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they rl-_ht_ in the ently

* 1love toen that love me; anl
worning wateh for me shall ftnd 1

Blessed {'nﬂl—ﬁ;_-.l“" 4 wearg lpshrt, 2

When at length from.carth we'hrt ;
I we've loved,0ut Wather walls

If wo've Fintemd t yarning,

Watching in -morning,

Thut-we'l] findl Him, trath doth tell.

+ I love them that love me !
What & grester joy can be
To ths careworn mortal/

If yoasek me, ye shall find
irenter wealth than dismend mine
Atmy golden portsl
In the sarly morning rise,

w*h[.‘rmumﬂmml—
Watoh for me until I come;
And you'll surely ind ma then,
And yeu'll reve threngh every glen
In my beavenly home.
Niw Ot EANS, June 1T, 1068,
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NELLIE NETTERVILLE:

ONE OF THE TRANSPLANTED.

CHAPTER X.

Early the next morning Nellie found Ler-
self g‘l.iyd.ing over the waters of Clew Eay iu
—one of the native mr%hu of the country,
under the protection of her host. He was
captain and crew; all in ope, and she was
his only passenger ; for it had been dggnded
on the previous evening that Lord Netter-
ville was not in a fit at.n.h:l to zgdﬁenthe
i of such a voyage, and with o ora,
tf:nm after his creature comforts, and
Maida to guard him in his lonely fortress,
Roger assured his grandd ter that.she

need have no scrnple in leaving him durin,

the two or three hours required for the
enterprise. And Nellie had readily obeyed ;
for, it the truth must be told, she had be-
gun to cely implicitly upon his judgment,
and 1o 3abmit to it as unf]ueatiom:i;]y as
if ahe 101 been a child. The little shyness
prodnesd by Lord Netterville’s thonghtless
action o7 the day before had entirely worn
utt, partly because she herself had striven
womanyuily against the feeling, but chiefly
beeause-Roger, thoroughly comprehending
how needfal it was to her comfort that,
during her reeidence in his lonely kingdom
she shonld be entirely ather ease in his
society, Ll ndopted, as if by instinet, pre-
- gisely the affectionate, brotherly sort of
-manner whicl) was of all others the best

leculated to produce this result. Nellie
herdte verimrseli up without & thought

therefore ga:
‘to the pleasant novelty of a brotherly soxt
‘ QRE il nlfllll: e ‘_thmwxit:‘tlaeeepm::
ore ]
e e, and she listened to with
the keen anid nnsated interest of & ¢ &8

he told her the names, one

of many of the clustered islands and
-rpeklates, glittering like Jewels in the deep
‘bosom nﬂilo bay, almost alwaye contrivin
to add some ]_i_ﬂL legend or piray scrap of
history, which gave each for the moment
an especial, and (if the expression may be
allowed toward inamimate ohjects) an al-
most interest in her eyes. At last
he turned her attention’ toward the main-
Iand, poicting out the graceful windings of

Lalf-averted face, and in order to undo the
ovil which ho bad done ho added hastily,
4 Yonder is our destination, that bare, black
rock jutting out from the mainland far into

the re.” .

e Imnot then an island 1” eaid Nellie, a
litkle diss inted. ‘I fancied you said
yesterday it was one.” E

i Perhﬁolld, for it juts out go far an
s0 boldly deep water that, from many

rte of ‘the bay, it looks almost like an
sland. You eannot see the hermitage from
this, but yonder is the church, perched
right upon the eliffs above.”

