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Paolham followed Connor ont of the room,
and was seen Ellen s few minotes later sot
ting forth to work off his diseontent Ly &
tary walk in the raic, Aescon as e was

oub of sight, Connor's figure dashed a i
3- road in the direction of the Maynarde
homes, closely following in the wakse of the post-
man. Ellen, left alone, returned with & sigh
to ber work of spreading delicate fronds of
soaweed on wet paper Lo send to consia Anoe,
as an addition to the Happy-go Luoky Lodge
oollection of works of art. As ber needls la-
borionsly separsted and arraoged the minote
pink sn({ white fibres, ber thooghts made rapid
excursions from ome snbjeot to moother, If
only the boys wonld not goarrel ; if only she
m{d onoe more see cousin Aone, and help hgr
to arrange ber h ] P y 1
only she coold learn the searet art by which
Lﬂ{il kept the boys ao plessantly eogrossed
that in ber presence such jars sa had oconrred
this morning seldom fell ont, Bhe langhed over
the foolish equabbles with Connor, but they
always left & littls sting, a pin-prick weond,
in ber heart, that made her unemsy aud re-
morseful for days afier; aod though no amonnt

of coaxing would have won sach an avowal
from Connor, she knew guite well that it was
the same with him, It was as necessary for
him #s for heraelf to bask in the good-will and
spprobation of those he lived among, and she
knew by mauvy little signe that nothing ever
elsted Counor more, or made him more com
fortable with himself, than when some rare
chanoe brought an mooedal mark of confi-
denoe, or & word that conld be twisted into
approval from Pelbam, bis way. And Pelham,
too, why did he wince se under Conbor's little
sarosam and her own carelesa speeches, mod
brood over them so long, if he did not, at the
bottom of his heart, oare more for Compor's
good opinion and bers than he ever chose to
show? BSurely she mnst be a very bad mana-

er, & very inefficient wsister, not to have
Erought abouot greater barmony between these
two, and made them unuderstand each other
better before this. IMow the rain pattersd
down, and how still the house was within!
Hoon Ellen heard ber father open the dining-
room door, and take in the letters which Cou-
oor had lei’t on the ball-table, and shot himaelf
in to read them; five minntes after, the door
of the lower room opened horriedly and her
father's voice was heard calling her mother to
ocome down staire. It was not s vsnalthiog for
Mrs. Daly to leave her bed-room in the morn-
ing. How feable her step on the stair was
now, how slowly snd reloctantly ebe peemed
to move! Ellen halfrose to help ber, and then
esat down sgain., If her father had soy om-
plessant business to disonss with her mother,
&8 was only too “h'{' it waa better that they
shonld talk it oot dret alons, aodahe moat
bold herself ready to somfort esch separately
afterwards. Io dilemmes her father waa apt
to tarn to her for counsel instesd of to Pelham,
and that displeased her mother. There was
sometbing in the mspect of this day tbat re-
minded Ellen of sunotber day at hame, a day
that bad broanght tronble and change, Wan it
the patter of therain? Sirong, beavy rain,
thet wonld not have disgraced the Weat land,
where averything seemed to Ls done more
thorooghly and beartily thao bere, Ellen shot
her eyes and tried toconjnre herself back in
thonght to Oastle Daly, and to bLelieve for a
moment or two that when she looked np she
shouold find berself sarronnded by old familiar
things. Tbe tonch of 8 wet cheek put closs to
bers roosed bLer, snd she opened her eyes
quickly to the sight of Connor leaning over
the beaak ef her chair, with langhter in his eyes,
and bright raindrops trickling from Lis
drenched bair down opou bher face.

“What are yoo thiokiog of " ha began.
“Havo yon not been orscking yoor sides with
Innghter over the fine disclosure we bave bad
thia morniog 1"

“What do you meano

*Don Pomposo in lave”

“Oh, nonsenss, Why did yon go ont inte
the rain and get yoursel! so wat 1"

“What s gquestion for a Connemara girl! To
poat my love-letter, of conrse.”

“Qh, Connor, have yon really 1"

“And indeed I have. The joka Is, that I had
to take one of Pelham's envelopes, with his
initials on the flap. I dashed into his room,
seised from his desk the firat that came to
hand, directed it to Miss Leabis, and roshed
out after the portman to drop it into the 3ay-
narde’ box with their other letters. I only
neoticed the big P. D, above the seal aftar it
had slipped throogh my Bogers. Baot it's an
exoellent joke.”

“It is ot fair: she will think Pelbam wrote
the verses.”

“Will she? Won't her heart tell her better
than that, don't yoo think 1"

“Conoor, I do believe yon are very conoeit-

L]

“You'll have to believe het very stopid if she
is to give Pelham the credit for writing what
ehe's reading this minute, I wish I counld ses
her eyes, the darling jewels that they are, cat-
iog op the words. Wou't she kaow who wrote
them! Peslham write such vers:s ae thbee Lo
her. indeed !"

“Parbaps she wonld prefer to think they were
Pelham's. Sbe heas seen simost a8 much of bim
a8 of yon ; and be is very handsome, yon mnst
allow."

“Ho ia that old gold sl io the vesethers,
bot who ever succesded in getting op a tender
intereat in thedomb beanty ¥ It looks wellin
s room, bat nebody finge s thonght to it. It's
the blarney that wins tuehearts, sll the world
@aver.”

