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s I'TPs ONLY A DROP.?

[t was a cold wiater’s pight, and though the
collage where Lilex and Michael, the iwo sur-
hitdvea of obit Ben Marphy, hived, was
always neat and comfurtable, still there was 4
clond over the brow of bolix. brother '-and sisiep,
a8 they wat before the cheerful fire; it had ob-
vious'y been spread not by nonger, but by SOTFOW.
Tpe sdeace had continved long, though it was
aol birter, AUlast Michael drew away {rom his
sister’s eyes the ehecked apron she bad applied
to thew, aud taking ber hand affectionately with-
0 his own, said, ¢ It isa’t for my own sake, Ellen
though e Lord koows 1 stall be lovesone
gnough, tha loay waer nigh's uad the fong sum-
jner days without your Wisc saying asd your
sweet soay, wnd your ety langh, that { can so
well remenber—ay, sioce the tine when our
poor mother wed to seal us on..ihe uew rick,
and ihen, m the upocent pride of Leart, cull our
father to look at us, and [H‘ﬂill‘-ll to us agaiost
feing coneeited, ai the very time she was m'nk-
mg us proud as pracocks by c_a”mg us her bios-
coms of beauty, and her hearC’s blood, and her
king and queen.’ . ‘

s God and the Biessed Virgw make her bed 1o
heaven, now und for evermore, amen,’ said Ellen,
at the same time drawing out ber beads, aad re-
peating an ¢ Ave) < An, Mike) she added, ¢ that
was ihe metlier, and the father too, full of grace
and godliness. _ .

True for ye, tllen but  thal's not W!l@l
' aftber now, =3 you welt know, you blushing
%itle rupne of the world; and serva a word 1
say against il in tie ¢ad, though iU's lone<ome
"} be en my own heacth-stone, with no one to
keep me company but the old black cat, that
can’t see, let alone liear, the craythur.’ i

¢ Now,” said Ellen, wiping fizr eyes, and ss_mi-
ing her ewn bright swmile, *save offj ye're just
like ali the mew, purtending o one thing, whin
they mane auother ; there’ a dile of decert ahout
then —uM-—every one of tiem—and so iny 100~
ther often sand,  Mow, you'd better have done,
or maybe Dl say something that will bring, of
uet the colur to your brown cheek, a dale more
warinth to yer wanmn hearf, than would be con-
vanient, just by the wmention of ome Mary—
Mary ! wiat 2 purty nameitis; rwltit 7—iU's a

viving ¢

*
eomeaon name ton, aml yel you hke it poue tae
worse for that, Do you wind the ould rhyme—

® Mary, Mary, guite contrary ¥

Welt, I'm not gainy to say she is contrary—1I’m
sure she’s aapthing but that Lo you, any way,
brother Mike. Cun’t you sit still, and don’t be
palling the fnirs our of Pusheen eat’s tail, ot
is0’ 1y theee’s iq it and [Pd think you nol
to wirarel the braunlul Buglish cution stocliing
1’m kaitting ; lave off your tricks, or 1l malke
emmnan latk of o, [ wil, aud be more thau
even with you, iy fue fellaw!  Iandeed, poor
ould Pusheen,? she continued, addressing the eat
with great gravity, ¢ never heed what be says to
you; he has no sotion to make you ei ler head
or tad to the house, not e 5 he wou'c let you be
without a mstress to give you yer sup of wmilk,
or yer bat of sop; he won't let you be lonesome,
my poor s ; he's glud enodzal 1o swap au
Ellen for a Mary, so he 15 but that’s a sacrei,
avourneen, dew't tetl it to any onel

CAny tling for your happmess,’ replied e
brother, romewhat sutkily 3 ¢ but your bachelor
has a worse fuult than ever I had, notwithstand-
ing ail the lecluring you lieep on to e he has
a turn for the drop, £tles, you kuow he has.

Hlow spitelully you said that,’ repled Elien ;
Cand 1t isn’t generous to spake of it when he’s
not hece to defend himsell.’

‘Yool not let a word go against hum,’ said
Aliehaet,

¢ Nu, she said, ¢I will never et dl be spoken
of an absent friend, 1 kuow be bas a turn for
the drop, hut 1M cure bunl

CAtter s marited,? observed  Alichaed; not
vary mood-naruradly.

