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CASTLE DALY:
THE

Story of an Irish Home Thirty Years Ago.
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couarrsa xxyII.

"Sh shou:d mover hase looked at me
If rshbe meant I 'oud not love be
There arlen.nty" men ye esuch
teepese'" sbnlmmsydimoee
All her soul to. If abe peamee

And ert lae sush a. she found them ;
Lont Im not wo. and she knew it,
When She fied me StLeomig round Lthe.

B. BowNnoi0.

Lebia was an early visitor to Mrs. Daly's
room the next morning with a bunch of violete
from her own flower border, and the news
spoken demurely, but with a little gleam of
oeascious mutual understanding creeping out

from under her eyelashes. "I have peruanded
John to consider thie a sort of holiday. They
are not going to ride to-day, or to look aiter
anything. They are writing letters in John's
setdy new, and reading newspapers, and msoon
weare going to walk. Ellen has promrsed to
take s by a path abe knoees over the hills to
a little lake where we shall get. water-liltes
out of the way of the cabirs sad miserable

aegh jeset for once. I thought it would do
Jobs good."

"And me," Mrs. Daly said, drawing the
bright face down to her and kissing it: "yon
don't know how manoh good you are doing
me.".

Lesbla had managed to take Mrs. Daly's
beart by storm, and get nearer to it than any-

.- hdhbadLbeen known to do for years; the by-
standers noticed the friendship with wonder,
sot having divined the secret sympathy that
united the pair.

"Do you remember this day last year t" Lee
bhis asked Ellen, when the two girls were
standing m the ball equipped for their walk,
sad waiting till the library door at which they
had rapped several times in vain shonld open.
"Can you tell me what we were all doing this
day last year ?"

"Of course I can, because it le Connor's
birthday." said Ellen; 'but I wonder you re-
member the day. I think you did not spend it
with us."

"No, but I can tell oon exactly what I was
doing. You had invited me to sail with you in
she afternoon end come back to dine. It was
the first invitation to dine out I had ever had
in my life, and oh, bow proud I was of it. I
dressed to go; and just as I was leaving the 1
bouse one of Aunt Joseph's grand friends (the
people she called grand, I mean) came in a
carriage to ask her to drive, and my aunt or-
dared me to take my bonnet off and stay at
home, because, as she would be away, I was
wanted to look after the children. I spent the
whole afternoon in picturing what you were
all doing, and made myself miserable. At night
I put a litte cross in my almanao to mark the
day, and as I wrote it I wondered whether I
should be more or less unhappy when the same
date came round again-whether an) thing par-
tioelar would have happened to me. Did you
ever do such a thing I"
"No, I don't think I ever did. I used to be

happy ta want to look forward." "
"Well, it was seeing that little croess in my

pocket-book determined me to make an expe-
dition with you today. I thought it would be
Sombarmiog answer to my last year'e question.
Nobody will order me to take off my bonnet
and shnt me up in the house tbin year. D, ar
Ellen, have I vexed you by talking of last
year ? I wibh I had been more considerat .. "

Ellen passed her flngerslightly over her eyes,
and then looked up smiling.

"No, I am not vexed; for a moment I thought
bow glad I sbould be if some one who usned to
give me orders could come through that door,
or up those steps, as he has so often done when

'. I have been standing here, and tell me to do-
i- oh, anything for him! Bat, Babatte, I am de-

termined I will not spoud our walk by low
- spirit. I know you did not plan it just for t:e

sake of making etmnnd to yourself for last
year's disappointment; you are as clever a
other members of your family in niaking your-
self out selfish when you are really kind. You
wanted to secure mamma an easy day by keep
lg 1Pelham with no, and perhape you thought
too of gratifying me by honoring Connor's
birthday. I have kept it ever sinoe I can re-
member, by some pleasure expedition; and I
may tell the poor boy, mayn't I, that he wns
not altogether forgoittn this year at Castle
Daly f
S "I don't know bow it would be to tell him,"
said Leebla, demurely. "Hlere, at last, come
John and your brrtter. Now we may set
out."

Ellen's resolution to enjoy the walk was put
to a severe trial before toey had taken many
steps up the steep road. Mr. Thornley, who
was walking by her side, turned to her, and
remarked in a tone that was meant to be in-
different, but was really fInll of anxiet ty-

"You tear from your brother Connor fre-
qoently, I suppose "
"I had a long letter s week ago," Ellen an-

swered, as steadily as she could, while an non-
easy vision of Connor detected in some impru-
deuce in their own neighborhood filled her
thoughts

. He wrote from Dablin, of course I"
"Yes, of course."
"Why don't you tarn my questions back on

S myself, by asking why I ask '
"Becaunse I feel sure if you want to tell me

S anything you will; and if you don't there's no
use in my asking."

"What an opinion of my obetinocy you mast
have--quite erroneoue, let me tell you. I
hesltate to speak because I am afraid of alarm.
ing you needlessly, though 1 think I ought to
give you a warning."

