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her. “ why not yield to the impulses of your 
own high, disinterested spirit, and fly with 
me, as I have so often implored you ? Be 
mine first ingthe sight of man and heaven, 
and then plead for me afterwards with your 
father ?"

"I dare not—it would break his heart- 
my own is breaking fast already,” and she 
trembled from head to foot in her attempts 
to subdue the sobbing of her bosom.,

** And this is the energy, the firm-minded- 
ness, you have so often boasted of! You have 
it in your power this instant to raise me to 
happiness, health, and safety; and, forgetful 
it has the charm you threw across my path 
which has kept me near you until the blood- 
bounds have run me to bay, you doom me to

which was of immense size, and of whose 
convenience for the purposes of aspergation, 
Katey and her friend had just been afforde 
nch convincing proof

Footsteps now approached rapidly, muet 
Miss Tyrral, holding Sally-the-tin by the ttr.u 
turned towards home She was shortly en, 
countered by a lively voiced gentlemanly 
young man, who saluted her in an affection 
ate tone with " Katey, pet, what on earth 

has kept you out so late. Hallo! Sally.1 
bar that! he exclaimed, adroitly slipping n. 
side, and escaping and showery blessing 
which, despite the lesson just b etowel is 
her, this incorrigible lady of the Tin had ( is 
was wont with all she met)discharged at hi

" But did 1 not hear some one,” he co 
tinned, ‘ screeching violently as I came up !
"Yes, Lysaght,” said Miss Tyrrel, " this 

stupid, deaf old creature here, who is a tor
ment to all who meet her, with her benedic 
done and holy water, suddenly threw some ni

The Rector’s Daughter. said the girl, with a laugh, glad to shake off 
a certain air of embarrassment she fell by 
affected gaiety. Tell him lie should keep

they not been finely formed, and enlivened 
by the full light of manhood, which ho vever, 
some feeling of deep interest, or passion, 
seemed at (he present to overcloud.

" The hour is come that we bare so often 
talked of,” he said, in a low tone. •*1 
have no time to waste, Katey—are you 
ready?"

"Then you were right in your conjecture,” 
said Miss Tyrrell, with an unembarrassed 
air: “ your retreat is discovered!”

•• At least it can no longer shelter me — 
News arrived today that the soul of this ill- 
starred enterprize Emmett—has perished by 
legal murder in Dublin. The gibbet awaits 
all those of his followers who may be arrest
ed. Certain intelligence has reached me that

CHAPTER 1.
The rapid shade of an October evening, better hours; though upon my word, as she 

borrowing deeper gloom from the wilderness prepared to face the darkening twilight, I 
of the adjacent Tipperary mountains, was don't set him a very good example myself.— 
falling over the lonely town of Clogheen, Good evening
within whose classic precincts took place. The best of evenin's to you, a cushla, 
that important meeting between Sergeant said Mr. Cahill, as he bolted the shop-door 
<‘** ‘‘ a i . . . after her. The tithe-devourin’ parson's

better hours; though upon my word, as she

Snap and Paddy Carey, which has been re-
as ho turned in anddaughter, be muttered,corded immortally in song. Forty years 

ago, (of which period we are about to write,) prepared to roll up his goods 
when roads were not as good, travellers as ed to the Glebe next I 
adventurous, and markets as abundant as at she’s a darlin’ herself, and a blessin’ to every 
prevent Clogheen was a smart, or, as the one that’s about her--but her murderin’ fa

ther! Here, Padeen!—Padeen, 1 say,
Kate Tyrrel was the spoiled child of an 

indulgent parent. Her father, the Rev. Ed
ward Tyrrel, was rector of the parish in 
which our story lies. A man whose disposi-

to be forward-
ed to the Glebe morning; an' for all,

Itinerary of that day has it, "a thriving 
place with a decent church,” boasting a 
comfortable inn and several hucksters shops, 
where every variety of merchandise, from 
brandy and linen to band-saws and halfpenny 
whistles.

