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thie crovices 'of the windoiv “shidtlers,
when Denis, who had not once closc(l
his eyes, rose softly from his wife's side.
Still, however, his resolution “remained
unshaken : aud having drossed, hc wis
about leaving tho room, when Nancy
canght his Arm (having risen unper-
ceived from the bed), witha convulsive

grasp, and with hor lavge black eyes
suflused with tears that ran slowly down
hor checks, pale with excitement and
anxiety, and & voico Lr embling "and
broken, suid :

“TLoolk you, Denis Costello, when you
first said you would lenve nsto go look
for wealth wo didn't want, I did not say
Agninst you, for I saw "twas your humor;
_but don’t think Il stay behind'the faghor
“of my children, and let him wander in
A strange land, and among strango peo-
ple, with no one to take care of lnm or
comfort him in sickiiess or in ‘sorrow—
you that knew nothing but kindness
and love sinca you were > the age of {his
cereaturve, that yow'd give up, .\H for 'a
little gold audsilver. You may £o now;
but, so help me God | I'll-never part. you
i1l dedth comes between us—and whit
will‘then become of those poor babies
that we ought to love and :stand by ?'

4 Then, ”cnc(l Dcms, as he flung him-
self with Lears of joy on his wife's necls,
“muy I never sow a ridge of potatoes,
but ‘though cvery acre “of - that same | v
America wag paved with gold an inch
thick, if Il leave you, my d-ulmg, or. you,
-or you, yo little |L,\\'c]b as he kissed the
«drowsy children all around, who, being
by this time awaleened, \\'01(‘:100]\1”"’ on
with astonishmentat the domestic drama
thattheir parents had beon acting in
the middle of the voom.,

Having str 1pped Denis returned  to
bed, the It appiestman-in the parish ;. and
when the neighbors called in thie moin-
ing to condo)c with Naney, they found
him whistling the “cr usl\ccn lawn”: be-
hmd his long neﬂ'lc(,tcd plow. '

Tho hope ot‘ futm-o Thappiness is a

perpetnm[ source of consolation to good
:mmen..

U.“,Elelf,

trouble, it soothcs theu-
t

the former were removing to another:

THE REMOVAL -

Crroussrances ‘rendered it necessary

that the old man should ‘rémove: Ila

had resided in” the house for upwirds of
half n century; and was himself nearly

cighty years of age. Ho had, moreover, -
been born within a stone-cast of his pxe-

sent residence ; that vesidence which he .
wis now abont to leave for ever,

Nover shall T forget that removal;
for never did I witness anything so
affecting as that old-man’s grief at the
prospcct of leaving the seene of his past.
happiness—of par G ng with those objects
which long association had endeared to-
him bey ond all other carthly things.
Ie was a fine looking old ‘man—and of N
a race proverbial for their attachment:
to their native soil, particularly the im-"
mediate places of their birth, R

The farm which the old man, or rather S
whu,h his sons oceupied, for he himsetf

vas nolohger able totake an active part
ful the business of life, was' taken, with"
several others, by a wealthy tenan t;, and:

small fiaim ut the dlst.mcc of" twenty
miles.

There was noLhmfr in or about the:
place to attract the notu,e much less
to excite thie admiration of.xstrfmcrer It

ras a place of ordinary char acter, Bus
what has beauty to do with onr love foi
the" place of our nativity P—that love
implanted in us by nature, and whlch is’
equally strong in" the Lapl’mder s in
the native of The mosb ﬂwoured regions
of earth.

In the barrenness, fn'ound his’ beloved
Morveeny, the old man saw be'u\ues
which were revealed to no other eye’y
and "its most'indifferent and uninterest- -
ing objects' claimants, silent, but power-:
ful, on his ‘tenderest ]00"11‘(15.

- Torsever al days provious to that ofhls
romoval, the old man had fitted ‘about
the far m like-an unquiet spirit; speak:
ing to'no ong; “wandering here and t,hex ‘
'\ppmrently thhoub purpose Jor Tadidy
and,. anon, .stopping to -gaze on some.
Awe]l ]\nown and - well-remembered o_bJeLt; :

: ‘st ot it d t; :

. ring all this' tnhe, t60; 'pe
fnscd n.ll nourlshment They,‘



