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A TALE OF THE WEST..

By RALPH NEVILLE, Esq.

{Reprintedfrom Dugy's Hiternian Magazine.)

CHAPTER XXI1I.—CoONTINUED.

It was dusk when they reached the inn at
Canterbury, and Pennant caquired if they
could have dinner at once.

# Why, the house js very full, sir—very full,
indeed,” said the waiter. ©«The oflicers of
the——Dragoons marched in to-day, sir—and
they diues here, sir, as the burracks won't Le
ready for them until to-morrow.  It's impos-
sible to get anything yvet a little, nsthey're just
going tosit down.”

@ Well, I'n gure, Bob,” remarked the land-
lord (who bad just been jnspecting tho port-
manteay, on which « Captain Pennant™ was
ticketted, without the owner's knowledge),
s I'm sure, if you takes the gentlemen's cards
to the Colonel, he'll have no objection to
allow them to join, under the circumstances.
The regiment’s just come from Hireland, sin”
continued the host, ¢ wheee they cut up the
rebels confonndedly. It was they as finished
the business nt BDallinamuek.” Tho glass
door opencd nnd a strapping young fellow
marched upstairs—his salre and spurs clank-
ing all the time. Mike instinclively turned
his face to the wall the moment he heard of
Ballinnmuck. The waiter gave him a toucl:
and whispered :

a There's the very hoflicer as cut down the
rcbel, General Dlake, with lis own hand,
after they fought as good as half an lour, as
his sarvint tells me.”

Mike wouldn't look round for the world.

uSarved the rascal right,” (rejoined the
landlord), # T shouid liketo huve the hanging
of every d—— rcliel amongst ithem.”

Poor Mike's neck felt queerish.

« Thank you,” replied Peznant, seeing the
confusion of Mike, and also Inlly apprecinting
the danger of recognition. «¥Were not fond
of gay society, and prefer the traveler's room,
if you please.”

They were shown in there—the landlord
setting them down either as fmpostors who
assumed military rank, to which they were
not entitled, or as negro minstrels without
Fpirit enough to support the Jiguity of their
professiun.

Mike got into the darkest corner of one of
1ihe most secluded Loxes, where, notwithstand-
his fright, he did ample juslice to the round
of cold beef and foaming ale placed lefore
them. Wkhile thus employed, he began to

think his terrors exaggerated, and in the plen-
titude of his enjoyment, and by way of dis-
arming suspicion, he even ventured to enter
into conversation wilh two gentlemen, wbo
ocoupied nn opposite box, and whe appeared
10 be intelligent and agreeable persons, when
-the waiter arrived with glasses of gin and
water which they had ordered.

Wl say, Ben,” said one of them, nddressing
him—uthal's all gommon you told us just
now, about that young officer being the man
who killed the rebel—what's his name "

« Blake,” responded the other.

% Aye, DBlake; why, this gentleman says
Blake’s not dead at all, Lut that lie's hunted
about at this moment, and can't escape being
taken much longer,”

4Well, sir,” answered Ben, #I'm sure I
caw’t say for certain of my ownkuowledge, 1
only told you as 1 Leard myself, from the
hiofficer’s sarvint.”

# Well, I ean tell you il's all nonsense,”

I'm sorry to hear, has made a*bad: finish.0
——and strange .enough; your figure and face
by the light. of the lamp as you:came in ‘re-

| called him to 'my recollection, . You:may

possibly have leard of the Blokes of -Dun-
severick. I protest, sir, evin your vc_:_igg__r_e:

minds meof poor Maurice.” . .
Yes, 'sir,’ said -Mike, #I

htﬁ'e heard of

| him?

#Y knew him; I never met a better fetlow,
nor keener sportsman in my life.”

 There were few who understood fox-hnnt-
ing better, or threw his heart into it more
thorouglly in carly life,” said Mike. i

# And a capital pack he had,” continued the
stranger, ¥ and well hunted too. Maguire, I
think, wns the luutsman’s namec—good
hands and seat his—Llad e correct idea of
what he was about—didn't overrun his dogs
or bully them tdo much. Therc was a young
raseal, & whip—let me sce, I forget the fel-
low’s name.” )

# Jemmy Maguire,” said Mike, warming to
the subject; « a3z plucky a chap as ever
cracked whip atthe tail of a pack.”

uAye, to be sure—Jemmy Maguire—they
were higl bred though rayther small dogs—
were those of Blake's."

uLarge enongh for any earthly purpose,”
replied Mike; «it was with them I had the
fustest and best runs—and then we weren't
crushed and crowded by a set of fellows who
only come out that they may be seen sport-
ing o red coat, and haven’t the least idea in
lifc either of riding or bunting.  Your fields
are too large in Yngland, sir—it's frightfnl—
positively frightnl, to bave over a hundred
rellows powdering nfter you at the first burst
—and sure to powder over you, too, if your
horse makes a mistake, and gives them an
opportunity—ten or twelve jolly hearts, who
know how to do the thing—and will do it—
arc quite enough—nplenty of room—no haste
—no tailing while the hounds are going—nor
riding on them when they're hunting slow—

{all well up—and every good hit duly appre-

ciated.”

« Right, sir——perfectly right, sir,” cried his
- TiN.

