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Story of an Irish Home Thirty Years Ago.

(Contauesd.)
By the time Bride reasobhed the terrace steps,

abe spied John coming from the ho s, to mest
her, and bshe knew perfectly well how it was
t'at the word ser bhad come into her mind.
There had been a vague notion hanging ever
her all day that some tidings were in store
for her, anad now tbe purpras of opennlog out
some important oommuniecation wasuo plainly
written in John's faee, tbhat she read it a yard
off. Well, she was ready, only she thought
shbe wold pot off the evil day for half an bonr
or so if she could.

"I am going into the boose now," she cried
as John approachbed. "I warn you, you will
Aind the tart-walk very wet."

"Can't you stay out a little longer, Bride?
I have not been able to exchange a word with
yee for more than a week."

"Look at my boots."
"Brisk walking will dry them; and you say

yourself that nothling ever gives you cold."
"I don't thinlk I meant to inclode wet booth;

bat I see you are of Connor Daly's opionioo,
that I am as bard as nails."

"What buinese had he to say so But, Bride.
go in and change your boote, if you like. I
can wait; and I want very much to have some
talk with yon."

"And I am ready for a talk, wet or dry,
only I won't go back to the sturf-walk for any-
one." _ -4__

"Let s come out on to the road, then,
through the kitchen garden; it is dry enough
there." 1

"Why through the kitchen garden' '
"Miss Daly and Sir Charles Pelham are still

on the front terrace, and I should not like to i
disturb them."

"And thatb other pair in the Bflower-garden-
are we not to distorb them ? Do you see,
John. Babette and Connor Daly ? I wonder
bow long they have been down there lookinog
for violets. Long enough., I have no doubt, to
make it only prodent for m to go and act t
ehaperone."

"No, no; Babette has only just left the
house. She and I have been together the
whole aternoon. Coms with me; you need I
not Interfere. I shbould think we might trust t
even Connor Daly not to begin talking non- t
sense to Babette the day after his father's I
feneral."

"But it is not the day after Babette's I
father's ofuneral, and I am not sure that I can
trust her not to talk nonsense to him on soub h

son interesting occasion as a first walk after a a
week of gloom. No, don't start. I am not
saying any harm of her; but can't you see t
that she is just one of those girls who never a
forget, or let other people forget, that they are t
girls, and in the very nature of things require b
nonsenase to be talked to or by them ?"

"I think you underrate Lesbia. It strikes
me that she has shown remarkable good sense o
and feeling durinog this last trying week; and a
this afternoon she came to me of her own tacsord, and consulted me about a plan for the a
future she has thought out with considerable r
clearness and prodence, as it seems to me."

"Oh, she oame to yon about it I It is her plan nyou have been discnsoing together I" b
"Of counrse; you don't snppose that if I I

made a plan I should go and talk it over with a
little Babette before I mentioned it to you. g
Why. Bride, I thought you were miles above u
suspicion, aad woold never imagine snob a a
thing as that I could put you aside, snoob old v
parer as weare, you and I." I

Well, well; whatever I may have been
thinklg don't stand still and stare at me in ti
the midde of this swamp. One look soch as v
that is punishment enoough for all my sioe. w

uit s move on towards the road; and tell a
me this wonderfully clever plan of Leabia's." a

"Remember that you have a veto on it, and tl
that if you srioeusly oljeot we both sanbmit at of
once' s1

"Honestly." a
"8peaking of myslf, I shbould be sorry to d

give upthesoheme now that it has been sun- 5i
gsem so me, anu t see troug it a way se
opened of flflolltng o obligation that
weighs on me; but your wishes come first; oanew obligations don't unloose old ones. We yehave fought a hard battle together, you and I, he
Bride; and not for the world, not for any new
duty lu the world, woold I even seem to throw pe
you over, or detacb myself from you, now we w
are beginning to win it." a

"Johno, you force me to be magnanimous. ri
Here and now I yield for ever an old point of w
dispute. I solemnly acknowledge that men wi
are jster than women; and that they cans, W
the good oaes, even under the impulse of a to
new feeling, bow blthings look to bshoe who
don't sbare their infatuation." so

"Bet, Bride, I said nothing about a new to
feeling. I spoke of a new duty that quite so
against my will has been thrust upon me." to

'Oh, Yeu, I heard; but now the plan. Let inme hear the plan, and when my mind is set at or
rest about that, we will, if there is time before
dressing for dinner, take out our microsoopes th
and our scalpels and dissect our motives soien- oa
tifioally," re

"Wel you are aware that Mr. Daly's will th
was rea yesterday mornolong and that all the ye
afternoon and evening Sir iharles Pelham- be
who is Mr. Daly's trustee-and the sons and I ci
were hard at work examining papers and die- Le
eGssiug possibilities. It was a disheartening to
task enough, for the offtire are even in worse he
confosion than might have been expected; pl1
and when I went to bed lest night I could not
see that there was anything left for the family sa
bat separation, and dependence on the gen-
eroelty of their relations, for a time at least. Vo
We have gone through soob another crisis, IBride, and know what it meoans." W

