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Wexford, apd’ here she bare him o
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. CURES e
: Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Sciatica,

F  Lumbago, Backache, Headache, Toothache,

[Sare Throat, Swellings, Sprainn, Bruises,
L

Burns, Scalds, Frost Bites,
AXD ALL OTUER BODILY PAINS AND ACHES,

.Z' hﬂ by Druggists aud Dealers everywhere, Fifty Ceotaa bottle,
| 4

Directlons in 11 Langunges.
THE CHARLES A. VOGELER C0.
~ @Boomerass to A. TOGELER & 00.)

Baltimore, M4, U.8.4¢
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BILIQUSHESS.  DIZZINESS,
DYSPEFS!?, BROPSY,
INDIGESTCH,  FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE, OF THE HEART.
ERYSIPELAS, AFPOITY OF

SALT RHEU, THE STOMACH
HEARTEURY,  DRYNESS
HEADACKHE, OF TkF 3KIN,

And cverv spacies of digseases arising from
disorcured LIVER, KIDNEYS, 3TOMACH,
BOWELS OR BLOOD.

BEBT NN & €.y, Propricters, Torento.

T.
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NO MORE NAUSEQUS PILLS!

A LONG-FELT WANT SUPPLIED.
Camphell's Cathartic
l(:o'znpog.n(‘irislz-.'d.n.p(cg for

L, Plints and Bl L Dis.
arders,  Acid  Stomach,
Fiyspepsia, Loss of Appe-
tite, Sicl: Hendache,

Constipation  or Coutive-
ness, and all complaints

Nr o (st 4 arising from a disordered
'« state of the stomach or
. Lowels,
! Thilrenlikcit!  Mothers likoit!
I’cr.nusc it is agreeable to the taste, does not
®CCasion naused, acts without griping, is certain in

Ats effects, andd is efiective in small doses.
@SONT by il Dregyrists and Medieine Dealers.
g PRicCE, 26 CTs. PER BOTTLE.

. ‘ADAVIS & LAWREKCE COMPANY, Limitd.
- 'Wholesule Agents, Montreal

. e

A HOME DRITGGLS

Popularity at home is not alwavs the b
2est of werit, but we pomnt proadiy to tue
that no other medicine Las won rop oo-
such univer:al approbation in 15 ovy .-
state, and couutry, aud amoug ali people, ik

Ayer’s Sarsaparilis.

The following letier from one of onr L :-
&nown Massaclinsetis Druggists should by s
intercst to everysullerer: —

) “TLight years a0 ¥
UMAT} had an Cattaek o
! Xihicumatiam, s so-

vere that I eould ot move from the bed, or
dress, without help. 1 tried several rome-
gdies without much if any relief, until 1 1ok
AYER'S SALSAPARILLA, by the usc of twes
hoiiles of which 1 was completely curel,
i o solll large quantities of your Satisa-
.«arILLA, and it still retaing its wondertal
popularity.  Tho many notable cures it Lua
@ifected in this vieinity convinee e thus it
3s the best blood medicine ever offered to the
Jpublic. L. F. 1lanms.”
River St., Buckland, Mass,, May 13, Isy2,

1P GEORGE. ANDREIWS,
"Ehrﬁ overseer in the Lowell
W Carpet  Corporation,
was for over twenty yvears before his remova (
to Lowell afllioted with 8alt heum in i
warst form, 1< ulecrations netually cover
more than hall the gurface of Wis body e
limba.,  Ho was cntirely cured by Ay
SARSAPARILLA.  See certiticato in Ay
Albzunac for 1883,

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co.,Lowell, Mus:

8old by all Drugrpists; 81, six bottles Lo &,

PRUVINCE OF QUEBLC, DIS-
] y Buperior Couri,
Dame kmeclie Rourseau, of thy Cily of Mou-
Ireal, in the Listrict of Montrea), wife of
Naxsire Gauthler, of thosame place, joiner, and
duly authorized to ester en justice, Yialull(r, ve.
AD
Actlon for separation «8 (0 properly has bé'on

2RICT OF MONTREAL.

3he sald Nezilre Gauvthicr, Ditendant.

Anstituted in this cause,
Montreal 18th Arril, 1884,
27-5 DUBAMBKL & RAINVILLY,

A Now York house was so thoronghly

Jumigated Thuradsy that it burned down.
R

‘Why don’t you try Oarter’s Little Liver
PI18? They are a positivs curs for glck bead
mobe, and o}l the i1ls produced by dlvovdered
tts

Zdver. Ouly one pill a doge.

o o
James R, Keene has decided so glve up

his estate at Newport.

———- .
HORBFORD'S AOID PHOSPHATE.

TNEQUALLED,

Dr, R. M. Ausxanosz, Fannoattsburgh, Pa,
.Bays: #I think Horsfosd's Acld Phospbaie
-8 not equsllcd In any otiex prepazation of

ZPhosphorous.”
—-

A dog 1u Paola, Kan., ran o rabbit into n
Thollow tree, got hie head fass therein, and
_'was found dend. Whon ibe body of the dog

"WaB drawn out tha rabbit escaped.

Mrs. Mary Thompson, of Toronto, was
‘EElicted wirh Tape Worm, 8 fect of wwhich
“was removed by one bottle of Dr, Xow’s

‘WWorm Syrup.

CAtlarneys for Plaintifl,

THE WILD ROSE

A TALE OF THE IRISH WAR 1IN THE
AEVENTEENTH OENTURY.

