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% Indeed -—is this true, Oarrie " he asked, with a thrill of
surprise breakiog throngh bis stere and icy coldness.

“1Itis, Oh, Raymond, don't blame me—I couldn't help—I conld
not, iodeed—but I Jove him, and wounld willingly give my life for
his.”

*.There is no need to say mote,” he sail, after a pause, turning

from her and continving to address Maurica, “ You came into our
house on a false message, the agent of a falser king.”
- “ It i{s untrue ; the lipsthat say 8o lie, and prisoner though I am,
I shall not, whilst I wear the sword he gave me, hear worda of £ lae-
hood and insult spoken of the King,” ea'd Maurice, placing his hand
on the hilt of his sword.

But the otner went on unbeeding :—

* You have re turned the hospitality then shown you by deluding
this young lady "—he wonld not call her ‘Wister—*¢ by poisoning her
mind, by cauding ber to liberate you and othere, and by inocalating
her with the frepzied belief that she—psha1” he broks off, in bitter
hate and contempt.

“ Raymond, it is true,” she cried, now more firmly, her late
hegitation gone. ‘¢ I dolove him, with all my heart and soul |—and
I shall be hiato the death.”

“ Come over to my side, foolish woman 1" be said, sternly, “ mad
and nngrateful ag you have been, I cannot forget whose blood flows
in your veins.”

“No. Ishall go to him who has given ma his lave, and to whom
1 give mine in retarn,” cried his sister, tremhling still, but de ermined,
and instead of doing as he desired went over and stood by her lover's
eide.

* And Ieheli cherish ber love, and but for that love I should even
bere make you atone with your life the insulis offered me and my
Bovereign. Kven as it ige—"

He placed his hand on his sword and drew the blade, but Carrie
Mordaunt, in an agouy of trouble, placed her arms aronnd him.

* Nay, Carrie, there ars sotne things that even love cannot
weigh——""

But while he spoke, Colonel Mordannt stamped on the deck, and
at the signal a number of soldiers who were outside rushed in, masket
and buyonet in hand,

“Yonder 18 your prisoger I he said, “ Take him. See that he
is bound and ironed uotil he is safely lodged in Dablin Castic. I
shall vouch for it that he does not eacape this time, The rack shall
extract some of the secrets of his bidden mission,”

He turoed on bis heels a8 the soldiers rashed over to seize the
prisoner—who, finding defence useless if not abaurd, sheathed his
sword—but returned again.

“You bad better come with me,” be said, addressing his sister,
‘' A felon’s companion iseven still nat the fate [ would wish you.”

“I shall not leave him!” cried the agitated girl. I shall
never again part from him till death or the prison door parts us,
Maorice—Maurice—-"

Raymoud Mordauot waited to bear no more, but, with a face
through whose palor the uot flush of anger and vengeance now
appeared, atrode outside, up the companion ladder, and giving soms
directions to the men there, descen “ed the side of the vensel, and was
rowed uver t> ihe place where his men awaited him,

By and bye, Maurice, s bopds oaces more on him, together with
Manus was rowed over ; and, aguin, by herself, his lover,

It took seme t'me beforc arrangements for the march heme-
wards wae effected, horses being reserved for the two prisoners—for
Manus might almes! be considersd as one now. Desiring therefore
two of the soldiers to yield their horses to them and to remain on
board the vessel until the sleeping men should recover, Calonel Mor-
dannt in thia way solved portion of the diflicalty, But he was sadiy
puzzled to know how his sister should be conveyed. To walk along
the miry paths by wbich she had come was out of the question ;
equally & to permit her to ride with the detschment, 1hos exposing
ber and bimee!f to curious commerts. A thought at last atruck him,
and taking off bis horsewan’s cloak he wrapped it aronnd ber, and
otdering & third horse to be bronght him desired her to rida beside
him at tbe bead of the detachment, trusting that by keeping at a dis-
tance and in the shadow of the might little observation wonld be
caused, His proud heart was stirred with bitter feelinge, and his
proud blood humbled, That one of his blood and race should have
given her love to the stranger and the alien ; that she should let her
infatnation lead her into acts of treachery—for so he considered
them—whereby the prisouers were freed ; that she shomld have done
all these thirgs stealthily and concealed them from bim made the
blood boil in his veins, Ifis wister! Carrie Mordaunt—whom he
wounld bave trusted as be would Borlake or Parsons themselves, And,
talking of the Lords Justices, how conld be hreak the news to them
—how tell them who it was, withia their very gates, that was actiny
the traitorous part? How teil them whosa was the hand that had
been d.ing these undiscoverable things that had been such a mystery
and such a pozzle ! The very gail rose up, curdting his blood in the
excess of his humiliation.

These thoughts had filled his mind 80 much that ha was per-
fectly abstracted mentally from his mea sitting waiting in their
eaddles for bim. He was, therefore, unaware that there was congi-
derable commotion and subdued excitement among them, and that
curious whispering was going on in their ranks, Strang: noises aris-
ing out of the reedy sedges, hidden afar off in the darkness, had
fullen on their ears ; strange gleams had fickered up for a second
and disappeared. All the stories current about the apparitions of
the swamp rose up in the wnen's minds—the spectre forms that
marebed and bammered and c¢lanked of nighta wers pressnt to their
sight and bearing ; the misty cofin borne on dead men's shoulders,
attended by spectral lights, marching from the myaterions SwWamp
and disippearing (o the sea! Brave enough against earthly foes,
thege gudoen sounds and lighta created a great sensation among the
Boldiers, 1t was but the confirma ion of the stories they had often
beard, Each man's ears were alert for further sounds ; each man's
eyes were dirccted to the spot where the diseppearing lights had
Bleamed,  Wlispers weut round theranks, and soms of the men with

keemer eyes thao the others, pointing, averred they saw ghoatly
forms through the night apd mist. In s word, a panic had set in,
aud, but for the number present, the eerie feeling among them was
yuile sufficient to mnke them bolt at once, The sergesnt of the trog)
thought it but right to commaunicate what they had seen and hea
tothe commander, Colonel Mordaunt, however, having thouglhie of
his own too serious and painfo] to listen to nonsense of this character,
dismissed the man with a harab and peremptory command to return
to his charge.

