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“HE HERMIT UF THE ROCK.

. A.TALE OF CASHEL.

BY MRY. J SADLIER.

—

Mes. Esmond was slow in recovering from

4ier swoon, aud even when consciousness did re-
mru,“/stfenglh was sadly wanting. Mwd and

were prostrated, as if by some vioient
shecls, and when hee attendants proposed to her
{0 retire 10 her chamber for a hitle while, she
aassively cousented, whereupon two ol them sup-
;tarlril ber up the stairs.  Chey coubd not induce
: 1]2-1‘, however, to Lie down 5 throwing 'lIEISEIf on
ber knees bestde her bed she bowed her head
1 in stlent prayer, sud so remained till the
fearing that she had fainted again, gently

-body

upon i
girls .

touched het arm. - She looked up wnb . a wiatry

smike on her pale featares, - )
s Never lear, Pegey, Tm not' deid P’ The
words came out, as it were, with a spasmodic
effort, and a dreary emphasis ou the pronoun I.
+ Oh | givlsy let us pray, let us all pray together,’
And- they did pray, the gicls awed by the

R .omposure—the unnatvral ealmness of
glrangl.‘ compo . v ! .

their wisiress, at a moment whea they could
Lardly restrain themselves (ram rushing out to
o 1he search which they felt was going an.
1Ll an hour nwght have passed thus, whea
{he door-bell rang. Alrs. Esmond started 1o
her feet gasping fur breath-—sirove lo speak,
but uaable to utter & word pownted to the door,
The gils understood  hier—one of them hrried
down sturs, bt ‘did not retura.  Strange sounds
were hrard m the hall, asif of fieavy teel shat-
ﬂiﬁg along, and whispering voices, and stifl-d
~groans aud “sobe. Suti Brs. Bunond moyed
* not, though the Huting color on her cheek, and
Cthe feartul intensiiy with which her eyes rested
©an the dugr, showsd the awful struggle between
T fear and hope that- was goiug on withine -

« Matam, “denr,? sail the remiving servant,
S what ean it be, at all 7 —wilf ! go and see 7

vGol? Tue word escaped fiom  betwers the
firmly compresred hips, as though the speaker

were scarcely conseious of us imporl.  ‘Lhe
girl darted off ke a Jap-wing, aud she llad‘lmr_dly
time to descend the statrs, when a plercing
scream echoed through the carridar. ¢ Hal
that’s Nori’s voice ! T knew it saud Ves. 4 -
mond to herself * my God'! 1 kaew it ! aud she
fell senseless on the fLior,

When she agaia opened her eyes on surround-
g ubj-cts, alt the wouren servants of the house.
liold were around lier, eogaged in variaus lurts
for her reeovery, ane slapping the palws of her
hands, snother batling her temples, winlst a
third had her alnost choked, holdwg burat feath-
ers wnder Ler wose,  Ller fust dook of wild in-
qury ivas an-wered with a chorus of sorrowful
cjaculations toat conlirmed ber worst fears. Dy
was but the Wwork of a woment 10 sprng out of
bed, and dash the officious attendauts to oue side
and the other. : -

¢ Where 1s Harry 22 eried the half erazed wife
‘where 15 wy husband /—dead or uhve, let me

see him.’

No one spoke, but on the instant care from
the adjoining raum the most sorrowful death-cry
ihat ever thrdled nourper’s beart. Guided by
the sound, Mrs. Esmnoad {lew (o the dour, which
was closed—but pau-ed before she attewpted to
open i, her face like that of u sheeted corpee,
and the cold dew oozing from ber pathid brow,

s Ma’am, dear, don’u ga in,’ whispered one [ran
Lehind ; ¢ for God’s sake, dont.?

A scornful Jaugh wus the answer, the door
was flunyg open, and Mrs. lismond stood in the
presence of her husband, but uat as she parted
from hun some hou's before.  Dead and cold he
lay, in the clothes he had worn sl day, the blood
slowly trickling from a buliel v ound i his tem-
ple, showing ull too plainly the manner w whicl
he had met bis death. Al the foot foot of the
bed sat mad Mabel, chanting her song of woe,
and rocking her body to wnd fra, in dismal ac-
tordaace with the wild strain she sang so pite-
ously, Alulligan und two or three other inen
who were in the room drew back as the door
opened 3 they need not huve done so, for “their
presence was unheeded by her whose soul was
that moment crushed, as by an.avalanche.