' Nu, «hie answered, * defore. I think a girl’s
chuace of happiness 15 not worth mueh who
trusts to ulier-marriage reformation. 1 won’s
Duln't € reform yoo, alike, of the shockin’® bad
batt you hied of putting every thing oft 10 the
st ? and wfter reforming @ brother, who knows
What 1 may do with a lover! Do you think that
Larry®y hieart is barder tian yours, Mike? Look
whit fine vegetables we bave in our garden now,
alf planted by your own har ds when you come
home from work—planied during the very tune
whicl yon used Lo sprad iv leaning agamst Lhe
door cheek, or smeking your pipe, or slevping
over the fire 5 look at 1he inopey you got from
the Agricubtural Society.’ ’

*That’s yours, Lllen,” sumd the generous-
hearted Mike 5 « )l wever touch a penay of 13
but for you 1 never stoudd bave bad w3 Vil never
touls it} :

* You never shall? she answered ¢ ¢ I've Taid it
EVery enny cat, so that When the  young bride
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and plenty of it

¢ My own dear, yeverons sister,’ exclaimed the
joung man,

* I shall ever be your sister,” she rephed, *and
thers o0, She’s 2 good ¢ colleen,” and worthy
my owa Mike, and that’s more thau 1 would say

when I said you'd be glad to get rid of e so
! put the pouch, every bit of i, off yer busdsome
face.  And  hush Pe—whssht ) will yel there’s
the souad of Larry’s {ootsiep in the bawn—
haod me Lie needles, Mike.?

She braded back ber Baie with both bands,
arranged the red ribbon, that confined s luxe-
riance, 1o the little glass that iung vpon a nol
on the dresser, aud afler composteg her arch
laughing features into an expression of greal gra-
vily, sat down, and apphied bersell with sipguiar
tudustry fo take up tLe stiteles hier brother bad
dropped, and put o a look of right maidenly as-
topishment when the door opencd, and Liziry™s
good-bumored face entered with the salutation
of ¢ God save all here P {le popped fns Laeadt
is first, and, after gazisg round, prescated i
zoodly person to their view jand a plegsant view
1t way, fur he was of genuvise lish bearing and
beauty -~frauk and maniy, and feariess-lockmng,
Ellen, the wicked one, looked up with tweli-
fergned astonsbment, and exciaimed, « On, Larry,
15 1L you, and who would have thought of secing
you tus blessed night ?2—ye’re lucky - just in
time for 4 bet of supper after your welk scross
the wmoar. I camnot think what wn the wold
malkes you walk over that moor so often ; you'll
get wet feet, aod yer wmother Wil be forced to
nurse you. Of zli the waiks in the county, the
walk across that moor’s the dreariest, and yet
se're always gowg it. I wondur you haven’t
better senise 5 ye're not such a chicken now.’

$ Weail,” interrapted Mike, ©i0s the womeu
that bates the world for desaving. Sure she
heard yer step whea uobody else could ; its eeho
struck on ber heart, Larry—let her deny ot:
she’lt make & shove off 1f she can: she’ll iwist
you aud twist you ami tura ¥au about, so {hat
you won’t kunw whether 1t’s on your head or
your heels ye're standing. Shell tossicate yer
Yrains in 1o tune and be as composed Lersell as
a dove oo ler nest in o storm. But ask ber,
Liarry, the straightforward question, wiwther she
heard you or pot.  Sbe'li teid no he—shbe never
does,’

Eilen shook her head at ber brother, and
laughed, Aod immmeditely after, the happy trio
sut down {a a cheerful supper. ’

{acry was a good tradesmap, blake, ant
¢ weli-to-do’ 1o the world: and bad it pot bren
for the one great fult—ae welination to take
the ¢ least taste in hie more’ when b had already
tuken quite enough—there could vot have been
found a better wmateh for good, excellent Ellen
Murphy, m the whole kiogdom of [relind.—
When suppre was Buished, the eveclasting whis-
kkey bottle was produced, and Ellen resuued her
kaitting, Alter a tume, Larry pressed his suit
to Michue! for the wdustrvous wond of his sister,
thinkwg, doubdess, with the natural self-conceit
of all wankind, that he was perfectly secure
with Ellea : but though Eilen loved hke all iy
fair country women, well, she loved, 1 am sorry
to ~ay, unlke the genecality of wy fair country-
women, wisely, and teminded ber [over thar she
bad seen tum wtoxicuted ot the last faie of Rath-
cool.

* Dear Ellen,) lhe exclimed, 1t was ooly a
deop,’ the least taste w life that overceme 1me.
It overtook me uukeowast, quite agsinst my
will?

