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gsomehow, child, 10-day,

My heart grows warm and youthful and nﬁrr;

thoughts axre IAT aWaY.

You know my old brown chesl, ssthore, £0
now and Iift the lid,

And biing me what: you'll: find' there, in the
bottom corner hid, - L

oroes,—'iis_faded,

A little colored pasteboard
. - quaint and old, »
And yet I prize it dearer far, than if ’twere
eolid gold.
Lons years ago I carried it acroes the rolling
‘ Bed,
And !l‘h:;e. with all 113 changes, has not stolen
’ 1t from xne, _
Just a8 you read the other day—and 1 believe
it true,
That ev'rywhers we Irish go, God’s Cross will
rol;ow. too.

-Amd there are twined around it child, what .
you can’t understand, S

©Old memories of other days—of youth and na-
tive land ;

As dry and withered rose leaves speak of sum-
mers past and gone,

S0 1lfe’s bright early sprlngtime in this lttle

" crossliveson.

It tells me of the fArst time that I wore it, long
ago,

Pinned here, upon my shoulder, ah! but sure
you'll never know

How grand 1 felt that morning, with my oross
and ribbon green ;

God and country bound together~I was prouder
than & queen

How light and gay my splrits, a5 we ohlldren
clmbed the hill

To seek for four-leaved shamrocks whailst the
dew wae sparkling silll,

“Whilst the blackblird eang his welocome~the
primrose showed her Iace,

And violets were nodding from each cosy
hiding placo.

My liitle cross! around you, ch how raany
: mem’ries cling!

©Old {lmes, old scenes, old faces to my mind this
day you bring ;

Come, pin it on my shoulder, child, in spite of
age and pain,

For Ireland and Bt. Patrick let me wear it onoe
again.

The welght of y:ars may bend me, bnt my sonl
wlll ever pray,

May God bs with the good old land, and bless
herhonos.d Day,

4And round the Oross entwining may her Sham-

rocks e’er be met,
That as she bore the burden she may share the
triumph yet.
E. A. 8uT10N,
Quebeo, March. 1, 1881,

THE WILD ROSE

OF LOUGH GILL.
A Tale of the frisii -+ in the Seventeenth
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CHAPTER I.
THA BANEY OF LOUGH GILL.

w Bhe's more sweet than the sunset, more
bright than the swan,

And song like her sweet voice I never heard
one

ne |
There’s not in my vulses a red drop §0 mean
Wonld not flow to deferd thee, my bonnie
XKathleen !”

O’CABOLAX (Dr. Sigerson's Trans.)

It was a Teautlinl evenlng in Beptember,
The deolining sun cast a flood of light on
the meliow landscaps, glowing on the brown,
xed, and golden foliage of the wooded hills,
and on the botom of the lovely sheet of
wvater they enclosed—the Killarney of North
QOonnaught—eo aptly termed by the amcient
Oelts, in thelr truthful and postio topography,
Zoch Qile, v the Bright Lake,”

Calm snd cerene as the blue, unolouded
£ky that domed 1i, tha laxe spread ont like a
wast mirror—a mirror in which mature
Joved to ceee herselt reflected In ber
brightest array of bloom and besuty,
XEvery islet that arose from its bosom was
& luxuriant growe, and all around the shore
aiately woods extended over bill and dale,
mave where broad fielde of corn were ripen-
ing In the pun, or where pleasant meadows
expanded along the bauks, with fat and ia.
‘wored kine ruminating amidset the rich grass.

"~ The sunlight gilt the hoary walls of Breffoy
Oastle and the venerable rainé on Charch
dsland; and here and there from amidst the
$1ee5 & 1hin blue wreath of smoke ascended
into the still alr from the thatcked hut of a
&rughaidk or farmer—almost the only tokens
©of human iife visible in the landecape.

The vesper volce of Nature gonnded sweet
and low. Now and then a stray mephyr
xustled the branches of the trees, seeminvg to
ehake off flakes of sunlight into the shadowy
Teoesnes of the wood. There was an occaslonal
drowsy lowing from the kine to the pastares,
& coolng of amatory doves In the depths of
the wood, the rustle of & rabbit among the
4all graes and fern, the shrlek of o skimming
seagull, or the plash of & water-fowl.
These and other sounds mingled at Intervals
with the gentle, dreamy ripple of the wave-
Jets on the shingle; but the hush of eve was
growing deeper eovery moment, and the
sounds that broke its sllence seemed to add
to its tranqu'llity. :

Suddenly s melodious strain floated out
over the sunlit water, and the muslo of a de-
Yiclous female volce oarclling a Celtic song
was borne on the alr, . .