in n double-countered shop, (for the ap
pliances for the inward creature were sold on 
one side, and those for the outward man at

my assumed name and character are no Ion- despair and death. I see you hare made 
ger of avail—the local authorities are aware your decision—hear mine. Life since I knew
of my real offences. If I do not instantly 
escape, before the coming midnight I shall 
be a-prisoner.”

you has no'value in my eyes if unshared by
tion, naturally soft and affectionate, had in 
the course of years, become sharp and irrita
ble, from the long series of petty vexations he 
had been subjected to in his efforts to collect 
the unsatisfactory revenues of hie incumben-

you Exile fromeiou would be worse than 
death. Here, then, I will await the pursuers. 
Never will I leave, with Jife, the mountains 
that surround you.” •

** I expected this,” said Katey, half mu- 
singly, " it could not he otherwise; you 
yourself anticipated it. And yet I hare been 
to Cahill’s," she added, looking down ” to—

the contents of her tin (as she always does 
when saluting a person) on a Stranger, a mari 
she happened to he passing close to, which 

should be shed on my account ! Fly, I in- so irritated him that be has given lier a propt ( 
plore you, before it is too late.” fright."

" Never! I will sell my life dearly, but my "I could chide you soundly, dear Katey 
grave at least shall be where you can some-, for such fate scampers as those ; but you take 
times visit and remember”------- my hints—well, don’t be cross, and have it 
"Unkind, dark, inhuman man * was it all all your own way'if you like," said the young 

my fault? My poor Father, what will he say? ma n, interrupting himself, dejectedly.
mine of duplicity. We should both be thank- give me at least a day or two to think”------- * * I am very cross to-night, Lysaght, so

resort of highwaymen and fugitives from the ful. 4 "It is now of no use, the night has half- don't talk. But here we are, end I am glad
1 One of us at least—thankful as the wreck- past: my doom is fixed.” of it,” and Katey knocked impatiently and

ed seaman, when the plank he clings to splits: " No! again no ! you will drive me mad ! loudly at the door of their home M Now 
and sinks him within eight ol shore. But Oh fly. fly, but this once, and I will, at least don’t go away sulky, there’s a good boy,” 
time presses; 1 have come to test the truth I promise—1 must see him—my father—be- she cried after Iter cousin, who turned to- 
of your character. Once more—are you fore—fly now and return, and I will do all wards the stables; "and Lisaght, ! have 
ready!” you desire—only, only, save your life at gone the rosetres lor Lightfoot’s headstall,

I am indeed—ready to pat this instant. I once.” which you asked me to make, though I said
to entrust with knew it should bë so; it was a pleasure to The man replied not for some minutes, he I wound’nt—you have them in the morning.

have known you, but I am resigned—ready, then resumed—"I have here that copy of CHARTER HL
the Gospels you gave me—will you swear on Sleepless and miserable to Katey Tyrrel 
that gift that when we next meet you will be was the night that followed her interview 
prepared to share life, be it happiness or hor- with the Stranger. The fearful and critical 
ror with me ?‘ position in which she was placed caused

" Yes, I do-T will—any thing , but fly her, for the first time is her life, to go thro' 
and save yourself," jhrigid course of self-examination, the result

“Swear then,” he said, as with one arm of which but added to her alarm and anxie.
around her be prepared with the other to, ty. For some months past the person she

” Oh—no—no ! Heaven forbid your bloodanother, in one of the handsomest houses
.of the town—where a double story, slated cy, from as ingeniously obstinate a set of pa- 

roof and a sign-board with a red splash in rishioners as were to be found in the most 
the middle, and the characters "General

to—leave a book, for I was anxious, and be 
seems to know nothing of your danger."

I have only just learned it myself,and have 
hastened to seek you; the mine al our feet 
is about to be sprung and"-------

So ends your life of ignoble disguise and

litigation-loving island in the world..The 
district of country, too, in which Mr. Tyrrels 
lot had fallen, although sufficiently fertile and

Hutchingson,” underneath, was the standard 
of excellence —on the evening in question 
stood Curly Cahill, spirit retailer, and, ac- 
cording to the sign-board just quoted,—"dea- 
let in soft goods, butter, leather, iron, eggs, 
and tobacco,” busily engaged in serving a 
iustomer.

