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- ‘Baoged ¥ Ina second his burden was laid
oa the carap bed, and the sevgeant laid prostrate
by a blow that would bave almost felled an ox.

The gusrd now interposed ; and from them he
tearned that the party o question bad been se-
ceral limes seen to leave the city in defiance of
of Sir Hindress Waller’s orders. Twice already
she had been flogged back, but she came aut
again, that day, at noon, and was, by the Gen-
eral’s orders, sentenced to exncution. Fhe sel-
dier adved that an old rehel calling Limself her
father, when be heard of the sentence, oflrred
Limseli ie her stead & but Sic Iardress ordered
Ste was to
have been hanged, he continved, ai sunsel, but
she breke loose from them, awd ran towavds bis
tent, 3s hs had seen. o

« Touch not a hair of her bead, on yoar perify
exclaimed Herbert, as the corporal concluded,
and kissing the paliid lips of bes wile, ke rushed
out of the teat to seek the Gemeral, just as re-
turaing consciousness revealed 1o Eily the oame
of her deliverer, :

¢ Walter, my own dear busband. Ob! cowe
back ; dou’t leave me,’ were the [ast words be
beard, as he flew towards the tent of the com-
mander-in-chief, more hke a tnaniae than any-
thing else. _

¢ By ihe banes of St. Funcras, lie's either mad
ar she is,” said & tall weaver fromn Lambetit, who
wore the badge of a lanee corporal. |

¢ Ay 1s he, und sore wrathiui to boot, replied
{8 rear-rank man, with o grin — he was a buteher
{rom Newgate. * BDut we are the sufferers, and
shall, I fear, be late for supper. ‘Fhe gallows,
however is ready to haad, thank God, aod we
shal} make short work of tf, whea the captain re-
{uras.’

The name of Gnd en the lips of svch a mis-
ereant, and on such un occasion, makes s al-
most shudder. But reader, these were Crom-
weliian times, and such were Cromwellian cus-
ioins. :

Herbert found Ireton zod his second in com-
mand seated at the supper table—and bell cauld
got hiave unchained two such incarnate demons on
that same evening. The object ol his visit twas
soon explained.  Bot it seemed only to supply
subject of wieth to his superior officers.

¢ Pgoh, pooh, man,’ said the commandes-mn-
chief, *you are, I fear, grawn quite a Papist,
too sofi-hearted entirely, I wonder how vou
would act, had you been at the battwe in
Drogheda or Wexfard, and Ireton wsipped bis
bock with & devilish leer. .

¢ But, Geseral, she 1s my wife,” gasped Her-
bert.

‘Folly, mau !’ rejoined Waller, “no fanth to
9e kept with beretics, you know, alt these Irish
are such.  You will easily ind another, [ trow
504 when we suck the city one of these fine
days.’

Herbert hieeded not the coarse just of the
speaker, but, turning to the Gieneral, rmplored
bim o turg a serious (o a watler oa which the
bappiness of lis life depeaded. But Ireton
seemed inchined to laughb it off as an excellent
juke.

Driven to desperation, the brave soldier, who
never before feared ar supplicated any man, sank
on tus kuees, and, with tears of ageay, bessught
hin to cancel Waller’s imguitous seutence. He
even asked him ¢o do so w memeory of the act by
which, at the risk of bis owa Lfe, he saved him at
Naseby. Aund Iretan seemed ulmost inclioed to
releat, and hope began (o brighten in the lLeart of
the suppliant, whes whisper {roin Waller to the
General blasted them for ever,  He had himself
in pesson given the erder for execution, aad his
callous heast was 100 obdurate to feel compunc-
tion even for a bad act. ‘Summouning an orderly,

- he gave hin some wstructicns in an undertone ;

end Herbert was directed by lus eotnnander-in-
ehief 10 make bis report of the pragress of the
frencles under bis command, in the King’s Is-
land.  Thiy was but a fewat to turn his alteation
from the wain object of s wisit.  Llis report
was, however, quick'y made, znd, as there was
no other pretext £ ¢ defaining im, he arose to
depact. "There was something more than fierdish
1o the Jaugh of Hardress Waller, as le wished
bim safe home, and a goad uight’s rest.

