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THE CHRISTMAS BELLS.

s {) vt

From proud palace domes,
From gay castle homes,

And ivy'd towers ix: lonely dells,
Once more the glad sound

Is echoed around .
Of the merry, metry old Chiistmas Bells.

And the wind's soft gale,
To the distant vale,

Faint as music in ocean hells,
‘Wafts the sweet tono

To the hamlets lone
Of thc dear, merry Christmas Bells.

And the poor now wait
At the old Hall gate,
Where the squire of the village dwells,
Who always takes care
His good gifts to share
At the sound of the Christmas Bells,

And the youthfal bound
The kissing bough round,
Transported by its secret spells,
While the aeed look
From the chimney nook,
As sweetly ring the Christinas Belle.

Yet, ah |’mid the mirth
Of many ahearth
Deep sorrow a tale of wae tells,
And reminds vs there
Is a vacant chair
Since last we heard the Christmas Bells,

And the tear unhid .
Droops the b:ight cye's hd,.
While the heart with silent grief swellg,
As we think of those
In the grave's repose,
Who loved to hear the Chrisimas Bells,

Dt we must not weep,
For although they eleep
in the tombs quit t cclls,
Their spirits roam
In a happy home .
Far, far awey from the Christmas Bells

Then oh ! let us pray
\When death calls away,
And those bells toll our parting kuells,
May we &ll above
Meet the friends we love
1 Mid sweeter sounds than Christmas bells,

SHEMUS DHU,
THE BLACK PEDLAR OF GALWAY.
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A TALE OF THE PENAL TIMES.

CHAPTER XVY—(COSNTINTED)

« By heaven ! I speak truth.” gaid D'Arcy, “ Your
daughter lives, and is now at my mercy.”

«No!no matter what I fuffer, the father of the
orphan will protect my child., Henry O'Halloran
may still returu. ‘The property must and shall be
his.”

uPshaw ! answered D'Arcy. The sound of the
word made the hermil tromble, It was uttered with
the colducss of a spirit of evil. * Lambert, you are
experienced enough to know the difficulties in bis
way. He and your daughter also, I understand, are
of a sect, which, thank our bappy days, cannot in-
herit without penalties. Besides, be is-branded with
illegitimacy. There is nocity registry of his mother’s
marriage,”

“«You and I were deceived in that;thereis a
registry—and witnesses.”

# Do you say so 7’ said D’Arcy, eagerly. Where is
it to be found ?’

# With Father Thomas, who has preserved it.”

Do you imagine the priest will be belleved? No;
the principles of his religion are too notorious for
its priest to be credited. Is your resolution fix-
ed?

% It is,” snid the hermit, in despair.

“ ¥arewell,” said D'Arcy, rising and taking his pie-
tola, © When you mext see me you will beho'd the
murderer of your daughter and of your nephew,
O'Halloran, He, too, is in my power, for he has
returned.”

“Stop remorseless man !” cried the hermit, “ Take
the papers, Cursed be tho cause which put them in
my power! Swear to me no attempt will be made
agninst their lives, But why do I ask you to swear
who believe not the sanctity of an oath, Prove to
me that my child lives, and enjoy the fruits of your
villany whilst you can.”

“This is kind of you, O'Halloran. I am glad you
have returned to reason,”said the hardened man.
“You want proofs. Tho old woman, Winifred
Haughton, with whom you are Detter acgnainted
than I, has proved to me that she lives—and as the
reputed daughter of another.”

¢ You do not satisfy me," said the kermit. * The
wretch whosename you mention is net worthy of
belief. With whom does my daughter live? Have
you seer her? Have you spoken to her?’

“«J have spoken to her, though I did not kuoow
her then to be your daugliter. By——, O’'Ralloran,
gheis a b-antiful girl, A thought strikes me at
this moment of being able to settle all differences
between us, You know I am unmarried.”

#Hal” exclaimed the hermit, “ you would per-
gsome | Mnrry my daughter to thee perjured
man {”

% Well, T bave only wished it through friened.
ship. Iam no bad match, I can tell you. But power
before love is my motto. Iam in no hurry to put
on the fetters of matrimony, however light they
may be, When I wish it, believe me the will of no
father shall binder me.’

