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N ELL IE—NETTE R V-I LLE ;}d’More.’ ‘Farewell! Get asnear .the aliar | ¢ Whatisit 7 be asked nervously ; ¢ what is
as you can ; teli them not 1o wait tor m=, but 1 it ?

OR,
ONE OF THE TR ANSPLANTED.

B,vl the author of * Wild Timesa! ¢ Blind Agnese’ ete.

cHAPTER X — (Continne:d.)

Roger had lowered the sal while speaking,
and ke now began scullmg the boat roucd a low
sandy point which md the barbor from therr,
view., While be was occuped in this manner
Nellie, chancing to turn ber head in the direc-
tion of Clare Jsland, perceived another corrach
fast following in their track, acd rowed by a
boy, who was enidently working might and mam
e order to overtzkz them. She mentioned the
matter to Roger, who instantly ceased bis toif,
and turned round fo reconnoitre.

¢ It is Paudeen,’ he said at ance. ¢ What, 1o
Heaven’s name, has sent him to us here 7’

The boy saw that he was observed, acd with
‘out'storping a2 moment in his onward course,
made signs 10 them to wait his ceming.

Roger did as be was desired, and mafew
mitutes more the two corraghs were lying tr—
gether side by s'de, and so close that their re—
spective occupants could have conversed easily
w a whisper.

¢ Whoat 1s it, Paudeen ?* asked O'More ; ¢ have
you any message for me, or 1s there anythwg
the matter that you have followed us so far 2

¢ 1t's Mistress Hewitson who is wanling to see
you,” said the boy. ¢ She was prevented leaving
as soon ag she intended, and she sent me on le-
fore to ask you not to quit the island untl she
had spoken to you. You were gone, however.
before T conld get there; so guessing well
enough where yon would mast likely be upon
Sunday morning, I fellowed you down hLere.

¢« But if you came straight from the mainland,
how 1s it that T did not meet you on the way 7’
asked (’More cuddenly, a strange suspicinn of
even Paudeen’s simple faith passing rapidiy
through his mind.

s Because I dulo’t come from 1t at all, at a1
the boy answered curtly. ¢ It 13 yonder thev’re
staying now,’ he added, pomting to Achill Is-
land ; ¢ and they do say in the honse that Clare
Isle will be the next to follow.

¢ And is it to tell me this that Misiress Howit-
son js about to honor me with a visit 1* Roger
answered biterly. ¢ The formality. methinks,
was hardly needed, econsidering all that her fa-
ther has robbed me off already’

¢ Sorrow know I know what she will be want-
ing ; but this, at a'l events, I know for certam,
that it is for nothing but wtat 1s good and kind.?

sud Paudeen ; adding immediately afterward in !

a mueing tone, * though how she can be what
she ¢s, considering the black blood that 18 run
ning m ber veins, it needs greater wits than I can
boast of to be able to discover.!

¢ Well, well,” said Roger, ¢ I believe you are
about right there, Paudeen. So now go back
at once, and say to Mistress Hewitson that she
shall be obeyed, and that T will return to Clare
Tsland in ime to receive her at the landing
place.

¢Let me go back also,) said Nellie m a
smothered voice. *If T and my grandfather
bave hrought this darger to your door, it 1s only
just that we should share it with yoa.’

s Share 1t, Mistress Netternille? Nay, but
you would double it !’ cried O*More vehemently.
¢In the face of aoything hke real, present dan—
.ger, T should infalibly lose my hfe in anxiety for
yours. In point of fact, however, he added
seeing that she still looked disiressed and anxious.
¢ ip point of fact, the danger (whatever it 11)
cannot be immediate, smce 1t is ewident that
Mistress Hewitson expects ber intended viail to
give me such nformation as may enable me to
evade it. Possibly she has heard further details
concernmg those plans of the old map, her father,
at which yesterday she obscurely hinted, It
may even be, as Paudeen seems to think, that
they wtend to put an Eoghsh garrison on *he
1sland, and she may hope to soften matters for
me by giving me this previous notice. Any
way, I entreat you not to be over suxious; for
though I ackaowledge that we live in perilous
times and places, yet still,and if only for that
very reason, 1t behoves us to keep our commeon
sense itact, and not to allow it to be scared

"away by every passiog cloud that seems to
threaten us with storm.’

After such words as these, Nellie felt there
was notiag for -it but to land the moment the
boat reacned shore, and Roger belped her out
with a sort of graceful tenderaess, which seemed
rotended tacitly to ask foruiveness for the con-
straiot he bad “been compelled to put upon ber
inclinations.

