[T - ) ~ . _r'.—., _“;.l:‘ -".'f-‘..,' .~__‘~’- Th:l\;‘. . R .7’_;"":;:}“' e L e hd Lo,
. )‘- . ——f‘ - ' S DS - el & '-‘v'""hé; LOWREDPIST VT T 4SS AL 07 "“:/_‘ - I o/ ’ . (PR " N ‘o’ g g Rl ~
% THE TRUE WIT THOEOGHRONI@LE g ol gl April- 164188
= - — v — ‘ B .-’ Tt * -~ i L3 -I".'}‘-:': * P - e \‘.'.v.“- :);r l“—‘ o - - l Eyh‘ :!c‘:‘l‘l? A' _"z N :4 ) i ‘—'1-: .”‘!: A M/ ‘-‘I T, = B T — :
RO, e MERSAGE. . the; . b father. o, akin -glove ;on' Hamilton's ‘bridle was |  “Dinoa fash;:Dunoan, dinnyfash,” was the | Hamilton hiriseif neve A the 1o
THE SOLDIER'S MESSAGEL | L., 1L, 7Gx whover ‘o vaos-devil ke | sised and sfuitad wila il rrigon | eply; ol s cungy and leultha | prsced mulden, - e tser pa s
. i ’ Papist | stxearn, - Suddenly: ‘ROAYY slone shok | Yo W, oer ;- anliaer hour ( ) 1 sigat of: . few ocon: .
bl homet, say I—in fhe old Paply (’ o'<hot with & feeltsig’ Of terr o oz, and felt neizey

I-"OBE u ItAIN.

a2 : R E L] . -
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Sciatica,
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| The smoke of the battle already was clearing -

‘| Where the volce of the cannon had rang o'sr
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Frofn the field where the dead: and the dying
" lay.atill; :
The angel of strife, for & moment, was s106ping,

" thehill; _
And in the deep shade a soldier 18y dying.
His dark fowing harr all clotted with gore,
And he spoke of his home, by the side of the

Shannon,
Of moenes, that his form wounld gladden uo
more.

The waves of the Potomsa softly were ainging,

Tho' reddened that day by the warm flowing
rain,

That cnn;o fromn. the hearts of the bravest. in
battle,

The truest iz love, and the calmest in patn;

And ag that bright river flowed on with its
music,

The dying young soldier seemed roused by ils

« My mother,” he murmnred, ** thix eve in the
gloarwning,

Issinging in Ireland, far over the main,

“giay,comrade,break not the news,tco harshly,
Boftly and gently, tell her X fell

1Mid the Lthick of the fight, on a field of glory,
And, that I performed my duty well.

Her gray head, I know, will be bowed in
anguish,

For my wilml courge gave many & pain,

Say I regretted the spirit that wandered

Away Irom the Shannon, far over the main,

& And should you mest on the coast of Ireland
A gir! called Kathlesn, tell how I dled,

And not to forget 1n another’s affection,

Her vows, and my grave by the Potomac’s tide.
Bhe wi:l weep,1know,’—here his falnt volice

taltered—

Pauged=struggled lu death, as he said, ' O’er
the sea,

In & cabln in lreland, my mother—God help
her!

By the eide of the Shannon is waiting for me.”
GBACE O'BoYLE, Oltawa.

THE WILD ROSE

OF LOUGH GILL.

A Tale of the frisk War sn the Seventeenth
Century.

OHAPTER XII.
A HOT ENGAGENENT.

Herethey come! hera they come! hush'd ip
the midunight drum,

Oh, what a trysting we'll soon hold to-
gether!

Tighter and tighter graep, 'tis the last part-
iog grarp,

Now sweep Jike a whirlwind out on the
heather!”

# Faces grew frothing white, all In the ellent

night ;

tBlood!' was the cry trom a hundred lips
gushing;

Out on the open heath quick rpread the
work of death,

Fos sgalnst foe with a demon force rush-

Ing.”
J. K. Daszy.

The night sir, raw and chlily, bearlog on
her cheeks ag she was carrisd rapidly on-
wazds, aroused Kathleen from hex long swoon.
feebly she moved her 1imbs, and then, with a
spasmedto gasp and a deep sigh, she opened
her eyes. Her surprize and alarm became
giacuslly more and more intence as sheex.
peilenced the soneation of belug oarrled
rapidly onwards—whither ehe could not for
the ltfe of ber gaees. She trled to plerce the
thiok darhpess that geemed to envelop her
ne o sable pall, but her eyes could at first dis-
cern nothing in the gloomy chaos. Where
was ahe ?—what did thls mean?—was she
msd? WIith a beating heart she put herself
those questions, and that without the slightest
hope of her solving them. Oautlously she
thrnst ont her arms and folt aroond her, and
then her heart gave ono groat bound of terror
as ahe discovered that her walst was enoircled
by the arm of a men. Thep, swiit as a
lightning fiagh, her mind reverted to the Incl.
dents preceding her swoon., The terrible
face at her chamber window, the entrance of
the roaniac, her vain stroggle with him while
his fiery eyes glared into hers and his bot
breath fell on her face llke the heat of & furn-
ace—all thia she remembered, and then csme
the dread thought that she was now 1n his
clutohes.

