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THE BLACK PEDLAR OF GALWAY.
A TALE OF THE PENAL TIVES.

CHAPTER X.[—-(Gourmuln)

«To tell you my mind freely,” sail O'Beilly, “I
wish it. Sbow me how I can regain bis favor, and
1 am rerdy to.do Auy service that will lead to it.”

« Listen then, You need potfear the - presence
of this stranyer, Heisas deeply interested in you
asTam, You have spoken of Shemus Dhu asofa
friend ; bns be let you ‘:;t(o tt{g selcl:rots of the ser.

i ich you performed for bim. :
T aak fairly,” answezed O'Reilly; T will

: as openly, for

g%ee::;us hfs s;{c'»ken to me as you do. He has ad-
vised me to give up my evil ways, He spoke of
some honoralle service, whick I little regarded at
the time, a8 therc was more prospect af danger and
of labor than of gain or honor. ™" Seeing'me'upw!ll-
ing, he proposed to me to put D'Arcy and his fel-
lows on & wrong scent for some days, with & prom-
i of advantage to me. I thought it ne dishonor
todo this, though I knew not the object of it,
This is all I know of Shemus' latter movemenfs,
gave that he lies now in some dark cell in the

uay gaol.”
d © il%y 1 ask you, sir,” said Q'Halloran, with a
voice of anxicty, ¢ did yotact aecording to Shemus’
{ostructionsin directing D’Arcy

«J did, but not in every particular; he was
too cunning for me; I am sure I let some words
escape m¢ at o carouse, which he understood chh
better than 1. Bat I will yet, I bope, be even with
him ”

« But was it from you, D’Arcy got the news of
Shemus Dhu's secret visib to the coast 7’ gaid O'Hal-

ran.

' p 1 can't say that, for I don't recollect. D'Arcy
188 maoy sources of knowledga. Some think it is
from & darker source thau men wish to spesk of
openly. Others say that D'Arcy’s chief director
and joformer is Shemus Dan himself, But you
both seem to know moro than I concerning
Shemus, If yon be his friend, fear not me; if you
have auy plat to gerve him, trust me; I will go as
far as any of you for its success.” X

st Tt is well" said O’'Halloran, earnestly; “I will
trost you” And he extended his hand to 0'Reilly,

which tha latter shook with a warm grasp.

« ] wil] also trust you young man," sald Conuel.
«There are lives of morc worth than you imagine
depending upon the trust. You can be faithfal—
will you be so?” . .

it Ty any deed in which my hozour is not tarnish-
¢d, I will be faithfnl even to the death, but I will do
no secret marder.

% God forbid,” said Connel; **but if this bo the
only reservation your honour makes, we will satisfly

ou.”

y « Stop; there may be anotber,’ said O'Rielly;
¢yeg, the office cannot be below the dignity ofa
born gentlemnun, By Jove, that would ba too bad.
1 have cocked my beaver for the professico always.
1 can't and I woo't give it up now. And then the
guerdon ; you know, eirs, I must live by my labours
and wits; they are my ouly fortaae.”

“ You shall be satisfied in all,” said Connel.
«Hwar me now, do you say D'Arcy hes injured
you ?”"

it Yen ; deeply, by ———1"

t. Cease your caths, young man, It is impious to
swear, You would be avenged on him ?”

#Yes, in & slight matter, I would.go. some’
1ength for satisfaction, but not far for revenge.” - L

 Your disposition suits us the better. You have
heard perchance, the name of Godfrey O'Halloran,
who wes once a merchant of wealth in your town t

u Yoz, I have some recollection: thatI have. He
was persecuted—I have heard my father often say
—for his faith; others say otherwise.”

