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A TALE OF THE PENAL TIMES.

CHAPTER :VIL—Coxmwosp, . |

« Your danghtor, I suppose 7 asked O'Hallo an;
i ice; of Connel. " ": Lo
n ‘f‘é}g-_‘;ﬁﬁ’gﬁm Conuel with a hurried, undecid-
ed voice ; and my son Fergus; who has guided yon
hither.” h. to be yo‘;r . . PR

#Y knew him
xep]:i[ednthe young man, t He has acted bravely
and generously by me. But that beautifal girl;
jt ie o pity that you keep her in this secluded

t_n .

spg She is the daughter of a poor suffering man;
would to heaven it were otherwise for her sake,”
said Connell, with o melancholy tone,. & But, Master.
Harry, it is better for ter—munch better,” he con-
tinued ‘with more cheérfainess, If she-must suffer
privations, I know that she will endure them with
conlentment, because she undérstands that it is
the will of heaven, Here, too, she will have an
advantage ; she will. see little of the evils that exist
in & wicked city. Here she can be free from many
temptations, and have peace and happiness, if she
be contented with a little means and. an humble
lifo ; yet would toheaven her lot could be different !”

O'Halloran did not answer, neither did he notice
the warm feeling with which Connell spoke the last
words, His eyes followed the graceful movements
of Eveleen, o8 sbe assisted Norah to remove the
fragments of their supper, O'Halloran was not in
love—we say- i 1 & but ;
incipient in{erest very near akin to it, agitating him
at the moment.

- CHAPTER VIII.

The bench, from which they had eaten, was
removed, and they again, at Concel's-wish, gathered
around the fire, Connel could not resist the desire
of learning the young man’s adventures, though the
night was far advanced, and the stranger's fatigued
appearance argued the necessity of rest. Drawing
his seat near ts the young man’'s, he inquired about
the fortanes of his father and of himeelf. O'Halloran's
replies were measured and sometimes vague; for
though ho saw cnough of Connel to believe him
stncere, and a friend, still ho wanted more knowledge
of him to bu induced to disclose all his secrets
Fergus percelved 0°Halloran's caution: He arose.
knelt for his fathei’s blessing, kissed his sister
and his nurse, and wishing the stranger & gocd
night, left the cabin to sleep—for the first time of
of his life, with an uneasy mind—on the loft ofan
ount-house. Connel felt actuely the reserved manner
of his guest, He could not reconcile the coldness
of the jyoung man—restored to his friends
and to his country—with his own warm
feelings of friendship. * Perhaps,” thought Connel,
and he rejoiced at the idea of finding an excuse for
the appearance of ingratitude ia his dear master’s
son—* perhaps the poor boy does not know who I
am. Ah! 1t must be so; he,has need to be cautions.
I will tell him befors we part for the night.”

Judith told Connel that  the young man's bed
was prepared.” Bhe ceased to call him Master
Harry ; for a change was wrought in her first warm
feelings towards him by his coldness, and even ghe
did notconceal this; for -she told Fergus that, in
her opinion, ¥ the stranger was not his father’s son.”.

Connel, with & rush-light in his hand, preceded
G'Halloran to the little room, where he was to pass
the night. The neatness of the apartment struck
O'Halloran. It told of a taste which could not be
learned among that rude soclety. The room was
ceiled and covered on every side with rush matting.
The walls were ornamented with rude paintings
of sacred subjects ; and here and there between,a
portrait or landscape attested the effort of abetter
artist. 'The .carthen floor—in the' parts which
were not covered by matiing—was dark, and smooth
as glass, A small round oak table, highly polished
and carved at the rim, ocoupied the centre of the
room. On it were laid, with a careless order, books
of different coloured binding, in silk and ledther,
and of different sizes and dates, There were also
carved onken shelves, suspended by a cord from
the wall, which held several manuscripts and books.
An oaken chest of diawers, with brass handles,
occupled ono corner of the room and in the corres-
ponding corner four low but well carved posts
supportod: the feather bed and its - furaiture—the
latter equalling in whiteness fhe driven smow. A
small table stood near the bed, and in the corner,
on the same gide with the doorp harp and furnished
music stand rested, O'Hsalloran saw all this by the
light of a wax taper, which Convel had ignited at
his entrance, and he was quickly aware that he
occupied the apartment of the maiden, who bad so
suddenly interested him. For a time he stood
mute with admiration.

