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“Well, my dear iriend,” said Reilly, “‘put up your
cudgel; I really don’t covet a shirtful of sore bones; but
after all, perliaps, you would have found ny fist a mateh
for your cudgel.’”

“Nonsense,” replied Kelly; “but God he praised thut
you escaped the welting, anyhow,; I would never forgive
myself and you the friend of his lordship.”

He then left the room, Tis terrific eudgel under his
arm, and Reilly, after his absence, related to the Lishop
the events of the day, involving, as thex did, ihe two
narrow escapes which he had had. The bishop ilmnked
God, and told Ruilly to be of good courage, for that he
thought the hand of Providence was proteeting him.

The life they led liere was, atb all events, quiet and
peaceable. The bishop was a man of singular, indeed, of
apostolie piety. lle spent most of the dav io nu:(litat,inn
and prayer, fasting beyond the power of his enfeeblod
constitution; and indeed it wus fortunate thal Reilly had
accompanied him, fur so ascetic were his habits, that were
1t not for his eutreaties, and the infuence which he vl
gained over him, it is not at all unlikely that his uulor-
tunate malady might have returned. The neichborhood
in which thev resided was, as we lave said, ru;u)t(-. and
exclusively Catholic; and upon Sundayvs the bishop cele-
brated Mass upon a little wrassy pizull'm'm ~or vather in
a little eave, into which it led.  This cave was small
barely large encugh to contain a table which served as g
temporary altar—the poor shivering congregation kneelinge
on the platform outside. At this period of oue story, all
the Cathelic chapels and places of worship were, as we have
S{lll.l,' closed by proclamation, and the peoor people were
deprived of means of mecling to woership God. It had
soon, however, become known lo them thar an opportunity
of public worship was to be had every Sundav, at the place
we have described.  Messengors had heen sent awonyg theimn,
with information to that offcet: and iho COUSCQUCILEE Was,
that they not only kept the soeret. hot Hocked in consider-
able numbers to attend Muass. On ihe Sunday followine
the adoption of Reill dixguise. the hishop wnd he prc:
cecded to the little cave, or railier cloft, where o Lable
had been placed, together withh il vestments necossarv
for the ceremony. They fonnd about twe or ibree e
dred persons assewbled —most of them of the huoolest
class.  The day wis stormy in the oxtrenee. 1 was o Jaoed
Jrost, and the snow, falling heaviiv— the wind
strong, and ging in holfow vusts aboui the place. The
position of the table-altar. however, saved 1he hishop
and the chaliee and the other matters necessary for the
performance of worship, frem the divect fury of the Wlast,
but not altogether: for oceasionally o whiclwind would
come up. and toss over the leaves of the ndssal o sieh a

Desiclys,

way, and with sneh violonee, that e bishiop, who was
now trembling from ihe coblil, was ohliped vo Jose some

time in finding out the proper passnue. 11 was a solemn
sight to seo twe ov three hundred persons knevling, and
bent in prestrate and Learttelt sdoration, Do the plous
worship of that God who sends and withholls the siorn:
hareheaded, {too, under the piereing <deifi of the ilick-
falling granubar swow. and thinking of nothing but ihowr
own sins, and that gladsone opportanity of wpproaching
the forbldden altar of God, vow doubly dear to them that
it was forbidden,  As the corenmony wis procecd g, the
bishop was gotting on io thai pertion of (he saered riles
where the couseeration awd clevation obf the Host are e
eessary, and it was observed by all that s extraordinary
and sudden lull toek place, aud that the race of the storm
had altegether ceased.  He proceeded, snd had conscernted
the Most-- e st corpus mevm—when o ery of terror
arose from tho afivighted congregaiion.

SAMy lord, fly and save yeurself ! Captain Smellpriest
and his gang are upon us!”

The hishop never cuce turned around. nor seemed to
hear them: but Reilly did, aud saw ihat the whole con-
grepation had fled, and that there only remained the
bhishop and himself.

“Qur day of doom,” said he
Nothing now can save us.”

Still the bishop proceeded, undisturbed, in the wor-
ship of the Almighty; when, lo! the military party, headed
and led on by the notorious Captain Smellpricst, came
thundering up, the captain exclaining:

“You idolatrous Papist, stop that munimery—or vou
shall have twelve bullets in your heart before half a
minute's time.”’

The bishop had eonsecrated the Hoat, as wo have said,
but had not yet had time to receive it

to himsell, “is come.

“Men,” said Smellpriest, “you are all primed and
loaded. Present.”’

They accordingly did so; every musket was levelled
at him. The bishop mow turned round, and with the

caelinness of a martyr—a calmness and conduct that were
sublime—he said:

“Bir, I am engaged in the worship of the Fternal
God, and if you wish to shed my blood, I should rather

“arms!

it were here, and now, than in any other place.
but a few minutes—I do not ask more.”

SOLL," said Smellpriest, ‘'we will give you ten if you
wisli it, and the more so hecause we are sure of you.”

