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«Tg your fricnd-and “asgociate here, Mr.
Fitagerald ?” said Gerald Geraghty, as he as-
cended to the upper rooms of an clscare
dwelling close to St Nicholas' gate. ¢ HC
did me good service ‘yesterday hefore Judge
Donnellan, in ridding. me 'of & troublesomo
old woman, and I have called to pay Lim the:

twenty Louis d'or I, promised. There s,

nothing like paying what you owe, Mr. Fitz-
gerald, especially if-it has Ybeen honestly
earned.” ) K

# Murfey is at home, in his apartment, but
T am greatly afraid notin a condition either
o recognize you or to receive the money you
have brought with you.” .

« What can be the matter with him? Not
ill, I hope. Yesterday he appeared in excel-
lent henlth and spirits.” , i

#And he was so,” replied Fitzgerald, but,
unfortusstely, he went, from curiosity,
through the various cells of Newgate, and in
one of them e unexpectedly encountered his
old Archbishop, Doctor Plunkett. What
passed between them I know not, but on bis
Teturn, Marfey appeared like a man dis-
tracted ; commenced drinking usquebaugh,
and never ceased so long as he was able to
aove his hand to his head. He fell asleep
drunk, snored in such an awful manner as to
frighten every one in the place, and to be
heard even in the mext house. He awoke
this morning to demand more usquebaugh.
Some has been given him, but I greatly fear,
from the way be is going on, that he js insane.
I was on the point of going out for the pur-
pose of bringing to him a person he is very
anxious to see, a Mr. John Smith, a doctor I

believe.” .
«J ghould like to speak with him,” said

'

|Geraghty? If you know the secret tellit,

‘und T'11 give you; back, .though I am sadly in

g

#The reason you. cannot go to-"slfeg,p,-;dngi_‘l
the reason why you cannot keep quiet, ME™
Murfey, is this; and nothing ‘else: ¥

got wrong notions. into yoar head.” | o
# Wrong notions| wrong notions. - Wl‘haf,,
notions o wm.ne are-wrong . ANSwer mey.'8h
and sy it quickly, forI'm -in & Buery! Ohs:
such a hurry.” - AR i
uHumph! Y'Il-ask you.by-and-bye, whg1
you are in ‘sich a hurry, my fine fellow,” said
Geraglity, considering be had to deal with'a
Lalf lunatic, and frem wbom it would be ensy
to worm any secrets he had to tell. « You
ask me what wrong notions you have. Why
your own bad opinion of yourself? ¥
] deserve it "
« Then your bad opinion of Fitzgerald ?”
« He deserves it.”
« Then your bad opinion of me?”
«You deserve it.”
«T deserve it! why do you say 507"’
«Why doI sayso? Eh! Why dol say
§0? Why do I think Ladly of you? Why,
simply and solely because you are the most
rémorseless old villain I ever met, saw, Leard,
read, or thought of. Hercules, who slew a
Nemman lion, a Lernean hydra, an Eryman-
thian Doar, a Cretan ‘bull, Arcadian vultures,
and such monsters and robbers as Geryon and
Cacus, yet never rid the world ofa greater
pest, plague, abomination, end monster, than
yourself, Gerald Geraghty.”
« Oh! Mr. Murfey, this is all vague nbuse,
without n single fact to justify it. Why do
you think so badly of me? What have I
dore ?"
«What have youdone? Eh! eh! Isthat
the question you are pufting to me? Ab!
but it’s I that will give you an answer, and

Geraghty, « It is very probable thisis nothing
amore than the passing result of an extraordin-
ary drinking bout.”

« Come this way,” said Fitzgerald, as he
conducted G eraghty to Murfey’s bed-room.

Upon a wretched bed, on which he Lad
flung himself in his clothes, Murfev was now
geen lying, shivering from head to foot, as if
he were in an ague fit; his hands and legs
grembling, and his eyes wildly staring con-
stantly about him, as if he was endeavaring to
discover cither where he was, or as if under
the apprehension of being attacked by some
enemy.

«Good morning, Mr. Murley,” said Ger-
aghty, as he approached the bed, and looked
down upon the unhappy man. “Iam sorry
to find you are not well this morning.”

« Well, well, well, very well I thank you,
Mr. Geraghty,” replied Murfey, speaking in a
rapid manner,as if it were & relief to hig to
Ttter, in one breath, all the words he wanted
tosay.

# ) promised yesterday to give you twenty
pounds in gold,” said Geraghty.

«Yes, yes. Have you got them? here
are they? Give 'em to me at once—this
minnte—instantly ; d’ye hear?”