That night, a heart-broken man knelt beneath
the gibbet erected on the yreen swacd, ia front
of King Joha's castle. For him a ! earth'y hap-
Piness was now over ; and there, in presence of
the pale moon that fooked sulently on lug sarrotw,
that cold Qctober sight, he vowed eternst fealty
to bis wife in heavin, eterqal hatred to her mur-
derers.  There was a strange admixture of re.
Yereuce aad irieligion, uf love and batred, in the
teelings and sentiments, no daubt; bt the catp
of Cramwell Was but an wdilirent sehool Tay the
eihtwre of Christtan ‘ethies. Besides, lis braia
Was, far the Ume, astray fram sorrow and out-
Taged feeling ; he followed but the dictates of

OHF ' ﬁﬁﬁGES_ !human passion uurestrainred by either reason or

religion.  His heart and his bopes were already
buried in the grave that was soon to close over
tha remains of Lis first and enly love; and, from
that mght ont, though ins life wus alonz und
| chequered one, ke was acver kaown to sraile, 4ill

{ he became au inmate of the menastery where we

{ound hug, at the commencement of our narrative.

The remainder of the siege was a blank chap-
tec kv bus hfe. By nature a soldier, lie gotibrough
fiis duties fearlessly but mechusically, without the
shightest feeling of witerest in any eoterprise in
which he had a share. T'o him defeat or victory
was a malter of utler ipdifference ; and it was in
this mood he entered the falien eity, as the sun
was sinking, on  the 27ih of October, 1651, and
took up lis cuarters with Iveton, in the old
Dutchi-gabled bouse whieh s stall stunding { und
adjoins the Tholse! 1n Mary-street. [t 15 more
than prebable thiat his reason would have alto-
gether suceambed beneath the lerrible shock at
had sustained, were it not for some new wewlent
that now occurred to nwaken it {nc a time to ac-
tivity.

By soorice, on the 29th, the Cromwellian gur-
rison beat taarms. It was the signal for ihe as.
semblage of the Irish troops in the old cathedral
of St. Mary’s, where in aceordance with the
thivd article of cuprtulation, they were 1o liy
down their arms. It was not Fegaell’s fault
that they escaped the fate of the soldiers and
women of Drogheda and Wexford. He had
dore his work of treachery well ¢ aud we cannot
venture to say what his feelings were when he
beheld tus brave bat ill-fated countrymen assem-
bled round the altar to deposit at its rails the
weapons they had so long and so gallantly wield-
ed in the cavse of one who was afterwards to de-
spoil their children of their lawlul heriinge, and
szuetion Us appropriation by the murderers of his
father. Ab, no Inshman can ever forget the -
gratitudz of the second Charles.  But Walter
Herbert thought ltle of the ceremony gone
through that wornteg in the old church of the
O'Brien’s, Gt all was over. As the disarmed
garrison tmarched down the fong awsle of the ca-
thedral, many of them dropped dead—it might
have been of a broken heart.  Ainong the dead
were two whose taces he had not looked an for
years—Terence and Denat O'Brien, his wife’s
brothers, The sight awakened a uew thought
within him-—Lhat of his child whom he had not
yet seen——and.but few moments elapsed ere he
was stanting in froat of the old coroer house ap-.
posite the chapel of St Nicholas.  DBat it ap-
pearauce was sadly changed since last he saw it.
He looked up into ore well-remembered window
but no fragrant geraninmy were now there, as of
eld; no lark carolled the checring song he so
often listened to, with pleasure, some nine years
before ; balcony, apd shntter, and curtain had
disappeared. The whole hiouse seemed in moura-
ieg. Even lus kooek rang through the house,
as through a aepulchre~so he thought.  Twice
be repeated it ; and, at lemgth, an aged head
peered cautiously through a dermer window, and
asked who was there.  His answer quickly
brought dowa the old domestic; but a Rood of
teara was her only welcome, a3 she opened the
door and admitted hun. She had been the nurse
of Eily and her brothers, in childuood, and partly
his own,’in sickness: and was now Lhe survivor
of all ber old hearl loved; of all, save cne, a
blue-eyed, curly-headed boy, who now d be-
hind her, evidently scaced at the presence of a
visitor in that desolate dwelling. A few words
of greeting on the part of old Wiany or Wini-
tred, assured hiem that he was known and - wel-
come ; and a few words of fondness addressed to
the clild soon restored his confidence. e was
even, ece long, seated contentedly on bis father’s
knee, playing with his sword-buckie—for that
fair-headad, blue-eyed boy was the only child of
By O'Brien and Walter Herbert.  And as be
gazed with pride on his beautiful boy, now hope
and a new scene of duty sprung vp within him.
He feft that there was even yel something te
ive for, o protect that balf-orphan child und
his sorrowing grandsire, would fiom that moment
be the sole duty of his life, the solace of enist-
ence ;5 aud to this he pledged himself in Eily’s
httle rooin, 10 whieh he ascended with bis yoush-
ful companion, whao, at his nurse’s bidding now
calied tum father, and twined his little hands
rouad hisneck as e kissed- him. Tbe sudden
soll of drums, at fength, announced to him tiat it
was timne to depart, and londly embracing his
child once more, hie hurried out of the house.—
He would never have Jelt 1ty did he 1hen but
kuow that 1 so Jotng be was bidding s boy
farewell for ever,

