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THE LION OF FLANDERS:

OR, -
THE BATTLE OF THE GOLDEN SPURS.

=0~}

BY HENDRIK CONSCIENCE.
——eOe
CHAPTER II—{CoNTINDED.)

at the first glance, the young knight might bave
been taken for & son of Robert de Bethune; for,—
the very considerable difference of age apart,—thera
wis no little likeness between them ; there was the
same figure, the same bearing, the same cast of
fature, But their' dress was not alike; the
cognisance embroidered upon Adolf's breast shewed
three golden-haired maidens in a red stield. Over
bis arms stood his chesen motto: Pulchrum pro
patria mori.

From his earliest youth Adolf had been brought
up in Count Robert's house, whoge bosom confidant
te now was, ond always treated by bim like a dear
so0. He on Lis part honored his benefactor at once
a8 bis father and his prince, and entertnined for
bim and his an affection which knew no bouuds.

Immedintely behind came the lndies, all so
gorgeously attired, that the eye could hnr!ily bear
the flash of the gold and silver with which they
glittered, Each one rode her ambling palfrey ; her
feet were concenled under a loug dress which reached
newly to the ground; the bosom was encaged in
s bodice of cloth-of-gold; and A lofty head-dress,
adorned with pearls, was furthered decorated with
loug streamers which fluttered down behind. Most
of them, too, bore falcons on their wrists.

Among them was ome who quite eclipsed the
test both in magnificence and Leauty. ‘Tbis was
Count Robert’s youngest daughter, by name
Matilda. She was still very young (she might
count some fiftcen summers); but the tall well-
developed figure which ehe had inberited from the
vigorous stock from which she had sprang, the
ferene beauty of her features, and the seriousness of
her deportment, gave a roysity to her air and bear-
ing that made it impossibie to look on_her withont
tespect and even something of awe, All the knights
sbont her showed her every possible attention, but
tach carefully guarded his heart against all ventur-
ous thoughte, They well knew that none buta
prince could without folly lift his eyes to Matilda
of Flnnders, Lovely as some delifbtful dream
Yovered, so to say, the gracefnl maiden over her
tddle, with head proudly uplifted, while ber left
haud prondly beld the rein, and on her right sat a
tilcon with crimson hood and golden bells.

Immediately after this glittering Lery came a
miltitude of pages and other uttendants, all in
‘tlken attire of various colors, Such of them as
Uelonged to Count Guy’s cowmrt were ensily dis-
tinguished by the right sids of their dresses being
black, tho lefc golden yellow. The rest were in
purple and green, or red and blue, according to the
tolars of their respective masters.

Lestly followed the huntsmen and falconers. Be-
fore the former ran some fifty dogs in leash: sleath:
‘_:;ngs, gazs.konnds, and dogs of chase of every

& - ’ Lty

The impatience of these apivited auimals was so
Rreat, and they pulled so bard at'the'leashes, that
%1y uow and then the huntsmen had ‘to bend for-
ward down to the very manes of their horser.

The falconers bore each his bird on portable
Perchee.  Hawks of all kinds were there, gerfalcons
tud tercels geatle, hobbies and -sparrow-hawks ;

Every one with a red Lood set with bells.on its’

legs. Besides these, the falconers had thetrdecoys,
blee birds with moveable wings, by.means of which
the hawk wag lured back from her flight,” =~ '

Tho cavalcade ‘once;: clear of the’ castle, the way

wwn grew wider; and the:knights mingled promis:
Suurly, without distinction of rank: - Tach'scught.
18 owa friend or comm_d‘e,;yt‘md the tim’q.—pn_gsed:

ot by

merrily in jests and joyous talk; even geveral of
the ladies had found places among the knights.

Count Guy and Charles de Valois were still ia
front; no one had ventured to take the lead of
those two. Robert de Betbune, liowever, and his
brother Willlam, were now riding on the one side of
their father; and, in like manner, Raoul de Nesle
and De Chatillon Lad taken place alengside of their
prince, who at this moment, with eyes fixed in
deep commiserggion on the white hairs of the old
count and the depressed air of his son William,—
was thus speakioy:

#1 pray you, noble count, to believe that your
hard lot i8 a subject of real grief and pity to me, I
feel indeed your sorrows as though they were my
own. Nevertheless, be still of good Lieart ; all hope
is not lost, and my royal brotber will, I doubt not,
upon my intercession, forgive and forget the past.”

