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Slave of the dark and dirty mUin!
What vanity has brought thee her e

:ow can I love to see tlme shtae
So rbih, whenm I haveo hnhtwe dear I
The tent-ropes OahIpR loone bear,

For t oligh =t•tet arm In arm ;s

S Where los dark youth andriendhip milr
ered by the ee ile yelldow lav the ild

Sweet lalomi, haunt lly waki dTreams,

tf et•ted rocs n torpend ou pf'd,By Enk or Edn[ losheric wave:
Where loves of youth anol.friendship emiljd,

S nnurved o y tihee, ile yellow iglave

laod. eL, ay-ulrnnas sweet, foihn nietoors fade'-
T[he1s twrihdl blis" of yombaiC tht pri•ar-.

l i t nle •n on lrighton fancy playd,
Rhiee namee itie, rnalimiue.
Tar from my aiold natal tclicr,
H to to an -iuititnly ginsas;
The ring theough. that "oared tnblimem ,

Are .uk eoen'sr tothern whive.

Sthaln of the mine Y yellow lihtve
l tlelt haasaleftl s o b-f re t re ar:

tiro tesart vi dimn, with itny a e.
That mr wtre gthlling solater t.o it•

ilc watidlerr I halhb d hnart v ar irn
I taredt lone to -'4' thee -ihit,,.

For itin.'. lol, [il with vile at , e isrla .
S t at Iatlthat lohi l d thlightningru ok

1 cr itdd thmt,..hioimt oceaii-wtts-i.
Topramai in rliomlte. lnkinh anl new.
TIbe ioll .wia otd tlh,e' tatr ",rger blew

('hill at tih withetil htnrt -the gfave.
Lark omtd mtimtimr met m-sr liaw-

And all litothee, vice y .llothunwoato

t, tharo thi e (at the light inog rld.I k
( rNELLIE. tiit with ER ILLEth, ;lo bor
F rnt.ilt i,. rom tri-tndtlllip, contry t.tot

tli tIAE. XIy ytOlllNow tr I s Inl;

on.

tched poor Nellie's business, bnt little
-:reaming of thire great service he had done
r in appointing young Ormiston her
rdian, Henry Cromwell dashed over the
dge, and, followed instantly by his ee-

osrt, galloped northward. The moment
_llie saw that her efforts-to hold speech
ith the lord-deputy himself would prove
vain, she had risen of her own accord,
, the hood once more drawn modestly
r her head and face, had stood aside to

t him paess, with a calm, sad dignity in
look and'bearing which had its due ef-

et upon the rough soldier who had made
or captive. He did not again attempt to
uch or even adcress her, but standing

ear her silently and respectfully, seemed
wait until of her own accord she should
aur with him to the Gate-house. Thus
molested, Nellie forgot his existencre al-

gether, and equally heedless of the crowd
Ich, having.gathered in the wake of the

-deputy, was now gazing curiously
d eompassionately upon her, she stood
sidering what her next move should be,
en, in obedience to his orders, Harry

iston approached her.
As lie took Corporal Holdfasst' place be-
le her, Nellie lifted her eyes 'to his face,

d recognized hima idSftntly as the young
cer who had been riding with Henrietta

ina the' day of their first meetin g.,in the
derness. A soft cry of joy esc'iped her
., and Harry Ownmiton broke down in
half-uttered greeting. ie also remom-
d her face--have we not already told
reader that it was by no means one

ily to be forgotten-hbut of the when or
e where that lie had seen it, he had no
ich distinct a recollectioti. Silently, and
rth a look of timid hope stealing over
at fair face, Nellie drew ifenriettsa mis-

ve from her bosom, and placed it in his
dt.

