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“Sit down, n»o, end don't be so un. 
reasonable. Give me time to think, end 
tell me bow you succeeded—but no ; I'll 
not beer a word from you, end I’ll not 
•peek 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 so foreign to him, 
and it was assumed with such awkward 
grace, that bo to whom it was addressed 
laughed in mockery.

‘ When did you oil your tongue so, 
Carter 1 but you're wasting I ta sweetness 
on me.”

Carter quelled hie rising passion by 
an effort, and again tendering the liquor, 
be said, less persuasively, however : 
“Refuse it or not as you will, but you’ll 
get no answer from me until you take it 
and until I hear wbat 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 hie arms, stood back in a resolute 
attitude. The temptation was strong to 
one who had not tasted food for hours, 
and I he sparkle of the liquor as it lit up 
the glass, and its stimulating odor, coo 
quered Rick of the Hills. He raised the 
tumbler and quaffed its contents at a 
draught. Moity Carter smiled ; then be 
step|*d forward with alacrity, and re
sume 1 the chair he had left.

“Now tell me, li ck, how you suc
ceeded ”

“1 went, as you told me, an’ prowled 
unobserved ab mt the priest's house till 
I saw Carroll O'Dooognue an’ Tigbe a 
Vohr go in ; then 1 posted away to 
Casey’s an’ told Caplain Denmer. It 
"itb’s fo" g till the sol lit is were at 
Father Mergher’s, an’ keeping guard 
rutaide the house as well as ill it ; 
Carrol tried to i-ecspe by the back dour 
of .he kitchen, but 1 s|o'.ted bun, an’ 
gave the alarm to the soldiers that weie 
aim et next him. Alter that, I waited 
on the read till the soldiers pa-sed with 
him, then I followed, an’ watched than 
ail go into Ciaey’a ”

Carter tubbed his band. “Well done 
Rck.”

in accent of intense icon—"the intru
sion for which you made so bumble en 
apology ; and you prayed to bsve no 
enmity between us as individuals j” her 
voice quivered with sarcasm, “you 
deplored the suffering entailed upon us 
poor victims of your country’s oppres
sion, This act shows bow deeply you 
deplore it."

“Hush,” interposed Carroll, “you are 
taikiug wildly ; this c Ulcer is but doing 
his duty.”

A slight flush colored the captain’s 
cheeks, but it was the only sign of how 
ibarply her words bad cut him.

“Remove the prisoner,” he ordered, in 
the same tones be bad previously used, 
and withdrawing a little as if be some 
wbat feared the effect oi his command

The soldiers started forward to obey 
the order ; one of tnem, annoyed at the 
delay which bad already ensued, seized 
the young man roughly. Clare wound 
her arma about him, and Nora at his aide 
could only look the appeal she bud not 
the strength to make.

“A moment—give me e moment to 
convince ihie poor girt that 1 must go,” 
•aid Carroll, as he move to detach him 
•elf from his sister's embrace.

“You are making matters worse for 
me,” he whispered to Clare ; “let me 
go.”

She obeyed him, aod threw herself 
sobbing into Nora McCarthy’s arms.

Carroll knelt at the lent ol the clergy 
mm. “Bless me, father.”

Toe priest’s voice shook with emoion. 
“God hlvss you, my brave boy I may He 
ever bless you and give you strength to 
da the right.”

The soldiers closed about him ; from 
I he threnhol'i bo raised his manacled 
hands in a sad farewell, bis ryes resting 
last and longtst c-n uis weeping be 
trothed

Captain Dentier also turned to say 
farewell. “Accuse me of being stern 
end cruel, if you will,”he said, looking at 
Clare ; “but I could not be false to my 
principles, to my honor ; I regret ex
ceed.ngly the painful part I have been 
obliged to penorm, and I beg you in 
calmer moments to thick more kindly 
ol me.”

They departed, Tigbe a Vobr follow
ing in their wake.

“My own boy! home sg**0- Thunk 
God !”

The escaped convict was folded in the 
priest's arms close to the aeart that beat 
with all a father’s love for the young 
fellow so full of generous impulses and 
noble daring ; be could feel the tears ol 
the tender-hearted clergyman as for an 
instant their face» touched, end bis own 

misty when he turned to era-

a heavy itep,
"Open, or we’ll break the infernal 

thing in !” shouted a gro“ voice, and the 
men an ce was accompanied by a shower 
of blows that threatened to demolish 
the door itself.

“Aisy," answered Tighe, as he pro
ceeded with provoking leisure to make 
several feints of opening to the soldiers.

“It’s a qusre time of night you 
breaking into the clergy’s house," be 
continued, “1-ke a set ol scrtmmeni as ye 
are that niver knew what it was to be 
about dacint business. If I was the 
roastber here. I'd give you the right 
about with a bleestn’ that mightn't mane 
good luck toyou ”

“Open the door," thundered the gruff 
voice which had spoken before, and a 
tremendous rap that made the door 
shiver end Tighe himself start back in 
some affright, accompanied the words.

“Will you open the door, or must I 
do it myself ?” ordered the prieet in 
severe tones

“Sure, father, I’m doin’ my best ; but 
there's a ketch in the bolt—bad cess to 
yez !" as the blows began to shower 
again, “but ye’re the onmansgeable lot, 
there !”

He Hung the door open so suddenly 
and widely that two of the lormost of 
the soldiers who wer e close against it fell 
headlong into the little entry.