"Then please say anything .oo knIow of Con-
nor at once."
"It is not inmportant, though uortl, men-

tioning, perhaps. Same men w, re tako-i p tby
the policu I s: night fir being fo•n:,i •,•t ou
the bills at a Ilater hour thn . alluwed by tihe
new Vagranoy Anot, whhiobh i veily ettl:y e-
forced in thIl lietrict jint n;ow and In the
course of their e-namination tl m rnrirg a
good dealnl'was brought out c•,cnrning 15o
emissaeries romr the DL)ubli cllan, who have
lboen holdi:ng enret meetings down here, and
S cillecting tle picople on the bill sides for drill
at night. One of the men, who wase either
very stupid, or wll) wanted to boeibribed to tell
more, let drtop hour brother Conot'a name.
TThe other prislnlers nuited in swearing that
the two gentlenrmn they had gone out to meot
were perfoct straugers, who had never been
S seen by any one in these parts before; and there
was an attemllt at explanation or mystiflis-
tion by some of them volnuteerlrg the remark
that one of the Itrange gentlemen was so like I
your father that ma) b it was a s pirit, and no
gectleman at ail, that had harangued them on
the hill side. The policoe magistrate seemed
satisfied, and so in fact was I; only when you
are writing to your brother you may as well
let him know how thorough the vigilance lI in
our nesighborhood, and that his friends would
be wise to withdraw while they can in safety,
and carry on their play at preparations for reo
bellion elsewhere."
"Mr. Thornlep, you hboold not have paid

that word 'play."
"Why not ?"
"Don't you think that when people are mis

erables end angered, ansod desperato, and told
their death struggles are play, it is enough tI
goad them nlato terrible earnest ? It is Just
those contemptuous sayings that do so much
harm and sow mire bitterness than actual
wrong."
"I1 did not mean it for contempt. I am pay.

In a tribote to Yuoug Ireland'. common sense
w en I call the throats her repreentatives are

2To dream d plunling the aeoaoy Into rkbel-
lesa at Mush a erole s tbhis would be greater
fJlly thon one ean ooameve.

"We don's worship common sense use o do;
and for my part I doean't believe anything great
ws ever done seepS when that dol of yourswaa tersed away. It is always in cries of
trouble, out of great depths, that deliveranee
comes"

"Yee; but what ye are looking for would not
be deliveranoe, It would be destruetion."

"You don's know anything about it."
"I eball begia to think you are the 'Eea' or

the 'SBp a's who write pathetio treason in
the Ndets/."

"Don's ee at them pleaseo. I have read
ver"es of theirs that I should indeed be proud
to have written."

"For yeaour brother Connor'e sake, I am very
sorry to hear you say this. I shall hardly
blame him fir any lengtlh he may go to sow.
It Ia enough to make any one a rebel to hear
you talk. You should be careful."

"Can one be oarefol when one's heart is
breaking 9 The very blaokness of the night
foroes me to believe that there must be a dawn
coming."

"And so there is ; though perhaps you won't
recognize it as such when it comes. There will
come some good out of the present misery, you
may be sure. It is good for the country that
thbeurplus population is driven away, even by
etrees of fam ine. to seek more prosperous homes
elsewhere, leaving the land to be made the
best of."

"Desolated that is.-turned into wide, silent,
sheep walks and great pasture fields, with
only dumb cattle in them from sea to sea.
Everywhere roofless villages and deserted
homes, and only here and there a few ompan-
iouiese people who have lost all instinct of
nationality, guarding riohes that are
not their own. That would be your
good; but that is just the fate we
Young Irelanders are resolved t3 make one
stand against before it is quite too lte--one
struggle to keep Ireland and her people to-

"Tou might just as well put up your hands
and try to stop the suon in the sky: A country
Can't exist by itself in these days; it must con-
sent to become what the rest of the world
wants it to be."

'I will never agree to that. I think a conn-
try is for the people who love it best to live
and be happy in, in their own way."

"Then would you leave America to red Indi
ans for hunting grounds and wigwams I"

"I shall not answer such an inueulting ques-
tion. We did not come out to quarrel, did
we, Mr. Thornley 1 I thought it was to be for
rest. We have climbed the bill while we have
been arguing, and left Pelham and Leebia far
behind. Let us wait for them here at the t p,
for this is the view I want Leabia to admire.
Do you see my little lake-my water-lily pre-
serve-down there, looking like a patch of
blue sky that has dropped down and been
caught and held fast by the hills I am glad
Lao-na-Weel wears his crown to-day; he looks
so much grander covered. He might be any
height un in the mist "

' L ke Young Ireland's dreams, seen through
the mist of oloquence you are wrapping them
in. I don't so much wonder at people grow-
ing dreamy who live here, for there is glamour
over everything. The very beacty of the
land-scape is made of cloud sff-cta, mist.
wreaths, and sunbeams. Through any other
atmosphere it wobld ba dreary enough, you
most allow."