# Messire de Valois,” answered Guy, “voude-
ceive yourself greatly, Your king has been heard
to say, that to see the last day of Flanders ia his
dearest wish, Isit not he that has stirred up my
subjects against me? Is it uot he, moreover, that
bas cruelly torn my daughter Philippa from my
arms to shut her up in a dungeon? And think you
that he will again DLuild up the editice which he
has, at the cost of so much blood, cast down? Of
a truth you deceive yourself. Philip the Fair, your
king and brother, will never give me back the land
he bas taken from me. Your generosity, noble
gir, will remain recorded in my heart to the last
hour of my lile; but I am too old to flatter myself
now with deceitful hopes. My reign is over—so
God has willed it1”

“You know not my royal brother Philip,” re-
sumed De Valois; ©true it is that his deeds seem
to witness against him ; but I assure you his heart
is as feeling and noble as that of a true koight ever
ghould be,”

But here Robert de Bethune impatiently broke in
—“What say you? Noble? XNoble as thatof a
true knlght should be ? Does a true knight break
his pledged word and plighted faith ? When we,
fearing no evil, came with our poor sister Philippa
to Corvay, did not your king violate every law of
hospitality, and make prisoners of us all? Was
this the deed of a true knight or of a traitor ?  Say
yourself "

4 Messire de Bethune!” replied De Valois, stung
by the reproach, #I do not believe you intend to
afiront or annoy me.”

“Oh, no!” rejoined Robert, in a toue which be-
spoke sincerity ;. by my faith and honor, that I
did not. Your generosity has made you dear to me ;
but for all that, you cannot with good conscience
upbold that your king is a true knight.”

# Listen to me,” answered De Valots. #I tell
you, nay, I swesr it to you, that there is not a bet.
ter heart in the world than that of Philip the Fair;
but he is surrounded by a troop of miserable tat.
terers, and unhappily lends his ear to them.—
Enguerrand de Marigny is a devil incarnate, who
instigates him to all evil; aad, then, there is
another person who often leads the -king astray,
whose name respect forbids my uttering, but who
is, in very truth, answerable for all you have had
to suffer.”

%“Who may that be 7" asked De Chatillon, not
without design.

“ You ask what every one knows, Messire de
Chatillon,” cricd Robert de Bethunae; *listen to
me, and I will tell you, It is your niece, Joauna
of Navarre, that holde my unhappy sister {n cap-
tivity ; it is your niece, Joanna of Navarre, that de.
bases the coin in France; it is your niece too,
Joanna of Navarre, that has sworn the destruction
of the Flemish freedom.”

De Chatillon's rage at this retort knew no bounds,
Fuoriously wheeling round his lorse in front of
Robert, ke cried out in his face.

% Yon lie! false traitor that you are t”

¢« Touched in his honor's tenderest point, Robert
backed his horge a few steps, and drew bis crooked
sword from its scabbard ; bntin the very moment
of makiog his upon De Chatillon, he remarked that
his foe was unarmed. With manifest disappoint.
ment, he put bis sword back into its sheath, nnd
approrching De Chatillon, said in a smothered
voice :

“ 1 do not suppose I need throw you down my
gauntlet; you know that your words have casta
blot upon me that can only be washed out with
blood ; befare this sun goes down I will demand an
account from you for this insult."

It is well)? replied De Chatillon ; * I am ready
to maintsin my riyal piece's honor against all op-
posers.” .

The two knights resumed their former places in
silence. During thia short episode, the bystanders
had been variously affected by Robert de Bethune’s
bold outbreak, Many of tbe French knights bad
fult inclined to take his words umiss; but the lawe
of hounor did net allow of their interfering in t_he
quarrel, Charles de Valois shook his head with
an air of annoyance; and it was easy to ses from
his manner how mach the whole affair vexed him.
But a smile of plessure hovered upon the lips of
the old Count Guy, and turning to Dz Valois, he
whispered : . .

“ My son Robert is a brave knight, as your king
Philip expericnced &t the siege of Lille, when many
a valiant Frenchman fell before Robert's sword.—
Tho men of Bruges, who love him better than they
do me, have given him the surname of the Lion of
Flanders, a titlo which ke well deserved also in the
bnttle of Benevento against Manfred.”