«Have you come hither to mock me, 0'Grady ?"
said the hermit, in a voice that would bave awed
any other. ¢ In my insolence of successful villaiay
to trample more upon the bruised vietim of your
ambition ? Begone hence, and lesve me again to
peacel”

& You would hear where your duughter lives at
present ?” said D’Arcy. Y The papers, Lambert!
That is well done. Your dnughter is in the house
of my trustwerthy uncie, Connel More 'Keane, or
Dermod O'Grady, whom heaven grant me power
to injurc! The papers, man! I have no time for
tragedy.”

(“Eveleen O'Eeane, my daughter ! Eveleen O'K 'ane
It must be go” (r'ed tho old man., ‘ So kind, so
gentle ! I have spoken to her, and I knew not that
she was my daughter. It musi beshe, My heart
always yearned for her love. Oh!lit was na'ure
which pointed her out as my child. O'Grady,I
believe you 1 give you up tne papers of our
right. But you must swear to me, though I believe
you capable of the blackest cri mes—you must ewear
to me on these sacred books, that the young man,
Henry O’Halloran, shall not be injured.”

«J will awear in any form you please, so that he
does not thwart my views,” said he, with whom the
religion of an cath was nothing.

The hermit produced the papers from a drawer,
and handed them to D'Arcy. .

« ¥arewell, G'Halloran,” said the Iatter. ¢ The
Frenches are not far from this. I will tax them to-
night for,a better lodging than yours.”

% Remember your oath,” said the hermit,

« Asanredly, I shall remeinbur its coundition,” re-
plied.D’Arcy. - .
__Tne boruas lighted him to the outér room in

silence, where U'Reilly yet appeared to be deep in
sleep. He wag awaked with difficulty, and sae_med
digpleased at being disturbed, He -wns obliged,
however, to arise;and after thanking the hermit
for his kindness, he silently followed D'Arcy on his
way to Moycullen House, the residence of the
Frenches.

CHAPTER XV1

When the time came for Fergus' departure, he
wag not loug preparing his little necessarics for the
journey. Hae selected his best articles of dress, and
putting some clean linen into a little bundle, he
decended the step-ladder with an anx’ots heart.
His companion, who had no preparations to make,
awaited him In the yard of the outhouses.

“ Have you got arms ?” asked O'Reilly.

Do you think it was necessary ?”’

« Why, I cannot say ; but it is better to be prepar-
ed, Wo have to deal with a cuining foe. But you
say this O'Halloran—isn't that the name which you
call him ?—is a stranger among you." :

«Did I say so?” said Fergus, with besitation.

# Oh, yes " replied his companion. ¢ It matlers
not ; I am not - over-curious to know his secrets,
though, confound them ! They might as well let e
know allae 1 know a part. It would make a man
more in earngst if people had confidence in him.
However, he did tell me that he came to this coun-
try to regain lis father’s property,and he makes us
the means, I suppose. We should be obliged.

4 My good friend,” replied Fergus, if there be any
more secrets than we know of, be assured they are
kept from us for good reasous. He isa stranger
among us; let not tue consideration, hinder us from
performivg faithfully what we have promised.”
# My dear fellow, fear not my flinching, I have
pledged my word, and, wicked as I may havs been,
none ever could accuse me with its breach. Lead
on, Fergus; I will stand faithfully by you in every
danger.”

O'Keane obeyed his companion, yet he could
not help once or twice looking back on tbe home
of his youth, with sad misgiving of ever seeing it
again, With these gloomy thoughts in his mind,
he turned from the main road of the village into a
path which was the shortest to Moycullen, where
he wasto expect his guide. He bhad gone a few
steps into the wood when he heard a voice calling
after bim, “ Fergus, avourncen !” It was the voice
of his old nurse,

“ Have I forgotten anything, Judith 7’ he icquired.
« No.avourneen, no,” said the old womax, “ but
I want to say a word to you, avic, before you go
i kvow the old people often think that the young
ones have money enough., I brought you my
little scrapings for the last few years, You may
want them, You are going to a stramge place,
where you have few friends. You must take this,
machree; you won't refuse your poor old nurse,
May God bless you, and His Mother! Go to Molly
Lardner’s she keeps a public-house in the Quay.
street—I suppose any one will show you Molly’s
for I hear she does well now, Tell her that you
are my foster son, and I will engage she will treat
you well, for my sake. Ba sparing of your moaey,
enough, e-laniy, forin isn’t ¢very day wecan get
it.”

