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nearly all vitality. seemed. to havve departed
from her frame. “She ate methanically what-
ever wns set before hér. She-sat during the
wholc day in the same seat, and nearly in. the
same position, Like an’ automaton, she
epensd the door whenever she heard a
knocking, and then, when the person who
had called upon her departed, she again
bolted the dour regularly on the inside. It
was the same at night as in the morning. A
mechanical, habitual undoing of the bolts,
- and o ‘sedulous shutting to of them aguin.
Bat .all this while Judith spoke not a word,
asked for nothing, and if spoken to remained
. obdurately silent.

Her attendant for these three days was the
wicked old jailer, Gerald Geraghty. The
silence of Judith puzzled the old man at first,
then snnoyed him, and then disappointea

- him, for his rage was not yet sated, nor his
- animosity against the hated name and blood
of Lawson fully gratified. He had hoped to
- find Judith again tempting him with gold,
* again ontreating him to aid in bher escape, in
order that he might again have the oppor-
tunity of refasing ber, and of again taunting
" "hér with the misdeeds of her father.

Judith either did not seem to be conscious
of his presence, or if her eyes ever by accident
met his, it was but to turn them away from
him, a8 if they had fallen upon somo inan-

-Fmate plece Of furnlture in the room; for
there was, in those lnrge, black, fiorce, lus-
trous eyes, not one spark of recognition, nor
one gleam of resentment. . .

« ] bave stcuck,” zaid the old man to him-
‘gelf, wthis proud, hauglty young damo too
strong a blow ot first. T should have mau-

ed ber more delicately ; she should Pave
been made, like the worm, to feel the barb
thrilling in every vital ; not treated like the

fish, which is dragged, at one pull, out of the
clement in which it had hitherto lived, and
in that momeant expires. The nativeelement
of Judith, wicked Lawson's dnughter, was
pride, conceit, ambition ; the notion that she,
because she was richer, was better than others.
E have, like & bungler, strtuck o mortal blow
on her pride, and in that blow I have shat-'
tered bier intellect. Her brain is fast going.
I see it in her eye. A week more of rRuch a.
listless life as she is now leading, and she!
will become & moping idiot, aud the in-
strument whereby I hope to Lreak Eberauer's
Reart will be shattered in my haad, and the;
massacre of wife and children unavenged ;|

becange the child of the murderer will have
passed out-of my reacb.

u Waat, then, is to be done? or how is sho
to be aroused from ber stupor? orin whet
way can she be brought back again to thirk
of lifo—of its vain hopes, and its barsen
plomsures? She 1s young—still wery yorng
—and life must still be an enjoyment to ker.
Hlew force her again to think of it

«:Of myself I cannot do anythimg with her.
My grandson has been in and out of her room
also, and she has taken 1o more motice of him
than if ko had been 4 dog ; end yet hedid his
best to attract her attention, by protending
#or her& sympathy kedid not:feel. All in
vain-—quite vain. Hisvoice did not-quicken
the motion ot her exe-lid, no more thaa if his
words were the twittering of sparrowe in ber

- €ars.

4 AR said the old man, -clapping his
withered hands topether with delight, as the
idea occurred te him, « there is one mode of

- .arousing her fucultivs 1I have not yet tried,

~and that must be resorted to atonce. I re-
member the druvkard, Burfey, mentioning
ithat she wished to have a woman to wait on;
her. That wish must now be complied with,
At once, that vile old, foul-tongued Luritan;
Pealmsinging karridan, the widow of old Jack
(Fregg, one of Cromwell’s hanging provost-
marshals, must Lo sent for, That shrew's
shrill voice and loud tongue would rouse the
dead. Yes, she anust be with this miserable
&irl to-dny, fur there is not an hour to be lost,
if one would save her from insanity. Never
had a handsome maiden se-ugly a tire-woman
as Judith Lawson will be provided with in
the course of & few hounrs.”

It wus whilst sitting on e chair on the op-
posite side of the table at which Judith sat,
that tho old man had indulged in this solil-

oguy. DBut neither whilst he snt there, nor
when be rose to go awny, did Judith testify
by word or look that she was conscious of
his presence ur his absemce. It wns only
when he closed the door after him, and bolted
it on tbe outside, that she arcse, and shot the
inside bolis. She then returned to her chair,
and sat in the same listless nttitude, her eyes
apovelesg, her hands hanging—drooping by

. her gide, nud her frequent deep sighs only tes-
tifying that there was life and pain beating
at her heart.

The old man, Gernghty, lird judged rightly ;
he bhad “streck too strong a Tlow at first.”
Hehad inflicted by a single stab & wound cal-
caluted to be mortal in a vital purt—Juditly's
pride—Ler pride in her father, and her pride
ia herself us the daughter of that father.
There was but one mode of preventing that
deep und bleeding wound fromn becoming in-

" stantly mortal, and that was by leadinz
Judith to believe thut the old man wasa slan-
derer, and that he wilfully—urtiully exagger-
ated some military excess in which it was her
father’s duty, in obedience to the orders of
hin superiors, to participate.