"If you will allow that, it is some credit to a
country to know how t Kget loveliness, like
this we are looking at, out of bare rocks and
bog lands, and such hopes as we have out tf
despair."

"Yes if you could always be content with
shadow intt.ad of sobstanoe, and did not dash
yourselves to pieces chasing one in mistake
for the Lther."

"1 think 1 like shadows beet," said E.len;
"each shbadows as those on the hills. I pity
the people who have t, leave them to live on
some ugly, flat plain in America or Australia,
lit it be ever so subatantial and fruitfol."

There was a low stone wall skirting the
pathway. Ellen seated herself on it rc she
spoke, and began to pluck the small ferrs and
stunt crop that grow among the stones, httring
them tall absently front her flugers as fast as
she gathered them. She was feeling much
a'arem on Connor's account, and had made a
brave tflort to talk unconcernedly to conceal
rom her companion te soo ne information

had given her. And now she was glad to re-
lax t ue strain and take a silent.momeLt to ar-
gue away her tears. How glad she would be
to know that Conner was safe in Dublin. She
almost smiled at her own ieonsistt ncy as she
confessed to herself that it was only the dis-
tant view of conspiracy and rebellion she
could look at with toleration; when it came
so near a to bring one's own friends into
danger, then it wore quite another aspect.
Mr. Thornley stood by her side, watohirg the
changes in her face, which be thought re-
vealed the coming and going of happy or sad
thoughts through her mind as clearly as the
mountain sides showed the passage of clouds
acrose the son, and owed, like them, is haunt-
ing beauty to the alternate lights and shad-
owe. The leaves she let fail from her fingers
brought back to hbis memory a passage froma tale of Madame Reybaud's, whicl he had
overheard Lesbli reading aloud to Bride a
few days before. Is described a last inter-
view between two lovers, where the girl,
seated on the tart by her lover's side and tell-
log him news that most separate them for
ever, mechanically pluckod and threw away
as she spoke the blades of grase near her; and
her lover, unseen by her, gathered them up as
they fell from her fingers, to keep them for
ever. Ile remembered bow absurd and senti-
mental he had thought the picture, as he
listened. How incredb'e it would have
seemed to him, then, that he himself could
ever be so infattat •d as to valne dead leaves
because a particular hand had plucked them
-a band wbhose owner was certanly not occu-
pied with any thought of him in her abseace

lf mind. lie had not cosme t, t'lii point yet.
lIe was not coveting El.l,', fIrn iv'"e.r he a i-
sured himself. Just thi.n a iittle prtflof wind
blew o.ne of the tiny frinods aoso: I irto Iih'
haentl. 11h.r Loell lii titgers ovter i, quickly,
and clipped t hbatity I;a•ttde iu oerr- of Lin
pocket-book ; for ji-t thien lt lui wloke fiotu
her reviri" and torrirld rouirt t i ii,;iik to him.

"])o you ase thtt wmieiiiv tg di 'I rtirig t*.e
foet of the htill, aud iihe itIui man Ijloddtilg
along it I lie is singing as be ges, aid as bh•
pasied lilow us a untiioie ago I caught a word
ur two of his song. Would you like to know
what it is about I'

"Yes--he has a fine voice; I canght bthe
sound bef.ore he was in eight, but I thotght
it was Irish be was siinging."

"So it is ; but I can give you an Ernglish
version of the worde. It is a long poem, much
sung about here. The words he is at jsbt
now are-

" 'Woesad peln, paln sad oeus.
Ars my lot enigit ,ad nrlao--

To see your brisht flIe c louded so,
LIke to the mourlnfull moou

Bant yet wll I rearyour throne
A~aiU Ia galden sheen;

'Tis yeo shall reign. ad reigno alone,
My dark ltosaleen,.MY own Boelaeeo.

'TIs yeo .,tll have the golden thrine.Itis yeou shall relsg and reign arlone.
My dark Rosalsen.

" I eoald ealse the blue air.
I could ploouh the high bills;

Oh I ene •lsneel all night in prayer
To bSeL yeor many Ills.

The hears tn my bosom faitnts
To think of yoe, my queen,

My life o life, my saint of aints,

My own e o•tleesa
To beesr ont sweet and usad acomplaints
My hife, my e, myalatof saintls,My dark Rtoeltee.

" 'ith, the Ears shall ruo reed
hVtth redundance oa blood;

e my se lm,

TheJdpest bear m ast imt be lghb

N.L er dihrmlrea. ::"A strangely ferce love.eioogI What does
I it mean f"

"It is the 'Roisn Dho,' the black little Rose;
and the black little Rose I. Ireland, of oourse.
The man slaging it down there is Mardoek
n/alabny, Ane Ol•lahtyl's servanst ; so.you

won't auspect him of being asworn rbL
Cousin Anne has great inflenooe, sad does not
allow bher people o belong to secret soetlesti
but sbe can't keep them from sloging. You
see, the Young Irelanders are not far wrong
in thlnking that the old love of country is
strong still, and migtt any day burst into a
blare."

