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Hall. We captured a hundred of his
fellow rebels last night, and they are
now safe in Galway prison. But our
local fox escaped though he cannot
be far away for his horse is lying
dead down the road, and if we only
catch the cunning rebel—"’

“What then, my dear Pierce?”’

“The roupe is ready for him, in ten
minutes he shall be a swinging trait-
or."”

“Ride on, Pietce,’’ cried the lieu-
tenant, banteringly;, go your gait,
gentlemen, and, catch him if you can

My province lies not in hunting and

hanging, but in fighting.”
“Sneer not at loyal men on the
zeal

King's business, whose honest
halts not at gold-laced coats,” growl-
od Pierce. “Ride on, friends, to Stone
Hall; perhaps we may find the rebel
Blackwell in his home.”’

The pursuer rode away, and an
hour or so later, John Blackwell, re-

leased from his shadowy hiding place

in the cold stream, Wwas
safe in the .ccret ‘‘priest’s nook’ in
Rosslee Castle, conveyed there by
tactiul arrangement of Lientenant
D'Arcy and with the knowledge and
hearty approval of old Sir Gcra}d D-
Azey himself, gegerous, broadminded
and hospitable, who hated to see a
neighbor in distress and peril.  So
the little unsuspected chamber in the
massive walls, which had afforded a
refuge to many a hundred Catholic
priest and monk during the religious
tions under KElizabeth and

well, was now in turn occupied

a Protestant attained of treason.

: t night and many another Black-
well and his chief pursuer, Pierce
D'Arcy, slept unconsciously within a

thigh d

few yards of each other.

in age only about a
the brothers D’Arcy
very much in other respects.

While differin

~ Nicholas, senior in age, but junior in fis

appearance, was of medium build and
brown-haired as a Milesian, cheery,
liw and impetuous. Pierce, wiil
a bull neck set on broad shouldes,
had light blue eves under whitish vel-
low lashes, and his manner was re-
served and saturnine. Their sports
were t: while Nicholas would
out wif the bovs at herling or

. One Liking of theirs—the
v they had in common —was
little neighbor, Eveleen
whom each of them lavished
ons according to his lights;
as t: her to ride. gav< her
\ Y ' music
‘t:o;ub
; er-
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11, Pierce would covertly zet un

the repulse of William.
Arcyv rode a volunteer, with the gal-
lant Sarsfield when the latter dashed
across the Shannon and captured
a formidable English siege train.

But then came 1691, with its record
of black disaster. Athlone fell, and
the English army poured into the
western province of Ireland Soon

‘came the day of Aughrim, when a ¢

gular Irish army, drilied and disci-
plined, for the last time took the field
to fight for the country’s liberty
But St. Ruth, the able and arrogant
French General who commanded,
kept his plan of battle all in his own
haughty head, and when that head
was swept from his shoulders by an
English cannon ball the plan of bat-
tle went with it. Confusion ensued,
the Irish army, bereft of its com-
mander in the very moment of vie-
tory, tumbled back and melted away

the voung master, and in winter,when

the "howling wind swept

wreaths from
them in clouds round the old castle
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of Ireland, as bv law established
witness whereof we have caused
manual seal to be affixed to
presents the twentv-fourth day
June, 17—

“JOHN, TUAM

Johu Blackwell smiled as he refold-

suited  him, especially in gambling |
with the Cromwellians squires of the
neichborhood Sonie of these COV =

ently  admired veleen Daly, both for
hersell and her property One of
them happening so make remark
about the lady which seemed insult
ing, voung D’Arey challenged him
and shot hin dead, after which the

others were moge tender of the sensi

'bilities of the hull-uecked voung

man

with the sullen hlue eyes under yellow

lashes.

As vears went by Eveleen came of 'makes me the true heir and
entered
athmore

age

and

the estate ol

gver the hill of Kilcommondon, whose |

green slopes were soon matted and
mottled with corpses, and William
[T, was King of Ireland as well as
of England.