“It's a shame that it shonld when it is soch
thoroogh gnlng blarney as yoors, CUonner
dear, I don't think you shonld bhave sent
those verses to Lesbia. Bhe does oot know
you ns well as I, and perbapa she'll belisve all
that farrago yon wrote aboat yonr love being
a gold throne for her to sit npon for ever, and
your thonghis her slaves following her in
chaing. Oh, Connor, Connor, when I know
what erratic creatores they are—it makes me
}m:,;b. bot she might poesibly take it serioos:

¥

“And (ta heaven's trath ahe'll ba taking indf
she does. I don'c know why you won't belisve
me, Ellen, for I've been ni]nu the same thing
1o you for the last six weeks withont a breath
of changs. A man may bejin love, and kee
a little fon mnd life in bim. ‘He nesd not loo
black death and thuoder at all the werld like
Pelham, I shonld hops; and I have loved that
little darlivg in the red honse youder eversince
the day when she made me savage by langh-
ing at me.”

“8ix weelks ago,” put in Ellen.

“And why won't I love hor for ever T I don’t
oarae if all the world knows of it.”

“Bot I sdvise yon oot to let Mra. Joseph
Mayoard know of it, or there'll be no peace for
poor little Lesbis. Pelham toc 4

“‘Hang Pelbam ! What right haa bhe to punt
in hizoar 7 He took sgeiost ber at first.
sba'n't cut in dow, aod spoll everything—I
won't have it."”

“He leaves ua to morrow, Connor dear. Don't
say & word to vex him agaio. Don't let him
konow that you have really sent that letter, or
for any sake breatbe a word of ita beiog put io
one of his envelopes. We aball both be sorry
to-morrow if we vex him again to day.”

“You naver vex anyones—jyon &re 4 regolar
little saint. It was Peloam's takiog it apon
himself to ind faolt with yon, that bothered
me, more than bis interfersnce abont Leabia.
I ean stand anything from him betBer than his
bullying you."

““He doea not intend to bally—Iit's his Eog-
glish way ; mnd, Connor avonrneen, what
want frem yoo, in josi m promise to tske no
notics however snlky he is therest of thisday,
bat to help me to coax him round. If blarney
in good for anything, itis to keep o8 at
bome, among gtol.herl snd sisters, don't yon
think 7 There is papa's voice ealliog me. Con-
oor, I'm sure that some important news has
come in thoss letters yon took 1n. . I have had
& strange unsetiled feeling on me all day, as if
something was coming., Sopposs only it
should be news that took ns bome.”

“Puot in & word for Lesbia Maynard's going
wltl}, un then, or I had rather stay where we
are,

CHAPTER XIIL
* Eut the youngsat alster had to sit a6 home and darm
stockings. ' —Cindere la.

"Ong letter for mamma, snd four for paps—
and, hollo! two for Babette. I say, Miss Ba-
bette sha'n't bave ber letters this minnote
thongh. I'Il pay her out far draggiog me in
from the garden, brkieping them in my rm:k
till after dinner.” Muttering tbus to himself,
little Walter Maynard, who had conatitoted
himself sapplementary letter-deliverer to the
family, slipped two of the letters he bad ab-
stracted from the letter box into bis knicker-
bocker pockets and trotted into the perlor
with the rest of his budget. Dr. Mayoard was
ook on his morning round of visits among his
nts. Mra. Maynard ins the ount-
sides of bis letters and resd her own, while
Lesbis locked op wistfolly toWards the little
letter-carrier, i the copy book,along which
she waa gniding Bobby Maynard’s red ltnmiy
fingers in their first efiorts to make pot-hooks
and hangers ; and sighed. 8he bad not had a
letter for a whole week, It was too bad of
Bride, and the ready April tears swelled in
her eyes, till one large bright drop overflowed
and fell.

*There, Baby, it was you made me make
that great blot. Yes, it was," eried Bob, twist-
ing his head round, so ss to sce her fisce.
“Why, yon ara erying | Mammas, hers's consin
Babette orying again. Iso’t she s baby T
Thus appealed to, Mrs. Maynard looked up
from ber letter ; ber face had rather a start-
led expression npon it, snd the children
thonght her voice and her words, too, sonndad
odd

“You are & very nauvghty boy,I am sore,
Bobby, if you have made your consin Lesbin
ory, when aheis so kind as to give yono a writ-
ing-lesson. Yon may get down now asod let
‘Walter coma and write,”

“It was not Bobby's fanlt,” eaid Lesbia,
twinkling away her tears, and brightening in-
stantly into smiles and dimplea nnder the nn-
expecied ray of kindness; ‘but, ob, desr
Annt, need Walter write today 1 My tingeis
are e bot and tired with bo!diog Bobby's,
sod I’ll give Walter some other kind of leason
by and bye to make np."

Bhe strolled off to the window withont wait-
ing fur an answer, |:lnu&ing bher tired hands
bshind ber head. Mrs. Mayonrd’s eyes rested
on her for & minute or two, consideringly, and
then tnroned back to re-peruse asentence in
her letter.

““We bave all here been munch excited by o
report that bas reached oe of the death of Dr,
Maypsrd’s uncle—that rich old Mr. Maypard

o told me shont. They say he hma left an
mmenss fortuoe bshind him, two hoodred
thonsand poonds at the lasst, and that it is all
to go to oue of his great-nephews or nieces;
we are hopiog that the locky beir is one of
your tine boys. t o8 know soon.”

