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':.'ii::! ; and. it f.'\‘gry_:triitb.;‘thbﬂ'gb‘_n_pls‘ij' 2 mouths
had elapsed sinece they parted, .the.childwen’s
thonghts were yet-fill d with each other, and
Jikely enough it wa# the imiage'of “her quon-
dam aesoeiaté that'yet” éoitinting to intrude
gpon her memory canséd Nelly'to turn a deaf
erand abatracted face, 'from the blandish-
meats of all others.! "7 T
The little girl; handy, silent, and’ thrifty,
pad spread the utensils for the family supper,
and griven the fowl into the poultry.yuxd,
while her eldest eister Mary kneaded a 'large
powl of dough, and her second sister, Kate,
cut » piece off & flitch*of bacon, which hung:
in the chimney-for their Subhday * entertdin.:
" mpent, chatting and laughing :the while :with-
their mother nnd Rose, when - with "solemu’
step and slow, feadibg his breviary, came
slong the road;-and piused Wfore the cottege
door, the priest of the parish, anelderly ‘man
of venerable -aapect, :remarkable for a:eom.,
bined expression of ‘firminess- and sweetness,
poble intelléct and javenile’ innocende, man
hood’s dignity and” yeuthful “hilarity, mirth/
and sudness in harmoniging coutrast. P

« (Jod save ‘all here 1” wasa his aalutation,
a8 closing his-book he Btood upon the thres-

bold. S

« Why, thin, the blessin’ o’ God, an’ the’
Holy Mother, ‘au’ every eainton yer river-
ence " exclaimed: Mrs. “Doyle, coming for-
ward to receive the visitor, aud dropping a
respectinl courtesy. ¢ An’sure, yer welcome
tome frum Dublin, Father Murphy, jewel ; =
an' its proud my nan an’ hoys'll he to give ye
the cead mille failthe. Nelly, run, alanna,
an' see is yer futher comin’, or any sign of the
brothers ;' and with eyes beaming the pride
sod pleasure of her honest heart, she wiped
achair with her apron-and presented it to
the clergyman, who entered and sat down, as
Rose O0'Brien, with' a modest courtesy,  es-
wpod unnoticed, not to intrude upon the
company. © L, .

« And how are my children, every inch of
them *” smiled Father Murphy, his pleasant
glasce lighting upon each of the voung flack
gmupell before him, and resting upon win-
some Kate, who, h_n.lf-blnahing at her own
sudecity, gaily replied : . .

# Purty well, thank yer riverence ;—but
it'sso lony since we seen'ye, we had a’most a
right to forget ye.”

“ Get out, you wicked baggage | Is it for-
get in three weeks the priest that christened
you, and taught yoa your catechism, and
renl-a-made-easy ?  \What's the world coming
to 1" returned the visitor, with comical grav-
ity, ** Youwon't forget me, I warrant, one

of those days when youw’ll want me to do
something more for you ;—oh, you may
lsugh ; but I'll engage you won't. But I
haven't forgotton you : ave bere !"—Hs held
up a little prayerbook, hound in scariet cluth,
end gilt.—* What do you see? Do you
like it, eh ? Mind you pray for me : that’s
the thanks I like best. Come hither, Mary ;
I've no notion that Kate’s'to set hersell up
with airs, and pretend to be my favourite ;
1 ceuldn't countenance such vanity, and
make fish of one and flesh of another.” He
handed Kate a coral rosary ; and while the
delighted girls expressed tieir overflowing
gratitude in vehement thanks. aund admired
their souvenira, he dided into the pocket of
Yis soutane, and extracting therefrom a roll
of brilliant pictures—one of the Madonna and
anothier of the Holy Family—bhe’ presented
them to Mrs. Doyle aud Neliy, checking the
ebuliition of their gushing thauks, saying,
curtly : *¢ There, now, that will do; pray
for me and pray  for yourselves, for we are
living in evil duys ; no mau’a life is safe ; no
man’s innocence guarantees bimn from perse-
oution.”

“ Thrue for your riverence,” chimed in
Mrs, Doyle ; there’s bad work through the
counthry—wmagsacrs, an’ burnin’, and dbrivin’
the people to ruination everywhere; Sowe o
the poor crathurs, lefv widout a sbelther,
have coom dawn here : an’ widout manin' to
boast, m~uy u one 'ud have famished widout
the bit we can spare from oxv own, an’ others
o’ the neighbors that has it to: give,” . -

 Lord, roward you! Charity is a bank
that pays good interest,” replied the priest,
with sadly musing brow. -‘“But tell me
ahout the boys ;—what are they doingd Is
Larry etill stickingto the: Latin 1 . '

% QOch, he’s bint oa’t, yer. riverence ; an’
won't it be the blivsed day for his father an’
me to see a child o’ ours sarve the althur!
Sure, myself 'ud but ax te see him. priested,
e’ die huppy next minit.” ‘

* And how is my boy, Johnny ?!—18 hs as
good as ever, the brave gossoon "

