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THE CAPTIVE OF KILLESEHIN.

(Contanued.)

Fitz Thomas bebeld the dusk (mass that
stretched across the river, convulsed for 2 1mo-
ment, and writhing itke a mmgie being i agony ;
the centre tuen bulgsd, the line wivered, and
shere rose a cry of despair, from bank to bank,
(hat drowned every other sound, as the whole
aultitude fetched away like the ruius of a bro-
iten bridge, tumbiing aund flashing in the rresist-
ible waters. Tor a moment the river was alive
with the rolling bodies of men and cattle, swept
over and under one aunother, or swimming thro’
tbe driving tumult, shrieking or bellowmng as
tiey were again thrust down by other strugglers,
put the wreck of violence and plunder was soon
swallowed up or hurried out of sight down the
darkness, and into the next reach of Lhe river.
The cries came fainter and {amter from the dis-

tance, and 1 the silence that succeeded among:

the awestruck spectators—for no shout of tri-
cmph rose from the Irish, as they gazed in
breathless wonder on the success of their despe-
rate stratagem—unght be heard the bleat of a
solitary lamb, as it stood alone upon the banlk,
vp winch it bad clambered from the side of its
drawmng mother.

T'he first maa to rouse himsel{ to action, from
the astonishment and dread of the moment, was
De Ryddel. He was now cut off from the rem-
pant of the Earl’s army, as well as from the ab-
bey; a raging torrent behiod, a sarage enemy
before him. He did oot consume Lis time in
usavailing efforts to save the few that still clung
round the bank beside him, but shouting * Saint
George for England P charged at the bead of
his company right through the centre of the
Tnish, and gained the abhey gate with littie loss.
Fitz Thomas observed among his ‘roope:s, as he
eatered a number of the native auiliaries who
bad escaped from the fords. Tbheir leader, a
man of {erocious aspect, rode eext De Ryddel
ke was drenched with water, acd bore the marks
of a desperate strungle for his escape. Scarce
flad they gained the eutrance, when the Imsh,
flushed with their suceess, rushed to tie assanlt,
and ere the gates could be closed were at blows
kand to hand with the hindmost. A determined
fight ensued, close under Fitz Thomas, hut in
the dusk twilight he could see nothing distinctly.
The Irish auxitiaries fought with the bravery of
their nation, but wilh the perverted hatred of
their countrymen for which they have so long
beén wfamous. "They were slain almost to a
man, for they rvode the last of the retreating
party, and had to bear the frst osset of the
pursuers. Fitz Thomas could no longer have
observed the course of the contest, had not
soune indignant brothers of the plundered order,
who accompanied the Irish, held torches to give
their friends the better chance of avenging them.
Ore of the enraged ecclestastics mounted a por-
tion of the ruwn, still smoking from the fire which
had consumed its roof and floors, and, waving a
tiok over us head with furious gestures, encou-
raged the assailants and dencunced the defend-
ers. By bls light Fitz Thomas saw that the two
foremost warriors among the Irish were O'Nolan
bimsell, and Rory, iis heutenant of the gallo-
glass. In a moment bis determiuation was taken
—to snatch the bsttie-axe from one of his
guards, strike down the other, and make his way
to the side of his friends. He turned to carry
@ L5 purpose into execution; but his guards were
E sone. They bad stolen out while he was ab-
8 sorbed in the interest of the battle, and had fast-
gt eoed the heavy door outside.  He strupgled to
§ drag it open, but in vain. He ran back to the
§ mindow ; De Ryddel was lighting gallantly in
R {tont of s men ; but his shield was cut open,
| 20d the crest of his helmet shora away by blows
8 of battle-axes. Ee was beaten from his saddle
B the next iostant, and stam upon the ground by
B e kuives of the kern. The captain of the
R rish auxiliaries took his place and flled st cou-
“ageously, but o vain, The Hnghsh were borne
 dowa by numbers, forced back, and atlast driven
@ take refuge fn the tower. ‘Dhe Irsh enter-
-::d with tbem, and the fight was renewed in the
:Iuli_ Fitz Thomas beard the noise of the bat-
4 e wsvend from story to store, as the defemders

were successively driven from each post, untid at
§ <2tk the blows, shouts, grouns, aud yells of the
B iombataots sousded at his own door.  The balts
"t open as from the shack of an engue, and
f._e Saptain of the aumbiaries was driven in be-
‘ ;.:re PNolan. The apostate fuught with the
bl?'.lv t‘!i Gesparr, but he was staggering under the