‘¢ Perchied " repeated Nellie with a sort

of shndder; I 1d
that it was
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Iying together side side, and so ¢lose
t tgtheﬁ‘ res) tivebll;!eupanta could “have
I ¥ in o whisper. 7
‘“YWhat is it, Paudeen?” nsked' O'More;
“hiave you any me e for me, or is there
anything the matter that yon have followed
ns so far 17 . ¥
“ It's Mistress Ilewitson who is wanting
to see you,” said the boy. *‘She was pre-
veuted lenving as as ghe intended, and
she xent me on to ask you nbot to |
nit 1he island until she had spoken to you.
‘ou were gone, however, before I could get

thmntcmnﬁ look to greet her master, ond |
for one half-moement he employed himself
in caressing and calming down her fary.
Then be turned o ¥ to Henriotta :

*“ How is this, ‘Mistress Hewitson? For
Fod’s sake, ;-F *The dog has not inju
vou. 1 trnst 4 E 2

Henrietta did not ot tivst reply.  She'ws
ng white as ashes, and her eyes glitten
with a strange min Iiu'ir of courage and
desperate fear, gern away t

not bear to see her,” and then hurst into
there; so g ing well enough where you

tears.
woul r-be u unday mern- said one word, aud Maidn instantly
inﬁ- I fo llowl:lml:am" j flew toward the enstlt_;." He was abount to
Ba 1fellow in the sume di order to ];m—
1 curé some water, but the girl caught him
by the “atm, nond held him'so that he conld
not move,

“ Calm yourself, I entreat you,” he said,
fancying she was still nnder the influence
aftérrir.. (' Né wondér that even your high

ours ..ﬁ;ziw_!u- Let me call Nora.
She E ¥you to compose yourself.”

-4 Call ne Le 1" Henrietta gasped. ¢ Call
no one, but tell me, is there not a priesi and
some other outlawa, in hiding on the chief-
tain’s rock 17 P e

“¥What then1” he asked, the blood sad-
g.mf‘l; rashing to his heart, as he thought of
Neliie.

~.gaked | (0*More - a
s of even Pandeen's simple
idly through his mind.

at

faith 1
% L *t come it at
i L dndkdred enrtly.. I 48

follow.

“And is it to tell me this that Mistresa
Hewi%h_nbom to ]W‘::;r n}e with a
viait T answered bittexrly. —*“The
formalit; .‘_.I!::ﬂlinks, wis hardly peeded
eonai og all that Ler futher has robbed-

tod R 2.

of :
he dog,” she|

crieal ot lust: “send away the dog. -1 can-|

HATEED OF CATHOLICS.

Among Low Clinrch or Evangelieal Prot-
estants in the Church of Lngland, among
Seotch Presby tevians,among Dissenters from
the Chiurch of England, whether Baptist, In-
f ‘ndents, Methodists, or what not, there
genuive horvor and hatred of Catholi-
m. Tkjx, as fur as we could ever discern,

P commit n great

B Ibz?ce ia} t-ilmt, a8 8
np, ng their

ht of ppn‘{'at% udg-
tholics. Dr.
man’s fifth lectare on the present position
of Catholies in England, 1851, illustrates
this, and is unrivaled “Whatisa more
froitful theme of declamation against us
{he asks) than'the of ution ¥
Yet. Protestants have it wat, snd
mw_nin:ray to_break the holiest of earthly
ties, to infiict the acu tem|
suffering on those wjl;n w .
5 : e

acted 1

1]

“ What then 17 she

‘5 beenuse, (oh!-that I had “kmown it but
hour ago,) becuuse death is  there, and
trenchery and woe! But whither are you
ﬁoing!." she cried, following him as he
‘broke suddenly from ber grasp, and began
to retrace his way toward the pier.

4 Whither? whither T he answered, like
one speaking hia sleep. ¢ There,

me of slready.” . ; y
“Sorrow know; 1 know what she will be

wanting ; bat this, at all eventa, 1 know for

certain, that it fa for nothing but what'is

good and kind,” said Pandeen ; ndding im-

i afterward a mu, tone,

how she cis be what she i5, con-

black blood that is running in

her veins, it needs greater wits than I ean

nter danger, and his W
has nle,w'f::3 been even &l by the
enemy ; so that he might, if he had been so
m have escal ago by sea. But
when hg fou?fd us Tttn.h;“ mmmlent.n
or sacrifiee, (for our prie ave been
since driven into banishment,) he olecotzﬁ
to remain, and now at the peril of his
he does duty as & ‘Jarish__ b 1

‘“Brave priest! brave priest!” cried
Nellie clapping her hands. *¢ He must feel
very mnear to heaven, I think, engaged in
snch a mission, and living like & real
hermit up there on that barren rock.”

