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CHAPTER XIIL
% When first 0’More unfoldsd the cloak in
& which he had brought Nellie ufe"ii’ thruugh
% the flames, she lay 8o white and still that, for
© one brief, terrible moment, he almoat fancied
she woa . The fresh air, however, soon re-
£ vived her, and opening her eyes, filled with a
+ look of terror which afterward haunted them
'or months, she fixed them upon Hoger, and
whispered nervously :
s re ars the rest—the priest and all?
Where are they I”
¢  “They are with their God, 1 trust,” he an-
swered solemnly. At that awful moment he
felt that he co say nothing but the truth,

_terrible as hd knew that truth must sound in

ke cars of the pale girl beside him, His words,
in fact, seemed to cut through her like a knife,
. and she fell npon her knees, exclaiming, uf
only saved—I only saved! O my God, my God!
hen suddenly
: remembering that, if ahe were safe, she owed
it entirely to Roger, she added earnestly, * Yon
_ have mﬁm your life for mine. How shall 1
. thank yeu 1"’ =
“HPy helping me oncé more to save it,” he
answered curtly. ‘‘ Nellie,” he went on rapidly,
for he knew too well that every moment they
_ lingered there was fraught with peril—" Nellie,
ron nre suved, and yet notsafe yet! Your life,
owever, is in your own hands now. and with
courage and trust in Providence, I deubt
not we shall pull safely through.”
Nellie seemed to gather up her mind for a
great effort, and said calmly : 3 -
“ Omly say what I must do, and I will do jit.”
“The case ia this,” said Roger shortly:
“ Yonder tower,” and he pointed to the burning
pile over-head—** yonder tower must fall soon,

—and, if we liuliur here, will crush usin its ruins.
t
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On the the other hand, even if we conld creep
round to the opposite side of the church, a thing
in itself almost impossible, the funatical demons
, who gnard the gates will probably shoot us
down like dogs. The cliff; therefore, is our
best—almost onr only chanee, Nevertheless, I
leave the choice in your own hands. Only re-
member you must decide.at once.” .
“The cliff, then, be it!” said Nellie, with
white lips but ﬂnahii) eyes. "God is more
mercitil tlivn man. l':': will save us, perhaps;
if not, His will be done—not mine. 1 willirust
entirely to Him—entirely to Him and you.
Almaost ere she had finished u]mukl‘!lﬁ, Roger
had undone the rope which he carried round
his waist, and was looking eaxgm‘ljr sbout him
for some-teans of securing it in auch a way as
to make it useful to Nellie in her descent. For-
tunately for his purposc, a thorny tree had
planted itself, some hundreds of years before,
in a fissure of the rocks so close to the walls
of the tower that, old, and gray, and M-uu_tcd
a# it now was, ita roots Liad, in all probability,
penetrated beneath their broad foundation, and
wers quite as firmly settled in the ground.
Upon thia Roger pounced at once, and havin
tried it sufficiently to inake tolerably sure o
its powers of enduranee, he pnssed ene end of
his rope round the thickest and lowest portions
of the stem, and made it fast with a sailor's
knot. The other end he threw over the plu’f,
and then watchied its fall with a terrible, silent
fear at his heart lest it should prove shorter
than his need required. Down it went, nnd
down, afid hé stooped over to mark ite progress
until Nellie felt sick with fear, and turned
away to avoil the giddiness which she knew
wonld be fatal to them both. i
At last slie heard him say, “Thank God, it
has reached the platform!” Then he torued
round and anxionsly scanned her features,
“ Nellie,” he said, *“this thing is difienlt, but
nol impossibl bound like a
deer down eliffs alm i B high.
The great, the only peril, isin the eyeaight.
Lot's wife perished by atilook. You must pro-
mise me neither to glanee up nor down, but to
kecp your eyes fixed on the rocks before you.
Hold well by the rope ; take it hand over hand
like a sailor, (I remember that you know the
i amd leave the rvest to me. There is
a path, though you can hardly see it from
: a chinks and crevices be-
easily tind foo r. You
1 you descend, i’“‘llt‘ll
at o loss, I sliall be below to help yon.
alone, for T am Fuing
I, so that if you should
s perhaps be able to sup-

are
ter will you he g
to fasten you by thisc
happen to let go, 1Tin
‘on.™

4 Ciod 1 said Nellie, white with terror, as
he passed o strong light cord, first round her
waist andd then his own, in such a way that
there it to enable them to
wlently of each other, while, nt the
same time, neither could have fallen  withouat
almost to a ce 1y cusuring the destroction
of both, My God, I eanuot consent to this,
Go by yourselt; my fall wonld kill you.”

