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Dawn on the Irish Coaste

7' h* anam 'san Diah ! but there it 18,
‘U'ne wawn on Lhe biils of [reland !

od's angels li1ting the night's black vell
GI"m.m Lfne ';ulr. sw.ou face of my sireland !

Ohb, Ireland. isu't it grand you lovk,
Like w bride in ber rich soornin’,

Ana with all the peat up loveof my heart,

1 bid you tbe top of Lue murnin’.

This one short hour pays lavishly back
For many & year of mouruing;

1'd a.most ventare another flight,
There's »o much joy 1o returniog—

Walching cut for the hallowed suore,
All otter al ractions scornin’;

Oh, Ireland, don’t you hear me shout ?
I bid you the top of the morniu’,

Ho~ko ! upon Cliona’s shelving strand,
The surges are grandly beativg,

And Kerry in zu-hluu her houdiands out,
To give us u kinuviy greeting;

lato the xhore Lthe rew birds fly
Un pinlons that know o droopl

And out

charged,

A millon of waves come trooping,

01, klndly.&mnovoul Irieh land,
S0 leal and falr and loving,

No wonder the wanoering Celt -honl:l think

And dreaming of you 1o his roving !

The sllen home may have gems and gold—

Bhadows may never have gloomed 1t ;
But the beart wiil aI{lr for the absent land,
Wehere the love-ilght firet 1llumed it

And doesn’t old Cove look charming there,
Wa'ehlug the wild wav:s' mution,
Leaniug her back ugainst the bilis,
And the Lips of her toes 1o Loe oc:an ?
1 wonder I don’t hear Suavdon’s bells !
An, mAaybe thelr enlming's over,
For iU's many & year eiues I began
The llfe of & Weslern iuver.

For thirty summers, asthore machree,
Those Lhills I now Jessl Iy 6y 65 00

Ne'er melmy vislon, save when they rose,
Over Memory's dim borizou,

Kven 8o, ‘twas grand aod fair they seemed
[ the lundscups sprend bofore me

Bul dreams are diesims, and my eyes woul

Ope

To N’:n Texas' skles still o’er me.

Ab! often upon the Texan plains,
Wwhen 1he dey and Lhe chiuss were over,
My thoughis would fly 0’er'he weary wave
And scound thiscosst line hover;
Aud the pruyer wouid rise that, some futur
daay,
Alidauger and doubtings scornin’,
I'd help to win my vative land
he ligutof young Liberty’s morrin’,

Now

B OvVer & scone so splendid ?

1 fowl tho brestn of the Munster breeza
Thaok G d that my ex!!'e's ended.

Vld seenes, oid sougs, oud friends agale —
i'be vale and cot | was boru in !

Oh dre and, up from my heart of hearts,
I bid you the top of the mornin'!

Jouxs Locue,

CARROLL O'DONGGRUE.

CHAPTER VI
A NEW HOME,

All Father Meagher's tender, priestly
henrt prompied he did to make ibe two

orphans welcome aud bappy in hie hum

ble, but neat aud cheeriul home ; snd
irls having repaired to the little

hoth
Casp

d tuere lsi{ their griefs

priest’s house, at least quiet resigned, i

s on | v's Jov
eightened color al
cited thoughis

lea

face, and Clar
@ betrayod her ex

‘Sura I know how hard it is,”’ spoke
pretty Moira Mognahan, Fathe

s i ce and deft waid of all
¢, & morry, impulsive girl, who hac
oun
cusshold,
ocwn i\

e ladica {0 the

‘ i Pi

o imate scquaints ) ad | till his face well nigh touched the floor,
ud had stood toying with he and his scalding tears mingled with its
BT trin while they put off thei I There was a sound of some one
puter garments. ent g, and bastily rising, he departed.
1 [ feel drea bad, v n , impulrive Clare, reveiing in
e went off the way ke did he | xpectaiton of beivg owes wore
ion’t | keep hopin’ and’ ed to her brothei’s heart, steadily
uat be'll ¢ome buck soon and | & ide every fear that came for his
was interrupted by a loud | & ; be bad eecrped from Ausiralia,
nock at the front door, h there in Ireland near the W ; aua
W ul waiting tofinish her genteoca, | wi 1gh & prico was upon his head,
ded down t stairs, and 1o a ‘I aud keen sgouts abroad 10 secure him,
y heard her in excited aud | be had eluded ti : ith
sonveraation en Ehe 1, | ¢ y friends v y arded him
o aflame, he ol would effect, as the nded to do, bhis
¢ weed up to y @ final emcape to America, l'hus Clare
0 ;iting together, asgured bersell, snd she went about the
“Oh, have] such news for you, | !ittle house ting Moira, und chattiog

pews! | begged Tighe's | with Mre. C

mother io let me tell you, Mr. O'Don

bick from Austialis;

oghus 1 he'

ia Drommacohol now, aud he’ll be here

10 night to sea you both; an’ Tighe i
home ; he was at his motuer's this after
noon. Oa, my heart
3 m

