——ever, in the same battle which had deprived

. too young to take up h
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NELLIE NETTERVILLE; |

o,

ONE OF THE TRANSPLANTED.

* And so they have ssut her to w
‘The joy of onr henrts and the

The Istoat and fairest of N ‘s danghters,
In whom the last link of their deatiny Ies.

< Sad will ther, th =
Wak: ::’ o'er t

Widowed and two-fuld

thy sorrow,
And two-edged the sword that is luiged in thy breast.
' Well may we mourn ber—when we, too, deplore hor—
The vasaala and serfs of thy conquering ruce ;
1f blood eould but do it. our Dloed should restore her—
Beatobe her to thee ani thy loving embrace,

* ¥Yet not for her ouly, or thee, are we weoping :
Wea woo! our eonntry, fast bound in that chai

Which in blood from her wrung heart the foeman i ste
Till it lovks us if reddened and msted by vaiu. [¥

“0h! when shall a Ieader to troe hearts be given, 1

‘To fall on the stranger, and force lim to tlee 7 :
And when nhall the shackes that bind her be riven *
ud Erin staod up in her strength, and e free !

So sung Hamish, the son of the last long |
line of minstrels who, with harp and voiee,
had recorded the triumphs of the house of |
Netterville, or mourned over the death or
sorrow of itsa chieftains. For, in spite of
the law by which it was strictly forbidden,
the English of the Pale had persisted in the
nationn]l custom of keeping a bard or min-
sirel—whose office was slways, or almost

[ The room  was maturally a sloomy one,

women of the 1d, knowing how or two before. They were faded now— i {From Chambers’ Jouraal)

hlﬁl.i’l’h_ar_ soul, i spite’ of all ontward | faded aa thewrehﬂd‘:futum_—hlﬂ‘- in- IN A CITY ’BUS.

SELLITS S R rt e o g tom amay b poud s
s ;- bul i sl

e st Soke ta aitaer, abd | e If hore e beauty, | Few of the habitual dwellars in Louden have

feeling instinctively it ans would
venture to intrude unbidden, it would be
the foster-brother of Nellie, and said :

“The mistress, God hetp her! s just
drowned with sorrow, and won't even
m Ehau we call. Hm.lshh’ j, l-boll.clull,

t'you manage to go just by acci-
deut like, and wmetbl:;or r to
give a turn to her thonghta — ]

‘“Give a turn to her thoughts?"™ said
Hamish, crustily; “give a turn to her
thoughts, do say T My certie, but yon
take it easy ! sn't the woman lost hushand
and child, to say nothing of the old lerd,
who was all as one to her asherown father?
and isn't she going, moreover, to be turned
out of house and home, and gent adrilt upon
the wide world? and you talk of giving a
turn to her thoughts, as if it waa the tooth-
ache she was troubled with, or a wasp that
had stung her 1"

“ As _you please, Mr. Hoity-toity,” said
the girl, angrily ; * Lvonly thought that, as
you were & bit of a pet like, on ncecount of
dur young mistress, you might hnve ventured |
on the liberty. Not having set np in that |
line myself, I cannot, of course, attempt to |
meddle in the matter "

But¥though Hamish bad spoken roughly,
his heart was very sore, for all that, over
the sorrows of his lonely mistreas.

.. He waited until Caithieen bhad vanished in
ahuff, and then, zoing quietly to the study-
door, knocked softly for ndmission,

But Mrs. Netterville gave noe sigm, and,
after knocking two or theee times in vain,
he opened the door gently, and looked in.

being paneled in black oak: but Hamish
felt as if it never eould have lookol before
80 gloomy as it did that moment. Half
stmﬁ', half oratory as it was, Mrs. Netter-
ville hnd spent here many a long hour of
lonely nndl impassioned prayer, what time
her husband and her father-in-law were

always, hereditary—attached to their I

holds ; and, in its palmy days of power,
the family of Netterville was far foo jealous
of its own importance not to have Dbeen
always provided with a similar appendage.
Ita 1nst recognized minstrel had fallen, how-