¢ My dear nurse,” said Fergus, ¥ I havo no use
for the money. I have more than suflicient for my
cxpense.”

& No, avic,” eaid the old nurse; ¥ it would break
the beart in me if you didn't take it. You can
buy me—that ig, if you can apare it—a nice blue
riband for my cap on Sundays God bless you, my
gonl God bless you !"and she gave a parting kiss
to her foster-child.

¢ My gocd old mother, have you nothing to say
to me ?” gaid Fravk O'Reilly, who had overheard
the conversation.

t God and His Saiats protect you, sir, and send
you safcl”

" Well that is an affectinnnte old creature,” said
O'Reiliy, after Judith bad departed. By Jove!
if I can come lawfully by the means,I will send
her some present myeelf, I shall never forget her
judzment in my favour against D'arcy.”

The young men had nothing now to Linder
their ndvance, The night was bright enough to
show them the path through the rocks and trees.
Even had it been darker, Fergus had too often
passed the ground between Portarah and Moycullen
to be deceived about it. O'Reilly indulged his
own train of thought, and left his companion to
think over his situation, the result of the circum-
stances of the preceding days. At first, thoughts
melanchely and full of gloom came across
his soul. * And Eveleen is not my sister !” he
said, inwardly ; “and I no longer can can call her
by that dear pamel Oh, why bas my father de-
ceived us? Why did he not tell me this years
back, when 1 knew and felt less her morit and her
merit for me? Eveleen shall now move in & higter
sphere than mine, and shall be estranged from me.
Al, no | she will yet love me asa brother ; and I
am upgenerous not to wish for that which will
please her. She sball no longer be Inoked down
upon by the proud and selfish : sha shall now have
rank cqual to their own. Yes, Eveleen, I will
sacrifice my feelings to yourr, I rejoice now that
you are oot my sister. .
Fergus felt the reward of the generous feeling
inthe calm pleasure which it gave, Melancholy
dip no longer prey upon his mind, and with
a buoyaot spirit be thought upon his visit to the
city. Sometimes the dsngers of the adventure
occurred to him; but he entered on it by the
command of his father. He should succeed, and
it might serve Eveleen and his father; and they
would know it, and be thaukful. And then he
recollected the words of his father, ¥ that he would
be an hononr to his family, and that berter days
were in store for him” And be could not help
deducing from such an undefined promise, that
some mystory existed concerning his own trank,
and that still he might not be deprived of the
gociety of Eveleen: and he sgain felt the comfort
of hope, Happy, blessed days of the young! when
the roughest realities of life yicld to the pleasures
of hope! The youth bounded over the shaking bog,
and bid hiscompanion follow with a quicker step.
The yousg men soon arrived at the cabin where
they were told their guide would meet them, They
perceived o man’s figure on the road which led
through the bog to Moycullen House, which they
found to bo the person they expected, Afier re-
cognition, Fergus said:

#Tt is & fine night for the journey, Murrogh.
Have wo kept you long in waiting "

# Not long, Mr. Fergus; yet I would vot {hat it
were longer. It is not over-pleasant to watch for
travellers in the neighbourbood of Kilrany. You
have cverything prepared? Is this man to be a
fellow-traveller ’

Thelast question wag asked ouf of the hearing of
Q'Railly. ) .
Feryus satisfird him with a whisper, and then
said, aloud: * We aro prepared ; come on,”

« Come on, then, in God's name,” said the guide.
# Tt iz an hour after nightfall, 'and we have need to
wall quickly, lest the west gate be shut for the
night against us.” C

Their guide appeared an active and power-
ful man, He held an oak stick in his band;
and though encumbered with a heavy great

coat, he strided on at a rapid rate, Fergus,
with the-epirit of a young hound, for the first
time unslipped on its gqoarry, kept up with
bim; and Frank O'Reilly was too accustomed to

ter encevoured to draw the guide into conversation

bat this kad the effect only of making him button.

t Yeg; I bave taken the young stranger’s pistols,

pedestrian exercise to remain in the rear, The lat-|.

cap- closer ‘over:his brows.

