" Tomas to us than to them.”

“supremec sovereign of ¥ingland, Scotland, and
"Tyedaud. The God of armies has already

" emr olaim 1o dominion rightful ; and the
" Tsdgh having tnken up arms against that just

1

- Popery," continued Elliott,

- -Gelenel Fitzpatrick

—————
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CHAPTER I

4WaaT o farious, " cold, damp; dismal,
hawg;gh wind this is]  What-a miserable
epmpanion fora night-watch! ‘It is worse
ihan u sulicn comrade for o fellow-sentinel,or
a eowardly captain for a leader; enough to

jagust one with the life of a soldicr, and
induce Lim to wish lic were back safe and
sound agaia amid tho fens of Lincolnshire.
What say you, Lbenczer Lawson ?—or
why have you unloosed your military clonk,
and necedlessly exposed yourself to this pierc-
ing wild blast?" . .

it Hush ! John Elliot. Silence is a portion of
the daty of a sentinel. Did mot your tongue
wag 5o ceaselessly and 80 loudly, I would be
certain of that, of which Iam now but doubt-
ful ; forin the midst of your talk, and with
the storm blowing around us, I am almost
sura that I detected the noise of steps
staalthily approaching our post. Look then to
your matchlock, and be silent. The postern
gate in Dublin Caetle is no light charge for
wither of us.”

'Fhe wpeakers of this dialogue were two
stout Cromwellian soldiers, who, arnted with
matchlocks and lighted fuseex, had becn
pacing for an hour in front of the narrow
Joor, which afforded an entrance into that

define the cause, but both stopped, leaning
over the wall; And-the. first to resume the
coriversztion was Elliott. = L

-« amnot suspicious—1 am certainly, ot
apprelicnsive of axiy.-danger ; but asiT ama]
living man,” said !the:bold-héarted. Enplishia
man, «I would swear;tliat in the midstof ke
ficrco gust of wind I'heard a person pronounts,
and in the Irish manger, and- with "the Irish’
accent; the word ¢ Whisht I” <. = 7 -

« T aw gore of .it,”.replied "the suspicious
Lawson. «There is'some one larking about
our post. Would that. T could discover him,
and 1 would despatch him with as little re-
morse as I did the fugitives in the cave near
Dundalk, where we smoked them out of their
hiding hole."

# Lawaon! Lawson! that wasa dircand an
accursed deed—one to be, if possible, for ever
buried in forgetfulness; never, oh! never to
be mentioned but with execration.
get,” continued Filiott, I wasn witness to
that transaction; but, thank God! Itook no
part init. What injury had those wretched
Irish fugitives done to us that they should
have been so ruthlessly pursued, and so mer-
cilessly putto death? Ofall thoe actions of
our Lieutenant-Generzl Ludlow -in Ireland,
that was the worst—tho most unprovoked,
and the most cruel. The Irish rebels, as you
call them, were utterly defeated ; they had
no forces in the field to encounter; their
bravest leaders were conquered or shain; or
liko him of whom we have been speaking—
Colonel Fitzpatrick—they had become self-
exiled with their soldicrs, and transported to
otker lands. And yet, because our general

L

part of the Castle which lay between what
was commonly called the Birmioghsm and
the Wardrobe Towers. In frout was » for-)
iified wall rising out of the deep diteh. tem |
feet desp and twenty feet broad, sod tilled
with water from the Dodder: this ditch
separated the Castle from o plece or groued
that, in reference to the pucpases  for
which it had been formerly used, and the
irregular range of  Dbuildings  that  now
partially covered it, was thwn designated

was told that & fuw persons were seen lurking
vr kiding iu the hills, he set forth in pursuit
of thens, and tioding that tbey had withdmwo
iutw u cave, and would not come out nor yield
therrselves prisoners, he bad the mouth of the

Denve stopped up, and the attempt made, by

vlosing all theapertures te it, and by burning
wouod around the mouth, to smother the fugi-
tives! Aund then, when the cave was again
opened, and our soldicrs penctruted into its
deepost recesses, the few wito were stillliving

 Sheep-street.”
The first of the soldicrs who lhad spoken,

Jobn Elliott, was & man about six feet in | decd.
petrating it I cannot even surmise.”

Maight. Mis round, bullet-shapud head was
placed erect on a large, broad, bulky persen.
Soft, mild-looking blue eyes, aod

were Jragged forth and most of them put to
death! Ohk! it was a cruel and a barbarous
And wlat vould be the reason for per-

“ You forget,” said Lawson, who appeared

B[ to be greatly excited by the strong language

good-tempered  face  with an open half- | of 1iy comrade, - you forget, or you aro ko
smiling mouth, gavo to him the rppearance | foyd of Irish Panists, youdo not choose to re-
of a farmer who had but encased himself, for { member that before those bloody Irish rebels
a freak, with the fron hehnet and breastplate [ met with their deserts, they were sumuloned

of asoldier.

to surrender—that rcfuring to obey such a

The comrado of Elliott had bocen a black- | summons, my brother, Jacob Lawson, tipon
swmith in Jluntingdon. Ehenezer Lawson was | ¢reeping into the vave, and shooting the first
an inch tatler than Elliott, but mlike his | nerson he encountered, was Darbaronsly mur.
companion tn tigure, fuce, and deportment ; | gored.” .

far hie seemed to be made up of nought clxe
ilan cordage-like muscles ; hisneose, long and
sharp, protruded between two small, bLlack,
doasling ferret eyes; his thin lips were{j

i

an instant before.