Nellie of her father, and, Hamish being then

{5 father’s office, the
harp had, ever sinee, liternlly, as well asfig-
uratively, hung mute and unstrung in the
halls of Netterville. But griefand indigna-
tion over ita utter ruin had unlocked at last
the tide of poetry and song, ever ready to
flow over in the Celtic breast, and Hamish
felt himself changed inte a bard upon the
spot. Forgetting the presence of the Eug-
lish soldiers, or, more probably, exulting in
the k.'l.lu\\'le(jgﬁ that they did not understand
the language in which Lie gave expression to
his feelings, he stepped out into the midst
of the people, pouring forth his lamentn-
tioms, stunza after stanza, with all the readi-
ness and fire of n horn improvisatore ; and
when at last he paused, more for want of
breath than want of matter, the keeners
took up the tale, and told, in their wild,
wailing chant, of the goodness and grent-
neas, the glory and honor of their depaxted
chieftain and hia heiress, precisely as they
would have done had the twain over whom
they were laéuting beenm that very day
deposited in their graves. Up to this mo-
ment, Mra. Netterville had preserved, in o
marvelous degree, that statue-like calniness
of outward bearing which hid, and even at
times belied, the workings of a heart full of
generous emotions ; but the wild wailing of
the keeners lnroke down the artificial re-
straint she had put upon her conduet, and,
unable to listen quietly to what seemed to
her eara a positive propheey of death to her
beloved ones, ghe hastily re-entered the
house and retreated to her own apartment.

| to comtort her aged father-in-law aud her

This was a smwall, dmk chamber, which, in
happier times, had becn sct u{mrl a5 a quiet |
retreat for prayer and houschold purposes
but which now was the only onc the mis
tress of the house counld call her own—the
soldiers having, that very morning, taken
possession of all the others, devoting some
of them to their own pnrticninr accommoda-
tion, and locking up the others. It was, in
fact, as a very singular and eepecial favor,
and as some return for the kindness she had
shown in nursing one of their number, who
nad been taken suddenly ill, on the night of
their arrival; that the use even of this small
chamber had been allowed her; for it was
anot the custom of Cromwell’s army to deal
too gently by the vanquished, and many of
the * transplanted,” as hign-born and edl_l-
cated as she was, had been compelled, in
similar circumstances, to retire to the outer
oflices of their own abode, while the rough
soldiery who displaced them installed them-
selves in the luxurious apartments of the
interior.

Hidden from all curious eyes in this dark
retreat, Mys, Netterville yielded at lnst to
the ery of her weak human heart, and,
flinging herself face downward on the floor,

gave way to a passion of grief, which was

all the more terrible that it was absolutely
tearleaz. One o two of {Le few remaining

fighting the battles of their roval and most
ungrateful master. A tall crucifix, earved,
like the rest of the furpitare, i black oak,
stuod, therefore, on asort of prie-dien at the |
farther end of the room, and near it was o |
table, arranged in deak-fashion, at which |
she had been in the habit of transacting the
business of her household.

Room and prie-dien, crucifix and table—
Hamish had them all by heart already.

Here, in his baby days, he had heen nsed
to come, when he and his little foster-sister
were wearied with their own play, to sit nt
the feet of Mra, Netterville, and listen to the
tales which she had invented for their
amusement. Here, as time went on, sepa-
rating Nellie outwardly from his society,
vet leaving her ns near to him in heart as
ever, he had been wont to bring his morning
offerings of fish from the running stream,
or bunches of purple heather from the rocls.
Here he had come for news of the war, nnd
of the master, on that very day which
brought tidings of hie death ; and here, too,
even while he tried to comfort Nellie, who
had tlung herself down in her childish miscry
Jnet on the spot where her mother lay pros-
trate now, he had wondered, and, yonng aa
he was, had in part, at least, comprehended
the marvelous sclf-forgetfulness of Mrs.
Netterville, who, in the midst of her own
bercavement, had yet found Lieart anil voice

child, as if the blow which had struck them
down had not fallen with three-fold force on
her own head..  In the darkness of the room,
and the confpsion of his own thoughts, he
did not, llﬁt;’er; at first perceive Mrs.
Nettervilledp her low!y posture, and glaneed
instinetively toward the prie-dien, where he
had =0 often before seen her take refuge in
the hour of trial.

