hY
N
Pl

NG§8

lill'[. = ‘ --
i NG
u%li‘u%?‘ '

CHRO

T
(i o

"é\m\\\m\“\- y

AQATHOLIC

VOL. XV.

AILEY MOORE;
A TALE OF THE TIMES,

CHAPTER XI.—THE PRISON, AND THE FOR-
. TUNES OF ONE FAMILY,

Next door to a great gloomy archway—the
remains of the old city gate—there was a poor
shop, kept by a poor man, who sold bread and
breast-buttons for shirts, and tapes, and threads,
and pipes, and many things besides, which we
nave no need to mention. Indeed, we mention
these, not from the importance ot the things
themselves, so much asto give an idea of the
poor man’s residence. Of course he sold many
things of which we make no record, but we are
certain we enumerate everytiing which appeared
in the window. ‘A Wellington jug,’ remark-
able for a huge nose, contained the pipes ; and
perhaps in bonor of Waterloo that that not im-
portant fact should be mentioned. Whether it
be judged important or not, we hereby note it,
and feave all discussion regarding 1t to those who
are fond of subtlety.

‘Well, then, near this door, at early morning,
one month after Gerald Moore’s arrest, stood
tie redoubtable Eddy Browne, looking up at the
little drawing-room windows. Eddy bad changed
somewhat—indeed, very much—since tae might
be succeeded in obtawing a ladgiog wn the prison. |

Gerald proposed to himn on the morning following |
to procure him a suit of clothes, and, without |
zonsulting him, had ordered in even a merchant- %
tailor, But he had not known Eddy sufficiently |
well. He had taught hin some ©cypbering’;
20d made lim read betines; he had taken him
to hunt, and made lum miud the dogs, and bag
the snipe and plover. KHe had heard ius cate-
chism, and often given bim sound advice, and
even alms, for his grandmother. Bur still, we
repeat, hs did not keow little Eddy Browne him-
self, as we may see alter a few more obserra- i
tions.
© ¢«Eddy,’ said Gerald, ¢ give tus good man your
measure for clothes.” . .

= Hddy looked.at the f good man,’ . his measures
and shears, and then he looked at Gerald 7 Eddy
then looked right before him, and firmly apswer-
ed, ' No, T won’t.

s Won't I’ exclaimed (Gerald. ¢ Will you net
have new clothes #

¢ No

¢ Wby, child, you want tbem, znd you must
bave themn ; aud Gran will be angry, if you re-
{use.)’ .

¢ No, she won’1,’ answered little Eddy.

¢ Ab, you are a sell-willed stubbora bey, I
fear, or you would not speak o boldiy.’

Eddy turned away, and shouk from bead to
{oot, as though a fit were on him ; it was almost
as on the evening of the committal. Gerald
seized hold on bim by the shoulders, and turmed
bim round. The tears burst from him in a tor-
rent, and the poor little fellow wept aloud.

¢ Well, Eddy, I'll tell youhbowitis, You
will be often sent to me, perbaps, and ’twould
not do ; your clothing were so bad. Itis for
me, you know, you are to put on the new. dress,
and to come to me and t9 see Ailey.

Eddy went on his koees, and would bave kiss-
¢d the feet of Gerald. 'The young man raised
him up, having patted him kindly, gave lnm over
10 the tailor ; from all of which it resuited that
Eddy had a ¢ new shoot ’ of clothes.

Neddy presents Inmself on the present occa-
sion, then, with a blue body coat and brass but-
toss, a teather cap, (shirt white as usual) and a
pair of boots, remarkable for deep iron heels,
which left deep yopressions on sil plaster mate-
rials, These impressions Eddy was very fond
of, and though less curious than most boys, he
often Jooked back to examine them n the wheel-
Tuts along the road.