“It’s down ye ought to be,” said Tigbe, 
contemptuously surveying his faibn 
Ices, ne they hastily and with visible 
mortification in their faces struggled to 
their feet. The priest stood on the 
threshold of the little parlor.

“To what, gentlemen, am I indebted 
for such an unseemly visit ?”

The noble poise of bis dignified, ven 
arable lorrn, the crlm, firm tones ot bis 
voie -, and the kind, gentle expression 
ol bis face, brought into full view by the 
lays of the entry lamp, pendent above 
him, somtweat abash-d ton force and 
impetuous soldiers now crowding into 
the little passage way. They drew back, 
and seemed glad to make deferential 
wry for one who approached from th- ir 
r ar, Bowing low to the priest, and 
with a grace tnat savored mure ot court 
than ermp, he said :

“I regret, reverend sir, to be obliged 
to mike io unseemly and untimely a 
visit, but duty compels From direct 
information recsivi d not two hours ago, 
we believe an escaped Fenian convict to 
be secreted in your house. We nave 
came to search for him ”

Father Meagher retreated a few steps 
into tbe parlor ; the officer followed, 
motioning the soldiers back, and in a 
moment he Bicod in the presence of 
No a McCarthy ard Clare O'Donoghue.

“Captain D. nnier !” burst from loth 
tbe girls, and tbe officer, though much 
and somewhat painfully surprised, re 
«ponded to the recognition with his usual 
inimitable grace,

“I shall not intrude farther," he said 
to the pritst, “if you will eav that the 
person ot whom we are in search ia not 
in the house ’’

eiae place to dispatch a messenger. 
Cease your alarm | uod, who has so well 
aided and protected him thus far, will 
not abandon him now. Pray, my dear 
child, and all will be well "

There was hardly need of the admoni 
lion, for her heart was incessantly send
ing up petitions for him about whom 
every fiber of her being bad wound itself, 
and now, •• she turned away that her 
fear might not communicate itself to 
Clare, her lips were faintly murmuring : 
“0-1, my God I save him.”

Mrs Osrmody gladly accep'ed Moira’s 
invitation to remain for tbe evening, end 
under pretence of arranging for the 
secret reception of bis expected guest, 
Father Meagher concealed bis ominous 
anxiety. Nora repaired to the chapel, 
there to strive to banish her gloomy 
foreboding, and to gain by prayer the 
calm she so sadly needed ; her over
wrought imagination waa lending the 
wildest teiror to her feare ; she saw Car 
roll snatched from her even before be 
could make this stolen visit, and she 
saw him doomed this time, not to a life 
imprisonment, but to the horrible death 
ol the callows ; the caught hie list agin, 
z'ng glance ; she heard the last wer tsof 

tun dying lips, words which told of bis 
fsithlul ati.-c.iion for her ; and utterly 
overcome, she sobbed a'ou i on the little 
chancel rail beside which she kneit. 
Sae had supposed herself aloue, for the 
6-tcred place bad appeared to be quite 
deserted wnen she entered ; but a lurrn 
had been kneeling iu the r-nr of the 
chuieh. On tire entrance of Mira Me 
C’srtby, it had crouched so low that it 
could not be seen : now, at the round of 
the sobbing, it lilted itself, and peered 
eagerly forward. It was that of a man 
of slender stature, with a head sunken 
between his shoulders, and c v ied with 
an abundance of thick, thrggy black 
hair.
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Dawn the Irish Coart.

Th' anam 'tan Diah ! but there It le,
Tbe o»wn uu tbv unie uf Irelend !

God'*angel* luting the nlght'e black yell 
From the fair, ewe»t fac<* of my «Ireland ! 

u't it grand you look, 
i id» in her rich adornin', 
all the peut up love of my heart, 
u the lop of tue mornlu'.

mav. «Nasa m’domll daw 
LL. D-, V* B. 8,

at IBB
Oh, Ireland, le 

Like m b 
Ana with 

I bid you

TMs one short boar pire lavishly bus 
For many a year ol mourn u g ;

I’d a.mom venture another flight.. 
There's so much Joy io leiurutug— 

Watching out lor the hallowed enure, 
All other at radioes scornin':

Oh, Ireland, don't you hear n*e shout ? 
I bld y ou the lop of the mornlu'.

PART II.
come«'y ea were 

brace bis sister.
Nora still modestly lingered in tbe 

rear ; indeed, her trembling limbs would 
scarcely b# ar her forward ; but Carrol), 
impatient te greet ber, released himself 
from Clare and advanced to ber with 
outstretched arm ; in that long, warm 
clasp of bands, in that gaze of each into 
tbe other’s eyes, though no word was 
said, their aoul» spoke, and Nora’s full 
heart could have sobbed itself out in 
very joy, while Ctrroll would have braved 
again all hie past hardships lor such a 
moment of happiness.

There was a sudden exclamation of 
terror from Moira, and she pointed ex 
ciledly to tbe window. She had been 
standing close beside it, listening with 
a pretty archness to Tigbe’s tender 
speeches, and she averred that she saw 
a form flit by it ; she could not say 
whether man or woman, but she was 
sure that the shadow of some one had 
crossed the panes. No one else bad 
perceived it, but no one else of tbe party 
had been looking in that direction. 
Alarm became immediately visible on 
every face, and Nora shiunk closer to 
Carroll’s side, as if she would strive to 
protect him, while Tighe seized bis hut, 
which he had thrown on tne floor on ois 
entrance, and thrust it upon ki t head.

