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THE EMIGRANT LASSIE.

{The following lines contain the simple uoadorned state-
ment of 8 fact in the experience of & friend, who s
foud of wandering in the Highland gleas }

As ! came wandering down Gles Speao,
Where the braes are groen and grassy,
With oy light step I overtook
A weary-footed jassie.

Ste had one buandle on her back,
Anunother io her hand,

And abe walked a3 one «ho was full loath
To travel from the land.

Quoth I, “ My bonnle lass !'"—for she
Had halr of duowing gold,

And dark drown eyes, and daloty lmbs,
Right pleassnt to bebhold—

** My bonnie lass, wbat sileth thee,
On this bright summer d£y.

To travel sad and shoeless thax
Upon the stony way ¢

" I'm fresh and stroog. and stoutly shod,
And tbou a1t burdened s0;

March lightly now, and let me bear
The bundles as we go.”

* No, co!” she said. *~that may vot be;
What's mive is mine to bear:

Of good or iil. as God may will,
I take my portioned abare.”

** But yoa bave two, and | bave none;
Une bonden give to me ;

I'1l take that bundle from thy dack
That kearier seems 10 be.”

* No, no ! she said : ‘*this, if you will,
That holds—no band but mine

May besr itz weight from dear (Gleo Spesn
‘Cross ihe Atlantic brine !

“Well. well! but tell me what may be
Within that precious load

Which thoa dost bear with sucl fue care
Along the dusty road ¢

** Belike it is some present rare
From friend in parting hour:
Perhaps, as prudest maidens’ wont,
Thou tak’st with thee thy dower,”

She drooped her head, and with her band
She gave 4 mournful wave:

* Oh, do oot jest, dear sir 1 —it is
Tur! from my mother's grave !

I apoke po word : we sat and wept
By the road-side togrether:

No purer dew oo that bright day
Was dropt upeon the heather.

JOHN STUART BLAGKIE.

MY LADY'S DIAMONDS.

Iv.

When Susan returned home, just as the day
was breaking she was startled by the sudden ap.
parition of poor Micky, looking like a small
ghost in his white night-gear, trembling in
every limb, and with a face pale as ashes, Spring.
ing from hisbox-bed as the door opened, he flew
to his mother, and clung round her, sobbing
convulsively, as though his beart would break.
The passion of terror and grief that shook his
poor little frame was soch as for some time to
prevent her getting a coherent account of what
had happened ; but at last in broken words and
sobs it came out.  Too well the unhappy woman
understood all. Her hushand, her onee good
aml industrious Jim, on« of a gang of robbers.

Those who can recall the winter of 1562 may
remember that gang whose maraudings in the
neighbourhoad of Dublin were so eleverly con-
trived as for months to batfle the ¢ifons of the
police te detect them.

What added 1o Snsan's misery was the state
of mind the little boy was thrown into by the
knowledge that his benefactresses were 1o be the
victims of the plot. Lady Mary and her grand-
daughter visited Mercer's Hospital, where ﬁ':had
been laid-up after his aceident, and their kind.-
ness bad bound him to them with stroug ties of
gratitude and love.

““ Il go, mother, and warn them, that I will,
it 1 have to walk every step of the road on my
crutches. I'll ax the way as [ go along. Any
one will tell me.”

**Yis ; an’ what do you think the men 'l do
to you for peaching on 'em ? Red Joe, that's by
all accounts the ferociousest ruffian that—'

““Idon't care ! They may cut me into strips;
they may throw me into the Liffey. 1'l] save
them that was good to me."

*“ And tie a rope round yer father's neck.
hold yer tongue, child! You don't know what
you're talking about. For your life don‘t let me
ever hear a word about telling mortal. [f |
thought a sintence of what you heard that night
would ever pass yer lips I'd—1'"d—] don’t know
what 1'd doto you !""  sobbed the wretched wo-
map, And what she did do was to catch the
child to her breast, and smothering him with
kisses, rock herself and him to and fro in her
grest agony.

