the ncnllcmen in lhe stories I ]mL lc'u! )ou
talls so pleasant, and yioetry-like.”. |

“ Loveliest, and: best! your \\'ishus_ are com-
mands—you to obey is life, is joy, is Miss, is

everything. - Younre my stur, my augel, und wy
all! Yet, dearest, would the full recital tire you;

but L will trace the outline——tha firstigia primu,
ns Doctor O’ Doherty used to say, of: my eventful
tale. " Know. then that T was orn in Looley
Street, Dublin, No. 604, vight hand side going up.
Rear the sign of the ¢ Harp and Viper”  Fortune
smiled (lccemul on any bivth. My mother was-
the impersonation of mmcrn.lll)urlcclllnl.lly' pure

as the dew drop, and loving us the kiss of youth-
ful love. My fathér was—my futher; b 1 will
not picture hing in the davk colors l‘bh"hlcnl af-

i |
" feetion, Ie woren wig, and buekles on Ju; shoes;
he was stern and commanding, -opposed to Jll\l‘-

: niloand ¢ .ulnlost.(.nt l\lL'lalll‘L:, Lent upon his "um:,
“his collers, and his orders. Tle wished to make
-me an attorney, as he had himsell’ been befure he'
retired Irom the foils of. his profession in Tooley
Street, to his delightful. conntry residence—
¢ Chancery Grove., . 13ut. my soul vevolted from
such.slavery 3 I could ilol. live on I.ll.L miscrius of.
iy follow catures, my unindulte
= 'bedimmed and_ shackled by the'
f'wuts, and smlq, and all the torturing \nmlm ;
of the La. ’l‘hc wide fields und sl'\tcl_) halls of
¢ Cluncery Grove’ weris ‘us, nollnn'r t6 mie, com<
pured with the, free indulzence of delicious imu-
gination. T -was a free-souled Irishunn, devoted
to divine liberty, amd scorned the unmnnly gane)
of tricks which luwyers deal ing and besides it
was awful hard work to lag m, wp) ing p:npel’s“
from mor mn-r to night,”
“0h, (hc Jawyers are a n'xsiy set, for I was
onte o Wwitness, nud (hc) w dd never let me .glm\c_
“with their questions.” h
“True, deavest! thy c\pcncnco is Iumtell
but itistenes I thank fortune Tam no lawyer, I
iad ‘received o splendid edueation under private
‘tutors; amd when just ninetcen, was seut [rom the
, le[')ivsL- and luwr}" of *Chancery Grove, its eool-
ing grottos, its marble halls, its luwns, and pxul\s
and battlemented glovies, nnid all the’ pomp of u:
1clnml attorney’s full perfected munsion, to the
\Im«-) office of Counsellor O'Leury, und the dren-
riness of a menotonous existence, *1o you kuow.
denrest, I eame near dying of the ity fevers 1 was
oppressed . by its bustle, and anxiety, its crowded
suer_ls, its iostlix -ro\\ds, its roar, lts "huu l.ls

‘\[outruul dcmul, is lmt, nunenm_), " nnscr-:
able set. of ool.cd lanes, .'1 pnn) u])n"o, a nusor

Cthe Londs of mutnal “conjunction=—"Tom " pr

.und the genins of my s |l\'uLi0n"’_\ R

¥ paved with: Dublin.. But: you shall sce Dublin, i
“deavest, with your awn sweet eves; you shull
Jidge of jt, for your own sweet self, and see the
splendors of *Chuncery Grove,' in thesweetest of
the Ow i Tsles, in the mngnificonce of ummu'r-\- '
ml_unngcr.\ Jut I wander; pardon me, dearest,
1 forget myself when 1 gaze upon your loveliness, -
and conjure up visions of future delight for the
imagination to revel in, unsatiated aml unclo
« It was Tom ])m'ﬂ-c that awoke me to lite in )
Dublic.  1¢ was Lamn that banished the traces of - - i -
home sickness from my too sensitive mind 5 that S
expulled the soul-enervating thought of w mether's, :
tenderness, (she was an O'Grady and was noted :
for her fine feelings,) nml at last purged my intel-
leetual vision, and . fitted it for the, enjoyment of
the <plcmluxs which erowd upon the enraptured -

senses. It was Tow that did this—hut alns!;
for friendship, for gratitide, fin protestations, for ..

verl

ungrateful, and deceived his friend. My feelings

stagor under the reeollection, my blood quivers

in its innermost yecesses, my judgment valts in -

fiery indignntion over of llnqucm.ll.'nbl(‘

d sv.mdun" fivess but my dearestamd only Ixop
13 unru]\unm;;_un"ul, lux- thy ll\l.' L \\l“

(an(l iy departure Tronit‘the Janid of.my Iulh J
—from sweet, sweet - Treland, aind 3
L catastrophe which 1 will for. over
bless, heeanse it drove me 10 you—to you, the
perfection of my wishes, the light of my L*\L'ﬁ,

“\u\\ dun r, Angustus, don'ti' it .nnL right!

1y

u'-hl("r. ]for"cl und
may pm'h.xps 0\0\5[01\1") Als!, lhchlushu ‘
on thy cheek but, plead: for ne.. 1-wilt g0’ on
with my history. -1 \\lll.lppl i the f'.ntul mor-
ning.” I will nerve my: spirie- for Lhc"lnh‘-', und
will in the meantime drink your very 'u)ud hiealth
in this pitcher of ]nnun Brown's u(h-r W l'l.l(,ll .
that he is, he hns n good vrehard—but the rose- |
tree ol ]Iia happiness . shall never blossom’ while
Llive, in the enciveled garden of his hnpus. But
10 return: ’Lum‘]l.nh.e und 1 were jnseparable;
we were Damon aud Pythius, Pylades und Ores-
tes, Brutus and Ciesar, Castor and Dollux,. ad
all in alltocuch other, Never-would oue neeept.
an_invitetion withous the ather. Never,would
the n“‘,"lulll festive danee attraet the eyes olithe
“ one, withont atteneting the ey q.s‘ol the olhcr lll:u.
\'ucr “oul(l one tke o \\nll\ W lllOllt’, lhe ath -
Int vain'w oul(l oysters’ be opuled un(l d' i\lu\ ed ]
1o my ey os, na,l \\mdered up ung du“n tho 5 :
street;’ no!. one “would € lou(.h un (o were ;.
BN