Bot no; her eyes began to distinguish the
otjeots around her;—she obtained eome
idea of her whereabouts. Bhe was glid-
ing throngh a deep rooky glen or moun-
tain pgorge, In the cemtre of a large
number of horsemen, the trampling of
whose horaes’ hoofs rezounded far before and
behind her, Matslye gray rocks and moss-
olsd boulders lay to the left and right,
mingled with shrubs and bushes, while here
and there stood a eolitary clump of trees
looking llke dark mourning plumes in the
dim light, and on one side a rapid mouniain
torront oamed and bounded slong a nerrow
cleft in the bill-elde. Over the rugged horl-
zon right hefore her a broad atresk of ocold
gray light was gradunlly becoming broader
and brighter, while 1n the weatern aky m cres-
cent moon wase growing paler and paler In
proporiion. Bbe venturcd a timid glance
opward at the face of the owner cfthe srm
that enolrcled her. She did so only to meet
a pair of barilisk eyes gleaming from beneath
the low, stralgbt steel psak of s catquetel,
and sh: qulckly withdrow her gaszs with a
dim consclousness of having eeen thogs eyes
and that face somewhere before, At this fu-
stent & hoarse maligoant volce sounded in
her enr.

“ Abs, my pretty bird, my dainty linnet, so
you are coming to at last. Ho-bo, my gentle
dove, how feel you in the clutches of the
hawk 7’

A shriek burgt from her Iips, and she
struggled desperately to free herself ; but
valn indead wae her efforta to loose the em-
brace of the airong gauntleted hand that
olasped her walsf. Agaln she looked in the
grim face of the strong soldler who held her,
and In s flatter of teiror and apprehsnsion be-
sought hls meroy and pity.

“ Beleage me; fres me for heaven’s sake I”
she orled, pltecusly. #Oh! whatl Injury have
I done you? Whither are you taking me?
‘Who are you 7”7

“Who am 1, is 11 2" echosd the trooper, with
a bitter laugh; “that you'll know in time,
my boony lass. Oarge me! but I marvel
much how I have alipped from your dainty
memory 50 800n ;—but bide a little my dovog,
we will baply renew our ecquaintanos when
wereach Manor-Hamiiton.”
Manor-Hamilton! She atarted in horror as
she realised the trune nature ot her situation.
Bbe was 1n the hands of enemies—of what
pitiless, vile, and wauton enemies she dresdec
toihink. Cloeely snd earnestly she soanned
the forbidding fsce bending over her, and ite
owner tefponded to her curions gezs with a
mockiog lnugh,