“"There was no barbarous murder in shoot-
nz to death a man who had slain another but
Dut what I want to know
s, why these poor wretches were so Jeset?

You for- |*

have to say | luty, whilstw
‘my, command, has ‘reference to the aflai
‘the’ Comtanwealth-” .
Th¢Yousare ‘ovet-scrupulous, Elliott,”
-swered Ludlow'; 4Bat bo it as you desiro—tho
“word, 0t the night{s the name of our present
"_rnle‘?j_.n‘.‘lr,eland-,—" Henryg! oz

; 2 tho word was thug: spolrer, 't!
the'sennd ds if of some movement biéyord and

| outside the ramparts; and. tho*new. comery

‘not legd than Lawson aud Elliott, started ‘as
.each scemed to hear-tho-iord ‘ropcatéd in
whispering accents. '

« Ope'would fancy lie 'was in command of

raw recriits, and not veteran soldiers,” rc-
marked Ludlow §; ¢ what stupidity it is thus
to repeat the watchword of the night ; but I
have things more important to do than to
chide these armed boors. Come hither,
Lawson, I would speak with you.”
« Stop, Lawson,” said Elliott ;  leave your
matchlock with mo whilst speaking with
Captain Ludlow. I cannotpermit you to take
your weapon from the post you are charged to
defend." -

« Quite 1ight, Elliott,” observed Ludiow ;
ta good so'dier is never forgetful of the most
minute points of discipline. Comec lither,
Lawsnn, I would speak with you beside this
battlement, for I wish to remove you the
shortest possible distance from your com-
rade.” ’

swlTumph!” said Elliott to himself, «the
Captain thought me over-scrupulous but a
moment ago, and lic now praises me for my
diligence! I must le somehow an impedi-
ment in his path, or Ishould not have his
laudation and his censure for the same course
of conduct. The captain must have some
wicked scheme a-foot-—I will keep a watch-
ful eye upon Yim.”

\\ hilst Elliott was thus communing with
himself, Captain Ludlow and the soldicr, Law-
son, advanced towards the rnmpart.

« Lot us both lean over the wall, and look
into the fosse,” said Ludlow, “so that there
may be the less chance of what we say lLeing
overheard by that brute, Elliott, or any of my
followers. Have you heard the news from
Fagland, and what are the plots now on foot,
Lawson, for undoing all the labors of our
greatest statesmen 77

«T have heard my fellow-soldiers say,” re-
plicd Lawson, #that there is the determination
to get rid of the Protectorate of Nichard
Cromwell ; that some are planning to restore
the old Parliament to its former power, and
that the ndhercnts of Chnrles Stuart are tak-
ing advantage of the dissensions amongst the
republicans, and sceking to replace him on
his fatber's throne.”

s« It is true,” replied Ludlow—: it is but too
trne. The fools are fighting with each other,
quite forgetful of the fact, thatif the royalists
arerestored, the life of every man who aided,
dircctly or indirectly, in putting the tyrant
Charles to death, will be furfeited ; and that

drawn in upon a mouth, which scemed to sink | o why did the Licutenant-General scck to | every acre of land wo have acquired by the
ek into the face, ns if he were destitite of | gmother them ? or, why, having made tho at- | sword will he restored to the Papists in Ire-

tocth ; and the power of relaxing his features |

empt, he did not lenve them, or the remnant | land and the malignants in England. My

inte a smile, was apparently an aecomplish- | ot thom, to the miserable fute to which they | incle Ludlow is for the old Parliament ;

ment he never had mastered.

seemed to be self-doomed? Why, I ask, was | Fleetwood is for the government of the Com-

# What say you, Lawson 7" suid Eiliott as | there this meretless pursuit of a seattered band | monwealth by the oflicers; and others, who

a roddy glow illuminated his broad face,
whilst pufling new life and vigour into his

of the fugitive Irish?”

 As you scem to have made o Liero of the

have acquired name, power, and influcoce
amongst us, are suspected of intriguing with

fusee, * what sny you? Some one approach- | ypig) Colonel, since he Lknocked you ou the | Charles too, for the purpose of placing the

ing our post Dby stealth! ©Oh, yon
must dream, comrnde! What can any one

Lead,” snecringly answered Lawson,
will tell you.

« T
1 suppose you have heard of

sceptre once more within his grasp. What
is the fecling of your fellow-soldiers about

hove to do with usoerour post?  All davgers | 4h¢ execution of the mother of Coloncl Fitz- | these plots and intrigues 9”

AFG BOW OVCY.
assail ng 7"

Mliott remained silent for a short {ime.
At first he stood gazing at his companion,
watching every movement made by him;
apd thea perceiving that Lawson went

Lawson.

