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When" ][un'h I’unbcrt wenb into the

“xitehen in search of Mr. Burkem, he found

‘that worthy regaling himself on some cold

~meat and crisped potatoes. . -,

M Taking.care of yoursull maun, I ‘;ce z

said Hugh,

S LAy, faith, \Ix Pembcrt aman wzmts
; somethmg ufter such a dry duy's work."

T VYL (yom pleasc bhp mto my room

whm done -
¥ Certainly, slr \\1th p]casurc "
“When Bulkem went into Mr| ‘Pembert's

room he found him thh a cn.se of pxstols
~-on the table before him;: Wb

. . Weel S Mr. Burkcm;
Thcse are pmty plstols, My

L Weel, weel, .thcx 's nae fcm of thcm,
maun,”’ [

wYe gaug fov thcm "'ec%c M, Burhcm
yewar qpackmg about; herels the dockct I

Mr. Burkem'took the paper.

¢ Hang them for geese ; il's o slmbby

“| thing’ for & man to he going nftcr geese,

at lcnst " suid Burkem.

Weel, weel, maun, Mr. Llhs scnds a
chicl ou mmw 1 poor mission,”

# Prue for you, sir: it's well if he don’t
getskylight made thr ongh some of us some
of those fine duys, if he goes on as he'is?

¢ He ‘dinna no such thing, Mr. Bur-
kem ; we maun do ou” duty; I'm sure ye
weel e well paid.??

uSorra a-bit too well at all for'theigk T
run, Mr. Hugh'; if ten shillings a weel and
my chanees is good pay; for end risking his
life every day, T don’t know what Lo say.”

“I's sma' § it's no the thing, no doubt;
but, then I dmnn mind'adding a, mickle to

: Here- maun, drink my health,” and hc
1m.~1de(l hima pmmd-nnte ;

“Ye - maun “like one ‘of these braw
things?’ and he: handed hxm n donblc-

Jdbarrelled pistol,

“Chank yot, Mr. Hugh,” &ud the othcr
“T will not forgt.h your’ l\mdm.-;s e

#Ye maun see that, when 'l be mas-
ter-here by-and-bye, Mr. Burkem, I'will
na forget those that serve me* .
<4 Youmny rely upon me; Mr. Hugh ; you
may be sure I will serve 3ou {mthfully "o

e Weel, I dx:mn. douht it, so good-b)c.
now

¢ Goad-bye, siv; and God bless you.”

¢ ['dinna ken, c.m I depend on'fhat fel-
fow? Weel, I thmh, I maun; he'lldo -
anything: for the baubee,”. said Mr. I’cm-
bert to himself; whenialone, & )
o 4 What: the dwll ig-he up to now ; ho

muqt have somethidg in’ vxcw, when" he

gave mea pound, for he's s ‘close as the
old shavér. No matter, TN play my card -

“ between them ; jand-I xun thml\mgI wonlt
I will' go over to Mr. O'Don- |

lose cither,:
nell’s to: see that: 1ittld”” buggage, | Mary,
Cahill ; upon my soukens I am afiard that
young- Cormnck ig cuttmg my cub\mge

- fast'j ifihe "be; let him ‘1ook to hxmse]f.'
Hugh Mo

Thnt I nmy never d1e in sm—-but no mnt~
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ter—-xt would “be ns well for hlm not to
‘crass-me,” and-he whistled a soxw as if to
koep off the bad thoughts thnt were w ork-

\When,
hiome; her . two sons and daughter were
sxtfmg x\round the fire, o'ngerly mpcchng
her;
James, the cldest, was a fine epccxmcu
- of the pcnsant clus: He was above the
xmiddle height, with fair features and sandy
hair, There wasan impulsive, honest ex-
" pression:in his open countenance ; hiseye
He was evident
Ty one that could love deeply; but could
revenge & wrong. . His dress

~ was that of the peasant class—a corduroy

¢+ trousers, heavy shoes, or brogues, mm an
overcoat or Jjacket of fannel.

. John.Cormack wasa few years younger

taan his brother, "The razor had not yet

‘touched the. down  of, manhood that
~ covered - his chin. .. Mrs. Cormack
avas - proud  of her two. fine boys—

1

and well she might ; for & mother never
reared more loving nor more dutiful sons.
She was also proud of her gay, sprightly
d’mghtcr and it must be confwscd there
VRS not a. lighter footin the village dunce
« nor, agayer.smile, nor,a sprightlier ]uu"h
.-t than Nelly Cormadc 5.
u Nelly, alanna | will )ou go out 'md sec
'is mother coming. " My heart -is" heavy,
somehow, until *T hear the news, If 1
~kaew w hish road she'd take; 1'd go meet

. her;” said James,

\011\ went out, but retumul xmmt,dm-
tely.

Here she i is, up the lo'ul " szud \e]lw.

Jand sheiin ‘shanachus - with  some - old

L this you.

cosherer. Ihope Jamus, it’s not going
..to bring in astcp-fdthcr over;us she is, 'If
59, some p}lctly girl Tknow, would have a
poor. ehance,”  Here she .looked ; most

. roguishly at James, as much ns: to m),
“you see' I know all about ye.”

.- Bad seran to you, Nelly, can vou ever
sthop, or hould your to—wue " said-James,
blushing. ,

¢4 Qchy mdeed Mmt «eolor .is red. no“
James 7. Shure it no blame to you, avick
muchrcc Faith, if T were a lump of &
boy myself, I'd Ve in love wid her—and a
nice boy I'd make ;» .md she Jooked com.
- placently at hcrst_lf “It's I'd:-have the
gxrls crazy,'.

. Whist! you smtter—brnn, you ;. .and

. throw out the, praties, , and. put down. :an
_.egg for mother ; she must bch\m"\) -Here
.&he's in, and the TRover too . -

t Wclcome mothcr—nnd blnr-nn-:wes is
It o week, of Sunday SiDCL‘
we saw you—cesd mille. failthe ¢ s Nelly,
hclp mother to take off hier clonk, " el
e Tbank you, J’a.mcs” said the Rover.
Nelly ,” said;; Mrs, (,or-

Iookczl b Lhex nothcr to read thc
news of, ‘the day i in’her face,: lt is. stmngc
tlnt wh:n there 15 some ¢y ent of i nnpor-

wfe

tnncc at stnka we do notlil\c nskmgnbout ’
it—wo wish'to keep from- our ‘minds the
bltt(.l‘n(}!h of (hbuppomtun nt: long ns
possible,

HSit do“ n, mother—you mnsbbe
and, Nelly, roll out the’ praties.)r :

Mrs Cormack sat  down; then' Iookcd
about the house, and then at ber ‘children..

tThank (.od we have the house over
us, another qthnrt -anyway," said Mrs,
Cormack::

# That's good news, anyway, mother,”
snid - James,

« It is, achorra, the Lord be pmlscd hc
was in the good humox ; ol it . pleasant
to go near'a man when hc. has the smile
and kind word for you.”

#"That's thrue, mother ; the. Tord bless
him for thut u\me to \ou bad as he
‘5 LR

“They had now collcclcd uround the table
of potators and noggins of milk,to enjoy
their frugal meal, ' .

# Nelly,"” said Mrs, Cormack,‘‘bring
down that miscawn of butther in the room ;
shure it's not every dn) the Rover comes
to us.”

4 Not every day we do have the good
news, mother,” said John Cormack

¥ Thrue enuft, avick mastore.”

# Och, and’ faix 1 will, wida hcnrt and
a-half)* said Nelly. ;
« There's a good dale. of t))cse black,
Mrs.. Cormack,” said the Rovm‘ us he

shoved the potntoen aside,

tThires, the Lord be prmscd but then
it's nothin’1’ hope-;: what would the poor
do, if they ran- blnck «on them'??
i Sorra a one of me knows, ma'am; they
‘wouldn't'live at all ; shure 1t’u hard cnuﬁ‘
for them to mnnngc now.

“God is good I said James, ‘senten-
tiously.

 He is, achorra ; prmsc be.to His holy
name ! gaid Mrs. Lormnck, piously rais-
ing her. hands in prayer, and a tear of gra-
titude ;:hstencd in.the widow's eye.

# Did he say any thmg.xbout the notices,
mother 77 .
v Yés, John, achorra ; he gnve us dock-
‘ets, nnd said t]mt thc potices were. to
frigh(cn the tenants nndnothmgmoru he.

should see his loraghip about them.”

# T never like to trust.the:old bodagh,”
said the Rover.; @ there is no time he’s g0
dangerous as w hen hehas the palaverihe
has a Lad set about him too; ‘as for the
nephew; he's as hard and- nq dnrk as hxm-
self; and as for Burkem s
e e put-in the.good: word f.o-duy any-
way, for us; It heard them! sn)m’ he spoke
p to his honor and told him it would be
a shame mthout tal\mg thc money from
us.y et ,

SO ell achorra, prmsc t]lo fool a§ )ou
ﬁnd)nm”v.: I Gt Jte Gk aae

# T will go down.to M.t O’Donnells I
am'sure Master: franl;'mll Be. glnd to hear
the good.mews.’n i~

“ Do Jamcs nsthorc God blcss hxm,‘
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. Imt for him shure I could not mnke up the
Cmnt?

 4Take cn.rc Jumes, that you. do not

..aee some othier one,” said I\t.lly, w xth [

smile.

«Bad scran to Lhe otlier one I want to
xce,” snid James, stooping lown to tie his
shoes

James pulled very hard at that tie, for
he broke it, and when he raised his huxd
his chueks wero ‘very red jno doubt from
the hard pulling.

When James went into Mr. O'Donnell’s
kitchen, Mary Caliill was alone at the fire,
baking bread.

« God save you, Mary” said Jawes, with

" something like a stammer in his voice,
Tt 4God save you kindly, and you'ro wel-

. come : 8it down.”

“That T will, alanna,? suid he, placing

' his seat near her,

Y You night keep out from a body,
though, Jumes, and not be going on with
your cumhethers,” and she pushed her
soat over from him,

¢ Och, musha ! how contiary the people
is getting " said James, pushing after her,
and faking o stocking uhe was knitting i in

. his band.

N ]angh

‘Taen’s, hsnrtc at all;

‘' How the deuce do yo I.ut Mary, 1
could never larn it 2}
- “shure you onghi " said she with a
trtand make & sheclash of your-
selr”
.4 Ye do havoe as many twists and turns
and ins and outs in it 'ng there do be in a

“woman's heart.)’ -

A And as many crooked ones AN there do
boin men's; take that, James,”
1 dunna, faix, what turns does be in

colle.cn like you, Mmy, puts the soft gaw-
deor on oue of them, sarra bit they l\uo“

,what they do.” o
‘¢ Faix, James, yc do bo chlcken-hcarbcd'

ontnre]y ; och, botherashun to ye and yer

. blarncy ’ and Mary looked at him w1th a

most provoking, roguish look.

. Deuce the blarney then, Mary, Shure,

darlm’ your funny eyes nnd pouting lips

- vould burn a holé in .any man's heart,”

Jumes moved his chair neurer to her,

. .and placed his hand around her waiat,

¢ Arrah, will you sthop, James ; look at
the bread ‘the why it bmnmg,” 'and she

Nhurned away from him.

# Faix, T know somebody ] heart thai's
burmng worse Mary,”

. James plnccd his hand most, puthctlcally.

_ over his to show wherc tlie volcano lay,

' water cuuff upon it,” said’ ’\Inry mkmg her,

;,'Jnmot "

Wil you ?”—und ho tookher httle
,hand in his;

. %Bad cess ' to 'em,; can't:'they: throw

zeat again. ‘“Now, Juies,” if- you; don't

‘athop I won't sit here another minf®

. 4 Mary, will you k&
“Arruh whlst Jnmes v

il you tcll m
i St Now, C'm'b you

pr 1gucc ;

for when a purly

41 want to know v you '

W Oh, Jumes, don't be in mu.h a hurry,”*
and Mmy blushed*and held down hcr
head.

u Slmrc, Mary, it’s time,” and he squeez--
ed her hand closer; #shure its time
that——"

“Oh don't James; give me time. to-
think ; don't be in such & hurry”?

“ About what, Mary 27

¢ Abont asking me.*

“+JIn, bn, Mary, alanna, I was only ask-
Ing )ou to tell Mnsthcr ¥eank to come
down to me,”

Mary withdrew her hand.’

“Bad scran from- you, Jamecs; shure T
thought it v.aﬂ going. Lo ask e to marry
you you were.*

 Jeaith an’ may be Il be axin’ you to
do that same, some of those fine mornins,.
achree, us soon #s I huve things  set-
tled.”?

‘¢ Choke your impudence ; T know you
hadn’t the courage, sorra a bit.”

#Maybe 1 havn’t, Mary,: my datlin® 1
and he pressed her to him, "and imprinted
a kiss upon her pouting lips. ¢ Mary, my
love, will you be—-=

Here his declaration, whatever it was—
and theve are fesr of m) bl\.b]ll.]()l‘ readers
butcould give a good gucss s to what it
was to be, at least,—was interrupted by
the opening of the Yitchen door, and our
friend, Ned Burkem, walked in with'a.
most mnocentlook md a “God save all.
hers.”

Mary and J'nucs confused manner wass

enough to betray them, if Mr. Burkem had.
not witnessed dany of the interesting love
‘drama—but he did ; for, hearing the voices .
inside, he looked thxough thc kej-hole,
‘A scowl of revenge, dark as that wotn by’
Satan, when he saw Adam and Eve'in the
gardcn of Paradise, crossed M, Burkem!’s
features,” ‘The “demon of revenge™ had
entered his beart, but the smile of ‘Judas
was on his fice, le he opened the door,

" God save’ you, kindly; Ned ! “said-

James Cormack, as soon ‘as he recovered
¢ Sit dm\n, \ch 'l‘hiu .

his composure.
is a fine evenin' I

# 1t'ig, the Lord be praised ; and it was
a fine dny altogethier. The tm'mts ot on:
well to-day, James.”

“ So my mother told me ; and yon wor
no bad friend to themr uthcr, Ned, Tean

hear. Give me the hand for that,

« Shure it’s only nathural I would do-
anything I could for wmy nm"hbors God+
help me, I often do things I'd rather not ;.

but thmxf I didn’t: another. would undu :

maybe he wouldu’t l\cep the lxght hnud as
I docs.”

4 Thrue for \ou Ned 5 bhm‘e the (cmm{s
all feel that..: Tar.\-nn nges, but_ it'would

‘| be thc bad dny if you should tukc 1b 1uto .

your-head to give up.”. -

"Ye Sorra a it of me likes thc busmesq at
gl Tys only for: the:r sak(‘q I’m ticking
tolt” R
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The servants were now home from thei
work, so the conversation turned “on
general tepics,

CHAPTER X1V,

. CURISTUAS AT HOMN,

S Hark b whers it rolis I—luthrills thelesnes)!

astsc and b thes Koy
Ha enmes, wio blesse y thy wedding feast
In Cana of Galhlen.?
When the poor wandering minsteel that
wrote & Howme,swe et home™ ramled about
the stredts o Londen, without a roof to

~cover bim, amd hoerd e sad viices of

wrotehud batlad singers chanting # Home,
sweet bome I how his desolation must
have crushed his mind. . The world was

Sbefore him, but no home for him . that

sang of a lmppy home.  Verily, the tender

sensibilities of ine minds are nfwn tried

witha vengiance, He who felt most keen-
1y the charms of home and dom stic bliss

~could nerer call them his own,

‘4 Home, sweet home !” How little do
we thivk of home when intoxicated with
the gaitics of fashionable life; yet home
is the haven of rest, where the wenry
spirit seeks repuse, where the aflections
bloum snd blossom. 1f assailed  with
bodily or mental trouble, where can we

‘turn for pure sympathy but to homv. You

may  have wealth, and wealth without

.Rympnthy, but not without admirution

and «nvy, . Admiration will not make us
Jusppy withont love and sympathy ; and
where will these be found in'all their depth
and purity, butat home. Home is the
union of all thost social ties that bind
hrothers and sisters, parents and children,

.ia oue holy bond—a holy bond of mutual

love and brotherhood.

A man of a loving heart, with good
moral resolution, and ‘h\. genius of moral
discipline, can mn]u. homc a paradise in-
deed. Home is woman's province ; the
rphere of her love and duty; it is her

- kingdom ; and ‘how grandly dnes a wise

woman rule her little empire. Her wonds
ure words of peace. and love. She rules
her houselold with amoral influence that

-delights the heart of her husband.

Young men are tro aptto be tuken with
the alifuruments of society; still these
charms possess nothing. so endearing as
the sweets of domestic affection.. These
expund the heart with the truest sensa-
tivns. What artificial enjoyments can
compare to the greeting smile of a fond
wife or .the prattling of pretty babes.
There is no charm of society so dear as
that. arising from  the confidence - and
mutual} thuuvhts and plans fo:h.red ‘and
-designed by man and wife,

He who is worthy of love, and can ap-
preciate all its fervor and purity, will
find them in the endearments of bis wife
-and children. Man seldom appreciates the
gushing warmth of woman's affections.
“There is & purity in her devotion that our

rougher natures cannot well apprecinte’;
wo seldom comprehend the depth of! her
love, the purity of her intense ufli ctions,

Such 0. home as 1 e attempted to
deseribe was Mr. O'Donunell's, It never’
witnessedthose little domestic s.’~cncs,(lmsc
family broils, that gene Taly nliuiuh, the
uflections el deprive home of its truest
blessings.: . Me, O'Donnell wus n Kind,
atfectionate ficther, but not aton fndulgent
one, As for Mes, O'Donnally heme in-
deed, was her tttle kingdomywhich she
ruted with all the moral goviornment of o
well-ords red sinte.

Her fuwmily sat avound their litrle {able,
quict, clu_u(ul and friendly; without tm
wnkind word; without a frown to mar
their happiness.

Tn such a homeas this how ]mp,-) must
our friend; Willy Shea, find tims. 1f, even
if there were not the sacred tic of love to
bind him to it.

Alice Maher, too, had come over to spend
the Christmas at Glen Cottage,

Kate was visiting at her uncle's; and
when returning home got lenve for Alice
to accompany her.

1t was Christmas.day—that day of high
festival—and there were werry heats in
cubin and hall, The: vilbnge bells were
pealing forth in merey. tenes; and scemed’
to say: ¥ Christmas comes” bhut onee a
year,'and when it comes it lrings good
cheer,”  The  bells were pealing, aod
happy faces’ crowded along  the village
way.  Men and: women il children
throng the way, for the merry bellsseemed
to grow joyous, and clang out—t<I{'s
Christmas-duy, ~Christmas-day’’”  And
they chimed and they chimed, until merry
hearts took up the burden of their sung,
and wished each other a happy Christe
mas. ) :

#® A merry Christmas® gricted our
friends as they proceedd to the vill: age
Muss. .

Ay, a merry Christmas, nn(l a great
many,; loo”—fur Mr, 0 Dounell xnd his
famu) were beloved by the poor,

How often did he get some friend, for
form sake, to secure a poor man’ in his
bank, for his rent, to keep the house over
him. For furm swko 1 say, for well did
that friend “know, (I):lt if Ihc poor ‘man
failed, he would not be ecalled on to pay.
How often did his son; Frauk, ‘give from
his scunty means to make up the widow’s
rent, aud his wife and daughter pry visits
of chum) and mercy to the sick and
needy. It is no wonder, therefore, that
they were greeted " from- every side’ with,
“a merry Chnstmas, and a great many,
to

%’hv was the subhme feeling of adora-
tien purer, warmer, and . more ' ardent to-
day than any, oth(.r'I ~To-day,’ for it was
Christmas-day ; it took itsinspiration from
that piousand mystic ecatacy “created by
the solemn and awe-inspiring belief, that
we are commemorating the birth of 8 God

L
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that died to wnve uuful man from eternal
pordition,

The slect was pattering on the. win-
dowr, and the wind was moaning dismally
around the houw s, but few heeded it, for
it wns Christmus night, and there were
bright fires and brighter hearts within,

A bright fire, aud smiling faces and
merry, Yoices, afe o cheering picture of
domustic bliss.

There -were light hearlr and merry
voices nround Mr. O'Donneil’s hearth that
Christias night, e sat, a8 usual'in his
easy chuir, and around him we=e seated
his wifeand fumily, and their two welcome
guests.