She was truly in a dire strait. Afraid to
breathe a{word to her husband of the discovery
the boy had made, lest it should ooze ount and
come to the ears of the men ; and well she knew
the desperate character of Red Joe, and that he
would stop at nothing rather than be balked of
his prize. Miserable at the thought of the crime

lysn was about to comrmit, and the intended
outrage upon the dear ladies ; and not dariog to
lilt a finger to prevent it.

Day after day, too, she was beset by the en-
treaties and lamentations of Micky. e child
was pining away before her eyes, ** frettin’ the
flesh off his bones.” He could neither eat nor
sleep, and his wan pinched face, piteons to be-
hold, went to his mother’s heart,

e

s¢ Ah, mother dear, if you onty knew how kind
they were to me in the hospital, and their good-
ness to every whole mother's soul besides, in the
place! Miss Edith as tender and gentle as &n
angel ; and like an angel she looked as she'd
come gliding up the ward wid a stel;‘:w soft as
the falling snow, and the light from the windies
as she passed 'em, glinting off her lovely golden
hair that shone like the suubeams. Herself was
a sunbeam, sure enough, in that gloomy place.
A nod an’ a smile she’d have for every one, pas.
ing aloug the two rows of beds to the top of the
ward where Mrs. Lynch the nurse sat. And
then after giving the *' good-morning™ to Mrs.
Lyneh, and hearing all about the patients, back
she'd come aguin and stop at every bed. The
feeling way she'd talk to the poor crathurs, axing
so pitiful what the accident was, and whem they
ha\Y the pain! And the presents she'd have for
every one ! A bunch of tlowers here or a bit of
knittin’, an' a book or a newspaper for them
that were scholars and could read, and cakes :\13(1
tovs and scrap-books and pictures and sweets for
the children. Q. but the children doated alive on
Miss Edith " exclaimed Micky, with spnrkliu%
eves. *The pretty biight ways of her! Ang
the plays she’d invint for them ! They'd forget
to crv when she was there. An' stories! She'd
sit dJown an’ tell them stories, to such as wasn't
too bad to listen, till they’d be that took up
with hearkening to her you'd not hear & moan
out of them. Myself didn't feel I had the bro.
ken leg on me while she was talking.” )

“ You must tell me some of those nice stories,
won't vou, jewel ' said Susan, glad to see the
¢hild brightening owver his hospital reminis.
cences, and trying to draw him on to forget for
a little the subject on which he was unceasingly
brooding ou, and that was preying so minously
upon his health.

“To be sure, mammy !"" he cried eageriyv.
* An' may be they won't delight you' My la.
dy-—she 190,” he went on, ‘' would be going
about among the beds with something for every
one. A packet of tea and sugar, or a screw of
scafl, for the old grannies ; and egrs and oranges,
or a hattle of lemonade or raspherry vinegar--
thev're always kilt with the thirst, God help
om ! in that accident ward. 1f T was talking
till to.morrow | couldn’t tell the half of what
those darling ladies’ visits does for them poor
patients. They'll be all lyin' there, tired an’
fretful, wore out with the pain and the tedions-
ness, and nothing to do or think of the long
weary day Lut their misery : restless and com-
plaining  and unreasousble, and poor Mrs.
Lynch’s heart nearly broke with them. Oine
calling for a drink, and another axing to have
the pillow settled or the bandages . not knowing
what to be at, the crathars, with the dint o’ nain
and tiredness! And the children crving and
wailing, and that cross and peevish, the world
wouldn’t plaze them. When in would come the
ladies, and in a minute all would be changed !
The groans and the whining would ceass, and
the pain he forgotten. You woulin't think
there was a bruise or a burn or a broken limb in
the place.”

*A great relief and blessing, sorely ' xaid
Susan.

“Yis. And for an hour after they'd be gone
and the door shut upon them, the buzz of talk
in the ward wouldn’t stop. Every one axinyg the
other what ske had got and showing their things,
and maybe changing or dividing them. And
the talk the young woman would have about
Miss Edith apd every single thing she'd have
on! Her clothes, an’ her golden Eair, an' her
ornaments ; for she always come to the hospital
dressed prand on purpose.  ** Tu pleass the poor
souls,” sez she to Mrs. Lynch. Now wasn't that
donble kind of ber, mother, dressing herself for
sick creatures as if she was going off to a party !