As soon as the little shop bad beer opened,
Eddy was admitted, for Eddy had been at the
house many times before ; and the poor man of
the shop hked Eddy, he said, wonderfully, be-
cause he remarked the poor child always at his
door so early, and Ius eyes never left the hitile
drawing-roomn window all the hours he sat or
stood outside; and be rever complained, tbe
poor man noted, but irepetuously, instinctively he
made for the stairs when he got inside the door.
This day the poor man stopped hin—he was a
pale, mld man, just like the woman Eddy had
met at St. Senaun’s well, on Senaun’s day—and
he laid Lis band upon Eddy’s head, and he lold
the boy he liked him.

¢ And you like Miss Ailey ?” demanded Eddy.

¢ Dearly I* said the mild maop.

“And1 lke you, said Eddy, woile the tears
came to bis eyes.

From that mumute the pale man loved Eddy
above all things in 1he world, but Eddy could
not be coaxed or bought to give him much talk
or time. _ B

Eddy got up stairs; the stars ascended op-

_posite the htule shop-doar, just at the end of the
ahop. s

They were very white; though very narrow,

and Eddy took great precautions about his shoes

To avoid all noise, and exclude all nisk of foot-
prints, be took off his shoes, in fact, and ever so
quietly be stole up, step by step. The mild man
*blest’ him as he vanisbed at tbe stair-head, and
said be was a fine-bearted little fellow.

The hittle room had no carpet, but, like the
stairs, was very clean. A red deal-table was n
the middle of the room, it was covered with tar-
paulin ; the fender was painted green ; there was
nicely cut paper in the fireplace; Spring, Sum-
mer, Autumo, and Winter were on the walls
around ; and between them Daniel O’Connell,
Dr. M*Hale, Town Steele, and Philpot Currae;
a chest of drawers, wilh brass handles, was 1n
one side of the apartment; and a looking-glass,
with ¢ hay-making * on the top of it, bowed forth
from the wall, so as to show the whole raom, on
the other, Add a glazed buffet, which contains
cups, saucers, and decanters in one corner, and a
few book-shelves in another, and you have Ailey
Moore’s residence i town sioce the week after
her brother was made a prisoner. !

We are not guing to explain to the reader |
what no one ever understood, that is, the law of
turning people out upon the road to starve or
plunder. We can quite wel! comprehend how
old Mr. Moore laid out some thousands 1 buiid-
ing a fine mansion, and large smas in draining, |
fencidg, and impraving—tiat 1 platn as the sum-
mer higlht to one. But the law which takes it all
away from him for nothing, which approaches its ‘-
object with serpentine march, and ystic terms, I
and call its vi'lany ¢ justice,” that way be very .

ich

cient reason for any (unless Dr. Whately, of |
Dublin) not to uadertake an exposition of the
matter,

The grief of the young mirl when she heard
of ker brother’s corditios was not to he de-
scribed.  Yet the reader zoust know, it was only
when 1t was involuntary, that it was averwhelm-
ing. It struck her like lightning, and she fell
like one dead, Thus Father Mick Quiwnlivan
found ber, for the bad news had reached his

{
:

. bome before lnm, But most kindly bad Prowi-

deuce dealt the blow that fell upon her id the
house of the pastor. Obstacles might interpose
to hide the band of God, and blessed ordination
be called ¢ misfortune,” had she been beneath
any roof but Father Michaul’s. With hum this
could not be, He lived for eternily, and time
for bim was nothing ; the priest had alse power
to make his daughter feel just hke hmself, —
\ When Ailey awoke, therefore, 1t was not to ini-
‘sery. She bad been conveyed to Fatber Mich-
aul’s oratory ; the altar, whicn she decked with
{air flawers, and made witness of deep love that

| morning, in the evemng saw ier fall beneath the

cross. When she opened her eyes, the crucifix
stood before her. 2Mary the dolorous looked
down with eyes of sympathy ; ber old confessor
was koeeling beside her chair, and his hands
stretched towards the place of sacrifice. The
ficst words Adley uttered were, ¢ Thy il Oc
done I’

Assuredly ber poor heart aften cverfiowed,
because memory would strike the fountain be-
fore faith and confidence could arrest its hand;
but the ebullition was scon over, and lhe spirit
reposed in final calm, resting on the love with
which God regards his children—no matter how
be shows it.