“ But yon will not fall—yon shall not fall,”
he pleaded anxiously, “if only yon will abide
Ly my direetions.”

“Go alone, I do beseech yon!™ she answered,
with a shiver. * You cannot save me, and I
shall but ensure your destruction with my own,”

“Nay, then, [ give itup,” he answered, almost
sullenly. * We will stay here and die together;
for never shall it be said of an O'More, that in
secking safety for himself he left a woiman thus
to perish.”

“Then, in God's name, let as try!” said
Nellie ; “ only tell me what to do, and 1 will do
it—if 1 can.”

‘*1old fast the rope, that is all. Never lot
one hand go until the other has grasped it
firmly, and leavethe rest to me. I will help to
Sln.w your feet in safe reqting—places ns wo Fn

own. Only trust me, and all will yet be well.”

“I will trust to you, and to God, and our
Lady,” said Nellie, uncomscionsly repeating the
pasaword of the merning. Her color was ris-
ing fast, and her eyes had begun to sparkle
with excitement. (’More sei: the propitions
moment, and, almost before Nellie knew it, she
had begun her perilous descent.

1 asked, in as

-cert:

steady m-w—g!h stendy 17 he
’M;MVl volos s if he foared to startle

the air with mo Yea !

planted, and he

fﬁloen(]ed TH;II .I.i:l.l s i‘l:'uh‘hby inch
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| storm ;
wild effort to esca

in defisnce of its coming doom. ¥For asingle
m‘? it remained thus, unyield mi:%]';t
ter. nothermenﬁ and it was sw =
ward and forward | ‘ml in utamn

; and yet mmothery snd, as » last
from the flames that
swathed it, it plunged right over the cliffs, the
fin ts of its ruined walls crashing and
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which he had h ¥ looked for, and which he
felt to be almost miraculous. His heart at lnst
beat high with hope; for he saw by the distance
which they had conded that they must be
nearing o gort of shelf or platform fornied by a
sudden bulging out of the lower strata of the
clifis, and he knew that they were safe if the
could only reach that spot, the reat of the pat
being so well marked that, even without his aid |
Nellie could easily have found her way from
thence to the sands Leneath.

But the surge of the sea boomed londer and
louder as she approached it, and at last, fairl
forgetting Roger’s caution, sho turned her hea:
a little, and: glanced downward. Then, for
the firat time, she hecame fu'lly conscious of the
terrible position she pi pended asit
seemed by a very thread between earth and sky,
and with the great, deep, awful ocean rolling
hundreds of feet below her. Her head swam,
her eyesight failed her, shé hod just enoungh

resence of mind left to sp the rope firmly
y both hands, when, fetﬁ:: as if ber senses
were utterly deserting her, she cried out :

*O my God! L am guiugi' Save me, Roger, I
am going !”

“No, no!”" he cried, in agony, for he knew
only teo well the danger of the thought. ** Hold
faat—hold on ; for Christ’s dear e, hold on !
Onea stsp,—t.wn stepa more, and you are safe.
There ! he eried, in a voice loarse with emo-
tion, s he felt his own foot touch the slntform H
amil seizing Nellie by the wairt, he drew her,
hardly conscions of what he was deing, by main
strength to hisaside. * There, oh! thank God—
thank God, yon are safe at last!”

He was just in time. Nellic had that very
moment let go the rope, and.if he had not
canght her, would inc\'itni)l)r have been dashed
to pieces on the rocks below., As it was, he
landed her sately and geutly on the ledge where
he himself wasstanding, and without ventur-
ing to loose her entirely from his grasp, Jaid
her down, that sho might recover from her
nervons panic.

