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cAPTER U—(Cuntinued.)

Aad Father Comnell's soires almost -endc'd.
'rue, be top]"cd the delizht of_ull hi's Juvenile
wuests by giving them cach a silversixpence, us
w Christmas-box; und cordially gratified and
wade important in their own ostimation, the
weniovs of ¢ the choir” by very often shuking
hands with them at parting, whilst every one
roceived with bent heads and kueces, their old
pastor’s bleseing, - Lut with little Neddy Ten-
nell he lingered at his humble pestern door
when they were quite alone; again put his
arms round him, again kissed him, while Neddy
thought he lelt & warm tear drop on his suuny
cheek ; und again, and again. besought him to
promise to be good, sighs of apprehensive doubt
for the future-—as we know them to have been
——now und then interrupted the voice of the
monitor.

Aud since our hero, Father Connell, has now
proved himsel so interested about the present
and future welfare of Neddy Fenncll, we may
be allowed to zive one hack chapter, to the pust
situation ol little Neddy, embracing, necessarily,
incidents concerning his futher and mather,
which we believe will not be found uninterest-
ing.

~

CILADTER IlL

Neddy Fenmell’s father, Atty, or Arthur
Fennell, had been a glover in the only respect-
able street of the town, forming the city portion
of Father Conuell’s extensive country pavish,
Atty, in his carly youth, was a comely looking
lad. single-heavted, single-minded. yet wise und
prudent ; trustworthy, industrious, and skillul
in his trade; sincerely punctual in his religious
dutics, and, tor all the reasons suugested by
this short description of him, vespeeted and es-
teemed by his master, “Nimon Bergin, the
glover.”

When Avthur was about seventecn, the only
child of hix master and mistress beeame ap-
prenticed to a muntuamaker-—for, ulthough her
parents were well to do in the world, and loved
to excess their heautiful littie pet. they would
not bring ier up in idleness.  And indeed lit-
tle Faney Bergin deserved her father and mo-
ther's love, ax much on account of her rare
beauty, as for her sweet disposition, shown in
her constant soft smile, her gentle fairy voice,
her obedience, and her general feminineness of
eharacter.

Fanny spent the day in the house of the per-
son to whom she was apprentieed, veturning,
however, to her futher’s roof for the night.
"To guard her against all imaginuble mishaps,
whether from rade people, or from rude wea-
ther, Simon and  Mrs,-Berain deemed that a
eompetent cscort was cuite necessary on her
veturn home in the evenings, 7o this office
they appointed Atty Fennell, thus it would
secm giving him heforchuand o kind of intima-
tion of a fuller counfidence, s regarded their
darling and only child, to be hereafter placed in
him. Atty well discharged his task.  He would
whisk with his cudgel-—that cudgel which was
ready to encounter # giant in her defence—the
very sgraws {rom ler path. in fine weather;
and, if it vained, his instruetions cutitled him
to hear Fanuy home in lis arms:—so that on
wet and dark evenings. he used to enter, with
his lieht Lurden, into the little parlor, where
her father and mother sat tu the fire, his lan-
tovn swinging [rom the middle finger of his left
hand, and the ostentatious eudgel tucked under
his right arm, :

I'ime rolled on. and it is ncedless to say ow
all this ended. Xivery one will guess that in a
few years ufter Arthur was out of hix appren-
ticeship, and Fanny also unshackled from the
bonds of her. professional mistress, they were,
after having been o long while before very sin-
crely in love with each other, married, to their
ownghearts' content, as also to the full pratifica-
tion evenof the parentsof the alinest over-caved-
for little bride; as to the bridegroom’s father
and mother, no consent could have been asked
of them, for they were dead, having left, how-
ever, in the hands of a careful trustee, a sum
locally suflicient, and indeed considerable, to
enable Atty to eugage, when out of his ap-
prenticeship, in any enterprise on his own ac-
count, with 2t befitting show of independence—
a1 circumstance, by the way, which, highly and
deservedly as Mr. and Mrs, Bergin valued the
plain, honest, though rather simple character
of Arthur, might have much assisted their final
resolves for swrrendering into his future pre-
teetion the weltare and Lappivess of their little
Tunny, with all her soft smiles, wentleness,

elinging and dependent affeetion, and yet near-
"1y weakness of disposition. Besides, their idol

was not absolutely to be separated from them.
Avthwr Fennell and she were to continue to
abide wnder their paternal roof ; and thus, four
people who loved each other better than they
Joved all the world besides, would for many a
long year form a delightful family cirele—with
perhaps the addition, in a few of those many
huppy years, of some little strangers, whose
feelings would soon be interwoven iato its web
of domestie felioity,