OHAPTER XX .—Oontinued.

It wag xather dark as O'Tracy aud tSkerrett
strolled back towards the inn. The streets
were comparatively sllent and deserted, aad
a8 Epirit of peace and tranqulllity seem=
ed brenthing from every old homestead In
the Oity of the Tribes., A “young May
moon” dlsplayed Its bright crezcent
in the blue dome above, peepiog over the
high-peaked gables of the honses and light-
ing up the narrow streets with its ellvery
radiance, while the muslcal tinkling of &
gultar—an instrument of Spanish Imports-
tion—enlivened the still and sleepy alr,

As Edmund and his companion halted in
the shadow of a projecting storey, the sound
of men’s volces engaged 1n a low and earnest
conversation reached their ears. 4
« 8o everything I8 ready, Garrett ?*

Ag these worda reached Edmund's
ears the monsation of having heard tbe
voloe that uttered them somewhers before
osused him to clutch Skerrett suddenly by the
arm snd draw him further Into the deep
shadow,

t: Hallo ! why, what the -——— " commenced
the latter.

« Huah, captaln, I beg you, for s moment ;
1 have reason to know that volce ;' and to-
gotber tkey llstened to the conversation of
the men. )

« You, yee, veerytulog 18 ready ; the fool
is coming post hzste ; he toock the meseage
in good isith, snud Is coming like a Jamb,”

4 Ay, lize 6 lamub to the slanghter,” was the
reapouse ; t dhar mo corp, Gorrett, yon do ms
credit ? Now, wy lad, n strong stroke and a
sure one. ‘'he Sassavach captaln has a
good lining of red gold to hia purse, azd
sheare and ebare alfke 18 the word, Remem-
ber, 11 tho fight goes agatnst us, the cry, * A
Bodkin! A Bodkin ! 'Thoss tbick-headed
Uslway mep will teko the sffalr for a party
brawl—an thiggin thu? Hs, ha ! Manam an
diaoul, 1v's drot11”

Here the face of the spesker was turned
fuil towards the eavesdroppers, The light
fell upon it, and Edmund recogunized, in spite
o! many alterntione, the visage of Edmund
U’ Hugh, tbe murderer of Lord Caulfield of
Charlemont,

t As 1 llve, there’s murder and robbery
planned,” whispered Bkerrett.,

» Wea will watch and walt,” replied Edmund,
and together they watched the movements ot
the two men, who stood a3 If anxiously aw it-
ing the arrlval of another party. Suddenly
one of them exclalmed:

#Hal See yonder!”

%'Tls he,” answered the other; “ now, Gar.
rett, etand by meo; bs rondy and striko homo I
A tall, clonked flgure wos secn approack-
ing from the extremity of the street. Thao
misocreants crouched in the shade, awalting
thelr victim's coming.,

«“Now Is our time, lieutenant,” sald Bker-
rott ; & come, by my fulth, we shall spoll these
rascale’ spors”

Drawipg thelr ewords they cautiously ap-
proached the lurklng assassine, who suddenly
sprang in the direction of thbe advancing ps.
desirian, laogling furiousiy at his bresst with
thelr swords. ‘Tho stranger leaped back
adroltly from the deadly blades, but {n doing
80 8lipped and fel, lying for a moment at the
mercy of his treacherons enemlies. Ere theao
Iatter could carry out thelr fendish design
thoy were hurled back by O'Tracy and Bker-
rott, who Instantly engaged them hand tg
hend, driving them before them through the
- reol.

The etranger, having galned his foet,
" rushed, sword 1o band, to the ald of his de-
Hverere. Hin cloak had fallen of, and the
Hght of the moon dimly revealed tha rloh-
laced and rlbboned dress of an Knglish of.
ticer, At hls approach the would-be robbers
end agenssing av once relingoished the une-
qual combat, turued thelr backs, and fled.
But a3 they rse they ralged the cry of vA
Bodkinl A Bodken!" and, to our jrlends’
diecomfiture, the ominous party cry was
taken up in differont quarters, and several
pertisans of the Bodkin family came rushing
towards them from elther e¢nd of fho strect,
A momentarily increasing orowd began to fill
the narrow thorouyhfare,

# Douce take it 1” exclaimed Skerrett, + we
are In for a hot plece of gervice. We have
only turned the tables on these cut-throats to
fiad that they havo turned them upon us with
6 vengennce. You'il stand by ue, sir, I dare-
eay,” he added, nddressing the man whom
they had saved,

# Most deoldedly, my brave rescners Tha
eword of Anthany Willoughby 1s st your ger-
vice, and he will repay the debt he owes you
in bie blood !f necessary.”

#Then we will hope for the best; three
bladea are not so bad, after nll.”

* A Bodkinl A Bodkin!”

With fierce yells of vengeanco a dense
crowd came Surglng sround the three men,
who placed thelr backs agalost the wall of n
bouce, and gripped thelr swords In stern de-
texmination,

“Down with them!’ yelled the voice of
O'Hogh. #Down with them; they have iz-
sulted & Bdkin”

wnecd not the sconndrel,” shouted Bker-
Tott, « but Iay heods on him snd seoure him.
Ho {e & thicf, and wo have but just eaved this
genileraan Srom Lim.” ’
dltﬁut thoe great uproar made the words inau-

e.