"Te, yes; and I am sure I feel very much ml
for them all - but I don's believe they can be sic
dearly as badly off as we were when we were lo0
tamed out of Abbots Thoruley. The sons are an
both grown up and edousted in a way, and th

are Mrs. Daly had some fortune settled on

"A very small som. You are righi to say relthat ths sons are edoucted is c way. Jost di.
enough to make it imposslbl, for them to be- th
gin afresh and turn to anything nueafl." the

"It ivry~ sad, and, asyo say , we have wi
us thron b it all ourselves; but, John, tra
nt think me hard-hearted if I re-alid you to

that you have often sald you belleved we edeame throogh as well as we did because from tothe Irst no illusive ofees of help were held ]
eat to ne by anyone, and we knew at ones all slwe had to face, and that our dependenes he
met be on ourselves and each other. the'We two have come through the trial, but annet el e oas who wsnt in; there were ship. sis

h J ndon't; its lie toucblohing aad
"1 know, sad I am very sorry. Only if we owae to nderstad each other, I muet show yan otiall that is in my mind." 'ha
"Go on; I don't have to ind out now that ne'rher is lsofter than mine. Can't I era
vte pln ithoutany more premble ?" not'It I noet this--Leshia' idea, mind you,

net mlne. She tells me that sbe has taken a wi
rsa liking to this house and nseighbor- hA
"Where your life has been twile attempted. yoi

She has net lived a winter here,"
'The winters are plasant and open enough, Ireand Leebla profeseus a great love for fine Br

e c mp e ie Caenor Daly. I amweedr wibW the child means ?" lot
"Ike osay usry, aU~t~ al vns st -geot thi

,, on with my story. Sbhe has asked me, sime
j she moat have some settled home of her own
now, to rent this plaeof theDalys. It is per-
feetly clear that they oean't go on liv1g here;
but there ise aenother hose on bthe estate-a
small place up among the bills-whiob Mrs.
Daly and her daughtueessem to wish tooosepy;
and if we took the Castle f their hands, tbey
could all live there together in tolerable oom-
fort. Connor woald be able to Bolsh hsle ol-

D. lege ooere in Dublin and read for the bar, asbe wishes; and the eldest son, who ceeme aseesible fellow, might take the management
of the estate into his own beande. His usule
hinted that be should not objeot to advance a

* little money to keep thinge together if I were
it willing to remain on the spot a few monthse` longer, and superintend ll Pelham gained

1 experienee. Under thie arrangement ther debts might be paid off gradually, and affairs
Sworked lInto order. What do you eay "t "I esay it is an excellent plan for the Daly. "

7 "And for ourselves"dt "Ob I John, can yon really mean it To
t ink down into a land-agent again. To give

r up the editorship of that 'New Quarterly,' and
the literary career we have looked forward to
so lone "

'"I should not give up the editorship. I am
not so Qlxotio as to throw away seaven or
eighlbt hundred a year fora whim, I assure yon.
SMost of the work would be as well done here
as in London, and l oould ran up to town
every two montbhs or so. Lembia will want to
Sbe there, I suppose, for part of the spring. It
would all At in very well.''

' Bat why ahould you work yourself to death
Sfor people who a little while ago treated you
as only rather better than an upper servant,
and who, as far as I can see, are nothing to
aas"

'Bride,I think I can make you see forther.
Haveyou never thooghtofis? No, for you
did not know how obstinately sit I was on
keeping my appointment with Dennias Malaohy

Daly was to go i my stead. It was twa o hip
death he went; and you know that shot from
behind the wail was meant for me. Can I
help feelinog that some of the cares and re-
sponsoeibilities of the man who died in my place
have fallen on me?"

"I don't oknow, I am sere-lit was not his ln-
tention to die."

"I am not a man to take a sentimental view
of an obligation; but it is impossible to live
through suooh a night as that of Mr. Daly's
death without being ohanged by it. There
was a look on his face when he fixed his eyes
on me and said, 'You ee it was well I had my
way about coming here,' that I shall carry in
my memory to my dying day, and after. He
meant quite simply, that it was well be should i
be murdered instead of me. I believe the i
thought made death sweet to him. I Leed to i
look upon him as a sort of fool, and now-"

John did not ofinish his stence; a quiver
in his voloe warned him to stop. The road be.
gan to be steep here. Bride slipped her hand a
ander his arm, and they olimed on a few min- I
utes in silence. She felt as if a prison wall I
were closing round her. To live on here, with t
the Dalym for nearest neighbors, seeing John
and Leebia gradually getting absorbed into 1
their lives, hearing about them continually, 1
breathing the atmos;.here of devout preoon- c
pation with their intersests, that had roused
her jealousy this last week. No prospeot
could possibly have promised her more tempt aation or pain, or been more oompletely die-
tasteful. She would have to acquiesce in it, t
bshe knew, but she could not belp makinog one s

more faint struggle before cbe gave in. f
"Granting that this plan is right for you and

me, John" she said, "is it well for Leblea to h
be indulged in her wish to remain here
When you first heard of her beiree bhip, you ysaid the one thing you would most anxiously I;
gard against was her being married for her t
money. How will you ansewer it to your con- t
solenoe to put her in the way of intimacy a
with those two penniless, handsome young hDalya I's

"L*ebta has a great deal more judgment u
than I gave her credit for at firs, and bse is bI
very bpeo. Shhas told me already exactly owhat ihe thinke Hof Connor Daly, and I can p
sees bshe l in no more danger of falling in love a
with him than you are. As for the elder lad, othe very handsome one, he and she don't get oon together at all. They seem hardly to be on a
speaking terms. I have watched them closely, v
and I don't think they have exchanged a f
dosen words thbi week. No, I shabll not have a
the least neasinep on that *nre I n ""t u
see any diafloulty there."