Mia Maynard's fingers strayed to the lotters
on the chimpey-piecs ; tha news must ‘be in
one of them, What a provoking thing it was
that Dr. Mayoard should have gone ont that
morniog on one of his longest ronods, and that
be should so offen have declared bhis determi-
naticn to keep his letters to himeelf, that even
with snoh & qaestion ss this henging ever her,
his wife dare not meddle with them. Anp im-
menes fortnme for one of her boys—for derling
Johnay, the old man’s godson. Sorely Provi-
denoe conld ot have allowed anything else to
happen. Thoe anXious mother’s thooghts flaw
back to qnestion every incident of the Iamat
econsion when old John Meynard bad come
down to Whiteelifla expresaly to spend an
evening at theic hoose, Whichof thechildren
had be noticed most F—Those tiresome ever-
ready tears and emiles of Losbia'sa! She waa
an awkward girl of thirteen then, not 80 very
pretty, apd Old Jobhn bad bardly lonked at her
till, jaat as be was takivg leave, he poked his
hand nnder her ghin, aod asked her abraptly
if she was morry to be sepa-ated from ber
brother and sister: then those provoking
bright large tears had come ioto her babyish
brown ayes, and the old mav had torned away,
and hed & violent At of conghing. Perhapa ha
bated tears. It was fortopnate that he bad oot
seen Leabis withio the lost yesr or two, for
certainly she was an slarmiogly pretty girl
now—an anxlons charge for anyome.
Ermiom! suppose for an iostant the two

ondred thovsand pounds should go to her,
what gould bedope theo ¥ Jobooy, the eldest
of their family, was only fourteen—three years
younger than Leabia—and those two had naver
been friends. Only last Chbristmas bolidays
he had locked her op in the dark closet at the
keaad of the etairs, and she had remained in
the eold, forgotten by everyone, till Dr. May-
nard asked for her at tea-time, and went to let
ber out. Yet they had all been dfextremsly
kiod to her ; she herss!l, at all events, coold
answer for having spent, atriotly for Lesbia’s
benefit, very nearly all the money sent by the
elder brother and rister, dednoting only quite
small pums to remnnoerate hersalf for all the
tronble and care sbe bad been put 1o, There
conld not be moeh tgcomplainufin themanage-
ment wnder whioch sbe had grown np- the
freah, bright-eyed, pink-chevked creatora that
atood idlivg io the window thera, wo different
from the plain older aister- Again Brs. May-
nord’s eyes fixed themsolves on Lesbis, and ss
she took & more gurions inventory of her
charms than she bad ever tronbled hersell to
make before, she oame to the conclosion that
if by perverse fate Leabin did prove to be the
heireas of the fortune that ooght te come to
her mon, it would become her all her life to be
extremely grateful to the dirinterested consina
who had brooght her np, and to ackonowledge
that she owed 1t somehow to them that her
dmrk hair was so abopdant, snd of sach arich
color, that ber figure ‘was so slim and gracefn],
aod that sooch & rich peach-bBloom glowed
onder the clear brown of her cheeks., Had oot
s}l these endowments come to her ander their
roof ¥

Dr, Maynard did pot retnrn home at his
teaal honmr, and in consequence the early
dinner was one of the scenes of riot and equab-
ble among the boys, and ineffectual scolding
from Mre Maynard, that were a perpetoal jar
on little Lasbin's natoral love of order and re-
finement. Har thonghts were buey doring the
meal, planning some legitimate method of
seonriog e qoiet sfterncon for hireelf.

“Youo look vegy tired, Aunt,” (she called Mrs.
Maynard annt, thoogh she waas in reality only
her ooosin by marriage.) “Yon look tired, and
I am sore your head is achiog " she said, after
dinper was over. “Let me do the week's
mesdisg for yon this aftervoon. I will take
the atocking basket inte the old eonservatory,
where I shall hbave no interroption, and I will
getall done by tea-time, and you can lis down
and rest.”

Mrs, Mayoard heasitated a minnte. All din-
ner-time she had been lookiog at Lesbin in the
light of & possible great heireas, aud the habit
sbe had fallen into of using ber asa hoose-
hold dradge did not look so jast and matural
®a it hed seemed any time these lmat seven
iaum ©Oa the other band, waa it not s troe

indness to the girl, if this temptation of
grest wealth were really coming, to let her do
one more afternoon’s nseful work ¥ Ske shonid
not be the worse for it, if nhingl toroed ont as
they ooght to do, and Johnoy's sdvaocement
lay in one of those thick letters on the chim-
ney-plece. Mrs. Maynard made np her mind
to ba very generous, in that case, to Lesbis,
and make her » present of the cornélian broooh

she had seen her look at looglogly so often,
behind ite glaes-oase on the pier. Bhe would

nite deserve that and otber little marks of
avor aa well, perhaps, If events proved bher not
to have been gnilty of wiling old Jobn May-
nard’s fortune from him by those well remem-
bered orocodile teara,

“Yon are really a very jgoad girl, Babetta ta
remember the mending,” she said mrdln.'lly.
‘and ns I think it likely I may bave to .k
over some important business with Dr. May-
sard when he comes in, I shall be mach
obliged to yon if yon will get it dona ™

Leesbla ran upatairs quite elated with the
faw kind words and.ihe soecess of her little
soheme, and forbore to soold Walter for lifting

be heaped-np work-bssket from Ite abell in

he wardrobe before she oame np, and distutb-
ing ita contents‘by throatiog his bands into it.

“'Yon are going to ba very good boyaall this
afternoon, Walter snd Bobby,'” she said conx-
ingly, “and when I have finished my work I
will tell yon over again the whole story of the
terrible fight st Ballyowen fair, and how near-
ly yonr censin Jobo Thornley bad bis srm
broken by Lhe red-haired Irishman, who tiied
to poll him off his horse.”