*A Bodkin! Hurroo! Down with them !”
crifad the mod, and they cloged In
sround $he three swordsmen, endeavoring
to best down their weapona with the clubs,
halborte, snd apoars whioh they carrled. The
threo tore themeelvea wall beoeath the
shower of blows whlch reined upon them,
and mansgied t0 wound muny of thelr assail.
onts. Tais rendered the mob more desperate
and ravage. Bhricks and oaths mingled with
the olangour of atriking sieel, and the general
tumult rezcunded tbrongh the street. Pushe
Ing his way to the front,ths sconndrelly orig.
inntor of the entire disterbancs, O'Hugb, en-
gaged Oaptialn Berrett hotly, and proved him-
self au expert ewordsman, The unequal
struggle bad nol raged long ere Edmu-:d and
bis compsrions folt themslves getting ex-
bausted and overpowered. Bat at a critloal mo-
ment unlooled for sid made its appesrance,
At one end of the sirest sroce the ory:

4A Lynob! A Lyuoh!”

Thena strong foroe ot the adherents of the
keuge of Lynch sppeared ruching along the
Btreet, oharging with fierce impotuosity on
the Bodkin factlon. In a moment both
Lynches and Bodkins, the montagues and
Ospulets of old Galway, were mixed In a
fieroe, yelling, nprosrlona melee. .

“ Baved, thunk heaven I” exclalmed Cap
tain Skersett, but fmmediately, toselng his
aims In the slr, with = loud, gurgling, cry,
ka joll to the earth, pleroed by the aword of
OC'Hugh.”

¥ Doubly-dyed murderer I exolalmed
O'Traoy, rushing on the lattor ; ¢ asimssin of
Cauincld, tarn and mest your doom,”

Wich aface dendly pale from gullty sur-

prise, O'Hugh spiang backwards from the

sword-stroke, and then, hastily turning, the

plunged into the crowd and disappeared.

¢ Lieutenant O'lrsoy~—~I1leutenant,”  mur-
mured a faint volce at the feet of Edmund—
the voloe of the prosizate Bkerrett. .

« Yer, osptaln, I am here,” he replied, and,
kneeling, supported the body of the wounded
man in his arms,

¢ You are listening to me, my friend 7" -

“Yes, yes, I am attentive—nheaven grant
jour wound is not serious I"

% It is all over with me, my boy; but, X
say—here In my breast—Oastlehavan’s letter
—to be delivered to General Preston—he 18
In Waterford—wIll you bear 1t in my etesd ?”

uI wil), faltbfully and truly,” was the re-
sponse. '

st Accept a dylng man’s gratitude—the let-
ter, take it—ab, It Is stained with my blood,
but it matters little—that 1a—1f the writing
be legibls,” moaned poor Skerrett,ss Edmund
drew the blood-rodden missive from his
bosom,

« There, there——be true to your word.
Heaven save us 'how ocold it Ia getting,” ex-
olaimed the dying officer ; # lay me down,
friend-—gently, gently, for heaven’s sake—ob,
father, mother! mother |-—Mary! Heaven
have mercy onme!”

Aud breathing ont hils soul with these
iast worde, the lll-fated officer explred, and
only a rigld corpse lay in tho arms cf
O'Tracy.

#“'What! good bhesvens, Ia the man rsally
doad 7" exclalmed the rescued otranger, a3 be
leant on hls sword and doffed his broad-
leated bheaver, wiping the tesming perspira.
tion from bis brow,

4 May I never wleld a rapler more, bu
ti.txre 18 no Nfe hera 2 he added, snswerlog
himeels, ag ho lald bls hand oxa the breast of
tbe slain man.

% Ho, what have we hera? 1Is this murder,
sentlemen 7" exclalmed an old gray-headed
man of commanding asppsesrazce and rich
aitlre, who kad coms up, surrounded by s
whole Lost of clty guards basripg balberts
and torohes. It was a Galweglan of
opulence and distinctloz, 8i¢ Hobert
Lynchk, whom snancient docomsnt desoribes
ns # Baronot Qotncellour of the Provinca of
Connaught, and of the whole kingdom, and
membor of the Parlemen?, whose speeck to
the members of the Parlement was osm-
mandoed to be printsd for its profonad
eruditfon and elegance.” Although an in-
trngs Ormondist and o croature of Olan-
rlokard's, he wesa model Galweglan as far a8
hospitallty and urbanity went.

% There has besen foul murder, aly” an-
nounnced Edmond ;—% my friend OCaptein
8kerrett has just fallen victim to a basa as-
eassln,”

» Skerrett, say you, £ir ;—who nnd whas is
he, prithee "

« Captain Bkerrett, of Castlekaven’s horse,”
was the reply.

# Humph ! this I8 paselng evil—the gon of
my old friend : would 'twere nnyone else !
Toke him up, men, acd besr him to my
bhouss. Wsell, Martin, are thcse villaine
stlence 1 for the night 7’

The lcqolry was put to ths leadsr of
another armed band, who approsched from
the directlon whence tho brawling crowd had
retreated.

« Yee, Sir Robert, they are quite dispezsed,
aad wo have made adcz3u of them prieoners,”
responded tho officer addressed.

« Right ! Le2ad oo, men,wi:h your gory bar-
den. Oome, gentlemen,”’ continned the cld
baronet, addressing O'I'racy end the strange
officer, # pray give mo your company for tc-
night.”