Bright lizhts streamed from the table,
and Lright sparks glowed from the yule-
log that hurned in the grate, for they
loved and cherished the good old customs
yet. A Christmas tree; with its glittering
fruit, nnd card, and ribbon, and gold and
silver ornaments, stood in all ity effulgent
grandeur, upon {he centre table. Holly
and ivy and berries were entwined arounid
the frames and cornices; even the very
kitchen was a perfect willerness of them,
The mistletoe hung from the centre, and
many & laugh, and joke, and kiss, were
interchanged beneath it that Christmas
night. The kitchen rang with the song,
aad tale, and jest: for they were merry
with good drink and cheer, and - kept
Christmag night a jubilec,

wHere is 0 health to the good old year,
thatls fast d) irg out; and:may welive to
enjoy its offspring, " said one.

“Amen! Amen!”, shouted the. others
and emptied their ;,lnsms

« Here ig that the holly, the ivy, and
the shamrock, may grow green tor ever"
said the Rover

# Hip,- hip, hurra!" and the Lkitchen
rang with merry shouts,

4 Here is that we may have good bunt-
. ing next year; tallyho! tallyho! in the
“mornin'}" shoutcd Shamus-n-Clough. -

“ Here is o heaith to the brave ; and
may the laurel wreathe their brows, and
beanty’s smile cheer their heurts," said

‘Uncle Corny.

W That's it, %elgcnnt
toast,” said thc Rover.

 Here is'the thrush. in. the bush, and
ihe bush in full bloom ; my love in my
arms, and_ that very soon,” said James
COl‘ml\Cl\ who had. coms ‘over to spend

Christmas night. at Mr. O'Donnell's.

Jumes, to carry out his tonst, Jﬂmpcd up
and cnught Mary Cahill.  Mary, of course,
struggled and cried out, “won’t you sthop
‘you schamer ; bad scran to me if I-don’t
call them out to you.” ~Despite all this,
however, she got over, somehow very easy

undor the mlstletoe " whers ~ James
caught her two hands to prevent her from

that's a purty

_clasping: them on - her: mouth ;.and then-

- jmpressed ‘& warm. klss oh hcr pouhng
- ips.
28 Bnd scrtm to you dld rm) one cver see

the likes of you ; look at the way my hair-
is all tossed wid you,"-and Mury gave
him s harmless slap on the check, .

CCPake that now, (you schemer ; maybe
you won't do it ugen”

#Och { mushy, Mary, but you have blind-
ed my eye,” suid Juwes, putting up bis
band; * you must marry ms now."

# Arrah ! the denee take your impu-
denre,”

“Well, here, if you don't, tike bhack your
Kiss iid Jame § returned {t with inters st,
mle the shouts and laughter of the com-»
pany, and the slight struggles of Mary.

There were light and loving hearts in
that old kitchen, on that Christmas night.
We need not wish theém a merry Christmas,.
for their own hearts joyously rang out—
A merrey Christmas.”

The French bave a saying, that peace is
first-cousin to ennwi; but it was not ro with
our happy party in Mr. O'Donnell’s par-
lor ; fur the yule-log blazed and sparkied ;
the candles shone forth, and the Christ-
mas tree glittered and glistened as if
some fairy hd touched it'with ber wand.

The'tea table lay spread near; the shining

tray looked temptingly ; .its rich butter,
its yellow cream, and its hot cakes cut in
fantastic shapua—all Miss Kute's making.
Qur party near the fire were on ensy terma
with one anotber; for ‘they laughed, and
sang, and joked, and gave aud solved rid- -
dles and conundrums, )

They now. took their tea, and thena
glass of wine;and Mr. O'Doniell took en
addtional glnbs of punch, and rubbed his
hands, and lookued at the young folks so
happy, and rubbed his hxnds ugair, and
lnughcd and felt superbly glad’ und con=
tented. |

After pl'\)mg at “Acrostic Charades)” ¢ I
love my love with an A——" and 'such
like, they had o gime of forfeits, . Nor
did Mr. O'Donnell chide, but. laughed
heartily at the fond kisses beneath the
mistletoe. Then,

“The :ame of forfeit done.tha gi-ieall hlaSEd
Beunenth the ruered bush—

Qur party assemlled around thc ﬁxe and

sang and chatted away.

They then drew their priz:s from the
Christmas tree.

The hail and snow pattered on the win-
dows without.

# Let it dash "away' said Mr, O'Don-
nell, lookinyg at the blazing fire, the cheer-
ful room, and more cheerful faces, # Let
it dach away. Tt won't veach us.”

“But, pupn,’’ suid Beesy, and she left. -

Ber hands upon his knees, and looked into-
his face ; . paps, how many W poor pe reon
without n home to-night; withouta fire to -
warm then, or good ‘cheer and fond henrts :
to make them happy

o That's true, dmlmg," said Mr O’Don-.
nell ;- and’ he kissed  that: fraxl looking
child._ « That's trie; dailing, " There is
mlscry in, the world, no doult; but then,
ifwe allow’ thoae fu:lmgs to onrcome us,
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wo will only make ourselves miserable,
withont making others happy.”

“But papa, shouldu't every one try to
wake ns mony as they counld huppy i

W Yes, darling. - I they did* this,. there
would lie no real misery inthe world, "This
is the true spirit of charity.”

«And why don't they do it papa??

i Really, T cannot sy, m_\ pet. You
fee oltr Saviour “'ﬂs‘m‘glvctul innmanger,
And forgotten by those Hecame to save”

$0hY wern't they creel, papa 7

S Yo, indeed, clild; but 1 fear we ave
not a bit better.  Qur Divine Master says,
as gften as we relieve the poor we relieve
himselt; and now-tell me, puss, what have
you,done for the peor this blessed Christ.
mas 7

“ 1 awill tell you, papa; in the first place,

- mamma made up w basket of meat and
hread, and tea and sugar for us, and then
Kate and Twent up to poor Mrs. Sullivan’s,
and ’

W Ha* said Kate, ¢lit{le (cll-tale; yvou
Know the \ulplurc says, let not \our left

<hand see \\hlt your rlght hand ::l\xlh i
©oaeue,” said Mr, O'Donnell,  ® And
now, e r~\ \!ulm':, zo sit near your mam-
e’

PRessy did sit near her mamma, aad nes.
tled her head upon her besom, and prat-
tled with her inlow tones.

While this conversatinn was going on,
Willy Shett was in a deep reverie. Mis
“lbows rested on his knees, and his face
upon his-open palms!” Of what wis he
thinking ? .

© Akt he thought of the zood old home
where he spent many a Christmas night
such as this ;- where -father, mother, bro.
thers, and sisters all joined to make it a
yerry Christmas.  Where the yule-log
burned, and the Christmas {ree glistened,
and where light -hearts, and’ merry faces,
cand ]OLund quglmr mads a merry Chrlst-
ras indeed.  Where were all these now ?

On such a Christinas night as this did
his kind gentle mother—the last of her
race—sleep for the first time in her cold
grave. Ashe returned {o his blesk home,
the sleet and - rain. pattered without, but.
‘there was no yule-log, nor Christmas tr;c,

" nor fond hearts to greet him within,

“Abh! my good tender mothsr, where
dire you? he exclaimed, half nudlbly as
the rears trickled between his fingers.

 Willy, what2ils you 7 said Kste, lean-

-.ing her hand upon his,

# Nothing, nothing dear!” and he brush-
“‘od away the tears, and tncdto]ook ‘cheer-

ful.

“ Come,” said Alice Maher, “\"ﬂly get
vour flate and come to the kxtchcn, we wxll
set up a dance there’’ }

ot Agreed, agreed 7 :

And the kitchen became’ merner “and |-
-resounded with the 'song, and dancc of
“light ‘and loving ‘hearts, until “the-old

.- clock in the hall chimed twelve, and then
- that merry Chnstmns hnd passed avrsy

1

When Willy rose in the morning, he
went to the window to look -out - The
ground was covercd with a slight sprink-
ling of snow. e looked towards the
farmeyard. A long range of ricks of hay
and stacks of corn erowdnd behind the
house. - I'he-noise of the flhil n.aoundul
from the barn,

In the yard was Kate O'Donnell xmd
Mary Cahill, with @ whole troop of gub-
Nm" tlu]\cvs and geese, cackling hens,and
ducks around thewm, | Over and uhout;
these lntterad alot of busy pigeons, Kate,
inn plain dress, with her sleeves tucked
up, was ch(llng them with outs from. o
sieve, which Mary held,

A Ingcon was coving from her shoulder
Jcn10u-h at another that was busily ptck-
ing on the sieve

S his s hnpmucss, indeed,” said Willy;
t“and with such a noble, loving wirl 1
would "ll\dl)’ dive and die amidst such
scenes

When he came down to the pnrlor, Allcc
Maherand Frank were enjoying-a plens-
ant fete-a-tete on the setiee near the fire,

They seemed v 1y happy, and evidently
on very grdod terms with one another.

Mz, and Mrs. O'Donnell shortly  joined
them.  Kate and Bessy soon came in with
two plates of hot butter cikes, which they
were after baking in the kiteken,

After brealkfast, as the day was {oo un-
pleasant to go out; our party amused them-
selves playing drafts, backgnmmeon, and
other games, Then they sang and played
on.the flute aud concerting, and rend amus-
ing books alternatély. B

About noon, their u'crmlmn was enli-
vened with the most discordant nttempts

at music lmnrvumblc, proceeding from the-

little lawn in front.

¢ Come here,” ‘snid’ Alice, looking out
of the. window ; ‘“come here,” and she
laughed beartily, “Such a motley group
I have never witnessed ; what the deuce
are they 7 )

They all ran 1o the window.

It was no wonder that Alice langhed,
for amere picturesque group of rags nnd
patches you could not see,

“The wren boys, the wren boys,”? ex-
claimed the party,

The wren.boys, or, as they called them-
selves, the wran boys ‘now cameup to the
mndmv and’ commenced to puft : and
blow their spasmodic instruments,

One fellow had an old flute which would ‘

elicit for him, despite all his puffing ‘and
blowing, only a few shrill: whistles.
other ‘was’ sctatchidg at & fiddle, whilst
another was trying’ to force the wmd out
of au old asthmatic bagpipes ; butall these
were complctely throwu n tho shude by
an old drum; -

 Their: appearance was not less Iudxcrons
than their musie, « ¢

Some had pemcoats and gowns ‘mount-

ed with tibbons, drawn oyer them ‘others’”

had s}mwls for: mahea and hatbnnda. '

-4dn- '
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The fool or harlequin was tho nost
Iaughable of all..
an old hat, with holes for his ey es nose,
and mmth cut in it.

The front was p'nntcd red, with plcnty
of hair stuck to it with pltt.h.

Some stumps of quills protruded from
the mouth for tecth, and Lis dress—thig
wax the crowning.point of all; He had
an old red gown buttoned over his body,
It wasg split in the middle und the lower
part sewed over his legs to answer atrow.
sers—sgomething in the Turkish faxhion,

Tiis bare fect were painted red.

Thig fellow eut many antiesand capers,
and showed his teeth in 2 manner to plense
the servants, who had now collected from
all pacts to see them; and I must say also
that he nmused our friends in thewindow.

Mary Cabill went near him, when be
ran to take 1 kiss of her; this, of course,
set Mn‘y sereaming, nnd all 'the others
]nugbn z.

“Another hield the wren dressed out most
gaudily in_ a bush, and, sang under the
window i— T
“The wran, the wran, the king of all birds,
8t. \tcplu.us day ho was cuu--ht, tn lhe

1rze;
Mmo' mmxmo his honor is grate, -
Bo gitup, mudmn and glve usa thrate. " .
“Why is he called the king: of n)l
birds 7" 'said Frank. .

#tShure 1M1 tell* your "honor," said the
other. ¢ You know, your honor there
was'a great: COm[)Ltlth!l intirely "betune
all the birds'to know who'd be king ; well,
they counldnt agree at all, so' they “seltled
that whatever bird could ﬂy the highest
he was'to be king, ‘Begor, 'sur, the engle
was.- mighty proud intirely for he - was
shure of winnin'. - ‘Let'ye’s ‘all ‘meet on
sich-n day, and we'll setoff together; say's
he.” ~Well becomes them, they all assem.
bled. ¢ Where are you gom’?’ says he'to
the wran, * Begor to see the. fun, your
honor, says the wran.  So thcynll laugh-
ed at the poor little wran;' While they
were 1 ettin’ ready,; well becomies the wran
the stuck lumsclf in the fethers nnderthe
eagle's wing. ©Awny now,’ says the eagle.
Shure after a time they all felt tired but
the ‘eagle, and’ he flew on- untll ‘he ‘got
tired. ¢ I'm I\mg now,’ says ey ¢ I miy
go home ;I am'not ‘bl to- go anotlicr
peg.: “iNot yet says the wran, - flying
from nnder his wing a8 fresh'as u daisy.
Begor tho eagle wus fit to be’ hud ‘he wis
so'mad ybut” “div 18 use init, Th:\h’% the
way “he hecame lung, you''sce. . Throw
somethm" to the boy 5, your! ‘benor.” _" i

“'l‘hnn]\ ye'i long life to,ye, and " that
yo may be ull” ‘married this” day . twelve
month. - Begor, if we inet every house a8
good'as this, nabocligh i-* .

y Mary and: al]“the - servaunts: gn.ve their
mxte to'th
pleucd

.He had a mask mads of | .

ot & Dbad sort of' a woman ; and, faix, .

: lmvc a g]ass onthe head of : )'uu ,’i md h
t

n: boys, who wcnt off well-

CUHAPTER XV,

BN P ' o .
HOW §T. PATRICK'S DAY 18 KEPT IN IRELAND.

All'the world knows - that:St. Patriek’s
day. fulls on:the - 17th of March, and: that
Irishmen revere the  stint’s memory with
all duehonaors,

* Mys. Dutler toolk care to have an xuhh-
tiona) supply of poteen, and = few burrels
of beer in for, the oceusion.

A Dbig rcd-u()u « horseman swung over
her door, with a plnt of creamy ale in his
hand, and unnouncing, **Entertaininent.
for man and horse 7 and o fiddler seraped
away iuside, to let people know that Mra,
Butler's estublishment was alive and stir-
ring. :

i Mrs, Duller came frequently to - the
door, and looked very anxiously about,
and worndered people were not coming to
pay theirrespects to the saint.

“Phe Lord be praised, what's hecome
of the people, ab all, at all; maybe its
haythens they will shoxtly bu.mm, i and
Mes. Butler looked avkance at the iwo
Larrels of beer,and sighed at the growing
depravity of the times. 8lhe then com-
menced practising a little sum in arith-
metic on her fingers® ends.

“ Fivcteen and fiveteen is tlnrty—thlrty'
shillings ; I want to know whereit's.to -
come f\om ‘though, if they don’t come to-

drink.ib; lhat'athc thing ; but whist, bere,

is: bomcbod) ’ OCII,. shure it’s ouly the
Rover.! And Mrs. Dutler sighed in 2.
mnunerthat implicd thut the -Rover was”
not likely to add much to the required.
sum, .

“ 1t 50 lnppcn-‘d {oo, that the Rover was
after making a’resolution, that he would
pass Mrs. B\\Uu 5 house \nthout yoing in
to.drink. ... -

L NOw," the ught he to hhxself @il she
sees e, »ht.’ll e, out with me,, and she?

thero shels at the door.. O, murthcl what
will she think ofmc aiall, Tand thuc s the .
musie, 06 bad dess tu mc what a lnm. I
made you.! b :

' Good cvcnm M. D(.lxmy,” said an. ;
Butler, in her Dlindest of tones.

# (iood evenin', kindly, ] ma'dm ; how mc
rou 7! : .
wvell, ‘think )ou Won't you come iy
m ™ .

« T'm.in o ]mny, m am I theak )on ”

‘e Well, T-dunnn what's the wiorld Lommg
to; loolk ut that, fellow, that I often thrat-
ed'to ashangh an(l & 5ln.ss oo, and he-,
wonldn’L come in ;. well, well 7 and’ hn,.
Butler.looked horribly. shoclwd

SOWhat will Ido 27 said the RmL
bave it} shure I only, proml;\ d to pa
housc, Idldn’t sny anything . about Lurn—
ing back,—well (done, reaoluhon I will;

sluppcd his,, thigh,, and eturne
Butlur 8; wnrm corner. ;. .
oL thour*ht
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goin' to come in, Shawn," said Mrs, But-
ler. ‘ )

#Faix, I thought 8o, too, " myself,
ma’am ; shure I made a resolution not to
come in, but I tricked it, though.”

¢ Mr, Delany!” said Mrs, Butler, look-
jng very dignified ‘and highly offended—
i }r. Delany, would' you bave .the con-
desenshun to tell me what 1 did to you,
or what's to be laid at my dacent door,
that you should make a resolution not to
enter it :ny, Mr. Deluny, would you tell
me that? 0, holy Mother! maybe it's re-
solutions them all made, oh, oh t*

It is strange how very polite people be-
come when they wish to be otherwise;
now, Mrs. Butler seldom addressed Mr.
Deluny otherwise than as Shawn: how-
ever, she émphatically addressed himnow,
Mr. Delany, and nodded her head to him
with each word, and then raised a soiled
red calico handkerchief to her eye.

«8ee, now, Mrs. Butler, sorra a one of
me n

" 4 Oh, oh" sobbed Mrs: Butler, *any
shlur to be thrown upon me dacent house
and karakter. O, you ought to be asham-
od of youraelf, Mr. Delany 7”7

¢ Arenh, hould your tongue, woman, and
Jdisten to rason; divil a shlur anyone
could cast upon your house nor karnkter
either. Shure it is only the last seshins

_ his lordship said to me, ¢She keeps the
dacentest house from this to Cashel '

# Did be say so, Shawn "

WAy, faix 1 newr §-c8 nmonc drunk
nor ahoutmg there ; and shure if she sells
a dhrop itself, Ah‘-’s a poor, lone widow,
that must be let tive,” says he,

Raix, his lord<hip ix’ the right sort;
aot like othcr R'Lnlpem magisthrates, that
would. -be tr)m to hunt a poor, lone
widow out o' the house,” replied Mrs. But-
ler.

¢ True, for you,ma'am. This fish makes
a body very dry, " and. nhmm spat outu
oouple of times. '

H Fuix, it. does, though; maybe )oud
have a drink of beer, Shawn? »

- # 'Wid pleasure, mn’am,ifplensing. Here
is your health, ma'am, and -that you may
sbortly have gome one to mind the house

. for you.”

“ Git out, Shawn shure it’s not a wo-
man of my age after vearin' her family,
you'd have thinkin’ of the like.

4 Why not, Mrs.” Butler? there. is Nell
Creak, that’ got married theother day.;
Id takc the Bible, she is not a day under
fifty : pow, I'd swear you are not forty,”

© & Just fnrty-one nrxt Lady-day,Shawn. I
was married ' at eighteen, and my poor
man is dead six yenrs, dod _be good: to
him; he was the good man, 'Shawn ;! here
Mrs. Butler indulged in some - lachrymose,
reflections, #Ah, he was the kind hus-
band, Shawn ; ; shure isn't it surprising, the

xmpudence of some" people, ito thiok of | face
Nelly Croa\;. gettin’ married ; oh, oh, she's

every day of ﬁﬂy yoars, Shawn, Shuro I
recollect when she wag o child T was &
slip of thackeen myself; oh, oh, at her
time of life; what's the world commgto I

Shawn was all this time taking an in.
ventory of the stock of the concern, and
Jjust considering to himeelf, “ wouldn't it
be & great deal pleasanter to ait in his own
corner, drinking Mrs.  DButler's—Mr.
Delany’s, though—porter, than be trudg-
ing from place to place;’ he appeared to
have come toa very snusfm,lorv conclu.
sion, for he rubbud his hands and smiled.

“She's over sixty,though as sure as sho's
a day ; what harm? sure it's not I'!l bo
picking her bones ; she has a snug house
and place,” said he to himself.