“ Musha, thin, yer riverence, Johnny's
good enough ; but his father an’ I imnt
plaized that he’s so set on Terry Cullen’s cld-
est daughter, Nano ; for what'll they be but
two beggars goin’ together? Ferriergare,.
whin the crathurs is well off at home, an’ has
father an’ mother t» do for ’em, -und doesu’t
know what hunger is, they have no thought
in 'em ut all, at all. But that ain't the worst,
neither, for there’s oue Toro de Lacey ocooms

corisitraed other-

down from Lucan here. Ho was a dacent,
#nug wan  tili  throuble  fell upon
him, an’ he wus floggel nn' pitch-

capped by Lord Carhampton’s  orahers.
Anyhow, his characther ain’t now of the best,
as I hear tell, yer riverence : he's one o'
Rock’s e ;—an’ this 1 can tell ye for truth,
be ates the best o' mutton, for all. Bis cabin
is worse nor a sty, and his motherless chil-
dhre the nakedest In the village ; and in the
samne Boolie, at midnight, the neighbors
tel, meet lota - o' bad compuny—
forgers an' coiners, an’ mokers .o’ pikes ;—for
bo has set up & forge o’ his own, and he bas
E_llt the comether on Johuny, who's a fine
igh-spirited boy, 'an' we don’t like it.
' Where's the uee,”his futher eays to him,
‘o' goin’ ngin’ the.law, bad as it ig; whin it
only makes bad worse, an'lt get your neck
into o halther 7" "Och, -we might as-well
rache to s young ¢olt gallopin’ over the
ills ; he will folly his own way.” - i
. While the good. woman ‘was . yet volubly
pouring forth ber .troubles into the sympé-.
thising priest’s attentive edr a sound of steps.
was heard approaching, a“shadow . foll' upon
the ' sunghine without,: and ' :presently ' |
hale, jovial-lscking man, of about fifty, wigh:
a saw ‘in his" hand and o 'basket of tools oh
his shoulder, éntered, ‘' followed ~by  two
younger mien, oneof'whom' ¢arrled -a’ spade
snd pitehifork, ~which 'he‘set down'in- a
corner, * and:-toed s “little backwardy
while his futher; with' hearty exuberatice of
Pleas &) devhistell Father Murphy 2 '

* Why, thin,“good-luck ito yer rivérence,
but yer welcomo as the’ flowers ‘o’ My, an’
it'a good for eore eyes to see ye'; begorra, it's’
g}l!ad I am-intirely:to see yor riverence lookin'

o plothure o' health. - Whin did ‘yo *coome

.

- 9T ‘oume’ thin* ‘afternodn, " Thady 3 and’ it"
deas ‘my::heart ‘good'Ito be” atthome againt
.- among my'flock.: And}Jebnny; boy," turn-

to the’owner of the:‘spade;), *Lhow’s: your

ey
- i 4 Thank'yer Avérenss, I'in gldd!
o the flure agin,” returved “the' young man,

- looking rather sheepish and uneasy, beneath '

‘

)

the |'got %:pair of shoulders;now:ifitted ‘to carry
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the Lord be praised, yer yiverence
ing bier . first-born, with
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man ; an” what he puts.undher:his belt doesn't
go iDtOb _b_&,d:'zkino"l." S i e e
*No, ma’am ;. he’s. no . disgrace  to ihe
house,” gaid Father Murphy, lelaurely taking.
‘o' pluch of ‘snufl; he's come ‘of ‘good atock ;
and, please God, neither, father nor mother
.nor anyone elie will see him bring.a’ blush

to their cheek : I may .go that. bail for you,
~Johmny ¥ .0 00 T .

i 184 Plaize. God,' yer- riverence,” muttered
Johmny, witha choking. sensation in his throat

and a dubious .glance., at his mother and sie-’
ters. . s B :

¢ Keep ‘clear of bad company, my son ;,
whatever you do, have no dealings, secret or
underbund, with schemers. and, plotters , of
mischief, whose devil's mission is to Jure the’
imvocent to ruin; be deaf to evil counsellors,
‘and keep your eyes wide open to avoid anares
and pitfalls ; hearken to the admeonitions of
‘the wise and the virtuous, and you’ll never’
goastray. Nelly, my . lass, what are you
looking at 8o earnestly down the boreen ¥
¢ A cartful o’ people, yer riverence; it.ia
comin’ up this way,” said Nelly, in composed
tone. and without changiog her position. |,

“They must be goin’ out o’ their way'to
coome up here,” said Mrs. Doyle, as with her
daughters she moved to the door to takea
view of the lambering wain jolting up the
narrow caussway ;—* roon, alanna, and show
them the straight road to the village.”

Nelly derted away, but in a short time
came flying back, out of breath. *It's her-
self, mother ? it’s herself, Mizs "Phemial” And
off she flew again like a wild bacchunalian,
leaping and running with outstretohed arms
and dishevelled locks. Forthwith out came
the whole Doyle family and congregated en
masie. On the threshold they stood, with
tbe good priest, who presently found himself
in the thick of a motley crowd of strangers as
the vehicle came to a standatill. Then with a
shout of astonishment, Moll Doyle recognized
her cousin, Kitty Burke, and with an
exclamntion of joy hastened to greet her,
while Euphemia, quickly scra.mlﬁing over
great bundles, o few of which, dislodged by
her impetuous movements, lost thelr balacce
and tumbled inte the lane, and over the

heads of children,.some of whose necks
she was in imminent danger of brenk-
ing, sprang inlo the open arms of

Nelly, crying with exnltation: ¢ Now I'm
home again; wou't we have fun, Nell?”
Same moment catching Futher Murphy’s eye
amazement fixed upon her, she shrunk back,
whispering: *“‘There’s Father Frank, I de-
clure, and he’ll go straight and tell Miles,
Let’s run on ; maybe he won't remiember me.”

And away the two scampered, Moll Doyle
the while screnming at the pitch of her voice :
¢ Miss Efie, Miss Ef¥e, arourncen / won't ye
spuke a word to old nurse, alunnai? Och,
wmusha, musba !"