"Bo mooh the more careful should they be
not to put a light to explosive forces that
have power certainly to blow them and all
who trust them to destruction, but can do
nothing else".

"If you knew how I hate to bear you make
sooh cold blooded prophecies I"

'Perhape I should not have courage to make
them; the pain of vexing you for a moment
might make me bold my tongue. But it
would be selfish polioy; you would have no
reason to thank me for it by and by."

Ellen had an answer ready, but looking into
Mr. Thoraley'. face she saw something there
that made her paee sand turn quickly away.
"-Leebla is getting into difoulties on that last
steep bit of the path," she said, "and Pelham
is too ceremonious to be of muooh use. I will
run down sad help her."

Ellen's oheeks were still fiunhed, and her
heart beating quiokly, when she sneoeeded in
landing Lesbia in esafety on the summit of the
bill ; but eshe had nLt aseked herself the canse
of the sudden tumult into whiob her thoughts
bad beibn thrown by -Mr- Thornley'--words.
She would not try to ind out whether the
feeling onlled up was pleasure or dismay, or
only te unoonsclonu sympathy whihob the
sight of a grave face stirred by unexpectedly
deep feeling could not fail to evoke.. There
were other questions that had to be answered
first, and she fancied just at the moment that
she could put this one so for away that it
might never come to the surface to trouble
her again.

In the diffioult descentofthe hill, the whole
party kept together, Ellen pausing now and
then to point out to Lesbia the chief land-
marks of the scene spread out before them.
The winding road that led to Good People's
Hollow, the steep ravine at the foot of Lao-
na-Weel, the principal peaks of the Green
Joyce Hills and of the Grey Masm Turks,
whence, in old times, the rival O'Flahetty and
Joyce tribes swooped down to fight in the
valleys.
"Ilke eagles a oarcasse," Mr. Thornley

put in, "tearing h other to pieces for the
poor spoil of tabog-lands."

"No, for the fan of the scrimmage," said
Ellen defiantly. "Poor, mean-spirited creat-
ures they'd have been for ancestors if they did
not like fighting batter than digging."

"And you think you don't want England to
govern you ?'

But Leebia was soon too muooh oocoupied
with the perils of the path t oare to look
about or leave any of her helpers time for
conversation, and when they reached tie
foot of the mountain she declared herself so
shaken with her various falls, and so overcome
with fatigue. as to bequite unable to continue
the walk. The little lake that seen from the
beiaLts had appeared to be close under the
hills, proved now to be at least a mile away,
and Lecbia began to be plaintive over the im-
possibility of ever reachling it, or of climbing
up the "horrible prccipice" she had stumbled
down, so as to return home again.

Ellen proposed that they should take the
low road leading to the river, as Leabia'a
heart failed her for further climbing, and sug-
gested to Pelham that be had better walk on
before as quickly as he could, to the boat-
house at toe head of the lake, and bring a
boat op the river to meet them, and save them
several miles of t ai longer route- Lesbia,
seeing a regretful look on Pelham's face, was
beginning to protest ag .inbt breaking up the
party, when Etlnu earprised her by seizing her I
hand and giving it a hasty, mnstrzrous
eq1eezn.

"Yea, ye ; you are very tired. Indeed, Pel-

an hour, and then waIk slowly on, to give
you t me to get to the head of the lake and ,
back to the river landing-place before we
reach it. But you had bhettr set out at once."

When Pelham had left them, Ellen turned
eagerly to Mr. Thoroley.

"And now you will walk on to the lake, and
get us some water-lilies, while we reest. It
would be so very ignominious to go back I
empty-handed after coming so far. I could
not bear to do such a thing."

"Just for once you might. I don't like to
leave you and Lesbla alone in this solitary
place "

"''We are very oim'ortable. What could I
happen here to hurt us • I

"Some one might come and beg. Is not that I
the hood of a black cloak, showing above the d
stone wall, up there f"

"I see nothing but a red heifer's back."
"The cloak had disappeared this minute, i

but it was there." t
"'There may be a airl watching her heifer, o

but what then ? Even Lesbia is inured to a
beggars by this time. And go back to Cousin Ii
Anne without the water lilies, I will cot. So,
if you decline the walk, Mr. Thoraley, Ishall
have to go myself." S

"'Suppose I don't find any lilies 1"
"You msunt bring some leaves to show that I

you have really beou there, or we won't speak b
to yeo." 0

"If I go. I shabll make all the hasts I can to v
get back again."
' Tere is no need. Pelham will be qoit, an t

hour we k og to tae lake, and we may as well b
wait Lere nr it the landing place, and we had
much t.:i her be a.rone. Do go. Mr. Thoraley." a