H\Who conld blame the poor woman,
after all,” said Shawn, taking Mrs, Butler's
hand uﬂcctlountcly m his; sure its pleas.
ant to have one's own llome "

“Prae for you, Shawn"—and Mra: But-
ler looked nbout with an aic of great satis-
faction. . ~

“'To have rome one totalk to—to keep
us comfortable—to counsole us when sick,
‘O—-—”

tt Ah, Shawn, Shawn, you spnke the
truth, " and the widow slg,lu.d nt her own
dcsn]ute condition,

“To have some oneg to chncr and con-
sole us in time of afllictions"—Shawn
rqueezed the widow's hand, and she look-

| ed gratefully to him—¢to hch ' he con-

tinued, ¥ to have some one to.love, to"
——here his pathetic discourse was inter- .
rupted by shouts and ]uughtcr from tho
outside,

¥ They are coming,the Lord be pmlBGd "
said Mrs, Butler, jumping up. s

“ Dhoul take the m-" muttered Shawn,

“Musha! ye'r welcome,  boys; how ix
every mother's soul of ye," 'said Ms. Butler
to her new arrivals; ¢¢and Lhe colleens,
too, God bless them. "

« What the dickens use md we be wid-
out the crathure ; throth they are the lifo
and sowl of us, Mrs Butler,” raid James
Cormack, leading in Mary. Culull smnlmg
and bluthg

4 Where's the musishner? Oh, hcre he -
is shctch.dnsblcep getup,man nhw and
give usa bhlast to wirm our toes,” and he
shook the fiddle to-waken him.

# Aye, what will ye have ? ‘Patrick's Day
in the Mormn’ I suppose.

“ That will do up wid it ; anything a$
all man, to knock the cobwebs from our
hearts "' Then four couples took the fivor,
and danced ,until they began to, get wearis
ed, when thLy were replaced hy others,

“That's it, Mary, lie into it ; duce a bit
but you'll ire him out.”

 Buccess, Jem ; don‘tbe to hm-d upon
the colleen.” ca

it Tiusha then, thn.t for hig beat 1" sayx
Mn.ry, snnppmg her ﬁngers plny{ully in hu*

(To Be contxnued)
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2 IN MEMORIAM,

© our mnmw JONN ‘rnmq‘x.

S\\ cotly slcoplng {8 our darling,
Yreo from age, from pain and woo, .
WNenth the pines that crown the hill-side,
Where spring flowers soonest blow,
Whiere the wikl birds sing most gweetly
Thea! the long, bright sunenaer day 3
Where the sunlight seems to Huyer,
“Ami the moonbenms love 1w play.

Mis 0 fuir, bright a]mt it fairer
Waus the gentle lunn wu lnid
Underneuth the turf, unfeeling,
Ta hiis colt nd narrow baed.
Yot we know 'tway but the cashet
We hud hitldent from oar sight;
In the Fathor's crown the jdwel
Glenms poREVER puro il vright,

So we try to baw in silence
INeath the blow tling o us fell,
Knowing He whone hand hath llun“ it,
Fever dooth all things well
But we miss him, sadly miss him,
Aud we disg, nhu\l in vain,
For the sound of coming Ionlntepa
Wo shall never hear again,

Oft at eventide, in fancy.
tear we stitt his boyiah prayer;
Tut no cherished form now licth
On the time-worn, vacant chair,
Tee-cold now the rosy fingors
Claspo.l 80 oft and raiaed 10 Heaven,
" Pale the sweet, red lips that murmured
# May my sing be atl torgiven,!

Ot tho loneliness and sorrow;
In our hearts, nnd in our home,

When we know in on to-morrow,
W the absent darling come.

. But not # without hope ™ we mourn him:

God. Who took our idol, knew,

If our treasure were in Hoaven,
Wo wi uuld long to follow wo.

A ROSIERE; OR, THE TRIUNPH
or GOOI)\L%‘:.

In France there is an-old and very
graceful custom, .called the fefe of lu
Rosiere.  On this occasion those in au-
thority present s gurlund of roses to the
best and most beantiful girl in the vil-
lage. - This custom had its origin deep in
‘national feeling and muorality ; but, alas!
wheresoever human pussions um (.n.(.p in,
they leave their slime upon the roses of
life—the fete of la Rosiere, like. other tri-
umphs, too oftén '»bccomes an affair of
jealous rivalry and petlty intrigue,

_Angelique Duroy was one of the very
prettiest of her bewitching: countrywo-
men. Her clear dark. eye was neither
ﬂnhhmg nor languid—it had a quiet, deep
expression; brillinnt yet Lhoughtful her
complexion “inclined to olive; but’ the
“perpetual colour that mantled theve gave
her cheek: the tempting ripencss of tropi-
cal fruit; while the laughing dimples on
“either’ side came and went, like whirl-
pools inn sunny strerm, chr) thing in
“her'look andmotion: argued an  exuber-
ance of life and happiness, . Her voice had
ihe c]cnr gushmg melody of: the -thrush ;
her llttlL ‘nimble, graceful feet made one
hink of » swallow just ready to. take
wmg nnd nltogcther bhe wag 80’ smull

80 niry, so pretty, so gay, and ‘8o musical,
that she interested all>who saw her. '

The young men all admired Angelique,
because she wag so lady-like and unaifect-
ed; the old'people loved: her bécause she
was such o good child to her parents, and
always so Kind and respectful to the ng«.(l
—while the children,. when asked, were
ulways ready 1o suy, & we love Angdiqnu
Lest, best because she is always so good-
luuumd and obliging, and she knows how
to mnke s 80 wuny pretiy things” In-
deed, Angelique was famous fur her in-
genuity and industry.  Aftes examining
anything, she always found out how todo
it without being taught ; and what she did
she always did well. - The prettiest dresses
and bonvets in the village were made by
her; and her artificinl flowers .were so
natural, that I think the very honey-bees
would be deceived by them,
her if sho went to Paris she wonld make a
fortune by her ingennity ; but Angelique
blushed, and said she had rather fivé with
her )..omi mother, Umn grow rich nmong
strangers.

1 is strange  this artless little French
girl should huve enemics; for she never
had nn uncommonly pretty cup, or gar-
land, that she was not perfectly willing to
make her young compuuions one just like
it; but great griefs, if borne ever so meck-
ly, do excite envy—Angelique had her
enemies,- The danght.r of the Maire of

the village was. cight or nine yenrs older

than Angelique s and she never from her
childhood hud “been - either pretty -or
amisble, She wan very rich, very. idle,
very hanghty, nnd vuy_]"nluu-, 1L vexed
her that ber fuiry neighbor, unadorned,

‘suve by her own tasteful indusiry, should

Le so much mere admired than bhb was,
with all her jewelry and Purisian hnury
Busides, she ‘had long bee in love with
the son of a weulthy proprietaire ; und thig
young man when urged by his father to
make suit to-so great an heiress, openly
declared that his affections were-engaged
to Angelique.  I'his made the father very

Sotne told

angry—he called . it a boyish . passion. -

# Antoinette is the only child of the Maire,
and he- has. immense wealth and high

character ; will- you give up such an .

unien, * when -father  and daughter begh
evidently wish for it, merely for. the sake
of npretty plaything, o giddy little but—
terfly, 1ike Angelique Duroy 2 said he..
“The young man insisted that Angelique
was as good as she wag pretty ; and' that
she was also industrions;. modest,- and
noble-hearted. . © Asa. proof of 1t” con-
tinued he, ¢ every onein: the v1llngm,, ex-

cept Automem. says the Cure mll grown’ ‘

her at the fete of la:Rosiere.)

The proprietuire: was . -kind- henrtcd
wise, old man';’ his neighbors ealled - lnm
odd, "but his oddny was always of & bune,
volcnt kind. . ¢ Well,« Jaeques,?” said” he

“ if you think i the glrl hias. so many good
qualities, Desidos: her. pretty - looks, ‘your -

'
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«choice will meet with our approbation,
I know Angeligue has resglutely refused
to receiveiany attention from you without
the knowledge .and approbation of her
mother and myself—this spenks. well—
‘but how do you know that theyoung lndy
will simile upon your suit 2"

Jacques lyoked down, blushed shf*]xtly,
Jaesitated—then lool\ul up. with an arch
louk, and said, ¢ if she knew you gave
your epprobation, T at leastmight (ry?”

The old man smilted—¢ Well) well
suid he, ©1 see how it is.  The girl,

thongh ot rich, is highly respectable, 1
will attend the fete of Lo Ros'ere ; you shall
dance with the crowned. fuir one; and if
I.think she dueserve this distinelion, An-
gelique shall be to me as a daughter.”
dacgues koelt down, and  kissed his
“father’s hand with overflowing gratitude,
He had not expected to gain his point so
easily ; for he knew his futher had very
much sctlns heart upon joining his estates
to those of the Maire. © You ure the best
< father in the world I exclaimed lie, % Jou
call me so,» Jecquus—the world will say
I am an old fool; bat, after all, what do
we live for,if not lurh.\ppmuss" !

Away w u.nt the young man, in the ful-
ness of his joy, to impart he tidings t¢
Angelique; and she, above all pett) co-
quetry, heard it with unaffected delight,

. The fefe of la Rosiere was anxiously
awaited. Everybody S0 often rch-utC(l
that Angelique would certainly be crown-
ed, for: she was both the most' beautifui
and best; and, modest as she was, she
ccould not help expecting it. . I'he import-
ant day caume—and who do you think was
crowned?  Antoinette, the ngly, idle
daughter of the Maire /—she was cronucd
the best and most beautiful! The Meaire

Angelique
went; tur she was above showuw any re.
senlmnnt
la: Rosiere—she saw that his father:ob-
served her closely ; and though she could
not bLe gay, she -was cheerful and. digni-
Jfied. Antoinette whispered to her com-
panions,. ¢ See. what Lold airs she puts
on; 1 shculd think she would be morti-
fied, when she -and all her friends have
‘heen boasting that she would be crowned.”
The . old proprictaire heard -one . or two
.such: speeches as this, and he shook his
head cxpressively. . He disappeared. from
~the room n ‘short. tinte, = While he- was
gone, his sister, a mmden ]ady came up to
Angdlique "\I} dear. child,” said- she,
-#{here- is ‘something wrong  about this
-affair; all the village said you would be
. CTOW ncd 26 My friends {lattered me,”
said ‘Aungelique, modestly ; I knew thc.)

“thought more-highly .of me than' I+ de-

-gerved.”, - #-But' think of crowning. An-
.toincite " continued the lndy ;¢ guch an
“mg)y thing as she is 1
o8t Her dress is - vcry becomm"” smd
Angellque uand T think she is the best

dancer. in th(_ room ;' the tears came to

She saw Jacques d.muug with'

her cyes s sho said this ; for Jacquugwns

again danging with la Romerc and her gar-
lund of Provence roses was' vcr) ‘beautiful.

Angelique retired very early: that night
—not without s kind look from . Jacques,
and an expression of benevolent upprobn-

tion from ‘the old proprietaire and. his

maiden sister, As soon as she reached
herown little hedroom, she knelt down,
and, bursting into tears, prayed that all
envious and repining thoughts might be
subdped within her heart.  The praver
proved-to be u strength and a consolation ;
and she soon sunk to sleep ns sweetly. as
an infant.

Jaeques came the next day.
toud in his complaints, ¢ snid the whole
villnge was indignant about it, -Much
good might the crown of roses do Miss
Antoinette!  Nobody thought she- de-
served it,  Tle knew one thing: the Maire
had given the Cure n éplul(ll(l suit of
clothes just Lefore the fete ; and he himsel{
had seen. Antoinette’s diumon(l ring' on
his finger, No wonder the Cure gave the
crown to a rich man's danghter. # Nay, T
do not think the Cure could do so wrong
as to take bribes . from any body,” . re-
plied x\ng(‘hquc fand 1 beg you il
nob say o ¥ Al the village think so,”
xvp]ud Jacques; “and they always will
think so. 1 dunced with her, becanse my
father said it would give offence if T did
not, on such an occnsion ; but 1 will never
dnm.,q with her again. ¢ T am sure'she
is one of the best dancers: I ever saw,”
nnswered Angelique.-

Nothing soothed by her gentleness
Jacques went awny more indignant than

ever t}mt so good a girl should bo-thun

wronged.

A week or two after, o "real bn]l was
given by the 1>ropru{¢ure e himself
called to invile Angeligue; and in.the
intervening time,
without his. r-pl.u(llug an. hour or twoat
her parent's dwelling, = ‘The more he saw
‘of her, the nore he was convinced that she
was a good girl, and worthy of his son.
When the evening of the ball arvived,
A ngvhquc and her family were chuvcd
at his large mansion with distingiished
kinduness.
have & whim to be gratified,” said the
kind-hearted ' but . eccentric . old man.
There wus an universal hum of, dssent
among the assumbly § for the w t.nllhy old

hnd]oxd was very popular,; and a propg- -

sition of his could at any tuuc be, catried"
by acclamation, in_ the. village!
gentlemur smiled, and, holding . up.a
wreath of roscs; nml onangc-buds The' said,
“ there was ont.c two Popes in the church’;
wh\' should’ there, not be two, erowncd la
Rosiere 7. As he. spoke, he, placed [
garland .on the head of Angchqu
crown - hery bccaubc I'have prov
she cn.nnot ‘be, tcmptcd to’ SP(!'lk illof &
rivalh geid lie ;.4 fhie roges are my.

gu‘t—lhc orupéc:m;ds came from ¥ ulmx."‘

Thc old

Ie was

hardly o day ‘passed -

i Before the dancing btgms 1

t'bat,y a
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hand,” Angchque bhmhed crlmson H ror
onmgc-bnds form ,the - dridal® wreath in
France,”’ She logked: ap andl) ; dneques
was at her‘side; the music struck up, -and
the ‘exulting Iovor led- her to'the dnnce
amid the nppllume of the guests!

Angelique ‘afterwards’ found - that thc

good  maiden lxul) had been' instructed 1o’

try her gem-roslty, and that the” father of
Jn.(,ques hnd been o coucuxlul listener to
Jher veplies,

‘Antoinette  was not invited lo- the
propmlmre’s ball. | e said- he had
learned instances: of her art dnd selfish-
ness, which had destroyed all esteem for
hér ; but that he would not oprnly insult
ther by the tnnmph of one xshc hx\d al.
Ways, tricd to injure.

Soon after, Augelique nctunlly wore the
white veil nnd the orange-buds to the vil-
Jage church and- the Maire and daughter
left a plnce ‘where they had’ never been
popular, and now were odious. - By the
mﬂucnce of the proprictuire, & new Cure
was appointed before - tht, anL Sete of la
Raostere, .

J‘}H‘ I’OXTS Ol« IR.DLA\I)

‘ . SAMUEL LOVER.

Thirty-five years ago, when the author
of "the’ « IrishMelodies'? -wns reposing
Ainder the  shade of the bays which his
muse had -so gloriously won; the ‘suibject
‘of thiy sketch was at the-zenith -of his
fame! He ! occupied the - gronnd - from
‘which’ Moore " had rdxrul-——thongh his
_80ngs bore no more tomparison to Moore's
“than- thc twittering of the goldfinchidors
to the earol of the Inrk ;: stil}, at the time
‘to’ which’ we' refer; ‘Samuel Lover wis
(next to Monre) our!most popular. Irish
po(,t; v Ior Thomns Dayis had notas? yet
b(_come dware “of the wealth of thatrich

vein of " poctry *. which - ‘lay hidden
,in-"the dc])th “of 7 hig  loving -'_Il‘ish
heart; It is  true: ‘that’ Grifiin’ and

Banim, so’, [nmmcumbly Lover's . supe-
“riors as’ novelists,also ‘occupied - the
‘poctic” field- at the' same time; but their
-songs never - attained ' the pnpulnrlty of
Lover's, though the Intter ~ mever wrote
nnytlnng as full of gcmunc Trish: feeling
ag ¢ Gille Mnchrcc " or ¢ Soggarth Aroon.”
It 'is to ‘his cotnic- songs ‘he owes ‘his
‘popularity with theminsses of his country-
‘men, though. the @ Angel's Whisper,!”
s Tnlry Boy,” and-*Four-Leaved Sham-
rock' “are some of ‘the ‘most. benutifully-
_:cndercd 1llustmtxons of those exquixitely:
‘poetic ltg« nds which talce suchia hald on.
_our, 1m'|gumt1vc and snnpl(. -licarted peo-
“ple; and such songs as ¢ “Ihe Land‘of the

) Wcst” & Trug Love' Will Neter Tt orgdt,”
B The' ‘Letter)" &c. arc \\orthy ‘the' popu-

“larity. thcy nttamc Jm cnstlo and’ cottn'rt.

. -still they ‘never 'were, and: never ean’ be‘
“ighich favorites ag ¢ Rory ‘0 More, 2 Mo]]y‘

Bzuvn" )4 The \\’1(10“' Maclmc ", o
T -Cnrcw S :

-1837-he removed to:London,
speedily “obtained’ employment: hoth for

Samuel Lover was a native of Dublin,
in.which cnty he f‘rst saw thc llght in the -
yeur: 79T IR BT T g

- He-commenced hfc asn pommt pmnt—
er, and soon became o successful *in - hiss

i Dlof(,hSlOll ‘that:he recdived -the patronage

of some of 'the-leading’ members of /the
Trish' nristocracy, including the: Duke:of-
Leinster, the Mmqu of Wellesley; Lord:
Cloneurry, aud a host.of 'other noblemen.s
In 1828 lw was elected an:Academician of,
the Royal Hiberninn Society - of "Arts, of
which he subgequently, hccumo'Sucrutury.\
When our great national poct, Moory, visit-
cd Ireland, and was so splmdldly and cu=
t,husmquc'llly welcomed-.in : his cnative.
city,. his "young townsman. composud i’

song in his honor, which ke’ sang, dt: tha

gr(md banquet!givenw bythe Irisircapital
to lger most gifted son.--Moore was highly
plessed with the - poetry: and: the ‘music.
and- pueséd *a :flattering, thougl . wall2
merited; eulogiuny onthe young aspirant
to pot,lu. fumey which &t once placed him
prominently hcforc the publicon.the road
over which he travelled 5o sieadily and
successfully for the ensuing twenty yenrs.

It .was while yet following his’profess
sion ns an artist that Lover wrote his

{series of ¢ Legends .anid’ Stories. Illustra-

tive of Irish’ Character,”? vwhi‘ql'\' were so
favorably. received. that hig *fame as an
author: was it once:'assured; - and, he be-
came one of the most wclcom.. -guests. atb
the houses of the Dublin nristocracy: s In
where. he

his pen :and: peneil, - for:his’ fame ns:an
arlist and writer hud preceded him: 1o0.the
great” metropolis. There he. completed

‘his ¢ Irish Sketehes,” which he published

in two:volumes, and-soon after he com-
menced - his novel - of “-Rory -0 More,”
which is destined to- remnin one of . tho
most popular of all. his works of, fiction.
This' wus followed: by ¢ Handy, Andy,”
which, though it contums several splnte(l
prssages  illustrative. "of Irish-.."life
half a0 century tego,.
well ' for - Lover's:; fame.
been written ;

1t. ‘had - never

cnturmg the national charncter. ; Some of

its most telling passagues, too, such as the

¢ Legend of "om Connor's Cnt i Andy
Rubhlng the Post Office,”. &c., :uc but re-
hashes-:of " old: storlcs whiclh , had . begn

flonting dround the fivesides: of the. Irish ;

pcaqautry before -« Liover . was horu, but
which our-poct thought pnlu.tublt, enough

to ‘serve .ups tOnhlS Cockney:- admirers. :

Howiver-correct he:may haveé been:in his

-cstimate of: Tpglish: taste,every  intelli-

gent- Irishmanor;woman c'umot, bat f\:'\Cl
thint- it was 0 gross. insult to his,country-
mien; unw orthy-of/Lover; and rather.to be!

fe\pectcd fromithe huthor of;: {4t Paddy, Go
Lasy,” the mostr ubonnun.ble,pxece ot:vul-
[ garity:thati ever: -disgracud the shelves of -
"} an Irish: publlshmg housc
sadptgvnl

Yt ot e

27; ‘

would ,be :

as, on, the wholg, the; work
is a vulgar and nnpudmt atte mpt, at cari-

S
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Immediately after © Flandy Audy," ap-
peared ¢ Treasure Trove’ and some other,
works- of fiction, which sull umxuu de-
servedly populur

Lover . dramatized %vvrul of his own
works, 'The best known of his plays arve
# Rory O'More,” ¢ The Happy Man,”’ and
“The White” Horse of Ahe Yeppers® Of
all the so-called Trish plays, these are-the
best of their kind.

