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FATHER CONNELL; A TALE.

BY TUE O'TIARA FAMILY.

CHATTER X.

So full of the idea of Robin Costiznn—the
‘man that had been nearly twiee hung, thirty-
five years ago, and yet at present was alive—so
fall of this unique personage was Neddy Hen-
pell’s head, that for hours he could not sleep,
He felt, above all things, great curiosity, to soe
distivetly the features of the fellow, towards
whom lie could not avoid indulging preposses-
sions of awe and terror, along with those of
strong dislike and distrust. Neddy’s terror
was not, however, of the cowardly kind.

At lust be did sleep, but bis slumbers were
disturbed, with dremmn atter dream of the fear-
ful robber, and cach of the most distressingly
pervous kind; until at last he started awake
azain, trembling and shuddoring, und bathed in
perspiration. '

The darkness around him was so deep, that
g horror of it,” us is sublimely said in the
holy writings,  fell upon him."” The wintry
winds-abread whistled and piped around the
half-rotten hovel which enclosed him, and some-
times, swelling into n great rage, pushed and
jostled, s it were, aguinst its mud walls until
they shook again. Presently, a weak ery of
human sorrow, mingled, he thought, with the
alternate wailing, and howling, and roaring of
the blast. e quickly sat up ow his straw
couch, and- listened intently., The eries were
repeated, ke beeame quite sure; and more, they
came over the boundary wall between him and
Robia Costigan’s lodging.

He continued to listen. In one of the half
pauses of the tempest, the poor, wenk ary
changed into a smothered shriek, immediately
after the sound, as if of a heavy blow, bad
roached Neddy’s cars.

¢ Helo therc!” he suddenly sercamed out,
his shrill, young voice piercing above the various
noises of the wind.

xJl -sounds ceased in the neighboring hnt.
Helistened attentively, still ncither the poor
weak ery, nor the blow, nor the shriek, was re-
peated.  ITe dropped asleep again ; and, as the
first peep. of day strugeled, doubtless nawil-
lingly, through the atmosphere of the shower
of houses, Neddy was up and out, washing his
face in the snow, drifted hefore the house-door,
half in great glee, half in a luxurious fecling of
refreshment ; and when his toilet had been
completed, the light-hearted boy industriously
fell to work muking snow-balls, piling them
pyramidically at his side, and peering around
him in aevery dircetion for the appronch of some
foe, against whom he might discharge them.

I the twilight of the blexk and bitter win-
ter morning, not many objects of enmity ap-
peared, however, stirring abroad; but the few
who did appear within range of his battery,
soon felt a snow-shot Dbreaking about their
cars ; for Master Noddy Fenncll had often
shared in a ¢ peléing-match” of no very playful
character, between the mntually abhorring boys
of two rival schools; so that from practice, his
aim, particelarly when divected agninst =
human ecranium, became almost unerring.

He was pausing {or 2 new enemy; none ap-
peared ; but the patched and tattered door of
doan Flaherty's ubode uttered a squeak, and
then it slowly opened a little, and a man’s head,
thickly covered .with matted grey hair, pro-
traded itself through the opeuing, and now
turned one way, and now another, 2s if, by the
ageney of its proper eyes, taking an obscrvation
of the weather, ‘

“The old robber’s head !” thought Neddy,
frowning and sctting his tceth, and looking
hard to make out Robin Costigan's features.
But ke could distinguish none, the head being
poked forward, so that only its large erown be-
came satisG torily visible; Neddy had in his
! right hand as nice a snow-ball as ceven he had
ever manufactured.  With both hands he now
gave it two or three additional squeczes, until
- 1t grew almost as hard us a stone; the next
- Instant bang it went, like a bursting bomb-shell,
against the crown of the mysterious and de-
tested head, enusing, it may be presumed, an
_GXplqsion like thunder in the ears and in the
interior of its objeet, at all events making that
objeet disappear, as if it and its owner had been
Sent stageering backwards into Mrs, Flaherty's,
or Miss Flaherty's tencment ; for the question
of title was, in the present easc, rather a de-
bated one, '