Who is now strong cnough to patrick 2"

« Certainly—she was burned alive as a

#The Irish rcbels,” grufily replied  Law- ) pypderess, baving been convicted as I
son. ¢ Do not, however,talk; listen; aud be | peard, of putting English prisoners to
~ watebful death ; and expressing as rabid a hatred of

the English as yon do of the Irish)”" veplied
Elliott.”

uShe was jusily put to death,” observed
). #Sho knew well what were the

peering round every nook nud crevice of the | righes acquired by usin lawfulwarfure~that the

waktements, he imitated the example thus
siven; and having. by his own examination,

.ands we had conquered by the sword were
justly ours; and she was doing ber utmost to

sotisfied himsclf that Tawson had mude a {ljefeat our claim, and render nugatory our

miskske, and that all his apprehensions were { pihts,

The ULroad lands, and exteusive

vaim, he drew his cloak tightly around him, | gstates, which formerly bolonged to her son,

and approaching his comrade, he said:

she was endeavouring to retain for her grand-

¢ Lawson, I wish you toanswer one question [ goq—that grandson she had put out of the

T havo long desired to put to you.”
“What is it?—Dbe brief, I pray you,”

way ; but the cstates were apportioned by eur
Cumminsioners to be divided between Colonel

amswered Luwson, as be laid his matchlock Axtel, the Govemor of Kilkenny—tho same

down, and, like Lis companion, sought te
shield himself from the harsh cold night wind,
by drawing bis thick overcoat abuve his
mwouth and ears.

& What is your reason for always speaking
of the people of this country as if they had
dome you a personal wrong? Why do you hate
ihe Irish ?”

i Because they are 1ebels.”

t Rebels!’ said Liliott in amazement—
«hew rebels!  They have fought in
defense of their king ; we, on the other hand,
have fought against him. If the term ¢ rebel’
in'do be applied to cither, it more justly be-

# The Commonwerlth of England is the

decided that our cawse is just, and

eomse and that rightful power, are rebels,”
amswered Lawson.

#Peitso. I who have shed my blood, and
akandoned home, family, and occupation, in
defenee of the Parlinment and liberties of old
Ingland, am not, and cannot be the person to
dany that you arc right in snying the Com-
menwenltl is the sovercign power in these
sowntrics. Butstill I cannot see why you
skenld have so strong n dislike to the Irish,
merely Lecause they are rebels.”

t Phey are Papists as woll as rebels,” added
Lawson.

@ YWell, it is said by kome, that there is no
greater proof of piety than an abomination of
#I have been
teld to regurd Popery as & mnew-fangled
idolatry, and ndvised to do my utmost to ex-
tewminate it from the fice of the earth; but
Pt 1s. not . n sufficient renson for detesting
- evory one who is so deluded as to be an ad-

herent to the Pope of Rome. Why, I agnain ask
‘you, have you, what I might call, a personal
hatred against tho Irish ?”

Iawson made no reply to this question in
weads, but unloosing his civak, he stretched
‘eud his le't hand to bis comrade.

aBah " eaid Elliott, ¢ that is no just cause
fer persecuting to the death a wholerace. In
the same skirmish in which you received a
atunming blow and lust iwo fingers of your
left hund, I was unhorsed with a gash in my
khead, of which I am sure to bear the scur to
.my grave ; but that, of a verity, is no reason
why I ghould carry with mo for cver a
ramkling vesentment against the brave,
valiant focmun, who in open fight, en-
ssuntered us. Instend of revenging the blow,
T -would, if I could, render & service to him
whe inflicted it, and that man, I believe, was

* Yo it arudden blast of the chill wind that
akivered. through the frame of both soldiers 7
@ wrax {t o supressed. whistling sound, like
“that of the human voice, that munde both the
HMmglish soldiers start ifrom the attitude of re-
-pove i which they had heen resting, and rush
“fowward.to. the.same point of ihe wall, and
Isek-with picrcing eyes down. its sides into
the ditch beneath ?  What was it that thus
smow-od, und so startled them? 'They could

brave man who led the tyrant Charley Stuart
10 cxecution—and the nepbew of the Lien.

tenant-General. The Iatter hud promised to
give one hundred acres of the best land in the
Queen's Country to whomsoever will place,
living or dead, in his hands the body of the
son of Colonel IMitzpatrick. That sen is not
now more than two years of age. It way be-
lieved he was with the fugitives in the cave
near Dandalk, most of them o family named
Gernghty, and cosherers of Fitzpatrick's foster-
fumily, My brother lost his life in secking
for him. 1 am engnged in the snme pursuit ;
and you ask me, why I hate the Irish? I
have a right to hate them ; for they seem to
kuow I am struggling to lay hold on
the boy IFitzpatrick, and they appear to take
& walicious delight in baflling me, and every
otlier honest Englishman engiged in the same
pursuit.'”

¢ You hate the Irish—{first, becausc they
are rebels—then you hate the Irish, because
they are Papists—and lastly you hate the Irish
becnuse they will not place an uneffending
infant in your hands, in order that you may
become, by the sacrifice of his life or liberty,
a landed proprietorin Ircland. Aro not these
the canses of your animosity against the Irish?"”
asked Elliott.

“ Exactly 8o,” replied Lawson.

“ And a8 n Christinn man, Lawson—as a
diligent reader of the great book of merey
und  forgiveness, do you think you are
justified in the sight of God in nurturing
such  sentiments against your fellow-
creatures 1"

«Ido, answered Liawson. ¢ Wo are the
chosaen people of God, snd they are idolatrous
Philistines ; but silence, I pray you, Elliott
There can be no mistake now, there are
persons approaching our post.”

it Shoulder you matehlock, Lowson.
goes there 27

“ A friend,” was the reply that came out of
the darkness which enveloped the ramparts of
the Custle,

“Advance, friend, that I may question thee,”
said Elliott.