Seeking absolutely nothieg in this world, unless
to secure the next, produces a vigorous will and
a coo) Judgment. Aliiey soon selected the city
for her future residence, for she thonght it her
daty to be near Gerald ; happily it was her love
tao. 'Then the break up of a bappy home was
too frghiful a trial for ber fatler, whom she was
determined to spare. lence, once, and once
only, he or she ever beheld it after Gerald’s im-

prisonment.  Father Mick would bave been
glad that both would make his hame their own:
but he would not urge a cuurse that s affection
only would suggest, and against which poor
Ailey’s judgment bad been formed. Tlie apart-
ment in the mild man’s house-—obscure, inconve-
nient, but cheap and clean—just the home of de-
cent poveriy, was therefore Ailey Moore’s.

Old Mr. Moore had not risen from ins bed for
a week, and bis recovery was very far from cer-
tain. The image of lis death sometivies smote
poor Ailey—but she flew to * Mary the Immacu-
latey’ and again and again said, ¢ Mother ' At
these imes Ailey asked notking—she felt that
tbe dear kind heart that knew her neéd, and
loved her from ber babyhood, was listening —and
she only repeated ¢ Mother !> There wus a
fand care over Ailey Moore—though ber road
was rough and thoray—just like that of Jesus
fiying to Egypt.

Ailey ceme i due time.
pale, but very, very beautiful. ¢ Poor Eddy?
were the first words she uttered. ¢ Poor Eddy
here again to-day 7 Why did you come so soan,
Eddy 7 .

Eddy looked at her ; and so full—so soul-like

She was a little

was Lis gaze, and so much devotion did there
appear 1a the poor child, that Ailey regretted she

n
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had asked the question. She looked the dec
ration that he ¢could not be elsewhere, even
though he died for it, than those—poor Eddy !

¢ Ah! very well; she added. ‘You are wel-
come, my own poor Eddy! and she laid her
white band upon bis head, and Eddy wept for
Joy and happiness.

¢ How is Gran 1°

Eddy’s eyes brightened.

¢ How is Gran © Ailey asked, ~ 5

¢ Well,” answered Eddy, laughing.

¢ She gave you leave to come 2’ ‘

¢ Gran is in town,’ said Kddy. !

¢ In town !—why # !

¢ The polis.’

¢ The police 7’

¢ Thrun down th° ould house.

‘ Your poor Gran’s house, Eddy ¥’

¢ Yis, to tache me the Bible, said Eddy.

¢ How, poor Eddy.

¢ Oh, kase Mr. Salmer’s school would tache
me the Bible if I went, and they rache me the
Bibie as I dido’t go.?

‘And yau woulda’t go P !

Eddy’s eyes burned, and the light of them was
frightfu! for oge so young, l

¢ Eddy, you must forgive every coe—for God’s i
sake !’
¢ And Snapper 7
¢ Every one.
Eddy shook bhis head, and the tears roiled
wr his cheelkis—{or he was thinking of Gerald |
Ailey suw the image in the poor boy’s !

do
Moore.

poor boy’s lovingness. Iddy fell on his kuees.

¢Ob! dog’t—don’t—don’t, he cried agoniz- ;
ingly. ¢ Oh, don’t, Miss Ailey. Oh, don’t, he :
cried more intensely, ¢ or, I’ll die,” he added, in
a tope so true—so heart-wrang, that it echoed
w the deptlis of Ailey’s soul.

The wonder{ul love of the poor man’s cluld,
that’s loved! No nce can ever know it, that
has not lawd lis hand upon the breast and brow
of labor. Labor is strong w everything—but
most powertul in love !

fa- | me

NICLE.

nded berselt to God’s Holy Mother. The
| priest made his last inclination al the altar-foot ;!
! there was a pause to pray for the dead—that !
| beautiful moment that uaites us 1 God’s mind !
I'with those whom we love—and all rose. ‘The!
;‘young man turped full round—it was James
i Boran! the vagabond who had insulted bher
t when she had protectors, and lielped to leave her
lin the desolation and bereavement winch she felt
was just befare her. Ailey trembled a lhttle,
but she knew that if not discovered, emotion
would be dangerous to concealinent, and so she
wade an eflort, strengtliened by prayer, 1o be
calm; and she succeeded. She left her httle

refuge, gently made her reverence, and proceed- '

el down the nave—once outside the gates she
thought herseif in salety. She quickened her

bered not that such was the most suceessful way

but as she turned to euter the hittle shop near the
archway—a shadow fell upon ber vision which
told ber she had not escaped, although t passed
on apparently without stapping.