CHAPTER XVIIIL
MORNING, NOON, AND NIONT OF THE SABBATH
DAY OX SLIEVE GADUE AND IN THE ViL-
LAGE OF TUBBER,

It wus the Sabbath day, and- though no
tuneful bell, proclaiming the matin hour,
summoned to early Massin the little chapel
of Siieve Gadoe the scattered denizens of the
hills and glens, with the rising sun, har-
binger of w glorioua May Lay, they came
forth trooping from hawmleta nestled in zorges
and ravines, from sheilings buried in
hawthorn bowers, fram hute festooned in
woodbine, cresting green ‘raths laved by
pellucid rippling stream, from cabirs pesping
through lilac and roses out of trim garden
plots bedged with sweet-brier, watered by tiny
sprinus and purling rivulets, aud from Dlack
hovels rotting amid greeun festering swamps,
arisl commoan, naked rocks and labyrinths
of yellow furze, in groups and pairs, and
strnggling anits, all eonverging with #peed
to the well-known rendesvony, to offer up be-
fore the altar of Goil the first homage of their
hearts in the adorable sacritice of the Mass,
which pirus act of praise, worship, ,:mfl
thauksgiving duly rendered, the soli-
tade first wakened by the morning
song of the thrash, = the goldfinch,
and the lark, the echoes of hurrying
footsteps, and thy chance salutation of pass-
ing neighbors, was now nlive with the merry
voices, and the jocund laughter and din of
home-returning pilgrims from the shrine of
the temple, with the dew of the dawn yet
upon their feet and the first light of the morn
upon their brow. To' the eye of & poet oc g
painter very phturesque and suggestive had
been the panoramic Leauty of the rural scenre,
as each successive (alleauz pessed along
through busky thickets of verdure, be-
sprent with sparkliog diamond drops, the
tears of nn early morning shower, over fields
ray with clustering primroses, violets, and
daffodils, yieldinyg their trihute of ambrosial
incense to greet the new-born day. It was
the Sabbath-tide of holy rest and peace, and
truce with toil and earthly cire—symbol of
the great Sabbath of eternity. All naturo
geamed as though fraught with an instinctive
sense of the hour, hushed in adoratien, th!:
bright  repose  upon  her tranguil
brow, the cloudlesa blue firmament, hke an
sureola of splendor, beaming Iluminous
arourd her, and no trace of the wintry wreck
that had passed away ; tempestunous clouds
darkening her eye, wild hurricanes beutgng
apon ber hend, tumultuous floods drenchin
her garments, hail, ruin, emow-storm, au
lightning scathing her fair form with affright.
and banishing tho amile from her faded cheek
—all hinve vanished in the beatitude of her
resurrection, and with the peren.ty of the
aummer on her visuge and the wWarm glow
of reuovated lifs in every pulse and
fibre of her being, life receiving and
life imparting, she pours forth her spiritin
benediction, solemn, eilent, mysterious, to
the great Ureator of the universe.

liis & Sabbath ip all human hearts, nov in sll
Christian homesteads, for over mavy the dnrk
shadow of the cross was lonming, and
‘over nny the hlack pinions of the demon
.hovering blotted out the ‘sun. ~Yet among a
'few, as yet exempt from the stroke of the
arrows that wore flying thick and fast around,
there was one where glad hearts throbbed in
‘unjon “Wwith nature’'s jubilee, _and where
‘high '‘holiday was -held rejoicing ; ' cou-
.spicnous by<lits - curling wreath of ‘blue
sm ke and white thatoh rising above the wil-
derness of green Innes that intersected the
‘motntain, ' the' "Hawthern fepces running
ZigZAY throghthe oorn’ felds, meadowe, po-

-|'tato-drills, And cabbage-plots, heather Erowa-

stures cropped b
l:;“pign ; the gnrdei;

and the rural

of by goats, and wild
cows, donkeys, geese and
white ‘with “apple* blossoms,
‘churchyard In- the - “distan;
dn yew-trees . and  slder,:
‘gloom,+ “wae - the . ¢

:dwelling—humble but fot pove

azid ‘cleanilattive windows, \flower:beda:amon
he cabbage plantssbeshives among

‘tbe/cabbage: Ves amol
thees;;the well:sh 1 "cow hiouse;:]

Ak n' E_l . (St
fosp 1uts " tha. atorior, whers:

company ‘in- gala trim of brilliant gowns,
,comw&‘.. va‘k;d A el B go;; ;

It was the Sabbath-day ; yet, alas | not for |

red | day 1" took ye in my

le | mother. .

| and.a large) jug, of

k,_}. 0OYpS. YO, 570, |
‘Fehs hoase,

.whom might be recognised- Enphemia, seat
‘beside her friend Nelly, on the left of Moll
Doyleé, and oppesite to Father Frank Mirphby,
who had actually come down, for the second
.time, to reason with the bold runaway on her
imprudence, and induce her to repentance be-
fore Be rould venture to make known her es-
capade to Miles, and be responsible for medi-
ating in her favour. It.needed little urging,
with such a point to be achieved, to prevail
on bim tostay and partake of the homely but
‘good and plentiful repast spread before
the guests ; whiereof the next in' consequence
wos Kitty Burke, rigged out in & ‘¢ beautyfal
yalla cotton prent, wid a green parsley leaf,
the prisent thet morn of her conasin] Mol
‘Doyle, an’ fitted as if made a purpose for her,
a red hankecher about her nec‘i)t, an’ a lovely
Jblue . ribben tyin’ her cap.” Yet though
hilarity presided at = the feast, and
laugh and joke prevailed, and the host was
Joquacicus, and the hostess voluble, and the
family eager to entertain and please, Kitty's:
‘heart was ill at rest. - In vain she aought to
throw off the weight that oppressed it; by
ominous ' shakes of her head everytime
she encountered - the metry eyer of
Miss ’Phemia, ‘whom, do all ehe could,
she had failed to impress with the awe and
dread theat shook her own nerves at the
thouht of Mr. Miles an’ what he’d say an’
do when he'd coome to know all about the
bisness, na in coorse he soom weuld, con-
vinced of her ewn blamelessness in the trans-
action, yet resolved not to lay the fault on
the child, whose devotion flattered while it
80 terribly = inconvenienced  her. All
her hope was that the priest would make
peace among them yet; yet that, toe, waxed
faint when she marked the saucy amile with
whichthedelinquent, her first qualm of appre-
hension subsided, met the mild, reproving
eye of the pastor, and nudged Nelly, as much
asto say, ‘* Never fear, here I am, and here
I'll atay, come what will.” By-and-by, how-
ever, a8 business proceeded, and the distrac-
tion incidental to all dinners, from thg hall
to the cottage, supervened to divert her
thoughts, Kitty’s mood became more placid ;
she began by degrees to join in the luughter
and merriment of the othere. Though brshtul
and restrained in the presence of the cleryy,
she wondered at the unembarrassed ease with
which her portly cousin, the hostess, called
to Thady, making fearful inroads imto a
large piece of corned-beef, ** Not to he stintin’
the labour of hia right band,” and to her
guests, ¢* Not to begrudge doin’ justice to a
Uoiled turkey and gammmon, that wor fit for
the table o' a prence, let alone theleg o' roast
mutton to the fore, wid fine cauliflowers, ann
potaty loaf made by her own hands.”