From the ivied battlements of the

tower of Rosslee the anxious listen- | his usual plea
old maid, Eveleen, before he returns. | looks

| Besides, any day way bring news of (squire of Stone Hall.
his death in one of those great bat- |he continued, in a low tone, * vou |ing on in the street!"
itles he writes 1o us about, and

ers heard during that momentous Sun-
'day in July the booming of the can-
,nou and the surgelike roaring of the

{musketry. It was about sunset
| when the fugitives from the battle-
‘field began to stream past. Few or

none tarried, for the castle was un-
| tenable, and the Williamites, flnshed

| with sudden and unexpected victory, reach unmarricd the age ol

'were giving little or no quarter. Pierce Meave.” ‘
length the Treaty ol Limerick

in sword was foully broken by the KEnglish
igovernment, amd persecutions
it gave remewed against the Catholics of Ire-

!D‘,\rcy arrived fatigued and gory, he
{had lost part of his ear
| combat with an English officer.

! “But the fellow who took

more

about

into ol

POSS ession

Pierce pro-

military
was
be very

a

I'll be heir of Rosslee.'’

“Qain!
;what is in vour heart.
true to Nicholas even if T have

At

| his life for it,’" he said. *‘Yes, iath- land.

jer and Eveleen, the game is

then
she would retort, “I see
I will remain

to

Queen

were

Ingenious and malignant en-

lost. |actments were devised to drive them

| This, poor this. is all 1 have got by by the spurs of oppression, plunder,

| rlorious soldiering.”

pocket and threw on the floor a testant ranks.

He drew firom |poverty aud degradation into the Pro-

Catholic priests had

handful of King James' brass money |to go in hiding or disguise as ped-

and laughed grimly as a kitten play-
"tylly chased the rolling pieces.

¥ eleen screamed as there appear-
jed a\ the door a ghastly presentment
lof fomwer lieutenant, now Captain
| Nicholas D'Arcy. his cavalier locks
clotte? with blooa, his uniform in tat-
, ters. :

“No need for alarm,”’ he tried
say cheerily; ‘‘only a few scratches,
[ assure vou."”

. He h

lon the Irish left wing, at the old cas- |Finally
‘tle of Aughrim, where

| Bourke's  Mayo

supplied with bullets
fit their . had to load w
| 1 SR Ron 2 dow! 1

_‘

‘dlers or tradesmen.

Catholics could

‘not be guardians of their own chil-

dren or have them
{or abroad except bv stealth—or

Protestant

|

teachers.
inot carry arms, they could
|doctors or lawvers,
| estate save as life tenant, the aspos-|
to |testant religion the father was de- |
prived of all right or interest in his

estate save as life tenant, the spos-
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been in the terrible melee |tate son t, Inherit it at his
| (Cavholies
Colonel | from owning land at all unless they
men, treacherously swore that thev were not Catholics
that would not and that the Holy Sacrifice of the
was “damnable”’—to escape

wis oath manv Catho- ¢

r

£

death.
were prohibited

and handed it back
“It's all right and correct, \r
Pierce,”” he said, *“‘and as a Pro
testant I  welcome  you into our
church But, outside its being proof
that yvou have formally changed vour
religion, have you anv idea of the
true valuc of that document?”’

“1 have, Maior Blackwell,”’ declar-
ed Pierce, exultantly; *‘it is as good
as a title deed covering all, and it
future

ed the document

owner of Rosslee.”
“Not se, for it makes you no bheil

posed for her hand, indeed maintain- jof mine, and I am the present owner ing, and
ed a continuous proposal for if he was of Rosslee,”
slow, he was also persistent.

“Why wait for a man whe thinks | look of hewilderment, which quickly | brooms,” or “It's a lady B
what he calls
glory than he does about you?"”
“You'll

Blackwell,
D'Arey's

said Maior
{and he laughed heartily at

(turned to a pallid one of deepest
(dismay and chagrin.
| ‘““A bumper for
very

Mr. D'Arcy— he

may throw vour “certificate of con-
formity into a bonfire for all the
good it is likely to do you. Your fa-
ther and 1 are old friends 50, sus-
pecting vour very kind and filial in-
tentions, he has turned over all his
property to me, and you cannot touch
stick, stone or sod of it. As it is,
you are now a trespasser!
an honest man, I have, and a faith-
ful friend, John Blackwell, will keep
his'trust inviolate until fairer times
arrive.