Fergus’ admiration of the scene.

wished to be there again.

crowning poigt.
with the idea.

nuturally morbid —but in vain.

with an interest not less intense, because eaddened
with the recollections of home. The broad river
from the lake glided sombrely between banks cover-
ed to the edges with ash and beech. "Tho grey
castellated residence of the baronets of Menlough,
stronded in wood, arose opposite from the water's
brivk. The river lower down, chafed by the rains
of the castle of the ancestors of the Clanrickards,
whose lofty chimneys and broken battlements, seen
clearly over tho wood, manifested that the power
and magnificance of the De Burgh were once great
in this district. Fergushad full time to admire the
benutiful scenery O'Reilly after saying that it was
* a delightful night,” took advantage of the halt to
light his pips, and seating Limsell quictly on a
stone, enjoyed the luxury of his smoke ; whilst the
guide, leaning motionless upon his stick, appeared
without feeling—at least, indifferent to everything
about him. Fergus felt his spirits becominy lighter
by degrees, and now he was glad that he was about
to mingle in scenes and with pcople of whom he
had read. BSome of the features of the scene which
elicited ihe admiration of Fergus, are now changed
Paiks are enclosed ; cottagesor larger dwellings are
built on the haunts of the dear; and agriculture
has disposseesed the leafy inbabitants of the soil.
Yet enough of the natural beauty remsins to court
the view of lovers of the picturetque, or employ
the pencil of the sketcher,

Fergus g+zed his full on scenes that were 80 new
to him, and of which he had often heard and read.
His heart, at 1ast, bounded with the pleasure of see-
ing the city of bis birth. ¢ Oh, that Eveleen were
hery 1" he exclaimed, aloud, not noticing the pre-
sence of his companions

“Better that she is where she is,” muttered Mur-
rogh. “Let's move on” The wordsstopped Fergus’
flight of fancy,and he thought again unromantic.
ally liko bis companions. ‘I'hey decend«d the hill
quickly, and a few minutes’ walk brought them to
the western suburb of Galway. Here the road di-
vided. That to the left, and the shorter one, pass.
ing by a military cantonment ¢near whose site now
stands a Jarge convent of tho Presentation order of
nuns), led in a straight live to the West Gate, This
Marrogh avoided ; for the breach of discipline, too
oftcn overlooked by their officers, allowed the mili-
tary of the time a licenco to go outside their bar-
rack bounds, which in nowise made the neighbour-
hood safe for travellers. On this account, the
environs of the barracks of the soldiery, both with-
in and without the gates, were avoided after fall of
evening, particularly by females. And in many
instances, respectable men, of the middiing class,
for defence of themselves or of their friends against
the soldiers’ outrages, incurred the punishment of a
sleepless night in a dark flagged room, and in the
morning (according to the humor of the magistinte
or the disaffection of the prisonerto the religion,
and of consequence, as it was srid, to the govern-
ment of the state) the penalty ofa fine, or impri-
sonment, for daring to ioterfere with his majesty’s
loyal servants, These considerations induced the
guide, as he explained to take the more circunitous
road away from the barrack, leading by the Clad-
dagh, or fishermen’s town, to the West Dridge.
They had passed some scattered huts without meet-
ing any person, and entered upon the pround now
occupied by Don.in‘ck street, lately the most fash-
ionable part of Galway. The eyes of thetravellers
rested on the long row of thatched cablns which
bounded the road on the right. Thure were some
houses amongst them with more preteusions to
respectacility, in their wider fronts and whitened
walls, either the dwellings of richer propristors, or
houses of entertalnment for “ man and beast,” then
aswoll as now, not uncommor in thesubarbs of
Galway. The opposite side of the rod or street
appeared & waste of marshy ground and water, witl
bere and there a glant forest tree, with shattered
boughs and leafless brauches, giieving for the fall
of its companions, Yet, improvement was com-
mencing in thisinsulardistrict. Parts of the ground
were being reclaimed ; grazing paddocks were en-
closed ; and the fuundations or raised walls of new
buildings, promising extent and durbility, superior
to those of any which bad yet made theirappenrance
on this sitle of the river, showed that some of the
wealthier citizens were taking advantage of a situa-
tion which afterwards became 8o beneficial to the
trade of the town, affurding a facility for the work.
ing of every sort of machinery.