Then he pointed to a scarcely discernible path
among the brushwood, and said hastily :

- ¢That path will take you straight to the

cburch. ~ If any one ask you anv questioos, the.

watchword is, ‘God, our Lady, and Roger

will be back in time to feteh you.’

He waited ane moment to make sure that she
understond him, then pushed the boat out into
deep water, and without even venturing to leck
back, pursued his way diligently homeward.

The hrerze had died away, so that he wouil
he koew, be infinitely longer in returmng to
Clare Island than he had been 1n coming from 11,
As he passed Paudeen, he had halt a mind to
hail him ; but reflecting that he would probably
Inse more time by the stoppage than he could
gain by the bm’s assistance, he changed Wns
mind and went on his way alone. Tt was hot
and weary work, but h2 put all ki streagth and
will to 1t, and did 1t in a shorter trme than he had
expected. Not, howerver, beflore his presence
was apvarently sorely needed; for just as he
neared the harbor, the deep, angrv bay of the
wolf-dog Maida reached his ear. This was fol-
lowed by a wuman’s voice, endeavoring probably
to soothe the dog, and tlus again by a Inog sbhrill
whistle which came hke u ery for aid across the
watera, Thus uraed, O’More pulled with re-
doubled energy, and next moment was i the
harbor. A corranh, ownerless and empty. was
lying lanse beside the pier, and a few vards from
the landing—place he <aw a girl standing motinn
less as a statue, coe hand raised 1n an attitude of
defence, confronting Matda, who, with head erect
and brisilmg hair, seemed 1o bid her advance
further at her peril, Had she attempted to re.
treat. had she showa even n shadow of timidity
or of yielding, the dog would undoubtedly have
torn her into peces; bur, with wonderful nerve
and courage, she had so far stood her around,
and, rehuked by Ler stiluess and vnyielding at.
titude, Maula, up that moment. had fortunately
coolented her sense of dutv by keepmng a close
watch upon her proceedings. Hoarrsfied at the
sight, and dreading lest Mnda mght wmistake
even the sound of his voice for a signal of attack,
Roger hastily teaped on shore.  Hennietta heard
tim, and without even daring to turn her head in
s direction, whispered softly:

¢ Call off your dog—for God’s dear sake, call
her off at once !

Roger made no reply, (for, in fact, be did not
dare to speak ) but be made ane bound forward
and placed himself between her and her foe.—
Maida instaotly abandoved her threatemng look
to greet her master, and for one half-momeat he
employed himself in caressing and calming down
her furg. Then he turned eagerly to Hearietta,

¢ How is this, Mistress Hewitson 7 For God’s
sake, speak ! The dog. has not injured you |
trust 7'

Henrietta did not at first reply.  She was as
wlite as ashes, and her eyes glittered with a
strange minghng of covrage nnd of desperate
fear. ¢ Send away the dog, she cried at last ;
¢send away the dog. T canoot bear to see her,)
and ther burst into tears.

Roger said one word, ani Maida instantly
flew toward the castle, He was about 1o follow
in the same direction 1 order to procure spme
water, but the girl eavght him by the arm, and
beld bim so that he coald not move,

* Calm yourself, T entreat you,’ be saud, fancy-
ing she was sttll under the wfluesce of terror.—
¢ No wonder that even yomr high courage bas
given way. Let me call Nora. She will kelp
you to compose yourself.’

¢ Call no one Henrietta gasped. ¢Callno
one ; but tell me, 13 there not a priest and some
other outlaws in hiding on the chieftain’s rock ¥

¢ What then ? he ac<ked, the blood suddealy
rushing to his heart as be thought of Nellie.

¢ What then 2 che repeated fiercely ; ¢ because
(oh! that T bad knowa it but an hour ago /) he.
cause death 1s there, and treachery and woe !—
But whither are you going #* she cried, as he
broke suddenly from her grasp, and began to re
trace his way towards the pier.

¢« Winther ? wiither ? he answered, like one
his sleep. ¢ ‘There, of course. Where else 72—
My God, that T should have left Nellie there

¢ The gl !* cried flenrietta 5 ¢ and you have
heen there already, and 1 have had time to row
all this way back 7. My God, then it will be too
late to save her. The church must be in flames
ere now !’

O'More made na reply, but leapeld at once
into the boat. * What do you want? be asked
almost savagely, as Henretta followed him.—
¢ What do you want here—you, the child of her
assassin ?

¢} want to save her, and, still more,to save
my father, if T can, {rom this most feartul guilt,’
she answered promptly. Roger made no turther
opposition.  Onee fairly out of harbor, he rowed
with all the energy of despair, and Heorietta
helped bim nobly. They were obliged to trust
entirely to their oars, and the delay was madden:
ing. Roger never cast a smgle glance toward
the spot where all his soul wss centred, but
Henretta could not resist a look once or twice
in that direction.

