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THE BRIDEGROOM OF BARNA.
CHAPTER V.

The besh of midnight had loog been ou the
carth ; the broad round summer moon had risen
aud filled it with mellow light, and was fast hast-
setting, when a strong parly of po-
lice, headed by thew officer, andr:\cu‘ompamed by
the nearest wagistrate, Major Walker, turned ra-
pidly from the main rvad, “E‘{ proceeded up the
qvenue that led to Barsa. They were within a
short distauce of (he mansion, when the faremost
man of the parly stumbled, and uearly fefl over
the recumbent figure of some person whom the
excessive darkness, occasioned by the l.hl('.k foliage
that overhung the pa!hwar,_had unti! that mnoment
prevented him fron':,percen"mg. N
¢ Who iz here? exclaimed the man, as he

grasped the higure, which had now :fssumFd an up-
;-ight posture, presenting the outline o a_ very
tall femals enveloped from head to foot in the
Jark blue cloaks worn by her class ia Muaster.
¢ Who and what are you )

« Wisha, only poor Nanse the fortune-teller—
a ragal I’ was the reply, and the cloak was thrown
open, and un apron exinbited filled with a goodly
collection of herbe. )

s Go on, Corporal White, with four men ta the
house, and keep guurd upon the windows unlll we
join you ; and is not this a pretty hour for you to
be hure? said tle officer, ¢ and about 0o seod
either, I warrant.’ . ]

« Never fear that, sir, rejoined a policeman;
¢ no time will do Nanse but one o’clock o’moon-
light night to pick her herbs for pishoges and
charms, and all that/ . _

¢ Wisha, God bless you, Tun Kiely; you
were almays pleasonl—let a poor Woinan be goin’,
captain.’ )

¢ Not till you answer oge question—how [ong
have you been Lere ¥’

¢ Faiks, an’ a good while, your honor I was
for a bit o’ the time in the orchard.’ '

¢Did you observe any one come or go this
way ? or meet a stranger about the house to-night 7’

¢ Faith and I did so—I won’t be telling you a
lie at this hour in the mornin’ I’

¢ Who, who ? what kind of person? ]

+Yeh ! who would it be but Am ye're lookin’
for—don’t T know well what ye're about 7

¢ Where 1s he then 7—out with it, woman, at
once—every minute is worth a guinea.’

¢ If 1t is, then, captain jewel, woulda’t you be
afther sharing with a poor creature? DPay me
well,? she said, lowering her voice, ‘an’ Ul tell
ye somethin’ worth koowing.’

¢ Speak 1t out, and I promuse you you shall be
rewarded,’ said Major Walker— Do you know
anything of Lawlor #’ ‘

¢ How much o* the four hundred will 1 get,
Major 7

¢ Never mind the woman, sad the officer j—
‘ come on, Walker, we lose time.’

¢ Well, exclaimed Nanse, ‘1 depend upon
twenty pounds at least—twenty goold sov’rens.
I saw Lalor tis blessed unight.’

¢ Where, where 7’

- Fastenin’ down the window o' Miss Eilen’s
room yondher in the orchard,’ said the hag, *jist
after the clock struck ten.’ X

¢ By heaven ! then,’ sad the oflicer, ¢ be’s gone
long since—he would never be fool enough to pay
50 long a vist—let us dash on, however, and
search the house. _

¢Old Nugent is not at home,” said Major
Waiker ; ©that poor girl his daughter is in miser-
able health; and if I thought, as you say, that
this dreadful fellow was away again, I would not
for worlds subject her to the scene I witnessed in
that house belore.’

¢ Promise me the twenty guineas,” sawd Nanse,
¢ au’ Il soon find cut for you whetbier he's in the
house or no. '

¢ Twenty devils /—you shall have five guineas
in the morning if you can learn by any means that
Lawlor is now in Barna House.’ )

¢Oh, I’m wuot goin’ to sell my soul for five
gumeas yet, bartered the fortune-teller; * make
it ten, and I’} be thrue to you.’

