fog Pelham with o, aod perbeps yoo thoagll

-

orning Star and Catholle Messenzer.
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Storv of an Irish Home Thirly Years Ago.
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CHAFTER XXVII,

+ Bhe abou'd never have looked at me

1f ahe meant 1 shonid not love ber
The: ¥ie o0 §4 uuh such
sodlod ?Ir":’m nu? d.uw:-r

1 anppose
a, if sbhe pleases.

:;Id:.;:n:.l‘_l- much -ru.. fourd them ;

Hat I'w not -d..lan: ﬁ:‘a:n.'r::mt i

[hAL Mha IR C RN s H BrOowN1%0,

Leabis was an early visitor t> Mre. Daly's

room the next moraing with a booeb of violete
from her own flower border, and the pews
spoken demurely, but with a little glesm of
conscions motnal noderstandiog creepiog out
from nnder her eyelasnes, 1 bave persnaded
John to consider this a sort of holiday. They
are not goiog to ride to-day, or to look aitsr
soythiog., They are writivg letlers in Jobo's
study new, nnd reading newspapers, and ason
wa are going to walk. Eileu has promised to
take us by & pati sbe koo=a over tbe hills to
» little lake whers we sball get water-lilica
oat of the way of the calics snd miserable
sighte jost for once. I thooght it wounld do

‘,'?:au me,” Mre, Daly esid, drawing the
bright face down to her and kissiog 'son
don’t know how moph good yoo are doiog

"

ma.”

Lesbis bhed msosged to take Mrs. Daly'a
beart by storm, apd get Dearser to it than soy-
body bad been known to do for years ; the by-
standers noticed 1he frieodship with wooder,
ot having divined the secret sympatby that
mnoitad the pair. . ;

“Do yon remember this day last year 1" Lea
bia assked Ellen, when the two girls were

standing in the hall equipped for their walk,
sod waitiog till the library door at which they
had rapped several limes in vai onld open.
“Can you tell me what we were 8ll doing this
day last yoear 1" i 4 :

“Of coorse I can, becsuss it is Connor's
birthday,” said Ellen; ‘ bot I wonder you re-
member the day, [ thiok youo did pot epend it
with na.”

“Ko, but I can tell yoo exactly what I was
doing. Yoo bad invited me to sail with you in
the afterncon and come back to dine. 1t waa
the firat invitation to dive ont I had ever bad
in my lifs, sod ob, bow prood I was of it.
dressed to go; aud jast as I was leaving the
bonse ope of Annt Juseph's grand friends (the
people ehe called grand, I mean) camein a
GHRI” to stk her to drive, and my aunt or-
dered me to take my boudet off aud stay at
bome, becanss, as she woonld be away, 1 was
wanted to look after the ehiidren. I spent the
whole aftsrnoon in picturing what yoo were
all doing, snd mads myself miserable. At night
1 pot & littie croms in wy slmanac to wark the
day, aod as [ wrote it [ wondered whether 1
abonld ba more or less oohappy when the same
date came ronnd again—whether any thing par-
tionlar would bave happencd to me. Did yoa
ever do such = thiog 1"

“No, [ don't thick I ever did. I nsed to bLs
bhappy t3 want to look forward.”’

““Well, it was sesing that little croes in my

ket-book determined ma to make an expe-
iticn with youo to-day. 1 thoogbt it wonld be
& cherming snewer to my last year's question.
Nobody will order me to take off my bonnoet
and shot me op in the hopas this year. Doar
Ellen, bave I vexed yon bLy talking of last
year ! I wish I had Lsen mure eonsiderst s.”

Ellen passed ber fingers lightly over Her eyes,
and then looked op swiling,

"“No, I am pot vexed; for amoment I thought
bow glad I sbould be if some one who oeed to
give me orders conld eoma throngh that door,
or np thoss steps, a8 he has so often done when
I heve been standiog hers, and tell me to do—
ob, anythiog for bim 1 Bat, Baboatte, I am de-
termined I will vot spoil ooc walk by low
spirit. - I konow yoo did oot plan it juss for the
sake of makicg smands to yonrself for last
year's dissppoiniment; you are as clever ia
otber members of your {smily in making yonr-
polf oot seifish when youo are really kind, Yoo
wanted to sconre metnma an eany day by kecp

o bewo m [
To dream of plonging the conntry into rebel-
lion st suoh = crisis as thie would be greater
f1lly than one can concsive.”
“We don’t worship common sense as yoo do;
and for mg part I don't believe anything grost
one except when thet idol of yours
Was tossed away. It is slways in crises of
tmub.l-:, oot of great depthes, that deliverance
comes

“Yes; but what yon are looking for wonld not
be deliverance, it wonld bis destrootion.”
*¥oun don’t know anything aboat it.”

