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.. give-the-enemy e & roed fhat it
‘Nittle town: of Aughrim, where they were now in

and tba

Zal e

'2e;:! as a body-guard, had reached the country
alon; with St. Ruth. ~Of him’ the: rapparees

noulﬁ..sa}’ but httle ; he had arrived but a few

~had several angry and bitter altercations.

Veould,

“hivouac was all astiragain ; another meal of sa- !

- all you know about it?’

" Tuarlogh O*Brien mused for 2 moment, and
- then saud—~

. fTf you be

' 2 brief-negotiation, the purchase was completed

- within bis waistbapd : and Turlogh O’Qrie'n, with
- e staff in.bss hend, and the burihen slang across.
.}ﬁ%S!’ilwhrt"shoﬁ!dgi’s, strode onward - toward his |
ok .

rto a:

:~sibly” have “béen : “As they-
Bt séer, seasoned with many a draugbt of us- |

", q i . rlogh lea roed (.hﬂt
“rear-g

-asleep.

~upon his jouroey.

only teo glad they'd be to see the likes iv me

AR IRISH SOLDIER.
HE OUTPOST.,

'Puslogh O'Biien was now a welcome guest at

Bl h'[mgry and exhausted-man’ worse mght pos-

“been welcome.' ~As they- discussed
Mniixbbﬁghjfahﬁd' bragdy. .. . 00

the parly was a kiod of
uard to:another;: who being - now in safety,
‘}iad proceeded, leading with them " lourteen dra-
‘woon horses, the fruit, of a' cleverly-coutrived
;as execuled by the. rapparees on the

_surprise:

. From Ryan be learved further that William’s
fotcés ~were now inpossession_of Athlone,” and’
at St Ruth, had witlideawa his army to Augh-
e it was rumored he had resolved to
battle.: Fe also learned that the

N

where’

position, was distant some five-and-twenty miles :
"(bal considerable suppliés, arms, ammuni-
tion, clothing, and money,. but no mnen, except

wdful of troopers who accompanied the ge-

weeks since, and Sarsfield and he - bad ah_-‘eady
" Haying thus gleaned all the information he
' 'rg‘,tl_ogll ?)’Bliié;n, stretched Inmself upon

the hearth, near the fire, and was soon - fast
With the first gleawn-of the opeumng dawn, the

vage plenty ushered in the day—after’ wiich
Ryan undertook to conduct his guest a mile or so

As side by side they walked lou\vard, each felt
the cheering influerces of the early days. ~The

slaptng sunbeams shot ruddily athwart the brown |’
g ~J

sweeping undulations of the lulls they were de-
:scending—the dew-drops sparkled in the heath,
from smong whose purple tufts ever and anon
the merry lark soared upward and upward inte
the sky, until all but his thniling matin melted
into air ; the fresh bracing breath of morning,
and the lowing of distant kine from the fields be-
aeath them, and the thousand pleasant sceats
and sounds, and inﬂuenpes iha} hml. the opening
day, inspired with feelings akin to joy a'nd confi-
dence the breasts of both, as they trad the down-
ward path, and looked abroad over the ruddy
and expansive prospect.

Having bid bis companion farewell, Turlogh
O'Brien soon struck iato a narrow road, design-
ing to cross the Shaonon by the fords, a little be-
low the point now known as Shannon Bridge.—
Turlogh O'Brien was swell aware of ‘the risk he
incurrad nof falling in, accidentally, with some
stragghug party o William’s army, from w}:.;gm
{were his real character discovered) ke mn%{ht
very possibly receive the roughest usage. e
was not sorry. therefore, to meet ata s_udden
turning of the road,a pedlar marching leisurely
along toward hum, with his pack strapped- upon
‘his - shoulders, and s measuring stafl, studded
with brass nails, glittering like a spectre in his
grasp. He therefore accosted this ¢ travelling
merchant,’ and learned from him that the road,
as far as hie bad travelled it, was free from ali ob-
struction,

“Wiich army have you seen?” asked Tur-
logh, _ _
¢ Faix, then, I seen both ir them,’ be replied ;
“the likes iv tne have no business talan’ part
with this sicde or that side, bur just to-mind my
business, ard take the world aisy.’

¢ Have yau been detayed orsancyed by either 7
said O'Brien ; ¢ have you seen allowed to drive
your trzde without hindrance or mulestation?’