The steps of a dozen heavily-nrmed men
became now distinctly audible; and when
they had approachud within thirty yards of
the spot where i liott and Lawson wero posted
they were directed to balt, and the person who
scermed to be their commander advanced
alono and unattended towards the two sen-
tinels.

# Stand where you are, friend,” cried Elliott,
“luntil you have announced your name aund
quality.”

# Cuptain Ludlow, nephew of tho Licuten-
ant-Governor of the Horse,” yeplied tho new
comer.

# Advance, Captain Ludlow,” said Elliot ;
#you will find us watchful.”

#The Comm:onwealthrelies on the diligence
and zeal of sucl men as you, Elliot,” answered
Ludlow ; “but my present business is with
your comrade, Lawson—I would speak a fow
words with him in private?

# Ag you wish," replied Elliet ; # but before
permitting Lawson to quit his post, you will
plense, Captaln, to give me the watchword of

Who

B0} distinctly tell—they could not positively

the night, 5o that I may be sure what you

« So fur asI have been sble to learn,” re-
plicd Lawson # they are indifferent to what is
the form of government—whether it be by a
Protector, a P'arlinment, or a Board of Oflicers ;
vut they are to o man hostile to' the restora-
tion of the Stuarts; because they knqw that
restoration would Le followed by a redistribu-
tion of the forfuited estatcs amongst the ori-
ginal Irish owners.”
# And they are right in their conjecture,”
remarked Ludlow. «Would! that the offi-
cers of the army in Ireland were gifted with
tho samo sense and prudence as the common
soldicrs. There is Coote, for instance, who is
more than suspected of underband intrigues
with officersin Scotland and England, to curse
the Innd again with the plague of monarchy.
Fools and knaves as they ure, do they sup-
pose a king can ever be forgetful of his
father's blood, or pardon any one who has
aided in shedding it? And then, looking
nearcr home, regarding as every man gifted
with the smallest sagacity is bound to do, our
own interest, what chance have 1, or even
you, bound up as we are with Axtel in there-
tention of the Fiwzpatrick estate, what chinnce,
I say, sltould we have of possessing even a
single nere, were therea Stuart king once
more crowned in Westminster Abbey? Of
what avail all that we huve dono to gain that
land, of your oaths agninst the old woman,
the grandmother of the heir, of your search
for the heir amid the corpses in Dundalk
cave, of your tracing the boy from hamlet to
hamlet, unti! you at rast tracked bim to the
hostelery in Oxnantown; where I rejoice to
tell you he was last night arrested with his
nurse.”

« And I hope his foster-father and foster-
brother also,” interrupted Lawson.

#No,” added Ludlow, %“they cscaped
through the stupidity of the men sent to ar-
rost the entire party.”

« Then, 50 long us they ure abroad, “added
Lawson, ¢and the boy is alive, neither your
life nor mine is safe, nor is the property seeure
to you or Colonel Axtel.” *

4 Pshaw !’ said Ludlow, * what care T for
mich miserable wretches, whilst the heir to
Colonel Fiwzpatrick, the Loy Vincent, is, as
lie is at this moment, a prisoner in the Castle
of Dublin; or,as he shull be before the morn.
ing sun has arisen, a captive with his nurse
on bourd 8 vessel, bound with some hundred
other Irish Loys and wenches for the island of
Jamaica, thore to work as slaves, and there to
diein the course of a few months, as 50 many
thousands of them bave already perished in
conscquence of the heat of the climate, bad
food, and over-work. The soldiers that now
attend my orde.s will be the escort of the boy
and nurse from this postern gate to the Cus-
tom-house, at the cnd of Winetavern-street.
whero now lies the ship, the Aune of Briatol,
on board of which will be placed him, who, if
he lived, might Le the claimant of the estates
I now hold. I feel then perfectly secure for
the present and the future, had I not reason
to dread the consequences of the disputes
now raging between these that the atrong
firm hand of the great Protector was alone
capnble of retaining in due subjection.”

As Captain Ludlow spoke these words a
(usk covered hls thin pnle features, and Lis
wenk, fragile, boyish-like form seemed to be
shaken with rago and terror, for a sound to
which his ear was woll accustomed had just
renched him,—it was the long piercing cry of
a person eonduring intense agony. Little
more than two-and-twenty years old, his
countenance was marked with the haggard
lines of senility, and his large grey, greedy
cyes, his pursed-out long lips, his thin sharp
nose, and his peaked-out chin, gave to him the
appearance of an aged and heartless miser.,
He stamped hin high heavy boots with rage
upon the stony flagway, as he muttered in the
ear of his associate Lawson :—