The conservatory was s dilspidated little
place enterad by & door and some stone sieps
from the back-room where Dr. Maynard ogcas-
jonally eaw his patients. It was many years
sinoe mll pretence of keeping it supplied with
planta had been abandoned, and it was seldom
eotered mow by anyone but Lesbis, who liked
to shot berself in smong the eobweba and
broken ilower-pots beosnse it was the only
place in the house where she conld feel heraaslf
qaite safe from the boys, who did not dare to
parsas her sc oes their father’s terzitory. She
ueed to stody ber lessone there, for the mas
ber brother and sister insisted on giviog her,
There she diligently earried on the akilfall
contrivances with her'meedle and solssors, aod
atores of ribbon and net, that gave ber much-
worn gowns aud boooels the dainty sir so

alond, and sometimes oried and trembled over
her sisters lstters from Ireland ; and thers,
seated on the stone steps with ber elbows on
ber koees, and her dimpled obin propped be-
tween her hsnds. ehe dreamed her girlish
dreama of all the good the fators was to bring
her. the thronging, brightly-colored
thonghts eonld only have taken shape as they
rose up and photograpbed themssloes oo the
gracked panes of glass round her, what & onri-
ous and pretty series of decoratioms the old
tomble down outbouse wonld bave had, and
how surprited Lesbis wonld have bees, on
gatting op from her sest and walkiog roond
when the hour of caatie-boilding was over, to
obaerve what & very prominent place a certain
alim, dark-eyed personage held 1n all the pice-
tores! Bhe wonld bave been quite certsin
that sbe did not really think as highly of her-
self as all that, and was not in trosh so selfish
as to want ao many good things and so muosh
taise and prosperity all for heraeif. The
Kright I ies, howovaer, lly came when
the fingers were idle. Work, unless it waa
very pretty work, had rather a depressing
effect on Leabis’s spirits, mudon that day
there were saveral reasons for her thonghts
taking the sombre hoe of the duoll grey ma-
terial she waa forced to loock at. Bhe had got
op in the morning expecting something wery
pleasant to_happen that aftermoon, snd oh,
what a dall, trying day It bad been! How
leaden the sea and eky looked, seen through
the dosty, cobwebby glass panea! How melan-
choly the wind sonoded, and the flap, flap of
of the nntrained Lriar-roze branches against
the conservatory roof! When eshe and the
yonng Dalys parted last night at the garden-
gate, she had said t» berself that she wonld
epjoy ove more merry dsy with her friends,
and not nllow herself to think once of what
was coming, but the rain had oheated her of
her respite. Of course there wonld fine
dsys after this. Even at Whitecliffe it counld
not rain forever, and ahe and Ellen and Cennor
wonld walk and eail again togetber ; but it
wounld not be quite the same s8 it bad been.
It never wos the enme io & party when one
mewber of it had gooe away. Mr. Pelham
Daly's departnre was the beginning of the
break-op of all that had made this snmmer 82
different from every other. The end wounld
come very soon, Other peoplaleft Whiteoliffe
when the dreary antnmn and wild winter days
eet ip, Lot she, Lesbis, bad to stay thers
slwaya. Thke Dalys wonld go certainly. The
house opposite wonld be sbot wp, or some
stopid prople wonld take it, and she wounld
walk down the parade
with Bobby and Watty, when there wonld be
no possibility of thiss three figores looming
wpon ber in the distance, whose approach
chsoged the dollest and most monctonons
walk into something fresh and plessant. She
might never mgerin benr & word sboaot them
throngh sllyher life, or perbaps some day Dr.
Mayuoard would read the marrisge of one of
them from the newspaper at breakfast, and say
to his wife, "That Mr. Pelhbam Daly, who has
mads sach & grand marrisge, most enrely be
the eldeat brotber of the yooog laedy who cooe,
a good many years ago, took asort of fanoy to
Leabin." That wonld be the way they would
pot ir, and that woold be the truth. Changea
wonld come to others, but she must go on liv-
ing just here, through loog summers when the
parade was bot and crowded with strangers
who never cams to ba friemis, and throogh
windy winters when the place was a desert,
teachiog Bobby snd Watty, and darniog their
sooks on relny days among the broken fower-
Fﬂll till—till—she was shirty perbaps, or aven
wrty, sod had deep hollows onder her eyes
and grey streaks in her hair, and had grown
silent and wour-lookiog like the Biss John-
stones next door. Leabia could wpot bear the
jictare abe had conjared up one moment
onger, it was too dreadfol ; she spatched the
sock sbe waa darning from ber band with »
ebildish gestore of despair, and, torping roond,
threw ber arma on the upper step of the flight
she was sitting on, and, Iusnin§ her forshead
sgaioet them, grosned aload, Down fell the
work basket by Ler side, hopping from step
to step in its fall, and scattering its misosl-
laneons contents all arcond, Lesbin sprang
ap to arrest ite progress, and there, staring her
in the face on the top of spile of stookings,
lny the twoletters Walter had kept back io
the morning. Stepaized thew with a ory of
jo¥, bardiy caring to consider how they came
to be there, and tore open the uppermost en-
velope. A sabeet in her brother’s handwriting
capght Ler eye first, The sight capsed athrill
of alarm, for it was not often John wrote to
her, Ob! if while she had bzen groaning
over imaginary tronbles, bad news from bim
awaited her. If Bride skonld be ill, Away
flew her self-occupation and little vanities, dis-
pelled by a tomult of tender faars,