For three days, the first three days of her
anjust and cruel captivity, Judith believed
the taly of horror as the old man had nar-
rated it. She bad the corroborative proof of
-its truth in & living witness, whoge voice,

. whose manuner, whase conduct, ’nd whose re-
. Jectiou of her ofter of 4 thousand pounds to nid
in her escape, testified to his sincerity, and
.demounstrated the accuracy of his narrative.
And from tle time she had Leard that awful
accuisation agrinst her futher—the 'beloved,
and the ever-loving father—Judith thonght
no more of escape ; in fact, thought no more
of herself, but'in connexion with ler father
and her father's crimes. One time she was
picturing him to hersclf, as he had Leen to
her when she was a little childi—his hand in
hers axs they walked together, his playing and
roliing with her on the green grass, pulling

+ primroses and viole's with her, weaving gar-

lands for her hair, then bLearing her in his
+ arms, then carrying her on his back, and

‘then joining in hér sports with hoop, with
ball, and even with dolls ; und then she saw
him, as from a child she became & woman,

- exultiog in her beauty, bonsting of her as his

)...dnaghter, and, amongst & crowd of admirers,

. -her grentest flattérer, snd still thy only 'one’
;i thatspoke with sincerity and from the bottomn’

. -of his_heurt; . nnd:then ‘she thought of his

, gifts .in gold ‘and diamonds, and then of his

- ~giving over to her an absolute command of all

. Jais 'wealth ;: and thea came, in the midst of all’

s teBe thoughts - that same father hiacking the

v throats of children that had been like herself-
. -.at; one-time, and .then’ of his blood-stained

‘hands jaid on the bearts of women of her own
-age; and then, as these two contrasting scened

ing-place in her brain, Judith -felt a-wish that|
she either could not” or would not restrain,
that madness or death might come upon her
—an iocurable madness, or an {nstantancous
death ! e

And thus remalned Judith Lawson for
three days, but on the fourth day there was a
change. ‘ o .
On the moreing of the fourth day, when
Juditk, in response to the knocking.at and
unchaining the bLolts on the door, withdrew
the bars that protected it inside, there pre-
sented itselfto her view, not the accustomed
and lonthsome formn of Gerald Geraghty, but
that of an old woman, whose snow-white
bairs were confined by a close fitting black
cloth cap, and whose small, thin, wasted
figure was fastcned in, as it appeared, tightly
into a black cloth gown. 'I'be head, face,
feet, nnd hands of this old woman, the widow
Gregg, were 50 large, a8 compared with her
body, legs, and arms, that she looked as if
nature, in fushioning her, had, in a freak,
united tho hend, face, and hands of a ginnt to
the person of a pigmy. Tbe astonishment, if
not terror, which her first appearance was cal-
culated to pruduce, was likely fo be ar ..
vated the moment she opened her m 4%
then she displayed a range of br oo ‘thlcl:aeb,
white teeth, that looked ‘o t.l:leit, shockin

: . g
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Scking ns would have been the apparition
of this wretched old widow at any other time
to Judith, it was far ottrerwise now. Thenew
fuce ond form at omce prodaced a change in
her; for in her absadonment and loneliness,
the unhappy young woman felt and recognized
she was in the presence of one of her own sex,
and the moment the did e0, the light of intel-
ligenca returned ‘to her eyes, and tlush of sur- |
prive yrantled wpon her cheek.

Judith spoke, however, not one word, in
veply to the greeting of the widow Gregg, but
having opsned the door for har, at once re-
turned to her accustomed seat, and again ap-
peared to mbanndon hersdlf to that impassible
‘lassitude wirich bad overwhelened her for the
preceding three days.

This state of impassibility was not, kow-
wver, of leng continuance, for Judith felt 'the
change of n woman's hand—even though that
was the ‘hand of n {orbidden-looking -old
womng, nipon her and about her. Her fface
and haeds were vathed wilh cold, refreshing,
life-giving water; her hmir was unplaited,
combed, and re-aranged for her; the room
was swept ; the table had a clean, snow-white
cloth put upon it; the simple breakfust of
bread and milk was placed before her, and
she was urged—it was by n woman's voice—
to take some refreshmert, and she mechanie-
ally complied with the request so made.

The widow Gregg's general character had
been alremdy given to Elurfey, who censiderad
her a “shrew,” and Geraghty, who designated
her «a harridan,” and the truth must be told,
that, with the exceptien of the deceased Pro-
vost-marshal in the Cromwellian army, the
redoubtable Jack Gregg, there never yet was
o man who saw or spoke with this formidable
old female, who did mot look upoa her with
repugnaauce. Whether it was her unsightly
form, or her copiousness of hard words, to
which her strong teeth gave a perfuct distinct-
ness of articulation, it would DUe difticult to
tell. Butsuch was the fuct.  She was uni-
versally hated by man, and she repaid their
hatred with interest. But such was not the
case with women—for with many, and
especially with neglected widows and hope-
less old mnias, she was regarded as a cham-
pion of ler sex, ard wsuch wers disposed to
pardon her fuults of temper, her irritability,
and her vehenment rnges, becande the effects
of both were poured forth with an energy
that seemed to be inexhaustible on 4 the ruder
sex.!

