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He impatiently altered the position
of his head, reclining on the other
gide of the chair, where her touch
could not reach it unless she
changed her posture, replying petu
lantly
“Sufficiently
I am better
She rose, prepared to obey ; but
O'Connor who had been vainly striv
ing to quell his indignation at the
manner in which Howard received
the fond at the gentle
girl, also rose, and, listening neither
to better which would
have cautio to silence, nor to
his ard for El which would
have counselled hi to wait at least
till she had left the he
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his feet. The
vere but an expres
gion, of the thoughts with which his
mind was occupied. He questioned
not how O'Connor had gained such
knowledge,—he only knew that the
speech, because of its very truth,
stabbed his sensitive feelings to the
quick, and goaded him to a madness
of action which was foreign to his
nature. He hurriedly crossed to the
old man, drew his hand from the
velvet cloak which still rested about
his shoulders, and gave a passionate
slap to one of the withered cheeks.
The blood rushed into old O'Connor’'s
face, surging into the very forehead,
and dyeing even the withered neck.
It was such an unexpected, such an
unprecedented outrage, that his lips
were sealed for a moment ; then he
bowed his gray head, and said in
pathetically tremulous tones
“Strike again, Masther Howard.
¢ is meet that an old servant who
has been thirty years in the family
should receive the first insult from
the youngest son of them all.
Howard, who was heartily ashamed
of himself, and stung more by the
last rebuking speech of the old man
than he had been even by the indig-
nant censure, strode hastily back to
his seat, buried his face in his hands
and sat a
Ellen, who had watched the scene
with every trace color flitting
from her cheeks and lips, now sprang
to the old man, who remained stand
ing with his head still b and tl
hot, indignant flush in his face, and,
catching one of his bhands between
her own, she said, brokenly
“Forgive him, O'Connor ;
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but the troubled slumber was full of
visions of brother, frdm one of
which she awoke with a start to find
him standing mournfully beside her.
He bent tenderly to her,
tremulously
“I have committed
to-night. Forgive me
Ellen, and pray for me.

h gtill bowed, he

1

SIOWILY room.

Howard's chair
! how could
yourself

t bear her reproaches,

rous he feigned a

from

request
lone.
see oken look
between the
had
might

and 001

she gone to

he not

bbing.

moaned,
in

own that
mate g
mar " she “you
vain

I can

on my influence

yond it all now

sleep on’the

which she knelt,

her

saying

bitter
for

wrongs
them,

He kissed her as he had been wont
to do, and returned to his room.

The devoted girl was almost joy-
ous again, after that evidence that
Howard had repented for what he
did, and that sweet proof that his
affection for her was not diminished,
and, offering a fervent thanksgiving
to Heaven, she rose to write to her
mother—not to acquaint the latter
with Howard's unmanly act, not to
state O'Connor's words which had
provoked her brother to the blow,
and which now, she reflected
upon them, were causing grave
fears to enter her own mind,—but to
write a pleasant epistle, which was
more like a journal, so carefully and
systematically were the events of
each day recorded.
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Anne Flanagan, presuming that
Ellen would not return from the
parlor before a late hour, had spent
that evening in her own apartment,
reading old letters—yellow, withered
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his mother to love Ireland her
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tion for the country the kindli

and warm-heartedness of its
people, an example of which was
afforded by his father's servants,
opposed the nobleman on principle
and feeling ; but when he would dis-
the matter Lord Grosvenor
waived it by saying, with his peculiar
smile, and the malicious sparkle in
his eyes :
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“You and I hold a very different
relation to each other to that which
Ireland occupies towards my govern
ment. We are good friends, and
must let no Irish feeling come
between us,” and the flery youth was
invariably obliged to let the subject
pass.

The time of their
drew at length to
Courtney's letters
slightly importunate for the chil-
dren’s return, since Howard's heaith
seemed to be so completely restored,
and Lord and his lady
decided on a weeks’' sojourn in
Italy, from which country the party
would immediately return to E
land, when Malverton would begin
his collegiate term, and Howard and
Ellen return New York. Lady
Gr though grieved to part
with the gentle girl had
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| sacrifice even affection’s ties did they
oppose the progre wished to
make. His discontent continued,
entering into everything, and depriv-
| ing every pleasure of half its charms,
even for Ellen. Thus Italy, with its
[ blue skies, charming landscapes, and
| thousand wonders celebrated for their
beauty and antiquity, was entered
{ with a heavy heart by the gentle
| girl.
“Just the clime to develop your
lovelines Lady Grosvenor said to
| her on the second evening of their
gsojourn in Naples, when both from a
balcony were viewing the effects of
the sunset on the waters of the
magnificent bay. “"And just the
clime to harmonize with that faith
of yours,” she continued, as Ellen
blest herself at the sound of
| distant bells chiming the hour.
The gentle girl did not reply, and
Lady Grosvenor knew by the attitude
of the young head, and the peculiar
expression of the fair face, that she
was mentally praying, not for herself,
but for that idolized, wayward
brother, Howard. The kind-hearted
lndy turned away with a sigh, for
she feared that Howard Courtney's
was o nature which neither maternal
love nor sisterly care could control.
Ellen could not bear to
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return, and
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| her letter, as it saved him the
trouble of writing a full letter him
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missives caused Mrs, Courtney's |
heart to throb with renewed anxiety.
For Ellen she had no fears, for her
religious enthusiasm was apparent in |
every line of the affgctionate epistles |
wrote. Mre. Courtney's
swam as she read one which ran
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churches—God
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Howard's brief appendix contained
description of the
but not a syllable in his
beautiful language to" tell if
grand edifices had awakened
within his soul a particle of religious
fervor. Alas ! for his mother ! too
surely she felt the to which
her broken hopes drifting
from their grasp.
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Neither O'Connor nor Anne Flan
agan were as well pleased with life
in Italy as they had been with it in
>aris, though to both, the multitude,
and warm, religious character of the
churches were something particu
larly pleasant. O'Connor was dis
gusted with the uncleanness of the
" lazzerony,” as he termed the lower
class of the natives, and foupd it
difficult to adapt himself to Italian
customs while Anne Flanagan,
holding herself aloof with what she
considered becoming pride, and with
her stern, repelling countenance,
became an object of dislike and
slight fear to the Italian servapts
with whom she in contact, in
consequence of which she was com
pelled to solicit O'Connor's escort
when she went abroad, lest
might lose her way; not that the
old man was better versed in the
devious streets of the strange local
but his tact and native intelli
gence accomplished the purpose as
wellas a hired guide would have done.
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golden gleaming of the embroidery
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costumes

on his cloak shining out
from the many and varied
of the pedestrians on the thronged
gquare, and now, to the affrighted
sight of O'Connor, and the intensely
agitated one of his companion, flash
ing almost between the wheels of a
decapitated looking drag, driven by
an Italian Prince, with four showy
horses. But the oriental-looking
figure pasgsed safely on to the circular
space near the Arno, where the
flower girls were busily plying their
trade, his rapid course winding faster
than his pursuers’ hurriedsteps could
follow.
He turned at last, as if aware
the chase, and smiled at the agitated
| couple, who, by violent exertion, had
arrived within a few paces of him
it was a smile in which the eyes took
| no part, and, from that fact, seemed
more like a mocking grin—then he
resumed his erratic course with such
an increase of speed that, in a few
minutes, he was lost entirely to the
agitated view of his pursuers. *
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O'Connor, disappointed and out of
breath, turned upon his companions
with
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such a wild as this
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"I guess you'll have to sell
pearls, Frances,” her cousin
remarked lazily one day.

“Indeed, I shan't!" retorted Frances
“Why ?"

“What good are they ?'
“A lot of little white
drawer Girls are funny !"

“Little white buttons! 1 want
you ,to know, George Naughton, 1
fifteen perfectly beautiful,
lovely, round pearls, and they're
worth—they're worth I can’'t tell
you how much they're worth.” The
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A jeweler's window his
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brilliant array of jewels there was a
handful of loose pearls in a velvet
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of which they glowed with their own
peculiar soft and all
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pain contracted his pinched features.
“Oh, it's been a long lonesome road !
I'm thinking maybe”—and he looked
up at the priest wistfully, fearfully
“that this is the end

“I'm afraid the end is not far off,”
the, priest vered gently. “"Do
you want to make your peace with
God ?"

The sick man groaned and turned
his eyes away. His peace with God!
Strange, curious words ! How many

| years—hard, sordid, shameful years
| —it had since he had experi
enced the sweetness of those words.
Feebly his mind tried to grasp the
meaning of it all. The priest helped
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The sick man pondered a moment
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to rob him ? The last words
were in a terrified whisper, to catch
which the priest had to lean close
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