-- Ornliston glanced at the superscription.
&lid with a flush of honest joy mantling on
Jis features, eagerly tore it open. c-arcelv,

cw,.vetr, hild.h It readl three lines eie thie.
,-qe :i;tongtm thll lnmountains, which lhad
ded in his quarrel with his betrotlthe .i
s, aibfore hiut like a vision, and ilnstantly
mlilileileing Nellie as the fair girl who hai:l
en in tllleo ntt masur•l , allit ln:lWittingly,
c auls,. liie turJid lsharply ton ('i , loral

: "lotrw , this, tcorporal ! I i'ar ti, you

o:ltg taident 1n hon ~ ot htiold ti is'#r i.
l,- talr tr to lie o, a token free olln lhte-
'l .ull l tithful l ss in tfl lli food a t it• tal:-
, ' i nt .itllelt(d-- frwmtt l t l I, Intnl l el 1 ,t'
, household of t•lat. hrave aid God-fr4 1tiC jor ,tt lt wit.iti, ht lithai at^i " I, hI

aun1 on thl' very" edge oif the wihl"'i -.
d tits Inmade of his muall garris-on ita ,
weri of .tt':igthi ;igaiUt t itncur~,i- ,if
C ellylnV.

SNay, and if your honor say- it. it mn.:et
-ds trc tnt," lie man.- -a 1ttff old sol-

dier, with little preteinsoms to sanctity in
his composition-answered with suppressed
impatience; "and, therefore, I- can only
marvel that a maiden known and esteemed
by the family of- w -lljor Hewitson,
daIcud not only have iunght to cheat our
vigilance jay crossing the river privately in
a boat, t should have done so in the com-
pany of a man whom I myself can testify
to having been a chief of some repute in
the army of the Irish enemy, having crossed
swords with bii" . kt the battle of ' Knock-
naclaslihy• as'T thfak they call it in their
barbarous luynigge, where he fought (I
needs must ownit) with a valor worthy of
a setter cause."

Major Ormiston turned, gravely but
kindly to Nellie.

"I fear mne much." he said, " that you
have been but ill-adlvihe in all this- busi-
nest. Why not have presented yourself
openly at the bridge if the matter which
has brought you hither will bear investiga-
tion ? and why, more than all the rest, have
you come attended by a person whose very
company must needs render you suspect
yourself.

" 0 sir!" said Nellie; weeping sadly, as
she began to fear that even Henrietta's re-
commendation to mercy might, perhaps,
avail her little ; " we had not the password,
without which we never should have been
permitted to enter Dublin by the bridge;

ld our errand is, alas! of such a nature,
t every moment lost is of deep and sad
impor cc."

" O), erand," Ormiston thoughtfully
repeated. " • s errand, then, is not en-
tirely -your own, tt is in some way or
other interisting aiso the man by whom
.Master Iioldfast tells Ime u are accom-
panied."

"He should have said "a ge e slt,"'
Nellie answered, with a slight rebuki m-
phasis on the latter word-' a gentlen.
who, at his own great trouble, and. I fear
me, risk, has enabled me to accomplish
this journey ; in which, however, he has
no other interest than such as any kind and
noble hliart might feel in the sorrows and
peril. of an unprotected girl."'

" Where is he-tthis other prisoner ?" Or- I
miston asked, turning for- information to
the corporal.

" In the Gate-house, sir, where we have
hint safe under lock and key ; for he was
no prisoner to be left at large like this silly
maiden who begged so hard to be allowed
to see the lord-deputy go by, that I found
it not in my heart to deny her so small a
favor ; for the doing of which I trust I have
not incurred the displeasure either of your
honor or. of his highness the Lord Hen'y."

" Certainly not, honest Holdfast : you
have acted both well and mercifully in all
this business. And now lead the way to
the Gate-house, and trouble not your wits
about this young maiden. I myself will be
her surety that she attempt not to escape."

He offered his hand very respectfully to
Nellie as he finished speaking, and she
suffered hitm to lead her in silence toward
the bridge. As they entered the Gate-
house, however, she quietly withdrew
her hand and glided from his side to that
of Roger.

Ormiston instantly recognized the latter i
as the dispossessed owner of the "Rath,"
and an officer, besides, of some standing in
the recently-disbanded army of the Irish.
Courteously saluting him, therefore, he in-
formed him that he had been deputed by
the lord-deputy to inquire into the nature
of the business which had brought him to
l)nblin, adding an earnest hope on his own
part that it might prove to be in no ways
connectedwith political affairs.

