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Ro king or saggy hath fomb s0 proud
As he whosg jiaﬁ becomes his shrowd,
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~ The blood began Lo trickle from ngny‘a
| wounds, and the responses vwere inter=
| spersed with the sobe and wails of a
' grief stricken people, whose handker-
chiefs viere dipped in the martyrs'
‘blood.

Boon ufter Miss Nora Loughnans
arrived, ©She bore tne Lrying ordeal :
with sperten heroism. She insisted on

| seelng Lhe corpses, anu vhen several
tried to dissuade her, she replied,
"Their souls are in heaven, of that i
am confident, and they died for Ireland
so0 it really'duasn‘t_mattar how their
bodies look; tLhey were resdy to make
this sacrifice for their country's sake ;
and because I have the same ideas of ‘3
~ nationality that they hed, I too, can
i bear tuis ordeal ",

6P; For & moment the fearful -
| ﬂnighﬁ almost unnerved her, and she trem-
bled from need to foot), but by a super-
effort she braced herself together
in she vas calm and resigned.
r Harry", she exclained as she —
iﬁ he mutilated features of her -
~ brother. ' She could not inden-

3 elder brother, except by his
101 ﬁara anﬂ hia atntura. A . 8

thu braaatup;nrea nff
n a Gltu' ‘man arrive
