'S of Ius esemy ax be entered.
me‘qblan‘d back cried O'Nolan, fiercely, as his
aa!;edl’l;:ss:ed after hin, bearing | torc?es and
eq weapoas, ¢ Stand-back, on our lives! I
#ill strike bim dead who.ntetferes?' .
‘ Come.on, oue and all,'Tcried his advers
18 13 ct the first time'k have fought the three

‘th
¢t men of your clan.? '
'
Dog of Ossory I” sheuted O'Nokan, ¢ remem-

fanry ;.

ber how you slew my sou in Shrole ;’ and, at the
word, be cleft MacGilpatrick through lis head-
plece to the eyes, at one blow. Red Rickard
fell with clencbed teeth, and a grim smile of de-
fance ; and O'Nolaa stooping over lwm, tbrust
his sword twice through Ins body, ¢ Ever my
boy, thou art 20% avenged I’ he exclaimed, as
he sheathed hs weapon. *1 bave now shed
blood enough ie thy quarrel ; and, if God permit
e Lo return, in safety to Killeshin, I wilf end
my days in @ bolier hfe than I have led since I
left it. Bat who? what? iy generons friend
and rescuer! he exclaimed as Fitz Thomas
stood before him. ¢ Ah, my fair youth, when I
made thy life an alm-gift to Saint Brude, [ little
thought that bea<en would repay me so largely
by tby hanis.

¢ Nehle ("Nolan,’ cried Fitz Thomas, return-
ing the aflectionate embrace of the chief, 1 am
again released from despair by thee: my life 1s
still thine as much us when [ lay by the maram
of Tubberbawn :—T1 would spend 1t n the ser-
vice of my mother’s nation—command me in
cause of Ireland, and I am thy true man till
death.’

¢Come to my arms,” cried O’Nolan, ¢ thou
shalt be my sen in place of bun who 15 gone.—
Rory Buy, what didst thou say of the clans-
men’s preceedings, on Lhe rath, yester even ?’

¢ May it please your nobleness,’ replied Rory,
“the heads of the clan remaimng at Killeshin
resolved on electing Sir Robert the Jerna Oge.’

¢ Ha, Sir Robert, since theu art my tanist,
cried O'Nolag, ¢ thou must want for nothing to
make thee a worthy cbief of my people when I
shall be gome. I grant thee the bonaghts of
Shrule and Coole-baragher, and the coyne and
livery of one balf of Cloghrenan. Is there
aught else that a willing nund can urge me to
grant, that thou wouldst have?
bones of Saint Bride, but for thy good service
in rescmng me this day, T would have had nei-
ther victory nor revenge !’

As he spoke he looked with fierce satislaction
on the body of Rickard Roe, still Iying before
mm ; but Fitz Themas, taking his band, ted bim
aside, and addressed him with low and urgent
words, which those around could pet hear.—
After a short conference they advanced to the
clansien, ' Nolax still grasping the haad of the
young fanwt.

* Mount and ride, my clildren,’ said he, ¢ we
wilt await the faling of the floods in Killeshin,
and should we have a bridal to cheer us during
that delay, we will but relurn the merrier to our
friends in Hi Kinshella.?

—

¢« ‘The brial and the proclamation of the tanist
I leaye for another day,’ said Turlogh; ‘ner
shall T new relate how Tlory Buy kissed toe ab-
bess of St. Canice’s, by mistake for a daughter
of Cormac O'Conner’s, nor all the penance he
bad to perform for that impiety—for 1t 1s now
tuge to leave off, and go to rest.’