" That, most assuredly, it is not," said e
Roger. pleased and touched by the young
officer's manner, and satisfied -by Hen- a
rietta's letter, which Ormiston still held in lI
his hand, that he was addressing the per-
son for whom it had been intended. " My
business is one which solely concerns this o
young gentlewoman, and concerns her, in a
fact, so nearly that, if you cannot aid her, itas Mistress Hewitson half-hinted that you
could, I trust, at all events, you will give t
me as much of my liberty for this one day v
as may enable me to do so myself. I, too, a
am a soldier and an officer, Major Ormiston,
and you may trust me that I will not abuse it
your favor."

"' Sir," saidellillloring- , yo I
have not read the letter-if you wtould but
read the letter! Mistress Hlewitson half-
!romiised that you woult help tme"" i,

'ljitu called upon. (IOrmistota ran hIis i'e- poiveLr h lnrietta•is letter, which. i(Ioncluld. n
it to' be on matter's miiere!y p.-i,:..l to liri- isi:lh. he utii•l been rle irvtI ti, " :' mn're i t!-

itl.:tl.
Nellie wath.ltu-d hiMn "ta ,nio- - t t rad tl

o11, a:nid wt ith a "lhtsmt of a;ng'il -h at lei ve
heart. -hl -two ti hat. as Ii iuad :i .,lly took in ;Ili
it.' n•ture of it.s :Ottjnt. hi- t`'-t look of -I

'Iv ot:e of edel, and tender pity !.iv w hi,.t , .1
'Haude itself tflt in the vi.t""." a . ,' o hi' of

"":" ,,. a- he exclaimed : i.,
Young .li-tre-s Nettsrvill,.e 4-14 G,,d (sui

.1.i,1 I lnever even dreamt of th. relation-
.h.i,. .Alat•! that you should liar:.e como. co' .
tar. only to tird sorrow and ,.is:.p,•ointment w
in 'he end." I

n, Oh ! not dead ! not dead!" cried Nellie$d terrified by his words and looks. " Say,ly not dead-not dead-I do-entreat you!"
id "No, no!-not dead-yet," he answeredo, nervously. He could not bring hinself toIr say that she was to die upon the morrow -. "

" "Nay Major Ormiston;" RRoger.here in-
! terposed, for Nellie was sobbing in speech-7 less anguish, " If not Sead, all is well-os
may at all events yet be well-for this most
injured lady. TI have hope stih
the honor and justice even of our enelmy.r See this paper ! It was writ by the soldier
who hath lately received as his share in theIrish spoil, the honuse and lands of Netter-
ville, and who is ready to aver-on oath that I

t he took it down word for word from the
lips of the very woman who did that deedu for which Mrs. Netterrille stands con-
f demned to die."

Ormiston glanced rapidly over the paperh which Roger had drawn from his bosom and
given to him.e "Yes, yes!" he cried joyfully, " I doubtt it not in the least. Sergeant Jackson is

t well known as a man of truth beyond sus-
picion ; and these lines, moreover, do but
repeat the defense which the unhappy lady
urged over and over again upon her trial,
insisting that the accusation against her T
was an act of private vengeance. But all t
this can be discussed hereafter. Time
presses; and whatever is to be done to save
her. must Ihe done at once." -

"'The Lords Chief Justices," suggested
Roger ; hut Ormiston shook his head with a
little smile of scorn.

" Little likely they to reverse a sentence P
pronounced in their own courts!" he said.
*- No, no! it is to the lord deputy we must i
appeal. I will ride after him at once, and d
in a couple of hours at the furthest you may
look for me with the re-sult. I trust in
God that it may be a good one." I

lie left the room without waiting for; an a
an..-r, and in another minute they heard phim gM•op across the bridge. The next a
two hout were passed by Nellie in an n
agony of exl ation wh!ic was painful to tlbehold. .he c not stay still a moment. p
Somneti' •. tjie narronw guard-
! room wti pt nd I imn t i footntespsl-- ii
sometimes, regardless of !,e -presence of III
the English soldicry, shi- ftlung Jerseltf on la
her knees. weeping and praying almost 11
aloud in her agony. Every stir about the tl
bridge--very sound firom the street beyond ans
seemed to announce the return of her mes- N
senger, and at these moments she would hi
stand up, shivering from head to foot in kt
such a fever of hope and fear, that Roger se
at last became seriously alarmed, and re cr
monstrated firmly and affectionately with di
her on her want of self-command. At last, It
to his inexpressible relief, a bustle at the fit
door-way announced Ormiston's return, w:
and a moment afterward the latter entered in
the guard-room. Nellie stood up, as white ha
as ashes, and utterly incapable of either at
speaking or moving toward him. Shocked la
at the mute anguish of her flace, Ormiston
took her hand in his; but when she looked ha
at him, expecting him to address her, he th
hesitated, like one'doubtful of the effect of Ti
the tidings lie was bringing. th

