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CHAPTER XNL.—THE SECRET VPASSAGE.

A few moments before the time appointed, O’-
Counor and Tyreell, accatapanied by a trumpeter,
advanced apd toak their stations en the plain, op-
pgsile the prmr:lp:\l giutes A guun{ of the North-
erp Lroops was drawn up some distanee to l!:e.
rear to prevent interference and to act i{". case of
treachery. A red Rag scon appeared from the
wall, and the trumpet of O'Connor l:;ra)-'cd‘ d_e-
fance. 1t was answered by another from within,
as the gate swung open, and Clifiord, with a sin-

Je altendant, and bearing the shield and eagle of
Winafield, rode forth aud took his station ahaut
one hundred puces from his antagonist.

Wingfiehd, from a loop-hole in the battlements,
watched with agonizing anxiely the preparations
for the onset.

w13 death I he mattered, “ Chfford has met
tns mateh.  The fellow sits his horse like a very
pillar of won! By the fires of Iades, Geoffrey
Wingfield, you are i luck ; your two veriest
enemivs in deadly strite ! Let the eursed cats
devour oue anather to the fails if they list, you
will be the gainer. By heavens,” he continued,
as Chiford was hurled from the saddle at the
very first onset. ¢ Ciifford cannot survive that
o, and T am rid of him for ever. As for the
other, 1 will stand the siege till I eat mny boots,
aye fill I blow the castle and myseli 10 atoms
ere 1 surrender it to him.”  And with this reso-
Jution he retired from the walls (o prepare for
the siege. .

It was long cre Clitiord recovered from the
stunning eflects of the full lie had recerved.  His
helmet was removed and laid beside him, while
the vietor stood over him, his frame heaving with
rage and dissppointinent. At length the pros-
trate man slowly epened his eyes aund looked
about him.

# Art too proud to ask your life, fellow 7 de-
manded O’Connor in a tone of thunder.

# T am in your power,” answered Clifford, ris-
ing, » and fear I do not deserve it.”

% Then take it for the present ; but how, in
{ke fiend’s name, did you come to play me false?
Speak ! did the assassin refuse to abide the issue
of the challenge he accepted 7"

#Jt is even so,”” answered the discomfited
Cliford. * Ile chose rather to hide within his
stone armor, and I oaoly sought to sustain the
honor of my cauntry,”

«You lave lent yoursell to a base piece of
treachery ; but I forgive you, considering the
dlleged motives. But by heaven, be shail not
escape me thus. I will hang bim, were Eng-
land’s army within view 1”

The party returned, disappointed, to O'Con-
nor’s quarters, a hut of green boughs which the
peasants had erected for his accommodation.—
Cliffiurd, having given up his arms, was placed
under a guard, with strict orders to use himn pro-
perly and 1o supply his wants. A stricter vigi-
lance than ever was observed by the regular
troops, and the peasants were dispatched to col-
lect holly and osiers to make scaling ladders,—
Betore night they had completed over fifty of
these, and fastened at the top long iron looks,
brought from Ulster for the purpose. 1t was
proposed by U'yrrell to attack the castle in the
night ; but he was overruled by O*Connor, who
wus aware of the strength of the garrison and
the disadvantage of a night attack with the un-
disciplined peasants, and it was decided that the
assault should take place at sunrise, when, baving
driven the enemy {ram the outer wall, they should
see better where to follow themn. It was near
miduight when O'Connor threw himself on lis
bed of leaves, and he Jay for a long time, his
mind agituted by the aoxious thoughts to which
his situation gave rise.

At last he fell asleép, and had scarcely done
when he imagined his father came and beckoned
bim to follow. With an undefined feeling of
owe which prevented him from speaking, he arose
and followed the apparition, which led hun to the
bank of the stream below the castle. Having
descended by a narrow flight of steps hewn out
the rock, the figure burcied beneath the - shadow
of the precipice toward the base of the castle.
Led by an unaccountable iufluence the dreamer
followed, until they reached a wass of tangled
vines which covered the face of the rock aud
lere they halted. Putting one finger to bis lips,
88 if to command silence with the other, the
Spirit removed the ivy, revealing a secret spring.
Pressing this with bis tong bony finger a portion
of the rock swung noiselessly on a pivat, show-
g a secret paseage into the vaults of the cas-
tle, Having done this, the apparition became

‘More and nore distinet, tll, like 2 mass-.of "dim
Yapor, (L mixed with the survounding aic,-and the
Kuight awoke iu amazement. Nothing was
heard but the soft tread of the faithful Fergus
9 the grass without, and concluding it -to"be a
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freak of his fancy, he again settled himself for
repose. Again was the dreum repeated, and
again did be awake to find all as before. 1de
bad scarcely fallen asleep the third time when
the vision was repeated more distinetly than ever.
The fur embrowdered mantle, the well known bar-
ret cap, even the silver rosary and cross, which
hiis father vsually wore, were before him. This
time it seemed as if a frown of Impatience ap-
pearad on the grim visage of the deevased war-
rior, and with a quick vy gesture, he again
motioned the sfeeper to follew.  Again did be
lead him by the same path, and agin teuelh the
seeret spring aud vapish lnte auw.

T'his time O'Connor sprang to his feet, awl af-
ter assaring himsell that he was awake, deternia- |
ed to scarch the mystery to the botten. e was
not one Lo yield (o superstition, but the strange
deeam had gained such « hold on his imagination
that be could not shake 1t off, and seizing his
sword ke started from the hut, Passing the nu-
merous guards ou his way, he descended to the
water’s edge, and keeping uader the averhanging
rocks, he approached the spot. ‘The ivy cover-
ed the face of the vock as he had seen in his
dream, and be cominenced his search.  After re-
moving the thickly woven web for some time, he
at last }it upon the spring, in what seemed to bLe
a.natural vein of the rock. It was caten with
rust, and for a leng tme resisted his eforts o
open it.  Sumimoning all lus sirength, he pressed
with redeubled tury till something gave way, and
putting his havd to the rock, it swuag rowad,
forming =n opening sufliciently large to adimt the
entrance of a wan. e had no doubt that this
commnunicated with the castle above, and clesiog
it carefully, le again retired by the same path,
He now held the key of the castle and deterum-
ed to profit by it. Ie arrived at ins quarters
just us the first gray streak in the ISust proclaim-
cd the approach of day.

Fergus was immediately dispatched for Tyr-
rell, who swas not long in making kis appearance.

« Tyrrelfy” said O’Connor, with more anima-
tion than he had shown for sonie tauae, © we must
change our plan of attack. I lave but aow re-
turned from a survey of lhe castle, and have con-
cluded to attack it m the rear at the same tnae
that you will take it in froat.”

“I'hat is a simple impossibility,” snswered
Tyerell.  * L'here is not a nook about the castle
L have not exomined, and the rear is far beyond
the reach of our ladders and smooth as glass,—
Our only chance lies in 2 bold assault upon the
front,”

“ Nevertheless, I amn determmed to try, and
ouly ask you to make a show of attack in f{ront
and leave the rest tome. When O'Connor’s
cry is Leard within, push boldly forward and you
will find us before you.” '

“Then your Spanish sojourn has made you
acquainted with Satan!” exchimed Tyrrell.—
%1 defy mortal man to enter from the rear, un-
less he mounted on the wings of witcherafl.
However, if you are determined lo try the kLa-
zard, I will not baulk you.”

“ Then be sure you keep our people at a re-
spectful distance till the cut-throats are cleared
from the battlements, which will not be long,
with God's help.”

In a few moments O’Connor bad placed him-
setf at the head of his most tried veterans, and
under cover of the woods gained the river by a
circuitous course. At the same tume, {'yrreli
drew up the remainder on the plin, the display
of their force being accompunied by music and
the waving of banpers, which, while it raised the
enthusiasm of his own troops, served to keep the
attention of the garrison fixed, and afforded O-
Connor an opportunity of advancing unperceived.
This he did at last, and drawing his sword, he
shoved aside the massive rock and entered the
secret passage. It was only abowt a yard iu
widtly, and dark as night, except a weak gleam
of light frowm the entrance. After advancing
about thirty pares he stumbled upon a flisht of
steps, and ascending cautiously, found himself on
a narrow landing, and lurther progress interrupt-
ed by stone walls op every band. Groping rovnd
for some time, he came upon a spring similar to
that which had fastened the outer entrance. An
iron ring was fastened above the spring, and k-
ing hold of this he pressed with all his might !
the stone moved. Looking through the opruwmg,
lie tound himse!l at the end of the great hall,
and separated from it only Ly a piece of tapestry.
Shoviug aside tus, and showting bis war-cry, be i
bounded. for the yard, followed closely by his:
sturdy veterans.  Winglield, having taken cou-
rage [rom the uncertain movements ol those in |
front, lud just determined to make a sally, awi |
was placing himself at the head of part of the |
garrison when O’Connor sprang among them,—
‘T'he yell of surprise which burst from the Eng-
lislt was drownel by the wild shouts of thew
foes as they closed upon them. "Those on the
battlements fired a volley into the little band, aud
rushed upon their rear ; but - MacCostelloe und
Iergus, with a few more, fured about, and for a

‘time kept these at bay. - Wingfield fought with
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the fury of a madman; oaths and groans reat

the air, and no quarter was asked or given.—

Tach fought as if the success of the strife de-
pended on his single arm. All lell back before

the sweeping blows dealt by (Connor, for every
stroke feft o foeman lfeless. At this juncture

the bestegers came pouring over the wall from

without, and attacke:d the garrison on olf sides.

Nerved by despair, the FEurish forced theic way

1o ibe hiall, their enemies m;'i.;.-ring with thein-—
Here was the last aud finl <irugoele. The ball

was soon crammed with e, and “Uhe ﬁgm wWits

cortted on {oot to foot, awl man {or mwa, those
without beng obliged perforen 10 remmm idle
speetators of the combat.  Gradually the num-
er of the Kaghish divugished, thely death proans
nerving the arms of theie foes to greuter deeds,
O'Connar and Tyrrell advanced  stowly  nwud
sleadily, side by side, und ot last reached Wing-
ficld, who, since entering the hall, hod been com-
pelled to remain nearly mactive, owing to the
crowd of his fullowers. - He now stood alone
with two companions, and the young Nnight
shouting *“ murder ! advanced to attack hin,.—
Fergns and Tyerell at the saine tine engaged the
others, and between these six the combat was
maitained with deadly hate.  Fergus vigorously
pressed his opponent {whose features were con-
cealed by & mask) and at length ran him theough
the body.  As he turned him over in the throes
of death, ke stooped to remove the wask, and
revealed the features of the trastor M'Quard,—
The dying man inolked up,und perceiving his for-
mer comrade beuding over him, spatched a dag-
ger from the foor and buried it in kis heart.—
Fergus felt with a groan, and the twe Jind side
by sde. By thistime Tyveell it defeated his
oppenent, and now stood calmly viewiny the con-
test between the leaders. At leagth  Wingfield
made a desperate lunge, and shpping oo the
bloody fags, felt at full length among his dead
followers.

“1 ask my life,” be muttered as he rose, his
armor covered wilh bluod.

¢ 'That were a bocn too precious {or such a
villuin,”? answered the victor. ¢ Bind him, men,
amd bear bim to the dungesn.?

White this was being done, O'Connor steoped
over the body of Fergus and drew the dagger
[rom the wouud froin whenee his life-blood had
chbed,

* May God receive your noble spirit, my bro-
ther,” be ~igied, looking npon the rigid features
of his fosterbrother. % You have failen by the
hand of the dack trattor, but your tmemery shall
wot perizh.?

Throwing bis own cloak over the body, he
rushed frawm the hall, and was inet by MacCos-
tello, who waved the keys of the castle trivm-
phantly over his head and was hurrying in search
of Alice. They met old Nan and her particular
charge at the foot of the stawrs, and while Etleen
threw herself into her husband’s arms, the old
woman fell on ber knees and begged hard for
merey.

“ Rise good mother,” said the Knight kindly.
“ We war not against defenceless women, and
you will better show your thanks by leading us
to the other prisoner.”

The old woman, happy to escape with her
lite, led the way up stairs and unlocked the door
of the prison in which Alice was confined. The
noise of the strife below had alarmed the {air
captive, and they found ber on her knees in an
agony of terror. Ier lover whispered her name,
an exclunation of joy escaped her, and the next
moment she was in his urms. A look of supreme
happiness beamed from her face as she lay upon
the bosom of the young Inight and felt that she
was at liberty.

¢ 1Hast no word for me, sweet cousin 1 said
Tyrrell, entering and taking off his bloody hel-
met. % Nay, 1 will have no excuse,” he con-
tinued, ss she tried to utler something. “I
know your secret and wish you all the happiness
you deserve.”

“ But arc wy father, my mother, wmy uncle
safe 17 she wquired.

« All, sweet one, as we could wish,’? answered
ler lover,

“I’ben, thank God, I a indeed happy.”

The old woman who had been a spectator of
this tender scene, now came forward, and going
ep to O'Counor, timidly inguired—

“ My lord, are you the son of Shane O’Con-
nar 7%

but I pray keep your

“f am, good dame;
Hast any rea-

titles for thase who value them,
son for asking this 7°
“ Follow me,” said the old woman, “and I

i will show you wiat you would give your casque

full of gold to see.”

Leaving Alice with her consin, O’Connor [ol-
fowed the old woman through a labyrinth of pas-
sages, tll she staod befrre @ strong oaken door,
and permitted O’Connor to Jook in.  The young
girl whowm we lirve noticed belove, sat with hee
back toward him. The noise of the assault had
not reached ler secluded chamber, and she seem-
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her narrow window. So intent was her gaze,
that she did not notice the entrance of the Kught,
who stood silently behind her.  ller long raven
hair bung Jike a thick veil over lier slender shoul-
ders.  tle could not be mistaken iu the besutiful
profile of her face, for it was that of his own
sister whom be thought tong dead.  An involun-
tary movement alarmed ber, aud turning, she
fixed along look of recogailion en the intrader,
and exclaiming, * my brotber!® feli fuinting to
the Honr.  Her brother loel bestde hior, and
called her by the most endearing names.  Uhe
olif wamruu uwadid the tazes af ter bodice and
bathed Lier fuce and haads with wates, She re-
cavered sfowly, aud looking np mto fier broiber’s
(wve, inquired, half doubtiogly—

o Iy this a blessed soudity T or is it one of those
deevitlul deeams P2

“ I is no dream, my sweel sister, but your
swn brothes who embraves you”

“ 0 how L thank beaven ler this! Wit hap-
piness, wy brother, to belold you after such
dreary caplivity 1 But have you isdeed smaiter-
il the usarper 17

“ We have indeed wmastered him, ISva, but
but tittle did I expect the bappiaess of meeting
you on earth. Let us leave this prisen roowm,
which henceforth shall be dear to me wince o
preserved you to yoar lonely brether.”

O'Connor, with the lady Iiva leaning en his
arm, was conducted back to the rocin where he
had left Alice.  He wtroduced his sister to dus
afilanced bride j the future sisters embracedd, and
joy and mutual congratulations for a tuac ban-
1shed all other thoughts.

It was a busy day with the sucvivors of that
bloody struzale; with the same alacrity with
which they pressed upen their focs, they dug
their graves, and before supset not a vestige ol
the strife was visible.

CHAPTER XIV,~—THE USURFER™S PATE.

That night there was feasting and revelry in
Castle Dearg,  The liccle hamler was deserted
by its inhabitantz old und youny, and «il joined
ia the festivity of the evening. 'The couct-yard
wall was lined on the foner side with bonfiras, and
ia the cenfre were two tables extending almost
across the yard, around shich the rough troops
were seated, and makiog merry with the usurper’s
tnost precious wines.  Withia the lall, the wo-
men and elder portion of the viliagers were col-
lected to honar (heir young master and mistress
and ta share their hospitality.  Tn the place of
honor, at the right of the host, sat Father John,
the faithful curate. On his left were flenry
Tyerell and the ladies, and 2 little farther Jown,
hut still above the salt, sat the liberated Cliffacd.
e seemcd embarvassed in relation o the part
he had acted towards Alice, who tried to con-
vince him by looks and words that oa her pazt it
was forgotten, O’Cornor had learned from soine
of the villagers that Clifford bad restrained lus
superior from totally exterminating them, and
this, in the eyes of the Knight, more than coun-
terbalanced all bis misdeeds.  Seeing the jealous
glances of some of the people, who could got
bring themselves tolook upon Clifford as a friend,
he rose and addressed the Englishman-—

Master Robert Clifford, in consideration of
the friendly part you have acted toward these,
my poor people, when deprived of their lawlul
jrotector, [ here release you from all further du-
rance and give you leave to depart this Castle at
any hour that may sesm good to you, with horse,
and other effects as becometh a gentleman, O,
if you are otherwise disposed, I bid you welcome
to remain as rmy guest as long as you will honor
us with your presence.”

o1 am most deeply grateful,” answered Clif-
ford, “ for this chivalrous intention towzrd one
who does not deserve it from you or yours, and
would beg leave to ask one or two questions of
the worshipful company.”

“ Speak on, and welcome,” said the Knight,

“ Will those good people forgive any harsh-
ness I may have used in executing the commands
of my supecior 1

* We do, we do forgive,” was answered from
a hundred Longues.

“ Dare T ask il the lady Alice will forgive an
act which the renown of her own loveliness alone
urged me 1o commit

“ Yau have my fullest pardan, Master Clifford ;
and I will add a wish for your success under
mare honorable circumstunces,” replied Alice
with a smile,

“ A3 for the lady Kva,)’ continved Clifford,
1 never had the pleasure of seemg her tifl this
evening, and only heard of her being in the cas-
tle from the old woman who waited on her. If
I have not contributed to her comfort, I hape
shie will believe me “incapable of adding to ler
suffering.” '

than to heap misery:
swered her brother. o .
"4 Then do I'accept your haspitality, and re-
maia.. The cause canuot be otherwise than

upon the unfortunate,” an-

good which is defended by such gencrosity, and

ed lost in contemplation of the objects seen from | from this mioment 1 renounce ali -fealty to "Eng-'

“The lady Eva believes you more generous |

No.

the

land’s Queen and devote myself to
the confederate chiefs,”

“ Hear ye that resolve, oy feiznds 77 cried
the Raight, when the uproar had samewhat sub-
siled.  * Fet every cup be emptied to the health
of this noble stranger who bas given Inmself to
our holy nunse.”

The iKurabt himsell set the exavple.  Losd
was the applause, sud iy a cead mdle fuilthe
way drank to Clitford. Adice laok-d admiriagly
at her ehivalvoss lover, wad tha beij by Nastung
eye of the lady Tiva grew brighier.  'Fre youth-
il Tyreel was not slow in his atteniéons, and be-
fore the beaguet ceacinded, many 1 hint was
passetl beiveeen the gocsaina that the castle woukd
soon see A double bridut,

At an carly hour i3 the morning wfl about the
casthe were up and sticriug. A temporary altar
was erected at the vod of the great ball, and
thither wwery one repaired and knelt devoutly, as
Father Joha pracceded to effec the boly sacrifice
i thaaesgiving far the victary. When  Mass
was eoneluded and all were laaviay the lall, the
priest puckoned O'Capnor to stay.

-
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w My som,” he said, when they were et alone,
 thou wilt nol commit this eruel decd that thou
hast wvnre. Think of the conquest thou hast
made, i the case of this Cliferd, by ocae poor
set of elomeney. aud wilt thon fose the roward
of alf by wood decds by the camuisdinn of ¢his
eeume 7

* T this, Fathier, T must disobey your precepts.
Befora the boly itar, ere 1 lelt Spais, | swore
retribution,  No, Father, T will nol spare him,
efse he wil return as ke did before, an! murder
my penple in my alserce, U1 conld trust hss
wendy |might indend forgive bimy bt when did
A Soxan izeep faith with ore of us, sinee Hugh
de facy fiest trod the plaln of Vera?  Justice
and our own safety alike cadl foc by bloed, aod
it wist be splfed.”

* 'Thou art determined, I see,” siid the priesf,
mournfully shaking his head, % and Uran only
pray that Gzod may forgive thy rastiness.”

{UrConnar hurried to the yard awl gave orders
to tave Wingfield brought forth. Tha fullen
usurper was led from the dungeon beoeath the
casile, pale and bagzard.  As tie approached O
Cannor, he exclaimed with o boldauss which he

was fur from feeling—

# Fiae usage this for an Inglisk burun i his
own castle ! But [ wiil yet be avenged if there
be law in ISnglaad 17

“ Your time is teo short for vengzecnse in this
worid,” aaswered O’Concor, “and as for the
vext, you will biardly trouble us®

“ What am Ito vnderstand from that, sie-
rab 12 demanded Wingfield.

é Gimply that, ere many aninuies are past, yon
will be benging from youder leafy brauches, be-
side the booes of your victim.”

“ Bui you dare not hang me without the due
course of law ¥’ gasped Winghield, secing no-
thing but cool determination in the other’s face.

“We will give you the benefit of the same
law you ahserved in hanging an Irish noble from
his own shade tece, and confiamg his wnoffending
danghter, to coerce her to become your wife ; 28
if the blood of the lowest maden of our land
were not tao noble to mingle with your polluted
stream! L.ead bun ou, men,” ke cried, turning
to the guards.

It was ia vain that the wretch struggled with
bis sturdy captors, who dragged him to the fatal
trec. It was with difficulty the exasperated
crowd could be kept from tearing i to pieces,
so vividly did they remember bis former wtroci-
ties. ‘The priest begged him, with tears in his
eyes, ta prepare far death.

“ Hald yaur peace, prating hypocrite I hissed
the culprit, between his teeth. “ [ will have none
of your mummeries to awswer for in the other
warid.”

 May Gad forgive you!” sighed the priest,
as be retired among the crowd,

“ Was [ not a true prophet, whea I told you
the cagle should die with the {ox 1" coolly asked
MaucCostellae, as he adjusted the rope about the
ueck of Wingfield,

There was o answer te this inquiry, and a
dead silence reigoed around, as O'Connor gave
orders to bang bim up. -In asecond he was
high up among the green branches, while a loag,
loud shout of execration and satisfuction rent
the air. .

A ladder was quickly brought, and the bones
of John (’Counor were taken down winid the
tears of hig clansinen, and interred with solemn
pomp in the burying place of the family, belind
the ruined chapel. :

About fous: weeks from the eventful day above-
mentioned, a-gay procession streamed from the
gales of Castle Deuary, and crossing a new wood-
<n bridge over the stream, etered the door of
the chapel, now in good repair, and the bell send-
ing lorth its merriest peals. A spectator of this
inleresting. scene, could observe many a plued

‘noble, and damty dame, besides those who bave

figurad'in our history. ~ It was the powerlul sept
al’ the ’Counor’s Kuly, who had, for a time,
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