¢ It shall be ten if we moke hm prisoner—if
we seize hun dead or alive.’

¢ Well, *us a bargaio. 1"l go up to the house
and knock, and ax for a dhrop of vinegar for 2
child in the fever, and never fear I'll soon get in ;
the girls in the house know well that they daren’t
face Miss Ellea in the mormw’ if they refused to
let a body in for anything they wanttora sck
persan.’

' Bat still, how will this find out what we want
to know ? The girls wou’t tell you.’ ‘

¢ The girls don’t know themselves. Peg Casey
will have to go to her mistress for the key o’ the
pantry, and won’t I hare my ear cocked? If
she gets into Miss Ellen’s room without any

throuble or knockin’, you muy look for him some-
where else ; but if the door is locked, and she
can’t get in by the latch, my hand to ye but ye're
made ren,, - .

¢ Don’t delay an instant in letting us know ; if
you keep us waiting we will follow you into the
house.? S Sl

cning to her

{Now mind, smd Nanse, ©that this is the
token : if Lawlor is within, ’il come out aod go
away up by right hand side o® the house into the
baggard ; don’t ye stop one minuit, but muke for
the door before Peg Casey boltsit afther e, an’
ye are in without a bit o’ noise, an® thea ye koow
what to do yersetres.’

_‘The party adsanced, and in 2 misute ar two
joined thew companions, who were stationed at
each corner of the mansion. After baving dis-
posed a strong guard upou the windows that open-
ed to the garden, the officer with the main oody
withdrew to soine distance in front of the house,
and the spy was directed to perform ber office.

Resolutely Naoase advanced to the door, and
commenced a gentle but pertinacions knociing,
from which she did not desist until a voice was
heard to inquire the cause of the disturbance.—
The response was given as Nanse had agreed
upon ; she was admitted, and the door again closed
and fasteaed.

The police party oow waited with intense
anxiety for the reappearance of their messenger,
upon which probably depended the eapture of a
criminal for whose apprehension so large a sum
had been offered (the county volunteering to dou-
ble the government reward) and the delay
whose detection was considered througl the king-
dom an inputation on the vigilance of the local
authorities.

Ten minutes bad Lardly clasped when the door
of the Barna House was once more opened, and
the fortune-teller appeared. Witk joy the ex-
cited party saw her turn, as she had preconcerted
with them, to the right of the house, and enter
the haggard. At once they dashed forward, but
not in time to anticipate Peg Casey in re-shut-
ting the door, which they found effectually se-
cured. They loudly knocked, and demanded en-
trance in the king’s name, but no answer was re-
turned.

By the orders of Major Watker the guard on
the rear of the house was now reintorced, so as
to preveat all possibility ot escape in that direc-
tion, aad the men m froat were commanded in-
stantly to force the doors.

But the doors and windows of an opulent far-
mer in a retired part of Ireland, and that part of
Tipperary, possess a provoking stubberaness and
obstinacy, that it would sometunes require the
energy of the engineers of the Ghizni gate to
subdue. Of tius class was the one in question;
and the rage of 1ts assailants rose in proportion
ta the resistance it presented to their efforts ta
break it open ; nor was it until a full half bour
bad elapsed, and a temporary battering train had
been procured from the nearest forge, that the
party, amidst the yellmg of dogs and the piercing
shrieks of women, at lust effected an entrance.

¢ Coward * said the officer, ‘he might have
struck one fair blow for his life, at all events.’

Lights were procured, and every apartment
was instantly visited. At one alone they met a
fresh delay. Tt was a chawmber, the servants said,
of their young mistress. To this the officer him-
self proceeded : the door was made fast—he im-
perauvely knocked for entrance, bat receiviag ne
reply, he directed it to be forced. But even
here, when the slight door bad given away, the
whole furaiture of the apartment, including a
heary old-fashioned bedstead (upon which the
lovely inmate of the chamber was wont to repose)
being piled across it.

