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CHAPTER VI
« {'m biddin' you a long favewell,
My Mary kind and true;
But 111 not forget vou, darling,
In the land P'm going to.
They say there's bread and work for all,
And ihe sun shines always there;
PBut T'11 not forget Old Irclund,
Were it fifty times as fuir”

The next duy a police-constable, attended by
four subordinate officials, made his appearance
at Glendarift.  “ He had bvc_n sent down from
Publin,” e informed Captain Saunders, “hy
Domzld More, Ksq., to protect the property,
.nd sec that nothing but D_Il's. Halloran 5 per-
sonal cffects were removed from the house.

wYou've comeon i bru\_\' errand,’ said Cap-
tain Saunders, with bitter irony, * a0’ one weel
suited to such o hwodiceraw. fl‘hcre nit mickle
to fenr for yer thrapple, as there’s ouly a desolate
ladye and twa bairntes to spend your valor on,

Yes, yex, your documents are all correct. You !

“will have perfect indeemnity for any :.mdncity
you may commit; but, I rede ye. no insult to
the ladye.  None of us,” anda burning spot
glowed on the checks of the honest old Scotch-
man,—* wone of us were sent here to interferce
with ler.”

The brutal countenance of the man expressed
merely a blank and passing look of amazement
and anmoyance.  He evidently had not cxpeeted
such a reeeption, and could he have understood
the meaning of what the old oﬂlger suid, he
would lave sent up to Dublin no favorable re-
port of his loyalty. As it was, the cool irony
of his tone, and the uncourteous reccption he
eave him, stung him in such a manner that,
had L been with his equals or his inferiors, ne
would have eiven vent to the rage which he
now thought it most prudent to suppress.

« It's the law, captain; it's 10t ME, sir.—
It's the law. They mightall go to I:he.dcvxl, sir,
headlong, if the law'd let em, and I'd not put
a jack-straw iu their way,” he replied, sullenly.
«: But somebody must sce this Mistress Hallo-
van, and read these documents to her.”

< Come with me,” said the old soldier, rising
from his chair, and striding through the hall
towards the drawing-room, which he had seen
Mrs. Halloran enter, with her children, a short
time before. e tapped lightly on the door,
which was opened by Desmond, who sprang
back, and stood scowling. at him, while the
veins in his forchead swelled out, and his
clinched fists were extended forward. Capt.
Suunders luid lis large, brawny hand gently on
the boy's head, and passed in,  Mrs. Hulloran
arose, with her accustomed grace and courtesy,
to receive him, although the appearance of a
stranger with him evidently agitated her. She
wus cvery iastant expecting news from her hus-
band, and if this was the messenger who had
come to tell her he was tuken, she must die.—
So she thought; and Captain Saunders, who

vead her fears in her pale, anxious counten-;

ance, hastened to relicve them, by saying,—

« Do not be alarmed, madun. This gentle-
man, who is of the law, has only come down
from Dublin on a mere legal formula, which, 1
believe, is usual on sucil occusionsl; and 1,
thinking, perhaps, as you have—no, aliem—no
friend [-13::111) ye, }:m’)k the liberty of breaking the
business to you.” - o

« Thank you, from wmy soul, sir,’ replied
Mrs. Halloran, with a grateful look, and inex-
pressibly relieved. ¢ What is your business
with me, sir?"

«T was sent down, ma’am,
Donald More, Esq.”’

Mo drive me from the shelter of my own
roof,” she said, in a calm but bitter toue. “It
were a needless precaution, however. I shall
leave, as T intended, in the morning. It being
his, oven though unjustly, would be sufficient
to drive me from it, if I had no other shelter
than those ruins below us, or the fastuesses of
the hills.” . _

« Madum, this relates to the graithf and ef:
foets belonging to yoursel'. Look over the in
—the precious document: hand it to Mrs,
Halloran, sir,” said Captain Saunders.

" «T don,t know that it will be strietly accord-

ing to law, sir.” . .

« Tt will. Mrs, ITalloran, glance over it.—
It's nae a fattering document, I'll adnut’ ; but
may-be the sooner it's over the better,” said
Captain Saunders, passing the unfolded parch-
ment from the constable’s hands to hers.