Many seeonds did not clapse before Neddy
had the door of his own temporary residence
Sec,fijd on the inside; and, while his Jandladies
and their pla still slept on and snorted toge-
ther, was “pecping into his neighbor’s apart-
ent, over the division wall, just as Robers

ostigan, though from its other side, had
Deeped over it, the night before into the scere-
¢y »f the rosidence of Mesdames Carty and
Iu]l'ooncy, _ ’ f

Hero he at first saw nothing but smoke,

aing some timo, and peering more sharply,
he at length imperfeetly discerned Joan Fla-
he\‘t:_p'-a half-blind, nnd a wholly deaf and
Btupid old evonc—sitting on her heels at a
Oarth, upon ywhich, using her own motth as a
ellows, sho puffed and puffed with a view of

kindling some atrocious materinls for a fire;
while almost for every puff she coughed und
coughed, as if’ earnestly trying to force up her
swvorn-out lungs. But though the young caves-
dropper could as yet sce no living thing but
Joan, he could hear the sounds of other human
voices than hers, e could hear threats and
imprecations uttered in a morese, masculine
voice, and plaintive expostulations, or lnment-
ations, in the tones, he believed, which had
reachcd him the previous night; and the sub-
dued ery of an infant, too, and the sturdier
wail of another young voice—uall mixed up with
the coughing, and the wheczing, and the bel-
lows-blowing of old Joan, The venemous
smoke made Neddy's eye smart and run water;
still he perseveringly clung, insecurcly sup-
ported, to the top of the mud wall, In about
halt an hour, the exhausted beldame had sue-
ceeded in kindling her firs, and having pre-
viously thrown open the door of her house to
let out the pestilent fog it had engendered,
Neddy could make further observations, Stand-
inz near to her, and towards the farther side
of the fire, he saw a man of rather low stature,
yet of herenlean build, combing with his fin-
gers, his long, dishevelled, grey hair: and from
the care with which the operation wus per-
formed, it seemed evident that he considered it
one of great importance. e was enveloped in
a loose, blue frieze cout, reaching in tatters be-
low his knces; the half of his legs, that could
be seen from under it, were barc; and old
brogues, too lurge for him, and partially stulfed

article starting up over their inmer sides—
adoroed his immense ill-shaped feet. Again
Neddy Feonell tried to make out the tfeatures
of Robin Costizun, but the redoubtable robber
“stood with his side turncd to Neddy; and this
circumstanee, aided by the thiek veil of grey
"hair, and the high-standing collar of Robin’s
wrap-rascal, once more baflled his serntiny.

Other objeets drew Neddy’s decp attention.
While enguged in his toilet, as las been de-
seribed, Robin Costigan severely studied the
procecdings of three childron, who had not yet
quite arisen from the straw, in which during
the night they had burrowed. One was a girl
"of about nine ycurs, wearing only the scantiest
and most shreddy drapery, secured by any pos-
sible eontrivance, around her elegantly formed
little person, The second was « boy. an inci-
pieut gimnt—say of five years. His upper
dress consisted of an old walstcoat, his bare
arms thrust through its arm-holes; while a
threadbare picee of sacking, tied round his
waist, descended alinost to his feet.  And the
third child was no more than an infant, relled
up in a most curious bundle of rags; its sex is
not yet known ; but the strong presumption is,
that it was a little female human ereature,

The girl was busily employed scrubbing at
the infunt’s fuce, with a coarse damp cloth.
The boy was sitting in his straw, his chin rest-
ing on his little fists, and they in turn resting
on his crippled-up knees—it was perfectly
evident, that he contemplated, in mortal terror
and deep dislike, the process he beheld going
on, inasmuch as he expected to be himself very
soon subjected to a similar onc.

J'he infant gave a restive squall, and had it
been any .other infant, would certainly have
tought, with full lungs, kicks, and wreathings,
against the uncongenial friction inflicted upon
its face in such very, very, cold weather. But
2 bellow from the man of the tattered ¢ riding-
coat,’”” at once terrified the little animal into
secming aequiescence; it becume silent and
still, tears only running down its miserable
fuce, us it fixed its frightened cyes on the
bellower.