. It wes agimple, axtiees eong, a quaint cld
Jdrish ballad teiling of the soxrowfal loves of
&oertain falr MacDermott-and a certain dark:
O'Bourke; and yet the enchantress Luxline,
‘®oated on het moisy rock bestde the Buine,
©ould soarcs have poured (orth & more tender
ond bewitohivg  melody- than . this, which
moemed llke .the harmony of ellver: bells
Ainkled by musio.iowing fairies in some bosky
doll beslde the water, = = . . S
~./The melody prooeeded from beneath the
.ghade_of a magnificent sycamore that grew
on the verge of the shors, There on .the
.Srunk of a prosiraie .tree, were scated am old
.Mman and' a majden, and It was from the red
-dips of the latter.that the stresm of song was
Sowing, © . omuet S e e 3t
.+ ‘The0ld man;~who wors tho- high corlcat
oap (or fileadh) and flowlng . robes.of an Irisb
./bard, was a venerable; white-baired, patriareh;

with a msjesly akin:ta,thet; of one.of ibe.

primeval wood that atood at his'back, robed

‘. dsughter, thel daughter belng ths falr
‘young songstress who now eat by her grand-
gire’a side.” Yo v

Desplite the seanschie’s great mge his sight
wasg almogt unimpaired, and he wad now por-
Ing over-an-old yellow mantiboript. ™ I¢-was-
only when the malden’s song ceased that he

‘The latter had Jeittwo ohildren,n son .and'|.

B! Tiie, S CE. b
& You do not hunt often 1n this direotion "
‘remasrkad Ewthlesn. ° E
“alon "I""u.sunu: ?lk:d ad:sheep-stealer l"eg'
of Glenfarne, but tals desd:sheep:
the patr- of us'hither sfter we had started him
almost at the gate of Dromakmire” — -~~~ -
o8 Ha; Dromahaire; = thatiis-4he~place,:
surely |” exalaimed .old Manus, starting.. from.

A

Fischs to the wood

rafged his eyee from the black linss of.Celtlic
characters,........ . .. .coonors. LT
« @illsmachres,”, he. eald, turning to hia

1 I foel as if I were thiry

young companlon, &
years younger when I listen to your sweet
volce, and the blood runs right warmly
through my old veine. You remind me of the
bird whose singing ralsed St. Fursed to the
gate of heaven., What would I do at ali
without you, avourneen?” :
He 1a1d his feeble hand carestingly on her
head. A dalnty, gracefal little head it was—
a head orowned with the natural «glory of
woman,” a wealth of hair that, bound by the
simple ribbon of maldenhood, stresmed down
the owner's back in a maes of gloasy brown
trosses. Bhe was barely eixteen, a brunetts,
and singularly handsome. Her boauly was of
that sweef, piquant, peculiarly Celtic type
that 18 €0 racy of the Irlsh soll. A perfeot
mbodimentshe Jooked of fresh young health,
of gasclle.lke grace and vigour—snd the
apixit of the seanachie’s grandchild was pure
a8 the wholesome alr that breathed around
her. .
A shawl of dark woollen stoff was grace-
fally draped round her shoulders and fae-
tened on one of them by a silver brooch re-
presenting a olusterfof Intartwined serpents.
Old Manus was dressed In his partl-colored
costume of Irish bard; and the pair made a
quite ploturesque 1ittle group—a group very
suggestive of May and December,

« Now, grandfather mine,” she replled, with
& light laugh, & I fear you have too high an
opinion of me. You praize my singlng—you
who taught me how to slng, ay, and to pley
your clalrgeach, t00. You compare me to the
bird of Bt. Farsey. Alas! ‘tls not my poor
voloe oan ralse your mind to heaven.”

«1¢ can, asthore, and 80 can your face, for
your bright eyes make me think of my poor
dead Nuala, who I8 now with the sainta—~ay,
brings her to my memory not &s you eaw her,
ms coileen, a withered old vanithee, bat a
merry, hapdsome ulrl ilke yourself, Ab,
wirrasthrue! wirrastbrue” contlnued the old
man mournfully, ¢ that was a long, long time
ago. The old people are all gore, acushla,
all gone ;—but I'll eoon follow them, and the
gray worn heart shall have rest at 1aet.”

# Nay, nay, your words are llke a wreath of
thorns round my heart. Be cheerfull—am I
not hers to comfort you? "

A fsir shapely arm stole round the Bsana.
ohie’s neck, and his grandohild’s head rested
tenderly on his breast, For some time ageand
youth remained in mnte embrace, the stlvery
looks of the one minghog with the brown
tressea of the other, and sllence prevalled
save for the splash made by a diving cor.
moor;nt and the distant wail of a horn In ths
wo L]