J

Nora McCarthy became deathly pale,

sad swayed for & moment in her chai

s if ghe would fant, while Clare halt
¢d from her seat and looked in &
Then
both girls turned and gezed at cach

sta

bewildered way at the epeaker.

other. They seemed to realizy at las
the full, g'ad report of what they hac
heard

Carmody, Tighe a Vobr's mother, a

the old woman excitec
patiativg on "I‘lg!:i s
al sartness” In

managing th

pecape, and making many an amueing | the king of the wind as it came | sake.”
ression and embeliishment, she gave | ms down from the n itains, broke * It’s easy encugh to s1y all that Tighe,
sth the substance of Tighe's story ; | the etillness, end the derkuess was so | but if you meant it you wouldn't have
rhe thought herscll well rewa inteuee that they could not gee a pace | left me in guch dreadful suspense,
ladies kissed her and ahead, How did L know but ¢ orria coldiers
} r th her own Neither was in & mood for conversation, | had csught you, acd transported you
A in tl d Carroll, wrapped in the thought of her | too?’
( ¢ scene, and | W00 memory never loft him, 1 e “No, my darlin’, 1 {k ransporied my
y him ver at the prospect of 0 soon bshold. { masther’s pake ; an’ now
i ol yEs v i1 r, forgot for the time even the rturin’ that purty fsce of
u he fai companion &t 3 side, and the {y0 ) any more crass looks bey're
att dan bich he might be hurr g, Yot all, SureI'm he ";L‘ﬁ‘.‘,
eses g avy bearted to yield
i + which no trouble | ar
; ( irely suppressed, was | W
I whed ir 1 anxious thoughts, | e \
iwpered, while| T cauticus signal which Tighe gav " emptory knock sounded
X engaged with Mra Carmody : | ab the back entranc Futher Meagoer’s | at the front door, The little party in
You foresee danger, father, Qarrcil house necded no repetition ; '\lv parlor and the two in the kitchen
cur & great rick by coming here ; | and Mra, Carmody had been on the watch | staried in terror. Tighe rushed to the
s you have heard something while | there a long hour, not daring to open | door, and listening & mom nt, burried to

you were out,”

The prie replied in as low a tone:

B0l

and they

here, 1 fear their arrival bas to do wit
him,”

Nora's face blanched.

“Oh, father ! he must not come here
wao will send bim word of the danger,

Father Meagher phook his head.

“If he is in Darommacohol now, as
Ars, Carmody eays, he is already in the
danger ; but probably there are those
sbout him who will watch for and warn
Lim ; besides we know not to what pre.

» piog :
from the ecliffs witn welcome

fuller and truer the shore line shows—

at tho | bexd of the body with which the Irieh
foot of the eacred altar, returoed to the

Fhere were no more

caarge of her uncle's

ir| He best hi

will buist with

, and throwing themeselves into
oh other’s arms, they burst into happy

I'hey would learn the story from Mrs
they repaired to the little parlor where

told her tale,
“wondertful

have arrived at
em to be bent on
something ; now that 1 have heard about
Carroll’s e.cape, and his intended visit

cise place to dispatch a messenger.
Cease your alarm ; wno has s0 well
sided and protected him thus far, will
not abapdon him now. Pray, my desr
child, and all will be well "
There was bardly need of the admoni-
tion, for her heart was incesssntly send-
ing up petitions for him about whom
every fiber of her being hud wound itself,
avd pow, as she turned away that her
fear might not communicate itself to
Clare, her lips were faintly murmuring :
%Qn, my God ! save him.”
Mrs. Carmody gladly accep'ed Moira’s
invitation to remaia for the eveniog, end
under pretence of sarrangiog for the
secret reception of his expected guest,
Fatber Meagher concealed his ominous
snxiety. Nors repaired to the chapel,
there to strive to banish her gloomy
foreboding, and to gain by prayer the
calm the so sadly needed ; her over.
wrought imaginstion was lending the
wildest terror to her fears ; she saw Car-
roll snatched from her even before he
could msaks this stolen vieit, and sbe
saw him doomed this time, not to a life
imprisonment, but to the horrible death
of ke eallows ; she caught his last egon.
iz'ng glance ; she heard the last worisof
uis dying lips, words which told of his
faithiul affaciion for her; and utterly
overcome, she sobbed alou i on the little
chencel rail beside which ehe kneit,
Sne had supposed herself slone, for the
sacred place bad appeared to be quite
deserted waen sie entered ; but a form
had been kueeling in the rear of the
church, On the entrauce of Miss Me
Carthy, it had crouched eo low that it
could not bs seen : now, &) the round o!
the sobbing, it lifted itself, and peered
eagerly forward, It was that of & man
of slender stature, with a head sunken
| between his ghoulders, acd covered with
abundance of thick, sheggy black

d

e | a0
bair,
“My God!” gobbed Nora, confident
thuy sha had no listener save Him who
wae ivclosed io the lutle tabernscle,
“accept the sacrifics | huve made of my
eelf ; | do not nek to be ever bia wife, |
do not a k to be epared any suffering in
this world, but I beg Thes 10 rpare him
-~he i1 8o young, s0 good. Suve him
from this danger tuat threetens, and then
do with me wbat Thou wili. Thou
knowest how much I owe to bim and his
~=his deud father, bie loving sister, O,
my God! eave him ”?

