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vOL. XI.
ELLEN; OR, THE ORCHARD-MAN’S
DAUGHTER.
(From the Lamp.)
CHAPTER XVIIL.

Some months after William’s departure, May
Sunday came round again, and though Ellen con-
pued estranged from the Noonaus, they resolved
to make another effort to gain her company and
confidence. - As their Maying was to be at Han-
pab’s home, in the country, Sally, with her mo-
ther’s consent, went to the Orchard Cottage to
sec Ellen, and gave her an wvitation to accom-
pany them as usuai. But Ellen was not 10 be
seen she was really out this ime. Still her
friends knew not what to think, for they had so
often discovered that she bad been at home the’
denied to them. Sally resolved to write a httle
gote to her, Ellen must answer that if she in-
tended ever to be friends; and Sally wrote, and
it the orthography veas a little defective, and the
writing unformed, still it spoke to the purpose,
simply and well.. She asked Ellen to come with
them to spend the May Sunday, as they always
did together, and askeed ber to let them know if
they Lad offended her, and to come to them for
a few moments to tell them all aboutit. Un-
fuckily Jane Buckley came in shortly after Ellen
got the note, and she showed it to her, and that
gnworthy girl, presuming on her work-room ex-
perience, where the lady patronesses’ directions
in twisted billets were handed aboul, played the
critic on Sally’s homely epistle. The clumsy
folding, the smeared wafering, the straggling
writing on ruling, raised shouts of, derssive laugh-
ter. Seeing that Ellen was not inclined to join
iu the ridicule, she thought proper to drop it
soon, and inquired what Ellen 1ntended to do.—
She saw that she was irresolute, and her poisoa-
ous advice was administered . with more than
usua! tact and eloquence. She dwelt on the
efirontery, as she termed it, of Mrs. Noonan, to
invite her afier the way she made her son treat
her. Elle, partly influenced by the fear of her
ridicule and insinuations that she wanted proper
pride if she yielded, allowed herself to be com-
pletely talked out of her yearning towards her
old friends, and actually permitted Jane Buck-
ley to write for her a rude note of refusal of the
Noonans® kind mvitation. This" pert, flippant
note, full of bad spelling and bad Eaghsh, she
twisted mto a caricature of the billets she had
been in the habit of secing, and sent it off at
once, lest Ellen mght repent. She contrived
that she should not be left much to her own
thoughts that evening; indeed, ler silly, idle,
sallies had of late become morbidly necessary to
ber. She was ill at ease with her own con-
gcience, and she fancied they banisbed the care
that was in heart; but the temporary vamn mirth
bad a reaction of anguish and tears. She wept
bitter tears that mght, and her sorrow would
have been deeper bad she known the pain her
conduct inflicted on lLer true friends. . Mrs.
Noonan and Sally shed tears when they read
her note.

41 believe I am a weak woman,’ said DMrs.
Noonan, trying to dry her eyes, that would fll
again and again ; ¢ but that child had a hold on
my beart like one of my own; and my poor
William, what a blow it will be to lum to hear
bow Ellen is getting on.”

“’m sorry be did not marry her betore he
went away,’ sobbed Sally.

“1’m not sorry, Sally, my dear,’ said Mus.
Noonan. ¢TI would not blame Ellen for fretting
and being troubled ; it it was William’s going
away that disappointed her, but it is the way she
is behaving, and the company sheis keeping,
that makes me thank William had a good escape.
Tlow would it be if he married her, and if every-
thing did not go on as she wished 2 What if she
set bersell against hun, as she has done against
us?  What security could I feel now about her ?
She must bave turned from her God completely,
and to act as she is. There are excuses to be
made, Lo be sure, for her, bul she had good ex-
ample, too.’ '

In such straim did Mrs, Noonan talk of Ellen,
for she could not but talk of her for the evening.

CHAPTER XVill.