 But you promised us a puddin’, mother,”
said Nelly, who kunew that Euphemia was
fond of sweets.

**An' jen’t there a gonseherry dumplin’
Lilin’ on the fire, ready to be dishedd, honey?
An’ sure if I hud kuown his riverence’ud
have coudiscended to stop wid us I’d have
had sometbin’ else.”

**You'd play the part of the tempter then,
ma'sm,” said Father Murphy, as he peeled o
potato. ** Anyone that doesn’t find this fare
enourh, i8 pot worthy to sit with Chris-
tinne,”

* Have we anything to dhrink though?”
demanded the host, helping Esther Moouney's
chilidren, o8 they sat on the hearth, to a
trencher piled up with potatoes, beef, and
cabbage,

*t Lashins galore of beer Johnny fetched
over last night,” said Mrs. Doyle. ** Larry,
avic, fetech over tne pitcher, and Mary, set
the wather on the fire for the punch.”
Thady uwnd some others rubbed their hands
and smiled complacently ut mention of the
pectar. ‘

»
¢ Mick Mooney has got nothin’ on his plate

but a bene,” cried Johnny, seizing the

trencher and handing it to his father.

A boneY'—that won't put flesh on yer
ribs, man,” replied Thaly, filling the empty
platter, till ita owner, with glistening eyes,
cried out:

¢ There, there l-—more power t'ye |—it's
lashins, Thady 1" .

“ Nano, aroon,” continued Jobany, ad-
dreseing  young girl whom he had conxed his
gigter Mary to get his mother’a leave to ask
to dinner, *“‘yer not aitin’. Put by that
cswld biv an’ get a hot inaide cut. Kate, why
don'’t you mind her?”

 How much business would ye have her
mind at once!” cried latry, the youny candi-
date for holy orders, & remarkably tine hand-
some b8y, in his fifteenth year, a8 with a
smile of hmmour he steod, plate in hand, in
the middle of the floor, demolishing the con-
tents wih a hearty appetite, thers being no
room for him at the crowdod table.

His sister, whose reverence for the student
was in aboyance, pending his novitiate, which
might, after all, not develop an infallible
vocation, looked st him, and sharply re-
torted : * Never heed, Larry, some thatI
know is wondherful quick at gettin’ through
a dale o’ work ia no time."”

T ain't s0 lucky,” grinned Larry; *‘I've
but a poor stomach.”

¢ Musha ye bave !” cried Kate, ironically.
“T wondher where doea all the mate go to,
thin ?"

# Teke my advice, Larry, and don’t die of
consumption so loog as you ean live by it,
my son,” said Father Murphy, with a hearty
laugh at his own wit. ¢ Effie, my child, I
was going to offer you this turkvy wing; but
no, it isn't wing you want, little lady, nor
cheek either; I'll send it to Nelly, that hug
neither one nor the other,  Mra. Doyle, may
I belp you ma'ain " .

< No;: P’m obliged to your riverence; but
Kitty, if ye plaize, 'l take & leg, wid o piece |
o' the gam, while I go nud take np the dump-
lin'”

«And no one’s minding Ned,” suddenly
exclaimed Euphemia, ignoring the surrep-
titions kick made by Kitty under the teble
to admonish her to silence, while, with fice
blushing from ear to ear, she eudorsed Ned's
assurance, that, ‘‘savin’ yer prisence, he
was ready to bust wid all he hud putin,
and another 'bit would fairly choke
him.” But, regardless of the oconsum-
mutlon of such calamity, Euphemia per-
siated ¢ ¢ You'll have to make room for the
dumplin’ ; and you've a long walk beforeyou
to fétch Hugh’s letter to Miles.”

‘s Are you quite sure of that, Miss Effie ?’
criol Father Murphy, with ambignous smile,
“Do you mean to sccompany the dmbussn-

9%

st Catch mwe | P11 not go near Miles till Lo
gends me back word it's all right, and thatI
may stay with Moll, my old nures, to my
Aying day.”. . .. .o Lo

* Lord love ye, avourneen, ’tis yerself is the,
pulse o’ old Moll's heart, an’ he apple o her
eye; an', sorts lie in it, bit from thé frat’
' armo. Iedlovgd ye li:“
ag one_as 1oy own,’. . returned the losber.
ther. Witjt’:‘!,,.grati‘l‘i‘od‘“g‘zpil(e, as she
replaced ' the ; dishes  removed by ber
deughter. Mary, with hot,” clean plates, o
¢ 1 bursting with {roit,
iok cream, . {An’ wel.
alish, machree, to Gebest o’
ase, and Wwhy not I—~but for all'that,
aroon m'anima, I'm afeard . Misther Miles 'ill