The listener in toe back of the ehurch
etoed erect, placing bis hand behind his
ear, a8 if to catch more gurely the words
which floated to hiwa; but ehe was silent
after that burst, sand in a few minutes
ghe left the chapel

Tae siravge man walked forward to
the a'tar ; with that peculisr, quick, half

peassant recognizes the presence of the
Blezsed Sacrament, he bent his knes 83
he neared the humble little chancel rall,
and began to strike his breast,
Y0 God ! what brought ms here at all,
waen | kuow D'l have to do it; Pm in
his power, and he’ll squeezs the heart’s
r | blood out o She seid in her prayer
ek 10 be spared suttering
for herself, but if she knew wohat was
coming 1o her—oh God ! how can I do
the dirty wo

1

reast more vic
ed o his kn

lently, and
:8, bow

12 hia head

mody in such a merry.
bearted mood that Father Meagher
s | studied all the more to conceal his
auxiety from her,

8 Moria was equally mirthful, and Nora
. | looked at the happy pair and tried hard
uot to let the gloom of her own sad, long
ing keart throw any shadow upon them,

* * * * *

r The night for which 0 many hearts
yearned came at last; it was dark as
the faithful lads watching by the coast
could wish, and it threatened to be wild
aond stormy, The wind rose in fitful
t [ guste, and swept at intervals round
1| angles and through crevices with the
wild bollow shriek of a goul in pain, It
was & night to make man and beast
hasten to shelter, and Carroll 0'Dono-
.. | gbue and Tighe a Vobr butioned their
i | coets closer about them, and bent their
heads beforo the blast, ag both walked
quickly and silently forward on the road
to Dhromwmacohol. Not a sound save
that of their own hurried footsteps, and

“I{ own boy! home sgein, Thank
God 1"

The eseaped convict was folded in the
priest’s srms close to the necit that beat
with all a father’s love for the yourg
fellow so full of generous impulees and
noble daring; he could feel the tears of
the tender-hearted clergyman as for an
inetant their feces touched, end his cwn
eyes were misty when he turned to em-
brace his sister.

Nora still modestly lingered in the
resr ; indecd, ber trembling limbs would
scarcely bear ber forward ; but Carrol),
impatient 1@ greet her, released himself
from Clare and advanced to her with
outetretched arm ; in that long, warm
claep of hands, in that gaze of each into
the other's eyes, though no word wase
said, their souls spoke, and Nora's full
hesrt could bave sobbed itself out in
very joy, while C+rroll would have braved
aguin all his past bardskips for such a
moment of kappiness.

There was & sudden exclamation of
terror from Moira, and she poiuted ex.
citedly to the window, She bad been
standiog close beside it, listening with
a pretty archness to Tighe’s tender
speeches, and she averred that she eaw
s form flit by it; she could not eay
whether man or woman, but she was

sure that the shadow of some oce had
crossed the panes, No one elee had
perceived it, but no one else of the party
bad been locking in that direction,
Alarm became imunediately visible on
every face, aud Nora ehrunk closer 10
Carroll’s side, a8 if she would sirive to
protect bim, while Tighe seized his hat,
which he had thrown on the floor on ois
entrance, and thrust it upon his head,
“Lave it to me, father,” ke eaid, turn
ing to the prest, “to lesrn if there's a
spy about ;un’ do you all go up stanrg, an’
be quiet il I come back, Mebbe it’s
only & notion of Moira’s, uither all,”
It is mot,”” proteeted Moire, “I eaw i,

”

and—
But Tighe had gone out into the dark,
windy night, The priest led the way to
the parior, and seated belween his sister
avd s betrothed, Carroll O'Donoghuc
teld in a subdued voice the etory of his
escape, and how the latter was dus to
the faithful sffection of Tighe a Vobr.
But every whistle of the wind made the
givls stert and sbudder, and even Fatber
Mesgher, touched and interested as he
wag, and apnxious 1o conceal his own
aleria, cast burried, uncasy glacces o
ward the door,

Tighe came back to reassure them :
“Not & h'aporth was to be eeen cf uny
one, It must be ail Moira’s own netion.”
Pretly Moira would have pouted st
another time to be deemed so fauciful,
but Tighe's assurance had made her (oo
happy now to assume any of her wilful
airs,