6 You may believe your father. He was his
friend. Ho was generous and noble-minded, and a
defender of the poor man's rights, and for these, he
waa deprived of his rank and fortane.  He left his
home, and dled far from its green field, with a
broken heart. Hig son ia expected to this country
to claim his rank and his property. Indeed the
l1atter is now but small; but it was a father's
dsing wish that justice should wipe away the

obloquy that rested upon his mame., We aro his
denrest friends, and we now depend upon you toaid
us n

 Say nomore;”" warmly eaid the generous O'Reilly,
whose feelings of virtua were only dormant, and
required but to be excited by an appeal such ag
Connel's; * I am yours”

i knew it,” aaid Connel. * But you have mot
heard all yet. The man, who uunder the guise of
friendship, has effected all this,and now enjoys
tho temporal fruit of his villany, isD'Arcy ;—but
God s just 17

« Then the villane doom is fixed ; we will ex-
pose him.”

i No my friend that would defeat our plans;
we must go mors prudently about it. We have to
contend with one who i8 well wversed in wilen.
To gain advantage we must use his own weapons.”

it Well we will do what you direct. I will be
guided by sou, for you must be something above
your appesrance,  However, I thank you from my
heart; my friend, whoever you may be, for putling
me into honourable action. Thiglife ia burdensome
without something of the sort. I have it now,and
1 have also an opportunity of proviag to my father
ihat I am yet capalle of honourable feeling.
Parcy | you nay be succeseful for a time; but I
bave you ip my power; sud as the old. fellow in
the play says, I will foed fat my ancient grudge.
Oh, 1 suspected there was something in the wind,
from Lis foars, sud bis hurrying hither and thither
these threo days back, and his long conversation
with the old wizard yonder in the wood. Ahl be
thought I didn't know they were closeted together
all night? .

it Of what wizard do you speak,” 8aid Corunel,
with earnestness. “Ts it the hermit of Kilracy ?*
" &7The game. Some old kuave or dotard, who, in
my mind, ehould be hanged.” .

it Do you know the. putport of the visit? Have
you heard aoything from them ?

# By my faith, they took goed care I shouldn'.
They drugged a posset for me, My bed was good.
1 awoke often, though, and heard them in com
yersation ; but I was heavy, and I slept again.”

Cornel muséed for a moment, and then with

quick words sald, ¢ You must pretend to be still
on good terms with D'Arcy. Youshall have money
-enough for your expensck in town, My son,and
another person on whom you : may depend, will
_accompany you to Galway to-night ; they will
lodge separately [rom you, but you must get . them
yneans of speech with Sbemus Dhu, and you shall
be directed by him. Watck D’Arcy well,  You
may account to bim . for your absence with the
. 4ruth: tell bim yom have boen with Connel More
O'Eeane. He will not fail to make inquiries—
a gwer (hem . openly, but conceal our plauns, and
that you have seen fhis young.man, I{ you depend
‘gpon yonrown prudence and courage, yon mar all;
. and we'are ruined: if- youtake the advice, of
Suemus Dhu snd- of Father Thomas,: whom you
wlill meet, all will succeed. -Be wild again, if you
-Tile ; sbut for-heaven’s sake b, mot .dissipated,
-“Young man, if you take my counsel, you shall do a
- just-and honourable action.::in - this rl_lfe you will
“ Jecoive the praige of good men, and in.the next,
God -will reward you. ‘Wemust part ab pressnt,
pus X wili speak ngain on this sabject to you before

| night. Those come to whom It

1 think you intend me no evil, |

fitting “to disclose our plana.” ) .
hurriedly through the door, as some of the villagers
entered. o
- CHAPTER XIL

Eveleen, after fergus' departure, gave herself up
to the fears which his words bad exclted. From.
infancy they had been constant,and it might be
gald, sole companions. In -her labours and in
her recreations, mental as well as physical, he was
hor sapporter and director, her comforter snd play-
mate. When her young fancy dwelt on_the anti-
cipated amusements of Moycullen or Drimeong,
the thought that her brother would not be partaker
of them with her, blighted the pleasure, and made
ber often refuge the .invitations: It will not be
wondered at, thes, that she felt with desp emotion
the aunouncement, so sudden and 8o mvsterious, of
his journey to Galway. Her memory called up
every word which sbe had heard unfavourable to
the city ; its dangers, its temptations, and {ta vice.
The ideas were oppressive; she counld no longer
think, but buret into & flood.of tea's, - ‘

«Oh| if my -father. thought of all _thisl—but he
must thiok ofit. Hashe not bimgelftold us of
the dapgers of the town? It must be for some
great good, else be would not endanger his child.-
Why should I oppose it, then? Iwill strive to be
reconciled. Any heaven protect my brother.*
With the last worda she threw herselt before s
small painting of the Virgin, which huog atherbed's
head, and recommended her brother’s safety tothe
iaterceesion of her Patroness, There is something
heavenly and comforting In sincere and fervent
prayer. 'To the sinner, it gives hope of pardcn—a
Lope which itself is peace snd bappin ss—~to the
aflicted, consolation. She arose from her kaoees,
wip>d the moisture from her eyes to prave_nt sus
picion. and with a lighter heart, joined Judith and
Norah in the outer room. Woman—the depth of
tay kindness, its ardour and its strength are unfelt
bymen! And its delicacy, too, is beyond the
rench of Lis rongher sensibilitics. By mature thou
art bis inferfor; but the purity and strength and
gpirit of thy affection approach nearer than his
off :etion of angels!

