
' • >Vt Sr.-IN 

O.v-^1 

mmsmmsm Mflps 

THE IRISH STANDARD, SATURDAY, JULY 

\ I 
i 

i s 

5 i 

) f 

MAItY LEE, 

" 

Vi' 

—OR-

THE YANKEE IN IRELAND. 
BY PAUL PEPPERGllASS, ESQ., 

"The Spae-Author 'Shandy McGuire," 
. wife," etc-

-a ( 

CHAPTER XII.—(Continued.) 

Lanty Hanlou, ag the reader may rem
ember, was appointed to take charge of 
the negro in the boat house, and keep 
hira as comfortable as possible under 
hay and blankets, till a carriage could 
be sent nest morning to convey bim to 
Oreenmount. if it should so happen tha t 
no accommodation could be had for him 
at Castle Gregory. Lanty waited pa
tiently till the half hour v/as up, expect-
by that time to see some of the castle 
servants coming dovrii to relieve him. 
But when the half hour passed,and no one 
came, he began to feel somewhat uneasy 
at the prospect of being obliged to ait 
np all night with so unsociable a com
panion. Tho next half hour passed 
away also, and no one came. Lanty 
went to the door to listen—but all in 
vain—not a wound could he hear, but 
the occasional screech of the peacock 
perched on the old sun dial. 

"Begorva," he muttered to himself, at 
last, scratching his head and returning 
to his weary post, "begorra, it's a 
mighty agreeable okkipation, sittin here 
all alone, nurse-tendin a blackamoor, an 
wot a SOT/1 within call of me. I'd like to 
know what Mary Kelly will say when 
I'm not there to take her up to Ned 
Callahan's christenin. I'm sayin, Mr. 
Blackamoor," he continued, turning to 
the negro, who now lay motionless on 
the fiat of his baek, "I'm sayin, yeM do 
me a mighty great favor, if ye'd let me 
off till daybreak. I've some weighty 
business on my hands.'' 

"Berry sick, massa," responded the 
aurgro. 

"O, I don't dispute that in the least. 
But there's no fear of you dym ti.ll morn-
in, any how.5' 

'•Berry bad, massa; berry sick; no 
tirik uie live.1' 

4iO. musha, bad luck to the fear of ye, 
my augenach; yer more frightened than 
hurt." 

"Me no feel toes—none at all." 
'•() botheration to yer toes—I'm not 

going to stay here all night nursin them, 
without-us much as a dri>p i' drink, or 
even a draw of the wipe to warm me. 
So start, my darlin; Til carry ye to the 
castle," 

••'You kill me, massa.'' 
".Daug the tear of ye—come, now, get 

up, my fine fellow—ye'll ride on a 
Christian's back, any way, and that's an 
honor ye little expected." 

The poor negro begged hard to be left 
where he was for the night, but Lanty 
•was inexorable; the dance at Ned Calla
han's christening, with Mary lvelly for a 
partner, was too strong a temptation. 
After various twistings and turnings, he 
succeeded at length in seating the in
valid on the top of an empty barrel, and 
then backing in, wound the creature's 
arms round his neck, and tied them 
with his handkerchief, lest he might 
happen to grow faint, a.ud fall on the 
road. In HUH fashion Lanty started off 
with his burden, intending to leave him 
in one of the outhouses till rooming. 
When he reached che castle,however, he 
found them all locked. The ouly door, 
in fact, he saw open after hawkiDg his 
load all over the place, was the great 
h.ill door of the castle itself. So, after 
»ome hesitation, he took con rage, and in 
he went. Looking round the spacious 
hall, and seeing no one coming, he de
termined to deposit the negro on a door 
mat. and then, having rung the bell, 
disappear as fast as possible. Unfor
tunately , however, he selected the 
wrong place, and worse still, in turning 
round to drop the negro behind him, he 

.stumbledbackwards.burst open the par
lor door, where the company we have 
just left were quietly seated, and rolled 
into the middle of the 100111, with the 
negro's arms clasped around his neck as 
tight as a vice. 

