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“It’s possible ail the same. . . There's
a bridge, you know, which leads across to
the road,’’ said Nora, trying to subdue her

. own fears. But suddenly it seemed to her as
“if her feet had turned to lead, so diffienlt was
it to raise them, and her cyes opened with
a staring wildness, as she tried clearly to
-fistinguwish what she saw hefare her,

“Stay here, stay here, Miss Noral" said
Landolfo, seizing her violently by the arm.
“#That is no place for you.”

But Nora tore herself away from his grasp,
and rushing forward fell upon her knees in
a gtate of blind despair. Her worst expecta-
tions seemed to hinve heen realised; her in-
stinet had led her surely. A dark form lay
stretched out in the water, whilst the head
alone rested upon a stone; the smallest move-
ment, and the water which flew rapidiy along,
would have carried the bodv away. Had he
intended to cross the bridge, and. his foot
slipping, fallen in? Had a sudden giddiness
caused his fall® Or had it been of his own
will that he now lay there, and Vrovidence’s
merey had saved him at thie last moment?

Nara, lardly comnscious of what she was
doing, helplessly tried to draw the inanimate
form to herself, TBut Landolfo had already
joined her, and sakd in a commanding tone:
“Bo ealm! I entreat of you to be calm!”
But his own face was livid, and showed how
far from heing ealm he himself was. Cold
sweat stood upon his forehead, and his teeth
chattered in bis head. With a firm grasp,
however, and consideralle adroitness, ke
raised the boedy, and placed the head enrefully
upon Nara's lap.

“He 1s net dead,” he said, alier havivg
placed his hand upon the poor man’s heart,
“hie has andy fainted.”” 8o saving, he heoaved
a deep sigh of velief. “Tnloovse the comforter
ahout his neck wnd rub his pulses as hard
as vou can,” he continned to Nora, ““whilst
I o to the town for a doctor. Remember
that the bridge broke nnder hin.” he said
significantly, as he destroved with hig foot
the last remnants of the decayed planks of
the hridge.

(To be coutinued.)

The Irish Revolution and How [t Came About

(By William O'Brien)
CHAPTER XXV.—(Continued.)

The completencsy of the overtlirow was
variously accounted for. The Hibernian
theory that it was the shooting of twenty
of the rebel leaders by Sir John Maxwell
that turned over a whoele people from fanati-
eal allegiance to the Board of Trin hefore
the Rebellion to fanatical allegiance lo =inn
TFein after its defeat was of 1 pilece with the
rest of the foolish miscaleulutions of the
toomed Party, The elaim of Sinn Fein that
the General Llection wmeant a conscious and
deliberale establishment of the Irish Repullic
by the main hody of the volers was, T think,
a greatly exagrerated one, alse. The Sinu
Fein candidates put forward no rigid Be-
publician programme—in fact, put forward
no programme at all. 1 can apswer for the
half-a-million All-for-Irelanders, who turnsd
the seale in the South that tle issue for or
against a Republic did not even cross their
minds as a supreme decision bhinding thom
for the future. For the overwhelming mass
of Irish opinion it was a choice between a
Party corrupted, demoralised and effete, who
had misused in the interest of an Euglish
Party the most irresistible power ever held
hy Irish hands—who, for the sake of estilb-
lishing for themselves a boundless monopoly
of patronage in Dublin, had conspired tn
separate nearly a fourth of the country into
an Orange Free State—between a Party who
to the cries of “Trust Asguith!” ¢Trust
Redmond '’ and “TUp, the Mollies!”” had for
yoars led the most ignorant and credulons of
the masseg shamefully astray, and had held
the most enlightened part of public opinion
powerless to express itself by an unheard of
tyranny of violence, bribery and Press mani-
pulation~—and on the other hand a band of
gallant, and clean of
heart, of whom all they knew was that what-
“over mistakes they might make wonld be
those of a too passionate love of Ireland, and
who would at the least clear the road of

the future by disconcumbering it of a Par-
linmentary imposture which was ending in
puircfaction.  The country did not opt for
any particular form of government, hut did
unguestiovnahly transfer its confidence to the
new men who were to frame it.

=The Party™ was as dead as Julins Caesar,
hut even in their ashes lived their wonted in-
capacity o anderstand wholesome Irish feel-
ing. Captain Redmond. intoxicated by his
Waterford, blithely un-
dertavk frome the hustives thiat he and Mr.