Accustomed to foreign magnificence. he should
10t bave wondered atthe finest display of English
wenlth in the decoration of an apartment. Why
then did he look again aud again with wonder at
the simple neatness of thig room? He did not ex-
pect to find it here, he wondéred that all things
sbout him told of a taste chaste and cdncated ; and
then he thought of the pensant’s daughter with
more ardent feelings of friendship. .

Connel enjoyed tho astonishment of the stranger,
He felt pleased at his silent wonder, because, per-
haps, he seeretly construed it into an admission
favorable to. hisown importance. Why thouid not
Connel feel thua? The pleasure ‘was innocent,
though self contributed largely to it. Self luneces-
sarily. mixed up in the compoeitisn of- the most
generous dispositions—else whense the humanity
of our thougbtsand actions, To few Is it given, tor
be utterly devoid of sel, and thege are the blesged,
What: we condewan iu self, is its abuse—we find it
in the most noble minded—we find it—but with
its abuse, among the mean. -

Other feeling, than those which oceupied Connel,
disturbed O'Halloran, - He concluded from the fur-
niture, and the elegance aud:taste of the arrange.
ment of fhe Toom, that it - was Eveleen’s; and he re.
solved not to occupy it. With this delicate feel.
ing, he spoke to Connel. ' :

My good friend, 1 must trouble you to give me,
if possible, some other sleeping place. My unex-
pected visit, may, porchance, have disturbed the
occupant of this room.” ~ ' ) v

Connel locked at the young man, whilst his
honest countenance was' floshed with - displeasurs,
a8 he-answered: . “ Whose is this house, but mine!
And to whom would I give its best room, bat to the’
son of my oldest:and best friend, Ahl X see Master
Harry, what you desire to tay ; your forefgn educa-
tion tsught’ you—with - some- worse : customa~—a
cold politeness, which’ we, thank Godl—don't ua-
derstand. You.think from the -irinkets around it
that this room is Eveleon’s/: -8o it is; by day; bat
make yourself easy, it-is mine by night.  8he msde
me use:it as-the -most comfortahle—God bless’
her?P & u e W mo R Dee T

« Admirable girl1” thought'e'Hallorar, too fer-
venilyfor his short acquaintanee; - :** ¥ o o

O'Halloran ‘remainéd-silent, thongh'It'was evid-
ent that-Qonnelfexpécted him to speak, . The Jatter
approachéd: the door, and’ bade *His"gueat a”good
night; Hezreceived no: angwer; ind'he "uttered,
# I would: wiski"-—Then'‘stopped; ,'ﬁoﬂaﬁo?a‘ [l
“not :speakdor Ibbii"atfhjlﬁ‘lﬂﬂk‘:ey*?,"’.gé%;g 1 HE,‘
bronzed:candléstick befofe hint? > Con el “Tembyed,

‘son,';y“good friend,”

_believe~=I;hope éo." -

‘ 'your fears and your entire history: . Ihave told you

t lest it be -deceived—but he felt |.

O'Halloran started, and said, “I]g_de‘; a 'Ef;i_énﬂi_t!:!,'

't A'friend’s | to be. sure,” replied Connel ;¥ huf;
under what friend’s think you 7—Why have:you
not the confidence in me,” continued:Connel;: with
more earnestness, to {rust me,with your'hopes, and
thatI knew your father'; my word: was never pledg- |
od for that.which was.not true-'<I have joined shis
boyish sports ; I havé'seen him powerful,--because
virtuons and rich, and I have witnessed and. shared
his misfortunes; A% Master Harry, I Bave ‘hada,
part in them, and were he hero he would know me;
for his faithfal gervant—I could say his dearest.
friend.” ' T e
The young man's assumed coldness
destroyed by Copuel's earnestness,
forth with the words : * For God's sake,
are and I then—" PPt T L,
#You are Henry O'Halloran-the son: of Got

was: instantlgt
and he burst
say who you

! I Go frey
@'Haloran’ and I am Definod - O'Giady;” apswered
Connel, golmnly. -+ - v = :

