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o summons. 1n fact, Mr. Ford ran up ‘ upon the
. table’ most burriedly, and rather wildly some
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.. St. Augustive, St. Jerome, Tertullian, Onigen,
- -St. Ignatius, and so forth. .
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riosty, and many glasses were raised to many
“"gyes for the purpose of scanning him more close-

- they use 1t, that really, like St. Paul, it is clear

- our allies: say, had the Earl of Shaftesbury hved

7., gydmsn once upon a time=~he is now our dear
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AILEY MOORE;
A TALE OF THE TIMES.

CHAPTER XV.

Mr. Forde was the first witness’ called by the
Crowa; Mr. Ford most readily answered the

thought, from the perturbation of s spirits,
and sume more charitably, from bis aoxiety to
see ¢ justice ” done to the [aw.

Mr. Forde looked badly, or as the popular
voice declared, ¢ villanously.” He was pale and
worn-looking, though well dressed ; and the sin-
ister or black, scheming look of the © souper,’ alf
the ¢low ? people said was stamped on his face
and bung round his hearmng. This may have
been all imagivation in the case of Mr. Forde ;
but will hack the assertioa against all gainsayers,
that nothing spoils 2 body —we meau a mere pliy-
sical body—more than soupertsm. Of the soul
there is mo question, because they are all of
them, as every one knows, knocking al the gates
of hell with their eyes wide open, DBut the body
—the eyes, hauds, feet, trunk, and gait are all
spoiled without hope of renovanon. Of the few
there are of them, we have seen a fair represen-
tation, and anything like the self-condemned, yel-
lowislk white-loock of sullen resolution, and the
meaa, cur-like face of the wretches, we bad
pever before beheld. Idie, uatrusted even by
the Ligh priests of error that paid the Judases
the price of their souls, buddled together in some

¢ colony,” where they fester in houses built for

their apostacy, they are shunned by all and they
shun all, unti) fortune, or repentance, or deall,
takes them away from public scorn, and enables
them to raise their heads acd leok a¢ the sum, cor
hides them in kindred corruplions under the
reen sod, ‘
Well, Mr. Forde was an object of great cu~

ly. We beg to say, particularly, bowever, that
the glasses do not help half the people that use
them, oniy to the smaligood of griomng grace-
fuily ; but * Reen ci bas qui r'ait en sot sa va-
nite’as (he philosophical Victor Hugo says ; and
we agree with Inm,

Mr. Forde was ready to swear, just as he bad
been prepared to swear ; indeed, he was like a
bound tn a leash, and occasionally ran ahead of
the leerned Crown counsel’s wishes. DBut the
learced counsel ¢pulled him up/ and then he
would run back again, sorely tormenting the
Jearned gentleman by the ready rapudity of his
return, He was a most willing wituess—all he
wanted to koow was what precisely he was ex-
pected to do ; and lus anxiety on this head fre-
guently made him do more and less thaa was de-

irable.

° Mr. Furde had scea Gerald Moore the night
of the murder ; bad seen him go in the direction
of the lodge’ of Kinmacarra; bad heard the
report of a pistol; bad found Skerin shot thro’
the side ; had alse found Gerald Moore’s hand-
Kkerchuef on the spot ; and no oue can conjecture
what other things he would have seen and known,
if the learned counsel had thought fit that he
sbould bave seer and known them.

Mr. Forde wiped ms face with the tail of
his broad-cloth body-coat, whea the © Crown’
gat down to rest himself and to suck a ¢ Chaney’
orange. And in truth Mr, Forde had good rea-
son to take that itlle retreshment, because he
bad hard work to encounter when he turned to
the cross-examination. DMr. Bonnell puton a
pair of formidable spectacles, and be eyed Mr.
Forde most fearfully. Mr. Forde bad great mis-
givings, and was near ° blessing’ himself, when

friend and a goad Catholic laymaa ; and this gen-
tleman was not a little staggered 1n his stiff here-
sy by a scene in a couniry chapel—and °© cross-
g > bad much lo do with it.
act of faith. Ia danger it proclaims coatideace
in Grod’s power ; in the joy it professes gratitude
tar God’s goodness ; in sorrow it is submission to
His will ; before all actions and enjoyments, be-
fore and alter all spiritual exercises, 1t tells the
Christian and tbe looker-on, thit from Calvary
all things have come unto us.