Family success in

Devtin were abant to procced on a pilgrimage
from constituency to constitueney throughout
the islaud {o reclaim. the erring ones from
their heresy, but no more was heard of the
crusade of the twin Pcters the Hermits. A
defeated eandidate in Roscommon—one Mr.
Hayden—founded a bLrand new Home Rule
Assoviation of his own with thrilling pro-
clamations through the Freeman that it was
about to sweep the country; but after three
meetings the Association and the speeches in
the Freeman expired, Mr, Dillon lhad no
sooner pulled himself together after his monu-
nwntal overthrow in East Mavo than the ex-
M.P. addressed an encyclical to some ghostly
Brauch raised from the dead for the oc-
easion predicting that ‘‘before six months”
the country would have returned to its al-
legiance to “The Party™” and the rightful
King would have come hy his own again.
He ought not indeed to have nceded the re-
minder how sadly his prophetic stock had
fFallen on the National discount market for he
mnst have received thousands of such re-
minders from the unpurchased tenants and
the begmared sharcholders of the Freeman
who were beginning to haunt his doorstep.
He lad foretold that the Purchase Act of
1903 would land the country in bankruptey
and lo! the Freeman office was the only con-
spicuous venue the hankrnptey messenger liad
visited, while the teranis he had forbidden

-,
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to purchase were now pulting forth sighg
from broken hearts for the opportunity of
purchasing whieh was no longer available.*
He had predicted that if the Act of 1903
were permiited to work there would he an
end of the Nutional movement in six months
and behold! amone the heroes of the rehel-
lion thirteen years afterwards the sons of
the new occupying owners were among the
foremost. He now added a new prophecy
with the advantage tbat it was one ealcu-
lated to fulfil itself. Tt was ihat Sinn Fein
had destroyed for ever the sympathy of
America with Ireland and the shaft was
harbed reference to an ineident wmuch
paraded in the anti-Irish press, in the course
of which some children in a western village
wishing to tear down a British flag earried
by the children of loecal British recruits by
accident tore down also a Stars and Stripes,
whose folds were mingled with those of the
Tnion Jack, The unworthy appeal to Ameri-
can prejudice was so little heeded that Ameri-
can funds poured inte the Siun Fein ox-
chequer in greater volume than had heen
gibseribed in all the years since the Land
League put together.

If there was anything wanting to compleie
the contempt for Parliamentary methads, it
was the insignificance of the surviving Seven
in the succeeding Parliament, when the Coali-
tion passed Mr. Lloyd George's Partition Act
of 1920 formally establishing the two rival
Parliaments of “Northern Ireland” and
“Southern Treland.” With the whole force
of the Labor Party and the remnant of the
“Wee Iree’’ Liberal Party saved from the
shipwreck at their backs, they might hava
offered an all but irresistible opposition to
that infamous measure, forced upon Ircland
witheut the sanction of a single Trish vole,
Northern or Southern. 'Ihe (rouble was that
Mr. Devlin denouncing Parlition was in the
position of Arius denonncing Arianism. If
e wow affected to hold out for “an wun-
divided Ireland™ he was met with the retort
that the Partition Aet was only the formal
enactment of the “Headings of Agreement”
he and his late Party and his Jate Liberal
Prime Minister had collectively hargained
for: if he protested (as he now plaintively
did) his conversion to the doctrine of an Irish
settlement by the commingling of Trislinen
of all racial aud religious orviging, he laid
himself open to the taunts of the tardiness of
his conversion since the duvs when shouts
of “our hereditary enemies!” and “Black-
blooded Cromwellians!” were hurled at every
Irish Protestant Tnionist who extended a
fraternal hand, and of his own special re-
cipe of “ordering the police and military
to stand aside and make a ring,” while he
was disposing of the Tlster difficulty in the
streets of Belfast. Accordingly he and his
Fiberal friends could think of nothing better
than majestically to withdraw altegether from
the Committee stage of the Partition Bill
and Dby that stroke of genins left Sir E.
Carson free to gerrvmander at his sweet will

hy

*As this book goes to Press the Free State
Ministry have summoned a new Land Con-
ference of landlords and temants to try to
resuscitate Jand Purchase, destroved by the
Hibernian Aet of 1909,
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