«Enongh,” cried 0'Halloran ; ¢ you are my father’s:
best and dearest friend ;* and herushed upon Conael
and clagped him inhis embrace. - T
_ When the feelings of both had somewhat subsided
Connel asked why he doubted his faith, or' why he
was so reserved? - . . e

4 Because, " answered 0'Halloran, “ I did not ex-
pect to find Dermod 0'Grady in Connel O'Keaue.
Shemus Dhu bid me see "you in.a hamlet within
half a mile of thecity. Bat, thaok heaven, we are
rid of the villiag. He suffers now for his deceit,”

“What | Shemus Dhu to deeeive you?" cried com-

el. “This cannot be, Master Harry. He would
be the Jast man liviog to do so.. There must be
somemistake.” . : :
t There was no mistake, Dermod ;no mistake to
excuse him,” said the young man, pacing with a
hurried step up and down the room, “Thanks tomy
foithful servant and my good sword, L escaped the
villains; else I might have shared the prison with
the traitor.” . ‘

Do you know Dermod—"said he, stopping sud-
denly ;and seating himself at the table, he drew
from & bosom pocket some papers to which he called
Connel's attention. Their conference was hushed
and long, it appeared that the subject deeply
interestzd both ; and now and then the stranger lis-
tened with his face turned towards the door, and
thence caught the slightest.stir in the outer room,
and remarked upon it. .

“Fear not,” said Connel, audibly, my family
are at res*.  None of them would be spies upon
us.ll :

“I wish,” said O'Halloran, * that fhis suspense
were broken. I cannot rest until I hear from him.”
And he pushed the papers away from him in the
vehemence of his feelings,

Y1 will make some enquirics this very night,”
said Connel, a.ising; *but recollect I must still
be called O'Keane in the presence of others,
Hal what noise is that? Feryns cannot be still
a 1” .

p“ Itis the sighing of the wind among the trees”
replied his comparion, starting, despite his com.
posure cf voice.

tNo, no; Master Harry," retarned Conmel; *1
have better ears than your's ;—it is 2 human voice,
and o strange one, or I am not a living man.”

« Thank heaven!” cried O'Halloran, rising
quickly, “Ishall now be certain~~It is my servant,
Randal.” )

They both attentively listened. Thoe sounds of a
human voice came fuller and more distinct upon
their ears. 1t was evident that the volce-was not
one of caution or of fear. It approached the
cabin, and they could recognise the boisterous mer-
riment of some drunken villager or stranger.

% Remain here you,’ said Connel, as the demand
for admittance was loudly repeated at the door.
# Caution is necessary, It can be nome of our
people, Ifthere be danger you can put out the
light, Leave the rest to me. You may be certain
that you are safe,”

CHAPTER IX.

% Who is there ?" was often asked by Connel,
without receiving apny snswer. The attack upon
the door had cemsed, but it was evident the intruder’s
attention was directed to something else. Connel
listened, and he could hear his son’s voice raised
threateningly. He could not distinguish the words,
owing to the loud barking of the wolf-hounds,
which Fergus always kept as hls companions by
night, and which it appeared he had unloosed upon
the stranger. Had not Connel beenm more than
usualy interested in the safety of the inmates of
bis house he would have gone forth at the first
alarm, He felt now the responsibility of agreat
charge. If there was danger, he depended npon
the prudence and resolution of his sonto warn him
of it. He listened, therefore, with breathless attention,
and he could hear that Fergus endeavoured to
gilenco the dogs, This was effected,—and he then
distinctly heard the words of a strange voice~—

« By Hector, and all other heroes of Christendom,
1 will shoot them through the heads, if you let
them looge.”