“My dear little aister,” she read. "I flatter
myself, as & letter from me is rather a rarity,
that yon will take my sbeet and resd it firsc.
You hed better do o, for I bave some import-
ant news to tell yon, and yoo will ouderstand
it in my plsin Words sooner than if yon get it
firat wrapped op in sll the loves and oantions
apd pongratulations that Bride is bnsy jost
now putting into her sheet. Of conrse you
bave ofien beard of enr old grand-opele John
Mayoard. Ithink youn saw him fonr years ego
when he spenta day at Whitecliffe, and I hope
he left = sofficiently pleasant impression of
himself on your mind for you to feel some sor-
row when I tell yoo he is dead. Call back and
oherish any kind recollection of him yon osn,
littla Babstte, for he was very good to yon in
bis last thooghts. e bas left all his fortone
to yoo, so that io reading these words in my
letter m new nort of life opens ont before yom.
May you be thorooghly bappy and act worthi-
ly in it, little one ! You will hardly onderstand
at first all the ohenge it will make, buot vne
immediate consequence of what bas happened
is, that there is no longer any need for nd three
to live apart. We are settiog oor wita to
work to deviss a speedy method for tranesport
iog yon bere ; so be prepared to take o joorney
to Ireland scon. Be suore that Bride and 1 re-
joice ntterly in youor d fortnne, mod men-

tally shake bands with yon on it from soross

of her chaope of fortone.
just as nenal, and there was she, ber work un-

50“ oonscience (yom ses ] am ghluf you ore-
iv for bein= too serupolons concerning otber
eople’s rights to be over elated with yoor awn
ock) by refleating that old Jobn Maypard Sad
arighs to do what be pleased with his own
money ; he got very little sanre ont of it
while be was alive, and be has ochosen you to
epjoy the benefit oh:il saviogs and his labors
becanse youn are the youngest pet ckhild of oor
mothar, who wos a daoghter to him onoe, o
the moat like her. If those two have met up
there after their long estrangement, Bride aod
I think that she will be glad of wi:n: be bhas
done for yon. [ am writiog to explain ittoall
the Maynard By the way, ons clanse of the
will enscta that yon are to take the name of
Maynard) and give it to yoor busband if—or
aball I aay when yoo marry—eo you will keep
oor dear mother's name, iublu Maynard, to
the end of the chapter.
"Your wsifectionate brother and faithfal
goardian, “JonyN THORRLEY.”
Lesbia read this letter twice over before the
foll meaning of the words forced itsslf on her
miod; aod then it was not elation, nor joy, nor
regret for other people’s dieappointment, that
rushed io with it The tender little heart
awelled first, with & pang of remotsefnl shame,
soch na a little child feels who bas been angry
with ite mother for leaving it mlone, and been
surprised on her return by the present of a fine
new toy, Bhe bad beeo discontented with ber
lot, thinking herself hardly osed, and all the
while God and that 0ld msn had been prepar-
ing this wondrooa cbabge for her. Bbe bent
ber bhead down hambly on her clasped hands,
and tried to shape & prayer eat of the tumult
of thoaghts and emotions that welled np. Had
the old life really gope from her in that mo-
ment ! Theatooking darnings, Mrs. Maynard's
perpetual fanlt finding, Bobby's fits of sulks
over his 1 the shabby cloth the
gromblings she nsed to hear against Bride
aod Jobn for not eendiog more money ¥ Was

pozeling to Ellen Daly. “There she langhed 1wl over, aod Io its place & dezzling vista of |

El:oape!l.ty snd joy opening oot before ber?
ow mooh easier it wonld bave been to bear
patiently all the little paios of the old life, if
abe bad ooly koown they were not to last for
ever! Bhe certsinly wounld not bave given
Bobby that box on the ear last night when he
overthrew her work-box, or bave refused to
coyer Johnny's books when he last went back
to school, beoanse he had teazed her so all the
holidays. For five minutes, instead of looking
forward, Leshia was absorbed io wishing vebe-
mantly that she conid have two or thres of the
Inst yeara over agsin, that sbe might so com-
port herself in them as to make them a worthy
backgroond for what waa to coma Well, it
woold be easy to make ap for every sborteom-
ing now. She wounld forgive all lictle wrongs,
and make everjona in the honse a splenaid
present the very first thing, Mre. Mayoerd
should have @ velvet dress, and the Doctor a
pew carrisge, and Bobby apd Walter every toy
or story byok they had ever mentioned with
longing. 8he woaold be & benevelent fairy,
divining everyone's wishes, and soattering
gifta in their xa'h. A great waveof intoxicat-
iog joy roghed in mow, swollowing op all so-
berer thooghts. She seized Bride's closely
written sheets snd began to read, only poos-
ing now and then to press eager kisses on the
affcctionate words. Aas sbe resched the last
sentence, & bell in the honse raog, sod she
atarted up with exsctly the same feeling she
bad had a hondred times before, when that
soond had ealled her back from a briiliant day

dream.

The tes bell—wans it possible that this wasa

common day, snd $bat people were going to

take thelr meals jost as uensl? The news

Jobn's letter bad brooght faded and lost all
eignifieance for her—jost as a castle-in-the-air

wonld bave faded. Bbedid not believe a word
Life was going on

dove, and the contents of Mrs. Mayosrd'a

work-basket scattered all over the conserva-

tory floor. Bhe begaun to colleot the socks and

replaca them in the basket with trembliog fin-

ore; the last thing 8he teok np was Connor'a

etter. More news oo that wonderfnl day.

Caoriosity conqoered fear, and she opened and

resd. The rbymes seemed to riog in ber head

and make ber giddy. Did they belong to tha

old Lesbia, whosat down on the ateps with

her work two honrsago? or to the new one

that wasicomiog¥ Bbe felt like s person

staoding oo & bridge, leading from one gonnt-

try to another, who can only hear the awall of
the dividing waters roshiog below. “Yet, ob!