Lover's next production was a volume
of @ Ballad Poctry,! after which he pre-
pared a° humorous ‘nterminment entitled
“ Irish Sketches” in which he sang his
own songs and execnted his own music so
well that it beeame execedingly popular
both in England aud Treland,

" Lover subsequently paid -a visit to the
United States, where his enterfainment
wag received with universal  satisfuction,
He returned to England in 1848, and soon
after produced a second entertainment,
embodying ‘his  American  experivnees,
which was also very successful, - Of late
years he had been very feeble in healtl,
and for a long time previous to his deatly
he had. written nothing worthy of - his
reputation. * He had “been for  some
time the - recipient  of - & small
annual pension  from * the  Literary
Relief Fund; and at length this genial,
difted son of ]-,un after lm\'m" for many
years eaten the ’bitter bread . of exile,
brenthed his-last on'a foreign éhore.  Me
died about five years ago,<in the Island of
Jursey, at the advanced age of seventy-one
years. Nine days afterwards his remuins
were interred at Kensal tireen; -London.
Peace to his ashes. It will.be a long
time before his: vacant plece is fitled, for
it is bud seldom that such versatility of
talent is found combined in ‘one man.
Poet, musician, painter, novelist ‘and
dramatist, Lover ran ‘through -cach
mopde of the lvre and was master of
all.?

Lover was not an Irish mhmmh:t nor;
in the true sense of the word, an Inah
poet; and consequently he never wrote
tru15 national song.

£ \T\S EY R I’OF'[‘ SO TRUQTI‘D
. EFORE” !

The l\mdest friend of Oliver Go]dcmlth
asked when the simple-minded . author of
¢ She Stoops to Conquer” died in his
chambers in the Temple,: leaving . a-host
of friends to lament. his loss, a namc

- which posterity-will not willingly let die,
“twt never & pennie of monie’ . Nay
* worse, poor Noll died nearly two thousand
pounds in debt—a circumstance which
~awupened .- the ~well-nigh - “jeredulous

query. of Johnson;: “We are . afraid. that,

but'- for the.’ penrion:.bestowed on “the |.

- +Ductor by the - British. Government, even |.

the accounts of thei great: leucographer,
all frugal as he was, ;would bave exhibited
on his de;ms: the reverse of, & favorable

alntomvut on lho muht. side of thcludgcx.
As it was, the Doctor, ‘from {he savings of
his pension, for he hml enrned little by
literature during - the. years immediately

preceding hisdaeth, left & modest compe-

tenee, sullicient to. puy his debts, leave a
few Iv racics to his friends, and gave s
comfmiuhlc pittaney to his faithful negro
servant | Frank,  Similarly  maodest bul
sufliving has bien the peewlinm 1eft by, the
fumous Danish poet and romancer,. Hans
Christinn .Aundersen, who, like bumucl
Johuson, had been' for mnn_\' years, and
that right worthily, the pensionary of a
grateful country, The total amount of
Mr. Andersen’s property amounts, it is
said, 1 n little less than four thousand -
pounds sterhing, and it is in_ beautiful
consonnuce with the D\Odtbt "loving,
faithfal nature of the marn that he has
Teft the bulk of his savings to the kinsman
of his eacliest benefactor, the kind Danish
Councillor of State, who was the first Lo
discover his nurlt, encourage him, and
even provide the means of getting a Tittle
bread “and  ment i) fame and fortune
came,- By the side of his patron the post
now lies buried, - Sowme legacies, too, he
las hequeathed to his native town of Qden-
see ; while his rarest manuscripts, and a
\ll[h rb edition of the. works of Charles
Dickens, with an autographdedication from
the nmhor are Yeft to the Roya) Lirary
of Copenhagen. Among his more intimate
fricnds he has distributed his trinkets and
othur small - souvenirs. . There “could not,

¢ take it, be'n much better will.. 'Some
curprm, s been expressed that an author
of the world-wide fame of Haug Christian
Andersen, and one. whose  works had
passed through so . many cditions, should
not . have ' died the possessor of much
greater wealth, . Why should he have left
more money ?  Cui bono?  He was alonc;
he : had: enough to snmsfy his modest
veeds; and .the wonder is that he died
worth’ any thmg at all, Yet this is some-
times the way in which For{une, the inex-
plicalile and the incorrigible, truttq poets.
The good La Fontaine . never bhad a sou.
His long life was spent s 8 mere depen-
dant and protege of people who ndopted his
genius and loved him for his: kindness of
heart; yet, when the ' pon homme died, (it
was found to the universal astonishment,
that he had lefs a will  and quite a ro=nd
little sum in ecus.de siz livres for (hatnbu-
tion among his friends,

Happine:s “isn suobeam which” may
pass through a thousard bosoms thhout;
losing & particle of -it<;original ry ; nay,
whyn it strikes on a kindred hentt, like
the converged light 'on a mitror, it re ficcts.
itself with redoubled’ bnghtm:ss Happi-
ness is not pt.rfz.oted until it is shared, }

In-adversity. be spirited and. ﬁrm and
with equal prudence [eesen.your eail when
filled with a too fortunute gnlc of prosper-
1ty :
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Cnrolan, or'to givo him his fil)’ orlgmn[
numo, 'l‘lmrlogh OtCaroldn, was' born-in
the ycxu" 1670, at'Newton, near the village
of Nodder, in the County of Westmeath,
1o bonsted of ancient Milesian' descent;
But the land on whicli he was-bora had
been ‘wrested from his ancestors by the
family of tho Nugents, on their arrival in
Ireland, with King Hem; II. ‘His father
wag o poor farmer, the humble proprietor
of a few acres, w lnch afforded him a scanty
subsistence,

According to one account, somewhat too
marvellous perhaps to be - strictly true,
Curolon cevinced no marks of talent - till
hig eighteenth year, when he entirely lost
his eyesight by bmnH-po'( "The thoughts
which ‘had hitherto wandered over the
external world, were then turned inwards,
and he becnme pensive and meditative.
Near his father's house, there was an arti-
ficinl mount, called in Ireland a mote or
rath, one of tho numerous remaing of early
forhﬁcntwns still scattered over the islnnd,
or perhaps a seat of justice inprimcvnl
‘times.  On this place; which ceuntry peo-
plein latter times supposed. to contain a
dairy ‘palace, the poor boy had been ac-
customed while possusr,cd of eyesight to
play” with his compﬂmom Now, when
unable to'join in their sports, he used to
couse himself to Lo led out to it, and
would thére streteli himsélf “for *hours
under-the genial rays of the sun. - While
thus solitarily reposing, he would be ob-
served to start up’ suddcnly as if under
the influence of some excess of enthusinsm,
His frivnds couldassign no better explana-
tion for-his conduct thun that he was visit-
ed oceagionally with preternatural visions,
through the influence of the fairy queen,
In one of these mpturcs lic'called  hustily
to his companions to lesd him-home ; and
when he reached the house,” he: sat do“n
immedintely to his harp, and in & little
time played and sang the air and words of
. & sweet little song addressed to Bridget
Cruise, who had already become the object
of hls tenderest regards. . So sudden is
s8id to have been this visit'of the nuses,
and 8o ‘captivating was' its product, that
the ' people; firmly belicved him to have
been at;that momuut gifted " with poetic
and > musical powcr by the fairies; and
they still’ Kéep, in remembiance’ tln. spot
where he desired, on ths occnswn 1o be
led home

- A memoir, less stnkmg, hut mare pro—
‘bnblc'bmtus ‘that  Carolan’ lost’ his eye-
sight at‘an carlier pcrxod of life, and that

ke cndurud the bereavement with checr-;

Aulness, csaying: — Ny eyes are trans-

plunted into my cars, W Th also states that

his musidal genius: wn.s soon dleUVLrLd
and p\ocun.d him’ mxmy friends,’ who' de-
vtermlned to ‘aid its cultlvntlon nnd ut

to the close of his days,

‘mendicant,

« Hig diligence in'the regular modes of

instruction,” snys this memoir, “.wasnot

229'

great ; ycthis harp was rnrely unstrung [

Lis intuitive genius assisting him in’ com-
position, whilst his
nmongst the strinbn in scnrch of mel
ody.”

Hislove for Brl(l[,(,t ClulSO not being
successful, he married Mary Maguire, of
the Count,y of Fermanagh, who proved
proud and extravagnnt, bub never lost:
his affections. . On his marriage he fixed
his residence on a small farm near Mos-
hill, in the County of Leitrim. Here ho
builc a smull house, in which he practised
hospitality on s scale more suited to his
mind than to his means; so that, in no
long time, he was throw n nearly destltute
upon the world.

The trade of ‘the wandcrmg minstrel,
or bard, hail long ceased in Irelnnd, but
the forms of society which it suited had
not altogether * been superseded.
Irish gentry, and many beneath that

rank, had still “leisure to be amused by,

and liberality to reward, the talents of the
musician and the pocet.
nently both. Mis songs were already
wndc]y famed. His manners and conver-
sation were also of a- pleasing character,

e therefore found no, difficulty in bogm-‘

ning the'erratic 1if ewhich he persevered in
It must not be
supposed thut he appeared as an ordinary
He wag invited asa friend to

fingers *wandered -

The.

Carolan was emi-

live with ‘these who were pleased to, pa~

tronise him ; dod in'general there wis o

compotmon among the gentry. of Con- :

naught for the honor ofentutmumg him. "
Tt ‘is  recorded’ that messengers . would

sometimes be in pursmit ‘of him' for seve--
ral days ‘from place to-place, ‘to obtain -

the honor of o, visit from tlu, blind har-
per.

of ‘his host, or’ of some member of the
family. ]I(, is- stid to have, in all, com-
posed about t\\o huudrcd mxs ‘to most of
which hé gave verses,
have ali the wild grn(,e and pathos which

characterize Celtic musi¢ and poetry, and -
which shine §0 chulmrly in'the melodies °

of Treland.

In many: instances he sxgmﬁed his:
gratitude by composmg a‘song in’ hohor

His composmons ~

Notwithstanding the desxmblcnese of .
his socicty, it has bu.n mentioned ‘that

once, when he was on o visit at Lord

Mayo's house in'the conntry his lordship,
having - also ‘as a guest the  ¢minent

Ttalinn musician Gcmmnnx, was so much’

‘occupied in,doing " honor .to that accom-

plished perfonm,r, that he quite overlooked:
The native ‘bard complainiag
# When'
you pluy in, ns ‘masterly a manner.as.he, o
'does, you shall not’ bé overlooked " "
¢ Carolan - imme dmtvly wngx sted w1th the .
mnS"cmn “that though he \mz, almo~ta.
total stmnger to Ttalian'” ‘miusic, he would s
follow Lim!in'any piece he m\ght ph\y ;

Carolan.
of this neglect; his lordship said, -

‘ und tlmt he'w ould hlmsclfﬂftcr“ ards play ‘

N
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a'voluntary, in . which.ihe (Italian should
not fallow. . The. proposal was.acceded to
and- Cnro)uu was victorious, ;.
"It appears that, much as Corolan's com.
. pany was gencmll) desived, he would not.
stay in anyshouse 4lu-\'o,n(l a reasonable
period. Being pressed; on one occasion,
by o hospitable friend, to prolong hisstay,
he answered ina stanza which: has been
thus translated i— . . i
“Ifton n‘lcnd‘s touse lhon should\b e'er
H repair,
I’mh‘o n.ud Ll o heod or lingering 1dly
thers
"I‘hollx muy'sb bo \velcomc, but! 'tis pnst, a
doubt,
Loug \'\\\\s \vm eom\ weat the welcomao
0 ll.

1t is relafed th'\t an Ifnlum music-mis-
ter, who had settled in' Dublin, hearing
much of - the musical genius of Crrolun,
resolved to put it to the severest test he
could devise, ' e smglul out an excel-
lent piece of Italian music, which he mu-
tllntul here and there, but'in such a man-
ner'that none, he thourvht but the most
skillful _pudgt.s could dctwt the ‘altera-
tions. Cnrolnn, unconscious that he was’
subjected to a, trial, listened with the
decpest attention to the pclfommncc and
at the conchxsxon snid it was ad adniirable
piece, of music ; but, to the astonishment
ofall prcsmt ndde inn lmmorous tone,
in lus own lnm:un"c & Ty se.air choiy air
bncnghc,” as much as to say, how od ‘l)
it hmps here'and theie 7
He'was desired to vectify the enors it
he’ could i and the Ttalian no sooner saw
the amuudmcntx, than" he déelared that
Catolan had “béen by no means overrated,
b}',hla oouutrymen for non¢ but a musical’
genius “of  the’ first " order’ could have'so
nearly rc;torcd the mr to xta onr'mal pcr-
Iectlon., e
- Carolan was’ %0 unforlunntc as to” con:
tract m zarlyhfc, alove of \vhlsk)', which
: mcrcascd as he nd\ anced in years.
In hxs atter days hie never composed’ “with-
out'a bottlc by his side, Liing of opinion
that it nas necessary to shmulnte orawake.
his powcrs Having, injured his hedlth’
by, this’ indulgince, Te was.told by a phy-
sician tlnt if he did. not nb‘mdon it, he'
could not live much’ Tonger. He, obcvel
with reluctance, and mndc a resolution
that Lie would never again’ allow whisky
to pass his lips. . Hbits, however whe-
ther good or bad, enter’ mtu our . naturu :
and & sudden cess.xtxou ‘of “them xslxke
tearing away a partof ourselves For
- several’ wicks Carolan scemed a. tolally
changed being. | His Wonted $pirits forsook
him, e lost oll’ felish for sociviy, His
harp® ‘lay ‘in‘a nook .in’ hlS mansion, ne-,
glécted _and unstrung " He ! windered
about § ina state of abstraction and mdad-

choly, pitiable to' b:hold't' Tt''ig n.]nted ‘

1hat onhe May when in this stnte, passmg
a"grocer's . door, in “the' town of :  Boryle,
County ‘of ‘Run\.nmmon, ‘he cuuld“not red
'snst thc temptauon tep PR My dcar

‘in the counLy of Iloscommon

‘the liguor; und expued

friend,}, - smd hu to ‘they; ]ud bt.hmd thc .

.counter, ¥ you see T_am. o man of 'con-

staney. - For. six, long ~weeks have; 1
refrnined . from whisky ; was, t,hcro ever,
s0 great an mxlmuu of m-lf—d\'nh\l 2 .l’.u(.‘
a thought strikes me, and surely you will
uot.be eruel cnough' to refusy one ;. geati-
fication . which J shall: utmustl) suhut
Bring hither a mensure of my. fu\ourlto,
liquor, whicli I shall smell, to, bui m(lud
shall not taste”: The Ind lmlnlgul him
on that condition, snd the poor hard wis
as good as his \\oul SThe stnell, however,
was sufficient to rouse his dormnnt ener-
gies; -his countenance brightened  up;
and he pronounced over the f\nbxﬂdub
cup u soliloquy of the most animated and
affeeting  cloquence. - Not. long after, he..
once more gaveaway to actunl indulgence
in whisky, and becoming . in some degree
restored to his ordinary comhhon, he re-
gnined his poctical and musichl powers. .
His well-known and mucli admired song, .
C'molun s (sometimes called b(nﬂmd'a) .
Reeeipt, was the first efinsion  of ‘his re--
vivid anuse.. He commenced thc \\ords,.
and -began to modulate the siv, in the
ev cmng nt. Boyle,and before the fo]lo“mg, .
morning he sang and played thisnoble ‘off~
spring or his imagination in Mr, Staflord's,
parlour at Elphin. bunccahlc nevcrthc—- .
less, as. whisky was to, him (.n»th[s Q_ccr_l-, .
ﬁiou, it. would have.obviously been better ..
for the poor poct if he had. never so far:
vitinted his constitution as. to. m'\kt. in-. .
dulgence: in | thay hqnor in any dcwrn
necessary to-him. .
In 1733, when advanced Lo old i\ge,.
Carolan lost his beloved wife, and - the
event . was.attended with that’ e\tremc~
griel which belongs.to a. nature like, his, .
Carolan did not long survive,n . cnlnmib}
which, at bis age, fu\’ can benr with forti-- o
tude,i But, if a jert might be indulged on -
§0 mourufuln ;subject, it.might be snid

 that his end was like that, of his countr)-’

man: L
“ Lord \onmb-com_ehousn Lhe leqh peer .

.Wuo killed bilmself for 10ve, withiwine, last

ye'u'.
The'inordinate draughts of Ilquor which
he took after his wife’s death, brought on:
a lingering illnéss, the erisis ‘of which ar-™
rived while lie.was living at the hous¢ of -
his frwnd Alrs: McDérmot, of Alderford,’
I‘Lelmg}ns
end appronching, he'called for' his' Jharp,”
the less perishable’partner. of his' bosom, .
and pL\yed ‘his welldknown ' Farewell "fo "
Musie, in a strainof tenderness \vluch drew
tears from all’ present It lns ‘also’ been,
related that at this. mﬂ]nncholy moment
he called for a ‘cup of his fayorite, bev:.'mge
which; 'after’ many’ vain ‘ remonstrances
frora bis fricn ds, was brouglit. 'Th(,d)mg B

bard attemptéd o' drink; but’ _conld’ Adt..

He smd,lt would at ]cnat have béen” hnrd’ .

if two, suchfriends “ds" he ‘and” the cup.
shotild part without, klssnngf—ga\'e 'mvn],
Cnro]un dx
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Ay

the mouth of Mnr(,ll, 1758, whcn' o lmd
attained hig sixty-cighth' year, '1lo ‘wig
interred in the parish churchyard of Kil-
ronan, in' thy diocese of Ardagh, his func-
and buug uucmh-d by sixty. (.lcrg,)m(.n of
different “denominations,, i, number, of
gentlemen from the ncxghboung countlcs
and.w vast . concourse ,of country pnop]c
who, rude;as they werd, hind often enjoyeil
ihe strains of their. nutmnul bard, . 1Tis

. friend O'Connor, muny years after, when

his own end:wag approaching, ]nmi n
visit.: of sgntiment . to  the  grave of
Carolan,, which he found . covered with
a heup..of stones, . As often happens in
Irish Lurial-grounds, the skull of the bard
had ‘been . dmmtcrnd and left umonust
other skulls nbove grmm(l ¢l found ity
snys -O'Connor, ¢ in . niche netir: ihe
grave, pufomted n little in. the forehend,
that it might . be known , by, that mark, o
A‘Cabe composed an' elegy .on his friend,
or rather un unrestrained effusjon of gu(.f
‘which has been presented by Mr, F urlong,
in his account of - Carolan, ,ns. descriptive

of o genuine. poet and musician who rose
up in his nation untutored, and without

educhtion, and.employed. lns facullies to.

the dt.]u:ht. of ull who could undersmnrl
him:-When .we. know that. the . Celtic
Irish. produced. ».Carolan so. xcccnu), we
can no:longer. wonder that the commeon
people-. in™ various countrics - possess
botlies of vernncular. poctry in the .shape
of ballads and songs, cnpuhlo of command-
ing the admiration: of the educated ;and.
re(uu.d “Uurecorded Cavolans must hive
been,:fin: generaly,; the authors of those.
compomtions-——-nu.n who sprang. up'in the
night of our literary ]ustory and rlowcrcd
and du.d hcfore it was yet, duwn

ILI‘J‘P YOUR TDMl’x.R

Tlxcrc isa: ﬁlory told’ of a formcl Loud
Chaneellor of Iréland, who'was ‘desirong
of visiting a lunatic nc) lum'near  Dublin,
in ‘order to satisly “himsel{”* upon somc
pomts of its mnmwcmcnt and administra-
tion. " None of the officials of the estab-

of the mtend\‘d visit, his lordship’s'object
being to’ste the’ nsylum in its cvery-day
working, and’ to’ judge for “himself as to

. the matters which: mtcrcsu,d him. o

For'thig purpose tlie Lord: Ch'mccl]or‘
. Tepaired thither alone,; and _quite incognito.

One other person only-was-in‘the sceret.