#'The fools! the doltal the idiota! They
have mistaken my orders. Whera we now
stand is directly over the torlure-room of the
Castlo; and I requested Axtel to take the
boy's nurse there, and by threatening her with

to a sentinel on duty; whilst ﬁjﬁdq; ‘
o

an-/

'Lthcroj\.ms- ; 3 bl i e :
:[-arprolged—T, ot lcast; am ruined, and ‘all:my

T N o - A A S g inatan:
the. tortire -t extort from ki ecréts -of |-wide- Open, and on' tlie same instant
‘theFobels, the hiding-placess ,_Agi_?;ki‘iigm@n, Captain” ‘Ludlow, Lis iﬁ.f:cej.:htjp\je__;gd\ m}.@_\
‘the'plots and projects, I any vzcrf_léhown;%a: blood;.ind&h.l;,;-s‘!i?lg; e ,;‘a?’%i‘féf}ﬁ'a
“hor, of tho-lovalists; Instcad ‘of threatening, | the ramparts, hig~palé, “di sYJ8sgo. and,
o e awiilen at haggardpeyes’ being illuminated wibhiahe red

Axtel haspetuslly applied thotorture. ~That
was favoman’s shilek i ‘her agony. . It is a
criguchias nevor can beé mistaken for that of
aman, ~I'hust atonce putan end to-ik v Wo

| projéete gighit if my uncle hears ofthis;; or

ifiihe_Protoctor’s “brother, Henry, learns we

“hiivé Deen misusing, for our private ends, the

powers confided to us. Lord Henry Cromwell”
can endure no abuse, from which he isnot to
derive a dircct personnl or pécunjary bonefit.

Imust put a stop to this. Remain here—1.
wlll returndirectly. By your Jenve, Elliott, 1

will pass Ly the sallyport icto tho Castle. To

put an end toall cavil, I repent for you the

watchword, ¢ Henry.'”

& Puss, Captain Ludlow,” said Elliott, as he
gave the military salute to the officer, when ho
had unlocked the postern-gate; and then
carcfully relocking it, and fastening the key
to his girdle, he turned about and aid in o
loud, and what was very unusual with him; an
angry tone of voice :— '

¢ Lawsyn—U'rivate Lawson—return to your
post.”

There was no response to the command
thus peremptorily given. Elliott lovked to
the spot wherea few minutes before he could
difcern, even in the darkuess, the tall form of
Lawson distinctly visible. The spot was now
vacant!

& How is this?” cried Elliott in amazement.
# Can Captain Ludlow have conspired with
Lawson to play a trick upon me? Has Law-
son slipped into the Castle without my being
able to notice him? Oh! that is an impossi-
bility. I am sure 1 only opened the door
sufficiently wide to admit the thin, spare
figure of the Captain? But why sbouid they
altempt such a prank, when it would cntail
disgrace and punishment upon both? Dut
whkat bhas become of Lawson? When I last
saw him he appeared to me to be leaning over
the wall, und looking down into the moat.

Can hie have tumbled by accident or slip-
ped by design into it?7 For what purpose?
"The moat is full of water. What am Itodo?
I dare not, on peril of my life, quit this sally-
port, as 1 do not know the instant persons
from within may requirce to e allowed to is-
sue forth. - What am I to do? Holloal fel-
low-soldiers, here is my comrade has deserted,
or been spiritcd fromn his post, T cannot tell
which; come, come, quickly, I Leg you, and
help me to search for him.”

uJy that John Elliott who is calling for
help 7’ &nid the soldier in command of the de-
tachment which had been led by Captain
Ludlow.

It i, it is,” replied Elliott, = come hither,
I pray you; my comradc Lawszon has I fear
fallen into the moat, and I cannot stir from
this, a5 I have to watch the postern gate.!

u«[ am very sorry to hearit, John Elliott,”
replied the soldier, «but as. you obey orders
in remaining where you are, so we must obey
orders and stop at the place where we have
been posted. Captain Ludlow halted us here,
with &pecial dircctions not to advauce nor re-
treat a singlo step unless he himself issuad
the command to do so. We wish yon well,
John Elliott, but we are, like yourself, soldiers,
and can obey none other than our officers.”

«]1 wonld not ask you to do s0,’ rejoined
Elliott ; ¢ but whilst we are talking our poor
comrade may be drowning, for I fear some
such calamity has befallen him. DBut who
comes here?” said Elliott, turning round, as
he heard tlho steps of o person appreaching
from a direction opposite to that in which the
Captain's band of soldiers had becn posted.
Who goes there??

i A friend,” replied the stranger, on whose
head was a trooper’s helmet, and whose face
was conccaled, and his person covered by the
long, heavy cloak of a seldicr.

#Your busmess?”’

« Admission to the castle by the postern
aate.”

#The watchword.”

« Henry.”

« P'ass, friend,” said Iilliot, as he opened tho
gate, then carefully re-locking it as before, he
again fastened the Key wituin his girdle.

John Elliott was a fair average specimen of
the country to swhich he belonged. ie was
an honest, rough-spoken, right-thinking, and
well-intentioned Englishman, more remark-
able for good nature than for wit, and for rec-
titude of purpose than liveliness of fancy.
His fuults were attributable to the prejudices
engraftcd upon his wind, not so much by
fgnorance as by mis-education, and the con-
scquence was, that he had been for a long
time struggling in vain to reconcile with each
other the statcments impressed upon him
from his youth wiih respect to Ireland, the
Irish and the Papists, and his own actual ox-
perience of facts to which hc was an cye and
an ear-witness. ‘The perpetual endeavour of
o slow-witted and honest-hearted man to un-
ravel the truth, kept him in a constant state
of doubt and perplexity ; and hence it cannot
be a matter of surprise that when an cveot,
such as bas been just described, of the sudden
disappearance of a comrade, in a manner alike
strange and unaccountable, had occurred, that
it should Lave throwa Elliott into a state of
perplexity that he did not know srhat to do,
and not knowing what to do he remained qui-
cscent, and did—nothing.