Fergus looked around him, and thought whilst
passing through the cabins, that such misery and
desolation should not lead to the very gates ofa
principal city.

Reader do you ricollect your first approach, in
youtb, to a city which you had long desired to see
If you do, you must rocollect that you have felt
every thought that brought care with it lost in the
excitement of your emotion. The pulse beat
quicker, and then quicker, You must have been
young and inexpeirionced to feel it; tme young
blood ran faster from the heart; the henrt itself,
queen of fecling, heaved, and wus still; and then
throbbed, and throbbed again,and quicker, Tt was
thus with Fergus, Hestocd upon the West Bridge
which separated the island suburb from the city.
The water roared in a maddening sweep beneath him
—yet he heard it not, He was within a step, for
the first time for years, of the city of bis birth.
Every other thought desertcdhim. He would have
indulged a joyful reverie, had not Murrogh's voice
aroused him.

# By St. Columb " said the guide, “the gates are
closed! We must depend now on our wit for an
entrance. Heaven grant we pass without examina-
tiont Conceal’your arms young men; it is more
difficult now to pass theso soldier-dogs’ scrutiny than
a few weeks back, before Shemus ‘Dhu was taken.”

#'Friend, there is no necessity for concealment,”
gaild O'Reilly. “I am a respectable citizen of the
town. I shall give my name, aund no sddier will
dare to question my companjons.,”

#“The Lord assist your wit, sir, for it wants help-
ing!” said Murrogh, in a pitying tote, “'The men-

tlon of your name would maske us fure the vorse,”

"O'Reilly’a  questions’
were answered by ‘monosyliables, or by the words,
% Idon't know, 8ir; it may be'so, He did not, how-
ever, remark the guide’s reserve, or -if he did, he
thought oa it only for the momwent,- believing the
fellow to be fgnorant or churlish, Their quick
pace broughnt them in an hour within a mileof. the
city, Atthe suggestion of their gnide (in whom
Fergus seemed to place A full counfidence), though
contrary to the hints of his companion, they struck
from the high-road into a by-path that led over a
a rising ground, commanding & view of the town.
Murrogh, as Fergus called the guide, gave it as his
reason for the change of route, that the lower road
was more frequented, being a theroughfare between
Menlough Castle and the town, The travellers,
with mutual consent, regted on the hill to admire
the scenery about them  The less poetical feelings
of his companions, at that moment, sympathizad
The moon had
just arisen, giving a ghostly huc to every object by
its light, It was thus that it seemed to Fergus,
He was again heavy at heart; and when he looked
to the dark waters of the Corrib, glistening uader
the pale mocnbeam, he thought of his home, and
His melancholy fancy
tinged with itsinfluence e very foature of thoscenery
The closely crowded roofe of the city, appearing to
form but one, struck him as a vast monument of
the dead, and the high spire of the church as its
The stillness around harmoniz-d
Not a sound was in the air, not a
sign of lifs about him. He strove to wrest hissoul
from these thoughts, for his sentiments were not
However, the scone
was new to him, and beautiful, and gazed upon it

speak 7§

him and-the
city.” L

%I will this moment enter
these falsehoo'dg.”,_ o Coan
# By St. Nicholas, you shall not, whilst I have an