¢ And so, in fact, he is; or at leasthelives
in areal hermits cell,” said Roger. It
was built in the time Grana Uaille by a
holy man, in whose memory’ the rock is
sometimes called * the hermit,’ though inore
genorally known aa ¢ the chidftain's ock. |

among us.

it | o

course. Where else? My God that Ishon
have left Nellie there I” L=

% The girl I” cried Henrietta; “and you
have been there already, and have had time
to row all this way back? My God, then
it will be too late to save her. The church
must be in flames ere now.”

0’More made no reply, but lenned at onee
into the boat “ What do you want?” he
asked, almost savagely, az Henrietta fol-
lowed him. *What do you want here—yon,
the child of her assassin 1" !

“[ want to save her, and, still more, to
save my father, if Tcan, from this most
fearful guilt,” she answered promptly.
Roger mnde no further opposition. Once
fairly out of harbor he rowed with all the
energy of despnir, and Henriettn helped
him nobly. They were obliged to trust en-
tirely to their oars, and the delay was mad-
dening. Roger never cast a single glance |
tow: the spot where all his sonl was
centred, but Henrietta could not resist a
look once or twice in that direction.

Suddenly she cried out.

boast of to be able to discover.”
ell r; 1 believe you
udeen. Bo now
onoe, say to Mistress Howit-
shall be ohe‘Ied, and that I
to Clare Island in_time to re-

<
said Nellie,in n

turn
ceive her at the landing p
¢ Lot me_go back also,
am vnioti. ':llf I and my 1}-
father brought this to your y it
is only just that we’:ml& are it with
u‘” =
¢ Share it, Mistress Netterville? nay but
ou would donble it!” cried O'More ve-
mently. “In the face of thing like
real, present danger, I shounld infallibly
lose my life in apxiety for yours. In point
of fact, however,” he added, seeing that
she atill looked di and anxiouns;
‘* in point of fact, the danger (whatever it is)
cannot immediate, since it is evident
that Mistress Hewitson expects by her in-
tended visit to give me gnch information as
may enable me to evade it. Probably she
has heard r details concerning those

a

4 But why the change of
Nellie.
4 Because,” he answered, with the leaat
ible shade of bitterness in his manner.
“ becanae, as often happena in this wicked
world, persons whe have been made heroes
in the eyes of men are made more account
of than. those who are heroes only in_ the
aight of God. T{hl':u hermit had. l.:;ted h:m
for man; enrTs peace and guiet, when
!hne]ﬁagn{a tribe of Creaghts, at enmity
with Grana Usille, having been beaten by

sanctuary, even Grans Uaille, stont and
anso v az she was in most things,
did not dare invade in order to drag h

from its shelter. . But she swore—our good
old Grana could swear npon occasion as
lustily as her rival soversign your own
Queen Bess—Grana swore that neither the
sanctity of his hermit friend or of his place
of refuge should avail him aught, and that
sooner or later, she would starve him into

Ulew's varied ghore, its Wave-woIn caverns
andl rocky arches, its cliffs with their
mantles of many-colored licheus which
made thiem look at that distapee as if na-
ture had stained them into an imitation of |

most curiously-colored marble: and 'Iul:-i
youd these again, its broad tracts of unenl- | s 5
ii‘vareclllmg-gl:mt'l. purple—with - heath in ‘ ehnrel tower, built almest immediately

autumn, but now yellow with gorse or dark
with wayin ¥
another in lonely. =avage grandeur, with
Croagl: Patrick, the monarch of them all,
standing up on the south side of the bay,

cuee upon its waters as they lowed beneath | in eutting through the floor and outer wal
Nellie followed his eye and finger |