"Ofo course you don't, jist because it is the f
obvious rook in the way, and straight before ti
your blind masculine eyes," thought Bride to p
hersell it

John paused as they turned to go home, and fi
pointed to a particular spot on the road. "It ti
was just there that I saw Mr. Daly last," he a
said; "he was mounting his horse for that f,
ride. Miss Daly was atandl!n at the gate to v
watch him ride away. I heard her ask him to b
walk with her every night of the full moon. aWe two were the last people to see him be- .I
fore the accident." S

"We two," already in hie thoughts, and for tlso long it had seemed a mere matter of course a
to Bride that no one but herself coull be the t
secoond in John's we The walls were closing ai
round indeed, and her consent to be shot up w
in them would have to be given in a minote b
or two.

"You are very silent, Bride," John said as m
they drew near the house. "I have stated my alcease, and you have hardly spoken a word; but atremember the decision reste with you. Say
that the plan of living here Is disagreeable to w
you, and it shall never be mentioned again. I athave told you why I think these people have a atclaim ca me for ervioe, but you come first I
Leebla seae it too. After all you did and were w
to as in our struggling days, the ohoice of our
home, now that we are free to live where we ,
please, should rest with you." u"To live among people who hate us," Bride t
said slowly, at last.

"Yes, take that into cocnsideration. I wantyou to weigh all the disadvantages fairly. Yet, Y
I don't think that objection counts for muooh. a
We should live the prejudicoe down, and for tb
my part, I think 'beginninolg with a little aver- asion, answers as well with neighbors as with slovers. One has a pleasant sense of victory 0,and triumph over them when one has woo ma
their rempeot alast." t.

"John, what makes you so eingenious t" hb"Bride, what makesyou so ilent? Are you
reluetent to deoide, dear, and had you rather I
divined yeor decimion without more words? 1 dthink I see. It ahall be 'No' to Leebia's plan, .
then, and wlthout forther allusioo to it we .twill revert to our original soheme of a year'e yc
travel before e settle anywhere. We need y,
to talk of mseing Rome togesher, when it seem- o
ed alikelg as goIng to the moon. I will speak f,

Bride drew a long breath. If it could be asesttled so. If she might but stretoh out her so
hand and take the pleasant hIfe, faraway from hb
the country that was hateful to her, with John liI
and Zambia, her own brother, her own little dl
sistw, 

for whoe* eake she had done some hard m

work in her tie, seaerely withdrawn from the ah
adverse 

Infuenoe she believed was steaalg eb

them 

away from herself. If she might love her Cc

own life, and choose her own good, and let

otherpeople carry their proper burdens as she fa
had had to carry here. Why not? Wes there penever to be an end ? had she not done and emff. spend a good deal fir otherm already? Was isnot time to think of herels f pr

"Behold, I stand at the door and kook. I onwith the crown of thorne, with the wounded gr
hands and fet, the Lord and Kiog of saor- be
foe. 

Open, and Iwll come la nd sop with Hi

pon." 

m

Aganl, in the wbhiper of the wind among the us
trees, 

the low voloe seemed to question with

Bride's 

heart. Yas, it wasjnst thsS-that see fo,

the qeestion. e wae there waiting tor an he

mamwer. One ould unotentertati Rim without Mr
FoIlowiag Hi., or have eswiS-laun fora ofoIhr at that feast. Self rEt-sam rur era oa ae* other-oad agai sea again in one's Jir 5I

'n the eboloe has to e made. The ware eless
r- to the Caestle now. WhileJeb steeooped to us.
I; latch the garden gate, Bride toad a long look, a

"a along conaldering look at theb buildingbefire it
.bher. Its stragglig front, with the ivy-grown

P; towers and irregnlarlyabapad doors and wln- u
, doves, the negleted premises behind, theb ram di
* bling untidy garden: ll itensely ashomelike lii

u- s bee , t from that moment bher home. j
bShe swalowed the bitter portion with a gulp, "a resolviag never to allow herself to fbd its OI

it afteetaste blitter.
Is "Johnb," he aid putting her hand on hie of

a boulder, as be held open the gate for her, i' "you misanderstood me I was only making a
a up my mind elowly, yeou know I do. I have so

d looked at it all round, and if I really have a tb
a veto, decide on staylg here. Therels a great t

Sdeal to be said ito favor of Leebsia's plan.' Sb
"You really think so My dear Bride, bow be

" glad I am." fo]
Is was provoking to see how bis tface bright- wi

o ened. Bride brtried up the walk, and, to wi
escape fuorther oonversation, set herself vigor. pe
I ously to work to rub the mad from her boots pe
on the door mat, as if bshe could think of notb- wI
lug farther till abe had obliterated all trace of ihe
her wet walk from her person. ow