4 B, ha! 8o my face Is 8 puzale to youyet.
Let me see {f 1 can In any way freshen

bkl A ) P
took vy of Czesvlea yonder? 'I'was. in|by s vigorousarm dashed:agalnst ' the-Parl
-automa last, (You willbear In mind the howl
and tue acuifls,- I warpsnt me, and the blow.
whichycnr soctizsed lemap, O"Trecy,deall me—~ h'on tk
may his hand wither for the agt! "Now, now,| At the fall of their great enemy, the Irlsh
1 doubt not but you remember Gllbert Har- | gant up a shout, of triumph, but the Bootch:
rlson.” : . troopexs formed & xing around their:fallen
Alag] too well she remembered him, and leader, who was spesdily on horseback again,
ber biood eeemed to turn fo Ice a8 ahe mel { batsheaded, his Bpanish besver and thdsmall
the triumphant stare of his evil eyes. ~ - - fateol cap which hs worp under it having been
# The hard buffet I got on that day was |atrioken from bis bead by the blow,
oaused by one Mttio kles that I enatched from | 1, 4 momentho had singled ont his sdver .
you in play ; now I can have as meny kitses| guyy pgain; O'Tracy was not slow to meet
a8 I will, and no one dare buftet me for It.” g, 5 gecond time, and thelr mesting wespans
And guiting .the eoting to the word, the | 5o yore clashed flercely together, But.ere
gpeaker rained a shower of hisgea on the 11ps | ¢hres pagses were made - Hamilton was a
of hin captive. But he had, as the eaying s, | gorony time alsmonnted, ' A pike was driven
reckoned without hia host. With a supreme | patween the ribs of his oharger ; the wounded
effort Kathleen succesded in freelng both her | ynima} aross on ite haunohes, wildly beating
hande, and then iz a trice she bad sodked the | tho atr with ita forelegs, then fell forward on
face of her libertine persecutar, drswlog her | 15 ynegs; and the Patitan, ere he could xe-
éhiatp “nalld "dowii “botli o1 "hila chesks ffom | oqysy himself, was flung over the neck of his
eye to ahln;iﬁ-nd_, leﬁvu;ghlopi, l;l;pdl:g dylsg horse, _ .
soatobes as .fhe result of her handiwork, :
. Another exulting Irish oheer floated In the
Harrieon gave vent to a round o! furlows alr; but, just asa glgantlo Breffntsn plkeman
osthe, bis avger increased more by the was about to administer the coup dz gracs to
smarting pain of hia torn oheeks, and selzed the prostrate Bir Frederick, s huge and
the arms of our V;lld Rose with a grip that poverful steed, black sa night, and bearlng a
slmost dlelooated them, 118 catl” h double burden, came dashing through the
“Qonfound you for & wild catl' he ex- |, o o, otsoving the plkestaff to pleces with
clalmed, ¢you have forn my face to pleces; | .5 o1n 0 honts as he passed ; and immediate-
qullloltsogrr::: l.ﬂ::: gf}:g:l:lenolrolec' her whita | I+ Profitiog by the evonl, the Bcols once
neok a8 1f he meant to put his threat 'lnto zg‘eﬂ:;{cued thelr leader from his perlious
executlon. The rapld paseage of that black steed
At this moment the loud ringing reports of{ ywoky an intense snd thrilling emotion 1n
ssveral musketa were hesrd In front, followed | 1 o heart of Edmond O'Tracy ; for, to his un-
by a long rolliug volley which reverberated speskable surptise, he had osught a glimpse
loudly in the stlll alr of the early mozning. | gf tha face ol her whom he held dearset oa
Sevoral of the troopera in the vsn threw up | the wids esrth passing awlitly within s yard
thelr arma aud feil from whelr saddles, and| or pig own. Ag ke stood for @ moment—ex.
thelr rlderless horges oame dashing back | gited—_bewildersa — headless of what was
through the pass, their hoofs striking fire golng on arcand him, a plerolng ehriek
from the filnty stones. : rsng In his eats, and then he hesrd the
Then » Jong bhriil shout resounded welrdly | words :—
through the gloaming of the dawning day, # Emon — Emon O'Tracy ! — help! save
like a wild, bitter cry of wrath snd ven.|me! eave me!”
geauos ; and many an ircm.hesrted Faritan| Icetantly, with nll his biood on fire, he
paled a8 he recognised it; ¢ was the slogan | sprang on fhe back of a riderliss horss ang
of the Irlsh. dashed of on the track of the black charger;
« Mueketsers, open your pans-— blow {andin a few scconds he caught eight of the
matohes [* thundered the deep voloe of Bir }objeot of bis pursuit about fifty yards in fromt
Frederick Hamilton, of him, oar:ering onward 1!:0 tla?hwlnd. tal
) An exolting chage ensued. e powe
The Faritans had arr;vad within slx mw 31“ black steed seemed to bear hls two riders with
o Manor.Hamllton. 'To thelr left spread a ; A
grest bog—a flat  wilderness of par- | oaBs, but by degrees O'Traoy’s horse galned
ple heath, the haunt of the Ilomely | °n kim, Edmund could only see the troop-
i geatk-frlby,” or heather hen—s wiid | er's back, with the lobater-tail of his carquetel

