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dormant thoughts, inspired by tho plaeo
in whicli I stood, thronged quickl y on
Imy mind I stairted, as 1 thoîîght I
hiard my mothers voice in thc sighin)g
of the wind, wvhich sccned to rebuke
mly wavering mind ; 1 calied to iy
mnen, and advan-ced at a rapid rate to-
wvards the iouse; I statiouned thomn in
the shrubbery opposite the outrance,
while 1.roceded te reconnoitre round
the rear, and endeavor te discover soi-e
botter mîode of entranco than by fcroing
·Che fionît (or, which I knlowv nwould bc
Uttenoid by loss of lif. I clmbed the
IoN garden walli, and Nas surprised to
observo a streamn of light issuing from a
windtw which pmojectd froi one of the
wiugs of the house i waliked eanutiously
ill beneath it, and found a laburnum

trained aiong the wail, which aided my
asce;t; I Lookd through tho half.open
iattice-a female figuro keilt in dvo-
tion bcside a couchi ; whil Iloked she
arose--sie turned toward the window;
it was Louisa-ny heart boat violcntly
-a giddiness seized my brain, and 1
thought for a monent I woiud have fa.
Ion frein my position, but recovering I
pushcd open the window and sprang
into the room; a screan. of surprise and
four burst fromn her lips-the next mo-
ment I w'as recogized, but the wVork of
death hd aliready commenced.

Thc sharp report of a muskot, sound-
ing fcapfly loud on the night~air, suc-
oeeded by a low moan, tld me my men
had been discovered, and one had al-
ready failen a victim.

A thundering sound of heavy impie-
monts against the stout oak door--shots
of mnusktry il quick succession, an-
swered by the groan of pain or yell of
vengeance intermngecl, toldi me that
the attack had. commenced. Louisa,
terrilied, lookcd ini my face for an ex-
plhmation of.the frightful sounds.

Fly with me,%" said ,I "for hcaven's
sake, or you are lost. Even your pure
nnoeuce ill mot save you fron their
fury, whlien thus maddoned n;'' Ud I
drow her towards the window. At that
monment the loud crash of the falling
matter, a shout of triumph, a scream of'
despair, with the sound of fout, told that
the door hmadfiuided.

Louisa broke away from mo; and Ca-
ling on her fathcr's naime, rushed from
.the apartment. I followed her qeuickly,

and saw her entor a roomn at the und of
the corridor, almost ut the samo mo-
ment with two of the band I had
birought with me, who had already
pontraited thius far ; I hastened te the
room; aut the moment I entered, I ob-
served MiNIajor Williamson, half dressed,
thrown on his back on the floor by one
of thd mon. Louisa struggled to:keep
the others ol himi, and seeing ie enter
she called me fbr oir sake to save her
ftiher. Aliready lie had received a wound
in his head, from which the blood flow-
cd copionsly; the samte hand vhich
mald if was raised for aothcier and more
fIu ai stioke, when I sprang forward and
canght his descending ari ; I w'rested
the weapon from his grasp, aund placed
myself beforo the prostrate body of
Major Williamnson At this momnt the
remainder of Uic party burst ino the
room ; I told themr te go back-there
wms enough done, or if they approacheid
farither iL should b on my body.

- Vll, lster Carthy," said one, " I
risked My life to avenge your father,
but if my dead master's son chooses to
save his father's mîurderer, so be it."

1 reccived no other reason, save looks
of wonder or of scorn, as, one by one,
they left the room, and the house was
shortly empty.

" What aun te understand ?" said
Maor Williamson ; "is iL an O'More te
whoi I owc imy life? Good liavensi
what have I done te deserve such degra-
dation? Wrotch!" said he, " take:up
that axo and finish the work whieh you
se well begun, or rid nie of your pro-
sence at once, which is moe hateful to
Ie than death itself.'

For a mxoment the axe quivered in my
hand, and scarce could I refrain frnom
dealing hinm the blow lie so invited, but
for Louisa, who leaned pale and trom-
bling in his arms; " tetk her hand and
sait, ''It was not yen I saved, but this
fair, tndor flower, which seems te
cling te thee as part of life, aitioumgh Iii
maire. much how se mauch beauty can
bloom beside aught se nioxious." I
pross'd ber band te mny lips, and left
lir never to se her more.

lieuring thaù troôps wor ombarking
frnom Cork for [ndia, and caring not
whitLer I was carried, se as te get away
from the scenes of imiy misery, I sold a
little property of my own, procured. a