BRSWer.
just mind me, Gerald Geraghty, and what I
am going to say to you—it’s as true as the
Gospel.
history ; you known I was a divinity student;
you know 1 intended to euter into holy orders;

that answer will be comprised in one name
and two words—Judith Lawson.”
« Judith Lawson {” exclaimed old Geraghty,

and though he fancied he was talking to a
downright madman, still, that name coming
50 unexpectedly to his ears, from the lips of
the raving wretch before him, made drops of
cold perspiration burst fromhis withered brow;
and his limbs, for a mowent, trembled like
those of Murfey. :

«Ahl ha! I know I could give you an
But see nie now!—see me now !—

You know very well my early

you known that I broke my vows, and you
kunow the life I have been leading ever since.
Well, Geraghty, that much you know; but

there's something I'm going to tell you that
you don't yet know, and that is, that the
man who acts as I bave done cannot do so
with impunity ; that the devil gets a hold of
bim—and once the Old Boy hasa grip of a
man like me, it isn't a single spriokle of holy
water, nor ten Paters and Aves that can get rid
of that chap.

#No, no, no, he is a cleverer fellow than you

v'éwl‘;.Eﬁﬁ"f!li"t’":'iléio do people goto sleep, Mr. |-

want of them, the twenty Louis d'0¥ you have
Jjust handed me.”"~ R

~haye!
syt

a hurry to.get away from—you” - -
o aFrom-me. .0 W s

- M Yeg, yes, yes, from you." T am sucha tool’
in your-hands. . -Lwas with that other rascal,
as.grest s rascal as myself, but not as great a
‘ragcnl'as you:; I was. with Fifzgerald when

Judith Lawson’ was seized: upony; that. 'was

¥

sufferings by my own bad:langnage, ;1 -was:
your tool then, but what is.worse, I was your.
too] yesterday. I did not know that -Abigail
Grogg was the'only attendant on poor Miss
Lawaou in Broes Castle; and yoy fold me you-
only ‘wanted to frighten the old woirian; ana
to keep her from annoying you, by sending
lLier to Newgate; but instead- of that.(thu
devil, you see, has told me some of your
secrets), your real purpose was to take from
the young ‘woman her only protection, so that
you might carry out your plan for killing her,
without" any let or hindrance; but, again, I

will be the death of you. But why say the
same things over again, and I not-having a
minute to lose, for I am in a burry—such a
hurry. I want to be away out of your hands.
I went to be away from you, and Fitzgerald,
and Hetherington, and Mayer, and, and—all
the other witnesses to the Plot.” :
uBut why, Mr. Murfey, wish to get away
from such company? You always appeared
o me to be the merriest man amongst them.”
« Ah, Lord help me! merry! merry! yes 1
was, but all is not gold that glitters, Ger-
aghty ; nnd theheart is often ill at ease when
there are smiles on the lips and laughter on
the tecth. But what says the Scripture?
¢Sand, and Salt, and a mass of irom, is
easicr to bear, than a man without sense,
that is both foolish and wicked.” And
I have been without sense, and foolish,
and wicked, and, therefore, intolerable in the
sight of earth and heaven, and my punish-
ment has come upon me. Do you doubt it?
Look at me now; bat I'm in s hurry—such &
burry to getaway from it. Oh!” cried Murfey,
sitting up in his bed, and extending his out-
stretched hands as wide apart 28 be could,
and then vehemently clapping them together,
« Oh, the sight, the sight, that I saw yesterday!
Listen to me, you poor, weak, miserable,
wicked old man-—listen to me, may be it's
for your good I am telling it. I wasinNew-
gate yesterday ; I was through its cells, its
dark, filthy, foul, miserable cells—this sordid
clamber is a palace compared to the best of
them—sand there I saw my Archbishop, and
when I opened his cell he was on his knees,
and he was kneeling before, before—but it's
not right for my lips to mention it;and I saw
—¥es, I say as plainly as I see your withered
face at this moment—I saw from it shining
rays ot light, and they all fell upon the hend
and neck of the Archbishop, so that his face,
and bair, and head seemed to be encrusted with
diamonds, that is, all his head was one spark-
ling brilliancy, as if, whilst living, heaven had
chosen to shed upon him a portion of its
splendour, whilst his black cassock was
changed into the colour of blood, aud he so
locked as a martyr who was rising to be glori-

L34 &

‘bad ‘enough, and I added :to:the poor:girl’s |"
suffer Trwadl]:

warn you, let Judith Lawson alone, or she |

son's /foster-mother aud br
to éscape‘from ‘Ludlow; fled 1
forth, ~ They -were atticked In;&ica
fithe' persons.there were masgaored;”
.principal family then: destroyed by Lawson
and: Ludlow, were_nnmed Geraghty.

of the ‘daugbter of Lawson—" *J /&
*wHe'js going to kill ‘her, to kill hery :
Know -heis” cried Murfey, sﬁ{dpn] 7

starting ‘out-of the stupor
‘ifomentarily fallen.. «
it whilst he was here (: .
but I fold him he was going to'kill her, ana_
.he did not deny it; and then'I told him what

shprged him with

I tell you, that a8 soon.as he. makes the at-

tempt, she will slaughter. bi; for sheis 2
brave, stout-hearted girl. Save “her, oh!
save her, Mr, Smith; John Elliott, most mag-
nificent, most generous, most perfect of inn-
keepers, save her, save- her, save her, and
——give mo another boitle of usquebaugh.”
«Here, here, my poor Mr. Murfey,” -said
Eiliott, producing from one of his capacious
pockets & bottle of usquebpugh. * You must
swallow & hair ‘of thé hound that bit you. I
know well what is the matter with you,and I
bope, with judicious treatment, to see you
yet pefectly cured.”