= Tulking of good runs,” continued Mike,
4 the quickest and best I ever had was one of
seven Irisih miles in five and thirty inntes,
without a check, with Blake's hounds. They
may talk of runs this Iength and that length,
but I maintain, sir, that no fox well and fairly
hunted, ever ran further, before a good pack,

always supposing that he can't dodge, and
that the scent lies—"

= Apreed, sir—agreed Lo the letter”
“ Well, sir,” snid Mike, #but about this

scven miles ran—1'11 just tell you how ithap-
pened.
large, thirty acre grin field—close to a sheep
cock, which nearly stood in the middle of it.

You see, we killed our first fox ina

There were but cight of us altogether, as well

as I remember, and while wrlkinyg our hiorses

about—you know, to rccover their wind—
that very same little devil of n boy that you

asked after—Jemmy Muguire—jumped over
the small wall that surrounded it at the hay

cock—when, what should Dbreak from the
sewer thnt ran under it but as fine a dog-fox
as ever you looked on.  Tlie hounids went off
at an enfapis: and, be assured, there's where
the clipping was, e made with the wind
straight for Dallennowny, and reached the
cover without a checl.”

4 Uinless,”  interrnpted his companion,
«ihat might be called one when he attempted
to traverse at the Cross-romds, and the old

white and tanned dog, ¢Jostler,' T think tliey

called him, bit it off 50 cleverly.”

t Aye,” continued Mike, utterly astonished,
but afraid to stop too nbruptly, it could not
Dbe called a check—poor! Pug’ was runinto af
tlie eartl’s 1nouth-—we had some stiff fences

said the second gentleman, « Blake's not dead
at all, and it's perfectly ascertained that he's
in England st this moment, sod very well
known ; but for the cowarlice of a fellow,
who came suddenly on him, a few nights
since, he might be in Newgate now—but he'll
soon be—I could give a smart guess myself ns
to his whercabouts,” and he leit the box as he
concluded.

Mike first expected a direet altack, and lie
held the carving-knife ready for defence—the
man passed on.

« He must be going to cnll the soldiers to
assist him." 1le stopped, liowever, at the
fire, deliberately raised bhis coat-skirts, and
whilst enjoyving the warmth of the position.
directed his eyes (a8 Mike supposed) tixedly
towards himself.

¢ Agk if the mail will svea he in?" whis-
pered the poor rebel to Uenuant, # I'm afraid
to speak on account of my accent.”

The sound of the guard's hora rendered the
coquiry unneccessary. They tossed off the
ale, paid the bill, and jumped into the-coach,
which delayed, in Mike's opinion, much longer
than was necessary.

His friend, the tiaveler, came to the doar,
during the hurried interval of suspence—n
sergeant of dragoons joined him, they con-
versed for a momcnt-—the traveler pointed
towards the conch. The sergeant approached
it, then stopped, as if in doubr—(Mike was in
an agony)—and whispered sowmctliing to the
guard, who shontod, “All right,” and away
they “went, as fust as hiorsetlesh could tuke
them.

The mail was full—six inside. Mike sat
next the window, his opposite neighbor be-

—that there's no doubt about—it was no joke
1 can tell you, sir, to clear the deer-park wall
full six feet, at the end of so many miles—
done at such a pace—and, I can assuce you,
four of us took itat the some moment, alinost
knee to knee

4]t was as pretty a thing as over I saw
done in all my experience, sir,” said the
stranger. % I was one of the four myseli.”

«Indeed?” cuiuired Mike, wilh amaze-
ment,

& Indeed T wus; and, you may remember,
that little black aond white bitch, with the
tanned muzzle, ¢ Frantic, that buckled the
fox tirst, and got se sove 4 nip for lier trouble
that she fuinted.”

s Welly its odd—very odd,’ said Mike,
& how people will meet accidentally.”

# Very odd, indeed,” reiterated the stranger;
by the way, there wns n bellaaky sort of
devil ont that day, ihat you must have known
something anbont—he was the very first in the
deer-park, if I remember right—a cousin of
poor Blake’s, who was very kind to him—a
regular scamp. I thoughbt to ask bim to ihe
wess, but our fellows wouldn't stand it—-teo
quarrelsome—always in rows with the attor-
neys—made norum finish—became o regular
bad'un—told the scoundrel seized Blake's es-
tate when the rcbellion lLroke out, and held
the louse till driven out my main force—
d——d ungrateful tunt, to attempt to rob his
Lenefactor. Killed, I hear, afterwards in »
serimmage~~pity he wasn't hanged—no ex-
cuse for ingratitude and treachery.”

Mike greaned and was silent. On arriving
at the stage, where time was allowed for sup-

haved very politely, as far as regarded the ad-
justment of legs, and seemed much disposed to
enter into conversation. What with the cold
beef and ale, and his almost miraculons
escnpe, Mike felt rather disposed to be com-
municative himself, the remainder of the
journey would be performed before daylight,
and once in Londen, Pennant asssured him
there could be little danger of detection.

“ Any objection to have the window
opened P said big vis-a-vis.

« Not at all,” responded Mike.

« The wind is south, I think 7"

At Yes, sir, the wind is due south; how tho
scent would lie to-dey! southerly wind and
cloudy sky, you Lnow, Liespenk a hunting
anorn.”

