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And it must bo confessed, that over this lotter,
her cousin and his bride ¢njoyed a very hearty
and innocent laugh.

Mary Earashaw wag no beauty. She was
scazcely oven pretty. But sho was sweet,
modest, sensible, and ag simple-minded and un-
sophisticated a girl as one would belikely to find
in—=well, gay in Bolgravia—perhaps even a triflo
more §0.

She loved her husband with a very devoted
and unselfish affcction, and sot herself carnestly
to become & good notable houscwife, and to
make his home happy. In both endeavours sho
thoroughly succeeded. They lived for fea years
in peaco and contentment, and during that
time threo fino children were born to them.
John Earnshaw continued in hig position at the
chemical works, and, as neither ho nor Mary
was ambitious, nor greedy after riches, ho found
his salary sufficient for their wahts,

Buta heavy shaduw of misfortune darkened
their lives. Literally a shadow that blotted
out tho external sunshine from John Earn-
shaw, and, for a season, quenched the rays of
hop(:i ond cheerfulness within him. He becamo
blind.

The affliction fell upon bim gradually, and at

first its dreadful extent was not suspected,
“ut a time of agonising suspense followed,
chen husband and wife went through alter-
nations of hope and despair that racked them
almost beyond endurance. At last the final
sentence was pronounced. Total and hopeless
blindness for life.

And now, John Earnshaw, even in the first ful-
ness of his afliction, perceived Low great a
blessing God had given him in the brave
faithfal loving woman who he had taken to
his bosom. Of all John Earnshaw'’s relations,
Lis brother Philip alone had abstained from
expregsing any violent disapprobation of his
marrioge. He acknowledged John's right to
choose for bimself, and having made fequaint-
ance with his plensant sister-in-law during a
flying visit on business to the north, became
¢vermore his staanch friend. Mary Earnshaw's
simple heart overflowed with gratitude to her
husband’s brother. Shoe had looked forward to
his visit with awe and trepidation, Philip was a
very t personage in the cstimation of his
brother’s househiold, and when he came, and, in-
stead of a dry stern pedantic man of science, such
as she had pictured to herself, she found a hand-
some, genisl, courteous gentleman, who behaved
to ber with & mixture of, tenderness and defer-
enco such as one might show to & younger sister,
Ler delight and gratitude knew no bougds, and
she cnshrined Philip in her heart from that time
forth as one to be only less beloved and ho-
noured 'than her husband.

When the calamity of blindness fell apoa
John Earnshaw, Philip was newly married, He
Lad made a love-match after liviug & bachelor
until middle life, and bad taken to wife a
charmingly pretty young creature, the por-
tionless daughter of a country curate. His
scientific reputation had not been productive
of much pecuniary gain, and be was not with-
vut money-troubles. He felt his brother’s great
affliction very sorely, the more so that he him-
sclf was powerless to give him any substantial
help, John was, of course, obliged to resign
Ius gitustjon at the chemical works. His cme
ployers were, kind in wo! and, for a time,
in deeds. They sent him to London at their
orn espense, to consult & famous Hculist, and
ihey continued to pay his salary for somo timo
afier he had censed to earn it. Butat last ali
that camo to.an cnd, apd it secmed as though
absolate beggary stared bim and his family in
the face, .

Mary Earnshaw. then rose np with a brave
undaanted heart, to help her husband and ber
chil@een,. ... ., ..

“Shio was determined,” she said, * to retarn
lo her old profession.” | . | .

No oppesition would have availed to dissuade
her from this stop, and, indced, what botter pros-

pect hod the helpless, family 7. So Mary Eam-

shaw cesumed her maiden asme—out of defer-
enco to the highly sensitivo feclings of hor liuse
baad’s family in the Orkney Islands and else~

whero——and, calling herself
turned to tho stage.

For years hicr strugglo was a very hard one;
but, ag che said God was good to her, and she
preserved her health and strength through all
thro fatigues and vicissitudes of a very laborious
life.

By-and-by her chillren began to contribute
something to tho weekly earnings. Her cldest
girl—about cight years older than Mabel—
adopted her mother's calling, and they generally
succeeded in gotting an cngagement together in
the samo theatre. When this could not be
managed, Polly’s salary had to be relinyuished,
for noither father nor mother could beat the
thought of parting with their child. And indeed
¢ lct us keep togother” was the devico of the
family, and tho object of their constant endea-
vours. ‘The only son, Polly’s junior by a year
or two, showed some ability as an artist,
and was able to turn his telent to account
and to contribute to the weekly income by
scene-painting. In short, the worst times of
poverty and struggle weroe over for AMrs, Wal-
ton (as sho was now always called) before
the death of Mabel's father. This took place
when Mabel was nearly six years old, and she
x;nd her mother were left totally unprovided
or.

The reader knows that Mes, Earashaw bezame
the humble companion and depeudent of an old
1ndy residing at the Welsh watering-place where
she mot her second husbaud. In this poaition
her child was o burden on her, and the difficul-
ties of placing her in any suitable home, within
reach of the widow’s slender means, were almost
insuperable. i

But Mary Walton, mindful of her own affec-
tion for Philip, held out her honost helpful band
to her widowed sister-in-law, and took the little
fatherleas Aabel to ber own home,

“What Leeps five of us will kecp six,” said
the little womenn to her husband, cheerfully;
“and I do believe your brother would have done
as much for any of our children.”