morass, abounding In deep, miry holes, falllng over the back of hia coirsss
thelr suts.ce coversd With the green, treach. | but now and then h,l' eyes oaught the
ersus sphagonm, or bog mose. To the right | futter of a woman's dress. Harder
arode a great assemblage of huge rooke, over. | and harder he spurred his horse whose
shaded here and there by the follage of:'the | 6¥ery bound brought him nearer to the
mountaln ash, tas whitethorn, the red-berried | fugliive trooper, OQaly two miles lay be.
rowan-iree, snd other trees epriging at In- tween them and Aanor-Hamilton, and he
tarvals from the soll between the Jimestone feﬁiio:ﬂ:lf::l:!h:: :03% ;:xetthi:a“b?:?:l:xq:n
boulders, Forth from the shadow of thoas [ B e —
trees, over Which the smoke of the recent dig- ( 820uld clasp his Wild Ross in his arms|
charge wag still curling in the alr, flashed | Leaving the sceme of condlict far bebind
another volley of musketry, desling death [ them, on galloped pureuer and parsued.
smong the Puritan ranks, aud then, with a The fitty yarda that had at firat Intervened
gecond wild battle shomt, down rushed a nu- :’jtt:’,;,'} the fiylng eteeds was soon reduced
meroua body of Itlsh plkemen from theiram- ¥
bush, and oharged the tecoperawith fury, At | Bl onthey careered.
the same timea corps of cavalryswept outfrom | And mow Edmund saw the white face of
an adjscent gorge and bore down on the snr- | Bstble:n looking towards him over the
prieed Scotohmen, while a chorus of ehouts “1;‘113“ 3 o;‘;:‘;‘g:; ;:‘:’ :::1‘ also her waving
ard a rattlivg volley fnrther up the paes an. { AT DO J
ponnced that the Purltan Intantry that] Suddenly the fugitive turned, plstol in
brought up tho rere bad been attacked simul- | hand, ard fired & flylng shot at his pursuer,
got up
tansounsly. Ag tho latter felt the bullet whistle by his
 Bteady, men ;—give fire ! " crfed the voice ] right ear he racognlsed the truonlent featuras
of Hamiiton again, of his enemy.
The Puritsn volley fashed and oracklsdall | Seiting his testh and drawlng a pistol from
along the psss, pluyclng many of tho Irish |bI8 h‘:}“ﬁ? he ogntllnuaddto urgethis horws
hors de combsi ; and then both sldes closed in | oWard as lis groatest speed.
a hot and desperate melee, no quarter belng | Agaln Harrieon faced round and presented
given or expeoted on either side. By this] another pistol, taking deilverate mim—and,
timo tl:,a ;ummer . lI:un hngl arl:an ln: h]ung gl.xl Yh::: ; nlmllglim:t eye glanced along the
suzpended over the north-easiern horizon | barrel of the levellad weapon.
—ip great orimson orb, whose level beams| Bang!
ghot like fiery srrows through thaﬂl:."' llighl:- The pnrsuea’a hoxse reared wlldly, fell on
Ing up the dread scens of conflict with a |its knees, and cormmenced to kick in its
aaggulllamry radiance, and sparkling oa the | death ngo;ay ; Harrleon's tall had entered it
bright weapons, helmets and breastplstes of | chest,
the confuged, stroggling imasa of combat-]! A mooking ehout sounded In Edmund's
“‘ts’i‘h sword of the Lord and of Gideon 1" ™= he disengaged himself from his fallen
% 1ho swor steed. RBalsing the pistol hastill held In his
ehouted the Puiltans; #no quarter to the | ang he took steady alm at the legs of the
%°“:d°lfﬂ§°”‘dlihlsl‘:‘llf° the accarsed Papiet| ylack horse, for i\la gnred not alm high, lest
1o an be might Injora his betrothed, He fired and
“ Oloze In on them, ma bouohals,” rang the | yipsed,  Dashing the useless weapon to the
voloe of Telg O’Uonor Bligo, s tall and 80l- | oround, he gesed In mortlfioation after the
dierly cavaller and the descendant of & xaos |y diatant and disappearing object of his
of gallant warrlors, © closs In on the badaghs /| purenit. As he did 20 the despsiring shrlek
Bulke bard snd strike home!" His lleuten- | of Rathleen, succesded by the harsh, ironioal
ant-colonsl, McDonogb, wae fighting, pikein | gheer of her captor, came bome to his ears on
hand, in the ranke of the Irl:l(t{ foo;;nen. b the morning atr,
v« Down with the acoursed Albanac
crled the volce of Owen O'Rourie. * Desth| 214 tfh:ﬂ': the ly?“g :“;“;8“‘: in ; par.
to the murderers of belpless womep and | OX¥5m oXbliter grief, wretohedness, and des.
ohtidren ! No quarter to the merolless doga” pair, oast himsel! on his face in the heather,
—and the chcllaltaln clove the helmet and shrouding his eyes with his handa to shut
out from his sight what seemed to be the
ekull of onetrooper, and ran another through
the throat almost as ho spoke most mocking brightness and beanty of the
o p radfsnt eummer morning.

u Bravely done, Emon avic 1" he exclaimed,
a8 ke saw bis foster son, who rods by his| There,In a deep hollow, amid the heather,
he lsy for a long tims mute and motionless, a

slde, send a ptalwart Puritan to his last ac-
count : #dhsr ma corp, 'twa2 a neat thrust!| prey to his gloomy thoughts. When Hamil.
ton and bis redaced force of horge mnd

Well done, Brennymen ; give the rascals a
¢ : y B foot marched hasilly by on thefr roats to

touoh of the old times !’

Siowly but sursly the fight went in favor | Msnor-Hamliton, in {ull retreat from the
of the Irlsh. Recolllng in confusion | Itlsh iroops, none of the Poritans suspeoted
from the bristing plkes of O'Conor's | that one of the hated lrish lay among the

broom within a few yarde of taem, sllens anad

and O'Bourke's olenamen, the Purltan horee
retreated into the vast moss on thalr left, ptosf.mte 111 nbso.rblng.agony of zn.tnd. .