“Lave it to me, father,” hrt said, turn 
iog to the puent, “to learn if there’s a 
spy about ; an' do you all go up stairs, an* 
bo quiet till I cora« back. Mob he it’s 
only a notion ot Moira’*, ufther all.”

“It is no*,” protested Moira» “I saw it, 
and—”

But Tighe bad gone out into the dark, 
windy night. The priest led the way to 
the parlor, an i seated between bis sinter 
ul<1 b»a betrothed, Cirroll O'Dcmogbue 
tell in a subdued voice the story ot his 
eucape, and how the latter was due to 
the faithful a tide', ion of Tighe a Vohr. 
But every whistle of the wind made the 
izirie start and shudder, and even Father 
Meagher, touched and interested as he 
was, aud anxious to conceal his own 
alarm, cast hunied, uncany glances io 
ward the door.

Tighe came back to reassure them : 
“Not a h’aporth was to be seen of any 
one 11 must be ali M jira’s owu notion.”

Pretty Moira would have pouted at 
another time to be deemed fo fanciful, 
but Tigbe’s assurance had made her too 
happy now to assume any ci her wi'ful 
airs.

OKOBOl HAY, JOHN GEDDEB, ALEXA] 
MACDONALD, AND THEIB TIME 

It aftorded much consolation to Bi 
decides At this time, to receive 
□renter? letter from Monzignor Era 
by which the worthy prelate eh 
y, friendly recollection of his fo 
sehool-fellowi who were now in Scot 
He desired to be recalled to the 
and affectionate remembrance of B 
Oeddee and prayed him, when he si 
,ee Bishop Hay or any of his at 

to them hie

a coi

strand,ho 1 upon Cl Iona's shelving 
<- Mirgee are grandly beating.
Ken 3 In pushing her headlands out, 

us a ktuuiy greeting; 
itie shore tbe tee olrds 11/ 
plnlouw that know un urooplr g : 
out fro in the Cliff* Wlm welC

Ho
lm 

And 
To give 

Into th 
tin 

And
charged,

A mll'luu of waves come trooping.

Oi. kludly, generous Irish laud,
Ho lu», and fair and loving,

No wonder the wandering Celt should think 
Aud dreaming ot you in bl« roving !

The alleu hume may have g 
Hbadowe may never have 

But the heart will slgr 
%bere the iove-ilgnt

fro

comrades, to express 
wishes and complimsnta.

Bishop Geddes’ many occupi 
could not divert him from hie purp 
visiting for thsir comfort, his 
the Oiknies. Bishop Hay was 
averse to his undertaking so long I 
ney, and doubted, oven, whether 0 
were in the Lowland district. H 
not, however, offer any hmdranc 
».ve him the benefit ol his prayers 
mg him a safe journey and a apes 
turn. He left Glasgow, June 11th, 
evening, and passing through the r 
tic scenery of Stirlingshire and 
.hire, reached Forth Augurtu. on 
neaa, in about ten day.. While r 
hie office among the wild mountain 
of the Grampian range, his piou 
seemed to perceive new meaning 
words of the three children, He 
monies et colie. domino At the "am 
he wa. greatly distressed to ob«fl 
desolation of wide tracts oi e 
lately depopulated to make way to 
farms. In Inverness shire he fo 
old friend, a sister oIRevJoh^ 
who was married to a sheep a m 
whom he spent a pleasant Sunday 
Fort Augustus he passed througi 
morrieston and Suath glass ; the 
Fasnakyle, to Beatily, where he 
Ross shire. By Dingwall and 
skirted along the coast to John U 

the most northern pom I 
Scotch mainland, which he res 
the last day of -June, without tali 
in excellent health. Ho crow 
l’entiand frith on July 1st, when 
of ten or twelve miles uiterru 
two smaller ferries, brought hie 
mainland of Orkney, whence h« 
over to Kirkwall ea.ly in the 
ol the following day. (lh® "?* 
extremely tine, and before sailli: 
island of Sanda, where his in 
sided, he wrote to Bishop Hay 
live ol fail journey up to that dis 
now,” he aaya in b'a lett®T» J 
table where I write, I have the C 
quite entire, over against me. 
flections ! He hoped to reach » 
same evening, and then, on th 
ol the Visitation, to begin his v 
friends, on the most northerly 
ever expected to reach, 
arrival at Sanda, the mos 
era but one of the Orkney 
the good bishop found bis I 
deep distress. Mr. Trail, the h 
one ol them, was dangerously il 
In eight days he became speec 
was still in possesion of all b 
He took the bishop’s har d ana 
expressing a desire that he wi 
with him. These signs, loge 
the sick man’s well known este 
Catholic religion, encouraged i 
to give him absolution, am 
after expired The very d« 
cumstancea of the bishop s
prevented him from speaking
nis host. Besides, Mr. Trail s 
minister, wa;. daily expected 
from Westra. H e was not wit
nevertheless, that bis pie
ot some service to the soul ol 
although at the last moment, 
able at least to give seme cot 
the bereaved lady, who with 
eirt. three years of eg”, ana 
Mi-s Chapman, in ttie cour 
week», bade adieu to Orkne 
m, her residence at Edinbun 