bim.
eagerly as he pointed out each individual
feiture in the scene before her; but observ-
ing that he lingered for a moment on
Croagl Patrick, she turned toward him for
explanation,
w1t is Croagh Patrick,” dhe maid; then
perceiving that she wae not much the wiser
- for the intormation, he added in some sur-
prise, ‘¢ Do you not know the legend, that
it was from the cone of yonder hill St. Pa-
trick pronounced the enrse which banished
all venomona burtful things from Ireland ?
Had the saintlived in these days,” Roger
added; in that undertone which Nellie had
by this time discovered to be natural to him
in moments of d!;.;? feeling, *‘itis not 1
think, against toads and snakes that he

would bave directed hLis miracle-working
powers, but inst the men who, coming
to a land w ia not their own, make war

in God's Dame against God's creatures,
“bunting them down with horn and hound,
snd enaring and slaying them with ne little
wompunction as they would have snared or
_slnin a wolf.” R
‘“Wounld he then have expelled me also 17
said Nellie with a wicked smile. ‘‘Yon
know that I, too, (and more's the pity !‘)
have blood of the :::tq& mmx 1m&=

L Cnruu.nl{ nof romptly,

¢ with your blue-black eyes and ﬁna- ack
hair, he would without a doubt (saint and
prophet though he was) have been deluded
into believing you a Celt.”

i And so I' sm almost,” said Nellie, with
childish eagerness ; * only consider, Colonel
0O'More, we have been in the country almost
three hundred ym and in all that time,
until my dear fa 's marriage with my
mother, (who is, unfortunately, an English-
woman,) it has been the bo#st and traditien
of our race that its sons and daughters have
never wedded save with the sons and
daughters of their adopted land.”

4 Remember, then, that it will be for you
to renew the traditlon,” said Roger sud-
denty, and withodt reflection: He repentad
bittetly a moment afterward, as he
canght a glimpae of the flush upon Nellis's

ern, its hills riking one above |

| day and night, tﬁey succeeded, before their
and looking down in haughty, cold indiffer- | store of provisions was entirely exhaunsted,

submission. She landed accordingly with
her men, and snrrounded church and her-
mitage upon the land side, that toward the
st being left ungnarded and unwatched
becanse, owing to the height and steepness
of the ¢liff itself, and the position of the

upon its edge, there seemed no human
possibility of evasion that way. The chief,
however, and his hermit proved too many
for her after all; for by 'dint of working

1
of the church, and ss making =a paam'ﬁm |
which gave them instant access to the |
cliffs outside. This was by no means so
difficult u task as at firat sight it seems; for
the floor of the building is only hardened
earth, and its walls a4 mere mixture of mud
and rubble, the very tower itself being only
partially bailt of stone, I have often, when
a boy, crept through the aperture, but it is
nearly filled up with rubbish now, and al-

most, or I think quite forgotten among the |
people, who Lave been fising the church for
the last tweuty years nsa 1 for

in a battle, tpok re:
SR AL E R

“ What ig it " he asked nervously : what
is it 77 :

“They have fired the chureh,” she said.
in smothered tones. * There is a clond cf
smoke ; and now—m{ God!—a jet of Aame
going t’hmugh it to the sky!”

He made no reply, but he bent to the oar
until the bead-drops of mingled agony and
toil stood thick upon his brow.

“God ! They must be trying
to @ " ahe : Fet ngaip, nas
somet! ke & shot or two of musketry
resiched ber ear, e

Faster he rowed, and faster. The boat
leaped like a living- along the wagars.
They were close to the cliff at lnst. Over-
head, the sky was hidden by a canopy of
heavy emoke, with here and 'there a streak
of fire flashinglike forked lightning athwart
it. TUnderneath, the water Iay black as ink
in the reflection of the clonded heavens, ns
the bont rushed through it. One more
effort, and they were in the cove—another,
and they were flung high and dry upen the
beach. Roger jumped out withont a word.
Was he in time? or was Lhe not? His
whole soul was epgrossed in that fearful
question.