Hor eyes ran rapidly over it. A red spot
was soon kindled on ench pule check, her lips
were firmly compromised, and he saw, by the
fluttering of the Jace on- her bosom, how wildly
lier hoart was throbbing, and knew how sharp
and decp the blow had struck home. He
pitied her. He thought of his own fair
daughters in the quict vale of Kiuloch ; and
had he dured, could he bave done it without
disloyalty, he would have made her wrongs his
own. After she had read it to the lust word,
she refolded the parchment, handed it\ba‘ck to
the man, and, turning to Captain Saunders,
said,— ) oL

‘tThe -treachery of friends and kinsmen is
harder to bear than injurics reeeived from

from Dublin, by

strangers. My personal effects are not nuwer-
ous, and, if my neceessitics were not so greut
I would make Donald More a free gift of them,
along with the rest I brought John Halloran,
still the noblest and best of men, though now
outlawed and called rebel, for that which, had
it been suceessful. would have ranked him
among the world’s hest heroes,  Ibronght him
but little, except my love and an undying trust
in the purity of his churacter. That nv
tyranny ean rob me of.  Have no fuars, there-
fore, for yourself and your employer. I shall
give you a'list of the cffects belonging to me;
ke will know whether it is correct, and it T am
entitled to them. When you receive his reply
they can he forwarded to me.”

“ But sece here, madam ; look at this elause,

i It will save you trouble, and me time.” said

the officinl.  “ Here: it reads, ¢ Mrs. Halloran
knows what artieles to remove, and will retain
only such articles as she is entitled to by pos-
session prior to her marriage with John Hal-
loran," "

“ That is clear enough, madam ; and, if an
old soldier made advise you, take advantage
of it, without giving yourself mair trouble.”

“Thank you. That will do,” she suid,
bowing to the police-constuble. Then her face
dropped down In her long, slender hand, and
she was silent and Jost in thought.  The official
left the drawing-room, and the eclosing door
roused her. # Pardon me,” she said to the old
officer, who had been regarding her with deep
interest; © these things come ou me like tem-
pests to an uncaged bird. T have had but few
cares, and but little to think of except my own
happiness, since my marriage with John Ifal-
loran. But there is one question T must ask,
Captain Saunders. I presume, sir, on your
goodness and unexpected friendship, to beg you,
as a last favor, to tell meif any news has comeof
the—of—John Ialloran, my husband.”

#Madam, I do pot know,” suid Captain
Saunders, speaking with the broad accent
which made his phrascology almost unintelligi-
ble whenever he was excited by any unusual
emotion, ¢that what I have to tell will in-
volve uny principle of duty, under existing cir-
cumstances, Rumor has made public all I
know, and, as our plans arc all frustrated re-
garding him, it will do no harm for you to
know that he is cither in France or on his way
to America.”

“Thank God!" she exclaimed, fervently ;
#thank God ! Oh, sir, if you knew John
Malloran, you would not grudge him his li-
berty.”

¢« Madam, whatever I may fecl for you, I
have no sympathy with rebels,” outspoke the
Secotchman.

“"That’s what he called me! that's what he
called me, mamma! How dare you call my
father a rebel, you base English soldier?  He's
a thousand times better than you are; and if
he was here, he'd thrash you away from Glen-
dariff” most unexpeetedly shouted Desmond.

¢ Desmond, my boy !’ exclaimed Mrs, Hal-
Joran, drawing Lim, flushed and struggling, to
her hosom,

“ You are a bold little rebel,”” said Captain
Saunders, laughing and trying to lay his hand
on the brown, curly head, which still lifted it-
self’ defiantly towards him. It would be safe
to wet you out of the country, before yon begin
to give out gracious (ueen trouble. Madam,
I must leave you. I wish you well; and if
my presence at  Glendariff has in any way in-
convenienced or distressed you, I hope that the
fact of its being involuntary on my part will
exeuse me.”’