Suddenly she cried out.

|

¢ They have fired the church!’ sh2said, na
smothered tone. ¢ There 15 a cloud of smoke :
and now—my Gad! —a jet of flame gomg
tirongh st to sky I

He madeé no reply, but he bent to the oar
vahl the bead drops of mmgled agony and toil
stoad thick upon s brow.

¢ God help them! They must be trying to
escape,” she muttered yet again, as something
like a shot or 1wo of muskelry reached her ear.

Taster he rowed, aad faster, The boat leaped
like a living thing along the waters. They were
close to the chil at last. Overhead the sky was
tidden by a canopy of heavy smoke, with here
and there a streak of dre flashiog like forked
lightning athwart it. Underaeath the water lay
black 2s ink in the reflection of the clonded
heavens, as the boat rushed through it. QOae
more effort, and they were n the cove—another,
and they were flung bigh and dry upon the
beach. Roger jumped out without a word.—
Was he in time? or mas he oot? His whole
soul was engrossed in that fearfnl question.

¢ What are you goieg to do?’ asked Henrietta
uncertain as to what her own shure in the enter-
prise was o be.  Ile had been searchmg in the
hottom of the boat for something, but he looked
up then with a kindling eye and said:—

¢ Will you be true to the end 2

¢ So help me God, T will ! she answered in that
quet tone which tells all the more of steady
courage that it has no touch of bluster in it. He
had found what be wanted now—a cutlass aed a
coil ot rope—and apswzred rapidly :

¢ Take the boat out of this, 4hen, and wait be.
neath the clifis. 'Wait till I come, or until von-
der tower falls, as fall it must, andsonn.  After
that, you may go home in peacs. Yes, peace!
For happen what may, your soul, atany rate,
will be guiltless of this day’s murder.’

He shoved the boat back into deep water as
be finished speaking, and then, without even
looking back to see it Henrietta followed his
directions, strode rapidly up the cliffs.

CHAPTER X1

Happily unconscious of the peril by which her
nwn life was so speedily to be placed o jeopardy,
Nellie stoad for a few minutes after Roger lelt
her, watching his progress throaogh the water,
and speculating anxiously enough upon the pature
of the summons which had been delivered to him
by Paudeen. In spite of his apparent coolness,
there had been sometinng m the wayin whick he
had almost forced her to leave him—something
m the haste with which he had given ber s last
directions—something (if it must be confessed)
in the very fact of bis having rushed off without
even a parting word or look, which made her
suspect the daoger to be more real and imms-
diate than be wished her to suppose it. And
onw, as she watched him bending to the oar as
if his very life depended on s speed, suspicinn
seemed all at once lo grow up into certainty,
and she bitterly regretted the shyness which had
prevented her ipsisting on returning with him to
the 1sland. Regrets, however, were now n vam,
and remembening that, if she delayed wuch lon
ger, she would in all probability be too late for
mass, and 80 lose the only ohject for which she
bad remained bebind, she turned her face reso-
lutely toward the path pomted out by Roger.
It was less a palh indeed than a mere narrow
space left by the natural receding of the rocks
loose boulders, which lay scattered about in all
directions. Such as it was, it led Nelliem a
zigzag fashion upward toward the clifis, turoing
aod twisting so suddenly aud so often, that she
could hardly ever see more than a yard or two
before her, while the boulders on either side
being generally higher than her head, and the
tervals between them filled up with tall heather
and scrubby brushwood, she might as well, for
all that she could have seen beyond, bave been
walking between a couple of stone walls. The
congregation had in all probability already
reached the church, or else they were commg to
it by another path ; for not the sound of a foot-
step entber before or behind her could she hear,
though she paused occasionally to listen. Oace
indeed, but only onece, at a sudden opening
ameung the boulders, she fancied she saw some-
thing lke the ghstening of a spear in the brush-
wood underneath, and a memate or two afterward
the air seemed tremulous mith a low sighing
sound, as if some ooe were whispering within a
few yards of her ear. Nevertheless, when she
paused agaia in some trémdation to reconnoitre,
everything seemed so lonelv end so still around
her, that she was obliged to confess that ber
imagioation must have been playing her cad
tricks. ‘Che light which she bad seea was, in
all probability, a mere effect of sunshine on some
of the polished rocks, while the sound and sigh of
the waters, as tbey lapped quetly on the beach
below, might eamly bave assumed,in that dis-
tance and io the calm summer nir, tbe semblanee
of a hiuman whisper. Ouce she had satisfied

