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NORA BOYLE.
‘There was snow enough 1o mottle the i
darkness, but i - melted into rain ere
W had broken tue black monotny ol the
nd. On all the dreary upland of Dirrim-
Moor there was neither human habita«
tion, house nor tree.  Oue gaunt stone pillar,
a solitary monument of
all that Tose upon the bare expanse 1o break
the rush of the blast, and the sweeping cur-
vent did surge agzanst and pour over at like
the waters of a headlong niver. The only |
shelter obtainable witnin sight was that afs
forded by its base, and some seemingly belat-
ed traveller, or houseless outcast, had take
its protection § for there sat z_Al s foot a figure |
wrapped and gathered up in the folds ol a
long mantle, but so motionless that, save for
an occasional movement of the head to cast a
glance past its shiclding side into the stormy
weather beyond, she,—tor, alas ! it was a fe-
male form,—might kave been supposed either
numbed into insensibility by the cold, or fast
aslee The storm continued ; she Kept her
com fortless position, her head sunk upon her!
bosom, and the dark mantie drawn 5o close
around her, that her figure was scarcely dis-
tinguishable from the dark ground where she
sat. A most forlorn haif hour had passed,
and no other hugan being had appeared upon
the scene.  Tue watcher had sunk ber head
lower and lower, and had drawn herself closer |
and closer to the rugzed sheltery tor the gale |
had now swelled into astorm, that raged over |
the bleak desert, till yellow tuits of the fast
ear’s grass, and bushy wisps of straw and
heather, rolled before it in a whirling drift,
that emulated the driving tumult of the sky.*
At length, upon the faintly, marked pathway
that crossed tae moor within a slones throw
of the pillar, there emerged trom the darkness
asingle horseman—his cloak’ and th
of the strong animal he rode, streaming |
straight out into the blast, an i his back and
shoulders crusted white withsnow.  He drew |
upfrom the gallop at which he had approach-
ed, and as he siowly rode past the spot des-
cribed, cast round an anxions but disappointed
glance, then turning from the horse track, di-
rected his course over the open moor, and
twice made the whole ciremt of the pillar
hefore he at last rode up to it and dismounted, |
It was only as he leaped to tie ground that
he at lengih perceived the presence of the |

“ Ha, my tiue ed i
voice of joyful surprise, as he cast Lis reins
over the top of the grey stone, * 1 feared this
wild weather had marred our meeting—it has
heen & cold trysting-place for you, Nora, and
1 have kept you waiting, but | could not
come sooner, and when L did come, | conld
not see you for this blinding sleet.—Have
you brought the child 27 Tuere was m an-
swer; he stooped and drew the cloak from
her face, ¢ Ho, Nora, awaken ! how can you
sleep on such « night as this ¢ *Tis 1, Nora—
rouse yoursell,” ;

« Oh, Richard,” replied a feeble voice, as
the benumbed being awoke from her stupor—
« oh Richard, are you come at last ? 1 thought
1 was doomed to die at the foot of this cold
stone, God and my own chilled heart only
know what 1 have this night suflered for
your sake.” ’
© Her words, half inarticulate from weakness
were almost inaudible from the violence of
the wind, but their faintness made her wretch-
ed plight sutliciently understood. y

 Get up, Nora dear,” said her companion
bending over her, and extending his cloak
between herand the blast, while he urged her
to rise—* You will perish, Nora, if you sit
longer here,” he said. I have a

ou behind my saddle ; w. can be in Banag-
{ll’ before an hour.”

« In Banagher ! she exclaimed ; « and
shall we not first go to lnisbeg chapel 1

¢ Yes, yes,” he replicd hastily ; ¢ certain-
Iy we shall—1 had forgotten.”