“I have not had even to weleome you,
Tighe,” said Father Meugher, advancing
to [ighe a Vobr and extending bis hand,
li was caught and shaken vigorously,
then dropped, and Tighe stood twirlivg
his hat and looking down in awkward
vasniuiness,
“Lock up!?es

id the pricst, “and let
r all you have done ior

“Don’t, yer rivirence—I couldn’t stand |
it—it'd unman me intoirely to have you |
thaukin’ me, I didu’t do anyihing but
what me hesrt tould me to do; but ['ll
muke bould to ux one thing,” lockiog up
with a gly glanee,
“Ask anything, Tighe.”
“If youw'll eay, in t

"m
01 it’"d be a con
en I'd get into the nexteki

Tighe a Val

ow lavgh wiic

; “obut I can give your

peor mother the

you’ll he one of these
days, w! y of puiting
your he nt thinge as fairs,

and fights s
“Faith, father, D’ll never lose the love
for them things till my bheart is held
somewhere else,” and he looked siyly
and archly at Moira, who tried to frown
him into silence, The priest aftected
not to understand him, and Moira slipped
into the kitchen, where Tighe speeuily
followed her,

“'To go off without a word,” she pouted ;
“and I'll engage, too, that you never
thought of me all the while you were
away.”

‘“‘Not think of you !” protested Tighe ;
““do you see that " poiuting to the knot
of discolored ribbon on his faded and
worn hat ; “‘do you mind the time when
I tuk that from your hair where it lay
like a—like a—."” At & loss for & timile,
he scratched his head end looked about
him—*like a poppy in the midst of a
corcfieid, Do you mind how yon
fastened it where it is now? well, I
never moved i, an’ I never will till you
give me another an’ a betther keep-

the door and look forth, lest spies might
he lurkifng in the darkoes 8, but they had |
remained to listen for the lirst sound of |
him whom they expected, while Father
Meagher and the ladies kept similar
watch near the front entrance, The back
b | door was opened wide to Tighe’s gentls
tap, and Moira in her wild delight forgot
her prudence and gave a scream ol joy.
; “Whisht !” said Tighe, putting his
" | hand over her mouth, and quickly shut.
ting the door, “you’ll bring the counthry
on us,”

The ecream had brought the little
party from the parlor, Father Meagher
tirst, Nora, white and trembling, in the

Tear.

the parlor.

“Hide the masther! it is the coldiers,
Quick, quick ! Moira's wits were swake
and keen,

“This way.”

She pulled Carrail with her in the
direction of the kitchen,

Nora and Olare, terror stricken, stogd
dumb and motionless, Father Meagher
waved them back to their seats, and the
knocking being renewed with greater
force, he ordered Tighe to open, (Car-
roll had dissppeared with Moira, and
Tighe, satisfying himself by & hasty
glance that there was nothing to awaken
suspicion in the postures ot the occu.

> | enable

gsEuravce you wish-— |

¢ heavy step.

“Open, or we'll break the infernal
thing in !" shouted a gro* voice, snd the
penance was accompanied by a shower
of blows that threatened to demolish
the door itself.

“Aisy,” answered Tighe, as be pro.
ceeded with provoking leisure to make
several feints of opering to the scldiers,

*It’s a quare time of night you come
breaking nto tbe clargy’s houee,” he
continued, “like a set of scrawneens s ye
are that piver kuew what it was to be
about dacint businese, If I was the
wastber bere, I'd give you the right
sbout with a blesein’ that mightn’t mane
good luck toyou ”

“Open the door,” thundered the gruft
voice which had epoken before, and a
tremendous rap that made the door
shiver and Tighe himself atart back in
eome aftright, accompanied the words.

“Will you open the door, or must I
do it myself 1" ordered the priest in
severe tones

“Sure, father, I'm doin’ my best ; but
there’s a ketch in the boli—bad cees to
yez!” 88 the blows began to shower
sgaip, “but ye're the onmamageable lot,
there !

He flong the door open so suddenly
and widely that two of the formost of
the toldiere who were close agarinst it fell
headlong into the litile eutry.

“It’s down ye ought to be,” said Tighe,
contemptuously surveying bhis failen
foer, as they hastily and with visible
mortification in their faces struggled 10
tbeir foet,  The priest stood on the
threshold of the littie parlor,

“To what, gentlemen, ar [ indebted
for such an unseemly visit ?”

The noble poise of his dignified, ven.
erable form, the cilm, firm tones of his
voice, and the kind, gentle expression
ot big face, brought into full view by the
rays of the en lamp, pendent sbove
him, comewast abashed tae fiezce mnd
lwpetuous eoldiers now crowding into
the little pussage way, They drew back,
and scemed glad (o make deferentiai

74y for gne wbo ?‘S'pf‘HLC'!{‘li from their
resr,  Bowing low tu the priest, and
with 8 grace that savored more of court
toan camp, he said :

“I regret, reverend sir, to be obliged
to make fo unsecmly and ubntimely &
visit, but duty compels. From direct
infurmation received not iwo hours ago,
wo believe an ezcaped Feuian conviet to
ba secreted in your house, We have
come to seareh for him ”?