«Oh! such liquor! such liquor! there is
music in its gurgle, there is beauty in its
gleam, and there is a celestial soothing balm
in its taste. He who drinks usquebaugh im-
bibes immortality!” exclaimed the enraptured
Murfey, forgetting in his animal enjoyment
of the moment, all the terrific visions that
had haunted his imagination.

« We must not take Murfey’s words as
literally true,” observed Fitzgerald. «He
only expresses what he fears ; but thisIknow,
that much artifice was employed by Geraghty
to get Miss Lawson into his power. For
what purpose he did so I cannot divine.”

«I tell you, it was to murder her,
and, for all I know, he left the rcom to
carry that plan into effect, Sir,” cried Murfey,
again trembling in every limb, and his
Lair standing up with affright. ¢« There he
is, there he ig listening to you all outside the
door.”

John Elliott rushed to the door and threw
it wide open, o that Murfey might see he was
mistaken.

« Ah!” said Murfey, « that is one of his old
tricks, rendering himself invisible, that is,
his body invisible; but it is not so with his
spirit. I can see what you don't see. I can
see his dark spirit brooding over the ¢onten-
plated murder. Ican gee him, in revenge for
my telling on him, getting a band of thieves
to murder me—they are cowing, they are
coming, I hear the heavy stamp of their iron-
studded boots on the stairs; thers it is, there
it 15, stamp! stamp!stamp! Oh! I mustfly
from them—hurry, burry, hurry——-—"

And as Murphy so spoke, he started
from his bed, threw open the window, and
was on the point of flinging himself oufside
into the street, when he was caught by Elliott
and Fitzgerald, and by main force dragged
back to the bed, the clothes placed over him,
and then tied down about him, so as to pre-
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‘the'prics -of hér'ransom. ;| You yrill have her
back ; be sure of it, sound-and’safe, heart:

; is he herestill? ~N6 ;.| whole ag'che-was- taken from*you. But you:

will have to pay o swinging price forher?” "

=« Oh! to have' my dear, dear’ child-once,
mor iR My atms,the same a5 when she left.
me, Let me but have that happiness, and 1| tots

to 1 ¢hairfo the old man,

would assign to those who so.restored her’
me all of the Fitzpatrick lands I hold, as well
as all I hope, by virtue of your bond, yet to
possess.”’

- «The Fitzpatrick estates!" said Ludlow;
it was with respect to them I called upon you.
1 wished to bave & consultation with you
about them.”

«Jt is in vain to consult me abcut any-
thing of the sort, until I bave news of Judith.
Be you, Ludlow, the means of restoring her to
me, and I will make you a present of your
bond, and the lands to boot.”

# But what if the bond be valueless—not
worth the paper it is written on, and the
lands are no longer your own; then your
promised reward for the restoration of your
daughter would amount to nothing ?"

«What mean you? I cannot understand
you, How come you to say that your own
bond is worthless, and the lands I hold not
my own to dispose of to whom I please ?°

«I will not trouble you, Lawson, in your
present enfeebled state, with a detail of the
many misfortunes that have lately occurred
tome. Sufficient is it for me to have to tell
you the sad result: I was out-mancuvred by
older, better, and more cunning campaigners
than myself. The consequence has been I
was driven into so false and so untenable o
position, that I had to surrender at mercy.
I had, in fact, to choose between the gallows
and conditions which bound me to guit this
couutry soon ; and before doing 6o to abandon
to one of the Fitzpatrick family all the por-
tions of their cstate, which at any time came
into my possession. A portion of the restitu-
tion thus required to be made by me in-
cludes, of course, property many years ago
assigned by me to youa.”

& And which of the I'itzpatricks isit that
fs to be thus endowed with the lands so long
held by us ?”

i« Kathleen Fitzpatrick. The Colonel aund
his som, Vincent, have, for the purpose of
avoiding any future disputesasto title, trans-
ferred all theirrights to her.”

« And she is,” said Lawson, frowning at his
companion, # to be married to you.”

« Married to me!” cried Ludlow, as his
limbs shook with passion. «Blarried to me!
married to the .0kt buf I forget you are
not aware of my disasters. No; sheis to
married to Vincent Fitzpatrick.”

« Vincent Fitzpatrick !—you do not—can-

n{'self with great care for, this

tidings "of'

10 hear: is inflicted.
poriFou for. noiother purpose than to enhance.