& Yes, the scent would lie rank. Never had
n smarter run in my life thon on just such
another day lnst season. Scven miles, in
thirty minntes, without a check.”

3t Smart work that,” re
dtﬁ;e as mnch.”

I ‘_-_*fye, rye, sir, in youropen grns-s country—
ris

;I rather think, from your accent—excuse
me."
# Yes, 6ir, Irish.”

4“1 know your country well, sir, often

bunted ' ihere, when & young mao. Some

capital fellows nnd first rate horses, prime

fencera, sir nothing comes amiss to them—but,

-8ir, your coverts nre farther asuader than ours,
and-when pug's banged out of one, why d—n
-t he ; Little oppor-
tunity, for dodging about, it's touch and go
sk. whet part you gener-

.dt, he must make for nnother.

with. him., May I n
“ally huntin "

4t The ‘west,” answered Mik

was getting tioklish.).

Lord bless me, the west—aye, ‘to b sure,

Xknow it well, a8 well a5 my own demesne,
8ir, What county 7 may [ take the liberty."
% Byery one in Connaught.”

4 Aye, Gonnaught, ves, to be sure. No bet-

ter hunting thon in some of those counties.

I have a parfect and pleasing recollection of

plied Mike, «but I've

e (the. ground

per, he declined leaving the coach with the
other passeogers. Wkhen they rcturned he
wus asleep, and slept, or pretended to do so,
until they rcached their destinntion. After
delivering the mail the coach proceeded to
the «Golden Cross,” Charing-cross, then nn
inn of great celebrity. Not wishing to ox-
pose Mike to the scrutiny of the crowd, who
usually awaited its arrival, Pennant got out
in the Strand—near to Northumberland
court—where be intended putting up, at a
sort of boarding-house, much frequented by
naval men, and witlh which he had Lecome
nequainted when a « Middy."” .

Daylight had fairly Lroken as they quitted
the coach, and the fox-huater, awakened by
the sudden stop, shook Mike lieartily by the
hand, and begged him to dine with him at
the « Hummums.” ¢ Qood port there, sir, and
we'll have another chal about poor Blake nnd
old Dunsoverick.”" .

A few minutes after, they were comfertably
installed nt Mrs. Benbow's. MNike was
stowed away in an attic, to remove him from
chservatiau—and  the landlady received o
caution to be circumspécts « his friend was
(Pennant privately informed hor) ¢ enthely
out ut etbowz and disinclined to sec strange
visitors." a

“ Captain Fennant,” said Mike, solemnly, as
‘they sut < brenkiuat. ¢ I don't wonder you
shouid regret the wiids of America, for, Little
a8 I know about them, I wish to be there my-
self. . I wouldn’t undergo all I have suffercd
for the last forty-cight hours again for my
whole estate, if it was to be given back to mo
as {t carae from my fatLer—to be damned as &
rebel is bad enough, but to be obliged toliston
quietly, while one's family is made little of,
and ong’s self accused of ingrntitude and
treachery, . is. beyond . bearing—you can’
imagine what I endiired. If I was froe to
take the fellow Dy tho throst, aud call him
out aftcrwards, I wouldn't care—tobe olliged
to let the He circulate moro widely, without
daring to contradict it, is worse—fur worse—

)

-megé A : b
risked /my 1ife to preserve:his property, and.

am ap. exile to-day, all from gratitude for the
very kindneases the world thinks I &0 -bascly,
requitted. - I-suppose Maurite thinks so,t00.
“Heaven:help me, that hns no way of explain-
ing matters to him, and them' that—1I do wish
1 was in America, where one would meet

neither attorneys mor liars. And if you go
U] -t .

« Il take you with mc; bunt my time for
the present will be so occupied,that you must
excuse me if I cannot sec you so much as 1
could wish-—meanwhile, don't be uneasy—
and ‘on the other hand, don't be incautious
until I call upon my friends, and see what
can be done.”

CHAPTER XXIIL

PexyaNt first proceeded to his apent’s
oflice ; it was transformed into a boarding-
house, and the slip-shod lady, who dashed
down stairs to meet him in the hall, fancying
he was a lodger, come to fill the vacaney an-
nounced in a morning paper, only knew ¢ that
the old gentleman was dead,” without being
able to furnish him with the nddresa of the
widow. To go directly to the Admiralty
wonld be waste of time, for the DBoard had
been changed, and the permanent secretary
had also retired since he left England, and
most probably he would now find no person
there wlho could recognize him. Looking

good drop, was a source of grievous apprehen-
sion ; he Jooked very “acedy,” for, in the hdpe
.ol securing.steadiness cn so important an oc-
‘casicn, his mistress had not only kept'himin’

o constant &tafe of inebriety since the recéipt
of Fennant's letter, but she had furthermore
promised that, if he would only behave well
on that day, the next fortnight should be at
his-disposal, to get drunk as often as he
pleased with impunity. Mrs. 0'Mahony had
taken carve to sprgad the intelligence of Pen-
nant’s expected arrival through ——town, as
soon ag ske had herself received it—and she
took effectunl means to secure the co-opera-
tion of the mob, with whom sho was at all
times a special favorite. Rory, oo, spared no

townspeopletook leave, and the curtiage pro-
ceﬂéd ati more rapid rate towards the mus-
teringiplace of the tenantry, where the:grand
ceremony:was appointed to commente. At
the eud of about a mile, the butler (who had
directions. to meet bis mistress ou the road,
with information ag 6 how matters were pro-
ceeding at the ¢ Rondezvoua ") minde a signal
to Jack to stop. : LT

After an introduction to Pennnnt,'.aml- A
mysterious sort of conversation with Lis mis-
tress, which seemed to gratify her much; he
mounted the box and sat beside the coach-
man.