¢ T would but ask,” smd Henry, ¢ how L'rois-
sard the French gentleman, relates that tale.

¢ e tells a somewhat difterent stery, I con-
fess,’ smd Turlogh, ¢ but, as ke was never i the
Sacred Tsland, and speaks marvellously ill of the
Trish, T think the Killeshin monks must be truer,
as it is, beyond quession, the pleasanter, relation
of the two.’

<1 care not for calumnies, cried Art, *’lis
well koowa they must either be such, or cannot
have been mtended to apply to us.

¢ Tarlogh,’ said ITugh Roe, ‘knowest thou
bow Mortimer got out of i Kinskella, after
that gailant check ot Giraig-na-managh?

i1 have not heard,’ said the hard, ¢ nor do I
know whether that Barl of March was ever
there. We, story-tellers, stop not at such diffi-
cult niceties where the plot needt thickening.

¢ Aad doest thow tell e, cried Hugh, < that
the Eoglish were never swept off the ford by
their owp plundered buliocks 2’

¢ A burd fight was fought at the ford of Kells
tn Kiddare, during, that expedition of the Earl of
March,” repiied Turlogh; “but I kaow not of
any truth v the story of the battle of the ford at
Graig.’

¢ The smore tae pity, by Saiat Colvmb Kill)
eried Huagh. ‘

¢It rewnds me of twe battle between our
heuses,” spid Elenry, * when my father, Shane,
lost his army by the returo of the tde at Far-
sad Swilly.’

Ay, cried Act,* and whea the ses and the
O'Donnells hed fefi searce a bundred men of my
nation, tie Boglish of Derrp attacked us oo our
retuen. "Fhey stocd bot to bave ten men s,
yet novr their bistories mamtain that it was by
the valor of one captzin (Merryman, 1 (hiok,
was his name} who commanded the sully, that
the fower of Tyrone were cutio pieces.’ _

¢The Buglish historians are sa 1gnorant race,’
replied Hugh, ‘ but we need not revive our - fa-
muly feuds 1o provs what hath never been doubt-
ed’ - - L B
" vRat is it possible; Tuclongh,” questioned
Heory, © that be wbo made the tale could bave
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invented that treachery in the Earl of March ?-

‘T would be slow to defame the memory of
Ithe Earl, upon such authority,” replied Tur-
ogh.

¢ Then, if I were a king,” said Heory, ¢1
would make a law that po bard sbould be al-
fowed to tell any thing but the truth.

¢ Alas, my prince,’ replied Turlogh, ¢ if that
were the case, we should now have had a me-
lancholy night’s entertamment.’

THE END.

THE CITY VISITORS.
(From the Erench.)

CHAPTER L.—IN TRANSITGE TO THE SEA SIDE
~-AN UNEXPECTED MEETING.

A youog gentleman and a young lady, both of
remarkable elegance, were leaning on the railing
of a steamboat plying between Nantes and Paim-
boeuf. Both had turned their eye-glasses to-
wards the groups of travellers dispersed abont
the deck, and were amusing themselves by mak-
ing satincal observations in a low tope. - By
their elegant toilet and their aflected language
they would bave been mstantly recognised as
Parsians, bad not their contemptuous astonish-
ment at afl which met their view sufficiently te-
vealed the fact.

The young man had an intellectual counte-
nance, though somewhat vain, notwithstanding
his beard a la Henry III., Ius long hair, and his
grotesque cap, all evidently designed to give him
an air of lashion. e carcied under hisarm one
of those hittle morocco -portfolios which desig-
nate the artist, as certainly as the pen behind the
ear indicates the clerk. As for companion, she
was extremely handsome, and dressed m a style of
studied negligence which greatly added to her
attractive appearance. Her face bad the fresh-
ness of early youth, but some shadows on her
brow announced that she was already habituated
to gay fetes and Jate hours ; her fealures iwere
those of a young girl, but her assured manuner
revealed the successful belle. She was faugh-
ingly commuaicating some remarks to her com-
panion, when a new traveller appeared at the
top cf the stairway whech led to the cabin. At
sight of bun the two Paristans uttered an excla-
mation of delighted surprise. -

¢ Monsieur de Sorel,’ cried the young lady.

