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bitterly atored for by many a tear in the long howrs of your absence
from my side. I tell you once more that Clarendon shall suffer
aeverely should we find him in the slightest way implicated in this
rising. Small mercy shall he meet with, any more than if he were
an alien to my blood ; or, indeed, the fair Florence O'Neill eithor,
ghould he be involved or mixed up with mischief, as the profége of
my gracious step-mother is likoly to be

“Ah, indeed, and pending that matter of the girl” said the
king, “ I have sent to Ireland to require the immediate return of
St. John, and if it be true that she has dared refuge him for his
known fidelity to myseld, it will be mutter for conjecture as to what
course she will now pursue.”

“ Poor fool,” said Mary, laughing, “did T not dislike her for
the unwarrantable prejudice she presumes to entertain against us,
I could aimost have pitied the agilation she guffered when I spoke
of our interesting ourselves to hasten her wedding, and that you
bad summoned St. John hither. She played her part well, but is
tco unsophisticated to have gained any mastery over her features,
Indeed, the mistress whom she almost adores, for she regards Mary
of Modena, I have been told, with feelings little short of veneralion,
has taught her no lesson on this point, for shie herself is the cresture
of impulse, as your majesty well knows, aund by .00k, or word, or
hasty exclamation, is sure te discover to the world all she feels;
and oo sipall wonder that this minion, who holds her in such
veneration, imitates the ide! at whose shrine she bows., But T will
wateh her well and closely, and if I find foul pluy to your futerests,
my liege, depend on i, your loving wife will not spare her power
to avenge and punish, whether the transgressor be Clarendon, in
whose veins my own blood flows, or the fair descendant of {he
O'Neill's, on whose face [ never looked till now,™

Thus spoke the wife of William of Orange, when bidding adieu
for a few hours to the man at whose word she had forsworn every
other tie and trampled under foot the holiest affections of our
nature. It isa historieal fact that it was the constant aim of
William to root out of her heart every natural emotion; and well
did he succeed ; for ghe soon imbibed the naturally cold, apathetic
disposition of her hushand, and centred all her ambition in desery-
ing the epithet of a humble and ohedient wife.

It is hard to look back into the records of the time of which
wo write, and not feel indignant at the »1 bservient devotedness of
this misguided princess, who, whilst she deliberately crushed overy
emotion of filinl affection beveath her feet, carried her attachment
to her husband to o maudlin sentimentality, gervile in her sub-
missiveness, and idelatrous in her love of cne who, cold as was his
nature, hnd a warmer spot in his heart for another than his wife,
and who, fo soy the least, was but 1 cold and indifferent hushand.

SEETCHES OF IRISH SCENERY.
—_——t
A VISIT TO THE CAVES OF MITCHELL'S TOWN.

Trm * Scotchman’s Cave” was of an irregular shape, nhout forty
feet in length, running east by south. In it we chserved myriads
of long, thin, $ransparent stalactites, clear as erystal, and looking
like very old guills, some being two feet in length. From every
portion of the roof they were bhanging. In the corner was tle ‘
“ Cow's Skip,” o very curious sialuctic formalivn, which locked |
like o skin. When the candles wers placed intide the Lands of !
eolor were very brilliant. This eave opencd into “ ©’Callaghan’s |
Cave ' —n long, unintercsting cre, without any grand proportions,
but here and there relicved by the ever-present stulactic vagaries.
At the end—which was 500 yards from the opening in the quarry—

we discoversd a besutiful little reservoir of deliciously clear waler \
that had dropped from g hanging stalactite, and, contrary to
cnstom, had formed a hasin below. A few bottles lying near
showod rhat it had heen visited before. We zladly sat down for a
reut and drenk from the basin the greater portion of its refreshing
contents,

" At this point Tim was inclined to become diseursive ; tenderly
taking up one of the bottles he seid, with n regretful gigh: « Al
God Le wid the night that hoitle was left here. Faix, young Mr.
O'Flanagan, wid two comrades an’ another dog, brought me in
here wid them one night. Al! the Lord be praised, he was the
man that had the aisy hoult iv the bottle. His delight would Lo
to wes you stretched on the flure with thedint of drinking., Success
to them all 1" Tim sniffed at the bottle, and shook his head over
& meditatively ; then rousing himsclf from what seemed a pleasing
reverie of bygone delight, he said :

“Mayby yor honor would like to know how the eaves woro
dincovered here.”” Of course, we were ready to listen.