“Sorra’s in your wizend, yc sheeng,” apos-
trophized the superintendent of the serubbing,
¢ there’s no squall from you when it's wantin';
but I'll learn you to bawl out in the right time,
and to hould your whisht in the right timne—
burreo !"—another bellow—* hould it up to
me here,” addressing the serubber, who with
visible trepidation obeyed. The man critically
inspeeted the face, neck, hands, and arms of the
unfortunate baby, twisting it and its little
limbs here and there, with ahout as much com-
passion as if he were serutinizing the points of
a turkey offered tohim for sale. He continued,
speaking to the little girl—

“ Well {or you, you jade, that there’s not a
speck, the size of a pin's head, or I'd make you
rue the day; full to the legs and feet now, an’
mnke “cm a8 clean as & whistle;” and he went
on combing his hair with his fingers.

“ Hould it up agin,” he commanded, after 2
short pause. “ Do you call them washed, you
fagzot 2" and he accompanied his words with a
blow from his open hand that sent the girl and
the infunt rolling in the straw. She could not
keep in a seream, ¢ Not a tunc from you now,
or I'll give you last night over agin;” he
snatched wp o cudgel near at hand.

« ] won’t cry, nor I won't say one word—I
won't, T won't, sir dear,” said tho little scrubber,
clasping her charge with onc of her bare arms,
rising to her knces, and joining both her hands.

Tt will keep for another time, then,” and
the cudgel was put aside; *but go on with
your work, I tell you, and don’t bring my hand
on you.”
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" Her eyes gushing,

she proceeded still fumither to torture the in”
fant, by rubbing with the coarse, wet cloth at
its legs and feet, us if' she were bouund to rub
them qguite away. Her overseer inspected ler
work again, and grumbled something like 2 half
approval. Ile then examined the eap which
[was to cover the little being’s head for the day,
und which the girl ought to have perfectly
washed over night. It was found not to be at
all satistactory, and a second swinging blow
from his open hand followed,

The tire-womun, before she could recover
herself, was next ordered to attack with her
cloth the shivering and detesting youny raseal,-
who, it has been said, awaited his turn in no
amiable feelings.  Very well did he know that
he must not utter & sound of disupproval in the,
presence of the grey-headed supervisor; but to
make amends for his silence he bit, whenever
he thought that he was unobscrved by his
tyrant, the hands and arms of his attendant,
until he ahnest fetehed blood from them ; while
she, poor young creature, durst not utter a
sound of complaint,

Her own person was next to be looked after ;
her pretty little face, lier neek, arms, and
hands, and her lower limbs and extremitics to
be cavefully wushed ; and her abundant wolden
hair to be combed and adjusted in its nutura]
curls adown her cheeks and shoulders with the
best poesible cffect.  And until this new task
was completed to the full approval of ler

with straw—us was indicated by blades of that

hisper kopt in,

master, she wus serutinized and feund fuult
| with, as in the ense of the infant and boy, aud
heavy punishment was still inflicted.

She now produced a small bag containing
about one dozen of potatoes, and these she way
communded to wash, and place on the fire to
boil; after which the man gave peremptory
orders that the “ breakfust” should be finished,
and the three children ready to set out with
him into the streets ¢ in the turn of a hand ;"
and then he left the hovel. A short time
afterwards he might be found in a mean public
house, sitting to a good fire, with his own
breakfast placed before him, eonsisting of a
loaf of bread, a cut of butter, a dish of “¢ rushers
and eges,” and a quarter of mulied porter, with
a “stick in it""—that is to say.about two classes
of whiskey. As heopened the door to go out,
Neddy Fennell abandoned liis post of observa.
tion, with the wiew of ut Iust fully conivonting
him abroad, and readinyg attentively the mys-
terions featares of the half-hanged scoundred;
but 2 call from his mother’s couch was not to
be negleeted,

He found the poor woman and her aunt
mueh refreshed after o good night's sleep.
Milk had been sent that morning by Father
Connell for their and his use; this he heated,
and Neddy's paticunts soon ate a hearty break-
fast. Ile then prepared some for himself and
put it into a noguin lent to him by his land-
ladies ; also furnished himselt' with his share of
bread—and be it noticed, not more than his
share—took u few bites and sips, and passed,
with the bread in one hand and the noggin in
the other, into the neighboring wizwam.