I have long known:Messire Robe:t de Bethune,”
auswered De Valols ; “and evervy child, I ween,
knows the story, how with his own band he won
the Damask blade he now wears from the tyrant
Manfred. IHis deeds of arms are far and wide re-
nowned amony the chivalry of France, The Lion
of Flunders passes with us for invincible, aud has
well earned his fame,”

A smile of contentment gilded tho old mans
face ; but suddenly his visage darkened, and Lhis
hoad sank upon his breast, while he sorrowfully
replied : : .

# ALl Messire de Valois ! ig it not a misery that
1 have no heritageto leave to such ngon 7 To him
who was so well fitted to bring the house of Tland-

‘ers to fame and honour ? .It is the thought of that

and of the imprisonment of my poor child Pbilipps,
which Is fast hastening. me to the grave.”. .
“'Okintles de_ Valols made mo saswer to the old

-Count's lnment:’, He was sunk in decp thought, so

v

that the rein bad fallen from his hand, and was
hanging from the pommel of the saddle. Couat
Guy long watched him as he thus sat, and could not
enough admire the generous feeling of the brave
knight, who was evidently, from his very hea:t,
concerned for the woes of the house of Flandars,

But suddenly the French prince sat up in bis
saddle, his countemance besming with joy ; and
laying his hand with a sort of confidential familiar-
ity upon that of the old Couat, he exclaimed :

It is & suggestion of he (ven 1

Guy looked at him with curiosity,

“ Yes! continued De Valoig, * 1 will bring it
abont that my brother, Philip of France, shall re-
store you to the princely seat of your futhers.”

* And what spell of power, think you, have vou
found to work this miracle, after he has conferred
upon yourgelf the {ief that he has taken from
me?'

*¢ Give me your ear, noble Count. Yonrdaughter
sits disconsolate in the dungeons of the Louvre ;
your fiefs are gone from vou, and their hLeritage
from your children; but I know a wav Uy which
your daughter shall be released, and yourself rein-
stated ”

“What say you ?"cried Guy incredulousty. “That
[ cannot believr, Messire de Valois : unless, in-
deed, your queen, Joanun of Navarre, should have
ceased to live®

“ No: without that, Our king, Philip the Fair,
is at this moment holding ccurt at Compiegne
my sister-in-inw Joanna and Evgnerrand de Mar.
igny are both at Paris. Come with me to Compiegn
take with you the chief nobles of the land, and
falling at my brother's feet, pray him that he will
receive you once more to allegiance, as a repentant
aad faithiful vassal.”

“ And ther ?” asked Guy, amazed,

¥ Then he will reccive you into his fuvour, and
you will recover both your land and your daught.
¢r. Be of goad courage. and trust to these my
words ; for, the gqueen absent from bLis side, my
brother is all generosity and magnanimity.”

% Oh! blessingson your good angel for this sav-
ing inspiration ! and on you, Messire de Valois, for
your nobleness of soul !” cried Count Guy jorfully.
“0God ! ifonly I may be able to dry the tears of
my poor child ! But alas, who kuows whether in-
stend of that, I may uot myself find a dungeon and
fetters in that fatalland of France !"

“ Fear not, Count! fear not!" answered Do
‘Valois, # I will myself be your advocatc and your
protector ; and & safe conduct under my real and
princely honor shall secure your free return, even
should my efforts bein vain.”

% Guy let fall his rein, seized the French prince’s
hand and pressing it with fervent gratitude, ex-
claimed,

% Youare a noble enemy I"

Meanwhile, as they thus discoursed, they had
reached a wide plain, apparently of endless exteat,
watered by the gurgling stream of the Krekel. All
now made ready for the sport.

The Flemish kniglts took each bis falcon on his
wrist ; the strings which beld the birds were
made ready for casting off, aad the hounds were
properly distiibnted.

Knights and ladies were promiscuously mingled
together ; by chance Charles du Valois found bhim-
self by the side of the fair Matilda.

I cannot but think, tiir lady,” said he, “that
you will bear away the prize of the duy ; for a finer
bird than yours [ have never beheld. What per-
fect plumage ! what powerful wings ! and then th»
yellow acales upon her claws ! Is she heavy on the
hand ?”

® Yes, indeed, Dlessire’ answered Matilda ;
“and although she Lns only been broken to alow
tlight, yet she would bz quite a match for any crane
or haroun."

“ It scems to me remarked De Valois, * that
she i3 somewhat fall in tesh. Would it not be
better, lady, to give her her fond softer

“0Ob,no! excuse me; no! Messire De Valois,”
cried the young lady, piqued for her reputation for
good falconry, ¢ Lam sure vou are wrong their ; my
bird is just as she should be. Something of these
matters I think I koow; [ have myself trajned
thisinoble bird, have watched ber by night, and pre-
pared her food myself, But quick, Messire de Va.
lois, out of the waty ; for just over the brook there
flies a suipa.” .