Bat she was not there, and 2 thrill of ter-
ror ran through his frame when he ne Inst
diseovered her, face downward, on the floor,
her widow's coif Hung far away, and her

streaked—by the hand of grief,
abnndantly with gray, streaming
round her in @ disorder which strock Hamish
all the more foreibly, that it was in such
direct coutrast to the mnatural habits of
order and propriety she had brought with
her from her English home. —There she lay,
not Weopint?— such ‘misery as hers knows
nothing of the relief of tears—uot weeping,
but crushed and powerless, as if her very
body had proved unequal to the weight of
sorrow put npon it, and had fallen beneath
the burden. She soemoed, indeed, not in o
swoon, but staftmed and stupefied, and quite
unconscious that she was not alone. Hamish
trembled for her intellect ; but yonng as he
was, he was used to sorrow, and understood
both the danger and the remedy.

His lady mnst be roused at any cost, even
at that, the verg ght of which made him
tremble, the recallifig her to n full knowl-
edge of her mise v. He advanced farther
into the room, moving softly, in his great
reverence for her desolation, a5 we move,
almost unconsciously to onrselves, in the

presence of the dead, and occupied himself
for a few minutes in arranging the loose ]
| papers on her desk, and the flowers whick |

! Nellie had placed upon the prie-dien only a!

S
{E would flash across his mind, that,

| vicinity they were particularly -numerous.

bave. I have naver sot foot
. ui the Old . Lady of
w|

he mought to give back life to n
withered flower, or jom

to the heart of o

the mausion

sireet in my
life.” To ms, the Stock Ex is leto
terva incogmile - Of the thonsand and vg i

ent methods n!‘__ ining ¥

bereaved -lolmﬁh i ?}l; case his task ‘m:r

Lepeless. . Netterville took no notice o y y L
his proceedings, tho a8 he bugan to get | 8T=Y which flocks
une; to the dtuﬁm‘:ﬁ’pnrp:wly_m sr:-t m""'"i’m ‘l: S dmm,‘glmm:mm d'““'m"
ther more thmwamnedod,mmot__m_m mhb“mm?““

arousing her. At last, in of sncceed- ['me from to end. -
by milder methods, he- fall & heavy ing all this, it has so happened shat, on certain
smash it into a tl 1| rare i I have been compelled, "n‘}y =y

pieces, and scattering the ink in all direc- ﬂ::zurivno affsirs.” to join the throng of ci

tions, au event that in happier timea would
certainly vot have pussed nnreproved. But
now sbo lay within a fuw inches of the inky
stream, na hoedless as though she were dend
in earnest; nnd, iopeless of recalling her to
cofiscivnaness by auything short of » per-
sonal appeal, e knelt down beside her and
tapped her sharply on the shoulder, half
wondering at his own temerity as ho ald so.
She shuddered as if, light as the touch had
beeng it yet had hurt her, and mutteved
impatiently, and like one half aslecp
ITo be Coutinuel. )

with the swarm. At
rally chosen t0 surves: .
seat to wu omnibus, s ‘% “coign of van-
tuge” net to ~amd bhardly equaled,
for any one who loves to watch the wonderfl,
ever-shifting panorama of London life. A
Ou one such occasion, now several years
the morning waa so intolerably rainy thes
wan olliged to give npall thonght of my fa
“ite perch aloft with the driver, and content
mysulf with the humbler tion of an inside.
At that time, I was on three-aml-twenty
years old, nmi had been in London about u
couple of years, having becn sent up frow wy
far-oft hunie, in one of the northern couutivs, tv
attend the classes of, and to stwily under, n
certain then famons analytieal chewist, On
the worniog to which I lave just reforred, alter
waiting twenty minutes in the rain, I was plad
to finda vacant place inslde one of the numerons
city 'burca that passed the end of the street in
which 1y rosms were sitiated.  After having
squeezed into my place, nnd been well scowled

a few hours, and wing my way east
mn&l{im ne-
from the

MaRINERS CHATELS,—Iu i article on
yaclhtimg published in the last unmber of
the London Seciety, we fiud the following
allusion to Catholic customs und holy edi-
fices: o .