Beautiful baffely, Miss, said Curly a dap. 
per middle-aged worthy, his short black hair 
combed slick over his low forehead, with a 
face half smooth, half smirking, and—for 
the little fellew pretended to no small degree 
of sanctimony—his person dressed neatly in 
black, as closely as possible to resemble the 
fashion just imported by the new Cojulher 
from Maynooth.

Heautyful baffety. Miss Katey, fit for any 
lady from this to Knocklofty, let alone for 
servan’s’ wear, an‘ only tenpence-half penny 
a yard. It’s giving it away ! Am.

It does not seem a very good colour, said 
the purchaser in a musical voice *

Is it the colour ! Take your hand ov it, 
astore, said the dextrous merchant; a bleach 
ground would look yallow an’ that purty 
hand to the fore. An’ here, Padeen, bring 
a candle —an' turn out thorn dogs, you sir, 
an’ boult the half dure, till Miss Tyrrell sees 
the goods —Now, Miss, be said, when the

wealthy, was, bf all others, from its situation 
at the foot ol the high and sterile tract of 
the Kilworth mountains, (then the favourite

law,) with the gloomy range of the Gau/tees 
to the north, and on its southern edge the
long and lonely Commeragh hills, that divid
ed it from Waterford the most unfavourable
to passing a life of quiet plenty and security. 
When to this it is is added, that from the
seanty number of gentry the Government of 
the day deemed it prudent 
the commission of the peace, in self-defence 
he was obliged to be a magistrate, an office Fly ! O lose not a single moment ; the moon
which not unfrequently compelled him to be is rising. Farewell, and fly!
complainant, counsel, and convicting justice Not without you ! Girl, you affect to mis 
in his own cause, some idea may be formed understand me; or have you forgotten those 
of the difficulties and vexations the Vicar of promises of friendship and faith, even to death 
Clogheen had to encounter in the collection i that you have made me co often and so late- 
of those tithes from which bis income was ly?
principally derived. Nothwithstanding, dur- "Promises—faith cried his startled
ing twenty or five end-twenty years of his companion ; "even admitting those playful place the sacred Book upon her lips, when at had just parted from had been a sojourner in 
incumbency, if bis temper did not progress' assurances of a wild, country girl’s friendship, that very moment an aspersion of cold water lodgings at Cahill’s under circumstances of 
towards improvement his fortune did. By an , were a compact, could you be cruel enough was dashed with such ample profusion in the great privacy-—rarely venturing out during 
ample dowry received with his wife, and ex to insist upon my fulfilling it in this desperate ( impassioned face- ol the pair as to cause them the day, and in the evening only with secre- 

.0 spring asunder with a start that had very sy and caution. As that remote country, ill- 
nearly as much the character of discomfort supplied at the period with police, (and even 

those of the most ‘ ancient and quiet n des - - " 
cription,) and wholly inaccessible to bailiffs 

as be tore open his coat and grasped one of, and all other functionaries attendant on coun- 
several pistols it now appeared he was armed ty sheriff’s, was deemed peculiarly favoura- 
with . ble as quarters for that class of magnanimeu

"Dhieu, a’s Marudha, a’s Pheidhrig,— men whose expenditure happens to exceed. 
their incomes, to the detriment of their tailor 
end their own personal inconvenience, it was 
Boon whispered, and as quickly believed, that

act economy and prudence, he had been ena- hour ?”
bled, from time to time, to make a consider. ‘ Then all the interest you have expressed 
able purchases in land, until at length Mr. hitherto in my fate, pursued the stranger;

was accounted if not the most po-|•• the sympathy you have led me to think you
I felt fur one. suffering as 1 have suffered in

as alarm: -------
- Hell and”

light was brought and his behests obeyed, 1
slapping his hand in fond emphasis on the Tyrrel 
bale aa he unrolled it wider along the coun- polar, at least one of the moat prosperous, fell for one, suffering as 
ter. there's an article !—that I may be happy clergymen from Dunmadway to the Devil’s the cause of my unhappy country —the hopes 
II I'd wish finer for my windin' sheet; only Bit. He had become a widower early in excited in this heart when, as 1 pictured a