On moved the colemn procession turcughk
the atreets of Galway, the yellow gliro of the
torches of the guard falllng on the liteless
form of the ill-fated Bkerrett, ovor which his
dark riding cloak had beon pitylngly thrown,
A halt was made at o large, antiqus hounse in
the most respectable quarter of the clty. It
was the time-oput.of-mind chiel residence of
tho Lynches. Hers It was that the Invzorable

warden of Galway, James Lyneh
Filz  Btephen, =acted the part of
executioner towards his son Welter,

whom ghe bad condemned to death for the
jealous alaying of hls cuspocted Spanish ri-
val, Gomez; and high up on the wall ap-
peared on a clesed-up wiadow of tho bouse
the mourniul record of the event in the pa-
thetic Insoriptlon, “ Remembter Dosth., Al
18 vanity of vanitlen. A.Dp, 1524.,"

In this anclent domicils Edmund passed
the night. He slept 1n a largo, heavy-cur-
talned bed In a great, gloomy chamber, hung
round with portraits of defunct Lynches—
ssge-looking burgomasters and merchants,
gay gallants, handsome young ladies, nna
sagaclour, deaply.ruffed matrons; while over
the lmmense mantel was the Lyncheg’ gold
chevron and the threo shamrocks on a biue
ground, their wol: orest, and their motto, Nec
temare, nec timide, Bat the dead lay In the
next room, stark and cold.

OHAPTELR XXI,
4 VOYAGH INTERBUPTED,

« The breezes whistled turough the salle,
O'er Gaiway Bay the ship was heaviog.”
J. K, Oaery.

It was nbont & twelvemonth before the
srrival of Edmund O'Tracy In the anciont
Olty of the Trlbes, that the foris of Galway
and Oranmors feli Into the kands of the Con.
federates, The etorming of Galway by the
O'Finherties had been followsd by tue rlslng
of the young men of the clty, who took the
Oonfederats oatb in the Charch of 5t.Nicholag,
solzed an Eangllsh ehip contalning arms and
suppliss lylog ia the bay, und hesisged the
Eoglish Governor, Blt Fraucls Wilicaghby,
in the oitadel., Theso evouts were foliowed
by the artival of a fanatlo Scotchman, Lintd
Forbes, from Muneter, with a large forco,
to tho reltef of Willoughty, upon which the
latter, wnotwithstanding « troos made
batween bhim and the townsmen, burat
the suburbs and sacked the churches of
Galway, exarolsing a perfeot relgn of terror;
while hiB confrere, Forbes, converted tho
Dominloan church and monastery into n bat.
tory sgaizet the fown, and showerd hie Intonse
bigotry by digging up aund bumtvg the
bones aud coffins of the dead thers interred,
But aiter a time the Soott returned with
bhia force to Munster, snd soon after-
warda the fort of Galway surrendered
to the ohlet commander of tke Oon.
federate foross in Connaught—namely, Lieu.
tenant-General John Burke ; and Willoughby
and his garrigon, which peartly consisted of
Irish troops in the English service, marched
out of the provinoce. The surrender of @sl-
way to the Irlsh took place on the 20th of
June, 1643, and thenceforward for nine years
the green flag of Ireland waved over what
was justly consldered ¢ the second fort in the
kingdom.” These historloal details—somse
of whioh have been mentioned in the preced-
ing chapter—though tedious, may be a neoces-
sary preface to the events presently to be
parrated : o fow mors of them will suffics for
our purpose.

The “ great man” of Galway county was
Uiick de Burgo, Earl of Olenriokard, a toady.
ing roynllst; and one who seemlngly had not
yet learned to put « fear God"” befors « honor
the king” He was Ormond’s prinoipal tool
in Connaught, and In many ways proved

himseli worthy of hlg orafty and trescherons

infamous foster brother 9f 8ir Phellm O'Nelll

master. Ho openly:icountensnced the.out,

rages of the Purltan garrison:upon the brave .

Galweglans, and incurred 'populai odiam-in
varlous other ways. _ ag-th

man whom the Angle-Iriah fsotion amovg the
Oonfederates wished to entrust with the com-
mand of the Irish forces In Oonunaught, Burke
belng sppolnted Ueutonant-goneral in order

that the chief command might be at Olan-} poo

riokard's disposal whensver he might think
proper to accapt of it! '

There wae, Indeed, a Clanricksrd factlon in
the old Olty cf the Tribes, but it was o very
weak one compured with the great popular
concoutse of all ranks and classes that Hoed
the strcets of Galway on the second morning
after the death of Oaptain Bkerrett, to witness
the departurs for many long years of the Inst
remalniog vestige of English power. Btately
burghers and stalwart meohaufos, with thelr
buxom wives and blushing daughters, pea-
pants and soldiers, priests and friars, were
mingled in a great, merry, exolted, and exult-
4og multitude on and about the princlpal
quay, where a ship with the royal banmer ot
England, with {ta red Bt. George's Oross on &
white ground, fiying from her maatbead, lay
at anchor,

The ehip was to camy from Galway to
Bristol a detachment of one hundred and
fitty men who had formerly formed part ot
‘Willoughby’a Galway garrison, snd who were
now sent by the Eatl of Ormond to the ald
of his royal master, King Charles, who was at
drawn daggers with the Parlfament. Forin
the preceding Beptember s cessation of hos-
tlitics for one year had been signed by Or-
mond bcd the Oonfederates —s ceasation
brought sbont by the Anglo-Irish faction.and
wholly ¢isplesaing to the % old Isish” party of
the Oonfederation—snd the viceroy was irce
to make uee of the port of Gslway for th2
emberkation of what troops ho wisnad.