When the bishop twined around again, after having
received the Ilost, his pale face had altopether changed
its complexion—it burned withk an expression which 1is
difficult to describe. A lofty sense of the sacrifice he was
about to make was visible in his kindling and enthusiastic
eve; his feeble frame, that had heen, during the ceremony
of Mass, shivering under the cffects of the terrible storm
that howled around them, now became firm, and not the
slightest mark of fear or terror was visible in his hearing:
calmly and undauntedly he turned round, and with a
voiee full and steady, ho said:

“Loam willing to die for my religion, but 1 say to
vou, that tho slaughter of an inoffeusive man, at the foot
of God's altar, will not smooth the pillow of your death-
hed nor of those who shoot down a minister of Ged, while
i the act of worshipping his Creator, My congregation,
poor timid erentures, hove fled, but, as for me, I will
not! [ dare not! llere now, I spread out wy arms—fire.”’

=1 also,” said Retlly, *will partake of whatever fate
may hefall the venerable elergyman who s before you™;
aud lLe steod up side by side with the bishop.

The guns were still levelled, the fiugers of the men
un the triggers, when Swmellpriest shouted out, “Ground
By - =" suid he, “here is a new ease; this fellow
has spunk and cournge, and & - -n me, although 1 wive
the pricsts a chase wherever [ oean, still [ am a soldier
and & man of courage, and to sheot down a priest in the
worship of God would be unhecoming an lnglish soldier.

Give me

No, L can't do it—nor [ won't; d——n me, T like pluck,
and this priest has sbown it. Had he taken to his heels,
hy— -, he would have had hall a dozen bullets in his rear;
but, as 1 said, LI Iike pluck, and d—-—n me, wo shall pass

As to the clerk,

him hy this time. To the right aboul 1
—d to him,

hy -, ke has showed pluck, {vo, but he d
what o we care aboul him ™’

We must sav a werd or two here about Smellpriest.
e was, in the true sense of the word, a priest-bunter;
Lut vet, with ofl his bigutry, lie was a hrave man, and
vould appreciate cowrage wherever Jie found it.  The reader
already kuows that his range of persecution was by no
neans cither so wide or comprehensive as that of the
coward Whiteerart,  He was a dashing, nnlspnkvn_f['li_o\\_'_,
with an cqual pertion of boisterous lolly and mischief ;
whoerens Whiteernft was o perfecl snake, Il'i‘:lf,'hl’l'()ll!:'.‘ cruel,
persevering in lds enmity, and nnrelevting  in h]; ven-
weance.  Such was the difference in the ebaracter of these
twu worthies, )

Alter Smellpriest had drawn off his men, the bishop
concluded the corcmony of the Mass: bur when ho turned
round to anmounce its conclusion in the wovds, fe anisse
ext. there was not a soul before him, tho tervrified congre-
wation, as we have said, having a0l hetaken themselves to
Hight. Roilly then assisted him o unrebe, and placed
the vestments, the chalice, pyx, aud cverything (!m_mect(-’d
withh the ceremony, in a pair of saddle-bag 5 which he-
lonued to the pavish priest, whese altar was then closed,
ws we snid, by proclanation. ‘ .

Reilly and the bishop then proceeded to the farmer’s
house, Reilly earrying e saddle-hugs, and as they went
wlong the following conversation took place between them :

Ay lord,” said his companion, it I might presume
io advise vou, I think it wonld he more prudent fer you
to retire to the Continent for a time. This feroclous cap-
tain, who, subdued by the sublime tener of vour condnct,
sparel you on this ogeasion, may not, under othl(’r and
less impressive circumstances, eXercise & similar forhear-

s M7
‘m“‘.'But. vy dear ey, veplied the hishop, in a tone
of deep melancholy, ©L am not in ::_ircmnstnn_('ve; to go to
the Continent; [ am poor; most of my availabls money
! have distributed among the unhappy people, until I
am now nearly as poor as themsclves; but indepeadently
of that, I do not think it woeuld be right to al_\andon t‘hc
charge which God lhas intrusted te my keeping. ']{m
shepherd should not desert his  flock, vspomul,l?y in the
moment of danper, when the woh’»vs ave abroad. 7
“PBub, wy lord,” replied Lieilly, ‘.‘undor tho present
circumstances of the couutry, vour residence here can be
of no service to them. The chapels ave all closed, and
publie worship forbidden by law. Fhis cannot, and I_hnge
wili not, last long; but, n the meantime, think if it be
not wiser in vou to go for a time inte what T may call a
voluntary exile, thau Lo Lanished hy a cruel edict of the
. 10
]““I“There is great truth in what vou say, my ‘delal:
Reilly; and on thinking over the circumstances ol tlm
eountry, I am indeed of opinon that your advice is good;
hut unfortunately my present poverty prevents me from
H : 1
aCtlllgBL?tn t;ltat chail not be, my lord; I bhave the nieans—
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