¢ In the Cross, oh! my soul, there are treas-
ures of grace, 18 a line babbled by the infant,
and spoken by the chld of sorrow, wien parched
hope crumbles, the green fades from his exist-
ence, anl be lies oe his face by the Cedron’s
side, amid the dark shadows of “Gethsemani.—
The old women of lreland, morzover, are quite
convinced that 1t ¢rives away the ¢ devil and ins
angels,” and therefore cross themselves whenever
they meet g bad person. They say also, that
the Reforwation banished the ¢ son of the Cross
as fromn the ¢ enlightened’ distaste of Satan, and
{rom Ins fondness for the Reformers’ cowpany,
be would pot bave any such obstacles throwa be-

tween them and himself. And, finally, they say !

that every ¢ true Protestant’ has good reason to
be disgusted and indiguant at the effort to re-
store the said sign o the ceremonials of the
¢ English church,’ tor nothing can be so destruc-
tive of the ¢spirit ’ which has always reigoed 1n
that institution.

Mr. Forde then bad almost made the sign of
the Cross at Mr. Bounells first question.

¢ You are oae of the class of apostates, called
Soupers '

¢ 'm a Protestun.’

*You have been ounce tried for petty Iar-
ceny ¥ -

¢ Yis—an’ freed.’

¢Oh! yes, certamly. You bave been de-
nounced by your former parish priest for drunk-
enness and debauchery 7

¢ I wus spoke uv from the altar.’

¢ For an attack oa the virtue of a child and an
grphan 7’ | '

No answer.

¢ On your oath, had you net beea the raga-
bond of the parisb, before you became a saint
and a servaot of Mr, Joyce Snapper 7’

¢ Don’t answer that guestion,’” said Mr. Soh-
citor-General. ~

Mr. Forde breathed more freely.

* Where were you the mioment the shot was
fired I’ thundered out Mr. Boanell, while the
spectacles looked to Forde like the glaring eyes
of a wild animal,

¢I was—I was comi’ from home.

¢ Come, sir, I know you—aod you are in my
hands. The fellow who makes lus broken health
and rotten character sound by lus apostacy, is a
great lover of justice. Where were you the
moment—the very moment the shot was fired ¥’

¢ [—I-—was where I said I was,’

¢ Don’t be confused,’ said the Crown.

¢ Pray, sir, dou't interfere,’ retorted Mr.
Bounell. ¢ The moment—the very memeni—
mind ¥ i

¢ | was about a quarter of a mle away.’
"« Which side did the sound come from?’

¢I don’t know.’

#Qa your oath, do you know the man (hat
shot Mr. Skerin

¢ No.?

¢ Do you know Shaua a dherk 7

Here the Court became still—so still, that
one felt as though everythiag had suddenly be-
come dark.

¢ I saw bum sometimes with the masther.

¢ Who is the master 7

¢« Mr. Soapper.’

¢Had you any conversation with Shaun a

the first quesiroa showed lum some of the ground
which he had Lo travel. As we refnarked be-
fore, all the people of Ireland ¢ bless * themselves |
in alf circumstances of joy, sofrow, surprise, or

pity. It 15 a ¢ superstition” of thems to be fond
of the sign of salvation; and so f{requently do

they ¢ glory in the cross.”’ One of the weakness-
es which they 1wherit from Tertullian and the
early Churcly is to cross themsefves before and
after food, commencing and ending ali and every
prayer—when the clock sinkes, or the tolling
beli tells the story of a new citizen’s eatrance
into the world of spurits.
tumbling into the river for a pleasant bath, or |
with wry faces taking physic for thewr body’s
health, they all, every one of them, ¢ arre. ? them-
selves with the sign of the cross” TFifteen bua-
dred years ago the *uneolightened’ Fatbers of
the Church had the same unmeaning praclices,
and 1600 years ago they celebrated it as a duty
and‘an educational study, which things show that
1t would have been very well for * humanity,’ as

‘early enough 10 have been the schoolmaster of

“"We remeémber to have met a Protestant cler-

Even the little fellows |,
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dherk before the murder 7

¢ I had often.’