The beating to arm: annopaced the com-
meucement of the mack frial of two dozen “indi-
viduals, whom Ireton had already virtually sen-
tenced 1o death, by excludiog them from the
protection guaranieed to the remainng cuizens,
w the terms of capitulation. How readily would
Herliert have sived every ose -of them, but his
vote was ouly eflectice inope case, that of the
gaitunt: Bugh O'Ned, the city governor.
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rest were eondemned by a majerity, to die; and
| it was pot without a tear he belield that long file
of brave and resofute men Jed forth to the scaf-
fold. Priest and layman, soldwr and cwizen,
| were alike saerificed, and for no crime save that
L of loving and defending their native land.  And
what Englishman, thovabt he, would not readily |
be guilty of the same offence. Al passed sitent-

ly from the death chamber; sli, safe one,a

‘venerable old mun, who, with Father Woulfe,
was arrested in the lazar-house while adminster-
g the last sacraments of the cimrch toits
 plague-stricken mmates, soon to ke deprised of
i ali spiritual ministry.  IFerbert thought be recog-
nised him as he stood, ervet and fearless, v the

council-hall, and with Jund ponted towards

Heaven, summoning Ireton to wmeet hun, ere

month at its amdignan bar, He had certaiuly

seen him before, but dressed in white serze, aud |
not, ag now, s purple.  Nay, if lie remeinbered

rightly, be had been Tily’s confessor, aud with

the parish elergyman’s permisuion, had married

them privately i the church of 1. Saviour,

having first obtained a promize, freely granted by

elerbert, that 1be children of that uuion, if such

there were, should be brought up in the rehgion

of the mother. What weuld he sat have done

10 preserve the ife of Lhat venerable, heavenly-

lookinz man!  The Jast of Ireton’s vicluns was

one whose presence among the condemned he

witnessed with astopishinent. le had scen him

closeted for bours with that same lreton; and

knew lhim to bave been promised tands and money

for certain services fa be rendered to the general,
But treachery was met and repaid by treachery ;
sud Fennell, the traitor, ended his days on the
same seaflold with Terence O°Brien, the bishop
and martyr.

18, 1364.

* ] L L] & . .

Tlie last guard was relieved on the day of ex-
ecotion—~it was the Eve of All-Hallows—and the
clock of the town hall wass just chiming midnigat,
as Herbert, who was the oflicer of the night, com-
menced bis rountds,  As he passed along, n sil-
ence and alone, by the Duan’s Close, on his way
to the castle barracks, he was suddeuly: stapped
at the bead of an arched passage, over which an
ol lamp feebly fickered, by an individual closely
wrapped up in 3 large, dark frieze over coat, To
draw ius sword was his first wnpolse j but a sin-
gle glance at that wan face, whose gaze was
sadly fixed upon him, changed his purpose in an
tastant.  And, though armed to the teeth, he
trembled in presence of that defenceless old man,
gnd stood iy silence betore L.

¢Don’t you know me, Walter 7" said 1the
slranger.

* Alasy 100 well) was his reply.
hope that you will ever forgive me.’

¢ My creed tells me io forgive even my ene-
mies—bul I believe you never meant to be such’
—and the old wnan extended his band 10 Herbert.