'11, has gone oil in a hull," said L"sbia, as d
her l.r.:ther waiktel way. "What did make
you no dotesl ineCt, Eievn ? You have frigi t
ene .1 us, for I knolw youl have a reoseno for t
w••n i.Lg to hia•loue; on look eo eager. What c
are you listening fr now t I hear something i
--a• ice aginog down thero. Oh I mus I
li J.nt,: t come b.ack ; I am frightened."
'No, dt.r Leenbi,. don't. There's o t'ing I

t fear. I d'd watt t i get rid of your broht er,
1 confevv: Some one is waiting for me down 1
there w t s whom I must speak a word or two a
alone. You may well look sonrprised. I will
explhin afterwards fully. and only say now' 1
Ihtlt it's news of Connor I expect, and Anne
O'Flaherty's servant, lame klurdock, who wall
bring it me."
'"Bnt I don't sie him-there's no one near."
"Yes, littson. The voice singing seems to

come from under the ground, bat the place we
are silting on is really the roof of acave that
runs far lt' the bill. The opening is in the
hollow, t the left of us, under the rock ledge. I
It was once used as a still, and s rough shed I
was built out from the mouth of the cave,
but you can't see it, because it is hidden by
those tall piles of torf. I can scramble down I
to it in five minutos, and shell soon be back
again."

"But do you mean me to stay hear by my-
self ?"

"Dear ilbette, I would not ask it of you if
it were not Connor's birthday. See, you will
have me full in view till I reach the bottom of
the hollow, then Ishall disappear behind the
turfcotting for a few minutes; but if you put
your month down to this crack in the ground
and csil very loud, I should hear you in the
cave."
"And you will promiseet tell me everything

you see end hear when you come back t"
"If I can ; and I'll be obliged to you all my

life."

rfele Ilk tbe hbelr of one d her old bfoolish
Wbiteelihf dreame, whb-ler watoeing
Ellen's dosappessamo uander hallow of the
bill, she looked round on sleitary see
with a little shrill that bad enugb eer
s to make it swellxting. Paesdh ed
qualte ouat of sight, and Jobn'slguro badwln-
died toe bleek spot in the goes valley at her
feet. Round her on all. sides, were solitary
c bill slopes, overlooked by dark salem. moon-
tain peaks. A large-winged bird was hover-
Slog high n Lhe air over be head, whirling to
Sgroat earves, and poising s If it were abount
to swoop down opon her. An eaglet Yes, itSmuteet be one of the eagles Ellen had told her
of that hbd their eyry on Lao na-Weel, and
swooped down for prey on the little islands in
the lonely lakes. The tbhoght made Lesbia 'U
palse beet wildly till a few rapid strokes of
the wide wings took the black hovering bodynp. up, till it looked hardly bigger than a lark

I Inhe blue sky. Then she settled herself with
her elbows on her knees and her ohin between
her hands. to wait and think. and fotbid her-
self to grow frightened at her loneliness. Sao
bed a pleasant sense of self-importanoe to
ounnteract the solemnity of the scene, which
might otherwise have booen oppressive, for had
Snt one admirer Just left her with a stuficient

show of relotansce, and did not ibis adven-
tare promlse tidings of that other lover, who,
at all events, professed devotion enough to
satisfy anybody Had she ever, in the old
stooking-darning days at Whiteoliffe-before
she had ever seen anybodyinpamtioclar, when
the day-dreams were woven in and out to suit
the fanoles of the moment-invented any be-
ginning of a story for herself more gratifying
to self-love than this? Wae she not now
actually acting out her own longings Ba-
bette heaved a great sigh as the question rose
in her mind-a sigh that was a testimony to
the pleasantness of the old dreams, and to the
mook paler colors n whichxeatlitis•a•ai•st,
ed. Ah, yes ; but though it bead come, is was
not what she thought it would be. 8he had
not imagined it all round. The dream-people
who loved her gratified her vanity, and that
was all. They never pozzled her, or
made her anxisos, or by anything they
said awoke in her hasrt that trouble-
some yearning sympathy so much nearer pain
than joy, that she was ready to wish it away
even while she watohed for the words and the
looks that brought it. In her dreams it would
have been to tte eager, outspoken, gay tem-
pered lover the would have given her prefer-
ence. She should never have imagined it of
herself that her thoughts would turn back and
back, not to the pleasant S1.t ery of which she
conid always have as much as she pleased,
but to a few puzzling, hesitating, grudgingly
spoken words, brimtul of feeling, which seem-
ed always to cell on her for a deeper response
than she was ready to make. In real life she
found it was not to be all taking; there was a
troublesome call for giving whlon threatened
to draw her out of her old self centered exist
ence into a region f t ought and emotion she
had not meant to come near for a long time
yet. Dreaming was much easier. Why could
she not choose the flattering homage that put
her back into shadow land, and did not offer
or exact any troublesome amount of feeling on
either sidel Lesbia grew so absorbed in her
self-debate, which did not really come in set
phraser, but in vague suggestions, hard to catoh
and fix into any shape of words, that she did
not peroeive how long the time of Ellen's ab-
seees was. Neither did she notice that for
some minutes past the red heifer's back had
ceased to be the only conspicuous object be-
hind the stone wall, being overtopped by a tall,
awkward-looking figure, draped about the
head witi a black cloak, which, after regaring
her deliberately for some time from behind
that fortress, began gradually to draw into
closer and closer neighorhood to herself.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