Tho bell of 8t Nickolas was chimlog iho
morning Augelus an the departing troops
merched to the quay. They wers of both
nationslitles, Boglish and Irlsh, and several
of them wero accompanled by thel? wives.
They marched with steady dizscipline, in a
columu four deep, all infaciry. T'heirunliorm
was of a buff colour, with large collars of
conrse !lnen and groat geuntlets of yellow
buckskin. Eszch man woresa corselet and
cacqustel of black fron, the former crossed
by a broad, polisbed losthern bslt suspending
s numbar of bandollsra—!.0,, small woodsn
canee, esch contsining a oharge of powder :
the balls wero carrled lcoze ina pouch on
the left side, a priming horn of powder heng-
ing on tho right. Kich ocarrled n polished
matchlock on bigshoalder, snd o thort heavy
sword hanglng by hia alde.

Af the head of tha column wmarched Cap.
taln Anthony Willoughby, the officar who
hed 80 narrowly esoaped assasslpation two
nights baforo. He wad in commsud of the
detachment.

The embsrkation of thove military passen.
gen and thelr wives was just complstad, wien
Sdmund O'Tracy leaped on board the vesscl,
His presenco there ehall by explalned furthsr
on. Then, as the good ship Poilcan weighed
her snckor, epresd her canvas, ard moved
away from the whortf, 8 successlon of loud
and triumphant cheers rapg from the assem-
blsd Galway folk. Good causo was thers for
this cxultation ; Galway was not sorry to sse
the luet of the instrumonts of the cruel rule
of Forbes and Wllloughby.

And now to follow the course of the Peli.
can.

On she glided seaward over the blue water,
on like a talnz of life, and her white
asjld swelllng In a propitious breess,
Galway was soon left behind; 8o was
the oncient Claddagd, e8 curlous in the
lawz aad cuitom3 of Iits fizsher king and
his oubjects as in the day when its boylsh in.
habitsnt placed hls fish in the hands of 8¢
Epds of Atran. On past the conspicuous
White OlLff of Barn3, or Kncck-a-Blakagh
(Blake's Hill), # whither” (in the words of
O Flanherty, the historlan) & the young men of
Galway were wont to come a-horseback the
third day of thelr May-gamo, and there dlue
between this hill and the cnstle of Bzrna,”
On pnet the white strand of Tray.
bane, whera Murrough O'Fleherty of
the Baitle-axes won u greas viotory over the
men of Clanrlokard In the cldtimes, And cn
past many another scene fraught with memc-
rles ot the warllke pasf.

It was a lovely May mornlng, O!d Loch
Lunrgan looked it3 best, 1ty waves spatkling in
the sunlight. and its broxd boeom all aglow
under the smile of the blue eky. A purplish
mist lay on the hills of Qorcomroo on the lefi
hand, and rested lightly on the deeply
indented shores o! snolent Tir-da-loch,
on the 1right, beyond which sppoar-
ed the mountalns of OConnewmars, their
rugged summlts sharply out agalnst the
clear northern sky. In front arose the lotty
outiines of the grand oocean-defylug olift3 of
Arrsn of the Saints, beyond which the lavel
gsea-line was marked by the ever-heaving,
snow-whito billows of the Atlantle,

The human freight of the Pelioan was
ecattored all over her deck, to the no smsll
annoyanco of her active, bustiing ocrew, who
cocraily rejoiced at the thought of tire ladi.
crous figures thelr warlike cargo should cut
by-and-by, when the inevitable mal de mer
should come on board. The sons of Marg,
however, wers in the beat of spirlts, and
gecemed to be enjoying themselves hugoly.
Bomo rmoked, some sang, mixing Irleh bal-
lads with English barrack ditties, ecme
chatted on the prospeot ot thelr voyage, and
others leant on the bolwarks, watching the
fishermen’s barques; sstting ous to resp thulr
delly harvest of the watere, or exerolsing thelr
powers of badinpge on the Arran i:landers
end their wives and daughters, who salled
psot in thelr rndo coracles on thelr way to
tho Gelway masiket with thelr cargoes of
pee, hides, tallow, batter and chaess. Arms,
armonr ond smmunition were stored away
bolow, and the soidlors, free from tho re.
straints of barrack llfs, were ag merry as pos-
sible.

With folded srms Edmund O'Tracy stood
apart, and watohed the receding outlizes of
the Oity of the Tribes. As he did 8o ho felt
stealing on his mind astraage presentiment
of coming ill—a saddening and dishearten-
ing seneation which he trled In valn to shake
off, Long ere the Pellosn had quitted Gal-
way Bay he began to repent of his having
ever geat foot on her deck.

The ciroumstances which kal brought him
on board the vessel may be briefly related.
Entruated, s8 wo have geen, by the dying
Skerrett with a letter of importtnoce from
Lord Oastlehavan to Oolonel Preston, he had
been puzzled how to Inifil his promlse ot
bearing the miseive speedily to its destina-
tion. Preston was now ocommanding In
Waterford, and our hero, followlug the
death of Bkerret, happened to let fall in
the hearlng of Oaptain Willoughby hig fn.

tention of proneeding to that city without]

delay ; wherenpon the Englizh oftiosr, nnxlous
to show his gratitnde In soms way to one who
had eaved his 1ifs, at anco invited him to ac-
compnny him promizing-to get him sshoxe at
the mouth o1 the Balr, when the Pollcsn
should pase that way on her way to Englsnd.
It was pot without 'a somewhat rofBed sanse
of hounor that our hero accepted this courfe.
ous offer—Iit seemed 8o liks a breach of con-
fidence to make 1t the medium of bearing an

apparently military despatoh from ome to

And _yet thig” was- the.