I

M

sot hia face Qgil'_lt,' ‘for "tain’t yer ' place,

cation of Euphemia's bardihocd. ** An' I
wouldn't be in her coat for » purse o’ goold
whin her brother comes to hear of her runnin’
away from the illigant school, where he put
ber io be edicated hike a lady.” "

“That wag your fault, Kitty, and I'll tell
Miles,” smiled the culprit, with provoking
humoer, : ’ ‘

**Go lang wid ye; how dar ye eny the like
o' that, Miss, an’ ye knewin® well I woulduw’s
countenance it nohow,"” retorted Kitty, abluze
with indignation, and looking certainly not
benignant at Miss '¥hemia, who boldly ro-
sponded : : ' -

** Yes, it's true, Kitty, and if yon hadn't
made me g0 fond of you [ wouldn’t have wait-
ed till now to scamper away after -you from
that horrid penitentiary ; an’ I won't go buck
to it for all you, or Miles; or Father Frank,

ror Ntrse, or anyone else, can Bay, not n step,

Give me some cream, Johnny.” »

¢ Very well, Miss Effie, very well, we'll
see,” said Father Frank, wiping his beated
face in a large red and yellow handkerchief.
** [he world is spinning round like a teetotum
since my young days, when little dumsels
would no more thick of flouting their superi.
ors and running from school than of takinga
journey, like Baron Muonchausen, to the
moon,”

“Do you helieve he over did any such
thing, Father Frank ¢ cried Larry, present-
ing hia plate for a slice of dumpling.

¢* There’s no doubting anything meonstrack
people may not have the temerity to under-
take, und the misfortune semetimes to ne-
complish, hy dint of risk and daring,” re-
turned Father Murphy.

* Then I must be mooustruck,” said Larry ;
¢ for if there was a balloon setting off 1'd set
off mnong the nerial voyagers, to cxplore the
kingdom of the Lilliputians, and aszk no het-
ter fun.”

““ And Ned and I'd rather go to Rnbinson
Crusoe’s island, wouldu’t youn, Ned !’ cried
Euphemia, unconscious, in the beantiful sim-
plicity of juvenile innocence, of the sarcastie
smile of Father Murphy, the rebuking glance
of Kitty, und the ammsed gestures of all the
others, happily still more unconscious, as her
back was turned to the door, of the shadow
of an awe-inspiring presence, pausing upon
the open threshold, and, pro tempo, in hliss-
ful oblirion of the redoubted Miles and all
sublunury care, till a sudden lull in the Babel
of tongues round the bhoard, an abrupt hush
of the festive mirth, startled aspects, discom-
posed arder, and & hurried sigen] from Nellie,
springing up with flushed cheeks, warned her
of the unwelcome intruder hefore his voice,
deep and sonorous, fell upon her ear :

“Pray, good folk, don’t let me disturb
you !” exclaimed the courteous Miles, peering
into space which the outer sunshine, yet daz-
zling his eyes, had cast into enmparative
eclipse and gloom. *‘Passing, I jost wished
to bid you goold-day.” IHe did not explain
that his visit was the reault of a preconcerted
plan between him and Fatber Frank, and by
no means an accidental fmprompti.

¢ Musha, good-morra an’ good-luck to yer
honor,” responderl the master of the dwell-
ing, coming forward, with respeotful salute.
tion. **I'm glad to see yer honor lookin’ so
hearty, glory be to God !

¢ Mayle yer honar ’nd walk In out ¢’ the
gun an’ rest yerself -—it’s murtherin’ hot in-
tirely, Bo it is,” said the good woman herself,
coming forward and dropping a courtesy.

Miles appeared to hesitate. ** Thenk you!
It is indeed very warm, and I've had a long
walk ; but I do not like to intrude upoa you.
I think yon are at dinner ?”

“*God bless vom, sir, come in out of the
gun,” cried a well-known cheery voice from
the interior.  *“Wa have transferred the din-
ner to the mill, and you'll see nothing but
empty platters.”

$Qh, Father Frank, are you here?” cried
innocent Miles, walking in, hat in hand, and
with polite obeisance to the guests.

*“If yer honour wouldn't think it too howld
o' me, an’ makin’ ton free,” stammered Mra.
Doyle, addressing him, while he shook hands
with the priest, **I'd ax ye to tuke a bit.”

“'No; muny thanksi—lie down, Dakh ;—
to heel, air, to heel, ’ returned Miles, reating
himself on the proffered chuir, and calling »
terrier dog, that wemt sriffis abont the place
to his knee.—**But I'll trouble you fur a
drink of water.”

¢ Dickens resave the sup o' wather yer
honour ’ll dirink undher Thady Doyle's roof,
barrin’ there’s a sup o’ the rale stuffin't,”
cried the hospitahle host. * Cowld wather,
inagh /—the onwholesomest thing o body.
could take in o hate. Ccome, girlas, jewe{

wather and glasses ,-—coome on, Johouy, an'
fetch the poteen, anmic. Nelly ! .— where's
N cl\y’?——bring the sugur, alunna /—\Yhere is
she ¥

While the father was calling Nelly, the
eves of Miles were roving cqually in quest of
Effie, whose voice he had distinctly heard as
he approached the threshold, expressing a

redilection for Robinson Crusoe’s island with
&ed Somebody, and at the same moment his
glance lighted upon the strangers among the
group of familiar fuces, and rested, as if
tascinated, upon those of Ned and his
mother. For a few moments Kitty,
though quailing at heart, sustained the
probiug test, keon as the spear-poing
of Ithuriel ; then, unable any longer to un-
dure the sgony of suspense, she turned to her
more intrepid offspring and said :

Yy might s well, avic, give his honor
the letther of the mastheg,”