Murs. Halloran frankly neld out her hand,
saying, “I only thank the kind Providence
that led you hither,  You have been a friend
and proteetor in thesesorc triuis.  fIad another
person been sent to Glendariff, my misery might
have been aggravated.  But I must say fare-
well. In the morning I shull leave this place
forever.”

It did not require much time and labor to
sclect and pack the effects Mary Halloran in-
tended to have removed to Fada-Brae Abbey.
Some antique pieces of furnitare, beds, and
houschold linen, a few odd old silver vesscls of
the time of Cormac, her husband’s portrait,
and three or four copper utensils for kitchen
use, all of which had belonged to her wother,
or herselt Defore her marriage, and. muost of
which had descended through many generations
to her possession, she took. Her jewels and
rich clothing, which she never expected to
adorn herself with again, she reserved for such
contingencies as poverty might disclose, to turn,
as occusion might' require, into the available
menns of living. The rest, those rich and
beautiful things which the exquisite and ele-
gant taste of John Halloran had gathared
around her, nad which were, every one, conse-
crated by some cherished association, she left,
or rather abandoned, because in the ruined
place she was going to she knew there was
scarcely a habitable room, and that everything
superflucus would embarrass and inconvenience
her. “He will scarcely sell or send them
away,” she thought, as she wandered through
the house that night, lingering beside each pre-
cious memento of brighter days: ¢ here they
are safo, and I shall Jove to come in fanoy, and
people these rooms figain with the familiar

H

faces which have always been here, and think
of everything being as fe left it mnd as I saw
it last.”

Mrs. Sliea, as Nora had predicted, remained
at (ilendarift) and it was diflicult to discover
whether it was from motives of self-interest or
really, as she said, “to keep her eyes on lier
master’s property, that that thief of the world,
Donald Dhu, lad got Lis cluteh on, but wenld
not hold it long, 1 dlreemes was to be believed.,
Su cheer up. Mistress Talloran, loney, and
don’t let & could thought of me come into yer
gentle heart.  God knows, I'd rayther go; but
if T do, whe'll tuke cave of yer own till ye come
back again 2

Mr=, Shen wept abundantly. and exhibitod
the most genuine cmotions of grief, which were
guite satistuctory to all except Nora Brady.
who said nothing, but looked sideways, und
turned the end of her pretty refromsse nose a
little more towards, the zenith than nature in-
tended,  The baceal man, with his sundteolor-
ed wig and rageed garments, had suddenly dis-
appeared ; and when the ears came up from
Kildure to take Mrs. Hulloran's effects to the
distant glen of Agerlow, one of them was driven
by « stout, handsome young fellow, whom Nova
called < Cousin Dennis,” and who was recog-
nized by Captim Saunders’s orderly as the
blacksmith who had shod his horse a fow weeks
before,

It is no wonder they did not recoguize him
us the lame Dbeggar who had been limping so
many days about Glendariff, whose hurbarous
phraseology and idiotie speeches made them en-
tirely unsuspicious of” his being mny other than
just what he appeared, a harmless simpleton,.—
It would he impossible to convey in were words
the bitter anguish that surged through Mary
Halloran’s soul when she saw the last glimpse
of her home. Tt had been her Kden, but now,
driven by inexorable circumstances beyond its
gates, the world appearved to her, as it had done
to our common mother, Ive, ages ago, when,
driven from Paradise, she went forth to a pil-
grimage of bitterness and tears.  Iu that hour
of farewell, in that little space of time, more
carth-ties were broken and torn asunder than
sometimes happen in a long lifetime. The
weight of years had scemed to fall suddenly on
her, and the world stood revealed in its bare
mockery to her guze.  Ihanea hopes had been
dushed like Irail erystal vases to the earth, and
broken ; human joys had sung their brief sum-
wer song, and fled.  And it ts well, O mereiful
God, when the bleak tempests of lite tear away
from this mortul existenee its illusory charms ;
for even when the shadow is darkest, when we
fulter and tumble in the gloom, we can see,
through the clouds above ux, glimpses of that
light which never fades, and which is Hope's
beacon, smiling and luring us to the lund of
cternal repose, :