“An’ why would not 15> he rejoined ; ‘it’s

.coming near thewm. Hindrance, fadeed 5 1 that

willing 1o sell your pack and mea-
sure, as they are, for a lump suin, you shall have
iton :the spot. .~ What say you—will you sell
them? . -

'The offer was promptly acceded to, and after

—-lhe disembarrassed pedlar pursued his way’
with the'gold pieces, which might have faicly
bought Iis possessions thrice over, stored safely

destination, with receswed confldence—and,
deed, comparatively careliss 23 to. whom - he.
miglit €ncounter, . under bis xsswined churacter.

‘savage feast, of which, bowever, be was|
nough'.te avail himself; aud sooth 1o say, |

¢ A'few miles more,’ be thought— a few miles

in the instinctive anxiety of the brave man.who
fears lest his part in a grand impending struggie
should be dénied him. e

¢ The breeze favors,’ he resumed ; ¢ the guns
would be audible from hence ; thank God, all is
stil—I am in time.” . '

With renewed energy, and sometbing of the
deep and surring excitement of coming battle
already upon him, Turlogh O'Brien strode onward
upon the narrow and unfrequented road, toward
the ford which lay before him.

The train of busy theught which had followed
the reflections we bave just mentioded, was in-
tertupted on a sudden by the jingle of a horse’s
hoof, and in less than: a miaute, a tall, raw-honed,
military chaplam, in a somewhat rusty cassock, a
plain, broad-leafed hat, and wmilitary boots, and,
a good deal to Turlogh's uneasivess, attended by
two mounted dragoons, rode at a leisurely. walk,
from a converging road, right into that which he
himself was pursaing.

To have attempted -to aveid this- unexpected
cavaleade, in which his practised eye istantly
detected the adherents of the Prince of Orange,
could have no other effect than that of exciting
suspicioa. ’

“Hola! halt there, sirrah !’ eried the chap-
lain, for be was a little in the rear; ¢ halt, I say,
dnd right about. :

As Turlogh saw nothing for it but to sustain
‘s assumed character as best he might; he unhe-
sitatingly obeyed this unceremonious order, and
‘the same grave functionary fixinga small eye,
which owed its overpowering effect entirely -to
the fiery purple of the massive face in which it
was set, full vpon the pedestrian, said, singug to
‘hitn at the same time to march by his side.

< What may -be your-calling, friend—and that
upon your back—swhat’s that, eh? Speak up,
man—speak out, I charge you.’

s As for my calling, sir, ’'m a nedlar, answer-
éd;, Turlogh,  with. dificulty assuming the out-
ward deference of respect, ¢ and that I carry 1s
my pack.’ o

Turlogh paused abruptly, for in his moment-
ary vonfusion be had failed to perceive what he
now observed for the first time : the horse which
his interrogator bestrode, was nn other than Roland
—bis own brave charger, lost at the action of
the Boyne, and now encountered again under
circwnstances so altered.

- Well was 1t for Turlogh that the grave cava-
lier mistook the nature of the good steed’s de-
monstrations—the cocking of bis ears—bis snort-
mgs, and champings. .

¢ Tush, Captain—go to—go to, I saf, ejacu-
fated his rider, checking him once or twice;—
¢ quiet, I say, we must not bite the poor far being
poor-—God forbid ; nay, say, honest man, fear
him got,’ he continued, addressing Turlogh, ¢ he
is used to dragoans, and foves not any else ; but
fear him not, he knows his rider. A pedlar and
8 pack—so—so—and I dare aver, not sorry to
find a market for some of his wares; new, what
may you bave to sell-—eh T

The question was somewhat disconcerting, as
Turlogh koew just as little as the questioner
what might be the contents of the pack; he an-
swered therefore, promptly and delerentially—

“If your horor be likely to buy—1 ean’t do
less than uspack aad show you my wares.