« You have pressed me to eat,” said Judith.
at last looking wup at this terriblo old
woman; ¢ you have kindly waited upon me.
Will you not sit dewn now and take something
yoursslf?”?

u I will do anydhing that is nsked me so
civilly,” replied the woman, senting herself,
and cutting a hugh slice of bread, nnd
pouring out n full pitcher of milk; ¢«and I
will do it tlie more readily, when I am asked
to do s0 by onelike you, who speaks to me
with an English accent. Are you an English-
woman 7" )

« T um,” replied Judith,  #Though 1 have
now lived mmay years in Ircland, I was
born and educated in England. My mother
wnas a Welchwoman, and my father———oh!
Heavens!”

And on the recollection of what she had
been told of that father, to whom, ag in the
time gone by, it was her hubit to refer with
pride and plensure, the unhappy young girl
burst into a flood of tears, which the old
woman, well practised in the ways of her
sex, did not by & single word attempt to
cheek ‘or vontrol 3 but steadfastly went on
with her own breakfast, waiting patiently
til the storm of passlon should subside.

t You have told me,” said the widow (irégg,
“ that you are by birth an Englishwoman—

I hope also you have been instructed in the
religion of England—that you are not a
Papist.” ) :

#] was taught to nbominate Popery,” re-
plied Judith,—%for I have been directed to
believe that it is a profession of faith that is
i religiously corrupt, and politically danger-
ous,’ and also, that it ¢ degrndes the intellect
and enslaves the soul!” T

«Your educntion reflécts great credit on
your teschers,” observed the old woman, with
& distortion of the face intended to be asmile,
but which was as hideous as the grin of a
hymnn. 1 have asked you these questions,
because the answers you have given me are
aneh ns I expected to receive. The moment
I looked at you, I at once perceived that the
old villuin, Gerald Geraghty, was frying to
deceive me; for he told me, that in sending
‘e to wait on you, I was to regard you as'n
person Bent here on n charge of being con-
cerned in the Popish plot o o

uDid Gerald Geraghty tell you so monstrous
an untruth about me?’ asked Judith,
anxiously. B o
" #As gure as I am an honest woman, he
did,” replied the widow Gregg. ‘

4 How leng isthe old man Gerald Geraghty
known to you 7" inquired Juditb. '

. usGernld Geraghty is 'known' to me-how
long, let me see,” repliad the woman, as she
rubbed ker gigantic chin with & moré gigantic
.hand--*Gerald Geraghty 'is known to me-
‘ah.! Y oughtto recollect the year well—it was

‘Eavdress Waller, seized the Castle of Dublin
‘and endeavored to hold it for Parliament
against the King's friends, but was obliged to
Jyield it after a siege of five days, In that

that you have beeun educated in England; |

‘the same year in which the brave patriot; -Sir’

a-greaterrogue, or a greater liar.” -

_4A Tart. a Tar!” repéated Judith, as_if
there was a ray of hope shining in upon ker
darkened” spirit. “Are you quite sure, ‘that
the terrible old man- has acquired by his own
misconduct that worst of all characters, a
notorious liar.”

# Heis 50 spent a liar," replied Mrs. Gregg,

that he could not tell the truth even by accid-
.ent.- TRemember what he told me about your-
geli—that you were a Papist. I knew that it
was & lie—must be & lie—could not be th
trith, because he said it.” - . :
¢ Then, if he told me a long and dreadful
story about my-: 1 Judith’s tongue stam-
mered, and she could not, pronounce the
word—+ about a person in whose honor I am
deeply interested, you think that I ought not,
because of his motorious character, attach
much weight to it 7” .
#I would not Xilla fly upon the oath of
Gerald Geraghty,” observed Mrs. Gregg.
«Why, ho is such & J'ar, and his mind i8 50
croaked, that thy straightest road that ever
a8 made, when it is Jooked at by him, ap-
pears to have a bend in it

« He belied mo mast undoubledly to you,”
observed Judith; «that I am quite sure_ of;;
why then should I not believe—as certainly
it is my duty to believe—that hie belied bim
to whom my love and honor are due, by the
invention of the most horrible story that ever
was told 7’ .

- & And what, may I ask, wns the horrible
story that wicked old Geraghty invented for
the. purpose of frightening you? For to
frighten honest people, and good young
women like you, who hate Papists, is all that
the old scoundrel is now good for,” charitably
observed the widow Gregg.

¢0Oh! the most terrible story,” replied
Judith, #that ever was heard ;" it was about
soldiers in the Cremwellian army acting most

1 eruelly—="

A liel” satd Mrs. Gregg.

tAnd of their pursuing some fugitives, men,
women, and children, to & cave, for the pur-
pose of destroying them —"

# A wicked lie!” added Mrs. Gregg.

# And of their stopping up the outlets of
the cave, and burning combustibles around it,
for the purpose of smothering the inmates

n

« Am atrocious lie,” chimed in Mvs Gregg.