Heore geveral of them were bogged, and as the
horses snnk to thelr girths, floundering help.
legaly In the solt, black mire, thelr riders wera
mercllessly piked by the exasperated Xrish,
Burpiog to retrleve tho fortune of the day,
the Puritan commander, ably seconded by
about two =scote of hls most stalwart
horgowen, pricked forward and dasbed
with fiery impetas throogh the
Irish Infantry, ecatterlng them In oon.
{osion to the right and le‘t. Bat obedlent to
the 1allying ories of thelr lendars, the Irish
closed up and made a florce and determined
onset on thelr enemies ; and almost imme.
diately Hamilton and the group ol oavalry
that gnarded him were cut off from thelr
malnp body, and sarrounded by an ardent
bapd of ingurgents, raging for vengeance, on
thelr arch-pereacutor, the cruel lord of Manor-
Hamilton, .

s Down with the Albanach!
Har!lton!" rang the ominons cry.
In the heat of this coniliot—which was iso.
lated from the general engagement——and In
the midst of the deafenivg tumnit and nolse
ot atroggling men snd prancing horses,
clashing weapons, crackling plstol shots, Ioud
shouts and oaths and agonised orles, fgught
Edmund O'Tracy, who soon found himself
confronted by no less a personage than Ham.

ground-—for such . primitive misslles were’
used by the Iclah on this oooaslon, -

But what; In the meantime, of the Furitan
rearguard and thelr poor maniac gulde? It
s nearly timo to eatlety the reader’s interest
with regard to them,

After leaving Bligo they maroned, a dark,
apldly moving body, on the xoad towards
Manor-Hamilton, the whita.clad form of
Macharry leading the van. Although most
of them were acqualnied with the mailn foa.
tures of the country they wers traveraing, and
1n deylight could travel it well enongh, thelr
knowledge of the warlons rugged roads was
but imperfect, and under the darkness of night
they were soon puzsled regarding their
whereabouts. All they oould do, there.
fore, under the oclroumatances, was
to frust in the good faith of their
strange and uncouth guide—and this they
did with much and manifest relnotance.
Thelr leader (Lovliston) kept en sagle eye
on the movements of MacSharry, and ocom.
elonally plled that Individaual with alternate
threats and oajolery. Now he ghowed hbm
the muacle of a pistol, and anon promised
bhim ample reward, should he lesd him in
eafoly to Manor.-Hamilton, _ .

« Follow, Albanach; follow|” waa the mm.
niac’s usual response, ) :

At length, a8 the Beots found themselves

Dsath to

tan's head, hurling him: from his horee to the [ in

that sarrounded them. . ..
. Hnd they. known® th
celved In -the ocrafiy, vengeance.ploiting,
“though confused brain: of the manlac, their
sueplcion and alarm
ceivably’ greater,

A cloié ‘and- compait body—none straggliog;
-throughi ‘fear of .being.cut off by fopposed
Torkin, , ! ,
march. They ran when their guide ran, and
Ieaseved their pace when he-abated bis,

_ At length, after ollmblng the slopeof a hill,
MacBharry burst into a ran down the opposite
1noline, while oloze on hit heels rushed the
pantlng Purltans. Buddenly the white figuze
of -the-maniao-disappeared over the:brink of
a terrific ohasm that yawned darkly at thelr
fost, and exe they conld reoover themsaelves

frightful guitf.

A chorns o! wild and diemal shrleks floated
on the night air and ther up from the rooky
depths of the gloomy chasm came a &ucoes-
tlon of dull, borrible thude, emch freighted

with its own tale of destruotion,
. » - - L]

» *

bodies of men and horaes lylng amldst rooks
that were sprinkled with thelr gore. The
sirange being whose wild brain had plotted
this act of vengeance had svolded the fate of
his victims by clingicg toa sepling that grew
at the summit of the fatal cliff ; the terrlble
MacBharry was allve for further vengeance.

The goone of the event is #tlll poluted out,
and is known to the pessantry by tho namo
of Lelm-na-n-Albanach, stgnifying the Scotch.
men's Leap. —_—

CHAPTEBR XIIIL
THE WILD ROER IN DANG3A,

A bhigh glbbet, whose gaunt and hideous
lmbs were green with rala, and from whoege
fatal cross-beam wmany a puor * Irish rogue,’
bad been launohed into another world, stood
on ths bill adjoloing the castls of Manor-
Hamiton—and thls hideona objact, rexdered
tenfold more hideous by two ghastly pen.
dant corpses that swayed and turned
al every rude breeze that bufleted
them, was that which frat met the
shuddering geza of a delicate female captive
whenever she ventured to glamce from the
narrow windaw of ber cell.