Fatber Meagher retreated a fow stepe
irto tbe parior; the officer followed,
mo'ioning the suliiers back, and in &
moment he stcod in the presence of
Noia McCearthy ard Clare O'Donoghue,

“Captsin Dennier !” burst from both
the girls, and the officer, theugh much
and somewhat paiofully eurprised, re
sponded to the recognition with his usual
inimitable grace,

“I shall not intiude farther,” he said
to the pricst, “if you will eay that the
person ot whom we are in search is not
in the house.”

Had looked, the pallid fse
quivering lip of Nora, and the ch
color and burried

would h

breathing of (3»

» given him the infor

he d1 iesire to receive, hut |

his eyes averted as if he fearec

hie own paioful cmbarrassment,
Father Mesgher evaded ibe moment.

question,

ou see here,” he said, two young

{ until they had p

an accent of intense scorn—*the intru-
sion for which you made so bumble an
spology ; and you prayed to have no
enmity between us as individuals ;" her
voice quivered with ssrcasm, “you
deplored the suffering entailed upon us
poor victims of your country’s oppree-
sion, This sct shows Low deeply you
deploreit.”

“Huzh,” interposed Carroll, “you are
talkiog wildly ; this cflicer is buv doing
hie duvy.”

A slight flush colored the oaptain’s
cheeks, but it was the only eigu of how
sbarply her worde had cut bim. E

“Remove the prisoner,” he ordered, in
the same tones he had previously used,
and withdrawing a little as if he some
what feared the effect of his command.

The soldiers started forward to obey
the order ; one of them, annoyed at the
delay which bad slready enesued, seized
the young man roughbly. Clare wound
her arms about bim, and Nora at his side
could only look the appeal she hud not
tbe strength to meke,

“A moment—give me a moment to
conviuce this poor girl that I must go,”
said Oarroll, as he strove tp detach him-
self from his sister's embrace,

“You are meking matters woree for
me,” he whispered to Ciare; *Jet me

0.1)

She obcyed bim, and threw herself
sobbing into Nora McCarthy’s arms,

Carroll knelt at the feet of the clergy
man, “Blees me, father,”

Toe priest’s voice shook with emo'ion,
“God bless yov, my brave boy! may He
over bless you. and give you strengih to
do the right,”

The soldiers closed about him; from
the threshola he raised nis manacled
wnnds in s sad farewell, his eyes resting
lsst and longest cn nis weeping be
trothed

Captain Dencier also turned to ssy
farewell, “‘Accusge me of being stern
sud cruel, if you will,” be seid, lovking at
Clare ; “*but | could rot be false to my
prineciples, to my honor; I regret ex-
ceedingly the painful part [ have been
obliged to periorm, and I beg you in
calmer momeuts (0 think more kindly
of me.”

_ They departed, Tighe a Vobr follow.
g io thelr wake,
CHAPTER VII,
MACHINATIONS,

The storm continued, grewing esach
moment in ficrceness ; torrents of rain
accompenied the shrieking wi
infervals, when & tempc A
und the (‘ll.lL‘\‘l.‘is seemed o have ended
their strife, it was only to break forih
agsin with more appalling 'ary

During one of these iuiis a wan etarted
up from a hedgs by the road.side, us if
e hed been seeking protection from the
storm ; but be also seemed to have had
another raotive than shelier, for instead
of locking for a more desirable covert, he
stood in the attilude of listening, The
night was too dark to discern even the
outline of a passing form, but the brie
subsiding of the terpest enabled him to
hear distinctly, and just as the wil
of the ele was about aguin to b
e heard apy hing the hurried {r
of men, Veering to the side, he waited

, Tecognizi
1ents of the

their voices, aed
Versation, consistin
on thne storm, t

eoldiers, He dropped 1nto the tr: o

friends who, having been evicted from
their own home, Ve COnse to
accept the shelier of my humb f

iif you
person for
are at lit y to search ; I give you free
accegs to ¢ y part of this little dwell |
iog. “Moira,—" he called to his m((‘-*I

101 §6

ars logking, you

wiih the hope that her quick wit would |
ber to direct the g

exposiug tna )
have hidden

ch withou
might |
Jut instead of
Moira’s enswer, there was a shout from
tae goldiers,who were left on guard with
out the house, and in another moment
the recaptured Carroll was led 1ato the
porlor

Finding no place of eftectusl concesl-
ment in the kilchen to which Moira led
bim, and fearing to compromise the
priest, should he be found in the house
of the latter, he determined to risk the
chance of an escape by the back er-
trance ; tor a few yards he was safe,
owing to the darkness, but a keener
scout than any of the redcoats would
have proved to be scented his trail ; the
alarm was given, and the soldiers on
guard quickly seized their prey.
Captain Dennier etarted back in
strange dismay, At the sight of the
priconer a singular expression came into
his face. One by one he was linking all
the occurrences of that eveniful day
together, and he was learning for the
firet time that the Australian convict
brotaer of Ciare O'Donoghus, the manly,
genial stranger whom he had mot on the
rocks, and the escaped convict for whose
recapture he had been specially detailed
to Cahiirciveen were one and the rame
person, Interested, more than interested
ag he wesin the wilful, spimted Clare,
swayed by impulses more favorable to
the Irich cause than to British guprem
acy, he ghrunk in bitterness of goul from
the duty which wasnow his, Hesghrunk,

and yet in the eame moment he loathed
pimeself for thie seeming weakness, To
restore himself in his own estimation
he assumed a sternness of mien utterly

foreiga to his present feeling, and turn-
ing the ost of his men, he
motioned hiwm forwxard