Connol judged immediately, from the tone and
language of the speaker, that he was some reckless
hunter who had lost Lis companions on his way.
Persons of this description, who often followed too
far their inclination for drink as well as for sport—
illicit importers of foreign wines nnd of other
ardent drinks found a secure reception in many
parts of Iar Connaught—were met with in the woods
from time to time. It was not improbable that one
of these had now come ag far as Porlaragh—sgo it
seemed to Connel. With this impvession he asked
egain; at the height of bis voice, #“ whois there?’

¢t Tam” snid the person without; at the same
time glving notice of bis presence by a violent
kicking at the door. * Open, open quickly, good
fellow, or this madcap will let his dogs on me.”

tt Who are you that wants admiitance at this
time of night,” said O'’Keane, with authority.

« Faith, you must let me in first, and I will tell
you after,” replied the stranger. “But if you will
as time presses—for.these mad dogs .are eager for
their supper—I1 am half gentleman .among my
friends—by name Frank O'Reilly, as good a man
as ever owned a name—and whole gentleman with
my boon companions, ‘Unbar tke door, like a good
chep, as I know you are, and I will tell you the
meaning of all when I am within.”, .

Mo more was wanied toconvince Connel that he
was not mistaken about the character of & new com-
er,and ho undid forthwith the fastening of the
door. ‘The personage who -entered was Frank
O'Reilly, our acquaintance of the wood. . He looked
curicusly at the different faces. who met -his viaw |
—for Cohnel's household had driscn.at the. first
noise, though Oonne]l perceived it not,and 1oy only’
half dféseed, sorrotadéd him. ~ Fergus. had . slso
joimed the.group, accompahied by bis hounds;and
O'Halloran, without being seen himself, could hear
‘and observe the party “from his balf-opened, door,
Frank’s surprisc was only, of the.moment,. In' an:
1nstant ke'was" at honie. with.,every.company that;

chance threw in _his.way,. and by .the. indifference’

and confiderice of his,manner, would makelt appenr,
‘—ot egnmed to think Bimeelf—that_ho'conferred,
more hotionr iipon his corapanfony than he recelved,
from them. 7 Hig, dress was, soely, soiled;hie, was,
covered With Bog BAttH from hifad;tq foot, . Hisgun
carelessly ttaTped across B3 Bhiodlders,gud lie
his.doglagh.in AIE hund, Wik g0 o
Bim.* Hywag o finit to Bredlo the.
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‘only-intended for'himself, Hewas the while, fothe

.,

‘from his roof, and he liked, too,the’ merry candour
‘of *his ‘new. guest’s . miatiner,.” Not so Fergus;he

|.a08 wherr ‘sheé‘took a'pathi different” from theirs,
bgld . withi the.same iEripping and-buoyatt ‘step;, hie felt |’

d; followed, | that tho Intervie

A

‘have.sworn.it by Jovebelore,l swear,now againl’ /-

~Thege:reflectiohs, though-muttéredgndibly, were,

o

‘astonishment of a]l endeayouring withithe most, petf:-

~

ectense, to give warmth to his, hands oyer:he émbers.
which remained upgn the earth. ‘Norahyat.a sign
‘from Connel;kindléd’s’ ohéerful:blaz 2"
 dried wood :and Fiink W' then mdie. afthome:;
“Bome of your:girongrbrewing; Wy good: fellow.
.eaid.he,. ' A-bundle-of straw: in=:the "corner; and I’}

will-be-as bappy as a-prince. = e :

t It'was not in Oonnel's nature to bid the stra'ri.g'e‘f‘f

looked with more guspicion than- his father upon

:O'Reilly. “He had heard that persons of O'Reilly's

character cared little for the inconvenience of
othbers, 8o as it contributed to their own pl-asure,