An observant eye might have detected sowe
slight peculiarities in Mr. Moore's manner,

expense in trenting the lenders, so that Ly the
time the coach was due, public feeling had
risen to the highest pitch of excitement
Penrant was astonished to find Limself
warmly greeted at a small pot-hovse on the
road Ly a knot of people, who furnished the
coachman with laurel branches to decorate
his horees, and hoisted a bliud piper on the
roof of the coach. As they procceded, he re-
marked that the inmates of every cabin they
passed were assembled outside the door,
cheering snd waving theic hats—but, as the
salutations seemed to ‘be directzd to the
driver of the vehicle, he did not care to en-
quire into the cause of such an extraordinary
disp.lav.

over the Directory, he ascertained that the.
residence of the Kirst Lord, who had given
him his promotion, was in Yarklane, and
thither heatonce procceded. His reception
by Lord Rufford was cxtremely cold. & After

all that has happened,” said his lordship, «I

scarcely expected to Lave seen You again in

this country—and cannothelp expressing my

surprisa that you should honor me with a

visit, and place me in the unpleasant position

of cither violating my duty to my sovereign,

or of arresting, as o traitor, 3 man of whom I

onco entertained so high nn opinion.”

« My lord,” replied Pennant, proudly, ¢ you

will neither be required to violate your duty,

nor te Lring me to justice. I have broken my

parole, nod escaped from France, to confront

my enemics—and demand enquiry into my

conduct—nand I bave taken the liberty of

calling on you, in the first instance, becnuse

am personnliy anknown to your successor

in office, and cam, witk less difficulty, state

to you the real circumstances which caused
me to leave the country so abruptlyas I did.
As regards the crime of treason, I have but
one answer to give—that I never so much as
saw Lord Edward Titzgerald—nnd that no
communication, written or verbal, has ever,
directly or indirectly, passed between us—and
although my acts should protect me from sus-
picion, and my past services Lo taken as a
proof of my loyalty, still, I am come to scek
the most rigid investigationt into every charge
which may be brought against me. Spare me
a few moments, my lord, nnd I hope to con-
vince you of the truth of my assertions.”

Lord Rufford listened with deep intercst to
he story of Pennant's family misfortunces, and
o n detail of the motives which induced him
o abandon at once his profession and his
ountry.

4 Then, I presume,” be said, ¢ Captain Pen-
nant, that your first wish is to hava a court of
enquiry—that your innocence being estcb-
lished, you may be reinstated in your profus-
sional rank ?”"

« Precisely, my lord.”

Tt is unnecessary to tell you that I Lave
no interest with the people at present in
power. The First Lord, however, is n just
and kind-heartod mrn—we were scioplfellows
—and I shinll drive down to the Admiralty, at
his reception hour, and lny your case before
him ; be 50 good as to meet me there.”

Lord Rufford was punctual to his promise,
and the result of his interference proved to be,
as he anticipated, that Pennnant was promised
the investigation he sought for, and permitted
i0 go at large on Lord Ruflord’s gnarantee
toat he should appear Lefore the court when
the authorities were prepared for the prosecu-
tion. He bad now no {urther ocension ta pro-
lang Lis stay in town; Colonel Binke was not
there, nad even if he were, nothing could be
gained by secing him under existing eircumn-
stances.

Penunant had written to Bra. O'Mabony
from Dea), apprising her of Lis arrival in Eng-
Innd, and expressing his determination to
avail himselfof her kind invitation, and prof-
fered assistance, as gpecdily as possible—and
he now wrote, announcing his intention of
at once proceeding to Ireland. Again urging
the necessity of cautiou, he pliced £100 at
Mike's disposal, should circumstances compel
him to o chaoge of quarters—at the same
time arranging with Mrs: Benbow that the
bills should be placed to his nccounnt, so long
a8 Liis friend thought proper to remain.

«Oh! what would I not give to accompany
you,” Mike exclnimed, as they were about to
part—« you'll see Dunseverick, and Castle-
nore, and the mountains, and the lakes, and
the neighbors, while I'm_ cooped up bereia a
garrel, every moment expecting to be drawn
from my hole like a badgsr—but, to be sure,
you had worse turns of fortunc even than that
-—nnd who knows yet " ,

Since the conversation in the post-chaise,
Pennant bnd never uttered n word regarding
Miss Binghawm's conduct; his future line of
procecding, whatever itinight be, seemed al-
ready determined upon—and being of a tem-
per which disdained compassion, and chafed
at all control, he not only avoided giving
Mike an opportunity of alludiug to the sub-
ject, but led him by his menner distinctly to
understand that any interferencein tho mat-
ter would Le unpalatable to him. Axrived in
Dublin, he wrote to his kind fricnd, to say
that she might expect him at—-—town, by
the coach which would lenve next morning.
The #stage,” at that period, took two days to
perform o journey since accomplished by its
better-nppointed successor in less than half
the time, so that Mrs. O'Mahony had ample
notice before the nrrival of her expected
guest.