“You are safe,” he kept repeating, as if it
required the assurance of his own voice to make
of the fact. * Youn are safe !” and then
wit n instinctive yet entirely unacknowl-
edged consciousness on his part, that his own
safety might, perhaps, be at least a portion of
her care, he added: * We are safe now. Yon
can stay here until yon are quite yourselfagain ;
only do not look up or down—at least not just
yot, not until the giddiness is gone. You forgot
Lot'a wife, or this never would bave happened.”

Nellie was not insensible, though she looked
so. Bhe only felt as if she were ina dream.
Bhe understood perfectly all that Roger said;
the shadow even of a smilo seemed to pass over
her white lips as he allnded te Lot's wife; but
his veice fell with a muttled sound, as if it came
from a great distance, on her ear; aod earth,
and sky, and cliff, and voean, all seemed blend-
ing aud floating in & wild fantasy through her
brain. By de , however, n sort of awaken-
ing seemed to creep over her, bnt she did not
use it at first either to look np or speak. Pos-
sibly she felt that words wounld be powerlesato
exypress her thoa md was glad of any ex-
cose for sileness gdid not like to hurry
her, and he {he 2 oyed the next few
minutes in scan sea in search of Hen-
rietta, She waa exactly in the vlace in
waich-hie had bidden her to wait for him; but
she was watching the burning tower overhead,
and had evidently very little notion that any
of its victims had escaped. From the spot where
he was standing, he could easily have made her
hear him; bat fearing that his voiee might
hidden foe, he turned to Nellie

for ¢ s

“ Have you a handkerchief,” he asked, “or
anything of that kind, which you ecould give
me for a signal T

Without answering, without even lnoking up,
(50 obedient had she grown, poor Nellie!) she
untied the searlet kerehief, whicl, in her harm-
less vanity, she had that morning thrown over
her head and knotted beneath her ehin
last thing wanting to her costume of i
wirl, and gave it i He waved
it i it .+ but at lust
Lo row vigorously

tla saw it, wid be
intoshore, c

S Now ot inay look," ericd Toger joyfully,
helping Nellie to'dtaud up; “ now you may
look, for you will see nothing but what it is
goad for von to see. Henrietta Hewitson is
waiting for ns inthe boat below, and the sooner
wir leave this resting-place the better,”

“ Henrvietta Howitson ! eried Nellie, roused
eiteetually to life again by the mention of her
name. * His danghiter! How kind! how noble!
Shall we not go to her at onee 17

“If yon are able,” he anawerad. Therest of the
wiy is ensy—eusier far than the eliffs of Clure
Island, which yon climbed with me ny.

* Easyl oh! yes, surely it is casy,”
wildly. * O my mother—mny mother!” she sob-
bed, with a little gasp; “I shall see her once
again—and m{ srandigther! the poor old wan
will not be lef ﬁeau]:llv, after all.

Roger saw that she was growing every mo-
ment more and more excited, and he cut the
matter short by earrying her down to the Leach
and laying her in the boat, 58 if she Imd-bheco a
baby. Henrletta reteived her with a look of
remorse, as if she felt that she herself muat
seem, somehow or other, responsible in Nellie,s
eyes for the Faiu and misery she had been en-
during for the last fow hours; and while she
wrapt her tenderly and affectionately in acloak
taken from her own ghoulders, Roger sent the
bont,“;:ly a few wvigorous strokes of the oar,
to a safe distance from the rocks near which
they had embarked. This maneuver placed
them full in yiew of the burning tower, and he
dropped bis oar and gazed upon it as if irre-
sistibly attracted the spectacle. The body

-Nellie

crumbling from rock to rock till they fell with
& roar like thnnder into the waters underneath.
Both girls, at the first symptom of the catns-
trophe impending, had instinetively shut theig
eyes ; but RBoger, on the contrary, looked on as
steadily as ifieerwem keeping a count of every
falling stone in order to set it downin his
debt of vengeance against those who had done
the deed, Not a syllable, however, did he utter,
until the last stone had \‘n‘llen, and the last fiery
gleam disappeared from the cliff; but then, as if
unable any longer to endure in silence, he
threw op his arms toward heaven, and exclaimed

LM ildren, all sent before
their time to j ent! O God! what punish-
ment hast thon reserved in this world or the
next that shall be heavy enough for such a deed
as this I

“Curse me not—enrse me not™ cried Hen-
rietta, with anguish in her voiee. “The doom,
God knows, is heavy enough slready.”