After the first cxcitement, which was caused by
Connel's conversation with him, had subsided the
day appeared to bang heavily on Fronk O'Rellly;
bat he was not a perscn who was likely to lot it po
without some exertion to make it pleasant. He
examined his long gup, and calling Buscar, who was
now, from instinct, willing to attend him, he propos-
ed to O'Halloran to stroll to the lake * to kill the
time,” as he termed it, ‘'between that and night*
Henry O'Halloran agreed to the proposal. He wished
to fly from his thoughts, and he wished also to ex-
amin: better, and alone, the disposition of Lis com-
panion, to whom 8o much was to bo entrusted. He
took froma p g—more for company than for use
—a gun belooging to Fergue,and followed O Reilly,
The village was a long irregular street of mud-buil
onbins, with here and thero astone house, which be
tokened exteriorly the better comfort of its possessor
It wai alive witk ite inhabitants. awine aud geese
and fowl of every description were enjoying them-
galvesaronnd. Atsome of the doors, the cattle stood
to re-erve thelr provender;and at others, their
small borses were stradd’ed to carry home timber
for the winter firing, or corn from their fisld-stacks.
The appeerance of O’'Hallursn and OReilly excited
no prying curiosity. The villagers bad heard of
their visit to Connel, and though they had a desire
to know them they did not indulge it to the
inconvenience of the stranzers. The youog men
passed on, apparantly without attracting more than
ordinary notice,2s when a woodsman respectfully
bowed to them, when they passed, or a pictures-
que girl, engaged in beetling linen, or washing w01,
rose suddenly, blushed, and curtsied

The youug mcn spoke only a few worda toeach
otheras they went through the villsge, They passed
two or three enclosures, and then enter d the
bottom or ewampy grounds, Itrequited all their
activity and care to avoid drains and pools which
intersected the grounds before they arrived at a
kigher and firmer soil near the lake, O'Reilly then
proposed to rest and charge their guns It waa well
for their spott that they did ec; for a moment nfter,
a duck digtarbed by the ucise from Uis sedgy cover,
took wing withinftange of their shot. The young
men raised theirgun together, O'Rsilly fired, and
tbe duck contneed his wild screach in safety.
O'H 1L van aimed, and the bird inhis death struggle
€s11 at some distance int> the lake. The victory
was trifling, but it was paintul to such a sportsman
a8 Frank. He strack his plece with evident disap-
pointment upon the eward, whilst ke sald—" By
Jove,1 knew I would miss, neither my gun nor I
accustomed to such quarry.”

uYou disparags #he game, though not perhaps
yourself and your gun, my friend,” said O’Halloran
“my ndvantage was, that I was charged with slugs
and you with ball”?

 Oh, no,"sald Frank, reloading with ball, and
throwing his pouch and horn to hig companion,
¥ you have the victory in this, but we shall have
another trial. But to the bird—Bascar is not
trained for such game.”

It is not worth bringing to land.”

“«By my faith, but it is, for your sake; yon
should have the trophy of your victory, and besides
it will help to show the fellowa yonder that we are
no chicks at the sport.”