* Tnne enough—time enough,’ rejowed the

chaplain § ¢ be not too hot after mammon, friend.
"There’s a time 1o buy, aud a time fo sell; and
Il do neither the one nor the olher, 1 promuse
you until I get out of the saddle. DBut come
along —ecimne along, we'll soon see what may be
done.
2 Aecordmgly, very litile obliged to his un-
gainly patron, Turlogh O'Brien continued to
walk by bie stitrup, answering as briefly as he
might the questions: which he showered upon
him, sntd, on a suddem, they came upon a large
dilapidated farm house, with a stane enclosure,
and & cluster of offices about if, peeping nut
among the tufted timbers of an old overgrown
orchard, It was quite evident that this place
was occupied by a troop of dragoons ; for twa
dismounted troapers, with their pieces shoulder-
ed, kept guard belore the gateway upon Lhe
road ; and some dozen of horses, still saddied,
but with the girths loose, wete wisible in the
open shed in the yard., _

¢Now, then, ejaculated the cavalier in the
cassack, as he disinounted - ¢ now, then, we can.
see what you have got to sell. No waat of cus-
tomers bere, T warrant you ; so come along. in
with you, pack and all,—in, in, I say.’ _

“Thus encouraged, Turlogh O’Brien bad no
clisice in pradence but to comply ; and accord-.
ingly, preceded by the chapluin, and . followed. by
the soldiers, he entered the enclosure, where the:
dragoons ‘were loitering in  groups, and *thence

vening was:drawing ‘on-apade, when from a’

gradual emitiédca he beheld; some ihree mles

before . hun; -the “troad Shaunon, glowing hke |

bursithed gold under the fiery summer sun. . |
N . .

into the bouse, Wwhose ‘door'stood open; an( the,

little party proceeded directly nto a large 'éhi_‘_l‘r‘i‘ﬁ_

ber, dilapidated and damp-stained, and which hiad

beyond that glorious barrier, and I am agaw - at’
{-the head of my brave Irish soldiers. .
He listened for the distant sound of cannon;
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and was now little
better. than a wreck. . They found here a group
of officers, who stood:listlessly chatting and
looking out of the shattered windows, dusty, aod
with their hats-on, just: as théy had dismounted.
Scarce a moment had elapsed ere the supposed
pedlaf was established at the head of the only
table the room possessed,and lis goods displayed
before the little group, who clustered about him.
While thus-engaged, he observed a countenance
pass the outside of the window, the sight of
which-filled him, reasonably enough, with dismay.
It was that of Miles Garrett.

He fortunately had not ‘removed bis hat, and

| he pressed it'deeper upon his brows as that per-

sonage citered the chamber. Miles Garrett,
who was, as it seemed, i command of the de-
tachment, took bis place among the rest at the
table, and joined in their careless comments upou
the wares displayed before thewm. The trying
scene was now, as Turlogh hoped, drawing ra-
pidly to a close ; when, greatly to his uneastess,
he observed Garrett look sharply once or twice
at his features, as if desiring to see more than
the broad flap of his hat rendered easily visible.

terrupting a bargain, ¢ methinks 1t were scarce
more than courtesy to doff’ your hat in presence
gentlemen, who are honored, morcover, ;with
‘the king's commission—take it off, sir ; take W
off, I say.) _ '

These words—their peremptory tong—the
-suspicious glance that accompanied them—all
showed Turlogh that concealment or evasion was
na longer postible. He.drew himsell up to bis
full height, returming Girret’s glance of exult-
ing malignity and recogiition with one of proud
and reckless deiiance, and for a moment they
both stoed [ace to face, in breathless silence,
amid the wondering soldiers.

¢ ¥Ia ! he’s netiled atlast,’ suid Garvett, under
‘s breath, and as -ft*§éemed unconseciously ;—
while he continued to regard him with the same
fixed and triumphant smile of malignity.

¢ Well, Mr, Pedlar,’ he exclaumed, with chuck-
ling triumph, ¢ so it seems you won’t uncover,
eh 2

¢ Not to you,’ retorted Turlogh, with the in-
tense sternness of hatred and despair. ¢ Cold-
blooded, murderous intriguer—betrayer of your
friends, of your faith, of your king—wretch and
renegade —uncover to you !—steeled as you are
in effrontery and crime, and with all your sol-
diers round you—how dare you, abominable
wretch—how dare you ask an hionest man to do
you reverence 7’

As Turlogh, with Hashing eyes, aud a voice
hoarse wilh passion, concluded this furious ad-
dress, his band mechanically sought the place
where his aword-hilt might have been.