- This .wgs an cminent medical’ man:whom

the, chnucellor had requested, to meet him
inthe; waitingiroom: of the mshtutlon at

LR certmn :hourpna px\rtxcu!ur dn) When'

his: lordslup,, punctuﬂl to the mmute got‘
to the place, he, found upou mqulry, ,tlmt'

- the, doctor., lmd not, nrrxvul e, said he
would wait, as he wanted. pnrtrcularly to.

sec the doctor “Fifteen minutes passed,
but:the: médical man’did not miké-his ap-
pcm-m_ce 'l‘he Lord Chnnccllor bc"m ‘e

and lustily,

suceessive manifestati is ™ cnt ihe ',
lishment were fo by’ prwmusly apprised | ° ssiation of his g .

to "/ T;uth]mth a’quiet’ bréezc

show su:m-. of impritnc'ncc, not tinohserved

by an‘eflicial in attendance. -

High' functionaries must not be kepl
waiting, and this onoswné notoriously
ﬁ(l;,c(y "und short tumpercd e kept
looking at . his watch ‘cvery two or three
minutes, and at length gave vent to his

‘Impatience by stamping his foot on the
“floor, and mutlering: something  which

bore a strong resemblance to a good round
oéatl - His manner attracted the nttention
of the attendant, who began to suwspeel
the visitor of madnchﬂ “I'he attendant
kept his eye on lnm, and prepaved for an
emergency.  Hualf an’ hour elapsed-—still
no doctor. The grent man could stand
il no longer. Starting from his: scnt, he
paced up and down the room hurriedly,
nltering angry ejuenlations the while,-The
official, now sutisficd of the insanity of

the visitor, made a rush at him and ealled

out for hLlp One of the keepers appeared
on-the ‘spot, and the. unlucky chancelior
was soon seeured, .

. Not without u fierce strugglc, however. .
Agninst the indignity. he protested loudly
He declared with all the em-
phasis possible that he was perfectly sane,
and ‘threatencd - condign . punishment to
the . ofticinls, But the men only smiled, ;.
Ilaving made up their minds that he was,
n dangerous patient, they at once procced/
ed to forcibly remove him to one of, the -
wards. .. Sceing- that . hig protests . and

threats:were useless, and . that the matfer’ -

wasg serious, . the chancellor thought .ta.
turn;the hcnlc in his, favor. by “divesting .
himself of ‘his. incognito. - Accordingly he',

declared himself to be the Lord Chancel-

or: of Ireland; and that Sir (naming - -
the phy smmn) was his persoml friend.

© The’ofticials knew bcttcr L'u.h gnvc

a sly- wink.to the other.

“ Ol yes, I dare say,’” qmctlv rcmm-l\ed
one ‘of thc men, . %we have nlru\dy two”
Lord ‘Chnnccllol‘s up .stairs’, besides  the
Duke of Wellington .and the Queen of. :
England.!’. And not.only was the unhap-:"
py chancellor removed, but he was actual- ;.
ly placed in a strm'rht waistcont, each’

proceeding -:being only regarded | B8 2
stronger symptom oflun'lcy. s

. Luckily Sir —— arrived at the ns;lum
)mm(,dnm,]y afterwards. | Enteving.-the:
waiting room he anxiously mqmr(d whe- ©

ther o gmtlcm'm hud called and asked for7 .,

him. o o
A ”eat!cman had cancd,”,\mq thc r .

ply, ¢ But he became So- violent that it was!:,

necessary to remove him up stairs.? > - .
“.Good God " exclaimed the  phy swmn,

“why it is-the. Lord Chancellor. - What is

the meaning of this?2”’ .. ;

. 'The - officers. were;: horror-stnckcn and
it need. hardly. be. nddgd that the'. unlucl\yx :
Lovd: Chanccllor was, relcnsed mstnnter .
\\lth many apologies, . L
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PILLAR-STONE ON TOE HILL OF TARA.

PILLAR-STOXNE. -

On Tara Hill is a very remarkable pillar-
stone, which formerly stood upon, or ra-
ther by the side of n small mound, lying
within the énclosure of Rath Righ, and
called Dumbha-na-n-Giall, or the Mound of
the Hostages, but which was removed to
its present site to mark the grave of some
‘men slain in an encounter with the King’s
troops during the rising of 1798,

It has been suggested by Dr, Petrie that
it is extremely probable that this monu-
ment is no other than the celebrated Lin
Fail, or the Stone of Destiny, upon which,
for many ages, the monarchs. of Irelnnd
were crowned, and which is generally sup-
posed to Linve been removed from Ircland
1o Scotland for the coronation of Fergus
.. Mac Eark, a prince of the blood-royal of
Irelnnd there having been a “prophecy
thatin whntever country this famous stone
was preserved & king of the Scotic race
should reign.  Certain it is that in .the
MSS. to.which Dr. Petric refers (the old-
est of which cannot e assigned to an ear-
lier p(.nod than the tenth century), the
stone - is mentloncd as. still - existing ‘at
Tara ;and it is an mtcrestmg fact that a
lnrge obeliscal pillar-stone, in- prostrate
position, occupied, till & recent period, the
very situation on the bill pointed out as
the placc of the Lin Fail. by the Irish
writers of the tenth, eleventh, and twelfth
centuries.”

Dr. Pctrie, after remarkmg upou the
want of agrcemcnt between the Irish and
Scottish accounts of the history of the Lia
* Fail, and on the questicnable character of
the evidence upon which the story of its
removal from Treland rests, observes:—
4 That it is in the highest degree impro-
. bable ‘that, to gratify ' the ' desire of ‘a

colony, the Irish would have voluntarily-

parted with a monument so venerable for
its antiquity, and deemed ‘essential to the
legmmme suecession of thur ‘own ngs !

. The secret ple{ 'ure ofa generuus act is
the. great mmd’s grent bribe.,

Abbe, looking at his watch.

LOW NOTR ; DAME WAS SAVED.

" Ina book just published oh the “ Com
mune of 1871, the Abbe Riche relates the-

manner in wlnch the cathédral of Notre:. -

Dame was saved from destruction. On the
25th of AMay he had been charged by the
court-martial with the painful duty of pre-
paring for denth the insurgents ordered to
be shiot. ‘Awmong them was & young work-
man, who, on learning the fatal news,
wis s0 overcome that he fell to the
ground. e then struck- his_head with
his hand and exclaimed, “ Ah, I knew it
would bring me ill-luck 1" Surprised at
that remark, made with an air of poignant
sincerity, the Abbe begged bim to relieve
his mind by stating what he knew.
The man hesitated a few minutes, and
then  suid, - “I will confess” -all to
you, but make haste; in an hour it will
be too late. * Yesterday evening I myself
carried to Notre Dame two bacrels of gun-
powder and two carboys of petroleum. I
placed the powder in the pipes of the
warming apparatus, one above and' the
other below ; the petroleum I put, one jar
in the large pulpit, not where they preach,
but where they sit (menning the nrchx-
episepal throne), and the' other in:the
lof; under the organ. -But lose no time,'
he added, ¢ in hastening to Notre Dame to
Lave them removed | What hour is it 7
he 'asked.  * Half-past nine,” replied the
“Tt was be-.
twoen ninennd tén that the place was to be
set on fire,””. " Nota moment was to be lost.
The almoner at once informed the Prevost- .
Maishal of the reveintion so made, “A -
body of sergents-de-ville left immediately
for the cathedral; taking with: them the
condemned man' as & guide.  What he
siid proved exactly true, and some of the
chairs and carved woodwork were already
burning ;- but . the. danger was’ averted.
The Abbe had then really a Christinn in-
spiration.- Taking ‘aside the Prevost, he .
said, ‘“You cannot:now shoot.a man to
whose . disclosures.:we -owe the preserva- .
tion of Notre Dame. Think . that only a..
few paces off is the Hotcl-Dieu, filled with
patients. If the church.had blown up
what a terrible catastrophe might have.
occurred! You, must spare -this man.”
A-council was held, and the .Abbe gmncd
his pomt The man was not executed,

Clcnr and round dealing is the honor of ;
man's nature; and & mixture of falschood
is like ~alloy in coin of' gold and: silver,
which may make the metal ‘work the bet- :
ter; but it embasethi it; for” these wind- -
mgq and crooked courses are - the goings
of the serpent, which :moves bahely upon .
the belly and not upon t.he feet, I

Education’ begms the. gentlcmnn, but‘ :

reading, .good . company . and . reﬁectwn,

must ﬁmsh hlm




A

. . THE

HARP. 33

- “LITTLE CHILDREN.”

Little childron half angelic!
To our olser eyes ye seein .
Tike n kaepsnko orn relie :
Of our ¢hildhoord’s vanished drenm, |
When liko you, we sat and babbled
By the softly flowing :,uenm.

Title ehildren't your lo-moir ow
Seems e'en brl,,rhtcr than your now;
Turied are the seeds of rorrow
That will ono doy round you ;;row
Robbing from the cheele its eolor,
Sl.rulkln" with deep Hnes the Drow.

Littlo children, soft and shinkng!
Guardinn ung,clw o'er you hent,

Mav they, ne'er thelr chnrge w\lx,nln‘,,
Guide yout to the Journey’s r-ml,

There o hand you sufely ove
To I1ls chargo Whose fluck umy tend,

Little children roand us clinging!
Naver yet hath subtle doubt

-Come, amid Falth's gentle singing,

\Vth n whispor or 2 shout,
Till you closed yourears In xmgul«h
Truth and falsehood shutting out.

lec children ! strong tomptation,
- Making w urnguinst your faith,
Eath not taken yet It station
On your daily, hourly pnth,
There to dog )-our sueps for ever,
T1II kind Jesus sends you death,

tht.l-- childron ! white and gHstening,
Nothing nanolr glory. gone,

Are th robes which, at y ur christening,
All unconscious ye put, on;

Where are ours ? . We dare not answer-—
Though they enceas lnlgl\uy shone.

Little children, ¢ome and l\lsz, me,
Eraupon my way I'go; -

- If at last in Heaven you miss me=— -

Christavert{t ! you will know .
That I fuiled to learn the lesson
1t is yours t teaen and show,

QLD ROME AND NEW YORK.

“A blgn of thc speedy. dissoliition of the
ancient republic was ‘that even’men of

“known virtue were compelled tolmake

Jalance ‘of power, .
Clodius, with their hired gangs, were the’

use of those knowa to: be bad-in order to
accomplish' anything *with "the- people ;

thus confussing that public virtie had el
come. impotent, while.. vice. held - the
Thus, such men as

tools o( cither party until they beeame

. the ‘masters'of .both. Even Cato, whose
.name was the synonym for Ro,man integ-

- xity, accepted their fellowship in order to

retain o hold “on public’ affairs, Just as

‘to-day we are told that no party ecan sue-
“eeed -in the plain. name of . principlc- it
.. must, .use pohcy, by which- is too.often |
“mennt eatering to the scamps it ought to

hang. Our honored rulers -complain ‘of

“ being under the necessity of appointing

: the vilest of men, whom they would: not

‘receive at thiir homes, to. the most rds-
;,~pon51ble subaltern’ posmons. There is no
“ieed of illustrating: this. remark by, any
.'greference to.the Custom House system, or.
- by o description of the beggared, tlm.vmg

desperadoes, who - at 'a recent 'election’

: gunrded thc snncmy of the polls, wearing

upon theiriuncollared bwnsts the badges
of specinl United States Marshals, :

Still another sad omen for the living
which we find . in the history of the dend
republic, wag the unseitled state of the

regarded as permanent, unlesg stern: jus-
tice' or strong necessity dermuanded its
maodification or repenl.  But the laws at
Ienglh enme to be snbject to the enprices
of cach party acquiring power.  The new
legislator did not regard himself as in any
sense a custodinn of the Jaw and o gnard-
inn of the existing ovder of civil affuirs,
but as « law-mnker and originator of some
new, order  of affairs which should last
during his time and facilitnte his projects.
Thus .the people soon lost all reverence
for the code, since they knew not how
soon it mxr'ht be chungu] And when the
people lost their regard for law asa per-
manent bulwark against the fluctuations
of parties and the emergencies of tempor-
ary passions, the last prop of social and
political order moved from its base. And
if ever we are driven to demand a dicta-
tor, it will be by the Bundering congeit
of n setof Bohemians, who, through popu-
lar ignorance, are annually permitted ‘to
call themselves legislators, and to tamper
with the laws of the land.

whatever ]ong enough you: will ut lust
find a use for it; and there ave thosé who
experience. a plunsme in’ presérving odds
and ends of no value—a pleasure which
is payment in o itsclfl
books are sometimes  mournful monu-
ments of misdireeted “industry and per-
sistence ; Lut sadder still is. the case of

40 years she has been collecting medical
recipes and vxtuu; them iuto n serap-
book. “She has now 5,000 of them—pre-.
seriptions ~for * every - complaint -which:
flesh or ~bone inherits, - Possibly. the
handling of s0 many formulas may have
exereised an oceult but beneficial influence:
upon the henlth of this ancient dame; but
atany rate she has never been sick s day
in ler life.  She is naturally growing a
little dlscourn"cd; but does she find no
relief in doctoring her fellow-creatures 2
If she doesn’t she must bea rem'u'l lbl(:
old woman.’ . o

I‘vex)thing holy. is before what is un-
holy- guilt presupposes - inuocence, not
the reverse ; angels, but: not fu]l\n ongs,
were created. Hence, man does not pro-
perly rise to the lugheqt but sinks down
from it, and thea afterward rvises agdin g o
child’ can. never be consldercd too mno-
cent and good

man, who; if manners . had uot c\xstud,,
W ould ‘have-invented them! -

EUR R

laws, A law once mnde was originally |

It is said that if you keep anything

Commonplace -

an old woman in Bridgport, Penn, - For,

We sometunes mcct an ongmal gentle-g
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'i‘IIl. IRISH LAXGU Uu..

The Gaelie language shows ~\mptom< of
wonKkness S0 great as to Justify the serious
apprehensions entertained by {ts mlmirers
tor its continued existenece. Prof.” Blackie,
in a lecture lately delivered at Oban, strongly
protested agatust the fli-trentment the Gaelie
{'mg\n"o receives, and complained of “1he
ignormnt  supereiliousness with  which n
certain class of porsons it Seot’and have
been accustomed to look down on Gaglic and

s everything Celtfe” ¢ We hre all,” sald the
Professor, “very much to biame for the
,\uperlicl\l <upmolllon~noi~ with which we
have looked down upon the language spoken
by the inhabitants of our romantie Highland
wlens, but it appears to me that a ~.pccl|l
wuilt has been incurred by the Garelic people
themselves.  Except In conversation nmaong
themselves and in palpit addresses, the
language of the Highland glens  is never
l\nown; no shop shows a. Gadlie sign, no
shop window a Gaelle advertisement; not
even a gravestone in'n_country chuarchyard
_shows a. Gaelic. epitaph. - This: is n° sort of
literary sniclde which the Scottish Gaels, in
thas deviating from the “inndable use of
their. Welsh cou<Ix:< have commitied on
~themselves, and which can be l'\m to the
doov- of no bascumch.

\\",c are plensed, in view of-this extract
. from the Pall Mall Gazetle, to read in our
. Irish exchanges that a revived intérest
) attaéhcs~tp the cultivation.an {'scholarly
appreciation of the old Celtic: tongne in
Ircland. Itis impossible to overrate the
importance of its own language 'to 2 pco-
ple.  The identity, the independence, the
very “existenée of a nation is' connected
‘with it; andlong after the earthquake of
revolution hias stricken down the bulwarks | n
-of power, tliat-language will give to pa-
triotism a species of immortality.

See Greece and Rome." The phalenx of
‘the one, themvmcxble legion of the oth"r
—ihe c1v11 powcr of both are puacd

'lwny Is - their ]annun"e ? - No.- .The
“Parthenon has crambled—the wild steed of
vike North has beer stabled in the Capitol—
ibie very sites of the proudest monuments

of their ~Iory have beccmc . objects of an--

’uqunnan T search ‘and-~learned. spccu-

]atxon but thc languagc of Grecce. and

,lnnd fnr nwnv

the languago of Romne exist, ns unfading
to-dny as they did two thousaud years ago,

Still, there is in o uation’s Imxgu“go
somethmg of mﬂmtdv glcutcr lmportaucu
than this. As long A it i presor\'cd
every man within tho nation feels that he
has n country ; hisis no slavish jargon
iwposed by an invader at the bayonet's
point; ho does uot feel it necessary to
hang on the words of his taskmasters that
ke may learn how to spenk. . The speech
he uses carries with it associntions of his
fathers' glory and stimulates him to deeds
of renown. - 'I'yrants ‘understand  this
well.  Though they. crush a nation—
though they siaughier, exile or (‘nslm'
its people, and parcel out jts fair ﬁelds
to the instruments of their guitt—it is
not enough: they arc never satisfied,
they. will never feel secure till they hnvc
exterminated its language. Take Poland
for example. Lock at the fate of that
noble aud chivalrous people, . In 1791
they were overpowered and slmlghtcrc(l‘
without cause by a horde of Russian serfs
at the commnm\ of Catherink the Sccond
Poland's fucdom was struck down- but
her language remained ; the living words -
wilh which John Sobieski fired his coun-
trymen—the scathing war-cry of Koscius-
ko—were. on_ the lips snd in the heart of
every Pole; mothcrs mught them to their
offspring ; nud the children of Poland as
they kunelt, to pray, nsked of, God, in the
chms]ud accents of thclr own tonguc
m\ot\\e\- dehvcrer-—xmothcr bo\ncskx

F orty ycars p'lsscd nwnv Agm—\ the
flame of revolution burst forth in France 3
it -pread to Belgium.- Poland canght tL‘
boly firc, made a ‘mighty effort, and fc.ll
Her noblcs were en\ed or slain. Was not
this enough,to secure. subjection?  Was

not this sufficient to glut the vengeance
of offended ‘tyranny? "No; the Autocmt
Nicholas was not yet sntlsﬁed he dcc]nrcd
war against the language of Polzmd,,and
10 onc i§ now allowed to hold the meanest
office in that counm' unless e can speak
the semx-bnrbaroux dxa]ect of. th-. op-
prcssor it B

Treland hnd a Jangu gc »She was a
natmn too. ».'Lrevbolh gone? Are the
observutlons of the Scottish. proﬁ.ssor ap-
phcable mth equsl force 16 our own déar
Ir:land’s nahonhood ‘s,

¥




' THE HARP.

g5

hld;eed; gone for the present; but is her
language? for if it be, that nationbiood is
not only gone, but igone for ever, ‘I'his
i85 nsevere truth ostill it'is better it
should Le upolu-n—-bcttcr that the Jrhh,
in lenrt, should know il. Bul we
glnd thls Guelic of  ours is not
dinet, It was like every other thing
Irigh, long 'a proscribed rebel; it had
“tolive in bogs and mountaing—so had
Ahe schoolmusters, the privste, und. the
prinees of the land, None of them were
anything the less lrvish for that,  ¥Far
nobler was it for the Celtic race to carry
with them their langunge to Connnught
than to sicken and die.of slavish subinis-
sion and menn obsequiousness to the Pale.
Honor {o the schoolmnsters who. taught
the Gaelic in those times, to the poets who
sang it, to the priests who prenched jt—
but nbove all; honor to the Celtic people
who thought it akin to heresy to gy their
prayers in any other tongne,
Well, the Pale is once more invaded;
not now by the antique spear or medern
pike of the Cel, but by cighteen alpha-
betical chmlv'(u.- of:.a shape strange, for
the most pn.rt [ bnxon eyes—we menn
‘the compomnts of ;our national tongue,
/1t has some’ ‘strongholds. in the Tale al-
ready. - Over seventy years ago it fortifted
itself in  Maynooth, “‘on” the very 'spot
where the Geraldines did battle in' their
fimc, and. it .has ‘kept. it ground
there, ~and “will " keep Cit. - fater - it
was: assigned -apartments  in - Colomba
College in the very lieart of the ‘Pale, in
,\\'h'lch establishment it takes its place
besids the classic langunges of Greece and
Italy. It has ventured to the Irish metro-
“polis: litterati are proud to make its nc-
. quaintance ; uad we arc not sure that ib is
not at this.moaent . parturient of Irish
patriotism in some cornerof Dublin Castle.
1‘rom Munster - and Commught it - has
ucve: beux dxslodged x\nd in St. Jarlath's
<at’ Tugm to-day, under.the foatermg care
. of one of 1ts most loving gu'\rdl'ms—thc
vencmblc Axchbxshop-—lt. liolds .itself
proudly erect. Phose who, . utter .Snxon
thoughts in Sn\on tonguc may laugh at
us. Well, be' i “But give'us one who
lcnrub, or nttempts to Icurn, the. Insh
¢« Language, and yougive us a llnuker,inot a,

are
¢x-

i

ra\rler—uut a polmcul tool but'e pnmot

acquire @ fei phruﬁ‘bﬁ or words, und is
prond of them, it is cnough; the raw
material of nntwuullty is in Lim, and it
will be muanufactured some day.

PHE TRAPPISTS.