The traveller raised his head, recognised the
otliers with surprise equal to their own, and ex-
tended Ilns hand.

*Yoa here, Gann 7’ he exclaimed
artist.

' Where are you from ?’

¢ From Spain.’

¢ And we fromn Paris.’

¢ Aud you are going—— 7’

¢ T'o Pornie.

* Soam I.?

These questiops and replies rapidly succeeded
each other, while M. de Sorel shook the band of
the young pamter, and kissed that of his com-
panion. Al three retired apart to converse
more at their ease.

¢ And swhat happy chance has brought you to
Brittany 7’ asked the new comer of the two Pa-
ristans.

¢ First, the bealth of my sister, to whom sea-
batling was recommended ; then the desire of
studying your shores. But you—how came you
to return sosoon ¢ I thought you were malkng
the tour of Europe.’

¢ T was tired of the role of migria ; isolation
oppressed me, I have decided to lead a more
regular life—to settle,’

* And you are looking for a corner in which (o
make your nest?

¢T think T have found it.’

¢ Where

¢ At Porpie.

“ At Pornie ? repeated the brother asd sister
i surprise. '

¢ Yes, [ have there av uncle whom I have not
seen since my childhood, but who bas frequently
requested me to come and establish near bim.—
He’s wy last celative—be loves me, and ¥ have
resolved to accept his proposition.’

¢ What, Monsieur,’ exclaimed the young gl
¢ can you qul Paris, renounce the Tuillerses, the
Itahens, the concerts of the Canservatary I’

¢ I shall have in their place the sea, the night-
ingales, aud people who love me,” replied the
young mar, with a smile. '

¢All that will do for a month,” said Bertha ;
*but what wil} become of you- afterward, s a
country where there are feids tor streets, and
{rees instead of honses.) .

¢ T will gave Sorel six weeks to get weary of
it chimed in ber brother. ¢ But you come from
Spain, as you have told us ; let us then talk of
the swar.  Have you seen Marsto? 1Is it true
that the Quéen’s froops. are obliged 'to make
shoes of their hats 7 ~'Fell us all you have heard,
all yeu have seen) -~ ° 7 o

As he spoke "‘Ganmn pouited out to Sorel an
empty “bench, towards which all three directed
their steps, While they are seated there, and
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part in our story.

Deprived of his parents at an early age, Ed-
mond Sorel had received in a Paristan Institute
an education at once solid and brillant. Ar-
rived at manhiood he became at once master of
his own actions and of a considerable fortune,
and he uneither abused lus liberty nor his wealth.
He had an upright miod, and the principal fault
that could be imputed to him was a liltle indeci-
ston.
its habits and tastes, but he carefully avoided
passing the narrow limits which separate ele-
gance from aflectation. T'he uncle to whom he
had alluded was the brother of ins deceased mo-
ther. He had a danghter destined from her
birth to ber coustu, and whom the latter had
been accustomed to regard in that light. DBut
since bis last visit to La Chevriere eight years
had passed, wher M. Dubois wrote him that
Rose bad left the convent school and was ex-
pecting © her httle husband’ Edmond, weary
ahke of isolation and the pleasures of Darss, had
replied by announcing his approaching avrival,
and his design of settling near the captain. This
reply might be considered as an acquiescence in
the plans ot the family, and the young man look-
ed upon mmself as a lover about to joun his be-
trothed.

He was not, however, sufficiently occupied
with thoughts of his cousin to reader him 1mdit-
ferent to this meeting with Garin and Ins sister.
A sincere admirer of the talents of the first, be
was not less so of the wit aud beauwty of the
youug girl, who passed for beautiful and accom-
plished even in the elegant saloons of the capitol.
She had, w fact, all that could secure success;
gaety, a taste for pleasure, and egotism suffi-
ciently graceful not to wound, and vanity enough
to avail herself of these advantages.