the town, and confound

fore O'Reilly; and
gragp of a giant,” .
“ Desist, villian, or I will alarm the guard!’ said
Ol]izdd"y' struggling in vain to free himself from the
guide. ;
¢ Ah, yes, and give me and the young man, whom
you swore to defend at every hazaid, tothe gallows
Fine honour this!” The words had a sudden effect
upon O'Reilly. He thought on Fergus and his mis-
sion, and found that he was acting against the con.
fidence reposed in him.
* Do as you wish,” said the hot-headed young
man, with the suddenness whigh marked =all his
changes of temper and resolution. %I will
bs guided by you some time longer; but, by
Jove! I will bring D'Arcy toam account before I
sleep.”
¢ Well, you see there is sense in listening quietly
to a friend's advice,” raid Murrogh, unlsosing his
hold from O'Reilly’s arms. “How you of gentle
blood chafe and storm suod foam at the lowest word
against what you call your honour, who, withont
remorae, would plunge your swords in base blood
like mine! Thank our nature, we of the peasant
race are not made of such polite stuff! Follow
now, young men ; but, if you set any price upon
your lives, nota word from you without my com-
mand ?
“Hallo, sentry, within!” said the guids, aloud, ap-
proaching the iron-studded gates,
% Who comes ?” said a gruff voice accompanied by
the clatter of his musket alung the pavement of the
gateway,
“PFriends, on the mayor’s service.” Murrogh
answered ; and took the best position for hearing
what passed within, knowing that there was more
than one sentry io the archway.
“* Admit him, Tom,” said another voice,
“I say no,” said the first soldler.
“ Bill, these Irlsh are a cunning folk. I have
heard more voices than one just now, We must be
watchful and wary, yon understand. And, afore
George! if these fellows come in the king’s name,
or their mayor’s, which they hold they sams, it is
tightly that they pay toll to the king's watchful
soldiers. Ha! old fellow, this pleaseth you ?*
“ Approach it, Tom, but not roundly, see you; it
may be matter for a black-hole affair, or something
worse. Approachit though, boy"
¢ You on the mayor’s rervice, the sign, and you
pass,” said the first speaker to the travellers,
“We know notthe word,” said Murrogh, who
hal overheard toe ccnversation of the soldiers,
and was resolved to frame his answers accord-
ing to their wishes. ‘Wu are citizens on a peace-
able errand. If yon admit us, you can have proof
of it.
«t How many may you be ?” asked the sentry,
¢ Three in all,” was the reply.
¢ What proof will you give that you ara his
majesty’as loyal subjects, and that you ure friends of
bis majesty’s faithful soldiers?”
‘No proof with wood and iron between us.
Admit us, and you shall see we arc not empty-
handed.”?
% What say you, Bill 7" asked the soldier, speaking
in a low voice to hia companion, .
% It looks fairly, Tom. I say by all means admit
them—cautiously though, by ouvs. Do you hear?”
1 do, old caution, but I head not. I fear me
they are not safe ones for admittance. Hal there
are high words between them already.’
* The gentlemen are only impatient to get bome,
Tom. What evil isit to take a drink from them
on a sharp night like this? Methinks, T'om, the
lectures of the Purfain will neither benefit your
soul nor body.”
# But they will keep me, old grumbler, from the
black-hole and the lash. I will even tell these
friends they must sleep without the wall for this
night.”
¢ Well, I see,” said the disappointed veteran
‘" thero is no use arguing with a wilful one,” And
ho sbhouldered his arms, and hummed a tvne, to
show bis indifference to the result of his comrade’s
parley.
During his conversation with the sentinel,
Murrogh feared an inteiruption to his plans from the
impaticnce of O'Reilly. The latter had borne,
with evident ill-humour, the delay of the question
and answer between the guide and the sentinal.
He had been accustomed to pass out and in of the
gates, at the latest hours, without a challengo.
The liberty allowed to his stution and principles,
established, he believed, a prescriptive right of
entrance ; and to question it at a time when he
most desired despatch, excited his impatience to
the highest degrea. The consideration of his com-
panion’s circumstances alone restrained him during
tho former colloquv ; but when the silence, after
the last words of the guide, was longer than ex.
pected, he called to the soldier; ina commanding
tone, to unshoot the bolts, or stand responcible for
the delay of gentlemen on' buisness of importance,
“The night air has -roused your spirits, my
masters,” replied the soldier ; * we shall see, by-
and by, if you be gentle folk, and on buisness of
importance. The officer will take his rounds with-
in an bour, I should think. In the menntime, you
would do well to cool your temper on the bridge
with the fresh air from the sea.”
“Scoundrel ! O'Reillyr oared, ** if you don’t unbar
the gate instantly, I will report you to your colonel.”
“ Aforc Georpe! it's a good one,” said the soldier.
“ What spirit these chicks take where there is|
danger! My master, if I judge from your words,
you are safer lodged without the walls than with-
in them. Fare thee well, till the captain comes,
Its cold exercise talking when a man i8 not in
blood forit. Ha!ha!" And he laughed in concert
with the hevy tread of his steeled boot along his
walk.
“In my mind the soldier gives good advico with-
oat pay,” said Murrogh, with & composure which
Fergus did not expect. “Ah, Mr. Frank, if yon
wish to thrive in this -vorld, you mu-t sometimes
leep & a curb on your temper. “Tis a fool’'s part
to preach now ; but I pray my patron that your
wartn temper play us no more pranks while we are
together. It would not be safe, at this moment, to
enter those gates. These soidiers are another sort
of your honorabls men, who do not ensily forget an
insult off:red to their diganity. Szoundrel! Itisa
ticklish word to a king’s man. Well, we will see
what's to be done. Clouds are gathering on the
moon. The tide isyet on the flow,and old Columb,
the fisherman, if we ask bis ald for his pamesakys's
10ve will give us a cast-over in safety”

