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" NORA BRADY'S VOW.

BY MRS, ANNA H, DORSKY

OHAPTER V.
* Bub now, too great for fetlers grown,
Too proud to bond the slavish koee,
Loved Krin nicks the tyrant's thrall
Aud tirmly vows che will bo free

“ Bat mark yon trescherous, stealthy knave

That bends benealh his country s ban |
Bhall He desh ont a nation’s hope,

Tne wnt) Irish Irishman |

One bright souny worning, just four
weeks alter Dennis Byrne left Glen-
darift, he returned, footsore and weary
enongh. Parting with John Halloran
uncer the gloomy circumstances of
their last intervicw had been the sad-
dest trial which had ever wrung the
stout heart of the blacksmith «f Kil-
dare, and, almost unmunncd, his toars
now and then fell in torrents, sprink-
ling the wild rocky paths he was do
scendlng. Once he met a cowherd
searching for stray heifer, and not
lonu after, in & parrow gorge, oame
sbreast of two or three shy, sullen-
looking men, wearing a look of terror
on their countenance+, who, having
been inty the valley to buy meal and
potatoes, had he rd and seen enough
to make them {1y back to their mountain
sheelings, perliectly satisfled to forego
the necessarios they were in pursuit of,
for the agreeable certaioty of knowing
that they had eseaped hanging and
quartering. Denois discovered
that thelr a'arm was not groundless ;
for as he approached nearer to the low
lan®s he perceived detachments of Kog
lish soldiers galloping ia every direc
tion over the country ; he saw that
they were stationed at the farm- houses
and at the oros -roads, and knew that,
unless the providenoe of God delivered
him, he should have a narrow eseape, if
indeed he did not reaily fall into their
hands. But danger and peril always
whet the edge of an Irishman’s wit ;
his love of adventure imparts a zest to
the most unequal while all
the chivalry and will of his nature are
roused to defeat the purposes of those
who wounld trample on him ; and, when
he finds that mere physiesl strength
cannot serve him, his keen wit, like a
legion, is ready to grapple with an
army of difizanlties. Deauis
disguise was perfect, and his limp in
imitable, although vdded heavy
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gray eyes were almost hidden by the
shaggy, black brows which overhung
them.

‘' Now, I rede ye, speak the truth,”
whispered the sergeant to Dennis, after
he had paused for an Instant, bolt up-
right, to make a military salute to his
commanding officer,

“ Who are yon?"” asked Captain
Saunders, after hearing his subordin-
ate's report.

“ Oaly & poor ionoeent baccah manp,
beggin' here an' there a crustan’ a
bone, yer honor," replied Dennis, com
posedly.

‘* And do you know the premises you
are on ? Phat 1 could imprison yoa,
transport yoa, for daring to put your
foot on these grounds without author-
ity 7 Oa, you are a douse laddie, my
raggeddreend !"' said Captaic Saunders.

** Ohrist pardon an' save uz, an'
where am I at all then ? yer worship
axes we ; ah' sarely it's I ought to be
axin' yon where I be, seein’ you're
here, an’ I, a poor baceah lad, wid his
stafl an' bag, jest from de hills of
Lipporary,”” repliad Donnis,

" The devil you are!" exclaimed the
captain, excited by this piece of news ;
and pray what were you alter in that
(Gehenna 7"’

“Is dat & Shanghai, sir ? My gran-
nie had lots o' hins, but [ nivie h'ard
her mintion any sich breed as dat,"”
saild Dennis, looking perlectly innocent,
while the young oflicers, angry, but
amusoed, endeavored tosuppress a laugh.

‘I say, rascal, what business had ye
in Tipperary "’ roared Captain Saund
ors,

*' I dunno, yer honor.
born dare : but, bein" a poor orphin, I
can’t swear to de fact, and bo rayson
ol me beravement, for I was a destitute
orphin, yer honor, I bad to take de
wallet oo me shoulder, and ax de hos
pitality of me neighbors an' the coun-
thry peoples ; but, save us, sirs! I'm
druv off moe ould bate intirely by de
sogering an' fghting dat's goin' on
sure. Betune de sogers takin' me for a
rebel, an' de rebels takin' me for a
divil of & informer ; an' yer honor, [
was glad to git out of it intirely,” said
Dennis, with an emphasis and strength
ol brogue which was deafening even to
scoteh ears.
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“It's well for them that's made so
many beggars to have 'em fed. It's an
ould game, well uaderstood in Ireland,
robbing Peter to pay Paul. What do
you want ?'"’ she sald, turning her eyes
full on Dennis Byrne.