Again 1t is May Sunday, bright and joyous ;— |-

but the cottage of the Noonans looks lonesome,
as all closed-up houses do. On this occasion
Mrs. Noonan was to stay for some time with ber
daughter in the country. And now vainly the
gay morning sunbeams danced for admittance at
the blinded windows., Not.even Pussy was there
to push within the screen and court their pre-
sence. She had been sent on a visit to- Norry

Cahill—we beg pardon, we must not now call-

her by her maiden nawme, for she has heen' for
several years the worthy helpmate of her old ad-
mirer, James Cremin. :

Norry had resolutely entered on the
tion of. those faults which made a sensible - man

. fear to_commit lis domeslic comfort to her keep--

“ing. Having made. a good .trial- of her perse-

verance, he was now blessed with an excellent.
wife ; and' the prudent babits she had acquired

in no wise altered her disposition, but gave ler

correc-:

‘or’ allowng her ‘to-do s0.

the opporturnily of exercising her good nature
without njury of her husband’s interests.

But how is Ellen Maanix to spend her Hlay
Sunday 7 Instead of her plain and simple, but.
studiously neat, holiday dress, she is atlired in a
flounced chintg, and a gaily-trimmed bonnat, and
she wears long ear-rings, by Jane Buckley’s per-
suasien. They were a paiv her foolish mother
had bought for her some years before. William
Noonan had seen them, and disapproved very
much of her wearing them; and she had pro-
mised him she would never do so. Howerver,
ber scruples were over-ruled by the raillery and
reasoning of Jane Buckley; and, thus equipped,
she joins their party for the Maying. But ah!
how different fran the innocent pleasures of her
former May parties. O this occasion two or
three young men of a somewhat better rank
than their own were associated with the Buck-
leys. Of course they were dissipated and worth-
lesg, or they would not have made such compa-
nionship ; and, as may be expected, they con-
ducted themselves in a way which showed the
little respect they bad for them. Oaths, and
curses, and immoral conversation, met Ellen’s
ear. IHer natural gentleness and tmidity, and
still modest bearing, might have checked even
the profligate had she not been in such question-
able society. Lt is not good taste to quote old
adages, yet in their triteness they often convey
impressible truth—

¢ Tell me with whom you go, and I’il tell you
what you are,” is not the least among proverbs.

Ellen’s modesty was looked upon as no better
than affectation or shy hypocrisy 1in such com-
pany, and in the course of the day her monitress,
Jane Buckley, gave her a hint of what was
thought ; and Ellen, not to be considered stupid
or a hypocrite, forced herself to laugh at what
really disgusted her, and actually used (be name
of God lightly. herself. .

The green fields, and the pleasant strearus,
and the merry birds’ songs, were nothing that
day to Ellen; indeed, the latter were scared
from the path of the noisy revellers. She was
kept in a whirl of excitement and dissipaticn ;—
she had scarcely a minute fo refiect and com-
pare that May Sunday with all the otbers she
had spent. Once or twice, indeed, their calm
and hallowed memory came back, and an uncon-
scious sigh escaped, to be re-echoed oy the mock-
ing laugh of ber companions. It was dusk when
this graceless party returned from their excur-
sion, Ellen the somberest amongst them, for no
persuasion could induce her to take any intoxi-
cating beverage. Yet, in her flurry of spirits
and unusual excitement, she was scarcely less
under the control of her reason than any of her
companions. When they reached the suburbs it
was proposed to walk ; and, as the other girls of
the party removed their bonnets and suspended
them (rom their arms, Ellen, not to be singular,
followed their example. Thus they proceeded,
laughing and talking aloud, and some of them
waving green boughs, until they were met by a
party of officers returning to barracks. It was
no wonder the young women were isulted by
them. Ellen, really alarmed—for she had never
been in such a situation before—became deadly
pale ; and unfortunately being, as we have seen,
very pretty and interesting looking, her appear-
ance attracted the notice of one of the officers.
Less rude to her than his corapanions, he made
way for ber to pass unmolested, and then. in-
quired of Jane Buckley who that very pretty
girl was, and where she lived. Jane Buckley
gave him _the desired formation ; and when she
rejoined Ellen, related what he said, and quizzed
ber on the conquest she had made. When Ellen
went to bed that night she wept bitteriy witl
shame and lost sease of sell-respect, as she re-
hearsed over the events of the day and compared
them with the after-thoughts of those happy May
Sundays she had spent iu the society of the vir-
tuous. It would have been happy for Ellen if at
this stage of her error remorse had ripened into
repentance and amendment ; but any good reso-
lutions formed were quickly dissipated by the
scoffing and sophistry of Jane Buckley.