¢Dud you ever speak of your hatred of the
prisoner, Mr. Moore 7’

¢ No/!

¢ Did you ever say, it would be well if he were
out of the country

¢ I saud he was a disturher, bekase be puf the
people up not to let the Bible readers ia.’

¢ Did you ever say the master would ‘lose a
fall,’ or send him to Botany Bay ?’.
The witness looked astounded.
¢ Come, answer the question.” '
Shaun a dherk was not far from the witness
table. Half-looking rouand, in his amazement,
Forde saw the beggarman. His—the beggac-
man’s—fare svas. apparently assuring. Forde
felt the question was only a guess of Mr. Bon-
neil—he therefore looked that gentleman ian the
face, and boldly answered— :

¢ I neversaid it.? .

¢ Yau poatively swear you found the pocket-
bapdkerchief on. the grouad, the mght of the

marder ¥ : :
£ Yis)’ ,
. ¢ Neitber before nor after 7’
¢ Yls., ) :

¢You were at Mr.

¢Crossing’ is an

. him.

sagelof ,charity, a few weeks after the murder ¥’
*Ys.

¢ That will do.’

‘Pale as a ghost,’ remarked Eddy Browne, as
Forde passed hun by oa his way to the arms of
the police.

Tuere were various littie passes of arms be-
tween the priscaer’s counsel and the Crowo ;—
also various questions asto property, and the
means of acquiring the same shich had been
adopted by Mr, Forde, but we do not deem it
necessary to chronicle them all. Mr. Forde
lived with the police, and his wife and two chil-
dren lived with them, too~—so there wasa very
legitimate presumption that Mr. Forde did not
acqure the wealth ot this world by the cominon
and humble ways of labaricus industry.

When Mr. Forde bad descended from the
table, curiosily hifted up its ears to bear the name
of the pext witness, and expectation, if disap-
peinted, was disappointed not disagreeably —for
the next witness was Mr, Joyce Snapper. Mr.
Joyce Snapper was very nicely dressed, as was
Lis custom ; at least, it was his custom to wear
what he thought and believed was beautiful and
exquisite = but as we remarked before, fae
clothes ruimed Mr. Joyce Snapper. DBesides
that the worthy Justice of the Peace and S.1M.
had a slight impression that the case was as de-
scribed, an iocident was added upon the present
occasion—indeed, two incidents winch were cal-
culated to increase his embarrassment. The
first of these was, that be had not been at all
prepared for appearing second ¢on the table,’
and was ioduced to do so by an iwterviesw vith .
Shaun a dherk, wha crossed the court to speak
to lim just beforé the closing portion of Mr.
Forde’s testimony. And the second was, that
in Jumping across the barrister’s box, he (Mr.
Snapper) brought with him, Mr. Solicitor-Gene-
ral’s wig, exposing a very questionable cranium
by the procedure. In fact, some malicious per-
son or persons, had tied Mr. Joyce Saapper's
tal to the cue of the vererable law-officer’s
horse-hair cap; and by that very unjustifiable
conduct exposed two respectable men to very
uproarious laughter. It is ¢ credibly believed’
that many persous would have been fined, and
severe measiures pursued to discover the delin-
guent, if happily, ¢ the Court joining w the mer-
rument,” as the papers bad revorted, had not
given the whole thing the character of as inno-
cent frofic, :

Mr. Joyee Snapper, then, was very red, and,
indeed, profusely perspiring, when he took his
seat 2 proper form and in the proper place.—
Mr. Crown Solicitor rehabited the outside of
fns head, and commenced to put the questions
suggested by Mr. Joyce Saapper ere he left his’
place in the side-boxes.