While the prince fixed his eve upon the point in.
dicated, Matilda quickly uuhooded lier falcon, and
cast her off.

The bird gave four or five strokes with her wings,
and then circled gracefully before her mistross.

¥ Off, off, dear falcon !” cried Matilda.

And at these words the bird rose skyward like an
arrow, till the eye could no longer follow it ; then
for some moments, poised in the nirand motionless
she sought with her piercing eye her quarry ; there,
afar off, flew the snipe, aud more swiftly than a
stone from on high, stooped the falcon on the poor
victim, which she soon held in ber sharp talons.

t There, Messire de Valois !’ cried Matilda, exult-
ingly ; “ now you may seethat aFlemish lady, can
break a hawk | only look, how skilfully the faith.
fcl bird brings in her quarry 1"

And the lust words were hardly over her lips,
before the falcon was again upon her band, with the
snipe in its talons.

 May I have the honor to receive the game from
your fuir hund 77 asked Messire de Valois.

But at this request the young lady's countenance
became somewbat troubled ; she looked imploring-
1y on the knight, and enid : o

I hope, Messire de Valols, that you will not
take it amiss ; but I had already promised my firat
quarry to my brother Adolf, who is standing yon-
der beside my father,"

« Your brotber William, mean you not, lady ‘?’.’

“ No ; our brother Adolf of Niculand. He_ is 8o
kind, so obliging to me ; he helps me in training
my hawks, teaches me songs and iales, and plays
to me on the harp ; wo all in truth heartily love
him” . .
While Matilda was thus spesking, Cbarles de
Valois had been regarding her with the closest at.
tention ; he soon, hower, couvinced himself that
friendship was the only feeling which the young
Lknight had excited in ber bosow. - o
W If go. said the prince, with & smile, ¢ he:indeed
well werits this favour, Do not, I pray you, let.
me detain you a moment loager.’” . . ..o e 7Y

_And immediately, withont ‘heeding. the :presence

of the other knights, she called as load ns she
could :

# Adolf ! Adolf!” and jovovs a8 a child, she held
up the snipe for him to seg.

At her call the young knight hastened up to her.

‘ Here, Adolf)" added she* is your reward for
the pretty tale you last taught me.”

He bowed respectfully, and received the snipe
with pleasure. The others regarded him half with
euvy, half with curiosity; and more than one
sought to decipher & tender secret upon hss count-
enance : but all such epeculations were in vaip.
Suddenly a loud exclaumation called every one's
atentlon to the sport.

“ Quick! Messire de Betbune!” cried the chief
falconer ; ¢ Joose your hawk’s hoad and cast her
off ; youder runs a lare.”

A moment later,and the bird was hovering above
the clounds, and then swooped perpendicularly upon
the victim as it fled. It was a strange sight to see.
The hawk had struck its claws deep into the hare’s
back 88 it rap, and so held fast to it, while both to.
gutber rushed onward tike the wind. But this did
not last long; for the hawk, loosioz one claw,
feized hold with it of & tree,and with the other
held hier prey so fast, that in spite of its desperate
strugglivg, there was no ecscape for it. And now
several dogs were uucoupled; these hurrying up,
received the hare from the hawlk, whickk now, as if
exultiog in 1ts victory, hovered aloft over the dogs
and the huntsmen, exhibiting its joy in the most
various sweeps and turns.

“ Messire de Bethune,” cried De Valois, * that is
a hawk that knows her bosinesa! A finer gerfalcon
I never saw !”

“You say no more of Lier than she descrves,
Messire,”* replied Robert; * in a moment you shall
look at her claws)?

With these words he lifted up his lure, on catch-
ing sight of which the hawk immediately returned
to ber master’s fist,

“ Look here," proceeded Robert, showing the bird
to De Valois; “ see what beautiful fair-coloured
plumage, what n snow-white breast,and what deep-
blue claws.”

 Yes, indeed, Messire Rolert,” answered De
Valois, “that is in very truth a bird that might
hold comparison wilh an eagle. Dut it scems to
we that she is bleeding.”

Robert hastily inspecteq his bawk's legs, and cried
imp-tieatly :

% Falconer, hither, quick | my bird is hurt; the
poor thing has tried its claws too much. Let her
be well seen to ; you, Stephen, keop ber under your
own eve; L would not loogse her for more than 1
care to tell.”