Arrived upstairs she was inmnediately obhged
to seize a chair.  Eddy was forthwilh standing
near her with a cup of water. Iven at that
moinent, the poor boy was a cowmlort; nay,a
securiiy, and she gase im her hand in awesta-
to of her gratitude.  The a0y teok it in both
of us, and he looked at her as che saw lim look
at s paor prandmetler, oniy there was great
reverence 1 his love-lool. Then he faughed,

' good, as doubtless it i§ profou‘nd;.'at afll events, ; soul, an_d she thought it would not bg sinful 1a and a tear then stole down bis chieek, and finally
we caopoi understand it.  This is quite a suffi- + her to yield « little, and she wept halt for the | he placed the smal! fair band upon his head.— i

Auley smiled, even w her fears, ®he feit that
Eddy would die for ber.

Contrary to Eddy’s custom, he kept this day
very near the window, not so as to Dbe seen, 28
to see.  Ailey bad no reason to hiame his
curiosity ; besides, be very seldom sought indul-
gence, 50 she paid no attention, ar very hittle,.—
However, Xddy would eat there, and read there,
and seemed to rush back thzre after every mo-

length Ailey said—

“Poor Eddy becaine very uscful to Ailey. - He
was po loiterer on bis errands, and was active

H
!
v

* You are fond of the window, Eddy 7’

mentary withdrawal from ihe spot, so that at | Aliey was lurning over the sketebes.

No. b,

P Adey knew that ths poor beggar’é grandsen

would be satistied alinost to die for the oppcr-
tunity of seeing Gerald. Yet he remamed, ve-
cause he should wateh for her—uot satisfy Lim.
sell, She began to feel wome singular reverence
for the little boy.

Auley proceeded on her mission to the prisan,
and endeavored to prepare for her daily inter-
View in such a way as to conceal ber actual per-
turbation.  She arrived safely at the great
metal-door entrance : the huge knocker and tt»
great rivets, and the iron tressel-work, and 15e
! high walls, contrasting with the green plot o= i-
I sile the gate, and the Gine sunsiine—al} degpen-
ed the reflection of the prisoner’s fate, Sto
['was admitted at once, with = vourtesy which at-
| ways marks an Lumble Irish official to a young

! pace ; she almost flew, poor child, and remem- lady. She met the pansh clergyman cominy

| ) o . X
out; he had just made 2 long wisit to ber bro-

i to awuken observation. She arrived at Lome ; ; ther ; her brother’s atlorney also made iy ap-

ipearance; he had formed one of the wmoruirs

couacil ; all seesned prepared for her. l
i Alley first ascended some steps, then posse!
along a corridor, then descenced a jew stepy,
and then turned on the might nte a yard ; hav-
ing crossed the yard, ske found hersell npes
a colonnade, and wus soon o the arms of pes
brother.

The multitude of questions regarding himes'
and al! things on which she needed direction was
not to be put where they than found themselves,
s0 they passed aloug i yard before mentioned,
! groups eyemg thew respectfully as they proverd .
. ed, until they e2me to the corndor, apd in fbs
{ corridor Gerald bad dis cell. 1t was Ly o
means a bad sleepivg-piace, and ve was allowey
a table and any books be pieased. Og the 1au's
! were various pepetl sketches, and a crucifix o
'on the wall, ?
i While the brother aod sister conversed apcy
s their kopes and fortuges—spoke about their fe-

ther and Father Mick, and Moorfield—upd e
| resnived to sufter with patience, and pray to God
| to spare their parents, spirnual zad teronorzi- -
| : She e
}hemem}y adinired art, and che was looking 1z
. the beads of monis zad priests, and philosopye=s

I
!