CHAPTER 1I.~—~THE GAY PARISENNE
SIMPLE GIRL OF BRITTANY.

The voyage passed pleasanily to our three
travellers. Just before they arrived at Pornie,
Sorel asked Paul Garin whether he bad procured
lodgings for the time they were to pass on the
sea-shore ; the latter looked at him in astonish-
ment. e had boped to find an establishment
with biliard-rooms, a library, and a ball-room, as
at Bareges. He was surprised when Edward
informed him that there was at Poroie only cue
inn, 10 which a room could rarely be abtamned,
and some peasant’s cottage, always let n ad-
vance. Garin and his swster looked at each
other.

* We lave iben only to take the road to
Dieppe, my sister,” sa:d the former in a tragic
tone.

¢ But where shall we sieep to-night 7 asked
the disappointed young girl.

¢ Do not be troubse,” interrupted Sorei, ! my
uncle is not expecting me alone.  Desvoisins
was lo have accompanied me; you can take his
place and L promise you a welcome. Accom-
nany me this evening to La Chevriere ; to-mor-
row we will together seek a room 1n the village.’

There was no other course to take, so the in-
vitation was accepted.

The day was drawmg to a close, when they
perceived the habitation of Captam Dubois.—
This was an old chateau recently repaired, at
the sight of whick the young pater uttered a
esy of indignant horror, and exclaimed:

¢ What barbarian has lowered those towers,
enlarged the windows, plastered the wall and
made a kitchen garden of the meat?’

s Alas! I fear it must have been my uncle,
replied Edmond ; ¢ be lived for many years in
the cabin of a brig, and is better versed i navi-
gation than artistic architecture.’

¢ Sacrilege !” murmured Garin, ‘to touch this
old manor, crowned with ivy, which makes so
magnificent a foregrouad. T take from the
landscape all s character. And for what 7—
To be more comfortable. Ab, we live w an
age ot selfishness, Sorel ; poesy and the pictures-
que bave passed away togetber, and painters will
soon have no other resouree than (o maoufacture
signs for our socrety of advocates or mer-
chanta!”

At these words he he beaved a sigh.  He al-
most repented having accepted the invitatica of
Edmoud, and felt an instinctive repngoance for
the man who bad =0 spoifed the foreground of a
landscape. So he entered the great gateway
of L Chevriere with the most wnfavorable pre-
judices agaiost Captam Dubois. Bertha, on her
side, cried out at fuding the alleps leading to
the manor- covered with stones which cut ber
thwo gasters, and bordéred with briers in which
her mustin flovnces were caught. She sineerely
behieved herself transported among a set of bac-
barizns. | But it- was still .worse when, having
passed the threstiold, she found herief n a court
‘carpeted: with fall grass, io the mudst of which a
pumber of chickeos .were clucking.,. The gate
was guarded by un epormous dog, chained, who
altempted to spring at herj the young girl stact-
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Sorel is replying 10 the multiphed questions of‘ ed back with a scream, but a vowe frow the
bis compapions, fet us make the reader belter ! steps quieted the dog; it was that of the Captam
acquainted with one who s to play the principnl | himself who had percerved his guests aud come

to meet them.

M. Dubots was a man of aboul sixty yeors,
with a countenance weather-bexuten, bat frank
and benevolent. He received his guests with a
bearty cordiality which ihe strungers devme
rough; made them entec the salooe, aad opened
the window to cull Marguerite.  Ax old servant
appeared s the cowrt, asking in 2 tone of il
humar what was wasted. )

¢ 'Tell Rose that ber cousia hoy seeieed,” said
M. Dubois.

* She knows it,” was lie laconic rejotider.

¢ Then why does she not come #'

¢ She has gone to make her toilette.