The uproar was awful. Mrs Y/il-
loughby screamed; Mr. Guirkie shouted 
thieves and murder: Dr. Henshaw upset 
the table and lights, in his effort to 
catch his aristocratic antagonist, as she 
fell fainting from her chair. Kate ran 
to one door, and the priest groped his 
way to another, calling on the servants 
Within the room all was darkness and 
confusion. Uncle Jerry, in his attempts 
to escape, capsized chairs, tables, tum
blers, decanters, dumb waiters, and 
every thing that came in his way. Mrs. 
Willougliby, in a fit of hysterics, wrig
gled furiously in the arms of the tall re
viewer, whilst Lanty kicked and swore 
lustily at the "blackguard blackamoor" 
to let him go. 

' 'What's all this clamor about?'' de
manded the priest, motioning back the 
affrighted servants. "Brave fellows you 
are, to be scared in this way at the black 
face of a poor African. But where is 
Lanty Hanlon?J; he inquired, suddenly 
recollecting himself; "eh! where'sLanty 
Hanlon? away, and bring the villain 
here forthwith; he's the cause of all this 
trouble. Bring him here instantly." 

k,Lanty Hanlon, where are you?'' 
, 1" 

shouted one. 
"Lanty Hanlon, the priest wants 

you!" cried another, 
But no answer came. Lanty was 

gone. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

Captain Petersham, booted and spur
red and accompanied by an officer in 
undress constabulary uniform, entered 
the parlor the moment the servants 
rushed iu with the lights, and there be
held, to his utter astonishment, the in
sensible form of his venerable aunt, in 
the arms of a tall, red-bearded stranger. 
The groans of the unfortunate African 
on the floor, and the cries of U ncle Jerry, 
mingling with the screams and confu
sion of the affrighted servants, left him 
no room to doubt the man was a burglar; 
and fired with indignation at the out
rage thus offered his relative, he snatch
ed a pistol from the mantle-piece, and 
bounding over chairn, tables, broken 
glasses, and every thing else that lay in 
his way, presented the weapon at his 
head. 

' 'Villain desist," he cried, "or I blow 
your brains out." 

"Sold on, sir." ejaculated Henshaw; 
"remove your weapon." 

"Lay down the lady on the sofa, 
sirrah—lay her down insixiutly!" 

"Are you mad, sir?—I have-—no-
no—" 

"Down with her, or by—" 
The doctor, feeling the cold muzzle of 

the pistol touch his forehead, dropped 
.his burden as suddenly as if she had 
been a bar of hot iron, and then draw
ing himself up, and pursing out his lips, 
demanded to know who dared assault 
him thus. 

"Silence, villain,*' again thundered 
the captain, c-silence." 

"Sir, I'm no villain, and i demand—" 
"Another word!" and rhe excited cap

tain again raised his weapon. 
But the police officer, fearing his fiery 

temper might drive him to extremities, 
arrested his arm, and begged him to see 
to the lady, while he took charge of the 
prisoner. 
, "Hold him fast, then," he cried. "Let 
him escape at your peril. Hoi there,'.' 
he continued, shouting to the servants 
~ "ha! there, rascals; let two or three of 
you remove Mrs. Willougliby to her 
room, and the others start off and scour 
the country for the rest of the gang; five 
pounds for the first capture; come now, 
my lads, lose no time; tumble out and 
bo active." 

As the excited captain rushed from 
the parlor, after issuing his orders, he 
came full tilt against Uncle Jerry, and 
laid him sprawling a a his back. 

11Tbank you," said the latter; "I'm 
exceedingly obliged, upon my word. 
Well I vow and declare." he added, as 
he kicked up his little gaitered legs, and 
wriggled like a capsized crab—1'I. vow 
and declare there's not such another 
place as Castle Gregory in the whole 
world.'' 