berself upon this pont, she resolved not to be ! patriotism which, 1a the old ilerom days of Rome,
frightened from her purpose by any nervous fan- | would have set bim as a demi-god upen pagam

cies, and, stimulating her courage by the reflec
tion that, if an enemy really were lurking near,
her best chaoce of safety would be the church,
in which her coustrymen and women were al-

altars. Qutet and self-possessed, he had koelt,
amid the thuaders of the battle~field, to hear the
confessions of the wounded soldiers. He had
plunged into the fell atmospheres of plagues and

ready gathered, she toiled steadily upward until | fever, braving death in 1ts worst and most loath-
she reached the platform upon which it was isome forms in the exercise of his minsterial
erected, A sudden turn in the path brought i functions. Te had buried the dead—~he hod

her face to face with it almost before she fan

cied that she was near, and she only compre-
hended how heartily she had been frightened on
the way, by the sense of relief whieh this dis.
covery imparted. 1t was a low, mean-lookirg
edifice enough, mitis the bermit’s cel! buwilt aslant
against the wall, and forminz m fact a kind of
porch, through which alone it could be entered.
From the moment 1t first came i sight, the path
had parrowed gradually until there was barely
ronm at last for the passing of a single person ;
and while 1t appeared to Nellie to descend, the
rocks on either side rose higher, slanting even
symewhat over, so as partially to impede the
light. From this circumstance she was led to
fancy that both cell and church had been built
originally below what was now the present sur-
face of the land—a fact which, joined to its
desolale, ruinous condition, might easily have
pointed 1t out to Roger as a {ittiog place for the
concealment of Ins friends. The low door of the
porch was closed and fastened upon the nside,
<o that she was obliged very reluctantly, to
knock on 1t for admittance. A moment after-
ward she heard the sound of footsteps, the door
was drawn back an inch or two, and same one
from behint it whispered in Irish, ¥ Wio are
you, and for whom I’

‘For God, our Lady,and Roger O’More,
Nellie promptly aoswered.

¢ Enter, then, in the name of God, the voice
replied ; and a strong hand bewg put forth, she
was drawn within the burllding as easily and un-
resistigly as if she had been a child, and the
door was again closed hehind ber.  The cell into
which she had been thus vaceremoniously 1ntro-
duced was very dark, and she could only just
perceive that the person who had played the
part of porter was a tall,soldierly looking fellow,
and therefore, she concluded, one of the outlaws
of whose residence m the building Roger had
informed ber.

¢* You have been long a-coming,’ said the man.
¢ Why is not the chieftatn with you ?’

*How do you kaow that he brought me
hither 2’ asked Nellie, siartled by the knowtedge
be seemed to have of her proceedings.

t We keep a good Jonk-out seaward upon
Suvnday mornings,’ he answered significantly.
¢ Why did he go back ¥

¢ A message—a summons from the island, said
Nelhe; not well knowing how much or how
fittle it would be prudent to commumecate. *It
was nothing of any consequence, [ belteve, and
he said vou were not to wait, e will probably
be here before all 1s over.’

¢ Good, said the man; ¢ then follow me,” He
went on as he spoke, Nellie stumbling as well as
she could after hun in the dark, uatil they
reached the thick matting of dried grass which
separated the church from the porch outside.
Here the descent became so sudden that she
would inevitably bave been precipitated face
foremost 1nto the midat of the coogregation, if
her conductor had not caught her by the arm
time 0 prevent this catastropiie, and landed her
safely on the other side. The interior of the
building, as Nellie saw it 1n that dim light, had a
much nearer resemblance to a rainous bars than
to a place of Christian worship. As Roger had
already told her, 1t had been so long dismantled
and forgotten as a church that the people had
come to look upon it simply as a storehouse for
their wiater firing, a fact amply attested by the
piles of drift and brushwood which rose is all
directions, blockiog up the narrow windows, and
forming a gigantic stack agamst the wail behind
the altar, This latter was ot stone, facing the
door by which she had just entered, and so placed
that there was a considerable distance hetween
it and the wall begond.