* Why, ma’am,”’ he whimpered, “‘I'm
a poor orphin from Tipperary hills, an’
'ud like & bowl o' stirabout, an’ a
rasher, an’ a mug o' ale or whisky, an’
a could towl, if you has de likes of it by
you,"

**1 shall have to set the table for the
gentlemsa from Tipporary,” she said,
with a light, werry laogh. ‘' Perhaps
yer bonor’ll take a bit of venison, and
some bottled sherry 2"’

‘ Anything your ladyship plazes "

“ 1t I was & man, 1I'd shake you to
emithereens,” sald Nora, bustling
around, while Sorgeant Hazel, with a
laugh, wished her good luck of the bar
galn be had brought her, and went
away. Neither of them uttered a word
until he was oat of hearing ; for he was
too good a soldisr to go out of sighu,

‘' Nora dear |

“ Toanks be to God, Denuis Byrne,
that you re back to safety '’

Bouh spoke in Irisa, ** D.d yon see
him, D snnis 2’

‘“1did, I saw him, and think he Is
safe."”

* 02, thanks be to God !" ex:laimed
Nora, while tears flowed over her chee ks,
' Now tell me about it, dear.” lHe
told her. * Oh, how glad this news
will make the broken heart in there !
Dennis, she's been drooping like a
lower when the Arst bittér wind from
the Koek blows on it ; but, oh, D) annis
Byrne, there's worse news for you to
hear yot !’

** What 2" he asked, while his cheek
paled.

** The lady acd her children are poor
~—80 poor—so very poor, Donis. You
and I, with our strong arms and stout
hearts, is richer than they,’ sald
Nora, with & short sob., ** Glendariff
is theirs no longer."”’

** Not theirs ? Whose then, in the
name of the world, is it 2"’

**And who but Donald Dha More,
the vile informer, that's a disgrace to
his blod, his name, and bis couniry —
who but he is master nowat Glendarifi?
He wasn't like & hound at Mister
Halloran's heels for nothing."”
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lossy ourl of halr. *‘He sent this to
on with his heart’s love ; an’ that is
all I koow. We,‘u watched all the
time, an’ it's all I counld learn."’

Mus. Halloran laid the curl in the
palm of her hand, and gazed fondly
and dreamily oo it, then pressed iv to
her lips, her forehead, her bosom.
*0Oh, John ! my John | my husband ! "'
she whispered ; ‘‘my mnoble John !"
Then a tear like a single, heavy rain-
drop fell on the dark hair, where it lay
like a gem,

“Yes,"” sald Nora, who saw that
tear, and hoped it was the harbinger
of others ; *‘for such a one as he to go
wandering in a strange land —may be
sick, and avywise lonesome an’ home-
e 1"

**Oh, my hosband ! why cannot I be
wih you io poverty and exile?”’ Then
tears begaa to flow more freely.
“*Whnere is he, Nora Brady ?"’

1l dm'y know, ma'am, only that
Deanis Byrne seen him on Ballyhowry
Moantain, where he came to hide.”’

“*Hide | John Halloran, the noblest
and best of God's creatures, skulking
like & hunted beast !’ eried Mrs. Hal-
loran, while torreuts of tears drenched
her cheeks,

Nora was satisfied, “The tears will
do you good, dear lady,’”’ she said,
“and io a littie waile ( will send poor
Gracie and Desmond up. The child
er's lost their smiles and eolor, and
goes mopiog around like orphans,”’

** Yes, send them up — poor little
ones!”’ said Mrs, slloran. ** Bat one
word, Nora: where is my cousin
Donald 2"’

‘* Faith, ma'am, he's been away
these foar days. Mrs. Shea says he
has gone to Dablim ; anywise, it's a
good riddance.'’ 2

‘‘He's sale—my husband! my heart’s
own love —sale said Mrs. Halloran,
clasping her hands together. *‘Angels
of God guard and guide him ! [his
news gives me life. I dely all now,
and, and trusting in the providence of
my Father in heaven, I, His creature,
will bear all in His holy name,"’

