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TEXN STORY O 'but a steady flame, Lke that of a candle, and a'grounJ or on rougl planks, was a iarge and

m :ﬁicndly flash of lightniog 1evcaled to me a clus-{motley assewblage of both sexes and of every
A CI 1 Y A I{A B ter of cabins, nestled in this desolate valley,[age, from sixteen to three score and ten. How
* 'from the little windows of one of which badjthey were emplojed was mamfest from the
!shonc cut, and was still shining, the precious|strong peifume of tobacco and mountam devw,
BY THE AUTHOR OF * BOUGHTON anNGs.";chon wiich bad guided me to the »pot, (llicit whiskey,) which, striking upon me as 1
| I dragged myseif to the door and kuocked. |entered, atmost overpowerd my senses, ard
No amswer , and no wonder, for the uprcarjwould bate caused me to rotrent as sudden-
of the clements, and the rattling of the crazy|ly ss I had intruded, but for the emer-
tenement, tust tave drowned the feeble sum-[gency of my condition; and from the cups,
mons, I knocked again, ond listened. There|caus, handleless mugs, and footless glasses,
were confused noises, as of many voices withic ;jwhich clhicked and clinked, and jingled, being
but o reply to my impatient and incessant ap- fpushed about by the unsteady hands of the
plications of fists to the door. It was not the|strange party.
time, nor was I in a condition, for ceremony. 1
felt for a latch, and pliced iy hand upou a
string,  Like little Red Riding Hood of the
nursery story, J ¢ pulled the bobbin, and the
latch flew up,” pushed open the dor, and——.
But the rewrainder of iny sdventure demands
a chapter to itself.

CIEARTIIR LV.-Continued

‘For mere than an hou+, however, I was doom-
edd {o dissppoiutent.  Brihiant and almost -
cessant-lightning enabled me to see the famt
ttack, which otherwise would have been lidden)
in the darknees of night ; but 1 looked around
in™vain lor sny signs of shelter. Meanwhile I
\ Tiad descended into what appeared a deep and
_doleful valley, surrounded on every sule by

miasses of rsovatain § but bow far I had wander-
¢d from the right road, or in what direction, 1
could not even guess.

«The longest tane has a turning,” tays the
proverb; and a poet informs us, with manifest
iccuracy, that

It needed only a glance to poreeive that
magy of these—not wedding guests—were al-
ready verging upon intoxication. Yet there’
was pothing convivial in their excess. The fe-
males sat with dishevelled hair, and olhe(mt.ie'z
w picturesque attire ; and while they sipped theis”
firy beverage, and inhaled the rank smioke of
tbe rankest tobaceo through their'short black

CHAPTER LVI,

. ¢ The darkest day— o sipes—for nedrly all were smokis ,_\_v'oﬁ_xe'h as
Live till to-tnorrow—1vill have passed away." 146 ConiiMLATION OF M ADSENTURE—aNTellasmen —tears were ﬂmﬁng’ ?leﬁgifglltv down‘
The proverb and the moral were both exem- IRISH WAKE. their cheeks, and they rocked thiétnte)ves td and’

plified in my expericoce, when, almost despair-, I pushed open the door, and found myself 10 3{0, uttening Tow croonlu:lg mPQp:"anddcgf‘oég in-
15g of belp, and ready to sivk to the ground a large apartment, mud-floored, mud-wailed, and, “icative of ‘;°'° "‘:“"’d f"‘l“'l‘"“ ed“" i '5:f€5~‘~
agein from the joiot efiects of bodily fatigue jturforoofed, from the latter of wiuch the ram Tb‘f ""'“"’ ’°d' glare l:frcey ‘"l: s“b;“.)' v ';
aiid efposure to the terrible storm which con- was dnpping, and forming broad puddles below, °3°1 Other a0 d“'."“' 0 Je"dt °“.' d’ d‘“ e; 1::1
tinued’to rage overhead and around, 1saw a The light wiuch bad shone so brighily across “{cy conversed i1 low an guer ebtoneS. ut
bright-light in the widat of the dense darkoess, the dark valley now resolved itself into the com-|™itb :’m{te““’g ghe'tm:s, :“‘"': A ’;"’: andf
shining as though from a window on the oppo- parauvely feeble emitments of two large can- clenched fists, as ¢ ough uader the in [:let?ce of
site de of the valley, dles, with unsoulfed wicks, placed on alony|%°M€ OF&rP °"°"°g& P”"f"?",“, "’,’36: b° of
To gather myself up, brace my resolation, board or table which occupied the middle of the|BFief Trouztit to desperation; or re arse, ar

i —————

and bastea with all the little streagth that was room ; a turf fire swould-red on the hearth, and [FC¥P8®: . ,

left me to this blessed baven of hope, was the Glicd e rouin with its close, suffocating fumes,, I have spoken of “an object on the table.”
work of a mowpt. To ten winutes more I while gatbeied around tho bLearth and table, That object mus a corpse, wrapged in a sheet, |
~oeared the Jight. Tt wals no ¢ will0™-the wisp,” sume stending, otiers scated, either on the bate ho head aud countenagee unly bc;‘”& ‘.‘Motegcd‘.
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