*Yes,” said the boy locking at ber—and then|and knaves; but at length torued upop a femaly

and exact 1 everything she wished performed | into the street.

about the lodgings. Indeed he anticipated with |
so much success all she could wish and be could
do, that she often opened ber eyes with astopish-
ment. And Kddy’s love was to sit in a corner;
he would be glad if it was the lobby, if he saw
Ailey sometimes pass, but be usually satr a
corner of the hitle drawing-room, uader the !
shelves of books—certain to run, if auy ane oc- ;
casionilly came 1o see Miss Moore, and in just |
the proper time to find himsell back again. Yet
no ore ever told poor Eddy the time he ought to
go or the time he should return. The bLeart of
the poor boy was his instructor—and as there
was nothing seifish 10 1t, lie was always right.

Ailey went to mass ai eight o’clock, and
Eddy * mmded the house.” The distance to the
parish church was not considerable, and the
offices were always punctually performed. There .
was, therefore, entire confidence wn the arrange- l
ment of time. One could say, ¢TIl go at such
an hour and, !l be home for such a thing,) 8o
Miss Moore could always say to the old geotle-
run, she would be in agawn in three-quarters of
ak hour ; and then she would kiss lus forehead,
and afterwards knee! upon her knees to get his
blessing, and then pass the staircase and the Jit-
tle shop hke a vision.

Ailey had eaotered in good time. The con-
gregation were assembled—the lights on the
altar showed that the sacrifice was about to
commence, and ber own hitile coraer, just behind
a confessional, was unocecupled. In fact, she
(Ailey) was more known than she thought, and
more loved and pitied in the city than ever she
unagined ; and no one now went to the little
spot where Miss Moore bad been seen to go a
few times in successian ; for no dne would cross
her, 1f they could. How little, again we say,
the poor are known.

The Holy sacrifice was nearly fimshed, when
Ailey’s attention was attracted by the appear-
ance of a young man some few yards before ber.
He partly stood and partly koelt on one knee
during the mass, and this singularity was very
striking ; but besides she was ulmosi certain that
his face would reveal him to be one, who in her
present circumstances was the very least desirable
acquaintance. Ailey was dressed in grey—grey
something which we don’t know, and she had op
a'rustic bonuet with a green veil. The very
first tune she suspected who her mneighbor might
be, she dropped Lhe veil, and a view of lLer face
was therefore impossiole. 1She sought to bury
herself in her retreat, and anxionsly looked fur
the end of the morning devotion, and to the
movement of the congregation. If it bappened
to be the person who awakened so much anxiety.
he wotld scarcely be able to recognise berin
ber costume and the confusion of departure from
the chureh. e

At length the time came, and Ailey recom-

i
!
|
|
!

¢ Do you espect any oae P

¢ No, but—’

¢ But whar, Eddy 2

¢ Hush !— A#l—Miss Atley, he said, redden-
ing. ¢ Hush,” be said ; * the hawi | the bawk I’

s Eddy !

¢ Boran {7 said Eddy, wiife bis teeth ground
like maduess,

$Oh, iy God! my Ged!
on me !’

Eddy was from the mindow in a roment.—
He was down at Ailey’s feet 5 tis face was laid
npon her little shoes. He wept.

* My God !? again cried Auley.

* Don’t be afeurd,” sard Eddy.

¢ Oh, Eddy, I must be afraid.’

¢ No, Miss Ailey, said rhe Loy, firmly.

s Why 7’ she asked, striek by his manner.

< Granmother is 10 town,’ said Eddy, smling,
¢ apd—?

' And what, Xddy P

¢ And I know one, und f{3ran koows oneto
ketch the hawk ; don’t he afeard Miss Adey.

‘T'he young girl felt confideace; she bardly
knew why,

¢ And who Joes Gran depend on, Eddy 7—

' You must tell me everything.’
¢ Must I, Miss Ailey #” be was handling the |

riband of her shoe, and laokiug up into ber
beautlul face.