* Curse % /7 said the astonished Roger,
“ you, to whomn I owe more than my own life a
thousand times. Nay, Mistreas Henrietta, what
madness has made yon fear it 17

“I fear! I fear! Why sbould I not!” aobbed fen-
rietta. “The sin of the parents shall be visited
on the children, and he 1s my father, after all "

“ Your father! your father !" Roger muttered,
iryiuito keep down the storm of passion that
was choking him. * Well, well, he is, 53 you

;v your father, so I must, perfores, be silent !7

*Alas ! alas 17 Henrietta pleaded, * if you did
but know the completenesa of his religious
mania, you would alse comprehend how easily
a wman merciful in all things else, canin this
one thing be merciless.

“Nay,” said Roger, bitterly; “it needs, I
think, no great stretch of intellect to nnderstand
it thoronghly. A man,fresh from the sicgo of
Tredagh, where children were dashed from the
battlements, lest, *like nits, they should be-
come troublesome, if suffered to inerease,’ will,
doubtless, merely consider the holocaust of hu-
man life which lies buoried beneath yomder
ruins, as 8 whole burnt offering, smelling sweet
in the nostrils of the Lord, which he, as his
high priest, hna been deputed to offer np.”

fe broke off suddenly, for a hand wi
upon his arm, and a white fiice lifted pleadingly
to his, “Speak not thus of her futher,” wlia-
ered Nellie. * Speak not thus; see how she
El weeping!”

* Her tears are his best plea for mercy, then,”
faid he in o gentler tone, and seizing the oars,
he began to row as vigerously as if he hoped to
quiet his boiling spirit by the mere fact of bodily
exhanstion. Nellie made no apswer, and silence
fell upon them all.

The deed just done was not of a natnre lightly
to be forgotten, and they went quietly on their
way, as people will, upon whom the shadow of
grent terror atill haugs heavily. Just, how-
ever, as they entered the h ir of Clare Is-
land, Nellie, caught sight of a well-known fip-
ure, and nttered a ery of joy. It was Homish,
and, in her impatience, she scarcely waited un-
til the hoat was fastened ere she was at his
side. But there was no ghulness in his eye as
he turned to greet her. He was deadly pale,
and his left arm hung powerless at his side,
Nellie saw nothing of this at first, however, she
was thinking so entirely of her mother.

“Is she come, dear Hamish ¥ she ericd,
“Where is she 1"

*In Dublin,” he answered curtly.

“In Dublin—and you here{” cricd Nellie, in
dismay.

‘ Becanse ghe sent me,” he replicd,

Y What is it Hamishi What is it 7 faltered

struggling with a sense of some new and
terrible mistortuns impending over her.
“She issore sick—sick even unto death,”
ish reluctantly replied. He conld mnot
bring himeelf to utter the terrible truth agyet.

Nellie stood for o moment mute with terror.

Sho read upon her foste ther's face that

1en she would have ask
completiely failed her.  She
ol From his seat
el Netterville had
e lown at
ned for one
his facul-

to grred
mome!

to have all
el on
ood Han
nd what news
? Iow goes iy L
—aore-stricken §

3 he is still but vonng It cannotsarely
Thess unto death !

Tt it is, oy lond.” snid Hamish speak-
ing s wt ronghly in hisagony. * Death, and
nothing short of death, assurely as that Iam
here to Bay it,

“Art thon a prophet ! asked Roger, beuding
his dark brows upon T, nud half tempted to
asuspect a snare. “Art thou a prophet, that then
dare: b speak thus conlidently of the re 17

“8ir,” said Hamish, driven at last beyond
his patience, and hardly knowing how to break
his news more gently, it needs not to be a
prophet to fosesee that the widow of a royalist
and a Catholie to boot, shut up in prison IHIII(i
condemned on a false rh:ll‘%;l.: of murder, is in
danger—nay, said 1 danger f—and is as certain
of her doom as if she were slready in her coflin.”?