% —_—

A HOUSE OF THE ORDER TO BE ESTABLISHED
IN MARYLAND,

The abbots of Mount Meliary in-Ire-
land, Sept Fonds: in France, and Maria-
stern in T urley, all monasteries. of the
Trappist order nf monks, have decided {o
purchase land in Mm'\'lnud to establish a
house in the United States, and have ap-
pointed as’their agent Brother Franeis de
Sales, who has probably alveady presented
his credentinls to th Archbishop of Hulh-
more,

in the Church, Perpetunl silence is one
of their vows, and dispensation -is given
to spenk only when  necessity demands
it, or to those few of the wrothers  who
ﬁll offices in the monastery which™ de-
mand occasional conversntions.  Theéy
arenol nltowed ment, epgs, butter, cheese,
fish or oil. ‘I'hcy s,lc-Lp on
heds of straw, raised o few inches {rom
the ground.  "They dig and refill, and dig
again and:refilly from -time do time, their
own graves as “w reminder of their mor-
tnht) “They rise hours before dawn, and
after prayer and meditution, betake them-
selves ‘to their respective cmployments
Among them are blacksmits,»hovmukers,
tmlon carpenters; farmers, dmrymen and
1n||]\'.'|11,,11ts The Trappirt monasteries
named above are very weanlthy, but their
wealth - has agerued  from the industry
of their members. These monks ask no
c)mnt_), and ‘consequently Drother Fran:
cis de Sales was able to” say ‘that he has
not journeyed to America with a’sub-
seription list.: He -asserted - that . .the
menastery of Sept Fonds,in France, alone
offered to defray the t.\an~es of :the new
mission.- A -temporiry house is to. be
rented, and,. in  December; 200 Trappist
monkc selected from the three monas-
teries, \ull nccupy-it.

Brothpr Fraucis de Sales is a French-
man . by ‘birth, but he spenks - English
without muel peculinrity of accent.

he is sent to superintend.

‘& Count” of great wealth'; that the Abbott
of Mount Mellary in Iu.lmm was'at one
time:'n 'candidate for ‘clection to - Parlia-
ment, and that tlie six ﬁ.et—t\\o Abbatt
of \I.trmstcm in TLII]\(,\' is"ans In:h—
m'm R A !

nrlq of human gov: ernmcuts

The Order of 'l‘mmmts is - the sevucst ‘

n';rrow *

- He
is sanguine ‘of the success of the mlsslon ;
He -says that,
the Abbott of Sept Fonds'in France was *

o ﬂ):. o “ e
4 Thc barncrs of. faith and® revulled mo -
rals, so far from being oan-clc_s ‘are r'unp

AN




‘h-ain. . But it’is of no avail.
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LOST AND ~WOX
BY JERROLD M. POST.
WPhen thab is your final -decision,

Alice 77

S1tis; I will not be cireumseribed in
my choice of acquaintance by nay man’s
approbation oraversion, even thongh [an
betrothed to him.”

" Alice Thornton 1 ved society, and, like
all. its lovers, had, a strong propensity
for the admiration of its-most popular de-
votees of the oppouh. sex.  Lawrence

Gerhld, o few weeks previous, made hisap-
pe.uunw and being reputed wealthy and
possessing an aristocratie manner, with a
handsome  form and . countenance, had

gained - an - easy access {o the fashionable
-circle, .
Henry Clifford, the lover of Alice, had

marked the particular attention bestowed
upon his' betrothed by the new comer, and
had made special  inquiries in regard to
his character. He could learn nothing
definite, but was convineed that Lawrence
Gerald was not what he was represented
to be, A number of times he had warned
Aljce to be careful how she encouraged
his attentions.

Wauyward and - wilful, Alice had disce-
garded his caution; and now. the wily
tempter began  to wind his <oils around
her heart—not that- her . love for Henry
‘Clifford was on the wane, but there was a
fascination about'the cthcr that seemed
Irresistible. . -

‘Many of both sow: even \vhen umtcd
by the law of both God and man, have
come in contact at some time \\lth one
who bas charmed the thoughts away, for
a season, from loyalty. to their comp‘nuion
and the attachmenys of home.

- #Ifyou were not. jealous,! continued

- Alice, #you would  have no objection to

my accompanying Mr. Gerald to-morrow
evening.  You did not interpose any ob-
jection last week when I accompanied
Mr, Walsh in his afternoon drive.)!’

- ¢ Alice,” replied the lover, #1 do not
wish to trifle in this maettr. - If I should
permit you to reccive the attentions of one
whose character i) to say the least, sus-
picious, I should not be doing my duty to
either you or myself; and that Mr. Gerald's
character is suspicious, I . -have no doubt.
From what I have heard, he is no compan-
ion for the lady of my love”

“ Only a ruse of yours,” lightly rephcd
Alice, tto have me discard him from.my
I must have
more than hearsay to convince me.”

2 %Then you mje, going - to-morrow
night 7.

“lec " was the pcttxsh answer ; * and,
more than that, shall henceforth consnde,r
myself free. 1 shall not be hampered by &
promise that confers & right on any man

. to dictate. what 1 s).m]l or whatT shnll not

do LL N B

- Alice,” snid her lover “t.hmk ol‘ what
you are dmng I do not wish you' to de-
prive yourself of pleasure, or confiug your-
selfto my society, I have never been an
exacting lover, and I have now onl) your
own \\Llﬁue:\t heart .

% You are very considcmte,“ was the -
reply 5 ¢ bubt my intellect is not compre-
hensive enough to apprecinie it, 1 hope
the next time you cnll you will beina
less contradictory mood.”

I imagine that is a hint that my pre-
sence is no longer endurable,” answered
her companion, in reply to her last sen-
fenee,

w« Il'\ou wish to interpret m) mcmuu"

“was the unfeeling rejoinder,

u Good night, Alice.”

# Good night, Henry, - Call the duay after
to-morrow,and I will give youa deseription
of to-morrow evening's entertninment.”

He made no reply, but departed, " Alice
enw him on the walk, returned. to the
reowm, threw hersell on a sofa, and was
lost in thought. She felt that she had
been hasty in dissolving her engagement
for, in truth, she really cared more for
her lover than she had been willing toad-
mit.  Her for the

Seeling other man
she knew was similar to the cemotion
with which  we listen to. a new
picee of music~charming -while the

novelty lasts, but no sooneris that gone
than the pow or of atbraction is over.  Her
wilfulness bad cauded little “breaches de-
tween them: beforefgbut ‘she had never
failed, when they met, to bring him to her
side again and cifect & reconcilintion, She
trusted that - the present  breach . would
termiiate the same way.

The next evening Alice wmt with Mr,
Gerald, but did not enjoy herself as well
as she umicipntcd. On returning home
she resolved that & note should be sent to
her discarded lover the next. day-inviting
him to cull; when she would make a clean
breast ot xt and break off her connection
with Mr. Gerald,” The note had been dis-
patched but half an hour when the even.
ing paper arrived. Opening if, she ran
her eyes down the columns mx(lv came to
the following notice :

4 8atpep.~—This morning_at 11 o'clock,
the s(».\msmp Morning . Light,  for San -
Francisco. Several residents of this city
were among  the passengers, My, Heury
Clifford very unexpectedly to bis friends re-
signed his position - in the Custom-House
and took passage. May fortune attend him
in the Golceunda of the west.”

Ten years passed. . The spacious an’om
of Mrs. Rexford were filled with the efite of
the city.* The hostess was promenadiog
the room, leaning on the arm of a tall man
with a bronzed complexion.. By her ‘at-
tention she appesared to-be very much in--
terested in the account hé was giving of'a
narrow escape -from \ a band..‘of robbers
while. passing between. on= of the mmmg
districts and a city of Cnhfornm :
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Another arrival—a  rather Iate onc-an-
nounced. The gentleman paused ot the
appearance of the newcomers, and bent a
quick, searching glance toward one of the
Iadices of the company, bub seemed disap-
pointedat the utterance of the name, as he
‘immediately vesurhed his pabrative—the
hostess, after the reception; returning to
his side,

“I'hie recital of his adventure énded, and
the party Inst arrived having 1c<,ogm/(.d
aud spoken to - their acquaintances, Mrs,
Rexford wended her way to wheve the
lady, who, she noticed, had been followed
by the wcs of her compumon was stand-
ing.

¢ Miss Burdenott, pcrmlt me - to intro-
duce to your ucquxuntum.t. my friend—
recently  from Californin—Mr, Ciifford,”
snid Mrs. Rexford, presenting the lat-
ter, :

“Miss—Miss Burdenott,”” mused Henry
Cliftord ; **if Mrs. Rexford had said Mrs.
Burdenott I should say she was the once
Alice Thornton.”:

Miss, Burdenott took Mr. Clifford's
arm, | °

“Miss Burdenott,” snid the lutter, by
wuy of opening the cowverantion, “you
remind me of # friend T had some years
ago, and, were - it not for your name, I

. should behc\e you = were the mmc
allowing the changes w rought by time.”. .

He felt a slight quivering. of the: lmnd
resting on his arm,-but did not attribute
its origin to what he said.  Without wait-
ing for a teply he continued :

# However, in - features the likenoss is
complute ; bt in_ expression I can see
some dlﬂ'ucncc S

He ceased spenkmg, nnd receiving no
answer, cast his eye toward' her counten-
ance;’ and noticed that it was pale. Sur-
prised, he changed the subject., Soon nf-
terward he surrendered her arm fo an’ ac-
quaintance, but his eyes still wandered in
herdirection, and his mind recurred to the:
cffect of his observations., - Once or twice
her eyes met his, but she would instantly.
drop them or turn ome other way, -

He retired from Mrs, Rexford’s house
bewildered. During. all his years of ab-
~gence he hud not heard from Alice Thorn-
ton, and he supposed that'she had long
since became the wife of another. - Miss
Burdenott's resemblance to his (.nrly love
recalled the pnst, and but for the name he
* would have nddrcbscd her ag lnb yet Iovcd

Alice,

Moved by conﬂ\ctmg thoughts, 1e cntcr—
ed ‘his -own: room and threw lumsclf ina
.chair,

4 What 1f Alice repcuted of the course
~she 'was pursuing when Lleft? Whatif
she has waited all these years, ‘hoping ‘for

my return ?.-"But'no ;' it capnot be.” Ten®

years is a’long time.: The thought isn
chimera, “and’ T will ! dismiss it . as such,”
were the reflections that coursed thxough
hxs brain.

The next day snow was falling. *Accus-
tomed to exposure, and tired of his con-
finement, after dinner he sauntered -forth.
Everywhere enterprise  had produced
change.  Dwellings had been chadged
into large warchouses. Where he once
had listened to the merry chime of the
sleighbells was  henard the hum-drum
noise of carts and trucks. ’

He was thinking of the change, when »
little hand was :put up before him, and a
childish voice snid:

“ Please give me homcthmg to buy some
conlwith and something to cat,  Mahasn't
had anything to eat since yesterday.”

Casting down his eyes he bLeheld a
shght frail figure, .scantily clothed.
Having ataste for adventure he- inquired :

« Where does ma live 77

Being informed, he told the little one
he would u.ccompxmy her,  Pleased with
his réadiness, she moved off briskly. He
was conducted to a narrow street, through
a short alley, up two flights of stairs, and
ushered into u room. Scanning it hastily,
he saw that the meagre furniture was
tidy, and that & woman wasted by discase,
was lying on o bed in one corner.. No fire
was burning and the room was cold and
cheerless. -

Taking out a picce of money, he asked
liis little guideif she could go to the near-
est store and order some coal and wood,

and something to eat, and have them sent -

in immediately,  Waiting a few moments,
the needed acticles arrived, and, taking
the wood, with his own handshe soon had
a cheerful fire blazing . in the grnte He
was on the point of starting out in quest

of a physician when the door 'opened, and- -+

another girl, evidently a couple of years
older than the one with him, entered; ac-

companied by a muffled lady bearing a -,

basket.” ‘T'he lady, on beholding a ‘man

bending “before he: grate, at first drew
back ; but, as he rose, she recogniz-d him,
moved forwnrd and, throwing oﬂ the hood
of her sack, exclaimed :
© ¢ Mr, Clifford 1" L
¢t Miss Burdenott 1" was the response.
A few words sufficed to explain that

tlie' sick woman was one with whose cir- *
cumstances Miss Burdenott -had become :

familiar, and had employed as seamstress.
Miss ' Burdenott having been away from
the city for some time, and having return-
ed only the day before, had: not learned

until that morning of the w omnu 8 hclp— :

1ess condition.

Mr, Clifford " with . alacrity procured i
physxcmn and, when he returned, the‘
| sick woman was drinking a cup of ten:

After the departure: of the physician,

and when  the, woman was ‘comfortable, =
they took two of -the four  rickety chairs,
sat'down by the fire, and talked as tbough‘ ’
they bad: been ncq\mmtud for ‘years - in-

stond of lmvmg only mct tht. m"h p
vious, ;i }

Two hours glldcd nwn), nr‘d at lust
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darkness began to set in,” Miss Burdenott
vose hastily; saying'that she must veturn
home, or senrch would be made for her.
My, -Clifford proftered himself us escort,
and was nuccptcd He offered to obtain n
nhack, hut as the snow had ceased to full
the lndv said she preferred walking. Ar-
riving at her residence she invited him to
enter.  Passing to hev own voom & fuw
moments, on her teturn - he was struek
more-than ever \\nh her xcsunbl-mcc to
Alice.
Alire, for Aiss Lurdcno{t was no nll\er
{han Alice Thornton, noted his perplexed
gaze, and - tendeved an eéxplanation. . Her
mother's only brothier, an-eceentric bache-
lor, had been oppomd to his sister's mar-
ri:lge with her father, and at his'death,
ker mether “and father both being dead,
had mage a will, leaving  his wealth to
her with a proviso that she should adopt
the maiden” name of her mother. ! She
told him of the note she had forwarded
the day he started for Culifornia ; her sur-
prise, mortification and ‘servow when ghe
had ‘learned he had gane; her hope that

" he would return at some suhsuquvnt time;
hier patient waiting, determined to live
single until she cither heard  of his death
or that ber place in his heart had been
filled by another.

«Qur éxperience of the past;” he said,
folding her in his arms, * will qualify us
the better for enjoyment in the future’

Her ¢yes, heaming with love and happi-
NeSS, were raised toward his, and. his lips

) '.mxched hers as she seitly \vlu\pcrod—-
« Lost and won.?

ENGLISH _«\S SPOXEN IN F\'.‘L \‘{D.

Gol. J. W, Forney, comes to the resene
of  Americans who are ridiculed by
Tnglishmen for iheir nasal twang, butis'a
¢ leetle” too sweeping in his assertions.
He writes in one of his' London letters:
“ Let me admit at the start that there is
nothing more delighiful than the conver-
sation -of an educated Englishmsan  or
Englishwoman ; but the moment you pass
from their circle you are assailed at every
quartér by a mm"lm" of dialects, &nd in
many cnses s mmb incomprehensible
jargon. T often find it. difficuli to under-
stand ‘an Eaglish chr"\'mnn, and it is
the. common remark ‘of Aniericans who
visit the theatres that they losea large
portion of the play in consequence of ihe
rs.pxd and indistinct” enunciation of actors
in subordinate parts. - The same observa-
tion may bé made with'justice of most' of
the speakers of the, House of Commons.
Take out Mr. stmc]x Mr, Gladstone, Mr
Bright and a few more, and it is next to
xmpossxble to comprdnnd \\'hat nmr]v nl]
the other' say N

Gcmns maLes its. obserratxons in. short-
‘hgnd talent writes tbem ont at length.

S

i should rcmmn 1mm0\able.

OGHAM RTONE IX TRINITY COLLEGE, DURLIN.

OGIIAX “TO\L.

Several of the Irish pnllm -stones bear
inseriptions ia the Ogham chnrdcters, n
<pcr.u_s of writing :uppo:ul to have been
in use in Trdnnd previous tothe introduc-
tion of Christianity, but which is oceasion
ally found upon remaits of & period long
sulmqucnt to the fifth century: .

The accompanying engraving of a por-
tion of an ancient pillar-stone furnishes
an example of this kind of writing, upon
whicli the characters are marked very dis-
tinctly. Itis preserved in the museum of
Trinity College, and originally staod in-
the counh of Kerry, where stones so in-
scribed are numcrom. Derforated stones,
very gimilar to the -ordinary- pxllnr~stox)e
are found in many parts of Ireland and
Scotland, and -even, as appears from Mr,
Wilford’s - Asiatic Rccemhw in’ Indin,
Abroad, as well as at home, their originis
shroudcd in the deepest- ob%unt\', not-is
it-likely that the qnhy_ct can e¢ver be

]ncldatcd ' B

']hc motto which ‘was inserted undcr '
thie arms of Willinm, Prince of Orange, on
his accession to - the throne, was 'Aon
rapin- sed recessit) (T did not steal it, ]
received it.) This. being shown to Dean
Swift, he’ said,- with' asarcastic smile,

u 'l‘he receiver is a5 bad as the thief”?

)
© We must provide oursclves with: an-

chors and ballast—that is to say, with

opinions fixed and constant; and we must

‘.| keep, our ballast, and cnst our nncbors .
-] without: dnﬁmgnwny Lt the streamerss ..

fly and (e sails swell, the, mnst. only",,
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POOR Z;\C.

We had not muny “spms" in our ]lLth.
South Africen village, but of the . few
there were, Sally Hill was the acknowl-
fedged bells,  Old Ml was the village'car-
-penter, and  Snlly was his only deoaghter,
and, as e somewhat vaguely rvemurked,
ttthe apple of his and his missus’ eye,”
implying that the worthy couple were in
w . visionary  partnership.  But putling
.aside this extravagant simile, there is no
doubt that old il nttered the words with
all the genuine sincerity of an affectionnte
paternal heart.  Moveover, his ‘love was
not confined to hollow wi onl% for although
he had long carned a \Cly comfortable
computcnco, he still labored.on, and des-
pite his ‘sixty. years, could:do:his day's
work with the youngest :of lis. trade.
There was no oceasion for ;him'ito toil
thus, since his means were ample; for his
.requirements, but, as he rémarked, his
girl would some day wish {o get married,
_and he wasn’t going to send:hercto her
husband's home a beggar,  Since he'had
-~held: these sentiments for the last.- ten
. years, and had been making a very good
thm" of it all the time, the general opin-
fon: was that Sally would lm\ overy

< idy little dot.

;o Sally was a very pr(.tty girl, fresh and
lovable, ~ Her golden hair, blue eyes, and
~ -delienté complexion drew: more won,hm-
pers to the villnge church than any-of t,hg.
‘Rey. Samuel - Scissors' classiénl sermons.
The young pastor soon  becamne ‘aware of
this, and, growing jealous, preached at
‘her as often as he chcmlv conld, bring-
-ing all the: most fertile lmwu'\gu of his
‘poetical mind to war against lavender
kids, gay feathers, ambitious flowers, and
-otherinsigninof tlu. fiend incarnate,  But
Sally never took any notice of thesesome-
what spitefulv erbal ngsanlts (for:she sel-
dom listéned to the sermon), and continu.
-ed to be'ds: tegular at churel as her pas-
tor.. 8o, by degrees, through’ lier ‘instru.
meumhtv the congregation,” ence scanty;
P arew! 1.\15\.r and larger, and® to. a stnn"u
thc sight of so many. gay’young blades
" going regularly to church, every Sundsy
swould have sbggested constxtutxon'\l ‘sud-
s :den denth in‘their several families, or'chiro-
nie: heart-disease in themselres.. -And'a
:Jkind-of heart-disense it certainly was. 2
But if Sally did good indirdetly by being
“~theé primary cause of -these youths” atten.
dance at church, she also did: harm, and
"ag-indirectly and unwittingly. -All nhcse
young men were her admirers, some sacret
“-and:gome.declared,” and .the rlvn.lry that
; existed - between « them .certainly - created
“{an il feeling for) whxch jealousy was ‘no
adequatc c\pressxon. .iThey hiated onoanc

oinething’déar which: .another. may .ob-
s nin und the. frxendsh:ps of - manyn long

~:otheriwith that " malignant hate which is

so.well " nurtured . by~the:: fear : of ! losmg' ‘terin‘the ‘galy!

boyhood were'in not n few ‘cases’ uttérly

' dcstm) ed by an ill-timed witching smile,

or an l”-Jll(lng Lt.udcr glﬂncc from (e
courted siven.