I shall in to think you sre the ‘Eva’ or
the ‘SBperanzs’ who write pathetio tresson in
the Nation,”

“Don’s sneer s1 them, plesss. I have resd
verses of theira that I shoold indeed ba prood
to have written.”

“For yoar brother Connor's saks, I am very
801ty to hear yoo say this. I shsll bardly
blame bim fr any lengths he may go to now.
Itis enengh o make sny one a rebel Lo hear
you talk. Yon shoald be carefal.”
“Can one bs carefol when one’s heart is
breaking? The very blackness of the night
forces me to believe that there must be a dawn
coming."

“And 8o there is ; thongh perbaps yon won't
tecognizait as such when it comes. There will
come somes good out of the preseut misery, yon
may be sure. Itis good for the counntry that
thesnrplos population is driven away, even by
siress of famina, t) seek more prosperoas homes
slsewhere, leaviog theland to made the
beat of.”

“Dasolated that is,—toroed into wids, silent,
sheep walks and great paatore fislds, with
only domb cattla in them from sea to sea.
Everywhers rociless vills and deserred
bhomes, sod ooly bere and there a few Wﬂlpl:;

My
* ju ent hoar must first be nigh
T el
¥ .
i “A strangely fierce love-soog! What does
t mean 17
“It |g the ‘Rolsin Dho,’ the black litile Rose;
and the black little Rose is Ireland, of coarss.
The man sioging it down there is Mordock
Malachy, Avne OFlaherty's servant ; so .you
won't sospect bim of being s aworo rebel.
Conain Anne bas grest infloence, and does not
allow ber people o b-lnnq_t.o secret wicitties,
bot she m’?reop them from singing. Yoo
see, the Yoong Irelanders are not far wrong
in thinking that the old love of cooopiry is
-mm% uuf, aod miglt spy day barst intoa
Llaze.
“8o moch the more carefol shounld they be
not t> pot & light 1o explosive forcea that
have power certainly to blow them and sll
who trost them to destroction, bat can do
nothing else.”
“If yon koew how I hate to hear yoo make
snch cold blooded prophecies !
“Perbaps [ shounld not have to make
them ; the paio of vexing yom for m moment
might make me bold my tongue. Bag it
wonld be selfish polioy; you wouald have no
resson to thank me for it by and by."
Ellen bad sn answer ready, bot leoking into
Mr. Thoroley’s faca she saw something there
that made her panse and toro guoickly away.
*Lesbis is gettiog into diffionlties on that last
steep bit of 12e path,” she said, *‘and Pelham
ia loo ceremonions to be of moch nse. 1 will
ron down and belp ber.”
Ellen’s cheeks were ptill flashed,

and her

ionleas people who bave lost all ineti

Youoog Irelanders sre resolved L) make one
stand sgainst before it is goite too lnte—one
l:rllgg!.: to keep Ireland snd her people to-
ar.
“You might just as well pot np yoor hands
and try lo stop the sun in thesky. A country
can't exist by itsell io these daye; it must con-
sent to becomsa what the rest of the world
wants it to be.”
“I will pever agree to that, I think a oonn-
try ia for the people who love it best to live
and be bappy in, in their own way.”
“Then wonld you leave America to red Indi-
ane® fur hunting groonds and wigwams 1"
*1 sball not suswer soch an ivsnliing qnes-
tion. We did oot come oot to quoarrel, did
we, Mr. Tooroley ¥ I thoaoght it was to be for
rest. We have climbed the hill while we have
been argoing, and left Polbam and Lesbia far
behind., L»t us wait for them here at the tap,
for thia is the view I want Lasbia to admire.
Do yoo see my litile lake—my water-lily pre-
eerve—down there, looking like a pstch of
blue eky that has dropped down and been
caoght and beld fact by the hills? Iam glad
Lavona-Weel wears his crown to-day ; be looks
=0 moch grander covered. Ile migtt bs any
beight op in the miet "
‘L ke Yooug Ireland’s dreams, seen throngh
the mist of slogoence you are wrappiog them
in. I don’s s0 mach wonder st people grow-
ing dreamy who live bere, for there is glamon®
over everything, The wery bescty of the
land-scape in made of clond «ffects, miet
wreaths, and sunbeams. Throogh any other
utmosphers it wobld bs dreary enough, yono
muost allow.”
“If you will allow that, it is somecredit tos
coantry to know haw ta got Joveliness, like
this we are locking st ons of bore rocks and
Log lauds, aud sach hopes as we have oot of
despair.”
“¥Yes if you conld always be content with
shadow inetsad of 4abstance, and did not dash
yourselves to pieces chasing oce in mistake
for the vtier.
‘I think K like sbadows Leet," said E'len ;
“soch whadows a8 thoss on the billa. I pity
the people wbo bave 1) leave them to live on
some uply, tat plaio in America or Auostralia,
let it be ever o sobatantial and froisfol.”
There waaa low stune wall ekirting the
pathway. Ellen seated berself on it £s whe
spoke, and Lagan to pleek the small fores and
atonecrop that grow smong the sloces, letring
thew fall abrently from her fupers as fast s
she Fathered them. She wus feeling muoeh
a‘arm on Cunnotr’s acoount, zod hed made a
brave eflors to talk o oedly to 1