Thus counselled, Ned, with much fumbling,
extracted the document from his pecket, and
going forward, with a diffident stare atthe
dark, imperturbable face, he presentedit, say-
ing :

g By yer lave eir, it’s from Mr. Hugh.”
Miles received the epistle, opened, peruscd it
leisurely, folded it, placed it in his waistcont
pocket, looked aguin at the boy, druni his

spirits and  water, and turned to
reply to  some _indifferent observstion
of Father Murphy, who wus mixing

a jug of punch for the company. .
. Kitty's heart, unassuaged, palpitated more
violently than ever, and glancing at Molly
Doyle, she noticed that the placid visage wore
an vinbarrassed expression. Meanwhile, where
was the sbeconded cause of her uneasiness
lerking? She had not made her escape into
uny of thu three rooma that opened into the
kitchen, for every door was closed, and she
did not encounter Miles to make an exit

musba, weary on them for childre,” 4

She was musing, when all at once the ter-
rier, who had broken loose from restraint, and
was sniffing about, est np a clamour of yell
and bark, js whiclo i eouplo of yellow curs,

icking bones upoiithe hearth, as suddenly

arked in,. The priest =zet up a shout of
laughter, a  oock overhvad begam to
crow lustily, " Mra. " Doyle screamed to
her husband to -put out the . dogs
and Thady .and v Johnny, witn . racket
and haloo, hastened.to obey. Meanwhile
every ‘eye, . d:

hd
3

$0 ‘the orosi-beams and

P e Cag

dlngy, obsohrity’s and" Boding “they were de-

tected; down scrambled and Nelly, lu-
dicrously mortified, aid shaklog thair fiste

(|
Loment o
’

clear away tho dishes, an’ fotch the Dilin'.

into the garden. ** And Nelly, too. Muat;n.,

rafters at'the’far énd of ‘the aheiling; disostn-.
-ed scmething:arger:than’ cocks, ;or; heus,:%or-
tarkeys nestled. amoog, the;;rooets . in.-tha | poss

-embarrassed Jooks of all thediscomflted party,
Miles, nibbling the %oiut of a toothpick, medi-
titively ‘gunarding hi

rufled, from any unbecoming oscillation' of
its -equilibriumn, waintained an imposing
golemnity of de-neanour rnd a taciturn silence,
till cherged by the delinquent, exclaiming
from her perch : - -
“.*I won't gm down' till Miles promises mot
to send me back to school, and not to ‘be
sogry at my running away.” ‘

‘There was no response. . Then up rose
Kitty Burke, wul coming out in the natural
heroism of her character, deferentially, but
with less of awe, she addressed Miles, apolo-
getically in favor of the runaway : | .

*¢ Mushn, yer honour, we was all childre:
onced, an often I've suid since it ain't no use
sthrivin’ ‘to put an ould head on young
showldhers; an' more betoken’ Miss Effie.
sin’t all out to blame, but myself, in the
matther, since I might hava guessed what
pgn,l.trogum'ahi:‘d have been on and purvented

{ To he continued. )

EMPALED.

[For Tur Post aud Thu WILNRSS,)

With white face pressed ’gainst the prisen bars,
Watehing the Lustling cruwd pass by,

With heart thnobs stilled by the guief that mars
The light of hopo in the listless eyw ;

From the tattered feet, to the eap long worn,
Old and friendless and poor, kept time

‘I'o the weasured be it and the mournful rhyme

OF stolid misery’ hopeless chime,

Before him tha children laughed and played
And many a thoughtivss taunt erept in

To the debtor's ear, but no arrow strayed
To the buried heart "mid tho co.seless din;

On the furiowed brow, a heart w3 traced
Culd and sileat, and linked to want, J

By the rigorous hand of poverty gannt,
Duad to pleasure, or pain, or tiunt,

No wish for freedoni; the world outside
With its rush and hurry had grown npace
Iu akill and cratt, for its hnan tida
Could bear no swile or familiar face ;
And the terveless hands in protest said,
AL me ! when vigor and kindred sleep,
The caged bird dreads the torest deep,
And loves the sheltering bars that keep,

Dusty and dim the pathways loom—
Glimpses of poverty, pleasure and pride
Pas-ed *ov ath the shade of the prison’s gloom
And jostled on Fleet street side by side ;
And the hawker passed with his jnr:iug ery.

But deaf to'old epunds 3 the prisoner’s look
Gazing beyond old seenes forsook,
Reading o life’s forgotten book.

O’cr London ¢'ty the gray tlawn crept,
Clothing its domes tn chill array 5
On tbe river Thanws the shadows alept
Where the boatman grappled his ghnstly prey;
On the haunte of sin—on the homes of mou
The day with & rosy smile peeped out,
Chusing the Jurking shades about
As the debtor prsed to the realms of doubt.
Grace O'Bovire, Ottawa,

-

A DRAMATIC INCIDENT.

Duprin, Dec. 8.—A dramatic incident oc
curfed this evening during a public lecture in
this city. Thereciter guve ** Shamus O’ Brien,”
and grapbienlly deseribed the scaffuld scene.
Just at the most thrilling part of the recita-
tion a pierciny shrick rang out from the bedy
of the hallaud 8 worean wns seen struggling.
in hysterics,  Severnl men vashed to her na-
sistance, but it wns found impossible to re-
strain her frantic pestures until she fainted
from exhaustion. She wus carried fromn the
hull to a druggist’s shop, where restoratives
were applied.  When she rocoveved con-
sciousners it was found that she was a sister
of Joe Brady, who was hanged for coniplicity
in the murder of Lord Cavendish and Mr.
Bourke in Phanix Park.

- g o PP —
THE POPE AND TIIE AMERICAN
CLERGY.