"Kate Petersham! Kate Petersham! 
Hiiioa, Kate, where are you?" cried the 
captain, leaving Mr. Guirkie to his own 
resources' 

"Here," said a voice behind him. 
The captain turned, and to his sur

prise beheld his sister iu an arm chair, 
her head thrown back, her hair all down 
over her shoulders, and her whole frame 
convulsed with laughter. 

"What in the name of all the "Furies 
does this mean?-' he demanded, begin
ning to s uspect some mistake. 

But Kate, to save her life, could not 
articulate a syllable; all she could do 
was to point to Uncle Jerry, on the 
floor. . 

"Who is he?" said the captain; and 
turning to the prostrate man, he seized 
him by hia arm, and raised him on his 
feet. 

"Why, how now? is it possible?—good 
Heavens!—how came you here Mr. 
Guirkie?" 

"That's not the tbing, captain , no, 
sir, that's not the thing; the question is, 
how I'm to get away, for the devil's in 
the house." 

"Where is Dr. Heushaw?'' inquired 
the priest, stopping a servant running 
across the hall. 

"Who the deuce is Dr. Henshaw? 
What—and Father John here too? Can 
you explain this uproar, Father Bren-
uan?" demanded the captain. 

"Lanty Hanion's the cause of the 
whole of it—at least I suspect as much— 
but I must leave you with Mr. Guirkie 
—he can enlighten you on the subject, 
whilst I go in quest of the doctor." 

"Lanty Hanlon! he's the very devil, 
that fellow. Why, here's an officer of 
police in the house this moment, in 
search of him." 

. "For what?" 
"For an aggravated assault on a for

eigner of the name of Weeks." 
"The Yankee?" 
"Very likely." 
"Well, upon my credit," said Uncle 

Jerry, "I'm quite sure he deserved all 
he got, for he's a very presumptuous 
fellow. What d'ye think, captain? He 
had the impudence to tell me that a 
horn on a hare's ear for a June fly was 
all a humbug. Just imagine a stranger 
tell me that, after fishing over five years 
in these waters." V-v. 

"Can no one say where Dr. Henshaw 
is?" inquired the priest, accosting Mr. 
Guirkie and the captain. 

"Dr. Henshaw again! Who the mis
chief is Dr. Henshaw?" 

"A friend of mine I brought with me 
to see Castle Gregory.'' 

"He's an awful man," said Uncle 
Jerry. 

' 'Awful man?" 
"Yes, he wields theology like a sledge 

hammer, and sends all Protestants to 
misery everlasting." 

"Hold,'? exclaimed the captain; "I 
fear I've made a confounded blunder. 
Good heavens! what have I done! That 
must be the very man I left just now in 
the breakfast parlor, in custody of the of
ficer," 

"Ha, ha! he," he!" chuckled Uncle 
Jerry again; "that's glorious!" 

"Why, I took him for a robber in the 
act of carrying off my aunt." 

"ExcellentI he, he! excellent! Capi
tal idea, such a man as Dr. Henshaw 
carry away your aunt. Ha, ha!'' 

"Are you ready?" cried Kate, march
ing up to the captaiu with a cutting 
whip iu her hand, and the strap of her 
riding cap under her chin. 

"Don't provoke me, Kate. Go away 
now. 

"What, six*, turned coward? and your 
whole retinue in the field." 

"Begone, I say.'' 
' 'And your venerable relative wrested 

from the arms of one of the gang!" 
The captain retreated into the parlor, 

but Kate followed him. 
"Shall I have the five pounds if I 

succeed?—five pounds, you know, for 
the first capture." 

"Begone this minute," ejaculated the 
mortified captain, turning short and 
pursuing her; but the mirth-loving, 
provoking girl was too swift for him, 
and fled from the room laughing till the 
spacious hall rang again. 

But to return to the prisoner in the 
breakfast parlor. 