J|.and. like many . inexperienced in- the world, he.com-

‘mitfed the sophism of arguing frem particulars ‘o
‘universals. He spoke apart to his father on the
-subject,-and.then.said to-tho-stranger; who-was-yet-
‘busy in chafing his handsover the blage; - | ~-.---
. % We aro sorry our poor ‘cabin will-not afford
fitting accommodation to you ; you miet fain take
your lodging with me for the pight“in an out-
bouse» ;o . oo o
- * All's one to me, my. dear fellow ;" said. O'Reilly.
taking the large wooden measure ofale from Norah's:
hands, and emptying it in two draughts’ * That’s.
a geod posset for the, night,” he continued, by my-
faith, I have half a mind to promise to visit you
sgain for its sake-~come now, to bed ‘with us? And
as he arose he trolled forth a fiash song of the re-
vellers of the tims.

O'Reilly staggered to his kennel, as he called it,
but in pasaing to the door he recognized Judith,

“ Hal old 1ady, are you hera?shame on you for
not giving welcome to your friend. But give us
your hand. Was1Inot right about the deer? You
wont? Well, you stsod fairly to me, and I will
think of it, if it were only to spite the churl D'Arcy.
I will toast your name at our next let:ont, as the
best shot in the country. By Jove, it will be glor-
ious to have him put down by an old crone’sopinions
he can never boast after this” L

And here the speaker rubbed his hands with
delight, in anticipation of his power over D'Arcy’s
fame asa aportsman, i

% As 1live, another acquaintance! By my honour
as an noworthy member of the chase, the same
wild girl who put us tc our wind yesterday, Away
again! Ahlyou dont like to show us your fair
neck now ; but you showed us your light heels befora,
For honour's sake, we must have an explanation in
the morning good night, young damsel—good might
old lady—remember, I will set you up. To alle—
good night, The way—the way,” .

And he staggered after Fergus toabetter bed than
he could have expected had he ssnse to think on
his comforts; for Fergus, at his fathers wish, showed
him to hisown. .

CHAPTER X.

Judith and Eveleen retired to their rooms with.
out giving to each other or te Connel, any explana-
tion of their acquaintance with.the stranger. At
any other iime, Connel would have questioned
them concerning it, but he was now too anxious
abeut his guest's safety to think of any inquiry. The
door was again made fast,and he rejoined O'Hal-
loran. Theirconversation was at this time short.
Conunel soon returned o the outer room, and left
his guest to his own reflections. After Connel's
departure, the yourg man walked across the room
with measured tread, "‘For some time he contiaued
thus, his eyes bent upon the matting, then he
stopped suddeunly, and throwing -himself upon a
rush seat, he exclaimed: * After all, I am a fool for
my trouble.” - : '

He leaned back upon his seat, and his thoughts
might be construed thus—

' Well, I have achieved what my youngest wish
doated upon. I am inmy native land—a country
which I loved from my earliest thought with more
than a child's love—yet I am not happy. But be-
fore I left France did Inot expect difficulties in my
attempt? Ah!yes, but I foolishly looked forward
to pleasuro in the dariug, and' I foolishly {hought
that the feelings of others widnld be like my own ; I
thought that I alone, witbout other help, shounld be
able to convince my townsmen of my rights—shoeuld
be able to break the chain' which binds them to pre-
judice and to interest bymy solec appeacance. How
vain! I 'deserve to be disappointed in my first at-
tempt.” : .

.- And herehe arose and paced the room with n
hurried stép. He became calmer by degrees, and
then ke thought of his father, and thanked God
that he had been spared being r witness of his son’s
griefs. But still hehoped for better things; he
hoped ardently. This hope was balm to his
troubled spirit, snd he also hoped that his father
would look down from heaven,and feel pleasure in
the manly resolution of his son—the resolution of
bearing his trials with firmness, and that he would
rejoicent his success. His feeling rose with the
joy of that hope, and under their influence he
locked forward to a carcer of honour and happiness,
And then he thought of Eveleen; Low sweet the
thonght that she was not Connel’s daughter!
Could Connel mean to deceive him by saying this?
No, no; he could not think that Connel wished to
decoive him. Such a thought would destroy the
hope and happiness of hig present feelings. He
rejected it as soonns it arose in his mind. Eve-
leen’s bright image came there to dispel the gloomy
thought. O'Reilly’s intrusion did not occur to him,
nor Bhemus Dhu's treachery, nor the mystery of the
silence of gome others, nor any of his difficulties.
He commended himself to God and slept a hap.
pier sleep than he had done since his father's
death, : ‘