The lighthouse on Lundy Island is cighty
feet in height ; the light is revolving, and
being placed on the highest part of the is-
land is visible both from the Channel and
the Western Ocean. On emerging from it,
we came upon the roins of an ancient chapel
surronnd by a small graveyard. We
could not mistake it, for the turf 1L th ;‘.'w ey e i i i) 3

- il vather, ‘ere all more than us
v llen 0 T avelots slthongl the | (L i0el to holly the caminates, pid b ot
bad marked it, h IevietTad 1o B Lim viciously in the vibs with the: fernles of our
The site of tlvle

and tem _ 1-which | “Bat elfth inside !
- v ; ;l:ﬁe £ Sek twelfth inside ? Well, she was a lad

my companious in misery. We were_sleven
wen and one wowman, Al of us men were more
or less mioist, ind each of us had a very damp
nmnbrella. We had a1l put on our severe business
dir, nud we were all wore or luss suspicions of
the company in which we found ourselves; nnd,

\ ,-n::ﬁnmtlen

at for my paivs, I procveded to take stock of

e, perhaps, of the bLadness of

bargain ;. Iil}i.{

¥ { young and nice-Tooking inte the
tingnished —a amasll oblong mound ?:Em- ti i

envelo with the t air of
grown earth and stones; acd its proximity | ness that she was in the oum%:ny of eleven

soe a lifle
window of a ﬁ#ﬁmt;l'?mw? ﬂ“-'
sooogtant i & Saoesene, oy coracgior! 1
e i
™ either in hig

made up the rest o
thin, frouzy, disrel;ul.ahlu-lm-king man, dressed
In 1 suit of ruaty black : with n hat and books
| that had Leen earefully * doctored.” and bt
i still do svme fair-weather serviee, hut which

were ill calculated to atamd the brant of s
ruiny day. 1lis month wos that of hinhitua)
dmn—drinl;vr,: s oirvs Wele e wl wa-

tery ; and Lis high-ric mod aquili wse lend
inflamed lon: ubont if, suggest " inany e
doep potati His eliin had ey i vl notdelt

to the lighthouse was remarksble as illus- | blocks of wood, rather than in that of as mauy
trating the fact, t1 befi L Leings of flash and blood, not quite unsnsce
& the fae, thatlong “tible, lot us hope, to the charms of fomais 1oeb | at

were established by government the chari-
table work of lighting the coast was per-
formed by eeclesia . In the time of the
Rowman Church, or of the ‘ Romans” s the
seamen have it, there was » line of chapels
extending round all the coasts of England,
a#tdl along the dangerous coasts in this

liness. I have no doubt in my own m that
if she had travelled any length of time im our
company, the mere fact of her presence would
have aoﬁened our manners, have weaned
us, In some measure, from that touch-me-not
bhoorishness with which, as a m]ﬁ,llﬂ Passengera
by omnibus love to clonk themselves. But for-
tunately, or unfortunatsly, as the case may be

Journeys by omnibus are of short duration, and
our yonng lady ssked to be set down at the
corner of Cheapside. Previously to this, how-
ever, wa had stopped some half'dozen times to
let down aud take up other passeugers, all of
t]_aem‘ of the masculine gender, so that I wia be-
ginning tolook upon mysclf quite in the light of
an old acquuintanee, when onr lady got up to
leave us,_ I was sitting next the fdoor as she
alighted, and I could not help noticing huwpuh-
she secmed all ot once to have become, With.
out heeding the rain that still kept falling, she
began to teel for her purse, in a trembling,
nervous sort of way, first in one pocket, wmd
then in another.

“1 have either lost my purse, or else my
pocket has been picked ™ sho said ut last, with
u sort of gasp,

The eonductor expressed no surprise, bat
merely put a fresh straw in his mouth, and then
asked na * gents” to move while he looked for
the parse, “ which, if young ladiea was ’bus
conductors,” he murmured softly to himself,
“they would learn to take better care of their
money."”

But the purse was not to be found.