4 And then of opening the cave, and kill-
ing the survivors "

#An abominable lie!?
Gregg.

« And then the thronts of wives, dnughters,
ond infunts being cut ?

remarked DMrs.

her pondercus feet upon the floor. «I have
no patience to Iisten further to such nefa-
rions falsehoods. « But, who, my good
woman, was aid by this vile miscreant to be
a chief actor in these iniquities? I should not
be surprised if he futhered them on my Iate
blessed husband. of whose precious remains
there is no relic left, but the butt-end of a
matchlock.”

< No, rgplied Judith, #the person to whom
he assigned the perpetration of all these mis-
deeds is, I trembie with horror whilst T men-
tion it, my father!”

# Your father!! 1" cried Mrs. Gregg, almost
losing her breath with astonishment, and
agein seating herself, and repeating ¢ your
futher ! as if she was astonished atthe par-
ticularity brought into the narrative of his
falsehood, in this instance, by Gerald Ger-
aghty,~% your father! and who is your
father 7

# My father,” answered Judith, hesitating,
and as if her whole fate depended upon the
manner in which her explanation would be
received by the widow Gregg. ¢ My father is
Ebenczer Lawson, now & mun of large wealth,
but formerly such ns Gerald Geraghty de-
scribed him, a soldier in the army of Crom-
well, in Ireland, and serving for a timo under
Lieutenant-Gencral Ludlow.”

« Do you mean by yoar father, Ebenezer
Lawson, the same man who was in the troop
of Captain Edward Ludlow?’ nsked the old
woman. i .

«I do, I do;' answered Judith, pale with
fear and agitation. :

itEbenezer Lawson,” observed the widow®
Gregg, I remember him well, and knew his
reputation thoroughly. Theie was not a
more active man, nor & more zealous soldier,
in the Cromwellian arury. A braver or a
better man never handled a matchlock, nor
quoted a text'from Scripture. Ah! if all the
army had becn like him in spirit, we should
be little troubled now with Papistsor a Popish
plot.”

Judith- was not suflicienrly instructed in
the history of the thirty preceding years to be
aware how dubiecus was the compliment con-
veyed in the last fuw words of the zealous
Mrs. Gregg, to the prowess of her father.
That which came home to lier henrt was the,
declaration from one who knew him, that
there could be -no « braver or -better man;”
and ns she leard these words her. heart
thrilled with delight, and bursting into
tears, and then casting herself on her knecs,
she kissed with her rich rosy lips the thick
clumsy fingors of tho Puritan widow, whilst
sho exclaimed with - trembling voice, and
streaming eyes :— .

«Thanks!| thanksiva. thousand,:and ten
thonsand thanks, for the words you have
spokeu in praise of my most dear and justly
lovet father,  Oh! my good; dear; Kind crea-
ture, I'never, never can repay you for all the
happiness your words have given me. You
have ‘brought light to the dark, strength to
the wenk, hope to thedespairing. Oh! deary
dear, good woman. tell me your name, that I
may everremember it in m prayers, and that
my whole fature life may prove to you the
depth of my gratitude.” e

#he npmna I bear,’ replied the old widow,
“js Abigall Gregg, nt your service; bnt rise,.
my dear, good young woman, in arder that we:
may converse at our case.”

40h! command me as you please,” replied
tho delighted Judith, # you will find me as
obedient as a child.” o

«You have been religiousily educated ; you
have proper notivns about the Papists,” ob-
served Mre, ‘Gregg, “and vyour principles,
thercfore, must be good. And 8o that vile'
old thief, linr, and mircreant, Gerald
Gersghty, went and frightened you with so
monstrous d lie about that geod and godly man
your fathor 7 - o ) o

«Indeed hie d1q,” roplied Judith, - _

& And what reagon did “he give you, or pre~:
tend to give you, for yeur saint‘like pavent
‘smothering fagitives in & ‘cave, and slaughter-
ing girlsand children 9’ ° = St i

[ «What reagson!” se#d Judith, somewhat
puzzled by the question. #“Well; I am not
quite sure, my mind has been in stich a state

of confusion ever since; but, H U recollect

w A most diabolical lie?” roared out Mrs. |
Gregg, os she jumped up and stamped with’

1 limbs:— :

| of himself helped him-on his path,’he wel-,

E aguinst your fathor,
That is the way thoge Papl,sts'?hﬁ%’?bgih'
"oing on.from the beginning. " : All liarg ard |
:al1 thieves, from the first Papist, thé Gerpient.
who . deluded our- mother: Eve. with- g

wd.glven . to Judith "Ly
freshed . strengthbf-body, v
| power-of mipd, The horiid:talg told to her
about her father,hid weighed'dow Hpomhet.
heart and head '8§/if it were u mountain of’

%6 also renewpd:

falseho,d . 8bout "an’ appls Vfree, down to
that mol¥ _flugrant, money-seeking Papist,
Judas Iscar’of. He talks of your father mur-
dering wom¢D and children. The dear, gagd,

holy man né”®T did anyguch thing ; but what'

lead oppressing ler,toithe veryiearth, .pud.

ling, and niotion. "That awiul ‘crushing
weight had. now been removed, and with re-
vived strengtn nnd spirits came back her

feeling

put the lie about .. into Wicked Gerald
Geraghty's head is thet he Woll knows. such |
deeds -as he attributes to good Ebenezer
Lawson: were done by the Insh Papists’; that
these same Irish Papists, in the year 1651,
messacred in one morning one hundred and
ten thousand 'two hundred and fifty-one.