# Listen, avourneen, listen,” sald the patri-
arch at the Iatter sound, ¢ the hunters ars in
the wood. There was a time when I could
huat, fish, ay, or fight, as well a8 the best; bat,
fareer ga'r, that time I8 gone—heaven be with
it!1—and all that ia left for the old man {8 &
grave beslde hia wife inside the walls of
Oreeveles. But don’t be downhearted,
asthora. Her brother Niall and the good
angoels of heaven will watck over my darling
when her old grandfather is gone, Bo mow,
aouthla, cheer up, for I would not s<e a tear
in the bright eyes of my girleen. Oome,
atoon, sing me that fine old song again !”
Agaln the sweet young voice was ralsed in
gong ; butthistime the melody wasinterrupt.
ed by a feroolous yel) from the wood, and a
large wolf emerged from the thicket and came
dashing along the shore right in the direc-
tlon of the singer and her aged companion,
Recovering from her fir.t shock of surpriee,
the malden sprang to her feet, and threw her-
gelf -.conrageonsly bstween the seanachie and
the threatenlng danger. On came tho fierce
animal, through rage or fear rendered blind'to
the human obstacle In hiz way, until he al-
most reached the malden’s feet, whep, with
another wild yell, he halted, and sank back
on his haunches, as If prepariog for a epring.
It was a moment of palnful excitement,
that In which Esthleen Ny-Oulrain, pale and
frigld as snow, stood confronting the wild
creafureas it crouched at her feet, with its eyes
aflame, ita c1usl white fangs wickedly dls-
played, and its shaggy sides, from one of which
astream of blood was lsiulng, violently pant-
fvg. Another moment and those gleaming
fanga would bhave clashed In that fair young
throat, but suddenly a shonf rang from the
wood, and forth from the underwood bounded
a splendld wolf-hound, which with the rapid-
ity of an arrow flew at its natural ezemy. In
an instant wolf and dog, locked in deadly
grapple, were rollirg over and over on the
award ; but the combat was goon ended by a
young man who came ranning from the wood,
and who with one plunge of a javelln whioh
he oarrled In hise hand, stretched the huge
body of the wolf gaunt and lifeless on the
ground,

8till white and trembling, Kathloen re-
somed her geat. The whole affalr had oc-.
onrred so enddenly that i1t was only when
it bad eo fortnnatoly terminated that she
began to comprehend the great extent of the
danger which had threatened her. The glrl
had good nerves, but i1t was sometime before
ghe had ralsed her elnking head to fee the
hunter whose arrival had been 8o opportune,
41t was in good time you came, avic,” sald
old Manus, addressing the latter ; “and more
power to your arm for giving thatfine thrust.
Katbleon, alanna machres, 1t was heaven.
that saved you jrom & bloody death~.suoh &
death as happened to Blanche de Burgo In'
the old timed® when, . poor, lady! she was
killed by a wolf. op - lier. wedding mornlng.
Oome here, my bouchal, and give me » shake
of your hand for that good ;job. you'ra aiter
daolng. . Kathlgen machres, eure you're forges.
ting to glve the-boy s good word for his brave
a'tion? Lo oy E
. Befzing the. youth’s. hand the seanachle
shook . it warmly, while. Eathleen gracefully
and sincerely uttered the #gopd word” of
thanks, sacoompanying. it with a glance of her

- At sight of the bardlo filleadh on the sean.
achie’a head,-.the young man -doffed his
plumed cap and.atood In a respeotinl attltade
in the homage exacting .pregencs of age and
,bﬂﬂupy»’ s o ’
¢ | need no thanke, father,” he repliad, with
the fsmiliar styls of address In vogus among
the Irieb, ¢but I thank heaven myself =nd

with  txailing .lyy and hoary with moss.

these parts”. .

gee it pow Initaruin.
Oge and his clapemen marched home !n

dark eves tbat spoke & world of gratitude. |

'» ghort reverle, durlng which. his eyes: were:
1Intently- fixed on. the leatures of the new-
comer. ¢ Tell me,ivlo, have I not seen you
beneath the xoof.of Owen O'Bourke 2 ~ ::/
~ «t Pogslbly, ' for: I'am. his*ddlta, :_nn_d; ‘have
ofteni noticed you in hia company.” .

i What—you the foster-zon of the tlerna of
Dromshaire and I notto kgow 1t| Bit you
dowsz, avio, sit you down for shanachus with
the old man and his grandchild, Perhaps
you know who'l am ? i

#Qortainly, father. Who In Breffay has
not geen or heard of Manus O'Culrnin, the
famed geansohle of Lozgh GLI1? . .

The patriarch shook his white locks da.
blously. . v

st People might apesk like that of me gome
ten or twenty yeare ago, but the stlll wolce
and the sllent harp arescon forgotien. Well,
what mattera it to the shan van voght, who

B

should be thinking of his goul ? Are youan

O'Bourke "

«No, my name 1s Edmund O'Tracy.”
#Q'T'racy—"tis not a name we ofien hemf in
= Qur gept is & ﬁofhhani oné,” remarked

the youth,snd ploking up the manuscript
which had fallen from the geanachie’s hands
when the wolf put in his unwelcome appear-
ance, he handed it to the owner, remarklng
that 1t was.a pliy thal euch & goodly book
should lie neglected.