They stoad alone—with no eye upon them save
that of (he all-seemng One, and in His f: 2sence
Walter fell on lus knees, protesting his purity of
intention, and asking the old man’s blessing. And
Connor O’Brien, for it was he, with head upcov-
ered, klessed the stranger for the first time, and,
raising bhim up, clasped bim to bis bosom, as lus
son—ihe busband of hLis darling Eily, now sleep-
ing with ber mother 1 Xallely.

Herbert was about to respond, with a fervent
assurance of his undyng love and devotion 1o ter,
when the old man stopped him short, and, draw-
ing lum into the recess of the bow way, asked
him if bhe might now rely on s friendship and
pratection.

¢ Henceforth, as God is my wilness,” earaestly
reph)ed Iierbert, ' your mterest and mine are but
cne.

*Good I' returned Iis compapion. ¢ Then
when uccasion presents itself, you will procure a
pass for mysell’ and a friend in whose safety 1
feel the deepest wterest. For iy own life ]
care not, a5 I have no ocae save you and my
grandson now rewmaining to care for) Then the
old man, despite lus resclation, sobbed aload. —
¢ But my friend,” he continued, after a few mo-
menls, * cannot yet be spared.  We cannot af-
ford to lose him, and it 1s solely on lis account—
though ke knows nothing of my preject—that 1
have waited here ta meet you.'

After some further brief conversahion, they
parted with a fond embrace—the old man to his
friend, sod Walter to tbe barsack. When bis

watcl was ended, he fay down to enjoy, for the
!ﬁrst time during wany wonths, a peaceful slum.
“hec of wany hours,

i
i CHAPTER 111,

.~ The $s1 of November, 1661, dawned brightly
| on the old ety of Luimaeach, and its now shat-
! tered fortifications—brightly on the brown heath
,‘of the Meelick mountiins—brightly on the wav-
ting wonds of Cratloe—brightly on .the rapids at

tbe snlmon weir, and on. the snowy -sails - of the

English ‘traasports” at anchor in’ ¢ the pool’—
} brigbtly on the gory head” of “Terénce O Brwen;

< But ¢an 1

i
)

| Bishop ot Einly, unpaled on the crulre tower of

NICLE.

Ireton, as he reviewed the body of traops des-
tined for the siege of Carnigahelt Castle ; * for
God maketh Lfis sun to rise upon the zood and
bad.! '

Lre the sun set, the vunguard of that body
had Jelt the Cratlos hills far bebind thew, on
their march westward ; and Herbert was second
in command of the first dinision. e was well
mounted, and with bLina rode two peasants tho.
roughly acquainted with the eountry, and destin-
ed to serve him ay gmdes, Ot late bis soldiers

Mo
s 1IN

stricken corpne. Theugh pledzed arvec szain
to serve  the raeks of the wonstery whose atro-
ceitien in Treluad made dum sa often blush o hug
nruve conaley, be could not yet sntirels wewn
himself away from his old profession.  Afler a
few mouths passed in 1dleanss and enmwr oo the
coatiient, during which ke vaiely tried o forget
[te doss of Bis wile oud ebidd, Be eutered the
tard of DBristoVs maimenl as 5 ralenteer, sod
Gnthfally waintaisd the canss of Kaug Chirles
till his’ rextoratinn. v pact of

it way when forming

remarked that kie had grass scusually sient and [ his body-guard st toed Tar’s tomidencr in Bru-

morose, and fuw of them ecared 1o itrude on
bim urinvted.  Thus it bappened that, durioy
the warch, he rode considerably in advanee, tho'
always withie sight of his detachment, with neo
othier companien thza the two guides.