'CHAPTER XIX,

Shortly atter this memorable May Sunday that
vicious girl came in laughing to Ellen, aud hand-
ed her a letter. Ellen, with sincere indignation
and surprise, found it was from the ofhicer who
bad Dbeen cinil to her the might on the road.—
She had felt grateful to her on that ‘occasiou;
but she now felt all the anger -and mortification,
and wault, which:a virtuous girl . ber :rank
ought to feel, on receiving such a*letter from one
in 2 position so far abové her own. Ellen said
she would show it to her father ; Jane Buckley
said: what nonsense to make - such a fuss, what
harm did it do her ? - Sure she.could burn 1t .if
she liked, and verite him a line to tell him -slie
did: so. Ellen.did burn it, but Jane Buckley
couldnot argue ber into writing to kim herself,

O Elién’s first iatimcy with Jane-:Bckley,
she was'in the habit ‘often of " Walking” with her at’
twilight about the orchard, but latterly she had

-gusintance: with Captain

been induced by her to extend her walk-up and
dowe the road outside the orchard. There one
evening, some short time after the receipt of the
letter, Captain made lus appearance, acci-
dentally, as be would have it seen. He spoke to
Ellen, addressing her more respectfully thau she
could expect ; however, she showed displeasure
at his speaking to her at all, but 1t did not pre-
vent him from continuing the conversation, while
Ellen foolishly continued to listen. When be
went away, she was vexed with herself, and
bursting mto tears, accused Jane of being the
cause of her annoyance; but her bad compa-
nion was not long in talking away her sense of
the impropriety of which she had been guilty.—
She declared she was sure that he would marry
her, and what 2 triumph it would be over Burs.
Noonan, who did not think her good enough for
ker poor gardener of a son. At all events,
what barm could there be in amusing herself
with him. Ellen Leard, and her weakened sense
of right-doing opposed a feeble barrier (o the
evil counsel ; she did not give up her walks with
Jame Buckley, but blindly rushed to ruin.

It was mid-autumn when Mrs. Noonan and
Sally returned from the country. They had
spent the summer there at Hanoal’s home.—
There was a great deal of home manufacturing
going on there, and Mrs. Noonanand Sally were
clever hands : Hannah’s husband was as glad of
their company as berself, finding them useful and
pleasaut guests. In their long absence from
home, all they heard of Ellen was, that her inti-
macy with the Buckleys still went on. OFf course,
they augured no good to her from the circum.
stance; yet they were little prepared for the
evil consequences which followed. Mrs. Noon-
an, as we have seen, had no time or taste for the
tittle-tattle of the wilage. She was nearly a
fortnight at home before any hint of Ellen’s ac-
, reached her, and
then from a source on which she-did oot much
rely ; however, lier uneasiness was excited, and
she resolved to pay a visit to Norry Cremn, for
she could depend on what she would tell her.—
Accordingly, when everything was set to rights
after supper, she left home with this purpose.—
Norry’s account was not satisfactory. She heard
the report, but she did not believe a word of 1t
she could not believe that the creature, always
so correct and ionocent, would bring such dis-
credit on herself; it all came of her keeping
company with them Buckleys, they had such a
bad name. DMrs. Noonan was not at all satis-
fied, Ler confidence in Ellen had reason to be
shaken; and as she returned home, ber worst
fears were aroused almost to conviction. As
she came to the turn of the road, leading to ber
little cottage, she happened to look towards the
roatl which was one of the communications be-
tween the city and the barracks, and also led to
the orchard of Richard Mannix. She was at-
tracted by two persons on the pathway walking
under the shade of the trees; their backs were
to ber, and-instinctively she followed them. One
of the persons she easily discovered was an
officer, fram his cloak and cap ; the other was a
slight female figure, which, though closely muf-
fled, she almost felt sure was Ellen Mannix; ber
limbs trembled, and she felt as if she was sinking
to the earlh, to think it could be Ellen Mannix.
She pursued them, though scarcely able to walk ;
and in her agitation, unconsciousyof the singular
way she was acting, she called ¢ Ellen.” The.
sound she would have thought had diedin her
her throat, as it will sometines, as in a-dream,
only that both persons turned quickly round.—
The night, though fine, was unsteady moonhght ;
clouds passed rapidly over the sky, and at this
moment one passing over the moon, completely
darkened the pathway ; and when it again shone
out, tke figures were gone. Mrs. Noonan stood
rooteq to the spot from whence she bad called,
she thought she might have been mistaken; but
she still felt impelled to hurry on towards the
orchard gate, When she came there, she saw
an officer walking rapidly on at some distance. He
was alone. Suspicion now became cectainty, and
her impulse was, to [ollow Ellen into the - cot-
tage. She did so. The first person she encoun-
tered, was Mrs. Mannix, in a state of stupid in-
toxication. She could not tell anything about
ber unfortunate child, whether she wasout or
-within. _

