G

N e Sy M W R
R T
A 4,

St

Ny
IS e G RS AN I

B DR

T P o

A Pl S L R N g -1
AT AT Y el

N

£

SRS
i ——

o R B AR A AT TR gy ST ST ] AR e St e e 0
et

PV A T DE B f W

v i~ o

e o @a ve iyt

ro b Abezee gt S8 P,

S ,_,Q-;!_l.\v T

LAY A e L)

O A AR T AT A -
A A
BN

.
WYy L VN e

Fal

TN
STt
<

. April'9,

raaliyy y

—

St

o |!BlisAbeth—wete in o decsyed  and

—

N

OF LOUGH @GILL.
A Tule. of the Irish War in the Seventeenth

. CHAPTER lx.—Oonﬁnued.
:. ~ Xire he _could set
mental questions,.

" in despalr,
seating hl'm,

head.

« Dismount or-I fire

gtern tones. ) N

Quick a8 thought he piunged hils spura into

his horse’s flanke, cansing tho animal -to

bound forward, and that moment a report
rapg out and & bullst whietled close by his
esr. Relning in his horse and drawing »
platol from bis holsters, he covered his as-
selisns; who flung down hle empty wespon
and stood with folded arme awaiting the
deadly ball, )

4 Who snd what are you ?' -demanded Ed-
mund, his finger on the txlgger.

4 Fire;away, bodagh,” was the only andwer
he‘reoefved. '

The Irlsh epithet, 8 contemptuous one
though it was, sssured nim that tbis atmng,e
Individoal was not ome of Hsmilton's
scouts. Ho now ropeatsd hls question 1n
Irigh, and the result was that tho stranger
abswered it readlly, bscomlng at onge com-
munfoative. 1t was o briliiant ides of Red
Hugh 0'Donnulls, forty and odd vesrs before
to command his stalwart galoglack ard nimble
ceithernach to ¢ slay atl who spe k no Irsh.”
Time and an slien Goveroment, aoting con-
jolntly, have reducoed our mother tongue
to such sn extremity that, wero such a
mandate ad that of the famous chlef of Tir-
connell Jasnod at the present day, sanguinary
shonid bse the result, dreadiul the mortality
1p this Islo of Destiny. At tbe time treated
of In the present tale, however, the Icleh
might have acted on Red Hugh’s plan with
Hitie risk of Injuring any ¢ kindly Irfeh to

tbe Irfeb,” for the latter nniversally spoke
thelr own langusge. 8o this individasl,
whose bullet was so nearly proving faial
allke to our hero and to our Btory, sgon de-
clared himself, on learping that O’ Iracy was
nelther Sassenach nor Albsuach.

His name, he patd, was Maurtough Mac
Sharry, s Brennyman born and resred, a trus
friend of the lrish cwuse, avd an engmy of
all bloodthirsty Ssssenachs and Albanachs,
whom he would never spere as leng as his
hand oould Gee a pike or eklan fada ; for the
dogs had vistted his disliriot, mageacred all
whom they iaid hands on, and above all, had
slair b3 destined wife—the prettiest gitl, ke
asserted, to be found from Lough Erne to tae
Bea,

The poor fsllow, who Was & JOUDE IED,
onily & fow years eeplor of our hero, spoke
with a fervid eartnssiness and wvebemence
which bors strong wiiness to the tratk of bie
story. Surprised and rather pleased at meet.
ing something like a kindred splrit to con-
dole with, Edmund Jeaped off his horse, tled
the bridle ta s broke- ‘-nce, and entered Into
ready converse with tae ecquointance thus
curlously made.

«Yon live in those parts, then?” he In-
fquired.

«1 was bern on the thore of the lake yon-
der,” was the anawer, # where the blsck and
Tocfless walls of our cottage ars still standicg
—~my curge on the bloody Albspach crew
that lald it In ashee! I mam the last of my
famlly, Father and m ther, efsters and
brothers, are all dead—heaven rest them, and
blesn their bones, in old Dromliss !—and only
Murteen, poor wild Marteen. 1+ '~t, Would
X wore with them |”

% Oheer up, ma booct: ' -u!d Edmund,
trylog to glve the cope ... ..u of which ke
himself was In such nezd ;—# cheer up, and
hope for the beat.”

< What havs I to hope for ? Oorp an dioul!
what can I bope for? Could 1 not throw
myself into the deapest pari of the lough this
minute, and end my midress and migery?
They say that's the z0ad to Tir-nan-Oze, and
maybs some good fairy or leprechaun thas
1'd meet there wonld belp me agalnst my
enemies, But no, no—not that. Father
Donnell Lynmch—the poor eoggarth, yea
Xnow, that was killed by blsck-hearted
Hamilton’s devlls the otker day—eald oitsn
and often ihat apybody who kad & haed ir
3ls own death was a murdersr, and ehould go
30 hell ; and may keaven keep me from the
tad place ! No, I will live,and I wili sevd
the murdercrs of the innocent and helplees,
of the old and Ipnfirm, of the weak women
and calldren, to the black pit that was made
for them 1"

The spesker had worked bimself up to a
igh pitch of exclfement, and his eyes were
ablaze? with wrath, As he went on with his
wild speech Edmund drew baok from him in
#ome spprehension.

# Jgn't tho Iough beauiltul under the bless-
od moonlight, a-bouchal ¥*—and Maoc 8harry
1Iaid his hand on the other's arm. & M'apam
#n Dhia, Isn't it a gile na gile of & lough ?
Many a kappy day 1 ssiled over it, many s
fine iadhawn and brack (ealmon and tront)
X onught 1n its bright waters,asd many a long
hour I lsy on the big lvy-covered rock~Oa:
Zady’s Bed, you know, a-bouchal-—on Inia-
more, yonder. And who waa I thinklug on
all the time? Who but my own sunny-
4aced colleen dhas machree, who Is now cold
mnd de*d—dead-—dead !” And he wrang his
Xonds In despalr.