So, the sun of hope, the Dbrightest and the
most unclouded sun that ever shone, or cver
can shine on mortal ereatures, bluzed in abso-
lute brillianey upon the coming nuptials of
poor Atty and his dear little Fanny DBergin,
Yet, alas, big a liar as hope is, she never told

: bigger lies in all her life—that 1s to say, sinee

the beginning of the world, with which, we do
think she was born, purely for the purpose of
keeping it delusively twirling on—the old gra-
tuitous cheat, never, we repeat, told a bigger
lie than en the oecasion of which we now speak,
Ier lics were not to be sure immediately found
out; for years and years she *lied like truth,”
—small praise to her, experienced practitioner
in her art as she is; and—Dbut let us not anti-
cipate in this unskilfu! fashion.

Without a cloud, or the speck of one, in the
sky of their seeming futnre lot, Atty and Fanny
prepared for their marriage day; pure hearts,
primitive minds, rational ealeulutions; perfect
love, amd if it be possible to suy so of humien
beines in such a state of extutie anticipation,
religions duties, above 2l other observanees,
presiding over their arrangements,  Atty, in
particular, was swayed on the momentous ocea-
sion by his former pious habits. Regarding
marrisge as @ saerament, and 2 moest solewn

pressed ridicule chuckling in the breasts of the
weneral company towards the narrators, Arthur
Fennell langhed more vigorously than any one
pressut, .

I'or the secretary, a round little bundle of a
man, wanting three inches of five feet, and a
schoolmaster to boot, was decoyed into a de-
scription, which the wags of the society in-
duced him to give, almest weekly, of several
desperate naval engagements, in which he had
performed wonders of valor. ¢ Myselt’ and
another able-hodisd seamn,” he would very
often sey, ¢ did so and so, or were cngaged in
such and such an achievement;” ot which,

comuenting upon the small bravado style in
which he delivered the history of his exploits,
the clever ones winked in keen enjoyment upon
each other, In fact, the mendacions little wan
had to their knowledge, never been to sen ot all,

Another eclebrated exnggerator, a shopkeep-
er, in # the main street,” having otce, upon a
great urgeney. absolutely journeyed to London,
detaiied ina very peculiaor way soae of the
marvels he had there witnessed.  Amongst
other things, he was now coxxed into a ropeti-
tion of his [amous account of the mumners of

ithe buffalo, scen at a menagerie.  After de-

ong, he disciplined himself’ fitly to reeeive it, | scribing on a gigantie scale, the bodily propor-
by previously approaching other saeraments of  tions of’ this animal, he would proceed to imi-

his churelr; those, namely, of Penwace and of

the Fucharist. And i ever a man entered
into the married state with devoted love for his
wife, and at the same time with o Loly sense of
the sin of even slizhtly infringing wpon the vow
ol fidelity to be pledsed to her at the ultar, that
man was Arthur Fennell,

Ile was marricd.  For ubout two years the
jugeling prophet. we have rather bitterly spo-
ken of, proved true; all was indeed laippiness
in the united families; but now came Hope's
lie the first.  Old Simon Bergin died sudden-
ly ; his terrificd and pining wite coon followed
him te the grave; and thus ended the treacher-
ous promise held out to them of the <> many
happy, happy long years' they were to enjoy
with their children and with their ebildren’s
children, Again, however, so far as regarded

Arthur, every thing appeared perfectly to{
His industry gained him great |

brigliten up.
suceess in his trade; that sueeess some little
wealth of' course, so that he grew into a ve-
spected citizen ; and, unfortunately for his poor
wife and only child. hie ut length deemed hiwm-
self culled on, that he might be coabled to sup-
ply the increasing demands made upon his shop
to enguge a confidential jowrneyman, who was
also to have considerable conteol over his ae-
counts aud receipts.
min l—a tall, spare-limbed, thindipped, so-
lemn-aced, smooth-tongued hypocrite ;—a cant-
ing, preeise, cruel seoundrel and robber.  Ar-
thur, however, did not know this—out of his
very nature could not know it; in his own cs-
timation, therefore, he wus erowing richer and
richer every day; and over all his worldly
thriving and enjoyment, the star of love still
and still twinkled Dbrilliantly on; indeed. ns 2
little instance of the undiminished affeetion ex-
isting now for a considerable period hetween
him aud his ever-enchanting Famny, poor Ar-
thur would often send for her, in the midst of

his duily industry, to come a moment to speak |

with him: and when she had obeyed his sum-
mong, all e had to say was, © I only wanted to
look at you, my duling;’ and when, after
wildly answering the fond glance of his eyes,
Fanny withdrew, he would re-cngage, with re-
doubled vigor, in his more important oecupa-
tions.

Arthur beeame—and Hope's lie the second.

and the most tremendous one of all she had:

ever uttered, at least to our unsuspeeting friend,
iz now to be exposed—Arthur beeame 2 mem-
ber of « the Charitable socicty” of his native
city. This was an association composed of the
respectable portion of the middle classes of” his
fellow-townsmen, and established for the weekly
rolief of poor bed-ridden objectz,  To he clected
a member of it, when three black beuns could
have excluded him, was a flattering proof of th
rising estimation in which he was held ; and
Fanuy snd he often gloried over the circum-
stance in their fiveside commentaries together;
and they for some tihme wondered, and wou-
dered wpon what evening he might expeet, ac-
cording to the observances of the society, to be
summoned as president at one of its weekly sit-
tings. That proud evening eame at last; and,
after kissing his little wife again snd again,
Arthur Fennell issued forth. dressed in hisbest,
to assume his new dignity.

He tock the ehair; the business of the
evening was precisely and soberly gone throngh ;
—the solemu little secretary closed his books;
—and neighborly enjoyment and good-fellowship
hecame the ovder of the now mercly social
meeting. Hot tumblers of punch stood at the
right hand of each member, and were now and
then replenished ; and the new president, al-
thongh previonsly almost o ¢ tec-totaller,” con-
ceived himself ealled upon to patremize the
usages of those avound him. And jests, and
good things, were cracked and uttered on cvery

side, and anon certain marked individuals were

cajoled into repeating oft-repeated, and often
loughed at cgotistical- storics; in listening to
which, though not half comprehending the sup-

A counfidential journey-

ttate, fully to his own satistaction, its various
eries aud Bellowings; and—having been pur-
i posely placed by the side of sowme very voun
member of the elub—and therein lay the cream
of the jest—he would finally itlustrate some of
the buifalo’s actions, by suddenly seizing by the
collur, with both his hands, his astounded
neighbor, and Dutting with sueh ferocity into
the breast and stomach of the man, while he
still Dellowed quite terrifically, that shouts of
appliuse ind laughter convulsed lis andienee,
There was a naturalist. too, who gave a min-
ute scconnt of how barnacles are engendered,
out of picees of old ship titnber, [ound floating
in the sea, to the sides of which any curious

observer might find thew clmging in myriads; |

| and another close inspeetor of wonders. who in-
tsisted that the sheet-lead used by plumbers,
was wanelietured out of a < certain” kind of
sand; and, in feet, many and muny were the
miraenlous things which, intoxicated with the
important novelty of his situation, as well as
with o too {requent, thouch almost unconscions

Joyed, and sut out; until finally even the wost
inured  good fellows" ol the =ocicry hogan to
prepare {or going home, and s he tned de-
| murely to wish them good.night, and pass with

not fail to remark, still for theiv own amuse-
ment, low flushed was the face, how meaning-
less the eye, how thick the utterance, and liow
drunken were the limbs, of the hitherto most
perticulur sober, and pradent, and respectable
alover.

Although the club had dissolved at its very
latest usual hour, it was «till not lute in the
night, in fact, not cloven o'clock——undthe night
wus @ very beautiful one too,  The moon shone
bright and clear over one hall of the streets,
while it threw over the other half' o broad sha-
dow, terminating at its edyes in grotesque aud
exaguerated likenesses of jutting vools, gables,
and old z2ud new-tashioned chimneys and ehim-
ney tops,  Noshop was open, and scareely

aristocratic houses of the little eity,; and not a
hunan sound broke the stillness of the scene
for even at this early hour scarce a creature ap-
peared abroad, But though human souuds
were absent you could catch a few others: the
flitting of the bat by your ears. the shurp bark
nf some stray or unhoused dog. the crisp ctivp-
ing of crickets, as you passed close by » baker's
shop-door; with above all the rush and fall of
the river, near at hand, over it= weirs,
When Arthur Fennell, emarging from the
lane in which were held the sittingsof his clab,
eained the main street, it was, however, soon
fitled with human sounds, indeed—thase, nime-
ly, of his own lond laughter, as, with his hat
akishly to one side of his liot head, hie now
stagaered along, quite abandoning, in the con-
firmed intosication caused by the open air, his

tongue, and walk properly.
woald cry— Oh, that able-bodied sayman!
and Nick Magrath, the buffalo mun!” and he
clapped his hands in very rapture, and still
laughed out in roars, Turning the wrong way
for going home, lic arrived at the shambles of
the town, before which stood some huge clhop-
pingrblocks, mounted on very long legs, and
clambering up on one of these, he set his arms
akimbo, and danced heartily upon it to his own
whistling. Suddenly, however, he recoileeted

wards; and so he clambercd down from the
chopping-block, and guined the street again;
and now his drunkenncss ehanged into another
mode. And therenpon Arthur became obser-
yantly and sugely drunk, The bright, quiet,
moonlight, and the guaint terminations of the
shadows produced by it, were noticed; and
though he felt Lalf inclined again to laugh out
at the fantastic shapes assumed by the edges of
the latter, as they seemed to dance and inter-
. mingle before his eyes, still he was able to-sup-

P alaneing at the © ablenwss” of his body, or else

uge of aunother stimulunt. Arthur Fenuell en-

u would-be-staid step out of the room, they did |

*toeth were clinchied. and his lips apart and

light to be seen in the windows even of private !

late attempts to look sober, control his swollen !
“.and oh!” he

that he really was not on the true road home- |

press the now unsecwly impulse, and indulged
on the whole in a grave contemplation of the
wondors of nature and of art,

Ie arrived at the market-house or tholsel,
and struck by its little pillars and arches, sat
i down a short time befove it, fully to uratify his
s architectural tastes; and—¢ Yes,” he eried, in
{bis locally patriotic enthusinem—:+ Yes, let
them look at that!—they may talk of their
Publins, and  their Londons, and their ould
Romes, and other foreign places—but let them
look at that, T say—there 1t's for them—(hie-
feup)—there it'’s for them, before their eyes, to
+look at for a patthern—(hicenp)—!”

i He arose from his sitting posture on the cold
Istones, ind wending still homewards, gained
Et’nc middle of the bridge, beyond which ke had
to proceed but a few yards to his own door,
[Tere, in the maonlight views up and down the
banks of' the ervstal stream, whicl the bridgo
tspammed, Arthur had. indeed, subject thr ob-
j servation ot the beantiful invature; and though
but vazuely responding to its ealls upon his
notice, he yet stopped short to admive and mut-
ter his admiratien to himsell,  The unuwsual
novelty of fooisteps sonnding throneh the si-
lenee around him, sturtled our friead, and he
Iooked backward and forward ; two women ap-
proxched him, advancing {row the centre of
the own in the divection hie had himself eome.