Tn order'that she micht test the quali-
ties of her \'nrmu\ ‘devotces withont com-
promising heérselt, Sally gave out that she
wits ul"u;,ul to be marricd to n young
gentleman in the Mauritius, who, luckily
for herself, was an imaginary individinl
n\tngdhu for had lie been- gifted with
Tife nndd being, and had he ever come for-
ward to claim’ the lov ely girl who blush-
ingly acknowledged lierself to be bhis,
there is little doubt but that he would
have met with foul play, for, forgetful of

their own crust misfortunes in the face of’

this universal disaster, Sally’s - local ad-
mirers had, one and all, banded together,
and nobly sworn {o bury their own
wrongs and aspirations in oblivion, until
the common foe was utterly “squelched?
and ¢wipedout.” « After that,” they add-
ed briefly; but meaningly, “w 1l sec 17
Now, of Lln.sc admirers Tobert Derney
was the' one on whom the cognoscenti, or
knowing ONEHwere inclined to bet—ifthe
Muurmus man was: scratched. - Derney
was & handsome young fellow and-a grc:\t
favourite withi'the fair sex.. His relations
with variouy dnmsels in the village had
often ‘been the topic of the heartl.' It
was well known that two or three young
Indies’ (it:would be invidious to name

thcm) still ¢hanged colour at the mention k

of his nime y and appetites  Wad fatlen off
and’ COID[)]L\IOI)\ grown pale/in’ & most
unaceoitntable way, unaccountable unless
caused Ly the. dise outmuxm(,c ol‘D rnuy’s
attentions, :

“And now" Derney m.\dc desperate Iovc
to Sally; ITill; w héreupon people shook
their heads, and said no good would come
of iti: However, Sally Hill was a strong-
minded, honest girl; and though she was
fond of dressing and of ¢ gadding ubout,”
and perhaps o’ big of & flirt, yet she was
“all bqunru" as they said: in "the" village.
And- soi'when: it became-apparent’ that
Robert Derney was bent' on 'permanently
hanging up his hat there, people began to
think bt.ttu of ityand said’ he haa turned
overa ‘mew leafy 'was “doing well' int his
business (he was'a blacksmith), and real-
ly;,"afterall; it might be a vu) duuublc
mateh for both partics.

<:IAfter Robert Derney, at a very. dxscrcot.
du,tnncc, came a crowd of other languish-
ing - lovers who, in:the langusge of  the
ring, might:be termed ¢‘outsiders.’” There
was 'Ned ‘Maidstone, Dick’ Phillips; ‘Will

Dafile, and half-a-dozen others, nnd last

of all, Zacharinh ‘Vanderstein, The "odds
ngamst them were: ¢cnormous,-and indeed

‘when Sally showed: n ' decided - partiality
for Derney, people bogan to say that it was’
too 'bad of the't young fellows to- go pes--
- Hadn't 'she spotted. the

one she was tender. on; “and- warn't’ that

’enough? Wcre they doga, and had they

et

s LSty ara
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no pride? Tet be!” ‘And no .pity or
compnaswn was felt for the disappointed
swains who could not takea ¢ whipping"
manfully. It isbut fair to add that these
remarks did not apply “to ‘the 1ust<mu\-
tioned lover, and this is why.
Znchariah'Vanderstein was a transport-
rider. e was neither handsome nor ele-
gant nor educated, but the body of a giant,
the pluck of & brave man, and the tender
heart of -a. woman, wenta good way to.
wards making up- for these deficiencies,
Unfortunately he had one failing for
which nothing could atone, at least in a
country where Negropholism is accounted
a vice rather than avirtue, Hehad black
blood in his "veins—a touch of the tar-
brush, as they expressed it in the village
—four annas in the rupee, as the old
Anglo-Indian major, who owned the
coffee estate up on the hill, described it
with mathematical precision. The fanlt
lay with Zacharial's grandfather, an old
Dutchman who took unto himself a black
wife, and whose offspring was Zaclariah's
fathu Reuben V m\derm.m who, having
been \Lry successful in various trading
trips, had married .0 young English wo-
man, given up his roving existence, and
settled down on British soil. Five child.
ren were born, of whom Zachariah was
the cldest and the least loved.. When he
was eighteen years of age his father gave
him a span of oxen,and intimated that bis
chamber would be useful if strangers
chanced to drop in. : Zacharish immedi-
ately. took the hint, retired to' his room,
packed up his -not very extensive ward’
robe in a sack, waved his hand to his par-
ents by way of adieu, cracked his whip and
Ieft the village never to returu to it agnin.
He soon got on, and began to put money
by, for he was a steady, hard-working
young fellow, In .a few -months. he
invested -in an.erf—or plot of building
ground—situated in . tho village. where
., Sally Hinl lived, and built a house there-
on, funced it round, and planted the gar-
den with tobacco. e continued to pros-
per and put money by, and then, when he
found he had more than t.nough for him-
self, he began to think of getting some-
one to share it with him. - He turned his
. artlent gaze towards Sally, and as he was
comparatively rich and getting -on capi-
tally, the little flirt allowed - him .to get
fond of her, ' \Whenever Zachariah went
into town, and his wagon  was generally
engaged to take ' estate’ produce once a
week, he brought some present; back -for
) Sa]l; One day a shawl—gaudy. perhaps,
but proportionately dear; another time-»
parasol or & work-box ; ,but always some-
-..thing very acceptable and often. expen-
. sive; and . the heartless girl never for a
moment scrupled to accept it.: . Things
went on thus for a couple of months, and
.. then’ one day Zachariah :brought, s (ring
. back with him from town, and going.up to
.. Sally? s}houst‘: he presentecl it to her, and

gave her to underatand that nceepting it
was - fantamount to accepting the giver.

Yow jewellery had always been Sally’s -

ambition, and the ring sparkled so finely
that she took & fancy to it, and, holding it
in her hands, she punlul ler braing to
find out how she_could aceept the ring and
nothing more.

At lnst she snid to him, ¥ I'll accapt the
ring, Zachariah, but you must give me
time to think about yourself 7 and the
good natured fellow was only too happy
to consent. Sally had really about as
much intention of marrying Zacharish as
she had of joining her destiny
of the young man of Mauritius, but the
ring with its glittering Cape dinmonds was
irresistible.

Matters wenton tike this for some hmc
and then Robert Deiney appeared on the
scene, aud, being an old stager; he soon
captivated Sally.  One day he saw the
ring on her finger.

“What do you call that thing 7 he ask-
ed, somewhat scornfully,

“ A dinmond ring, stupid,’”’ she answer-
ed sharply.

«Trd never allow o girt 1 love 1o wear
such a thing as that—it's paste ! he re-
marked, with o sneer, knowing “about as
much of dinmonds us he did of Hebrew.

“Well, I shall wear it till I gwet o bet-
ter,” said Sally, casting her eyes down
and © fishing.”

LIl give youn better one if yon‘ll re=
turn that to the person who gave:it you,”

offered Derney, who, deeming all fair in

love nnd . war, “oul(l stoop low accor-
dingly.

e Vt.ry well,?? answered Sally, qmetl\,
thinking it would be n good opportunity
of freeing hersclf from poor Zac.

And so the next time Zachariah came to
sec her she gave him back the ring, and
said she didn't feel inclined to wear it any
longu He turncd pale and gasped
out: .

“ \\ on't you lm\'e me, %nl]y 7”
4N :she answered resolutely, yet
Lalf-ashamed of herself,

tXou jilt me then, Sally
Zachariah, with nnwonted sternness.

Now 8Sally couldn’t bear being lectured,
or ‘being thwarted, and morcover: she
didn’t recognize “nchariah’s right to do
cither, and being called a jilt nettled her,
so she flushed up as suddenly as a white
squall, and answered with & sneer;:

[ Whn.t would my relations say if I was
to marry a nigger P

Zachariah answered. notlxmg, but he
blushed . crimson. Then be rose, threw
the ring out of the window, gave; ler one
look.and stalked out of the room, out. of

said

the house and’ away, lesving Snlly hulf-*

frightencd, yet halirelieved. o

And that was the end of anhnrmh Van-
derstun 8- courtship;
+ Robert. Derney bought the prom\sed nng
and, Sally accepted.it.

She, was; however;.

with that .
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rather disappointed “with 1t for it’ was
smatl ‘and mean-looking, and not” at all
what she expected. When D rney gave
it' to her, lie at the sume timensked her to
b his wife ; ; but he was too early ; for the
worm had no intention just yet of being
gobbled up,  So Sally answered andd said
it wias not in her powr to sny * Yes ;"
and, when he pressed her to tell him wh)

she pulmdu(l she did not know what her

parents would say,

¢ Butsuppose I;:ot) our pavents' Jeave
argued Derney—for. in the colony the
paternal benediction is only a'secondary
consideration,

Satly driven into a corner grew desper-
ate and mumbled something about ¢ an-
other young man in—er—ev—Muuriting;
bLut it wasn't quite settled, and she'd be
very S happy to keep friends with him
(Derney), and if the young man in Mauri-
tius changed his mind—well! she'd see
about it.”

Derney unable to getanything more de-
finite ont of hery,” went awny, determined
to slaughter that young man of Mauritius
if ever ke met him, and at the same time
feeling pretly confident in his own heart

hat Sylly wouid eventually be his.

Now when Saily cume’to consider over
the whole affair, she thought it would be
just as well for the presenc to keep up the
_detusion about the jmaginary lover, which
would wlwavs e a trump card in her
hand if she desired {o -change her mind
(for, bring a woman;: she-was naturally
chnnf'«.nblu), or wishal to rid herself ofuu
obuoxious sweetheart.

Misfortunes ‘never ccwe . singly, and
Zachurinh Vanderstein' soon found this
out, Sally’s refusal had come upon him
like the avalanche that' falls across and
blocks up the travellér’s only path. There
was always before him an insurmountable
‘horror—the continual remembrance ‘of
that insulting refusnl—which he had not
the power to overcome, ~ He could only
sit and brood over it, and; according to the
laws of dxs'lppomtcd smtorc curse the day
whercon: he was Lorn: ‘And 50  things
went on, and - he neglected *first hmw,lf
then his  oxen, then his business, then
everything, - By-nnd-bye  the lungsick
«came and decimated his span,and the red-
water finished it off entirely. Te bought
another with his savings, but alas! these
new bullocks were ‘only just out of the
country, and were not inoculated, and in

-another month he found: himself’ for a
second time with a wagon and nothing to
draw it. - Then in his despair he sold his
wagon and his home, and- took “a situn-

tion as . transport-rider, where he had the |

charge - ‘of * three' wagons “that: usun)b
worked between the.city aud the port, and
this took him ‘away from the vxllagc and
-away:from Sally. - But it was a great come
downin life ‘for him, and aflfected him
‘terribly ; and he grew thin and gnunt and

sorrow-sucken. Thcn pcople begnn to’

really pity him and to sny-Sally-had been
too hard upon him, and they spoke oflum
as ¢ Poor Zne” f:om that time,

‘About six months after-this, Sally Hlll.
began to think scriously about getting
married. - IHer pavents: had taken tolee-
turing her nbout her light behaviour ; the
Zucharinh cpisode had earned for her, ns
a Tocal title, the somewhat opprobrious
one of “flirt ;" and morcover Robert Der-
ney had told her: 41 like my {ruit ripe,
and if '} can’t pick it then, it’s ten chances
to one but 1 toss it aside? Sally was
sharp enough to apply this little allegory
to herself, and as her parents suggested it
was about lime ‘to:choose the man she
loved best and marry him, she announced
that the engagement between herself and
the young man  of Mauritius - was at an
end, and o fortnight aiterwards she was
engaged to Robert Derney,

The wedding was fixed to take placeina
month, sand in the meantime old Hill's
house was n sort of rendezvous for female
friends who stepped in to give & hand—
and more often o tongue—towards  mak-
ing the trousseau; for these damsdds—
though they were horribly jenlous of Sally
and hated her accordingly—fclt that if
she was once ¢ off the eards” there would
be a chance for them.

A fortnight had gone past, and one day
poor Zuc appeared in  the - village, and,
making his way to the canteen, he enter-
ed, called for a glass of beer, aud 'sat down

‘in o corner almost unnoticed. *  Presently

the . conversation turned on:- the:coming
wedding, and ‘somcone cnsunny remarked
that Robert Derney wasn't # very flash o’
stamps somehow; for he conldn'teven run
toa gold wateh’ and - chain for the gal,
which leoughter.” Shortly afterwards Zac
got up qnitt!) and left the place, and the
next morning he' was back with his’ wag-
ons and “treking” up to the city.

A fortnwht more, and the wedding
morning’ dowaed bright and rosy. i The
Rev, Snmuel Scissor was to officinte; and
the little wooden church was decorated in
a rustic way by the friends of the happy
couple.  About nine o’clock in the morn-
inea Kafliv kuocked at old Hill's'door.

Mrs. Hill went to see what e wanted, and

he handed her a'small white parcel direct-

ed to “DNiss “Hill,” and then turning -

round he-‘went quickly: away.. - Mrs,. Hill
was naturally rather surprised, but she
took the parcel to her dmwhtcn, who, on
opening it, found that it contained ‘v gold
watch and’ cbain, nothing else. She nutu-
rally thought it was from DLrney und her
delight passed all bounds. -

About ten o'clock - she was: dressed—

or rather was dressed by her mother, aided
by & small mob of female .tssxatants—-aud
she wore her watch conspicuously.  They

‘then’ went to church, - and hulf—nn-hour

afterwards she ‘was no longer her own mis.
tress, but pnrt and parcel of a lord and mas-

ter.” The cer(,mony Was ﬂmshed ‘and,



242

gy e ~

IS HARY.

hanging upon ‘Deriey’s arm, she 1di% the
church. ~ But as she <tcppcd<mt of the
door she give o start and:iuttered a little
geream. - Zuchariah Vanderstein was there
wmtmx. for her.

“ lll\l” —that was all-he xuul ina
low, broken voice.

Shc could not answer l\hn non look at

hlm but she clung closer lo her hus-
b:m(L .

“What do you - wiant 7" asked Derney,
gavagely,

w1 want \\\mt T ean't get,” answered
Zachariah mildly: T want the wife you
‘bave robbed meof, I——

#8top your row, you vile nigwer”
shouted ‘Derney, passionately,  «There
are lots of Kafliv women to be had,  They
are good enough for your un\ndf.\tlm
and (hu) are "ood L!l()ll"‘h for you,”

With o "rcnt effort Zac restrained him-
self as he heard the cruel insult so publi-
cally given; then he turned abruptly
round and walked away., He had too
much respect and love for Sally (o strike
her husband, and morcover it dawned upon
him that he had been very foolish to come
thereat all and thus lay himself open to
this degraddtion. But an irresistible im-
pulse bad attracted him {o the spot, and
unow that all was over he retived o sadder,
but a stronger man.

The \\'udding ‘party returned to the
bride's house for the somewhat primitive
breakfast ;and then Sally took the oppor-
tunity of th'ml\mg Derney for the  beau-

- tiful, beautiful watch and lovely chain.”

u What watch and chain, Sal 7 he ask-
ed, rather surprised, |
. 4 This w atch,® she answered,ns she pull-
ed it out, and showed it to all.

« That's no present of mine,’ said Der-
ney, rather curtly.

CwYs it not? Who could have sent it
me then, Bol?” she answered, and then
she told the story of its n.rri_val. Not till
then did it strike. Sally that there was

- some connvction between the present and

her old sweetheart, but she tather kept
. her suspicions to hL‘l‘aL]f and <hc treasur-
ed the watch none the ]LSs

Time - wore on, and a son was bo'n to,

the Derneys. On the day of the christen-
ing there came another mysterious pres-
- ent—Dby post' this time; and: for the baby
. —a gilver knife, fork and spoon,. Derncy
did not like it, and said so 'plaiul) ; but
* his wife plc.".dcd so piteously, and she was
- at the time in. such weak henlth that he
. reluciantly allowed her to keep 1t on the
understanding ‘that it should. be the last.
They had - got on ; fuirly: well iorrethcr,
and, barring jan occasxonal _difference
- of opinion, . and: mow and’ then a
few. hard. words. from, lnm
.life might have . begn called’ a happ)
“one. . People said Derney did not treat his

" wife. a5 well as he- ought, that he flirted |
" now,and again with some of his old sweet-

. ‘hearts, and, \rmt m’tdc lhnﬁmtcly worsc

- nodded towards the cradle,

their,

before his:wife’s face. . Then again, he
never went to church now, and passed his
Sunday afternoons in the cuutccm taking
not, scldom more than. he  could . ¢on-.
veniently enrry away,  Sally loved him ag
a woman now ; before, her affection was
that of a child. If ever they did fall out
he was nlways the first to beginit, and she
the first to end it. Mmrmgc had sobered
her down a good deal, and the little baby
had broken the last link between her
girthood and hey womanhond.

Since her \\'vddmmdn) she had never
ngain seen Zac jand since. the arrivil of”
t.hc present to l\cr'buhy-—thc nearest lane |
ton woman's heart—the watch had risen
to double its value in her estimation—not
pecuniary value, but the value we set on
things which are associnted with those
dear to us.

Occasionally busingss  Dbrought Zac's
wagon through the village, Lut he al-
waysdrove right through, and never out-
spanned us wias usual, but proceeded on
three miles to the nc\t halting-place.
The Derneys’ house was  situated on the
high road, and it was noticed that when-
ever Zac passed it he allowed his  wagon
to move between it and himself, so that
he might not see it, nor Ye scen

One duy in Jaunary—the hught of the
South African suminer — Derney came
home as usual to dinner at twelve o'clock,
and sat down to the substantial meal
which Sally had prepared.

“How’s the mite?” he asked, as he
in which the:
first-born lay (screaming).

u Pretty - well, Bob,” ‘answ crcd Sally.
«It's his teeth, )ou l\now L

And thercupon she entered into a long
disquisition. about domestic - dentistry,
regarded from a maternal point of view,

- Then they began dinner, and  talked
about various. matters, and, the meal
finished, Derney lit his pipe and sat down
to smokc till- one o’clock.

4 By-the-bye, Bob,” said Sally presently,
I want you to do somcthmg for me.”

Bob being in good humor gruated for
her to go-on.

“x want the old Varrel there in. the
garden,” said Sally, ¢ brought and placed
:\Iou"sxde the kxtchcn-\\all 50 that I can
put thc waste in it for the’ pigs.
you’d move it now.”

# All right,” answercd Bob, and he step-
ped out to do it there and then.

It-had been. raining all the morning,
and -now it eame on:to- pour again, so .
Sally stopped in.the house, and l:\kmg up.
the baby. began to croon over it,  and try
to soothe it. . Suddenly she heard o yell

from her husband, and a mioment after- o

wards he came tcurmg in, palé; as ‘denth,
cxclmmmg '“I’vc heen bxttcn by s
snake'1? L :
South - Afnc'x nbounds

wuth snnkas,

which, genernlly make, tbcn' nppcumncc
durmg thc summer,or, IRy months ‘There.

I wish: .



"“he ran’ towards the house.

CTHE HARP.

[N

arc. mnny spccu.a, but pcrhnpq tho mo%t
dangerous are;tho.green and black. mam:

bajand the puffadder—a bite from any of |

-them, if no-remedies care .at hand,. being
almost bynon_ymous with dcqth - " e

“wDerney had’ been letmg the: cnsk; and
hiad just gobitinto his arms; whenihe felt
i hu\sx\hon’hke somethihg pricking him
in the leg. “Looking down hetsaven. huge,
thick, ugly puffadder gliding away. He
had the presence of mind to dash the
cmpty cuzk. down on it and then he
rughed into the house, threw himself on &
chair, and pulling ]lH trousers up sawa
small spot. Sally uttered a scream- and
all ‘but fainted away, but she compre-
hended that the deunger was too imminent
for nny conventionalshow of sympathy or
alarm, so with o grent cflort she managed
16 retain her senser, and placing her babe
in its cot, she mshed up to her husband
and threw herself down at his knees.

