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froi Lord Clearall, that hunted us out of
the houses himself, and his skinflint divil
of an agent; siure tell liu ye are athar-
ring and that will do."

"Success, Jim, you're right," shouted
the crowd.

lGive u1s somaething to Cat, or we'll
pull down tho huse over vo," shonted the
moi.

11 Let us brake in the door !"
Some heny stories were fling against

the door, and vild yells rang fron the
men, and a wail of liunger and despair
from the women and children.

I We are going to commuience work on
Knockcorrig on Monday next," said lis
lordship fron the window.

What ivill fced us unfil then ?11
Puill in your head, you tyrant you,

that threw my poor ould father ont of the
house, and lie dying, and woiuldn't lave
hii the house over him to gasp in."

Och I shure that's his thrade ; 'tis lie
knows how ta quinch the poor imas fire ;

ulit he'll get into a warn corner for it
some fine day himself."'

l Bad lick ta the tyrant; let us drag
him out, himîself and lis d- .1 bastard
of an agent V"

B Break in the house, Give is male 
Ye have it inside there, ye ohl eaders."

T V is botter ta divide what neal is in
the house, Ir. El lis,' s tid lis lordship'
tVrning very pale ; "you'll be paid for
it."

Ill tlink so, too," said Mr. Ellis, -lio
feared thent it iwould be takenî without his
[Lave.

If yoi keep quiet," said his lordship,
addressing the crowd, " wlat imal is in
the mnill wllI be divided uponi yole, and
you will ail get work it ie hill on Mon-
iny next."

A iwild clcer ecliod from the crowdt.
Lord ulearail and Mr. Elilis slippied away
backwards.

Mr. Ellis rettirnied home an 'fi2d thit
lie haid made gool use of the ! h1ilt
set his house to advantage ; lie ,1 also got
a handsome salary for himself for doing
nothing. He liad beein lately appointed at
justice of the poace, so that he could uow

it on the bench equîal in magisterial
power with his lordship. His lordship
wras the sheriff for the ensuing year, and
he ias to be bis depty. He liad cleared
oif the Ballybrack tenants, and haid pock-
etedi a thousand pounds by the event; sa,,
aIl things considered, Mr. Ellis ouglt to
be a happy man. Yet, he did not feel too
happy. He knew there wras a wild spirit
of revenge abroad ; he knew tuat he was
a marked main. Only a few months ago
an assassin fired at him, but inissed.

He nowi began to cling to life ; lie would
wisli ta enjoy the sweets of hard-earned
wealth and honors ; so; in bis soul, lie re-
solved, if the had buta few more estates
cloared, to change his life, and become a
diferent man altogether.

Though a bold man, Mr. Ellis was
w-avering in his resolutions. He fult tlat
life was Sweet, and that it was possible to
lose it by the: land of ai assassin. Be-
sides, it was terrible to be hnried before
his God, without a mîomîent's preparation,
for Mr. Ellis felt that he was no aint ;
in fact, lie had thie reputation of being as
gallant a widowver as lie wias at baclielor.
He began nor to act froim policy, and ba-
cause his nephew aud Saurken were eter-
nally dinning int lis eLn thiat the
Coriîacks were resolveI to shoot :im,î b
gave themn a nice lodge on lis property,
and constant, employient, at remunera-
Live wiages ; hc also toolk Nelly Cormack
into his eiiployas h iouiemaid. Mr. Pem-
bert and Burkei never expectedl this, so
thcy were disapnpointed t their plans;
but they laid with greater success necw and
more fatal plots for tieir victimws.

Mr. Ellis lad receivedi a now gnest into
bis fanily, the Rev. tobert Sly, or, as he
was fainiliarly called. Bob Sly. The Rev.
Mr. Sly was a sinart, rather well-loaking
young iman, of about thirty. ie wras a
very sanctiionioiis mim, this lRev. Mr.
Sly. His very dress was quite clerical,
all black, except at imost iminaculato
white neck.tie. ]le iwas sa very spruce
and iet in lis dress, and so denure and.
pious-looking in his very appearance, that
you at once set himn do yn. as a man of
great sanctity. It, is no wonder, thon, that
lie becamiîe a great favorite withl Mrr. Ellis,
and also wvith his daighter Lizzie. Lizzie
Ellis swas a gentle creatire of inmpulse
and sentiment. 11er father could spare
lier little of bis comnpany : so lier heart
longed for sanie oae to couanune %with.
There is a deep feeling of love in the
liimcan heart, whicli iust be directed in
soinechannel. If we recelve a good inoral
training in early life, this love may be
the source of our lappiness. If tdirected
rigbt, it will be the suinelîii of our exir-
tence ; if not, it will bc a Cloud of darlk-
niess in our path. Lizzie Ellis was left
alone without society, to ranble about the
splendid rooms of ber father's house. Her
flowers, lier pictures, lier little pets ivere
noir becoie too f:untilar to ler
mind; so ber heart credul for sone
one to respond to that imysterious
something that throbbed vithin it.
She loved ber father dearly ; yet he
ias a cold, business miai, theat littie un-
derstood or appreciated lier gentle, cling-
ing disposition. Not Vat le iras a baid
father-by- no means. le surrounded
lier with all the luxiiries that ivealth
could supply. She waited nothing ma-
terial, so the thought that she ouglet to
be very happy. Wealth and positionwere
his criterions of happiness; lie little knew
that there is a something in the hcart,
particularly of youth, that wealth caenot
suîpply. A cheerful sneile, a kind pressure
of the band, a deep sympathy ofjoy or sor-

ow, awalke a warmlr feeling in the lcart