Oh to have lived like an Irish chief when hea.ts werefrteh and true.
And a m.nly thought. iike a pealing bell. would qrick

en them through and through:
And tho seed of a generous hope right soon to a fieryactlon grew.
And men wdwld havo seored to talk and talk, and I

never a deed to do."--C. G. urIyT.
The low singing which had attracted Ellen's

attest on had ceated by the time she had ac- t
comptished her descent iuro the hollow be-
hind the bill, and come in view of the turf
sued, whose green roof was so exactly like the
ground above as to make its neighborhood un-

the truth to Leebia when she said she expect- i
ed to find Murdock Malachy in the cave, for C
from the top of the hill she had observed that b
he did not follow the road to the hollow, and t
she had little doubt that this secret rendezvous ii
in the hills was his real destination. But it u
was a more exciting hope than that cf getting p
infirmation of Connor's movements from him
that induced her to get rid of her companions
and venture on a visit to the mountain cave.
She was on the look out for signals, and in the
maufi td sounds that seemed to come from the d
depth of the earth, she had caught a note or c
a song that used to be a watchword between
herself and Conner when they played at
brigands sand rebels in their childish das s.
Al was still, however, when she reacohed the
door of the dilapidated cabin that covered the
opening into oave, and she panesd a moment,
half afraid to enter. Tnere were marks of men's
footsteps-shoed feet-on the wet ground round
the door, and a thin cloud of peat smoke was
oozing through its crevices" Toere might be
more than one or t so people within-dare she
knock

Again the song broke out in a sweet rich
voice and accent too refined for Murdock
Malachy's.

Yes, it was Connor's signal. She knocked
gently; there was a shoit delay as if some
barricades were being removed; the door was
opened a little way, and she heard Murdock's
voice exclaiming joyfully, " It's Miss Eileen
herself, sir," and t.ien she stepped across the
threehold, and Murdook shut the door quickly
behind her. She found herself in a low shed,
having at l's end a dark chamber that ran f..r
some diet nce under the bill. Light poured in
dusky streaks from the crevices in the roof,
and between the loose stones of which the 21
wails were built, struggling wi;t the smoke of
the beat tire that burned dimly in the lower
chauiber and filled the place with a lowilder- -
log blue bhi z . In the centre was a table com-
poseet of two empty casks turned on end. A
cardle stock in a hole of one caet a fl ckering
light upon s-ome papers wilth which the person
who rose at tPe sound of Murdock's voice bhad
been occupied. For a moment Ellen only saw
a tail grey-coated figure and a heod covered
with a maess of asunny hair, that looked exactly
like what she had expected to see; and she
came forward holding out, both hands. C

"Connoer, you naughty bIy, why do yon ran
such risks "

And then, as the haze cleared and the figure
approaching her passed under a streak of sun-
shine, she paused. It was not Conner.

"A great deal more like my father than
either of his sons," the sentence of Connor's
leter that had moved her so much when first
read, flashed back into her mind, but not to
win entire acquiescence. She saw the strong
likeness, but tuis face on which the dusty sunn-
shine fell had a look of fire and endaranceabout it-a mIngling of sadnessand easgerness:
a possibility of strong, stern paMion expressed
in its marked lines, that gave it an altogether C
different obaractar from tue playfel, satirical,
indolent face of Dermot Daly. The two who r
had come so suddenly ict, each other's pres-
ence stood still in silence for a few seconds,
not embarreesed, but esch curionusly end in-
tently scanning the other-be, with eyes pene-
trating and kindly, that seemed to be taking
her measure; and she, glasooing up, balf
attractod and half awed, as she realized that
t uis was the leader ti whom Conner at least,
and how many others, had given themselves
ulp, the poesible hero and deliverer in whom
Connor devontly be!iveed.

tdtoth tm s
e ay of atrodaetion was dao.S" I.y eoin, Ellen Daly, of whom, as. MYie

I lesa erself,' I have heard every day sinea same her
e

." the stranger said, putting out hbiI band, and Ellen gave bars, not wondering a

longer, now she nad moo tb( esmile that as
I tsred the whole faee as her name was spokes

either at Cenor's deseription or at his infatnO.tion. She had heard and read of heroes and
leaders to follow the light of whose smili
thousands were ready to fans danger and death
-Was this one of them i And what, in theie
terrmble times, wa be here to do

"But where l Consort I eame hme expeetI lag to meet my brother," ebe amSd.

"Did you net meet him oat on the hill I
Murdock repos td your nelghborhood ju t now,I and nothing would serve your brother bat he
s most borrow a cleak of the eldlwomaa who ii
cooking our dinner in the eave there, sad go
up on the bill for the chanes of gett ~g a word
with. you in private. Theoris a sect't wa_
through the nave where the old llla used t
be, to,a t: ap-door that opens behind a stone
wall on the bill. He inat-noted me to stag a
oertein song at theend of ten mintee to warn
him not to stay too long."

