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THE" HARP.

churchyard: Mr, Bllis carriod his hos-
tility so far as to prevent him: from
reading it insido,  morcovor, as tho
church was on Lord Clearall's property.

Mr, Sly offored to read the service,
but would have been torn in picces but
for Father O'Donnell. '

The people now lefl for their homes.
The little church was silent; but one
returncd to weep over that -newly
covored grave. Ifrank knelt and prayed
by times. Iate would be there too, but
she was not able to rise from her bed,
poor girl. :

“(Q mother! mothor!” said Trank,
in the depth of his anguish; “ mother!
you have left lonely, breaking hearts
after you; but, then, I should not weep
for you, for you are happy with your
God; but for us, want and aflliction are
our portion. Better, mother, to sleop
beside you in that cold grave, than live
on a worthless life!  Oh!: what is life
tome! Onece, I hoped that it would be
a life of joy and happiness; but no, no,
it is to be one of dark bitleiness. 1
have no object to live for; no occupa-
tion to ecall forth my enorgics. Doath;
indeed, would be o blessing now. Men
boast that the laws of England proteet
the poor and weak from the rich and
strong. - How little do- they know of
these laws., = Like the fabled fruit, they
are fiir without and foul within, A
tyrant landlord and - agent, under pro-
teetion of - these - boasted laws, "have
robbed ‘us of our property, have mur-
dered you, my dear, fond- mother! and
yet they live, and are respected. and
feared.: 'O God | O God! how long will
this continue ? Was not the land in-
tended for the support of man 7. Have
not  we, therefore, an inherent right.to
the soil, and are we.to be thus.crushed:
and trampled- and hunted from it ?.: O
mother! I'll have -revenge upon -your:
murderers, and then I'll fly the country.
. Yes, Ellis, the murderer of my mother,
shall ‘die” by. my hand'l. but, Alicel
"~ Alice! girl of my: heart! how can. T
Jeave you?” - - s :
*Tn his excitement his eyes glared, he.
clenched  his ‘hands, and ground his
teeth, and' spoke in-a hurried, andible
manner. o R

The ruins of an:old abbey stood near
the grave. T S
" After Alice Maher.had left the church-

A

yard, sho - missed Frank, and. while.
hor futher, and Father O'Donnell. wero.
in- earnest  conversalion, sho returned,”
knowing that sho would find him at tho-
grave, ,

Seeing Frank spenking to himsolf in-
an excited, manner, sho stood to listen,
and overheard his wild soliloquy.” She-
went over and gontly laid her hand
upon his shoulder,

- Who's this?” said he, rudely fling-
ing the hand from- him and - turning
round.  # O Alico!” said he, geutly
taking hor hand, “forgive my rudeness;
1 wus'in o strange mood.”

“T forgive and pity you, IFrank ; but
I must tell you thut 1 overheard you.
Franlk; could you think of being a mur-
derer without horror ?”

“Yel, Alice, he has murdered her,”
and he pointed.lo the grave.

“ Iven so, FFrank. = Vengouunce ho-
longs to God, and e will deal with
every one according to his works. Leave
him to God ; He is just.”

“ Alice, love! if youwere a man you'd
feel as 1 do.” The very reptile will ro-
coil upon.the foot that. crushes it; and
can 1, o man, scoc my means plundored
from me, my mother murdered, and yeot.
calmly look on?. Look at my. poor
father, Alice.” See what a'wreel ho isl
He was beloved .and . admired, and now
he's o poor paralytic. . Look at my fing,;
noble sister, once the pride of tho parish,
—the toast of many . festive sconer;
and:now ! and now! she’s a pauper, de-
pendent. upon. the; charity. of others..
Think of ‘my darling mother, Alice.
Was she not murdered, dragged from,
hor:warm. -bed: to~die. upon. the : cold
ground, with the.-home, of. her; early,
joys: and - aflfections knocked. in_ ruing,
beside: her ?. :Andimyself, Alice.~ :Ohl,
T had hopes and yearnings:of eon--
Jjoying peace, and: love, and. happiness in:
that old home. I thought, Alice, lovel. .
that - there, with you, my own swoeet, -
wife, nestling upon my bosom,.after the,
toils and anxiety of the day, or cheer-,
ing me:through the world’s strife, T
could; indeed, be happy—happy.us mor-;
tal. man.could .be. Often; Alice, haye,
[ pictured to myself a happy :home,

4 hallowed: by all the gashing warmth of;

loving hearts, all the. holy influencoiof,
domestic bliss—a home made cheorful
by yonr loving, greeting smiles.. . Often’ -