And he gave the wounded hawk to Stephen, his
trainer, who all but wept at the accident; for the
hawks he had broken and tended were to him as
hia very children.

After the chief persons present had flown their
hawks, the sport became moro general, For two
Lourg the party coutinmed the chase after vatious
kinds of birds of high flight, such as ducks, herons,
and cranes without, at the same time, sparing these
of low flight, among which were patridges, ficldfares
ard curlews, By this time it was noon ; and now,
at the cheerful summons of the horns, the whole
party came together again from every side, and pro
cecrded on their way back to Wynandael s fast asa
maoderate pace could carry them.

On the way, Charles de Valois resumed his con-
versation with the old Count Guy, T'be latter, much
as he mistrusted the result of the proposed expedi-
tion into France, was yet, out of love for his child-
ren, disposed to undertake it; and finally, on the
repeated instance of the French prince, resolved on
casting himeelf at King Philip's feet, with all the
nobles who remained faithful to him,in the hope
that so humiliating n homage might move the con-
queror to compassion. The nabscnce of Queen
Jonona flattered him with a ray of hope that hie
should not find her husband inexorable,

Since their morning’s quarrel Robert de Bethune
and De Chatillon had not met again ; they purpos-
ely avoided each other, and neither ot them said
another word on the subject of what had passed be-
tween them, Adolf of Nieuwland was now riding
beside Matilda and her brother William. The
yonug Indy was evidently occupied in learping off
some lay or tale which Adolf was repeating to her;
for every now and then one of her Indies exclaimed
in admiration :

* What a master in minstrelsy Sic Adolf of Nije-
uwland is!”

And so nt last they got back to Wynandael. The

whole train entered the castle; but this time tke
bridge was not raised nor did the porteullis fall,
and after a delay of a few minutes the French
knights issued again from its walls armed as they
had come. As they rode over the bridge De Cha-
tillon cbserved to his brother:

“You know that I have this evening to uphold
the honour of our nieco; I reckonon you as my
second.”

“ Againat this rough-spoken Robert de Bethune?®
asked St. Pol. “I know not what may happen, but
I fear you may come but badly out of it; for this
Lion of Flanders is no cat to be taken hold of with.
ont gloves, and that you know as well as 1.”

“ What 13 that to the purpose?” answered De
Chatillon hastily. «“A knight trusts to lis skil
and valour, and not to mere strength.”

“You are quite right, my good brother; a knight
must hold his ground ngainst vvery one, be he who
he may ; but for all that it is better not to expose
oneself unnecessarily. In your place I should have
let Robert talk his spite out. What signifies what
he says now that his lands are gone, aud he is as
good as our prisoner 7*

% Be silent, 5t. Pol. Is that a scemly way to talk?
are you a coward " ‘

As he spoke these words they disappeared among
the trees. And now the portcullis fell; the Lridge
was raised ; and the interior of the castle was again
coucraled from view,

(TO BY CONTINUED IN OUR KEXT.)

A good word for o bad one is worth much, and
costg litile.. R
. Prepare for sickness in health, ard for old age in
Jyouth, . : S0

. If jou'wold be happy when old, be temperate

‘while young. -
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HOME RULE.

ITS ORIGIN AND HISTORY.

Mr. A. M. Sullivan's Exposition ot Both,

(Conclud 4 )

Not in Ireland alone was Mr. Gladstoae over.
whelmed by defeat, his clever stroke of midnight
dissolution potwithstanding. The Enclish elec-
tions also went bodily against bim. In the middle
of the tight he resigoed, aud the minister who met
the new Parliament with the scals of oftice in hix
hand, and the smile of victory on his countenance
was Benjamin Disraeli, the Conservative leader,