* Who posred it down your throat, Liarry 7

“\Wha poured i dewa my theoat s ot f why,
utyaelf, to be sure 5 hut are yeu going to stint
me for three montly fop that 77

¢ Lintry, will you bsten to me, ond rewmeiaber
that the man [ marry must be coovected be-
fore we stand befove the priest. [ bave o faith
whatever 10 conversions aflec”—

* O, Elien ! inte supted ber tover,

¢ I no use ob Klkoing e, she answered
quickly ;¢ I huve made my resolution, and Ll

1atick ta

* Slie’s 35 obstinate as ten wowen ;? szid her
brother. ¢ There®s w0 uwse o altemphiag B2
cantradiet her ; she always has had her awa
way.

« I’ very cruel of yeu, Iitlen, not to tisten
to reason. [ (el vou a tablegpacntul will often
upsct we.”

* If you kaow that, Larry, why do you fake
the tablespoenfut 7% - ,

Larry could uot reply to this question. e
coutd ouly plead that the drap got the better o
hn, and the emptation , aud the overcoming-
rress of the thiag
i b so atout a el
|I +1 can never thisk a thing a teifte,? she ob-
!

secved, *thal makes you sa aabike yoursells [
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sugar, soap, candles, ofarch, evecytbing good,fangry; God forbud

to 'ere another in the parssh. [ wasa’t in earnest

[

, and it was very bad 1o be at |

sou rhould ever be one, and
[ hiors weu are mot one yet: butsin prows
migity stroeg upon vs wahaut our kuowled e, —
And no matter what indulgence leads to bad,
we've a right to think anything that does lead to
tLsinful in the prospect, if oot at the present.’

* You'd bhave wnde a fine priest, Elen,” soud
the yourg man, determmed, if be could oot rea-
son, to faugh her out of her resolve.

“I duo’t think,” she replied, srebdy, ©F ¥ owas
Lapriest, that either of you wouid bave liked to
cowe Lo me to corfescvon.

¢ Bug, Yllen, dear Eilen, sure iCs oot io pose-
tire dowaright earnest you are; you cuo’t (hink
of putting e ofl on uccoust of that unlucky
drop, the least taste 4 bife T toalk at tle fur.—
You ceald wut flud U in your heart. Speak for
we, Mickacd, speak for me.  Bul Egee w's jok-

wy you ste. Why, Teent "db be oo usin no
trene, and thee we wmust wall G Hatee—17s

g4~y tatly,”

* Liavry, lnterrupted Elen, ¢ do not you talk
rowself iato a passoa ; ot will do ue good ;—
none i the wortd, I amw sure you love me, aud
I confess before my brotlier tt will be the dehyght
of wmy beart to retacn that love, and make ty-
self worthy ef you, If you will ouly bresk yours
self of that ove habit, whieh you quuhify to your
uwh undoing, by fancying, hecause the Jeast taste
w bfe makes you whisi you ouglt notto be, that
you may stll take it.”

¢ ['th take an oath agawmst the whiskey, +f that
will plase ye, till Christmas.’

¢ And when Chrisimas comes, gel tsice as
tipsy as ever, with Joy to thusk your vath w nut
—no.

¢ "It sware anything you plase

1 dow’t wanl you to sware at all; there is no
useé 1 a man's taking an oath at gll. I waat
your reasod to be couvinced.’

¢ My darliug Zlen, all the rezson [ ever bad
in my life1s conviaced.”

¢ Prove it by abstaising from talung even a
drop, even {&e least dropin hig,1f that drop con
wzke you asheined to losk yewr poor Kllen io
thie face.’

CA7 give it up altogetler)

T hkepe you will cne of these days, frem a
conviciicn that t js really bad in every way ; —
but net from cowardice, not because you darn’t
trust yerself.!

¢ Eilen, Um sure veve some English Slead in
ver veins, yer auch a reasoner. Lroish ween
don’t aften throw a boy off because of a drop.r

¢ Listen to me, Larry, and beltzve that, though
[ spake this way, 1 regard you truly 5 and if |
thd vot, I'd not talie the trouble to tell pou my
tinod.f

» Like Mick Brady’s wile, whe, whesever she
thrashed him, cried over the blows, apd said
they were afl for his gaod,’ observed ber brether
slyly.