Mrs. Noonan proceeded to Ellen’s bed-room
door ; it was locked, and, when she knocked,
there ‘was no answer. The servant told ber
Ellen was out ; Mrs, Noonan said she was afraid
she was not speaking the truth, that she thought
sle saw her coming towards. the cottage before
tier. ~ The servant still dcnied that she was in,
and was impertinent. . Mrs. Noonan little heed-
el her rudeness, but inquired il Richard Man-
pix-would be soon home:. The servant said he
was not expected that-night, that he was in the

scountry. It was growing late, .the road .was

ionesome,. and Mis. Noonan had no' alternative:
but but:to return; without seemg. Ellen.. Before
she left she entreated the’servant: o tell-her that
she wanted to speak a few words'to her, if she
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would come to her or send for her the following
day ; that she was as anxious about her as she
was about her own children, and thatit was
something very particular she had to say to her.
‘When Mrs. Noonan reached home she was
scarcely able to relate to Sally what she had
seen and heard; she declared her intention of
going to Richard Mannix next day and telling
kim all.

¢ Oh, dear mother, let us be sure it was Ellen
you saw; I can scarce believe it smd Sally,
and it would be so dreadful to have Lllen ex-
posed.’ .

e S

“T won’t expose her, my cluld,” sutd DNrs.
Noonan ; ¢ but when the village is talking, and
when my own suspicion is 5o strong, it is my
duty to speak to her father; it muy not be too
late to save her from disgrace. Ob, I would
rather do anything than tell it to him, Sally.—
Oh, Mrs. Mannix, God help you, what an ac-
countable woman you are tlus night.”

(To be concluded in our nerl.)

LETTER OF THE REV. DANIEL WILLIAM
CARILL, D. D,

TO THE PEOPLE OF IRELAND.

Manhattenville, Tuesday, April 9, 1861,

FeLLow-CouNTrRYMENR, — The blood of the
poor defenceless Irish still cortinues to be shed
on your soil. Derrymacash is crimsoned with
the historic slaughter of each current year: and
cur faithful mother, Ireland, after centuries of
bleeding torture, has not as yet found onme just
hand to eheck her oppressors, or to staunch her
national wounds. The murder of poor Murphy
—paor Catholic Murpliy—at the chapel! of Der-
rymacasl, 1s a clear exponent, and « perfect de-
finition of Orange murderous outrage. The
whole case where one Catholic was shot and
sixteen Catholics wounded presents in a nutshell
the” past licence to. the assassination of the
children of Ireland.. Aund the coolness of the
cufprit in gong on his knees, taking ofl his
cap, taking dead aim at his victim, and
shooting him in the back, furnishes a faithful
epitome of the unbridled, unprovoked ferocity of
Orangeism against the unoffending Irish Catho-
lics. Not the least remarkable character in tbe
performan:e and finale of this Orange tragedy
at the chapel of Derrymacash, is the learned
Orange barrister, Counseller Toy, who defended
the Orange culprit.

