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THE LAST

CATHOLIC O’MALLEYS.
A TALE. BY M. TAUNTON.

CHAPTER XIX.

Day after day. passed, and notidings, no clue,
found to Nurse O’'Birn’s whereabouts, Poor
Grace went almost every day down to Seeley’s
Line. The house remained as it had been
left; and, as Mike Doolan said, ¢¢ as she has
left her bits of furniture in the house, you see,
mam, I don't know what to do; and, fuith, no
one seems to want the house.”

A month passed away! You may be sure
that during that time the O’Donnells had been
in more than once to see Grace, and frequent
messages had passed between the families,

Everything and everybody had now resumed
their usual state, for Hoche's expedition had
been scattered to the winds by a storm. It is
a curious coincidence, thut the French Legion,
coming to liberate Iroland from the Xnglish,
their oppressors, wae destroyed by a storm, and
in like manner the Spanish Avmada. .

However, like many others, the 0'Donnells
had returned to their own home, for now all
fear was allayed for the timid, and the most
sanguine gave up the hope, for the time being,
of liberating their country by the aid of ¥reoch
arms,

Oune day, abont five weeks after Grace had
returned home, she received an early visit from
her relatives, the O’Donnells, They had en a
previous oceasion called on the magistrate to ask
his advice as to what they had better do, now
that so long a time had passed without making
any advance in their search for the child. He
had none to give. There were no detectives in
those days, There were what were called
Bow-street officers; but he did not think that-
they would be-of much use. No, he did not
think that any more could be done; that time
alone could unravel the mystery. .

% Now, Mary,” said Mr. 0’Donnell, # I shail
tell Grace what has been in my mind from the
first and that is, that the boy is dead, and the
woman has gone off to hide, not daring to tell
the poor mother.”

«T should not wonder,” replied his wife.
At any rate, it would do no harm to suggest it

‘to Grace, for how dreadfully this suspense is
telling on her! She does look terribly worn
-and ill, and I have no doubt will become so if
.this state of things continues. Yes, it would
‘be happier even for her to know the child is
"dead than to o on expecting it every day, to
be each day. disappointed. ~Her servant-girl
.tells me that she often hears her in the night
getting up and paciog the room, sighing and
“méaning, for sho has not shed a tear all this
$ime,” ' S .
¢« Well, then, I will suggest this new idea at
.once, and sce what effect it will have, Mary.”

i Carrying’ out’ this plan as soon -as the first

-greetings ‘were over; Mr. O'Donnell-told Graoe
“of their visit.to the magistrate, and of his ina-

n

w, my ‘dear Grace, I will téll you
y. idea from the first.

“bility to offer any further advice or suggéstion.
B .

st. . I-really'be. | it-
me sudden-attnok:

which—which— well, which killed him; or
some accident, most likely : and she hadn'’t the
courage to sec you and tell you, and so went off,
perhaps to England, or elsewhere, where you
cannot find her.”

“I thought of that myself, James,” said the
dry, bloodless lips of the poor sufferer ; “and I
inquired of the neighbors if they had heard
anything to make them guess that. No, they
hadn’t; they had seen beth the children play-
ing about the day before they missed then.
But it may be that something happened in the
night.”

“ They. borrowed the cart the day before,”
said Mary, “so it was not such a sudden de-
termination to leave as it would have been had
anything happened in the night.”

“I have a funey,” said Grace, “to go and
examine the house. I suppose that T could do
so if the landlord gave me leave, eh, James !’

# Of course you could : and sheuld you like
me to go and do so for you? we might find
some clue to where she is. I wonder that it
never struck any of us before.”

¢ No, James, thank you; I must go myself
to be satisfied.”

“Well, that I can understand.
time this afternoon ?

“ Plenty,” replied Grace, ¢ if your horses arc
not tired.” )

«“VWhy, of course, they are not. I will step
to the hotel, and bring the carriageround. So,
go and get ready.”

Is there

CHAPTER XX.

They got the key from Mike Doolan, and
went into the house. Everything was tidy,
though, of course, covered with dust, showing
how long since any one had been there,

The opened every little cupboard—examined
every nook and corner. No scrap of paper
which Grace had hoped she might find had been
left Dehind, to give some indication of where
they had gone.  She went up alone to thelittle
room which was used as a slecping apartment,
and there were the beds. Their was a child’s
chair, which Grace had sent for Teddic, to sit
up to the table in; and in oume corner, as if
forgotten, an old pair of tiny shoes that she
knew were his, Her hemt, ns it were, stood
still; and, what no words had been able to
effect, the sight of those tiny shoes did—they
opened the floodgates of her sorrow. She
wailed and wept in a passion of grief; and Mrs,
O’'Donnell, who flew up the stairs at the sound,
found her prostrate on one of the beds, holding
those precious relies in her hands—these me.
morials of her lost child.

Wisely, her sister in-law did not, by word or
question, interferec to stop these saving tears,
but paticatly waited until they had cxhausted
themselves ; then she gently besought Grace to
come away with her. The poor creature let
herself be led away, but she hardly had streogth
to go down the stairs, and Mr. O’Donnell had
almost to carry her to the earriage. -

Mrs, O'Dornell made her go to bed as soon
as she reached home; nor did she oppose the
advice. She was utterly prostrate.  The
violence of her grief, coming on the previous
tension of nerves for so many wecks, scemed to
have entirely taken -away all strength, IHow-
ever, very soon Mary had the comfort of secing
her fall into a profound slumber—the first good
sleep since her trouble.

CIIAPTER XXI.

“«Oh!” cried Mrs. O'Donnell, to hsr hus.
band, when she stole out of Grace’s room to
tell him the good news. ¢ Blest tears! thrice
blessed tears! Blessed, when through sorrow
for sin they wash away guilt and restore the
sinner to virtue ! Blessed, when they ease the
breaking heart ! Blessed, when they soften the
obdurate heart to pity for the woes of others!
And again blessed when they restore estranged,
thouch loving hearts! And lastly, blessed when
the mourner finds their solace at the grave of
the lost one! Qh, Jumes, her tears at sight of
those little relics of the lost bay have, I verily
believe, saved the reason of that poor suffering
mother!” _ ) . )

And so they truly had.  Her sister-in-law re-
mained in the room watching Grace, and was
inexpressibly relieved to find that she slept all
through the night until eight next morning, and
that sho woke up, if sad, yet quiet aund resign-
ed, and perfectly convineed that her brother-in-
law was right, that her child was dead.

And was he lost to her? Ah, no! any
bersaved mother will tell you that ber dead
child secems ‘more especially hers when the
grave has closed over it than it wasrbefore.

It scems always with her—she can talk to it,

ticipating in all her feelings, much more so

_than it ever did in life. = ,
It seems more edsentially hers; no one can

‘one’s heart away from her.” No no; a dead

for. it now as she does ? - “Who rememhera

and fancy it is watching; and, as it were, par-

go between themy no onecan draw the little

ohild ‘belongs. by right to the: mother. ~ Who

‘I:that “en

in praying for her children she need not, must
not, pray in the same manner for it as she does
for the living, yet, iz it excluded from her
prayers 7 Ah, no; although, if by their tender
yeurs, she focls sure that they arve before the
throne of God, then she asks them to remember
her, rather than pray for them, And if they
were of longer stay in this world that she fear-
ed the stain of earth might not have quite been
washed away—ah! then she can still mingle
them in her prayers, when praying to the
Heavenly Father for merey and salvation for
those dear ones still left to lier eare.

Mrs. O’Donnell would not again leave Grace,
but made her go with lier back to Waterdale,
when she had sufficiently recoverced to hear the
change.

Though week after week passed, until they
began to count the months instead of weeks, yet
not the slightest clue could be obtained of Mrs,
0'Birn or her daughter,

And now they persuaded Graec to give up
her hiouse in Galway aod live with them ; for
so young as she was, and with no family, it
was by fur the wisest plan.

About seven months after Grace had remov-
ed to Waterdale she heard from her aunt, with
whom Mrs, O'Malley resided, in Dublin, that
her mother’s health was beginning to decline;
and Grace was not long ere she was roused from
her abiding serrow by a summons from her
aunt, to come without delay, for her mother
kad a stroke of paralysis.

CIIAPTER XXIL

Now bezan cquite a new phase in our
heroine's life, which I much proceed to des-
cribe, .

I do not funcy that you feel very interested
in Mrs. O'Malley more than I confoss I do, so
you will not want me to enter greatly into the
details of Ler illmess, and that it will be suffi-
cient to say that after five or six weeks of
dutiful and affectionate nursing, Grace saw the
grave close over the only near relation she had,
Aund aithongh there had never been warm sympa-
thy between mother and daughter — still Mrs,
O"Malley had.loved her daughter as warmly as
a-nature like hers could love; and during her
last illness, had showu that she appreeiated the
attention shown her by her dutiful child, to
whom she left the small property belonging to
her, .« So, that, with what Grace inherited
from her Lusband, gave her u geatecl compet-
ence.

Mrs. Q'Shawnessy, the sister with whom
Mrs, O’Malley had resided, was the widow of
2 lawyer. She had been early left o widow
with ason and two daughiters, and her husband
dying young, had been unable to leave wuch
property behind, so that her means were very
straightened.

At the time we are introducing her to you,
her son had become, what was called in those
days a counsellor, or as we should say now-a-
days, a barrister, or Quecn’s counsel, He
lived with his mother and sisters, to add to
their income,

Grace could not help secing and knowing
that her mother's death was a great loss o her
aunt; und, therefore, as she had no particular
tie to Gilway, she offered, if agreeable, to re-
main with her aunt in Neville Square.

Mrs, O'Shawnessy was but too thankful to
refuse her offer; so Grace made Dublin her
house for three or four years, occasionally
going to Waterdale for a few weeks every sum
mer. :

You may be sure that she never visited Gal-
way without making what we may call a
pilerimage to Sceley Lane, but without obtain-
ing the least piece of intelligence of Widow
O'Bim.

The-O'Donnells spent a wonth or five weeks
in Dublin every year, as was the habit with
most country families of distinetion to do;
therefore Grace saw a great deal of her kind
and affectionate brother and sister-in-law, to
whom she waxs very dear.

CHAPTER XXIiL

What a difference in Grace’s life was the ex-
eitement and bustle of Dublin, Still young
enough to cnjoy gaicty, and although trials of
no common nature, and deep sorrow, had shad-
ed her early life, slie was young enough still to
retain in a great degree her maturally buoyant
spirits. '

Her aunt, on accqunt of htr daughters, saw
a great deal of society; and her cousin Coun-
sellor O’Shawnessey’s professionul connection,
introduced to his mother’s house many of the
choice spirits of the day—a day which was very
rich in clever; witty, and rising men, such a
Grattan, Phillips, Horne Tooke, and Curran.
This was & partioularly brilliant. epoch of the
Dublin bar, such as has never been seen since, at
least, in =o' large "a - proportion; in fact, there
may’ be now-a-days, ‘here and there, a clever

ing " down.asdid thie: spontanepus ' effusions iof
the men. of those days ? - Where the eloquence
éhﬁn§§ { d 8 |

ABN

counted as there, ~ And though she koows that .’wcc>p,. :;Ns-.zi—i-é_i;hillips witen

-man ; ‘byt where is‘the wit that deserves hand-

8.1,

addressing the court
on some domestic tragedy he had to plead’ the
cause of 7 Wlere the preaelier, such as Kir-
wan (though a pervert from the faith of his
baptism}), who was so cloquent in his pleadings
for charity, as to cause the ladies to take off
their ornaments, and place them in the plates
as they were carried round for subscriptions;
not satisfied with the amount they had brouglht
at their contribution to the charity which he
was advocating, but so wrought upon by his
burning words, that again and again {resh con-
tributions were deposited until the very vings
were taken off their fingers, in the excitewent
and cnthusizsm he exeited ?

Is it that we do not possess such talented
men now-a-days.  Or have we, who listen to
them, become colder or too practical to be
moved to forego our prudence? I rather think
that it is that we are at a duller time ; for real
wit, real elojquence, real talent, must make it-
self’ felt—ust move even a nineteenth century
society ; ‘nor do I believe that we have lost our
enthusiusm for sterling tulent.