« Yeg, yes," aoquiesced Manus, ¢ the book 18

a good one, sure enough; but whatis it to the
manuseripts mnd the Leabhar Garr of the
O'Ou'rnins that were bumnt in Inismore yonder
fnthe old days 7 Ay, In the grand old days,when

the spears of Brefiny were strong ard sharp

to reslet an Invader,and when the rule of

O'Bourke lay from the Dunchiadh to the sea.
Mavrone! things are chang:d eince, but may

beaven over bless the noble posterity of
Feargna

4 You ssem much attached to the Clann

O'Bourke.”

« Heart and soul I am with the family to
whom mine owes lealty. I have seen the

proud and generou: race in its grandeur, as I
Yes,avlc, when Brian

triumph from the viotory of the Oortsliabh

my hsrp and chant rang loudest in the hall

of Dromahslre, AR, that was a day to re-

member !"

The old max was now sef on his favorite
theme, and a long discouree ensned between
the trio. The seanachie related some ot his
beat legends, and the young hunter told his
new acqusintances the tale of his origin, psst
1te, and future prosprots—a story which
proved very interesting to Esthleen, in fact
more Interesting than all her grandsire’s
wondrous narxatives taken together. And
as she learned by degrees that the fine manly
young fellow before her was soon to seek
o soldler’s fortane In the army of the King of
Spaip, and a8 her grandsire, speaking from
experience, palnted a thrilling plcture of the
tamult, contention, and slaughter of a battle.
field aud of the hszardeand horrors of war,
Desdemzona conld never have been more sin-
cere than she im declding that ¢ ’twas pliiful,
‘twas wondrous pitifal.”

And ever and apon as the young man en-
countersd the earnest, sympathetlo look of
Ler dark eyes he experienced a strange kind
of feeling, & feellng which caused him to
make innomerable blunders in his tale, and
parily ooniused his senzes I1n a ourlous and
inexplicable manner, but which was wlthsl
most vaguely delightinl,
They conversed untll the evering was nzar
ite close, and the shadows of the great trecs
were stretoiuied far over the water, :
# The old man must get imdoors ero the alr
growa cooler,” sald the seanachle at length,
rising with difficulty to his fest. tCarae,
avio, you will lend him the support of your
strong arm as far ag his sheeling ?”
As he moved homewards between hls two
companiona he Indulged his penchani by the
relation of some more traditlons, pointing out
the site of the great baitle In which
Roderlck MaoCathal O'Oontor defeated the
O'Rourkes three centurles betore, and tho
aenach whers KEing Eogan Bsl wes burled
head downwarda In his armour by the Olann

Connalll.

It was not far to the homestead
of the O'Culrmlne, on reaching which
Edmund OTracy had a warm Mile-
glan greetlng accorded bhim by Kath.
leen’s brother Niall, a tall;, strapplng
youog &rugkaidh ; snd he eat down with his
entertalne:s to thelr evening repast. As soon
as the board was cleared the old clalrgeach
(or harp) of Manus was brought jorth from
{ts recess to be touched by the white fivgexs
of Kathleen ; and the guest of the evening
lietemed In silent rapiure as the soml.
melting siralns of the grand old Irlsh eong
of Manrice O'Dugsn of Benburb, the immoz-
tal « Qoulin,” thrilled throngh the apartment,
and a8 the face and form, the voice and mien
ol the slnger woze Impressing themeelves on
his heart and mind.

It was lopg after snonset whern the hunter
quitied sbe hospltable abode of the O'Cuir.
nins, 'The stars had begun to peep outof the
bius vaul$ of heaven, and the calm and beau.
tifal summer twilight was despening over the
fairy 1andscape a8 he croseed the hills with
the wiry wolf-dog at his heels. H!s heart was
go full of his adventure, 80 charged with aweet
and tender emotions, that on reaching Droma.
hatre Castle, bis home, he couid not for the
life ot him avold detalling -the events ot the.
day to anold glily or savant of the castle,
and inquiring of him a8 to hls newly-formed
acqualntance, ‘ o

, & Beard of Conn! Tsee how the 1and lies,"
ejaculated .0ld Oahir O'Meshan, with a face-
tious wrinkling 02 hils gray eyebrows ; ¢ arrsh,
goasoon, are you to thia withoub knowing the
bandsomest ooligen of the conntry side—hex
that the people call the Wild Bose of Liough

emzr ..
J 1. (To be continued)

st O~ . i

Take Ayer's Sarsapanilain the spring of u_'n;
year to purlfy the klood, invigorate the system,
ezcite the liver to metlan, and restore the
healthy tone and vigorot the whole pbysical
mechanism. . A

Mennonites In Nobraska cocupy thres, en-
tire counties, are good 'farmmera &nd hard
workers, and g0 economical that thelr proa-

Fiache oarrived in -euch good time, Great

perity 1s remarkable.

queen, now out t0: 1iek
man's undisguised oontempt-hoth for:

‘ion ~and authority. ' ¢ Who art thou, Bir
‘Baucebox, who dares speak g0 boldly In our
presence?’ .7 . . ) :
M.Dare !’ repeated O'Brlen; ¢ ah, marry,
roysl 1ady; I dare but lttie; I am one, in
‘truth, whio-naver yet dared to.play the pander,
“nior bow'the" knee befbre- tliténe or soeptre,
where $hie one 13 usurped and: the other pol-:
Inted.. I am, moreover, henchman snd eworn.
gervant to Mary Btuart, Queen of Scotland ;
and to her enemy and persecutor, Elizabeth
Tudor, Queen of England, I need hardiy say,
1 owe nelther lovenor alleglance.”