"It's of no ose." she said to herself as she thn
worked away; '"I don't come into the house the an
eame person thabt I went out. I know it's a ma
Sturninolg-point, and that I shall never be abl as
to forget this waet walk as long as I live. In nai
it I have torned a leaf in m book of life, and no
I can't put book the page. Whatever the new la
reading is, I've got from this time to bpgin to On
Sspell it ant." wi,

There were other psople in Castle Daly that tio
oday besides Bride Thoruley who always had to to
look book upon that waet afternoon's walk as I
one of those turninog pointe in life-places ma
where two roads meet-which in after hours bet
tempt the thoughts so often to reour to them Ire
in rvague wonder "eto how it would have been ve*
witl ,h liuf it the rejecte patn nad been 0] -the
lowed. etoa

Ellen and Bir Charles Pelbam entered the the
house a minute or two after Bride oquitted the tha
hall, havinrog also come to the conclusion of a he
conversation that decided the principal events onut
of several lives. Ellen crept upstaire wearily, qli
looking very pale and subdued; and Sir ter
Charles' ruddy face, as he torned into the 1i- bell
brary and stood warming blehi hands over the sit
ire, wore an unusually thoughtful, pouzzled hi
expression. He was busy makling up his mind hen
whether he was most annoyed or gratified at of c
the reault of a step he had taken on a sudden E
good-natured impuaae, aroused by the pititful- lool
ly red and swollen state of Ellen's eyellds. met

"Well, Marmaduke, my boy," he edid to hie ond
son, who entered the room in the midst of his thsa
musing, "so you've oome in; I wasjoest think- vac
log about you, ant wishing for a obanoe of curl
speakling to you alone. I'vre had it all out with wer
your oousin Ellen. I thought it best, for you den
know there's nothing so wearing as suspense, the:
and she seemed so down-hearted and misers- win
ble, poor girl, I thooght it would cheer her to aws
know them was a better prospect before her she
bthan abe had any right to expect." Nov
"You don't mean to say, father, that you've to 14

been talking to Ellen abpnt what I confided to of a
you last night Why, I'vre never said a word a io
of the kind msself to her yet." me

"I was paving the way for you, and very cans
gratefol you ought to be to me for it, knowing put
as you do the opinions I hold against conusins mot
marrynlog, and the little inclination I have to hes
this match; there are not many fathers who ad
would have set about suooh a pleae of business Lel
for their eld, se eons, I can tell you." star

"She listened to whast you said T you think I com.
have a chance f'' ree

'"Of course she listened to me, and though audi
you may fanoy I have not the matter as deep- turn
ly at heart as yourself, you may rest aseered men
that if she can't be induced to see your offer in non(
the light you could wish, it is not for the want beet
of having had its advantrges placed before himi
her. 'My dear,' I said, 'Marmaduke aesprised to
me very muoh yesterday after the futeral by bore
speaking to me abbout the affection he says be Lt
has long entertained for you,' and thbp I went neig
on. Of ooarse, I did not pretend that it was and
precleely the match that your mother and I the
shoold have chosen for. being conaoins, and so hanr
on, but nothing could be kinder or more en- met
oouraging than my manner to her. 'We are whit
all very food of you, my dear' I said, 'and we ed p
would give you a ourdial welcome into the qual
family, and do our beat to make you happy, nki
and take good care of you. You know you are ote
not Azwi e.. 1- uosrL, A uasui , I.
yoo are unfortunately like your poor dear Mr.

frather, too full of generona feellong to be able the
to cope with the world;' and then, to prove my E
point, I joest instancoed her imprudence in go. baut I
lug out with those people on the night of her hear
father's muorder, and her impulsive manner at then
the inquest, which has set everyone in the himi
neighbourbood talking of her, when she came than
rorward a second time to givre evidence in fa- alien
or of the old bag whom everyone but herself oand

belleves to be in league with the murderers, a sal
and who is, at all events, doing all she can to tradi
shield them from justice now. 'Of course,' I oldet
said, 'neither I nor any of my family would so be
think for anso instant of aoonuing you of want ing
of proper feeling. I only speak of these things airol,
to shabow yeou how liable you are to be mison- pitg
atroed when you follow your quiclk impulses conl
without consulting anyone, and how muchb seno
better off you will be under the guidance of a dere:
sensible, kind hearted husoeband, snbch as Mar whet
maduke will make you, who haes known you bleon
all your life, and will understand better thanbo yes,
anyone else can how to take care of yoa.! slon

'I am sorry you said all that, father; she plate
will think I am not eatisfied with her enshe is, the h
and that's not true. She may say and do what away
she likes for me, there's not an English girl plsa
I've ever seen fit to hold a candle to her. I stand
wish you had lets me speak for myself." talk l

'It would have been a waste of words. It's was
no souchb great privilege to be refused, I should tones
say, that you need look black at me for taking and
the brunt of your first offer on myself. I'll little
never take so much trouble again in any of cros
yoor love affairs. I can tell you, for I've argued nor's
and talked in the mist till I'vre made my throat dane:
sore. She has just the same kind of obstinacy begul
that her poor father had. You think shbe is vokir
agreeing with every word you say, and then that 1
she torns rpnd and twiste itll to prove her sibly
own side of the argument. She'll marry some lant I
srambling, out-at-elbows Irishman, who will ahanj
talk sentiment to her by the yard, and brlog Pelbs
her to beggary-that will be her end." nod a