Edmund saw with plty that the young
man before hilm was Insane, and rather
dangercusly eo. Thinking to allay his ex-
cltement by Eome means, ho agaln addressed
him eoothingly :

» ¥ Have patience-~wo all have our tioublss
£o0 bear. You eay your pour collzen hag busen
killed by tho blocdy Albanack. Alas!
I fearterrlbly that my own betrotbed wifo
hss me the same gsad fata—rather thel, I
pisy, than snother worse ore stlll should be.
fall ber. S8urely, my iriexd, yon must have
heenrd of the red-lipped, brown-hsired KEath.
laelalz; Ny-Ouirnin, the Wiid Rose ef Lough

1)

#You e I’ thundered MacBharry, in a fear-
ful volce.

O'T'raoy started back with a shudder as he
=otloed in the moonlight the horrible ap-
pesrance which his commpanion’s festares had

-guddenly assumed,  They were livid with
Tage, the eyes were afire, and the white teeth
were bared. The menjacs body was frem-
bling with the:violent passion under whicn
he labored.

wYou lls, you white-laced dog!” he shriek-
ed. ¢Kathleen Ny-Ountroin was mine and
mine nlope. .And now, by the bones of my
people, I'1 kill yon—and cat the lying
tougue out of yoor mouth—and
oraity head to the black walls of my darling’a
houes—rnd bury your body In the lough a3
{ood for the pikesmnd the eeie I’ o

There wea a cold fliah in the moonlight; as
wiib  the light spricg of & wild.oat the
meniao lenped ‘orward, bis torribie ekian
fade in his right hand, Edmund mssdoan
instivctive. grzsp at tho hend tiat held the
deadly weapon. . Hesuccesded in olntching
_his gesallant’s wrist, nud_held on - to 1t like

sorim death, . .7 o

1" came the words in

WILD ROSE]

about answering those
ot give up thelir golution
his horse reazed wildly, almoat un<-
and at the same time he aaw a
man bolding his reins with one hand, while
wiib-the other he preaented-a pletol at bis

wards apd forwards; to and’fro, on the frost

coveted- gtound -beeide the “peaceiul:lake
one stipped and fell’on the deceltful:ground,.
but he wag up sgain in s ftice. The:knlle’
waa the -principal bone of contention:; now
O'Traoy wrested 1t free from thegrip of
the othey, ~but Maso Bhbarry - selssd It
immediately,  cutting bis ‘hand severely
in- so doing, and endeayoring to- use It,
bot In wvaln ;

pboulder, but in
fog all iun powerful musoles, ke bent the

me of hio adversary bsokwards.—
ﬂg::“f:_baokwnd-—untﬂ the latter, wesk
and gasptog from the atrong preesure, felt
bls legs banding benesth him and his
strength fagh ebblog.. - At thls momeat, with:
the desperation of despair he recovered him
self, and by a dexterous movement ¢f hand
and foot, tripped up MacSharry ; but his own
scabbsrd  becoming entangied between his
legs at thegame time, both wrestlera came
beavily to the ground together, where they
rolled over and over, locked in the ssme fear-
ful grapple.
At length MacBharry got uppermost, and
selzlng the other's throat with an iron hand,
he preseed him downwards on the earth, lay.
ing his sirong knee on his chest. The
oold glitter of the deadly skian fads dsnced
in Edmund's eyes, the madman's breath was
hot on h!s faocs, and the helilsh glare of his
eyes seemed to 6corch into hia brain. Olosing
kis eyes to shut out the frightinl vision, he
murmured a prayor and ewsited the fatal
stroke. ]
But that séroke never came, The mariacs
grasp relaxed, and the welght of his body
wag removed from O'Trscy. Looklng up,
the latter perceived hbis dreudful antagonist
gtanding over him, holding the long knife 1n
his hand, buy making o attempt (o uso it,
Phe masiso was gtlllIn a state of wild ex.
oltement, and, on perceiving his fallen adver.
gary’s eyes turned to him, he spoke in a loud,
shrisking tone:
# No, wo, pot you, a-bouchal—-mot you!
Poor Kathleen 12 dead, and you can never see
her or woo her any more—nsver, never,
nover! S0 you can do wo no hearm. Bat
you must live to avenge her—to help me to
slay her murderers, the bloody Albanach.
Live then ; live, 8-bsuchal, and have revenge
for poor dead Kathleen! Ay, ¢ dar ma corp
agus anam, revenze for Kavhleen ! red, bit-
ter vengeance jor Kathleen !”
" And brandéishing his ekian fads, the maniao
dashed away Into the dark recesses of the
wood,
With a sore and aching body, but witha
tkankial heart, Edmund aroee, The sudden
revulsion of tovling at belng restored as it'
were frum desth to ilfe caused him to lean for
some moments ogalnst a tree, uttering a heart-
felt prayer of thanksglving ss he wiped
the perspiration from his brow. Procseding
to the place where he had tled his horse,
he unfastened the reins and mounted. Then
with a parting Iook at the black walls of the
l1ato home of bis betrothed, be rode back the
way he had come, musing deeply on the
atrange events of the night.

OHAPTER X,
THE WAB-CLOUD OVER BREFENT,

tNow, we'il teach the shameless Scot to
purge his thievish maw ;
Now, now the court may fall to pray, for
juostice I8 the Law;
Now ghall the Undertaker syuare, for once,
his loose acoounts—
Will strike, brave boys, s falr result, from all
his false amounts,”

Dorry,

On a gontle eminence in the Brefinian

valley watered by the fresh and foam-

ing mountaln 8treamlet, the Owenmore,

an safflasnt of the Bonet—stcod the

castle of Manor-Hamliton; and this castle

was one of the strongest—probably the strong-

est—of the fortifised bulldings of Connaught.