It says much lor the impri 
of the time that tbe bishop, oi 
dined with the magistrates 
and was entertained by the 
greatest civility. He nad t 
also to meet there some c 
burgh friends, who bad am 
election. It is well kno*
accomplished prelate was n 
everything connected with
of his native land. It ib e
surprise, therefore, that
two or three hours on the la 
Calloden. In «he best we, 
he was with Bishop Hsy at 
less than eight weeks he 
as nearly as may be calcula 
dred miles. Tne effort w 
He was unwilling to admit 
friends observed that be fa
serious and lasting m)ury !
ertion. It was “the begtnnu
of an unusually bright ci 
more only active service or 
mission was in store for hit

rssss
martyr, and then his well ’ 

The new church at Pres! 
complete, and solemnly oj 
tecost Sunday, May 23rd. 
onet of Letterloune, wbc 
much towards forwardinj 
did not live to enjoy the li 
ous labors. He was It ttm 
on the morning of 30th c 
Matthieeon bad seen 
before his death, when he 
in better health, or mon 
and projects. Tney 
versation till midnight, 
was attended by tbe Duk 
Earl of Findlnter and six 
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d It; 
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And doesn't old ('ove look charming 
'«Va c li lug the wild wav* »’ motion, 

on tier back against the bill#, 
itie tips of tier loe# lu toe oc* an ? 

r i don’t hear Huandou'a belli

couve

1 w onde
Ad, maybe ihetr chiming'# over, 

For iVh many a year *luce I began 
f a West

I

m !

The life o

For thirty Hummers, aathore machree, 
Thoh« IjJ Un 1 tiuw leael lay eyes oo

vision, nave heu tLey rose, 
i>ver Mtm-iry’* dim borleon. 
veo mo, 'I.WHH grand ami fair they so#med 
I - the I«hde» ai>e spread h tore me ;

and my eye#

ern inver.

Ne’er mtl my

Ev

wouldbut dream# are 

To kvi> lex as’ hkles still o’er me.

ipor. tbe Tt xan plains, 
day and l tie chase were 

ou lu 11 y o'er ‘he 
hlMC'XfMl line ho 

the j>rayci wouid me that, #o 
day,

A ii uu iger and doubling# scornin’, 
I’d help to win my mv,lye ImmI 

J’tie ligutof youug Liberty’# mort In'.

Ab ! often i 
W hen the 

My tbouüht# w 
Anu aiouod t 

Aud

weary wave,
future

“My God !” sobbed Nora, confident 
tbui aha had no listener save Him who 
waa i-closed iu tin little laberoeole, 
“accept the aacrific* I huvo made of my 
eelf ; 1 do not at-k ti be ever bis wife, I 
do not a k to b ypated any sufl.-ring in 
th’B worl 1, but 1 beg Thee to rpaie him 
—he i-t a*i young, fco good. S*ve him 
from this danger that threatens, and tbt n 
dj wi h me wbat Thou wilt. Thou 
knowe it hnw much I owe to him and his 
—hit dead latinr, bis loving uibter. Oh, 
my U d 1 save him ”

The listener in toe bark of the chuieh 
etood erect, placing bis hand behind his 
ear, a* if to catch more auielv the words 
which floated to him ; but she wah silent 
after that burst, and in a few minutes 
ebe left the chapel

Toe sirai ge man waik< d forward to 
the a tar ; with that peculiar, quick, hair- 
bend of the body with which tne Ineb 
peasant recognizes the pieaenco of the 
Blessed Sicrament, he bent his knee as 
he neared the humble little cmmcel rail, 
an-l began to strike hie brvft&t.

“O Ü *<1 ! what brought me here at all, 
when i know I’ll have to do it ; I’m in 
bis power, and h ’il equeez) t ie heart’* 
blood out ol mo. She said iu ht r prayer 
that she didn't e&k to be spared eutfeiirg 
for iuirself, but if phe knew what WkS 
coming to her—oh God ! how can I do 
tbe dirty work ? ’

He beat hia brea-t more violently, and 
dropped to bin knees, bowing his head 
till h;-i face well nigh touched the floor, 
and his scalding tears mingled with itn 
dual There was a sound of some one 
entering, and hastily rising, he departed.

Buoyant, impulsive Clare, revering in 
the expecl't ion of bring once more 
folded to her brother's heart, steadily 
put a«ide every fear that came for his 
Bafeiy ; he bud ere ped from Auaira ia, 
he vv«3 there in Ireland near them; and 
wb"t though a price won upon his head, 
and keen scouts abroad o secure him, 
be ha<l eluded them all thus far, and the 
tius'y friends who had already aimed him 
w uld ( fleet, as they intended to do, bis 
final escape to America. Thus Clare 
assured herself, rnd she went about the 
itt'e house assisting Moira, and chatting 
with Mrs. Osrmody in such a merry 
hearted mood that Father Meagher 
studied all the more to conceal his 
anxiety from her.

Mona was equally mirthful, and Nora 
looked at the happy pair and tried hard 
not to let the gloom of her own sad, long 
ing heart throw any shadow upon them.