‘The prlaon in which Esathleen was now
eating away her fluttering girlich hoart In an
almost continual round ot oppresaive me-
morles, regrets and sapprehepsions, was a
amall chambser on the eecond Bicrey of the
cattle., It was s comfortless, bare.walled
and poorly-furnished room, lighted by one
small glszed and grated window. In onse
oorner lay & wretched mattress, which onr
heroine, to her great [oathing, wae
compelled to share nightly with her
relentless gnsrdian—n epiteful crons, a8
rapulsive for the grossneas of her languags as
for the fllthinees of her pergon. This stern
Gorgoa kept her under continnel lock and
key, brought her her meals—of whioh she
helped heraelt to large ¢ perquisites’—and at-
tended aed watched her duripg her daily
hali.hour's alr-tsking on the battiemente—a
ptivilege which Kathlesn alone of all the pri-
soners enjoyed.

Gilbert Harrlaon pald his oaptive a dully
vieit, which usually lasted san hour, and this
was the most trylng and diesgreeable inoldsnt
in the dull rontine of Ksathleen's dally exist-
ence. Daurivg thst hated honr her prison
was to her a hbell.

- Ob, how ghe phuddered and trembled enoh
succeeling evening as that coarse, blustering
volce soanded in the passage without, as the
door swung open on oreaking hinges, and the
evll face of her persecutor glared In upon
her!

The man was pusaled what to mske of the
girl, now that she was Indeed all weak and
helpless in hl3 clatches. At least his com-
duot lowards her implled as much., His
visits to her wers lor the most part made at
the olose of the day, after his return from a
mission of plander or an adventurocus recon-
nalsgance, and then e was usually under the
effocta of deep potations, ss 1f he were afrald
to truet htmself In her presence without the
ald of the fslse epirit that sprlngs from the
wine-cup. Btaggerlng clomslly 1n, he would
aeat himgelf before her, with glaring eyesand
flushed countenance, and {n a decp, husky
volos glve vent 40 a rambling snd intoxi.
cated addreas, partly to her, parily to himaslf,
while tometimes 1t wonld seem as if he were
sponking to a flendish and mysterlous alier
ego, or genius of evil, that watohed over and
infinenced him In his inebriated moments.

¢ Ahn, my lass, comfortable, as msusl, I see
(hlc); that's right—and waltlog for me too;
¢h, devilish pleasant, that! Why, I mesn to
murry you one of these day*—d-—n me, but 1
do!—don't look (blc) so cu. .. aadedly glum,
you sly puss, 8Sea hers, ny ond gixl, you
have every right to be (Liv) »iniv:al to me:
you have, I say, for 'tia 1 who »sep you from
the hangman’s rope. Bir Frederlek isanxions
that you should swing; and ourse- me but
dalntler neoks than yours have alrendy been
ptratched on the gallows there without.
Tremble not, love; you shall live to be the
wife of Gilbert Harrlaon.”

80 he went on. And the poor girld shud-
dered ae her ears were assalled by the vile
utteranoes of one who gssmed to have no pity
or ooneideration for her modesty, and who
Isughed with infamous complacency at her
overy blush of shame and confuelon. But
deeply ontraged though it wap, that samo
modesty, exat nurtured in the pious home of
her childhood, when it had bloomed forth as
» beauteous lily, pure, lovely, and natural
was coften the meanz ol ridding Xath-
een of her enemy by outting bim
ghort in hia drunken harangus; for
thers were times when he would quall, strong
ruffian though he was, bafore the indignant
flash of her dark eyer, and, after lingering for
a fow moments tn confuston and indsclsion,
slink from the chamber like n beaten dog.

Beyond Harrlson and the wlasned orone
who guarded her, our herolos never con.
verged with any of the Inmates of tha castle
~that {8, if we except a aolitsty Interview
which she had one day wa the wife of the

gaas on ber with.-aere womsnly ourlosity,
and that of a w¥ chllling and contemptucus
kind: C ) :