A large stone edifice, 105 feet in length, 93

In breadth, and about 40 in helght, sur-

rounded by a eirong wall with bastione at

its four cornere, !t had been butlt at im.

mense cost by its lord, Bir Frederlok Hamil-

ton, the Bootch Undertaker who had got pos-

session of the surrounding tract of country.

1 the nelghborhood of the castle stood, on

the banks of the Owenmore, the town of

Scotch or Albanach gettlers, which had

sprung up at the tlme of the « Plantation,” a
enug collection of Undertakers’ dweilings,

with  their sppurtenant milla and

farmyarda end haggarda, Aiso In tte
vioclnity of the castle lay a vast deer
patk, enclosed by a high wall--In which park
a portion of the Irlsh army nnder Sarsfield
lay encamped at one parlod daring the Wil.
llamite ware. The wide, irregular valley in
which the settlsment lay wae enclosed by &
girdle of mountsins of bold and plotorecque
outline, chief among which was Benbo, rear-
fog its rooky crest to the northwest over
Lurganboy.

The settlers of Manor-Hamilton, shrewd,
close.fisted Beotch Presbyterlsns ol the lower
order, inbaed with all the narrow prejudice
and religlous Intolerance of their ciaes, lcoked
upon the surrounding race of ¢ Lrish Papiats”
with batred, equelled only by the contempt
of the natlve Breffalane for the *bodegh
Albansoh ;* so that little Love, indeed, was
wastod between the two races,

A bitter geonrge of the natives was thas lord
of the castle, a man who outstripped all other
« piliarg of the etats’ in Ulster or Connaught
in the extent of bis tyranny and persecuticn,
A comblnstion of moss.trooper and fanatio,
bis was a natare formed In a school
of blood and fron. 7'be younger aon of
Oland Lord Hamilton of Paisley, he
‘#lelded the sword of & soldier of for-
tone in the Swedish ware under Gustavas
Adolpbua. Becoming afterwards s parasite
of the Scotophiilan K!pg Jamle, be came to
‘Ireland, obtained a grant of land in Leftrim,
merried Bidney, dsuvghter of Bir John
Vaughan, Governor of Londonderry, and had
his vaet acquirements in land, amounting to
about 5,000 sores 0f arable and pastu-e and
10,000 of wood and bog, formed into a
« manor ¥ to which he gave his name,

Blr ¥redorick Hamilton was absent In
Londonderry at the ontbresk of the ineurreo-
tion, but stortly after the ¢ 23rd" had
mpenaged to . throw - bimself fnto bis atrong.
hold, elnce . when, a3 ofteri "s8 opportunity.
offsted, he plundéred and - burmed the  dur-
ronnding country ‘at the' ‘head of a strong
force of the Gndartakeraiof this settioment.

Galled by thece xepeated nots” of hoetility’
and- tha mercilessa and vindiotive apirit in
waich they were carried out, the Xtish lexd.
ora determined, if possible; to puta siop to
them, .

On the morning after our hero's strapge
adventurs oo the sbores of Lough -G11, the
Itfsh forcee in Leiiwlm, both-horse” and feof,
atout o thoueand strong, marohed towards
Mapor Hawlilton, The little army was a bad-
ly armed - ope’at test.- Some of the cavalry
carried matchlocks snd wore bandolier belis
~armg azguired 1n-the captare of Bligo~—but
mapy had only aworda or pikes, and very fow

panting, writhing, straining, twistiog. Now.

then he. .mnde ~'s fierce |

sink his sharp teeth in O'Tracy'sj|
hoatasn & valn_sigo ; snd then, exert. |

R
weare’ visivie. . The
-‘h\:d':éh%snp\&‘;{
pont-—and:iong, the.
apeol. 1 fayorite'of the Irish:Insurgenti: No,
ox.wespons hiad -they “€ave, thelr ‘gkiang,’
and -8avo_aleo the Intge round “stones reas
‘to thelr;hands ; Jorithey ¢ould handle thoss
misslies with the skil] ‘and’ precision with
whioh the auclent irieh. wartlor’ discharged
his brain-ball and his «liagh-lsmba.Iaich)” or
 obampion’s band.-stone; and iconld-test-the
strenzth of a trooper's helmet:at many yarda®,
‘digtance.. Drill and diecipline lind ag.yetdoue.
little for those hasty levies, but they msrohed
onwards golly though determlnedly, In s 1ade
kind of order, .. ) s
Arrlved. nesriy within mueket ehot of
Hamilton’s Oastle, they halted at's command
from:.Qolonel Mac Donogb, who' held the.
ohief ocommand. The Undertakers’ town
geemed to be totally deserted, but: there was
a derk group- vislble on the. castle battle-
ments. The Itlsh &zent up a hearty cheer,
-but-1t remained unanswered save: by its own.
echo. sreh o L
« Ho, men,” said Colonel Mso Donogk, sftér
ho and the other Xrish leaders had congulted:

| fof a short tims, « whick of you will volunteer |

to bear a flag:of truce to yonder-caatle?”. . -

Instantly Edmund O1racy, actuatediby an
impulse he could mof account for,spurred
forward from smidst the cavalry and eslated
with his eword,

 Well done, young man,” sald the Colonel ;
«yon're just the right person for cur pur-

086." ‘ . .

uBoarcely, Oolobel” remarked Owen
O'Rourke; “remember, the boy’s bitterest
enemy I8 within yonder walle.”

«J¢t matters not,” eald onr hero ; *heis rcarce
vitiain enough to fire on s fleg of trucs.”

But Owen shook his head ominously.

