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LCILA P'[‘]u R ’l‘lﬂ*‘ ‘ l*OUP'l‘l[ i
“Before: cvennw JOH Ju ence’s bi()lY
vas found to be:per lwll) true, A small

onop of soldicrs, tired and dust-stained,

but flushed with triumph, vode into the
culley, headed by Siv Luke Fitzgerald
and Ilenry O'Neill.

Wild and vociferous was the weleome
they received. The soldiers were well
foted by the servauts, and the officers
warmly welcomed - by the ladies wnd
Father Bgan.  Fveleen® and Mary: by
turns were elasped in their thther's arms,
while Bride pud all sorts. of (‘ompll-
ments to Captain O'Neill, o which he
replied in the same merry steaing but
his eyes wandered rather wistitlly - to-
wards his Mary, as it he had m: m‘y 1
secret he desived to pour into her ea
Before long Mary and himself had con-
rived to-make (heir escape to the gar-
den, and there, no doubt, pacing bencath

‘tho h(.u‘- while the full summer moon.

in all hu' adiance, tooded the Iandseape
with golden light. - Mary had a full and
]nv‘ucul.u- .w(ount of the l).lttlc of" Ben-
burb.

-Be that as it may, 'livclgen. Bride and
Father Egan - g.nhmod cagerly: round
Sir. Luke .md listened wah mpb atten-,
tion to every detail he could give: 0[ this
great victory,

“OMeas indeed a lrlonous sight,” said
Sir Luke. - “The morning of H]e battle
not & man in our army bu(. drew . near to
Shrift—from our general himself to the
meanest runnerin the camp.. We had
crossed - the, Blackswuter and encamped
beneath the Ben, from which .the place
takes its name,.and on the summxt‘of
which stands the ruined castle.”

# A mighty stronghold once;
ed, Flthel' L"‘dn

“You say -truth,’ replied: Sn' Luke,
“Would that it werc in its ° ancient
strength, and filled with ‘a” goodly gar-
rison-of. our: army ~Well, to* contmnc
In::the cavlicst dawn of June ith;-we
were all astir, and after our shrift were
finished, an altar was erected in sight of
all:the men, at which:Father Fxtys} mons
saidi Masg.#+ The O'Neill and all this offis
cers, and crowds of thé soldicrs took the:
Body of ‘the Tiord;; and when Mass was
ended, the'good ‘Father/spoke unto'us a
few words—brlef' butwith deep unpmt,

observ-

: ’—-and then, all kneeling humbly: on’ ‘ourt

knees, he imparted unfo us, by virtué of"
the power which he- had received from!
our very honored - and: most reverend
Tiord, the Nux)mo, the 11)0510110 I)l(_:ssr-
mfr" ‘ o =

SOhYY said B \'dcon, clasping her
hands, ¥ whata scene ! what & moment b
Was ever army, on the eve of hattlo,
more visibly blessed by CGod hefore? "

* What nex xt?” “demanded  Bride,
brcathlessly ; “did you rnsh‘ul‘mn the

Not so quick, soquicle, fair Brigid;”
suid Sir Take, smilling, ¢ First Tand
foremost "twas for -the foe to rush upon
us.  We were waiting {or him., Bub
before all, atter the priest had done, lho
O’ Neill went forth tospenk to the army.

“Oh! tellus whatelie said,” burst in
hoth girls together. .

riyns . fine sight,” exclaimed the
old xoldicr, his w eatlier-heaten face light=
ing up as he recalled the scenc.  Up
rose the men after the priest’s blessing
threy stood afl in their ranks like one
maun. - In the midst, but raised above us
all, stood” the O'Neill, bare-headed, his
helmet held by Iluny who stood on his
vight ;3 and -in his clear’ volue, W hicl’
everyone could ]lC‘ll' (lxstmclly hc spoku
thus :

s Behold army 0{‘ Giod, the enemies of”
your country ! Fight \ah.mtl\‘ against
them to-day; for Tl is they who have’
deprived you of -your chicfs, of  your
children, o your subsrsicncb, spiritnal
and temporal; whohave torn:from you
your luulﬁ; and m‘ul(, 3ou wxndenmr
fugitives!

% Such o shout as ¢ .mswuc(l ]nm Lhesc
old-ears of 'mine nevermay hope Lo hc.u-:
again.

“Surely; then, lhcy rushed for w:u'(l o
eried Bride.  « \\’hy"lftcr thaty I could
noL‘ have been still an‘instant.” o

“If you were n soldier in the O'Neills:
army, Mistress Bn(lc, said - Sir ' Tilke,
“you wonld have to stand:still: or move
forward as your due( bade you.' -+

«Marvellous is it,” continued he, turn-
ing to Father lugan % to seo bthe powers,
O'Neill hath obtained over our wild fel-
tows: You: know, Father] that' though:i .
ot men éan never beoutdone in bravery;-
they have lacked that order-and-disci--
pline which " these' beggarly i Puritans
possessin Sulliv Buty these: four years)
since the O’ Neill hath been’at tho: Beadi

‘