Kre long the sound of little feet out-
side and a timid knock at the door
Mrs. Halloran went with
feeble steps to open it, aud found the
two children standing, with a hali. |
htened look, on the threshold. She
st 1 and kissed them tenderly, and,

g the | hands in

Lo

le soft re

His 1
featonres, while
losing the swee
expre

wi
his mout
of childhood,
firmpess and
Her 1ai
bad from her
ad ; her
blue, and f thought
tleness, and he exion

1 . ).lf"A b o was !d
tho fulness in the ehilc
nanoce, ader grace and a cala

every movemer

ness
o ssion  of
remnae
rs old,
braided
for

yrown hair
childish eyes
and
very

re

r an 1re
jail
s Which had
t y demesne
quet «f ** L Lady.”” Her
used to call her ** Littlie Poet ;'
uld the fair and beau
ire call torth sweet resp
hild s soul, but her
ressed the most
brigh a raint

of b

lv w
nses

| dear fa
* Yes
oy

Yes,

Halloran, holdirg her off, and

eagerly and anxiwous'y to see if
were avy s'gns of in
but eould

ORIng
there

illoess her face ;

i‘
|
|
|

she
sent them y until
After that the child t

evening

no
mes
day
aund request
int drawiog room t :
tated and exoited, scarcely knew
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irow,~ in the separation from her hus-
band—she wrapped her shawl about
her and went down. The rugged
| Scotechman arose and saluted her with
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blunt courtesy, and wheeled a large
soltly cushioned chalr nearer the fire
for her use. He ‘' hoped she wvas
well.”

* Thank you, I am quite well,” she
replied, courteously.

¢ Madam,” he sald, in his broad
Scoteh accent, which we leave to the
imagination of the reader, *' I hope—
ahem—that what I have to say will not
be quite unexpected. At any rate, it
is painful ; but you understand that I
am vowed to military obedience and
the like, and therefore am only the
medinm of those in authority.”

“ Does it concern my husband sir ?"’
she broke in. ** If it does, for God's
sake let me hear it, without a waste of
words, Has Mr. Halloran fallen into
the hands of the government ?"’ .

1 fear—that is—shem—I believe
not, madam. There is a ramor that he
has escaped."’

** Thank God !" she ¢jaculated,

** Bat his estate, madam-—you know
that in these unfortunate ca-os estates
are generally—"'

“ Confiscated, of course,”” she said
quietly.

** But bere is a letter, madam, for
you, It came from Dubiin with my
cflicial papers tc-day, and will prob
ably explain the thing wore to your
satisfaction than [ could do."” Mrs,
Halloran tore open the letter, and
read :

* My D.ar Cousin :—** The guvern
went, as & reward for services render
ed, has been pleased to bestow on me
a grant of the Glendariff estate. Do
pot, however, allow this to alter any
of your plans, or canse you to leave
until it is perfectly convenlent, If I
can serve you, command me.

** Your affecti nate kinsman,
DoNALD Mogre"

“I understand the ma.ter fully, now,
sir,”’ she said, calmly, but deadly
pale. *' Mr, More is now the master
of John Halloran’s possessions.”’

** He is, madam."’

‘T presame he has been engaged in
the hooorable occupation of discover
ing snd denouncing from time to time
those men who have proved how well
they have loved their country by sacri

ficing everythiog for it. He has,
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* Mre., Shea, madam! Mrs, Shey
will stay to keep house for the hry
villain that's coming,’’ cried Nory,
* Qo, it was beautitul, sure, to gee
what cronies they got to be, an' hoy
polished the was with the sogers !
Mrs. Shea, indced !"”

¢ Well | well!l' said Mre. Hallors
wearily ; ** let us prepare to go.”

‘O comrse we wust, ma'am,
wish it was to right, sicce Glendaris
po longer in the family, My pride’,
up; an’ if I only had Donald Moy
here now, I'd make his hair rise on
head with the harangue I'd give hiu

CHAPTER VI,
“1'm biddia’you a long farewell,
My Mary kind and true

But I'll not forget you, dal

la the land I'm going to.

They say there's broad and work for al

And the sup shines slways Lhere

But 11l vot forget Old Ireland,
Were it ifty times as fair,

begin to get ready to leave
Tell Dennis and My,
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The nex: day a police-constable,
teuded by four subordinate officia
wade his appearance at Glenda
** He had been sent down irom Dubli
he informed COapta'n Sausders, *
Donald More, K:.q., to protect
property, and see that nothing ex
Mras. Halloran's personal eflects w
rewoved from the hyuse.’’
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