The old sasfor burstinio a fasgh, -+ Su the
little oue 15 adorning berself)’ said ve. * lathe
meantime we wil go, if yeu please, to tuke &
walk in the 2arden and gatber sowe cherries for
supper.  Tarpuerite, bring the basket.  Then,
turping to Mle. Garin he added with a loun
laugh: *'F'his will be ke Montmorency. You
Parsians go there cvery Sunday 10 eal cherriegs,
My cherry ovehard is called the fisest 12 the
country. I furnish all the conlectioners af
Nantes. 1 will explain my method to you. Well,
are you coming 7’ .

This question was to the servast who camne
trotting up and exclauming : ¢ Here T am, sir)

¢ Atlast,” sand the Captam, hastily taking the
basket. Ther, lowermg bis voice he added,—
¢ The old woman nn loager navigales under the
sails of ferinpe——but she is the wrack of what
was formerly a fice ship, and we must oot be up-
grateful.

While peaking he conducted his guests ioto
the garden, carefully faid out iato parallelozrams,
bordered with box or sorrel, and planted with
trees W full bearing.  Asrived at ike end he
Jocked at the artist with a =:mile of proud vitis-
faction. '

¢ Well, cuid be, “what do you say 1o ail thisl?

* You kave here fand which onr best gordenars
might covet, was the reply.

¢ 1 dely thew all 1o show an asparagus oed
equal to tuis,’ resumed ite old Captinny - wad s
for my artichokes, you shall eat some i~ even-
ing., Bulthey have cost me mach care; the
soil, like all in this neighborbood wee rouzh and
light, [ buve aproved i, ensiched it, transfo-red
it

¢ That must bave cast you mueh Iyl
served Giarin, stilling « yawe,

¢ You shall judye, sir)” =aid the Usplis, en-
charted ut haviag led the coaversation o bis
favorite subjects.

And be bzpua to relate the successive zodes
of procedure he bad employed ; how many tuney
tbe land bad been turoed over, enriched and
moulded,

Paul and lis sister, overcowe with enpw,
cast at eich otlier despairing glances. Strangers
to the labors uf the couatry, they could not take
an interest in them; beyoud art and pleasure
nothing existed for them ; their ideas baving
been terned in a <ingle direction, their migds hud
loss the faculty of perception elsewhere, and they
despised everything they could not comprehend.
CHAPTER WI—NATURE 5. “ Polish”—aN oFr-

T LD STURY —SLUGGARDS.

abh-

On returoing to the saloon they found the
Captain’s daughter, who bad finished ber toil-
lette and was awaiting them At sight of her
the Parisian belle muade a fittle gesture 25 of she
percewed seme sirange object; a smile hovered
on her lips, and she exchanged with her brother
a plance tiat was equicalent to an exclamation.
In truth, to persupys accustomed to the graceful
fashions of the capitol, there was something sin-
gular in Hose’s appzrel.  Each partof her dress
belonged te s diflerent period, aad gave, so to
speak, o specivren of the fushions which had sue-
ceeded cack ctber for the past ten years. The
result was @ combination swgularly devoid of
hareaozy. Wafortunately ber wmaeners did not
redeere this defeer o her dress. A natural
bashfulness i umetiag Lier cousin, added to the
embarrasasen! of cne usaccustoaed to meetn
strangers, riace her awkward and confused.—
Evea her precty face expressed an uneasy re-
straint, av 2l her rsovements, as Bertha observ-
e, were 1oft haaded. With a deep blush she
gafuted lier cousin, made a short curtsey to the
stramgery, sud reliced (o th: most obscure cor-
aer of the departaeot, where she sat sileut 204
mmovable.

* 1£ T had not tewched her hand I ghoutd jasist
that she ir a postebgard doll, with enamel eyes
and ivory. (eeth,’ whispered Puul to Bertha at
the Brst opportumity. ER

¢ She wears prunedls shoes,” rephied Deriha,

¢ And a haic chaie,’ added Garie,: .

¢ Did you heot the Captaio call her Zozo P7* %

¢ And ghe replied: My papa—1T ap- desolate -
at oot beiog able to draw a caricature of ber.” - i,
AL this mowmeat old Marguerite ‘entered to set>
the table.. She hod a long discussion with the
Cuptain as to whether it shouid be lengthened ;