O'Reilly descried the boats of the village secured
inalittle quay cut into the turf. They selected
the smallest, and were scon near the bird,

“What think you,” snid O'Reilly, resting on his
oar, # if we row to the island yonder? Itsappear-
ance gives promisa of pome sport.”

i Ba it so=where you will”

They rested ontside the wooded Island, with
thoughts differently engaged. Theone with the
hopes of amnsement, snd the other with the beauty
of tho scene. The day was warm for the season;
tho air was serene, The water around them waa
one unbroken sheet of brightness, save where the
trees chequered it with their leafless boughs.
The mingled noises of the land cams pleasingly to
their ears. The dull heavy stroke of the wood-axs,

maid, and the curlew's whistle, all so different,
formsd an agrecable union of sound,and the calls

tealling for pilis, ndded to its barmony. Tho grey
ruins of the castlea’ Lattlements looked over the
wood which surrounded them, giving it loneliness
and awe. ‘'Thedark sides of the mountains bonnded
the view as far as the eye could reach, to the west.
The hills near them were crowned with trees, or
sloped with different shades of verdure to the
ghore, The entire sceno was a mixture ot grandure
and beauty. Nature, in its gloom as well as in its
smiles, seldom fails to excite pleasurable emotions
in the hearts of the refived and educated ;yet to
some even natures smilling aspects calls up melan-
choly fancies. But this is ouly n shade which the
digpogition of the observer throwe across the loveli-
ness of the pictore ;. and still this melsncholy aspect
is pleasing, for there iy a secret feeling that uature
sympathiges with the unfortunate,
It was thug with O'Halloran, At first with un-
‘mixed pleasure his eyes ran over the plags, Then
.ibers .came snddenly snd .upaccountsbly .dark
thoughts of his future prospects. Meclancholy selzed

wreat 1t from its grasp. He partly succeeded, and
when he looked towards Postaragh again, he thought
how the land was once bis ancestors, and how their
spirits might atil hover around the place, and feel
.for him—-an ontcast fiom hig home, The reverie
was only broken by the sharp report of his compan-

fopsgun, .

would - nct ‘be.
Conbel ~passed

When she became calmér,” she..sald ~to. herself, |

the lowing of the cattle, the merry song of some |

to each other, or songs of boatmen ia the distance,

upon his heart. He struggied longand strongly to |

a rustle amopg them,and suspecling:some bird o
bo concealed, ho bad taken precdutions against its
escape. Ha. bad gcarcely-touched the rushes with
ibe bow of the bont when there was amotion in the
water—the duck had dived. O'Reilly was propared ;
he watched its rise, and as it fapped ita wings in its
flight along the water, he fired. Tho bird fell
quickly and heavily upon thesutface. Neither of
the young men made a remark npon thke the shof.
Frank wasunwilling to bosst ofsotrifling an exploit,
yet he wishied thet O'Halloran would make some
remark, O'Halloran epoke first: )
“We have no mote chance of sport here;let’s
rov~ to theland” - . . .
«Neither ghall we during the day said O'Reilly,
in n pettish humour—iisappointed in his sport, now
that success made him more eager for it.
#] know, my friend, that I am a tiresome com-
panion,” said O'Halloran, with feeling; * but I can-
not helpit. I am thinking of the chances of your
snccess” o ' -
““Never trouble your head absut .that said
O Reilly. ‘ S
tiSucceed wo must with right on our gider Come
let's go, a8 you will it ; we shall soon siart, I suppose.
I. have some arrangements to make with your
father.”

# My father 7"

# Yes ; with the old man, I mean”
. ® Unforounately, I have no father.” _

s Oh, there I am mistakea ; I should have known
it. Iam sorry thatyou shall not be my companion
I suspect now that it will be that other young
acnpegrace who hearded me some whils hence. By-
the-by, I will teach him manners before we
reforn®
#tBelieve me," sald O'Halloran, with anxlety,
* you are deceived in your opinion of his character.
Heiss generous youog fellow. When you know
him better you will love him. Treat him not with
contempt; you know that the noble-minded will
not bear it.  If you guarrel, my hopes are destroyed
and you yourselves ave ruained.”
¢ Well, he must be an evil fellow who cannot be
companion withme But, may I ask what hopes
have you in the enterprise 7"

4 More than you suspect, O'Reilly,” said Henry.
« I am the dearest fiiend on earth of the gon, who
seeks to redeem hLis father's name and rank. My
hopes of happiness in this life rest upoa the suc
cess of the attempt, If it fail, they are wrecked
for ever. You will mot ask ms more. You shall
know it hereafter; Lot, believe me, that in auy
event, I am indebted to you."

“ One word more, and I am ready, What know
you of this old man? He caunot have been living
always in this place. He is surely above the com-
mon peassnt, apd his cbildren—especially that
beautiful girl—show proof of higher birth and
education.”