+ Oh, Richard,” she cried, taking his hand
« you would not, you surely would not de-
eeive me 1"

«Do I live 7 do I breathe ?” he exclaim-
ed ; but the tone of indignant affection in

unknown times, wa | night !—Baby, baby,

it he exclaimed in a | death, ¥ think.™

—
which he shoke was too extravagant to he
real :—4 but Nora” he saded quickly in a
low and cages whisper, % bave you brought
the rh;ld 'rv S 80 nalleh #1308
% Alas ! infant,’ e H "
here in my’a::ms | would to God | were
free of the sin of tninﬁinz him out this bitter
" she passionately added
addressing her covered and a?npmnlly sleep-
ing burthen, %1 have stolen you to-night
froin your lawfal mother, but it was to gain a
lawful father for my own. Oh, Richard,
shall we not be kind to him when we are the

! happy couple that you promise this night's
! thett shall ,:uh' us ’

“ We will, we will, Nora : but waste no
more time, nise and let us go.”” He aided
her to rise slowly and painfully, and placing
his arm round her waist, supported her, while
she began to lap the infant closer in its myf-
flings, Suddenly she started, sud drew in
ner breath with the quick sob of tertified
alarm,  « What is the matter 1* cried ber
supparter.

« Ol nothing—1 hope, | trust in God, no- ]

thing,” she teplied, sighing convulsively.
anu srerrbling, as with shaking and hurried
hand she andid the wrappers in  which the
infant lay ; but when she had baied its neck
and once pressed her cheek to its face, and
her hand to its tittle feet, she fell from his
arms 10 the ground, with one long ery, and
fuinted.

% What is the meaning of all this I"* eried
the wan, in a voice of rough impatience and
vexation, as he stooped dovin and raised her
on his knee.  Her head san\ back upon his
amy and the child rotled y.om her yelaxed
embiace. He grasped it rougaly it felly
bent down, and gazed upon its stll fvatuwies
laughed horribly,—¢ Ah ha ' he multere
 liere is a speedy consummation,
need for plotting and planning now j—no
more need for coaxing and quivting the scius
pulous tcol after this. Ha, ha, Sir Richard
Motton, 1 wish you joy !"*

But ~onscionsness was new returning to
the wrechied girl 3 she heaved a deep sighy
and raised her hands to hey forehead—# Nurse
bring me the haby—oh ! gracious God, what

is this !'—Richard, Riciard, wheie am |0~ |

is this tie Bredon’s pillar 2—aml the infut—
«is he—oh ! is he so nombed 1
 Numbed !"* repeated Morton, in a voice
{of ill subducd tnumph,  he is aumbed to
“ No, noy no,” she exclaimed, frantically
| tearing away the kerchief trom her bosoin,
wnd snatching the wotionless body from the
‘ ground, where it had fallen ll_kt' a clod out of
| the hands of the exulting villain, to press it
| ineflectaally against her ehilled and termtied
heart.  +* Oh no, no, no, he is not dead—he
) is not dead—she cried, * or I am the most
| accursed of women ;7 and staiting to her feet
she rushed wildly into the storm, The storm
| caught her like a withered leaf i autuim,
and upon the wings of the wind, and in the
frenzy of despair, she flitted before her aston-
ished pursuer, for Morton had followed on the
instant ; yet although he ran swiftly, impell-
ed by anger and apprenension, e had left
both "horse and pillar far out of sight, befoie
he overtook, and at length arrested her.
“Touch me not, Richard ! she exclaiied,
¢ touch me not, for I am a wretch that would
pollute the hangman. Oh, God ! send the
storm to sweep me to the river, or the snow
to bury me w':cn I stand, for I have taken
the 1.fe of that innocent babe, and am not fit
to live !

Amid her passionate lamentations, the
voice of Morton was hardly heard ; but when
her tears and sobs at length choked her utter-
ance, he said to her, as she sank exhausted
in his arms, % Ceace your useless complaints’
and hear me. What is done cannot be un-
done ; but listen to me, and, even as it is, |
will shew you how to make it better for us
both.—Do you hear wiat I say to you, Nora

Boyle 1
- llichud; Richarl, do you know what I
have done 7 she sobbed in rq:l!

“ Pl tell you whai,” cried he sterly,

“ you have done me better service than you

Na mae |

ever did before—you have dame the very
thing 1 wanted.”