'Ab, the eonning of him " Edlen could no"
help exalaiming. "How oleverly he has con.
trived to have his own way in spite of my
warnings and entreaties. It was not me at
all, it was my friend Miss Maynuard he wanted
to see. He knew I should follow that song,
and so he should aseure a word with her alone.
I sm afraid you have a fellow worker very dif-
floult to keep in order, who is willing to im-
peril the gravest matters for any whim that
orosers hie mind."

"We know that sort well enough , but he is
heirty, and troubled with neither doubts nor
fears."

"Ah, that's beoanuse he does not tbink enough
to have doubts."

"He does not think at all, that brother of
yorso; tha-better andhappier he. The work
we are engaged in needs either people who
can think a long way on. far out of ordinary
sightror who o not think at all; and the non-
tuinkers are the best off, and can go moest
heartily into it. Yon ee, I am speaking open-
ly t3 you, taking you for one of the generous
sisterhood who have thrown their lot with
oars, and who make our hopes possible by
believing them."

"I am not sure that I deserve such confi-
dence," Ellen said, heasitatingly, while tears
welled up into her eyes. "lam not one of the
women who inspire such enterprises as yours.
I can be miserable for Ireland. bat that is all.
It is not thinking at all with me, it is jaot
feeling, and one cannot feel a long way on, so
as to forget the present, and not count the coat.
I am nrt brave enough to be one of the in-
sparers."

"Yes yon are. I read one of your lht ere ayour brother, and nothing ever moved me so
deeply. If t; know that the women of one's
coun try are miserable for her degradation is
not enoogh to make the men fight-if the tears
of each as you are not enough, then there is
nothing left to fight for. We shall never be a
nation again; we are t o dead for hope. But
is is not so, we mean you t, triumph for Ire-
land junst as deeply as you nave grieved."

He took her hand again as he shoke, and
stooping down kissed the tips of her fingers.
She was startled but not embarrassed; it was
too clearly a homage to her feeling, and not
to herself, rendered by one possessed by a
single thought and quivering with every
tonoh of emotion that answered to it, for there
to be room for personal consciousness to came
in.

She was anxious to end the interview, how-
ever, for Sonnor's rashness fright uned her, and
she dreaded Mr. Yhoraley'e finding him w.th
Leibia.

' I wish Connor would come," she said; "I
want to speak a word with him, though it will
only t) warn him against imprudence. Did
You not say there was a shorter way of get-
ting out on the bill-side than by climbing
round the edge of the hollow ?"

" Yes, if you can scramble up an old obim-
ney. But here is your brother coming feet
foremost among the peat sods. That is one of
our ways of exit and entrance here. Ycn see
we don't scruple to let you into the seorets of
the place."

(To be continued.)

FUNERAL, MARRIAGES, ETC.-Atteution is
called to the card of Coroner J. G. Roche, which we
puoiioo in our agvertaing Coaumn. e wl ae

charge of funerals and the embalming of bodies. Having
been rateed in the business and having studied it
thoroughly, the Coroner never fails to give perfect sat-
isfaction. He has carriages equal in all repeets to say
in the land. and employs none bat experienced and
polite drivers. His charges are invariably low. Call on
him at 253and 259 Magazine street.

For particulars regarding Electric Belt, ad-
dres "Pulvermaoher Galvanic Company," Cincinnati,
Ohio.

, WESTERN PRODUCE. LIQUORS, ETC.
JOHN T. GIBBONS & CO.,

DUAL1i 8 in

d

: GRAIN, CORNMEAL AND HAY, 6
e
S57, 59, 61, G3. .-NewLevee Street...57,59, 61, 6

aul2 77 Iv Corner Poydras, New Orleans.

a JOHN MCCAFFBEY,

DEALER IN

e HAY, GRAIN, CORNMEAL, FLOUR,

ALL 8INDOOP

n Western Produce Constantly on Hand.

o 28 and 30...... .Poydras Street..........28 and 30
Corner of Frlton,

"r ua12 77 ly NEW O LAIAs.

ALBERT G. BLANCHARD,
Civil Engineer and Deputy Surveyor,

SRa resmovd his dms ad aseesdem to
NO. WS MAGAZIEN 'aENT

ea-s of Dslhai ses. • oss qu ab a

ALd tb Chxars CAv In am]nasreo so.kn

sadntimtes ]r. nI

FEOM AND .ATE THIS nAAb . a. T. A ,
MADlDE H an a intrest n my lbuate; stylr e .

H. T. LAWLER & CO.
H. T. LAWLE,July 1, 1678. J7 Is

j. H. KELLER,

ALL KINDS 01 LAUNDRY AND TOIET SOAP

KLLE'8 AwMOUS OARBOLIO SOAP
1.30 ly Pa Ci•ensing and Duisinfctig Purpos.

p A. aMURRAY,

CISTERBN MAKER,
No. 191 Magazine Street.

ALL WOBRK WARRANTED.