Bat stle sympathy or help did - Kathleen
got-trom Bir Frederlok’s lady—a tsll, stiff,
«pd starched perzonage, dresged de. rigusur in

conduoted amongat ooniused plles of xocke,
dark clumps of treef, across rapid babbllog
brooke, up stony hill-sides and down des
glexs, thelr snspioioxns bogan to b sroméed,
snd they eyed the spsotral figurs of thelr
gulde with no pleasant looks, :

w Do'll fire me, Laviston!” esclaimed &
musketeer, wrathinlly, #all -al8 smells ot

liton himaelf. . :

t Come on, rebel apawn " crled the latter ;
4 have at ye, Irfsh dog! Bo,s0l—"and he
Junged fudl {ll§ at the young man's breast
with his Toledo. The thrust was defily par.
tled by O'Tracy, and then both antagonists
cloased in hot and desperate combat, exchaog-
ing out and thrust with lightning-like repld-

ity. Both -were dextrons. swordamen, | tremeon and treschery, 1 «Umost ken that
and they fooght on for cowme time | yon -Paplat ostteran who aaulds our lives in
without elther giving or. getting = 8| his bands menna to P8y U8 among those

oold, Puritan style—s damo whonrs rigid sad
stony features, low eyebrows, gray eyes, and
thin, comprossed lips beapoke her character.
Ag the: oaptive daughter of.the O'Culrming
kuelt at her feet, utterivg a pitiful sppeal for
moroy and relense, thls Meduss-like. female
looked down upon her ps: she would npon a
strange or curloaq animal, and turned a deat
ear to her passionate entreaties. . -
“I oan 40 nothiog for you, glrs,” she . sald,
in & freezing tone,

| would “goon have adopted a ready

would: kave been tnoon..

 Keep olose, mon, and hauld your wespoxia.
 Xeady '’ was the word; aud the Parliage, in!

pmisg—continued- : thelr... mapld'

the .doomed men were preolpitated into the;

Tho beams of the rislng sun shonejon o).
dreadful spectacle—on the iorn and mangled ;

'l nawk,

baronial owner, who extéred her blmok osllto ).

errorat the glare of
fact; Bir Frederick lockeg
08t useloes incumbrayc,
voice  of * Harlgon ng'
'gettlng rid ot ber., Not indeed bmea::a o
her at liberty, and biddiog her go h-ik‘foti".,.
people. The ferocious oruelty that glutted
1tzelf . upon so many Inoffansive femgles and
-watohed with delight the dying shnggiea of
‘poor Grainne O'Dugan, and (iratnne Nic Acdp
jand Gnll'mp Ny 3_';3._:, and the wlves of 0Ly,
;and of O'Conner,anlk the daughters of Mag
Conanays, and other- feminine victimg ®ho
~-{;;‘lcl_.:__;;mrmce ‘upon. Manor-Hamilton gal
lowes,” would provide a long rops and a amm.
shrlit for the ¢ Irish Papist wench,” and th
acozged gibbes would bear the welght of th: ‘

‘basiltek eye.’’: ‘Ini

on the:msiden as’s
and but for' ' the

ng tBt:“ of Lough G111

Uk tke sabreur of the Swadish warg

fo the deslre of his eatellito, lerlaog ?;g;d

truth when “he asiured Kathleen hp b i ‘

saml';d her I:rom the gallows, i
ore’ than thres waeks khad pass :

the 18t of July—the date of the rx:!d :g ESllllma

and of our herolne's geisare by Hmlnon‘

when. one evening the Iatter. entereq h:

chamber, He waz attired ag for :

fight or a foray, wearing his helmgt

;!:t’ :;;skelutimne v’m not now lntoxlcsted,

0w
bt epo an aft of earnestand Zloating .
' Well, my lass,” sald he,  go the

ocome nt last for .’ravengelsnre, “et::n ?mi;

ample revenge. We are Jjast golng to’ takg

Diomahaire Osstle over yonder ; and ther,

shsli be no more quarter—mark e, no qmr.

ter.
How

"t Dromshalre
the first moment of
Helaughed.
tHow, is 1t, my pretty bird?
you doubt me? Well, I'Il jast
Bir Willjam Cole hag nt length gent n;
from Eunlekillen the force we've been sp log
expecting—four hundred gullant fellows, sy
tipe and ready for blood, fire, pltmderr or
wantsver sport tarng up thia night. But ope
thing 1s gloriously cartaln—that we ghy; |
barn Dromahalre to the grourd, Batan barg
it! What a bright, bonny blazs the 1ofernal
old plle will make! and how the rats it con.
taing shall shriek and Bqueal when tke
flames begin to singe them |—You know the
vermin I mean, my lags, sh 7° )
ii[';‘t;ﬂee'n :;stllstenlng in sllent korrer,
ere's that whelp O'Tra »
continued Harrlson, P o, for Tneiance
Bhe started to her feet with

she exola ’
surprise, lmed, tn

Ha, ba |-

8 great bound,

"Then Eron I3 not dead ? " ghs
intente excltement. qucied, i
Harrlgon started. He had been fouxud ont §

in o lle, for over and over
Mclously boasted to the
glain her lover,

agaln he h=d ms.

glrl that he had
noting her blanched cheeks
and tearfol eyeswith aituznate anger and eatls.
factlon as he uttered the falsehood. And
now he lowardly cursed hia shortelghted.
nees in belng taken off his guard.