Mis. lismond stood beside the bed, looking

down on the heap ef cly that was her husband, |.
Every fa-

but no sizh no sound escaped her.
<ulty of. her being seemed paralyzed, every limb,
every feature, as-it- were, petrified.  [ler slence
at such a moment was something whally inexpli-
cable 10 the sunple henrts around, and the stony
rigulity of her living features wus wiore awlul to
their eyes evin than ‘the ghastly presence of
. death, People held their breath as thougiv fear-
ful.of, disturbing a sitence;that yet . was- tecrible.
- to all. -Liouks of pity- were exchanged, and ges-
- tureis of tiorror,’ but'not.a “word spoken.  Even

... Mabel ‘had ceéused her wailing and sat’ looking’

‘e moliouless, Ggure-on (b

- Very: earnestly., al.”
‘bede—from that hei eyes waade

' [

red (o the sirange- |

ly.altered face of Mrs. Esmonu—all at once she
rose saltly from her seat, glided Lke a spint to
her side, and, throwing ber arim round ber neck,
began to pat her cheek with Ler cold hand,
saying -at the same time i a tone of tender
iy < ‘

" ‘)Csy, now—why don’t you ery? Poor thing.
poor thina.!

As f Mabel’s voice bad broken the mighiy
speft that kept her senses in thralf, Mrs. Esmond
started into sudden hfe, threw up dier arins witdly,
and uttered a serean so prercing, so full of an-
guish, that 1t rang in the vars of those who heard
it far many a long day after. Disengaging her-
self from Mabei’s encircling arm, slie threw ber-
selt on the body of Ler bushand sad wildly call-
ed upon his name, kissing hus cold Hips again and
again as though hoping to 1estore their warmth.
Io vain, w vain,  Then she lad her hand on bis
heart, but no—no—all was stifl - still as death
could make it.  Yet she could not, would not,
helieve that death was there. How could she
‘realize it 1o herself 1hat the stack forin before
her was that of her young husband, who had left
ber but a few.short hours before in sll the buoy-
ancy. of youth, and health, and happmness? Harry
dead! Harry Esmond dead l—ne—no—ao—u
could not be ~1t tnust be a dream, a borrible
dream. : :

Turning for the fiest time, with her hand still
on Lstnoud’s fieart, der eye ran round the roowm
1ill it resied on the blask, terror-stricken face of
‘Mutligan, In low cautious tones, as if fearing
to awaken the sleeper, she said with frightlul
calinness -

* Mulligan !—he is not dead - he cannot be

deac —go directly for Dr. O’Grady and Dr. Hen-
nessy.’
. ¢T'hey’lf be here presently, na’am,’ said the
poor fellow, trying hard to keep in the tears thal
were choking lus utterance j ¢ there’s two me»>-
sengers goue for them before we-—we-—brought
the poor master home.” - '

- Again Mrs..E-inond bert down and toiched
the lips of her beloved, and latd her trembling
hand on his hieact—taen took up the hand that
huag down over the bedside and felt for a pulse
—when all this was done, the last spark of e
seeined 1o die out in frer heart—with the sufl
‘cold hand pressed Lo ber bosum, she 1urmed again
t6 Mulizuo, and cried in a tone of heart-prercing
sngush 2

¢ Oty, Muiligan ! Mulligant who had the heart
te kitl him ¥

‘L'his was the signal for a generaf outburst of
lamentation ; the griel and pity o long restrain-
¢d now broke out in tears and sobs.

¢ Ay, you may weil cry,’ said Mes. E-mond,
*you huave ail lost a good friend. But ob, Larry,
Liarry —what is any one’s loss to ine 2 And,
starturg 10 her feet, she wrung lier bands in an-
gitish.  No tear escaped her burning eye hds,
and she felt a5 though her bram were all on fire.
¢ Mulhigan,” cried she agaio, with a wildness rhat
afarmed every ane,* Mulligan, Lazked you before
whose work is this?  Where did you had your
uraster P

*Och, God pity me that has to teliit,’ said
Mulhigan, * sare we found hiw’—here a burst of
tears interrupted the sad tale—* sure we found
him lyin’ oun the road side about hulf-way be-
tween here and the Lodge.  As for them thit
doue the deed —weil, God knows—God knows £

¢ 15 little matter to me,? said Mrs. E-mond
dreavily, as she wiped away with ber bandeichiel
the blood that di-fizured poor Haery’s dead face
—that lace lale so cunely and so cheering.—
* A time wili come for all thal—now it is enough
for me to koow that I aw a widow—and my
cluldren orphans this dismal aight—that 1 bave
lost the dearest and itest of hushands—and ny
clldren the best of lathers—ob Harry, Larry,
15 that you that lics there so siifl and cold 1--
you that gave hie and hght to ali around you—
ol ne, no, 1t canuotl be you,’ and raisiug hts heud
an her arm, she looked with pieous earnestness
on lus face. ¢ Alas! ves, it is Harry Ewnoad —
It iy sy husband, but you cannot be dead, Harry
—oh no, you can ot be dead—speak to ine,
Harry —oh, in mercy, speak to me—or I cannot
—ecannot live.’

¢ You must get her away—at once, said Dr.
O’Grady, who with Dr. Heonessy just then ap-
peared at the door, both panting with excite-
ment, ‘and. pale with horror. ¢Oh, Muurice,
what a stght !> he whispered to bis [riend, ¢ poor,
poor Harry. 1 fear there s little chance of our
doing uny geod—but come now; be a man, aud
brace yourself up, that we may at least do what
we can” :

- The sercants were all ia molion in an instant,
and . the sound of the doctor’s familiar voice
aroused the suhappy lady.  Turning round with
a glhastly.simnile on ber parted lips sad : c

4 Come m—come in—-you’ll not disturb Aim.
ODr. O'Gridy— Dr. Hetinessy—look what they
have doue to poor Llarry—bhe never met--you

without a fricndly smile, and a kind - word—bat.

‘he’li-never simle agrin-~h:l never - reacn the
band . of wel:ome, sny moré—look .bere ;'
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pointing to the wouad on the temple, from which
only an occdstanal drop of blood wow oozl
thick and dark, she fell fainling op the body of
hier busband. _

¢ It is just as well,’ said the elder practitioner ;
¢ now take ber to her'own room a3 geatly as you
can, and lay ber on the bed.

It was no eavy task to unwind her arms from
around the body, but it was at leagth done, and
the doctors proceeded to discharge their melan-
choly duty, baving ficst cleared the room of all
except Malhgan., e

A very fewe moments served lo convince the
doctors that Harry Esmoud was, indeed, no
more.,

¢ ‘Lhat bulfet did its work well,? said Hennessy,
as the two stood besule the bed looking mouru-
fully down on the dead. * ‘Lhe Loard bave wmer-
¢y oan your soul, Harry Esinond. I dide’t think
that you had sn enemny on earth. Merciful
Heaven, O'Grady, who could have done such a
deed P . .

¢ Mulligan,! said Dr. O’Gradyyturniag Lo that
faithlul servant, ¢ they telt me you found him.

¢ Wisha, then, 1 did, sir’; ochone?: ochone ! ]
did I P

¢ Where ? and how ?° o

Mutligan described the place exactly, and the
position in which he fuund the body.

' And was there no trace of the murderer 7—
[s there ao clue 10 gaide us—I mean the law—
in brivging the” wretel to justice 7

Mulisgun was sitent, but the next “moment he
said, wusingly, as if 1o mself—¢ tow hd he
came to leave the roan bebind, [ wondher 7'

¢ What's that you say, Muwhgan 1 smd  Hen-
nessy vuickiy ; ¢ was tt wot his vwu korse he
rode 7° , :

¢ Well that’s what 1" not able to teli you
str; but [ know it was ose ef ould Me, Eunond’s
horses —the steel grey—that gallopped up Lo our
stable this mght without a rider—and it was
our, own road-mare that the anasbec-look with
A R R R

Hennessy and O'Grady looked iato each other’s
eyes, as if each sought to read the oiber’s
thought.

¢ 11as Unele Ilurry been sent for ¥’ asked O-
Grady.

* No, s1r)’

¢ Seud Dierce off mrmediately, then.?

¢ Preree, sic ! 1s it Pierce 7' and Mallizan be-
gan to rub tus elbow.

¢ Yes, [ierce [ yow cannot go—jyou are want-
ed liere, as the oldest rervant of the faunly)

¢ Well, bat, docthior dear! [ cauw’t senl
Pierce, lor Pierce tsu’t in, or basa’t been simce
haif-past four or five.

Phere was sowething in the tome of these
words that made the gemlemen start, aod look
lisediy at the groon.  Mulligan’s eyes suuk con-
seiously beneath their gaze.  All at ouce, Dr.
O'Grady’s band fell heavily on lus shoutder,

¢ Mutligan ! there 1s sometlung on your mind
that you du uot care to tell. 13yt you ueed not
jear to tell us, for you will have to teil all iu a
Court af Justice, and that belore fong, ‘Teli
e uow, bad ths nan Lierce any grudge agaist
Mre. Ecmomt 2!

¢ Not against iny master, sir!  Oh Lard no,
sir, 124 take my oath he hado’t. Liere was 1o
one had any grudge agawat fitm —vo, vo, how
could they P

¢ Aud yet they shot bim,’ said Hennessy with
stery emphasis 5 they have killed gue of the best
fandlords m Lipperary—ane of the best fiiends
the poor had—after that, who can ever siy a
word m their belnlf? My poor, paor Ilury!
I thought you could travel she county over L)
uight or day, wuhout any one touching a haw
ot your head—und to think that othiers wio dul
oppress the poor are alive aud well, and you
tying there —dead—shot down hke a dog in ihe
flower of your youth—iny noble, penerous, w_hole-
souled Harry—you that always stucd their friend
when they wost needed oge’ ‘

¢ Weit, gentlemen,’ sard Mulligan, wiping away
lis tears wilh the sleeve of his jackel, il doea
look very bad—very, very bad et this pre:eat
tme—and if any one doue that deed a purpuse

~[ inaue if they knew who was w it—01’d dis-
own Tipperary for ever and a day——" '

Both gentleman turned at tns and fixed their
eyes on Multigan,  Loere was 2 deep meaniny
his eyes, uo less than t lus words,

¢ So yuu think, Mulligan, said O’Grady slowly
and thouginfuly, ¢ that there unght bave been @
mistake-—~a fats! mstake, if so ¥

I lay wy e on 1 »ir,’ said the groom
with honest warmth, *1 wouldn't beheve the
bishop—nao, nor the Pope lliﬂ_lﬁelf if Be sand 1,
that my master was shot’'a purpose. © No, sir;
ws bad euvugh, God knows, bud it esu’c us bad
ay thatt . o

¢ Well, well, it makes little’ differeuce, afier
all, how he cune by isdeath § he i3 dead, Got
heip us alf this night. May.the Muther of Sor-
rows comfart fiis poor wil¥, aud protect - s puor
orphan.’ ' Lo e

 O'trady’s ;‘vo'l;‘ve,. fallered- as he. :.'.lbu‘,‘r. spoke;

Ty e Seoadod B PR

and it was oaly afier clearing lis throat several
times that be said to his Seother doetor ¢

* Of course, nothing can e done bhere tl) the
inquest is over.  We must send it once to no-
tily the corane, ;' and hie raised lus hankerchiel
to s eyes. Profession ly cold and caln as
O’Grady was on ordinary ovcasions, be was bere
achild.

Mulligan was accordingly dispatched with the

“the awlui utelhgence to e corouer of Mr, liy-

mond's wurder - ‘aivtul, wdeed, for Dr. ,
then coroner lor that district of the county Tip-
perary, was bimself a personal friend of the de-
ceased gentleman, B
When the doctors found themselves zlooe to-
gether, [Mennessy luid tus bund on O'Grady’s arw
und said 2. :
¢ Now tell ine, O’Grady, what is your epinion
of all thia P o N
- U’'Grady lowered his voice to a whisper as he
replied—> My opiuion 13 that —* be did not fimish

the sentesee, for the door opeued and Uucle

tiarcy made tue appesraoce. - Without speaking
a word, but, merely nodding to 1be doctors, the

old 1nan approached the bed, and looked long ou.

the hiviess form of his uwepbew. No ourward
sign gave token of what passed withan, bat those
who watched with jutense interest the bearing of
that stern mwan under 30 terribie o Lrial, did see
what Uiry never forgot, the mighty wakings . of
a hard, proud hesrt, wothing vuder the lash.—
The face was only partiaily sten to them, but
even that partal view was ot veeded for the
swolten andt throbbing veins on the great thick
neck, sud the beaving of the broad chest, sul-
liciently iudicated the slorm of passion that was
fagg withi,

A last Le turned and looked fram one doctor
10 the other with hravy, biocdshiot eyes, glarg
fiercely from uader lns bushy orows,

¢ So they’ve killed poor Harsy ' said he, in a
hourse gutiural vorce. )

480w appears, Me. Eunond, sadly  gaid

: ‘O'G;irdy.‘

¢ Well, there’s what 1t is 1o be ¢4 good land-
ford?? Toere wus u Gierceness of surcasw in
these words (hat cannot be deseribed. ¢ If 0
was L anw that Ly there mstead of [Larry, peo-
ple would say, 1 suppose, that T deserved what |
got—ahy the villains | the black-hearted, cowanrd-
Iy viflanrs, its ithe § regard o !