Neither the Orange festival of the 12 July ;
nor the Orange procession from Lurgan; nor
tbe Orange music of “ croppies lie down 3 nor
the Orange muskets and pistols, would have pre-
cisely finished the picture of this Orange display
at the Catholic chapel, tins trial at Armagh, if
the Orange advocate were not promunently
brought forward in the case. Without the
Orange eloquence of Counsellor Joy, tkis his-
toric piece would be deprived of its most charac-
teristic feature—namely, its grapine vituperation
its emment sectarian animosity. All the others
who lave appeared on the Derrymacash stage
are the Fobespierres and the Diderots of the
tragte piece ; but the Counsellor, is the risen
Voltare of the perforinance ; he adds a tinsel-
led learning to the outrage, paints the devil ke
an angel, and appeals to lis own Orange heart
in glowing schoolboy elocution for che proof of
the corporate sincerity of his defence. Yes; if
Counsellor Joy had not appeared for the prisoner
in the Berrymacash trial, it would be exhibiting
the floggings, the pitch-caps, and the trnangles
of *98, without the presence of Lord Bereslord
and Major Sirr.

In the whole penal history of Ireland there
has not been presented to public horror a more
flagrant case of Orange ferocity against Catho-
lics than the Derrymacash murder. On the
Thwelfth of July a party of infuriate Orangemen,
with fifes and drums, playing party tunes, ¢ arm-
ed with guns and pistols, dressed in Orange
sashes, shouting, yelling,”” parade the country 1n
open defiance of the law i an illegal assembly.
Some Catholics, attracted by this procession,
and maddened by their galling insults, come o
the roadside at their own houses to see and hear
their enemies and to mark them. The noise
on the cccasion was created by the Orangemen,
and was an integral part of ‘their own act. At
this juscture, without further notice (there was no
provocation), the Catholics were fired on ; one
man was killed and sixteen persons wounded.
Seven wilnesses proved they saw Tate deliber-
ately go on lis knees, carefully take off his cap,
‘quietly tale dead aim at Murply, shoot him
through the "back; and. that -Murphy, so far
from offering any offence. to’ the murderér, did-
‘not even see the culprit ill he, tell on the road.
If ever there was-a case of. deliberate murder,
‘without palliation, -poor ‘Murphy’s: death,-is its
practical definition. - From the beginning to the
end of ‘the 12t of July the whole case has not
one.ingredient of palliation. _Aug illégal assembly,

- delibierately-formed in the morning, paraded in:lle-.

gal'emblems; marching'in insulting tumult,playing:
‘rritating party tunes ;”proceed:out’ of: their way
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rying loaded muskets. One of this illegal
assemblage kncels down, removes his cap to give
ceruitude to his levelled piece, takes dead ainiat
his living mark ; and at 4 o’clock in the evening of
a July day, shoots a man whose back is turned
to the murderer!!  This whole case, this act,
dehberate in 1ts commencement and in its coo-
tinsed performance, deliberate in its final
completion, is a case so clear, so palpable,
ot deliberately taking eway human life from
an innocenl vicim, wholly innocent, as o
make the death of Murphy stand before the
tribunat of Eaglish crinunal law, as the very
coastitutional definitton of murder, unpalliated
wurder. This reasoning too, induced the Graod
Jury of the County te return true bills of wilful
murder. '
It must be presumed that the Jury at the trial
on their solemn oaths discharged their duty in
returning a verdict of manslaughter; and po
doubt the learned Judge fulfifled the dietates of
his conscience and of lus high position by award-
ing the pumisbment of fifteen months. Butif a
sober man or a set of men, light a match in the
morning, carry it all day in their hands, go out
of thetr way in the evening to a neighboring
hated village and deliberately burn the town, I
cannot conceive, how the deliberation of ten
hours can be deemed a precipitious aet; ora
careful application of the mateh to the houses
can presenl any palliation of involuntary excite-
ment in the crime. Itis hard to see, how the
murder of poor Murphy (s deerned fully atoned
for by fifteen months’ mprisonment. Murphy
can never again come to life; and Murphy’s
wife and children are deprived of his protection
and services ; while Tate will ~oon appear 10
Lurgan, dress himselt again in his orange sazh,
load his musket, parade the read by the chapel
of Derrymacash; and march to the fife and
drum, near the grave of poor Mupty as if he had
never spilled his innocent blond.