There was considerable uneasiness in England
when tho Irigh elections were found to be going
for the Home Rulers, until it turned out that the
Disracli paity had a huadred majority on the Brit-
ish vote. “The ecmpire is saved,” gasped the
alarmed Englishmen ; ® we were lost if such a
Home Rule phalapx found parties equal in the
House of Commoas, They wounld hold the balance
of power and dictate terms.  Let us give thanks for
so providential o Tory mnjority.”” There was much
writing in the English newspapers in this strain,
They took it for granted that Home Rules were
% balked” or checkmated, for a time at least by this
preponderance, It cost them over a year to find
out that no ope rejoiced more than did the Home
Rulers in secret over the same state of things ; that
it was a crowning advantage to the [lome Rlers
as a party to have the Libemnls in opposition for
four or five years,

teturning a number of men as ifome Rulers did
not uccessarily counstituto them a political party.
Neither wonuld a resolution on their part so toact
altogether carry out such a purpose. The discip-
line, the unity, the homogeuneity, which coustitute
the renl power of a party come not by mere resolv-
ing; they may begin by resolution, but they grow
by custom and practice. Men Lehind the scenes in
the Home Rule councils knew that serfous uneasi-
nees prevailed amonget the leaders Jest their ranks
might be broken up or shaken by the prospect or
reality of a return of the Liberals to power tao soon
—i. e., beforo they, the IHome Rulers, had titme to
settle down or solidify into a thoroughly compact
body, and before discipline and babit had accus.
tomed them to move and act together, Four or tive
years training in opposition was the opportunity
they most wanted and desired. From s dozon to a
score of their mnk aand file were men who had been
Gladstonian Liberals, and whose fealty would be
doubtfu] if in 1875 the disestablisher of the Irish
Church called upon them to follow him rather than
Mr. Butt, These men would at that time have felt
themeelves “ Liberals first, aud Home Rule:s after.”
Even in any case,and as it is, there are six orseven
of these former Liberals among the Home Rule
fifty-nine who arc looked upon as certaia to * cross
the house” with their former chief whenever he
returns te office. In 1875 those men would have
carfded a dozen lukewarm waverers along with
them ; in 1877 they will not carry one, and their
own action, discounted before hand, will disconcert
or surprise no one, and will merely canse them to
lose their seats on the first opportunity afterwards.

Quickly following upen the general election, the
wmenibers returned on Home Rule principles assem-
bled in Dublin, 3rd of March, 1874 (the Council
Chamber of the City Hall being lent to them for
that purpose by the Municipal authorities), and,
without a disscatient voice, passed o series of re-
solutions constituting themselves a separate and
distinct political pnity for Parlinmentary purposes.
Whigs and Tories, Trojans and Tyrions, were
henceforth to be alike to them. The next step was
to elect n sort of “cabinet” of nine members, called
the Parlinmentary Committee, to act s an execu.-
tive; while the appointnent of two of their body
most trusted for vigilance, tact, and fidelity, to act
as “whips,” completed the formal organization of
the Home Rule members as a party.

Not an hour too soon bad they perfected their
arrangements, The new Parliament, aftera tech-
nical opening a fortiight previously, assembled for
the real dispatch of business on Thursday the 19th
of March, 1874 and next day {on the debate on the
Queen’s speech), in the very first bour of their par-
liamentary life, the Home Rulers feund themselves
in the thick of battle. Mr, Butt had taken the field
at once with an amendment raising the Irish gques.
tion. The house was full of curlosity to hear ' the
Irish Home Rulers” and gee what they were like.
It was struck with their combatlve audacity. It
frankly confessed they stood fire “ like men,” and
that they acquitted themselves on tke whols with
astonishing ability, From that night forward the
British House of Commons realized that it had for
the first time a “third party” within its walls. How
utter]y opposed this is toc Englishmen’s ideas of
things proper or possible will be gathered from the
fact that they construct or seat the chamber for
two, and oply two, parties; and that they even

* it may be doubted whether there 18 any man
amongst the Home Rule members better entitled
than their seclor “whip,” Captain J. P. Nolan, to
be ranked as next to Mr. Butt bimself in import.
ance and in servico. On him it rests to keep the
party on the alert; to note and advise with his
chief upon cvery move of the enemy ; to have his
own men alwhys “on hand,* so that they may
never be caught napping ; to keep lis colleagues
informed by circular (or #whip”) of all forthcoming
bills or motions of importance ; and finally, to act
as “telier” or counter on o division, In fact, if Mr,
Butt is the bead or-brain of the Home Rale party,
Captain Nolan.is its right hand, He belongs to an
old Catholic family, the O'Nolans of Leix, who,in
1645, were put upon 'sllotments beyond the Shan-
non in return for their estates in fertile Leix, which
were handed over to Cromwell’s troopers.. -Captain

is a captain in the Royal Artillery, and ig'a scient;
fic and"practical’ artiilerist stands in the highes
repute, - He ‘is:the’ inventor of * Nolan's' Range:

finder," adopted In the Russian, French, and-A
trispamies, o

Nolan is & man of considerable literary ability,” He