« Thou'tt m bold man to speak us thus
within oall of the heademan.” sald Elimabetn,
» cloud of passlon overspreading her counte-
nance. - .

uNot 80 bold as Rantolpk, your majeety’s
ambaseador at the Bdottish ocourty” replled
O'Brien; " for he osrrleth himaelf unabashed
before the very impersonatlonof virtme and
konor,”

¢ Ah! and thou o

« fearlese and unawed before—-—her
majesty of Eogland.”

« Mine honored Megs and royal mlatress,”
exclaimed Bacon, ¢ can your msjesty thus
patiently suffer this insolent braggart ?” And
the commissioner rose as he gpoke, hla fsoe
finshed with anger, and ordered the sheriff to
remove the prisoner ere he had offered fur-
ther inealt to the goverelign.

« Hold!I” sald Eizbeth, motion-
ing back the aherlf; ®hold! the
yourg springhald hath learnt this inso-
lance froxm the lips of one whofe name we
may not utter in thls publc assembly.
Therefore blame him nat, 81r Nicholas ; nay,
in truth, we know not but we should pardon
him, Were me—’

O'Brien Interrupted her, The bifter allu-
slon tohis beloved mistress stung the youog
courtier to the qulok, and he resented it in.
stantly,

wigt the base minions,’ he exclaimed,
#who surround thy throme, sus for par-
don when they need it; but for me, with
such a ploture as that hefore mine eyes,’
pointing to the group beside him, “thy ven-
#eance wers more acceptable than thy mercy.
If thomart bornof woman, and can find 1t in
thy heert to send that innocent matden to the
dongeon or the block, from thearmsofa
dying parent, then better we forswear hu-
manity, and turn for mercy to the flends
Of —

«8ilence!” thundered the tipstaff, spring.
ing on the table at a signal from the gusen,
and laylng hold of O'Brlen’s oollar ; " sllence,
villaln, and {ngult not her sacred majesty”

« Away with bim!" commanded Elizabeth,
10 longer able to indulge her morbld pradi-
leotlon with any ehow of sell.respect—i Away
with him, away with him to the Tower; we
had thoughts of sendlng him back to his
mistress, to ehow her how readily we could
forglve his Insults for hur gake; but now,—

God'e  death! — sselng the knave
hath  no! only outraged ourself,
but spurned our auathority, and de-

nled our very quesnship befors the eyes of
our gabjects, ws shall send but his head, to
tench Ler that if Eilzabeth hath a kind heart
{or her friends, she hath also a stxong arm for
her enemies.”

Aag the officer 1aid hia' band on tha young
Iriehman’s collar, the Intter turned suddenly
and fisrcely npon him, and gelzlng bhis wrlst,
twlsted 1t ¢l be almost wrenched the
bone from the socket, causing the sufferer
to yell out with pain,snd then flupg him
back against the witness stand, making the
bosxds crack with the violence of the blow,
# Back, thou scuxvy minlon!” he crled, “and
lay not thy foul hands on me, What!art
atrald Ishalt esoape from these guarde, in,
guies Mke thls 7"

“Hal the young braggart fears to have
his gentle Qslilc blood tainted by the officer'a
touok,” veld Ellzabeih, smlling round at the
archbichop. .

O'Brien, hearlng the taunt, quickly turpe
upon the speaker, and drawlng  himself ap to
his full height, darted a% her a look of In-
dignant scorn.

¢ Ay, woman,” he crled, it may well be
gentle, for it comes to me untainted by blot
or atain for well nigh four huandred years;
‘and proudly may it bound hers this dey In
pressnce of the dishonored and polluted
blond of the Tudors.”