* # # # #

The night for which so many hearts 
yearned came at last; it was dark as 
the faithful Jada watching by the coast 
could wish, and it threatened to be wild 
and stormy. The wind rose in fitful 
gusts, and swept at intervals round 
angles and through crevices with the 
wild hollow shriek of a soul in pain. It 
was a night to make man and beast 
hasten to shelter, and Carroll O’Dono- 
ghuo aud Tighe a Vobr buttoned their 
coûta closer about them, and bent their 
heads before the blast, as both walked 
quv kly and silently forward on tbe road 
to Dhrommaoohol. Not a sound 
that of their own hurried footsteps, and 
the t hrieking of the wind as it came 
ni'idly down from the mountains, broke 
the stillness, and the darkness was so 
intense that they ciuld not see a pace 
ahead.

Ne it hr r was iu a mood for conversation, 
Carroll, wrapped iu tbe thought of her 
wiiose memory never left him, and re 
joiced at the prospect of so soon behold, 
ng her, forgot for the time even the 
faithful companion at his side, and t^e 
darner into which be might be hurrying, 
while Tighe, too heavy hearted to yield 
to the natural humor which no trouble 
heretofore had entirely suppressed, was 
absorbed in his own anxious thoughts. 

The cautious signal which Tighe gave 
al the back entrance to F t her Meagoer’e 
little hi uie needed no rtpetition ; Moira 
and Mrs. Car mod y had been on the watch 
there a long hour, not daring to open 
the door and look forth, lest spies might 
be lurking iu the darkness, but they had 
remained to listen for the first sound of 
him whom they expected, while Father 
Meagher and the ladies kept similar 
watch near the front entrance. The back 
door was opened wide to Tigbe’s gentle 
tup, and Moira in her wild delight forgot 
her prudence and gave a scream o! joy.

“Whisht !” said Tighe, putting his 
hand over her mouth, and quickly shut
ting the door, “you’ll bring the counthry 
on us.”

The scream had brought the little 
party from the parlor, Father Meagher 
tirât, Nora, white and trembling, in the 
rear.

N *•/ fullvr ni ci truer th* there Hue shows— 
Wah c»v*-r h h:c ne no bplcudici ?

of ttie Munf 
at my exile’#

UK# oui Irleud# agulL — 
t i wa# boru iu !

heart of hearts, 
o mornlu’ !

John Lociib.

1 f'-o loo bruit ti 
Thftuk U d Hi;

Old bu*-?’*#, old so 
i'tib vale and CO 

Oh Ire and, up from my 
Uld ycu the top of tbe

ter breeze, ended.

J ‘ Aye, it’s will done fer you, Moriy 
Carter, but it’« hell’s own work for me ; 
my soul was black enough before, but 
how is it no* ? 1 tell, y u—” rouged into 
bis old tiercf nefcs by tne tenor ol nia 
thought?—“I’ll do no more of it. Tell 
me where Catbleen is, an’ I’d beg my way 
to ber. You promised to tell me ii l 
succeeded iu inis ; keep your word. ”

‘ Neve r fear me, I’ll keep m> premise ; 
but I’ve a word or two more to say. 
But drink, man, to keep out the cold.”

Again he poured from the bottle, and 
Again, more easily tempted thsn before, 
because of hid recent potation, poo:, 
miserable Rick quilled the contents.

“Do you see now,” resumed Carter, 
drawing hia cfcair closer to his visitor, 
ai d speaking in a confidential whisper, 
“it’ll not be safe for you nor me till 
Cairoil U’Donoghue ii bung—the evia- 
t ree is pretty sound against him—and 
then the property will be mine, and may 
be her dainty ladyship Mi«b McCarthy 
wouldn’t mind becoming Mrs. Carter.”

Despite Rick’s rapidly increasing 
maudlin condition, livre (.rose within 
him amszeaient and inJiguation at 
an aspiration oo tho part of bis com- 
mmi’JD, aud he started from his cnair, 
but tiuding himself too unsteady to 
stand, he tuuk into it again.

“She wouldn’t Jock at you, Carter, if 
you had all Ireland at ynur back ; ai d 
I’d be sorry if H. e woul-i.”

Again Carter, by an effort, controlled 
hia using arg‘ r.

“May she won’t be able to help her- 
8-if j may be ehe’ll be glad to accept 
wueu bhe knows—” ha stopped forward 
and whispered in R.ck’a ear. It had the 
«-fleet of ccmplhivly sobeiing him for a 

lie jumped to h;s feet, this 
tune able to stand without even the 
support of the chair.

“Are you man, or divil, M Jrty Carter, 
to plot the like ot that? And do you, 
trunk I’ll lend myself to that scheme for 
you ? 1 did aa bad for you twenty five 
years ago, but it wasn’t the hellish work 
then tnat it would be now. No, you’ll 
never count on me for that ; and the 
tongue that would utter that lie ought 
to be blasted forever.”

For an instant Carter quailed before 
this sudden and unexpected resistance ; 
then, recovering hia wonted boldness, he 
said :

CAüROLL O’DONUGHUE. CHAPTER VII.
MACHINATIONS.