(1353 sy M

1 ¢4 ¥
ud the pr
en in cold, ever

y the falteri

m of a mu

utter the words,
¢ d erect

), nor the mot

et t0
tt

118 bands for the ;,»-.-’ s,
iest turned aside, his head bowed
almost to his breast, and the trembling of
his form telling how deeply he was
egitated, Olare, violently excited and
indignant, could control herself no
longer, She sprung to her brother's side ;
she cavght his manacled hands in her
own, and with her eyes full of pastionato
teara that threatened each moment to
bacome a sobyshe said to Captain Den.
nier ;

“He 13 my bro‘her ; heis the sole pro:
tector of two poor orphan girls, and yet
you command his arrest; this, then, is
the sequel of your intrusion into our

pauts of the room, went to the door with

home a few hours since, the intrusion

uk that it sleo covers the | 1
|
|

i
| country p

you o deeply regretted,”—spoken with

; in, t
darknpess eereening him from observation,

“8it down, man, and don't be so un.
reasonable, Give me time to think, and
tell me bow you succeeded—but no ; I'll
not hear a word from you, aad I'll not
speak one word to you, until you take
that to keep out the cold you’ll get
after this wetting. Take it, Rick.” He
held the glass almost to the miserable
creature’s lips, and spoke in a coaxing
tone, It was a tone eo foreign to him,
and it wae assumed with such awkward
grace, that be to whom it was addressed
laughed in mockery,

“When did you oil your tongue so,
Carter ? but you're wasting ite sweetness
on me.”

Carter quelled his rising paseion by
au effort, and egain tendering the liquor,
he said, less persuasively, however :
“Refuse it or not as you will, but you'll
get ro answer from me until you take it
and until I hear what you’ve done ; nor
shall I listen to you until you drink it,”
He set the glass down where the tempt-
ing fume could ascend into the face of
the poor, half famished wretch, and
folding his arme, stood back in a resolute
attitude, The temptation was strong to
one who had not tasted food for hours,
sud the eparkle of the liquor as it lit up
the glaes, and ite stimulating odor, con-
quered Rick of the Hills. He raised the
tumbler and quatled its contents at a
draught, Morty Carter smiled ; then he
stepped forward with alacrily, and re.
eumed the chair he had left,

“Now tell me, Rick, how you suc-
ceeded.”

“1 went, 63 you told me, an’ prowled
uncbserved about the priest’s bouse till
I eaw Carroll O'Donoghue an’ Tighe a
Vobr g6 in; then 1 posted awsy to
Casey’s an’ told Caplmin Denmier, It
was’c Jong till the solliers were at
Fatber Meegher’s, an’ keeping guard
outeide the house as well as in it
Carrol tried to escepe by k
of ‘he Kitchen, but 1 spoited bim, sn
gave the slarm to the soldiers that were
slmoet next bim, After that, [ waited
on the road till the eoldiers passed with

him, then I 1ollowed, an’ watched them

i’s well done for vou, Morty
Carter, but it'a hell’s own work for me ;
my soul was black enough betore, buu
how isitnow 1 [ tell, you—"" rouzed into
bis old fierceness by the tepor of his
thoughte—~*I"ll do no more of it. Tell
me where Catbleenis, an’ I'll beg my way
to ber. You promised to tell me if [
gucceeded in Lbis ; keep your word,”
“Never fear me, 'll keep my promise ;
but I've a word or two more to say.
But drink, man, to keep ous the cold,”
Agusin be poured from the bottle, and
again, more casily tempted
beesusa of his )

recent pota s poor,
miserable Rick quafted the « 3,
“Do you see now,” resumed Carter,

drawing bis cbair closer to his visitor,
sud gpeaking in a confidential whieper,
“it'll not be safe for you nor me till
Carroil O'Donoghue iz hung—t

evce is pretty sound sgains

then the property will be mine, snd may
be ber duinty ladyship Miss McCarthy
wouldn't mind becomi: Jarter,”