‘ What are you going to do 7" asked Hen- |
rietta, nneertain as to what hier own share
in the enterprise was to be.  He had lwen |
searching in the bottom of the boat for
something ; bat he looked up then with o
kindling eve, and said :

- Will yon be true to the end >

plans of the old man, her father, at which

e A ¥ ahe A - Iy hint It m‘y
even be, aa Pandeen seems to think, that
they intend to put an English garrison on
the island, and she may hope to soften mat-
ters for ns hy giving me this previous notice.
Any way, I entreat you mnot to be over
{m:h;:n; for thu:?h I wkdlmwlqlga that tl‘Ile
ive perilous times and places, yet still,
and if only for that very reason, it behoves
numkeeponrtzmmm Bense {nmt, and
npt to allow it to be W pass-
g that seams to us with
3

After such words as these, Nellie felt
there was nothing for it but to land the
moment the boat reached shore, and Roger
helped her ont with & sort of graceful ten-
derness, which seemed intended tacitly to
ask forgiveness for thié constraint he ind
been compelled to put upon her inclina-
tions.

Then he pointed to a scarcely discern-
ible 1imth among the brushwood, and said
hastily :

“ That path will take youn straight to the
church. If nny one ask you any questions,
the watchword is, ‘Ged, our Lady, and
Roger O’More.” Farewell! Get as near the
altar as you can ; tell them not to wait fox
ane, but I will be back in time to fetch
you,"

He waited one moment. to make sure
that she understood him, then pushed the
beat out into deep water, and without even
venturing to look back, pursned his way | ¢ 8¢ help me God. T will '™ <he ausw el
dilizently homeward.. |in that guiet tone which tells a1l tly- o

he Lreeze had died away, =0 that Le of steady courage that it Las no tonch-
would, hie knew, be infinitely longer in re- | bluster in it. He had found wh lie_wanted |
turning to Clore Island than he had been in | now—a cutlass and a eoil of rope—and an- |
coming from it. As he passed Paudeen, lie | swered rapidly : = - |
had half a mind to hail him, but reflecting | «Take the Loat out of this. then, and.|
that he wounld probably lose more time by | wait beneath the cliffs. Wait till I domat
the stoppage than lie could gain by the | or until yonder tower falls, ns fall it must,
boy's ance, he ged his mind and | and soon. After that, yeu may go home in
went on his way alone. It was hot and |pence. Yes, peace! For happen what_nay,
weary work, buthe put all his strength | your soul atany rate, will be guiltléss of!
and will to it, and did it in a shorter time |this day’s murder.” |
than le had expecied. Not, however, be-

fors his pre o Sroareiy s He . oved the boat back into deep water j
N Ror Wj . P‘d the hawr i as he finished speaking, and then, without |

at and driftwood for their winter firing.
Jseful enough, however, the poor chieftain
found it; for one fine moonlight night he
walked gunietly through it into the open air,
swung Limself down the cliffis a8 uncon-
cernedly as if he had been merely searching |
for pufling’ nests, and tinally escaped in a
boat left there by his friends for that very
purpose. Next day, the hermit threw the
church gates open, and sent word to Queen
Grana that her intended victim had ped
her. You m i what a rage the
virago chieftainess was in at finding her-
self thus outwitted ; but I have not time to
tell you now, for here we aré close into’
shore, and it is time to think of landing.”
Roger had

lowered the sail while speak-
ing, and he mow began sculling the boat

round a low sandy point which hid the har-
bor from their view. While he was oec-
cupied in this manner, Nellie chancing to
turn her bead in the direction of Clare Is- |
land, perceived nnother corragh fast follow- |
ing in their track, and rowed by a boy, who
was evidently working might and main in
order to overtake them. She mentioned
the matter.to Roger, “whe instantly ceased
his toil, and turned round to reconnoitre.