The wrath of the distinguished re
viewer, on finding himself shut up in 
custody of a police officer, knew no 
bounds. "Open that door, sir," he ex
claimed, violently, pointing at it with 
his finger—"open that door eenstant-
ly, and give me free egress from this in
fernal house." 

'••Keep quiet, my good man," coolly 
replied the officer—"keep quiet." 

"Stand from the. door," vociferated 
Henshaw, raising his clinched fist, "or 
I'll fell you to the earth." 

"If you don't keep your temper, I'll 
handcuff you," replied the officer, with 
as much coolness as before. 

"Handcuff me! Sirrah," cried Hen
shaw, running his thumbs into his 
waistcoat, and swelling up till he looked 
like a Jupiter Toimua. "Handcuff me— 
caitiff, cuif!" • 

"I have shackled as strong men in my 
time.''' 

•'•'•You preesuiuptuous pygmy, "growled 
the doctor; and he shot at his keeper a 
look of withering scorn like Glenalvon 
when he said to the young Douglas, 
' Kviowest tbou not Glenalvon, born to com

mand 
Ten thousand slaves like thee.-1" 

"Pray, fellow, what do you take me 
for?" at length he added, a little cooled 
down under the officer's imperturbability 
of look and tone. 

"A robber—caught in the very act of 
abducting one of the ladies of the 
house.'' 

"A robber! Look at me again, sir! 
Am I like a robber?" 

' 'Cau'c say as to that, I've seen rob
bers as good-looking in my time." 

"You're an eensoient scoundrel; but 
go on, play oot the play. This is my 
first Irish lesson, I presume." 

"And you'll find it a sharp one, too, I 
suspect, before it's over." 

"Humph! you're an Irishman, I take 
it." 

"I am—what of that?" 
"Why. I snspected as much, by your 

insufferable eensolence." 
"See here, my good man; that's a re

flection on my country," said the officer, 
"and I don't like it. Say what you 
please of myself, as long as you're in 
my custody—but if you value your 
health, let my country alone; for my 
knuckles itch when I hear it lightly 
spaken of, especially by a foreigner." 

At this moment a knock was heard at 
the door, aud presently Captain Peter
sham entered. 

"I hasten," said the portly captain, 
with a smile on his honest, jolly face— 
"I hasten, Dr. Henshaw, to offer yon an 
apology for this—'' 

"Sir, I shall accept no apology," 
growled the doctor. "All I require is 
permeession to quit this house—in
stantly." 

"But, my dear sir, will you—" 
"No, sir; you've offered me an unpar

donable insult." 
"Will you not listen to an explana

tion?" 
-^'No, sir—I'll listen to no explana

tion." 
"Pshaugb! nonsense, my dear friend 

—don't take it so ill. Why, I've been 
making and apologizing for blunders all 
my life time. Father John here will tell 
you the little boys on the streets call me 
nothing but blundering Tom Peter
sham." 

"That's a posititive fact, and good 
reason for it, too," muttered IJncle 
Jerry, ambling about the room, and bob
bing his skirts up and down as usual. 

"Come, come, doctor," persisted the 
captain, again offering his hand, "let us 

forget this foolish mistake, and drink 
success to Bonnie Scotland over a good 
stout bottle of old port—supper awaits 
us in the next room." 

"You must excuse me, sir; I can't 
partake of your hospeetality," said the 
doctor gruffly, turning away and mov
ing to and fro like a caged HOD. 

"Don't you remember, Eolus?" said 
Uncle Jerry, whispering iu the priest's 
ear—"Vadit per claustram magno cum 
murmure rauco. He, he! he's the very 
man." 

"Is there no way to conciliate him?" 
inquired the captain, turning to the 
priest. 

"None that I know of." 
"Let us start Kate at him," said the 

captain; "if the man has a soft spot in 
his heart, she'll find it." 