“*Twas better than a cordial thesight of hier,”
the nurse uxed to say. ' And if there was more
in the world like thew twoangels of mercy, what
a differ "twould make to the poor 1

Which sentiment, we-—recording in our true
narrative the deeds of real charactery, and capy-
ing from life real scenes-—do mout heartily en-
dorse.

“ Andto think,” sobbed poor Micky, breaking
down suddeuly at last, ancI bursting into a pas-
sion of grief,—**to think of my durling ladies
set upon by them villaing !~-dragged out of their
carriage in the dead of night !—the jewels torn
off 'em ! —{rightened ont of their wits ! O mother
it will kill them ' You must do something, you
musg !’

““ Whisht, Micky, whisht, my child; the
walls have ears! Sure you know | can do
nothing,” moaned Suaan. ** Where's the use of
?oing over and over again about what cay't be
helped 17

V.

The St. Patrick's ball at the Castle on the 17th
of March is always the most numerously attend.
ed of all the vice-regal festivities. No special
invitations are needed aa at the other state
balls.

All who have been before presented are privi
leged to attend, on sending in their nsmen to the
Chamberlain. The numbersare gencrally swelled
by many—families from the country and others
who from various causes hLave beeu unable to
pay their respects at previous drawing-rooms
and [evées ; and for these there is held a sort of
small court, when his Excellency receives presen-
tations before the ball opens and dancing
begins. :

ady Mary and Edith bad good-naturedly un.
dergone the usual gathering of domestics to
admire the glories of their attire before leaving
home. The gardener's wife, the lodge-keeper's

daughters, the r lame dress-maker from the
village, and a m others privileged outsiders,
were among the gaping scrvants; Mm. Parks
standing behind her ladies, dignified and apart,
waiting with her pius and wraps till the curi-
asity of the vulgar was satisfied ; and Nelly, ol
unconscious of the dire mischief she had so in.
nocently worked, grinning with rapture in the
background.

The Commander of the day was the popular Lonl
Carlinls, appointed viceroy for the second time
in June 1859, on the resignation of Lord Derhy’s
sdministration.  An unusual number of stran-
gers had come up to town, and the presenta-
tions were still going on when Lady Mary arrived
at the Castle.

At last, however, they are vnded. The pro-
cession is fortmed—Lady Mary and her compa.
nion taking their places in it by reasen of
her rank nnd from her late husbamd haviug
belonged to the houschold. ** {iod Rave the
Queen’ rings out from  the orchestra, and
the glittering train, fair women and brave
wmen,” bejewelled and bedecked, muareles up
the centre of St. Patrick’s Hall, the Lord
Lirutenant at its head, howing gracionsly 1o the
brilliant throng that lines his passage { with now
amd then a good-natared smile of recagnition to
some one in the crowd.  When the procession
reaches the dais the strains of the National
Anthem give place to a lively country danee |
¢ Patrick’s Day in the Morning' s pliyed.
His Fxcellency gives his arm to the Lady Mayo.
ress and leads her oif. Couple after couple
follow inquick sucevssion.  Feathersare tossing
iu the air ot court phumes are s ropwrae on
thia occasionr.  The lall has begun?

Why seek to deseribe it The ball in St
Patrick’s Hall ditfers not from any other,

T Wheo youth aud plessure mevt,
To chisse the glowiay hours with fying
feet”

Young hearts beating high with excitement,
Joy, hope, love. Older ones taking their pleasure
more gravely,  Chaperons loaking on at their
youthful charges with pleased or suxions inter.
est; entering with zest tnto the mosving ~oene ;
bright and lively now, 1o wax sleepy prrchance
by aud by at the small hours ; what tine elierly
gentlemen will be seen consulting their watches
in tired anticipation of the carrtage, and home.

