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CHAPTER XXIX.

Once more Grace has pronounced the ¥_vords
which gives her to another; but how different
this time!

Whatever the future had in store for her,
the present seemed all that she could desire—
all that her heart had longed for. By her
side, clasping ber hand in his, stood the hus-
band of her own choise, one whose looks of love
she could fondly return, and feel: ¢ here,
weary heart, you can rest, here be_ sustaived,

+ here lean upon in trustfulness! You are no
longer alone. Here is onme in whose strong,
loving arms you will find shelter if the stormy
world rage over so fiercely. Give yourself up,

o Grace, to his comforting assurunce, that what-

" ever fortune may have in store for you, either
of evil or good, here is one who will help you

" to bear the evil, or render more delightful, by
his sharing it, the happiness in store for you.”

You know enough of life to be aware that it
is made up of good and evil. You have had
experiesce enough, even in your short life, to
know that what an old legend says is true,
¢ That there stands two urns at the side of
Jove, out of which he doles to all mortals
alternately good and evil, but often both to-
gether.” '

You know this, but you say to yourself, <1
have now some one to help me to bear hap-
piuess or its reverse,” and with much the same
thouchts, the' same hopes, these two “happy
mortals turned to receive the congratulations of
their friends, none warmer or sincerer than
those of James O'Donnell; nor will you be
surprised if T tell you that, in the midst of
this new-born hqppiness, Grace did not forget

« her former sorrow, but, in saying adieu to ner
brother in-law, she whispered to him:

« James, you won't leave off looking for

* Nurse or Katey ?”" and that she felt comforted

by his strong assurance that it should never be
forgotten. .
" @VWell,” said Eliza, after 'the bride and
bridegroom had driven away to their hotel;
“well, T call this a very stupid wedding. No
bridesinnids, because she was a widow! no
dance after the wedding! no nothing at all to
make us merry who are left behind !”

« T am very glad of that,” said her mother;
«for it is anything but a merry affair for me.
Not only that I am sorry to part with Grace—
“for we have never had one cross word together
—but it will be a foss to me in a peeuplary
sense,” - : )

“«'Oh, mamma,” replied Mary, «Grace said

last night to me that she would pever forget

sgow kiod you had heen to her, and she hoped

%o remember that it would be a loss to you her

. leaving you, und that she should try and make
i it up some way.' S
f@ "‘:‘POh.! I duie say she would if she could;
" but she is not her own mistress now, so"we
must not rely on such ; r blame her

if she cannot keep it. ' You will both hiave:to

be more economicnl, I can tell you™ .. v

N .

a promise, nor blame her /-

“ Grace has promised to havo me over in
England as soon as she is settled, totry and zet
some of those dizmonds we talked about. You
koow, mamma, that Keglishmen often take a
greay fancy to Irish girls, Now, don't they ?"
asked Iliza, _

¢ Well, T believe they do. The liveliness of
am Irish girl often attracts, The contrast they
are to the starchy propriety of some, and indeed
of most, Euglishwomen—especiully those who
have never been out of their own country—
gives the Irish girl an attracsiveness, especially
to timid men, whieh throws- in the shude the
perhaps more solid qualities of our Euglish
sisters,” :

(), mamma, that is to bad! Then you in-
sinuate that we are light and frivolous ?”

¢ No, I do not mean that altogether, though
I must own we are lighter-hearted, more frothy,
if I may say so, than are the English. Wedo
not endure so well as they can the troubles of
life—e are less patient—we have more temper.
But don’t suppose, girls, that T am going to
run down my own countrywomen—ifor I believe
that no more pure, more devoted, loving wives
and mothers can be found—still, I know thwt
English women are, as a whole, more solid,
more sensible, better home companions, than
we are, who want excitement and can hardly
settle down into humdrum marricd life, as
Englishwomen can—content with their nursery,
their daily walk, their stifl dinoer party, their
quiet month at the sex; that they go on in this
jog trot style until they come to spectacles, and
knitting needles, and their game of whist,feeling
that they have gone through the usual routine
of married life respectably. Now, an Irish-
woman keeps young all her life, and does not,