“ My brain is bewildered snd ing,"”
she said, % and | comprehend w
you would tell me. = Service, did you
say ? Alas ! | can do you no eervice, Richard.
1 would to God I were dead ! |

“ | did not ask you to do more service,”
eried he,—% | told you, you had done enough

|already. The stealing “of their heir, §tell
you, was of no use without this; and this
would have been done sooner or later. Why,
what a simpleton you were, to think that 1
I would succeed to these estates, till a_ jury
had been siown that the next heir was dead ?
1 was jesting with you when I said that 1
would rear hia in France.”

Consciousness of something dreadfully sin-
ful in her companion seemed to have been
gradually forcing itself upon the ieluctant
mind of tie miseruble girl ; she had shrunk
partially trom bis embrace at the first fuint

| suspicion, but now she sprung from bis side
| with the energy of entice horior,

4 Jesting ! jesting !** sbe exclaimed ;% and
yonr pron ise that you would mairy me—oh !
| Dlessed Viigin ! was that jesting aiso P*
| % Perveise and provol' g fool,” he eried

uriously, aad grasped Ler by the arm, % daie
|you 1opioach me with a falsehood when the

gui't of mwider s on yorr own soul ¥ What
|would you do ? Worlid yor rush iuto Lady
' Morton’s chamber with ber dead child iu
your wimg, and tell hes that you come to be
|‘n-n¢r-l ? Would you go mad, and 1ave to tie
tewpest heie. 'l you sink upon the eommon
and vecome hike what yow ey “ Oh '
that | were j—oh ! would ‘o God that I were !
she exclaimed, with » fiesh burst of ppsiion-
e “Q"'I"HL’-

“ Well, well,” said he, “be calm; be
(calm, I entieat yor now, and listen to me.”

He set his back doggedly againci the blast,
and again diew her to bis side, where, undei

{the shelter of his eloak, he said, in a strong | biw

P whisper—

| % You can xave vs hoth if you will, Nma, |

Go down to Mount Moiton 5 1 will see yo+
sale to the door,
Diy the wet from the child’s Laii, and the
{marks of the soil fiom his nigiit-d ess, and lay
{him as you fonnd him, in bis ciadle.  The
diavght you gave the nuise seerties yon Lom
intenruption,  Then go to your own bed ; but

| you 1aust hang your wet clodhes to diy, and
thiow your shoes ino the siver ont of your
window. They will all say in the moining
that the child died a natural death over night.

Steal in o8 yow came out, !

!

| Come,—for all at once, as he was speaking, '
she had clasped her hands closer over her |

reast, whete the infant still lay, and with a
!ll(‘l‘ll and flutering inspiration had made a
| motion of assent, in the direction of the housse

== & Come, there is a good gitl, Did 1 not
| say well, Nora ? Why you aie a woman of
Ispuit after all. ¥ wes wiong ‘o quairel with
{you. Fhis was no fault of yows. You covld

| swini'ng fiom brimeh 5 bienci

lnol tell how cold it would be ; never blane |
{

yourself then. By iay honour 1 will meiry
you yet, if you only do this thing well ;—but
| why do you not speak, Noia 7

« Make haste, make haste,” in & voice of
foiced and tiemulous calmness, was all the
reply siie made.

“ Yes,let us hutry on,” he answered ; % the
sooner it is done the hetter. But I cannot
take you with me to-night, Nora; you e

cion.

moming to take the alarm ; and when you

have to look at it along with the rest”—
But let us not polute our pages with the

the ears of Nora Boyle, till they had passed
the farthest skirts of {he’declinin: moor, and
were arrived beieath an arch of tossing and
leafless branches. Through this the hlast
shrieked so loud and shrilly, that neither heard

extensive building at its further end.

wall, ¢ remember what I have told you; I

LITERARY TRANSCRIPT,
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:_.n,:ee you t-meortow ; il then, give me o
195" e

But she had hurried in throvgh the unfast-
ened posterny, awd he heard tne bolts shoot
and the chains fall on (he ‘nside ere the un-
hallowed words hizd passe | bis lips,

“ She cannot mean to play nie false,” he
muttered ; ¢ she cannot do but as I have de~
sired, She hes no clioice. Yet I will not
tust her, 1 will yound to her window, and
see to it myseli.”