It was a beautiful idea that the friendly
lii-.;ht, which warned them of danger shonid
also remind them to look above for protec-
tion, and that the same shrine where
theii: thank-offerings  were  dedicated
should be the pluce of their habitual wor-
ship.  That in very early uges it waa the
habit of sailors to make thanksgiving offer-
ings for preservation from shipwreck, Sueh
ofterings are still common among the Ro-
man Catholics; and it i+ probably to them
the sailor owes the development of his re-
ligious feeling and the beautiful union of
the beacon and the sanctuary. I should
here gbserve, in confirmation of my opinion
regarding this chapel, that its position is
plainly marked on the Admiralty charts,
copicd nodoult from earlierplana, although
I have never found it mentioned in any
deseription of Lundy. [t is said to have been
the buarial plice of Lord Sayeand Sele—
of that celebuted carl, perhaps, to whom
the island  belonged, and who tit:t'cndell it
for Charles I. A little farther on the moor
we were shown the foundations of a house,
and a well said to belong to the priest.
e —

When we would fashion ourselves into
saints our strokes are like those of an ap
prentice,—they often miss their aim and are
seldom very cifeetive; but the strokes that
God sends ns ave from the chisel of a Mas-
ter. He knows \\'hl-lu_. and wheve, and how
to wound us; His blows are “all perfeetly | oy her, « Well, P hlow, ™ e i w0
well divected;amd did we veceive them with |.]]|iuli of 4 Il];:nll\"“il:ut ‘;J:fir Lll'.'-n,;.x hr:;'rll‘v :::|
the same submission with which the uncon- | groen,” ning quickly on the rem;
seious marble receives the strokes of a geeat, ! ed, Lie seanned s over, vue by one, o

I it

| the comductor, us he emerged from amomng the

straw, “then your pocket has heen picked.

How much was thers in it £ - |
| " Halt-a-sovereign and five-an 1-six-pence in

silve answered the young 1.-' | I teavs |
trembling on Ler eye-lids.,  * By, tf Was not |
all. It also contained a valuable diamonid ring, |
the property of the lady with whom I am live |
ingr, and which I was taking to the Jeweler's, |
not far from here, to be repaired.” i
The eondnetor turned an eyo of com !’\||)|p:jun.]

seulptor we should _be among  ordinal ith u golemn shake of the head.
mortals what the production of Michael | i he said.  “ You I
b them a dese |

Angelo are among thos: of ordinary aet
R — --
Bimon, #5 Barvoenne street, has all tle oo
irsnes for the month of May, as well as (i
weeklies, To enumernte wonld simply 4
tedions, A visit will convinee nll that Yo, =
is the place to get every thing in the veiliog
line, ut once instructive and amusing.

a8t of 17

-8
f= A ke Ty
into the s, P Iay
i took i Al Wasn'g |
LD O, ney ot w hit of |
condnetor winked at me porten- !
vife that his last vemark was
s PR smm.

| Bur I have not even maeney left to puy wy
| fare with,"” urged the young ludy. FM

Haulf o dozen purses were ont at once, sueh |
was the inflnence of beanty in distress.

“Never mind the fare, mise,” apswered the
conductor, affably, as he mounted to his perch,

her services to the publie for the cnre of
cer, nleers, bone-felons, and many other i
eases, at her residence, 124 W3 ngtan street |
corner of Conetance. She is the relict of the |
late Dr. Samuel Reynolds, who enjoved |

wh.!v reputation in the line ul'ltlfv ]rm!'mtrainn | ks 16 fo b,
which hLe pursued, and, we are informed, fell a | what you've got
victim to the persceutions and crielties henped | ahead.” i
upon Lim by Gen. ihll]f‘l’. while in command | T]':;-_'Inuu drove away, h_-ruving— tive young lady
here.  Hee the canl in atotlier column for the prapding on the curb. She put dosn

to hide her wet e
several complaints which are treated.