, ke care, Mr. Lsmond—iake care I said
Hensieasy, ¢ with that sight befure you, hiow can
yau speak 50

* Aad why not T said Esmond fiercely.

¢ Breause, Mreo Beovoud, sad  Leanessy,
drivwing near to hun, und fookug hin steadity m
the face, - liccause ihat bullet may have missed
its murd.  No mun cver meunt o shoot youny
Hurry Lsmond.”

Lue old wan stacted as if an adder bad stuzg
e A glhasdly paleness overspread lus lace,
amd abrghter glare Bnhed in s eyes. ¢ Dr,
Lennessy? he stumnered out, * what do you
aean

* | mean just what I said? replied the doctor
slowty sud empbatically, ¢ that my poor friend
uever meurred: the fearful penahy e has paid.
Excuse e, said the dector to O Grady, ¢
will go und see how poor Mrs. unond is.”

¢ Yov are impertivent, sir—you furget your-
selt,” bissed the ofd man between bis teeth,

*No, sir; T do not forget myself or you
esther,” and so saymg, Lleunessy lefi the left tie
room.  As he pussed ulung the corridor to the
iemute apartinenf whither Mrs. IZnoud had
been conveyed, e encountered more than one
group of the servants with certain women of the
neighuorhvod  whom  the news  had  afready
reached.  Lvery soul of them was o tears, aud
thew gruans xad lumentations allested the sin-
cecity of their sorvow.  Suwme had stories to leli
of dreams they had dreamnd about the poor dear
master, or be istress, (rod save her, or of
‘oreat toulde and coulusion about the big
house.”  Aud sure they knew well there was
swnething gaing to happen 3 others had been
favured witn warnings of dirers other kinds, all
uf which were wow ruterpreted an the awful
death of * ihe moster® so dearly loved by all.—
T'ue covk was trymg hard to make bersel intel-
fgthle torough the sobs and tears that ehoked
her voire, winle she set lurth her cliims (o su-
jertatinal enlishteaet.

« Sure, duln’t | kuow ever since [Tol'eve
night that sumething or another was going (o
hepprrn P

* Wizl how 13 that, Molly dear 7° and all the
rest dued thewr eyes, aud held thewr breath 10
haten 10 une so well entitled 10 speak,

Mally tiwn told, with sundry additions, the
alf wr of the rug—the wedding-ring, aud the
clay.  \Wuea Mully hud enjoyed sufficiently the
stople’ wonder of liee audilors, she procecded to
cap Lhe elunax with her own experienze—* Bist
Uk re was something more than that) said she,

“thal nobudy aeen -barring mysell awd Naucy.

‘

There I? ' 3 )
e Luord-save 1 Molly, <chree, wiat waa:
\&,F'ﬂ. > Doy :m‘?.,.‘ T Savo o B L OF

N L T L A

¢ Alther they wor all gone to bed that uight,
myseifl an” Naucy being the baat in the kitehen,
we thought weld rake the ashes smaoth to ree of
there d be. any feet coming or going., We
wailed to try Lhe salt, too, so we put a thiabie-
ful forneust every one n the houre, stavdiug on
a plite in a cool place, and off we went to
ted.?

¢ Weli, Molly, an’ what come of ir 7'

* As true as Lwoa v’ womzn thns mght, s’
the master a dead man, Lord receive s sowl in
glory—there was the wark of a foot mn the
sabies—n wman's foo!, too, i’ for all the world
hke Ris, sl it turned to’st the door P

+ Phe Lord between us an® harw P

¢ Au’ when we wen! (o look at the salt, beho'd
you, there was one thiwblefui broken down, uad
snelted bk, and the otbers all staudin’ as straght
us when wé lell them.  Now hat’s as thrue as
 you're ull stunding there, an’ if you doubt my
words there™s Nancy Kenny can tedl you the
same.! .

Nancy groaned in corroboration, and another
tavk up the dismal theme of the waratgs, It
‘wak very remarkable, howeves, that o wl their
goel for the good master they had loat, little
was siid of the manner of lis deatt, sml uollnog
whatever of the perpeirator of the deed— whee -
ever Ul anght be. '

When Dr. Hennesry knocked ut the doer of
the room where Mra. Iomond wis, 1t was opeu-
ed by Mes. O'Grady, and e found witiun Mrs.
5 wand, seuior, and  Auwnt Waalred, ult threee
uaving come with Uncle Harry.  Mary Hen-
dessy, it appeared, was so overcowe by the
dreadivd shock, that she way utterly uuible 10
foltow the dictates of her heart w lasleuing 10
the side of ber so awfully bereaved trieud.

Vo tha ductor’s inquiry of liow shie found ber-
sell, Mry. lsmond rephed, tu tow, foint accenis
— Ou! there is no feur of ‘me—I am well
rnough—ton well—but Dr. Hennessy ! wiie ad-
dued with sudden smiation, rasang hersedf from,

fuée réclivmg - fiostari-in d large’ ‘afaneltdir,

D
Uennessy, du tell me bas that wan Prerce yet
returned 2 '

*I'belese not—but why do you ask 7—did
you want himn ¥

*Want i I" Mra. Esnond repeated with n
visible shudder 5 *ohno P wot no ! Lhe sight of
e would ke deatti — death!” pud tvaning
prteansly, she fell back ugain s the chair,’

¢ Wiy, surely, Mrs Ewmond,” said the doctor,
" you cattnot suspret hig—weat motive canld in-
duee hun—or, mdeed, any oue else, (o comnt
w0 black a evtne 77

* I knuw vot, daclor, [ know ol but,’ and
the wudappy lady  pauscd, gaspng fur beead,
“hut from somethmg e suid to e Just belore
feavimg the hause —add after my poor—my poor
Larry was gone—1I leur—oli !l § am alinost cer-
tutn that he bad—al Ieast—sumciblng 10 do witly
i’ Sue could say no more.

The horror of 1is aunouacement blanched
every check,and the tadies were, fur once, atruck
dutgb. It was auly {or a moment, bowever, for,
lung beture the ductor could make up bty msnd
os lo what he should eay, Aunt Wiufred broke
out with ;—

¢Lame! we might bave koown there was
something bad about the fellow ; dun’t you re-
(mewber e voice we bheard on Hallow-eve
nizht 7'

* Yes, cud that sad aflair of the rng, wy dear
Mrs. Lismond 7° subjormed Mrs. O'Grady § ¢ yoo
koow 1 told yoa that you should wot bixze siven
your wedding-ving for sueh a purpose § iy 7luur.
It was very toughtless of you todo it—indeed,
mdeed 1t was. My oy ! oy ! who could have
fureseen this {—though 1 inust soy thul | tad a

‘aurt of presentinent” that night that samethiog

very bad was going to lmppen. Door dear

ilarey Y and teking vut her hundkercuel, the

sympathizing friead buried ber face 1 i's siowy

fulds.  T'bwe elder Mes. E-mond, who rat puetly

with her gicee’s hund ctasped in hers, lere wade
a sign to the doclor to get tire othiers out of the

roon.

* My dear Mrs. Esmund  sad Dr. [Hennessy
anxious himself to nd her, 1f possble, of these
Job’s conforters, ¢ had you unt better tie Jown
o the bed, and remnain quiet 2 whie. 1 see you
are completely  eshateted—Amar Martha wit}
stay with you, and Mrs. O'Grudy and Auat
Winifred can go dewn stairs and attend to the
lousehold affaira.  The people are already
crowding iny and the house will ve fult of wuests
before marning.’ i

The proposal was eagerly accepted by the
two sctive ludies, who smuwediaiely retired brin-
ful of iinportaare ; it was. hard, hdwerer, to
persuade Mrs. Eswond to remain  where she
was, R :

¢.0b, Dactor Hennessy ! —ah, Aunt Martha #*
she sobbid, * how can’ 17-atay{hrre-—mnd.l{nrr}
s0 near ‘me~ dead 1—oh! ‘io, vo—I-cannot—
~+cann tstay’—and shie rose from Ler seat, not
withatand.ng the gentle furis. ot At ‘Maribn
to preset her. -* Now, Aunt Martta ! Yo ot

«=do-not ask. to- keep me I’ stie faltered outi

R .