#You have known him as long as 1.” sald Henry,
avoiding tha question ; * and during the time, you
could kave judged that he was sincere,”

% Ag for that, I don’t donbt it; yet, you gave me
the first band of friendehip. Bot Ispesk of his
birth?

# 1 canuot satisfy you, O'Reiily. I have ounly
koown him a few hours before you.”

# Well, if there be mystery, I must find its clue
mysell, thongh my narse often t0ld me the whole
world would hondwiok me. By Jove, if it only to
prove the old bag false, I will try to find out who
this Connel s. I am satisfied—pull ou I"

A short time brought them to the shore, and to
Connel’s dwelling, and when they entered the
house, they found the family assemlled, awaiting
them for dinner, The dioner was served in the
same manner, and congisted of the same viands as
the breakfast, with thé addition of a roasted goose,
which sent its sas our to greet Frank long before he
entered the houss, The same form was observed
in commencing the dioner meal. Connel said grace,
bid tham welcome to his meat, and desirod them to
eal. An evident change had come over the parly.
Old O'Keane was communicative and even facsti-
ous. Fergus was less reserved, and veleen freely
bandied wit with the gay O'Reilly. Henry O'Hal-
loran could not be reserved and thougltfu! in such
company. His youthful spirits rose at the touch of
the mirth which surrounded him. He forgot his
rricts for a time, and became comparatively bappy.
Frank O'Reilly was the centre, as well as the mover,
of the hilarity. He jested with Fergus, with whom
he was now on the best terms, about his guos and
dogs ; disputed with Judith on the best method for
cooking a goose ; and when he was worsted by her
superior judgment, amid roars of laughter, hs tarned
to Eveleen, the merriest at his defeat, and obliged
her to blush and torn her head away, though she
laaghed aload at Lis remnrks.

# Fair mistress,” gaid O'Halloran to Eveleen, alier
the bench was removed, and all were seated around
the cheerful wood fire, * you have promised to in-
troduce Shemus Crussack to us. Some of our friends
must leave ug ta-night.”

% Qb, yes, I had forgotten ; he 'will malke you,
Fergus, more cheerfal,” and ahe patted her brother's
choek with her fair and delicate hand.

The innocent nnd lovely girl tripped to the door,
with a light step and heart. Bhe soon returned,
leading by the hand, an old man, whose age might
be about seventy. Hin face was deeply marked
with small-pox, from which the soubriquet of
% Crussack,” yot he had an eys that would redeem
the ugliness of the most ordinary countenance., It
wag calm, yet full of light—black and durk, yet
kindness and good will beamed from it, His snowy
hair fell on both sidss, in long and ample cnrls from
bis high forehead. He wns wrapped in a friezs
grer:;. coat, and held a long walking stoff in his
hand. .

#Cead milla fealths, Shemus,” greeted Lhim from
every part of the room, e briefly thanked them,
and invoked the blessing of God and the protection
of Ged's Mother upon the bonsehold, and accepted
the sent which Connel gave up for his comfort.

Shemus knew not English, but it was no loss to
the strangers; they were too Irish to be ignorant of
thelr native tongue.

#Shomus,” safd Eveleen, in Irish, #the dhinne
uassail would wish to hoar some of your old poema.
I have promised, in your name, and you wiil not
let me speak falsely.”

t Eveleen na cean dhu” (Eveleen of the raven
locks) said the old man, ! you know your power
over the poor old man, mavourneen bawn (falr
darling of my heart); brlag your harp, and give me
joy. I will say something of the glories of the
past.”

¢ I will indeed, Shomus,” said Eveleen; and she
brought her harp from her rcom, and ran her
fingers over its strings, producing a simple and
melancholy prelude which Shemus himsclf had
taught her. When she paused, she vnquired of
Shemus what song sae would sing.

#Samhre teacht, (aummer i8 coming) mavour.

neen.” .
- Eveleen ran over a few notes and then com.
menced that exquisitely-beantiful ballad, Her voice
was sweet to ravishment ; the music and the senti.
ment, so fitted to each othor, thrilled through
every vein of the hearers, Sho ceased, and the
hearers for a tims forgot the reality of the coming
gloomy season in'the enchantment of the song.