The storm continued, grexing each 
moment in fi-iceness ; torrents of rain 
accompi.nif d the shrieking wind, and at 
intervale, when a tempera;/ lull ensued, 
and the elements r...eared to have ended 
their strife, it waa only to break forth 
agxiu with more appalling 'ury

During one of these iuiis a man started 
up from a hedga by the road side, as ii 
he had been seeking protection from the 
storm ; but be also seemed to have bad 
another motiee than shelter, tor instead 
ol looking for a more desirable covert, he 
stood in the attitude of listening. The 
night was too dark to discern even the 
outline of a passing form, but the brief 
subsiding o< the tempest enabled him to 
hear distinctly, and juat as I he wild strue 
oi the elements waa about again to begin, 
he heard approaching tho hunied tramp 
of men. Veering to the side, he wait-, d 
until they had passed, recognizing by 
their voices, and fragments of their con 
versation, consisting mostly c! anathemas 
on tbe storm, that th-v were English 
soldiers. He diopped into the train, the 
dai knees screening him trom observation.

Drenched,and heartily tired from their
fi et wi-h the wind and rain and the 

toil ot a journey over a diffisu t road, the 
patiy halted alter a bait hour's ma-ch at 
a sort ot country hotel. It waa of rather 
pretentious siza lor the unassuming little 
country place in which it was situated, 
cud bore evidence in its well lighted 
windows, arid broad, illuminated door
way, ol unusual accommodation for way 
farers. Into this building passed Captain 
Dtinnier and his men wim their prisoner, 
and closely followed by Tighe a Vohr. 
He who had surreptitiously joined them 
kept iu the shadow, but in such a post 
lion that, without being himself seen, he 
could observe the un-u as they passed 
within tne portal. When the door was 
shut upon tbe last of the soldiers, he 
turned suddenly and winked back as 
rapidly as the storm would allow him, by 
the road he had just pursued, 
needed no light to guide him on his way, 
and the elements besting about him 
were in unison with the battle waging in 
his own heart. Hatred, remorse, and a 
wretched feeling of despair made him 
sometimes fling open tbe tattered coat 
that covered bis naked breast, and lift 
the well worn hat from his shaggy head 
that the wind might cool his inward 
fever. After intervals when his thou ghts 
grew maddening in their intensity, a 
curse or a groan esc sped bum, and he 
cleuctied bis hands and beat his bosom 
iu fruitless agony.

Thus journeying, he ariived at length 
on tbe outskirts ol a village. Threading 
the deserted streets with quickened gait, 
he «topped before one of a row of plain 
little cottages. Rtising the latch, he 
gave a peculiar signal; it brought at once 
to the door a mau in a gaudy dressing 
gown, and with coarse sandy hair, brist 
ling from under a mghtcip Tun light 
shining from an adjoining apartment re
vealed him distinctly.

“It’s time for you to arrive !" was hie 
salutation, as he admitted the 
comer, The latter scowled.

“Have a care, Morty Carter, for I’m a 
desperate mm to-night. I did your 
dirty wo-k, and I've corns for tbs reward 
you promised,”

“Easy, now, easv, and we’ll see. Come 
in here, and we'll talk the matter over "

He led the way to tho open room, s at 
ing himself at a little table covered with 
papers in di,ordeicd arrangement, nu l 
motioned his visitor to a chair near 
Toon, appearing to notice for the first 
time the dripping condition of the latter, 
he rose, ain going to a cupboard brought 
forth a bottle and glass I'ouriug 
an unusually large quantity of the liquor, 
ho tendered it to his guest, 
angrily pushed away.

“You'd play on my weakness again, as 
you did many a toi me before. No, I'll 
have none of it until you come to terms, 
I’ve done your work, your diyil’s work, 
on' now am 1 to see Ctthleen, or not !”■

He rose in his fierce eagerness, bend
ing across the table till hia hot breath 
and the steam from his dripping gar
ments unpleasantly assailed Mr. Carter’s 
sensitive nostrils.

house,CdAl’TEK VI
A NEW HOME.

All F itber Meagher’s tender, pri-stly 
heart prompted be did to ra ke the two 
orphans welcome aud happy in his bum 
ble, but neat and cheer nil home ; und 
both gills having repaired to tbe little 
chapel, aud there Isi i their griefs at tbs 
foot ol tbe sacred altar, returned to the 
priest's house, at least quiet resigned, if 
not comforted There were no moro 
tears on Nora's lov. ly face, and Clare’s 
heightened rolot alone b. truyod her ex 
cited thoughts

“Sure 1 know how hard it is,” spoke 
up pictty Moira Mognahan, Father 
Meagher's niece uod delt maid oi all 

ork, a merry, impulsive girl, who had 
in care oid the charge of fur uncle's 
simple household.

S '- had shewn the ladies io their 
i-partment, ;nd with the privilege of 
1 mg end uua-e acquaintance, she had 
.ti *-red, sn.f had stood toying wiili her 
a:.,rou strings while they put off their 
outer garments.

“D.dn't I feel dreaful bad, when 
'l igne w t off the way he did.” «he 
pursued ; “an’ don’t I keep hopin' and’ 

n’*nat he’ll come b.ck souu, and 
tills w«s interrupted by a loud 

knock hi tbe liont door.
With ill waiting to finish her sentence, 

i ho bounded down the stairs, and in a 
they heard her in excited aud 

jiyful conversation. Wnen she returned, 
her eyes were aflame, her cheeks glow 

da-. c d up to tbe two ladies 
win were s- ing together.

“Uh, 1 hive| such news for you, 
Tighe’»

-T have not had even to welcome you, 
Tighe," said Father Meagher, advancing 
to Tighe a Vohr and extending his hand. 
It was caught and shaken vigorously, 
thru dropped, and Tighe stood twirling 
his hat and looking down in awkward 
bashfuiness. i

“Look up!’said the priest, “and let 
me thank you for all you have done lor 
our poor lad.”

