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now in cooler moments he marvetled how bimself and hia companicns
eould have been 8o reckless, He had forgotten the rush of fire that
ewept over his brain as he witnessed last night the doinga of the
soldiery.

All these reflectionn followed one another rapidly—men's thoughts
run rapidly in momente of peril—and the next momant the question
precented itself to bis mind : How had he escaped, and what were
they going to do with him ?

He locked attentively and sharply about him. He was seated be-
side a pillar, a rough-hewn piece of timber, his handa firmly fastened
together, and the rope that bound them tied to the strong upright.
Before him was the square, with its unstirring sleepers strewn around ;
and at the farther side was the long line of picketed horses, the
soldiers to whom they belopged slumbering beside, each man's arm
passed throogh the bridle ready to leap up, mount aud saddle at the
first blast of the bugle, So much be saw at a glance, for the dawn
waa coma and the night gone. Happening to turn his eyes to tbe
covering over head, ha saw it was composed of looss hoards or plank-
iog, through which his sight fell on such figurers as but seldom in-
terposa themselves boetween newly awakened slesper and the pale,
faint light of the pure dawa, They were the forms of men auspended
there, hanging from the rough improvised gallows, the viotime of the
previoua night,

He paveed in amazement and horror, It was not the first time
ie his life he had peen men hung for one reason or another, for
military or civil offences, but the sight never came with such shock-
ing effect aa now, He had never seen them from suoh a position be-
fore, and so unexpectedly ; the solea of their boots presented them-
selves first to him, the bodies seemed abnormally foreshortened, and
there wan a grotesque airon the faces, Iooked thus, ma if they were
]l.:pering down throngh the chinks of the platform gravely watching

im.

He tarned with a shedder from them, and as he did the noisa
of appioaching footsteps fell on his ears, not coming in regular tread,
a8 soldiers woald come, but irregularly snd in confused disorder.
One of the party was spesking in loud tones, waking op the slum-
bering soldiers at the other gide, who raised themselves on their
elbows aod looked over, but seeing who it was, laid themselves down
again to sleep, Whilst he wae trying to remember whose the voice
wad that wasso familiar, the on-comers had passed the barrier, and
came directly opposite him on the path, and into view,

# Bir Charles Coote ! " thought Maurice, as that officer presented
himself before him and slopped, the others of his party stopping, too.

* Bo this 18 where we find you,” be said, sddressing the capiain ;
# a colonel of Hiy Majeaty s regiment aiding & rebellion ¢ 7

# Not s rebellion,” said Maurive, ** but a defence of his hapless
subjects. The King wenld naver "

“ Rebellion | " interrupted & quick, energetic voice behiad Sir
Charles; “do yon call thie rebeilion? Are slanghtered men ani
murdered women sigos of rebellion? Arve yonder burned houses
signe of rebellion? They are; but they are of rebeilion on the
part of armed forces—of armed rebels against peace and order!”

“ Paace, fool! " cried a soldier, striking the speaker on the face
with the butt end of his gun.

And then Manrice's eyes attracted to the speaker, saw to hia sar-
prise—even under the circomatances—that it was Wriar Tully who
spoke the bold words.

#* Nay, let him speak,” said 8ir Charles in mild astonishment of
the blow, * we shall shortly hear how he will speak from yon plat-
form, I would we had time to give him some previous exercises,"

“Your work ia there before you, inhuman scoundrel 1" said the
Friar undauntedly, pownting to the suspended forms, “ before youand
all around you, But the eye of God, who sees 1t, will note it, and
mengure its puaishment, He, whose creatures they are, will ¢all you
to retributive account for them.”

#1 had intended hanging you —" said the officer coldly, but he
was interrapted by the Friar:

“It may not lie in your power to end my life. The God who
gave it to me, gave it for better purpose than to have it ended at
your hands. You—1I tell it you here hefore your woldiers, aand sur-
rounded by evidences of your eavage crueity and murders—you will
face' t'he judgment sent of God and account for your worka before
me !’

There was pomething wonderfully solemnn im the words of the
speaker, and in his slender form, as he stood before bis captors,
Coote pansed & moment and etared at him, apparently revolving some-
thing in his mind. For & momeént merely, for in measared words be
then eaid ;

* I bad intended hanging you here, as a furtber warning fo these
deluded people, and ae & Bign to them of what you and your Jike have
brought on them, I shall notdo 8o now. Yon shall come back with
us, aud I shall bave every muscle of your oody torn to pieces on the
rack before you are launched into eternity 1"

* I dare your worst, tyrant 1"

“ Besr bim hence,” said the officer, “ elee he may tempt me to
bave bis foul tongue torn out by the roots, Nay, by Heaven! at
this moment "'—be burst out as if ultering bie mind and resolving to
fave the punishment carried into effect at once—* Bnt not Tauke
Lim away. We have not time now 1"

¢ he soldiers thrust him befora them with the butt ends of their
carbines, and 8ir Charles Ooote and some of his officers remained be-
bind. The former again addressed bimself to Maurice.

% What brought you here! How did you escape?”

“ That I cannot tell.”

“ You mean you will not teli? ™

" Yes."

¢ What brought you to Freland?”

¢ I do not 1ecognise your right to question me,” said Maurice,
“ put I have no objection to gay it was private business,”

#“The King sent youf”

#No."