In this desolate-looking building about twenty
or thirty people were assembled, most of them
women and youny girls, with a sprinkling of old
men and halt-a dozen younger ones,in whom
Nellte fancied she recognized the cutlawed sol-
diers of the Royal army. Two or three of these
last stole a curious glance upon her as she moved
oaward toward the altar; but the greater part
of the congregation were so absorbed 1p earnest
and loudly-uttered prayer, that they seemed ab-
solutely unconscious of the entrance of n stranger.
Passing quielly, so as not to disturb them 1o their
flevotions, Nellie made her way to a spot from
whence she bad a full view of the priest as he
sat, a ltttle on one side, emaged in hearing the
confessions of those who presented themselves
for that purpese. He was 1n truth a hero ic
Nellie’s eyes—the best of all heroes—a Coris-
tian bero, He bad stood by tkat brave old

bishop who bad gone to death for an act of

consoled the widow and orphan, made such by
the reckless cruelty of man—and row, when he
had exbausted all the mare heroic forms of ser-
vice to his Liord, e had come hither, like that
Lord himself — hke the good Saepherd of the
Gospel—to gather up the young lambs in his
arms, and to comfort a conquered and stricken
people—to pour the consolations of religion upon
hearts wrung and disconsolate in human sorrow
—to preach of heaven to men lorsaken ot the
earth, aud to teach thew, houseless and hapless
as they were, to lift up those eyes and hands,
which had been lifted in vain to their brother
wan for merey, iigher and higher still, even to
that Almighty Father to whose paternal hemrt
the life of the very least of s litlle ones was
of such uospeakable and unthought of walue that
not a hair might fall from one of their heads
without Ins express permission. Thoughts hke
these passed rapully through Nellie’s mind as
she watched the old man hending reverently and
compassinnately to receive, 1n the exercise ot
hts ministerial functions, each new tale of sin or
sorrow whicl, one alter another, the poor people
around tim came to pour into his sympathizing
ear.

We have called bim fold,” for bLis bair was
white and his face was ploughed into many
wrinkles ; yet Nelle could not help suspecting
that the look of wearied, patient aze upon hig
features was less the eflect of years, than of the
toil and suflerieg bv which those years bad been
utilized and made fruitful in the service of his

Master. Altogether she felt drawn toward hm
by a fleeling of revereat admiration, which
would probably bave found vent i words, if be
had not been so completely occupied 1n tus min~
isternal duties, as 1o make 1t simply impossible to
interrupt im.  For in a congregation, deprived,
as this had been, of a pastor for many months,
there was of course much Lo be done ere tha
commencement of the Sundzy service. There
were confessions te be heard, and infsnts to be
baptiz2d, and more than nne young cauple—who
had patiently awaited the coming of a lawfal
mnister for the reception of that sicrament—to
be umted in holy wedlock. At lnst, bowever,
all this was over, and Nellie bad just made up
her mind to go and speak to lnm in her turs,
when, to ber infinite annoyance, be rose from his
place and commenced robing himself at the altar,
Kuoeeliog down again, therefore, she endeavored
1o withdraw her thoughts from all outward things,
in order to fix them entirely upon the comihg
service. [n spite, however. of her most earnest
efforts, she felt nervous and unhappy at (he pro

longed absence of O'More, and she could not
belp envying the people round her as, with all the
natural fervor of the Celuc temperament, they
abandoned themselves to prayer; proslratilg.-
groaning, beating (heir breasts, and praying up

aloud with as much narve indifteresce to the

vicimty of their neighbor, as if each wdinduval in

presence there imagined that he and his God

were the sole occupants of the chureh. Poor
Nellie could obtain no such blest absorption from

her cares. Her eyes would glance toward the .
door for the coming of Roger, and ber eara
would listen for bis footsteps ; once or twice e

deed she felt quite certain that she heard him

moving quietly behind the screen of matting,

which shut 1n the church from the porch outside,
and beczme, in consequence,.nervously aoxious.
to see bum [ift it and take his promised place be=
side her. He never came, however ; yet the
sounds continued, accompanted at times by a

shight waving of the screen,as if a band had

acctdeotally touched it; and this occurred so
often that Nellie began at last to be seriously
alarmed. Sae thought of Paudeen’s mysterious
message to his chieftan, and her own balf ex-. -
tinguished fancy of haviog seen a spear among -
the brushwood rvecurred vividly to her mind,—,
What it she had seen rightly after all? What
if an enemy were really lurking in the neighbor-
bood ; or, worse stll, crouching bebind that
terrible screen, ready to massacre the congrega- -
tion as they passed torongh it to the open amr
after servire? The thought was tao terrible for
solitary endurance, and she was just about to ~
lessen the hurden by imparting it to her wearest -
veighbor, when she found herself forestalled b
a heavy, stifing cloud ot smoke, which rolle
suddenly through . the church and roused - every
creature present to a sense of coming dangers
There wag a rustle and a stir, and thea they. al
stood up, men aod women and little children
gezing with wild eyes and whitened faces on
each otber, uncertain of the ¢ how or from whence
of the threateped peril, . =~ = - . .-

The priest alone seemed to pay 'no‘attg;ntlpn