.| could not, sink down into such a dull life, as I

have been deseribing. To be condemned to it,
she would feel as if she had becn a naughty
child, and had been put in the corner to punish
ker. And so, I must repeat, the English-
woman s more- solid, more practical, than we
Trish, But what a length my subject has led
me on,”

“ [ can tell you, mamma,” answered Elizz,
“that I would ruther have my Irish feelings
than all these solid ones, as you call them, for
life is dreary at the best they say, then why not
try to make it as gay and lightsome as possible,
and put as much sunshineinto it by keeping as
young as you can ?”’

A mixture of both characters would make
the most perfect, consequently the happiest; so
try, girls, to acquire those qualities you admire
in English girls, and get rid of your own bad
ones; that is the best adviee your mother can
give you.”

CHAPTER XXX.

Mr. Noel had written to ask leave of zbsence
for a fortnight, and to join his ship at Sheerness,
which was granted him, and he and his wife
proceeded to England a couple of days after
their marriage. ‘

Everything, of course, was very new to
Grace. They went straight to London, and he
had much pleasure in showing the wonders of
his own metropolis to his unsophisticated wife,
who thoroughly enjoyed the novelty of every-
thing she saw, and wrote amusing accounts of
all to her relatives, both in Dublin and Sligo.

But a fortnightly honeymoon is not very long
in passing, and in these war times no longer
leave could be obtained by either naval or mili-
tary officers,  So our young couple had all too
s0on to repair to Sheerness, that most miserable
and dirtiest of seaports, where they took lodg-
ings as near as they could to the ship, so that
Robert and Grace might be together as much
as possible. )

When alone, Grace could not help contrasting
the peace of this married life with the sad first
experience she had as 2 married woman, znd
though she tried to put away the thoughts, as
if it was unkind to poor Edward, yet, when
her handsome, loving husband would come in
after an absence, and she had no fears as to
what their meeting would be, the contrast, as
I have said, would come up before her; nor
could she help the kiss of welcome being nore
fervent than perhaps it need, or would have
been, if the thought of long agohad not obtrud-
ed itself.

CHAPTER XXXI.

A sudden end was put to this enjoyable
life | ‘ _
One morning, about and Lour after Robert
had left Grace to go to hisduty, hereturned with:
2 doleful expression of face ! . .

%, Robert! what is the matter?” eried
Grace, : ‘ )

« Qur ship, my love, is the join Tord Nel-
son's fleet for Walcheren, and is under orders
to sail in twenty-four hours!” '

- The young and unhappy couple sat for a few

| moments hand in hand, unable to realize that

an end had come to their fow weeks of unalloy-
ed bliss |-—and such an anxious end !

"« Por war, Robert ! - Oh! I may never see
you againi—you. may be killed 1"’ ‘

"« Nover fear that, little wife. , Sirely this is

not the courage a sailor’s wife ought to show,
What distresses me, and puzzles me also, is to
decide where you will stay during my ubsénee,
for it may be a short-or it may be a long oue,
Would you prefer to retarn to your aunt’s, or
to go to my mother and sister, who live :ubout
twelve miles out of London.?”

“ Where should I be likely to hear from you
the soonest ?"” said Grace, her voice faltering
and her lip quivering, but striving with all her
might and main to keep down the rising tears,
so determined was she to do her best to show
her Robert that she could be u true and brave
sailor's wite ; and that she would be a help to
him and oot a kindrance.

“Why,” replied Robert, “of course, the
nearer you are to-London.,"”

“Then, T should like that best, Robert.”

“So should I like it best for you, Grace.
My mother would take care of you, and you
are sure to like Agncs, T nust write to her at
onee, for as we have orders to sail so soon, it
aives little time for arrangement, does it ?"

The young husband sat down and wrote ‘his
letter there and then, with a white and stern
face; for he, too, was keeping up to encourage
his wife. And then they bustled about to
colleet his things for his man to pack, and to
seo what was requisite to add to them for a
lengthened absence.