The old man had evidently prepared him.
solf w _tare fe interview. g,
:hapx_l,gnents —bewas clothed from hepg t
foct 10~ deep ;mourning—were those of o
. wealthy. ¢itlzen,dtid 'he Tooked in presenge oI;
0 stood
out*to have dm,lizag:
A valiers-of-ywhose solvency he i
.not perfectlyicertain.: ‘He bowed, upon en
tering thé room, proudly and stifily, and they
‘gaid—* My businessiis with a Mr. Ebenoze
‘Lawson, I’.th"oukht.; should have foung hiu:
alone  in .o e
%“Ivdm Ebenezer “Lawson; this iy p
most particular friend. Mr. Edward LUdlov:
from whoii Thave no secrots. Will yoy Please
‘to'tdke a seat ?” said Lawson, as Lie handeg :

uAhl Sin” gald Geraghty, «vom
the fathsy of the young lady '{’ You kn:;f
what it is to be deprived of the society of
a beloved daughter—to know that some
rude and ruffian hand had torn away frop
you one of the joys ¢f your existence,”

Lawson tried to speak, but there was gy
chocking at the throat, as if the words h.e
wished to utter were each a knotted subslance
impeding the power of breathinz ang stop:
ping the flow of blood. He gasped as if for
air, then beat with his left hand his breast
and found at last relief by a copious gash of
tears.

« Ah, poor dear gentleman ! said Geraghty
“he seems to have suffered greatly. Belipye
me, Bir,” he added, turning to Ludlow, « [ ¢ap
appreciate what he has gone through, for ]
too, lost & daughter.”’ !

« Lost & daughter!” said Lawdon; «lgst,
daughter! Oh! yours has been, I suppose a
common loss. Had my darling been takey
trom me Dby the slow process of disense, or
even by the violence of an unforeseen z;cci-
dent, I could have borne such a grief like
man. My heat would have bled, and my
tears would have flowed, and I should have
felt day by day the void made in all my
future life by such a loss. But to suffer g5 |
have suftered ; that has been—that is the jn.
tolerable grief, not knowing whether she i
living or dead, but knowing this thoroughly
well, that she was taken from a home whery
she was- mistress, to be placed I know ng;
where, and treated I know not how, oh’
speak, good Sir, and by one word, at least talke
from me a burden that is killing me—js
Judith liviog 7"

# She is.”

< And well 77

« And well.”

«Thank hoaven!” said Lawson, again
bursting into tears.

¢ Ahl Mr. Lawson,” said Geraghty, ¢ you
may well indeed, say ¢ thank heaven,” for your
child is, at least sti/f, living ; but such is not
my case. You seem such a kind, good-heart-
ed gentleman, I cannot refrain from telling
you something of my said misfortunc;and I
am the more disposed to do this, lLecause
there is some similarity, indeed it is very
slight, betwcen the grief you are now en-
during, and that which has embittered my
life for many o long year. So far as I under-

stand your case, your daughter bas been T

not possibly mean the son of the Colonel I”

«I do; and I am pressed by the lawyers of
the Fitzpatricks to fulfil the conditions of the
sarrender, because itis deemed ndvisable that

«Here they are,” said Geraghty, «tweaty
skining jolly yellow Louis d’or, as fine a coin
a8 ever came from the King’s mint.”

«Thank you! thank you,” answered Mur-
fey, stretching out his hand, but instead of

vent him from doing himself or others any
injury.

«T thouglht to escape; T was in such haste to
do so, and now you have tied me down, sothat ]

fied out of his sufferings in the cause of truth.
And as I looked at him,I remembered I was
one of the witnesses against him. There
will be a muster of these same witnesses one

or Iafter all. Now, thedevil has got bispaw
upon me. Do youdoubtit? Look atme;
there he ig quivering in every limb, shaking
in every joint, jumping in the pupils of my

taken away by some villain; but as vet tha
villain permits her to enjoy health, bur
it can, with truth, be told of ber, ¢sheis
well! Now, in my case, my daughter also

lifting the coin, which Geraghty presented
him, his fingers, as if it were in despite of
Lim and beyond his control, clutched at the
bottle of usquebaugh ! he relaxed his gripe uf
the bottle, again tried to lay hold of the gold,
and again his fingers clutched at thebottle!

eyes, capering on the top of my fingers, play-
ing cutchy cutchoo with my legs. He has
made an objest of me ; but it is an old saying,
¢ we should give the devil bis due, and there-
fore I'll tell you a truth about him.
bas taken from me a power overmy owa body,
he has made me some compensation—he has

If he

“Strange! strange! my ewn hand won't do | ghurpencd my senses, and he has given me
what I want it. Even it is turniug ugainst} faenlties I never before possessed ; and, there-
me. But hang it—I will force it to obey my fore, I sec what you can’t see, and 1 know

wigshes. Give me another chance at the gold,
Geraghty.”

«Here,” said Geraghty; ¢I wish you to
#ake it. I brought it to you.”

« Thank you! thank you heartily. There,
Fitsgerald, take the bottle out of my way,
lest my fingers play me another trick. Let
there be nothing between me and the money.
Now, now, now, I will die orhave the money.
Ah! ha! I have it! I haveit! You see I
did force my hand to take it. At last—at
last—yes, at last I have it—money—gold,
I love usquebaugh much; but I want gold
more. Oh! Ido want it so very badly at this
Ppreseat time.”

« And why want it 50 very much at pre-
ment 7’ asked Geraghty.

4«11 tell you, I'l tell yon. XNo, no, I'll
whisper it to you. Goaway, go away, Fits-
gerald. I dow't want you to hear what I am
saying. Is Fitzgerald gone?”

