
THE IHARP.

one of the grcatest proachars of bis day,
and was iever more eloquont thlan
wlin speakiig in his native tongua. j

Come, follow Ma," were the brief
w ods af his text.

.tLady Elizabeth hadoftein haard him
before, but never lad she listened to
sulh binlriig words as foll rioni his lips
that night ..t. wa Iiaioorable seriloil;

niny bcarts were touahed; tiose Iifflf
'waverinig whether to :iace)t the cross or
no, tlenî and tiere took it up never to
hay it down in life; saciifices weIe
resolved apon, and hlau-ts wcre givei for
aye ta theiir Creator.

Lady E izabethl and Mary e're saated
liar the (oor, :1iid heauio aware there
w:s slme onfut'îsiin in tue yard. Alminost
beo(re tiiey l.id g ivei tleir atteitioni to
it, tiee was a lontd shuuit, a suddein
ilshifg o' torchas, tli soaimd of' a
struige between men.

Tiie soldierlis ar upoln 1us," vas the
ery.

A terrible scele eisuued. ''hie c'owd
11rged abolit, womiibi scr-e1lIIed, and

sl eepiiig babies who hmd cone %vith thiir
motliers woke up and begai to Cry.

A. rh wvas iade to inîduce Flatler'
Fitzsymns to fly. LIc wis at first
unwilling, but tla agony paiited on the
naes niaound hin, wruiig a consent
from him. While he was being hastily
disgiised in pasmit's clothas, grieat

fioits wveare made to kee0p baac the
soldicry, who hadl made good their on-
trance by Lady Elizabeth's house. They
wNvere not easily eonquered, and made

.such rapid progress into the yard ais
seemed to cut oi all prospect of the
Fathcs escape.

A tall fori, evidently the oflicar in
.comaniffiid, towered iii their midst, and
the wild glaîre of the torches the. men
hld revealed the faces of the whole
party in its hlirid liglit.

Mary lookOI to sce what manner of
man it was, anld as sha gazed ber check
blanched; close beside lier was Biddy
hushing iii ber arns the little Owen,
Mary's prida and darling.

Calhnîî, thogli doadly pale, Mary
toal her childin hler anis, and advanîced
towards the olicer ; tha oxeited crovwd
instantly made a pissage for hei. Slhc
barred thie advance of the soldiers, andi
coifronting the oficer said, Roger
go bacci"
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"Out of tho way, Mary," he ried
furioîusly; " I war liot with women ;.
I sock only the postilant misleaders of
womaun. Stand back girl, and let m b on V'
. Pale ns soine marble statue stood the
hieroie girl. She stretched forth her
b'aby boy: " Ifyoa advane, Roger,
'tis thr'ouîgli his body nd mine. My
foolislh trust in you, my indiscrect words
lmive brouglit you h ithier, and I and mny
eh ild shall p the forfet."

A pang of shaine for a moment
passed tlirough bis heart; for a moment
his good angel patieitly waiting by his
side got a chance, and whispeired in his
ear, 11ar." Hewavered, and his
mon, alre:idy moved themselves, fell
back, and wenaii, reoveing hiinself, he
tiirned round on tlii fiercely. he saw
thay had lost heart. Murmurs anse, I
love not kil ling in the dark," "Let's get
the womcin and babias out af the way
first."

" You nie a fool, Mary," said Roger,
ti-ningo hiii erscornfully. "I owevarfor
old ncg iintaiînco sake, give you and
your friends ona miore chance; I witlh-
diraw my mon now, but to-morrow mo
shall visit and scarch this place, and it
shall no longer afford harbouir to rebels,
or ba the meeting-place for seditious
speechas," So sayinîg, he turnied an lis
lcal, and was gone.

When he was out of sight, Mary fell
insensible into Lady Elizabeth's arms.

Mcainwlhile, undar the cover of night,
Father Fitzsymons had escaped.

CHAPTER THE ELEVENTII.
When the frightened crowd had clispers-

ed and the bouse was quiet, a huri-ied
council was held in Lady Elizabeth's
sitting-room. Mary had recovered fromt
ler fainting, and \vas lying on a càueh
pale and trembling,. but able to listei,
and understand what was going on.
More than one priest was there, fo sev-
aral of thei lad come longing to hear
oal of' Father Fitzsyonas' celebrated
and but too rare discoursas. Amoting
theim was Father Robert Nugaut, a
relative of Lady Elizabeth, and Sunrior
of the Jesuits~in Irelanl. It was de-
cided that it was usaless foi Lady

I Elizabeth to romain in Dublin, since lir
home, wherover it was, wauld be wateled
and suspected, andi fiairs verîe entetainéd