+ Oh, no, Miss Ailey I’ ke replied ; ‘ sure na
—oh oo/

¢ And why, Eddy 7

¢ Because,” be answered, while the tears roll-
ing dowa his face were a perfect contrast to the
firmness of his voice ; ¢ because Gran towld ine,
God an’ Alley—NMss Ailey Moore would hate
a liar, and I never towd a lie.’

The young girl was aflected ; she saw he
could keep a promise, aad valued bim the more.
Besides, who koew that tbe map might not be
comprorpised, or even berself, if she koew hum ?
bui certainly the beggarman, that strange, solemn
mystertaus 1nan, stood before. Ailey’s mind, and
uot disagreeably.

As the clock struck twelve, Ailey bad her
small bonnet on, and her little basket on har
arm. Eddy looked from his place near the win-
dow, but he did not suir. The young indy was
calm—a httle fush on her cheek—but only
enough to render her more aogelic, aod a slight
tremulousness in her voice, which only made
it more musical.  Eddy looked at her likea
worshipper.

¢ 3o Eddy is not coming to-day.’

Eddy looked mto the street, and aswered no-
thing. There was a twitch of the lips and eye-
lids ; she kaew that Eddy would bear anything on
earlh to go where she was gowmg—to go with
ber anywhere—1o0 be near her, and to see her
and hear her ; but.now she was going to the JaiL.

Mary, hare pity:

i countenance thal fascinated lher.

f

The pictire
was a half figure, and a loose hnen body oniy
half concealed a syunnetry which was perieciion.
The hair 'was black, 20d plainly laid aver 1he
marble brow, and tue dark eyes slione out w.n
a majesty almost oo cowmunding.  Ailey
denly stopped in the middle of 2 sentence—
$Oh! now beautiful—or llow—(3erabl, whp
this 7?

‘ What does Ailey tuni of 1 P

P Think, Geraid.  VWiere did you see her ! |
thought it beawtiful; I thisk it beautiful—z:y
it frights me—that eye~—that brow.?

* You would hke ber, Ailey,1f you only knew
ker.?

Ailey was slartled. .

¢ You know her, then, (zes2ld I

¢ Atas, yes, sister)’

* Where, dear Gergld—where 1?

‘ Stay, dorling—stay /* he said. ¢ Look heee
~—this way I'—and drawing his sister 10 the irc:
bars of the cell, he pornted to the yard where »
young girl stooped over 2 wash-tib. 'The pocr
thing worked away, apd did not laok arouni!
her, After a fong time she raised her bung---
it was the original of the prcture.

*My God ! exclaimed Ailey—'a prisoner
‘ A prisoner, answered (Gerald,

Ailey sat down upon the side of her brother's
narrow hed.

¢ Ailey, love,’ he said, ¢ there s oae of seven
children — three girls and four bnys. They were
born and reared at aed received a liberai
education. At sixty, the old men and his wils
were luroed on the Ligh road, and themselves
and the children left without a penny—ejecte:l
for another’s rent. Qupe brother went to  Aspe.
rica ; the father died in the poor-house;
mother is blind from tears and want; the 1uree
younger boys nave died of fever and desttuiion :
one of the girls lies with them in the same pau-
per’s grave ; the other sister hves as domestir
servanl in y and that majestic-lookieg
creature—’ °

Gerald paused—and Ailey looked a1t him.—-
She reddened—deepened, and looked hike a flash
of hght into his face.

¢ Yes, sister,” he said, * bers has bsen 2 mrg-
tortune worse than poverty, and a revenge like
her misfortune.’

€O Gerale I’ |

¢ Ah, Ailey, God is very good 1o
Gerald._

Auey having remained the usual time, foned
as usual that hours flew by like miuntes, and thet
she should say ®good-bye.’ She learned that
ber brother’s hopes depended upon shaking the
credibility of Boran, and tracing the motives of
Forde aad his employer in this. scheme. His
attorney had strong suspiciony, after a deep ex-
amation of the case, that Snapper knew some-
thiog of Skerin’s death. . They' should Snd the

CER

18

e

us,? s2'd