4 Yes,” answered Geraghty, “he is gone
out of the room; and, I believe, out of the

house. Now you can gpeak sloud.”

“No, no, no, he might bear me cutside the
door. It's & secret; such a secrot! Listen!
Are you listening to me 7’ -

"To be sure I am,’ sald Geraghty.
4 Whatever be the secret, you may depend
upon it I will never mention it again.?

#Now, mind, you have promised to keep
what I am going to say to you, as a secret.”

# Yes.”

¢ Ag a dead secret.”

[ Yes_n

« As a state secret—a secret of the greatest
importance.”

# Yes, yes."

«Well, then, I'll whisper It to you—listen.”

«Go oun.”

« Are you listening 2"

«Iam”

«'Well then, the secret,—the great secret is
this—mind, you are not to mention it agan,
without my leave.”

“ You may be sure of that."

«Well, then, the great secret I have to tell
you is this. David Fitzgerald—you know
David Fitzgerald, of Drumsns, in the County
Limerick, Esq "

1Y do?

“Well, then, the great secret I have to tell
you about him is, that the same David Fitz-

gerald is u great rascal.” :

« Indeed!”

¢ Ygs, and I am another great rascal.”

« Ig it possible 77

® It's s fact—n fact—n downright fact; but
I have not yet told youall. You are Gerald
Geraghty 7"

# Yes.?

«« Well, you are the greatest rascal of usall”

«T am, I suppose, to keep that a secret
also?” . :

« Of coutse, of course, of course youare. It
would not do to go publishing it to the world.

" The world, you may be certain, will find it
.. out seon enough. Meanwhile, what are you,

_ and I, and poor David, and all the other wit-

nesses 1o do”

4 The best thing for you to do, Mr. Murfey,
is to keep quiet.” = .

#Keep quiet! keep quiet! how am Ifto

“ 'keep quiet?  Look at me; my hands are al-’

ways going asif I wds playing the spinet;!
.- my feetare alwaya going, as if I was dancihg'|
~-g’hornpipe; my eyes ate always going, aa if®
- they" wanted to see ‘everything dt' once; Iy’
- tohgiie is always going, a8 if it never wokld;

" gtop ;-my* head ‘18 dlways’ golng—turning,

- ‘furnibg;-in’ ‘despite ‘of ‘me, as if one was
f"l?!'i?ﬂ

ing ‘& ‘reel insidé my ekull; and my

what you dom't know; and, therefore, I
say, Gerald Geraghty, don’t do what you
are thinking of doing, witk Judith Law-
son, or before another week is out you'll
be dead and damned.”

«Then you can tell,” said Geraghty, with a
sneer, “my intentions with respect to Judith
Lawson."

« Tell your intentions! to be sure T can;
would I be bothered speaking with you at all
and Iin such a hurry, if I could not tell
them 7"

« Well, what are they?”

# You intend to kill her.”

Geraghty winced for a moment under this
reply, but considering he was only conversing
with a lunatic, he endeavoured to hide his
emotion under a forced laugh, as he said—
«Oh! fie! Mr. Murfey, what could put such a
horrid notion into your head ? Why should an
old man like me think of killing & nice young
lady like that?"

« Ah! ha! The devil, I tell you, is cleverer
than the two of ua put together. He only lets
one know a bit of the truth. If I knew your
reasons for wanting to massacre Judith
Lawson, I might be able to show you why
vou ought to forego so baseand cruel a design.
I only know what you intend to do, not the
reason, nor the cause for your intention.- Bt
now I tell you, don't do it; for, as sure as you
and I are talking together, if you do make the
attempt, sho will slaughter you; yes, you will
die by the hand of Judith Lawson. Even
whilst I am speaking to you, 1 see, as plainly
as I see yourself, a little devil, not as high as
my knee, standing by your side, and he has a
coffin on his back, and he is grinning at me,
and pointing his finger in derision at you, as
mauch as tosay, ¢ There is no use in talking
to him, for I shall soon have him packed up
in this; you sceit is intended for him.! And
a8 the weary limb of Satan in indicating so
much to me, he turns his back that I may see
whose name is on the coffin: a3 I am o
living creature with eyes in my head, it is
your namo is on the coffin-lid. There it is as
plain as I could read my A.B.C. <$Gerald
Geraghty, aged 72 yenrs, three months, and
——days.” There is a blank for the number
of days, as if, whether you did well or ill, you
should not outline the month; the actual
number of daya depending upon the exercise
of your own free will for good or fur evil.”