She said but little as they journeyed along.
The strugele wis u silent, and bitter one ; hut
eradually the rvecollection of a mereiful and
overruling Provideuce, the tender love of the
Holy Virgin, amt thoughts of these sorrows
being, like life, transitory, soothed her mind.—
Then came buck the memory of her little oncs,
and the devotion of Nora, to cheer her.  These
were dechless: such love and such principles
flowed only from God, und she felt that, even
in her desolation, there were rills of gladness,
and a staff on which her wenkness might lean,
which would blossom like the prophet’s rod.—
And the mourner lifted up her head, not rejoie-
ing, but peaceful, and resigned to the will of
her Father in heaven.,

Situated on a beautiful and picturesque hill-
stde which overhung the glen of' Agerlow, the
ruins of the old foudal castle and abbey of
Fada-Brae presented un imposing  spectacle
from a distance.  Had it been on the Rhine,
painters, tourists, and poets would have im-
mortalized it; but here it was scarcely known
beyond the obscurity of the valley it overlook-
ed, and the sketch-books of a few antiquarians
whao had visited it more by chance than inten-
tion. And yet its architectural beauties, some
of which remain intact, were wonderful, and
vindicated cloquently the civilization and per-
feetion of science in the carly ages of Irelund.
There were the graceful arches, the crusted
marbles, the stupendous buttresses, the funtas-
tic gargoyles, the stained glass, which are only
imitated in this our day, the splendid archi-
trave, the massive pillars, the groined roof, the
rich sculpture,—which time had mildewed, but
not erased, — had broken and made ruins of,
but not destroyed the fragments, each one of
which told a proud tale of other days. And
now to the ruined halls of their ancestors the
last descendants of the princely MeCarthy
Mores had come, secking refuge and shelter.
The fox had made his hole, and the cony his
burrow, and the ow] her nest, in the long-de-
serted ruins. There was scarcely a portion of
them sheltered from the weather. But in the
old cloisters, once the holy retreat of saintly
men, some small apartments were discovered

by Nora ' and Dennis, which in a short time

were rendered habitable,"and. in a few days
Mrs. Halloran was comfortably situated, and
things around her began to wear: a home-like
and pleasant aspect. Dennis exchanged some
old silver for a cow and a few necessary farm-
ing impléments, while Nora, after attending to

Mrs, Halloran's comfort, arranged her kitchen
with the same faultless neatness that lad al-
ways reigned in the one at Glendariff, and
privately instructed El'en, the childven's nurse,
in the mystery of cooking and vetting up linen,

NO. 32.

Ibring you there, where, please God, we'll all be

F together once more ; an’ if we never see Ould
i Ireland again, we cun

|

| Here tears gathered and flashed in Nora's fine

be true to her in our
hearts, and pray for them that's left in it.”

As Nora was beainning to prepare for her i blazk eyes, while Mrs, 1Talloran, comprchend-
flight bheyond the seiin l.wr sc.:n'ch .‘lr.fl,‘l' John 1 ing at ouce all her wnselfish devotion, fell for-
Halloran, she was impationt, i the single de. ! ward on her neck weeping.

vation of her honest heart, to commence lier i

toils in the faroff land she was going
to, for which she would veceive gold that
would puechase  comforts, ¢
home, for those she  loved.
Dennis Byrae  came up from  the market
town with a letter for Mrs, MHalloran, Tt was
a thick, heavy Jetter, but the direction was in

* How ean T spave you, Nora ? Yet how to

irefuse syou T cannot tell,” at Jast said Mrs.
t Halloran.

and  perhaps o

“Spave me, madan!  Why, there's Ellen

One  day ‘ Ive been drilling an’ taehing until she bates
cmysell out entirvely, and a faithlul,
cairl she s and handy at everything: an’ Den-
L ms—why, Dennis can do anything he sets his
Father MeCarthy's handwriting,  Nora saw o
that, but filled with a strsnge hope. she Taid § fr me to go.