The police, however, soon scrambled through
these unpedunents ; the lights were brought for-
ward, and gave to view the fainting form of Ellea
Nugent stretched upon tise [loor, supported by a
female servant, who, apparently unconscious of,
or unconcerned at the scene before ber, was oc-
cupted in chaffing the burning temples of her mis-
tress. But the room contained no one else j—
and the disappointed parly were about to retire,

! whea one of them perceived, by the chicks i a

partition, that a narrow closet was attached to
the roow ; Lie eagerly rushed to it, opened it, aud
dragged forward, wrapped in an immense fear-
nought coat and sloughed hat~—Nanse the for-
tune-teller.

It were vain to attempt describing the scene
that followed.

¢ Take this woran,’ said Major Walker, ¢ and
make out her committal, as an accomplice after
the deed.

! Wit all my heart, cried Nanse—¢ there is
many a wile between the poor fellow and you
now, Major ; and se you thought I was goin® to
sell the blood ot him I often and often nursed
upon my knee in his father’s kitchen—God rest
his sowl !  No—f he war tweaty umes the un-
fortunat’ he 1s.

CHAPTER VI.

The delicate constitution of Ellen Nugent ne-
ver recovered the repeated shocks of that trying
and terrible night. Qn awaking from the long
swoon into which she had failen until the loud
knocking of the police for admisston assured her
of the escape of Lawlor, she was seized with
fever and delirium, which threatened  for several

‘days a fatal termination. During this time she
raved incessantly about her unbappy busband,' and wide around. It had rained beawily oo the
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whom she seemed to see constantly by her side,
and to whose imaginary entreaties, that she would
fly with Liin to some foreign land, she answered
with expressions of the most impassioned devo-
tion. Sometimes she fancied she beheld him in
the hands of justice, and praged and supplicated
{0 be allowed to wateh his fate and sbare ins |
grave. Ier disorder, however, yielded 10 the
skill of the physicians - veason again asswined its
control—and she once more becamne rigidly silent
respecting the same and the affection for which
her heart was breaking. ,

As Lhe lovely autumnal season of ler native |
island set in with uousual mildness, it was hoped |
that with care her liealth would be re-established ;
but when winter came, symptoms of consumption
—1 digease that had already been f{atal to mare
than onme of her family —appeared, and 1t was
evident that her days were nunbered. The
sweet patient hersell was the first to feel the con-
viction ; and the smile of satisfied resignation and
thagkfulness with which she received its confir-
mation from the lips of the physician, showed
that Hope—that last seed to wither 1a the hearts
of the young and gentle—had long penshed in
bers. * What have I to do with earth and earth-
ly things ?* shie said; ‘my poor old father will
not long stay after me, swhen he misses his spoiled
Etlen from hus lonely hearth—and then we will
sleep together in the same quict grave, and I shall
know what it is to be at peace at last.” Winter
passed away—the faint perfumes of the early
flowers of spring arose from the neglected gar-
den; and ere they had disappeared, one more
frail and fair than they was gathered to the dust.
Her grave lies in the old churchyard of Abbey-
mahon ; its soft turf is ever bright and green,
though the rude letters on the stone by her gentle
bead are last becoming illegible :—

¢ Pray for the soul of
Ellen
Only daughter of Darid Nugent,
Of Barna,
Who departed tlis ife
The 20d day of April, 1821,
Aged nineteen years.’

It was the third morning afler bLer interment
that Tom Bush entered the guard-room of the
police barrack at Capparue, where he had for
many months been abliged to reside for that pro-
tection which such a place alone could af-
ford iz Tipperary to ao informer—of all miscre-
ants the most odious in the eyes of its turbulent
and fierce-sprrited peasantry, Ile had occasion-
ally, for the purpose upon which his revengeful
spirtt was bent, been permitted to make excur-
sions through the country in the disguise of a
mendicant—that generally assumed by lus de-
graded profession—carefully contriving to con-
ceal the great defect by which he was rendered
50 notorious, beneath his manifold and ragged ha-
biliments, and which ke was enabled to do the mare
securely as he mostly travelled in the night, sculk-
ing along deserted roads and other hy-places, in
bis visits to those remote mountamn fastnesses
where he thought there was any hkehhood of fur-
thering the objects he had in view,

¢ Well, boys’ he exclaimed, in an exulting
tone, as hie entered the room—around the ample
fireplace of which several of the men were crowd-
ed—and praceeded to divest bimself of lus soiled

preceding day, which served shil the inore to im- |

pede theu excursions, and a shavp spring frost, |
which was settivg in, made (he slowness of their
progress doubly irksome.

At length they crossed the chain of wild bhills

lthat divides the county of Lipperary on the south

{rom that of Cork ; but, despite of all thewr efforts
the moon had risen above the stupendous range of
the Galty mountains, through which their road now
wound, before they came in sight of the spot
which their officer at leagth informed them was
1o be the termination of their march—the church-
yard of Abbeymahon. They could see it plamly
at a considerable distance—the ruined tower of
the Abbey, and the grey walls by whicl 1t was
surrounded, crowning the summit of a lonely [ull
directly before them, and glavcing white in the
broadening moon.

On approaching the place they halted ; and
Bush, motioning them 1o preserve unbroken si-
lence, crept stealthily up the ancient road, that
led, by a winding and steep ascent to the burial
ground.  Atter a short absence he reappeared,
and beckoned to the purty to follow. lmtating
the stealthy pace of their conductor, and press-
ing silently forward without waking a single echo
by their tread, they reached the wall of the grave-
yard, outsile of which the officer disposed his
men so as to form an unbroken line of sentinels
around the enclosure.

Advancing to a rude stile that led to the ce-
metery, the spy directed the officer’s attention to a
scene Within 1t, which, when fully comprebended
by the spectator’s astonished gaze, made the
blood run tingling and freezing through his veins.

By the sile of Ellen Nugeat’s new-made grave
sat the murderer Lawlor, enclosing in Lis arms
the form that had once comprised all earth’s love
and beauty for him, and which, like a miser, with
wild and maniac affection, he had unburied ance
more to clasp and contemplate. = The shroud bad
fallen from the upper part of the body, upon
wiich decay bad as yet made slight impression.
The delicate head lay reclined upon that shoulder
which bad been its home so often, and over which
now sireamed the fong bright hair like a flood of
loosened gold, the wan face turned up 10 his as ji
it still could thrilf to the mad kisses in which be
steeped it, while be had twined one of the white
arms {rantically about his neck.

¢ Ellen,’ be said, ¢ Ellen speak to your murder-
er! speak to him who now far the first time holds
you to his heart without one answering throb—
without one word from those lips that never al-
lowed me to kiss them, and kept that cheek so
white before. Darling ! remember the hour in
the happy summer-house when you first pledged
your faith te mine, with my lips on those eyelds
that all the warinth of my heart will never waken
into life again, Remember this and say upon
this grave, that you forgive the wretch who
killed you because he could not live without your
love

¢ Now’s your time, captain,’ wluspered Bush,
* this is the second pight of his comin’ an® taken
her up—gire the word and we’re on him.’

¢ Advance meo !’ said the chief constable, and
sprang into the enclosure.

Lawlor was on hs feet in an instant—his freu-
zied eyes glaring with the fierceness of a roused
tiger—grasping a carbine, wiich uatil then had
lasn unperceived with the mattock and other im-

and tattered outside garments, exlabiting all the
appearance of having that moment returned from
a long and weary journey—* Well, boys, I have
him at last.’

The men, with a simultaneous impulse, jumped
up, eagerly inquiring,

¢ Where—where ?

¢ Never mind, I'm gest cum from the cluet—he
knows all about 1t, and he'll be orer here directly
—only let ye be ready aganst nightfall. We'li
have a loug journey to go, and the sooner we
get to the and of it belore the moon rises, the
betrer.’

Further than this, Bush would not be commu-
nicaltive.

Larly in the evening the en comprising the
little force stationed at Capparue, headed by their
oflicer, and under the guidance of Bush, set out
vpon their excursion. By their starting so early,
it was evident their destination was a distant one.
They were reinforced, as they proceeded, by the
men al two stations in advance on their route.—
As might darkened, the party no longer confined
themselves to the main roads of the couatry, but
struck furward on those which led to the moun-
tains by the least circuitous routes. This, how-
ever, rendered their journey tedious and fatiguing,
and would have made it, without the escort of a
guide, an imprachicable one, from the nature ot
the couutry to be traversed. T

The vaths, for the most part, lay through
swampy mooarland, aad aot unfrequently dcross
vast tracts of bog, where all traces of a footway
disappeared ; and where, without aid of one. tho-
roughly acquainted with the way, a single step to
the right or left would have buried the swhole

party in the deep watery slough . that spread - far

plements he bad used in opening the grave. The
mor.ent he rose he saw Bush advancing with the
officer—he levelled and fired—and fell himself,
at the same igstant, dead by the side of his unbu-
ried bride. Oge of the men, alarmed at the dan-
ger 1o which his officer was exposed, had dis-
charged his musket at bim from behind, but oot
belore Bush, the informer, had [allen begeath the
unerring ann of the foe he had betrayed.

The remains of Ellen Nugent were recoramit-
ted to the earth. An inquest was held on the
spot upon the body of her husband, aud a report
thereof transtmtted to zovernmeat. Hugh Law-
lor was the last ot his family, and his corpse was
suclaimed by friend or relative ; but the strangers
who dug his grave did not venture to separate in
death the hapless pair who in hfe could never be
united.

THE END.

THE ITALIAN REVOLUTION.
(From the Northern Press.)

Last week we inentioned wcidentally the
hypocriay of Count Cavaur in assertiag that free-
dom was permitted to the Catholic press. To
complete this portion of our subject, we will-de-
scribe the freedomn permitted by his successor,
Ricasoli, premising that a sequestration wmeans
that the policy seize every copy of a journal on
which they can lay their hands; that a pocess 15
supposed to sgnify a legal trial, which, however,
invariably ends w a fine and imnprisanment for the
editor 5 while a demonstration is a figurative ex-
pression by which we are to uaderstand that a
mob is permitted to sack the office of a news-
paper. - We cannot be expected -to -give a full
account, yet it is certam that, :n Naples alone,

more than tweaty Catholic jouraaly'bave been
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traspled oot of existence by these instrunents of
tyranay.  or exawmple, X $erttaero suffered
tour scquestrutions w fourteen nwnbers ; L In-
civilimento ame in twenty-five awinbers ; La
Stella del Sud «1x w vweive nwabers; I Pre-
colo Independente three w twenty. It any ope