Eitzabeth sterted to her feet, ¢ To the
block with him |”she oried; ¢ God's death !
ye cowardly varlets, awsy with him.”

t Hear mel” eoxclalmed O'Brien, agaln
diivicg - back - his  aessllants. wl
koow full well 1 have epoken that which
Biizibeth Tudor ¢an never forgive; from
the moment I entered this palace, I wes pre-.
pared for desth, I orave no mercy, no, I beg:
no pardon ; bnt I ask tome horest gentleman
hete to do me the poor service to tell Mary:
Btuart, my beloved queen, that I diein ker
servlce, that my only regret 18, I can-
not ghed my blood for her majesty In
falr and honorable fight. And now)’ add-.
ed he, tone word moero to thls malden ;’
and knsellng down, he took the falr girl’s
hand ard kissed it, ©Farewell, Alics,” he
gaid; «I once foollehly thought I might one
day call thes by & dearer name; but —"

 Hugh, hush, dear Rodger,” murmured
Alfce, Interzupting him: “hush, my father
speaks to thee; see, hls 11ps move, and his
eyes are fixed on thine,” :

The young Irlshman bent 'his head i1 his |

ear tonohed the 1ips of the dying recusant.
A¢ that moment the tipstaff agaln rushed
forward, acoompanied by two or three of the
guards, snd attempted to geize his prisomer;
but quick as thought Beddy Connor sprang:
up, fired with anger, and snatching  his
trusty. blsokthorn, déalt the officer such &
blow 6n the sconce as lald him at his fall
length on the table, “COome on, ye dogs!”,
he crled ;—% come ©op, come on! with Goa's
help I can defend my mesther yet agalnsts
soore av elch cowardly Basmenaghs. Come
on!’ he voollerated, firmly planting himaslf

tcome .on—L11 dle fightly' for my ould
ohiurch snd iny ould immsther; come o©h;
come on an kill me] it they're all’ to dlb,
Reddy Connot'[l dle Along with them.”

Whilst the . #usty: “fellow tbus epoke,
waving his cudgel before him,and stamping
fariouely 'on {he: able, 8ir Geoffrey whispered
somethisg to O’Brien; and \thén; takingthe
young man's hand, plaoed £t in that of Alice!
Ionking at each alternately—hia*éyes Epeaks
ing the dylng benedletion which his lips
falled to - express. = At - this - janctare

her ‘msjesty’s - physlolan arrived,. and see-
ivg Bir Thomme Iylog stretohed on -a

before the prostrate body of the knight:|tem: *: - _ N |
J . "Qecll'a- keen eye.followed that . .glance, and |-,
oh; |ieeing terror depioted In th¢. countenancs of |-
the haughty courtler, folt assured he wag.the|::
{ | countertelter of the Moense.  Right: gladlyi.
‘would be: then liave Impeachedithe, iearl for;l..(5

‘| immediately after ¥fjolning the :handaof

the young couple; i'sindiopening*hid  eyes,.
he saw the gueen staiding: on the’lenoh.
before him, " Ralge me a little higher,” he
lay plllowing _hle head, whilst her left hand
kept gently ‘stroking “back-his white looke;
ug Httle higher, my child; ah, I ges her
;her?'; my sight hath come again—I see
‘hex.” - SN oS S e e e
_uBllenoel” . cpommanded the qusen ; “doth
the dying man speak 2. 3

# Ay, replled . the Knight,—« one word be-
fore I die; pardon my little Aljce—for the
sake of—young Prince Henry, and--and—
and—the olden time.”

The Queen shook her head, and drawing
down her brows in a Bcowl, turned away her
oyes from the sappliant, .

&« Then God pardon thee, Ellzabeth, as
1l do; 1It's hard to forgive thee, but I
do it for Ohrist's eake.. And now hear
mo, all ye people;’ and for a sgecond
his volce sesmed to grow stronger. ©1lam
gorry- for my sins—in especial for spending
my time with foolish Insects—and—and use-
less Instraments, and—and—not giving It all
to God=-—and the holy fathers; but partiou.
Iarly to St, Bernsrd and Bt. Thomas. Kor
the rest, 1 hate beresy—I do—deny the
queen’s supremacy, and-—~and by the grave of
God, I die a Oatholi>.” As the knight
uttered these words, his eyes turned once to
Alics, then up to heaven, and back he sank
lifeless on his daughter’s arm, :

#Dead 7" inquired Elfzabeth.

#t Dead, your msjesty,” responded the phy-
glolan.

«Thea, guards, remove the body to the
hospital, and tbe prigsouner to the Tower,” she
gald, rising and prepsring to quit the court.

« Plazs yer ladyship,” eald Reddy, whonow
appeared Inirons at the front of thebar, guard-
ed by two plkemen, #ii ye'll only let me
wake the ould masther,and see him daocent-
1y burled, am willin’ te dis any time in the
game company.”

But Ellzabeth turn
towards the door.

Beddy stared at her for a moment —« O,
then, bad Iuck to her,” he muttered to him-
golf at length ; ¢ {an’t shs the very devll en-
tirely, out and out? Well, upon my oon.
golence ——>"

¢ Hold thy peace, fellow [’ sald one of the
gentinels,  and march away to prison,”

¢ Stlence, silence, lieges, yo all I cried the
the usher of the court ; “the gueen speaks.”

