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Free, free, to fly over the sea. _
Like ths bnd‘; that ware- cc}uuus
Of Kevin and me!

Her head at last on the pillow, she lay, with her
fauce to the east, where she could see the breaking
dawn through her open windows, lear the first whis-
per of life coming back te the world. The landrail
sent up its shrill ery fromn the meadows below, harsh
yet sweet ; delicious from its association with the peace
of the summer night. A deep quietude was in the
air, and the fragrance of multitudes of roses came in
and bung round Franchea in her bed, where she kept
warbling forth little conplets and sending them through
her open window, across the darkened woods and fields.
The nightingales had done singing, and there was uo
bird awake to dispute with her. 8he had hoped to
stug herself to sleep, but suddenly down ecame the
thought that she had been trying to sing aud dance out
el countenance.

“An uneducated laborer tothing with his spade.
with a peasant wife and children—you will not find
him one with whom vou bear o associate”

As the terrible words came ringing through her
mind. Fan's heart gave a wild throlb, and she buried
Trer face in the pillows, 1t was vo longer that she was
angry at the words having been satd, bt she had beguy
to feel afraid thev might be just.

T.ost in a dream of ber ¢hildhood's ideal, silent
upon a subject that was displeasinvy to all avound her,
she had never confronted the fear of such o possibility
hetore. But now she admwitted that there was more
than a possibility that such a disa=trons state of things
as had been pictured by Captain Rupert mirht be true.

Shy, slow, without a coltivated 1riend. how cunld
Toevin have worked himself hivher in the scale of edu-
cation and refinerment!  What proef had she that he
had conme ant Intg the world in scaveh of her. had
neen wrought up into something  nobler than  the
nablest of the earth? Living at Killeevv, he would
naturally do as others did, and o on earning his bread
as his father had done hefore liim. Could it be that
he had forgotten all his early aspirations: or had he
developed into such another as Shawn Rus (called
the book-learned man)?  Or even [ he had {ollowed
her (accordine to her faith), rvamed for her sake out
into the world's wide high-road. could she leel sure
that, even in this case, lie had been met by a happier
fate? low could lie have procured any but the rudest
tasks to do: who would have given him the advaniares
that had been =0 freelv poured ont upoen her?

Travel-soiled, worn. weary, and poor, =he hadl
often pictured him {o herself: Lut rearse and unculti-

vated, never. Oh! why had she not leen left apon
the mountain among her friends, to wrow up and re-
main a peasaut to the end of hm dav?  =She would
thus never have been aware of anviliing wanting 1
those she loved. whereas, mow, she realised that she
niight tive to be only wore unhappy throueh htainmy
the desires of her heart,

Hensitively and artistically alive to refinciment, she
was appalled a2t the probabilities presented (o her,
Sitting up on her pillow, and staving at {he brichtesing
dawn, her eyes grew red with weeping, and ber leart
fult like to break. Where was Lhe use nf the day if
Kevin's beautifid soul were a dream? What was the
object of the existence of such a creature as hevself, if
he were to prove one with whom she could not bear
to associate?

(To be continued.)

I’s quite true, as philosophers say,
That where there's a will there’s a way.
"Tis the secret of business success,

And it comes to our aid in distress,
When illness or danger assails,

Or when we’ve hard times to endure,
Firm will in our trouble avails,

Like Wonds' Great Peppermint Cure.

THE STORY OF IRELAND"

(By A. M. BurrLivax.)

XXV.—110W THIS BRIGHT DAY OF INDEPEND-
ENCE WAS TURNED TO GLOOM. HOW TIHE
SEASONS FOUGHT AGAINST IRELAND,
AND FAMINE FOR ENGLAND.,

The Angle-Irish power was almest extinet. 1t would
probably never more have been heard of, and the newly-
revived nationality would have lasted long, and pros-
pered, had there not been behind that broken and
rulied colony all the resources of a great and powerful
nation. The BEuglish monarch summoned to a confer-
ence with himsel{ in London several of the Aunglo-Irish
barons, and it was agreed by all that noth1115 but a
wmpa.ct union amongst themselves, strong reinforce-
meuts from England, and the cquipment of an army
of great magnitude for a new campaign in Ireland,

_could avert the complete and final extinetion of the

Euglish power in that country. Preparations were ac-
covdingly made for placing in the field such an army
ax had never before been assembled by the Anglo-Irish
celony.,  Ning Edward of lreland, on the othet hand,
was fully econscious that the next campaign would be
the =upreme trial, and both parties, English and Trish,
prepared to put forlh their utmost strength. True to
his promise. King Robert of Scotland arrived to the
aid of his brother. bwinging with him a small contin-
gent. The roval Lrothers soen epened the campaien,
Marching sonthwards at the head of 38,000 men, they
crnssed the Bovne at slane. and xcon were beneath ths
wall: o Castleknoes, a pewerful Anglo-Norman fort-
rexs, barvely three milex from the zate of Dublin. Castle-
kuock was assaulted and tuken. the governor, Hugh
Tyrell, being made prisoner, The Irish and Scotch
kimgs took up thelr qndztew in the castle, and the
Anglo-Nermaus of Dublin, gazing frem the city walls,
could see between them and the setting sun the royal
standards of lreland and Scotland floating proudly side
by side! 1o this extremity the citizens of Dublin ex-
hibited a spirit of indomitable courage and determina-
tion. To their aclion in thiz emergency—designated
by sume as the desperation of wild panie, but by others,
I my opinion more justly. intrepidity and heroic public
spivit—they saved the chief =eat of Amnglo-Norman
atuthority and power, the loss of which at that moment
would have altered the whele fate and fortunes of the
ensuing canpaign.  Led on by the mayor, they ex-
hibited a frantic spirit ol resistance, burning down the
suburbs of their city, and freely devotmg to demolition
even their churches and priories gutside the walls, lest
these should afford shelter or advantage to a besieging
army. The Irish ariny had noe sleging materials, and
could not just then pause for the tedious operatious of
reducing a walled and fortified city like Dublin, espe-
cially when such a spirit of vehement determination
was evineed not merely by the garrison but by the
citizens themselves.  Iun lact, the eity could not be in-
vested without the co-operation of a powerful feet to
cut ofl supplies by sea from England. The Irish army,
therefore, was compelled to furn away from Dublin,
and leave that formidable position intact in their rear.
They marched southward as in the previous campaigns,
this Lime reaching as far as Limerick. Apain, as be-
fore, victory followed their banners. Their course was
literally a succession of splendid achievements., The
Normans never offered battle that they were not utterly
defeated,

The full strength of the Euglish, however, had nob
vet Dbeen available, and a foe more deadly and more
formidakble than all the power of Eugland was about
to fall upon the Irish army.

Ly one of those calamitous concurrences which are
often to be noted in history, there fell upon Ireland
in this year (1317) a famine of dreadful severity. The

-crops had entirely failed the previons autumn, and now

thronghout the land the dread consequences were spread-
ing desolation. The hrothers Bruce each day found it
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