The welcome tidings reached ¢ the Mis-
tress” just ab the close of n bitter contest for
tlie surgeoncy of the county hospital, in which
her «protege” was defeated, through the
Blatherwell and Pincher Martin influence.
As the situntion was always heretofore re-
girded a3 almost within her gift, thia slight
wad o Llow to Mrs. O'Mabony’s dignity,
wlich roused the slumbering embera of hor
rncor, and converted an underhand opposi-
tlon into open amd undisguised hostility.
Ilero, ihen, was a glorious opportunity of at
onco welcoming a friend and worrying an
onemy, which the good Indy, in her present
frame of mind, was by no means disposed to
let slip. Accordingly, orders wero despatched
to every tenant on Ler own ard the Martin
estutes, to muster'nt a given point, for the
purpose of celebrating the arrival of tho renl
heir of Castlémore.- ‘Tar Dbarrels wera pro-
cured; ‘and placed upon the summits of the
mountains—while hogsheads of ale and casks
of whiskey dotted the lawn in fromt of the
houee, so that the assembled thousands might
tonst Ponnmant’e health, and wish success to
hia undertaking. At an ecarly hour the car-
riage was at the door, and + tho Mistress,"” ac-

t
!
t

c

When, Lowever, they entered the town, the
applanse Lecame tumultuous, & Wonen
waved theic handkerchiefs—men shouted—
the piper struek up, nod kis horrid drone in-
creased the ¢din.’ ¥ At length the crowd be-
came so dense that the horses could only pro-
ceed at o walk—and when they rcached the
inn, there stood Mrs. O'Malhony, Rory, and
the stranger, ready to receive him.
# Ulick, my dearest Ulick!” shrieked Mrs.
O'Mahony, tears of joy streaming down her
cheeks, as she precipitated kerself on Ien-
nazt, the moment he cmerged from the conch,
and clasped him firmly in lier embrace,
amidst the cheers of the bystanders.

« Theak heaven! I lived {o cee this day,
and to carry you home in triumph—QCGod bless
you, again and agnin!” and she imprinted n
kiss at every interval on her astoniched vic-
im.

« Mr, Smith,” cried Pennant, stretching out
bis hand to the stranger, as soon as le could
cxtricate himselt, # What an unexpected plea-
sure to sec you here!”

# Futlier Stephen O'Malley, my dear, the
genileman, that mardied your parents and
cliristencd yourself,” intertupted Mrs, O'Ma-
ony. %And here's Rory Mahon—~the true,
true friend of vour poor murdered father—
(tkere was another burst of applause, when
Pennaut shook the faithful forester warmly
hy both hands.)

Y ou must make a speech, my dear,” whis-
pered Mrs. O'Mahony, as he was to seek refuge
in the bouse. *Captain Jack couldnt come
in to make oume for you, so yon must do it
yvourself.”

Pennant, Leing utterly uaprepared for such
« maonifestation, and quite unable to deliver
an address, for he really was ¢ unaccustomed
to public speaking,” knew not what to do;
however, when informed that his silence
would be construed into ingratitude or con-
tempt, he expressed his feelings in a fow sen-
tences, which, coming straight from the heart,
made {as such spceches always do makej a
suitable impression on his hearers.

When they cntercd the psrlor of the inn,
Rory dMahon asked permission to say a fow
words in presence of the landlord and three or

four respectable inhabitants of the town, who

were refuested to remnin,

4 $ir,” hesaid, addressing Pennant, 4T don't
know that I ever laid my eyes upon you until
this moment, nor have I cver had the slight-
est communication with you; Lefore I go any
further, I think it necessary to ascertain your
identity with the infunt son ofmy poor mas-
ter. If you are the child of Squire Ulick
Martin and Lady Florence O’'Donuel, the two
middle tees of your left foct are joined.”

# And so they are,” said Peanant, as taking
off his boot and stocking, e submitted his
foot to the inspection of those around him,
who, at Rory’s suggestion, made a written
statement of the fact.

After ashort delay, during which the party
took some slight rvefreshment, more, as Mrs.
O’'Maliony remarked, # For the benefit of the
louse, than tor the gratification of their own
appetites,” the carringe was ordered to the
door, and = sort of procession (nt the head of
wlhich were the piper and a couple of fiddlers)
formed ia front, to conduct them with all due
honor from the town. ,

As Jack came forth fo “tool the ciach,”
Mrs. O'Mahony cast an enquiring glance—(on
such occasions his condition was nlways a
source of the deepest inquictude)—his deport-
ment, however, inspired confidence, for he
walked exceedingly erect, and with much dig-
nity. The extraordinary care he took in in-
specting every particulary strap and buckle
crented some alovin, for the ¢ Mistress” well
knew, from sad experience, what such care
renerally portended.