« Accident bas helped yon to the exact
knowledge of my age,” said Geraghty, « but
allow me—-" :

«Don't let the devil cheat you out of your
soul, by fancying accident has anything to do
with any, even the simplest thing that occurs
in this life. IfI can he shan't cheat me, and
that's the rearon I am in such a hurry. Ac-
cident, indeed! Ig it an accident that en-
ables me to gee what's going to bappen to you,
and how you wlll come to your death? Why,
-whilst T'm spesking to you, I see your white
-beard becoming red with blood—aye, and it is
your nwn blood, too! If you are a wise man,
you will let Judith Liawson alone, snd send
her home to her father. “She-never did any

will be the death of you. Mind what I say,
and I repeat it, before the week is out yow'll
be dead and damned.” = -

« [’m much obliged to you for the warning,”

‘Why are you insuch ahurry? Where do
you want to go 7" ’

' ’ellvzajg going beat, beat, beating' in-

‘want to goto?" Idon't know where I wantto

harm yef. Drive her to desperation, and she.

answered Geraghty, upon 'whom Murfeys
words -made not 'the slightest impression;
«'but now let us say one word about yourself.-

- «Why am I in such & hurry 7 Where do I-

day ; it will not be befere & human court, but
all will be called upon to answer for what
they did, and what they swore : and I'll take
right good carc I shall not be one of them.
I'm in a hurry, such a hurry to get away from
tbem and from you. Yes, Geraghty, watch
me a8 much as you like, still I'll bafile you all,
1tell you 1 will not swear what Isaid I would.
T'll get away from you—away—away—away
from you! Oh, I'm in such a hurry to get
away!"

And as Murfey so spoke he fell back again
upon the bed, seemingly insensible, the quiv-
ering of his limbs being the sole indication
that he wasalive and suffering.

«He is mad, raging mad, with drink,” re-
marked Geraghty as he looked at the pros-
trate body before him, #XNow I must take
care, however, he does not carry his intention
into effect. I will, at once, procure an order
for his removal from Ireland. 1 must do the
same for his friend, whose tootsteps I hear as-
cending the stars.”

«0Oh! Iam glad to see,” said Geraghty, as
Fitzgerald, accompanied by two other persons,
entered the room, “that you have brought
physicians with you. I cannot stay longer,
but I shall call or send this evening, to hear
how our friend goes on. To me he
appears to be, at present, stark staring mad;
utterly unable to speak one word of common
sense.”

The two persons who entered the room
with Fitzgerald as Geraghty departed, were
John Elliott, and the old gentleman that
Murfey called Ly the nams of John Smith.

% Who i8 that old man ?' asked Elliott.

« His name is Geraghty,” replied Fitzgerald;
«and from all the ravings of Murfey this
morning, I conjecture that his main 1eason
for wishing to speak with Mr. Smith "

#There is no longer any necessity for con-
cealing my real name,” said the old gentle-
man, 1 am Colonel Fitzpatrick ; the warrants
issued for the arrest of iy sonjand myseif
have been cancelled. I am not, however, known
to this unhappy man here by my real title or
name."”

« It 8 my belief, that Murfey's principal
desire in wishing to see you was to talk to you
about the best means of his avoiding to appear
a8 a witness against Doctor Plunkett; and
next to it, the thing he talked most of was
a young lady named Judith Lawson, who was
in the power of the old mun who has just left
the room.”

# A young lady named Lawson, and au old
man pamed Geraghty ! oh! poer Murfey must
indeed , have been raving ; I know nothin
of any such two persons,” ohserved Colone
Fitzpatrick.

#Lawson is a name that ought to be very
well known to you," ‘remarked John Elliott.
¢« It is the name of ore who was an instrument
in the hands of Ludlow, when that person
;lv_ua seeking after your son, then a boy, to slay

im.

#0Oh! that Lawson I know very well,” re-
plied Colonal Fitzpatrick. ¢ We both know
him. Me was the same fellow who was pun-
ished by Redmond O'Hanlon, when seeking
to engage me in a tavern squabble; but
what connexion is there between such a per-
son and a young lady, and n man named
Geraghty 7"

#Do you know,” asked Elliott of Fitzger-
ald,? % what is the name of Lawson’s daugh-
ter ¥’ .

«Y dovery well; it is Judith.”

« Lawson—the . Lawson who was, at one
time, engaged in Beeking to deprive your son
of life—~was my fellow-soldier, ,
know him as well as my own brother, and I
am aware he hadas daughter, and her name’
is Judith,” remarked Elliott. o

# Be it 80, observed Colonel Fitzpatrick :
« but what conpexion can there be between
that Lawson and this old man, Geraghty ?”

# Lawson, -Lawson -—Geraghty,  Geraghty,”
repeated dohn Elliott, musing over past oc-
currences, once well known to him, but that

1 therefore |,

old Geraghty can come in upon me at any
time and cut my throat, and he'll do it, he'll
do it, I tell you. Still, I will not. hold my
tongue. I say old Geraghty is going to
murder Judith Lawson. Will none of you do
your best to prevent him?"”

«There may be truth in the ravings of this
poor fellow,” observed Colonel Fitzpatrick,
“and we are bound a8 men, and as Christians,
to protect the daughter of Lawson. Where is
her father now to be found, Elliott? I think
you told me he left the hotel unexpectedly
thismorning.”