« Prisoners to the fromt,” snild the colomel,
a'oud, adding, ¢ Now, Bir Robert, if you plesee,
hore's your mesgenger.

The iatter words were addressed fo a grave
and anx{ous-lookisg man in purltanical garb,
the foremost of a group of prigoners who had
been brought from Dromabsire for the pur-
pose of exchangs. These were & psrty of
Undertakers and thelr Iamiller, about twenty
in ali, who hed been conducted from the
castle of Belleek on the Moy, in Maye, along
the coast to Sligo, to ba transferred thence in
safety to the nearest English garrlson. But
on thelr arrlvieg at Silgo it was determined
that the proper courss would bs to ex
change them for Irish prlsoners ia the hands
of Hamilton, who had begun to hang bis un-
fortunate captlves,

8ir Robert Havnah, the most important of
tho party—he whom MacDoaogh addressed—
was o Sootch baronet who held the titl¢s and
offices of Eiquire of the Body to Charies I.,
and clerk of tha Nichells in the Exchequsr.
He was accompanied by his two daughters,
one of whom afterwards became Lady Mount-
rath by her marrfage with the y.unger
Sir Oherles Coote.

The baronet handed a nots to 0'Tracy, It
was an eplstle to Hamllton, requesting blm
to coneent to an exchange, and windirg uwp
with the followlng gentence :—

« Sir, yon are nobly dlspoged, ao that In
honor we hope the meane of relief; belng
now In yourself, you will not euffer us to per
fsh, who will ever remals, eir, yours, traly
obliged toyou,”

With thia queintly couched eplstle in one
hand and a white kerchief on a sword In the
other, Edmand rode boldly forward on the
road fending to the castle entrance. Oan ar-
riving at the very gate, he looked up at ths
battlemente, and saw 8 xrow of hard faces
frowning down on him with rather dangerous
looks, while the barrels of soveral matfch-
locks were gleaming over the parapet, And
he saw, not withont a start, though he had
expected 1¢, the vindiotive lace of Har:leon
among the rest. It was not a very reassur.
fng prospect, truly; for he eaw the black
mnzzies of many of the firearma beeriog fui!
upon him. There was, however, a grim
silence malintained, until s harsh, deep-
throated volce inquired :—

1t What seck you, fellow 7"

#1 am the bearer of a letter from Sir Robert
Heannah to tir Frederlok Hamllton. Here it
{g"—and Eimund held aloft the missive.

# et me bave 1, eirrah, though I think I
know ite import already 7"

The speaker was Hamilton himself. A cord
belng lowered from the battlements, Edmuund
attached the lstter to it and it was drawn up.
The stern Paritan tore open the note £nd
read it.

« Ha! I guessed eo much,” he eald, tattly,
« 'Walt, rebel, and you ehall have an answer
to the polut.”’

Hamilton dieappeared, and our herc’s arck-
enemy tosk occaslon to heap taunts and
ourses inunmerable and exasperating on him
a2 he waited below,

# Ho, ho, my frlend, g0 you are back again
with vour fiend’s luck, But you ges, you imp
of Beilal, I am here to the good. You
thought, perhaps, you Ieft me stark snd dead
when 1 met you last, but, curse you, Gllbert
Harxigon I8 here to take & bloody vengeance
on yon, you Irigh hound! And yon have felt
my vengeance already. Where is your pretty
lady-bird of Lough Gill? Ssw you her
dalnty nent glece your return, eh ??

Though boillng with emotlon, Edmond
only replied to Harrleon's taunts with a
glance of contempt, Hemilton aguin ap.
peared,

«There, Itish rogue,” he sald, throwling
down a letter, ¢ bsar back ¢that sugwer to Sir
8ir Rokert. Itrust he shall find It o the pur-

080 '”
® t And that to your fellow-rebels yonder,”
cried Hexrlaon,

A flash snd report, and the iong cavaller
feather fluttered trom the messenger’s hat to
the ground,

« What think ye of thai for an aim 1’
shouted Harrlgon, with a horse-laugh.
« Woull to heaven that my hsnd had been
a? steady when I gaw your aooursed face In
Daubiin t"

Eimund rode towards the Irlsh force,
and banded the anewerlng note to the
old baronet. The latter tore 1t open with
nervons fingera, and on perusing it uttered an
exolamation of despair, Hamilton’s answer
wae a direct refusal of an exchange. The dis.
loyal falsehood of the Irlsh traltors through.
out the kingdom—go ran the reply—had
made him vow and awear never to glve nor
take quarter with them; end he beegught
Hannah and his companions fo continue
congtant until 1t should pleass God to give
them deliversnce either by life or death.

«Jn the meantime” he ooucluded, &I
sm persuaded that they = will use
you with mno _worde measute than

their prisoners, who were apprehended by me
in the acticn of rebsitlon, were used.” Thia
was a cruel stroke of saroasm, for Hamliton’s
uaual course wae to hang hlg prisoners with
‘ghort shrifc.