-half-exelaimed the man.

to be sure, a body would like that to be Iin- life, and around his daughter Katey, the sole | delightful life passed with you, and love, and “ Dhieu, a’s Marudha, a’s Pheidhrig, — 
nen, an’ go to the grave decent. Yew ! offspring of his marriage, those sympathies ' freedom, beyoild the Atlantic, you listened sa id a voice, following up the lustration with 
what need you be so very particular for and affections which were denied vent in on, will) a consenting smile—all this was but a blessing, cut short, however, by the Stran- 
servants! every other quarter, were concentrated in a pastime for your vacant hours!” « ger’s clutching the throat of the pious intru-

I really do not like the calico, Mr. Cahill, lavish and inexhaustible flood. A few years | " It was wrong, I know,” replied Katey der, and dragging forward from beneath the-
yieldingly ; ” yet heaven knows it was no trees which had hitherto overshadowed their rous brotherhood, or in other words, was “ a 
pastime. I found you in concealment—a way a little Bundle of some dark coloured gentleman on his keeping” In her visits’ 
fugitive  hunted, you told me, by the laws cloth, surmounted by a straw bonnet, so bat- to the shop, which from her idle, though in 
for your exertions in the cause of a country I ! tered in its outlines that to fix it there it must 1 nocent life, were frequent, Katey had sever" 
have been taught by you to deem mis-govern- have been flattened down with no ordinary times encountered him as he sauntered in 
ed ; I saw you superior to all those around 
you: you complained of cheerlessness and 
solitude, of ill health —I brought you books, 
music, all that I could judge likely to lighten 
your hours, and dearly am 1 punished for is."

the resident at Cahill’s was one of that gene
hesitated the lady, and. papa — of mother’s superintendence —some attempts

You don’t see it. Miss interrupted Curley; at home education, (for he would not trust 
—push back them darlin’ locks o’ yours her from his sight,) in the shape of a little 
that’s sweepin’ the counther, and I’ll be petticoated rebel, who would be taught noth, 
bound the goods 'll be at the Glebe afore an ing, and a sickly governess who had nothing 
hour ; and as he spoke he playfully, but with to teach—girlhood of romance reading, rid- 
great respect and tender fingers, lifted aside ing rough coalts with her cousin, Lysaght 
some of the masses of golden hair that drop- -

emphasis, and from beneath which guttural and out An intimacy sprang up. There 
shrieks now arose, whose extent of volume was ■ frankness and a half military air in hi- 
was out of all proportion to the diminutive deportment that interested her. He had eti 
object from which they proceeded dently seen much of the world and society,

his conversation was lively and varied, 
knowledge and accomplishments, tn the a# 
eluded cuntry girl, seemed extensive, a: <1 
round all circled a halo of mystery, not the 
least of those attractions for Katey, whose 
passion for riding to the Kilfane hounds ha’ 

bushblunder net of his hand fore he blows just been succeeded by stronger one for Mrs
Fadeliffe and romances. Their daily inter, 
views improved to evening rambles, the j.

Osborne, aud rambling among the peasantry 
—and we have the result of the clergymansped above, and as he truly insinuated, in 

some measure overshadowed the good quali- " Hold ! let go, for goodness sake!" eried 
Miss Tyrrel, " it is only por Sally-the tin, 
the Holy-Water woman.”

fondness end fully in the wild,lively blueeyed 
maiden of nineteen, now wending her way 
along the dim and elm darkened road lead- 

to her father's 
Even in the

• • But think” -------
" Think !" cried the girl, passionately in

terrupting him, for the chord had jarred, 
” I never thought—till now—when all my 
giddy, imprudent conduct crowds on my 
mind as if to crush me. A few months back, 
and we were ignorant of each other's exis- 
tence.”