With one of them he scemed wel) acquamtend, !
and the toldiess yemarked that be conversed |
freely with i on the roads  The other secined
to speak but seldom, and then only to bis hro-
ther guide. This, however, was no matter of
surprise, as il was supposed he spoke jn [rish, a
langunge almost utterly unlinown 1o the English
comminder.  And such, in reality, was the fact,
Whetlier hie understood Enghish or uot, be spoke
tn his native tongue to O'Brien, wha, as the read-
er way have guessed, was Herbers nihier guide
on the evening 1v question.  As ey approach-
ed IZnnis, the old man seemed much sxested, al-
leging, as his rewson, that he feared beng recog
nized § but it was not difficult to percerce that
bis anxiety was more for lus companion than
hunself.  “Chey succeeded, bowever, in reachuays
their destination, and encamped near Killiehera,
to await the arrival of the main body from Kil-
rush. Under pretext of exploring the wild coast
of Kilkee zad Farahee, Herbert left 1he cainp
at suunise, attended solely by the individuals who
liad been tus compunions on the mared from Lum-
erick. e returned sione, however, in the eve-
ning ; and rumor weat abread that he bad been
deserted by Ing guides amid the wild recesses of
the coast.  This new piece of treachery an the
part of the Irishry, after being warmly denouvnced
round the Cromwellizn camp-fires that night, was
torwarded next morning to Limerick, to be faith-
fully chronicled, with many other fucts of like
authentuity, in ¢ Ludiow’s Memoirs.”  Herbert
was too much rejoiced at the escape of his fa-
ther-i-law and the friend in whom be seemed so
deeply interested, to give himself any coucern
about the camp fice gossip, or Ludlow’s version
of the matter.

The next week found him agam in Limericl.
Suddeu news of the alarming wilness of the Gene-
ral had reached the camp, and the expedition ta
the west was, for Lhe tine, abandoned.  IHerbert
found hiy new post a trying one—to keep watch
and ward with Hardress Waller, one of his
wife’s murderers, bexde ¢he Jying bed of ano-
ther.  Waller was Ireton’s confidant, the ready
instrument of all his infamy ; and Herbert was
selected by the General to atlend bim, as the
only surviving oflicer attached to his own reg)-
went sinee it wae first rased m Nottmgham, the
rative county of both, "o escape {rom his post
was impossible. Nothing short of suicide could
free him fram 1t; and tke thought of his httle
son, if no higher motive, prevented him from
putung an end o bis existence. Night after
uight way he doomed to sit by the bed-side of
the dying mar, and listen to the wild ravings of
remorse and blasphewmny that, almost every mo-
ment, escaped his plague-stained lips, He would
start up betimes, and, with the frantic look of a
mauiac, cull for bis sward te ward off the fiends
that seemed to inock his tortures: and then he
would sink back exhausted, still wildly raving of
Charles Steart and ‘Lerence O’ Brien, the ¢ Lord®s
anomted,’ as bie now calied them whom he had
wurdered.  Nuy, he would cluteh Herbert’s
hand, and, witl rears, 1mplore lus lorgivenrss.—
Buat Hardress Waller steod there too, and a look
from lhim would again rouse the wurder fiend
within Inm. -All feehng of compunction would
thea pass away ;. aad grim despair agam fay hold
of him. Oatat was a Fearfal sight —that death-
bed of despairing remoarse, It never left Iler-
bert’s wemory, and was the comnmencement of
that change that uitimately converted the Puri-
tau soldier into a Christisn tonk.

Ireton died in his house in Dary street, on the
26th of November, 1661, still ¢ raging and rav-
tng,’ says the chrouicler of the unfortvnate pre-
lale, whose unjust condemnation lte imagmed hur-
ned on bis dewth,  Herbert was of the party
appointed to guard the remains to Baglaad, and,
before setting out, hastened to his fatber-in-faw’s
house to brmg lus cinld wich him. But, alasf
he found it einpty, and vot the slightest trace of
Winuy or the buy. Nor could =ny one tell un
what had become of either. With™ a bursung
heurt, he set out with 1he funeral cortege 1o
Curk, and thence to Buistol, resolved never more
1o draw sword in Croinwell's cause. . Acrived in

‘Liondoy, he dehvere s up bis charge, and at once

quited the kuigdom,” withaut " waiting: for - the

Tyiug-in-state ut Somerset Huise, or final intei=-
The  the cv y—brightly, 100, o bis wurderer Heory ' went 1 Westmster’ Aubey, of Iceton’s plague-

ges, where the exded magareh acrasnally re-
sided, that e ficsd et with the Capnchin's Ba-
thers, and was by Puem mcerved ote the Catlion
e Church.  Wath (i Kiog he 1aturned to
Fagiand, bat oaly to buve sl v sad recollee-
ooy wwakensd by mecting ouce wore with bis
ol enewmies, Waller surt Iretun.

Ireton § saaie aslonishe s crador ol e,
* Why, surely, we rcied G yoars age, and are
noL expoeted. we presuine, ty heluve dnpbusis,
in this enbghivned 190 ceninry o ours.