““Therefore, Mr. Pierce D'Arcy, 1
would advise you to turn over a new
leaf and he a man. There is some
good in you; try and let it come out.
Go and welcome home your good
brother—there he is talking to his in-

educated at home |tended bride. And remember that
by
They could | “—- - —r
not bhe
If the son of an | - N\
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to the window-sill
by a flat, elbow-shaped iron rod.
| “Mamma, what are those funny
things at the windows for?” he ask-

a little box held

ed  Besides mamma and Jamie there
was only one old gentleman in  the
car, and he was asleep

“They are window-mirrors, dear,”’

answered mamma “A person look-
ing into one of them from inside the
rcom can see up and down the street
And when the door-bell rings, one can
look into the mirror and see who is
in the doorstep Sometimes  the
little glasses are called ‘busy-bodies,’
because they tell so much.”

When Jamie got to grandma's house
he learned more about the busy-body,
for grandma had one at her bed-
room window Jamie would often
stand at this window when grand-

ma and mamma were talking or sew- |

when the door-bell would
'ring he would say, ‘‘It's only a huck-
ister,”” or “It's a man selling

| Jamie had a great deal to tell
labout the wonders of the busy-body
|when he got home. “At grandma's

tired,”" cal'léd the jovial | you can sit at the front window up-|
“Understand,” | stairs and know everything that's go-| Then 1 awoke; it almost seemed

he told papa

|““You can see everybody, and nobody

:can see you looking. They're awful
icunning—those busy-bodies.”’
! In
[was a naturalist, came to Jamie's
{home in the countrv to study the ha-
| bits of spiders. Jamie thought spi-
{ders were ugly. He wondered how
his uncle could spend so much time
|looking at a common spider's web.
| “Say, uncle,”” he asked one dav,
“did you ever see a busy-bodv?
Wasn't it a pretty smart man who
got them up—invented them, I should
say?”’

“Yes, it was,”' smiled Uncle James
“But long beiore the idea of the busv-
{body came into the head of the in-
Iventor of them, the little common
Ispiders had their husv-bodies."
I “Oh, uncle. vou're joking.” laughed
! Jamie. /‘How could spiders have
' husv-hodies—real ones?"’

“No, I'm not joking," said uncle. |

| “SQome spiders have a cunning )it-
' tle arrangement that answers all the
‘purnoses of a busyv-bodv. Come
along with me to the garden, and
T'l! show you somethine "

Jamie got his hat. He was ecager

thev walked toward the fence uncle
told him how the net of the spider
caticht and held flies and other in-
sects on which the smiders fed.

September Uncle James, who |

to see the busv-bodv of the soider. As |

comes in handy. Naturalists call the

little contrivanee a ‘draw-line.” You

see it answers the purpose of a

busy-body to the spiders. Only,

instead of seeing through it, they ’(
feel through it."”

Jamie was interested. ‘I never

supposed spiders knew so much,”’ he
said —Jane Ellis Joy in S.S. Times

A Requisite for the Rancher — Oa
the cattle ranges of the West where
jmen and stock are far from doctors
and apothecaries, Dr. Thomas' Eclec-
tric Oil is kept on hand by the in-
|telligent  as a ready made medicine,
{not only for many human iHs, but
as a horse and cattle medicine of
(surpassing merit. A horse and cat-
| tle rancher will find matters great-
(ly simplified by using this Oil

The Sorrowing Mother

Last night 1 dreamed he came to me
1 held him close and wept and said,
“My little child, where have you
been?
1 was alfrai¢ that you were dead

' As though myv arms could Teel him
yet. :

' 1 had been sobbing in my sleep;

[ My tears had made the pillows wet,

1

|1 cannot think of him at all

{ As the bright angel he must be,
| But only as my little child

Who may be needing me.

Do not make him grow too wise,
Augels—ye who know;

1 am dull and slow to learn,
Toiling here below,

Do not fill his heart too iull
With vour heavenly joy,

Lest the mother's place be lost
With her little boy.

Last night the air was mild,
The moon rose clear, though late,
And somehow then it did not seem
\ So very hard to wait
| There seemed so much to learn,
¢ So much for me to do,
| Before my lessons here were done
I And 1 was ready, too.

Those may dare to doubht who have
Their loved ones here helow;

For me, 1 do not now believe,
I do not hope—I know
—Katharine Pyle in Harper's Bazar.

No man fighteth unless he is resist-
108 s e oo S o S
carefully cnm the amazing ¢
| . Finally, mﬁ a sigh, he said:




