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WEDNESDAY, 14TH May, 1879,

REDMOND O'HANLON;

An lﬁutpg-lul atgi-y,, .of the cromwelllh’n’
' Settlement. '
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CHAPTER XV.—Goxrlkdnn_

« What is your position? Born tono for-
tune in England, you had acquired a large
fortune in Ireland. But by what means has
that been accuniulated 7. I speak not of the
wholesale confiscation which such scandalous
and bloodthirsty - hypocrites as Cromwell,
Ludlow,and Ircton effected.  Cobfiscation of
the property of the loyal, for the profit of
rebels ; the robbery of the natives for the
benefit of foreigners. Allthese werethe com-
mon crimes of the republican faction ; and I
am not desirous of making you individually
responsible for them, however much and un-
deservedly, as an individual, you have pro-
fitted by them. DBut you, Sir, who now forget-
ful of who I am, and bow much I know of
your previous carecr, you, who claim a super-
fority over me, you who have not been con-
tent with the commission of the usual crimes
perpetrated by the great body of the caitifl re-
publicans—youn, in your desire to gain the
Fitzpatrick estates, havebrought an innceent
woman, a lady of rank, to the stake, for you
had much to do with the execution of that
noble femnle of the house of Ossory, Mrs.
Fitapatrick, and thus, in your desire to dc-
stroy all claim of the legitimate heirto the
estate, you have hunted the child from one
port of Ireland to another, sceking, in your
+ase ambition, to imbrue your hands in the
innocent blood ofan unoffending boy. That
brand upon your countenance is a memorial of
your misdeeds. It was the same hand that
now beckons you to a mortal combat, which,
in defending the life of n helpless child, so
marked you, his cowardly persccutor, with in-
famy. Remember, base villain as you are,
the massacre in the death-cave of Duudalk ;
remember, you are responsible for that too ;
that the knives that were then unsheathed to
destroy the lives of unoffending infunts, were
unsheathed with the hope tbat one o>f them
might have renched the heart of the young
Fitapatrick. Think you, Siv, if heaven per-
mits you now to escape from my hund, un-
punished for these most atrocious crim- a
_ &q;§g;:3 that you \‘vil? be nermitte ﬁ.n:ﬁ;,:o
pass, evéh from this world, utis¢athed by the
vengeance of an All-just sud Al _protecting
Onmnipotence
__#And now, the murderer in fact,ns well ns
the murderer in intention, the spoliutor of the
orphau, the slayer of the ¥ idow, whose vilc
avarice has been impervis,ug to all the stings
of conscience, and den?, to all the claims of
humanity, tells me b, j5 an English gentle-
man! aud that beer gse of his rauk, his birth,
and his posxtion,, he will not cross swords
with me!

“' Base pol’.roon ! orphan-butcher! woman-
executionf ! Twice I met you before to-
night. wirst, in defending the life of a child,
I skruk you with an arrow; second, in de-

-fenyding an old man from the brutal and un-
provoked attack of your associate ruflian and

T
[ many'an obecure and contemptible libeller.
|'Redmond O'Haulon had never heard.of Mur-

fey’'s paltry nnd ill-written pamphlét ; and if.

he had, would ‘have regarded the-abuse, frem

nad thercfore, alike undeservingfof notice

and unworthy of‘resentment. !

CHAPTER XVI. Rt

‘Four persons—and four persons only—:
were seated in the splendidly-furnished draw-
ing-room of the Lady Diana Massey, at Palm-
erstown. They consisted of the hostess and
her guest Major” Harvey, and her niece and
Mr. Vincent Fitzpatrick; for although .in:
tho same room, they were so fir apart as to

possible for the one party to herr what the
others might be saying in a low tone of voice.
Whatever the subjects of conversation
might have becn between these two distinct
parties, they seemed to interest both very
much ; for a stranger entering the apartment
and seating himself in the centre, that ig, the
point the furthest removed from both, would
have fancied he bad come into a mceting of
tthe Society of Friends,” and that each was
awaiting the moment for the spirit of dinlogue
to move him or her with the disposition to
speak aloud, and in such a tone as might be
audible to all present.
For a full hour there was this silencein the
same apartment, with sweet whispers and soft
nrurmurs at either end, when it was at last
broken by Lady Dinna Massey. Starting up
and striking with her spangled fan the jewel-
led lkand of her companion, as it rested on
the back of her chair, she exclaimed :—
¢ For shame! Major Harvey! how could you
think of such a thing! Me¢! to marry again.
OL ! monstrous! I'll expose you, Sir, this very
instant.”
uI defy you,” said Major Harvey. ¢ Tell

Poor”Murfey |-he was in the position of

such n: source; as ou a leyel with its, suthor;,

form two distinct companies, it being im-|.
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“*s#Che Bolem __j??gm,ent of your-chosen fsrt_u-'
‘tritore;* Continued ‘Vincent, is, ‘that: Majo

| toinamadhe day for marriage, .you are bpuil
“tha€’yon,are bound, not,only to name the day;
but also that the day you"ah_oulld_'na.me ought

! 0Ll dear iob! dear) cried Lady Diaus,
as if ‘greatly afllicted;~! what is n poor, dang,

<} tp:bb-—next Saturday 1 .

Mijor Hacvay, you wicked old soldier, <ome’
heare. Take my hand—1I submit to'the award ;"
and ag - the lady spoke she covered her face
with her:fan, and extended her.hand-to the:
Major, - ; . ’

« Lndy Diana,” said Mnjor Harvey, :you

hnove mnrde me the happiest of men. And
now, as your aflianced husband permit me to
make one 1equest—it is the first favour I have
toseck for in the new relation in which I
stand towards you.”
« My dear Major,” said Lady Diana, looking
up and smiling, “ask what you please, and if
in my power, consider it as alrendy granted;.
for having given to you myself, I cannot re-
fuse you apything clse.”

«'Then, as the guardian of Kathleen, con-
sent to her marriage with my fricnd Vincent,
on the same day that you and I are united
together. 'That Vincent's futher approves of
the union I know from Colonel Yitzpatrick
himself. All, then, that is required to cem-
plete the bappiness of these piscatorial lovers
is your approval."

« My dear Major,"” replied Lady Diana, “ not
only do I give my conseut to the proposed
marriage, but with your permission I will pre-
sent the bride with a gift of tcn thousand
pounds, which I always intended for her.”
«You are fft ¢xcellent woman!? cried the
entaptured Major; dand with yoiir goodness
of heart, anid my equanithity of temper, I am

what I have just eaid to yeu, if you dare, to
this company, aud I will take my revenge
upon them and on you.”

“ Well,” said Lady Viana,” ¢there {8 tiothi, o
in this world, [ do Lelieve, can exceed t%, 0 qyn
ducity ofan old soldicee——~" :

! 1“;‘_‘2"’"? it b2 chimed in ‘Harvey, «the
coumn” ¢ o young nod lBhdsome widow.”

« There it is agale, my dents,” said Lady
Diana. « Realiy this man can be no longer
tolerated as a guest in this house.”

“'hen make him a host” said Harvey,
whispering in her ear.

« Lud a mercy ! there he has said itagain,”
cried Lady Dinmn. «Kathleen! Vincent!
piece! my dearest Kathleen! I sy, 1 am
speaking to you children.”

Kathleen and Vincent, whose heads were
close together, started apart at the same
moment, and, as if with one voice, replied :—
«- My dearaunt!”

« Lady Diana !”

« Why, what on earth is the matter with
you; or what can you both ULe talking about
for this hour past?”

«Talking of! what were we talkiog of?"
said Vincent, somewhat puzzled at the ques-
tion. % Why, Madam, we were talkiog of—
of—let me think. Oh! aye,of fishing; was it
not of fishing thut we were last speaking 2"

f

fellow-murderer, I wounded him and struck
you. That old man was Colonc! Fitzpatrick.”

« Colonel Fitzpatrick, the old mun in tae
tavern!” cried Ludlow, unable to suppress
his feelings of surprise.

#Yes," continucd O'Hanlon, # the fnther of
him you huad tricd to slay in Dublin Castle.
But T have done with them. The son is now
by his father's side, and able to protect both
from all your future schemes., 1 bhave done
with them, but it is not so with you, if you
now escape from my hands. But you shall

not do so. I have called you poltroon!
coward! orphan-butcher! woman-execu-
tioner! Will you bear these nemcs
patiently ?"

«1 hava teld you, Mr. 0'Haulon,” snid Lud-
low, # that I will notfighta duel with yon. I
have stated my reasons. It is not necessary
to repeat them.”

Ludlow well knew the peril in which be
stoed by using the disparsging language he
bad done towards O'Hanlon; but he per-
ceived that of the two dapgers to which his
life was exposed, there was, by declining a
combat, a chance of cacape, whercas by fight-
ing with O Hanlon his death was inevitable.
He adopted, therefore, that courss whick
afforded even a small chance of escape, to
that which would lend to bis speedy, almost
instantaneous loss of life.

« O'Hanlon turned to his followers, and
gaid :  Advance, soldiers ; let all the prison-
ers be brought in n circle uround me."”

These orders were instantly obeyed, and
O’Hanlon, standiug with Lullow in the centre
of the circle, said :—

# 8oldiers, whether friends or enemies, I
wish you to bo the witness ofa scene I would,
if I could, bave avoided. This man, Ludlow,
your commander, isa villain, who has done
great wrong to some of toy friends. The mark
you see upon his face my hand inflicted npon
him thirty years ago, and when he wna seek-
ing to desttoy, by means of & cowardly mur-

der, the infint son of one of my denrest and
most intimate friends. By nccident I heurd
he was coming this way, and for rensons of
my ewn, which I purposely do not mention,
I desired to have a personal conflict with him
—with him alone, and with none others that
are here ; and hence I adopted the expedient,
by which his adherents had been made cap-
tives. I didso, in order that I might propose
to him in private that which I now propose to
him in public, namely, to encounter me in
single combat. That combat he has declined
—~—that satisfaction he still refuses. He has
wromged my friends, he has used insulting
language to myself, and yet o soldier, and cull-
ing bimself a gentlemen, ho declinesa fair
field and aqual terms when they are tendered
to him to repair a wrong, and to give reparn-
tion for injuries that have been done. What,
then, are my means of redress with a man
who acts 50 vilely, so basely, and so cowardly ?
Thera is but one; to treat him as a poltroon
and to inflict upon him a degrading punish-
ment—so degruding that henceforth no man
who respects himself can associate with him.

#There," said O'Hanlon, pointing to the two
smen who held Ludlow and his horse, ¢ drug
him to the earth, strip from him his officers
habiliments, biad him to & tree, and inflict
upon his naked back twelve stripes with o
rape ; and as the blood follows each blow, let
him think of the ramparts of Dublin Castle,
and the blood shed by him in the cave of
Dundalk.”

.
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The captors and prisoners had separated,
and of the latter not one man, with the ex-
ception of their leader, Ludlow, had received
the slightest personal injury from Redmond
O'Hanlon or his followers.

#With your leave,. Mr. Fitzgerald,” said
Murfey to his melancholy companion, &I
must take an infinitesimal drop of comfort,
consolation, and courage from my jar of usque-
baugh. Oh! dear me! what a lucky thing I
was not recognised by thet bloodthirsty homi-
cide, O'Hanlun  If he has punished so igno-

" miniously a.gentleman for only speakivg ill
 -of him, what would ho have done to me, who
. -havé not merely spoken, but written abuse of
s him, and pubiished it in a pamphiet? He
‘would, I dare vay, have hung me up, or sceri-
fiod me alive!” :

“Yes, yes, dear—Vincent, 1 mean,” an-
swered Kathleen, blushing at the mistake she
was near making, ¥ we were talking of fish-
ing.”

E‘;‘Yos, I am sure you were,” observed Hnr-
vey ; “and you, young lady, I bave no doubt,
were showing Mr. Fitzpatrick how your aunt
ties on a tly.”

uT see—{ seo what you mean, Sir,” said
Lady Diana: % but I'lt expose you, Sir. Now,
just listen to me, my dear childrep, and bear
how this gentieman has been bebaving.
Whilst you, good, iunccent dears, were harm-
lessly descauting upen the infantile sport of
fly-fishing, this gentleman has been taking
advantage of your wminds being so properly
¢ngaged, and he has been—1I really blush to
sny it—he has been actnally making love to
—me "

« Ol! my poor, dearaunt!” cried Eathlecn,
ina voice of deep commiseration.

« Oh! for shame, Major,” cried the horri-
fied Mr, Vincent.

« Yes, mydears! but that is not all, he has
Leen actually proposing marriage to me!”
«Oh ! poor, dear Aunt!”’ cried Kathleen,
«Oh! wicked, wicked Major!" cried Vin-
cent.

« Alng! my dear, innocent babies, you know
not the wickedness of these old soldiers; he
has Leen doing something even worse than
making love, or gropusing marriage to me,”
cried Lady Diaga.

«t Worse than making love, and proposing
marringe,” cried Kathleen; ¢ whata terrible
man!’

# And what an awful Blajor!” exclaimed
Mr. Vincent Fitzpatrick,

«Yes, my dears,” coutinued Lady Dinna;
tgomething far worse than cither making
love or proposing marringe ; for men may, a8
I well know, only make lave to pass away the
time—indulging themselves thereby with as
idle o sport as fishing; and men, too, may
proposo marriage, and afterwavds repent of
having done so; but this awful man has
a<ked me to do that which is irrevocable and
irveversible. He has asked me—Oh! dear,
only to think of it mukes meo tremble so, I
can hardly speak—be Las—yes, I will expose
bim—he has actually urged me, pressed me—
nlmost forced me to—to name the day l”

#«To name the day! Oh DUrave-benrted.
Major!" cried Mr. Fitzpatrick. «Well, and
what answer did you give to so plain a pro-
position "

« \What answer did I give him!" replied
Lady Diana. « Really, Vincent, you have no
idea of the siate of my fevlings.  If you had
been , as I have, twice married—-"

#«Which I hope I never shall be,” said Vin-
cent, as he looked at Kathlcen.

« Well, but, Vincent, if you had been in
that position, you could sppreciate the deli-
cicy of my seutiments, aud you would feel
yourself in such a situation that you could
not reply to so monstrous a proposal; but
you would do, us I sm now doing—you would
consult your friends, as I am consulting you,
and ask them—what do you think is the pro-
per answer I ought to give?”

« Do you ask for my opinion?” asked Vin-
cent.

Diana.

« And, dear aunt, do you ask for my opinion
also 7 asked Kathleen.

“ Yes, my dear niece, and wish above all
things to have it.”

« ‘I'hen, as you have asked the opinion of us
both, I think we ought to ¢onsult together be-
fore we give it observed Vincent,

« But, remember,” said Major Harvey, ¢ that
whilst consulting on a matter in which I feel
so deep an iaterest, you do not lose 8 mowment
in talking over your owa favourite amusement
of—fly-fishing 1" ‘

Vincent nnd Kathleen whispered together,
as ifin solemn consultation, and then both
coming forwnrd, baud in hand together, the
gentleman remarked :— )

4] am commissioned to deliver the jadg-
ment of your arbitrators—your own chosen
arbitratora—Luady Diana.”

. @« Ah! I am almost afraid to listen to you,”

1 do~—of course I do,” replied Lady |

quite sure that even Kathleen and Vincent
caltinot be liappicr than we shall be
Yincentand Kathlcen wereabout giving ex-
pression to their feclings of gratitude to
Major Harvey and Lady Diana, when Lord
Arran rushed suddenly into thc room; but
stopced as he looked at the Major and Lady
Dizna on one side, and Vincent with Kathleen
en the other.

« Ah, Mujor, Major " cried Lord Arran, #3
gee how it is; neither my friendly warnings
nor all the wisdom you bave brought from
Continental wars, and that you concentrated
in & Spanish proverD, has preserved you un-
harmed from the wiles and fascinations of the
most lovely widow in Ireland. Benedict is
alrendy written in your fuce, I see it in your
smiles, and I detect it in tho rosy dimples of
Lady Diapa. Come, no secrets withan old
iriend; when are you two to be made
happy 2"

«(Un Saturday next; and I invite you as
my bridesman,” replied Hanrvey. * These
Spanish proverbs are, my lord, full of wisdom ;
and there is one of them has made a deep im-
pression on me since I came here.”
 What is it ?” said Lord Arran. % Plainly,
Dot that cautious, ill-natured, or prudential
one which says, ¢ Before you marry, think well
of what you ar¢ about to do.” Antes que cuases
mira lo que hazes."

« No, ne,” replied Harvey; “the proverb
that has intluenced my destinies for life, and
has made me the happy man you see, is one
much more just, true, and good-natured—I"»
olma sola, ni cantu ni Hora—:One soul alone
neither sings nor weeps.! My selfish, solitary
bachelorhood will speedily expire.”

« And you, too, my young friend,” replied
Lord Arran, as he turned to Fitzpatrick, and
the smling, blushing Kathleen, ¢ you, too, I
peiceive have succeeded in your suit. Be-
licve me, I wish you joy, for 1 believe you to
be worthy of your happiness. My wishes, 1
assure you, Mr. Fitzpatrick, are not the less
sincere, because, if circumstances had favored
me, I would have desired to be your rival,
and would have contested against you, for
that prize, which you have fuirly won. Dut,
pardon me for my forgetting in the contem-
plation of so much happiness, the important,
and, I may uadd, serious, if not dangerous
business that has brought me here.”

« Dungerous ! shrieked Lady Diana, ¢you
terrify me to death! What can you menn by
using such a dreadful word ?”

i Come, Lady Diana," replied Lord Arran,
“ you are about to become the wife of as brave
a soldier ns ever yet drew sword in the field of
battle. 1 hope you will prove, when the oc-
casion arises, that you are worthy of the name
you are about to bear-”

« Speak plainly, my lord,” said Lady Diana,
« for that which is most territlc toa womanis
an impending danger that involves itself in
mystery, and the extent and nature of which
sk is not permitted to appreciate.”

# It is a just observation,” replied Lord Ar-
ran, “and my Dbelicf is, that men are con-
sidered more courageous than women, mainly
beconse men know what perils they have to
encounter; and women are timid, because
they have not the sameamount of knawledge.
I wiil, then, briefly as I can, explain to you
why I1am here unexpectedly, aud even uxn-
announced. _

" hiat mean and monstrous villian, Lud-
low,” coutinued Lord Arran #bas, it seems,
boen driven to desperation by the last net of
Redmond O'Hanlon. That celebrated par-
tisan, it appenrs, encountered Ludlow when in
commund of n party to seize the Popish Arch-
bishop, Dr. Plunkett; nnd wishing to avenge
some personal wrong done to him, O'Hanlon
challenged Ludlow to meet him in single
combat, in presence of the followers of both.
T'his challenge Ludlow refused to accept, and
the consequence was, that O’Hanlun lird Lud-
low’s back bared, and stripes inflicted upon
him witha hangman's rope, Ludlow, for sub
mitting to this degrading punishment, bas
been, since thon, shunned by society., He
has been refused ndmittance at the Castle,and
at the Louse of every private gentleman.
The consequence of this trentment is, he has
determined upon leaving Irelaud ; but before
doing s0, he has resolved unvn securing to
himself the Fitzpatrick prop rty, by the for-
cible abduction of Miss Kathleen Fita-
patrick.”

Kathleen shrieked, and threw herself into
the arms of Vincent. & Save me, Vincent;
save me, my beloved, from such a villgin.”

« With my life,” replled Vincent.

Lord Arran locked at the young couple,
thus expressing their affection and devotion
to each other; and, as he did so, there was a
flush upon his cheek, aud his voice trembled
perceptibly as ho resumed the discourse
which had been 50 unexpectedly {nterrupted.

«The time fixed upon by Ludlow for car-
rying out this diabolical plot is this very
night. He has hired thoe services of six of the
rufisans who were with him when arresting
Archbishop Plunkett; and as he believes
Lady Diana has not more than three men
servants in the house, he considers that this
number will be sufficient to effect his pur-
pose.” . )

« How has your lordship gained n know-
ledgo of his secrets?” inqnired Lady Diaua.

+Through Colonel Fitzpatrick, who is
stopping in the same inu at which residca this
Ludlow's confidant, a man named Lawson,
who was wounded in the hand a short time
since by Redmond Q'Hanlon.”

‘Hirvey having made love \to}-l!".ou.‘-'.hu.i';ring'pfro;_.
'posed marrisge to.you, and having drgediyour, s i
: id |-, .:."‘,Alil’Ma‘gx_-,’.stjo‘r,,'-{--:pp'_!_{ad_'%ford Arman, |-

to namé the " day ;- and Wwe, moreover, declare.

‘helpless unprotected womau to do, whei ier
friends’ and kinsmen ‘ decide” aguninst ber?.|.
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"Harvey.. - -4 Redmond" fou”"- - again !
Why, . the /mdn appeiirs Tdx b~ nbiquitons.”
‘What description of-man‘ishetif-ha_be, in-
.deed,-a man at.all ¥ -5 -

-

-laughing,~ what & cunning, 8ly-e1d Togue you
are! I do not wonder-yotl inveigled this in-
nocont . lrdy ‘into. & promise of; marriage.

- Well, you knaw-thiat Rédimond Q:Hanldn was'
the*friend of our yoiing hero here, of*: ;

o -

cadion, of which we need ‘say no mofeiin. the!

resént'company.” ‘ L
.5 A sacret told:to me is a fact forgotien but’
by the teller,” observed Harvey. s But.this
night you say the attack is to be-miide on this
‘house. I am glad of it. .. Tho most grateful
.of all odors to me is the fume of gunpowder,
when I havea chance of lodging-a bullét in
the brain of a vagnbond.- . T trust the plan of
defence will be confided to ime, If it ig, I
promise you that there is not 2 man who en-
ters Lady Diana's park to-night, with a hostile
intention, that will not be carried ount of it a
corpse to-morrow.” Coe

#Qh! Major, my dear, dear, dearest Major,”
cried Lady Dinba, ¢ do not talk inthat horrid
manner, or you will, frightén me to death on
the spot.” ’

# Listen to your intended bride, Major, and
be guided by her advice,” said Lord Arran,
4 if you would not avoid'the worst of all pun-
ishments, as Iam told, of marriage élk, &
curtain lecture. I have a plan to propoue,
somewhat diflerent from the battle scene you
ate already dreaming of.” :

« What is it ?” agked lfarvey. ¢ Nochance
of escape, I hope for such cowardly villnina.”

« Not the least,” replied Lord Arran; “the
only difference between your plan and ming
is, you would' mot, if you could, lct one of
them escape with life. and what I propose is
to eatrap them all alive, -

“Ang now will you do that ?* asked Har-
vey.
?‘ Mainly by your assistance, and wholly, 1
might add, from my confidence in your skill
as & veteran campaigner—as one practised in
all the arts and devices of war—as a valiant
in a forlorn hope, as you areastute in contriv-
iug an ambush.

Now, what I propose is, that you leave the
defence of the ladies to'the men who are at
present in the house, for without reckoning at
all upon the male attendants, I am quite
sure that Fitzpatrick nnd myself would be
able alone to withstand the attack of two
dozenr such riff-raff as Ludiow can gather
round him.” .

i And as to me,” said Major Harvey, some-
what impatiently, «what do You propose
for me to do?”’

« As for you, the all-important part of the
affair will devolve upon you. Fitzpatrick and
I are to be entrusted with the defence of the
house from within ; but its exterior defence is
to Le your charge.”

# What! put my dear Major out of the
house to e fired at by murderers ! exclaimed
Lady Diapa. % Oh, my lord! my lord! how
could you propose anything so dreadful, and
that in tho hearing of a lady whois to be
married to the Major this very next coming
Saturday 77

«My plan,’ said Lord Arran, smiling, “is
to secure such bappiness the very next com-
ing Saturday to two such tender lovers as you
and the Major,"

# Yes, and two other such tender lovers as
Vincent and Kathleen,” added Lady Diana.
A slight frown contracted for a moument the
brow of Lord Arran, but it dispersed as
quickly as it had gathered, and he resumed :
#What I propose i, that Major Harvey should
depart this very instant, procure as he easily
can, such a number of his own dragoonsas he
deems to be sufficient for the purpose, and
when he knows that the hour fixed upon for
the attack is eleven o'clock, so dispose his
troopers about the grounds that he cnn bave
every one of his assailants arrested the
moment that the first hostile movement is
made Ly them.”

« Admirable! admirable! my Lord,” cried
Harvey in an ecstusy, & I sesit all now. I
have studied every inch of ground about the
house and park as earnestly, and know. it as
completely as if it bad Lesn a chosen
ficld of battle. Ewvwen as [ talk to you, I
have laid out my ambush so thoroughly that
the nssailants will Le prisoners before they
arc aware they have a single enemy outside
the house to contend against. Farewell, my
Lord, when you next see me, to-night, Ludlow
and his gang will be ip my custody a8 captives.
Lady Diann, I kiss your hand. Kathleen, with
my consent, no man but Vincent shall ever
call you t wife.”

The information of which Lord Arran was
the bearer proved to be correct.

The night was pitchy dark, when Ludlow,
followed by ten men, crossed the wall of
Lady Diann’s park, and ndvanced with
stealthy steps towards tho front. No light
shone inany part of the house to indicate thut
any one was on the watch.

Ludlow and his followers ascended the
steps leading to the hall-door, and a single
blow with a sledge-hammer had shivered the
lock to pieces, but that was the ouly noise
heard, for, at the same instant, the hall was
filled with lights, showing Lord Arran, Fitz-
patrick, and the three servants, armed with
matchlocks, and the same light shone upon
the uplifted snbres of forty soldiers, who sur-
rounded the steps by which Ludlow and his
gang bad ascended.

« Down with your arms instantly. Surren-
der at once, or I will cut every man of you to
pieces,” cried Major Harvey, from the rear.

«Surrender! surrender, Mr. Ludlow, at
once,” cried Lord Arran, #or I will blow your
brains out.”

4 Lay down your arms, men,” said Ludlow.
It is in vain to contend aguinst'such nume.
bers. Some one amongst you iga traitor, aud
I am in thebands of my enemies.” .

« Not your encmies, Mr. Ludlow, but the
friends of your deatined victim. Major, let
the prisoners be bound outside. I will speak
with Mr. Ludlow in a private room,” said
Lord Arran ; and Ludlow was conducted into
a small room leading from the hall,

My Lord Arran,” said Ludlow, when ho
found both were nlone, * you have the reputa-
tion of being o generous man. Grant me,
thon, one favor. Give me, for I have been
disarmed, some weapon by whieh I may take
away my life, and no longer survive the dis-
honor that has befallen me.”

# Mr. Ludlow,” said Lord Arran, as he
looked with undisguised contempt at the base
man before him, «this is not the time nor the
place to talk to any gentleman about' your
being apprehensive of dishonor. Had you
preferred your honor to your life, there was an
oppottunity afforded to you for making a
selection between'the two, when Count O'Han-
lon challenged you to single combat. On
that occasion you submitted to personal de-
gradation to save your life.” v
~ uMy Lord, Iam in your power,” said Lud-
low, whose distorted features showed the
agony he was enduring whilat thus addressed
by the sonof the Lord Lieutenint, «I am, I
say, in your lordship’s power. I own that I
bnave been apprehended by you in the com-
mission of & crimo, that there are sutfcient
"proofs to convict me of an attempt at bur-
glary. What does your lordship propose to
do with me?” . o

#T have desired to speak with you alone,

¥ Ludiow's fage' became suffused - with p'ﬁ:plei
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‘by-the prepnrntiong',tﬁgtfwgrq?iqiq:e;tb‘;‘gceive

“you,” that I have not arranged fot kuchan in-

‘terview without haying certgin‘gemig t5 offer
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very hard indéed, if I do' not!preferthem itd-
the fute which otherwise ayaits’me,—the
!Qeftl;j"_o! 8, common malefactor “an the  gib~|

el ottt e
P wiIzknow much of your i)g'qt’qu_yéer, Sir,- in
i the Fatzpatrick family.” <

“tonnedtion wi f :

when Lord Arvaiz. mentioned ;the name™of
-Fitzpatrick. RO e

.« believe,” continued Liotd Arran, “ from:
what-I have heard, that the offence, which you
tried to commit this night, cruel,~base,
cowardly, nnd unmanly as it i3, was but tri-’
vial when compared witly those you haye tried:
to commit, as well as those you actually have
committed, in the attempt to gnin possession
of the, Fitzpatrick property. Some of the
wrongs done by you are irreparable; others
are not so.. Oneof the first conditions, then,
which I have to impose upon you is, that you.
will restore to the Fitzpatricks such portions
of their estates as you unrighteously retain.’”

« Restore the progerty !” cried Ludlow, hor-
ror-stricken at this proposition. ¢ Restore
the property | to whom? . Who isto claim
it?” .

« The Fitzpatricks; to Colonel Fitzpatrick,
or to his son Vincent, or to. Kathleen Fitz-
patrick. Do youagree to this condition, Sir?
1t is easily arranged to whom the restoration
be made. Do you ngree to this 7’

« I do, I do, becnuse I must,” replied Lud-
low. .

« And this restitution you promise to make
within a mouth ?

«T do, I do, because I must,” again answer-
ed Ludlow.

 The second condition is, that within two
months you leave lreland; and within six
months his Mojesty’s dominions, with the
promise during your life never to return. De
~ou agreo to this condition also 1"

low.

« Very well, on these conditions your com-
panions and yoursclf shall bent once set at
liberty.” x '

# Thanks! thanks! my Lord, I take my
leave of you. = You aro a truly generous con-
queror,” said Ludlow, his looks of hatred con-
tradicting the flattering words he expressed.

it Stop, stop, Mr. Edward Ludlow; not so
fust. I know whom I have to deal with. I
cannot take your spoken word, Sir, for any-
thing. IfI were to let you off 5o easily to-
pight, you would laugh at me to-morrow
momning, and deny all the transactions of this
night, and perhaps threaten me with an ac-
tion for slander, if I repcated them. Your
spoken word, Sir, is that of a disgraced pol-
troon, and no man could place the slightest
reliance on it.  Here, Sir, is something more
tangible, more substantinl, and more lasting.
It is a declaration to this effect: tI, Edward
Ludlow, of Moukstown, Esquire, late a cap-~
tain in the army of the Commonvwealth, hav-
ing been detected in an attempt to commit a
base, cruel, cowardly, and unmanly offence,
and having obtained pardon, conditionally,
for that offence, do hereby promise to fulfil
the conditions imposed upon me, which are
as follows.! The conditions, as I have stated
tkem, nre then set forth in this paper. Here,
read them, rend them attentively, and then
say if you are prepared to sign the document
I now place in your hands.”

Ludlow took the paper with a trembling
hand, and his eyes Lecame first glazed, and
then were filled with tears, as he tricd to read
itscontents.

#] have read tle paper,” said the crest-
fallen villain, “and 1 am prepared to sign
it.”

s Here, Major Harvey, come into this room ;
I wish you to be a witneses to this person’s
signature.’

Harvey came into the room. TLord Arran
placed pen and ink in the hands of Ludiow,
who st once signed the paper.

« One word more, and then I have done
with you for ever. Is this your proper name
and signature ?”

«Yes”

« Argthe contents of this document true 7”7

“Yes."

«You have heard .these acknowledgments
made, Major Harvey, by Mr. Idward Ludlow;
now sign that paper.”

Major Harvey signed with a dashing hand
and & fourish that was as complicated us a
grand military maneuvre—a contrnst in itself
to the small, creeping, feeble signaturc of
Ludlow, by the side of which it stood.

« And now, Major Harvey, be so good as to
conduct that man and bis associates outside
the gate of Lady Diana's park ; and when out-
side, let his followers be unbound, nud per-
mitted to proveed without further molesta-
tion.”

« Do you think, my Lord,” asked Harvey,”
«that they ought to be one and all borse-
whipped out of the gate 7’

«No, no; let them go as they came. Let
their own shame be their punishment. If
they cannot feel that, then a horsewhip would
Vo dishonored by Letng placed on the shoul-
ders of the best of them.”

Lord Arran’s orders wero literally obeyed,
and upon Major Harvev returning to the
room, the paper signed by Ludlow was placed
in his hands.

«JI am an old soldier,” said Hurvey, when
he had read the document through, « but until
this moment I never thought there was to be
found in the whels race .of mankind so much
baseness and cowardico as that scoundrel,
Ludlow, has concentrated .in his own person.
A gibbet is too good for him. Why let him
escape so oasily, whon tha gallows wag wait-
ing for him 7" ' L

# Because," anawered Lord Arran, ¢ ho.could
not be brought to the gallows but by a public
trial, and at that trial there ahould ef necessity
be introduced not enly the nnme of Kathleen
Iritzpatrick, but also of Lady Dinna, and their
virtues should not be contaminated by a con-
nexion, however remote, with such a mis-~
creant.” . : .

« A very satisfactory reason for not henging
him,” said Harvey, “and ore with which, for
Lady Diana’s sakeand my own, I am perfectly
content.” ‘ ' S

CHAPTER XVII.

« Aut, things are advancing in accordance
with my wishes,” said Garald Gernghty, ns he
proceeded towarde' tho apartment in which
Judith was confined, with no other companion
than the ever discontented Abigail Gregg.
# Ludlow and Lawson are now iuseparable
compnnions, nnd can, thérefore, -be-both en-
trapped by the same Jure. Fitzgerald, who
cannot stir a stop without sowe spy dngging
at hia heels, must, with his associnte Murfey,
ba got rid of and sent to England. And now
to take from this unhappy girl the only per-
gon in the world who might have power to
tell what had become of her”- - °

# Good! denr! sweet! bandsome Widow
Gregg 1" said Geraghty, as he knocked at ‘the
outer door of Judith's room, #1 wish to have
the happiness of looking at your fair counten.
ance, and of whispering a word in your
virtuous, matronly ear.”. ‘ o

«.Eh ! is that you, you old villain 7" said Mrs.
Gregg.  \What new piece of scoundrelism: is-

%1 do, I do, because I must,” replied Lud- |

‘the opportunitiea’ afforded

.creatures by an indulgence .ju - bad

« Gently, gently, most loquacions of aqgy.
ently, gently, most loquacious of gpy;
quated widows," said Geraghty; #take a:::;
of wing such words_ as .tscoundrelism, i

_connexion with “any; act of one of pj;
Majesty’s justices-- of':the peace, ’ Tu);:’;

icarel take cdreqf] your precious li i
'and”“that he iwho; |s; fjh'a?a.ﬁful dret:c’l ‘;lfd:‘;f
'maleféjtors;'ﬁg.'":l’ﬁgﬁce_d Donuellan, s not
told thét; you\have i besr calling him
scouqdre‘lé,’ﬂ_‘lm ~ e L

, '« L4 sajd'Mra./Gregg, in. amaze —:
"calbiTddge  Donnellan s édoundrelfl!?ntwl !
you old villain, what has cailsed such a not
| of veickedness ‘to' come int6 your diayol
prafm?”, R s T

i What has rasde me think of sucha pigc
.of wickednses ?%.replied Geraghty, in g 1:
apmed'tone of astonishment—u why yqy o
‘Woman you; for was it not a woman tiy
inte » man’s head the first notion of g
wickedness that ever was committeq 3y, ;} v
innocent world? Why here—here apy | n”:
thinking of any harm at all—a pogr xlmo
meckly performing his duties; ang hur:nf
come with an orderfrom good Judjre Don;el
lan, commanding me on my alleginnce to ¢,
King and my attachment to the Chyg), as lfh
law cstablished, on the Teceipt of tiy g,
rant—there, look at it, Mrs Gregg, it is g alr:
signed and gealed—to produce before Ly, ltlh’\
bady (and -an’ ugly -body it is) of Ay; a-L.
Gregg, widow, to such charges as maygblf
‘made against her by one Edmund Myrf,y ¢
‘divinity: student ; and yet the moment ] 5 "
geen with this commission in my hang fmnf
the model of magistrates and the pur:gst :}
judges, Mr. Justice Dounnmellan, you, Mp
Gregg,—yes, you did, mo'am, aud I'll swea; 5
—ryou, alluding to my business, and to thy
self-sume judge, asked me ¢ whnt new piece gf
scoundrelism is now afoot? These were your
very words, and I'll take my aflldavit yoy
used them. But comne, hasten, basten, widgw
put on your hood, until I have the high hong
and the immeasureable satisfaction of produyc.
ing your body—1I hope he won't be frightened
—Dbefore Judge Donnellan.” '

Poor Mrs. Gregg was s0 hotrified by theig.
telligence thus conveyed in his usual banter
ing and trinmphanr manner by Geraghr,
that she was unableto reply to him, b
. 4Oh,denr! oh, dear!” she exclaimed, rusg.
ing back to the room, to Judith, « here i
another of the vile acts of that demon, Gy.
aghty. He has brought an order for mety
appear befors Judge Donnellan. I see why;
he intends by this; it is to take me away
from you, and to bave me placed in romp
prison, where I could neither give you anyg~
sistance, nor convey information ty i-om-
friends of the place of your confisement. e
can do me no harm ; and for myself, I defy Yis
malice; but itis not so with you. Gl help
and protect you, young lady! I am forced to
leave you.”, _

# IParewell! farewell!” replied Judith,
“1f 1am ever freed from this captivity, yeu
shall find in meno uugrateful friend ; meay.
while, take with you this poor memorial o
my regard.”

As Judith thus spoke, she placed n glitter.
ing dinmond ring upon obne of Mrs. Uregy's
fingers. Neither the words nor the gift of
Judith had escaped the watchful observation
of Gerald Geraghty.

Never in all her long life was the widow
Gregz so mitch astonished as when she ap-
peared in front of the prisow, leaning on the
arm of Geraghty, who held her haud as
tightly as if it was in & vice; and when she
saw not only a coach waiting for her but fifty
mounted cavalry encircling it, and that there
was a loud shout, as if in teiumph, from the
mabble at sceing her & prisoner, and observing
ber placed in the coach, and all the guanls
with drawn swords before and behind andly
the side of the vehicle in which she was -
closed.

#«What is the meaning of all this?" cried
the widow Gregg to Geraghty, who sat oppo-
site to her; “or who in tho world do they
talke me for ?"

# They take you for Abigail Gregg” an-
swered Geraghty, “ and as to the meaning of
it, you will soon learn all that from Juige
Donnellan, who i3 the cutest man that ever

a

_h}')
ion
ical

y You
L put

yet was seen at unravelling a plot!”

# A plot! a plot! cried Mra. Grepg, still
more ‘mystified—« what have I to do wilk
plots? I am an English Protesiant, and
therefore, hate, detest, and abominate all
Papists—yourself in particular—nand all their
hellish plots and damnnble contrivances for
destroying our King, and uprooting our glori-
ous Constitution in Church and State.”

# Augh, bother, widow, don't be going on
with that sort of raumash before Judgze Den-
nellan, or he'll stop your examination, and
put you in the ducking stool, until ycu come
to your senses. Sure! any one—1 myself,

that you cnll o Papist, can say the Fime words
that you do. That's the way all the plotters
go on till they are found out. Lord Dunby,a
born Protestant, tried the same gnme in Eng-
land, but the patriotic Lord Shaftesbury was
too clever for him, and let him, notwithstand-
ing all hiz sham geal for Protestantism, with
& Bill of Attainder; and so it will Le with
Judge Donnellan and you, if you try to ban-
Loozle him with prating about your being n
Englishwoman and a Protestant, and all that
sort of stuff. = Just take a friend’s ndvice,
widow ; listen patiently to what is gaid
against you, and answer it if you can, aund for
my part I don’t think you'll be able to do .
But here we arc at Judge Donnellan®
Plense to get out, Mrs. Gregg, and do it wi-
lingly, and at once, or yow'll be dragged befor
his worship like a horse's head ton bonfire."

A loud shout from the tabblo in the strest
announced the re-appearance of the widow
Gregg from the cunch. The moment her foof
touched the eartk, she found twelve soldiers
with matchlocks about her ; and thus, with
Geraghty holding her firmly by the arm, she
was ushered into a crowded courf, and the
presence of the fermidable judge Donuellaz.

Judge Donnellan wns a very old, a VerF
bloated, and & very red-faced man, For forty
Iong yenrs he had given all his zel and 1i®
abilities te' the hervice of the oppressors 0
Ireland ; and had’ lnhored with an untirisg
energy to aid in the affliction and persecution
of his own' covntrymen. ° ‘Belfish, cold-
blooded and remorseless, ke Lad spared ne-
ther'nge not sex, rank nor gondition, but ha
dipped deep his ermine in the blood ofthe i2-
nocent. He had  lnbored so hard for pro-
motion, a3 to render it impossible for anJ
parties he had served to gratify his ambitiot!
desires; for he had made himself far to¢
odious and’ tao detestible, for those ¥i¢
wished to preserve the peace.of the co_m']tr,\'
to elevate him to one of the highest pnsmon!
on the bench. He was made use of, e &
trusted by the Anti-Irish intersst, buthe Wi
not promoted ; nnd instead: of boing, a8 be
had hoped, when age had-come upon him, #
Chief Justice of 1he 'King's Bench, he foun
himself taken from the judge's seat to-act ©
a magistrate. . e e .

Judge Donnetlhn, therefore, regarded hiz-
solf na no'ill-nsed-man ; ‘a8 one who sacrifict®
to ndvance what he called v the English Io-
terest,” had mot been :appreciated by bP
masters ; ‘but &till he ‘consoled  himsclf wit
‘to him, by !
office, to i tyranize’- over - hig’ countrymers
and he: endeavoured to. conceal - the - veno®

that feateréd in hin: heart againsthis fcl;::"'

ame

cried, in o tone of great alarm, the tender-
hearted widow. .

#Redmond O'HanlonI” exclaimed Major

Sir,” eaid Lord Arran ; “ and you may perceive

now afoot ? i

-and' worse' jokes; o that he wasat the