_politioal foes, Boslded, 1t seemed rash and
dangerous to carry an important dooument
ou board an enmemy’s ship. . But acoept the

offer he did, so here he was: on board the.

Pelican, {ast ealling out of Galway Bay—here
an object of curloeity to both soldisrs axd
gailors, and with Osstlehaven’s epistle in his
ket

He was still gszlng musingly towards Gal-
way when he felt a light touch on tke shoul.
der, and, turning, he saw Japfain Willough.
by standing beside him In company with two
other cficers.

# Qome, my friend, draw your thoughta on
board, for I warrant me they are sll in Gal-
way yonder, or perhape farther off, What,
llentenant, gea-gick already! Bt George nnd
the dragon, but you do look glum.”

tt No, captaln, pot gea-sick as yet, bat——="

« Homesick, perhaps—eh? Fsbaw, don'é
mind my jesting; but let me introduce you
to my two companfons.ic-srms here—Qap.
tainz Fergus 0'Oarroll and Thomas Esmonde
—Lieutenant O'Tracy.”

¢ Edmund O'Tracy of Leltrlm,"” added our
hero, l1fting his beaver and bowlng, while the
officers to whom he was introduced did the
game,

«Both counfrymen of your own, leute.
nant,” remarked Willoughby.

&I heg pardon,” sald oune of the officers—a
tall, musonlar young man, of florid vicage—
« {leutenant of what, pray 7"

And ho glanced at O'Tracy’s uniform of an
Irish trooper, coneisting of a simpie slashed
tunic and pzntalosns of dark cloth, looking
atill moro slmple benlde the richly laced unl-
formu, hlghly polished and gllt cormalets, &nd
glittering belmnsle, crowned with noddlog
plumes of horse.balr, of the two cfficers by
Willcaghby's slde, both of whom wero tail
and of good sppesrance. Edmund hed pro.
vioasly seen thelr uniform in Dablin, and
recogntsod it as that of one of Ormond’s crack
regimentsof cavairy.

it Lieutenant In what regiment, pray, sir 77
repeated tha officer agaiz—hs whom Wil-
lotghby introdaced ag Captaln O'Oarroll.

«In O'Neili's horss” answored O'Tracy,
boldly.

& Ob, Indecd! a reb——" aud the speal:er
sndceniy checked himseli,

wIndesd! 131t 80?" cchoed the other of-
ficer, Ksmonde, with & look of inqulry st
Wiilonghby.

t: Bxcuae me, gentlemen,” rald ths latter,
wit T kave forgotten to mention thet I owe
vay life to Mr. O'l'racy, and that I havs ic-
viied him in return tu a free berth in our
#bip as far oo Wat: rford, whither ke desires
to go. [ hopewe will ba cn the most brother-
ly terms during our vovage.”

«The licutenant may expect our best frlend.
ehip darlog the voyags,” sald O'Carroll caro.
jeealy, but with an napleasant stress on tho
wori.

¢ Diat 18, he added, aclde to E:monds,
4 think of messlng witna king's enemy !

« Gentiemer, gentlemen,” exolalmed the
cxptuia of the Pellecan, a hnln and hearty son
of Nap:uee, hurrying up, ¢ yerhaps you might
cers to ie6b the economy cf our cabin, Fol-
low 1ze, {f you plesus, and seo what our Bor-
deaux is liko)

The fomr readlly foliowed him to the
ctbin, wierea fow dranghts of rich wine soon
loossned the tosgass of all.

« Hazk ye, capialp,” sald Wllloughby to
the Pelican’s comnmander, #ars wo likely to
fall in with a crolger of the Pacilsment 7"

w Avsot, captalv, leave that to fate” ans-
wercd tha indlvidaal sddrezsed; weo may, or
twanty foz that metter ; and sharp teeth they
hava, thoav peaty Boundliends.”

s Phink yon there aro any of their sali jn
thess walera P

« Perhaps nof, but it's llkely they lurk
farther Bonth—xt least tuslr privatvers do—
that Ir, such {ry as Forbes and Piunket, You
know how Forboes, after loaving Gslway, two
youras 6go, aalled with his slx privatests, ot
buccansery rather, np the Shannon, ravaging
1t3 banks. He bunzed some persons there, If
I romeomber rightly.”

«] oan enlighten your memory,” strock in
0'0arroil. ¢He gelzsa Glynn Cestle on tho
ocoasioy, the realdencs of John Fitzgerald,
the Kolzht of Glynn, and caplared thereln
Qornellus O'Brien, the Lerd of Oarrig, iu
Eerxry, together with two frisrs. Ibappened{o
be in Limerick at tho time, and tie affals
caueed a greaé nofse.”

« Whereforns 7’ inquired Willooghby, drily ;
«2wad not pn extraordlnary ococurreliou:
guch things are common now-a-days.”

« Ay,” coutinued Q'Carroll, “bLut Forbas
hanged O'Brlen and Father Fergal Ward a8
either end of his yardavm, and cutting the
ropes at fall tlde, Ict their bodies fsll inio
tha river, The other frlar, Father Ultan, be
sent as @ trophy to London, whers the psor
man has since dled In prison.”