#Thou hatt leave to call on me, maid of the dark
locks,” said the old man, and he commenced ina
deep plaintive tone ¢ Kincora,” or Mac Liag’s la-
ment over the deserted palace. of Brian Boru., It is
one of the productions of the anclent bards, which
have come dowh to us perfect amid the wreck of
Irfeland's classic’ Hteratore. He eatered in‘o the

feelings of the plaint, and dwelt with a lengthened

"ORelily biad trgad the bost gently tawardd the largy:
rushes which fringed thelsland. :He’had percelved.

hiote of woe upon the word * ceadhe,” or “ where
‘are ye;” 'with'which most-of the slanzig commenc-
éd,’.-The éfluct was visible in:the tears of some of
hts hearers,- The ald man took the harp from Eve-
Seen, He touched.first the notes of patriotism and
veogeance; aud then of love and of pencs”
" . 0'Halloran was in a1everie whilat the hirper's
music continued, He had read and heard the
praises begtowed upon-hiscountry’s poets; he had
heard the power of the anclent Trfsh musicians
over the passions extolled, and ‘he felt that it was
not exaggerated. He bad listened with a raps
ture to the music ~of Fraunce and of Ilaly;
but he found tbat its Janguage ‘could. not
spesk to the various passions with the ‘sonthing
straln, with the bold and flery note, or with the
tone of tragin griefwgloomy yet melodions—with
which Ireland’s music spoke. ’ .

« By Jove,” burst out O'Reilly, after the old man
had returned the harp, * yon must teach me to play
and sing. It will b worth while, even if I only
learn somo good resolutions from the exercise. I
feel myse!f more an [rishman now than I was an
-hourago.” . -
4 My gon,” said {he old man, rising to depart
# God has given uemusic for good purposes. He
has given us it in tribulation for our  solaes and,
our comfort. He has given it us to excite us to
‘virtue and to peace wilh man,and perhaps as a fore-
taste of the joys which He has preparad for us in
heaven. Washould not then neglect the lessons of
good which it teaches.”’

The old man left the
its inmates.

#Tbelieve he speaks truth,” said O'Reilly, “By
Jove, I will often vislt the old fellow.”

CHAPTER XIIL

That the reader may understand some allu-
pions in the former pnges, we are obliged to
lcavde Portarab, and conduct him some miles west-
ward.

It was on the third night previous to thetime of
the last chapter, that twe traveller: ralsed from bis
peaceful bed o skepherd, whose little hnt was snug-
1y esconced amidthe thick shelter of wild ash
which covered the gide of Eagle Rock, now present.
ing, though lately planted, a bleak appearance on
the Danesficld estate to the traveller, as he journeys
to the Irish highlands, Oar travellers were destined
for some locality in the neighbourhood, thorgh it
was evident their intention wns not to stop at Drim-
cong, then the regidences of the Lynches, for they
carefully avoided the brond road, when nearing the
entrance to the houss, and with d'ficalty ascended
the broken path which led to the shepherd's hut
To one of them, at least, the localities of the neigh-
boarhood were known; for ho direoted his com-
panion into a rising path some time previously, in
order to avoid the meeting of many stragylers, who,
now and then, gave notice of thelr approach upon
the beaten way., Witha precison, which would
have tven unaccountabls in o perfect stranger, he
avoided the different dregers which a morass, a sud-
den declivity of a hill, or an entanglement of under-
wood, offered in the darkness. There was zo sign
of life about the cabin ; al} was dark ; but after re-
peated Llows agalnst the rickety, and ascarance
from without that there was - no Ju.nger, ths two
travellers ware admitted, On thelrentran~e s pine
torch wag lighted. which shuowed the misery of the
one long room, of which alone the cabin consisted,
In the corner, nearest to the place where the fire
would bs, was a bradle of dried fern and moss,
upon which lay the wife of the peasant—ths mother
of two naked children, who screamed atthe appear-
auce of the slrangers, Furniturs tkere was uone’
except a coffic-like box of moth-euten wood, in
which werc jumbled together patcliés of worn dress
and linen, grease, and tow, instroments of male as
well as of female manual Iabour; :Logs of wood
were acattered about, gerving for fuel or for seats,
or for both. A broken reel cecupled oume coraer,
and in another a mlsshapen benoh or stool, support-
ed gome broken veesels of woodmnd iron. The
owner of this miserable hut was 8 man of thirty
years. He was tall, but great want, not years
had broken down the manliness of hls form. He
threw some of ihe logs upon the ashes, sod en-
deavoured by his breath to give Iife to the wood.