The small pot: containing the dozen potatoes
was now hoiled in this plentiful house and
tuken oft the fire; and to oue side of it sat the
cook who had prepared them, the buby on her
kuees; to the other, the grufl little boy who
had so well bitten her kuelt to his oceupation,
as if he felt more devotion towards it than could
be expressed by a sitting posture; for the trio
were engaged, cach more or less, in consuming
the contents of the pot.

To make amends for thelate eocrcion imposed
on its natural propensity to cry out as shyilly
as 1t could, the nondeseript infant now sercamed
at the pitch of three Seoteh hagpipes; while its
nurse cndeavored literally to stop its mouth
with the largest potatoes she could find, herselt
being only able from time to time to swallow a
scanty mouthful.  No so the wicked-faced
young cannibal opposite to Ler.  Resolved, he
seemed, us in truth vesolved he was, to take
ample advantage of her inability to satisfy her
appetite. e pecled off the skins of the
potatocs, and them dropped them, as it were,
into his stomach with astounding despateh;
yet it was not an expression of relish of his fure
that appeared in his face; i6 was the jealous
fiercencss of eraving hunger; and his seowl at
the girl was actually ferocions whenever she
abstracted a potato from the limited store,
which he could have well appropriated entirely
{o himsclt. -

Neddy Fennell stoed over this group without
being noticed by any one of it. Laying his
bread across his noggin, and the hand that_had
lately held it upon the glossy golden hair of the
little maid-of-all-work—
© My poor little girl,” he said, « will you
take a little it of bread, and = little hot milk
from me 7"

She started and raised her eyes; now that it
could be viewed elearly her face looked pret.
tier than before; but she only stared at Neddy
without uttering » word,

“Mry it, poor little girl,” ho went on, seat-
ing himself on the floor by her side, * taste it
—do now ; 'tis very nicc, and ’tis my own.”
He did not know how to account for her lock
of speechless astonishment ; bub it wasthe very
first time during that lttle creaturo’s whole

3
e .
O B .

life, that a human voice had so0 sounded in her
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ears, or a human hand had been so stretched
forth to offer her unbegued food. He broke a
morsel of bread and put'it into her hand ; she
mechanically conveyed it to her lips, and then
ate it ravenously. Neddy held up his noggin
to her, and inciining it sideways for her nc-
commodation, she drunk a little of the hot
milk,  Tears then ran from her eyes, while in
the cant of the profession in whieh she had
been tutored, she whined out:—

“ May God reward the haud of help, and the
tendher heart of charity.”

“Give me some of that,” growled the little
savage at the other side of the pot.

“You?” answered Neddy—“I won't give
you & mouthtul.”

TN tell the ould follow, if ye don't,” ro-
torted the upt scholar of o worthy teacher.

“ Here, then, here,”” said the governess,
«uickly handing over to him almost the whole
of the picees of' hread ler young visitor had
given her, in the teeth of Neddy's remonstrances
to prevent her doing s0.  They disappeared as
cuickly as does a fish into water.

¢« And the good miik 1 he continued hoarse-
ly, for some of the unhecustomed food had
stueck in his throut,

She ran over to Lim, the infant chucked up
on onc arm, with the nogein, which Neddy had
now left, according o her entreaties, at her
disposal.