1000 to p0.000 gallonu oseaity, mui.sf
th s bet mo-ternal and werkmanahi
kept eonstantlv on hand. and for a..,
at PRI•ES CHEAPER THAN T•HE
OCHEAPEST.

i bhest Premluma awarded at the
two a-•t Looaatna State Fairs, uad &
the Southern blates Agriculiural and
Industrial Ezxpcaition f 181.

All kinds of Cisterns made and re.
paired.

. 8END FOR PRICE LISTS ap7 78 1

P. CALL3RY. T. CAslT. O. PAigs,
CALLERY & CO.,
PELICAN ODORLESS APPARATUS

For Emptying Vaults.
WORK DONE 4CLAN AND NEAT-CAiBGES

REASONABLE.
Particular attention paid to Repairieg and Cementing

Vaults. Ordera left at any of toe following
places will receive prompt attention:

28...........Commercial Place..........28
Botween Camp and St. Charlek treetJ,

226...........Josephine Street....... .... 226
Betwoen Coanstance and Magazine,

87 FRENCHMEN STREET, Third District,
Box 57 Mechanles' Jxchange, under St. Charles Hotel.

Price Lists can be seen at any of the above plaees,
Our motto, good satitafacton or no chgo.e.

felt ly

OFFICE OF THE

AMERICAN COTTON TIE CO.,
LIMITED,

60...,..-..ar odelet Street....... .,w oarsaae.

IMPOBRTANT SPECIAL NOTICE.
The AMERICAN COTTON TIE COMPANY

(LIMITED) having fixed the price of the oeilbrsted

AREuOW .uiOTN TIE
at $250 per bundle, less 2t per cent discount for cee,
the General A gents hereby authorize their Bo.Agents
in this city (dealers in • tns Stueffs to sell to and
contract with Factors and Country Merchants. for
future delivery on the above-named price and terms,
in quantities. from time to time. as may be required,
set•iemenua being made on delivery.

The Company avring a large stock nowon hand, andhaving oontracted for an abundant supply to meet the
entire demand for Coiton Tiee throughouit the Cotte
States. the celebrated ARROW TIE will be pla•edupon themarket eneraly, and sold by their numerous
Agent at the ice and terms above stated. itbing
the object and;purpoe of the Compaey to merit the
continued patronage of the planting community.

H. W. RAYNE & CO.,
silt 77 ly GENEIRAL AGENTS.

pARAGON
ODORLESS

EXA VATING APPARATUS.
SCHINDLER & CO., Proprietors,

60...........Exobange Alley ..-...... 60

Work done thoroughly and at reasonable rates. Only
flrat.clas. Apparatus used. Perfect satisfaction
guaranteed. mol 77 ly

JOHN 0. ROCHE,
250 and 72 2.... Magazine Street.....250 and 25.

bear Delord.

UNDEBTAKER AND EMBALMER.
All business entrustedto my care will receive prompt

and careful attention at moderate rates.
CARRIAGES TO HIRE. 8078 ly

ANDREW LEO,

CARPENTER AND BUILDER,
OFFPPICE AND 011OP.

459 Magazine Street. near Race.
All orders left there or at ox ,4 M echaun lca' and Dealers'
Exchange, Orasvier and St. Charles streets, willbe. a
usual, promptly attended to. no4tf

A alary. nal,.w,,t.a ttdmnoaa31200 _ , 8.6 _mm __

S OLD PLATn WAT n Cbrape

MIl 77 ly

GRAND OPENING
OF Tlu

Largest Stock
EVER EXHIBITED IN NEW ORLEANS

oF

MEN'S, YOUTH,S AND CHILDREN'S

CLOTHING
Nos. 81 and 83 Canal st.
From this day. I will olose out my Entire St00k O1

Ready-.Iado OLOTRLSG, FIIURJSHING GOODS
and MATS at

LO WESI PRIOCE EVER SOLD
IN NEW ORaLEAS.

LEON GODCHAUTX.

0j,

GROCERS--COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

pETER ELIZARDI,
DEALFR IN

GROCERIES, PROVISIONS
TEAS, WINES AND LIQUORS,

Corner Burgundy and Mandeville Streets,
NEW ORLEANS.

Country orders promptly filled, and all goods delivered
de10 77 ly free of charge.

o. CONERT. E. CORERT, JT

E. CONERY & SON,
(Established in 1846.)

WHOLESALE GROCERF
COMMISSION MERBCHANTS,

AND

Dealers in Western Produce.
CORNER OF CANAL AND DELTA STREETS

det377 ly MEW ORLEANS.

THOMAS MANGAN,
DEALER IN

S CHOICE GROOERIES,
SAND IN ALL KINDS OF OOAL AND FIRE WOOD
SNo. 44C St. Charles St., oorner of Polymnia,

NEW OaLE.

a Wood and Coal Yard, No. 458 St. Charles street.
AU orders promptly attended to, and goods delivered

=ee of chsrge. sel 6 77 ly