With Ler aunt's family, therefore, Mabel cone
tiaued to live, up to.the time of ber mother’s
second marriage. She went with them whither-
soever the vicissitudes or necessities of their
profession carried them, And whatever else she
lcarnt in her aunt's houschold, this lesson, at
least, was taught bher by hourly cxample;
that family affection and confidence, unscifish
care for others, and cheerful industry, can rob
poverty of its grimness, and cast a ray of bright
enchantment over the most prosaic details of a
hard aod precarious life, Wkhen Mrs, Earoshaw
accepted Benjamin Saxclby, she was obliged to
confido tn him, with much nervous terror and
many tars (lor she kmew his opinions and
modes of thought well enough to dread the dis-
closure), what manner of people the relatives
were, with whom her little girl had been and was
living. Mr. Saxelby was duly and cunsciens |
tiously shocked by the confession.

“0Qf course, my dear,” bo saud, **wo must
have your daughter—our daughter—away at
once, And if it be possible to make this person |
whom she is with, and who secms to have be-
baved very kin&ly to the child, any pecuniary
remaneration, I will do what L can, But 1t musg
be a sme qud non that Mabel shall hold no)
further commanication wWith theso people. 1)
{(l:;;: ‘,f' to be my imperattve duty to 1pSiSL upon

rs. Walton, re-

So Mabel was taken away from tho warm-)
hearted famuly who had learned to love her very
dearly, and was forbidden to speak of them
more,

Her aunt, unselfish as ever, encouraged
Mabel in all good fecling towards Mr. Saxelby,
telling ber that 1t was a good thing for hery
mother and berself to find an honest kind pro-
tector who world do his duty by them.|
She uttered no work of complaiat to the child)
of tho barsh cold leiter an which mouey-pay-|
meat was offered her in exchange for hery
motlerly care and affection, and i whick sho)
was cinilly infoumed that, according to Mr.
Saxclby's must consciencious judgment, she and
ber family had catered very far on tho broad!
woy that leadeth to destruction, Ncvertheless,

sho shed somo of the bitterest tears over that
letter that sho had shed for years.

. I think,” sho said to her husband, whose
indignation know no bounds, and who was for
sending an angry and cutting reply; “I think
Mrs. Philip might hase spared me this. But
perhgps Mrs. Philip cannot help it. She nover
was famous for baving a will of her own ; and,
after all, the man is to be her husband, and 1
suppose ho thinks ko is doing right. But
Joln Qear, isn’t it very steauge that be should
think so?”

Daring a year or two after Mabels removal
from her aunt and uncle, letters arrived for her
at intervals from ono or other of the family
but she was not allowed to answer them. Her
mother now and then sent & brief note to the
offect that Mabel was well , which bricf note was
alvays submitted to Mr. Sazelby’s inspection
before being despatched. At last came a
lotter to Mrs. Saxelby, signed Mary Walton
Earnshaw, saying that sho and her huband
had felt for somo time that Mr. and Ars.
Saxelby desired to put an cnd to communi-
cation between the two families, and that,
though they should never cease to love their
dear brother Philip's daughter, they would gend
her no more unwelcome lotters,

From that time forward, no mention was over
made to Mabel of her father's relatives, and they
dropped completely out of her life. But she
cherished a loving memory of them in her faith-
ful heart.

To be continted.

EMMET'S INSORRECTION.

N 1803, the year after the discovery of Colo-
net Despard’s conspiracy in England, Robert
Emmet, the son of a Dublin physicia, an impul-
sive young enthasiast, who had been for some
years in voluntary exile in France, returaed to
Ireland with the purpose of imuatiog o second
insurrection. Robert’s elder brother, Thomas, &
barrister, also an exile, and also eager for Irish
wndependence, bad met him at Amsterdam, and
filled him with delusive bopes.

“ If 1 get ten counties to msc,” the dreamer
said to a fricnd, “ ought I go on?”

“ You ought if you get five, and yoa will
succeed,” was the naswer,

Emmet was a handsome, 8auguine, high-spi-
rited young man, of fina talents, great energy,
and chivalrous cuarage; but led away by im-
petuous passions to a belief in a palpable 1mpos-
sibility. He had eatered the Dublin University
at sixteen, and had cven then been motorions
for his wild republicapism. Moore the poet
mentions him as his colleaguo at a juvenile
debating-club, and even then in great repute,
not only for his learning and eloquence, but for
tho purity of bis life aud the grave suavity of
his manner, The dangerous subjests propound-
ed by these hot-hended young politicians were
such 03 “ whether an aristocracy or democracy
is more favourable to the advancement of science
and literatare;” and whether o 3oldier was
bound on all occasivns to obey his commanding
officer.” The object of these strippling conspira-
tors was to praise the French republic, and to
denounce England by innuendo or open gedition.
Tho students were fired by reco’.ections of Plu-
tarch’s heroes and Plato’s Ttupia, there were
often real wrongs cnaciing before their oyes,
their own fathers and brothers had been slain or
bung, looking across the water, they could geo
French sympathisers stretching out their hands
with promises of aid. The conclasion of one of
Emmet's boyish spceches shows how much of
the William Tell there was even then in his
heart: ., - & PR
 When a people advancing rapidly in know-
Iedge and power,” said the debating club orator,
¢ perceive at last how far. their government is
lagging belind them, what then, I ask, is to ho
done in such & case? Why, pull the government
up to the people

Next day Emmot was struck off the college
roll, aud tho plolting publicans and farmers
were glad of a gentleman leader.

From a porteait of Emmet in later life, we can
pictare him in 98 with his tall ascetic figuro
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