#Be 1t o gald Oclonel Mac D:nogh ;—
v aiid now fo actlon. As our irlend yonder
vouchaaies us such a very cold reception we
must ¢en kindle s firs to warm ourselves.
We can do no legs then pay him back 'the
dest we ows him in hlaown coin. Ho, there,
fet & corps of our plkemen sdvance and fre
those goodly bnlldlpgs yonder as a begin.
ning.” ‘ K o e
“@liad of the opportusity to thwart. their
merciless enemiy, & party of the Irlshfoot

?mnﬁ‘r&ﬁ”ﬁ?ﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁmzqd-
/commenoed 2he, 1,wotk"{qlg;'ge‘qa§-aﬂgn A
brtsk muskétry.fite was-epened=on:them tm.’
-medistely from. thie* oast]e “walle, bul.the dis-;
‘tance ‘rendered’ the shots, lnefleotual, aud,
aftar & short time; the psriy -returned lsden
‘with epoll to theélr companions. Very soon
‘from. eaoh house asoee s dsrk ~wreath of

“of treed In- the'darkening valley:below. iy

gmok®e, which ;grew ‘momentartly darker and
denser, AillIng “the air ovgrhend, The smell
of burhing. timber Rosted ~on the air
and eoon, sppeared larld tongues of fre
-gresdily - Jloking. . the . wood work of the
‘doomed habitations, Fire-gleamed brightly:
through' doors. and windows, the. thatched or
.shiogled roofs of houses : and the beams‘and

loud orashes, and high.colnmns of fre lespad
up, danclng and flaring, in their places. The
entite Undertakers’ town became a fiery mass
‘of flame, from whioh blsck volumes of smoke
rolted up to the gky,and from which came the
noiss of the roaring of fire and the craokling
of burning: wood ; -with' which- sounds were
mingled weirdly the exuitlng cheers of the
gezing Irlsh, The fire-fiend triumphed and
-rejolced In his glowing abode, The blszing
town looked llke a miniature hell, and the
tiver Boaed, gliding past 8o coolly and
gerenely) like the stream mooking the thirst
of the tortured Dives. )

 # An Interesting Bpectacle, sarely,”
msrked MacDonogh coolly ; ¢ 1 wonder how
does Bir Frederlok llke it. Perhaps he will
lst 3 have s petite gusrre while our blood Is
warm, 1f only on the head of it.”

# See, gee !” sald Owep O'Rourke, pointing
to the castls, “as I live, my brother Conl
‘What can this mean, I wonder ?’

« And there 18 Connor MacLoughlly, too,”
orled mnother of the party.

All eyes were tarned to the summit of
Hamilton's " etronghold, where a sudden
movement wss vislble’ among the garrison,
Mounted on s platform, full In view of the
Irlsh, were the forms of fAamiiton’s two prin-
cipal captlves.
‘hats and coats, and had thelr bands bound
behind their backs. Asthe Insurgents coa-
tinued to pags, they saw two besms, with
ropep attached, thrast cut from the castle wall,
and then eachand all knew the tragedy which
the truculeat Puritan bad in contempiation,
and cries of horror, mingied with deep vows
of vepgesnca rang loud on the wintry air.
Edmund's heart grew slock and chill as he
perceived the awinl situstion of his almost
lite 1ong frlend and companion. The thought
of the love messags sent by the fair.halred
malden of Cloughonghter to Con O'Rourke, of
the gold -cross with 1ts <loe ribbon—which
meseage and cross he had now no hope of de-
liverlng—1inoressed hizs sorrow and emotion,
He was almost afrald to giance at hia Yoster-
father, and when he did 8o he saw the Breff-
nlan chisftalp bending forward on the neck
of his horse, hie face burled in his hands as if
to shut out the piteous spectacle ot a brother's
death.

"By heaven!” exclaimed M=o Donogh,

uthis Hamilton I8 a greater viilaln then I
thought; but, exe thilngs go further, wa will
give the fellow a hint,”
Biding forward a iittle In advance of the
rest, be shook his clenched fist towards the
csstle, and then polnted eiguificantly to the
Paritan prisoners still in the centre of the
Irish cavalry. The answer was a yell of derl-
sien from the garrison, and the colonel rode
back with flashlng eyea and compressed lips,
bis faco pale ag death,

At this instant thero was a wild groan of
sorrow and compssslon from the Insurgents,
many of whom sank on their knees in for-
vent prayer for the dying,ss the bodies of the
fll-fated Oon O'Rourke aud hia companion
worg hurlsd cut from the castle battlements
and hung dangling at the ends of the fatal
beama,

Dead silence reigned for a few moments,
broken by the sobs of mapy avd the revenge-
ful shouts of others of the Brefinians, At
that moment most of them, at a word from
thelr leaders, would have rushed madly and
blindly rgatnst the stronghold o! thelr ene-
mies, and thrown away thelr lives {n a valn
attem|t to burst open the strongly.barred
portal or gcale the emooth siono walls,

¢ Attention, men,” at length shonted Mac
Donogh to the cavalry; “cepatate the male
priconers from their wives and children; let
l the Mac Gawran's division conduot the latter
back {n eafety to Dromshaire.”

The commsnd was obeyod, but the lexders
gathsred aroand Meo Donogh with looks of
1nqulry.

4 Now,” continued the colonel, sternly, “we
wlil teach that wol? yonder s lesson he msy
not readily forget, We have pald him back
one debt already’—and he pointed to the
emouldering ruinge of the town—“but a
grsver and heavier one has been ocontracted,
and this one we will pay ere We leave this

spot,”

# How 80 ?" inquired ome of the party
anxlously.

« What Heve you never heatd,

thep, of the &tern law of retailation ?
That fisnd yonder seems {0 belleve
that we sare unwilllng to resort to
ft, but he &hall esoon know his mla.
take. Two of cur irlends, prisoners in his
hands, have Just been put to death, otntrary
to tho laws ol honorable warfare; bat they
are net the first—fourteen other victims have
already met s llke fato at the orders of Ham-
{iton. To put a stop to this infamons system
of murder only one course Is open fo us.
You will urderstand me when £ say that
three cf hege mals prisoncrs of ours shall ke
exeouied on the gpot, In view ot yonder gar-
tieon.” ' ’

Murmurs of abhorrence aroge at the pro-
posai.