¢ Ho, corporal! hola, guards !’ shouted Gar-
rett, stamping on the Boor, and raising a pistol
to the level of Turlogh’s breast, ¢ move—attempt
to escape—move—and I fire. Guards, there,
hola £ '

A single spring brought Turlogh up to bis op-
ponent, but ere be could grapple with him, he
was effectually overpowered by numbers, aud
dragged to the floor.

*A spy! arapparee! a deserter! pistol him
—brain him—pink bim !’ such were the ejacula-
tions, accompanied by maoy an oath and impre-
cation, which rose and rang in ferocions confu-
sion around the overmatched-Jacobite, in this
desperate but short-lived struggle. Turlogh O'-
Brien now lay gasping and overpowered upon the
floor, a literal pile of men above him, hauling,
hrottling, tearing, and tugging at their now
overmastered and breathless victim. :

* Haghes— Berry,’ said Garrett, hastily, ‘or-
der patvola down the road, both ways, this mo-
ment.  Let the trumpet sound—call in the men
—tighten girths—and have all ready. There’s
somelhing in this, by , more than we wot of.
Secure the prisoner—bind bim,’ he continved,
addressing limself agam to those who were en-
gaged about Turlogh— bind m, aud pever
spare—hingd him as you would a mad beast,

With such directions, Garrett stinulated bis
ten, sooth to say, nothing loath themselves to
extreme sevenity, in pinioning the prisoier’s arms,
and drawing cords to their ytmost tewmfn; and
:thus, 'in a few seconds more, Turlogh O’Brien,
bare-headed, his long hair matted and tangled in
Lhe struggle, hus hands and bis. face smeared with
biood—pale and faint from exbaustion—stood
ance more, pinioned and securely guarded by
twae soldiers, before his now entirely trivmpbant
eoemy. : '

CHAPTER Li.—THE RIDE MOONLIGHT.

yotrself into pound  and egad. you will scarce
get out scot free,”. exclaimed Cacrett, as: he

any 'mformation==
sgearch bim.? 7 o A ey
Giatiemipt resistance under the circumstances
&;ﬁ?ﬁg been as undignified as futile. Turlogh,

e,

‘therefore, submitted in sullen silence. =~

¢ Friend Pediar,’ be said, at last; abruptly -

‘care to hear Ius wvietim speak; and saw, or

forth in gloomy silence.

: Well, sir, methinks you have ‘at last got

seated himsell opposile. to his prisoner, and eyed-
tiw wuth.a' smile and a scowl grim: enough to-
bebeld. " ¢ You don’t care, I" presume,to give
y ogged, of ;colrse’.corparal, vl .
T - i a.purpose,’, he -added, - in'«a whisper, and: placed.

*Ha! his conimission, said Garrett, glancing
a! the the parchment document, as be placed it
in bis pocket. ¢And what’s lhis?—a letter,’
he: continued, roughly opening the next paper
handed to him. - ‘

“Do not read that ; T charge you as would
be held a gentleman; read it not, interrupted
Turlogh, indignantly.

With provoking coolness, Garret procesded
to read, it nevertheless ; and, as he dil so, bil
his lip, and turned deadly pale; then, tearing it
slowly into strips and aeross zad across, he Aung
1t back into the grate, with a speer, abserving--

‘ Youre not hike to read such amorous memo-
rials long, I promise you, master pedler, though
sooth {o say, it were 2 pity to spoil so promising
a romance j but spies are spies, though never 50
deep n love, and must to the gallows as often as
they are caught. Corporal,’ he continued, ¢ ook
out astout pece of rope in the stables there.
We'll swing the traitor from one of 1he oid or-
chard boughs—would every branch bore fruit as
good.  Meanwhile, march him reto one of the
buildings, where he may say his prayers, aud
commend himsell to his mistress, before all’s
over. Away with hun—march.’