: should wmigine that Naples was au exception to

the rest of Italy, let buu vemember that & Cut-
tolwn, of Geoon, meurred twelve seguestrations
m thirty-seven nawbers. The same hberal sys-
tem 15 purstied in the persecutian by process,—
L’ Ingenno of Leghorn, at the end of Ricusoli’s
minisiry, bad endured more processes than it had
published numbers.  tu the las week of b
ministry, ff Campanle, of Florence, was con-
demned iva fine of DUD francs, wnd its eduer
sentenced ta four wonths imprisonment, for un
article headed ¢ Christianus Swm, aml publishi-
ed o Joug ago as July, 1860. The editor ¢f
L’ Eico, of Bologna, after ten processes, was drag-
ged away on Christmas day ta the common prisoa
of malefuctors, and thence to solitary confine-
ment m the political prisun, where lie was detai:.~
ed for some months without u trial, and from
which he was ultimately released, without any
accusation being preferred against him. 2 Pic-
monte, of ‘Lurin, at the same dale, was under a
tedious process for * Panegyric on Napoleca
112 LArmona, of Turin, which pays, on un
average, 12,000 franes a yeur in fives, arnd
whase responsible editor spends the greater poi-
ton of s hie in prison, is sull under process fer
twa articles—one the celebrated catulogue of the
* Thirteen Consciences of Napoleon 11!, which
was published during the summer of 1860.~—
Whether the amuesty lately grauted at Naples
lo ihe journalists will affect these internnnable
trials or not, we are unable to say ; but it is quite
certain that it will not indemnily the Catholic
Neapolitan press for the demoustrations which
all uaderwent twice in the course of one week.—
The natwre of this compliment to the wmdepes-
dence of newspapers on the side of religion may
be realized from the case of 1 Contemporanco
of Florence, At seven one evening a mcb
smashed the windows of the oflice and destroyed
the conlen's. Searching for the editor, thay
broke into the verj bedchamber of his wife. A
guard of mounted dragoons, stationed exactly op-
posite, at the house of the commandant of the
garrison, were idle spectalois of this outrage ;
and the police sioply interfered to assure the
rabble that the editor was already arrested.—
Alter this our readers will find some difficully in
crediting the fact that, in the land where this
Iright(ul tyranny is exercised agamst the Catho-
he press, the most obscene prints, and the most
blasphemous caricatures of the Blessed Trinity,
are publicly exposed for sale; thut a recent
work has appeared « On the Death of Pius 1X,"
and another on the * Amours of Pius IX:" that
a liost of sewspapers glory in prapagating the in-
fidelity of Voltaire and Rousseau, so that * We
disciples of Voltaire” (Noz Volteriani), is a
common phrase in their articles; and that a
buffoon was aliowed, unobstructed and unpunish--
ed, to declain on L'Eterno Padre in camicia,
a there too hideously blasphemous for transla-
tion,

Witk respect to the liberty which Catholic
subjects enjoy in the new ltalian kingdow, those
who read the speeches of Gladstone and Layard
m the receat debate upon Itatian zfairs will have
formed a notion somewbal too exalied. One of
these speakers confidently assured the Houae ul
Commons that the liuliavs, and especially the
[talians in the kingdom of Naples, were Lujoying
the safe-guards of law under irreniovable magis-
trates ; while, as a practical comment on this as-

sertion, a decree was then being promulgated for
the removal of 1,500 magistrates m the kingdom
of Naples!  They did not tell us that the gov-
ernment bad been found guilly, after a vain ef-
fort to shift tie blame on to other shoulders, of
riffing letters passing through the post-office,—
They did pot tell us bow many houses ot Catho-
lics hud been broken mto by the police, as was
the house of Cuunt Cays, because he was sus-
pected of receiving letters from the Freach Pre-
silent of the Coufereuces of St. Vincent of
Paul.  They did not telt us how every prison in
Southern and even in Central Italy was full to
overflowing wilh political prisoners. ‘They did
not tell us how wany of them had been lingering,
like Lhe Duke of Caianelto, for six months with-
oul guilt, without trial, witheut accusation, or
how many, like him, after many months'of ir-
prisonmeat, had been releused because there was
not the shadow of proof against them. They
did not tell us that the entire body of Neapolitan
lawyers bad publicly and solemnly protested
agawust Lhis miquity.  "Lhey did. not tell us how,
wlhen conscripts deserted, the traops were quar-
tered au their families, until they bad consumed
or wantonly destroyed their ineans. of subsist-.
eace. They did not tell us what redress was to_

‘be obtaned when conscripts, like a young man,

by.name Scocozza, were cruelly murdered, while. -

.walking . quietly. along.the. high road by the Na~ .

tional: Guard,. to, whom they [had surrendered,. -