« No, no, not that, above n!l” said Owen
O'Rourke, ina brokon and hollovr voice,which
betrayed hig desp grief and heartbresk at the
unforturste clrcumstance which had just
takcen plsce; # no, ne, for heaven's sake, Mao-
Donogh! 1 beg you to desist from this pro-
jeot; let usleave euch cold-blooded slaughter
to our enemies,”

¢ Pshaw |? wag the stern reply; #omr
ohlcken-heartedness has served badly for our
murdered filends. Had we at firet doue what
1 now propose, our cause should have been
mere reapected. Henoceforth, a8 long ns we
retarn meroy for mercy and slaughter for
slaoghter, our enemlea will be in no hunry to
refuse an exchange, and shall not dare to
murder thelr captives In cold blood.”

it By ueavens, the colonel 1s right!” orled
geveral voloeg-—volces of thosé Whode irlends
haad been eacrificed by Hamtlton.

“ Bat, colonel, the shams and the——*

“Do I command here, or do I not?” ex.
claimed Msac Doncgh, in peremptory tones,
«Come, let us get through with the business
u8 speedily as posslble”? . - .

.. Tho determined speaker carrled his polnt

‘without furthar opposttion. ‘The unfortunate
captve Undertakers heard thelr - fate, gome

with  terrox.stricken faces, gome with manly

foxtitude and ., resignation. : A number. of

 places of papor, threa of which were marked
- with'the word * Death,” wers placea In a hat,
and one by ope the prisoners spproached and

drew from the fatxl . lottery...The drawers
of tha fatal elips were by name: Willlam Lis-

top; Thomss Faullerion, and Patrick Drom.

mond, the latter belng a sexrving man. The
doomed ‘men were led sway, ‘
“'The raye of the setting tun fell

th“ memor-

‘had been entrusted by Lasarina Oruise ‘that:

14 fty millg fell with a suooessfon of | _ { ,
T othon, & ygh 0 d | esd undertone, “ that I should live to seé and

re~|
. Dread tidingse from cabln to cabin convey';

They were suript of their |

- PR \ “‘:3‘:-,"'\:-1" Vs g B0
‘ble evening. ot tho' two  Bodiesswayin to
‘and-fro from: the glthts;on;tyo‘zbgggmgp
‘of Manor-Hamilon ; but th_pee_;.,o:h_ur_gxbuglyg
‘eorpses;hung. suspended ) from¢he branoches’

1 retalinflo

increase;:

"The grin: 14w ¢
not'to

In order

Joater-fathe, 0
taonth ' to ~~pass ' ere 'ha

'him the message'of-affotion :with which he

‘night In the old lake fortress of Cavan. ."‘Ap:

‘the lord of Dromabalretook_the Iiitle gold |

crogs_ into his hands, a tear fell from his‘eyes’
on the mournful token, and a deep. algh es-|.
osped'him,.. ;S oo oot
_¢rMo nuar! mo viuar!” he exclalmed; 1a a|
hear all this! Poor colleen! poor colleen!
she was trus to him to“the Isst—and, cure, |-
Con loved the wvery ground she walked
on. Avic machree, nover sghall I part wiith
this little relic of thelr devotion, never shail |
it leave'my keeping.- Both thelr trovbles
are over, I pray, for ever, My murdered
brother has been laid in his unkrnown grave
by the rude hands .of his glayers, and poor
Lssarina I dead?” . . ' . . e

OHAPTER. XI.
THE K198T RAID OX SLIGO,
«The walling of women, the wild uluis,

But loud through the plaints and the shrieks
which ensue, o ‘
The war-ory i8 louder of men in arxay.”
Dr, Mavpen,

Beveral montha had elapsed elnce the oc-

ourrence of the events described in the pro.
ceding chapter, The springtime hed come
and gone, and now the bloom and beauty of
szmmer reigncd over the laed. Lough Gill
was as bright and as lovely 88 ever, and the
old woods of Breffny were bending bsnesath
the welght of thefr lnxuclant emerald foliaga.
- Midnighkt, on the. lst of July, 1642, A
tranqull summer night, without one strag-
gllng cloud to vell the brightness of the
starg or the soft, tender radlance of tke cres-
cent moon, or to mar the solemn serealty of
the blue dome of heaven—the beautlfal dome
of Nature's vast cathedral, illaminated by
myriads of brilliant Ismps, 2t by the glorions
band of the Almighty—and now, ag 1t were,
bendlng lovingly and watchfally over
one o1 the lovelest disiricts of North-
ern Uonnaughf, »amely, that on the
bordera of Lelttim and Sligo. Bilencs,
dead, heavy sllevce, l1ay over thla wild and
romantic reglon of ruzged mountaln crags,
snd spreading mesdows, and hoary foreste,
and singing rivers—silente broken oniy by
the long, solitary howl of the prowling wolf,
the dlemal ghriek of the night.bird, and the
mysterious music of the countless strcams
thst rushed onward babbling sud dashing to
the ses. Kor, from the lmpetuous Erne to
the Codbnach, or Cownab, of winding cur.
rent, embracing the ses by Columkilie's
hoary monsstery snd stalely round tower—
now no mora~—of Dromsliff, and thence to
the beauteous stream of salmons—-to use
the expressive Iangnage of the old seapachie
topographer--viz, the Arrow river, at Baily-
gadare, the falr oountry was almost a howl-
ing wildermess, 7The desorted dwellings of
tho Dartry, along the southern shore of Lough
Melvin, of the famed gre:n land of Bin Bul.
bin, of historio Carbury of the Battles, and
of Oslry of the Bwords, whose 4 drovpy, ssndy,
fine land, an angelic purs plece of mestings,”
met the postic praise of Glolla Ioss More Mac
Firbls in the fifteenth century, stood open to
the wolf; the grass had begun to apring
on. their oold and forsakem heartha. The
brugibaldhs who were not bearlng arms in
the forces of thelr countrymen had bid adien
to thelr poor huts and sheslings, and had re.
moved with thelr wives and femilies to s
more tranguil distrles. Even the filars of
Oreevelea had abandoned thelr anclent resl-
denoce and sought sheiter In B8ligo, And so
desolatlon and solltude reigned almost su-
preme, .

