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FHE RIVER TIME.

DY OWEN NEREDITIL.

Ou, a wonderful streamis the River Time,
And it flows through the rea'm of tea=s ;
With a fau’tless rhythm and a Musical rhyme,
And a broadening sweep and a surge sublim,

As it blends with the ocean of years.

How tle winters are drifling like flakes of snow,
Aid the summers like hdds Uetween §
And the curs and ‘the sheaves how they come
and go,
On the River's breast with its ebb and flow,
As they glide in the shadow and sheen.

‘There's a magic,isle up the River Time,
Where the softess of sirs are playing;
‘I'here’s a cloudless sky and a wopical clime,
And s Voice as sweet as a vespor chime,
And the Junes with the roses are staying.

And the name of that 1sle is the “Long Aéy"*
And we bury our treasures there ;

There are brows of beauty and Losoms'of snow

(They are heaps of dust, but we Joved them so),
There aie trinkets and tresses of hatr.

There are fragmentsof songs that nobody sings,
And a part of an infant's prayer ;
‘There’s 1 harv unswept and a lute without strings
‘There sre Uroken vows and pces of tings,
"Awd the garments she used to wear.

There are hands which are waved when that fairy
shore
By the mirage is lifted in air,
Aund bomctimes we hear through the turbulent
war,
Sweet volces we've heard in the days gone before,
When the wind down the River is fair.

Oh, remembered for aye be that blessed isle,
And the day of life till night ;
And when evening comes with its beantiful smile,
And our eyes are clcsed toslumber awhile,
May the greenwoad of sou! be in sight.

Enteresting

— @

1

(slidder along to where | was sitting.

ing auld wives' barrels,” trying to speer out some-
thing that might be a feather in wy cap,and bring
me speedy promotion. But never a drop of po
theen ortbe whifl of a still I could come across,
theough they were swarsfing about me the whiles.
But one day, #s I'sat dn the top of a bit of hillock
looking avet the wild country, an1 thinking of the
braes o' Kirkoky1ie, I spied a man-coming along a
wee bit track over the moor, and he was as fou as
the laid o’ Craigdarrce'.

He was a stranger to the parts, too, and didn't
know the face of me, and he came rolling and

said I.

The s saint pliftect you! said my friend,

It's the decent drop o' liquor you get up be-
yant.

Be me soul, it is.

And it's adacent gossoon that sells it, [ went on.

Indeed, be is

Will there be a drop left in the jug up beyant ?

God save you, friend !

was a streak of light in the sky, and just dcross it
I remember, there was a line of wild geese flying,
their long necks stretched out and their wings
beating a slow time in the air, and I could just bear

whistled over miy head, though it was too
dusky to see them. Eh, mon, niy heart was like

lation and the danger { judged I wasin.

gone back. Well, I dropped down into the hol-
low, and walked up to the cabin.
open ; and the thought came to me for the mo-
ment that they'd all gone off'; and pleased ['d been
for that.
corner, and in the darkness I could just see some

But no; there was a bit of fire in the

people crouching down, and the old grandmother
sitting in her chair by the peat fire.
God saye all here ! I said as [ walked in.

There's lashings of it.
Maiybe ye'd like a drop more of that same ?
Indeed, [ would,

Then I'll be for treating you, friend ; and 1
tinked my arm with his, and away we went over'
hill and dale, while we came to 4 ldne hut in a bit
hag or dingle, where there was a reek of peat
smoke and a bit of humming [noise that was the
poor fellows ingide singing.

Well, my (riend gave
a 8ort of countersign that I couldi’t see the trick
of; and he and I both walked in dnd sat down on
a heap of turfs by the floor, and called for the po-'
theen, and I paid for it, and never a one of them
was the wiser. I found that out ; it was up ameng
the bogs somewhere, and | was hoping ther'd let
drop something that'd give me a lint td where It
was, when all of a sudden there dropped in a little
may, a grocer from the town, and the shive from
the dodr as it opened upon me lit up my face, and
in the surprise of the moment he sang out :

Lads, ye'e got the gauger among ye!

There was a great kish?o! turf just bekiiid e,
and before I could stir a hand somebody had clap-
ped itover me like an extinguisher, and #hat
with the dust of the turf, and a wheeti few trifles
that was among it, and the reek and the stink, 1!
didn’t come to my sendes for a minute or two ; and
when I popped my head out of the basket, never a
soul was there but the old graudmother snoring
away in ber old chair by the fire.