¢ Mopsenze~-listen to we, £ sayp, and ' teil
you why L &m so resclute, IUs wany a long
day sivce, going to schoel, L used to meet—
Michael minds her, (3o, 'm sure—an old beat
wowman 3 they wsed fo call bey the Wieh of
Baltaghton, Sracy was, us L bave said, very
old entively, withered and white-heades, bent
nearly double with age, and she used to be gwer
aud always tnuddlivg about the streams and
ditches, gathering berds and plants 5 and at first
girls used to watch, rather far off, and f they
thought they had o geod chance ol eseaping e
tougue and the stones she Bucg at thew, they'd
cail her av il pame or two, and sometimes, old
as she was, she’d make a spring at them side-
ways blke a crab, and hawt, and hoat, ind scream,
and then thep’d be off like a flack of piseons
froma hawk, and she’d go oo disturbang the
green-voated waters with her crooked stick, and
wmuttening words which none, \f they beard, eounld
understand.  Siacy hiad been @ well-reared wo-
man, and knew a dabe more 1han any of us;—-
when not tecmeated by the children, she was
tnighty wellspeken, and the gentey thought &
dale abaut ler wpare than she did sbout them ;
for shie’d say there waso’( oue in the couniry ft
to tie Ler sitoe 5 and tell them s6, too, if they’d
call ber apytling but Lady Stacy. )

tOue day Mike bad goae home before me,
and comine down the bacl bobreen, swho should
[ wcw mozing along it but Lovdy Stacy 5 and on
sbe carie wuliering and mumblng Lo berself ull
she ot near e, aud as she did, I beard Moster
Nig’s (the dog tax collector) houad ia full cry,
ang aw ban at hee beels, and be aver the hedge
etuoursg oz the baste to tear ber in pieces,—
The r}u{; s00h Was up with her, and then ~he
rept lum off us welt us she eousld with her crutch,
cursiny the entice time, and 1 was very frighten-
Imj, but § darted (o her sude, and, with a waide
!T pulled out of the hedge, did my best to keep
Hitin off hes. ‘

+ Master Nexon carsed at me with afl lus
heart, but I wast® 10 be tuened off that way,—
Stacy, tersell laid about widh Ger staff, but the

comes Linme, sue’ ] huve suci a bwse of com- fshould wish ta respeet you always, Lacey, and |ugly brate would tave faished ber ozl for me.

forts as wee oot (o be tunmim sheparsh-=vine
table-clutns for Sunday ;o fittie store vl 1y ard

ia 1ay hezrt | believe no woman ever contd re-
speet o dewnkard. Ddon’t want lo ke §ou

11 don't suppoce Nixan meant that, but the  dog
" was savage, aud sodre men, hke bua, dehght w
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cruelty,  Well I beat the dog; and thea I kady Bilen, ©3f you had only beard fier vosce when
to hei[) the peer f&tlllillg woman, for she W&:q: !::Ellf said IJL(EC, aodd seeq lier ";IUB—-PO!)I‘ ould Lady
both famnt and buct. I didi’t muach like bringiag ! Siacy, no woader she bated the drop, no wonder

her here, for the people said she woasn't Juekiy; |
however, she wanled belp, and [ gave it When |
L got bier on the e, [ thought a drep of wiis- |
key would revive e, and, zecordingly, I offered
ier a glisse I shall wever forget the vennm
with wiich ~he dached it 1o the gronnd. f
*Po you want to poisce me, she shouted, !
‘afther saving my lde? When she eame 1o
herself o Liltle, shv made me sit down by her
side, unid ﬁxm([ bieg l.'\rg-: aray eyes uoon my
fuce, she Lept rocking Lier budy backwards :mdi’
forwards, white she spoke, wi well s | ean te-|
member~—what 1M try (o fell you—-tat I ean't
Cell it as she did~that wouldn't be m nature,—
*Eideny she sard, and Ler eyes fixed oy face,
“1 wasn’t always o poor fone creature, thiad every
rafllitn who watks the couatry dure et bi cur at.
Phere was full and plenty ia my father’s house
whes [ war young, bat before [ grew io wom .i\‘y’
eslate, its walls were bare and contlas, Wihat
wade theat 80 T—~drink -—whskey ! My father
way n debiog to loll thoughr, he tned ta kesp
Limself ao fhet be could not thivk ; he wanted
the courage of a man fo leok Ins danger ond
difficalty i the fuce, end overcome wj for,!
Flea, end my words, the mun thar wil lo ok
deht and danger steadily fn the [sce, and resolve
to eve-come them, can do sou. Ife had not
weans, he satd, to educate hiy children us be-
came thea ; hie grew not to hiave means o find
them or their poor paticat mother the proper ne-
cessares of life, yet e fouud the wmeans to kenp
tie whitkey caslc Howing, and to answer the
baills kaocks for adnission by the tond rour of
drunkentiess, mad, as 1t was wicked,  “Dhey gat
in at lasty in spite of the care taken ta keep them
out, and there was mueh fighting, ay, and blood
spibt, but aot to death ; and while the riot was
a-foot; and we were trymg round the death-bed