"I shall do my best to prevent it, father." grow]
"You'll be a fool for yeor paine, then. She Codoes not care a rush for yoe, and never did, toget.

and never will. I've made out so much today, quite
at all events, and tell you plainly to settle handi
yon mind. Why can't yon leave well alonet with
You told me lesst night that the cief thing you varet
cared for was to behave handsomely now the woll

family are in trouble, and yon have behaved ad or
vrs handsomely, and so have I. It went tbe as
against tshe graio, but I did my best to per- what
snade her to have yoo. I offered her a ood be er
husbandandn a thoroughly oomfortable Eng. withe
isb home; and if she prefers poverty and mud with
die down hbre, it's not my fault or yours. It grims

*ight abow you, though, I should thiLnk, that ofsbo a no t be girl to mkeh you happy, my boy, of hL
sbl or to aome fter your mother at Pelahm India
Court." It w

"All the same, I wish you had not maddled, her te
father. She'll be on her guard now, mnd I np- two h
pose I shall never hrae an opportunity of horsel
speaking." talk z

'-Yoo shall made your next offer yourself, I pour I
promlse you. I're talked till my troat's sore, sympe
ad done my beat, and yeo don't seem the lsest seem
gratefol or satisfied. I thought you'd have long

been more reaeonableI mustrsa, Marmaduke not 1I
Hark, tbers's the dinner-bell at lent. Well, it's they
something that another of these dreary days is to onu
nearly over." draw:
Mrs. Daly sat at the dianer table that day the es

for the irst time in her widow's weeds. 8he of he
had been almoet bhtd* herself with grief ast oom
Irt, end there bed bean serious apprebeusion wishef brat.t feer ; bt li a day or twe abe re- were
ewared her easleenamma, ase seamed by a pigee:

ife stre5 g esis @N will to .bat beek her ever-
^ee $5Krt e d dessi behiad the streog

. of rsenve sad ale within whici
ik, shbe habitelsly entreanched herselL After thae there wastittle hope of appareshlog her seasw enough to comfort her. er face, always still
In. and grave, hardened lnto a stony look of ea-
m. deranoe that fross words of sympathy on the
he Ilps of tShoe who tried so speak hem. Her

e. *eye seemed to be alwayes auig the question.
Ip, "Is ther eany sorrow like nuto my sorrow '
ts and forbidding any attempt a an anewer.

Little Lesbis was strook with a great awe
is of her when she came to ofer the beeh of
r, violets she and Connor had gaSbthered in the
ig garden. The large beautlful tears that came
re so readily into Babette's eyes, welled up asa the sighS of Mrs Daly's pale worn faeesndeg,

at She circular folds of crimped muslin; and as
ste held out her hand wish bhe violets, herr heart welled with warm, generous feeling;
for had she not spens the ent hire afternoon

t. with John in devietig sobemes to resee, the
to widow and her hobildren from poverty and de-

r. pendence, and secure them a bomest She ex.
te perienoed a painfull chill of disappoiotment
b- when Mrs. Daly put out one Anger for her toif shake, quite ignoring the riolets, and met her

swimming eyes with a steady, tearless gasei,ie that seemed somehow to take all the glow
e and glosm from. her projects of protection, and
a made her feel herself as impotent a comforter

I as if she had snank back into beIog Annt May.n nard's snubbed companion again. There was
d not much oonversation during the long even-

w log. After the silent melaneocholy dinner, Sir;o Obarles Pelham drew John Thorniey into a
window resees and held whispering consulta-

t Sions with him on busines matters from time
o to time.
, Ellen sested herself on a footstool by her
SI mother's chair-secure that no one, not even
, her cousin Marmaduke on his last evening in
. Ireland, would have courage to asttempt a con-

n versation with her ito the neighborhood of
Sthan farores or rie. arma oke Pelham

stolidly settled bhimself in the armschair on
e the opposite side of the hbearthrg, determined

e that, if he might not talk to his cousin Ellen,She would at least spend the last hours of this
Snunhappy visit in looking at her-all the while
quite noonsoloes that he was heaping up bit-
cer wrath against himself in her memery, by

being the first person who had ventured to
sit down in Mr. Daly's accustomed seat since
I his death, and that Connor was making ve
hemens signs of dt'gnst at him for his want
tof consideration behind his back.