Bat though they saved their still, they couldn’t
get over the selling of the drink ; that was plain
enough against thew ; against Terence Macarthy,
that is, who lived in the cabin. Ile was just the
catspaw of the men that worked the &l ; but he

tom out of, and his grandwother’s chair that had
been thatched with a bit of oat-straw, I took out a
body-warrant, as we call it, and made up my mind
I'd bave to take my friend to Dublin Castle.

Now, Iréland’s a different country altogether |
from this ; aud after we'd bad our sessions, and
the magistrates kad signed the warrant against
poor Tetence, we went into the public house close
by—the whole lot of us, magistrates and all—and
began to drink whisky like fish.

Sandy, me boy, said Mike Ilackett —ye remem-
ber Mike ? —Sandy, isu’t it trembling ye are with
apprehension ?  Ile was very particular in his
conversation was Mike. k't it shaking ye are,
from the crown of ycur ocaiput to the very pha-

THE SUPERVISOR’'S STORY.

It was at . in Yorkshire, that I first tet wilhl

my fricod the supervisor. I had the pleasure of!
an evening’s conversation with him an evening and
a morning, as | may say, for we didn’t go to benli
at all that night; and the pots of toddy reached a
total that caused reason to totter on her throne.
W - were conversing, among other topics, upon
Fenianism, and § rewarked to my (riend the super-
visor, that I felt a litile tender in toucking on the
theme, for hat I did’nt exactly know, although
¥ was certain he was a Scotehman, whether he!
mightii’t be an Irishman as well. You'll bear in
mind that we'd reach the stage of our “toddy
tournament™ which might be termed the melse (or
the mellow, in the vernaculsr ;) anyhow we were
getting mixed in our ideas. 7

Aund I am not surprised at the same—said Samily
-=for I lived many years in Ireland, when I wis
just a gauger, and | grew so intimate with the
Irish that my tongue got a twist that it's never re-
eowered from'to this day. And to tell you the
truth, it was the pleasantest country to live in of
all the istands of Great Britain. Why, a man who
was a Crown officer, and had ready mbney once
& quarter, was-vqual to a Lord, and there was
semethifg in the air that was wholesome to that
degree that ye might be drinking whisky all the
day, and be never a penny the worse for it at
night. I was'im a wildest part of the country, up
aiong the bosa of Tipperary. | was just a raw
Inddie Tlien;.upan my probation, as it were, and I
was-g°y active, ye may be sure, roudng about the
'

,comie put of that hole alive. And | looked ‘round

lanxes of your pedals, at the job you've got in
Baud to incarcerate Terence Macarthy ?

They say "twas he shot the bailiff, shouted one.

Divil a one than he murthered the Sheriff's of-
ficer, cried another,

0O, he'll take a detachment of dragodns from
Killoo, cried a thir:l.

Come, 1 said at last, getting rarfier cross the way
they was chafling me ; come, I'll bet a gallon of
potheen with any sportsmen in the room that I'll
take the boy to Uublin Castle all by myself,

Done with you, cried a dozen voices.

Amd | was Looked for about a hogshead of
whisky before F knew where | was. But I wouldn't
go back ; only when the excitement of the drink
was out of me, I'felt as it I'd a deal rather bave
left it undone, for they were a wit? lot were the
Macarthys, and it was a wild-comntry they lived in.

Fhe weather came on wet, [ remember; and it
was nearly a week before I could get across from
Shillaloo tp Terence Macarthy's cabin, which was
in the barony of Tallsbardine ; though where the
barony went to, and who was the baron of it, was
& watter I never could get to know the bottom of

It was just the dasle of the evening when I got
to the top-of the hill that looked over Terence’s
eabin: and a dismal hole it seemed, that same lit-
tlg hag or dingle. ~I'here was a bit pool of black
bag water at one end of it, and at the other was
Tim's cabin—just 2 heap of turf, with a hole for
s k‘g to come out, .
andy, my boy, I sail to myself, vou'll never

the Qreen of Heaven for your soul.

Save ye kindly ! replied a gruff’ voice from the
corner.,

And withi that J sat down on thie ¢ld kish that
had been filled with turf, and pulled out my pipe
and began to smoke. I could dsitinguish. oljects
There was just a heap of child
ren in the corner, with an old rag covering them,

now in the gloo.n.

sleeping just as sweetly, oo, as if théy bad been
wrapped in duwn ; and there was the mother of
thes withi thie babe at her breast, and Terence ly-
ing doubled dp with lils liead in his bosom; but
never another soul in the Lut,

Take a draw of a pipe, mon, I said, and don't
be down hear‘ed.