toe of gretifyiog me by honuring Conpor's
birtbday. I have kept it ever since I can re-
member, by some pleasure expedition ; and I
may tell the poor boy, mayn'c I, thet he wea
not altogether forgoit:o tois year at Castle

Daly

"l’dun’t koow bow it wonld be to tell bim,"”
waid Lesbins, demurely, *Here, at last, come
John mnd yonr bretier. Now we way set
mt-ll

Ellen's resolation to enjoy the walk was pot
10 & severe trial before taey bad takes many
ateps np the steep road. r. Thoroley, who
was walking by her side, torned to ber, and
remarked in s tone that was meant to be in-
difierent, bot was really foll of spxiety—

"t'o]u hear frem your Lrother Coonor fre-

nently, I soppose
" i hfd s long letter s week ngo,"” Ellen an-
swered, as pteadily na she could, whils wn op-
easy vision of Connor detected in some impro-
dence in their own peighborbood filled her
thonghts

* He wrets from Iablio, of conrse 1"

*“‘Yoa, of conras.”

“Why doo't yon tarp my guestions back oo
mysaif, by sskiog why I ank 7'

“Bacause I fesl sure if yon want to tell me
anythiog you will ; sud if youo don't there's no
use in wy saking.”

“What an epinion of my obstintcy you must
have—quoite erronenns, iet me teil yoo.
besitate to speak beaanse [ am afratd of alarm-
ing yom needleenly, thoogh I think I vaght to
Rive yoo s warning.”

“Then pleass say any
nor at ozee.”

It is not important, though worth men-
tioping, perbaps, Bome men were tukon up by
the police 1. night fur beirg foond oat ou
the bille st & later honr sban s allowed byt
new Vapgranoy Aot, which is very strictly en-
forced 1n this d ict just now, aud in the
conrae of thoir sination th's meroirg o
good deal>wns bronght out eoncerning 1xo
amis sa from the Dablin elnbs, wha bave

ing yoo know of Con

bzen hold voret meatings down baere, nod
eollecting t prople on the Lill sides for drill
at night.  Oueol the men, wlho was either

very atapid, or who wanted to bofbeibed to toll
more, ler drop yonr brother Connor's mame.
The other prisuners noited in swearing that
the two gentlemen they Lad pone oot to meet
ware perfect Atravgers, who had never heen
sean by Buy one in thess partsbefore; and thera
WaE B0 hltempt at explanation or mystifion-
tion by some of them volobteering the remark
that one of the straupge gentlemen was ao liks
yoor father that maybs it was a spirit, and no

ntleman at all, that had harangued them on
the hill side. Tbe police megistrate sesmed
eatisfied, and so in fact was 1; only when yon
are writ‘ng to your brotLer yoo may as well
1ot him know bow thorongh the vigilanos is in
oor neighborbood, and that bis friends woold
be wise to withdraw while they can in safety,
aod carry on their play at preparations for ra-
bellior elsawhere.”

“Me. Thornley, yon shonld not have said
taat word ‘play.'”

“Why noi 1"

“‘Don't yon think that when people are mis
erable, and sngered, and desperate, and told
their death sitaggles are play, it is enongh t»
goad them into terrible earnest? It is joau
Lbose contemptuons sayings that do so moch
barm mud sow more bitteroess than sctonl
wrong."”

