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sinee that holy night,
And ever will it be—
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A TALE OF JRISH LIFE.

Br Mws Sxivveron (“ Mervsive.”)
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* | to prove the dreadful truth
;| gratulating Mr.

that the comsul announced you
|O Brien's death. The date of ;the
event and some particulars were
added, among them that the young
Irishman had asked him to enclose
his note to Mr. Davoren, as he would
break the news gently to his old
grandfather and his sister. How the
outside letter came to be addressed
to the rector did not transpire. In
Mr. Davoren's was a pencil note,
written by Moy's brother, only & few
hours before his death; it was a

still a youth, into a
conducted by an Irish and
firm in South America;

* |and making

, like
other *Poor Exile of Erir,’

¥ | oassed away, far from the country
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and the people he loved best in the
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days, still loyal in his

' 0y, actuslly determined
by con-

Hackney. That
gentieman received his remarks with
an indistinct grunt and did not deny
‘he fact. So the young poet, hav-
ing relieved his soul by some gush-
ing lines on first love (though,indeed.
it was nearer being twenty-first love),
turned like the sunfl)wer to the god

08 | jess who had not set, and let him-

self be enchained and charmed by
*his angel.’ For a time Janet trinm
phed and was at rest; but when Mr.
Gilmaciigffthe long-looked-for lord of
half the country round, not only a)-
peared but appeared as Moy O'Brien’s
devoted cavalier, the iron entered
Janel's soul, and she determined tha:
Moy should pever marry Mr. Finch's
master. This very shopping excur-
sion was an impromptu journey when
she accidentally heard that M¥. G-
martin was going that day.

Miss Syms did not return to the
subject they had commenced with,
but during the rest of the journey she
made herself generally agreeable to
Mr. Gilmartin, talking on such sub-
jects as she knew Would interest him,
him feel altogether better
pleased with himsell. And one
always has pleasant thoughts abow
the person who has succeeded in put
ting one into that satisfactory frame
srp b

mind.

Mr. Gi'martin had another long
meditation just before they got to
Dublin. The outcome of it was that
he turned round suddenly to Miss
Syms and said :

‘[ want to write a rather particular
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moment in your
for my sorrow, I know you
tarn a deaf ear to this request. N
dear, good bye.
Your faithful friend,
“ Denis GiLMARTIN.”

CHAPTER XIX.

“Gofrom me! Yot I feel that I shail
stand

Henceforth in thy shadow. Never more

Aloue upon the threshold of my doo

Of individual life I shall command

The uses of my soul, nor lift my hand

Serenely in tho sunshine as before,

Without the sense of that which I for-
bore »

Thy umc’nr\lpun the palm. The widest
land

Dooui takes to part us, leaves thy heart in

mine,
With pulses that beas double.”
—E. B. Browxive,

When Miss Syms called at the
O'B'n:d'l before leaving for Dublin,
she not seen Moy, she
aad coolly spoken as 7&%

M:. Davoren had come down with
an e of thanks from his poor
little friend, who was (rying to lorge!
something of ber own sorrowr, and | {
bear up so as to nurse her grand-
father.

Daring the two days that followec
she only saw two people—the pries:
who had taken Father Fizgerald's
duty, and the Protestant clergymar
to whom the sad letter had come

Mr. Hickney inquired every day,
but was not admitied.

When Miss Syms came again, Moy
went down to see ber. As she enter-
ed the room clad in ber deep-mourr.-

,|ing dress, she looked almost like »

:u‘n'( from another world—so fragile,
so pale, 50 pure. Sbhe was even thin
per, short as the time bad been.
Janet felt almost awed by ber pre-
sence. She did mot advance to mext
. she |©

i}

2 &

lest they| ber, but when she reached
st the | put both arms round the slim figure

net she|and kissed Moy softly, first on one
cheek, then on the other, and said, in

soon as{a very low and sympathetic voice,
i idar was all she

Davoren is not near.’
“Thanks. When do you return 7' | days; and from man, woman, or child
q will be all day shopping to—|she had received no kiss since all
morrow, and I shall leave by the | this trouble came upon her. True,
first train the mext morning,’ she mKi(l,m‘i- i one of her

‘Very well. lwillnhq-nmi"
of it &ohpthumto&eu %o try end mal
’ the want of these sweet
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win w#ith regard to her. How
beppy love bai brcught out the best
side of her charac er, she thought
She made Junet take ¢ff her bonnet
and stay a little longer tban she had
intended, for Moy bad been sen

Reguletes the Stomach,
Liver and Bowcls, unlocks
theSecretiona,Purifiesthe
Blood and remaves all lme
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