His captain hud considerately told him not
to come on board until the following day at
noou ; and as he had requested his mother to
come, or send as soon as she received his legter
for his wife, he hoped to know that they were
together ere hie had to leave,

Poor young couple, what a night that was
for them! They sat talking uatil the small
hours, and hardly liked to retire to rest, to put
an end to their last night together, for how
long? '

“You will not be well to-morrow, dear
Grace, if you do not get some sleep.” "She
looked up at him, but feeling that she should
break down if she stayed a moment longer, did
as he bid her; that is, went to rest, not indeed
to sleep—how could she ?

No letter came by the merning post, and no
messenger cither, before poor Robert's time
drew near for embarkation, So Grace promised
him that, should no messenger arrive from
Blackheath that day, that sll the same the next
she and her miaid would go to his mother’s—

"“TFor,” said he, “I am surc that she will
make a home for you, Grace; snd not having
any answer from her makes me think that she
muy be out,”’

Grace promised all he wished, and moreover,
as the ship was not expeeted to suil before two
the next morning, she added, « that if any news
from his mother came in the course of the day.
that she should send a messenger to him with
the tidings.”

CHAPTER. XXXIL

They have parted. [ will not attempt to
describe the seene! Who can tell, but those
who have felt it, what such a parfing must be
between two, who are as one in feeling ; would
it not be a desceration to attempt to doso?
He was gone; and poor Grace sank on her
knees where he had left her; was it to pray for
him; Ah! no, notyet; it was another impulse!
To throw herself into the loving hands of God,
as much as to say;  Thou art still with me;
pity thy poor child " Do not fear poor child,
he does pity you; he neverleaves you; he will
restore what he has asked you to give up for a
time, lest by clinging too surely to humun love,
you should forget the only fixed and eternai love
of which the earthly is but a shadow !

Poor Grace! you did indeed feel very deso-
late, very lonely, away from all who loved you,
or knmew you; you had only the attached,
humble friend, Maruth, whom you had brought
from Galway with you, but who loved you as
persons of her class used to love supertors in
those days, )

When she heard the street door shut and saw
Mr. Noel go away, she rar up stairs to the
room he had just left, and seeing her mistress
on her knees, she said to herself, ¢“She is best
there! that's where the poor thing will get
comfort;’ und she softly ecrept away, and
busied herself with prepuring a cup of tea,
which to her mind was the great panacea for
all trouble. .

After awhile she went back to the sitting-
room, She found Grage orouched: on the
ground moaning enough to break her heart.
Maruth spoke to her: ¢ Mistress, dear, look
here, let me take you to your room.” And
Grace did let herself be lifted up in the strong
arms of her maid (for what cared she what was
done with her now that shehad lost her Robert)
and be put to bed; and she even drank the tea
which Maruth brought her, saying: - Sare
now, mistress darling, I made it for you my-
self; and I shall be so disappointed if you do
not take it!" = . S

All this ™ime Grace had not dared to meet

Maruth's eye; but as she gave her back the-
cup involuntarily their' eyes met;’and Grace
burat into tears and sebs;-and her poor frame.

P N N

was shaken by the vchemence of her grief.

Maruth sac by her side holding her hand,
not speaking a word, and by degrees the sobs
lessened into, now and then, a sigh; and the
girl's faithful heart was gladdened by finding
that her mistress, utterly worn out by the
excitement of the previous day, the no sleep
during the night, and now the exhaustion from
the passion of grief she had given away to, was
fast asleep,

How glad Murnth was! and after awhile,
when she was sure that she should not disturb
her, she erept away to the sitting-room there to
watch, lest anyone coming to the house and
kuocking ‘at the door might disturb the poor
sufferer,

CHAPTER XXXIIL,

Grace slept for two or three hours, and woke
up refreshed sod strengthened, Maruth was
at her side immediately, and judging wisely
that it was best not to give Grace time to re-
turn to her sorrowful thoughts. she ut once
gave her anote. ‘“ which had beenn brought
about an hour age, mam.”