I gave kim my bag of tobaceo, and bLe found a
pipe in the corner, and began to smoke.

Ye'li no have a wee drap ¢' whisky in tHe liduse?
I said.

Devil a drap your hanner’s left us, said the man
dnly. _

‘Take a pull at my fl 1k, thien, sail 1.

Aund Terance took it aud drank. Somehow I
felt more comfortable them. 1 was safe as long as
was insile the cabin.

I suppose you know what I've come here for,
Terence ? I said, after a while,

As though this bad been a preconcerted signal,
the wife here burst out with loud lamentations ;
the old grandmother raised a feeble “wirre, wir-
ru !" rocking herself backward and forward in her
chair ; the children in the corner, aroused by the
noise, began to wail and cry, and the little babe at
the breast howled dismally in concert,

“Whist, whist " skouted Terence, angrily ;
would yé tZke all the Leart out of me, and bring
me to shame before bis bahner ?

got all the penishtiient, more's the pity ! Well, [] O, what will we do, what will wedo? O ‘Ter-|
summoned Terence, and got him fined a hundred ry, Terry will ye lave the children to starve and much; they are covnstantly taking prisoners
pounds ; and as there was nothing in the world in the babe that hangs to my breast, O, hone! O, to Dablin Castle,and g-iting pnid for their
bis but but the old turf kish as I'd kicked the bot-' Lone !”

“Whist, woman, I'ye hear ? *Mayhap his han.
ner will give usa week or two, while the praties
came out of the ground, and —"

I sbook my head.

I can’t doit, Terence 3 it's a Queen’s job you
know.

And if the Qusen wers spoken to, yer han-
ner, sail the woman,—she’s had babes of her
own—she wouldu’t take the husband away
from me, that wasn't to blame at ali, except
with being too good natured with two black
villainge—

Ilould yer tongwe Diridget ! shouted Ter-
rence interrupting her.

There is a way, [°said.  If Terrence will
show me the road to the still up among the
bogs, he'll be put off his iwprisonmeut, and
kappea get twenly pounds into the bargain,

U, Terence, darling, do ye hear that ?
ye hear what Lis hanner says! Go on to yer
ko-es, Terence, and thavk Lis banner.

But I saw Terence was not to be shuken ;
he thrust away from Liw the clingirg arms ol
his wife.

me to/be? I'm ready to po, he said gettirg
up and c.ming towards me
banyer, afore my heart brakes entirely.

Al vight, Terrence ; we must walk aeross
to where the Dablin road crosses the tail of
ihebog  We shall have plenty of time to
catch the ccach.

Is it the coach I'll have to go by ?
it cost a power of money ?

Seventeen shillings the fare, twe* shiflihgs
the conchman, a shilling for relresfiments ;
you'll cost the country a pound altogether,
Lerrence.

A pound, yer hanner I a whole pound ! a
gold«n soverrign to take the likes of me 1o
prison? O yer hanner, said Terrence, his
face lighting up all uf u sudd-n, if ye'd only
give the pound to the misthress, to keep the
childer and bubes while I lie in the jail, Fd
run by the side yer hanner ; yo should never
tuke yer eyes aff me, Ah, 1d bless yeor han
uer all the days of me life, and the chiller
shoeldFlearn to pray tor you and the ould mo
ther that's alinost in the grave shall entreat

Wont

} was young, soft hearted then ; I couldn't

10 see|if there wasn't some living createre near
‘ ..

.

withstand the sight of so mueb distress. | gaye

the whang of theth ; and the sea-birds scrcam"!l‘

et |
The door was

moruing you must be st Dublin Custle gate ;
if you fail me, I'm ruived by my kindnesss to

you.
| I'll be there yer hanner, said Terrence, do-

voutly. s
1 dido't feel comfortablé either, but I

| wouldu't go Uk from my word ; so I mnde |}

'fiiy way across the heath ‘Terence showed

ilin road, a white streak in the dirkness, aud

| ble tricks ncross the hills.

After 1'd waited s.m+ time, the coachjcame
{up; the front seats were full; ahd I took my
lplucu Lehind, where thers was nolody bat an
old womar, who was fust asleep, propped up‘
by some boxes. 1 stited mysell boside the
old woman and went to slee) loo. T'be coach
stopped at Montmel ick to change, and that
roused we, and then I heafd my own name
called,

McAlister ! Saunders McAlister! are you
there ? ’

Sure enough, I am, ‘1 said. jumping up and
rubbing my #yes; who wants me?

A man Jambered up to tlie roof of the
coach with a dark lantern in his bind  which
he fla<hed full upon me aud the old woman—
still aslerp.

You'vs got your prisoner all right then,
said the man

.What do you know about prisoners? said
I, su'kily, Ard wlit do you mean by routing
a fillow about just as hL:'s comfortably sect
tlod?

Of says he lofiily, no hairs with me I'm
JOUr new supervigor,

Now I'd written just a note to our super.
visor, old Blathery, a decent old fellow as
ever lived : D-ar Bladder—I m going to take
a prisoner to Dublin tosnight, and a8 I come
back I'll come and ece you, sud we'll have #
!gey willie wanght for auld lanz syns:
| Ye-, said the man, a tallow.candle ldoking
kind of chmp, with big tee h that niade quite
a shine ‘w8 you muy eay Yes, I'm your
n-w supervisor, and U'm astotflYed thit
you should make so free with youf superior
officer as to write such a letter fo him as
that I got to wight. Bt I'm glud to s e
you've got yodi piisanet all right. I'm going
up to Dublin too. 1 ve got a prisoner, and
there's nobody else to tuke him, 50 I am going
wyself,

Why, where's Blathery ? sa'd I.

Susperded ; sure to be dismissed,

b And Tomking and Joues, the officers ?

Suspended, too.

Gude save us! said I;
for?

I ean't tell ye ull. but I can tell you this

and what's that

i coach fure and expenses, and all the while
i they'd be driving them up in carts they’d
i borrow from their friends for nothing; and
|there was jone impident fellow made his
|prisoner walk, aud claimed bis fare just the
same.

And it wasfor that they suspended thenr ¥

Wasut it enough—to be d-frauding the
revenue > Im glad to see ye've got your miut’
safe alongside you. tor, by jingo, if I & cauizhl
you ot those tricks, I'd have been the dismjssion
of you.

Well, I felt my heart go dovn in'o my
boots What on carth wps T 1o do? Sure
enough the next tinve the ol wWoman woke
Id be discovered, and then what would be lhe!
end of it! 1'd be di-mis<ed in disgrace, and |
ruin mny prosp ¢ts for life; anl then poor,
Ka'ie Stewart, who was waiting for we up in 1
Kirkeldy, waiting till 1d get my rext rise in

D’,my sabiry—0, whatever would I do? Jast fun away!

catcl me Jiing a work of merey and churity |
iagain! O Lord, T said, breathing a m-ntal
pray-r, let mo off this oncs 1l never offcnd |
any more. ., / |

The supervisor— Cuandler, bis name was,

as Ive sail before, jast like a tallow ca dle— |

was sittinz, und took Lis place jast oppo-ite |
{me, at the very Lack of the coach, you know, |
with his fucs 1o the horws Just the juk

of starting 1l¥e conch woke up the old wouman,

and shie, Moking about in wonder for a momen',

{ threw ber arms up and began to cay.

I @-sube, i past the place eutircly! O,'
sure, I'm left bebind! O, I'll never find'
{my way back ! aud she tried to jump off the
cvach

1 threw my arms aronnd her and held her
down; bat the more | held her tho more she
struggled, till in the end I mandgedto pinion
her arms, and fiirly overpowered, she became
quiet at la ¢t

Mr. Chandler wos all of a shake.
¢ W.wha's the weaving of thatextraordinary
scne? he eried

Prisoner trying to escape ; [ said.

Bless me, that was a very codragions’ re
sistance on your part. 11l mAke a note of
that, kaid Chandler pulled out a bighote book ;
hut beiween the jorkirg of the conch and the
shaking of his hands he couldat write a word,

would have it, the moment the coach stopped,
Chandler leaped down,

I’ll get a drop of something hot, he eried,
to stop the shivering. Liook after the Prisoner,
MecAlister :

Maother ain't yoii thaokful to me, I saved
your lite? I'said o th» old womse, unclwp -

ing wy embrace. She gaté ‘e & look

to sink into my feet with the loneliness, and deso ! 10 my route till we came in sight of the Dub- | nand « curse, and stepped off the coach, Aed

then a bright thought came iuto my bruin.

I it wasn't for being laughed at, I'd have|he went loping on his way by some Instruta- Come over here, [ said to the prisoner

upposite, who had been sidlidly losking on,
youll be warmer wod more tothfortable in
thi< corner, and you'll get a bit of sleep, pere
baps.

The mar. came over and sat ddwtf in the
corner the old women bad vacated.

Whats your name ?

A-drew McCarthy.,

How much bave they 10 give you 7 I asked
of him

Six months.

Now, my lud, I said. {quickly, would you
rather take two mouths imprisonment #¢ e
Crown debtor, living on the »st of everything,
or about six months on prisorer fare ?

Why, I'd take the two, av course,

Then you've only got to chunge your
name from Audrew to Terence: ill you o
iw? g

That T will, yodr linnner, said the mdn,
witha giln. T think be divined my purpose.

Hil hil bil Hla'lo! bal'e! Stop! stop !
['b gun ti Noning und shouting with all my
might, and all the pisseng r« and the ewschs
man, and Chandiér among the lut, came (tmb -
ling out of the inn, ey

He'sgone ! I eried; your prisofier’s gone !

Why the didnt you stop him ? ’

How Coulil  bold the two of them ? I roars

ed. '
Andrew, entering into the epirit jof Lo
scen, bezan to strugz'e violemtly, s, @
threw my aims about bhim snd held him
down. :

Which way did lte o ? roared Chandler.

D.uwa Moutmeliick way ! ;

Away weut Chaodler, his long hgn l{y
ing out-bebimd him, Lis skists fuutering iv
the breez -, till he diapprared in the outer
darkuess. I need harlly say that ihe
sympathy of the publ.c was with the cseaping
prisouer, & consstnpd !

What should we wait sfor Lim for? ssid
the coachman, clambering up iuto [ sear,
and looking oves the back of the coach; we
can’t stop the coach for big,

Go on! shouted all the ga-sengers

My heart began to beaf suce ‘more a2 the
coach wmoved slowly o6, Nut till we had clesrs
ed the lights of Purtarlington, nat till the
shouts of th= mub which the news of 4he
escape bad died away, did 1 feel perficth
secure.

It was gray dawn as we reached Dablis,
and clmttered ulong the stieets 1o s Castin
cate  Ju-t at the gate ther3 stood a solitar;
fizurd dressad in long tattered freizo cont an
batiered caub-en ; he had & cudz-l under lic
arm, and was leaning in 8 melancholy puiss
aizdin-t the weathsr worn walls. Ile brighi
ened up when he saw the coach, e vme forwgid
and recognizing nie} offered 10 ansist me in wy
descent.  Jt.was Tetence Macarthy.

I'm ready for you, captain, bo said with
bright s lo.

I was 10 little embarrassed by my (wo en;
tives I had ouly a warrant for oue, for bers
vicee, aud the governor of the castle woull
not take the costody of (wo prisoners ‘withe it
that warrant * and how ¢vuld I get rid of A’ -
drew 7 Or, if il ktoek iy Andrew, how dis-
pose of Terence 7 Ui, if Audrew would ouly
Rin, man, rin ! 1 whispered in Audrew s
ear, a8 he dvscendtd (roin the conch

Woild I abuse yer hanser's kindness 7—
whisSpered the man in reply. &

Go! get out! 1 suid, pudging Terenco

Do you know that it’s an informer he wants | queer enongh, seeing he was, for all the wortd, | With my «lbow, !

Sure, yer hanner's got mb faster than wid

Come slong yer ! clambered vp With his prisoner 10 where | Chaws of iron wid yer haiers treatment of

me, # »e }

There was a little pullic Foase hard by the
Castie gate, nud (o that 1 led-my embarrassug
charge. '

Now,look here, Terenre and Andrew, |
suid, after a¢"d each bad u cheekful of ‘whisk Ve
Her royal Mujeety has - taken your case ino
hier graeiows gonsidération sud she's come .
the conclusion that the inter-st of jistics will
by suflivienily - subserv d if-0he of ye gocs
toprijum Now just choose betwees your-

selves.

Ill go said Terrence.

1 will, said Audrew.

The divil save you ; sail Terence.

Au’ 20 theys wient o with their aggravetiong
tatizuale, it I'm not lIri hosn enough (o
duscribe to you, and trom word they exm’ 1o
blows; Terence had hLis cudg-l with hiw. —
Aundrow broke tho log' off & steol; [ erope
under the-table 1o be out of the way: Lut (e
tubly wasupset among ‘e, a henvy onk tabli,
the edge of which hit me on the nose »il
tapped my claret, as the saying is Tle

bt th. sovereign, whickibe banded over to

However, it wasn’t long befote we. were at
Portarlington, which 1 was thaoklul tosée. 1’

fight lated & qiarter ofan bolir, at the
[Coucluded on fourth page.]