He knew the witness Forde. Forde wasa
most taithful foyal man ; bad never found Forde
a liar, o cheat, or a dissembler. TForde had
been of great service in diffusing the society’s
tracts, aud carrying out ejectments; he was
much persecuted for his opinions; kaows that
the murdered mar had a bond, of which the {a-
ther of the prisoner was the security ; had gnce
himself offered tao purchased the bond, and is
therefore sure that the murdered man possessed
sach a document. That dond lad never been
Sfound ; bad heard the poor man Shaun a dherk
spoken of ; that poor man was a most loyal, so-
ber, conscientious, and, iodeed, most vajuable
man to the country ; be had known him for some
years, and would have recommended lum to the
consileration of the lecal magwtracy, but the
poor wan steadily resisted, sayiog, ®be did what
e did, not for the magistrates, but for justice
aad for his country ;> and he, witness, believed

In the cross-examnation, Mr. Joyce Sapper
swore, with the candour wsual to such public
characters, that he had no enmity to the prison-
er ; bad never threatened to ¢send him out of
the country ;" he believed the Gospel— of course
accordiog to bis owa judgment of what it de-
manded,—that he believed was true Christianity,
and a great guard to Chbristian morality ; he bad
never taken gifts for the exercise of his influ-
ence, but confesses that he feared both the pris-
ener and the parish priest; bad thrown down the
bouses of the cotliers; would bare spared them
if they liad embraced the Established Church ;
their sincerity or insizcerity was nothing to him ;
Goospel truth would have their children.

¢ I appeal to the Court, cried Mr. Solicitor-
General, ‘agaiest this vague course of the learn-
ed gentleman on the other sude ; the learned
gentleman can put po such questions to the wit-
ness.” - '

¢ You are Lord Kiwmacarra's agent 2° demand-
ed Mr. Bonnell, and seeming to pay no atteatioa
to the Crown.

¢ Yes. i

¢ You look upon the prisoner’s. late demesae
and mansicn as very beautiful.?

¢ Yes.!

¢ And amiable P

¢ She is wndeed.’

¢ And mghly accomplished ?

¢ Undoubtedly.?

“ And you wished to marry Mies Moore P

Amid rears of laughter Mr. Jayce Snapper
answered—

‘Yes)

¢ And you promised that Mr. Hoore should
suffer no inconvenience in the event of your en-
lering the tamdy.’

¢ Sometinng of that kind.’

¢ And then Mr, Moore having beld under an
abatement—nis real reant bewng a large sum ap-
uually less thau appeared in his receipts—he was
persecuted for a large sum which he bad no rea-
son to think was due 7’

‘Do not answer that question,” roared the
Crown,

¢ That will do, Mr. Joyce Snapper,’ remarked
Mr. Boaneli,

The servant-maid, Ann M‘Kay, was nearly
consistent as to her story of Gerald Moore’s re-
turn bome. Mr, Jim Forde corroborated Mr.
Forde’s testimony. The police, surgeon, and
Lord Kinmacarra all swore therr shard, and the
case for the Crown finally closed at sixteen
muutes to seven o’clock, p.m. when every ane
Crew a long breath, and almost every one weigh-
ep the evidence, and cursed Spapper and the
Fordes. Shawna dherk was very generally a
favorite, because be had a free open hand, and
promised ditlicult things to many, swhich he