‘When O'Reilly gave some signs of being in a
deep sleep Fergus threw himself without undress-
ing upon a straw mat in another corner of the loft,
too much engaged with the occurrences of tho day
to think ofrest, He bad more than the reader is
awaro of to make him sad and joyful by turns,
That day’sknowledge was a succession of wondsrs
to him. How could his foster brother, Eugene,
Judith's sor (who lived constantly in the town, but
whom he met that morning in the wood), have
such a certain knowledgo that a young atranger
wonld be a guest in Portaragh that night? Why
did Eugene. concenl the motives of the stranger’s
visit? or why did he engage him in the mystery
without giving a satisfactory renson—only-begging
of him in the most solemn mnuner, by his loveand
his friendship, to await a signal from Kunockbane
after nightfall, and then to conduct this stranger in:
gafety to his father's cabin. . These were questions
he put to himself, and he sought in vaia for the
.answers, That the stranger was known to his fa-
fher. ho was certain ; but he could not think why
his father would:conceal his interest in him from
his son. '~ He passed from these ‘thoughts suddenly
t0.dwell on others more annoying.. In waiting in

.the wood daring the ‘evening, he 'had observed two

‘hunters-of rather - a suspicioud .character.  In one'
'hé rocognized from description D'Arcy,~—the great-
est enemy of his family, Unseen he hed followed
them far id:théir purauit of his slster, whom by ac:

dnterviéw, It was short ard respeetful to his sister:):

jthous

HAr 800 ew, was.casual, and, without dange
0, her.” ‘But then, why did Lis sister _tell. bim that |
night, thatshe knew /D'Ardy, ahd#tHat 'he Liad t61d>

. | ) prag .-nw‘»-.; P DAY g 3
it somerinchies:fiom 1t place) did &fm;&e& fgaidin

rgpagesl o et

8, poor fellpy, after B

8.1
i) A ey [t N . !
h, 8, ¢arsed ramble thiongh,|

.

_cident they had mps. - Hs had watched clossly their. |
‘game; his power Hil{’i&o ct i
if it midke you'wisér atid-hippletSof Wwhich-Tdétbt; |’
danger, b Eveléoi tainot ty:daughter:y:Good . ight—Yémem: [/ #

‘Land;Eveleen,
‘not-with-hopég, above those around us. _We were’
not-allowed to ylait the city’with-the /othér boys
‘and girls of our.vlllage, and: eyen the amusements
‘preseribed to ug, differed: oftén from theirs, “And

{then my.father told.us sometimés'of his patfon—

‘0'Halloran as-he.called. hini~and’‘how. rich:and,

‘that man by his station, but more by his edueation,
can bexefit his friends abd’cotntry; “with-which.he,
always ended his;'remarks. ~There must -be some-
thing in all'this..Shemus Dhu let maby hints fall
which T could not then understand, but which I‘do
now. Thank heaven for the visit of this stranger,
it has opened my eyes. And Shemustold me once
-] recollect well—that . my father had another
name, Q’Grady, 1 think, and that it belonged to
more pergons. than Ithought of, What, if my fa-
ther ba this stranger’s relative? and if'I and Eve.
leen be more than- & peasant’s children. Ab, no;

‘panions. : Bat, couldI not be more’value to them?
Yes, T'could ; and here, in theriot of his firet ambi-
tion, he gloated on the idea of being great, but with
the wish of being good—of being more powerful to
help his former companions. Again, he thought that
Eveleen might not be his sister—that he might re-
-main the peasant’s son, and she be estranged by
bicth and fortune from him. Ob, the idea was-ter-
rible ! ‘he could not dwell upon it. And yet it re-
turned ; and againitreturned ; and there were some

of Eveleen’s change of birth, which he could not
well understand, but which gave him alternate pain
and pleasure, and he wished to destroy them by
some exertion, He sprang from his pallet, and with
wild feeling, said aloud:— - ‘

“T will be watchful! I am changed.”

