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could not stay in Ireland ; ho hated the
place: perhaps he would be shot himself
next, :

He was his own master, and when
Lady Elmsdale found that gentle expos-
tulation was useless, she held her peace
——the wisest proceeding under the cir-
cumstances. But she had persunded
him to remain, at least, a few weeks
and he consented, though with difti-
culty.

That morning at breakfust ho had told
her, in no very gentle language, that he
would- leave Bimsdale this day  weelk,
and he supposed she would prefer leav-
ing also, as it would be necessary Lo shut
up the greater part of the Castlo. 1lc
had already made his arrangements.

“When do you wish me to leave, Ed-

~ward 27 -

The young man had not said, in so
many words, that ‘his mother must go
elsewhere ; but shequite understood him,

R and he intended she 'should.
R “ Well, mother, of course [ do not wish
e to turn you out,” he replied, with some
. attemps at ordinary courtesy, at least;
Qe " “but Lhave everythingarranged. Barns
rr will stay here in charge of this place,
S and 1 suppose you and Mary can pack
. up.inatew days—that is, if you wish to
i : go eclsewhere.”

Wish to go! Ile knew perfectly his

mother wishied nothing of the kind ; but,
~like many another self deceiver,” he

tried to persuade himself that her

expatriation was not all his doing.

“ The truth is,” he continued, por-
ceiving that his mother was grave and
silent * the Assizes come onimmediate-

L 1y, and I must clear out of the country,
FENRE dor L would rather shoot myself than
R give evidence in the case again.”
e Lady Il:asdale had no particular fear
R ~of "his carrying out his threat; but. she
' + saw at once that it would be desirable,
for all the family, to be away at such a
‘time, and she said so.
“ Certainly, Bdward, I think youare
~Tight.” 1 can be prepared in a few days;
‘and [ suppose ‘you wonld like a “fow.
‘ ih;ybf’ lo “yourself here, after. we_have
*He said a day would.do. - Everything
Coiwast arranged, and-he ‘seemed much . re:
- lieved that his mother took his p.oposal

i 80, quietly.: -
+ Sheasked

"if he intended to. take a

servant -with- him? = o ‘replied, “No.
Those Irish fellows wore such confound-
ed talkers. e wanted to get away from
every one who knew anything about tho
pust. e would engage a servant when
he wrrived in Parvis.” A forcigner would
suit him. But—— And then Lady
Bimsdale rose, and went to her daughtor, -
secking unconsciously for sympathy and
support, and not finding it.

Mary Elmsdale was a fair object for
any mother'seye. A delicate maiden—
delicate almost to palencss—and yet, as
is somelimes the case, when appeur-
ances are such, not in ‘such very bad
health as might have been supposed from
her frail look.

" The poor girl had received a fearful
shock .at- her father's death, and for
several weeks had been in a precarious
state.  But Dr. Kelly was kind and skil-
ful, the mother: was an oxcellent nurse,
her ‘own muaid, Rose, a good attendant,
and she had youth on her side, and that
buoyancy of spirit which™ is “rarely,
indeed, crushed down in carly life. |

She was lying now, more from habitu-
al indolence thaw from necessity, on as
sofit in her mothet’s dressing-oom’; and,
as I have said, she was as {uir an object
as you could sce.  The rich erimson vel-
vet of the cushions on which she lay re-
clined, thelong white ecashmere dressing-
robe in which she was wrapped—a broad
blue ribhon had fastened it round-.the
waist, and a narrow blue ribbon had
fustened it at the throat, in"the days not
long ago, when the girl took pleasure in-
bright colors, and with rare taste knew-
how 1{o scleet and harmonize them.
The ribbons had not been changed for
black ones. The maid thought they”
became Miss Elmsdale so well, she. was
determined not to alter them without
a speeial order: the mother, perhaps,
agreed with the maid—at least she said *
nothing—and" Mary ‘had not - thought
of the matler-at all. . She was one of
those who like to be tastefully arrayed,
who take pains to array-themsolves taste-.
fully, and yet whodo not give overmuch
consideration to the vanities of dress:it
was an -instinzt of. hep, refined ‘nature,
rather -thanan :effort’ of .a frivolous
mind: S v g
. Ireddy was in the'room.: The tivins:
scemed to -avoid ‘their: mother by mu-
‘tual consent; and'tbis ¢ould ‘scarcely. bo