¢ The concluding arder was spoken in a loud
and peremptary tane, for he obviously did not

thought he saw,a disposition on hiy part to do so.
Arvoiding lus very glance, Garrel turned abruptly
on his heel, anid strode to the window, throngh {
which lie continued to look, whistfing in alfected |
carelessness, until the prisoner and his guard had |
passed forth. ‘

He theu hecame silent, glanced quickly through
the reom in dark abstraction, and again looked

¢ Cangley,’ said he, addressing au oflicer, #1
and Mr. Strong (here he glanced at the chaplain)
will return  this - evening -to. head-quarters ; you
take the command of the detachment 1 my ab-

sence—have your men at Ballinasloe by noon
to-morrow ; there, at least, you will bear of
position, and join the regiment forthwith ; keep
a sbarp look out all mght—do you mind ; and
hang ‘or shoot any of the rapparees you may
chance to light upon ; don’t let the dogs eseape.
Parson, come hither, he added, addressing the
chaplain, and leading that perplexed official forth.
They walked, arm 1 arm, w the fittle enclosure,
to and fro,in earnest conferance.

* Promise him, then, said Garrett, in conclo-
sion, ¢ that you will contrive his escape, or pro-
cure his pardon ; say, anything, w shart, so that
you lead him to tell you all about the old woman’s
papers aad jewels; first, 1s Lady Willoughby
actually dead; and then what has hecnme of her
valuable jewels and allthe rest? 1 have a claim
for some six or eight years’ mointenance upon
them ; I can’t afford to be swindled out of this.’

¢ I'll see what- may be honestly done,” be re-
plied. <I'll do all I fairly moy.’

* Here, you, air,) seid Garrett, stiking one of
the soldiers with the cane he carried, as he might
an ill-favored dog ; ¢ here, you, sic-—you, Mart-
ley—go in yonder to the prisoner; telf him
froin me, to collect his wiis, and prepare for an
interview, ind see that the cord is well secured
around lis arms.  Be quick, sircah,” he added,
meniciog him with a repetition of the blow ;
‘and wnke no bluaders, or, by the masy, you
shall wall the gauntlet, as you did before.

In surly silence the fellow cbeyed: and it was
not till he bad reacked the door of the stahle
where the prisoner was confined, that be mutter-
od bitterle—

¢ Walk the gauatlet agam ! { believe you
would flay me alive, if you dare. Well, I puta
spoke m your wheel for alf that; Y will—and
pow’s the fime.

The dusk bad now closed; and the rude
chamber which he entered was so dark, thst for
a moment he could not discern its inmate, In
gloomy despair, exhausted by vehement but
truitfess efforts to free his hands, he was now
sitting sullenly by the wall. The soldier came
close up to lim without spesking, Fle then said
i a low but distinet tone --

! See, comrade—whoever you be-—Captam
Garrett means to pay you a visit; he’ll bein this
misute, to wheedle something out of you; but
never mind § will you fight him sod fissh him, if
you cam, provided I loose your arms and give
you this knife 7
Pl fight for my Lfe: I’ fight white I have
a drop of bload; give me this chance,” said
Turlogh, fiercely. : ‘
- ¢ You must wait here for lim j and never say,
if it fauls, how 'you came by the knife,” he pursu-
ed § ¢'do you swear this '

¢ I swear—as a soldier.and gentlemen, I pledge
my.honor,* said Turlogh, earnestly.

+ ¢"Chen,here goes,' said “the fellow, sullenly,
as he ripped open the’ strained cordage 5 ¢ now
use your hands, when he .comes, and use. this. to-

the sharp knife, whose blade was full six inches

This done aud said, be vanished.  Thi door
was secured outsule : and all passed so rapidly
that but for the evidences, in which he coutd nof
be decerved, O'Brica would have ahno-t thousht
it a dream. °

Nearly a quarter af an hour efapsed, whirh
to the prisoner seemed to embrace whale hours
of suspense, without the appéarance of the ex-
peetant visitant. At length. however, the chap-
ain entered. "Twrlogh (’Briea hud pluced him-
self in the shadow of the daur, and recngniend
the intruder at a glance. - Ciutiousty e fank
gentleman (i the mantie snd cavack  adeanped
and our hero’s first tmpnise wus 0 avayl himsefl"
of the open doar. and reitwg upon hic pwy
strength and achivity, to veuture all upon one
bold effort ; ‘the hazard of atiempting to brave
his way, single-handed, throush an enclosure Gli-
ed with troopers, was well nigh desperate ; and,

0 the momentary hesitation, another, agd g it

seemed, a more hopeful scheme, dushed upon his
mind,  Upon thislatter he resolved to ~take all
:m(! with caution and rapidity he proceeded lhu:;
fo ity execution ;—