A full half hour had.pussed away, and John
Elliott still remained standing in the same
position, with matchlock in hand, and his left
foot resting upon the weapon of his companion
Lawsoa. Thus he stood completely silent,
and his faculties in the samec state of bewil-
derment, utterly incapable of unravelling a
meaning out of recent events, or of account~
ing for them, or of finding even a cluc to
them.

‘F'his confusion of thought was at length put
an ¢nd to by his bearing a loud knocking at
the inside of the postern gate, with the repe-
tition, as in hurried accents, of the watch-
word—t Lenry.” .

Elliott at once opcned the doot; and then
emerged the same stranger who had entered
the Castle half-an-bour previously., From the
manner in which the strangoer had his cloak
folded over his breast, Elliott funcied he was
bearing something bu ky concenled beneath
it. Whether he ro supposcd at the moment,
or that the notion subsequently occurred to
him, he could never distinctly t:}; but to
Elliott's great astonishment the stranger

ramparts where Captain Lud ow and Ebenozer
Lawson had previously been standing and
there, ns it appeared to Elliott—for the dark-
ness prevented bim from distinctly perceiv-
ing anything—he saw, or thought Lo saw, the
strunger divest hinuself of his helmet and
closk, and then, crossing tho battlements, dis-
appear suddenly from sight!

# Hollon!" exclaimed Elliott, at length
aroused from his stupor— There is trenson
at work liere—I must nlarm the garrison;”
and =as he 8o spoke, he discharged his
match-lock, niming the piece at the only ob-
Ject ke could see to fire at—the discarded
helmet of the stranger. . “

At the same moment that the shot was
fired, Elliott heurd the clamour of several
voices at the postern gate, and amongst thum
was distinguishable - the ' screaming, ghrill
acconty. of Captain Ludlow, directing the
Postern gute to be opened. Elliott flung it

stepped lLastily over to the same point of the |

Jight, of - ot. léast twenty torels g/hiong in’the
nde of:his fellowapss. AT
| i Hal 1ZElioft, ha¥e you _sl,gmjt}m mis-|
cl'bint;?';’iisked Ludlow, bis voide trembling:
with rajge as he spoke—* say yée, and I will
‘tetvard;yot with.a hundred potinds. * ‘[ heard
the sliot. Have you slain him 27 -
' Slain him 1" exclaimed Elliott; ¢ I know
not, Captain, whom you fean... A man who
gave the word but this- moment passed.the
postern gate.” o .
«Where is he? Where has he gone?
In what dircction are we to pursue ?”’ nsked
Ludlow. -
« The man I speak of passed dircct from
this gate to the rampart opposite. He then
I think, cnst away his helmet and clonk, and
7"

Ludlow stopped to hear no ni_dre," but rush-
ing with the men who bore the lighted torches
over to the battlements, he caught up from
the ground the helmet and cloak of a Crom-
wellian trooper.  For an instant ho stopped
to examipne the helmet, and then startled
Elliott and the other soldiers by the exclama-
tion—¢ Why, this is the head-pxec:e
of Ebenezer Lawson— his- name is
written inside—and oh! horrible! he must
bave Leen murdered, for here is the mark
of n bullet which has penetreted it. Re-
venge— revenge —revenge upon the Irish
rebels!”

4 Revenge — revenge — revenge upon the
Irish Papists!” was the hoarse cchoing re-
sponse of the infuriated men who, with
torch and matchlock, stood upon the ram-
parts.

4 Where did you say, Elliott, did the
murderer cross the wall 27 inquired Ludlow

«The man sccmed to me,” said Elliott,
i 4o clamber over the rampart at the very
place where you are now standing.  ile did
not do so with great agility, as he scemed to
bear some burden with him ; and as he dis-
appeared, I fancied I heard the smothered cry
of an infant.” !

«You heard avight,” answered Ludlow;
# the boy thus spirited away is the son of one
of the most notorivus rebels, and whose tran-
sportation for the West Indies had beeu spe-
cially directed by his Highness the Lord
Protector. The importance of the boy may
be seen from the efforts of his adhber-
ents. To rescue hiw, you observe how
Lawson has Dbeen Dbarbarously murdered;
to rescue, him—to take him out of my hands
—tLe traitor, who has just passed through our
lanks uascathed, asssulted me in & passage
leading from the torture-chamber, struck me
tothe carth—but why stop wildly talking
here when he, thevillain, as well as the young
rebel he secks to rescue, may be captured.
Hore, soldicrs, use your torches, cxamine wall
and moat, and then pass to the other side;
leave not a Liousein Sheep-street unexplored.”

As Ludlow was thus speaking, the whizz-
ing of an arrew was heard, and at the samo
moment the Captain was observed to fall upon
his Lack, even though the weapon which
struck him was ropelled by the strengta and
thickness of his breastplate.

A cry of indignation Durst from tho Crom-
wellinns, when they witnessed this assault
upon their leader.

& The rebels challenge us to the conflict,’
said Ludlow, as he rnised himself from the
carth. “Instead of cvading pursuit they
court it. JT.ook, men, to the other side, and
if youcan see any living person there, dis-

chuarge your pieces.”