Then will the **#ying feet’” fly faster, making
the most of the shortening time, their owners
glancing regretfully ap st the first faint flush of
the gray dawn appeartng at the windows of the
hall and gradually increasing ; they hoping the
while that **dear mamma”™ won't pereeive it,
and stealing u losk to see whether she has got
somme ane pleasant to talk to, and a camfortabis
IR

Meantime the scene is most hrilliant,  Sq.
Patrick’s Hall with its magnificrnt propartions
and adornments; the entire suite of apartioents
thrown open ; the throne-room given up on this
cccasion to the dancers. The blaze of Haht ! The
delicions musie * Lovely women in perfect ot
lettes, with stir of gracefal plumes and sheen of
diamonds—tady Mary Ve?w pesplendent
parure conspicuots amoty them,  Men in court
dreswes and gorgeous untforms—military, aavsl,
militia, foreign, otficlal,——a daszling kaleidos.
cupe enseinble of scarlet, and blue, and ritle
green, amd gold snd stver lace: orders and
clasps, stars amd medals, decs Ang mAny a
maunly breast. ’

Conutrasting curitsly with thess is o gentle.
mweu tn eplinary evening elothes, the only inde
vidual fre the whele crowaded rocm so dressed.
Ax hie enters, a Koot of dowagers seated wear the
door, and evidentiy, from their glaring costume,
nat belonging to the “upper ton,” wonder anid
stare with tudignant disapprovai

“ How strunge I ** How did he por in withont
uniform or conrt Jdress ™ Speh igneranee of
the rules ! such cheek I Wiy don't they
turn him out. ¥ : ’

But he moves quietly on, his plain Mack suit
and whita tie, making s the more rnarkalide
and remarked, from the contrnst with all the
brilliancy areund. A lady hows to him, and
whiﬁ}mrs to her neighbonr, “The Awsetican Con.
sul.’

And now there s a stir. At a signal Oem
the Chamberlain's wami of otfice, the band once
more strikes up ** God save the Queen.”  The
procession forms again and moves down the hall
i the same order in which it has eome up, The
vice-regal party goes in to supper. Soon alter
this s over departure setsin, and among the
fist to leave is Lady Mary Voo with her
granddanghter.

Counting on  her punctuality, three wen,
well-armed, have taken up their posts at an
angle of the road beyond the three.mile stone.
They arc crouched down behind a sheltering
bank, watching breathlessly —the prize ix a rich
one. Allis silent as the grave,  Not a living
soul have they met on the deserted road ax they
came out from town. The night is dry, a keen
March wind blowing. .

At last, to Red Joe's straining ears, there
comes a faint sound. [t is the carringe. Two
points of light appear in the far distance. He
clutches instinctively the gags in his pocket ;
one restless foot is already on the bank, In his
hungry eagerness he can almost sen the two
cloaked forms as they lie Lack in their respective
corners, wore closely mutfled than usual ; for the
night ix cold.

Neuarer aud nearer sounds the click-clack of
the horse’s hoofs on the hard road ; and larger

‘and larger—like two fiery eyen—grow the lamps,

as the doomed carriage close ut haud now, comen
speedily onward to ity fate,

Vi

We will now go back a little in our story and
change the scene from the ' halls of dezylin,
light,” to the accident ward in Mercer'y Hox,
pital.  Not the one visited by the ladies ayy
occupied by women and children, ax described
by Micky ; bat that on the men's side of the
hospital,

Here, in one of the row of beds, 1ies~~helpl..“
and suffering—Jim Ryan, A dray has knoeked
him down, the whc:efs nssing over his body
erushing his riby, and inigictiug internal injuriey,

It is visiting-day. Susan and little Micky
have just left the ward, where they have bew,
spending some hours, when a stealthy step comes
up the stairs, snd Red Joe -his hat a)mxchr.i
over his ill-looking countemitce -—appeats at the
bedside. )

“;\'By poor fellow, an” ix this the way wit)
yon " he whispers to Ryan.  * Of al} tfie by
in the gang, vou're the one we conld least Spare
an' here you arv, -worse luck ¥, ’

*Yis, heve Fam,” said Ryan, “un’ <oree g,
right.  Serve me right for the devil’s turn t ;[,.,;._
to them that were chantable and gosd 1y
own tlesb and bland, 0 Joe, 104 the cure of
God s o mae tor my bad courses ! Twill e oy,
youu too and fallow vou, i you don't give yy