“D ra’t, yet rivirence—I couldn’t stand 
it—it'd unman me intoirely to have ijou 
thankin’ me. I didn’t do anything but 
what me heart tould me to do ; but I’ll 
mako bould to v.x one thing,” looking up 
with a sly glance,

1 Ask anything, Tighe.”
“If you’ll say, iu the presence of me 

mother hole, t ,.u you have hopes of me 
yet She thinks you have none, because 
of my wild doin's, au' mibbe if you tould 
her she waa wrong, it'd be a consolation 
to her when I’d get into the nextskirim 
mage.”

“You are the same Tighe a Vohr,” 
said the priest, with a low laugh wnich he 
could not restrain ; “but I can give ycur 
poor mother the assurance you with— 
vou’ll be a steady fellow one of these 
days, when you see the folly of pulling 
your heart into such vain things a» fair», 
and fights and races.”

“Faith, father, I’ll never lose the love 
lor them things till my heart is held 
somewhere else,” and he looked slyly 
aud archly at Moira, who tried to frown 
him into silence. The priest affected 
not to understand him, and Moira slipped 
into the kitchen, where Tighe speedily 
followed her.

“To go off without a word,” she pouted ; 
“aud I’ll engage, too, that you 
thought oi me all the while you 
away."

“Not think of you I" protested Tighe ; 
“do you see that )” pointing 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 a loss for a * i mile, 
he scra’ched his head and looked about 
him--’like a poppy in tho midst of 
cornfield. Do you m-nd how you 
fastened it where it is now ? well, J 
never moved it, an’ 1 never will till you 
give me another an’ a betther keep
sake.”

‘ It’s easy enough to siy all that, Tighe, 
but, if you meant it you wouldn’t have 

suspense,
How did I know but those horrid soldiers 
had caught you, and transported you 
tool’

"No, my dzrlin’, I Ihracspr.rted toy 
s“lt for the masther’s take ; an' now 
don’t be torturin’ that, purty face of 
youi« into any more crass looks—they’re 
not becomin’ at all. (Sure l"m here now, 
r< ady to ax your pardon on my knees 
an to swear Hint I’ll never lave you again 
without tollin' you ail about it afore j 
can spake a word to you."

A loud, peremptory knock sounded 
at the front door. The little party in 
the parlor and the two in the kitchen 
started in terror. Tighe rushed to the 
door, nnd.listening a moment, hurried to 
the parlor.

“Hide the ma=ther ! it is the soldiers, 
-lick, quick !’’ Moira's wits were awake 

and keen.
“This way . ”
She pulled Carroll with her in the 

direction ol the kitchen.
Nora and Clare, terror stricken, stood 

dumb and motionless. Father Meagher 
waved them back to their seats, and tbe 
knocking being renewed with greater 
force, he ordered Tighe to open. Car- 
roll had disappeared with Moira, and 
Tighe, satisfying himself by a hasty 
glance that there was nothing to awaken 
euepioion in the postures ot the occu
pants of the room, went to the door with

Had he looked, the pallid face and 
quiveting lip o! Nora, and the changing 
color and hurried breathing of Clsre 
would have given him the information 
be did not desire to rsceive, but he kept 
hi« eyes averted as if he feared to betray 
bis owu paiclul < mbarrarsment.

Father Mesghrr evaded the moment
ous question.

“You see here,” he said, two young 
friends who, hav ng been evicted from 
their own home, have consented to 
accept the shelter ot my bumble roof, 
and if you think that it a!=o covers thé 
person for whom y ou are looking, you 
are at liberty to search ; I give you tree 
access to every paît oi this little dwell 
iog ‘ Moira,—” he called to his niece 
with the hope that her quick wit wouid 
euable ber to direct the search without 
exposing the place in which she might 
have hidden Cairoil But instead of 
Moira’s answer, there was a shout from 
the soldiers,who were left on guard with 
out the house, and ia another moment 
the recaptured Carroll was led into the 
parlor.

Finding no place of effectual conceal
ment in the kitchen to which Moira led 
him, and fearing to compromise the 
priest, should he, he found in the house 
of the latter, be determined to risk the 
chance of an escape by the back en
trance ; for 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.

C-iptain Deonier started back in 
strange dismay. At the sight of the 
prisoner a singular expression came into 
bis face. One by one he was linking all 
the occurrences of that eventful day- 
together, and be was learning for the 
first time that the Australian convict 
brother of Clare O'Donoghue, the manly, 
genial stranger whom he had met on the 
rocks, and the escaped convict for whose 
recapture he had been specially detailed 
to Oahlrciveen were one and the 
person. Interested, more than intere- ted 
as he vres in the wiilul, spirited Clare, 
swayed by impulses more favorable to 
the Irish cause than to British
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8€tiCI b< ggedeuc.i daws !
li.o. uer io let mo tell you. Mr. O’Don 
nghu ? iu b tek from Australia ; he’s 
ij D'ommacohol now, mid he’ll be here 
to ni^-ht to eve you both ; an* Tighe is 
home ; he whh at hie motuer’e this after, 
uo-'n. Oa, my heart will burst with
py

Nora McCarthy became deathly pale, 
and f way ed for a moment in her ctiair 
.ib if Khe would faint, while (Jiare half 
started from her Beat and looked iu a 
bewildered way at tho speaker. Then 
both ^irlfl turned and gazed at taoh 
other. They seemed to realize at last 
the full, g’ad report of what they had 
heard, ard throwing 1h< meelves into 
vach other'a arm#, they burst into happy 
tearp.