Rome, Dee. 9. ~The Pope, replying to the
addresses of the pupils of the Ameriean Col-
lege, presented in honor of the 2hth unniver-
sury of the foundutisuufthe College suid he bud
always felt great aflection for the Awmcricun
clergy, and was much gratitied at the pro-
gress which Cuatholicisin had made in the
Uunited Statea, Tle L'ope spoke persenally to’
52 pupils.

MOTHER KILLS
CHILDREN.
WHATCHERR, Jowa, Dec. 9. —At Thornbury
Station yesterday Mia. Wra Schultz murder.
jed her two children, cut.ing their throats
with a razor, and then snding her own exist.
ence in the same manner, The eldest child
wng two years of uge, the youngest aix montns,
Their honds were almost vevered from their
bodies. The deed was committed while
Schultz wns out doing his morning chores,
Mrs. Schultz and husbund lived together ap-
purently very happily, and no causes were
koown for the aot. It is supposed she was
temporarily insane.

A BLASPHEMER STRICKEN.

Lou:sviiLE, Dee, 11,——~While James Lyman
of Beown County, Tudians, noted for his pro-
funity, wan pouring fourth a volley of oaths
a few doys ago, be was atricken to the carth.
His sight was destroyed, hia speech gnne,
aud motion was imposeible, After 30 miouces’
prostration he recovered slightly, but was
wble to regaiu his speech. His eycs were
all bedimmed. He hus since becn in a half
counsciouns condition.

MORE PRINCELY BEQUESTS.

CiNcINNATI, Dec. 11.--Jt is suid that after
leaviug large sums tu 11 children of his and
three siaters, Heuhen R. Springer makes
liveral bequest to Roman Catholic benevo-
lent iostitutions in € incinnati, He givesalurge
endowment to the Music Hall and a picture
gullery to the Cincinuati MuseuwmafLer reserv-
ing three or four religious paintings for the Ca-
thedral. N

Ayer’s Pilla are & convenicnt remedy to
have always at hand, They are sugar-coated,
easy to take, effective to operate, sure to
bring relief and curs, They ave effectual ina
wide range of diseases which arise from
disorders of the stomech and digeative or-
gans, : . @ .

THE PARLIAMENTARY FUND.

. DubLiy, Dec. 11.—The president of the
Irish National League in America has asked
the Iriah party to orgunize sn election
fucd i - America,- Parnell  replied
s that- politics’ is so unsettled at present that
( the dissolution of Parliament is: uncertain.
He will decide the matter when .the election

A HER OWN

becomes certain.” ST
.. Best genuine: French Gmperdg, dist
tilled 'Extract of Water, Pepper;or Smart:
Weed, and Jamaica' Ginger, with Camphor
‘Easetsos, a8 vombined in- Dr. . Plerce’s’ Com:
pound Estract of Smart-Weed,"are

ousibile remedies for “colic;; cholera

: °f5"l'f:

or. bl

diairhaea, ..d .
haea, -.dysentery. T a

s dignity, considerably |:

iy
y-flax, orito;

-uperntion lately cgér‘fmmed By Professor Biilroth,
t]

of Vienna, which, wonderful to tell, consisted in
the removal of & portion of the human stomach,
involving nearly gne-third . of the. urgan—and,
strange to say, the patient recovored—the onl

successful nperation of the kind ever performed.
The disease for which. this operution was per-
furined wes cancer of the stymach, attendged with
the fulI?:\'mg symptows i~ The appetite is quite
pear. Thereisa liar.indescribable distress
in the stomach, s foeling that has been described
ag a faint *“ a2l pone” densatinn : a sticky slime
colleets abdut tha tewth, espsdially in the morn-
ing, 2pcompauivd by an unpleasant taste, Food
fniln to satinfy this peculiar faint sensation § :but,
on the contrary, ic appears to aggravate the
feeling, The oyes-are sunken, tinged with yel-
low ; the hands and feet become cold aad stick

- cold perapiration. The sulferers feel tired all
the time, und slesp dogs Not seem to_give reet.
After a-time the patient becomes pervous and
njrlt_.able, gloomy, bis mind filled with evil-fore-
‘bodings. ‘When rising suddenly from a recum-
bent ' position there s o dizziness, a whistling
fensation, and heis obNged to grasp something
firm th kiup from falling, . The_bowels_costive,
ths akin dry aud hot at times : the blood. becom-
ing thigk, and st guant, and-does not circulats
properly, Aftera time the patient spits up food
soon after eating, sowetimes in a sour and fer-
anented condition, sometimes swectish to the

|.taste.  Oftentimes: there ia-a palpitation of the

henrt, and the patient fears he may lLave heart
disense,  Towards the last the pativut is unable
to retain any food whatever, as the opening in
the intestines beeomnes clused, or nearly so,
Authough this diseaso is indeed alarming, suffer-
ory with the abave-named symptows should not
feel nervons, for nine hundred and ninety-nine
enses 0wt of u thousand heve no cancer, but sini-
Ply dyspepsing adisense casily removed if treated
ma proper wianner,  The safest and best remedy
for the disease is Seigel’s Curatite Syrup, a
vegetable preparation sold by all chemists and
wedicine veudors thronghout the world, and by
the yroprietors, A, JJ. White, (Limited), 17,
Faringden-rowd, London, E. C. This Syrup
atrikes at the very foundation of the disease, and
drives it, rovt el branch, out of the system,
8t Mary stroct, Poterborongh,
. . Novemner 20th, 1881,

Sir,—It gives e great pleasure to infurm. you
of the benetit [ Lave received from Seigel's Syrup.
I have been traubled for years with dyspupsin;
but after a few dosesaof the Syrup, T fnums rolief,
und after taking two bottles ot it 1 fvel quite
cured. ’

I am, Sir, yours truly, .