to da. AN right, Joey; pe

Lioway, when our co

or Lnped aiiblylew,

& razor for severul days: mnd the minate h-z
mente of straw and chaff which clnng to h
dress, and woere mixed up with his unkempt
hair, hinted at the stylo of aceommodation i
which he had been reduced, during the proced-
ing night. Yet, with all this, the follow carriad
@ jounty little cane, which he swung to and
ﬁ-n& 85 though he had not a care in the world ;
and he had on o pair of dog-skin gloven that
would have looked etylish if they had not beem
qnﬁmtw d“i?-hs ~
at was who took the ung lady's
lmm! That was the question ; n’&thg b
Inoked at the man, the more inclined 1 felt te
endorse the opinion of the ’bus conductor. A
brown morocco purse, containing (ifteen-and-
sixpence in cash, wnd a lady’s dinmond ring, of
the value of fifty guiness—not a bid mornivg®s
for a gentleman in rednced cirenm-
ances. In such s case, however, all the sar-
niising in the world was of no avail. Ne one
bad seen him take the purse, and so long as he
kept his own counsel, he was safe from detes-
tion. The grand point was to ascertain whether
duBionts for it svont Ky Sresig P brokere
for it, ! -
Gil thiisf ut his pe But h.ow to
This was the problem thatI ke tn
over and over in my mind as 1 cantri':aﬂ;n}irfﬁ
way

lowed np my man when Le went on Lis
from the jeweler's shop. At the top of the lane
be seemed to hesitate for half a m nute; when
he turned to the right, and weat up Long Acre,
I still following enutiously abont i dozemn ylﬂ!l’
in the rear,

“1 will prst yon to sinapl
thought I, *““gnd pa
I meljulgees v i i

Hur K up behi Liim lightly
ou the arm. I bug your pardon,™ I said, * bug
did you drop this pencilcase just now

festory friond,”
out of i, so will

He searted as [ touched him, aud seemed for
a few seconds as if ha could not tuke in ‘the
meaning of my question. He looked at mo with
eyes full of suspicion. Whether he recegnjzed
me a8 one of his fellow-: ors by the morn-
ing's "hus, I could notdeterinine. We had halteld
opposite o large shop, and the light from the
window shoue fall on my silver peneil- case, .o
which, at length, when he was apparently sas-

| A tanner won't either break the company, or | Not to be behind-hand, I ordere
You go to the police—thats | cigara.

er fall, |
il was turning sadly |

tisfiesl with his serutiny of my face, his b

fastened groedily, 3 ik elamcs
* Picked it up, did you say * he asked, as he

Degan to famble with thumb aued finger in his

:reﬂlly. ain’t anywhere abont you, miss, " said | wuistenat pocket.

“Just bebind yon" I unswered. * Bot i it
not yours, 1 shan't bither any more abont it
but pocket it myself.” :

“Hutdcis mine,” he put in e
stupid of me to Tose it!” |
in his hands without hesitag
much obliged to yon,” he we
kindness in roturning it.  As ¥

1 grow older,

young gentleman, von will tind that honesty jn
the exeepiio t thits world, _and s rule,”

SWell, P glad to have fon e,
anddly, with o Liagh, * Ik N w the

oagi
“1 do valne it

yousige sentlenon, gaswered
PO werlinps, 1tom ity
from the fuct, that it is
- ' me of & very dear friend.
Friendship ever let us cherish. A truly noble
sentiment!” g

“Then, if yon valneit so highly,” I snitl, * you
ean hardly object to stand half 0 ot hrandy
for its recovery.”

* Half a go of brandy!” he sail, in a horrified
tone. “Young man, Young man, 'm very muel
afraid—" 5

I hnd ¢ et my watel, o valuable gold
lever. As bis eye ell on i, his intended remon-
stranece camw to an abipt eonchision,

“Well—ah—yes. vou are quite right,” he re-

enmnel, “and Tshal be happy to trvat you to u

go ofirmaudy. To what place shall we adjourn 7

“To the nearest honse, ploase. 1 want to get
lome to my dinner.”

HBo we went into the pearst tavern, where
1y new acquaintance ordered & glassof brandy
for me, u.u:l half o piat of stout for himself,
a couple of

! Been in Londonlong I asked my companion,
a8 T was lighting my weed,
“No, o pl;_\.' a few months,
conntry.”
YAt the risk of being thought impertinent,
[CONTINURD ON THE EIGHT PAtGE ]

Fresh from :ths