Ellen sent one half-angry, bhalf-appealloing
look towards him as he took his place, the
meaning of which he did not in the least
understand; and then she appeared to forget .
that he was there. Her eyes fixed then solves
vaaosntly on the now closely-shaustered and
curtaioned window recess. But her thoughts
were evidently far away, following the cooi- t
dents of that evening when she had stood I
there last talking and laughinog; when the
window was open, and when, a mile or two
away outside, something was happening that
she most not go an thinking about forever. {
Now and then she roused herself and turned a
to look at her mother, and then the expression i
of another kind of sorrow aole into her fate- i
a look such as a faithful dog caste into his
master's faoe wisen he sees be is in pain and
cannot help him. At such tImes she would
put up her hand stealthily to stroke her
mother's knee, or touooh softly the drooping
head that never changed its position or bshow-
ed the least onsolousness of her caressese.
Lesbia, watching this little pantomime, was
startled by the sound of an impatient groancoming from the direotion of the window
recess, that in the stillness was quite plainly
audible throughout the room. Everybdy I
turned his or her head to discover what i P
means, exeospt John Thoroley, who stood still, pi
confused and convieted, and who must have es
been, Leebiae concloded, much disgusted with i
himself for betraying so publIcly the extent m
to which Sir Charles Pelham's conversation r
bored him, T;

Leebla had opportunity for watching her '
neighbors, for no one took much notice of her;
and she found so mucab food for thought, that sthe long hours of the silent evening did not e
hang heavily on her hands. It is always a th
matter of deep interest to watoh the way in
which new circumstances draw out onexpect-
ed pointe of character in our friends and so-
quaintanoces. Little Lesbia was, perhaps -unknown to herself, a diligent student ofhbar-
aoter, and owed the pleasure of her evening to

Userscovabune on ie change in
Mr. Pelham Daly whihob had been eoffcted by
the events of the last ten days.

Everybody in the hoose had felt the hobange,
bnt no one but little Leebla had had leisure of
heart to chroniole its signs and o mment on
them in thought. It was not that Pelham puthimself more forward or was less reserved
than formerly durinog those dark days, hbut his
silence no longer seemed the eftot of shyness,
and his reserve was not, as formerly, worn asa suit of armor for the purposs of keeping in-
traders at a distance. He looked a great deal
older than he had looked a week ago. He was
so busy all that evening sorting and number-
nlog letters, and eat so far out of the

cirole of the lamp light, at his father's old
pigeon-hole desk in a dim corner, that Lesbia
could venture to let her eyes rest for quite a
second at a time on his face, while she won- e
dered what the difference in him really was- an
whether there actually was a line between the
black brows oand a hollow under the large
eyes, or whether it was only the new expres-
sion on his face that made him seem so com-
pletely a grown-up man now, and the head of
the house. She had to turn her eyes quickly
away for fear of meeting his when he left his -
place, as he did every now and then, to go and A
stand behind bhis mother's chair, and make her
talk to him for a few minutes; but though she
was not looking, she could hear the tender
tones his voice took in addressing his mother,
and observe that Mrs. Daly never ignored his All
little caresses as she did Ellen's. When he
crossed the room and laid his hands on Con- "
nor's shoulders to stop him in pioking out a
dance tone on the piano, as he had carelessly B

bento do, there was nothing of the old pro-.Tokng peremptorinces in his manner, nothing
that the touoohiest younger brother oould poe- DA
aibly resent Connor who had began a petu. re
lanst twist to shake oe the restraioiog hands, I
changed his mood when he looked up into
Pelham's face, and snbestitnted an acqutisolog cnod and his own bright smile for the intended str
growl of remonstrance.

Counor and Lesbia had been a great deal
together doring the last week, and had grown
quete intimate, He was very miserable. His
handsome face had often been quite disfguredwith weeping, and his blue eyes, like Ellen%,
were almoet extingoished under the panlflly
swollen lids; but he was not in the least alter-
d or transformed by his grief; he was jest -the same Connor Daly who could not poesibly,whatever tortures of body or mind he migt -

be enduring, get through a silent even
without fnding something misohievons to do
with his hands or some oocasion for makinggrimaoes at somebody.

Lrebia had liked his seeking her ont, to talk
of his sorrow, and had felt lettered by his
findlat her little attempts at soothing helpoL
It was a new thing to have people coming toher to be comfore, but as she watohed the
two brothers that night she acknowledged to
herself that, however lattering ooondential
taIk may be, it was the sorrow that could not '
pour itself out in words that had her strougest
sympathy, Yet one or two words when they zmeemd to well up from depths oI pain uoder
long restralt, mlght not be amiss. It mightnot lese smpth to hear such spoken, If
they m h able to get Shemelvsaid
to on person only. It was Leebla's lot to he
draown to a conversation, quite at the ehd of
the eveuiog, that led her to this amendment
of her previeos opinion. Sir Charles Pelbam,
comieg hasti out of the window reoses to
wish Mr Daly and Ellen goodnight as they 385wrea leaving the rom keekeda eve Shepigeoe-hele desk at whrsk P.1k be esse -

r- saitiag, and seatered ise pieceniabeose oon*
S tests over the 4awlo-room fler Lemblt
Stied down to help eibam gather theam up.

at ad atproved to be a longer buminese than shbe
.t bad sensted on. The other occupants of the11iii room one by one llpped away, and they wereSleits unperceived a the bhady corner to finish
S their oeek alone. Leebsa piked up andrr amootbad the pape, and Pelham restoged
n. tbom to their proper djlion. in the desk.

