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"I doubt them not ny Lady. Hliad tho
O'Neill but flic rule iii this land, yea,
even tlough wC have lost opportuni tics
and cotmitted blunfders, wc might yet
re(leei the cause. But, wlien 'we sec
that man, borin to command, whoso great
victory struck awe anidst our enemics,
whose deeds worierocounîted eveni ii,

et london town, vbe thiey cried
about the streets, he ' bloo(dic fygh le by
the Blackwater,' Ihis man to wlioi
Charles is compelled to stoop, becausc he
lie hias senso enough te sec lie is in realitv
our chief; w-lien I sec this manIsay,
browbeaten, despised, pushed aside, I
despair for Ireclanîd.'

Htenry, with his wife clinging to himî,
now entered the 0oomn1. He sni led; only
it was a sad smnile. at Gerald's glowing
face. 11e kissed Lady Elizabeti's land,
aind seated bimîseli' by hie side of lis
wife's coach.

Gerald went on, " You know ny words
are sooth, Hlenry, though you keep
silence."

It is my father's will I should bc
silent. answCied Henry, " and that suf-
fiCes. db

"Oh! that the O'Neill would Ilisten
to reason-woul(l tell Cbe Lord Nuncio
we cniii manage our own afhirs without

hin.'
er'ld, hush !" said Lady Elizabeth.

I pray you speak not thuis of him
whon we ar-C all bound to bonour.'"

The Nuncio is keen-sighted withal,"'
observed Henry. "I mistalke nueh if
the truth be not dawning on hi. It
hath been his duty to try and reconcile
those fends that ought never to have
arisen ; and I believe he is becoming con-
vineed that, while m1y fathcir will yield iI
ail things te bis advice, Preston gives
not in an inch."

Of course not," cried Gerald; "he
palavers to gain t.ime-throws dust into
my Lord Nuncio's eyes-and schenes to
compass his end. Oh, 3ay ! who think
you is his first aide-de-camp ? an old
companion of yours and mine.

"I'annot imagine whbon you mean,
Gerald."

What thinik you 'of loger Mac-
Donald ?"

"Roger! is it possible ?"
lVery possible; but imagine his hav-

ing left the O'Neill's army and joined
that of his bitterest enemy in whose

veins Saxon blood rins thick. 'Tis for
soie grudgC, without dobt.

le wis d isappoinited, yo know,
about EIveleoncci," said Mary; "l butI could
liardly credit lie voulfd have so roveng-
ed liiiiself.'

l God forefenCd Chit E'va shotld over
bo his wile. H1e scowled at me one day
viLli a br'ow black as iiglit, and yet I

hauve never harimed lim.
Auîd said Lady Elizabeth'is gentle tones,

"If a mni1 eni stoop to 10 lnge hiiself
bectise a womnî:t î rejects iiim, and, as in
Evelen's icase, foi thlie loliest of umses,
blaek would be lier fItte if' sIe h ad be-
con ius w'ife.

S.11e is a c Iever man, '' r'ciîîar i'ked
1eiry, "' w'itli a bold assuraiec. I saw
iiiii in dcp and long secret confrniceo
with le i Nuicio not mianly days agone.
But enough of him to-iiglht. Timie
plresscs, anîd I tlioughti. youi w«ol(d desiro
to hicar elio O'Neill's aiswer' to telic king,
so i priayed hima (o let Ie bring with me
thte diaft, of' wh'at lie h1:t witn.''

"Tha.nkzs, H ,"sai LayEizabethI,
cor(Iially. " ead ; 've listent wVithi eager-

Hlenrî'y drew a paIper fron his vest
and read-

."May it please yotir M1ajesty-
I rcceivecd yotr IlighnIess' letters of

lie eighîthi and tw'entictli of Oetoberî, :tnd
he tentîh oft'Jaîtîai'y last Csuinîig therof,
t1 set at liberty, the bord Viscotunt, Mon t-
goniery of' Ards, who was talenî prison-
ci' by mny forces in ulle last. I imost
iuîmubly bieseecli yoirinjesty to acceptof
these amy r'easons as my apology, and
excuse me foi' not Complying witb your
Mii'ajesty's plcasure lici-Cin foi' lte pesent;
foi I do and will ever prof'ess to be one
of your' Mlajesty's mnost loyal and obe-
(lient subjects, and will, in testimony
thercof, bc ready ipon all oceasions to
observe your commands.

"JBut, dread sovereign, b pleased to
ulnderstand that thbcLord Viscount tionlt-
gomer'y of.Ards bath sidledi these two
years past and more 'it Cl the parliamîîent
ribels of England, in open hostility
against youîr Majosty, and especially
against this nation of Ireland ; and
thîerein hath been more eager and active
thian any of his partLy, he boing coin-
mtndei'-in-ehief of all the horse of his
party in the province of IJlstr; hero