-t p o ittlesmile |
came to ber lips, a8 she paused over that line,

on ber third reading, and before she bad made

op her mind whether she was glad or sorry

that the person who wrote it woald have to
change his desoription of ber in the futore, the
conservatory door half opened, and the parlor-

maid, with & very eatirioal expression of face,

poked her head in.

YMrs. Maynard desires her respecifal com-

pliments, aud wishes to koow how muooh lovger

it is Miss Lesbia Thornley's pleasure to keep

them all waiting for tea.”

Leesbia drew np ber hesd, and monntad the

steps slowly, Jubo's letter had grown per-
fectly real again; but the wmrm pleasant
thonghts sbont good will to all, and lgloudld
presents, had received s painfol check. Bhe
nnderstood quite well that Mrs. Joseph May-
pard bad sent her a declarstion of war, and
tbat ebe most oot expect aoyons in that honsa
to ba glad with her to.night. It was hard to
have to bring her tomult of fesling nnder the
ken of cold sympathising eyes—hard to have
no kiod shoulder near tolean her throbbing
hesd againab, while she talked out her won-
der 8nd excitement. John and Bride were far
out of reach, and she felt very lonely, Thera
was thatsecond lecier in ber haud, perhaps
after all it told better pews than the first. It
was balm to her wonnded heart to know that
some one had been feeling sll those fioe things
abont her, whilo the Mayoards loved her so
little. Bbe thooght she should alwass feel
very muooh obliged to Mr. Conpor Daly for
writing her that letter, even thoogh he bad
remarked opon the poorness of ber gowns. Bhe
pansed nodsr the gaa boroer io the hall, for it
was already dark in tbe hoose, to stndy once
more the handwriting on the onteide of the
letter, and ns she held the envelops np to the
light her eye fell on the monegram ontaide—
P.D. All atonce s vivid orimson flashed her
face, aud after s furtive glance roood to see
that no one was near, she raised the corner of
tha psper to her lips, and then throatiog it

‘deep inte her pocket, walked boldly in the par-

lor to coufront ber augry cousios.
CHATTER 1VIE.
“Abh could we Hve
As frlend with friend,
Apthough each tnnhm honr must give
“That feiendshlp sudden end."—Axo¥,

“Come, Ellen. All stratagems are falr in
love; and if yon dor't drop such & hint of Con-
sin Anne’s alarma sa will frighten Lesbia May-
nard into joiniog ue in our suddem flight to
Castle Daly, I'll be foroced to forge o letter
from her precioos brother to summon her to
Ireland in & hurry. He'll bave to get his bead
broken in a sorimmages ; or stay, he shall
fAght & doel with Darby O'Eoone snd be shot
throogh the heart, dead; and the sister, horry-
ing to meet the corpse e it is bronght in Bt
the front door, shall fall down and break her
leg. I'll write s peat leiter from old Dr.
O'Moore conveying the plessing intelligence,
if you persist in yoar obstinaoy : for, to leave
the darling at twanty-four hours’ notios, joat
after telling her she's the jewel of my heart,
and withont knowing how sbe takea the news,
is what Connor Daly ia not the boy to do—let
Pelbam Daly say what he will.”

“Apd yon wonld Irighten her to death to
prove your affection !

“Opoe got her eafely wiled away with as,
and leave it to._me to comfort her, and let ber
know, all in good time, that the latter wns joat
o slight misnnderstanding.” .

“She wonld hate you forever afterwards for
giving her smoh » fright.”

the -n.ﬁl‘ anyooe elee n%n anything, satisfy] way I had of keeping near her. If I thought

sbe bad sunch limﬁ bheart ss not to pot op
with a bit of & {-ight abont a brother or & sis-
ter, that ber lover planned to save them from
parting, by Jove! Pelham wonld ba waloonﬁe
to have ber, for she’d not be the girl for me.

“Pehould thiok it the r heart that wonld
put the lover above the brother, What will
you ssy, Con, when I do that same 1

“Find s lover to love yon balf as well as yoor
brother "Counor, and yoo are welooms to put
bim where you will.”

“Oh, the King of Blarney that he is; bot I

that wa3: and, Connor dear, I think yon have
oarried the bhﬂry a taste to far with Lesbia,
and that she is #nnoyed by your sending ber
those versea, I wrole a little note lass night
to let her know that we wers leaviog White-
cliffs in & day or two, and there hes been no
sign in suswer from her yet. Bhe has Dot sp-
red at window or door, and jost now Isaw
#. Maynard leave the homse, driving the
whole traop of hoya befora her, and no Leabia.
Can ghe ba ill 1" b

“I vow I'll not leave the place is she is, till
I bave sevu her sgain. Bhe basa the tenderest
little heartin the world ; aud you may depend
my versec———" »
“Hava half killed her with the laogh over
them she has had. Ob, Connor, how glad I am
I'm not in love with anyone, and that no one's
in love with me. I would not have the plessure
of going home spoilt by baving to give a
thonght or a look back to the nobieat lover in
the world. I am glad thers is no% the lesst
beginniog of o slender thread to hold my heart
from bome

Ellen danced to the window, threw it op as
she spoke, and leaned ont. “Yono won't geta
sorrowfal good-bye from me,” she cried, *'yon
poor little bits of white stones that oall your-
selves rocks, and yon duoll, leaden sea down
there nreepins op to them, and yoo great
lonely corpfislda and meadows, and atraight
-roads; where one never meets s friendly i
or bears = ‘God save you kindly. Won't I
shake the dnst of you from wy feet when I go
with a laoghing heart!”