pite Rick’s rapl
hin condition, there
1zowment and in

arose
1ation &t such
ration on the p.«h of his com-
and he started from ! chair,

Drenched, sud heartily tired from their
(s} ” ¢t wiih the " a/ra ram ana !;.'A" l
il of o journey over a difficult road, the |
pariy hulted after a baif hour’s march at I
a sort of country hotel, It was of rather |
pretestion s for the unassuming little
mted,
well lighted
g, and broad, illumirated door-
wey, of unusual accommodation for way
farers. Intothis building passed Captain
Denrier and bis men witn their prisoner,
snd closely foliowed by Tighe a Vobr,
He who bad su ilivusly joined them
keptin the ehadow, but in such a posi
tion that, withcut being himself seen, he
could observe the men as they passed
within the portal. When the door was
shut upon the last of the soldiers, he
turned suddenly and waked back as
rapidly as the storm would allow him, by
the road he had just pursued, He
needed no light to guide him on his way,
and the elemente beating about him
were in unison with the battie waging in
his own heart, Hatred, remorse, and a
wretched feeling of despair made him
sometimes fling open the tattered coat
that covered his naked breast, and lift
the well worn hat from his shaggy head
that the wind might cool his inward
fever. Afterintervals when his thou:hts
grew maddening in their intensity, a
curse or a groan esciped him, and he
cienched kis hands and beat his bosom
in fruitless agony.

Thus journeying, he arrived at length
on the outskirts of a village, Tareading
the deserted streets with quickened gait,
he stopped before one of a row of plaia
httle cotinges, Raising the latch, he
gave a peculiar signal; it brought st onee
to the doc man in a gaudy dre
gowa, i
ling fr
shini ym an adjoi
vealed him distinetly,

“Iv’s time for you to arrive !" was his
selutation, as he admitted the new
comer, The latter scowled

“Have a care, Morty Carten,
desperate man to-n

In whicn 1t was el
zaud bore evidence in its

1
winaGo

hieap t
ng apartment re.

i}

r I'm ¢

g

your

dirty work, and I've coms for the reward
ined,”
w, easy, and wa'll sea. Come

wa'll talk the matter over
ed the way to the open ro
elt at & little table covered with
pepers in dirordered arraugement, and
moticned his visitor to a chair near
Taen, sppearing to notice for the first
time the dripping condition of the latter, |
hie rose, and going (o a cupboard brought
forth a bettle and glass Pouring out
an unusually large quantity of the liguor,
he tecdered it to his guest, It was
angrily pushed away,

“Yu_u’d play on my weakness again, as
you did many a toime before. No, I'll
have none of it until you come to terms,
I've done your work, your divil's work,
an’ now am I to see Cithleen, or not .
. He rose in his fierce eagarness, bend-
ing across the table till his hot breath
and the steam from his dripping gar-
ments unpleasantly assailed lfr. Oarter’s

1, geat

ing himself too y to

k into it again
“She wouldn’t Jook at you, Carter, if
you h i at your back ; aud

I’d be sorry if ehe woun
Again Carier, by
his 1ising anger,
“May she won't be able
szit; may be ghe'll be g
w ne knows—"

an etfort, controlied

10 help her.
10 accept me
stooped forward

moment.
time able to &
support of the

e
Ale

you man, or divi!, Morty Carter,
to plot the like of tuat? And do you,
taisk I'il lend myself to that scheme for
you? Idid as bad for you twenty five
years ago, but it wasn’t the hellish work
then tuat it would ba now. No, you’il
never count on me for that; and the
tongue that would utter that iie ought
to ba blasted forever,”

For an instant Carter quailed bafore
this sudden and unexpscted resistance ;
thpir:, recovering his wonted boldness, he
said:

“You'll do it, Rick ; you know you
will, and then I'li kesp my word with
you ; then you shall see Cathleen, and
have peace and pro:perity to boot, But
it you refuse me, never chall you see
Cathleen, never shall you know her fate,
and you shall swing for the murder av:

= ; | swear it,”

The sudden sobriety of Rick had as
suddenly yielded to his former condition
and cocfused ny the horror of Carter’s
proposition, and tue fear caused by the
latter’s determined attitude, he yielded
to ai‘l the weaskaess of bis wretched state,
: “For the love of Qod, Morty Carter,

on’t ask me to do that, I'll do any
' ,):.'u.t;:m.g for you, Have you a

1 20 s

U vercoy > dropped his head
on the table and ¢ likaachild, Car-
ter looked at him eontemptn usly for a
moment, then, kunowivg thut a sound
arun

a sleep would epaedly rucceed all
this maudlinsentiment, he loft the room.
TO BE C)INTINUED,
—————

Mr. R. C. Wit
“Northrop & Lyman’s
i8 a valuable me

: Torouto, writes :
egetable Discovery
dicine to all who are
troubled with Indige m, I tried a bottle

of it after suffering for some ten years and
the results are certainly beyond my e.‘\p«'u-
tations. It assists digestion wonderfully
I digest my food with no apparent effort'
and am now entirely free from that lﬂex_\ﬁ-’.v
tion, which every dyspeptio well knows
of unpleasant fuliness after each meal,

Tickling 'Torture,
Mrs, Henry M, Kitchen, St
Ont., says: “I had a y
settled in my throat, ca
;icklitug.l{uud I just cou
I go agyard’s Pectoral Bals
in three days was getting l)umer?lzu;l;g

ten days I went to church, O i
know this to be true, | il

Worms derange the whole
Mother Graves'” Worm . E xtenszz)’is:::\:;‘
deranges worms, and gives rest to the