«That was deviilsh infsmous,” remirkod
Willoughby.

« Ay, sy, but John Plunket, Lrlshmnn and
all that he s has done a8 bad, comfound
him!"” agald the bloff old salior. « I've laid
nigh him off tho Cove of Cork afier he hzd
mude prize of a Spanfsh ship—you see he is
also & privateer of the Parliament. H-

fonud two poor young iriarg on berrd—Cowmr -
0O'Connor and Owen O'Daly thelr nunies wese

of the Trinltarlan Order, I think, poor ta!

lowa—coming home from thelz turelgn co'-
leye, and In our pight the rasoal tied the pa!x
tcgether ond drowned them {n the aca, Bos
there's no danger for you, gentlemon, whex
you're not papists.”

« Excuse me, captaln, but 7 am a Catholic-—
or, a8 yox term it, a paplet,”’ said O'Oerroll,
drawiag cimself up proudiy.

« And },” sald Oaptain Exmonda,

¢ And 1," repeztod Edmurd O'Tracy.

¢ Oh, o, Indeed I beg pardun,” exciaimed
tha confused gal?, blashivg violeatiy, whilc
Wiiloughby lnughed hezriily st ks dilemua,

# Yeg, I'm a ¢ papict,’” continuag O'Oarroll,
and the son of Irfeb Cathollc psrents, Donogh
O'Carroll of Ely and hla wife Dorothy O'Ken-
nedy—heavan prosper them ! Iy tsther had
thirty sons—yes, gentlemer, stare a8 yon
will, thirly sons—and one danghtexr. Tha
thirty sons be pzeseated in ome armed and
socoutrod troop of horse to the Ksrl of Or-
mond ot the outbreak of the prerent troubios,
to sorve the king; and while iifs rsmains In
u3 we will ba falthfal, leal and frue to his
graclous msjoaty King Cbarles.”

« My falta,” muttered the skipper, ¢ but
that's a tough yarn.”

u Bat, Esmonde,” querled Willonghby, «I1
imeglined all along that you at least were o
Protestant of my ownstamp; I know your
fazher to be one—how 1a this? "

The officer addressed smlled and shook his
hesd.

«The story 16 & rather roundabout one,
gentlemen, but to wile away the time you
shsell have }t. So £ill up your glasges.”

« More than forty years ago,” commenced
Oaptaln Esmonde, ¢ Lisurence Eamonde, the
sou of s respectable Oatholic family living at
Horetowp, in Woxford, remounced the faita
of his fathers and sought service fu the army
ot Hllzabeth.

foot, In the Quaen’s pay, was knighted, ond
wng gent Info Connaught with the force under
bis command, .Ho there fsll In love with
the boautitul danghter of O'Flaherty, and got
hor band In marriage. He took his bride

homo to his mausclon-.0f Limerick, In

son. Buf after a short time ill-ireatmeng
and the dread of her son being brought
up & Protestant oaused Lady Esmonds
a devout Oatholig, to carry off her infant b'
stealth from the héusa of her husband ang
fly back to her old home among the high.
lands of Connemara, "Her action pleagog
rather than irritated her huaband, who soon
set the Iaw at work to annul his marriage, ag
being the 1illegal one of a Oatholic and,
Protestant, and in & thort timeafter bis wife'g
flight ho marriad Elizsbeth Butler, who
however, dled withont fesue. This brokg
the heart ot his rightful wifs, Shs slaepg
with kindred dust In the anclent tomb of her
race, Her child still lives—in me,”

The officer spoke in a grave and dignifieg
yet withal mournful volce as he recounted'
the atory ot hia birth, Our hero examineg
him olosely, He was & _man of more than
forty yenrs, of robust and well ehaped fiame
and of exceedingly conrteous benrmg'
His long cavalier ourls werp black a:;
night, a8 were naleo his monstache
snd pointed beard, and his countenance
was deeply bropzed, but wore a comstagt
expression of donkomic and good natore,

“ Verily, Eamonds, your tale 18 a curlogg
one;—but what of your father? I under.
stand your famlly ties are not the closest»
remarked Willoughby, !

t My father fs & rloh y.eer of the rualy
with cne.foot in the grave. T'wenty anq
odd yeara ago he wa3 made mejor-general of
the king's forces in Itelard, ang relsed to
the peorsge as Lord Bsmoande of Lime:ick,

He 18 wow Governor eof Dgn.
cannon Fors. Bnt no pateraal
Iove, sympathy, or rogard bma Le evar

evinced for his oaly chiid, his dlscardzq and
¢lainterited son Thomsr, the poor gosler of
iortuae, and, gontlemen, your bombla servant,
Bat thiak not that I bear enwity azd :l.will
to my fathor for hig trestmeni to my, On the
contiary, I bave over entertslncd for him
naught but Hilal love and esteem ; nud ere
wo go furtker I wlil ask you, gentlercy, to
drink Lis Lealth.” ’

The goblets
Esmende's bealth,

“ A bon sujet Buch as ko deserves to be
toasted to tho ekiaa for als loyalty,” remsrlcaq
O'Carroll, laughklogly; ¢pity that we cag.
a0t #1ve hlm threo timea three in good Irich
utquebsagh,”

“ A lorely, uafrlended life Hke yours, Cap.
taln E¢monde,” romarked Edmund O'i'recy
forgeiting the clrcuwmstances cf his ownl
early bereavement, “cannot bo otherwige
than gad and mizarable,”