Meantime, however, the sounds still continued, and though the
lights no more glinted through the darkness, noises not ualike their
owa came vaguely throngh the fog—champing of bits apparently and
motion of borses' accontrements, Had the restless spirits of the
marahy wastes got op a rival colomn of their own in mockery of them ?
Soldiers instinctively looked around to see if no ghostly horsemen
stood silently at their ethowa, .

It was with no little relief that the prisoncrl and hiasister being
properly fixed, the soidiers heard the Colone give the order to
march, and moved on.

The sonnds that smaote on their ears now —were they cansed by
themeselves or others? The jingle of accoutrements and champing
and neighiog of horses—were they echoes of the noises in their own
ranks given back by the marsh miets, or were they veritably that of
ghoatly horsemen mocking them on their departuret There is elec-
tricity palpably in bodies of men strangely stirred, snrrounding them
hke some impalpable influence, and Kaymond Mordaunt csught the
infection, He reived up his horse and listened ; then rode quickly
forward to giva the order,

* Bergeant Walford —you had better tide over and—="

But, whatever the commaod was about to bs was never com-
pletel, for at that mom:nt there wis tha tread of horses' feet, a
shaking of the miry ground, an unmistakable clatter and clank of
arms ; and before the officer or soldiers bad time to put their thooghta
into ehape, strange horsemen were charging on them, overtnrning
wen nad horses, sabring indiscriminately as thev tore tarongh ¢

There was no time for aefence—tho ranks were broken instan-
taneously ; and, before they could draw swords, !he mysterious
sw ordsmen bad cleft and cut, and maimed and slain, withont mercy
and withoat opposition. Bome broke snd fled—small blame to them
in the perl and surprise of the moment—but the greater number of
saddles were empty and their riderless and wounded horsea gallopped
wildly hither and thither.

(To be Continned.)

'SIR THOMAS GRAITAN ESMONDE, M.P.,
IN BELFAST.
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818 THOMAS EgdONDE openad the gession of the Belfast Young Ireland
Society on October 22, In introducing the speaker to a crowd«d and
enthusiagtic meeting the President of the Society. who took thechair,
spoka a8 follows, as reported by the Morning News —

The lecturer of thisevening is undoubtedly one of the best represen-
tatives we have of [rish independence and of Young Ireland (ap-
piause), Sir Thomas Gratcan Hsmonde is & great-grandson of the
glorious Heary Grattan—(loud applause) —tne Protestant who gained
Irish independence for ua 1o 1782, and he gained it very much indeed
with the help of the Irish volunteers, most of whom were from Ulater
{applause)}, a1d those Lrish volunteers considered that it wag illegal,
unconstitutional, and a grievance for any body of men to make laws
to govern Ireland except the King, the Lords, and the Cymmons of
Ireland " (applause). Bir Thomas Grattan Esmonde is not only a
great grandeon of Henry Grattap, but he has sprung from a stock
that has poured out its blood frecly for the cause of Ireland (aps
plavse). And every one acquainted with the history of Ireland
knows sowmething of what the Esmondes did for Jreland
(applausz). Ja the troubled times of M8 his gieit grand-
father was hanged for Ireland (applanse), and on the materoal side
of the Esmonde’s family there was another Esmonde hanged, I think
in Wexford, in '08, and who willingiy gave up his life and heart’s
blood for the canse of Ireland (applanse}. But 8ir Thomas Esmonde
needs no recommendation of the kind. He would bave beea as great
to-day if these men had never lived (hear, bear). From the earliest
vears of bis life be devoted all bis time snd talenta to the cause of
Ireland. I questicn if there is a man of his years who has travelled
over go mueh of the world. He bas been in America, Auatralis, and
New Zealand, and he has met at least a dozen of kings in soma of the
amaller islands that he has visited (laoghter). And before all these
democracies and all these royalties—sxcuse me for putting the demo-
cracies first, but I could not belp it—S8ir Thomas has never failed to
plead the canse of Ireland, and bas sent home right good help to keep
ths caude going on (bear, hear), Before going ont on kis last mission
he «xpressed regrat to me that he could not keep his engagement with
the Belfast Young Ireland Society before going to the Antipodes. I
told him he koew littie of the men of Belfast if he thought they
would not willingly forago their claim upon him when they knew the
wiseion be was poing on, and that they would give him a greater
reception when he retarned (applause). Ladies and geotlemen, he is
here te-night to receive that welcome (renawed applause).

Bir Thomas &, Esmonde, on coming forward, was received with
lond and continued applauee, When mlence had been restored, he
said +—Mr. Chairman, ladies, and gentlemen,—It will very likely be
said to-morrow that he was a very curious manner of man that the
Youag I eland Bociety invited to B:lfast, and thatsome of the citizens
came to listen to, in that ke was introduced to them as dessrving of
a gordial welcome and A hearty greeting becanae both his grandfathers
had been hanged (laughter). Well, pernaps 1t is tvpical of the conntry
in which we live that there are a great many Irishmen living to-day
who can boast of a similar episode io their family history, bat, like
myself, all those Irisbmen are npot in the least ashamed of the occuar-
rence, bat, on the contrary, they very much glory in it (bear, hear),
and I thinkif tbere is apything indecent—ldon't Lhink there is nauch