good, quite

hands to, sure, an® willing cnough he is now
Y . .
Then madaw, there’s Misther

down lier work and ran in with it to Mrs, 1lal- | Halloran, he might want some botter fiiend by

loran, who tore off the envelope, aml found
within @ note from Father McCarthy, and a
letter from her huwsband, With a ery of joy,
she opened and read it Tt was from Bostou,
He had werived there in safety, and, exeept
that he was fatigned with the voyage, he was
well and expeeted  to obtain  employment,
which wonld enable him to provide 2 howe, in
in the land of his exile, for his family ; but his
wovements were undeeided, and he besouglit
her to remain in quiet and lope uutil she
heard from him again,  And then [oflowed an
account of hix adventures after Dennis Byrne
had lett him on Ballyhowry Mountain; how,
in the disguize of an old wonen, he had got on
board the smuggler’s eraft, and had narrowly
escaped an Knglish cruizer in the Channel, and
been almost shipwrecked on the eoast of France,
after which his progress was eomparatively un.
obstructed by dangers or  delays until he
reached in safety the shores of America, Then
came  thousund expressions of endearment
and unxious solicitude; questions, and words
ot undying love, and messages of affuction to
all, espectally to his @ little dove,” Gracie, whom,
he suid, he would give all the world just to
fuld one moment to his hosom. e thougzht of
Desmond, lie said, as of a young eaglet, who
would protect the nestlings at home. who would
be a brave, good boy until his father came
back. e wus ever before him, with his
flashing eyes and proud bearing, and it com-
forted him to know that the boy had in him
all the clements of strength mecessary to the
formation of' a great and good «'yiructer. Nora
and Denuis were named witi: WMection, and
many wore the gratelul messages that came to
them; then followed words of cheer and full off
hope.  John [Hulloran was throughout the let-
ter. His coodness, his nobleness of' soul, his
kind thoughts for all, were pereeptible in every
word, until the family at Fuada-Brae thought
almost that e had been in their midst,

Futher MeCarthy’s note informed Mrs, Hal-
loran of his incrensing infirmities, and of & bad
cold, which had confined him to his bed. 1ler

sorrows weighed heavily on him in his old age, |

but he trusted the letter he sent her would
cheer and comfort her. Assoon a3 he could
get ubout, she would see him; and any letters
she might wish to send to her husbaud she
could inclose to him,

That night, as Mrs. Halloran was sitting
alone by her sleeping children, Nora came in
quictly, and said she would like to speak to
Ler, if' it would not interrupt her,  Since the
change in Mrs, Halloran's fortuncs, irstead of
behaving with greater familiarity, Nora had
treated her with almost scrupulous ceremony,
and had impressed it on the minds of Dennis
and Ellen thut they must never show, by word,
or look, or act, their consciousness of the down-
full of the family, but must make up by their
respect whut was wanting in the rest of the
world towurd her.

“To be sure, Nora dear,” replied Mrs. Hul-

loran. ¢« Come in. T feel nlmost happy to-
night. Oh, Nora, God has been very good to
me,” said she, holding out her hand, while her

cycs filled with tears. Nora took the hund and
folded it to her bosom, then kissed it, and laid
it tenderly down where it was resting when she
came in.

«3it down, dear Nora; sit here, and tell me
all you have to say.” _

¢ This will do, suillish machree,” she said,
kneeling beside Mrs. Hulloran, and laying her
hand on hers. “I fecl cusicr so: for I can
look right into the face of you.”

“Well, as you please. Yours iy like sun-
shine to me, Nora, always. But what is tae
matter ?—what do you wish ?”’ said Mary Hal-
loran, smoothing her hand over the glossy black
braids on Nora's forehead.

“ Well, alapna! I'm thinking, now, that, if
you cun spare me, I'd better go.”

“Ge! Nora Brady! Would you leave me ?”
exclaimed Mrs, Halloran.