“1 did not mesn it for contempt. I am pay-

bad given ber. Aod now sle wes glad to re-
laz the strain snd take s silént momert Lo ar-
gue nway her tears. How glad she woold be
1o know that Connor waa safe in Dablin. Shs
almost smiled at har own inconaici sncy as she
confessed to berseif that it was ooly the dis-
tant view of conepiracy and rebellion ahe
conld look at wich toleration; when it came
so near 88 to bring one's own friends jcto
danger, then It wore qoite apother aspect.
Mr, Thornley stood by her side, watehirg the
changes in her face, which he thought re.
vesled the coming and going of bappy or sad
thooghta throogh her mind as olearly as the
wooutain sides showed the passsge of clonds
&oroes the son, sud owed, like them, i'e hagnt-
ing beanty to the slternate lights and ehad-
ows. Tbe leaves abe lot fall from her ficgers
brooght back to his memory & passage from
a tale of Madame Heybaod's, which hLe bLad
overheard Lesbia readiog sloud to Brides
fow days before. Is describud s last inter-
view between two lovers, whers the girl,
seated on the tarf by ber lover's side and tell-
ing him news that must ssparst: them far
ever, mechagically plackod aud threw away
a6 she spoke the blades of grass near ber; and
her lover, nnseen by her, gathered them np as
they fell from her fingers, to keep tiem for
ever. Ile remembered how absord aund senti-
mentsl be bad thooght the pictore, ar he
listened. How jocredibile it wounld have
seemed to bim, then, that he bhimasif conld
over be so iufutant «d an to valne dead Jeaves
becauss A particular band bad plocked them
—ia baod whose owner was oortaialy not oceo-
pied with any thooght of bim in her pbsanes
af mind, He had not come 3

blew one of
hatd., ke el
and slipped ¢

cover of

pocket-book ; for jo-1 then lun woke from
ber reverio wnd torded rowod to speak to him
“D yoo t windiog rood slirting
fout of tha hill, and 1the Jewe man  ploddi
along it 1 Hois sioging as he goos, aod ns ha
passed bilow gy a mioie sgo 1 vatuglt o word

orf two of hissoog. Woald yon like to kuow
what it is abanr 17

“Yes—he besa fine voice; I canght the
sooud before he was in sight, botlchooght
it was Irish be wea sioging.”

“Soitis; botlcan give yoo so English
version of the words, It iss long poem, moel
sung abont bere. The words be la at joet
DOW RTE—

‘' "Wos and pain, paln snd wos,
Aro my let nigut « nd noan—
To wed your brignt face clouded ao,
Like 10 the mournfull moou |
But yet will 1 roar your throns
Again In golden sheen ;
‘Tis you aball reign, and relgo alone,
My dark Hosaleen,
My own Roanlaen,
"T'ia yon whall bave the goldan throne,
“Lis you aball rrlgtn and reign alone,
My dark Rosales

*'I sonld soale the bine alr,
1 sonld plongh the high hills
Obh I coula kmesl all night in prayer
To heal your many ilia,
The beart in my bosom faints
To think of y0u, my queen,
My life of life, my aalot of saints,
My dark Hoaalesn,
My own Koasloen |
To hear yoot sweet and sad complaints
My life, my luve, my anint of sainis,
¥ dark Rosaleom.

1 Oh, the Esrn shall ran red

l:§ a tribale to Youog Ireland’s cominon sense
when I call the threats ber representatives are

‘With redundance of blood ;

from Bar compation {he abwek hie ioformation |

heart b quickiy, when she snocceeded in
s

oationality gusrding riches that are|landing Lesbis in esfety on the summit of the
not  their own. Tha! wonld be your | hill ; bat she had nct esked herself the canse
good; but that is jost the fate we |of the sndden tomnli into which her thooghts