For why? The dlstrict was the oblet
theatre of war between the Irish and Puntsn
foross in North Qonnaught, Strengthened by
new 1elnforcements and a largp supply of
ammunition, Menor-Hamilton gtill held out
agalngt the insnrgents, whom the grest want
of artillery left but little hopa of its redao.
tion. Furious with rags at the bnraing of
his town and mills, the vindictlve Bir Fred-
erick bad slnce that event made several dez-
perate night raids, extending for many mitssin
various directions into the country sarround.
iog his “stronghold. Oa these oovaslons he
bad glutted to a foarful degree bis Inbuman
thiret for blood. Among hisfiendish exploits
was the surprising of the dwelling-house of
the ohieftan Mac Consnava (a nams angliclsed
to Ford), within ten mlles of Manor-Hamil-
ton, when the houss was fired by hig orders,
and about sixty hapless human beings burat
therein to death. Mao Consnava himdelf aud
bis two dsughters bsing brought to
Menor-Hamlilton, were there  banged,
not even women obialning mercy = at
the hands of the pitlless Bceotch Paritan,
Oa another night foray invw: axmanagh, he
and bis crew surronnded ar -t fire to the
house of Donagh Maguire. D wagh wag ab-
sent, but his wife and about foits . :.cr people
perished in the flames, or esos; 4 trom thelr
fiexy prison only to fall by the steel of the
st Atbanach,” No wonder, thap, that the
country for miles around Manor-Hemlilton
wa3 s stark ond sllent desert.

The great haven of refuge for the fugitives
{rom the wasted distriot was the fown of Bligo,
which now nestled peacefully and stlently on
theshore of its romantic bay, on whose strand
the plashing wavelets were now rattiing and
jiogiing the innumerable shelis whioh had
glven the place its nsme—=8iigeach, the
wriver of ghells” And yet, though nearly all
its qualat old bouges were crowded with an
excend of gnests and lodgers—malnly tho late
inhabltants of the relghboring scene of hos-
tiitlss—Biigo was a place of little or ro se-
curlty 1n case of an armed assault. The
town iteelf wag open, etraggling, and inde-
fensiblo, The anclent castle, wbich had been
sesaulted and carrled over mnd: over agaln
by O'Couors and O'Donmells and MaoWil.
lism Burkes in the fighting timeaot old, was
still standing, but in rather a dilapidated con.
ditlon, Strong and stont encugh it seemed
to all sppearance, llke ‘s sturdy old giant re-
posiag atter his' many battles, with #ll bhis
acers, and wounds, and wrinklesabout him;
but 148 massive buitresses werd oraoked and’
crumbling, and its gray walls broken in many,
places, the -largs flasuren looking lke
gaping. wonnds'whioh the oconstant ivy en-.
deavored ‘In ‘vain- to - bimd.  The
‘masaivé gatés, whioh the flery Ultok Barke,
-after burylng his skian in the Lody ol the
Biissbethan commander, George Blugham’
(Inia“dispnte about the piunder which ‘the
-piratas of the lnttor had braught hither from'
the monnsteries of Tory Island and Rathmals:
lan); had thrown open’ to 'ths*eagor “tash of
Red-Hugh's olantmen, were falllng fromi'thalr’
rusly. Binges ; the battlements from wiioh
the Tyrconmeliiana In the same year £1505)
-had ralned down the rooks and baama thss det-
troyed the Eaglish testudo or penthouse-=thug
preventing the eapping of the wall, aand ren~
dering abortive the efforts of Bingham’s eldex

:days the gallant 8te T,

Bparten band beld long:
Willlamites, was agiyet!
vindicated'| Sligo-was practically untenable,

oondition.. Th earthen fort whioh in Iater
; ‘Bllggil:;ndh!l

Ll against

bull¢, o

v an
storm snd sack'at'any moment, d Lisble to
In thla old historic town of North Con.
nanght, In anopper obsmber of & two-storey.
&d house, immedistely or the mnorth slde of
tho old-fashioned bridgs that spanned the
Garravogus river, ga$ at that: midnight honr
two females, the one a young girl the otner
an old. wrinkled . dame, whoss gray hairs
}:l:la[::ad1 from beneath her eplral- henddress of
4#0ch, . och, sgra machres,” the Iatter
#aying,\n’'s oracked and feeble volces, ¢ but’tﬂ
you that has the lone and sorrowfal story to
teli ;—but have patlence, agrs, have patiencs,
for the saints In heaven know 'tis oommon
fgeul enough these times, bad as it {s,”
_ Tho tale the malden had just finished was,
indeed, not an unusual one at the time, 80 far
88 the main polnts went, ~Compelled as the
outbreak of the insurrsction to abandon her
peacoful home, she had- fled with her only
brother westward into Msyo, ‘Zhere, In ong
of the:plolarerque valleyg of Glen Neophin,
ghe had obtalned a sscure and comtornblg;
home In the family of an honest Milesian
farmer, and her brother had returned to fight
the battles of his country. After a tapse of
nine months he had come and brought her
back to her nstive place ; and now, alas! she
found that thelr once happy dwelling wag
but four bare aud blackened walls, and that
the dreadful war was raging as fiercely ag
over, That very day her brother bad marched
out of Bligo with his reglment to encounter
the enemy, leaving her In this homs which
be had proctred hor, In the osre only of thn
old dame to whom she mow disclos:d hor
tale of vlolzeitade,
Howsver, the stern and - adverss fortuge of
war coitld not bo aald fo have dealt harghly
with the exquieite beauty ot the Wild Roge,
The vigorousa mountain breess of Glen
Nephin hed kept the roses of her gheeks
fresb and blooming and the berrigg
of her 1ips ripe and red., Her dark
eyes shone right brlillantly benecath the
sheds of thelr long ellky Iashes; her
magnificent halr—which now, unfettered by
ribbon or comb, streamed over har back and
shoulders—was 83 dark, luxuriant, and glossy
as gver. Bat there was a lMngeriog €xpres.
sion of weary apxlety and mental pain now
visible on her countenancs.