But whon, liaving the reins in one hand, and
the whip in the other, hic took off his hnt and
exclaimed, a8 hie prepaved o mount the box :

i Here goes, inthe name of the Pather, Soa
and Holy Ghost,” Mrs. O'Mahony felt it was
all up; but she confined the expression of
her feelings to an audible grosn—and mutter-
ing, in an under-breath, as she threw herself
back in the carriage.

“Bad luck to you, Juck,"” she quictly re-
signed herself to futc—nand then they moved
Serward, and then the shouting and the clap-
ping—and the rude wit and the still rader
music recommenced, to Pennant’s undisguised
astonishment, who, never having scon any-
thing of the sort before, wondered how so
many people, of whormn he knew nothing what-

welfure. He would bave enquirod of his
compauions how this caine to pass, but it was
impossille, for the uproar precluded all hope
of heldinr converantion ; and bezides, his time
wos fifly occupied in ‘skaking the lands
which weee thrust into him through the win-
dows. At Iength, oce continnous and pro-
longed cheer, louder and longer than any
which preceded it, rent the air, and the caval-
cade cams to & sudden stop. )

# The Captain, I'll Lot a guines,” cried Mra.
O'Mohony, the devil ventured in, though
there’s two Dablin bailif"s watching him ; but
he's such & warm-hearted eroature.””  She pop-
ped out her head, Lut instantly drew it in
laughing. R o ’

“It's only Pincher's gate-kecper they got
Liold of, my dear. Take care! boys,” address-
ing thoso abeut the door, ¢ for the love of
henven, dow't let them beat him too much.
I know myself the creature doosn’t like & bone
in his mnasters skin.” o

. By this timé a waggish-looking old fellow,
riding amule, waa led to the cerriage door.,
-6 'Well, if I muat;,I must, boys,so.hore goea
~—you may hould the sticks over my head, you
know, but don't strike.”. .Thon taking off his
hat, « Long lifo to yer honor, Bouire Martin,
and long may you reign. Now, boys,let me
£0, for I did your bidding, and by gorra ™ fhe

ever, should take so deep an interést in his |-

but his mistress seemed ngreeably surprised
that matters were not worse, for she whis-
pered to Rory Mahon :

#wThank heaven! Meore’s bebaving him-
self anyway, and he'll be well able to attend
atdinner.” :

They advanced for somo time longer, very
agreeably and rather rapidiy towards the des-
tination, but from their animated gesturcs,
Mrs. O'Mabony, who kept a sharp cye ahead
apprehended a diversity of opinion Letween
the occupants of the coach-box, and she in-
timated as much to Rory Mahon, her vis-g-vis
At length, the carrioge drew suddenly np, nod
both men simultaneously tapped the window
at Father Stephen’s back, who instantly let it
dowan.

. Beg your reverence's pardon,” snid Jack,

turning round and stooping forward towards
the windew—Moore, nssuming a similar posi-
tion—« I just want to say a word to the mis-
tress.”
« Drive on, you devil,” shouted Mrs. O'Ma-
liony. % You may talk as ranch as you like
to me, when we get home—but’s it's growing
late, nnd the dinner will be spoiled.”

« Fair and easy,” replied Jack, now cxhibit-
ing indisputable symptoms of drumkenness.
#Fair and ensy goes far in the day—and the
divil an izch I'll stir, until I get an answer.”
«It's only a short question, ma'am, your
honor,” interposcd Moore.

« It's just to keow,” said Jack, “ whether
Squire Martin’s grandmother (I don’t mean
Tom Pincher, by course, but the real gentle-
man that’s sitting beside you), I want. to
know whether his grondmother was a Mac-
Carthy or an O'Connor.”

# MacCarthy,” shouted the # Mistress;”
idrive on.” That's enough for you now, I
suppose,” cricd Moorg, in triumph, “n real
ouid MaCarthy—a MacCartly More she was.”
¢ It's o d———al lie!” rusponded Tack, ina
fury—she was an O’Connor, and great-grand-
daughter to Black Roddy, of Ballenthubler—
wasn't my grandfather his coachman—
oughtn't I to know as well nsany one in the
world who she was 1"

«] tell you again, she was better blood,”
cried Mooro, “ and sure I ought to kuow how
it was, and my grondmother her ladyship's
whiting-maid."”

# D'ye wean to tell me,” roared Jack, & that
the MacCarthys are better brought home than
the ould O’'Connors of Ballenthubber 7"

«I do!* shouted Moore.

4 Then, Ly the moctial mant” said Jack,
placing the whip and reius under his foot, and
praceeding to pull off his coat, an operation
as quickly performed Ly his companion—¢ by
tle mortial man! I’ll not leave a whole bone
in your skin, you lick-plate, that couldn’t
drive o wheel-barrow !

The two men deliberately tucked up their
shirt slecves, preparatory to commencing hos-
tilities ; and Mrs. O'Mahony had ler head
out of the window, shouting to the footman,
who was dead drunk, and fast asleep in the
rumble, begging him for the love of heaven
to geparnte them—vwhen, inassuming nn atti-
tude of attack, Jack shifted his foot, the whip
and reins fell upon the horses’ backs, and
away they went at o thundering gallop—the
combatants were ohliged to 'suspend opera-
tions, and hold on by the box.  Mis. O'Ma-
hony shrieked; but Jack secmed very indig-
nant at the uncasiness and alarm of the per-
sons io the carringe.

s Stay quict, I tell you,” ke cried, addressing
them through the open window, © stay quiet,
I tell you agnin—it's all right—it's all right—
they’ll stop at the ford to taken drink.”

Rory at the v Mistress' instigation, en-
deavored to get out; but lis no sooner at-
tempted to open the door, than Jack, thrust-
ing his arm through the open window, col-
Inred him from behind.

« Tear-an-ounds, can't ¥e be quiet, Mr.
Mahon ; when the likes ivye gets into o car-
ringe with the renl sort ye onght to learn to
belnve yersclves nnd stay there as long as yo
can.”

The horses dashed on—and every group of
people they passed, instead of endeavoring to
arrest their progress, added to their speed by
waving their hats, and shouting : « Hurrah for
Jack | he's the boy can make them go—hur-
rah!” and “hurrah!” shouted Moore "and
Jack from tho coath-box, in return, while
they stamped their fect, and used every effort
to increase the rapidity of the paco; they
scemed mow not only to forget their anger,
but to cnjoy their perilous position. At
length they renched the ford, where & Lride-
less strenm flowed Across n hollow in the
road, when the horses plunged their noses in-
1o the water, and commenced drinking. The
occupants of the carriage could not get out,
for the river was fully three feet deop—nud
Mrs. O'Mehony, afraid to make any noise,
was impatiently expecting relief, while Jack
nnd Moore held an amicable conversation on
the box.

#Well cried the former, looking down
with an eye of delight and affaction, on the
near-gido horie, « Well, Dandy, I'm blessed if
there's such & bit of flesh in the county, any-
bow.”

4 By gorra,” added Mooro, tthe is groab en-
tirely,” s

w111 bet a gallon,” continued Jack, # that
I’ll drive him over Len Creagh, tho ‘darkest
night that ever sh:one, without tipping a stoue,
if they war as big as beehives.”

. #’Pon my own soul, I dea't doubt it" ro-
sponded Moore. : -

Al this time the “Mistress” had her head
out of the window, in the hops of espying as-
gistance ; nt last; sceing” some: boys at hand,
she commenced crying out for their aid.

it Toar-an-ounds! ma’am,” said Jack— can't
ye hould yer tongue, and stay quiet—Dandy's
noarly done, and if he's any way disturbed
he'll be off agin.” ‘ .

Fortunately, tho horges being blown, took.
ionger than they otherwise would have done
to slake their thirst, and n couple of bare-
legged gossoons, who paddled .through tho
water liko wild ducks, waded in to secure the
reins. R

# Engy, Daraey,” cricd Jack ; ¢ easy, ahagnr
—come quietly up tillye get hould iv tLom—
Deundy's as cute as o Tat-catcher's dog; and if
‘ho,smells what yer after, by ¢ Rebus’ he'l bo.
.off ngain, an' it 'l bo_dangorous makin'tho
short into .the stable-yard, for he'll” go-like
blases. . That's right, Barney, ye ware always
n bandy gosdsdon’—(ds the boy handed up the
reins)— Il giveyd a good hap'arth of apples
for this, the next fair day.”

Whon the carriage was clear of the water,

-| Knockrory hill, the divil-out of Liell ¢g

«Oh, you ungratefal:zionster,
Jack, «after all ;E{ever; did for you to Leyqy
ib-this sort:of wayi” - e
.~ 4By

- u By gorrd™ Yeplied Jack, deliberatel
ting. the broken reing, 4 by gorra,
it was the firet time the like iver happenegd

your hoiror—don’t yo know well enougl tha(.:,
from the minute Dandy gets on the top of j,
honld him, until he finds his nose inlhi;:;
wather=—it's a purty thing to be makin’ suck
o fuss about—I'm ashamed iv ye, ma'ny _
upon my sowl, I am, before thesc strangg oy

tlemen” s

« T'l1 discharge you the moment I'get Lo
~—that I will—if I never wns to enter
ringe again,” said Mrs, 0'Mabony,

Jock paused—he was adjusting the thgp,
of the broken whip, which ¢ gafter .4
picked up and carried after him—then g
vaucing near to where his mistress sat upon
bank, and touching 4he handle ofhis whip, pe
said, solemnly, © By this blessed stick, if y,
do, I'll never forgive ye, if ye wereto cry fgp
aﬁv’?ek, 50 mind what ye're about, now, fliaty
all.

The spoilt servant knew the poor lady'y
wenk point—he had driven her all her Jife
and though she had often suffered from 1j;
errors of judgment and misconduct, nothing
could induce her, for some years past, to euter
any carringe but her own, or suffer herself ¢y
be driven by duny other person than “ Jul, e
coachmnn "—the ‘consequence was that, pa
sooner did she discharge, than she set ahoy
enticing him to retorn ngrin 1o her serviee
and it not unfrequently took many dars of
entreaty to prevail on him to do so, alilioyey;
his character for drunkenness was 5o gencr.
ally known, that he conld find a place pe.
where clse. Mrs. O'Makony would haye
walked home, as she was accustomed to o op
similar occasions—but they were now close
Lo the multitude assembled to mcet them, and
it would. she thought, be degrading to exhibit
herself and the new heir on foot—and <he had,
besides, o regard for the character of her ¢
tablisbment, which forbede the thouzhi of
publicly exposing the weaknesses of her jul-
lowers— doubtless, too, some of the under.
strappers of Blatherwell end Pincher would
Ve in the crowd, to watch and tell what {Le
tenants did—and to have it said, and lauzhed
nt, that she and her friends were cLliged to
niarch home fhrovgh the mud, was more than
she could endure.