" Would that it had continued so,” he 
said, in a voice of sadness ; ‘‘a few months 
more, and my memory will be to you as the 
nameless gravestone, telling alone that it hides 
the dead. Cruel, but beloved, farewell !” 
and he turned to depart.

"Yel stay,” said Katey, hurriedly. "Why 
not let me tell my father of this business—I 
mean of your story—that 1know it all, and

ty of his merchandize
Curly, you are a sad old flatterer said the 

young lady, and she impatiently raised her: ing from the town of Clogheen 
head, and shaking back its weight of ring-I mansion, nearly a mile away 
lets, exposed a fair high forehead and beau- early part of an autumn evening few persons

a ! my windpipe’” cried the Bun
as that interesting organ had been

" A— a— 
die, as soon 
extricated " A—a—Miss Katey, take thea, Chapped Hands, 

it se h Corne, will be 
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were desirous of travelling alone in that neig- 
difficult to deal with you: however, she add bourhood; but Katey trod her path in per-
I, fully oval face to view I find it always

my brains out,”’ and the shrieks were renewed
with more vociferation than before.lect security. Wayard and innocent, how

ever, as she was, Katey, on the evening in 
question, had not, without a motive, dispens
ed with the companionship ol the staid female 
domestic who usually attends young ladies in 
Ireland when they are necessitated to go out 
ahopping after dinner by themselves. It

ed with I smile, the belter way, perhaps, is to 
stud up the whole piece to the Glebe to
morrow, and J shall then be able to judge of

“She will raise the country. Tymust stop 
her, were I to kill her,” said the stranger 
furiously. P

“ No, no, dear friend, she is a deaf, harm-

terchange of notes, supplies of booke and 
flowers upon one side, an avowal of love a< -I 
tales of lofty but luckless patriotism on the 
other. To the object ol his passion alone

it.
Ah, then, that 1 may be soon sellen’ you

less thing—hush! I hear steps- Oh, m 
mercy fly.”-

did the stranger confide his story. Fascin: 
_led by the principles of freedom with which 
« Not without your promise," he said dog-'France had lately innoculated mankind, and 
gedly.-!maddened by the miseries of ill-governmer.
- I am ready, I promise — next time we'under his own green Island groaned, he had 

meet ; now farewell and away,’’ said Katey, engaged, full of hope and high aspirations, in 
while she waved one hand to the departing the enterprise for the recovery of her nation 
fugitive as he dashed through the thicket, and - al. dependence, which terminated in the mar 
placed the other on the roaring mouth of the tyrdom of as noble and pure-spirited a being 

as sleeps buried and unhonoured in ‘the erosy 
ways of fame"—RoertT Emmstt. The 
Strauger had been dispatched, he said, to the 
south to forward the movement of his party 
in that quarter, when their central Power i, 
the capital prematurely exploded, carrying 
dismay and destruction to every remoter r.

whuuin’ sheets, Miss Katey, said the success- 
• ful shop keeper, as hs rolled up the bale and 

pushed it to the end of the counter; and, he 
added iv a v

might be fur this reason, that she hastened 
homeward with more anxiety than usual, al- 
though her step was neither as elastic,nor her 
as unclouded as they were wont to be. But

different tone, modulated to
the lowest key 
shure that ‘oul 
any advice, an’ 

to the one you
Yes, indeed 

ly murmured t 
down her veil 
was stayed by| 
who pledged IM 
word to her, th

f suppleness and deference, 
be to-morrow, if you take 

1 ere kind an’ three hearted 
Itow.-

half ironically half regretful- 
e young lady, as ebe drew 
ad prepared to depart, but 
prognostication from Curly, 
thing less than his hand an’ 
at she’d break the heart of the

entreat of him, as I hare often urged you to 
she did not pursue her way oninterrupt- let me do, to interest himself with govern- 

ect and procure your pardon, which he can 
readily obtain I I will go this instant"
- And give me up to justice—for such, I

ed.
CHAPTER 11.