¢ It in Pandeen,” he said at onee. ‘What,
in Heaven's name, lins sent him to us
here 1

The boy suw that he was abserved, and

4 even looking back to see if Henriettn fol-
the deep, angry bay of the wolf-dog Maidn | lowed hix directions, strode rapidly np the
reached hia ear. was followed by a | oliffs. g
woman's voice, endeavoring probably to
soothe the dog, and this n%:in by a long,
shrill whistle which came like a ery for
-aid across the waters. Thua urged O'More
pulled with redoubled emergy, and next
moment was im the harbor. A carragh,
ownerless and empty, was lying locse
beside the pier, and a few yards from the
landing-place he saw n standing mo-
tionless as a statue, one d raised in #n
attitude of defense, confronting'Maida, who
with head evect and bristling hair, seemed
‘o bid her advance farther-at e:‘{)ar}*-
Had she -sttempted to retreat, -h ahe ¢
shown evem a shadow of timidity or of
yielding, the dog would, undounbtedly, hayve
torn her into pieces; but, with wonderful
nerve and courage, she had so far stood her
ground, and, rebuked by her stillness and
unyiclding attitude, Maida, up to that mo-
went, had fortunately contented her sense |
of dnty by keeping a close wateh upon hey
proceedings, Horrified at the sight, and
dreading lest Muaida might mistake even
the sound of his voice for a signal of attack,
Roger hastily leaped on shore. Henrietta
heard him, and withont even daring to
turn her head in his direction, whispered
softly :

“ (all off your dog —for God's dear sake,
call'her off at oncel” ]

[To be Continmed. |
——

THE LONDON RABBLE AT BARRETTS kix-
ECUTION. —We, in this country, can scarcely
conceive of the depths of degradation to
which an English rabble condescend. The
very nature of the people seems to be eli-
minated and replaced by the foulest and
most loathsome traits of brute instinet. A
London corr dent of an Irish paper,
rdescribing the exbousion of Barrett, says:

People cannnt realirze sn 'idea of the ruf-
fianism of a London satble. For an execu-
tion, all the hells here give up their quota
of brutalized and bedeviled humanity, and
the result is an assemblage of faces snch as
the most malignant of the fiends would be
ashamed to wear, Eyes askance, broken
noses, and no noses at all, hanging, doglike
and brutally sensual lips, and a general
play of features which meant nothing if it
did mnot mean utter recklessness—these
startled one on ew.lgo side, and appalled
people unused to a London crowd. Such
were the remarkable points of the last pubs |
lie execution, Many of the leading journals
condemn the execution as being unjustifi-
able on more than one ground. The Times

without dtojyping 8 moment in his onward
course, made signg to them to await his
coming.

Roger did as he was desired ; and in |
few - minutes more the two - vorrgin  wers |

Roger made no reply, (for, in tret, he did | and Telegraph, who have gone in for “hang-

of | has
i

Ject ; nand it waa

_ri?'sg-;h-l;'i'mmed cte s

sign  of L6 Come ﬂthm
T the son. Snuet‘h‘ﬁ"ul%g"ﬁ o 7
and its consequences .m be. BeVeran
her children taken from her,.
has felt o call in conscience
?nthlc:lic Church. i koh Fise
as they say) to n =
been loe

he the
cliild unborn, hus not boen tolersted by the
head of the family, beeanse the parents
were converts to the faith of their fore-
fathers. T have been speaking of the upper
and middle eclasses; in the lower the feel-
ing is the same, only more uncourteously
expressed and acted on more summarily,
The dnughter on her return home tells the
mother that she has been attending and
means toattend the Crtholie chapel, where-
upon, the mother instantly knocks the
daughter down and takes from her her
bonnet and shawl and the rest of her clothies
to keep her indoors; orif it is the case of
a wife, the husband falls to eursing, pro-
tests he will kill her if she goes near the
Catholics, and that if the priest comes there
lie will pitch him out of the window. These
scenes come out of the very depths and in-
nermost shrine of the Protestant heart; it is
undeniable; the very staunchest Protes-
tants are actors in them—nay, the stanncher
they are the more faithfully ckol.hey sustain
their part; and yet, if a similar occurrence
were reported of some Catholic family, in
Italy or Spain, those very persons whose
conduct 1 have been describing would listen
with great uﬁuﬁct}on to the i‘l_waﬂ:ivea of