I" They worked I. eilebes till the las peaket
waeereplaced, ead then qutls abruptly Pelmb

'e began, not lookiag at Lasble, but firing hie
cy e@ ea a certain pigeao-bole where be had

Sjtreplaced h. own old eobool letters to hie
to father :
it "I wooder why be kept these. There's not

I a single word into them that any one would* have cared to read a mseead tim. I don't
r seppaoee I ever did write a word to him that
i could have given him a memeut's pleasmre-n Miss Maynard, I'll tell you something. The
e last time I ever talked alone with my father

r we had a trifling misunderstanding, hoe and I.
t It was on the day when Conner and Ellen

it called on yn to ask you to travel to Ireland
o with us. My Iather and I walked along the
Sebore, and be wanted me to speakopenly with

i, him, and Iwonld' not, thongh I oknew all the
time that my reserve pained him. It's folly to
think more of that little ciroumetenoce than ofr the rest, but I do. Perhape I ehbould be able
to grieve openly, like Connor and Ellen, if it
e were not for that. Can yon ounderstand myfeeling eet"

b Lebia was so mnob etartled by the abrupt-
a nees of the addres, that not one of the com-
forting eommonplaces she had applied to Con-
Snor would come to her mind; abe could think
of nothing to do but to stretch out both bher
hI ands towarde him.

"Do yon know," she whimpered, as he grasp
Sed them convulively. " that I could not weep
when my father died? I am afrald I did not

-aought. ha-raroften
Iwisbed it bed been different. The only thing
I can remember about him is, that when be
Stried to kise me I used to cry and hide myface. I have often been sorry to think of that
a ince."

I "You understand bow it is with me, then,
and you are sorr for me!"

" Yes. indeed I am."
"I could not have told thia to any one bit

you; and now, since I have your sympathby, I
ehall be able to bear it. What you have said
has done me more good than I could have be-
lieved possible."

" Has it ? I am so very, very glad."
The sound of John's footetepe approobaching

the door made them aware that they were
holding each other's hands still. Lesbla
snatched hers away and ran breathlsm upstairm to bed.

Perhapm it was joust that Ist ten minutee
that made the whole evening so memorable to
Lembia

What you have maid has done me more
good than I could have believed possible."

She could not go to mleep for a long time
from repeating theose words over and over
again to herself, and for feeling the tingling
to her flagerm that Pelham's close clasep had
left. Bride, who bad her own tronubles to
think over, could not understand what made
the child go restlese.

(To be continued.)

The Laboratory of the Slystem.
The stomaob is the laboratory of the system,

in which artaitn mysteriousn prooesses are goling on.
Thee result in the production of that wonderful rvivi-
fying agent, the blood, which in a state of health rushes I
laden with the elements of vitality to the remotest
parts of the system. But when the etomach i semni.
paralysed by dyspepial, blood manufacture ia carried b
on imperfectly, the circulation grow. thin and mlog.
gish, and the system suffoers is consequene. More.ever. indigestion reactm upon the liver and bowel, -
rendering she finst mlnggimh mad the latter monmaeThe brain also mufi,. by rmp .and alokbedneh
sleepleesness and nervoun a are moagendered.
Neetettar' Stomach Biermt u hlaetateet thiags,
EwVem peruaname to en ad reaularity to the stomachand it. ameocinte organms, lir ewela ate liver, and
euurme. complete aenriment end increased vigor ef
the system. It is the meet popular a wall am the most
efficient antt-dyspeptio mud tonic In America.

IISCELLAMEOUS.

GRAND OPENING
e, TEN

Largest Stock
EVER EXHIBITED IN NEW ORLEANS

- O

MEN'S, YOUTH.S AND CHILDREN'S

CLOTHING
AT

Nos. 81 and 83 Canal st.
rom this da I will close out mr GntiretookD1

="d! d's LTHlhG, FURNISIN G GOODS

LOWEBS PBRICES EEB BOLD
IN NEW ORLEANS.

LEON GODCHAUX.
deg3 em

ANDREW LEO,
CARPENTER AND BUILDER,

omro MD a07,
OmaIn AHO SHOP,

459 Magazine Street, near Race.
All ordersleft there oral Box 94 E eobhalc'and Dealer,'
Eohange, Oravier sad 8t. Chales streets, will he. as
uuaal, promptly attended co. no4tf
BLADON SPRINGS.

Thli famous Watering Place opens May lIt.
U. S. mail steamers leave MobUe EVERY TUES-

DAY and SATURDAY EVENIING. Tickets for the
round trip 617. good until nued.

For corticate and analn app. 
t

o or
J. CONKER & CO , Proprietors.

Bladon Spring., Choctaw County Aa.
Or t3 I. L. LYONS, Agent, oorner Camp an bravieritreete. New Oriesnt map5 90
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WESTERN PRODUCE, LIQUORS, ETC.

JOHN T. GIBBONS & CO.,

D$KI a 1

GRAIN, CORNMEAL AND BHAY,

57,59,61,63. .NewLevee Street. ... 57,59, 61,63

mault 7I17y Oorner Poydra., New Orleans.