bad been thrown by Mr. Thornley’s words. ]
8be wonld not try to find out whether the
feeling called op was pleasore or dismay, or
only the onoonscions sympathy whieh the
sight of & grave face stirred by nnexpectedly
deap feeling could not fail to evoke. There
were other goestions that bad to bs snewered
first, and she fancied jost at the moment that
she conld pac chis one so far away that it
might never come to the surface to trouble
ber sgain. ;
Io the diffizult descent of the hill, the whole
party kept togetber, Ellen pansing now and
then to point oot %0 Lesbia the ohief land-
marks of the scene spread ont before them.
The windicg rosd that led to Good People's
Hollow, the steep ravioe at the foot of Lae-
na Weel, the principal peaks of the Green
Joyece Hills acd of the Grey Maam Turks,
whenee, in old times, the rival O'Flaberty and
Joyee tribes swooped down to fight in the
valleya.
“lLike eaglcs Om a carcase,” Mr. Thornley
pot in, “uarinn;leh other to piecss for the
poor spoil of toe bog-lasds.” :
“No, for the fom of the scrimmage,” said
Ellea dedantly. *Poor, meaog-spirited creat-
ores they'd have baen for ancestors if they did
not like fighting batter than digging '
“*And yon think yon don’t want Eogland te
govern yoao 17 !
Bot Lesbia was sven too much occcupied
with the perils of the path t» care to look
sboot or leave any of her helpers time fur
conversation, and when they resched tie
foot of the monntaio she declared herself so
shaken with her varioos falls, and so overcome
with fatigue. as to beqgnite unable to gontioue
the walk. The little lake that ssen from the
beiglts had appeared to be oloss nnder the
bills, proved now 0 be at least a mile away,
and Labis began to be plaintive over the iwm-
posstbility uf ever reaching it, or of climbing
ap the “horrible precipies™ she had stombled
down, 80 04 to retoro home again,
Ellen proposed that they shonld take tha
low road leadiog to the river, s Lzsbis's
heart failed her for ferther olimbing, and sog-
geated to Pelham that he had berter walk on
vefore ms quickly sa Le coanld, to the boat-
bouss st toe head of the lake, aond bring a
boat up the river to meet them, and save them
severnl miles of tais longer roote- Lesbia,
seeing o repratful look oo Pelham's face, was
beginoing tu | st a dnst breakiog np the
party, when i sorprised her by seizing her
bavd and giviog it & basty, myetirions
[LRTIEEN
“Yew, ve3 ; yon nre very tired. Indeed, Pel-
tram, oo mmssgos—We-wiib rect-bere-forhalf
a0 bour, and then =aik slowly om, to give
yoo t me to get to the hesd of the lake and
back to the river landiog-placs befors we
resch it, Baot yoo bad bsitor set oot st oncs ™'
When Pelbam had left them, Ellen torged
esgerly to Mr. Thoroley.
“And now yon will walk on to the lake, and
get os some water-lilies, while we rest. It
woold be so very ignominioos to go back
empiy-banded after coming so far. I conld
not besr to do sach & thing.”
“Just for cnea yon mignt. I don’t like to
leave yon snd Lesbia aloce in tiis solitary
place # Y
“We are very o-m ortable. What coold
bappen here to bory na f”
“‘Some one might come and beg., Is potthat
the bood of & biack oloak, showing above the
stooe wall, op there P
*[ see pothing bac s red heifer's back.”
“The cloak had disappeared this minots,
bat it was thers.”
“Thers may be s eirl watching her heifar,
bont what then? Even Lesbia is inored to
beggars by this time., And go back to Coosin
Acvpe withoot the wsterlilies, I will not. 8o,
if yon decline the wallk, Mr. Thoraley, Iskall
heve to go mysslf.”
“Huppose [ don't find any lilies 1"
"Yuo most briog some leeves to show that
you buve really besu therws, 0r we won't speak
[ i-ou.“’

“If I go, Isball make all the hasta I can to

?

k again.'
¢ is nooneed. Pelham will be qnits an
honr waliiing to Lue lake, sod we may as well

1 #in ot the landing plsce, and we had
er be alone. Do go, Mr. Thoroley.”
e off in o hofl,” aaid Lesbia, aa

nwey. “What did makae

you s determived, Eilen Y Yoo bave friglt
i ma, for I konow you have s reasoa for
tu b alone; yon look eoenger. What
listeniug for pow ¥ I hear sometbing
ug down there. Oh I muss
pe back ; T am frighteped.”
abin, don’t. There's ndcthing
Id:d want ty get rid of yoor brot har,
I confesr: Bome one is walting for me down
there wit 3 wbom [ must epesk s word or two
alone. Yoo msy well look snrprised. I will
explain afterwards folly, and only eay now'
that its news of Connor I expect, and Anna
(O'Fiaherty's servant, lame Euardoeck, who will
bring it me.”

“Batl don't s3e him—there's no one pear.”