With tread as noiseless as that of a eal. be
lightly followed the stooping fizure, which was
moving befare him towards the dark exliennly
of the chamber.  1lud bis wwn wraent an w-
fol danger admitted an enwtion of mirlh, he
might well have smled at the lndicrous wnales
of thelong-legued pastir—whin, sweeping g tank

tarms slosely before hiw, greped wnd <hinhted

cautiously onward, 1o a stooping pasture, oji:n-
latng, us he proceeded— |

* Prisoner, T sy, prisoner, bestir thy-elf ; pris-

oner, where’s they tougue, wan 7— %1 not harm
thee.’
[T his ungainly attitudes and slrange intonu-
tlons were calewlated to make our hery ~mle,
what followed, had not his owa e hung wpon
the issue, might well have wmade hiza taw
right. :

Colleeting Ins whole strength, and watehing
his opportunity  well—for the formulable pro-
portions of his antagonist were nnt to be dipis-
ed—Turlogh O'Brien waited uatil the cowenng
haure turned, s its bewildered searcli, towacds
hfmself; and then, with stngle spring, elutched
him by the throat, he hurled him backward, and
with s whole weight, pinned tun to the pare-
ment.  The violence of lus fall, the uiter upex-
pectedness of the assault, and « thousand econ-
{used apprebedsions prevented bis atlemphing,
for some seconds, to move, or even lo speak ; of
these moments, Tarlogh promptly avaded :—

‘T am armed—speak not—make no sound—
and I swear you shalf have no hurt ; butif you
aitempt to stir, or give the alarm, by
you shall die; T am armed—once more, bewace.
L!steu‘to my proposal,’ he continned, his bund
still griped upon the throat ol the prosiraie 1uan,
wilh a pressure which just allowed tim cpaoe 10
breathe ; ¢ histen —and subimit wurkh pradenee?

L] ] .

augh out-

L4 ’
Meanwhile a seatinel with loaded  inasicet
paced anf replaced the  space before ke siable
door—dragoons smoked and instered in the yard
—1wo guards kept the outer gare, and Miles
Garrett sate mounted upoa lis steed, while (he
b:":.re Roland, never more. as it -ecunﬂ, tn benir
hl's true master £ the feld, stood <oddlnd beside
him s an escart of four deagoons, wiorenver,
stood by their horsee, awainng the arder to
mount, and close by the caviienie o rope  was
swingwny from g strong bough, aad underneath a
cart was placed.  Uprur Uiesre vt ons prepira-
tions, Grarrelt looked from e 10 tane witl a
kind of faseination—it  wis ani pleasie cor vat
fear—a strange and horiible wtractian, [Vom
which be seemed Ll HHpEIERL Tu o eseape
fer he lonked often ¢ .
lhrougb the galoway s i yard ¢ oat engoy
muttering  semetiong which might have teen
either a curse, or a rongralulation, batween lig
teeth, he beheld the claplain walk slow!v and
glopmily forthy the impativat stend nu‘:gh(‘li
shrilly, ag bis rider wpproached. Tie stalwart
chapluin gloomily mounted ; ne secinenl, in teuth
sorely crest-fallen and depressed.  The ('rcort,
also mounted, and this Nttle military cava'eade
begau to move at a brisk )
and shaded road.
ere Garrett spoke.
¢ Well) he eard, abeupily, * what did 1he
scoundre} tell you 7
The dragoons ivere tiding At 8 share troy, the
pace which they had afl Xept bitherw, in gd-
vance of them, and tbe rhaplatn drew bridle as
if ahout to make a disclosure more at tus page «
he pomnted; - howeser, sifenily down a narcov
l:.me,'_atf't}‘ign foot o} which, unidera lyag. perspee-
tive of sligoting; bushes; the waters of the glor-
ous. Shagnon were.ghttering:in thé moonbiams.
. ¢ Well==what'of 1t 7 demanded Garraty, sor-
Ly 5°¢ you'don’t ' want. € - ford. thie: water—do
44y, but I do-thongk,>. answered” he' of the:
cossack; siernly § “look' at me, 3nd kiown me.’
Miles Garrett looked, umd, aghast, beheld -

Bis waleh, and 3 on

pace aong the varrow
They bad rdden some way

long, in his grasp.

Turlogh O'Brien - himsoif ; he bad dropped the -