JOHN McCAFFREY,

HAY, GRAIN, CORNMEAL, FLOURB,
ALL 5INDm OF

Western Produce Constantly on Hand.
38 and 30......Poydrastreet..**...6 snd 3

sn wl sy earner atreme, m .muliW y inj

be HOUSE FU3NISEi OOU _,rrewss runnasaQ sooas

S FURNITURE.
re -

lbh On the rta of the bease larely deatreyey
sad built up a heaeseoe NUW SWZOEN, whie I eeed Slllng up with a spleadld seaock t

kei BW PBUNITURE,
m purohased at LOW PRIOCI. which will * hbhi BELL OBEAPEB THAN ANY OT5EaR $

ad the city.
hie PAB STS, covered with Reps. r,,

not BED LOUNGES cad SOAS.
DId Hadeomo VICTORIA BaEaDRM me Af' a Door Armtoire cad BrEach Drecsse. *
bat DINING ROOM SETS. in Oak andWaoln

1 A large stook of LOW !PRIOC JIRITag
be abl for eenatry trad.

ber SPRING and HAIR MATTRESSES man
II. order.

ieo NEW CURLED HAIR and FRESH G000
,ad TREES always on heed.

I HUGH FLYNN
* 167 sald 169..-....Poyd. Streek -.. 107 sato JONell

of
s Stewart's New FaUit

By

Pt-hi-
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of

Am
be
.y
at

D,

1 SEWING MACHINES,

id $s5and upwerde. Banwlihter. mako essos, I
octhe heapet cad moot eeddrome (Singer style;

aohine in the markt.
J. BOOTH, GENERAL AGeN1T,

614.-... 3...analne Street......1 4re ~ ewr OBhIAle, L.A.

3 AGENTS WANTED. moa ly

"p ES OABLIS ID 1857.

Do 6. PITARD,
.0 IMQOFRU AND DLEAIA IN

e RAD W.AR I, GRATOE,
PAINTS OILS. VARNISH. WINDOW 6eLA

Is
SWALL PAPEB, ETOC..

g 
2

2land 2238.. Canal 5Street-e.221 and
eo BetwenRampart and Baein treetl

'.e apm ly a1W OILLII.

The Cheapest House
IN THE CITY.

THE MOST STYLISH AND DURABLE

TH OF ALL KINDS.

SParlort, Bedroom and Dlnldoroom Sete at very let igrnnee cad all warranted to he of the beet materiel. .d w o e .n.e. .hp .Call Cad en. You will save monoy by doingt before boling.
Spe.oll.tono. paid eto country Cusltoer..

W. B. TINOGOSE,
apl 7 e ly 1i7 Camp street

BIRI, a c
.Imporber, Manufacurer nd Deel In

WILLOW WARE, WAGONS, CRADLES,
S MARKET BAPIETS.

Work Baskets. Chaire Clothe. aRet Germ s -rench Fancy Baske. to..

S 7120, 288 and 253 Charrtree Street.,

i O 7817 nuD ODLEAN LRs.House Furnishing Goods
KITCHEN WARE.

In order to do a PIMOnBIpG and GAS FITTING
buinetse EXCLUS1VELY, I offer ny entire stock of
the above named goods

AT COST PRIOES.

Ladlte who want BARGAINS in STOVES. COOK-
ING UTENSILS, etc.. should call and examine at
once.

THOMAS MCKENDBICK,

Practloal Plumber and Gas Fitter,
5.......... Magazine Street.. ..-. -_

Above Joeephlne. Jell 8 ly

NEW CHINA MATTING S.

ELKIN & Co.
168,......:_ a%trea~t._,... .-- Ise8

Are recetving new

CANTON MATTING,
WHITE. CHECK AND FANCY PATTERNS, invarionu qoalities and at very LOW PRIORS.

We have a large stock of
OARPETS.

BRUSSELS. THREE-PLY and INGRAIN.
As OIL CLOTHeS in all widthe..

NEW PA&TBENS OF WINDOW SHADES.coll 77 l y

A. BROUIS8EAU & SON,
17._....-_..Cbartre Street-._.....1

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Carpetings,
LOOCR oIoLCLH

OHINA AND COMOA MATTING
TABLE AND PIANO COVZ S,WINDOW SHADES

CARAEAL ANDEAMEL L .

WHOLRadLd AND EDA Lt.
CRTAIIN MATECRIALSt~ - cc.Rpe, Demeh

Cornloee, Reeds, Pins. Glope, Loops cad Tsmelo
Hltr Cloth, Pineb, Bed Ttoktng cad Springs.BURLAPSI. by the Bale cd P1e.
Prtoeastwu asthoocofcay one else in thetrade

cccl 77 lv

CARRIAGE MAKERS.
JOSEPH SCHWARTZ & CO.,

OIXROT AND DuBaLu IN

Carriage, Wagon and Cart Materials,
Iprizge. Alise, Belts, Beady Mad Wheels, Buw

Betdes, Wood Work. Trnimming,
PAINTS AND VARNISHES.

BARVZN PATINT WBEZL,
Agent for the Celebrated

BLAOKSMITH'S FAN BLOWER.

Carriage and Wagon Maker and Repair'.
- Salesrooms and Fatctry -

Ho.. 43 45 and 47 Perdldo Street,
kt r Carond lt Stret.

delfl 7ly aw oeuLsa

J THOMPBON & BROS.,
Importers and Dealers is

Carriage and Wagon Makers' Material
And Manuasturer of

LIGHT CARRIAGES & SPRING WAGONS.
ALL AT UWASO0Ai.3 PaRlEa

saet 7.. .uess a mn g ';4 "0