The bundled-up infant, sceing that all was
holiday around it, held aut its arms, opened its
mouth to an unwsnal xpan, and also tyrannical-
ly insisted on its share.  Its poor little attend-
ant could not. or at least did not reject its ap-
peal, so that in a fow moments, neither Neddy
nor his new aequaintnee had another mouthful
of the bread and aiily to divide between them-
selves,

But in a very short time, notwithstanding
this privation, they were making cach other’s
acquaintance rapidly. At Neddy's repeated
solicitations, the litile wirl weut juto a history
of all her sorrows, spenking in whispers, lest the
prematurely desperate character, who had so
often fustened his tusks in Lier flesh, might
overhear the dixcourse, Neddy listencd, somo-
times in pity, somctimes in wrath; and with
his whole hewrt wid oul his eyes were fustened
unwinkingly upou Lee fice, and one of his
hands were aymin Iaid uwnconsciously on her
shining, golden hair; suddenly he felt her
start and shudder, while her Iooks fixed upon
some object, in a very agony of terror. The
next instant, Neddy Fennell and Robiu Costi-
gan were staring diveeily ut each other,

The begearman’s lip and chin had not been
shaved for some tiuie, =0 that the growth of his
beard disguized the form of his mouth, His
nose, too, was hut hall” distinguishable through
the streaks of wrey hair, whieh he had combed
with his fingers nearly over its whole length,
and so far, all appearad sufficiently lachrymosa
and pity-stirrinz in hic physiognomy. But
even through the shade of that hair, two eyes
darted their ray< upon Neddy Fennell, under
the bad and deep expression of which the in-
trepid boy quailed for o moment, but it was
only fur a momceut ; wnd then his steady though
inquisitive ghnee, fully et the baleful glare
of the other,

“Who are you, my chap?” demanded the
begearman,

“I'm myself. nd who are you ?” smartly
asked Neddy in his turn,

“You live in the next house 2"

“To be sure T do—well 27

The man did not immediately continue speak-
ing. e took up the infant, and folded it very
deliberately into the bosom of his loosc blue
riding-coat,

“Are yc coming?” he roared to the girl,
and the wicked little boy. They took their
places at his either side.  ITescized the younker
with one hand; erippled up the fingers of the
other towards his mouth, and then issued with
his “helpless orphuns” from the miserable
luat, .

Outside its threshold he found Neddy Fen-
nell, still closely studying himself and his ac-
tions; and—

“Take carc of yoursclf, my bouchal, and
keep out of my way,” he growled.

¢« Lict you take care of yourself, and keep out
of sy wuay,” retorted Master Neddy.

And, at a little distance, the boy followed
him and his poor companions through the puz-
zle of the shower of houses, and ther, through
a scarcely less dirty suburb, ints the town,
pondering much as he trudged through the
snow and the biting Dblast. e had at length
serutinized, as far as was possible, the features
of the object of his great wonder and detestn-
tion. And they did not much disappoint his
notions beforchand, of what those of the haro of
Nelly Carty’s tale ought to have worn. They
were such features, too, as well became the
bratal fellow, whom he had scen tormenting
and beating the children a few hours ago.—
But why he should have so tormented and
beaten them, mercly to have their hands and
fages, and little limbs, scrubbed perfeetly to
his satisfaction, scemed 2 difficult question to
solve. The beggarman begar, in the first con-
siderable street of the town, an oratorical ap-
peal to the publie, in which those very little
ereatures werp noticed in the most _aﬁ'?c,tionnte,
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and touching terms; and Neddy's difficultics
mereased ; he eoull see no identity between
the robber, who had been nearly twice walked
to the gallows’ foot, and who, so very lately,
had siven proofs of the unaltered scoundrelism
of his nature, and the poor mendicant now be-
fore him, whom _every one pitied and relicved,
ot siecount of his love and eure of his little
orphans.  But ere the appeal had been (uite
gone through he began to understand the mat.
ter.  The wretched man, who could not afford
i.m' h!msc].f' or for thew, anything like covering
sufficient in the prescut perishing weather. still
it was evident to any observer, tried to pcr’form’
towards the innocents, sowe of the dutics of o
parent, and upon this convictinn public sym-
pathy eould not fail to be aroused.

