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i Roger Leix | ' cried the Friar, * we are letting the precions
moments go by in idle and vnavailing talk, What men are there
here? There must be pome. What number ¢

* Hardly five hundred—=and these but indifferently armed—and
Hugh O'Byrne’a horse,”

*Five huondred—five hundred ! " eried the enthusiastic Friar.
“ Boger Leix, you are losing your old faith and courage Five
hundred | What cannot be done with five hendred men 1n a good
dause, and fighting under the banner of the Church? The arm of

4God is with them—who shall gaiusay it? Who shall stand up
againat it? "

“You speak with the faith of a mariyr, Father Tally—rather
then with the knowledge ot a soldier,” sald lozer Leix, smiling at
the fervid enthustasm of the Friar, but with a smile that was etrongly
tinged with mortification and disappointmeot,

“ 1 1ell you, Koger Leix, that faith is better than worldly know-
ledge, Faith bas triomphed before over human streogth, why not
now?! Wag it not th: faith of Gideop that triumphed over foes
innumersble? Toe spears that girt Bamatia were thick as sands on
the sea-shore, What routed them?  Faith, and the blessing of
Heaven. What set in flight the countless legions of Bisara! Oh!
man of faint heart | —and yours was once and of lste the gallant
and resolute one—believe that God ia with us and you will triumph,
I prowise you victory, for the hands of our enemies are red with
innucent blood, and God will avenge it, 1, who know it, preach to
you! Muster your forces, and though they carried nothing stronger
than rushes from the Mullawn in their bands, the God of battlea
will make them strooger than their foes,”

There wss som 'tbing that seemed inspired in the words of fhe
indomitable young prieat, Tne light of ipspirstion seemed to glow
from his eyes, and the balo of the propbet ani martyr to surroond
his head. Roger Leix was struck by it. end, resisting the prompt-
ings of praudeoce, caught np seme of his enthusiasm,

4 It ghall be as yon say,” lie said ; * men have worked miracles
in the battle field under the spur of high belief—why not now? How
far may the forces bo from Jolianstown 1’

% They must be close on the bridge by this,” said the Friar, with
eager dehightedness,

With an inquiring glance at Maurice as if to see what he thought
of ali this, Roger 0'Moore tapped with his beel on the boards, The
noise bronght a messenger in, to whom he whispered something, and
who immediately deparied, Preseutly the sound of burrying foot-
steps were heard on the stairs, and a group of officers ceme crowding
io breathless at the call, many <f them girding their swords on in
evidence of the haste with which they had comae,

“ Gentlem:n,” said O"'Vcore, *1mportant news hag come, Our
patrol bas msled us, or they have been misied themselves, We have
had a more correct 1wfurmant, and this 18 the news he brings,”

Whereupon the Colonel proceedet to put before themn the con-
dition of things a8 described by the Friar.

Wits coruplate guanimity they agreed at all hazards, and with
the remuoant of the forces left them, to weet tue advancing foes, The
fog that lay heavy on the face of the morming favoured an ambuscade
or surprize. They deparied as hurriedly as they bad come, and,
(' Moore despatching one or two to take sieaithy note ot the position
and stre gth of the advaocing force and report immediately, pre-
paraticna were made with all expedition to get the troops under
arms,

8o active were the officers and so ready the men, that by the time
the thice gentlewen bad prepared their plans wod descended the
staira 1hey found the froops gathered together from the varions houses
in wiich they were bulleted aud arrayed in 1y .e on the strects—a not
uppicturesque srray 1o the guamt old village,

The men were drecged in every kind « £ uniform, Some that bad
been cquipprd at the expenee of the Irish lords luoked gallant and
brave voough, but others who had joined the riging from remote parts,
or with but a vague idea of what soldiers were, looked singularly wild
and undisciplined,