Mr. A, J. White, Williaw Byrent.

September 8th, 1883,

Dear Sir,--T find the anle of Seigols Syrup
steadily increnning,  All who have tried it speak
very bighly of it medicinal virtues: one cus-
toner describes it as o Godacad to dynpeptio
people.” Ialwags recommend it with confidence.

Fuithtully yours,
{Signed)  Vincent A, Wills,
Chomint- Dentist, Merthyr Tydvil,

To Mr. A. J, White,

Seigel's Operating Pills are the Lest family
physie that Lins ever been diseoversd, They
cleanse the bowels frow all irritating sulstances
and lawve thew ina bealthy cordition, They

cute contiveness,
Preston, Sept, 21st, 1843,

My Dear 80, —Your Syrup and ’ills are still
vary popmlar with my custoumers, wmany Haying
they are the best fnaly medicines possible.

I'be other day o customer came for two bottles
of Surnp and said * Mother Seigel ™ has saved
the Hie of his wifo, aud he added, ** one of these
bottled | am sending fiftesn miles awny to' a
friondd who i~ vory ill. T have much faith in #."

The sale keepaup wonderfully, in fuct, one
would faney almost the people were beginnin
to breakiast, dine, and sap on Mother Seigel’s
Syrup, the demansd is so constant and the satis-
faction 8o great,

1 am, dear Sir, yours foithfully,
{Signed) W. Dowker.

To A. J. White, Esq. -

Spulii»‘i; Town, Jamuica, Wost Indies, Qct. 24,
882,

Denr Sir,—T write to informn yon that I ave
derived preat benehit from  “ Seigel’s Syrup.”
Far wome. yeara | have suffered from liver com-
plaint, wihits many aad varicd concomitant
evils, go that my life was a perpetual jnisery.
Twelve montls age | wasinduced to try Seigel’s
Syrup, and although rather suvptiuuf. bavin
tried wo wuny reputed inisllible rewmedios,
deterinined to give it ot least a fairtrinl,  In two
or tiuwve days I fele consideribly better, and now
at the end of twelve monthe (having continued
taking it) 1 am glad to say that I ain g different
Lring altogether, It is siid of certain pens that
they “eome ns a boon and & blessing to men ™
aud [ have no reason to doubt the truthrulness
of the statament, 1 can truly sav, however,
that Scigel’s Syrap has come as a ¢ boon and & )
blesing” to me. 1 huve recommended it to
sovernl fellow-suffuers from  this distressing
complaint, and their testimony is gnite ju accor-
dauce with iy own,  Gratitade for the bonefit
I hiave derived from the excellont preparation
prowpts we to furnish you with this unnolicited
testimonial,

1 am, }(rlem' Sir, fall
oITH ver atolully,
{Signed) Cirgl\; B. Me{ry.
A J. White, Euq. Baptist Missinuary.
flengingham, Whit-haven, Oct, 16, 1882

Mr. A. J. White,—Dear Sir,—1 was for some
time aficted with piley, and wis advised to give
Mother Seigel’s Syrup » trial, which Tdid, I
am how happy to stute that it has restored me
to_complety Leatth,—[ remain, younrs respect
fully, J(,:Si ned) John H’.' Lightfout.

A.J, WHITL, (Liutted), 67 St. Jawes streef,
Mountreal.

Poets are nearly sl smokers.  Thia doeso’t

| necessarily iudiento there is anything wroeg

with tobacco, however,

Why don’t you try Carter's Littls Liver
Pills? They are n positive cure for sick head-
ache, and sl the ills produced by disordered
Liver, Only one pill a dose,

Stepe have been taken jn New York toward
erecting a $50,000 monument to Father
Mathew, of temporance fume.

el W~

tieh pg Plles—Fymptanms and Cure
The sywptoms are moisture, 1k perspire-
tion, intense itching, incroased by scratching,
very distressing, particularly at night, seems a8
if pin-worms were crawling in and about the
rectum ; the private parts are sometimes afect-
ed. If allowed to continue very serious results
may follow., * SWAYNES OINTMENT". is
# plensant, sure oure. Also for Tetter, Itcb‘
Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Erysipelos, Brrbers
Itoh, Blotches, all _acalm cruaty Skin Diseases,
Box by mail 50 cents ; three for §1.25.  Address,
DR, SWAYNE & SON, Philn.delph.i? Pa,
Hold by Druggista. ' - G

FAILED TO RESPOND.

New Youg, Dec. 0.—-Thomas Wataon and
Willium Girdwood, composing the firm' of
Watsou & Girdwood, and -William Liddel},
munufacturer of Irish linens, residing in Ire-
lund, were called before ‘he United Statex
Cuurt to-day to receive sentence for having
made frandilent entrivs of invoices ab the
Custom House, a crime to which they pleaded
guilty  in° November, and were ‘bailed“in
$10,000 cach. - ‘They failed to respond.and:
the bonda were ordered 3o be forfeited. . lt:is,
undeistood that the trio went to Ireland.- - -
- OUR 'HABITS ‘AND OUR CLIMATE.
- All persons leading, . sedéntary. .and inactive
{ife are more or less, subject to.derangement of
the Liver and Stomach which, if neglected id &
o hbul:&cl;u;mwtlgke;pun,daid;iwh&o&,

86886 - ultimate; migery.: : . An. 0ocasio
dose of » MoGale's Compound. Bifisraut, Pil
“will stimulate the Liver:to" Healthy": action;, tohe

break up colds, fevers:

inflammatory at--
hok..‘-_.v e S

| up the Stomach-and: Digestive: Organs, itherdby - ..
ving life and vigor tosthe, ; gonerally, :
i BB Thnel it ei g )
5365'1-90- - Mailed free of po-taxe.on(rgei e
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