“ Avaeli, see,” evied the women as he passed
along, “he's havdly able to keep a stitch on
himself or them; and yet, see how clane and
ducent he has 'em, the eratures,”

is appeal muot be teanseribed, Tt was
made up of ghort sentences, and published in a
loud sonorous voive, which rose and fell. in
oeratorical eadence, with, it may be said, each
separate verse. s e went on with it, his
head turned from side to side; his crip,plecl
hand and arn (the same which had clutehed
and wiclded the eadunl {he nizht before) im-
perfeetly gosticulated, in o very awful manner ;
and all hix featuves, even his eyes, so far as
they could be read, through the veil of hair
expressed deep wae, and the veins of his neck
swelled with the strencth of Lis foelines,—
Here then follow the cxuct words of hisbpcti-
tion, neither adided ty nor diminished —

“ T was left with 2 motherless charve,

“ Crond help the motherless ! i

T was Jeft with a child six days ould.

T am o desolide man, the Tord pity me!

“Tt isn’t by the words ov the mouth, I tell
ye—look into my Dbreast, an’ look at aich side
o’ me!

1 was left, for o space ov nine weeks, sick,
an’ sore, an’ lone, In a small wilderness of a
cottuge,

“The mother of the childther was taken
away a corpse trom my side,

“God in Tleaven Lo mereifal to the
crature !

“Ihad no friend in the world, to succor
wyself or the childther,

“# The Lord look down on the desolate !

“A’ T eome to sprke out my hard ease, to
the feelin® hearts of the Christian people. ’

“tood Christians, pity me!

“Pity the motherless clharge ! Pity the
forlorn father ! Ah, o, worthy tinther-heart-
el servants o' (iod 1"

Not mawy hours after hearing this picee of”

pathetic eloquenes; Neddy Fennell was again
prying inte the seercts of Joan Flaherty's
howse.  As nearly as possible the seene of the
moraing  beeame repeated under his eyes,—
Some questions urose eoncerning a morsel of
bread which the little wir] had received, dur-
ing the day, #= an alws. Indeed, while famish-
ing with hunger during their miserable per-
ambulations, shie hind stealthily caten it, and so
at present it was not to be found in her Jittle
wallet,  The proteetor of the motherless charee
seized, with his erippled hand, now again made
quite strajght, Lis dreaded eudgel, and began
to belabor the posr ¢hild most heartily, Bub
while so employed, w good lump of hardened
clay, suddenly smiting” him on the side of the
head, sent Robort Costigan stagwering about
the hovel; and ere he could recover from his
astonishment and  eonfusion, another missile of
the same materinl, but of greater size and
weight, followed its predecessor, and actually
braught him down. With one dash of his
hands, the beggarman drew back to either side
of his forchead and fuce, their curtain of matted
grey locks, the better to cnable him to discern
his assailant ; and while in the act of dojne g0,
and while he yet lay prostrate, Neddy Fennell
at length beheld, distorted by rage and ferocity
u face which, to his dying day, he never for-
got.
Their regards met, Neddy was now astride
on the wall, kicking it with lis heels as it were
a restive horse, which he spurred against a de-
tested enemy; and his right arm was raised
high, ready to discharge o third shot, and his
very handsome boyish face glowed, and his
brows frowned deeply over his flashing cyes, as
he shouted out, ¢ Yes, Costizan, I'm the very
boy that did it! and if you beat that little girl
again, I'll pelt the brains out of your robber's
skull t—take this over again for a warning.”

The third bullet flew from his handt;, but
this time missed its billet. The next jnstant
the begearinau was on his “fect ; and before
Neddy could re-arm himsclf, a swinging blow
from the cudgel staggered him in his seat on
the top of the old clay wall, which had supplied
him with ammunition; while a tug at one of
his legs, made almost simultancously with the
blow, fairly dropped him under her own roof
into Nelly Carty's arms, who had just returned
from her day’s quest.

“ You misfortunate bit iv a boy,” whispered

Nelly, in great wrath and alarm, « d'ye want

to get yourself an’ all iv us murthered %

She glaneed towards the door, which she

had left open. . T'he beggarman came into them -

poor

through it, as Neddy. zoared: out loudey than:



