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foot to the end of the world for me ; and though
this was hyperbolical, I believe they would bave
done much to prove the sincerity of their repen-
tence, Indeed they did much g for they ecoer-
‘ed the country round to recover my -tray horse,
which was at fength brought to me, linle the
worse for its wandetings, and with the portman-

‘teals and property it contaided untouched.

¢ There’s both good and.bad in ould Oireland,
said Peggy Magrath triumphantly ; ¢ but, Ro-
land,’ye mighta’t have been so loccky if y2 had
lost tke poor basie in Yorkshire, let alone all
Englaod over ;! and I parily agreed with ber.

I shuuld do scant justice to Pegpy’s bewild-
erment if T were to attempt to de-ciibe it, wheo
‘she found how I had been raisid from poverty
and degradation’ 1o ccmfort and respectability.
The conviction of its being to loomed upon her
at last, bowerer, a.d lier joy was boundless.

€And mew, Peigy, my fint, best earthly
friend next to my wmother, we must uot part
agam now-that we late been brought together,’
wid I,

¢1s it part wid ye, I would 3? said she ; and
she burat iato tears.

We did not part ; or, rather, we parted then
to meet in Dublia a few weeks later. 1 was
tbere, prepariug for my return to England, and
bed taken a pessage for two, when the waiter at
the inn snncunced 1o me that an eldi rly woinan
wa nskftgg for. me in the ball.

-¢ It is the person 1 expected ja-k'ber tocome
into ine, T said.

(Exit waiter, and enter—yes, it must be Peg-
gy-Magrath ;. bu} so changed, exterintly.!
. 41 woulda’t .gn to.dirgrace ye, Roland,’ she
whispered, when ‘T bad expresed wy-acmiration
of the neat; clean, and se-pectible appearance
abé made; ¢ind' 1 have not apended all the
money, you gave we ;! and she put back a purse
wto my. band,

¢ But how then have you managed ! and how
is'it you have delayed 30 loog? I wasafraid

¢Niver fear for Peggy,’ said she. ¢Is it
mansge? Why shuce-apd_shure, I came all
the way a-fut.  D'ye thick Peggy'ud be caste
ing away your money, riding in them cara? Is
tdelay? Ye're uof gove yet, darhing.’

¢No, but we are yoisg to-worruw, Peggy.’

Aud oa the morrow w? left Iretind bebind us
<=Mis. Mograth and-T." Some mtsral tears
abé ibed; 'but wiped thém 3600 ;* ¢ for wasa'l
abe wid ber owa bieart’s darling 17 ‘she said.

. We travelled together into Yorkewire ;- and
1 saw:my dear 0'd rurse comfortably-estutlish
el ip a small co:tage aear to the factory, lor
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she would npeither live in my house, nor be be-
holden to me for hier support,

cd to the subject once and again, * Paggy Ma-
grath "Il not disgrace ye. any wayj but yell
got refuse her to "arn lier owne bit andsup so
tong as ber poor old bones il last out.  She'll
be wnore continted, duling ; and she'll not dise
grace ye

She dida’t disgrace me, dear old nurse and
protectresy of my helpless childhood ! my pext
to mother! She knew her own weak points
und beseiting temptations § and, for my sake,
shie abjurcd at once and for ever the dangerous
seductions of the spirit hottle. She became
wefirn at last § but before then—

Well, befor then, Fauny Grey was no longer
Fanny Giey. I very well resnember cne pless-
ant acd mewn rable journey into.Keat.. .1.wen:
there slone, wid returned to Yorkshire in good
company, Ami I remember oue purticular
eveat that happened during my stay at Duffudil
Farm. ] remember, too, my old fuend Mr.
Blake's parting words, whea le shook bauds
with me at lus gne alter my dear lit le oew
wife was safely seated 1 the coach thut was
10 convey us to Loadon, on our way bome, I
seed-not repeat.tbein 5. but they. were-.some-
thing zbeut hanesty, industey, and God's bless-
ing ; mwd then he shovk lunds wi b me ugain
very heartily, sud the nvat minute 1 wa< arated
beside Fauuy—n~t Fanuy Grey; then the
coach was in wotion, and’ when we looked
round fer a last glance, we could see wmore
haudke rebis fs than oue put to wose fic 8 thae
wge,  Aond yet it was LOL A SuLTOWIU, OCcCuSIsl
cither. .

The finnt to welcome Fainy to lir vew holiie
was Deggy Mag ath; amd years ‘later, when
Fagny was pat the dloom-of vridish beauty.
and Pegyy wasan old, ols woman, itwas Fan
ny who tenderly and §.winily nussed the kind
ald vurse of et hushaud's “childuood; and-who
succeeded, as 1 huwbly kope und firmly. beleve,
w leading ver to 1 Good Stephierd.

Before thistime 1received wte ligence of the
deails of my graudiatber, aftes be had sunk into
witer childsuness of mind und belplesuess of
Yady. Ui. property discended 10 my couin ;
but ot long afterwaras | receired 2 glaacter-
wticepisile from ber, cfering ‘to share tie ins

néritance with me, W bai'my avewer was i of

-~

fawily secret which 2 have uo vight i . dwulge,
I sy say, humever, that Lw 3 pres-ut at-any

¢ Whist, darling,’ she pervisted when T returne}

0o particular comsequerce, ‘it ‘beang a sort of accepistion, tiat Christ Jesus

liuterecurse sprang up in due time betwees our
faminies,

I never heard more of my poor father.

Tam an old man now, Those of whom T

the events of my earlier life; respecting my
later years, let it suffice to add, that * goodness
and ‘mercy bave followed me.” T haove Ind
wuch prosperity, not unchecked by reverses,
sauch :bappiness not untinged by'sorrow. .But

a gentle comforter, who, baving, near upon forty

the guiding star of my youth—my list. best

earthiy b som fiiend and teacher, asshe wus the

first -who

« Allured to:brighter. worlds, and led the way.”
Aud now, readers, my story is told ; and its

use is not {ar hidden, Vtrust, ben ath itssurface,

that there is“no-condition iu life so hopele:s as
10 be.beyond ainelioration and redription § and
that there is 3 Powzr 10 which'Le:may look,
and an ARM on which he may I an tor stength
and -en oursgement, when worldly belpers are
few ;20 that, tiusting in God with an evangelis

cal fairh, and Tocking up to bui with filisl"cone

fidinre and love, e wosy buldly say, ** The
Loid is wy belp £, and 1 will not feaF what
man stall do.unto.me,” and

“ \Whes lowest sunk in griel and sinme,

Filled wi 1s affl criva’s. bister cup,

Lo-t 1o selations, friends, and fime,

Thy powerful arm cag raise we up,:

“ ‘Chy, powe: ful comolations cheer,

‘Thy sini'es suppress she deep-drawn sigh,

Tuy baud can dry, tbe trickling-tesr, -

‘That secret wets the:mour e’ eyo.”

If this be accomplnbed, ‘this-story will g0l
bave been written in vain.

But surely it-will alo yield convolation to
those - who, @ their eff ris t» do good and ¢ m-
vt sicate, and wspned by the spiitvid love of
*the1r Dsvine Maater; ¢0 u 1 2hrink-from « ntact
«i-bithe dregs of sociely; bus plunge Wish woru
;and spisitual beroism nto the jporii.us of povers
'ty uud desti ution, und seck to cousey iu.0:the

baunats of md:;rw-ls‘tan.ea.d an and b webred

[crume, tbe far.hful saying. which i worthy f all
came iuto the
Worid 10 suve smnsis-~evim Ue chiel,.

" ‘O, yutt Who prove yourseires lu.be 1he 1 eat:
cuwsin’s wedding, vnd 1hat a life-loog fricndiy and truest f1ends of yow: country by yeur Ctmo

Lave written are pearly all.lost to this,world. ’
“ One generation parserh away, and another
genesation cometh.” I bave recorded tome of

by my side is still a kind, loving companion,and

years shared ahke my hopes aud fess, my joys
avd giels, 18 the support of my -age, as-she wus -

Surely-it .may teach s-me dowutrodden ore
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