il the omg b baad,
:.”::..‘ q‘:', L¢ the far-off land.

"R member hov they went,

Paparting - from us when we teast had | i

thonght.
bl hackoned- - well coq'ent :
Tu ad away. Taey
0-' '-‘m alo | save tisis they cared for

Moutn not, though they were young —
+ iPhe sisters, brothers of thy childhood’s

Moan wot, Whouy h pratiling tongue
Had eslied thee motier. 5 z
Mours not the hasband saved from toil
winl wirife

wut, yo little ones,
Hler who wade’kind your father’s oare-
worn fwe:
Nor him, ye statcly sous,
Who wrained'you for life's race ¥
Al soon willlreach their blissful resting

Yeu, griove not for your | ox,
« "Pis bt another or

Whereaith to clim!. the road;
Aud they -awai: you in the Biest Abode.

Bear brav s « ddition to your load ‘

"Tis far from earth to heaven

Bat heaven 1o carth is very, very bear,
And countless helps are givea

fhroughont vacn Weary year,

N I
, Lhe welcome summons

D. B, in lrish Monthly

MOY O'BRIEN.

3 |
A TALE OF IRISH LIFE.|
. gy !

By M SkeFisor “MrrLosisg )

CHAPJER XXXV.—(Coxtinueny)

‘ilow kind of you!" she said; and
then, as he drew her hand through
his arm, she saw, a little frther oft, |
Mr. Gilmartin and a young sprig of |
nobility from a neig boring county. |
She recognized the former, and had ll
grave and dignified bow in retérn. |

“You know, my dear, | couldnot
Jet you enter a theatre alone,’ said
lord Arthur, brightly, as be led her
on towards the music-room.

“Who is that lovely girl 7' said Mr. |
Gilmartin’s companior, as Moy pnx—‘;
ed them. |

Me. Gilmertin  awswered the quru

tion rather shortly.

‘Is she really a granddaughter of
old Mr. O'Brien? Why, where has|
she been hiding © 1've ridden past|
his house seures of times, but never|
saw that lovely creature.’

‘She would bardly be standing at|
the gate, said Mr. Giimartin, ‘I}
think [ must go now and dress.’ Ie|
was in ordinary evening costume. |

‘Bt what a heroine she is " per-
sisted bis companion. ‘Didn’t she
preveat murder 7 Ob, 1 remember
now hearing all about it. Shewas
wonderfully plucky. My meother
drove over and calied upon ber after-
ward ; but she never told me what a
beauty she found. You must intro-

» duce me after the theatricals.
But Mr. Gilmartin, to whom the
ark was addrcssed, was almost
out of sight, |
|
CHAPTER XXXVI. ‘
» tame neither; but let your own
iscretion he your tuter
Suit the n to the word, Jthe word to
the action,
Hawrer,

Meanwhile Lotd Astbur and Moy
made their way into * the music-room,
which was a really magnificent apart-
ment, the largest in the castle. A
low platform had been erected across
one end, and a very gnod curtain—
which had been made out of flags of
all nations—now hid the stage, the|
backzround of which was composed
of a fine piece of old tapestry, behind
which the actors and actresses could
g2 in and out of the greenroom.
hall was [very neatly full when Moy
and her kind friend entered, but there
was still a place beside Liady Arthur,
which the eatl assured Moy had bzen
kept for her; but she begged so ear-
nestly that she might go a little far-
ther back, that for a moment they
pansed (‘the observed of all observ-
:’1’) one or two rows from the front,
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*You have not denied what I said,’
he went on,

‘And su pose,’ sai

widness of despair, ‘that I'
tell you now that 1 am about to marmy

*|you think of me, bt there is 00 [some m.n | do mot care for, what

~|as [ love and almire you.'

ing in glittering
festoons, with ' tat's, like
barbaric tassels, hers and there.

All these things had been brought
by the young Arthur, who only came
home to die. In the ve'y centre
hung the last acquusition pres :ted to
the countess by Mr. Gilmadtin, tke
kio of a wagnificent tiger be had
shot during his last visit t) Tadia.

Suddenly Moy's att niion was dir-
ected to the lady at her side. She
was speaking to her in a very awe
struck vcice, She, to), had Peen
examining the splendid room. 2
before had she seen anything like it.
The : largest building she had eves
been in was their owa neat, unpre

one in this world I love and admire | fiffcrence would it make to either
jou or me ¥
Lady Catherin: did not answer o | ‘A very great difference,’ be replisd
raise. her eyes as she spoke, nor did | sternly. i would wara you to be-
she draw away the hand bhe bhad ware of such &« Stép. A marriage
taken. without affection is varfwl
‘L am going away to-mdrrow, he | man, Héaven krows; bt it i worse
went on, ‘and—' for a woman, end for on: like you it
But here the stage manager, Mr. |y be '
Gerald, summoned Lady Catherine, ere Moy intenupied him. She
and when next the lovers met, the fsuddenly turacd ‘round, “and laid ber
countess, oddly enough, had to say, ‘l | hand on his arm—"Tnen you would
have been waiting for you, dear De|advise me as o frien!? Now I ap-
Grignon She had then to ask him peal toyou as s fuiend. Go away
to risk his life for her sake, and, of | from me now; 'eive me alone here for
course, this he gladly undertakes. |2 few minues 1o think—if you care for
Indeed, they act :d this scene so well| me, ob, ever so little, or so much f
that Sir Ralph s.id to the lady next | There was a look in her eyes that wa«
to him, ‘What a fortune they would | unanswerable—unalterable. He walk-
make if they 100 to the r ed away withcut a werd, with bent
When the curtain had fallea for the | head and sternly lowered eyes. As
last time, when the actors and actress- | he passed from the room and down

tentious, white-washed church. Now |es had made teir last bow, and the [the hall, Miss Wentworth saw him.

ber eyes were fixed upon the flags ol

all nations suspended before her.

‘My dear,’ she said to Moy, ‘do you

know what this scen: reminds me
»

' said Moy, politely; ‘whatis

t?

‘Well, it just reminis me of Dol
shazz'r's Feast!” Shé shook her
head solemnly from side to side, and
her voice sank to a mysterious

play was over, Lrd Arthur led the|She was on her way to look for Moy.

wav to the sujper room, with Lady|Sir Ralph and his davghter were ready

Gerald on his arm. to gn, and no one had been able to
The rows of chairs were moved | find Moy O'Brjen.

| about and.gh : whaole company began| Miss Wentworth paused for ome

to circalate through the room, still | moment, and with a surprised look
waiched by th: adaiting crowd in the | watclied Mr. Gilmartio. Then she
gallery. Moy had just given the last | hurried on to the library Some in
smile to her uice little new, acquaint- | stinct told her she would find there
ance, the minister's wife, when up|the olj:ct of her search. She was
came Lady Arthur, closely followed |right. Moy was standing where Mr

whisper, As Moy had not bzen|by the genlemian whom Moy had | Gilmartin had left her, on the hearth-

struck by the 1csemblance, she could |seen talking to Mr. Gi'martin in the [rag before the fire. Her clasped
ce with her, so remained silent [ hall.

[
a the one word, ‘Indeed !

I almost fcel we were wrong 10
come,’ continu.d the old lady. . ‘Bu
my husband has not been at all weli
lately, ard when Lady Arthur was so
very kind as to ask us, [ persuaded
him to let me accept the invitation,
for the doctor says a little recreation
would be good for my husband.’

‘Yes, it is good for us all now and
then to have a lile,’ said Moy, sym
pathetical'y,

Just then the curiain drew up, and
revealed ‘llenri de Fiavigneul,” harcly

i (

the grand embroidered

Geralds.  Asif by instinct, his glance

fell tn Moy where she s%, smiling,

though she had by this tinfe. almost

conquered her inelination to Taugh.

a'l through the play again and
her arted perghbor

1 style,

h e

for the moment.

Henri—supposed to be ‘Charles
a domestic in the service of (he Cou
tess d'Autreval —is really a ycung
nobleman and a condemned ccn
spirator !

The countess, for the sake of her
friend, his mother, is concealing bim
under this disguise, and in the first
scene he, forgeiting his supposed
position, begins 1o talk _to %heovie,’
the niece of the Countess @'Rutreva',
as ifbe was her equal, ‘Leoglie’ is

indignant with bim for his pntun:p-l

tion, while a'l tke time, almost u:-
consciously to hersell, she is in love
with him, as bhe is with her.

In this first ccene Miss Wentworth
acted very well. Mr. Gilmartin was
hardly so naturel; bat when Titonic

fi him alone with the countess,
love with bim, and Be
bes how, though a Ro
could mot stand seeing bis Genetal, »
Bonapartist, degraded, his acting wa¢
really splendid. You saw the whole
scene—the cld man, bis breast cover
ed with orders, ‘won by many wouads'
received in the service of his country.
Henri, springing forward, thinking
they had brought the Geveral there
to +hoot him, but finding that it was
o degrade him, to tear the cross from
his Lreast, ‘I dashed in, he tells the
countess, ‘and [ placed on the old
soldier's Lreast my cross; 'twas his
hand had given it to me, and all the
Royalists on earth seemed brutes to
me at the moment, and [ cried, ‘God
save the Emperor I Fur this he had
been put in prison and condempoed
10 death,

The tone and manner in which
Lady Ca herine, as he. finished’ bis
story with the word:, ‘T'hat was my
cnme,’ exclaimed, ‘Your glory,Henri,'
was inimutable. ; 3

Then ‘Lzonie’ enlers again, and at
last M. Davoren, as ‘De Grignon'—
and be wa¥ the favorite of the evep-

e i S

hands were pressed across her eyes,

‘My dear, Mr. Fi'zNewry wishes 10|and Miss Wentworth heard her ex~
be introducd to you. He will take|clim, ina low, shudderiog tone, ‘1
youto supp>r;' and then, having in-|can't stand this! | can't stand this!
troduced th>m, she left them. I shall either tell him or die I’

‘Awfilly jolly, ‘Tae Ladies’ Battle,'| Miss Wentworth stepped sofily
is it not 7' said the Homorable John |back into the hall. Moy never sam
FitzNewry, as he offcred Moy his | her, and a few minutes after a servant
arm. came to the library with Miss Wind-

‘I have enjvyed it very much,’ she | sor's conpliments,and if Miss O’ Brien)
m-::; :d'l: quite mh::c' was quite ready she would Jrder the

‘R I's regarded 2| carriage .
moment a3 if he was considering to \\'ﬁ Moy
what néw species she belonged. “I've{round her, |
seen it petty often,’ he went on. ‘Tltrude lgoked
remgmbe the fist lime It was at|coldly, to Sir
Gibraltar. Oae of the regiments there| serv: bere,
got itup.’ 4 k %0,

The t+o were now standing in the | nocently; ‘but really I cannot be cer-
dining-room near the supper table, | wain, there is so much to see in this
Moy h:d jst tested some salad which | interestivg house.’
ner companion had helped ber te,|. ‘f think there must be ope,” said
and she was urying to give the whole | Gesirude, asif spe to hersell ;
of her mind to what he was talkingibut Moy  gaderst ‘1 missed
abou’, when Mr. Gilmartin game | Lady Catherine and Mr. Davoren
slowly through the crowd with a very land (wo other people immediately

' | searching 1ook direcied towards Moy. | afier the theatricals.’

As be came nearer she tried tosmile,| There was another scene in the
and said, ‘We ought to congratulate | library that very evening, when nearly
you, you acted so well.’ P all the guests had taken themesives
He bent his head slightly in #c-iofl. Lady Catberine and Maurice
knowledgment of the praise, as be| Davoren stood in frontjof the fire.
answered, ‘| am very glad to have| They had resumed the very interest-
dome with it. I shall mever act|ing conversation whén \hig slage-mar.
5n.' ) : ager called Lady Catherine .
‘That is exactly what I said a'| Whea the plsy was over Mr. Davor-
Gibralter,’ cried the Honorable Jobn, | en had asked her to come where they
‘ani | have three times since taken | could have a little conversation alone;
part in private theatricals.’ [and the way she agreed to this and
Mr. Gilmartin looked at him as he{wok his cffered arm had made his
answered calmly, ‘Perhaps, then, my | heart beat high with hope,
wili may prove as weakas yours. We! Now Miurice was saying, ‘How-
are but mortal after all. I once had|cver willingly a man may give up
a triend who used to say he could|everything himself, he must hesitate
stand anything but temptation, so || before he can cven thivk of sacrificing
bad befter keep omt the way of | anather, and that other'— here: hiy
vate theatricals.” As be spake be | voice sank to a lower, sweeter tone—
ped Bimsclfl 10 sanie  eampagne. | “he dearest and brightest of women.,
M. P‘*"YWI’»M speech, | Woyld to 'God | could say to you
bet Moy did - It alway¥ “made | Lady Catherine, come to me; and as
her most unhappy to see Mr. Gil-|far as human efforts can reach, no
martio in this frame of mind. She|sorrow shall cross your path " Bwm
kept her eyes on her plate, and the| [ dare not speak such words, for |
two gentlemen chatted a little about | know that the man who would serve
the performance one had just taken | his country truly, hooorably, with the
part in, and then Mr. FuzNewry and highest patriotism, must be red
Moy left the gupper room together. |10 give up every ht of sell; he
Just outside the door they encounter | must not be surprised if he is mis-
ed the nobls mother Honorable | understood, maligned, loaded with
John. She recogn every epithet that can wound, aye,
:l:gn::’ E:R;Lbu _e\'en‘p;g‘ap Lranded asa traitor,and
g - :{umudnith thieves and murder
time :

(10 'R CONTINUED )

fast aa during the night you fergot te put
‘Bat I cannot leave Miss O'Diien | the dtipping pan "z '

in the hall in this waceremoniows| ——
iE KEY TO REALTH.

wid Mr. - FiizNewry, i
annoyed.

supper toom a minute
wo after Moy and
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 KHENSINGTON,
Are receiving New Goods daily, in all Departments.
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Feathers Ribbons, &c. T
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Mark Wright:
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GREAT "BARGAINS
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