Drunk as he was, Arthur immediately ve-
enanised these persons,  They were sisters, liv-
ing in his own street; the elder o widow, who
event during the lifetime of her hushand, had,
perhaps, more than indieated to A rthur, though
to his utter disgust, approval of his well-pro-
portioned fignre and hundsome face; and she
had not been otherwise a wonnn ol interesting
charaeter,  But, upon this unfortunate night,
Avthur forgot everything uupleasaut in her past
lite, only veeolleeting, for the first time, with
vanity, fier former fattering attentions to him,

So, when the ladies stopped in w neiwhborly
way, to bid him good-night, Arthur politely re-
turned their salutation.  They mentioned that
they had been to a very plemsant evening party
in the town, which was the eanse of their being
out 5o fate.  Arthur muswered with a deserip-
tion of the happy evening he had himself
passed, at the Charitable Socicty 1 and aceonnts
of the respeet shown to him there, and of the
ahle-hodied seamen, and of the bulfalo mon, and
then of the heantiful pillars and arehes of the!
Tholsel, followed ; and next eame his rensons
{for suddenly stopping on the bridee. as le no-
tioned up and down the river, speaking fast and
thick ; at which his neighbor. the widow, re-
plicd in & pectieal vein, hor hand resting on his
arm, and Arthur adwiring that hand, and then
its owner's face, in the moonlight, thoweht and
siid, that hoth were very handsome :—and lin-
ally, at the lady's pressing invitation, he agreed
to <ee her home to her door; and when they
arrived at it, Arvthur further wereed to step in
and take a little bit of supper—a proposition
to which his drunken stomach Immediately
Jeorned,

Abaut four owrs afterwards, he was rushing
"fromw that hovse, out o a0 fevered and hideouws
Paleep! TTe ran wildly and still stagaering,
Fthouzh now-not with intoxieation, np and down

| liis penceil Jitde strect,  His hands and his

[

Pirothy 3 his eyes distended, bloadshot, and
Jfined, and all hig other features haggard and
prigid,  Iis dress was disordered too, und he
i wes hare-headed. and he often fell on his knecs,
eroening miserably, tossing hig hands, and beat-
ing his breast. I fact, the heavy throesof re-
Lmorse,  shawme,  and despadr,  were  upon

P him; conseionsness of unpardenable sin, of o

l breach of his marringe vow, and towards his
i own beloved, fond, aud chaste-hearted wife.—
‘e Never, never can T again Taise my face to
her face,” he vesolved in his own heart and
mind, “no, nor to the thee of any human erea- |
ture—I mm o lost man—and something here.” |
Pagain striking his breast. ¢+ tells me that the
life will not stay long in me, to be shameful to
any one.”’

Beeoming in the wretched quictness of des-
pair « little ealmer, he walked to his own door,
stealthily looking to either side, and hefore him,
to ascertain it any chanee pussenger might be
at hand to observe him; but he was still alone.
He stood at the door. and raised his hand to |
its knocker, bug turned [rom it again  Over
and over, he cume back, and aver and over
Pwalked away {rom that hitherto happy thres-
hold. At length, now very fecble, and with a
deadly heart-beat, and leaning against the walls
of the houses fuor support as he came along, Ar-
thur dared to knock ; but so weakly, that those
within could pot havp heard him. After a
horrible pause he ventured to repeat the sum-
mons.

He heard a footstep inside, and bent down
his heud upon his outepread hands.  The door
opened, and his wife's old aunt appeared, hold-
ing a light. After one look at him, she started
back, e staggered in, and without a word
sank cxhausted in a little patlor to one of the
entrance passage, The old woman followed
him, greatly terrified.

% The Lord preserva us, Atty, my darling,”
she began, “ what's the meaning -of all this?

and what -has happened you?  Why, your

'

.

very lips e as white as paper, and there is
something like death in your face,”

“1s there, awnt ?—death '—1'm glad of that
—and glad that you ean see it so soon,”  He
spoke hoarsely, and in easns, while his hond
was held tightly over hischest. “ And there
ought to be death i nuy face,”

“The Lord be good to us! tell me Atty
what has come over you ?” ’ ’

@ Is—is Fanny—is my—is she in bed 2”7 he
asked.

“Oeh, yes, Arthur; w hed these four hours,
and more 1 she was eomplaining a little, and T
persuaded her to Jie down.”

¢ About four hours ago,” he repeated, and a
low shuddering moan esezped him. ¢ Aunt
Mary, will you wake up the little bed in the
back-garret for me? for T won't lie dow, this
night, or thix morning rather, in any other bed
—na, nor any other night, nor any other morn-
g

“Arthar Penvedl! tell me, [ bid you—as
Fanny's neavest living velatior, 1 bid you teil
me all” |

“Listen “then.” and in a hosrse, croaking
whisper, he did tell her a)1; adding—

¢ And so, Aunt Mury, you now see that T
cate never again lay down tay head on oy pil-
low in 1y ood witt's bed 1o, nor ever kiss
fer Jips;—no, nor ever put shame even on her
little hand, by t2king it in mine, no;—I am 2
trattov to her and 1o my God; and the only
thing T can hope 0 do, Gictore the death, you
saw inmy face, relieves mie s to try und pray
to Him to have merey upeir my sinful, sinful
soul.”

His old confident heerd the poor fellow's ad-
missions at first, cortinly in anger, but quickly
after in full eompassion.  Rhe stared at him,
and the expression of his faee, manner, and ac-
tions scemed ominsusly (o condirm his heart-
uttered forehodings of death.  She trewbled
and wept profusely, wd at lensth said—

“No, my poor Arthur, ne; you must not
quit your own old hed: you ave very sorry for
what has happened < and it is your first falling
off; md the God you axk forgiveness of, wil!
tovgive yous and Fomy  will forsive 7ou too,
and you are very ill; so come up with me, I
say.”

Yndeed, id T oawm sick, sbar aunt, and
want to lie down in a Ded, hut not in the hed:
you speak of | no, never, never; md as you,
may be, think it a trouble to make up that hit-
tle warret bed for e, T will try and mske it
up for mysclf.”

He half arose frow the {loor,

“Stop, Atty. dear—the muret is damyp, and
the bed i duap, wnd you will do yourselt
harm.”

“Peo wond, taa zoal. for one like me ; give
me the light, aunt.,”  1ic serambled up to his
fuet,

The ol woman was oblimed to follow him
with the candle, still weeping and shaking.—
At the bottom of the little stairs he slid of his
shocs 5 and crept upwards, and particulurly by
the door of his wife's bed-room, with the cau-
tion of a thief. The warret hed was arranged
for him, and he wearily fell into it, hiding his
face and head in its covering,

The aflicted attendant withdrew, with still
streawning eyes, to her own place of rest, not
able to muke up her mind, at such an hour, to
awaken her nicee. and tell her what had hap-
pened.  Faunny, about to get up, at her usual
woreing time, missed her husband, and per-
ceived that i had not the previous night been
in bed.  Greatly alarmed, she quickly songht
an explanation from her aunt.  Still; all the
poor old ereature could face hersclf to say, was,
that Arthur. on his lute retwrn home, had
found himseit' ill, and lain down in the garret
bed.

Fanny flew up staivs, 1Tis head was still
hidden under the bed-coverning. She spoke
to him, and was answered only by broken-.
hearted moans.  She gently withdrew the
covering, She saw his collupsed, and indeed
death-stricken feature. His white lips moved:
rapidly, but his sunken eyes were closed hard
—he dared not, {ulfilling his fearful forehoding,.
look at her. She peered closer, and there was
blood about his mouth. and large blotches of it
stained the sheets.  She screamed, and threw
hervelf by kis «ide, besceching him to say what
ailed him, and offering cvery endearment of af-
fection, which, to her astonishument, wera all
vetused ; and then he muttered « fow words:
“No, no, nn, my own darling—do net touch
me—do not come near me—do not speak to:
me—I do not deserve it—but go down stairs
and say to Aunt Mary that I bid her tell you
everything that T told her,”

His wife soon acquired the nceessary in--
formation ; again ran up to his bedside, * And
is that all ?” she said, smiling and crying toge--
ther, “is that all, to make you turn yeur face
from your wite and your God, and lie down to
die in this unwholesome gurret? Arthur, it
was not your fault~it was not your faulf, Ar-.
thur dear! you were not master of yourself—
and you were tempted, Arthur-—ecome, look up-
ot me, Arthur—] forgive you from my heart
—this very instant I forgive you—only look wly-
and smile, Arthur?’ = ,-

- But .he' ouly could wmswer, *I cannot,
Faony; T have sinned terribly against God ands -