“ Well, on the 22nd May, 1833, my uncie—God regt his sowl—
was quarrin’ stones in the quarry nhove, when the erowbar fell [n |
through a holo he wus mukin’, and after blastin® away the rock,
thoy kem on thoe caves. First, they went only a shovt distance, hut
but little by little, we found all we know iv them; but shure, yer
honors, thiere’s miles iv caves that no man ever scen yel.”

“ Where is the Styx that we have heard about ?” asked the
Colonel. .

** Arrah the devil a stick cver Tseen in ths cave, yer honor,”
ssid Tim : “ shure they do be tellin’, stoaics that way, but don’t’

believe them.”

“ 1 menn the river, Tim. Ia that fur away? i

““ Och, no sir; we won't be long gebtin’ to it afthur we pass
the fehimney” ngain, for we must go back to that. But, as I was |
snyin’, gintlemen, though the caves wor only known forty years |
ago, there was always an ould cave and the people suy that the
¥arl iv Deswnond was once on his keepin’ there'in the ould anciont ‘
times. The way of it was, you sec, that ina hallin Lngland, he
gev some sort of shove to one iv them queens—'twas Bess, I ihink
~an’ she was that mad that she sed she'd give o grate dale for his
head, So over he kem, and weat on his keepin’ in the ould ¢nvo;

an’ bedad, what do you thinl:', hut the man that showed it to him,

althongh he was a near friend iv bLis, betrayed him, the blaguard.”

Having rested ourselves, listening to Tim, we reuvraced our
steps, exploring every crevice as we went along. On the south
side we enterad a narrow opening, and after creeping through a
small passage, came upon a large cave with a giant stalactite, more
heautifully draped that any we had yet seen, depending from. the
cenire. ‘I'im assored us it had never before been discovered, and
our triumph wuas great. Alveady we had named it after the
manuner of great explorers; but when we went to examine it more
closely, what wns our disoust to find in the white fold the name of
“J. Brogden, 1861.” ¥ow we hated Brogden!

Buack through the trying * Pilgrim’a Progress,” we crept, and
after the same feat that Tim’s intimate knowledge of anatomy had
before suggested at thie point, we sat down at ** the Chimney,” and
talked less decidely of exploring the unknown depths. X

A passage north-west brought us to the river that my imagina-
tion had pictured as 2 mysteriously awful curvent. We passed
en rouie o blind passage, about thirty yards in length, half blocked
Ly a large stalactite. On a ledge in this passage are the only
living things ever ohserved in the caves ; numbers of minute wh}te
wortig about o sixteenth of an inch in length, crept about with
great sprightliness. Living and thriving on nothing particular,
there lives would seem to come under the head of “uneventful ;
yot, perhaps, if we could see into their minds, they have their likes
and dislikes—love, hate, and jealousy-—as fully developed as the
Ligher levels in the great scale of evolution. If so, we created a
void in some happy homes—perhaps cruelly prevented an assigna-
tiom and wrecked the happiness of some expectant fair one—hy
carrying off u number, with a view to microscopic examination that
hus not yet come off. They did not appear to be much affected by
the light, and mest likely have no eyes, which does not make my
conjectivre less probable, as all lovers are blind. .