" % You need not light the Are for uy, friend ; we
go hence immediately,” said the smaller personage,
who acted as gaide. He spoke in Iiish, yet, witha
pronunciation which proved to the cottier that he
wae not an inhabitant of the country, © But had
you not a visitor here to-day, whe bid you to ex-
pect us ?”

. Yes, avourneen,” sald the coltler, arising from
his labour, ‘1 am willlag to do the service I pro-
mised; but your token firat with your will.”

“ Emon,"” said the first speaker, ® lead on

_The pcasant, without a word, put a live coal into
his torch, called big dog, and after some remarks to
his wife, which thestrangers did not understand, he
preceded them down the path which had just ascend
ed. By the light of the torch the peasant saw that
bis companiona were men of & strong frame of body;
both habited alike, having their faces concealed by
the high collars of their outer coats of friez:. The
smaller,whg appeared the older personage, carrled
a long gun in the cateless manner of hunter, His
companion was alsoarmed ; but he had his gun
strapped on his back, and ke led or dragged along
a large hound, which seemed not to follow him with
the best awlll. Their guide made these observations
a3 they descended the hill, and he thought also
that there was something in their silence which
suited not the persons whom he cxpected. Attheir
first appearance, the necassity of being cautious
occwrred to him, and now, afler examining them,
he felt the pecessity wmore strongly. The night
which had set in hazy, now became brighter. The
sky was clearing above; and the stars, as they
twinkled here and thers, through the opening of
the treeg, gave some rolief amid the gloom about
them. The younger stranger on the descent was left
far in the rear of his companions, owing to Lis ex-
ortions to Lring on his dog, The oth:r stranger
and his gulde descended the hill ata quick pace,
F_or some time the silence was only interrupted by
hig execration against the giver of the dog, and the
dog himself,

‘ Plague on you, brute as you are”. And in hia L

house, with the b]essingi of

attempt to force the hound, he missed his footing,
and follsome yards benearh. He arose, langhed
with good bumour at his mishap, and then jerked
the steap from the dog's neck, which he yot held,
saying—

% Well, lot's ses what next; you are at liberty
now, take your own way.”

The dog scented among the frees for 8 moment,
and then followed in his master’s track,

‘Ha! you are no fool Isee; Iwill forgive She-
mus for hig gift:” ‘

Henow followed the peasant more quickly, and
was within a few.yarde of his companions, when &
lond uncarthly scream from: the rock above made
him stop. His companion had also heard it; for |
k> torned suddenly, but appearing satisfied wilh the
explanation of the guide, he then called to his com-
rade {0 come on.quickly, and was soon lost in the
thick wood beneath, B2 contradictory are the feel-
ings of the human heart, that the younger traveller
brave todeath jn the danger of any adventow, now
folt an overpowering foar, . '

. To a perron with more ndvantages of education

acd of moral resolution, than he possessed, the 'tlm'e:-
the place, the objectsaround, were calculatedta call |°

has been said of the in
in produ¢ing fear in

consequently of superatition,
to the excluslon ef othér causet, thete

darkness e
I3a fuehng of awe and dread, at nighté, fn the

up feclings of somo nneasiness.” No matter what [~
fluence of ignorarice, and |

‘epirlts;. that™we. dare: not say What Is the ljm;

thelr ‘agency.’:The. bravest and the most %le?:rl:e%f
at some.time, have-felt the solemn awe which ate
tends datkness ', And evrn the Incredulous on mu.t~
tera of higher dmport; at deadjof aight, have had th A
fearful thought that there .was some power uusee:

atibe monient about-them ‘which was superi
them, - Whether " the. feslings which sered (o
youoger traveller arose from nature or from educae
tlon. oz from hoth, itjs certaln'that he stopped oftey
on bis path, and fancied that he heard some eouudn
of miockery about him, ss ‘the quick and low vm'q:eB
of his companions came up to him. He wag ]ef:
cccasionally in darknesg, Ly the light passing e
hind & fock ox_ clamp of“trees, and this, with th .
~ohstacles'in his-way,-kept him a:considerable gj 2
‘tancs behind them: " Ho was sure he heard g voj o
after hini;~ First, it was atsome distance—loy bf,?,
@d hlmﬁdhtgct;—dth_qn nearer—it was now at hig
side. He stopped again; be heard a r

the trees; his dog was before him, ustle among
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Boox- AND JOB PRINTING