“Yea, lirtan, The volee singing seems to
cowe from under the gronod, bat the place we
ure sitting on is reslly the roof of meave that
rons far iutn the bill. The opeping isin the
hollow, ta the left of us, under the rock ledgs.
It was once oped as » still, and & rongh sled
waa bailt oot from the mounth of the cave,
Lot yoo cap't see it, beganse it is bidden by
those tall piles of torf. 1 e¢an scramble down
to it in five minotos, snd shall soon ba Lack
agaln.”

*Bat do you mean me to stay bear by my-
wpolf 1"

“Dear Hibatts, I woold not ask it of youo if
it were not Connor’s birthday. Bes, yon will
bave me full ia view till I reach the boltsm of
the hollow, then I ehiall disappesr bahind the
tarf-cotting for a few minuotea; but if yoao put
your mouth down to this orack in the groood
und eail very lond, I shonld hesr yon in the
cave,'

“And you will promise i3 tell me everything
¥yon ses and hear when yon come back 17

“If I oan ; and ’ll be obliged to yon ail my

life”

Whitecliffe dreams, when, aflier watching
Ellen’s dis uonder the bollow of the
bili, she d on

to make it exelting. Pn’ m
quite out of sight, and John’s figure
dled to a black sput in t3e green valley st her
feet, Ronnd ber on sil sides, were solitary
hill slopea, overiooked by dark sslemn moon-
tain peaks. A largo-winged bird was hover-
ing high in the air over ber head, whirling in
great corves, and poising as if It were about
to swoop down upon her, An eagle? Yes, it
must be one of the esgles Ellen nad told her
of that bad their eyry on Lao nn-Weal, and
swooped down for prey on the little islands in
the looely lakes. The thought made Leabia’s
pulses beat wildly till a few rapid strokes of
the wide whﬂ:omh the black hovering hoa{
up, up, till it looked bardiy bigger thaoalar
in the bloe sky. Then she settled herralf with
her elbows on her knees and ber chin betwesn
her hands. to wait aod think, snd forb'd ber-
sslf to grow frightened at her loveliness. Bae
bad & plessant sense of self-importsnce to
connteract the solemnity of the scene, which
might otherwise have bien oppressive, for had
out one admirer just left ber with a anflizient
show of reluctaoce, snd did vot thia adven-
tore promise tidiogs of that other lover, who,
&t all events, p devotivn ecoogh to
tiefy anybody ¥ Had she ever, in the old
stocking-darniog days at Whitecliffe—before
she bad ever seen anybedy in psiticalar, when
the day-dreams were woven ic and ont to aoit
the fancies of the momeat—invented any be-
gioning of a story for herself more gratifying
iova thao this? Was she not vow
y sciiog ont ber own loogings! Ba-
bette Leaved s great sizh ne the question rose
in ber mind—s wigh tha$ was a iestimony to
the pleasantneas of tha old dreams, and t> the
muoch paler colors in which reatity waa paint-
ed. Ab, yes; bot thoogh it bad come, it was
pot what sbe thooght it would bae. She had
oot imsgioed it all roond. Tae dream-people
who loved her gratfisd her vanity, sod that
was all. They mnever pozzled her, or
made her anxious, or by anything they
said ewoke in ber heart that trooble-
scms yearniog sympathy s> moch pearer pain
than joy, thatahe was ready to wish it away
even while she watched for the words and the
looks that brooght it. In her dreams it wonld
bave been to tue eager, ontapoken, gay tem-
pered lover ehe woold have given ber prefes-
enca. Bhe shonld mever have imagioed it of
herself that her tbonghts wonld toro back and
back, not to the pleasant fi.t ery of which abe
conld slways bave ss moch as she pleased,
bub to a few przzhiog, besitating, grodglogly
spoken words, brimtal of feeliog, Which seem-
ed always to call oo her tfor & deeper response
than she was ready to make. In rea) life she
foouod it wis not to be all tekiog; there was a
tronblesome call for giviog whien threatened
to draw her ont of her old self centered exist
ence into a region ¢f t1oaght and emction she
bad not meant Lo come pear for & loug time
yot. Dreaming was much easier. Why conld
she not choose the flattering boxage tnat pot
ber back into shadow lapd, sod did not offar
or exact oy trooblesome amonnt of feeling on
either side¥ Lesbia grew so absorbad in her
self-debate, which did not really come in set
phrases, butin vague suggestions, hard to catoh
and fix 1oto any shape tgf words, that she did
not pareeive how long the time of Ellen's ob-
sepca was, Neither did she notice that for
some minotes past the red heifer's back had
cessed 1o be the opiy censplonnas otjeot be-
hiod thestons wall, baiog overtopped by a tall,
awkward-looking figore, dnperabnnt the
head wita s black eloak, whish, after regariog
her deliberately for soma time from behina
tbai furtress, began gradaally to draw into
oloser and cluser neighorhood to herssll,
CHAPTER IXVIIL.
* (b to have lived like an Irich chitf when hoarta were
fresh and troe,
And s msniy thonght, ke s
en them terongh aud throngh :
And the seed of b generons hops righ' soon o a tiery
aciion grew,
And men wdnold have searned to talk and talk, and
never s deed 1o do."—U. G. DUTFY.
The low eingiog which bad atiracted Ellen’s
attert on had ceated by the time she had se-
cowptished her desesnt into tha bollow be-
bind the hill, acd coms in view of the tarf
sned, whose green roof was 8o exaatly like the
groond above as to make its veighborbood no-
-t asen from below. Sie had spuken
the truth to Lesbis when sha said sha expecs-
ed to find Mordock Malachy in the cave, for
from the top of the hill she bod obeerved that
he did not follow the read to the bollow, and
she had little donbt that this eecret rendezvons
in the hilla was his real destination. Bat it
was & more exciting hope than that of getting
infiyrmation of Connor's movements from him
that indoced ber to get rid of her compani