We came to the river at last, and lere onr first disappoint-
ment awaited us. It was no viver at all; simply on the lowest
lovel of the caves a quaniity of water had collected, which was
slowly pureslating throwgh the the bottom., We searched care-
fully but found no opening, so, passing through i%, part being up
te our hips, we commenced, what we loocked upon as our real work
—explorers having heen, with few excentions, stopped by the pool.
A long pussage in the novth custerly direction took ns to © Cust’s
vave,” 2 square chamber, with the usual graceful a.ppendages :
this bal previously Leen the “Ultima Thule” of exploration.
North from that, nbout twenry yards, we came toa cvoss, from
which four pas ages led towards the cardinal points: we explored
them all thoronghly. The north passage was ahoub eight yards in
length, and led into curious chambors where the huge masses of
rock appeaved to have Leen displiced bat a shortime since.  Thae
fructures were quite fresh, andd no stalactite hatd even commepced
i form, An earthquake must have shaken them down, for in no
other wuy could they have bhecn distmled. The east passage was
devoid of interest; bub b the end of the west passage, about a
hundred yurds, where it narrowed so that we were obliged to creep,
wa found o small hele thoat our candics showed us ied to a large
cave beyoml, 'The place was closed by a grating of stelactites
which we broke away with soma tronlle; and then, cauticusly
gatting through the opening, we found snrselves ina spucious cave.
Ayrain we gave o chear far our sucvess. 1leve, ab last, we made o
disrovery.  Searching round we made an exit, ereeping throngh

Pwlnel wa stood in a cave of snch dimensions that o hlue light was

necesgary.
Cowmnmeon, !

The firet flave disclosed to ns ‘The House of
We liad solved tho peoblem as to the unlimited

' axtent of the enves, and found ourselves whera we had started.

From Lere we now went to the only portion of these underground
vegions that we had not yet seen. North of the *Mouse of
Cowmmons ™ we entered by a lunys and lofty passage inte ¢ Sudlier's
Cave.!” Here we examined the stalactite, * Lot's Wife,"” which i.s
thirty feet round the base, Lut a close imspsetion showed that it
enclosed a rarge rock. From here we went lo « Kingston Hull,”
north by east, a cave, formed hkea long tent, wmule by hanging
the cloti: over a pele: it was aboul twonly yards long. Intwo
places the stalactic exudation bad formed puerfect cutains, throngh
which doors wers eut. One was calledl the “ The Veil of the
Temple.”” 'The ¢olors were very distinet, black, brown, pink, and
white, alternating in regular lands. At the end we passed round
the corner, and reburned thronght « Sund Cave,” which was parallel
to * Kingston Hall.”  Off Sand Cave thers are twelve small caves,
called = The Closels.”” On ovur way buck we lighted up “ The
House of Lords,” and were, if possible, more sharmed than at first;
and as the clock struck seven we emerged from the caves tired and
divly beyond cxpression, but satisfied that we had done as we

' proposed.

‘[he whole extent of the caves is vuder an English mwile and
the only portions worth the irouble of cxploring are those parts
ensiest of accoss—the House of Leords and Cowmmons and © King-
ton Hall.” These pluces can be visited in less than an hour, and
wiil amply repay any perscn who hungers for a sight of some of
the buried bezuties of nature.

No remains of any kind have been discovered in the eaves, nov

i is there evidence that any living thing hus ever, previous to the

laty discovery, disturbed the quiet contemplation of the spiri{'-s‘ of
the carth, for whom Nature has built so gorgeous a home as © The
Houge of Lords.”

The special train in which ihe Duke of Edinbargh travelled
on Lhe occasion of the opening of the Leeds Arts 1*..):‘11}31}1011.:1.0001{1-
pauied the distance between London lLZ.ul Leeda—187 })111es_w;n
{hree hours and {ifty minuies. The mainterance of this rate of
speed over so long a distance with 1'em:u-ka.b‘_.u ease and ste:i.dmc.zss
in the ranming, is stated to be the mosi perfect example of frain-
working that bas ever heen achieved,