Butit wasn the arms that the singularity and variety chiefly
lay. Here was carried a new mu-ket, its stock inlaid with silver.
The next mano held a blunderbuss, Farcther over, gripped by a giant,
wag 8 scytbe, more dangerous and formidabli-locking than atl—the
wide beit of thin cold atee' ghstening with murdercus hue in the {og,
1f the peasant who heid al ft that gleaming blade got free swing with
it, then heaven help the foeman who sicod before him | Other
meo beld other weapunsof offence—ounz a spear whose taperiog polnt
showed that 1t had seen nulitury service before, another a pike, whose
rovghly-bammered top showed that it had been lately improvised for
putposes « f warfare ; and some had no weapons but the huge horse
pistol which, when once discbarged, was for no furtber use for com-
bat, and left i's owner completely defenceless ; and many hore oot
ing but the naked axe and hatchet,

Notieing all these with rapid glance, Maunrice looked towards
Roger Leix. This srmy was so diffrrent from anything he had beea
accugtomed to, that Mauvrice's beart filled witbin him at the might of
the uncouth, unsrmed, and undieciplined array, An unconguerable
senée of huwmihation pervaded him,

The same feelings, the same seneation, must have pervaded Leix’s
breest, for he turned his head aside 1o order that be should not be
secn,and 80 Macrnice's inquinng glance fell on unanswering eyes. But
1t was not Jost on the Fiiar, who knew ite meamng and ite import,
and said, sternly :

1t 18 not powp and eplendour that win battles or achieve vic-
tories, 1t 18 vali.nt bearts, u good cause, and the blessing of God !
Lhey are unworthy of victory and eonrt defeat who thivk otherwice,”

Maurice stood ab shed, and felt that the rebuke was not ue-
deserved. And at it at nioment th. re came in single file, with drawn
pwords, sweeping dewn between therm and the line of foot soldiers
and trot 1ne so swiftly that t ey w re p:ssing by almost before they
kotw they w .e ¢ mug-a squatiin of hor-emen. For several
mwwutra by puswed vy, 50 wwitiry that the fa e of oo man was v1sible,
a8 he beot luwer over the pommel of his saddle, carrying hia uplifted
sword in his band, acd 1 & eloud of dust vanished as if they had

— ]

been some airy vision flitting past, and it was not until the Jest of the
lire suddenly stopped his fligh*, and, nesrly throwing bis borse with
the sadden action on his haunches, eat motionless in his saddle opposite
them that thuy realised who it had been,

“ 0'Byrne 1" said all three, eimultaneonsly, as the clond of dust
dying away disclosed the rider's features, and showed the gallant
horsemen who stood before them.

* Yes, gentlemen, it ia I. But there is not much time for taiking,
the enemy is at band., Goote's forces are not a bugle's soned away.
They ate croasing the arches of Julianstown bride thie moment,”

" We know that," said O’ Moore, over whoss facethe horsemanship
of the fearless Wicklowman had thrown a look of admiration, “We
snow that, Your news is a little late, good Hugh.”

“Youdo! How?"

¢ Friar Tutly bronght the news,”

“ Friar —eh 1" gaid O'Byrne, tarning to look atthe latter. * ¥ou
here! How did you escape? Yuu bear a charmed life. Your presence
is an omen of succeds. Friar, oo cause conld fail with your bold heart
to back it ! —and there men "

“Are re dy to march to meet them. Borry we cannot make &
better show,” said O'Moore, with a recurrence of his gloom.

“ Pooh ! man, said O'Byrme; * that's nothing. It is skill and
fearlessness that win battles and not fine display. Strong arms and
bold hearts—eh, Friar 1" said be, chesrily. .

' Bravely spoken,” cried the excellent Friar; " that ia whbat I
sail myself. If the band of God—="

* Gentlemen, there is no time for talking,” said the Wicklowman,
suddenly interrupting, * the enemy will svon be across the bridge of
Julianstown. We muat march to meet them. The fog is on our side.
Let your men line the road on either side of the wood of Truach uatil
they are in your widst. Throw tbem into disorder suddenly, acd
whilat they are panic-stricken, I and my men shall be upon them,
Don’t you think so, Maurice?”