« T think,” cried one of the soldiers, « I can
discern something lying on the edge of the
mont on the other side, that has all the ap-
pearance of a human body stretched uponthe
enrth, a3 if the person so lying weve seeking
to conceal himself”

‘¢ Fire, soldiers, at whatever you can sce
that bears the semblance of a foeman,” cried
Captain Ludlow.

A\ discharge of musketry succeceded this
command, and it was followed by a heavy
groan on the other side of the moat, whilst,
as if in reply toit, there was the flight of o
single arrow, which, directed with a Lotter
ain: than its predecassor, struck slantingly on
the cheek of Ludlow, inflicting, as it ploughed
its way, an uwful and ghastly wound, and
dushing him with a cry of agony to the earth,
where he lay without sense or motion.

"The soldiers gathered for an inttant around
their fallen commander; but perceiving that
the wound, though severe, was not mortal,
they engerly inquired what was to be done.

“In consequence of the disaster that has be-
fullen your leader,” remarked Elliott, as he
stood upon his post, «I would recommend
you to remove him at once to his own quar-
ters, where he can be visited, and bis wound
tended by his own chirurgeon. I would then
advise a file of men to pass to the other side
ofthe moat, and look to-the condition of the
purson whose moans are so pleinly to be
heard even here.  Be the person friend or foe,
he should, because wounded, be attended with
care”

Soldicrs are more accustomed to obey com-
mends than to inquire into the authority of
him by whom they are issued ; and, there-
fore, the directions of Llliott were at once
acted upon.

Captain Ludlow was removed from tihe
Castle ramparts in a state of insensibility;
and o file of soldiers, divesting themselves of
hendpicces, breastplates, and cloaks, plunged
into the moat, end chambered up to the op-
posite bank, where, in an instant afterwards,
one of them was heard thus crying out :—

t Help! help! help!” .

« What is tho matter ?” asked John Elliott,
utterly forgetting, in the cxcitement of so
many unlooked-for cvents, the strict perform-
ance of his duty, and rughing over to the ram-
part where he beard the dismal cry for help.

% What is the matter with you? Why do
you cry for help 7" asked Elliott.

% Help ! help ! help!” exclaimed the soldiers
on the other side of the moat. )

' What, I say, is the matter?” cried Elliott,
impatiently.

“wHelp! help! help! Oh! the dismnl
sight I” again exclaimed the soldiers.

“Yhat is it? Why do you not speak?”
again askea LElliott. '

“Ah! poor LEbenczer Lawson!” said the
soldier.. o

4 Well—well—well—what of him ?* asked
Elliott. o

«Ah! here he is wopnded by the discharge
of our musketry. e found his mouth gag-
god, his arms and legs tied together, and bis
clothes as wet asif they had been steeping in
the Castlo ditch for halfan hour, Wo have
cut the cords that bound his limbs; we have
removed the gag, from his month; but still
he ig unable to speak—Uo has, we know not
how many gun-shot wounds'in hands, logs,
and body. Scndus aid to remove him.”

- . - L] L - re

The wounded man had boen removaed ; the
silence of the still night bad succeoded to the
clamorous cries of infuriated troopers; the
followers of Ludlow hed dispersed, and Jobn
Elliott was loft alone and solitary in charge of
the postern gate. He paoced up and down
slowly and solemuly, and as ho did 8o his

thoughts uatiringly returned to the various
events that had passed before him,

.| the most popular actresses or Whitchull b

. _“What,” said he musingly to himgg;
#'what can be the reason that a young Perso;,'
29 alled i sk o o snchamcint e
.48 one of the Ludlows of Wiltshire, gh
toglc.ont'a his o}00iA%e, and the confiuns o
his 8éCrots o porson-80 16w in birth as Kby,
ezer Lawsoui&,ﬁ’@étﬁmo’n interest cqp
bind two sidlE) pirédariakes together? Apng
:then,, who. cadzthat young.boy b, for who..
tighspoffation:to tha West Indies Ludlow ;.
sohnxigys 7 ; T8 he ong ofthe royal fumily
‘Edgland? Ohl; absurd—all ,are too eld (,
top, young for;on infant. with any righis
claim'toibe aggociated - with them. = They ;.
must be Jsome ono that 48 entitled to lzu-v-f.
“estatedinIreland=—probably the head of con,
clan;Nke that of Owen Roe O'Neill. Lawe,
said something of a Colonel }'itzpntrick-—yc.
that must be the case; and then the brayer,
of the young Irishman—for the persou r},,
twice passed me, I marked him well, could g,
be more than ecighteen years of age. Whaay .,
gallant, glorious, fearless youth he must 1
7hat risks’; what peril of life and limb, o
death, of toxture, of slavery, he oxposed hip,
selfto.for the purpose of preserving u yop-
cbild that may never live to repay him eyey
with barren thanks! And these things .,
not only attempted but achieved by the 11y,
whom I have been taught to despise and cq;.
temn, and that Lawson says he baty—gy;
now that I think of Lawson, how rich),
bo Las deserved all that he has receive]-
But how was he spirited away oy

the ramparts?” I hope he may iy,
it it were only to cxplain that iy,
tery. Bystery! mystery! what iy op,.

entire life, but an incomprehensible myaten
What "this whole live-long night but 4
almost incredible mystery, in which the oy
thing that ig plain to me, and the only mat:.
of which I am positive sure is, that the hezg.
picce of Lawson suflered no injury fraan 4
Irish rebel, and that the bullet that per
trated it was discharged from no other mat...
lock than that which my own hand ETASE.
1 am sure of that—I am in doubt about ¢very.
thing else—in doubt and difiiculty upony g
I have heard, and nll I have scen. It wy.
I fired at, and shot through Lawson's helnge:
that T know, and bevond that I Zu.y
nothing.”