* He gent yon to Irelapd to stir up massacre and rebellion.
koow it | Your presence bere last night alone shows it.
of the Government attacked and slain show it,”

We
Tbe forces

*“No. I came here escaping from unwarranted imprisonment at
your hands—I, sun officer in his Majesty's guards, I saw how his
Irigh sabjects were being massacred at your orders, and I sought to
sava them. "

I see,” said the officar, with quiet sarcasm.

%I have seen soldiers fight with soldiers, continned Manrice,
“ but for the firet time in my life I have seen soldiers war with help-
less men and women, and ——children.”

* We have punished those whose hands are red with the blood ot
the innocent, and we shall continue to do so, Bat I did not come to
argue with you. You have been caught in open rebellion. Taat is
palpable, Yet as there in grace for every one who does e service, [
gha'l forgive your offences if you write out a statement of who sent
you to Ireland, and for wbat purpose,”

Maanrice looked at him wonderingly. The commander's basring
was 50 calm, and his words so concilistory, be sesmed in his easy
courteay a0 different from what might be expected in the man whose
savage cruelties mada the day hideous, that for the moment Maarice
could not make out what he meant,

“ Who sent me, and for what purpose! ” he half repeated, half
queried, .

“ Thab the King sent youn, and for the pnrpose of eiding in the
rebellion—tor the parpose of extirpating the Englieh settlers and the
Eoglish garrison," said Coote, saverely,

“ He did nothing of the kind, nor did I come for sny such pur-
pose,” replied Maurice, all his loyalty evoked by the insidious pro-

posal, ‘¢ My life wonld be—""
4 Yoor life is of no value to us” interrupted Coote. * Your
testimony is—nor that either, if the need ia forced oa va. We shall

find—or cause to be found —the documents we need on your person
after your death. But we ehonld prefer to hava them in your hand-
writing, We shall give you sn hour to consider, and if by that time
you are not in a mood to give them, wo shall settle the matter
summarily.” .

Maurice was about to reply, but was not voucheafed time, for the
commander of the raidicg forces, with bis attendant officers, departed
—the latter evidently disappointed that thke buosiness on hand was
thus anreasonably delayed.

Mgurice, left alone, had tima tp think, He was wesk and ex-
bausted. He had eates mothing during his long ride of the previous
day and the weakness of body, consequent on the excitement and
weariness, had extended itself to his mind, He was, therefore, much
more composed and free from excitement aad atrain than he would
otherwise be.

Knowing a8 he did how matters were proceeding between the
King and the Parliament in England, he knew well why Coote was
80 anx1o08 to obtain from him this compromising document. Ooce
published in England, once read in Parlisment, to show that Oharles
had leot himself to thia rebellion of his [rish subjects, the fate of the
king was sealed. Not alone the Parliament aod the Puritans would
be againat him, but even hid own followers wonld renouace him,
The truest and most loyal of his cavaliers would sheathe their sworda
and withdraw from hig banner, Bat the captive only thought for a
moment of this, and then turned his miod from it, If harm and
injury were only to come from hia hands to his sovereign, then harm
to him never shonld come. He waa sorry they had mot pat bim to
the proof at once and ended the matter. Au hour's further existence
was but of little moment--was, indeed, bat an hoar of tortare,

Hia thonghts reverted to the beaniiful girl at Dablin Castle who
bad given him, at such risk to herselr, his liberty and her love, How
strongly limned on hia brain was every whispered word, every mov -
ment of her graceful form, every amile tinged with anxiety that shot
from her dark eyes! How painful was the thought that he should
never see her again. It wad the only thing that loot & pang to
death. He wounld have preferred death on the battle field, bat he waa
too much of a soldier not to expect it some time or other under
untoward circumstances, But the eternal parting with her added
terror unknown before to it. Never to ses ber more, to hear the
music of her voice, to see \he entrancing glory of her face: Leaving
her behind bim, to be the guerdon of another more fortumate than
he, Would he had naver come to Ireland | Would that the night he
had landed on her fated shores he had retraced his atepa!

Which reflection brought back to him the incidents of that night,
and among otber thinps the warningz voice that bade him returs.
Had some one really spoken in his ears, or was it merely the pre-
sentiment of his futnre fate that threw its shadow betore and im-
pressed bim { Soch things hal been—had occurred to others—and
why not 10 him? If ha had obeyed the mysterions monitor, what &
gertes of troubles would have been saved him !

But all tha time the minntes were speeding on ; the sands in the
glase were running swiftly down ; ana the shores of the unszen and
uckaown world were coming almost within touch !

(Ts be Continued.)

The Holy Father has administered Firat Communion to Antoine
de Obarette, the soo of the well-knowa Legitimist Gleneral. The
Holy Father is very fond of the boy, saya the London Rgisteer, and
the story goes that during the year of the Papal Jubilee he gave him
laave to choose & present from the offerings exhibited in the Vatican,
The child, icstead of selecting ona of the priceless gems or pictures
presented to the Pope, took an almost worthless ornament, which
might have been bought in the Palaia Royal for a few francs,

The favour of thia world is no sign of tha Baints. The cross is
their portion, The voice of the many is no test of truth, nor warrant
of right, nor rule of duty. Truth aod right, and s pure conscience,
bave been ever with the few.—Cardical Manning.

The new Duoke of Acsta, who would become heir to the ltalian
throoe in the event of the death of the weakly and delicate Crown
Prince, is a tall, handsome young man, with perfect cat features,
He ig exceedingly wealthy, having inherited from hie mother s for-
tane of 6,000,000 dollars,