“Hush,” eaid a voice at the trap door of the loft,
# Does the fellow yonder. sleep ¥ . . It was the voice
of his father.

. “Y am glad you are come, father,” said Fergus,
earnestly. * You will satisfy my doubts.”

%1t is for that purpose I come, my son,” said
Connel, in & lower:d voice, * Doesthe man yonder
sleep " :

“ Hedoes father,” said Fergus,'‘You hearkim even
from this.” ‘ _

4 1t is well," replied Connel. ¢ But do youknow
him Fergua ?

“Y have to knowledge of Lim or of his char-
acter,” said Fergus, in a pettish tono, vexed that
his father had changed the subject; “save what
his companionship with D'Arcy tells me.”

#Ha, then, I am 1ight. He is D'Arcy's iastru-
ment! we must watcht him.”

¢ You need not fear him now,” replied his son
“even if he were willing, he has too lictle sense to
be a 8py, aud is to impotent to do evil. But why
this precaution and these fears, father ? It isshort
since you showed them. I was once a partner of
your thoughts. IfeelI am notnow. Tell me in
the name of everything sucred; tell me, who are
we? or is Eveleen my sister 7"

Connel seemed to expect the question, he
was not surprised, but said with a eolemn
voice :— :

“ My son!” and stopped. The endsarment with
which the words are pronounced would have des-
troyed the doubt in Fergus’ mind—that Connel
might not be his father; if such a thought had
arisen, and it was natural for it to arise.

. My son !" said Connel, * you owe me life, and I
owe you gratitude for your affection and obedience.
I will no Ionger be misterious with you. The time

scene, for which I destined you. You bhave often
heard me tell of my patron, of my dearest friend on
earth His son isnow in Irelend.

- Fergus forgot all his other feelings in the new
interest which his father’s words excited ; he con-
tinued deeply attentive, while Connel proceeded.

*“He Is now come tothe home of his fathers—
Limself bereaved of home and of friends! Stand
upox the hill of Gartaloghlin, you have been often
there, vud look at the lake, and to the town, and to
the mountains which rise bekind you; all were
once his ancestor's; now many strange names
divide his property, A traitor possesses the part in
the city which should be his—a villain ; who owes
his rank and means to his family, Why do I sud-
degnly tell you this now! Why have I beforc ofteu
hinted it to you? It was to prepars you for his
coming. Iiis to interest you for him, and for many
who have shared his evil fate. You have heard of
our religion being trampied upon—thank God per-
secution has only partially reached us. You have
heard of common justice being refused tosome, on
the ground of their faith. You have showna just
indignation on hearing these thingg, With satis-
faction, oh! with what satisfaction! have 1 wit.
nesgsed your youog feelings of auger] I have re-
joiced over this hudding of your spirit! Hear me
then ; you may one day be the means~thé attempt
is in your power—of destroying. the persecution of
your faith ; and if you fall, you shall have the con.
golation of leaving behirnd a noble name, a gener-
ous example, which will, and must, in some short
time, be followed and succeed.” :

% Tell me, father,” interrupted Fergus, with more
vehemence than Connel thought prudent.

% Tell me how,” he said, ®and I will venture my
llfein the attempt.” )

“Speak lower,” said Connel, “yonder fellow is n
dangerous neighbour in this affair, Well then,
my sop, I grieve that there i18nodeed at present
worthy of your zeal; it will yet come. But, by
being faithful to that whick I now command, you
shall fit yourself for higher doeds ; and remember,
the lowliest becomes the next stone to the higher,
Upon tkess papers depend the life and fortune of
the son of my dearest friend, His agent, who is
thisyoung stranger, has given them to me. Afier
nightfall, to-morrow, yon go to galway,- You shall
have a guide in whom you may trnst. He will direct
you. I will apeak to you agein; and for the rest,
I confide in your proved discretion and resolutlon.”