Grace rose in haste to take the note, but a
shade of disappointment eame over her face—
she had hoped that it was from Robert—in-
deed, who else could it be from, as the post was
goue by for that day? But it was not in
Robert's handwriting, and, like wuumy of us, she
sat turning the note about in her fingers ex-
amining it, instead of secking the easiest solu-
tion to her puzzle, and also the simplest;
namely, by opening it! “Who bronght this,
Maruth 2" tuquired she, ¢ A tidy sort of 2 man,
mim; and he said that he should eall agum in
an how’s time."  Iastily now openingz it,
Grace tound that it was from her sister-in-law,
“regratting that manuna was keeping her bed
with a severe cold—iwas therefore unuble to do
us Robert wished, namely, po down to Sheerness
for her; but that they had dispatched an old
man-servant, who wus very trustworthy, to take
charge of her, and bring her to their house,
where they should most willingly weleome dear
Robert’s wife,and be very pleased to make her ac-
quaintance, They had desired the man (Bar-
ber) to consult her wishes s to the time she
would wish to come, aud had desired him to
place himself ut her disposal.  She Dbegged to
remain her uffvctionate sister-in-law,

Anxes NeeL."

This was not a very cordia! style of welcome
to a relative, and it chilled poor Grace to think
that she had to seek her howme with persons who
could write such a letter under the circum-
stances ; but she tried to persitude herself that

tobert would not have asked her to go there, if
he had not been sure that they would be kind
to her, and then were they not 4 /s mother and
sister 7 Well, perhaps, it was the English cold
style, so different, as she had always heard,
from the Irish, so hearty and warm, and pro-
bubly she should find that it was mercly manuner,
and not any real want of interestin her. Well,
she would not send the letter to Robert to read,
lest it might vex him, by its want of warmth
and cordiality; but she sat down and wrote
him a loug letter, so long-—wonderfully long—
considering that it was only u few hours since
they had parted! But what difficulty has a
loving heart in expressing its feeclings to the
heart that understands it ? When can it satisfy
itself in loving words ? The only difficulty is
to leave off; and well for the writer and the
receiver that the page is limited; and that,
therefore, Girace was obliged to reserve a space
to say, that she had arranged to leave Sheerness
by nine next morning, and that she should
write to Lis sister by that day's post to say so,

To hear this was great veliet' to Robert's
mind, and he detained the messenger, whilst
he read his letter as well us he could—blinded
by tears of fond sympathy with all she said in
ker great love for him. [Ile scribbled a few
lines in pencil to thank her for it, and to pro-
mise that the pilot should take her a letter
from him, ‘

The next morning, quite by six, Grace and
Maruth were at the water side, to see if the
ship was stfll there ; but no, onlya space where
it had before been. Nor was even a speck
pereeptible in the distance, even by the aid of a
telescope, Alas! alas! he was really gono!

She turned away, feeling mow quite alone.
and desolate. As long as she felt and knew
that be was near, she did pot realize the fuct
that she should not sce him again for a long
time. Ah, indeed—fer how long? She walk-
ed back to ber lodgings, longing for nineo’clock,
to be going too. She could not have remained

there. No, how thankful she was that she had'

arranged to go at once to Bluckheath,

CHAPTER XXXIV.
When Grace arrived at Beechwood Lodge it

wag about four in the afternoon, for you must.

remember it was in the coaching days, .
The trim servant-maid, who opened the door,

informed Yer that Miss Noel was out, but would-
be i in o few minutes; thatshe had desired her.

to say o, should thelady arrive during her:gh:
sence; that Mrs. Noelwas in bed. - But would

e
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the lady be pleased to take a chuir; aad was
there anything she could got for ker? Grace
thanked the young woman for her civility,
but preferred waiting unti} Miss Neel should
come in,

I shall leave Grace waiting in the parlor, I
must own she was low, and anxious as to what
her new friends would turn out, and very chill-
ed und depressed at not haviug found & warmer
welecome,  However, she was one of thuse whe
alwuys tried to think the best of' every one, w0
she said to herself, ¢ Perhaps Miss Noel could
not help being out.”  Well, I said that we
should leave our heroine waiting, and during
the time deseribe the people with whom she
was to make her hone.