| either did, or accident found them accomplished,

when he had once promised them. But even
Shaun a dberk’s pepulanity was no proof against
the praise of Snapper and against the sworn de-
claration that he was foyal. A loyal man in
Ireland bas a sense which it bearsin no other
part of the world, It means z man who disowns
bis country, and nearly disowns his creed, or the
truth of God. Ia its true meaning every Chris-
tian wmnst be a ‘loyal man ’ in its listorical ac-
ceptation, in the sister kingdom, no Christian can
be. Shauna dberk was therefore completely
overwheimed by the imputation—the sworn 1m-
putation that be was a foyal man. ST
Liet aot the writer be supposed to pass over
another view of loyaity—the affection which a
man bas for the power which represents his
country, This 1s a burning fove tbat 1s inspired
by his country’s historic glory—by her eminence
influence, the defence which she guarantees to
the fiberty which she bestows—tbe solicitude

i with whicb she watches over ller chiidren, and

the yearning devotion with which ministers to
themn, All her beauties are represented by a
‘sovereignty,’ and all ber claims are ceatered in
it.. "o men at the Eoglish side of the Channel,
the loyalty of the ¢aBections’ is familiar ; but it
would be grievous ever to suppose such a foyalty
to be in Ireland. 1t never has been, even for
one moment of her historic connection with
England, and there 1s no likelthood that it ever
will be,

Bat there is 2 ¢loyalty’ far above the loyalty
of a mulable feeling—the loyalty of unchanging
Catholic principle.  © Protestantizm,’ as Brown-
son says (after a hundred others), ‘is the reli-
gion of rebellion ; it springs from rebellion, and
was nursed iu the school ef resistance and
change. The only security 1tcan ever give to a
State is to stand by it as long as its ¢ private
judgment’ thinks proper.  But the Church of
Clirist, as.long as Cesar reigns, bows to hum in
the things which are of Cwmsar.

CHAPTER XVI—SHOWING HOW SHAUN A DHERK
ONCE MORLE CONSULTS FOR THE PEACE
OF THE COUNTRY.

The reader will bave remarked that Shaun a

- dlierk was not called by the counsel for the pro-

secution, and that the respected Mr. Jim Forde
also was absent from the array of witnesses.—
How Shaun a dberk convinced the learned gen-
tleman for the Crown, that his testimony was of
no value, or haw those gentlemee themselves
came to the conciusion, that he should not be
sworng 1t 15 pot Lecessary for us to chronicle;
but Mr. Jin Forde's absence upen the occasion
15 explained by & very natural desire to shun a
very inconvenient complication.

Some time before the close of the f case’ for
the prosecution, there was a bustle and 2 Whis-
periug 1mmediately outside the Jock, Mr. Jim
Forde had ears to hear, and curiosity to inquire ;
and, although he was the next witness to be ex-
amined, he felt himself 1mpelled and driven to
take a lookin the direction of the little excite-
ment, and then to demand what was the matter.
Mtr. Jim always boasted that things were foce-
shown him; aad he bad ao impression, somehow
or other, that be was concerned in the movement
which attracted lus attention; and, therefore,
he moved a few steps backward, so as to view
the scene more closely. ' o

Mr. Jin Forde did riew a scene, which was,
it appeared, by no means pleasant—for the
worthy * missionary’ turned quite pale. And

Moore's house on a mes-

¢ Miss Moore 15 said to be very beautiful
¢Yes) - c

yet the affair was, 1o an ordinary observer, com-
mon-place enough. It was only a soldier—with-

out Lis stde-arms—just as soldiers come on fur~
lough—a well-looking, though not young man—
aud Mr. MfCann, the showman, who had his
hands familiarly on the shoulders of the solder,
while be looked earnestly and jopfully, or trium~
phantly 1ato Lis face.

Mr. Forde, as we kave remarted, became
quite pale when be saw this simple incident, but
Le did not lose s presence of mind. On the
contrary, he inmediately went to a policeman,
and whispered a word or two wto his ear. He
then very quietly opened himsell a passage, a
few yards from Mr. McCaap, and though le
got many kicks on the sluns, agd wag, in fact
black and blue from these ¢ accidenial’ encoun-?
ters with the brogues of lus neighbors, he got
safely across the street to a public house. . This
is all that have been heard of Mr. Jim Forde
since that day ; and how Mr, Frylie became
acquarnted with the fact of his retirement in suf-
ficient tune to a void the wcounvenience of be-
traying his fhight by calliog bim we have not
been able to diseover. 'I'he case for the prose-
cution then wanted that ¢ respectable laboring
man who would swear that be bad seen Mr.