“ Lonely and unfrlended!” repested Ej.
motde, seiling : “ne, no, I bave made many
friends since my soldierleg dnys began,
Neliber am I poor, for I pozeess a tronsure
ten thousand times derrer 10 me than all my
intier’s entates, and that 18 my own de:r wifs
Elilce. Bhe I8 tho danghter of Bir Jobz Fitz
gorsld, of Dromana Castle, Waterford—theagh
she was tho widow of Lord Cahir when I
narrled her—and for her and wy childica—
you should ece my eldest boy, Lawruace,
ealled after his grandfather — I would
begr tho world over, So you s20 I am
a5 content a8 most people—or, rather, a kreat
doeol more e,  Abd, then, ths Interest of my
kind foster-father, Viccount Theobzld Barke,
of Mayo, Lag Iong alnce obtaloed for me the
rank of a barenet—a title perhaps oo enply
a8 my pockets aro betlmes. So, my friends,
¥you are waicoms {0 £ha private kistory of Sir
Thomas Esmonde, captaln of horee in ihe
eyrvice of Lia graclousz Kiejssty.”

« Auother toget, gentlemsn,” s2id Zdmuvad:
« Hary's to the proaverity of the future Lord
Esmonde,”

¢ With ths henora! wilh tas houooes!”
crlad the fmpul:lva Q-Ourroll, « Rip, tip,
Rarreh I?

Oaptain Esmonde bowed politely ns the
company emptied their glscses oncs mors.

‘The captaln of the Pelican erore,

' The Bordeanx 13 prime, gentlemen,” enld
ko, emackiog his Hps, « but you will excuse
me 1t I leava you to ity onjoymoent while 1
got things sbipshsps on deck, I marvelif
Qennmal Hemalcknoss Las rot elready txken
commsnd of ysur mon,”

And taking a cumbyrous tol¢azope of the
pirlod from the hocka on whi.h it huag, the
worthy old mariner 14t th2 esbin, ’

¢ 1 kepa General Seasickpess's commlision
won’t exterd to us, enyhow,” ceid Willongh.
by in a serlo-comic tone, with e Indicrots
grimence ; «fill up sgaln—ruddy Bucchus
azainst hosry Neptons.”

% With your perinigsion, Il stavoe the cld
gontleman off with a ctave of a cong, sug
ge2terd twe merry O'Oarrcll, hls eulsl [rish
nature blazlng out undsr the warm luflacace
of tho julcs of tho grapa, In dua accordance
wlth the classlc s&w in vino veritas,

¢ Excellont, excalloat!” chorused his com-
p2ulons, end Ieaning back In hig cest, the
Btrlwart descendant of the cohisftains of Ely-
O'Oarroll expanded h!s great chest and
cloured his volce.

“This I8 none of yomr barrack-room
catohes" prefaced he, *bnt anest thiogl
1-nzned from the raby lips of & falr damsel

were  draized o Lord

He noon obtalncd the oom-
mand of ony hundred and fi{ty men, horss and

2 yonder town we have just qaitied; but
-'vu’al_”.;';now its Galwegian ring when you
L3

v, in o deep and hesrty volcs, he rolled

-+ quaint lay,in which Spanlsh cavallers,

5uy guliarz, and the fafr damegol Galwsy

.-~y aad tke rioh blood of Old Castllle, ware

wil involved., Bat aonrcs had he reached the

third veraa when boom! came the report of s
¢izlant cannon on the ears of all,

Hurrledly buokling on the!r swordr, which
they nd talken cff and cant nslds on entsring
the oabln, they rushed on deck, whsro they
wera Immediately met by the skipper with an
aisrmed coontenance.

# Ligok there, ond there, and there, gentle.
men,” he cxolaimed, pointing with his pom-
derous glass to varions polsnis In the offiog;
— Parllamontarians, by Georgs!—nnd big
fish thsy ars, too, I can tell you.”

A leook assured O'Tracy nnd the othera of
$ho devger of their posltion, 'They had long
glgos rounded the grey headland of Burren,
snd loft Galway Bsy by 1:s grest southern
gato, or Bealach s Flonlse, tho road of the
Finnls rock—on which many an unfortunate
burgue had broken her ribs—a passage lesd:
ing botween the coast of Clare on the ons
band, aad 53, Cooman’s Island of Inishere, the
most eoushern of the Isles of Arzan, on the
other. The Pelican was salllpg in the maln
ccean, making stendy headway undera frosh
breezs, while she spray flow in white showers
from her bowsprit. On the larbsard bow the
gnowy surf Iay along the oslebrated olfffs of
Moher and caves of Kiikee, bui the 1ron cosst
had uo terrors for the Pelican as sbe 8p
gally onwarde v o'er the glad waves like #
chlld of the sun” : !

Bat &} five differont polnts of the horizon
appented the whlto sallg of thoe veasels whiok
hed exclied the slaxm of tho shipper. And
gradually these salls mppesarad larger, a8 the
veesola draw nearar to the Pelican, -

_“QOonfusion 1" exolaimed Willonghby o 8
troubled volce; “are you sure, capinln, that
tboso ahips ers Reuadheada ? ™

# Ligt the giass apgwer you, eir,” wao the
reply ; cest your eye throogh it, ond If you
cannol mako off the Parllament flag at the
 rmasthead of that one néarest ug—ske Who

hes jugt barked at ug~1'm no sinner.”

~ Oontinued on Third Page.)
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