« But, colleon machree, sure sltting vp at
this time o' night wlll do nobody any good,”
continued the old woman ;--*and, more be.
token, 'tis little good fretting will do any ¢’
ug. To bed, alscns, to bed.”

« X cannot eleop, Noreen, 1 oannot slesp,
Go you tobed, I beg of you, for yon are in
soro nead of sleep. As for me, there has been
8 dark, dark cload over me this whole day,
aver gince poor Nlall went away. I feel so
lopely—oh, 50 Bad and lonely 1*

And & long.drawn slgh esoaped from Kath.
leon’s Hps.

4 Lonely!” echoed the dame;—« arrah,
sullish machres, that's oaly natuml;
but bear up agelnet it, like the brave
little girl you are. Na dia bron ort, es the
old song eaye. My soul to heaven, but your
brother Nlall looked every inoh of a brave
voung euldheara as he marched out the
Dromsabire road this morming, with his
mueket on his shoulder, in the ranks of our
own county 8ligo boys, with Telg 0'Conn.
Sligo himself riding at thelr head, with our
boid MacDonogh by his elde—my hearty
blessing, acd ma seacht mile beannacht (my
seven thousand blessings) go with them!
Don’t fret, agra ; Niall will be back to you
£00D, When the crusl Albanachs ars driven
awsy.”

# But I've had such an awfal dream~—"
commenced Kathleen,

# Wirts, wirrs, listen to this,” exclalmed the
worthy consoler ;—# was there ever suoh
saumash? Bure, agra, ycu ought to leave
dreams and all such piathrognes to foollsh
oid calliaghs like me—hs, hal Sare,I had
euch a terlble dream last night—cuch »
dream a8 wonld frighten all the old women
in Bligo~—toll of coffing and ekulla and corpses,
the Lordsavo us! AndI don't caren $raneen
for it, after sil—hs, ha, ba!”

A merry oaokle broke from thie hearty dame,
who strove hard to dispel the gloom that
geemed to hang over her young charge. Bué
the latter remaized pensive and despondent,

1 Och, avournesn dheeiish, have courage,’
regumed the dame, impatiently; and then,
with a happy thooght, added : ©Sare it's
proud and happy you ehould bs to have a
fine, able brotherto strike & blow for the old
country.”

The effact was great and Instantaneous.

# And it's proud and happy I am, Noreen
O’Hart.”

The young girl arose and drew herself up
proudly to her full helght. How like a queen
she looked, 20 erect and stately, with all her
oid Irlsh olan pride, hot and ohlvalrous,
beaming In her face! Delighted at the adrolt
stratagem by which she had thus suddenly
rafsed the Impulslve spirits of the danghter
of the Qjan Culrnin, the old woman clappad
her withered hande in sudden gles.,

t That's my own brave oclleen!”

« Hemr me, Noreen,” exclalmed the young
gir], her eyes sparkling and her oheeks glow-
ing with enthusiagm ;—¢ not ons drop of my
brother’s blood or of my own would I be-
grudge In the cause of cresd and country.
Buat,oh, may God gunsrd Niall——and Edmund”

Kathlesn knelt to say her night orlsons
before a small cruciix that hung on
the wall of the room. But ere she had
finished the firat pater-and-yve, & cry of
alarm from her aged companion oaused her
to spring to her feot In affclght.

« Oh, ealnts above, look there!”

The old woman polated fo the smali win-
dow o! the room, which was wide open.
Eathlesn nttered o slight shriek ps she gazed
at the narrow casement, At the open win-
dow appeared a face—a gauns, plnched snd
;wan face—theface of a man! The eyes, sunk-
-en and surrounded each. by a’ Itvid crimson
olrcle, glared from thelr depths like lurld
-¢oals of fire, and were fixed upon her with 8
terzibie wolflsh intensity, The . lower par
of the face was covered with a dark, shaggy
beard, throngb which & white row of teeth
giistened ke those of a wild beast.

u Wirrasthrue ! - wizrasthrue l-my dresm!

from the ghmetly:gpsctacle,: . i

.74 Blagsad -angely,- protect. . us:’:

‘for heavep'asake!l”, - oo Lgong BRI
+..Two large hairy hands

alll, and, with the utmost lightriess nd 7 aglle
dty, the owner:of.. the :dreaded: countsnanoe

‘olambered

1og wero fn keeping with-hig :vleage:> :Oloth-

bound ronnd his walst with .a:10pe

armeut,
Rale. ++bright

girdle, im-: which .- glittered: &
gkion. - {ads,. or long:::«kbife; -
oneg . hand - he- -bore ‘ati:-huge
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knotted
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brothor, the infsmous Bir Richard; of exe=-

crated memory, to recover the place for |
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“In aword,

. There. Was no-oovering on':hls hesd :
gave hig groat matted coulini:of.blaok: hatry 7 .

i

my dréam " crled old Norsen, ahsinking: bquk'
 exolalmed”
Kathlesn, {n harror. - «:Man, man, what.geek-
you 7.: What. brlogs: you hers:? ‘.,'Goi'-g"d_‘l_mm :

grasped thawlindow- -

, into the ohamber,and-etood on $he-
foor betore the.twe trembling, famsleb, : The - -
-body and Hmbs and attire of the stratigs.- be- -

ing he bad:none, esve s, ragged, . nondescxipt-
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