Frank O'Reilly did not t nswer,
guide doggedly ; resolving, in the fanoy of bis power,
to make those suffer iu the morning who had
thwarted his inclinations. It is some assaugement
in hie disappointment, orin his suffering, or in his
missry, to man, to fancy that in himself there is a
resource againat the power of thosé who oppose or
oppress him, The thought pleases his self-love or
pride, and begets a confidence which destroys, in a
great. part, his feelings of fear, and his sense of
danger, O'Reilly felt thia; and when he stcol
again nupon the imde bridge which divided the

sg:iizing.both;his arms with the

X do; I believe,” answered Murrogh, calmly. | .” d
¢ Please your honour, youare.one Mr. Frank O'Reil- [ 1anes of ‘low, . thaiched cabins, aad
Iy, once the friend and companiot of Mr. ‘Reginald’
Tarcy, and now leagued with his énemies, against’
fworsbipful council' of this ancient

arm to prevent you!l” cried. the guide, rushing he-

Ho followed the |-

chinations, . .
~vMurrogh  led them throvgh two

O:h more clogg

.trand, where he. bade them await ence to tho

.:L,intce'fe,isi‘?.f! with the ﬁshérmaua. thesuccess of hig
olumb was essily induced to assist fi{

came forth from the nearest hut with hise:(?:; b.ff{

% Who dares'to this?" said O’Reilly; in. passion, | D3bited in the wide trousers of canvas, long’ iy,

Jacket, and pitclelcap of their calling,

boat was 4 littls

L quickly unmoored, and ag qui iv
into the middle stream by"tbe stol?t“frlg% g;ntin
rowers, They were (b iged to keep high ngainﬁ
lhg carrent, which ran strongly from the W ks
Bu@ge, i_n order to make the landig at the ip .
fortifications of the town. The moop d'en-nlc ;
clouded, was favorable to their conceulment :ae{‘ir
the walls along the river, thoagh fast sulf’enin
decay, afforded screen enough from the obeervating
of any chance patrol of the garrison. Fergus “? "
the fi:gt to leap upsn the ¢t ps which led to tlils
fiskermen’s quays, and the first to feel the jo (é
their safe passage. He thanked the fnshenyn0
kindly, andslipped into his hand & silver piece "
_" You must tak~ your meney | a k, my ma.s.tc "
eauti the hfonet}: bgatmun. “1 have given you tl?e
cast-over for kindness. It i
charge friends,” 118 not our custom o
“Well, my good man,” Fergus replied
7et o be able to puy you’: in yogur owg wg} " T hope
“Idon’ doult your will, 8ir," replied t.he hoat.
man—* I'don't doubtit, That face belongs to .
kind heart. Good night, my friends ar?d Stn
Egi;m;b speed }:OL:: }ch your journey!” Tho litg)g
ald was in the current i ith i
surly “;gaves. » contendiog witt tg

(T0 BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.)

KANSAS FARRIS o
== AND —
FREEHOMES.