' Generally, | agres with you,” gaid Maurice, “ but T don't know
the ground.”

*1do. I bave been around it and along it since the dawn. Bee "

He pointed to his hotse’s lanks, on which the perspiration had
been churned into fosm,andat the flakea that exuded from his mouth.
He had evidentiy not let the hours slip by in slotbfal rest and reposs,

““ What say you, Roger Leix--you know the ground I" asked
0'Byrre, backing bis horse, his perfeet horsemanship making man
and animal look like one,

“ I agree with you, Hugh."” .

¢ And you, Friar? Your enthusiasm is better thao skill at the
present m .ment. What say you? Bhall we avenge Wicklow and
send the murderers for jnigement, their haoda sti'l red with blood 1"

“Your plan is good,” said the Friar.  Even as He smote the
hosts of Benacherib——"

“Good " said O'Byraue, gaily.  Beldom was Scriptore quoted
te more useful purpose before, Aund now, gentlemen, there i not a
moment 1o ba lost, The road Tuns through a wovrd—the wood of
Troach—this side of the bridge of Julisustown. Line the sides of
it with your musketry and pikemen, Let the men fail into the trap,
Reckon oo e to be at hand, Wilt yoo come with me, Manrica? Wa
bave ridden ao long together you might hke to continue it. I fancy
cavalry work is more 1o yoor way,”

30 with a nod to hie late companions, he leaped upon his horsa
and was goon riding off with bis friend. .

“ Roger Leix is ooking downcast and disappointed,” said Maurice,
as they trotted forth to join the troop

“ His beart is broken, Mautice. You see, in orgauising this ris-
ing be based his hopes mainly, slaost entirely, upon the capture of
Dublin Castle, It was so easily done, it was such 4 certainty of suc-
cess, that failure gseemed impossible ; bat it was lost1n the most s mpie
and nntoward wanaer, and by the agency of the wretchedesy creature !
And Rory thinks that it is an omen of iailure—that nothing else will
compensate for 1t 1"

“J must say, so do I,"” eaid Maurice,

* Poch, man ; nonsngz ! The unly loss was the loss of the stores
and smmuonition p aced there. And we shall get these from Franca
and Bpa'n 1n time, But what weigha upon uim most i3 the coaviction
that he has brought all the [rish families into the rebellion, and 1f i
faila there will not be the nam- of one of them left in tha land, nor
an acre in their posiession, A heavy respounsibility, oo duubt ; but
e thinks too much of it, and the shadow of failare welzhs unsceount-
ably upon him, For myself, I accept tha rigks; and if I fail [ shatl
gee my - states go tu the stranger cheerfully enough; and. if | live,
siall take service once more in Spain. 1f I fall, why—there’s an end
of it. But, see—here we are 1™

They bad by this tume come up to the swift squadron of borsemen
who were awaiting silently the coming of their chief,

Meantimq, and ag gocn a8 they had departed, O Moore called his
captains aronnd im and informed them of whut was intended, ard
where there were to be disposed to await the coming of the troops.
The information came on most welcome and acquizscing ears, and 10
& ghort time they furmed up, and moved forward to the place ap-
pointed.”

(To bo continued.)

The Countess of Aberdeen is about to become the editor of a new
petny monthly maganine, which is to be brought out towards the
end of the year under the auspices of the Haddo House asgociation,
The publication 18 principally totended to interest young woumen and
mothers.

Notting undermines absolutiem so quickly a3 when an abs)intist
make- it 1idicu ona, This 1s what the young Emparor of Germiny 18
duing. His referenc:s 1o his granimother in g Heligoland speech
are & case in poiut. ““She governs her land™ be sad, " with a far
scelng eje sod with lofiy wisdom. She attaches viiuety liviog in
friendship with me and my peop e. Bae valaes Gurman officers, and
loves the tones of German malodies,” This would be exquisitely
funny if it were not so deliciouely silly.