“'What shall ‘T do, Boh 7" &he
“tell me what I must do

¢ I can't say, Sally, I can’t sny, -1 feel
it spreading even now. Tinn dead man,
Run to the canteen, darling, for help—
send some one for a doutor and ask the
first man you mect to come here .
Sally smrtcd up, gave him one passion-
ate kiss, and then “dashed through  the
rain in the dircetion of the canteen,. which
was nearly-a mile off, 'She - had hardly
left the garden-gate. when she-saw.n wag-
on in.the' distance, and in her excitement
she screamed out ¢ “Ielpy help ¥
The driver heard her, and  recognized
her—for it was Znc. I}oun(lm" d(m n, he
left his Vwagon ‘and rushed to“nrd:. hcx
andina fw. seconds was by berside.
"i6 Sally, . what is it?, what can T do. for
you'?, tvll me ! hehad forgoiten her cruel
words, her hushnnd’q ‘insult—cverything,
t.tcz_pt, that the woman he once lov: cd was
in trouble and wanted help.
% Oh, Zocharinht My husband ! . Save
chim - -He Ims been bitten bya smkc. and
is dying at homc ‘Oh! save: him, Zach-
ariall, if .you .ever. loved me't” and she
bcgan to break down. Her eyes ‘swam,
her head turned Towid and’ round, and in
inother morhent she would have fal-cn to
thé ground had not Zac caught her and
* héld - her up, bhc soon revived, .md Zue
cxc]mmcd
b chk ! tnl\c mc to your husbnnd—you
love him, f;ally don’t you o
“She Iooked Liin fullin the {.wc, ‘half
nngr]l) ' half; cont«,mptuously i Tiove
him IV Slll, crlcd JWaye, 'better thin: any

eried,

life; better thnn my child; béttcl, pcrh.
Lh:m my clmncc o( chwcn l” ¥ &

acrosq h
txou he
your, sako T'11,dave ‘him” xf
onl? ‘and half drnggmg lmlf

I : IH’
Andxn" hcr

Thcy fonnd Dernc) sxttmg as Sally lm(l

left him, Shc cniend first, nnd he looked
up wildly, and asked : .
#¥s ‘the - doctor commg, Sally? How
long youw've been !
hours, Sally. Do you wanbme to die”

Then eatching sight of Zac he turned
despairingly - to lnm and cried; ' Oh, hol
you’vc come licre to tnLc your rev mg,c on
a dying man, and to gloat .over my
agonics, ‘and Sally with youl That is
hiow the land lies, is it? Oh, Sally, Sally !
you don’t love that nigger—do you 7"

Poor Zac grew crimson and then white.
He stood irvesolutely, feeling inclined to
leave the man to his fate; but he
glanced at Sally and snw her piteous fice ;
then he looked .ateDerney and saw his
desperation ; and he heard the child wail
in its cot, and Sally’s voice, broken with
sobs, as she eried : ¢ No, no, Bob—darling
Job! lie has come to save you—to give
you back to me. e will save you, T
know, he isso- strong and big. Ol my
husbs md my darling ! you must not die
and luuc me ! 'I‘nl\c me and our child
with you, but do not leave us behind and
alone I"

“Where is the bite ? and when " were

you bitten ' asked -Zac, stepping fm-‘

ward.

“ About six hours ngo, it scems to me-
~Dbut Sally "1l know,” suid D\,rnL) sho“--

ing Zac his leg,

. @ Ou! it couldn’t have heen' more than..

four:-or five minuntes ‘ago,” cried Sally.

tt8ave him, /‘u,lnrmh, save my: lms-.

b:md I

#8ally ! answered Znc, with o look of -

strapge meaning in hi§ face, ‘¢ if any man
can save the hmbmd you lovc sowell,’1
will?
what | was - happening/ac had' stooped

down, and was sucking the' ﬂpot wherc the -

snake lind bitten him.

1 No, 1ol ? exclaimed Dcruev “not
tlmt ,r'.ch ariah,  not: tlmt you will kil
\oursc]f I have trmtcd you badly. It

was my fault that Sally gave you back the -

ring—" (Za¢ ‘winced as though he. was
bun“‘ branded)—¢ I insulted you on our

W cd(lmg day, and I have just now insulted .
Oh! I can’t allow you to do this,

you.
I will dic, T have deserved it

“0h! s.m,lnm save him ¥ xmplorcd
Sally, - for Feaven's sake, Zacharialy]

save hml ! oly, darling Bob, let him' snvc»
you fory our clnld’s snke, for my sa]\e oh L
Bob ¥ naid she mnl\ b'\(,l\ mto a chml aud‘ :

moaified piteotisty!

7Zac looked at hor 1119(: one s nnd theub

stooping down ‘again hs “seized - Derncy’s
legin: his \lcc-lxl\c grasp, and’ continued

sucking the “wound, - He went on_‘alters ..
nately’ suclun Jalter natc.]y spxttmﬂ' out the .:
saliva, wluch \vus tm"cd with " blood and
or tainted with' poxson. o Sally’ luy 50bbing

in' the chai,

mld Dcmcy su 'eyc:( ”ch
witha 1ook ‘of vencmtlon

every now .. nnd ‘thien':

e

noblo, too gencrous "
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« Ol " you' .lrc too. .-




" not quite healed.

.~ wish she were yours.
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Presently. Zac asked: ¢ Have
spirits 2"

i S.\ll\' ros: and opu\m" the cupboard

produced n task of gin not hall" full.
« That is all,” she said.
w o Ity (]Am. enongh,’’ answered Zac. uY
think we have saved him ;7 and pouring
out the liquor into a tumbler; which it
nearly filled, be bade Derney drink it.

i That will do,* said Zac, as he placed
the empty. tumbler on the table, ¥ now
we must wait and see.”

They all sal down and watehed. No worse
symptom nppeared. Yresently  Derney
seemed a little stronger, and gradually re-
covered from the \c,ml-torpm into which he
had fallen. . And so halfan bour passed by.

1 feel better,”” said Derney presently ;
1 am getting stronger and  stronger,
The cold dead feeling I had is passing
away, and-n new life scems to be surging
through me, Oh, Zac! how ean T thank
you? What can Ido for you??

# Nothing,” answered Zac in a voice so
solemn, so low, so full of terrible mys.
tery, that both man and wife sm.rlul up
in terror,

“Whay isthe m.\th,r Zac n.\kul Der.
ney in a territied tone.

“Xam dying,” answered Zac,  Then he
vose and made his way towards Sally, and,
laying his haod affectionately on. ker
shoulder, he said: “8ally, I loved you
once, as o wan can only once love in a
life-time ; and when yvou asked me to
save your husband 1 remembered that

.love, and for the snke of it I saved him,

It was an awful fight, Sally, ‘an. awful
tight—ifor I have had  sore ou my gum
for the last few days, and T kuew it was
I fu]t that in sucking
thewound Iwas runninga desperate risk,
but I did it for you, Sally, and did it wil-
lingly, right willingly.  There is nohope | s
for me—you need not run for assistance.
It is too near the vital part—the poison
can’t be stopped. But, Sally, tell me that
yon are sorry. I do not want you to say
vou love me, but simply that vou are
sorry that you | mads me love you, and then
broke my herm, and ruxmd—poor Zact?

Sally could.not answer, for the words
stuck in her throat. She _1u~t threw her
arms round him with a look of inexpress-
ible anguish, and, burying her head on
his shou]dcra sobbcd asif hcr heart would
break.
. «I have not many minutes to lu'e Sally,’”
continued Zic, “for. I feel’ the poison
making its way on. Say a \\ord to me,
Sally, one word I

¢ Oh, . Zac, Zac! formrc me, forgive
me ¥’ she sobbed ; Y you are l\lllmg me,
Zae, with your no’bleneas Oh, Zac, Zae !

Then . her husband’ stepped up, - and
taking Zac’s hand in his he press-d.it;
and lool-.mg towards  his - wife" with a
strange look he whispered : #0h, Zac! I
You are a mllhon

you any-

: »—~New York Ezprcu L

#No, no " said Zac, faintly, “'nat that!
not that ' I did not mean that, Bob, oh,
no! I did love hor once, but that is all
over now,  God bless you "both 1 help me,
Bob—it's coming—help me to sit down It

They led him to”the sofn, and laid him
gently down ‘upon it, xmd for a few mo-
wents -he' closed i ‘eyes.:; Then he
opened . them . again, -and <md softly :
% Bob, will you let Sally give we a kiss?
it would soften the agony of this hour so
mwuch L just one loving kiss.”

Sally knelt down by him asthongh sho
were performing n solemn religious duty,
and. kiss d - him ‘agnin and again; and
Derney stood Ly \nth Dowed hcml amd
wept bitter Iy. .

0 am going f\st_—" gasped  Zac,
as he: detained ‘one of Sally's hands
in his, ‘and " laid  his check on it
with the - trusting © tenderness of a
child—* fast, fast. - Oh, Sallyt it is hard
to part. " But, thank God! ke is saved.
You love him, Sally, love him always
——always. God bless you, Bob! take
care of her and God- blesi you oo,
Salily. for ever, Sally——and for ever.
Good-bye You'll think sometimes,
Sally won't you—and not unkmdl)
of poor Zic?”

A shudder passed through his body and
an awful contortion, as'if he were suffer-
ing greatly; a (]lgp gasp eseape -d. him,
followed'by u sibilant sound, as though he
was once -more trying to call her by her
name; then his' head fell -over Sally's
hand, and: the next  moment God had
brought relief o Poor Zac. :

New York Catueprat—Irs History.—
About one-half the northern portion was
transferred in 1779 by the New York city
authorities to Robert Lylbura fur £405,

subject to an annual pryment of 4 bushels
of wheat, or their value in gold or silver
coin, to the Mayor, Aldermen, ete. Robert
L\‘lbum trinsferred it in 181t to Francis

,'I‘homp\on and , Thomas *Cadle, ‘who sold

it to Audrew Morrisand Cotm.luw Heeney,
and thus it passed through various hands
until it was purchased l)) the trustees of
St. Patrick’s and St. Peter’s’ churches in
529, always, subject "to the. yearly pay-
ment of 4 bushels of wheat to the Mnyor .
Aldermen, ete, of N. Y. city. In 1852
release of the 5u\rlv payment af 4 bushe]s
of wheat was oltained from thecity au-
thorities by the payment of $83 32, the
interest of which sum would probably
purchase the 4 bushels of wheat - The
other bhalf, or southerly portion,- Was
transferred’ by Wm. McMurmy, Master in
Chaacery, in 1846, to Michael McAirney,
who in 1847 transferred. it to Frederick
Hadley, who in 1849 . tramsferrcd: it’ to’
Rev. Michael Currag,.Jr., who'in the
same year . transferred.it to Most. Rev.
Jobn Hughes, who'in 1853 transferred it
to the trustees of St. Putnck’s Cathcdrn]

At
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SCURLOGSTOWN CAST. 1.

The Castle of Scurlogstown, here figur-
ed, stands by the roadside, and commands
a most extensive prospect around; and
though but possessing litile architecturnl
adornment, its outling is particularly
pleasing. . It was one of the strongest
built watch-towers of tlie. Pale, and its
having so few external apertures, its mas-
sive and gloomy walls, its tall towers, and

unbroken battlements; give it such a stern’

appearance thnt on passing it one still ex-
pects to hear the warder's challenge from
"its.gate, Tt was built in 1180 by William
.de Scurlog; one of the Anglo-Norman fief-
- holders of Meath.  Itsoutward wall is still
' quite perfect, as are also some of its stone
- Hloors ;' it may be considered the typo of
-soveral other English castles in this part

of the country, as, for instance, at Asigh’

and Trubly, &c.: consisting of u square
keep or donjon, with round towers at the
diagonal corners. These turrats, having
cirenlar stairs in them, were entered by
small: doors from each of the floors, and
they rise somewhat above the square por-
tion of the castle., A perpendicular erack
traverses the entire extent of the castern
wall of this building, said. to have boaen
caused by the balls of Cramwell; whosé
. progress up the Boyne from Trubly, where
he slept the night after the siege of Dro-
ghedn, the constable of Castle Scurlog was
- hardy enough'tochallenge; but, like many
- similar recitals of Cromwell's crowning’
- mereies ' in Ireland, this rests for ita au-
-thority more, upon tradilion than written

- history., Cei
... Duty is the grandest of ideas, beeause it
_implies, the lidea:’of God, -of the soul ! of
;liberty;.of vesponsibility,‘of immortality:
-1t is also the’most generous, hecaiise inde-
_pendently of it'thers is neither pleasure’
“1or ‘interest: a

" GIRLS IN THE SCHOOL-ROOM.
One of the most melancholy featnres of
this question- of middle.class girls’ educa-
tion is that the very children who are now
growing up under incflicient governesses
and without even that useful household
training which was given to their grand-
mothers, are to be our governesses of the
future. A professionnal man dies; hix
daughters are left unprovided for, Fricnds
interest themselves in getting them situa-
tions, and have no compunction in secing
them undertake work which requires
years of specinl training, * These helpless
young women mourn theiv sad fate, but
ure obliged to accept n small salary, or
even none, for lhe sake of & roof to
shelter them. This does not, however,
prove that they are fit to be governesses.
Many a clergyman sces 1he  children
in his parich school getting a really bet.
ter education than he can procure for hix
own.' He tries to persunde himself that a
smattering of Buropean languages, and
the power of playing Mendelssohn's
“ Songy Without Words " w.ong on the
pinno, will make up for the want of the
solid foundation which the certificated
master, who has learnt to tench, is able
to give to the laborer's child.’ At any rate,
he thinks he hus no choice, for he cannot
afford to spend more money than ho al-
ready does, It perhaps cannot be expected
that he should dispenso with a governess,
teach 'hig little girls Latin ana croquet,
imbue them with'a love for the best litera-
turein ‘th ir own:language, encourage

own clothes. . After all} it is not so much
matter what children learn so that they
acquire the power of concentrated atten-
tion. When they strike out a - line  for

do, "if they have  the' gift of appli-
cation, they will get on: "Lady Duff Gor-
don was:not the Jess well: educated: Le-
cause she was not taught what are called
accomplishments, - She: learned to use
her eyes, and” her memory, and her rea-
son, and truly valuable she found her de-
sultory but excellent training., The great
aim’ of education ought- to be to teach
children how to make use of their ~qwn
minds. The mental activity which is at
first an effort” will' gradually become . a
habit, and a good and enduring foundax

room is fatal to intellectual development.
They learn it partly from being helped

master them, and- partly. from the' dawd--

which " it is ‘almost - impossible::to" help

ferent stage of proficiency. -

b AT

them to spout Shakespeare and make tneir’ -

themselves, as- they are almost suré to

tion will be laid, " The. mental- indolence:
which. girls nowacquire . in the school-

over difficulties-instead of being made to |

ling and waiting ‘to” say. . their: lessons .

‘whin “each’ child of & number is in a dif- .

n o cully and. leaves
T ; e
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’I‘HE GRAVE. OF (‘OLI)S‘\[ITH

\h Chzules l\C-ldL the nov. chst lms been
«writing a series of Icttu‘a in the Pull Mall
Gazette -on % The Rights and Wrongsiof
Authors.” The twt.lfth lelter, wluclnnns
_as follows, contains .some mfornmtlon in
_reference to Goldsmitl's grave which, we
think, will surprise most people :— .

Si—Permit me tolead. this short let-
ter . *'The Impenitent Thief”  Thisisa

.character' disapproved in Jewish history.
But he has ‘it all* his own way with us in

Anglo-Saxony. .One of his {raits isto in-
sult “those whom he pillages. He puts
one hand. in our pockets, and shakes the
other fist in our faces. Asan example ]

- note some .sneers by a Mr . Pascoe, and
. other professors of moral and ‘\uthuwtm'\l

Jfog, that authors, in asking for interna.
tional copyright, show an excessive love
of money. "That remark applies more to

.those who covet the property of others
than to those who. only covet their own,

It is o sneer that comes as ill from salavied
writers, who cannot be pillaged, as it does
drom pensioned Jawyers; and il isa heart-
less sneer; for they Know. by history—if
they know : anything—that u.uthora have
passad. through centurics of pauperism,
misery, and degradation, aud . have only

,arrwui at modcw compctunc:* and decent

poverty. - Popular authors are rare and
cven thedr tncome does not dpprodch that
of the prosperous lawyer, divine,physician,
actor, or actress,.. IhLI‘L are u\o'l(_toxa
:\bout who have.cach made ong lnmdrcd

“and ku:‘tv thousand. pounds by, plann" a

siogle part in two_ plays, for which the
two authors have not received two Lhou-
sand pounds. The painter has two sreat
maxl‘.ct‘s, his picture and his copyright.
The author has but one.  International

© copy rlfvht will merely give him  two, and

Taisc him tothe painter's commercial level,

. Noauthor hasever left. a fortune made by

cwriting. Dickens, . the sole’ -apparent ex-
ception, was a reader and a publxshu As
arule; when a respectable autbior dics,

-either he had independent means, or the

hat goes round. : If authois are to be
respected in Anglo-Saxony- they must not
be poor ; they must. have bhetter terms at
home, or international copyright,' to meet
the tremendous advance of price in the

‘necessaries: of life,. 'Phree or  four stray

individuals, snch - as Milten and Spinosa,.

. have been poor and . dignified. - But thcy

were rare aves. | Diguified:. poverty 'in a

;¢lass is a chimera. :1f nevar existed.. The

character. of a classis the character of the
majority in that class ; now no mnjority

.has ever resisted a strong temptation, and

that is why . all greatly. tempted. classes

© fall as classes, . Johnson kncw more.than

Camden, and, he. says, “Povcrty is the
worst of all temptatmns ‘it is incossant,

k .and 'leads,:soon. or late, o . loss of; self-

rcspect and of the worid’n rcspcct ¥, The
hyporcnte Camden dcmanded an uuthor

w lth aspiring gunus and no cye lo lhc main |
chance, "The model he demanded crossed
his path'in Goldsmith ;. but the hypocrite
Cumdea treated his benteideal with® cold
hauteur, because -his beausidenl was _poor' ;-
the sume bypocrite was o' be seen arm-in=
arm with Garrick, for ke hind lots of money.

Oliver Goldsmlth, next to Voltaire, was
the greatest genius - in' Luropu, on {he
news of his death Durke “buvst into tonrs),
and.Reynolds laid down his brush and de-
voted the day to. tender regrots,

TInowrcitea pnsm"e verbafim from {he
notice on Goldsmith, . in the “ Biographin
Dramatica” :— It was atfirst intended to
bury him in Westminster Abbey ; and his
pall was to have . been supported by the
Ma quis'of Lansdowne,” Tord Louth, Sir
Joshua Reynolds, Mer. Butl\e and M. Gar-
rick. But o slight - xmpechou of - his
aflnirs showed the “impropricty of incur-
ring so great  an expense. e was pri-
vately interred in. the Temple buriel-
ground, attended by Mr. {ugh Kelly, M,
Hawes the Rev. Joseph l’ulmcr, and 1 few
coffee-house acquaintances,’

If ‘the deceased genius was poor, Ntey-
nolds, and’ Garrick, and the rest,: were
vich, . Z%ey, could ‘have secured for himn
the place he' deserved in the nntional tem-
ple. Bt no: he was poor: and’ observe,
those who were rendy to lay genius in West-
minster Abbey had it been wealthy, would
not even fullow it’to the Temple church
when they found it was poor. - The fact

is, that great, immortal ‘genius' was flung -

into the c'nth like a dog, and to Hus du)
nobody knows where lie lins, ’

I now cite verbatim from the “ Lu‘e of
Mrs. Oldfietd”” :—« Te - corpse. ‘of “Mrs:
Anne Oldficld was earried from her house
in Grosvenor strect to the Jerisalem -
Chamber, where it lay in state, and. after- |
wards to the Abbey, the -pall bung sup-
ported by the Lord Delawar, Lord Har-
vey, the Right Honorable Bubb Doddm«-
ton, and other men of fon.” " :

'l‘hls Tady was a good actross, nnd 11'1d ]w-
ed in . open ‘shame with Mr. Mu.ynwnnng .
and Brig. Churchill; and had lots of money.
"Therefore this arlist was buriedin the Ab-
bey,and the greater artist, Goldsmith,being
pure, but poor, had the: gmvc of a dog ‘

n’ these two extracts you see the world
unmasked ; by its- own  hand, not mine,
This, my T.ord Ciamden, is that' dirty
world, of which you ' were ngxlt lump.
This is the real'world ab it is, and was,
and always 'will bes  Many authors arc

‘womanish, g0 they listen to the -flatterics

that cost nothing, and; when'they find it is
a1} humbug,: they 83t down and’ whine for .
a world less hollow and less hard. “But
authors who: ar¢ men take the world as
they find it, sec its .good sense at the! bot~'
tom of its, brumhhy, and grind. their, teeth .
and swear that the public weasel shall’ ot
swindle: them into that umust poverty
which' the" public’ hog despises’in ‘Bn'au-
thor, and would in ’n apostle.. }