any itinerant decl who work
up the sterness of the father, the of the
mother, the TY ofelﬁl(imn and grand-
children, the blows struck, the imprecations

uttered, the imprisomment, the over-per-
asion or . the, compulsory promis, into n
demonstration that Popery was nothing
€ h persecuting power, which waa
impatient of light and afraid of inquiry, and
which 1111];;4:»:.eflg upon fathers, mothers, and
husbands, under pain of réprobation, the
duty of tormenting their servanta at an
bour's notice. The hatred of Poperf 1 no
where more intense or more violent than
among the English Protestant Dissemters
fgom_ the Protestant Church of England.
Yet it is with these English Dissenters that
the wise men and choeen totives of
Catholic Ireland, have thought fit' to con-
truet un allinnee.— London Tablet. e
——————————— -
Murner or O'FARRELL.—The dastardly
Anstralian officials have endeavored to
11‘:‘nti_i_\' the aet of O'Farvell with the Penian
organization. Althoagh the insane ravings
{lf the man himssl at first cave some color-
ing to t!u.u/. t, in his last moments, he
R ment of the whols transae-
n ilie hands of the secretary
wwith o request that it might be
1. This the Goveienient vefused

' ing the trath would ~inlk then:
still tower in infamy for the netanions pre-
cipitnney with which they barbarously hur-
ried the mamn to his doom. Fortunately, o
copy of the dacument was tetained, which
complctely exhonerates the above bo
from any conmection with the attempt.
murder the Duke of Edinburgh : £t
Being now about_to appear before my
Creator, 1 feel it my duty to give expresgion
to my heartfelt sorrow for the prievous
crime I have committed. From the very
bottom of my heart do I grieve for what I
have done, have hitherto said that I was
e of many who were prepared to do the
ecd, had not 1 done it. I had not the
slightest foundation for such a statement
Inever was connected with ANy man or any
body of men who Lad for theéir object the
taking of the life of the Duke of Falinburglh.
Never wns I in any other than,ip an indi
rect mauner connected with that iza-
tion in Ivcland and elsewhere, “‘whfth is
known by the name of the Feninn organiza-
tion. 1 wish, moreover, distinétly to nssert
that there wasnot a human being in _ exist-
ence who had the slightést idea of the ob-
Jdect I had in view when I meditated ob and
througly the mereiful providenve of. God:
in carrying into effect the death of
the Duke of Edinburgh. I have written to
the printers of two Irish periodicals an ad-
dress to the ple of Ireland; and 80 cer-
tain was I of the death of the duke that |
stated therein that which T believed would
be the fact; and I think I have more
than implied that T was but one of an o1
gauization fo carry the same into effect. |
need but say that the trith of the latte)
portion rests upon slighter foundation thau
the former ; in fact, tl t, unless from mere
hearsay, 1 had no foundation for maying
there was a Fenian association in ﬁlew
Bouth W aleﬁ_.i £ fom continually thinking
and talking hat T mny n:-ill{m allowed
to call the wrongs of Ireland, I became ex-
cited and filled with enthusingm on the sub-
while under the infAuete:

not dare to apeak,) but he made one bound | idg” (and wha have hanged Barrett) seemed
forward and placed himself between her amnd | ashamed of the transaction, nnd thejr Jead-
her foe. Maida instantly abagdoned her ' crs an the anbject are misernably weak,

of those feclings 1

| enlledd

hat T attempted to perpe-
which I am most justly
e to saffer, L J, O'FarkkLL,

teate the decd for

g

awW- .