% 'Waell, bere's how 1t Ie, gizl. Confound it!
your preclous Emon got better; some of
Your evil.working fairy.doctors practised thelr
devil's art upon him and set him on his foet
again—pet the d~—d puppy on his hind fut
agaln, But ne'er you mind, I'll eoon knock
them {rom under him—trost Gilbert Harrisen
for that, my pretty poli partot, The Its
rogue will be ell the better of a sacond kill.
ing—bs, ha | and this time I'll be eure to cut
oft bis head, and bring you his esrs for tokem
—won’t that do, my dear

But 1 was With s greatly ralleved mind
that Esthleen resumed her seat, uttering a
mental prayer of thankseglving. A new sor
row, however, took possession of ber ming a
ghe exclalmed,

# My poor brother Niall!"”

& Your brother, 18 1t?” ejaculated her tor
mentor, notlng her trombls ;— dont't worry
about hlm either; you seo he's got to be
kllled llke the other rebela—that 1s, If hes .
not knooked on the head already, Basidw,
curde It, It makes no difierence; for Glibet
Harrieon will be father and mother, brother
and sister, husband, and all to you by-and-by,
And what 8 happy time wa’il have, my littls
sweetheart|”

He iald his great hand on her head asls
gpoke, but 810 recolled from him in dis
gust, with s loud exclamatlon of abhon
rence :

¢ Take away your hand—it 18 stalned with
fnnocsnt blood [

#Innocent blood !” he returned ; v pshaw,

my" dove, you are too Bqueamish by ball,
These ate stormy times, you know, and alli
falr in love and war, Wboat have I done bui
my duty? I suppose you wonld be amazs
fo hearthat I killed a resl live Iriah aop.
lg:;gh only a few daysago, Have 1 told youd!
% Murdered & prlest 1" abe orled, with s f1% .
pale ag death,
“Ay, that I did; this good right hand
struok him down In the midst of his M-
mongering when we were preying Carbury.
His name was O'Hart,and one of our musketr
eerz Iald Jow another ohlld of the Scarli
Ono—his name was Father Donnell O'Lyoch-
ahan, save the mark! 8ee, I got til
orumb of paper in the pocket of the woilby
Father whom my aword sent ito eternlly;
the good man will not need It mors.”

He tossed a crumpled and bloodetalned
scrsp of paper to the shuddexing maldes,
land then his face asgumed a villalnow
esr. .

¢Now my treasure, ers 1 gtart on my
journey to yon doomed dem of Iniquly
you chall give me one loving klm to
nerve me for the ride: uo stirrup.oup conld
taste 80 Bweel ag those ripe 1ps.” _

She shrieked loudly and piteooely a be
rashed forward and clasped ker Hthe fosm
hia ptrong arms, and etrnggled wildly to free
herself from his gross embrace; but 1t was
struggle of the dovs in the talons of the

#Oaptain Harrifon, the colonel awaits you}
our men are jast about to march,” eald & g1
volce, a8 sn armed trooper sppeared at tbe
chamberdoor, .

« O#, very well, I am resdy;” and the b
ts! ifbertine releaged his viotim, who tottered,
pauting to a seat. . Farewell, my boauih i
for the presont; I hope to have some gnsd 8
news for you on my return.”

The door clsnged to, the key grated in i
wards of the lock, the bolt shof, and the gl

CF OF ) JPsoked
wai alons with her grief and doespair: ;
Kathleen bowed hér face on bt bandt .t%'.f,’"
and wapt, a flaod of tears -relleving SI¥ t 4 8l
peut-up agony of her mind, A hello? bd’s
‘and tortured prisomer, with an unbeantll In.E
_prospect of rain and shame—a host of saWil gy, OB
and merciless batohers gone to slay the®
‘Wwhom ghe held dearest on earth, and 2ko b ) T
‘8elf unable to avert ‘the spproschizg st ®.
trophe—it was & moment of the most polE; g'n u
rant angulsh to our poor heroine. B
. At length her Inmuntation osssed from TT( lnf")
1atigue, and on her red and pained eyes Vli hgﬁ

dezod aronud her dreary csll, her gis? & !
On'a bit of paper that Harrlson ned prodioh
on boasting of tue murder of tha pridi
With tremblfog fingers -and’ _-hnrlor-“?’::;? .

wound. Atlengtha stream of blood trickled

de—=d Teska aRd br¢? where nane but anld

your memory, Hwrk ye, gltl; remem-

from O'Tracy's temple, while the great yellow | Qlgotle itves, I w~rant yo©

without further disoourse,

and quitted - the obamnber

breast- she ploked it ‘‘gp.'  The I
mor ' twilighe. woa - fast {df 40 Paer
..-(Dontinued on Third Pape.)