' mis veturned to' her, and she felt herself to

:iatui-al "coU" age gnd her indomitable resolu-
tion, ... - - o
For th rwe long days she had ccased to
think ¢ ey jncarceration, of its injustice, of:
the ¢ ot and tinprovoked wrong that had
beer  yome to her: but now all these senti-

S N TR T TSy TR >

English Protestants; killing seventy-five
thousand three bundred and four persons,
whilst they were fast asleep in their bedr .
knocking the brains out of ten thousand 2
hundred and oune persons whilst inthe » ...~
uble and Larmless occupation of cati og their
own breakfasts; drowning six thour o+ eight
hundred apd niae persons in p° onds, rivers
and Inkes ; burning alive one * g !

¥ chousand eight
hundred and one persons ; ¢ ytino the throats

of one thousand eight hur 4.4 an fifty-seven

persons, mostly chl]d)rer‘ under the age of two

years, and orthodox I* ro¢agtant ; whilst the re-'
mainder were put “¢q Jeath in various ways,

and such only a5 _the diabolical ingenuity of a
Papist could F.aggest.” _

Judith p*,used at this extraordinary state-
ment. “jerald Geraghty, it appeared to her,
WAS T ot more minute nor as particular in de-
talling the deeds of blood he attributed to
ner father thanwas the widow Gregg in her
specification of other greater und mors hor-
rible actsof cruelty, which she imputed, not
to the extraordinary wickedness of one
individual, bat to a whole race of people
professing a certain form of the Christian
religion.

«It i3 not possible, at lcast I hope so,
that there is exaggeration in the account
you give of the massacres of 1641 ?” asked
Judith.

« Exaggeration!” cried the widow Gregg,
surprised. “On the contrary, there is, if any-
thing, an under statement. Did not that
marvellous saint and most wonderful convert
from Popery, the Rev. Malachy Marprelate,
travel from parish to parish through Ireland,
counting the graves of the victims, and au-
thenticating, in the most satisfactory and
edifying manner, every single case of mon-
strous, merciless, and inhuman massacre per-
petrated by the Papists ?  Besides, were not
the bodies of thousands of those who had
been drowned seen flonting on the rivers for
months after the massacre? Nay, is not this
fuct as notorious ag that there is sunshine in
June, that in one particular place, I think it
was in Athlone, somo of the dead, murdered
Protestants, were to be seen every Saturday-
night standing bold upright in the water,
and crying out instentorian voice—t We want
to be revenged on the bloady Irish Papists ?.
nnd are there not cnses cited by that lamb of
grace, the Rev. Jacob Roundbend, in which it
is shewn by a multijpde of aflidavits, that
dend little Protestant children, who had heen
killed by the Papists and eaten, were heard-
at night crying around the doors of their car-
nivorous murderers—¢ Give us our heads, or
the bones itself?'. The least and smallest of
ull crimes that a Papist can commit is to tell
lies; and be assured that the old rapscallion,
Gerald Geraghty, was only doing what -he
thought was a laudable action, when he in-
vented a falsehood, and attributed to your
father those deeds of cruelty, which, probably,
his own hand had perpetrated; aud which.
Protestants being the victims, his own cruel
hand had readily inflicted.”

With these words the widow Gregg resumed
her occupation.

Judith -remained for some time in deep,
thought; dnd the result of her reflections she

chair with reuewed life and wigor in her
« I have permitted myselfto be deccived by-
the cunning and wickedness of a heartless old.
man.  Alas! for this poor country; it seems
to me to be divided Letween two classes of |
persons, cach hating the otheér with such re-,
moracless animosity, they are willing each to
believe the worst things that can be said
against the other, and when they can find no
facts on wkich to justify their hatreds, then
they have recourse toa fertile fancy and con-
coct ngainst one another accusations that are
incredible; rod things that thelr own hearts
must tell them they could net and would not
themselves do, they are willing to suppose
could and would be done by those they de-
test.” o '
. CHAPTER XI _

To the whole of thu conversation between
Judith Lawson aud Abigail Gregg there had
been an nttentive listener ; nud thure wus not
one -word, and not one single abusive phrase
applied. by the latter to himself, or to the
religion to which he formerly belonged, and |
had publicly abjured, that came to the ears of
the listener, Gerald Geraghty, as & novelty.

