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Pocten, ho excelled all tho lads of the neighbourhood. | never be spaking of bim in thatfashion, Its

AN AR M- Ho could dance lrish jigs, threo-part recl, or | a shame on you, awd indade {t iy, But: och,
THE TEAR. four-part reel, or rowly-powly, to the tune of | weurrah dheelish,® lot him not sicken aod dle

— The Dusty %mlier, or the Rakes of Bally-| theroin & strange country, and the sister not

\Whence comes thesilent tear, shanny, with such a quick car for tha music | theto to do for him ©*  And, overcome by the

Which ol bedawe the eye?
Dwelis it 68 hinpe ur fear,
O¢ mournful agony §

Comes it from the besrt,
\Vhees rorruw can oppress?

e care that mives she pmant,
Ot poverty’s distress 3

Atearislike the g),

Q¢ deg upon s @dwer,
Joy wills that it shall tome
‘Po grest the happy boar.

A tear Islike acloud,
whnen hope doth seen to fiae,
A\Vhean grief doth moura atoud
The pawes of destiny,

“Tha parent shedsa tear,
. Prom pure aftection‘stle,
When death doth seek to wear
1lis mortal soverelgnty

A taar {881 command,
To the pasicns of the soul,
1t everis st hand,
Auad swayed by their contronl. LB

£itevature,

THE IRISH HEART.
A TRUR STORY.

Itwas a pleasabifsight to look upon James
and Nora in their early childhood ; their cheeks
were 8o rosy, their hair 20 sunny, and their
tlear bluo eyes so mild wnd innocent. The
wera the youngest of a cabin-full of children’;
and though they did now and then get a cuff’
from the elder ones, with the hasty words,
“Gef out of tho way, you svalpeen,” they

Y | But when tho ume actually arrived for him to

?

that nfl tho lasses declared they could * eca
tho tune upon hisfeet.” He was & comely
Iad,..too § and, at weddings and: Chrisimas
carousals, none of the rustic dandies looked
more gentect than he, with his buff-coloured
vest, his kndt of ribbons &t esch knee, and s
caubeen,® set jauntily on one side of hils head.
Being good natured and mirthful, ho was a
great favourite at wakes and dartés, and fos-
tivitles of all sorts 3 ¥nd ho might have been
in denger of becoming dissipated, had it not
been for tho happy consciourness of bolonging
to an honost industrious family, and being the
pride and darling of Nora's heart.

jcturo her own imaginavion had drawn, she
nlni in‘go L g;gk[onugu gf’?tn’:]s. ]

n g few wegxe, . camo & GriS1, detter lrom
Inmc:, written one‘wnrd the ehip jn which ha
sailed from Dulilin, About eoven monthe later,
camo a lotter dated Now York, sa5ing ho ha
oltalned work At good wages, ahd,by God's
biessing, shduld roon be enabled to send fop
his dear sister. 1lo ddded a hiut thet ono ¢f
those dags, when he had & house of his dwa,
porhaps tho father arid mother would be after
coming over. Pioud were they In the Jrish
cakip, whan this lsttaf waa read elqud to all

who came to inquireafter the young emigrant,
Notivithsteading thio naturel gaiety of his

) Allhis old cronlos snswered, # Troth,
disposition, ho hxd a spirit of enterpriso, an

d do.well y\vhore. Ha wasalways aithcent,
a fovo of cnmlni monty, This tendencyYed| clan ,sa;nwd s a8 there was widin® mq
him early to thin wayh of him. he

of emigrating to Amcrige, 1. Not s min in tho'tén pa
tho Eidorado of Irish imagination. Nors.re-, corffAlncogho Baltikbrurg Jig wid him,‘ by
sisted tho first ‘suggestion with many teare.§ how, zﬂ..!,;' by X 4 an
But James drow fino pictures of a farm of his| T ¥zed on, u!'ﬂ' (] oihbi‘lp?)gr cAmé
own in the new country, and cows and hotacs, | f8m ™ Month'alter month, patr Nora
and a pleasant jaunting car, and in the.farm. w;tchg"bl vitefeverleh am_:‘i%ljc to cateh fight
houso and tho j]aunllng-car, Nora was ochi',l;k', f hor fh&?\i\\pn he roturndd from the distany
s oldo; for with tho very first guinead thilt %qst-ollﬁtp ¥sfor’ ho promised if ho found,s lat-
tor, to waye his hand high.above his head, us

crossed his band, sure he would sond for her. * hnnd ove his hiad,
soon as_ho;camexo the top of the hill frontin
'}\nuﬂ? Bt m}lotm cania g and AL.&‘

4

Tho affectionato sister, accustomed to sympa- :
the

thizo with all his plans, scon begas to help ‘

him tobuild hincastles in Amenca’, andevery | Nora fully bolieved that hot Jarling brother was

penny that sho could earn at her spioning-, dead. Alter writing egaia and recolviog noans

wheel was laid away for passage money.— | swer, she at last wrote to the spn of 8 neighbar,
nho had emigrated to Amorica and begged of

go to Dublin, it was a day of sorrow. Allthe | him, for the loso of humanity, to asceriain

married sistors, with therr Httlo ones, and | whether Jares was.dead or alive, and send

thé pets ad playmates of them all.— !

Theit lovo for each dther was extromo ; and
though James, carly in his boyhood, ovinced
the Trish pradilection of giving knocks, ho was
never known to ralse bis Land egainst his
little sister. Wken she could first toddle
about, it was his-delight to gather the May-
géwans that grew sbout’ the well, and put
tham in Nora’s cutly hair ; rad then he would
sit before her, with his litle hands rostin
vpon his. knees, contemclaung‘ her with the
‘greatest satisfaction, When they were older
they might be ecen weoding the * praties,"®
side by side, or hand in hand, gathering berries
wmony tho. hawlhorn bushes. The greatest
diffefence betwéen them seemed -to b, that
James was all fun and frolic, whils Nora was
‘ever sbridus and eafnest.

" 'When the young maiden was milking the
cows, her soft low.voice might usually be

sheard, warbling éome of the mournful melodies | ¢

of-Iréland; :But plaintive tones were rarely
heard from-Jimess He came home from his
daily labor whistling like a-blackbird, mock-
{ag the clickoo, of singing, at the top of his
gledr ringing voice, the merry jingle of St.
‘Patrick’s Day in the’Morning, or the facetious
i of Paudeon O'Rafferty. ~ At dancing, too,

g | tho blest sun foric

neighbours from far and near, camo to bid him | them word as soon as possible, The Inshman
farowell and give theie parung blessing. The to whom this urgont epistie was addressed,
good mother was busy to thelast, sturing, was at work on a distant failroad, And hed no
away some littlo comfort a his sea-box. Nora  fixed placo of residence; &nd eo I} happened
with the big tears in her eyos, repeated, for the ) that Nora recelved no answer to her anxlous
thousandth time, * And Junmy, muvaeurneen,t | inquiries, for moro than a yeas and a-half
if you grow grand there in the new country, | after they wose written, At last, there csme

you'll not be after forgotung me'?2 You wall| a crumpled square of solled. paper, containing
aond for your own Nora soon 1" theso words : . -
4§Foriet you I” exclaimed James, whilohe| ¢ Dear Friends—Black end hovy-is my

pressed hart for the news I have tio tell you: James
18 1n prison, concarnin & bit of paper, that hd
assed for monoy., Sorra a'dne of the nabors
But will b lettin down thé tears, when they
0 hear ¢’ the same. I dop"t know ths sights of
ing he parted from them. “Thewr mutual sot- 'the case , but I will never beliove he was the
row was a little goftened by distant visions of | 'boy 10 disgrace an honest famjlys _ Perbs
a-final reunion of them all in America. But; some other man's sin jsapon him, It mt{
there was 8 fearful uncertainty about this.— | some comfort to: know that his-times will-be
Thb big s8a might swallow him op, he :'nighll out in a year and & half,any how. Thavenst
sicken and die among strangers, or bad exam- , seen James senso { compe to Ameriky $-but 1
plos mightlead him into evil paths worso than | heord tell of what ! havo writ. Ttha Gleseed
eath, Mother of Heaven keep your hearts from 4jnk-
To this last sugges,tlon, made by an elder | 1n down with this hevy soirow. Yourfriend
sister, Nora replied with indignant earnast- | and nabor, Cl i
nesa, “Led into evil coorses, indade!” she| “Mixg Mokexy/?
oxclaimed ; “Shame beon you for spaking |  Deop, indeed, wasthy grigfin %hnt,}ifzz‘ut
that same ! and he the dacentest and best | family, whon these sad.tidinga.were fead, e

er warmly to his bosom : “ When
ta to siso over the green
forget you, mavourncen

earth, magbeo I’

.

dheelish P

Amid oft-repeated words of love and bless.

or you'd

" " . R
At S .-EP,!‘.&- {4l

iehaved oof in all the county ‘Longford, You | Poor Nora baried her face, In her,hands, and
don't know the heart of him, as I go, l sobbed aloud,” The dld mather rocked !lﬁo_fem-
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