Goorge,
bad cold which
using a continual
ghed all the time.

sensitive noatrils,

safferer, It only costs twenty.
try it and be convinced, kb o
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£ HAY, JOHN GEDDES, ALEXA
G'o:.;(mo!um. AND THEIR TIME
It aftorded much coueolation to Bi
@eddes at this time, to receive a col
mentary letter from Monsignor Ere
by which the worthy prelluf eh
his friendly recollection of_ his fo
school-fellows who were now in Scot
He desired to be recalled to the
and aftectionate remembrance of B
Geddes and prayed him, when he sl
see Bishop Hay or any of his o
comrades, to express to them hie
wishes and compliments.

Bishop Geddes’ many occup
could not divert him from bis purp
visiting for their comfort, his conve
the Orknies, Bishop Hay was |
averse to his undertaking so long |
ney, and doubted, even, whether O
were in the Lowland district, H
not, however, offer any hindranc
gave him the benefit of his prayers
ing him a safe journey snd a spee
turn, He left Glasgow, June 11th,
evening, and passing through the r
tic scenery of Stirlingshire and
shire, reached Forth Augustus on
ness, in about ten days. While r
his office among the wild mountain
of the Grampian renge, his picu
seemed to perceive new meaning

words of the three children, B
montes et colles domino. At the saw
he was greatly distreessed to obse!
desolation of wide trects of !m
lately depopulated to make wny’o
farms, In Inverness shire he fo
old friend, s eister of Rev. Joh
who was married to a sheep fari¢
whom he spent a pleasant Sunds)
Fort Augustus he passed througt
morrisston and Suathglaes ; the
Faenakyle, to Beanly, where her]

Roes.ehire. By Diogwall and

ekirted along the coasi 10 Jobn U

kouse, the most non'herq poin

Scoteh mainland, which be rea

the last day of June, without fati

in excellent health. He cros

Pentiand frith on July 1st, when

of ten or twelve miles interru

two smaller ferriee, brought bir
mainland of Orkney, whence he
over to Kirkwall eatly in the

of the following day. The wea
extremely fine, and before sailir

Island of Sanda, where his fri

sided, he wrote to Bishop Hay

tive of his journey up to that d:!

now,” he says in bis letter, *

table where I write, I have the C

quite entire, over against me,

flections! He hoped to reach S

same evening, and then, on th

ot the Visitation, to begin his v

friends, on the moet nonher’!y

ever expected to reach.
arrival at Sanda, the moOk
ern but one of the Orkney
the good bshop found bis 1
deep distress, Mr. Trail, the b
one of them, wae dapgerously i
In eight dsys he became BpeeC
was still in_poesesion of all b
He took the bishop’s hand and
expressing & desire that he W
with biu. These signs, 10ge
the sick man's well known este
(atholic religion, encw_urugud 1
to give him nbr‘o‘.uhun, an
after expited.  The very de
cumstsnces of the bishop's
provented him from eperking
his host. Besides, Mr, Trail’s
minister, was daily expected
from Westra, He waenot wit
neveribeless, thal his presenc
of some service to the goul 0
although at the lagi oment,
ahle 81 least to give some COl
the bereaved lady, Who wn\’;:
gir!, three yeare of sge, &n
Miss Chapman, in the oour
weelkes, bade adieu to Orkne
up her residence at Edinbur
Itsays much for the impr!
of the time that the bishop, O
dined with the magistrales
and was eniertained hy the
greatest civility. He bad t
aleo to meet there some (
burgh friends, who bad aryi
election, 1t is well kno
accomplished prelate was 1
everything connected with
of his native land, It is 1
surprise, therefore, that he‘
two or three hours on the fa
Oalloden, In the first we
he was with Bishop Hey at
less than eight weeks h|e
as nearly as may be calcuia
dred miles, Tne effort w
He was unwiiliog to admit
friends observed that be k
serious and lasting injury f
ertion, 1t was*‘the begionil
of an unusually bright ¢
more only active service Ot
mission was in store for hir
of growing ix firmity and 86’
which he bore with all the
martyr, and then his well
The new church at Pree
complete, and solemqu 0]
tecost Sunday, May 23rd.
onet of Letterfourie, vgl'c
much towards forwarding
did not live to enjoy the t:
ous labors, He was fcun
on the morning of 30th ¢
Matthieson had seen
before his deatb, when he
in better health, or mor
and projects, Toey rTex
versation till midnight.
was attended by the Duk
Barl of Findlater and 8ix
tlemen, Although Bis
time pronounced the F
church a romantic 8c
acknowledged, after he
the completed buildipg
indeed, a beautiful h
exeouted, He sincerely
grant long and peace
No church of the like
been erected in Scot
“Reformation.” In t
apaciowsness of its inte