= AND —~

BL.&NK ACCOUNT BOOKS,

.
GET AN ESTIMATE
) FROM
Lovell Printing & Publishing Co,
ACCOUNT BOOK AND GENERAL BOOKBL\'DERS,
28 & 25 ST. NICHOLAS STREET,
MONTREAL,
FOR YOUR

Account Books and Job Priunting,

e e—) e

This Company have the very best facilities for

out work in a superior snanner and with dispatch turning

They solicit a trial order.

John Tovell,
Managing Dircctor,

Afontreal, Nov. 21, 1877, 1ram

KANSAS FARMS
= AND ~—

FREE HOMES.

Kansas display of produclts at Cenmtennial surpassed .

other States, KANSAS PACIFIC B.W. CO. piiees Tapos
bady of goed lands in KANSAS at lowest piices and best
terms. Plenty of Gov'’t lands FREE for Ilomesteads., For
copy of “KANSAS PACIFIC HOMESTEAD,” addres
Land Commsssioner, K. P. Itay., Saline, Kursas, 1093

FARLI TO LET—!180acres at Longue Point, 3
) mtiles from Montreal, very sultable for milg-
solling. Applyto F. AQUINN, 31 St. Jean Bapiste
atrect, Montreal, or to M. E. QUINN, on the
premises,

NEW AND VERY ELEGANT PATTERXNS OF

BRONZED and CRYSTAL

GASALIERS, SE TTEES,
TABLES and STOOLS for GARDENS,
New Designs,
UNION WATER METER CONMPANY MLTEES AT
CHANTELOUP'S

J. OFLAHERTY,

(Late of O'Framerry & Bopzx),
IHATTER AND FURRIER,

221 McGILL STREET, (Toveix's Brock),
Oct 10, 717 912

BOOTS & SHOES.
FOGARTY & BRO,

. BOOT § SHOE MANUFACTURERS,
245 St Iawrence Main Street,

CORNER ST. CATHERINE STREEY,
Dee 5, '77

W. B MULLIN & Co,

MANUFAOTURERS AND DEALBRS IN
BOOTS AND BHOES.

14 Chaboillez Square, near G.T.R. Depot,

MONTREAL.

WR K£BP IN STOCE And MAXEZ 70 ORDER THN LATMAT

FRENCH, ENGLISH and AMERIOAN BTYLEE,

ROLLAND, O’BRIEN & CO.,

MANUFACTURERE CF

BOOTS AND SHOES,

333 St. PaurL Stuset, MoxTRRAN

iy

AXarge and Well-assorted Stock constantly on hand
May 3, "7 1-38-y

R CHARD BURKE, -

.7 Custom BOOT aud SHOE-MAEER,
889 CRAIG STREET,

(Between Bleury and Ilermine Sireels) Aontreal,

— e

ALy OrpERrS aNp REparmisxc Promerivy ATTENDED TO
'W' STAFFORD & Co.,
f )

WHOLESALR MANUFACTURERS OF
BOOTS AND SEOLS,

No. 8 Lemotne Street,

MONTREAL, P. Q.
1-41-y

—)

May 23,"11,
ULLARKY & CO,

MANUPAOTURERE OF
BOOTS AND SHOES,

No. 8 Sr. Herex STesET, MONTRRAL
May 2, 7. 138y

P. A. MURPHY & CO,
IMPORTERR OF
ENGLISH AND FOREIGN LEATHERS,
INDIA RUBBER GOODS,
ELASTIO WEBS,
&e., &c., &c,
No. 19 ST. HELEN STREET, MONTREAL.
May 2, I7 1387
BOSSANGE & GARDINER,
MONTREAL,
GENERAL MERCHANTS IN FRENCH CALF
MOROCCOS, (DS swo OTHER
. MANUFACTURES,

Housk 18 Fravoe:- ‘
GUSTAVE BOSSANGE,

nature of man.  'We know so littl of the world of

~"""16 Bus pv Quaraa Serrenzns, P4