"For God's sake, speak at once !" cried an
Roger. ' Anything is better for her than fir
this suspence ! Say, is it life or death f" ho

" Not death, certainly-at least I hope an
not," said Orniston, vainly seeking in his pr
own mind for some fitter words by which we
to convey his meaning. e

The blood rushed to Nellie' temples, up
and the pupils of her eyes dilated; but still th
she could not answer. ga""You hope ?" Roger repeated sadly. lie set
saw, though Nellie did not, that there still thl
existed some uncertainty in the matter. bu"There is a reprieve at all events," lie po
said, in the same joyless tones in which he Or
had-before Teplied. co4

The color faded fiom Nellie's cheek, and het
gladness from her eye. "'( nly a reprieve- art
only that !" she muttered, in tones arrhotse wh
and changed that the young men could cat
hardly believe it to be hers-" only that !" has

"' But the rest will follow." said Ormiston, nal
trying to reassure her. -- The lord-deputy gla
will hinlself inquire intu the business, in Iand-- she

" Nay,;then, she is safe. indeed !" Nellie the
interrupted limn to say. " With that con- sto
f'-ssiou, furnished by hier hief accuser, her ant

iee-s t-bc--cta-tat -daiylight. t - allsir! ihe is safe-surelTy lte is safe !" shlte `nio
added, trying to reaso:• llh erself by the it• n
rIcetition of the wloi. an; d yet 5solet1lyl ht
puzzled Iby a sotiichitit ,, ( iiisttnli-'s eke s• t 14h
whhich hlllo, k d I:orle, li, -" tl hu; -. tlllhlllthy hallin her jioy. t 3

" clti .' I tru-lt -e -w ill n h.-eiart Uasll g .•i
":I .I I 1 t. - ," ] " - t ,; L. to I

'" N . •.rt h e. . i i . ' tl. t l: l. I ,Lmt I ilt
u gl t!nal o u•l -il ".u t. ,1. li t to " ' t" '..
l'ouI hoil tl, t, . o.u to... _ ... I t u.. .I", I- 0l
entl t•. :int t'.'" -i 

l

wIPlll -f "n. -

" N~ty. if •!he is .: a;.d'• hands e. : ,.;-. 1 ,tim sltl

ie, content," slid Nellie, with a sudden returnry, to cohfdenee, which somewhat astonished

Ormiston. "I also.hvve beens in God'sed hands," she added, With an appealing look
to toward oger, "and can how much

" more mercLil they are than naan' Sir I.| conclude ~-ort wbat you aay that ihe is A21h- ing; may I nt gto her at once f"
o• "It you are soag enough" 'lie was be-et gnnia•ig; but she intemrupted im _ with a

Sburst olrief and indignatiun.1. " Howl not strong enough I and I have
cr eome all tTiii way to see her! O mother,he mother !" she sobbed convulsively " littler- you dream your child is near, bringing

It peace and pardon to your prison !"te Roger saw that Ormiston knew more than
She liked to tell, and asked in a low voice:

.' " The poor lady, then, is very ill 1"
S1)"'ing!" the other answered curtly.

tr " Will her daughter he in time to see her,
d think yout"

" In time; but that is all. She has burst)t a blood-vessel, as I have just now learned,is and this reprieve seems little better than a

. mockery ; for no one dreams that she could
it have survived for the tragedy of to-mor-

"Then let Nellie go at once," said Roger
,r promptly. " She has ridden night and day11II to see her mother, and, sad as the meeting

e may be, it would be sad.ler still if they
met no more. Let lier go at once."