“ Let me tell you, mavourneen, how it is.—
It’s not for myself or my own interests that
I'd besgoin’, but then as Misther Halloran is
gone over the seas to Amerikey, an' they say,
he can never come back again, and -ss the fine
ould property’s gone out of the family, and al-
though this is a grand and ancient place, it is
poor, and will not support the wants of a lady

[ and two childer, that aré high-born like yersel’,
I thought, as I'm young an’ strong, I'd better
cross over to Amerikey tao, and airn enough'to,

hn'u than strangers it he's <ick or i trouble,
pan’ I kuow T could do wany o thng for him,

il 50 be he hasn't got.a start yet—CGod save
him,” '

_ Mary Taloran was silent and thoushtful,—
Nora's last arenment had almost prrstaded
her.  Still. she {416 xo dependent en her, and
had been o acenstomed to sceing her about ler,
that, in view of the great nucertainty of the
sueeess of her plian, she conld not at onee eon-
sent to it,

“ Ameriea is w country af ereat extent, Nora.
Suppose my hushand shonld have left Roston :
youwd find yourself in a0 strange country, {riend-
less and unprotected,” she swmzeested,

4 Surely, matam, you onght to know by this
time that ['ve a tongue i my head and wits
sharp enowgh o find hiw.” said Nora, quickly.

* But it takes money V

“Troth an” I know that; an' it's cnough
['ve got to take me there, an' a little over,” she
sadd,

“ Nora, dear, you undertake a greai deal.
Do not let your affection for me and mine mis-
lead you. 1 confess, it would comlore me to
know that you were near my husbuud ;. but to
send you forth into the wide, cold world—

across the perilons veean — away frour the
shelter of my home, and from one wha loves
the carth you tread on,—1 cannot do it, Nora,
even for Jolm Halloran’s sake.”

“Then, ma'am, T must go withont your
consent, hecause T know, an’ God  kuows, that
it will be well in the end. T am ready to go
away in the morning."” '

“(h, Noro! oh, Nora Brady! e:an T cver
requite your love ?”" said Mrs, ‘Halloran, in a
broken voice. ¢ Nince you will, may IHeaven
bless you ; may good angels guide and guard
you.  Go, and should you find my hushand,
give my heart's best love to him.  But I must
write ; there are some jewels T must send him
to purchase comforts with.  Oh that T might
go with you !”

That day week, Nora Brady was on ber way,
in the fine packet-ship “ Videliz,” to Boston.

CIIATPTER VIIL

#Tler heart with love teoming her eves with smiles
benming,
What mortal could injure a blossam so rare ?
Oh, Nor—lcar Novu—the pride of Kildure!”
Notwithstanding Nora’s noble purpose,—the
principle of right which governed her, and the
strong will which unimated her impulses and
actions,—notwithstanding the bricht aud al-
most romuntic hopes which had imnpelled her to
brave’ the perils of the deep and unkgown trials
in @ strunge land, there were times when her
heart almost fuiled her,—when memory led her
back to the sweet glen and the sunny braes of
Agerlow, to deserted Glenduriff, und the fond
hearts she had left behind her, and tears fell
fast and wurm. At such times a decade of
“her rosary was her hest comfort ; lier next was
to go nmong the poor emigrants who crowded
the steerage of the « Fidelin,” many of whom
were old and white-haired, to whom it had
been a gricvious trial to leave the sod where
their fathers slept in hope, to go away to die
and be laid among strapzers. There were
little children, also, who were sick and pining
for fresh air und nutritious food, to whom the
pent-up atmosphere of the stcerage was a slow
poison, and the uadulating motion of the ship
incomprehensible and terrifying. Nora Brady
was not one to stand idle in snch scenes as
these wasting timo and cnergiés over the inevi-
table past and in vague fears for the future.—
Her stores were abundant, and, had they been
less so, she would have shares them with those
who needed aid. In the effort to cheer ,and
strengthen others, she often scattered the
clouds which were guthering over her own
heart, and filled it with sunshine. She inspired
the desponding with courage; she brought
smiles to the countenances of the old cmi-
gronts by singing the eweet, merry songs of
“ home' to them. Her busy hande were never .
idle.” She cleansed the sleeping-places of the
sick, and prepared food for those who were un-
able to prepare it for themseclves. The little
ones hailed her coming with outstretehed hands
or clamorous shouts; and in all thut band of
poor, heart-weary exiles there wasnot one whom
Nora Brady had not, in some way, served,—
And yet, .1t any one had told her that her.con-
.duct was extraordinary, that she was_perform.- -
ing great and meritorious acts, ehe ‘would hay

wondered how the performance’ of 'apparén