« And is this all ?” said Fergus with emotion.

% 4121 doyou say in a tone of scorn” said Connel,
* Ungrateful boy ! you would prefer your own judg-
ment of an actiou tothe fondest whych I might
build upon it.?

ing to do everything which is not evil and which
you command, without agking a reason, But tell me
~1I must ask it again~is Eveleen your daughter 77
““ And who hae put these thoughtsiate your head?”.
interrupted Connel, in a tone of bitterness, ¢ May
— God belp me, I will not curse her ; she "was,
up to this, faithful to.me.’ N .
‘ Indeed, father, it was not Judith,” said Fergus,
now fenring therising passion of Connel. % Eve.
leen herself saw. D’Arcy ; she spoke . to him—it was:
by accident ; butfrom this, and other circumstances

question”: .

to-her?” R

. W Nothing; ,Egaléén .iiﬂé..tbliii:','zia‘_r"l:ilétllli'ng.’.{; Do

L Ont ‘the fiend will have his,hand in everything
connected with me, _hu,li.‘;ﬁwiu)%e, hig,victor, in,this
ohi Geae Firgus, listen,

ber:what. I bave, sald—~fartbwell.l =3 "o vr o aifs B
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her, % that she was something more.-than.speas |:
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seq my father's'motives in out -superior education. . '
were- reared with thoughts, though:|-

Tespected he was once;but hothing ‘more; éxcept!

.I.would not wish it,-I would-then lose-my joys-and-
.| sports, my loves and friendships among my com-

.gocret feeling within, cxcited by the. thought (-

is come when you shall act your part in a great |

“No! not so, father,” said Fergixé; “I am will-

of which- I was aware, I thought I might put.the|
- % Eveléen | she hpbke'toID{Aitcy! What saldme| -
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ASALIERS, SETTEES,

_ “TABLES and S8TOOLS for GARDENS

New Designs.: . =~ ;. '
UNION WATER METER CONMPANY METERS A7

CHANTELOUPS
J. B. LANE,

21 BLEURY STREET,

.- Has received-a select stock of PRAYER ROQ
BOOKXS, BEADS, CROSSES, MEDALS.anf!{Sl"IB(:_I:
suitable {or the coming Mission; also received dire
the publishers'a’choice ot of Irishworks by lhe most emj
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BU'.RY & McINTOSH,

ASSIGNEES AND ACCOUNTANTS,
MOLSON’S BANK CHA.MBERS;
Corner St. James and St. Peter Street,

Entrance on St. Peter Street.)

GEORGE Buny,

Augs, 77 Official Assignee.

E ' J. OFLAHERTY.

(Late of O'Franerry & Bopey:,
HATTER AND FURRIER.

221 McGILL STREET, (Tourw's Brock),
Oct 10,77 9-12
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JOB C. THOMPSON & CO.,

416 XOTRE DAME STREET,
Respectfully informs the public that they have the pastscasoa

MANUFACTURED A LARGE AND ELEGANT STOCK of

FURS,

Which they are now oflering at

The Very I.owest Possible Prices.

As we mark all our goods in PLAIN FIGURES and hava
but ONE PRICE, the purchaser does not haveto help make
up for bad debts a credit store must make,

LOOK AT SOME OF OUR TRICES.

LADIES'SEALMUFFS $12 00 $13 50 and §5 oo
PERSIAN LAMB 23 5o and $i0

LADIES’ SEAL CAPS %0 and 810 up
GENTS’ do do €9 and $ro up
BOYS? do do $7 50

do P. LAMB $7 50

BLACK MUFFS &2 350 $ 00 and § oo

- Our RUSSIAN BLACK MUTF at 85 is a Beauty
LOOK AT OUR WINDOWS AS YOU PASS.
Nov 7, 1877 2-13-m
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