Nellie uttered a wild ery, the first and last
that escaped her lips that day, and Lord Net-
terville repeated faintly : * Murder!” E

“4 Ay, murder; and in another week she dies,”
Hamish answered, now desperate as to the con-
sequences of his revelation.

Nellie turned short round toward Roger:

“1 must go!” she said. I must go at once,”

“ Of course you wnst,” he answered in that
helpful tone which had so often that morming
already reassured lier.
ﬂ"ﬂ_hl‘s has sent me hither to conduct you,”

i ily glad
to see you you Iroin

Nettervill

b
of the church was gy tkis time a g
heap of ruins, but the tower, wrapt in its ter-

tible robes of fire, still stood bravely up asif

¥ with some latent jealousy of the in-
terference of @ stranger—was beginning, when
unable any longer to conceal the {cl'd.z ly anguish

he waa nnduring,ho‘iiﬁerod & moan of tfa-in' and
lenned back agninst the low wall of pier.
Then for the first time Nellie looked into his

back- | fate, and saw that he was white as ashes.

“My God ! my God ¥ ghe aried indwer perplex-
ity. “What is to become of us, he is d"“ﬂ £l
“No, no,” Hamish mustered his tailin
strength to answer. * It is nothing, They sho
at mie aa I took boat from the beach, and hit
moe in the arm; but it is not broken, and if
ouly I could stop tho bleeding, I shonld be well
to}.l““:r; at once. :a] e . - d
ut he w er and paler as he g an
the 'blood.g;:shgd in tuml:lts f.rum.hilgun:],n, as
he tried to lift it for their inspection. Roger
shouted to Norah to bring down o cordial from
the tower, and he then hel Nellie and Hen-
rietta in their nervous and not very efficient
endenvora to check the bleeding with their
kerchiefs. Hamish was by this timo well-nigh
insensible, but a cup of wine revived him, and
haviug ascertained that he was merely asuffer-
ing from a flesh wound, Roger sent back Norah
to rummage out some bandages which he re-
membered were nmong his seldier stores. With
these he stanched the blood, and carefully
bound up the wounded arm, assuring Nellie at
the saww tiwme that her faithful follower was
merely suffering from loss of bloed, and that
in a few days he would be as well again as
ever. Nellie must be forgiven if at that moment
she had no thonght excepting for her mother,

*A few days!" she cried despairingly ; * then
I must go back alone, for my mother will be
dead by that time.”

Hamish did not hear her. He was leaning

back in that half-dreamy state which often
follows upon loss of blood; but Roger an-
swered instantly:
“You ghall go at once; but certainly not
alone.” e turned round to look for rd
Netterville; the poor old man had sunk apon
the ground, and in his helplessness and per-
plexity was weeping like a child.

“ Lord Netterville!” said Roger suddenly.

Lord Netterville dashed the tears from his eyes,
and looked up anxiously at the young man.

“Lord Netterville,”! Roger repeated, glving
him his hand, and helping him to stand op,
“ you ses how the case stands; your grand-
daughter must po to her mother, and go at
ouce.  Any delay were futal., This poor fellow
ia totally nunable to accompany her. Will you
trust her to my care ¥ 1 swear to you that she
shall be as dear and precious to me as a sister,
and that I will watch over her and wait npon
her as if I were in very deed her brother.”

With a look of relief and confidence that was
touching to behold, the old man wrnng the
hand which Roger gave him, and then silently
turned toward Nellie. Roger ddid not ask her
if she woulld accept him as an escort; he felt
that after the events of the morning she would
need no protestations of loyalty at his hand,
and merely said:

“Intwo hours we eanstart; but I shall have
to go first to the mainland to look for horses.”