Tuts mau alive 1 exclabmed Jao, o .li'-,.,.
think "twis Lo Disten o ot ke that | oo ':'i,
this cursed hole ' But 1 don't womder ar :z'
my poor chap, Small blame to way ma b:'
down in the uouth, an' he lyving en his hack
ik an, sore. [ eame for ta settle your o ;,'
about thew tadies vou'ne so avweet ;1;:0“ Cand vy
teil you 'R oser o harme thet cau be b
comies 1o them, no more than 1f yuu wen- ¢
fore yvoursell az the jolo Anl mureover, oo,
rade, Ul 1ake care that vou get justive and far.
neww abont the dividing of the swayg,”

“PH never touch a0 penny of i e clainsd
Eyan, *ora peany of itl.got monev ever apaig
as ' aboveground, 1 Hve to et ont o i
bed, with the heip of God, P'l] b & chaned
aan”’ cRyan did Bive and kepa Wis ward - oy,
Joe Joe, don’tdoit U H ever yon hope
light of heaven, don't ¥

“Tis very lke we'll give it ap now . overy §
indeed * apeernd Joe. 0 No, bedied, Byt
see how vartuons, and purtyvobehaved w.
all af us, when we're living Hike wintienen
in Americion my lady's diamonds) Larry By
it take your place in the doings Parnci's
night.  Guad-bye now, Jim.  Never fear, b
Pl see youall night sod yeur pluck
when vou're out of this den 1™’

The day after Him Byan's aceidens, &
Mary and Fdith wers at breakfast whon, o
the detters brought by the moming's post, there
appeared o shabby, queer-looking crustle (i
dressed to the farmer.

* Honnered Lady” (it said), © This 1v 4 wagn-
ing.  Far yvour hi: Don't vou and Mis ~deh
0 Noxt o1 near thecassle patrick’s nite, Thens
them that's Lyving in wate to Stop vour carridee
and rob you of your dtamends on the Wiy Lo
v'd have gave vou Warning Before this) o
near friend of wy ewn was in it and He'o s
by the merey of God, This comes from o
Tuke warnitg and Be ~abd by 1t at Your .

“An anouymous Ietter,)’ said Lady Mary,
torsing 1t aecross the tahle o Hdith, woth o
tangh.

* How stupid thess l’nm-‘,:ic:.? jokes are !t Who
ever wrote it 1o frighten we B
bersedf dicappeinted 5 it locks Jike o worman's
band.  The fdea of cnr being kept at b by g
docunrent hike that !t ’

Qu readinie 0 again, however, something s
the tone struck Lady Mary, aud she the
might be as well, before commiting
Hames, to show the letter 1o Colouel Lake
then Chiel Commissioner of the Matropol
Police,

The Colone] Tonked grave as he read it Tonen
in connrection with the noetarual vutreges that
had been so frequently reportesd to i, anmd the
siaporcted  existenee ol a dangerons gang of
thieves, Lie viewed the matter in a serivas hght

After some Jeliberation and debate with Lady
Mary, the interview was elosed with Lijunetians
and adviee as follows -

“Yaonr ladyship will go to the ball as usal,
making armogements to stay in town after 1y
and spend the night at an hotel. Yoeur coach:
mau must also remain, having given your brou:
ham and borse into the hands of my men. Al
which arrsngements mast b kept  petfeetly
seeret.’”

The result ef which was, that when the three
miscreants sprang out upon the carriage, %
preting an ensy  vietory over their defen-eless
prev, they foll icto the strong hands of three stal:
wart policemen : who flinging off the wrappings
that disguised them, disarmed and handeuifed
Redd Joe and his comrades before they had tune
to tecover the shock of the sudden surprise.

Back again,

1
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Prorer who suffer from Lung, Throat, of
Kidney diseases, and have tried all kinds of
medicine with little or no benefit, and who de-
spair of ever being cared, have atill o resource
left in Fleetricity, which is fast taking the place
of alinost all other methods of treatment, being
mild, potent and harmless ; it is the wafest system
kuown to man, snd the mest thoroughly scien-
tific curative power ever discerned. Ay tupe
advances, greater discoveries are made in the
method of applying this electric fluid : among
the wost recent and best modes of using rlr?-
tricily is by wearing one of Norman's Electric
Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. . Nore
man, 4 Quesn Street East, Toronto, Out.