« And so he did,” replied Elliott. ¢ Heand
Ludlow werecloseted for a long time together
yesterday, and—now I remember one of the.
drawers telling me that a very curious look-
ing old man was for some time in the same
room with both. Can that visit have.had
anything to do with the dreadful surmises of
Murfey 7

«In such & case, we must lose no time in
vain surmises. Do you, Elliott, sce if you
can trace out to their present abode either
Lawson or Ludlow. I will betake myself to
the Castle, where, throngh Lord Arran, I
hope to be able to get, backed with all the
powers of the Government, the meang of pre-
serving Miss Lawson from any harm'that may
be concocted against her.”

“ No good—no good—no goed,” cried
Murfey from the bed. « Geraghty is deter-
mined on doing the devil's work and the
devil always takes care of his own."

« Poor man | poor man!” said Colonel Fitz-
patrick, as he locked with compassion upon
Murfey. « I mustsend my own physician to
him. I never saw such a strange case of
madness. I suppose his disease has some
peculiar name?”

«It has, Colonel,” replied John Elliott;
«and I am very sorry to say it is one but too
well known in this country. It is...Delirinm
Tremens.”

Ellioft had stated, as a report to which he
had not paid much attention at the time, that
Lawson had been visited on the previous day
by n strange-looking old man; and Elliott
then asked a question to which none of his
suditors had Leen able to give an answer—
namely, whether that visit had anything to
do with the dreadful surmises of Murfey ?

The inquiry may be in some measure an in-
teresting one. Let us see if we can throw
any light upon it.

CHAPTER XIX.

Jons Erriorr's memory had served him
.well. He stated what was correct, when he
mentioned that on the previous day there had
been a long conversation between Ludlow
and Lawson, and that an old man bhad called
and had an interview with them,

Lawson was recovering butslowly from the
wound inflicted upon him by Redmond
C'Hanlon. The pain of the body was ag-
gravated by severeaflliction of mind ; and the
grief endured by him for the loss of his
daughter had served to render a slight injury
dangerous ; its cure slow and protracted.

So entirely was Lawson’s heart absorbed
with the thoughts of Judith, that Ludlow
perceived it would be useless to consult him
upon any matter not connected ‘with her.
All then that had befallen Ludlow ; the de-
.grading’ punisbment inflicted upcn him by
O'Hanlon ;. his subsequent capturs, exposure,’
and the conditions on which Lie hrd been re-
leased from the house of Lady Diana, were
utterly unknown 'to Lawson. ' -t "

In connexion with the latter, there, was,
however, one matter—the’ restoration of the
Fitspatrick estates, & part’of which were held
by Lawson-—on which it was necéssary to
speak with his confederates, and to determine
what should be done—whether he acted in
accordance with the condition into. which he
had entered, or should endeavor as he was dis-
posed to do, toevadedt. = . . o ..

‘With .this. view Ludlow called upon Law-.

had for years disappoared from his' memory..

son, who had notremoved from John Elliott's
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the transfer of the property to the lady should
be mode previous to the marringe; and Vin-
cent and Kathleen are nlike impatient for the
ceremony tobe over. Woare,” said Ludlow,
with a bitter sneer,  in the way of the young
couple, and by our delay an impediment to
their happincss.”

« And you come here, Capiain Ludlow,”
sald Lawson, rising from his chair, and stamp-
iog his foot indignantly, # you of all men liv-
ing! come here, knowing how much I have
suffered—how much I did to put you in pos-
session of that property—you come here to
propose to me that I should rob my own
daughter! Judith! of a portion of ber dowry,
to endow the wifs of Vincent Fitzpatrick;
that boy, whom I have hunted from child-
hood to this hour, inthehope I might cut him
off from the inheritance, it seems he is now
not only to enjoy, but towards the increase of
which I am to be called cu—by you, too—to
contribute. Arrange your affairs as best you
may, I will have nothing to do with them.”

« My dear old friend,” said Ludlow, ¢you
are a little too hasty with me. I have told
you enough of my affairs, to enable you to
apprecinte the difliculties of my position.
One of the misfortunes consequent upon it,
is the abandonment of the wealth I had so
long regorded as my own. If I cannot retain
it for myself, I would wish to transfer it to
you, because there is the chance, at least, you
wonld act generously towards me if I dis-
possessed myself of .the property for yonr
benefit ; whereas, in resigniog it to the Fitz-
patricks, I yield to those who hate and dstest
me, and who are, of all other mortals, the
most abominated and the most odious to my-
gelf. I wish to evade the conditions for your
benefit—your certain benefit in the first
instance. My desire is to consult with you
ns to the best means of carrying out such a
project in such a manner—I mean by legal
forms—as may bafile the efforts of the com-
mon enemy.”

«Qh! I see now," replied Lawson, # what
you mean; to transfer to me, in accordance
with all the necessary forms, the absolute
right over this property, but with a secret un-
derstanding between us that I, in accepting
that transfer, shall be, in fact, nothing more
than your trustee.”

« Precisely s0,” replied Lndlow; ¢ but with
this understanding, also, that I will give you
twenty per cent. on all sums received by you
and paid over to me.”

« It is a very fair,” replied Lawson, *and,
in my judgment, a very honorable proposi-
tion, and I can see no difficulty in—"

#«What's this?" exclaimed Lawson, as &
waiter entered the room, and placed a small
parcel in his hand.

