of Great:Britan'may
yet, in.times of need, as heretofore; seek; and; -

Wil ‘assuredly. -obtain- the ‘loyal-support: ofthe
| Cétholics of these countries :against:the infidel, -

the :Republican regicides, - which’

hé ‘Reput <ewn churehs’”
establishiment - bas - engentlered ' &

}'fe, by a°system-: of licentions rapa

ligion, unknown 1n’exther ancient br
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