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Wll, thon, Brian, as you nist bo
weary and iingry, wait iere nuntil i
bring you somethinig te cat, for i dure

not l you enter to hoiuse, foIr feiar of
distu'bing her. The Ieast noise disturbs
ier, and if' she wa kos up]) now and finds
you without the lipiest it ligit prove
l fatal ta hcr. I ain sure it wolId. So
wait for a minute, and then, in the namie
of God, go on your erraiind.

"No, NIabel; I will not oit cio driniik
until i. sec FaLther' .John. I feel frosh
eniough foi' the jolniiey and donu1't ii mnd

if i'cani attain mlly object. BuL I Lwant
ta ok upon my mothe's ce; it miay
bc for the last fime in lic, se don' t deny
ie the requiest. I wi not aask ta oter'
lle use, but gaze through the vinidov

anld look upon b' als she lies sleeping.
As I said, if ma1:1y be for the list fine.'

Poo faellow ! lie kiew nat how pie-
pIotic lis words worc.

Noiselessly and together they ap-
pr'oaelîed lthe wi ndow, the on y one that

gave if ta t i cabin. The moon
shon i ll upon if with cl m und nclow
liht, and mvalied witin tue look of
so'i'ow 1upon1 the enr'woi· face of' the

suli'er. Bian Lullen gazed lig and
c:nliestly nupol tlie sad and pile featires.

His cyes wcre dimnimed witi teus, and
the quick heaving of' his heart told of
tue terr'ibl agony lie endured. At
lengfh, tearing hiisit' awy, he turned
toward his sister and found her oui or
knes. Rising, sie thrw ierslf' into
lis armis and sobbed uipo h1 s briest
A brieinterval pscd, a fe whispered

words wor spen- andone wnt o
on IL mission of lave and mercy, whic

polhaps. would bing delth ta him-and
one to watch and pray by the lncely bed
a' dyiniîg mother.

CHlAPTER Il.
Our country first, ijr glry o and hir pride,
Land of thiir hopes, land wr thie ir fatiers

died
Wei thu e riglit tiey' l keep tliy ionor

brigit,
When in the vrong thely die faset ifright.

J. T. FIFi.s.
Wliile the priest N'as singing the Midnight

ass,
The troopers wie gathering near

And soon their bood staineithe muntain
pass,

And fhe piest met a bloody bier. Y. O.

JOlN MULLEN; the -filber of' John and
Mabel, whose death has been accidentally
nertioned in the proceding chaptor, once
owned and occupied a weil-stocked frin
near the beautifui and romiaiitic fidis of
Asserve. 1-ro for agos his ttcrs lived
and died, and it was his boast that lie
could trace his descent bak thrugh the
nists of' a thousand years. like ail old
Irishl iùmilies they were patiotic, and
clung ta the old faiith with a devotion
that iothing could destroy. They had
Iolowed the banner of thir chiefs, the
O')onniiells, in many a raid and foray

th rough tie Pale, and in Tirowen's re-
bellion had done good service an many

a well-fought Hiold. The confiscations
whici followed the downfoii cf that
chieftain are well known and are callied
in history "' The Plantation of U ste."

The Muilels shared in thc gneral ru in
and (ivLstation of the perid. All but
a portion. of thir lands were wrested
fi-oin tin and given ta forcign adven-
turers. Still they clung ta whatever
was Ioft tom, and ta the hape that at
saine lutine day they would win back

' their own again."' The year IGS8
found John Mullen in passession of a

farim of about aoe iundred and twenty
acros, and the father of thrce bright and
blooming chilidrn. Owon, the idost,
was the piido and joy of his father, and
whomi all the p)ople loved fbr his
spirited nature and manly beauty. Brian
was the second and lasf san, and thoigh
but yotng at the Lime, gave promise af
IL bold mnianhood and a bright future.

Mave, or Mabel, as she was imnadafter
bar mlother, was two years youger
tlin Brian, and but a prwattling infant
whon the oventful year 16SS dawned

up1on Irclaild. Rumiiors o a warlikc
character began ta spiread aroIî nd the

peceful hoiestead of' the Mullcns.
Stories of strife and blood were rifle,
and ovcry brczc vas ladion with tales
of vengeanco and of blood. Soon if be-
cmle1 knlown that James and William,
the two rival clainiants of the Crowin of
England, werc to contest thoir strengthb
in armis, and Ireland i'as the chonen
battle gr'onîid. The story oft/hat con test
is well known and needs na repetition

hor. John Mulien, leaving bis wif'e
and ehilidin .under the protection of

Faber Dominick O'Frrol, aurelativo
of his wif'o, bade thom iroweil and en-