§ Gerald Moore, thie prisoner at the bar, fire the

fatal shot.’

A short interval only elapsed when Mr. Bon-
nell rose to address the jury for the defence.~—
Mr. Bonnell was a fine specimen of a pleader—
physically as well as morally ; e seemed made
for his profession. IFor a moment he looked to-
wards the dock, and his eye rested upon the no-
lle face of Gerald ; he tlen looked around the
court and jnry, aod finally directed his regards
Lo the bench. It was the appeal of an assured
advocate Lo the reason of Lis hearers, in favor of
the fine young fellow, who had already made a
deep impression.

We canuot pretend to (oilow the able counsel
for the prisoner; but we will say that lus speech
made bis road to the beach. It was ¢extremely
splendid—oue made for himsell and the prisoner,
both. 'All such speeches are, and may have al.

ways been equally successful for both objects,—
As we must have judges, may their lordships al-
ways have bramns, -~ :

Mr. Bounell commenced by a frightful de-
scription of Souperisin. He explained its villagy
:n the purchase of bad consciences ; ils debas-
g influence in making hypocrisy a merchandise
be showed Low the buyer was dishonored b;
treding on lies, and the soller damued by denying
tbe authority of the Almighty ; be detailed the
starving famlies that lay at the {oot of the cross
to die, and the demons that gathered round them
in their agony, to offer them the devil and
ladle of soup: be asked how a country could
progress, where strife and demoralisation were
thus engendered, and ke called for the denuncia-
tion of souperism by every man who loved truth
and Ireland—po matter what s creed. Boldly
he then declared that this was a case of souper-
1sie—1be soup being seasoned by disappointed -
ambition, called by a siogular gentleman, why
appeared in the case, °disappointed affec-
tion It was m conspiracy, he said, and a
conspiracy Le would prove it, The justice of
beaven had permitted the heart of wickedness to
spread its snares, ouly that impiety should be
taken in the toils. ¢ And now, gentlemen,’ he
concluded, ¢we shall commence where the
counsel for the prosecution concluded. There
is a large and respectable array of my learped
brothers on the side of justice ; we shali endea-
vorto explain the phenomenon of a gentleman
charged with reat which he does not owe, and
impoverisbed by justice, for which law affords no
remedy, able to defend himself trom the kooy-
ilngly false imputation ol the awlul crime of myre

er.’

Mr. Booneli commanded the crier (o el
¢Mr. Bogce,) and thal gentleman answered
¢ Here.

¢ Come on the table,? said VIr. Conne!l.
¢ Yes,” answered Mr. Boyce. '

Now, we must nform the reader that old Fa-
ther Mick was just beside Mr, Bonnell ; and it
was quite a study Lo see the dear old gentleman
during the learned counsel’s speech. He looked
pale—pale and much thisner than usval—the
good old_ clergyman ; and his fine white har was
rot =0 nicely kept as it had been when Alley
Moore minded the oratory and the altar. He
looked careworn and sad; but his face ofteq
brightened up durwng the address, and the ol
soul was in his full eyes. He wept frequently
poor man, when the counsellor depicted thé
poverty and trials of bus parish ; and, w fact, his
face was quite a transeript for the tune of every
thing Mr. Bognell szid. . -
.. But Father Mick looked sorely puzzled when
be heard the name ¢ Mr. Boyce’ called by tie
proper officer. He fidgetted, and .looked out
in the court, and took out. his bandkerchief, and
took off lus spectacles,—and finally he laid his
hand.on the good Mr.  Bonnell’s shovlder, NMr
Bonaell stooped towards him, and, siiled ve

‘kindly and reverentially, and motioned him to s
dows, but Father Mick seemungly: continued to