And so it was decided.

a Before leaving the guard-room,;Qrmiston
Ipoured olut a large goblet of wine from il
tlask which he had sent one of the.soldiers
to procure at a wine-tavern hard Iy, arid
insisted upon Nellie drinking it to thle last
drop.S The remainder of :the flask lie gave to

Roger, who, truth to say, was almost asmuch in need of it as Nellie: and they thenSall went forth together. O'(More hraving
I previously pledged his word, both t, ()r- 1t miston and lloldfast, to consider himse.lfi merely as a prisoner at large, until they
o themselves should release him from hi"

parole.
-Their way led them frorm the Gate-houserc

-into Bridge staflrt, and from thence to Ofr-f llloilld (ate; Earl's (:ate. " Geata-nna-Eor-
Sliagh," as It was then somletirires called. t
With .Major i rmiston in their company ,this was opened to them without a question, sSand they afterward proceeded, as fast as V
NelJie's strength permitted, up the steep 3I hill street, debouching into the Corn Mar-
i ket. Entering the latter, they found them- I
selves face to fa e with Newgate the-great-
criminal prison of the city. There it stood, bdark, strong, and--terrible-too strong, ti
Roger could not hel•--thirking, to be a afitting prison for the frail, ing woman it p
was guarding for the hangman It seemed, uindeed, almost like an abuse o iaower to ii
have cast her there, so helpless as shle -was, tand powerless, in the strong grasp of the o
law. -

Newgate had originally formed a square,
having at each of its four angles a tower,
three stories high, and t:rreted at the top.
Two of these, howe-ver. those facing toward
the city, had been recently taken down; P
and when Nellie looked upon it for the d
first time, it consisted merely of the Gate- tI
house, with its portcullis and iron gates,
-and a strong tower at either end. Near the
prison stood the gibbet, etaphorically as iswelL as really_; for few, indeed, in those fr
sad days were the prisoners who, once shut n,
up within the walls of Newgate. ever left
them for a pleasanter destination than the et
gallows. From the positlon in which it
stood, they could hardly avoid seeing it as pr
they passed onward toward the prison : at
but in the faint hope of sparing at least ial
poor Nellie's eyes this terrible apparition. T
Ormiston stepped a little in advance of his tit
companions, and placed himself between ihe
her and it. Roger, however, upon whose- do
arm site leaned, knew by the sudden tremor w
which shook her frame that this tender wi
caution hadl been in vain. Nellie, in fact, is
had already seen and guessed at the ghastly t
nature of its office there ; and as her evey F-
glanced reluctantly--and almost, as it were. pir
in spite of herself-toward it. she felt as if Li
she had never before thoroughly realized lo1
the awful position in which her mother tfl
stood. What wonder that she grew sick ih
and giddy as the thought forced itself, in f'i
all its naked reality, on her minlld; lthat hi to
miotller-h-lcr ilotllcer, the very typr anld p.r- wit

,oniitication of retined anld dliciet, woman- o 1l
hoIod. might at any hour hie dra.•ge- li ile. r nu
she•likiig i and aiuhirni . lH,;i, h lethe :od '"
hangillllll an'- gr.!-p ? V 'iett a".n,•• "':t- Ihi r -I
V ier i*-I; .r:lheeI 'r, I-,,:ti' I ': '..'. ~ 4i- t h art

'1. . dl.I- , l" oll. t l l ,n i dt I .. i lr :tri ; h. o f e
,ii l t : ..- + 1 . .1,i , . "i..' 'i . " .. - tl i b err- t ,

tIt, e, .l. - . b •, 1',tP e1" "li e}l'- tic

:illlll i.- : .i . " i..i th , 1 I'." rihll i rt oli. C *" : i I '
_t. i r',i tit a t ( I tI'e ' .':l it llt

Sl telii-t*l i l.h tirt :-tnrri :i u lll-ni. ' (ti the till
ili ,e" .rf t .'i h idieoni they f..ul } -•oterr te tiel
vi.ri, hra;. riLe lia, , oi neel -' ilflpteiol ' of l.at
gr tal lln iilt-*i 'i.estiblh, Ciii lelrll,. lT nlcrllt.

S"I'ne prisoner had h..n ve.ry ill," I I
Si;tltelt.d l"id bu',t , . :rood-'v essel .i .the. I.