of a dywny mother, where was he?—they Bad |

raised a ten-gallon cask of whiskey on the table
in the parior, aed astride om it sat oy father,
flounshipg the huge pewter funnet in one land,
and the black-jack streawming with whiskey in
the other ; aud amd tie fumes of het puach Lhat
fowed arer the room, Lis voice was heard swear-
tug ¢ e bad lived hke o Klag, and would die hke

a faug.’
¢ Aud your pose mother ' T asked.

¢ Tlapk God ! rhe died that night-—she divd
before worse¢ came ; she died on the bed thai,
before lier corpse was cold, was dragged from
utder ber—through the strong drink——through
the badness of hun who ought to have saved ber §
not Lhat he was a bad wan either, when the
whiskey had no power oser him, bat he could
nol bear his own reflections.  Aud his eud soon
came. e didn’t cie bke a king; he ded
sinothered in a ditch, where he feil; he ded,
and was in the presence of God-—~how? O,
there are things that have had whiskey as ther
beginuing and their end, that woke me as mad
as ever it wmade him! ‘I'he man takes a drop,
and forgels bie starving fomily § the mother takes
ity and forgels sbe i u iother and wife.  IUs
the curse of Irelaud—a lilterer, hlacker, deeper
curse than ever was put oa it by {oreiza power
or hard-made laws.’

¢ God bless us! was Lar)'s half-breatted
ejaculation.

¢ [ ouly repeat onid Staey’s words,’ sard Iilen,
¢ you see [never forget them * You may thiuk,
she continued, ¢ thet I fiad had warning enough
to keep me feom having anything 10 say to those
who were oo fond of drink, and 1 think I bad;
but somehow, Edward Leambert gol round me
Wit Bis sweet words, sod I was lone and unpro-
tected, I knew e bad a little fondness fur the
dieps but in him, young, handsome, aml gay-
hearted, with bright eges aud suany har, 1t dd
not seewm Like the hoerid tlunk which had sade
me shed no fear over my futher’s grave. '1'wnk
of that, young girl; the drk dween’t make a
wan a beast al first, but it will do so before i’s
dore with him—:t will do s0 before s done
with lim. [ lad enough power over Edward,
aud ¢nough memary of the past, to mzke bun
gwear against ity except so much at such and such
a tune, and for a winle be was very particular ;
hat one used o enttee him, and another used to
entice Lim, and [ am not goiug to say butl
might kave nenaged hio dferently 5 L might
have goi bim off 1-—geutly, mayoe; but the
pride got the better of wme, and L thought of the
line I came of, and how { had married him who
wasn’t iy equal, and such nonsecs?, which
slways breeds disturbanee betwixi marned peo-
pie; ant [ used to ruve, when, may be, it would
bave been wiser if © bad reascned.  Any way.
things didu’t go smootls - not that be neglecred
s cmplopiaent ) ke was ndusinous, aml sorr
enough when the fault was done § still he woulu
come . hotne often the worse for drink—and now
that {ie’s dead acd gone, and 8o foger is stretel:
ed Lo we but in scorn ur hatred, 'L hink may br
I wight have done better ; bul, Guil defend mv,
the Jast was huard to bear™ On, boys”” sad

shic dusthied down the whiskey,’

* You kept this mghty close, Bilen,s2id Mike,
“ I never beard 1t before)

‘1 didust bke coming aver o, sie repliel ;
tie astis bard to el e girl turned  pale
w_'::iu: s spolie, and Jawrenee gave ber 3 gup
el water.  “It must be tohd) shw saudy Cube
death of her father, proved tie effcets of o=
laerate drunlernness. Woat T onwe 5 say,
»hows what may  Bappen frood letug evan once
unable to thok or act.

v 1 bud one etnld,? sand Siary, *onr, 3 darhng,
blug-eyed, laughing ehitd.  Passer suw zap sn
bandsome-—nerer knew any se goed.  She was
almost fhree years ould, and he was fond of hes
=~he said he was, but WUs & quare joudoess that
destroys whai it ought 1o =ave. it wus the
Pattern of  Ladyday, and wel 1 koew that Bé-
ward would not relura as he weni; he said be
wouldy he wlmost swore b would 3Bt the pro-
niie of 4 oman gives 1o drink e po more
srength ioof than arope of sand, 1 a0k vulky,

if 1 hed, msey be it would not

a k .«
sud wouldn't gu if
Phe eveusg crwe an, aod |

have endod so.
thought my baby breathed iavd m ior eradle ; |
took the condle and weat over Lo losk aL ber
her little Tace was red ; and when 1 lid my
chiieek close 1o bor lips so as not 16 touch them,
but 1o feel Ner wreaths, i was hot--verg hot;
she tewsed ber arme, and they wors dey and
burning, “Lhe meales were 2050 1he rountey,
and L was ighted for my olide 1L was only
bubf o mile to thie doctoe's 5 1 Zuews syvary oot
the road; and 30 luasing thse Saor on the tach
[ resnfved to tell him how ay diokine was, agd
thought I should be back belore iy hosband’s
return. Geass, yow way  be sere, dide’t prow
wider my feets [ ran withall speed, am) wasat
kept Jong, the doctor said, though it seented loag
1o e, The movon was dows wien i ~ame home,
though the pight was fine. e cabin we livad
in was in a hollow ; bui when I was on the hill,
and looked down where | knew 1t stood, a dark
snass, L thonght | saw a wine light oy conng
oui of it 1 rubbed my eyes, aud dirted josward
as & wild bird Mest 1o {13 west when 2 bears tie
seream of the hawk in the beavens, Wieg |
reached the door, 1 saw it was open ihe fuge
clewd came bui 0! ity sore eaough, white and
thick ; blind with that and teveor togetier, |
rushed 1o wy child®s cradle. | fened my way 10
that, in spate of the hurning and the cnthesug,
Bar Eften—Ellan Mocphy, my elild, the: ro:y
cluld whose breath bad been Bot o ey aliesk
only a littie while Lelore, she was notinog but a
cinder

¢ Mad as T felt, [ saw bow it was a4 miunte,
‘Tire father had come lowe as I expected ; he
had goge ta the cradle to ook ut s chibd, bud
dropi the cundle into the straw, asd, usable 1o
speale or stand, bad fulter down and a~levp on
the oor ot two yards from my cluld, O, haw
L flew to the doctor’s wah what bad brey ny
baby 3 I tore across the eountry like a banshee 3
[lad it bis arms 5 [ told b if be didn’t put
hie inat, 1% destroy bin and s bouse.  He
thowght me mnd ; for there was no breath, exther
cold or hot, coming from it lips then, 1 could
not kiss it au death ; there was nolhing left of
my child to kiss—think of that ! Lsuatened it
from where 1he doctor had Juid 113 I cursed him,
{or he looked with disgust at my porty child,—
The whole night long | wandered ws e woods
ol Newtownbarry with that busden at wy heart,?

“Bat her busband, her husband I’ wqnired
Learry, in accents ob horror 5 ¢ wiat besame of
hiw T—did she leave lun in the barnmg withouwt
caling L to anselty?

¢ No, answered Eflen 5 ¢1 asleed ber; and ahe
told nie that her shiricks sie supposed rossed bim
from tha suifocation m winch he oiust byt for
tuen have penshed. e stagzered oot of the
place, and was found soon after by the Reighbors
and lived Jong after, but anly Lo b= poaor, heart
broken man, for she was nad lor jears through
the country ; and many a d+y after she told e
thaet story, my heart trambled bike a willow leaf.
: And now, Eilen Murphy,” she added, when the
end vias come, ¢ do ye wonder I turew from your
hand as poison the glass you offered we?! And
do you koow why 1 hLave tould you what iears
my heart to come over 1—becawse I wish to
save you, who showed me kinduess, from what X
bave gone thiough. I’s the only goud { can
do you, aad, indeed, iU’s long siuce | cared to do
good.  Never trust a drinking mnaa 5 be has oo
guard on his words, and will say that of his
vearest friend, that would destroy him soul and
bodv, s breatl 1s hot ay the breath of the.
pliague 5 Ins tongue is a foohsh, as well as a fiery -
serpent.  Eilen, let no deuakard becowme ‘your
lover, and don’Cirust 1o prom ses ; ity them, prove
them all, before you marry® e

* Etleu, thet’s rnough,’ 1eterrupted” Larrp,as
1 bave “heard enowgh—ihe  1wo  proofs”ar
eudugh without words.  Now, lear e,
leaghs -of punisbéut am [ 1o bave ? <I'w




