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the river, and wC couldn't got it then,
could we, Craunston ?'

" No, inddee we could not, Majoi,"
replied the Captain, who was as aat n
coward as his master.

Nover mind, Alice, we'il catch some
of thei bIobie mnorning yet,'" said the
younig Major the night is young yet,
beforu it is over we'll make sone of,
then pay for to-day's doings; Blitordei
diner, 1orn't is gctting late, and we
nust be all night on dutv. Cone in
gentl emon."'

Dick and his guests enjoyed as coin-
fortable a dinner as was possiblc under
the circumstances though not over-
flowing with filial love, anid caring little
for anything oi anybody that did not
contribit t o his personal van itios or
pleasures. he telt savag ovroi the death
of his falher, and tilled witl a spirit of'
vengeance against the authors of his
death. He did not regret his demise so
imucwh as the imanner of his takzi n g oi,
for ho had long looked forward to thew
day when he would sneeed his father.
not onl.v in his estates, but also in his

Sposition as chicfmagistîate nfthe countyv.
le felt chagrined at not recovering the
corpse. and lis anger bec:aie inteiisiied
when the body of Knox was discoxvered
in an eddy of the river and forwarded
to his friends for decent bunal. Know-
ing the odium in which his father vas
held by the Catholics of the neighbor-
hood, his tyrannical conduct being sdch
as to obtain for him the nane of " the
bloody Major," lie believed that, should
the corpse fall into their hands, they
-would show their detestation of lis
conduet in life and their approval of bis
violent death by striiging him up to a
tree in the woods, with an insulting
placard pinned to his breast, or some
other ignominious and dishonorable act,
which the young Major could not brook
to think of. The latter's character was
well known to the resident gentry, and
:many had twitted Dick on his short-
.comings during a Rapparee hunt, and
.mone more so than his own father.
Though always foremost and by his
father's side when riding down a priest,
he was always careful to keep lin the
-cen te of the troop when folloiwing a Rap-
paree. With all bis feults, and he had
many, Major Crosby was better liked
by bis associates than was his son,

w1hoin they IoaIrtily despisCd in their
hoarts for his cowardice. Likoail pol-
troons, hie was cruel and vindictivo, ïnd,
thoughî too cowardly to rosent, nevor
forgave a real or fiaciedi insult. Arrogant
and ovCrbearing to his dopendants, lic
was thwning to his superiors or og nIls
in soCiety iutterly devoid of' moral
principles though a great chaipion of'
Protestantisimi, ho did not believo in
that or any oth.i- religion. 'T ho on ly
belief le entertainied w-as to enjoy the
good things of' this life, ad if possible,
extelrmfinate the Catholics of I reland.
Hle was better versed in aii act of Parlia-
ient thîain in hie "l Acts oitle Apostles."

and brogtl the foriner into requisition
oftenier thani tle latter. Crauilnston was
his tool, hie abettor of iîany of his
vilhinies, and enterer to his passions.
le was a Iow Scotcliian, as bigotecd as

he w-as vuilgar, ald as sycophantic as
he was uunpriincipled wlien pe rsonal
gain or enolminieit. was in view.

'lh dinnhler passed in silence. Dick
drank deep his brow was doud. and
Cr'ianston, who watchîed every iove-
niienît of his fotuires, knew that lie was
imeditating some plan of deviltry or
vengeancie. Following the cxamIple of
tirci' host, the gentlemen indualgd in
large potations., and it wils not unti
seraî bott les woree cmpied that they
indulged in conversation.

"It was a devilish lucky thing for
the Ralppar]ees," said Craunston, who,
like his mnaster', felt his couirage riso the
deeper' lie qatled, " that the river was
between us to-day. Had we met themi
on the open ground, not a mani of theni
would have escaped. I never saw the
young Miajor ride harder or better than
hie did to-day. I could scaricely restrain
hini fron plinginîg into the water after
the scoundrel Mnllenî." This, by the
way, was a notorious falsehood, for Dick,
suspecting an ambuseade near the iiver,
had prudently kept in the background,
and was one of the fir'st to run fron the
Rapparees' volley but as the doubty
Captain spoke lia hooked with smniling
admiration at the object of his adulation
and fiattery.

I cannot say," remarked Lindsay,
"that I noticed his promptitude in en-
deavoring to avenge the murder of bis
father, but I confess that le far out-
stripped me in the race to Castletown,