Mrs, Noel was a lady above sixty years of
age, Who had led an active and busy life, hav-
ing been left a widow with five or six children,
without u very ample provision for them. Still,
by great prudenee and economy, she hud con-
trived to bring up and give good professions to
her twa sons, and to marry twe daughters well
and happily.  The cldest remained unappro-
priated, and lived with her,

To a woman who had led such an zctive life,
and who was naturally of au anxious. overbear-
ing temper, the comparative bllencss which was
now her lot was not one which rendered her
temper more amiable or gentler: on the con-
trary, she was quite the reverse of amiable—
peevizh and worrying ; and havisg really boen
a good and a painstuking mother, very devoted
to her children, was very exacting aad jealous
of the slightest appearauce of not being the first
in their thoughts, and any fancied want of con-
tidenee was sure to be the source of' endless re-
proaches and demonstrations of being ungrate-
fully, wonaturally uneglected by her children;
she was constantly saying, < children wha ought
never to forget what she had Jdoue for them,”

Nor did they forgot; but a3 most of them
hiad by this time formed other ties, they eould
not be so ecutirely hers as before,  Had she
been reason:ble she would have uccepted her
natural place, and have enjoyed the position of
u loved motler and adviser, which they would
all have eonsidered her; but no, she could not
see, nor consent to see, that she was in a differ-
ent position to these who were married than to
them when they were single,

The cldest son, Captain Noeel, had been in
India some ‘vears, holding a post under (Gov-
ernment; nor had he married ; so that when

lobert wrote one weck to toll her that he was
engaged, and in a few days added that, on ac-
count of the order to go to Sheerness, he way
to be married on the {ollowing Thursday, she
was extremely angry. He had not even waited
to hear her opinion; aud, to add to his wrong
and hasty determination, he was marrying an
Irishwoman,

Although Robert had told her Grace's age
and her fortune (small though it was, it was
better than sho had been able to give her own
daughters on their marriage), yet she had
worked berself into the convietion that ¢ Ro.
bert was throwing himselt away, Well, he
must abide it, he has made his own bed’—a.
saying 1 canyot endure to hear. It always
uppears to me, however true, to be so very cruel
beeause you have done a foolish, "an inconsider-.
ate thing, which even takes from you that
blessing which often enables the most atficted
to hear their misfortunes, namely, their com-
fortable bed aud rest, you, who have by your
own aét deprived yourself of an ecasy bed, are
unt to be pitied beeause you have strewn thut
bed with ashes, with hard lnwmps, which zall
you and tuke away yonr ease. You are not to
be pitied!  Why, surely it is wie raison de
plus to exeite commiseration, and to obtain
from others the more sympathy and pity.—
Away with such cold-hearted sayings !

So, you can imagine that it was not with any
pleasure or satisfaction that Mrs. Noel received
Robert’s letter, asking her to reccive his wite
and give her & Jome during hiz absence. ’

At first, she was determined to write and sa
that she .must declive doing so; but Agoes
Nocl, by dint of putting before her that it
would be no expense (Robert had assured her
of that), and also thut it would look so very
bad to every one, that when her son was going
off to the war, that she had without any veasen,
refused to receive his young wifs under her
roof—(and Mrs. Noel was very sensitive to, .
what the world said)—and by also promising
that her wnother should not be more troubled.
with her daushtordn.law than absolutely neoos- ,
sary, she allowed Agnpes to write the note we
have already scen, - ;
« And Aguoes, what was she like? Wouldshe. -
be likely to make up-to Grace for her mother's
shortcomings? Well, on one very essential
point she would, for she loved her younger
brother with a devotion which. was truly'ua- .
selfish.. . Therefore, although she knew that.
Grace had taken away a _heart which.had been
eptirely hers yet it . had not made her love her .
‘brother less—-he still ieignga;i:‘i;,he;j ‘heart, ‘su.:
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