Urn morning, and the bleediag had retateledbed within the hour. A deo.oej .been Ana.,
l's for, and was at that mpeet with her 1 b .ook if Mtjor Ormiston could condescend te.wal
nph he would call his wife,; who was asles i a+-

tendance on the poor ladyand woeld
her to annouaee e a visitor. i
n.mft be lone t, 1e. -ebe- and over .ag ain;" verw gstly, the de-

h a tor had al .him that suy sudden
shock would o necessity prove fatal."
.e Ormiston eyed. the man curously as heer, blnudered through-. this statement. ire

tle knew enoughof Newgate asit wasrthenee-
ng dueted, to doubt miuch f Ahe visit of a doe-

tor was a luxury often voueahefed to its it-an habitants; and feeling in consequence thate o: some mystery was concealed 'beneath the
mention of such an official, he was alm.as
Tempted to fancy that' Mrs. Neteorville waser, already dead, and that, on aeoount of tnw
presence of her daughter, the man hesitatedrat to say so. The next moment, however, he

d, had leaped to another and more eories
a conclusion, though for Nellie's sake, badIld because intolerance formed no part of his

r- character, he made neither question mar
comment, as the jailer evidently expected

er that he would, on the matter. (.reatl- i -iy lieved by this apparent absence of snspecistug on the part of the English officer, tlit mana
by brought in a stool for Nellie to sit` upeo
and then once more announced his itte'n-
tion of going in quest of his wife. Just-
he opened thei door for this purpose,, (k--

uniston caught a glimpse of a tall, gray-on haired nmau, who passed diown the pa
Squickly in co:lupany of a woman. The

1S jailer saw him also, and with a sudden leek.
t'liof dismay upon his features, closed thea't hilf-opened door, and turned again to Or-
lnistull.

to ' - It was the doctor," lie said with ea-La :hasis--" the doctor, who had ,just takes
Stlhis depiut tare ; anid as there was nothiag

lnoW to pievent their seeing the sick lady;,
- hel would send his wife at once to conudut

I themn to her cell."
A long ten minutes followed, dureing1 which-b time Nellie sat quite still, her fjev

hidden by her hands, and shivering froese head to foot in fear and expectation. 'The
- door opened .- again, and she sprang all.- This time it was the jailer's wife who es-* tereld.

" The poor lady had been informed," she, said, ." of the arrival of her daughter, aad
is was longing to embrace her. Would the
P young lady follow her to the cell t"

Nellie was only too eager to do so, and they
-left the room together. Ormniston hesitatedLt a lnoinent as to what he would do himself;
i. but not liking to leave Nellie entirely s
the hands of such people as jailers and thee-a wives were in those days, lihe at last pro-t posed to Roger to follow and wait som-
i, where near the cell during her approaching
0 interview with her mother. To this Roger
I, readily assented, and they reached thee open door j ust as Nellie entered and knelt
down by her mother's side.

S To be Continued.J

FATr ER .LAVELLeE IN EENGLAND.-Thei

patriotic priest, who has for so many yeatrt defended the rights of his people against

the aggressions of fanatical Protestants,
whether bishops, Bible vendors or soup. ra,
is now in England, and, as will he vees from the following extract, his tongue has
not lost its cunning, or his heart its aieol-

stirring pulsation: -
On Monday evening, Father Lavelle, the.

patriot priest of Partr-, delivered a km;tte
at the Temperance lall, Shefticld, cnm the
subject of the Irish Church Estt:allihient. -
The hall was crowded almost to suficUa-tion, for Father Lavelle's name i. a "house
hold wnord" in England as in Ireland-in-
deed. there is not a corner of the earthl iwhich an Irish exile has found a home
where the great tribune and patriot prier
is not h•k'wn a•nd loved. The chnir wap
taken by fMr. Delany, who introdncetFather Lavelle to the meeting as a chase-
pion of civil and religious liberty. FatherLai:elle was received with enthusiastic :and
long-continlrtd applause. His exposur~:e ofthe "' Monster Iniquity" was, as Illtmy wel
teo imagineld, most masterly : but,. lduring
thei e-etere. lecture, he did not give utteran<ce
tU, a -ingle mentence to which the most, sea-
sitive. lProtestant or. 1,issenter could take,
"ft'n-iln•erely :thlin•g with thle (estallisb-
metlt as ni start-, ititttion at injurious to
l'rtie.itant. hI : I,1t lrging sean't li tll loll t . .jDr liiuon, 11 1- emmonstronmr l limit :-t ter :I,
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