It was a last and desperate experiment,;
(the only one by which he could revive the
fuculties of Judith,; and make her again cap-
able of suffuring,) that he had intrdduced the
widow Gregg to: hee. Im- his craving, and.
teuly diabolical desive for.revenge, he sought
to afflict Juditk because she was the daujhter
of Lawson; and through her he hoped to
‘bring agony and despair, such as he' himself
had ouce felt, to the heart and affuctions.of
Ebenezer. What cared he, then, with all his
fuculties fixed upon the atteinment of his.
Yevenge (and he had rerol ved upon something
that would be as iwful as the injuries that
had been done to himself.) if in the progress-

pose wus reached, an old and hated -woman
should mention his name with scorn, or nbuse
the faith to which he had furmerly been an

comed them " a8 an ally, und would,. if such;
could be sérviceablé, have proveked their fur-.
ther display, and still more intcnse éxpres-
gion. e S

- i Thig venomous old hiirridan,” said Gerald

to himsslf, when sitence had succeeded to the.
animatéd conversation carried on between the.
old and young woman, " will now, doubtless,

concelvo it to be a -duty to' make horsdlf the

medinmh of communication between this mis-~

erable girl and that bloodthirsty' miscrennt,

“hev'father ; sud 8o take that very step which

-will: hasten the downfall both:of father:«nd

-daughter. -I-hope so, for-I long for the -honr
when' T shall séa 'both stretched as. lifuless:
-coupaes: before me:; but still more-do 1. pins;
-for the moreent when:I shall bid; Lawson

‘arll moprovoked Viotims in the cave of Duo-

bl discharged's musketat tho heart of her

.| close  ber. ears against the noise. which was

thus briefly expressed, as she rose from her |

{-us all if they could” - .

necessary to be made befure that great pur- |

‘avowed ndherent? If ahuse and vituperation |

deapsir and 'die, a8 bethinks. over hisinnocent |-

Je the same ‘dauntless Judith Lawson who

‘¢aptor ' with the: lntention of slaying’ bim;
and again, as on the first night she'hud en-
tered that abode, which was called a prison,
 she resolved that if courage and determina-
vion could -burst’ her bonds, her captivity.
must speedily be atan end: coe e

_With this view, Judith, -for the first time,
commenced - an ‘examination of the prison in
whith she had been conflned. She wished to
ascertain whether it presented any: or no
facilitics for escape.  She at once perceived
that the chamber and sleeping-room allocated
to her use, with the passage leading to them,
must occupy the entire floor of what was a
circular tower. To that tower light and air
were admitted to'the sitting-room by a large
square ‘window, and to the bed-room by a
long narrow -slit in the wall, eight inches in
léngth and not more than one inch in
breadth. . :

The only outlets for escape from her prison
were, as she at first conjectured, either by the
window of the sitting-room or by tho door—
the latter, however, lending to the lower
apartiments, where her jailers were to be ox-
pected to be always on the watch.

As she looked through the latticed win-
dow of the sitting-room, she perceived that it
fronted another window like itself, in a tower
about thirty paces distant, and that the two
towers were on both sides flanked by conm-
necting walls; und in each of these walls
were square windows of the same size, and on
a level with the room in which she stood.
Beyond this close and narrow space there was
no view from the window ; and, being de-
sirous to ascertain how the intermediato space
below was occupiéd—by a moat or earth—or
to what purposes it was applied, she pushed
open the lattico, and looked down'into what
she at once recognized as a flaggetd court-
yard beneath. This she perceived by a
momentary glance, for she was not nllowed
to take more than a moment in looking be-
neath her, as the instant her face and person
was seen looking out, her ears-were, saluted
by the loud, feracious, rabid barking of four
monstrous bulldogs, that with glaring eyes,
and glistening tecth, and open mouths, yelled
aut in furious rage against her; whilstin the
midst of them stood, with malignity in his
eye, and n diabolicul smile on' his lips, the
hated old warder of the - prison—Gernld
‘Geraghty! -« ¢ :

What wasit made the brave-hearted Judith
shrink back with tétror, as she thus gazed
upon the old man and -the ‘enraged brutes
around him-<looking like & demon with a
band of imps under his control? She could
notaccount for the sickening, fuinting- sensa--
tions that came over-her, and that:impelled
her, with hurried and - trembling hands, to
close the casement, and so, if she ocould, to
shut out the uoise of the growling beasts be-
nenth, and in s0 doing to prt anead to the
feur, the horror, and the affright that bad so
unexpectedly come upon her. .