And Kate did beg and entreat him to 
stay for the night, and begged and 
begged again, but all to no purpose—the 
doctor was inflexible. Nay, he went 
even so far at last to rebuke her harshly 
for her familiarity; and Kate, the poor 
kind-hearted girl, unaccustomed to such 
language, blushed like a child under the 
reproof, and stole away, mortified, from 
the room. 

"Now then, in the name of all the 
gods in Olympus," exclaimed the cap
tain, who had been watching Kate, and 
witnessed her repulse, ' 'that makes an 
end of it. An apology is as much as one 
gentleman can require of another, and 
I've already satisfied my conscience on 
that point. Ho, there! who waits— 
Thomas?" 

"Here sir, " 
"Let the coachman drive up instantly, 

and take this gentleman home. Con
found such stubborn—sulky—maw-
worms." he added, turning again to the 
priest. "I'm sorry' sir, for this ridicu
lous blunder ozt your account, but hang 
me if I can play supplicant any long-11 ' '* er.-' 

"Of course not." 
"Should he happen to be a gentleman 

and desire satisfaction of another kind, 
I shall be most happy to accommodate 
him. He can have Johnson of Birch-
field, you know, in a moment's warn
ing. " 

"No, no, captain," replied the priest, 
smiling; "he must dispense with such 
favors for the present. For myself, I 
exceedingly regret having brought him 
with me to Castle Gregory. But there 
was no help for it. The night 
was dark and Mr, Gurkie ab
solutely refused to pari"; with the negro 
till he had seen you. and. placed him 
under your special protection. I'm sorry 
also I must accompaay the doctor; for I 
had promised myself a long chat with 
Kate on a certain interesting subject 
which—" 

"Which is neither more nor less than 
the comparative merits of the Anglican 
and Catholic churches. I suspected all 
along, my dear fellow, what you and 
Kate were about; but it's no concern of 
mine—let here please herself.. If she 
wishes to adopt a new form of religion, 
I'm satisfied—only let it be a decent 
one; but for all the saints in the calen
dar, if she dared look even sideways at 
any of those tinkering religions they 
manufacture nowadays, I'd hang her up 
for the crows to pick." 

"Ha, ha! you don't like these new 
fangled systems, I perceive." 

"Like them! why, they're the most 
damnable nuisances in the country. 
One of those canting fellows who peddle 
them around here, called on me last 
week, and after disgusting me with his 
hypocritical twaddle, had the impudence 
to invite me to what he called a prayer 
meeting. Ha, lia! . by George, I had a 
good mind to fling the fellow, neck and 
heels, out of the window. No, sir; I 
was bred a Protestant myself, and in
tend to live and die one; but Kate is old 
enough now to know what she's about, 
and may, for aught it concerns me, turn 
Catholic, if here taste lie that way—but 
let her keep clear of these pettifoggers, 
that's all the stipulation I make." 

"Well, but suppose," observed the 
priest smiling—"suppose her taste led 
her to adopt the Methodist—" 

"O, hang the Methodist. I'd rather 
see her peddle eggs with a basket on 
her arm." 

"You don't apprehend much danger 
of that, I suppose? Kate's not exactly 
of that turn of mind." 

"No; but you can't tell what may 
happen—you can't tell. Those Hard-
wrinkles are here night and day since 
she stopped going to church 011 Sun
days,5' 

"Humph, and these visits are intend
ed to counteract the influence of Mary 
Lee, I suspect." 

"Poor Mary! Is she not a most fas
cinating creature?" said the captain, 
earnestly. "I tell you what, sir, I be
lieve in my soul I'm in love with that 
girl." 

The priest looked at the burly captain 
and smiled. 

Well haog me if I know what to make 
of it; but I feel sometimes as if I could 
propose for her myself. Ha, ha! what 
think you of tHat, sir, from a bachelor 
of forty-five?" and the captain laughed 
till his fat sides shook again at the idea 
of such a match. 

; "Yov would have but little chance 
•Bgainst Randall Barry, I fear," replied 
the priest. 

"The young outlaw?" „ 
(To be continued.) 
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