CHAPTER 11.

Tue old tavern or coflec-house, 3.
Cock,” in Cook-street, was fora long tiins ¢n-
of the most celebrated houses of enteitair.
ment in the City of Dublin; but at no perie’
was its fame better cstablished, nor its putls
room morc crowded trom mid-day te mid-
night, than during the last ten vyears of th.
reigu of Charles the Second. It was the resor:
of persons of various classes and cornditionsi;
life. Courtiers from the Castle, merchants fron
the quays, wealthy shopkeepers from Castle-
street and Dame-street, and the gentry (o
distant parts of Ireland, all met on terma e
perfect cquality within its walls, and cucl
could select for himself a small box or ¢z
partment, which served the purposcs of:
private room whilst acting as the Lox
towards those he chose for the night as b

associates,

In the large dining-ball of & the Co
there was thus combined together all the ud-
vautages of solect society and of reacml
publicity. All sat within view of cael
other; but each box or compartmen
was regarded as a reserved spot, into whic
no stranger ventured to intrude, wunles
specially invited to do 50 by the person whe
had first taken his seat therc.

# The Cock” was not & tavern or eatias-
bouse alone; for a considerable portion of tb
premises was devoted to the purpases of a:
inn, and hence there might not unfrequently
be sven cowering in the darkest corners of it-
public room persons of an inferior coudition
in life to those who composed its usuni reom-
pany.

These strangers wero easily distinguishabh.
for the most part, not less by their coane
dress, and the Lumble fare of which they pat-
took, thau by their broad Lrish tongue—n con-
trast as great to the pure English spoken ir
the Castle office-liolders, as to the assumen
Anglitied tones, or bastard English accent
the Anglo-Irish citizens of Dublin.

Upon a warm summer evening in the yro
1679, there might e observed sitting alone i
“one of the boxes of the public room of 1)
Cock,” a small man of middle age, and i
whose face or appearance there wis nothin,
remarkable beyond the fact that on Lis right
cheek there wus a long, red streak, whick
aeemed to be the trnce of anold wound. Tk
mun had not, with the exception of the &
upon his fuce, the semblance of ever havies
been a soldier  His head was stooped, ki-
face thin aund hapgard, his large, grey, covel-
ous eyes, which ho seldom raised to look
around, and his shrinking, timid, rescrves
munner were the embodiment of o man whos:
lifo was devoted to some unmilitary, tuorstitc
pursuit, aud in which profit was sought for br
every means it could be grasped at. Tho drest,
aplain grey suit of fine cloth, was in accord-
ance with the sceming mercantile profession
of the wearer ; and the sword he wore, then the
indispensable emblem of a gentleman br
birth and position, was not in contradictio:
to it.

This man might be observed (and hc wa
noticed from the moment he entered the oo-
fee-room) to look up from lime to tim
towards the door, as if he were waiting tlo a-
rival of some one with whom he had made ax
nppointment. The flagon of claret which Le
bad ordered upon entering the room lay =n-
tasted before him, whilst his only amuspinent
or occupation was to twine his fingers {rom
time to time jn the well-crisped curling ring-
lets of the long jet Llack, and in contraxs to
his features, too youthful peruque which cot-
ered his hend, and flowed down upon his back
neck, and shoulders. . .

In s box: almost directly epposite io this
man thero. was seatcd alone, and appurentd!
fully occupied with his dinner of & roast fow!
and a taskard of -fosming -beer, wn nged:
smooth-faced, coarsed-dressed countrysas.
whose full, dark eyes were seldom raised from
the table before him, nnd who sitting with hi*
fucg half tarned away from the cowpany, 406
towards the wall, had, by chance or degh:
thrown himself into a position in which, with-
out geeing the company, Lie could ULe certai
of hearing the general conversation going f
around him, .

Truth compels us to say, that if this 78
the design of tho rustic, such was the tone ¢
morals then generally prevailing, that noithe:
the topics that were then fashionuble, nor the
mode of discussing them, could have tonde
to his cdification or instruction. He might
have learned amid sncars, ind jibes; and laugh
ter, what vices of the English court had beer
imported into Dublin, and he might havo 17
formod himself what wns the nature of tbe
last profane joke, or looso poom, or disgwstiae
‘ballad, with the habits and provious hvolll ;

ollen.
All  that tavern knowledge Which 0%
.taminates Ly commuincation was within his
reach, if he chose to tike advantage of “"t
opportunity of acquiring it. It was ulmof
cortain that b did not' do so, for his manadt:
“his attitude, and his look, were unchang N
whilst this vain gnd wicked praf’
was going ‘on around him. Suck howor:’l‘;
was 1ot the case when ho heard, from {

box opposite to him, the words :—