“"Withont a thonght of the friend yon leave
bebind you? That's what & woman’s friend-
ship’s worth.” : .

“Little Lesbia T Of course, I sball be sorr
to say good bye to ber ; but, Con, I can’t seri-
onsly pot ber beside Consin Aone and home,
b, the emell of the peat, and the sparkle of
or own lake, and the thooder of real waves
on the shore, and the friendly warm words,
and faces that brighten when one comes near.
I did not know how sick my beart was for
them all till now. It will be always that way
with me. Yoo mey make much of falling in
love, if yon like. With me nothing will ever
oome near bome and my own people. Those
blensed, stnpid fears of Comsin Anne's, how I
thank them for dregging us back !

“If thanke and blessings are liying aroond I
sball put in my olaim for & share. Trace back
far enongh, sud I'm the moving spricg tha! set
all the liitle wheels in motivn that poll the
rope thatis drawfhg yoo ¥

*“Connoor, [ bope not. How can yoo have had
anything to do with nnrdpaoptu'u discontent
sgainst Mr. Thoraley, and the troubles that
have worked paps op to such a state of iodig-
nation that he cannotrest here & week lopger?”
“Not intentionally, perbaps; but if I had
notstood by Deonis Malachy at the time yon
koow. of, aod cleverly kept my father and
other people from fioding him ount for the
sworn rebel and Ribboaman I know bhim to be
wounld he ever Bave had that little place by
the ad%e of the n%glnn tobhim? And if my
futher had nof put'bim there, conld Mr, Thorn-
ley have toroed him cat¥ And If he bad not
had the roof lifted off his head, wonld there
have been the bLlack blood there ia between
his faction and Mr. Thorulay? Coosin Anne
would never have heard that gun fired, nnd we
shonld have stayed here till the end uf the
chapter.”

"Yon don't think it a fancy of Anne’s, Yonm
think :}:a danger real and that Dennis Malachy
im In it

“I think Thoruley is a donderheaded padant,
who will aet the conptry oo fireif he's left to
worlk his own will; and that it ishigh time my
father was home again. I e with Anne
that he onght never to have left his post,” ssid
Counor; grandly.

“[t's essy talking; bubt with mamwms so ill
andalways so sad hearted, I don't know what
he coald bave done but travel ahont to please
ber. There are moments when I hate myself
for_bei + . Y Eanwr |
8 look on her face when we were all talking
snd langhing last night that joet broke my
heart. Bhe iooked as if she thooght it was to
her death she was going, and you and I langh-
iong over it. I bope the day won't come, Con,
when you'll hate to think i4 was youor doing.”
“*If yon don't manage iteo that Lesbia May-
nard goes with us, I'll hate to think of it now.
Ellen, is not the door of tha Red House open-
ing thisfminate 7 Is not that sbe herrelf com-
ing down the garden to theetreet? You look;
I dare not.” "

““Gracious! what a sndden fit of modeaty.
Yeas, there she is, with her head ap, stepping
daintily. What pretty, gsy plumaged littla
bird is sbe like? There most be compsoy at
the Maynerds’. Bhe is weariog the lilac-
chequered silk dress that becomes her so well,
and generally only comea ont on Bonday, and
her fresheat bonnet. Perhaps it Is a protegt to
sbow you that she does not always wear the
f pooreat gown,’ and scorps to fall back apon
lbabu’iry clothing you proposs to inveat her
with.”

“Ellen, don't. You have not a spark of
poetry in your composition, I declare, or you
wonld let those lines alone. Why, positively
there's Pelham rushing ont to open the daoor;
he must have been on the look-out for her frem
the dining-room window. Hang bhim! he'll
get the firet word, and fancy that it is for hia
snke she looks down-hearted abont our leaving
Whitecliffe.”

“Lot I don't think she does look down-
bearted. As well as I can judga from the
window, she is a little more smiling and im-
r_un.a:nc than npeoal in ber lilag dvess—like a
l}t.t.lo bantam Len forbelowed down to her
oeh.”

*'1 shall rush off, and come back in time to
esoort her home, and bave her for a few min-
otes all to myself; I can’t stand Pelham's
watohing.'”

Connor condesoended to the nndignified
messars of peepiog over the balostera when
be had reached the landing of the topmost
story of the honse. He had the satisfaction of
seeing Leebia Maynard monnt the lowest flight
of stairs slone; bat he had previonaly sor-
prised a look on ber face, mashe and Palham
atood on the door-mat together shaking bands,
that disposed him to dasb into bis own room
and relieve bis mind for the nax$ quarterof
an bour by throwing his boota asnd hbair-
broshes abont,

(To be continned.)
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The Laboratory of the Bystem,

The stomach is the laboratory of the system,
in which certsin mysterions processes areé going om.
These Toanlt in the prodootion of that wonderful viel.
fying agent, the blood, which in  stats of health rushes
laden with the elements of vitality tu the remotest
parta of the system. But when the estomach Is semi.-
paralyzed by dyspepais, blood manufictars is carried
on imperfectly, the circolstion grows thin and slog-
gish, and the system suffers In consequence. More-
over, indigestion Tescis upen the liver mnd bowels,
rendsring ihe first sluggish and the laster constipated.
The brain also suffers by aympathy, aad stok hea,
tleeplomsness and Bervons symptoms are sngendsrad
Hostettor's Btumaoh Bitters reforms this state of things,
Eives parmawent tone mnd reguiarity to the stomach
snd it sssociste organs, the bowels mnd liver, anid
enaures completa pourlsbment and Inoreased vigor of
The aystom. It is tbe most popular an well s the most
efolant antl dyspoptio and toais in Americs.
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For pyrticalars regarding Elsgtrio Belts, ad-
dress '“Pulvermacher @alvanls Company,"” Clnenust!,

shall not look oat for one that will match you |

A MYSTERY SOLVED.