They would learn the story from Mrn. 
(Jarmo.iy, Tighe a Vohr’s mother, aud 
they >< paired to the little parlor wneie 
the old woman excitedly told her tale. 
Expaiiatic-g on Tighe’s “wrmdertul 
natural umartnepe” in managing the 
i'LCipe, and making many an amuaiug 
ti g»*f Hrdsn and embellishment, she gave 
at length the tiubstanco of Tighe’e otory ; 
md fbe thought herself well rewarded 
ivij 'u both ladies kissed her and min- 
t e.i their happy tears with her own.

Father Meigher entered in t he middle 
of i lie exciting and joyful scene, and the 
>. l dings were told to him by every 
voice at once, liis kind old eyts grew 
inottit with the emotion he could not 
ftuppre p, ami hip delight at the prospect 
ot t » tioon b holding toe escaped convict 
wav. k> keen au that of the two young 
aub tit hearts beside him ; but his man- 
y « wan not entirely fr e from anxiety ; 
N ov.i saw i , and sh w inpered, while 
Glare vas engaged with Mrs C irmo«Iy :

‘■You foresee danger, father, Oarroil 
will incur a great risk by coming here ; 
perhaps you have hcaid something while 
you wi re out.”

The priest replied in as low a tone :
‘ A coil'pan y of soldiers have arrived at 
CvseyV, and they eeem to be bent on 
nomeUi,ng ; now that 1 have heard about 
L-arrolVs e cape, and his intended visit 
here. I tear ttieir arrival has to do with 
him.”

Nora’s face blanched.
“Uh, father ! he must not come here ; 

we will send him word of the danger.”
Father Meagher shook his head.
“If he is in Dorommacohol now, as 

Mr a. Cirmcdy Bays, he is already in the 
danger ; but probably there are those 
about him who will watch for and warn 
him ; besides we know not to what pre.
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ou’il do it, Rick ; you know you 
will, aud then I’ll keep my word with 
you ; then you shall see Oathleen, and 
have peace and prosperity to boot. But 
it you reiuse me, never shall you see 
Cathleen, never shall you know her fate, 
and you shall swing lor the murder at 
B----- ; 1 swear it.”

The sudden sobriety of Rick had as 
suddenly yielded to his former condition, 
and confused ny the honor of Carter’s 
proposition, and the fear ciu ed by the 
latter’s determined atlitufe, he yielded 
to all theweakaess oi ids wretched a tabs.

“For ttie love of God, Morty Carter, 
don’t aik me Io do that. I’ll do any 
olh-.r mortal thing for you. Have you a 
heart, man—”

Utterly overcome, he dropped hia head 
or; the table anti cried like a child. Oer
ter looked at him contemptuously for a 
moment, then, knowing that a sound 
drunken sleep would spaedly tuc<-eed a;l 
this maudlin seuliment, he left lue room.
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fame

left me in such dreadful
euprem

sc;, be thru ik in bitterness ol soui from 
the duty which was now hie. He shrank, 
nrti yet in the same moment he loathed 
himself for this «ei-ming weakness. To 
restore himself in hia own estimation 
lie assumed a sternness of mien utterly 
foreign to bis present feeling, and turn
ing io the foremost of his men, he 
molioiied him forward.

“Bind the prisoner ”
The order was given io cold, 

tones that betrayed not by the (altering 
of a syllable, nor the motion of a muscle, 
what it had cost to utter the words.

Cirroll O’Do-.nghue stood erect, and 
extended hia banns (or the manacles. 
The priest turned aside, hia head bowed 
almost to his breast, and the trembling of 
his form telling how deeply Jie 
agitated. Clare, violently excited and 
indignant, could control herself no 
longer. Sue sprung to her biothi r’s side ; 
she caught his manacled hands in her 
own, and with her eyes full of pus innate 
tears that threatened each moment to 
become a sob, she said to Captain Den. 
nier :

"He n my brother ; he is 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 
home a few hours since, the intrusion 
you so deeply regretted,”—spoken with

now

TO BE CONTINUED.

>
R' C. Wmlow, Toronto, writes : 

Nor, lnop & Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery 
is a valuable mediuiuo to all who are 
troubled with Indigestion. I tried a bottle 
of it after suffering for some ten years aud 
the results are certainly beyond my expec
tations^ It assists digestion wonderfully. 
1 digest my food with no apparent effort, 
aud am now entirely free from that sens* 
tion. winch every dyspeptic well knows, 
ot unpleasant fullness after each meal.

Tickling Torture.
Mrs. Henry M, Kitchen, St. George, 

?“ j-/^8 : » bad cold wkum
ffckUn my «broat, causing a continual 
tickling, aud I just coughed all the time. 
I got Hagyards Pectoral Balaam and 
in three days was getting better, aud in
i.™"",! ;;z
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time pronounced the p 
church a romantic bc 
acknowledged, after ha 
the .completed building 
indeed, » beautiful h< 
executed. He sincerely 
grant long and peacei 
No church of the like ] 
been erected in Soot 
“Reformation ” In th 
■paciomaneM of its inteiIi
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