THE - HARP:

on the earthon floor offored up a prayer
for. thoi repose of the souls of the de-
pacted.  Brian ontered first, and kneel-
ing by his mother’s corpse prayed,
with the hot tears tickling down his
checks,  Then kneeling by tho priest
he repeated a prayor, and, hastily
rising, rose and: loft thoe cubin, This
~was neeessary, as thecabin was small
and  barely ablo to contain  the
women and old men who accompanied
the band. Iugh O"Reilly entered next;
after him came Iergus und Turiough,
and so on until all had performed the
same ceremony.  They secemed deeply
aflected, and many a bronzed and rugged
cheek was bedewed. with tears of sym-
pathy and love.

Old Michael having. brought with
him some candles from the cave, which
the priest kept for the service of the
altar, lighted them ‘ns soon as night
ame down, and: placed them around
the cabin and at the heads of the dead.
Mabel was forced, by the kind solicit-
ations of her brother and Hugh, second-
ed by the women, to retire, and, as she
did so0, all, with uncovered heads, their
faces turned toward the. cabin door,
knolt down in the moonlight and recited

the Rosary and Litany for the dead. |

While they were engaged in this pious
exercise two or three neighbors; who
had heard of the occuvenge of the morn-
ing, arrived, and, kneeling; joined in
prayer with the rest. :

But there was one among them wh
did not kncel: = e was a tall raw-honed
fellow, six feet in height, with huge and
ample proportions. Mis haiv was un-
kemptand his face was ornamented with
little tufts of seraggy beard; the longest
of which appeared on the end. of his
chin, for it was"entirely guileless of o
razor since his birth. e wore on his
head - an old Secotch bonnet,” through
which the lank hair protruded, and a
dragoon’s. faded red jacket with- only
one slecve. ” He was bareloot, .and his
legs, naked to the Inees; were ‘covered

with ‘mud- and-.seratches, showing that

he had travolled a considerable distance
sinee morning. This singular. individu-
al stood ‘perfectly: motionless, with his
cyes fixed on thedead, which he could

plainly:see: through:the -open door.from.

where he stood, until the religious exer-
ciges; were concluded  and. the .¢company

had resumed the rude seats which they
had crected in front of the cabin.  Lhen
sasting hig eye avound until it alighted
on Brian, he unceremoniously clbowed
his wuy through the crowd until he
stood beside him.

“ Brian,” he said, faying his hand on
the youth’s shoulder, and his voice was
singularly sweet and plaintive, ¢ Brian,
how is this ? Is my owld friend dead ?”

Brian beeame choked with emotion
and felt the tears glistening in his cyes,
for the deceased was a great favorite of
Cormicl, the fool.

¢ Ay, Cormick, she is dead.”

“1 have traveled twenty miles-to-day
io seo her hekaise I heard she was sick.
But I'm 100 late, too late.”  He repeat-
ed the last words three or four times, a
habit of his when becoming excited.

“ But what happened the priest?” he
continued.. I see him in there with a-
white handkerchicl on his head an’ a
dhrop of hlood on it, an his fuce as white
as srow.  Did the blood-hounds murther
him?™ ‘ B o

Hogh  O'Reilly, sceing the agony
which Brian was suftering, approached
Cormiclk, and, taking him by the hand,
led bim away. ~

“Come with me, Cormick; I'll tell
you atl about it; but dow't grieve poor
Brian by asking him.” R

“ Ay, Tll go with you, Hugh. You
are & brave boy, an’ so is. Brian, t00;
but none of you is ns good as Fergus.
TFergus is a -bully -boy. . Shure ke
wouldn’t hurt the poor priest; oh, no!l
But, Hugh, who killed him?  Was it
owld Crosby ?” 'And the maniac's oyeslit-

erally blazed at tho mention of the name. .

“Yes, Cormick, Crosby  murdered
him this morning; shot him with his
own hand in the most cowardly manner
when he was on his way with Brian to
the deathbed of the widow. Ho spurred
his horse into the river after Brian, and
would have murdered him  only- for
Forgus.” :

“Hal hal an’ avhat did Fergus do ?”

~ «He shot him dead before he could
discharge his pistol at Brian.” .
“Hel he! he!” laughed Cormick,

’

“ho-had Bride; Bawn with -him then.

Bride - doesn’t  talk much, Hugh, but

when : Fergusbids - her, spake, - troth,

thore’s very few: will:dispute her words. -
But, did the owld ‘Major die?”. ..~ <. .~
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