CHAPTER XX1v,

It was in such society that Grace fonnd her-
gelf; it drew out all Ler dormant cleverness,
and she thoroughly enjoyed it. She was not
unappreeiated hersell for her ready repartee;
her beauty was a great clement of sueeess, even
among such aset; and she was called cvery-
where ¢ The Beauty.”  « ITave you sceu the
Beauty to-day #" was a common (uestion put
from one to the other, or «What will the
Beauty say to that?” &e. (The Irish ace so
fond of nicknames.)

Grace had several offers of marriage, but she
appeared inserisible to all who approached her:
however, Fate was advancing with rapid
strides, though she guesssed it not, and thought
herself seeure,’

One day Couusellor ¢)'Shawnessy, at the
breaktast tuble, begzed his mother to expeet to
dinner Licutenant Robert Nocl.  « T met him
yesterday at Walker's and invited him to diue
with me to-day. T hope there is nothing to
prevent his coming ?”’

¢« Nothing. Johun, thut T know of)” replied
his mother.

#Then four o’clock, mother. (lood-bye till
then ; bat, girls, put on your best bibs and
tuckers to astonish the Englisher.”

. “Oh! you may bhe sure of that,” said his
sister Joliza, the younger of the two sisters;
“ but what is he like ¥

“Q0h! you must judge for yourself'; so good-
bye to you all.”  And he was gone,

Of course they discussed the subject, and
Mary O'Shawnessy exclaimed, “ But what is
the use of our thinking of or earing to look our
best ? whab will it signif'y how we look ? whilst
cousin Grace is by we are never noticed,”

“ That is all nonsense,” interrupted Grace,
¢ However, make your minds casy on this point,
for I never would have anything to say to
an Yinglishman, if he was hung all over with
diamonds."

“Oh, then, I would have something to sayto
him," said Idlizn, ©for I should like to pluck
off a few of the diamonds.”

«Well, not I,” said Grace, %for I am sure
the diamonds would be dull and not sparkling
enough for me. So, now you know that you
have the field to yourself as fur as I am con
cerned, make the best uscof your opportunity.”

“You uare disposing of this good man very
quietly, girls,” suid the mother. “T beg to
remind you that you have not heard whether
he is married or single, old or young; but
which of you will come out with me this
morning ?”'

1 will,” snid Eliza; «for I have a littic
shoppiog to do on nty own accouns,”

_ % Ah 1" laughted Graee, “to buy a hook to
secure some of the diamonds; eh, 1liza ?”

And so they parted, and each went to their
several oceupations, until the quarter before
dinoer hour remioded them it was time to
prepare to go down to meet the expected guest.

CIIAPTER XXYV.

At five minutes before four, Lieutenant Noel
and another- friend of John O’Shawnessy's eu-
tered the drawing-room,

In those days they had not the insane
fashion when asked for one hour to arrive an
hour or perhaps two later, as they do now-a-
days.

%‘Izm, punctuality was considered a sign of
good breeding, not a gaucherie, as it is at the
present day. There are not oven any old.
fashioned people left on this side of the century,
who, by their punctuality, throw the whole
household where'they -are invited into hysterics,
by coming to the time named on the card of in-
vitation, , O
" Now, even cooks never thiok of
for quite an hour after the time mentioned, to
gave their reputations and to ensure ‘the dinner
being served hot, .~ - - .00
- - Well, I have left Mr. Noel and Mr. O’Shaw-

iting. in the 'drawing-room with' their
Jing sigainst prese

R

Being ready‘

| ing to sos the O'Shawnessys at

fashion, in contradistinction with the ofd. mak-
ing it cvident that I prefer the latter o the
former, Exense me, reader, end T will now
return and introduce them to the youns Lidies,
who, accompanied by Grace, entered the reom
a few minutes after the gentlemen arrived.

Mr. O'Shawnessy was an old friend, o we
nced say little about him. but that he waz not
only an old friend, but a geoeral fuvorite,  Mr.
Noel is the one they were curious to see, us the
stranger,

Mr. Noel ‘was tall snd very good lookir
nay, even very handsowe.

ITis uniform beeame him; he wore it on
this occasion, lor it was not, as now, the cus-
tont to be en muyt; officers of all kindz, when
with their ship or regiment (that is, in the
same place with it), wore their uniforms.  Mr.
Nocl was dark with plenty of color, vnd a pro-
fusion of Llaclc hir,

OF eourse his mammar appeared stiff in con-
trast of the Irish sy froid, but then it was
hardly a fair test what his manner mizht be on
ordinary oceasions, for who does not feel it a
trial, that ordeal belore dinner is announced ?
more cspeetally when all the party exeept your
st or hostess nre strangers to you,

At last the happy summons is given: Mrs,
O"Shawnessy was of course led in to dinner by
the stranger, and xoon the congenial habit of
taking wine together broke the ice, and made
conversation become general.  What a pity
that this custom is exploded. Tt made people
at a dinner-table much more friendly than they
are at present. I know that often, under che
old regime, it brought some disagrecablex and
aflronts; il & poor man omitted inviting uny
one he ought to have honored to ¢ the pleasure
of a glass of wine, Mr, or Mrs.——" what a 1nis-
tuke!  But then, on the other hand, it oiten
made up « eoolness that had but wanted wome-
thing as trifling w2 thiz to make it all nght
again,

Duing the evening, the ladics, in turns,
amused their visitors by singing thoir old Trish
songs (the melodies had not then ecome into
vogue). Grace had o peeuliarly sweet voice
—uite uncaltivated, but'in its rich, soft tones
admirably adapted to the  miclancholy and
touching songs of their native land.

. CHAPTER XXVI.

g5

Of course, our Fnglishman was struck with
—tuken desperately captive—Dby our heroine !
perfeetly astonished at the beautiful and grace-
ful girl who entercd the room, accompanied Ly
two plain, though good-natured Jooking girls.
We arc apt, when we know onc or two meuw-
bers of u family, to expect the rest to be ke
them! Tt is this preconceived idea that caus-
ed Mr, Nocl's surprise at  Grace’s beauty—for
both Mrs, O’Shawnessy and her son were re-
markubly plain, alnost ugly.

Nor could he quite understand when bis
hostess said, “ Allow me to introduce you to
my nicee, Mrs. O’Donnell;” he supposed that
he had misunderstood Mrs, for Miss; for
surcly she seemed too young to bea married wo-
man— so girlish as she Jooked ; however, when
he had convioced himself that hie had not heard
wrongly, and that it was indeed Mrs, O'Don-
nell, how grieved he was! As he sat, after
dinner, listening to her sweet voice and pa-
thetic rendering of those old ballads—which
she felt ag well as sung—the thought that so
fuscinating a woman was alrcady appropriated
was unfortunate, for, indeed, hc knew thut he
bad never before admired uny one as he did
the woman before him! e left the house
wishing that he had not accepted the wvitation
of his new friend.

On paying a visit, a day or two afterwards,
in Neville Square, Mr. Noel found the elderly
lady alone. The younger ladies were out, So
he ventured to remark on the youthful appear-
ance of Mrs, O'Donnell — of course adroitly
brioging in the subject—and heard with delight
that she was 4 widowed niece who always re-
sided with ber aunt.

Now did Mr. Noel give way to his smother-
ed fecling of admiration as he walked away
from the square. Now'did he mentally pro-
wise himselt, . will win her.,” Now did he
begin to lay his plans for the sicge, and with
the old-fashioned hospitality of Dublin (now,

alas | gone the way of all good things), it was
not 2 difficult matter to arrange,

Mrs. O'Shawnessy had said to him, - Tshalt .’
always be huppy to see you, Mr, Noel, when
you feel inclined to drop in of an evening ;.
and he resolved that he would put her singerity
to the test. - S

. CHAPTER XXVIL S

A couple of mornings after "his first visit, he
began- the attack by bringing four tickets for a
ball, ‘which was to take place - at the Rotunda. .
‘Mrs, O'Shawnessy received thiem with thanks; -
but what'was his - disappointment ‘iv the even-, *
the ball 10

Grace 'ﬁibﬂ'_zthe;zj 1