Half way upon the road, where a stile op. 
ened into the adjacent fields, a mao suddenly 
appeared, and, coining forward, walked for 
some paces in silence by her side, as though 
awaiting some recognition before be ventured 
to address her. He was of middle Mature 
_ his figure was entirely concealed in the 
thick ample wrappings of a long, dark riding 
coat, (-or bang-up, as it was called, common 
to that country; his step was firm, and its 
very sound, quick end decided, so different 
from the shambling pace of the pensant told 
that whatever he might be, be did not be-

creature at her side, whose terrors sei-mod 
under considerable self-control for they atassure you, will be the result of se appeal to 

your father.” -1
" You wrong him, believe me. He is per- 

hapa stern and vindictive in bis feelings to
wards those whom he considers instrumental 
in keeping alive a spirit of animosity and 
disturbance among the people ; but you knew 
not,” she slid with a smile, " how ad-pow
erful is my influence with bim. Yes, eren 
it the risks of his displeasure—for be little 
dreams 1 am acquainted with you. I will tell 
him your sad story —there is nothing tu it a 
brave or noble man should be afraid of. I 
will go to him this moment,” and she moved 
ou
“impossible!—you are mad. The very

once subsided.
•• Mother of Grace, pray for us now an at

the hour ov our death, Amen V* mumbled the
Bundle, as it righted itself, and assumed the 
appearance of a withered and ancient little 
woman, who in flinging back her dark blue 
desk to adjust herself, exhibited a email 
scarecrow frame, round which was hung, un

anonymous individual “luded to, afore long, 
if she did’nt take care!
‘Twas when the men .« goin’ to work 

- at broad daylight this mornid. Miss. I hear 
him in the nest room to me, atalin’ to bed 
alther sittin’ up the night readin them books 
an* songs, and things, that you n deludin’ 
the poor fellow’s senses with—ache—

Ohl that reminds me, said the ‘wiener.
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gan of the conferacy. Then his name—the 
name of Fergus Hewitt, citizen ef the ne « 
Western Republic, and major of the 
brigade — was one of the first op, 
the list of the proscribed, a reward wa 
offered for his head; end it was while lark 
ing a hunted man, amid the fastnesses ,.< 
Tipperary, that he wooed and ventured to 
win the heart and hand of the heiress <f

ul its shape became orbicular, every variety 
of feminine attire, from the petticoat, under, 
upper, and quilted, through the higher gra- 
dations of gown, apron, spencer, jacket, pel
erine handkerchief, end shawl A broad 
leathern strap was buckled round her waist, 
from which on one side hung a rosary or

long to that condition. As Misa Tyrrel 
showed no symptom of surprise or alarm, it 
is possible his appearance was not entirely 
unlooked for. She likewise, however, for. 
bore to speak, and the stranger at length

small volume front the fods of 
will just leave this book with 
e la. He is, of course, she are- 
ed, not now at home?
a short stick in his hand an

producing a/ 
her cloak ; I 
my complim 
lessly. obse v

Jest took 
went out for

Clogheen,
Such was the talestring of large beads, to the other was fasten

ed a canteen or tin can without a cover, con- the fair gil
fact of your having known and befriended 
me in this clandestine way, will incense your

along whose vicissitude
io whom it was imparted no y 

glance1 with a bewildered mind. The in
was obliged to commence the conversation 
—turning back, at the same time, the high 
pollar by which big face was muffled, and

solithary walk by himself 
poor fellow, down by the Shuire. Tie the 
only time of the day he likes for walkin’____._________ -___ .____,-_______ -____

The time of the night, you mean, Curly, iffy would have been deemed repulsive, had less eager tone, as he placed his arm round but (as they would say in Ireland) her first

taining a large supply of holy water, procur
ed from the neighbouring chapels on Sun- 

,She bore in her hand literally nothing

friends, I shall be arrested, and you will 
accuse yourself for life as my destroyer. No, 

“hibiting features so extremely dark that dear girl,” he continued, in a softer yet not days
rerview just terminated will have given the 
reader some idea of the unsettled state of her 

sCantilrued on ont last Page.]
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