Desides, some of the neighbors who kpew
i+ the ways of the house,” and casily gues:sed
what had happened, were now on the spol—
they would walk, as if accidentally, by the
horscs’ heads, and so secure tue party aguinst
furtlicr hazard. All thesecircumstances com-
Dined ingpired Mrs. O’Makony with suflicient
courage to re-enter the carriage—and the two
men having been, with some dificulty, re-
placed on the box, and cantioned to be quici,
the vehicle agnin moved forward. The in-
strnt their approach was noticed Ly the mect-
ieg, they were received with one loud, simni-
taneous clieer, such as Irish mobs alone seem
capable of giving—and Captain Jack, mounted
on his favorite cob, dnshed forward to grect
and introduce his guest. The Cuptain at
once proposed that Pennant should get uprn
the box, and- addresa the people—for he =said
#it was absolutely necessary that he should
cut up Pincher, to shaw that he himself had
the right stuff in him’—Dbut & wink from the
# Mistress,” and a look at the locality, quickly
coavineed him of the impracticability of dis-
lodging its present occupants. The carringe
moverd on until it ascended the highest point
ot the ground on which the people stood—and
then Captain Jack, taking off his hat, mades
short discourse, and assured them that the
« heir” was 50 fatigued with travelling, night
sud day, to kick Pincher out of Lis-house,
that he could not nddress them himself, from
downright weakness—but be added, #that
hed the young squire been alle ic spenk, be
would have said ditte te every word he had
himself just uttered.” Here aman whisperad
somothing to Captain Jack,who, giving anol
of assent, resumed—

«I'm jast told, my lads, that there are
somo spics of old Hlatherwell and Tom
Pincher's amongst ye. Now—(raising lis
voice tothe highest possible pitch)—I have
only to request that those fellows will tell
their masters not only all I said, but that they
will ndd thereto whatever clse they rny
plense themselves, and tell their masters that
young squire Martin and myself will be ac-
countable for ali.”

& That's the right way of doing Lusiness, 1
think,” said Mr. O'Mahony, addressing I'vn-
nant, who merely bowad inreply. He felta
little unensy as to the consequences of sich
a carfe blanche; but whatever the resulls
might be, hosaw he wna committed, and must
be prepared to meet them.

1y knot.
one 'id thjp},

T CRr.

CHAPTER XXIV.

It wauld be impossible to describe the
sccne which followed ; what with delight at
the prospect of being onca. more under the
ensy sway of their ancient mastors, aud hatred
of Pincher, whose arrogancé and tyraany had
disgusted every one, the tedantry were ex-
cited to a pitch of madness, and some nmongst
them went the length of proposing that they
should march at once to the ruins of Castle-
more nnd restore the rightful heir, without
awaiting the slow and doubttul issue of & lnw-
suit. . At length they reached Castle dahony,
and after another cheer from his friends, Pen-
nont hed 8 moment's leisure to reflect, while
left salone in his room to prepare for dinncr.
The young man. felt o natural pride at the
hold which his family sccmed to possess on
the affections; of the people, which, added o
tho almost certainty of a brillinnt fortune,
had, unconsciously to himeelf, raised his
spirits from the state of despondency into
which Kate's.faithlessness had plunged bim;
but now .that the oxcitemont produccd by
such an. ontburst of popular foeling had some-
what subsided, he viewed his position through
the same sombre medium ps before. o pos-
sessed stntion and- independence nlrends.
OF what avnil to him were augmented richcs,
while- hie descent was still tarnished—nal
she, whose society wonld hnve rendered ibeir
enjoyment happiness, had viclated hersolemn
promise and forsalen him for another.

The, nolsy multitude sot bim down as tho-
happicst of men, while his sickened soul, de-
spising material wealth, pined for the onjoy-
;ment to be derived from pure love and rocip-
roeal affection.. - .. - .

There wero no strangera at dinner, and I'en-
nant, clalming liberty to retirc enrly after his:
fatigus, betook -himself to bed, and Toso _be—'
times next morning. from- tho first refreshing
sleep he hnd had since tho unhiappy discovery

.at Deal. . Father Stephen and Rory were

al50 astir, and the Iatter ook the opportunity
of submitting.the documants, on which he sct-
go much valug, to Pennsnt's inspection—
cantioning him . -particularly not to meke:
oither Captain Jack or Mrs. 0'Mahony awnr
of their contents, i ‘it was of tho lost impor-
tanco that thelr oxistdnics ‘should be concealed
until the very instant whon ‘the necestity for:
using’ them ' should " arrive: The perussl ¢
thoso papers seemed to stimulate Pounnant i
immediate action.  After-dueconsulbation, It

continued, when he was released), « I'd do it

Jack and Moore, now on terms of perfect

was ngreed that Mr. Pepper should be ¢m-