MEDICAL ADVERTISEMENTS,

EPARKLING, COOLING and IKVI o
that moss benign and popular ;n;m JORATING

tion,
Tarrant's Seltzer Aperlent, °

overeomes inaction of the Liver and Bowels, ooy
Dyspepaia, depurates the blood, subduss fe _‘.
and sick hesdachos is an sppetizing tonle, a s
brated for its alterative propartics.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. Dyl om

COMPOUND OXYGEN,

A NEW TREATMENT :tss oo
REMARKABLE CURES e

. Catarch, DHronchitie, Dyepepsia, fenbache® ©
Kelim et Newralgio, nud the laneo eluss of wiligents
which eatus frons secrous depression,

Frohleness of ecomativi

LO8S DF VITALITY . % 0% o
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perTnbaaent Eivalii
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,EY,'!‘. B ATTHITH, Hox, MONTGOMERY DTALE,
ExGov. BDOREMAN of West Virrinio, and othors
who hive need th, w Treatinent.

A Trea X JueE] on COMPOUND DiT.
many testimonials to most
4y MENE free. Adira:
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MALAKOFF BITTERS, |

The Best Stomachic and Tonic,
SOVEREIGN REMEDY FOR DYSPEPHIA,
§ for an Anti-Malarial Morniog Bevorage,
. 'LOW PRICE, FURE AND RRLIABLE
For sale in all qm!mel_hy |
ALF. WALZ,

L ...‘.’.....Cu"ti Btréat. cace coce cloeea
f23 78 Iy EBole Mapufacturer.
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A 1ive cure for Rhenmatism, Gout, Neuralgia. and
all disosses ar from impure blood. The JUR
GIELEWICZ -RHET. 1I0 MIXTWEE h

the most popalar mediclos ln the conntry; mereof it
s s0ld than all other Rhenmatic Mediclnes tegether,
::d i: is the moet coatly patent medicine for the pries
oxin O
It is recomm by all the leading phyaiciads, sad
Is & pore vegetald® mizinre. Ehonld the patient flndzo
el ¢ use of one or two bottles, ha Teel
ured that belis not suffering from soy of thas!
diseases, and it will no nea to contnue it
‘'or eale by the El;lr‘?lpll druggista.
0,

Prica, §1 50 per 5
FERBLEW & CO., Proprictors,
de 771y P. 0. Box 1406, New Orleane.
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The Greatest Medical Trinmph of BModern
Times! The Mysterious Chanuel'of Dis-
ease Discovered, and a Certsin Care
Provided. The S8tomaech, Liver and
Bowels the Centre of Disease,

Parsons’ Purgative Pills,

The Great Anti-Bilions Remedy and
Minsmatic Dissolver.

PAESON'S PURGATIVE PILLS

Are the result of long-continned Scientific lnvestigs.
tion, and are warranted 1o cure all diseasas or ginating
in the Stomach, Liver and Bowela, ping pains
follow the use of thess Pills, nnless the Hownsls are

ed ; but KELIEF, IMMEDIATE RELIEF, may
relied npon. A & common Family Physio

PARSON'S PURGATIVE PILLS
Btand uneqnalled before the world to day. By vary:
ing the dose acoording to directions, Parsons’ Purgs:
tive Fills cﬁnﬁlul]]f urify the blood and 511.“!!
nllnvi'ntn. if not entirely core, Dys ia, Serofmls of
Eiog's Evil, Hoas, Erysipa'ss or 5t. Anthony's Fire,
Eroptions and Eruptive Diseases of the Ekin, Bal
Rbonm, Tetter, Rimgworm, Sorea, Boils, Tomof
Morbid Ewellings, Ulcerations, Pimples and Biotcho

. EVERY BOX WARRANTED
Most Complets Satiafaction Guaranteed or No P
Fall directions sronnd cach box  Physicians aupplied
by mall, post-pald, for §2 50 per thousand, in bulk, cash
in advance. We will send thess Fills to any rellabls
droggles or merchant to sell on comminalon.
Agenta wanted everywhere.

L 8. JOHNSON & CO..
Manunfaotorers, Bangor, Malna.

" WESTERN PRODUCE, LIQUORS, ETC.
NEW BUTTER. NEW BUTTER,

We are now recelving und offer to the trade

Jead iy

New May Dairy and Creamery Butter,

OF THE FINEST QUALITIES,

aud will be regularly aupplied by dally arrivals,

SBCHWABACHER & HIRSCH,

my12 L Corner Magazsinesnd Pcydras streate.

'JOHN T. GIBBONS & CO.,
DPRALEIS N

GRAIN, CORNMEAL AND HAYX,

57,69,61,63. .. New Levee Strest. . .57, 59, 81,63 |

anig 7 iy Qornar Poydras, New Orleans,
JOHN McCAFFREY,

DEALER IN

HAY, GRAIN, CORNMEAL, FLOUE,
ALL KINDE OP

Wostern Broduce Constantly on Hand.

28 and 30. . -u.. . POydras Street. .. ---. 38 and 30
Corner of Fallon,

‘iNot she, when she nnderstood it wan all the

Ohle,
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