Kansas display of products at Centensi

other States, KANSAS PACIFIC T o, passed ail
body of good lands in KANSAS at inwest prices and i;t-.?t
terms. Plenty of Gov't lands FREE for Homesteads l-‘=t
copy of “KANSAS PACIFIC HOMESTEAD” nddmff
Land Commissioner, X, P, Ray , Salina, Kunsas. 10:1;

ARM TO LET—I80acres at Longue Point, 37
. miles from Montrenl, very sultable for mi’lkl-
selling. Applyto F. AQUINN, 31 St. Jesn Bapiste
strect, Montreal, or to Mrs, E, QUINN, on the
premises,

NEW AND VERY ELEGANT PATTERXS OF

BRONZED and CRYSTATL
GASALIERS, SETTEES,

TABLES and STOOLS for GARDEXS

New Designs. ’

UNION WATER METER CONMPANY METEES AT
CHANTELOUPS

E J. OFLAHERTY.

(Late of O'Frauzrry & Boney),

HATTER AND FURRIER,
221 McGILL STREET, (Tourry's Brocxk).
Oct 10,77 9.12

BOOTS & SHOES.

OGARTY & BRO,

BOOT § SHOE MANUFA CTURERS,
245 St Lawrence Main Street,

CORNER ST. CATUEZRINE STRERT,

Decs, '77

W. E. MULLIN & Co,
MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN

BOOTS AND SHOES.
14 Chaboillez Sguare, near G.T.R. Depot,
MONTRESAL.

WE EEEP IN STOCK and MAR® TO ORDER THE LATEST
FRENCH, ENGLISH and AMERICAN STYLES,

ROLLAND, O'BRIEN & CO,

UANUFACTURERS OF
BOOTS AND SHOES,

333 Sr. Paus StrsET, MONTRE AL,

Gt

A Largeand Well-assorted Stock constantly on hand
May 2, 77 1-38.y
ICHARD BURKE,
Custom BOOT and SHOE-MAKER,
680 CRAIZ STREET,
(Betveen Bleury and Hermine Stpects) Montreal,

—i0i—

ALn Oroeas AND RspaIRiNG ProMPTLY ATTENDED TO
W STAFFORD & Co.,
L]

WIHILESALB MANUFACTURERS OF
BOOTS AND SHOES,

No. 6 Lemoine Street,
MONTREAL, L. Q.

May 23, 77.
ULLARKY & CO,
MANUFAQTURERS OF
BOOTS AND SHOES,

No. 8 Sr. HsLEx STRSET, MONTREAL
May 2, 1T, 138y

P. A. MURPHY & CO,,
IMPORTBRS OF
ENGLISH AND FOREIGN LEATHERS,
INDIA RUBBER GOODS,
ELASTIC WEBS,
&c, &c., &2y &
No. 19 ST. HELEN BTREEY,"MONTREAL.
May 2, 17 138y
BOSSANGE & GARDINER,
MONTREAL,
GENERAL MERCHANTS IN FRENCH CALF
MOROCCOS, KIDS ano OTHER
MANUFACTURES.

141.y

House 1y FraNoE ;

GUSTAVE BOSSAVGE,
16 BRur pu QuaTRR SEPTEMBRE, PARIS

F. B. M‘'NAMEE & CO.,
GENERAL CONTRACTORS,

444 St. Joseph Street,

MONTREAL.

F. B. MCNAMEE, A. G. NISH, CAPT. JAS. WRIGHT,
May 30, 'T7 1-42.y

WILLIAM DOW & CO,.
BREWKRS & MALTSTERS -

Superior Paleand Brown Malt; India Pale and oth
Ales, Extra Double and single SLoLt, in wood nndrll)oltll’:. o

Families Bupplied.

The following Bottlers only are anthorized to use our labels

vig, : .
Thos. J. Howard......... 1eee..173 St Peter Strest
Jag, Virttue, coreanes « 89 8t. Vincent

Thos, Ferguson.....

.'%s. Bﬁwlnn.......... veanes 1,162 8t,
m, Bishop «vevess. veeva04.470 Lngauchetiere

Thos, Kinsella. ..eqeie . ..‘iu Ott%.wn Street

+..289 8t. Constant Street
Urbain ¢

Claddagh from the street of vablus, his heart beats

0., Maisonnevre. «voiesaie004.586 St. Domini
May 5071 ' ) wmqueSl;c;t.:L