Judith covered her eyer, and endeavored to
still raging and roaring beneath, when the
old women approached her-and said:— - 7

« What is the matter with you, child of
honest” Ebenezer Lawson?’ You .look pale.
endill” = = - . FL

41 feel ill, very {}],” said Judith in a trem
bling voice, us she endeavored to answer the
old woman. I have by nccident; again seen
that -terrible old ‘man, who frightened me
“with the horrid: story about wy dear:father.

yard -bencath; 1 beheld:him: with four. dogs,
and it seemed to-me—it. was a foolish fancy,’
I know-—that be was inciting- them to. tear
me to pieces, and murking me out to them ag
their destined prey.” , -
# And, no doubt, the wicked old villain
would do 80, if he had the powet and the op.
pottnnity,” replied .Mrs. Gregg. . « It is the
way -with him, and all his sort angd creed, to us
ipoor Englishwomen. -They would slaugbter

., % But what have I done fo thig old man
tbat I should be .s0 hated, by him?". asked:
Judith,. - «I never did to, him:or, his 'the-
slightest harm ; .on the contrary, I never yet:
met 4 poo.: Irish. person I did not aid to thex
:best of my power, and [.did:thiz without ever!
.considering what particular formaof fuith-any
one of them professed.”  .,.: 7. [ o,
.. wAh! Lord help.. your .innacent. heart,”
piously exclaimed the widow Giregg, 4 thereis,

with-them'is to cut them off,iraot and branch
—the old, because, thoy, are wicked, and the
young, because if they live, they are sure.to
.grow up;to be wicked. ,. ., .
. Ah!l'my poor, denr, blessed husband, . of
‘whom the -only relic now leit to me i, as I
tuld you, the . butt-end of his matchlock, he
:was the mun, in his own charitable way, knew
how to .munage them. Hp did not consider
them to be fellow-creatures at all; and, there-

them on the head, or hnog them up, as if they
were so many, wild wolvegm—" . ., . " '
Loud shrieks and. cries, mingled with a
noise us of .heavy. blows,  interrupted the
widow Gregy in a discourse,..which she ra-'
gardedag alike instructive.and edifying.
« What's this 7. what’s this 17 exclaimed the
.0 womau ; * what new picce of deviltry is'

forming?.. What new,plece of mischief is now:
afoot®™ . o, T

. Asthe woman thusspoke, she pushed open:
the -casement which. Judith had so. eurefully

frora which the shriv
g oL e - :
.50 long a8 blowa appeared fo be given, and
-shrieks wers heard, the: womun continued to
.gnzd intoghe court-yard. ., .. | L

© Both blows;and;shricks ceased at the same
inatant, snd-as they, did so, the widow with-

ks appeared to be agcend-

+ints ower;iwith a grin of delight upon her ter-.
rific; oountenance, to the side, of Juditb, she
-cried nut,as-if highly delighted:—. ., - v,
. # Weonders,; willl, never .- cease!. 1. ‘neyer

4,28
&

rendering her aliké“{i capible of tholight, 16

 Judith sat, and, carefully closed the door of

_picjon, nhd insntinble hate, with unforgiviog

In looking frém’that window on the court- |.

‘just éame into this.passage to save your pre
‘ciouw old knuckles: being :tattered to pleces

‘your knotking, und next, because there 8

no taming thaese: Irish ; the only way to’ deal.|
. # Manuors, widew,, if you ,please” replit

fore, whenever-he faitly .could, he knocked |-
| of your own free will; but ast
‘agaiti, that depends upon those who bold

1 fore I die, but out of thig prison you

that old miscrenat, Gertld Geraghty, now per- | ‘rily ‘in his wishered hands, "
should say,” Ne ndded—v fof the

closed, and.looked down into tlie court-yard, | .
. ;ALLEN'S LUNG BALSAM—TIsw

Goughe; Colds; Ajthus,
drew fer head, closedthe window, end stump-,| ., CAUTTON.—~Bewar:
'yot an 1mifatic

¢
I

HBast escaped. from his Lan
'élf Wwith blood and bEhises. whnf :j pI;it!t
old Gorald did noj. knock the brains oyt o
Reyoulig-hiiscreant ; or that the young p;,..
‘¢reant had not the spirit to turn againgt his
grandfuther, and slay him! Oh! it is 5 g
hes quarr;_.m:lgf

thing to see these Irish wretc
with each other"

Judith did not interrupt the discourse of
Mrs. Gregg by a single observation, for g0 ab.
.gorbed .was she in the contemplation of b,
own strange position, and With vague dreamg
-0f éffecting . herseschpe from ir, that g,
scarcely comprehended the purport of ap
Gregg's observation. = All she gleamed frqp,
it was the fuct, that there existed, in connexioy
with her* prigon, another: berson, of whop,
she had never henrd before, and that the pey.
son so Teferred to: was the grandson of
Geraghty.” .
~ «$o! said Judith, #tho wicked old man by
a grandson ; I did not know that until ney.
Do you know the grandson? what ug; i
ho 7"