“ Nay, that shall be my business,” said Hen-
rietta suddenly. “In two hours hence, at the
foot of the round tower, you will find them
waiting ; and I will bring you at the same time
a letter to a friend, who may,; 1 think, prove
usefal to you in Dublin.  Follow me not now,”
she added in a tone that admitted of no rupli‘,
as Roger made o movement as if he would
have gone with Ler to the boat—''follow me not
now ; I can best arrange matters if I go alone;
but in two hours hence I shall expect you.”

CHAPTER XITI
Henrietta was as good ns her wond, and,
thanks to her envrgy and kindoess, Nellie,
with Hoger for an escort, was enabled to eom-
mence her journey that very afterncon, both
she and her companion being wmeunted upon
good, swift steeds, which the young English
girl had made no sernple of abetracting for the
purpose from her father'ssta She had done
even more than this; for she had conquered
her pride anid potula ntly to write a
lotter to Major Ormiston, in which she en-
treated himm by the love he once professed to
o all he conld for Nellie, and to
wwery secess to her mother,  This
i Yy hinting to him at the
sume time that her correspondent was high in
tfavor of the Lord Deputy, and might possibly
be able to induee the latter to commnte the
sentenee of death hanging over Mrs, N
ille into one of fine or im

gt o
ment to the snre of i
in that ense would he her portion,
The journey to Trblin was n difficult and @
Tong one, and if Nellie had been allowed te
according to her own wishes, she wonld proba-
bly have used up both herself and her horse
Tong before slie had reached its end.  Fortun-
ately, however, for the aecomplishment of her
real olgect, Hoger took a more
of the strength of both than, node

1 able of doing
night n
a

few honrs’ rej + howeve
poor, which pre » the purpose.
With this p tion; and supported also in
some measure by the very ex nt of her

misery, lie Lore ulin bravely agaivst the in-
evit igues and discomforts of the jour-
ney. The horses, however, proved less untiring.

In" spite of Roger's best care and grooming,
both at last began to show sympitoms of dis-
tress, and they were a long ¥'u journey yet
from Duablin, when it became evident to him
that his own, articular, was failing rapidly.
Henrietta had osen it cilla:ﬂ.y for its quality
of speed, but it was too light for a tall and
powerfully-built man like Hoger, -nd more
than once that day he had been compelled to
dismount, and proceed at o walking pace, in
order to allow it to recover itself. Night was
rapidly closing in, and Nellie, who, preoccupied
by her own anxieties, had not as yet remarked
tgc state of the poor amimal, ventured to re-
monsirate with Hoger upon the slowness of
theirmsromdings. ben for the first time he
poin out to her the exhanstion of their

n

steeds, acknowledging his conviction that his
own, in particular, was in a dying state, and