# My llege and Ioving subjects,” said Eliza-
beth, addressing the speotators now ready to
disperse, #*we have appointed this epe-
cial commizelon, and presided thereat our
royal gelt In peréon, that yo might see how
we mix clemenoy with justice in the admin.
fstration of the Inws, And we do trust thet
the example wo bhave hereln set the judges
snd msgistrates of the lJand may not be
lost nprn them ; and that the ambassadors
and all other honorable gentlemen, here pre-
gent {rom the courts of our royal friends and
good nelghbors, may repo:t favorably of our
dolngs to their respective Bovereigns. And
now 1 bld ye farewell, my ialthful lieges and
loving subjects, and pray God to keep ye
ever In his good grace and guldance. Fare
yo well”

uBlde awee, blde awee!" orled a strong,
clear volee from the crowd, just as the gueen
tarned to leave the hall, and the next mo.
ment Nell Gower jumped on the table as
nimbly a8 a girl of fifteen, snd held up a r0ll
of parchment In her hand. «Bide awes;
haud ye back, haud ye back, Elisabeth Tudor,
and clap yer twa een on this wee bif .
oende,’

4 Great Grod 1! excialmed the quesn, stag-
gering over end elnking in her chafr, ¢ what
wouldst thou hsve woman?"

« The spsewlfs, the epsewlle |’ now re-
sounded through the hall, amid orles of
« Drag her out! bring out the witoh—bring
out the child-murderer [V « Fire the fagot for
the beldam on Tower HiIl!"

u Ha! coblldonurderer !' zepeated Nell,
it gh 7 gpler ye wha's bairn they moan, Eliza.
beth Tudor 7"

« Dgvil’s mother I" orled the plkeman, Iay-
ing hoid of Nell's hood, and dragging 1t from
off her gray locks ; # I’ll throttle thee on the
instant.”

Bat Nell drew her ponlard; and foroed him
to loose his hold, resolved, apparently, to

ed away, and motloned

read the dogument.

« Stab her! ghoot h=c down |—away with
her to Tower Hill! ' aguiu shouted a hun-
dred voices from all party of .ae hall,

« Fire awa'l’ exclaimed  ike dauntless old
woman, polsing the dagger to plunge it in
the first who dazed lay hand on her person ;
« firo awa’, hell hounds, fire awa’; ye oanna
harm me ; ough, sizs, the steel's na tempered,
nor the bullet maulded, yet, can dhirl on a
%ane o Nell Gower's.”

The queen now motloned the guards to
{all back and then, in faltering accents, and
with a face as pale a8 very marble, shg ad-
dressed the spaswite.

% Who art; thou, woman ? and what wonldat
‘thou of ua?”

u1'm the auld Scotch spaewife, o' Whin-
stane Hollow,” responded Nell, zeplacing the

.{ dsgger In her bosom, and ataring the queen

.boldlyin the face; ¢ and for servuoe rendered,
1 demand the paxdon o’ the prisoners, an th
body o' Bir Geofirey Wentworth.” .

« @ Demsnd, Woman—we may not —=" "

Ay, demand!” repeated Nell; “will ye
grant it, or mot?”" - . . T

« Hold, hold,” gasped the queen, the fear of
}Imnnt exposure rendering her almost speech-
(11 R . : .

Every eye in the court now turned on
Ellzabeth, in wonder agthe change the words
of the spaswiie ‘had g0 ‘suddenly produoced.
.16 Yer- but :ane: o'..the judges, Elizabeith
Tudor,” pursued: Nell; #gae hand ye roun

at-the first blnk o' his-blavkee;” and -she
-turned her glance fall-on

'R LTSRN [ EN S L

the trenton, but fear of fmplicating - hex::mae;
jesty restralnedhdm. - . w0
. 4 Woman,” said the gueen, endeavorlug to
‘speak

1t cometh mot from ue.”..;%. " e
T recelved 1t .in- guld
:Nell;:sand I’ll. hsud:him:;:wha .gled it .to
‘his bargaln, or hang him ‘for treacon But

muttered speaking to Allcs, whoge right arm | ¢p

kesp off her agsallsat till the queen had:

the parchment to the lsve; and 1f they canna |- [
téll the writin’, there’s’ ane here wha can|

the Earl of Lelcess|:

s O

with:some composuxe,: # this parob-|.
.ment.affordeth no grounds . for .pudon, seeln.g:: k-

ilth",i responded |

'Qfggjh!_l_& matiers, but not here—not in this

31{_,:;:; in the meantime we ftay the sentence

of oong?:e?. tn!:;d, n‘uyhnp, may reecind it yet,
o Hoargora n of thy good faith respecting

-Nell instantly saw that the {

t'the delay was merely to gn!:tn1 :i.:l:,.!no:;j:::

to .matme sonie : plan ‘for sesurin

) & _ SOH8 ; plan : her
sgalust expogiire, and’ thém send tho gm:::u-
toexsoution. - rRa, “ns, Elisabsth Tador,”
she orled, # I ken ye weel; 1o ne minit oxn I
walt, nor'se Apger's length oan I trust ye fras
my aight ; 'set ths balrns free noo or never

% Most graclous soverelgn,” entreated Lei.
cester, at length venturing to plead in behalf
of the prisoners, “1 beseach thee pardon thig
malden, seeing she kath not wittingty vio.
Iated the Jaw ; and moreover, 1t seemeth hard
to send her thas to prison, whilst her father's
oog)l:o ’;o :zlt y:t cold.”