¢ The grandson,” replied Mrs. Gregg, wig |
should think above.seventcen, but does ng;
look, so stunted is his growth, 10 be mor
than ten or twelve yeéars of age. I think j¢i;
Seven years since I first saw him, and he is, jy
appearance, the same to-day that he was thep,
I never knew aund I never heard any good of
him. On the contrary, he was always doing
mischief, and, therefore; always a prime favor.
ite with his grandfather. 1 do not think it je
in the nature of the boy to perform one acty
virtue ; and I do not bLelieve that hisy grang.
father would beat him unless he had djs
covered the lad doing good. I am quite puz
zled to know.what can be the cause of qua-
rel, and will, thierefore, at eace leave you, ang
try and unrave!l this, to me, most murvelioys
and unlooked for event; for I repeat to yoy,
such a detestable set are these Irish Papists
thut a youug  person.amongst them woulf
never, of hiz own accord, 50 much.us think of
doing, good, and that an old person amongt
them would never chastise one of his youny
people but for being unlike himself, in ne.
tually doing or thinking of doing, something
which & truly pions lnglich person wouly
either lnud or approve of”

And with this observation. Abigail Grege
who always regarded herself as * as a mody|
of charity,” left the apartment with the jg.
tention of desvending to- tho Lall of Brs:
Castle, o
Mrs.

Gregg quitted the room in whic

the apartment behind her ;. but in thepassage
leading from’ the.chamber to the ontwar
door, from 'which the stairs descended, she met
full front the watchful junitor, Gerald Ger-
aghty, -who, with a broad grin on his fac,
and a bunch of keys in his hand, thus saluted
the widow :— . "

tThe top of the morning. to you, widew!
Might I take the liberty of asking you wher
are you off to in such a hurry; or has the
Doctor. told you that a promenade would e
good for your precious health "

The widow Gregg's gigantic eres, in bLer
large uusightly head, flashed with indignation
as these questions were put, in a banterig
tone, to her by old Geraglity.

1t would huve been a curious study for the
physiognomist to have contemplated the
faces and figures of these two.old malevolent
1ndividuals, as they gazed withinteuse hatred
and contempt for ¢cach other, and nzither car-
ing to conceal the abominution they enfer
tained. Mutually inimical, yet therewusa
common resemblance between the two, fur
each nurtured in the heart an enmity against
unoffending individuals, races, or religions,
and each sought to disguise f.om himself and
herself an innate wickedness of disposition Uy
pretending that its indulgence was but resent-
ment or disgust, felt on account of the
offensiveness of others. It was Dnglish
bigotry.face'to face with, and frovwning at Irish
prejudice ; and mever, perhaps were unjust
national prejudices more uppro[riately repre
sented than when they were Lthus personified
in senility without love,or honor, or respect;
fanaticism, and uncharitabloness, and spit;
on the oue side: passion, vindictiveness, sis-
revenge, upon the other. o .
find we're not on speaking
terms, widow Gregg,” snid Ceraghty. 0l
this your gratitudé to me for muking interest
with the Government to get you to wait o
that besutiful young' lady, who bas pockts
full of gold to give away 'to anybody she
‘takes a faney to 7”0
" «wWhat I wint to know, Mr. Geraghty.
from yom is—hew ¢ameé you in this passaye!
what busidess have you hére?” asked Mrs.
‘Gregg. " e )
"« Indeed; very little . business of my own,
replied Geraglty; #but that I'm greatiy
afraid politéness will be.the death of me. !

«I'm sorry to fin

bedting: at'that: door, if. you wanted to £
‘dowii‘stairs ; first, because nobody will nind

poiitive orders that se fong as the young Jady
in that room remainy there, you will have 0
stay-alongwith her.”; . ...

& What "do.you mean?" exclaimed Nrs.
Gregg, bursting qut.into a fit of yrage—* \I\-hm
do you mean, you qld thief;of the world?”

Geraghty. .4 Ol thiet of the world. WhY
if you are.going out, ma'um, <you need not bt
in snch & burry as to leave your mme and
title behind you.’ )

. Why, you old thiet of the world,” repeated
Mrs., Gregg, & do you mesn to siy I am not 170
come in and go_qut, of thig plage as 1 pleace?
| Al to.coming i here, it wag vour 0¥ act,
widow,” repliéd, Geraghty,— your own act
'y \ | o going out
i the
keys; and may the worst of tiad luck oV

take me—that s, may I be piried to yo: pne“
| : il

stir o single inch ds long as’ I'm warder’
Arid’as he enid this, lie cllnked the keys mee
r ' « Or rather.

Lord forbid
yotl Were t0 stay here for é¥er—ns long a8 the
lady in that Toom is detained a prisoner.

b n (T b pontmued.)

arranted

to break up the most troublesome cough ‘ne:"
incredible short-time. -There iz no rem 1{
that can,show, more. evidence of real m.”n
than this Balsani fof curing Consutoptoh
irh 18, Croup, -&e.

any man who ofs
Hicle, 1o matter what it}
G § repuing;

CAUT.

aiid fayas it 184508t 68 good ad the ge
ey, all Kind of #sham remedics ” a1
Wi S v grey X} o x

WaY.upop thefoputation of thé, Rai

thought that -old villnin, Gerald Geraghty,,

drntk.  And now to.concert with that guod

would 'or could do emything that would afford’

Dl’v] a', :_I

bé, syre, aiid gt 1. enlifho made by P20