1-th

two hours more, if he survived so would
be the utmost measure of the work he ceuld
expoot him to agconiplish. Nellis was. for &
mement in déemair, and then a bold
struck her: Why not ride straight for -
:g!h! ‘l;l;e‘{mm boela 1_17ur some hours in the
untry Pale, an col very
far from her ol home now. " 0 ot b
Every feature of the landscape waa
more and more familiar to her eyes, and ahs
waos certain that in less than the two ho
which Roger had assigned s the utmost Iim
of his steed’s endurnnce, they  would hsve
reached ler pative valley. Once thers, they
would not only be in the d t road tv Dublin,
but they woulid also have a better chauce of
finding horsea than they could have in a place
where they were entirely unknown. Notter-
ville, it wuas true, was wholly and entirely, with
its tields auid stock, in the hands of the Par-
liamentarians; but she wos certain of the
fidelity of the poor peuple there, and as certain
ns she was of her own existence, not only thet
they would not bct.rndy ber, but that they would
also do all they conld to help and s her on
her way. Thea plan seemed le; at all
u\‘unttu‘;. nrna, nt‘lrx‘:r pindmmﬁi ltuo]!:'. at ;themm
men m and accordingly, r
having dnnog:ll he could to relieve Ighy horse,
and prepare him for a fresh spurt, they satruck
right ncross the country eastward toward tha
sea. Nellie proved right in her conjectures.
In even less than two hours from the moment
in which they started, they reached the valley
of Netterville—reached it, in fact, just in time; ™
for Roger had barely leaped from his horse's
back ere the poor animal waa rolling on the
turf in the agonies of death. Nellie then pro-
posed that they should walk to the cottage of
old Gramie, and disimounted in her turn. Her
horse was not so exhausted as that of Roger,
nevertheless it was even then nndlt for work,
and would in all probability be still more so on
the morrow. Roger therefore thought it better
to leave it to its fate than to run the risk of
attracting notice by bringing it with them to
Grannie's habitation. He hoped, as Nellis did,
that they would have a good chance of findin
freah stecds at Netterville next morning, an
after carcfully hiding the'two saddles in a
clump of gorss, they set ont on their way on
foot, The old woman received Nollie with a
cry of joy. Nosooner, however, did the latter
mention the bLusiness which brought her
thersa, than the faithful creature stifled all her
gladness at this unu:sected meoting with her
tester-child, and tnrned to weep in d and
sorrowful enrncst over the woe and shame im-
pending upon the house of Netterville, in tha
person of its unhappy mistress. While Nellie
ate, or iried to eat, the siinple fare set before
her Ly her hostess, Roger told the latter of the
fate which had befallen their horses, and in-
quired into the possibility of replacing them by
freshiones. Grannieshook her head despopding-
ly Hoyalists aud Parlinmentarians alternately,
she said, had seized upon every available horsa
they conld find in the country, until, as far as
she knew, there was not o ““garron it for o
two hours' journey within ten miles of Netter-
ville. As to Netterville itaelf, if there were an
horges left in ita atables, (which she dﬂllbtﬂdg
they must of necessity belong to the Engli..'h
soldier, to whose lot in the drawing of the de-
bentures, the castle and the grounds had fallen ;
much, the old woman mlllmi‘wlr.h a chuckle, to
the disgust of the officer who had commanded
tat-the time of the recent murder, and
who, having coveted the place exceedingly for
himself, was supposcd to have pressed the
matter heavily agninst Mrs. Netterville for the
facilitating of his own selfish wish,
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Roger listened toall this in silence, privately
resolving to risk his own detention, iP discov-
eredd, as an ondlaw, and to visit t.l'lls stable of
Nuotterville nextmorning, in hopes of procaring
a fresh mount.  As nothing, however, conld by
done till then, he entreaterl Nellie to He down
and rest, aftor which he left the hut, there not
being & socomd chamber init, and throwing
himself on a bank of heather ou the ontside,
was soon fast asleep, It was long before Nellie
conld follow Li mple; but ot last she fell
into that state of dreamless stupor which often,
in cases of extreme exhanstion, takes the Pl
of healthy slumber,  Suchas it was, atall events

F her ot there wag
o her nll-‘rll'mt. Inthe
cicty ns to the ehance of

} sment instance, an
wing able to prosecute her jonrney at all, was

added 1o her other woubles; and, unable to
v suspense upon such o vital point even
ramoment, she opened  the door quictly so
as not to distorh old Grannie, and I
fur Roger, He was nowhere to be s
she giessed at onee that he bad gone up to tho
castle,  Then n longin I her to luok onca
= upon the old plac -
wy formerly; and, w
1t waver, she wilked
valley. Bhe did not, however, venture to the -
front of the house, but resolved instead to taka
a path which, skirting round it, weuld lead her
to the offices behind.  Jt was by one of those
strange accidents which we call ehance, Lut
for which the angels perhaps have quite an-
other name, the very path which her mother
had slways taken when visiting the sick sol-
dier. The door of the roomn which he had oc-
cupied was slightly ajar as Nellie passed it, and
moved by an impulse for which she conld never
afterward thoroughly account, she pushed it
open withont noiwe, and entered, he reom
was not uninhabited, as she had at first sup-
A woman, evidently in the last stage
of some mortal malady, lay siretched npon GEs
bed, and a soldier of the Cromwellian type was
meated with an open Bible in his hand beside
her. He had probably been employed sither
in reading or exhorting; but at the moment
when Nellie eantered, it was the woman wheo

was speaking.
[To be Continued.|
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