So saying, he torned from the door, and
dived into the thick shirusbery that skirted
the couit-yard in front.

Mount Klorton Hovse was built on the pre-
cipitous bauk of a Wy ent th.t poured the col-
lected waters of its covise into the Shannon,
sometimes i a tay cocade tiat wes hardly
visible, Gickling down the face of its steep
cliannel, and sometimes, 28 on this oceasion
in a thuncering wa'er-fall tiat shook the trees
upon its sidesy and drove the beater: flood in a
fuwvltaovs vepilse “or over its Jevel Lanks,
be_ond,  The 1ear wall: of the building rose
alwost frow Yae verze of the rock j and any
leage that Gieir sezotar forndation hed lefl,
was aceessivle except Niow below.

Mao.ton deseended “the steep and wooden
bar! Ml he avived at the water’s edye,
" wos now diten so high, that in some
places theie was baiely footing between it
and the overanging poecipice.  The jaggred
aw con nsed masses ol vock that usvally ob-
stmeted the course of the howling brook ‘were
now covered by a deep viver thet ponred its
silent 1. of waters fiom Lank to benk,
oninterrup ed, Love here and tiere where a
sullen gargle told that some  overbanging
branch o twisted L0 was strugg'ing inedec-
taa"'y with its swiil opjresser, vy stack
and sone, Lo the spot where he $tood to
the window o Vora Poyle, was known— alas !
(oo welt Lnown to Richard Moiton ; yet he
per eud sinddered when he Jooked at the
driting fempest and black precipice alove
“nd at the swelling inondation, at his
feet,  Bound upon whatever enand of sin, he
mizht have clunbered up the 1egred poth-
way Lefcre, yet Lis hend had never tembled
s it guasped hranch or tendrily and his knee
had ever beea firm above tie nanowest foot-
Wors ot wiether it wes the incicased danger
of e aentonsuchanight, or the tremen-
dors consciovsress of what thai peailevs as-
ceot was vadetaken fory that now vnicanned
him, he stood in newveless trevidation, his
hind Taid wpon the fii-t bold he had to teke,
and his foot placed in its fist sten up the
shect face of the crag, metionless, till sudden-
ly a stiong light fashed snccessively fom the
thiee loop-hioles of the hall, and alter disap -
peating for a moment, steamed again with a
stiong and steady lustie tiom the well known
window of his paremour, Me started from
his tiance,and tivng himself to the next ledge
at a bound ; thence toiling pward
now
b 0 cizg, someiimes banging
flom the one h: sometimes flom the other,
paniing and exhausted he ot length gained
the p.njection beneath Nora’s window., He
caught the sill, and rassing himself slowly,
looked into the apartment. A light hurned

bering fiom ¢

on the high martle-piece, and a low fire was
gatheting into flame below. On tue floor

aware of that.  You invst stay to avoid suspi- |
And mark me, be not too eager in the

minuti@ of deliberate vilainy which, in the !
pauses of the wimlb‘l,\e ceased not to pour irto |

“ Now, Nora,” whispered Morton, as they | and bind th
advanced 1o a low door in the lhiclzly ivied | .:i&h ;:un“upion: v?:;l:n:::k:h:( 2!' the dark

knelt Nora Boyle, and Lefore her, wiapped in
blankets, lay the discoloured body of the fro-
zen child, i

“ Nora,” cried Moiton in a strong whisper,
“ what are you doing ? You will inin all !
Put him in bis cradle. and get to bed,”

She iaised her Lead with a strong shudder.
“ Villa defy you ! she cried, and bent
down again—it was to chafe the littls limbs
with both hands.

“ Villain ! vitlain ! repeated Morton—
“ are you mad 7 do you know what you say ?
open the window, and I will shew you what
to do myself.””

Her long hair, glistening with rain, had

the other till they stood before an antique and | fallen down dishevelled over her hands; she

threw back her head to part it oh‘dh" brow,

; and, as

glossy bands till the weter streamed from their