"The part which Counsellor Joy played in this
thrilling trial, is not distmct rowm the case; it 1s
a part of the case. He was not so much the
forensic advocate of the prisoner as the organ
and mouth-piece of Orangeim. Aud his speech
was not half so powerful in the defence of bus
client, as in the vehement magnitude of his see-
tarian rancour agawmst Cathohcity. His speeci
has all the marks of having been delivered by a
large schoolboy, a loud declaimer, with a light
head. Tis logic is not quite creditable to the
honorable society of the Beachers ; aad no oae
can mistake the stamp of the old University
Orange Lodge, where he received the impress
ot his political ethics. When the black vomit,
or the yellow fever visits a town or city in the
South of the Republic, a black or a yellow flag
is hung out from the spires or steeples, to wurn
the public of the fatal plague within the walls.
What a pity the Irish Goverament, under the
accomplished patronage of the Larl of Carlisle,
does not make a law to compel the [rish Orange
lawyers, like Mr. Joy, to wear a black or yrliow
wig, 10 waro the uuwary passing clients of the
fatal Orange cancer that devours the vitals and
blasts the wtellect of the diseased creatures with
the colored quarantine wigs.

Only think of the Counsellor introducing a
Protestant he of three centuries ago, as evideace
against the wurder of last July, 1860; und
again appealing to this lie, said to be enacted in
France in the sixteenth century, as a proof that
seven Catliolies had conspired against Tate’s .
hfe, at Derrymacash, on the 12th of lust July,
1860! The Society of Jesuils, too, of all others,
dead and alive, were introduced by Counsellor
Joy as abettors of this Derrymacash conspiracy ;
and all Catholics user the world, and, of course,
the eight Catholic .Judges on the [rish Beach,
were adduced as part of the conspiracy against
the life of Late at Derrymacash; all thirsting
for the blood of all Protestants in general, but
particularly for the bleod of the Orangemen of
the North of Ireland !  What a shame, what an
mjustice in the. presen!. accomplished Viceroy
not to place onthe Trish Bench judges of the
pure Orange stamp of Counsellor Joy! What
2 loss that so much Orange legal knowledge, so
much judicial acumen, o much impartial decision,
so much generous cool judgment, should not be
selected, to add ornament to the Irish Bench, to
give charnung, unsuspected purity to the Court

-of Equity,-and to render the Irish ermine at once

the model and-the envy of the surrounding na-
tions!  Alas, this ‘Mr. Joy has put an argnument

.into the mouth of the just Earl of Carlisle nover

again. for s very Life to plice an Orangeman
or a sectarian  Protestant, to ‘hold any judicial
place, even on’ the Mendicity Committe of Dub-
lin, or the Pipe-Water Cormission of Belfast !

‘In sober saduess, if. the gentlemen of the Irish
‘Bar do not.adopt some measure of protest or re-.
‘froof to’clear their Hearned body: from sdch vil-
‘gar, intolerance, rabid sectarinism; and gross. vi-
tuperlative irrevelancy as Counsellor: Jury exhi-
bited at.Arwnagh,.they .will be considered by all .
men of:;moderation and refinemeal - as endorsing

to the chapel, the retreat of the'Catbolics; ¢ar--

-

a’low forensic'atyle:of whicl' indeed there “dre.