_ Hlisabethyat any other time or place, woul
have peremptorily ordered the egrl fr'om he%
presence ; but such a atep now sulted not her
purpose. 1n truth she wished to be entreated,
nay, compelled to pardon, that she might
with - the greater show of oredit reoall the
orders she kad just fmsmed. Hence 1t wasg,
that she bowed condescendingly to the esarl
though she averted her eyes from his face, u.u'
If to honor and Insult him at the game
moment, . : o
- % And for my part, most graolous madam
added Oocll, coming to his queen's tesct;e
with tbat blunt adroitness for which he wag
80 celebrated , “I see not ‘well how your
majeaty could justify the infllotion of the
usaal penalty In this oase, where nons ssema
gullty save the forger of the royal llcense,”
.. Oecll's example was then followed by the
remalning commiseioners, exocept, indeed, Six
Niobolas Bsoon, who maintained & dogged
stlence, and kept biting hig nalls as he eyed
Melville, mnd the Fremoh and Spanish am.
bassadors tauntiogly smiling at him from
thelr places under the bench.

“In complance” sald Elzabeth, at Iast,
the words almost choking her as she nttered
them—¢ in complisnce with the wurgent
golioitations and judicial opinione of the
bench, and moreover belng moved thereto by
our own natural leaning to the side of mercy,
wo pardon the pilsoners on the condiilon
that they, together with the women called
Nell Gower, now in the presence, instantly
guit the Kingdom, and return not to the
game durlng the perlod of our mnatural Iife,
Guards, set the prisoners free, and cee them
forthwith beyond the palace walls.”

‘tAweel, aweel,” sald Nell; “an what's to
become o' Brockton?”

1t still belongeth to the family repllsa
Elizabetb, too Lappy to extricate herself from
the diffioulty on such essy terms. Thus say.
ing, she roae abruptly, and taking Ceoll’s arm,
quitted the council reom, and then hastened
to unbosom her fears, her sorrows, and her
hopee onoe more fo her falthful
countesy, who stood anxlously awaiting her

return at the door of the royal boudoir.

Nell Gower paunsed for a moment to look
at the retreating form ot Eiyzabeth, and then
drawieg the hood of her old cloak clode
round her head, muttersd to hergelf, as she
deacended from the table, ¢ Dinna fret, Eliza-
beth, dinon fret, woman ; we'll no bide lang,
I ween, undher the same roofireo wi' sicana
kittlesome Iass. But diona think am done
w1’ ye, natheless ; ou, wough! womsn, no, I
hae a tight grip o' yo~ yet, and guld fsith,
Tll taud 1t weel, I'll haud it weel; sae
tak tont to't ye halrm not the Queen o'
Scots, na betray her to the black Murray;
for gin ye d}, by my eaul all gle ye acqueess
11l mak ye skirl male nor yo een dli afn yer
nursery days.”

O'Brien and Alfoe mow approached Nell.
# God bless thee, Nell’ aald the young Izlsh.
map, taking the old woman's hand in his,
and gratefully pressing it Iz both hisown;
s tbie s the second time thou'st saved my
1ife, and yet I thank thee more for this dear
maiden’s —"

« Hout| awa’ wl' ye, ya daft silly esl;
thls I8 no time for thanks and love apesches,
she replied, drawing away her hand; hugh!
diel be fras me i1 ye'd think o’ a hate else but
claverin an fightin’ gin ye war gana to the
gallis afore sundown.”

u Dear Nell, dear Nell,” gobbed Allos,
tarowing her arms round her old protector’s
neck, *how shsll we ever love thes, and
thank thes encugh for this watohful and ten-
der affection ?”

1 ' Weel, wosl, now, gald beaboot us—heard
yoever the like o’ this?” exolalmed the kinds |
hearted old creature, wiping the tears from
tho falr face of her profegee ; © aaluts pregerve
e, Iagele; canna @ body di & guid turn, but ye
maun grat yer bonnfe esn out elo fashion?
Whiet, whist! and come awna’, balrns, com?
awa',” she orfed; ¢ we maunna bide here, gio
we'd cheat the bangman, or flee the dirk, for
right weel I ken there’s danger still within
bow hot o' Hampton,” And thus saylng, the :
old woman led the way through the orowd,
followed by Rodger and Alice.

Just as the Iittle party was disappesting |
through the great entrance door, the spae«
wife turned suddenly round, and looking
about her for an instant, exclalmed, “Good
graolous! whara's Redoy Oonnor?”

# There,” sald one of the asoldlers,  there
he goes, following his master’s corpas to the
hospital, with his cudgel under his arm.”

. TEE END,
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