And jul we wnst repert what we have werre
ten. On s retarn to London, Walter Hocbert
again toud, face to face, with Waller and lee-
tou—the former with a smide of hypoerticel ado-
latian, welcomumy the retora of o whose fatker
le fiad added i nurdering—the fatter, 2 bideoas
spretacle, fiest dungling on o gallows at Tyburn ;
and then grimfy staring the by-pussers 1§ those
sightless sockets ceuld be <uid (o state--from
the tughese spike on Westmstor 1l 1t was
a shocking sight to Herbert—tlat phastls siefe-
ton, and that ghastly bead, und ceculled to his
IReMOry, With sadness and Goicer, anether Lt
fac dilfereat trad «which, tea years befare, b var
set up, pallil aad blood-staiced, no the cesthed-
tower of Yamerick, Cod w wdead very just,
thought he, a¢ he passed on, with & shadder,

O his return 10 Tagliad, evbert found bim-
selfl friendlesse Al lus relatives had dhed, or
perished on the batde feld,durmg the rivil wars,
and of Iie cbid there was w10l no trace.  Allhe
could fearn wus thut be bud bern sent 1o his
grandfather, then resident on the Couarigone § but
where the grandfatier ressded, there way oo
means of ascertammg.  Tieed of Suoland, and
the crueltics aud pe:fides e duily aaw E-nd:}rz-'ud
by the sign monual of sne who, he imagined,
should have Jearned toluration 2u0 bonar in the
school of aflwtion—in toues ale nt ayeetige
with bis clll—be quitted biv wative Yind fop
everyand jmaed the ranks of the T e vl Tiop-
raine, the old ally and {ricnd oF & fariaer come
mageder, the Eact of Eristol. With b and S
George Hambtan fie fought the hattlis of Spain
Jor nigh filteen yearsy und bis last achierement
in her service was ane of the heighitest on re-
cord.  With a few resolute companious, b eld
his groundt, for twwa entire diys, 1 the shat(ered
citadel of Cambral, though the buttery 10 which
they returned shot for shot was under the per-
sonal ‘inspection of Lauis XIV., aad the fe-
nowned bunchback Luxemburs. The bucuting
of a sbell }aid bim senseless, and when, after g
long and painful iliness, he w.s asain restored to
health, he resolved, 1o thaoksgiving, to devote
the remuinder of tus days to the exclusive sere -
vice of God, i the convent where ne frst learn-
ed to know him.

During the recital of the foregoing nurrative
which, for brevity sake, we have given connecu:
tively, and in our own words, Brother Francis
was frequently interrupted by his youthfyl audit-
ar, as new light was throwa by him or eveats in
les famuly istory which, till then, be had never:
heard satislaciory clsared vp.  He had already
leavned trom his mother, that tns graadfatlier had
been an English officer, supposed to bhave fallen
in Cromwell’s wars, though a vague report reack-
ed the family that be was wea in Spain after
Cromwell’s death.  Of kit graduothier, he only
heard that stie died young, and thot ‘ber father
resided for a con-iderable tune iy Brussels, with
lus grandson, whom, at liis death, be confel to
the care of the Guardian of St. Agtoipe’s at -
Louvaiv, who was tus brother-in-lew, and who
had brought the boy, wien a mers child, from
[reland.  He fuctber learnud that, after the
completion of bis studies, and coutrary to the
wigh of his uncle, who iutended hiw for the ec.
clestastical stale, his faiber embraced (he fro-
fession of arms, and, shortly after his tnarriage,
ewab.rked with the Frencli troops sent by King
Louis to Treiand. He feit dt the stege of Limer-
sek, and s widow died ol a broken heart, soon
after the wtelligence of bee husband’s death
reached keee  He was huaseli theo bid a boy,
and was placed by lis mothee’s selatives ol the
Benedictine college of Douai, wieaee be passed
in due time, hke iz Fotlier, to the ranks, and
was then serring, ag we have slresdy seen. i
the Duke of Vjufuun:’.-. anmy. j . S

¢ But you aud ot say who ths other perron
Wi thal acesmpsnted you on e maveh  (tdm
Limerick to Carrigahalt;'or what heeame of bim

ot his campruton Tiadmer ‘thie - ying “soldien

when he bad capclisded ™ 7
¢ That reinains to this day a wystery to