# An old man waits below ; he desired me
to give you this, and to say he wished to
speak with you,” replied the waiter.

# Good heavens! send the beaver of this up
directly,” said Lawson, in the same breath,
the moment he opened the parcel, and recog-
nized what it enclosed—the silk kerchief of
his danghter, with the initials of her name
embroidered in gold. -

Lawson had sufficient command over his
feelitgs not to allow the waiter to perceive
‘how deeply he was agitated by the sight of
this memorial of his lost child; but the
‘moment he-was alone with his associate, he
burst into tears-as he covered ‘the kerchief

with kisses, and exclaimed :—- - . )

- At Tnst 1—at last 1—at last | ‘Ludlow, there
18 hope of tidings of my beloved child. - This
tiny article of dress bclonged toher! It was
one of my own gifts to her. See where the
darling has embroidered her own name upon
it. Oh! I ,would not give this. tiny, tiny ker-
chief of-fudith . for, all the wealth we have

_been:” talkiug, about. .But I hear the heayy

steps of ‘an old man on: the stair... He has
been the Learer of this precious treasure.
Now—now-—oh! now for some certain tidings

1 of the lost one. -But, I must try and master

ay. feelings. Aid me, Ludlow—uid mein my

‘inquiries of this eld man, for I know.

Tl

-child is now as she has left me;
‘lain who carried her-away in the hope of fore-

was taken away bya villain, and the moment
he laids hands on her, he slew her.”

«Was there ever heard of such mn
atrocity !’  exclaimed  Lawson  whose
thoughts were on himself, but of his

daughter. “To run away with a yourg
woman, for the purpose of murdering her.”

« A villain so treated a girl, and that girl
my daughter, the same age, I think, of Miss
Lawson, that is about five-and-twenty years
of age,” added Geraghty.

4 Oh, Judith! Judith! Judith!” exclaimed
Lawson, as his affrighted imagination pic-
tured to him his daughter in the gripe of
murderer.

« You have described Miss Lawson as being
about the same age as your daughter’
observed Ludlow. « Then you have seen her
gince she was removed from her fathers
house 7

« To be sure I have, why also am I here’
Or how could I have sent her kerchiefto
her father, ard tell him she was in health?
or how let him know that I possess her
confidence, and that it is my hope, if my
advice be taken, that I shall, before many
hours, bring father and daughter beth to-
gether ?”

« Bring Judith and me together ! Place the
joy of my henrt, the jewel of my life, the
pride of my soul, once more within my arms.
Do that, Sir, and on the instant I will, wntl'x
thanks, bestow on{you two thousand pounds,”
cried Lawson. .

«I am much obliged, S8ir” rcph_ed
Geraghty, «for your generous offer. plms
Lawson said sbe was sure you would givea
thousand pounds. She apprecisted your
aftection, but underrated your munificence. I
do not want your moncy, Sir. [ never will
touch a farthing of it. Affections, family
affections are, I think, far too precious to be
bought, or sold, or cheffered about. If T con
accomplish the design I bave in land, in
bringing you and your daughter together,
believe me my main reason for doing so wil
Dbe the recollection of what has occurred to
myself and my family, and of which 1 may
tell you more nt a more fitting time. Here
Mr. Lawson, if I may judge of your feelings
by my own,is something for you which you !
prize much more then a pafent of peerage
from a King. You have offered me 2 gift
I will not take. Let me, however, have
that small gold ring on your finger, and I
will present you with something you will
prize.”

As Geraghty thus spoke,
Judith's letter to her father. .

Lawson Jooked at it, and then exclaimed
.with rapture: * Judith! a letter written by
herself, - O . precious! preciousl thric®
precious letter | Here, here, take thering. I
wisgh it was all one diamond. It wasJ udith's,
but I give it in exchange of her most wel
come handwriting.”

.. Lawson tead the letter over rapidly, then

he presentcd

‘more slowly, then re-read it for a third time

and then with a cheerful voice and a smiliof
face he tarned to Ludlcw and said :—¢ Huzza!
good ~.news! good news, my friend. Here,
1 have some very important facts from J udl_th;
the all important one is, that my durln_lg
that the vil-

ing herinto marriage has mot yot dared 0
present himself before her;; that she doesnch
therefore, know his name, and has seen &

little ‘of him that she is. unable to give me ?
‘description of his persgn.

" She says aléo, that
the bearer of the letter, thi good old gentle
man she must mean, will give me such 1
tormation as may, enstire_her release, and tell
me that which hé must beat: know, whether
any force will be Tequired to ensure her free-
dom. ~~These &t in the
letter, what say,you to them 7",

“These. are the »niu.t:er'ié;l: points
" W'THiat T am rejoiced to heat tliem,” repliel
Ludléw. ' « The.important matter now is ¥

ctath HEK 215, and what 1o

and feel | s

ascertain Whee, Miss Lawson i, ar .
86 do, fo] release, ber 7 Thi ‘old”gentle

'.;’.;ii.ff.j
PEFEES B