p?.z:n;; bell, would qolek

Miss Eileen berself, sir,

from the silence ﬁﬁ‘ B30
oerginony of introdoction was doe.
“My consin, Ellen Daly, of whom, as * Miss
Eile¢n berself,' | have heard every day sinee I
came here,” the sh-ngur id, puttiog oat his
bsnd, sod Ellen gave bers, not wondering ap
longer, now gbe bad seen the smile that al-
tered the whole face 28 her name was spoken,
eitber at Connor’s desoription or st bis Infatoa-
tion. She bad hesrd snd read of heroes and
leaders to follow the light of whoss smile
thonsands were ready to face danger and death.
Waa this ooe of them? And what, in these
terrible times, was be hers to do ¥

“Buot where is Connor? I came hers expect-
iog to meet my brother,” she said.

“Did yoo pet meet bim out on the hill?
Mnordock repm t2d yonr neighborhood just now,
aod notbiog wonld serve yoor brother but he
must borrow a cloak of the old, woman who is
cooking oor dinoer in the cave thers,
up oo tie hill for the chance of geit g & word
with you in private. There is & sec:-t way
throogh the cave where the old still osed t>
be, to .a t sp-door that opens bebind & stone
wall on the bill. He inet-ooted me to sioga
certain song at theend of ten minutes to warn
him not to stay too long.”

“Ah, the cuonning nfﬁ:lm 1" Elen ecould not
belp exclaiming. “How cleverly be bas con-
trived to bave his own way in epits of my
warnings and entrestics., It was not ma at
all, it was my friend Miss Maynard he wanted
to seo. He w [ shounld follow that song.
and 80 he shoold secore a word with ber alone.
I sm afraid you have a fellow worker very dif-
ficuls to keep in order, who is willing to im-
peril the gravest matters for sny whim that
crosses his mind.”

“We know that sort wall enoogh . bat beis
hearty, and tronbled with beitber doubis por
fears,”

**Ah, that's becanse he does not think enoogh
to have doobis™

“He does pot think at all, that brother of
yours; the better and happier ke. The work
we are engaged in needs either people who
can think = long way on, far ont of ordinary
sightior who do not think at all ; and the non-
tuinkers are the best off, and esn go most
heartily icto it. Yousee, [ am speaking open-
1y t> yon, taking yon for one of the generouns
eistorbood who have thrown their lot with
oors, and who maks onr hopes possible by
believing them.”

“I am not sure that I deserve such confl-

dence,” Ellen said, besitatingly, while tears
welled op into her eyes. “Iam not one of the
women who inspire soch enterprises as yonra.
Icoan La miserabie for Ireland, but that is all.
It is pot thioking st il with me, it is jost
fesling, nnd vne cacnot feel a long way oo, B0
£8 to forget the present, and not connt the cost,
Lam oot brave enongh to be cne of the in-
spirers.”
“Yes yon are. Iread one of yoor lit ors &p
your brother, and pcthiog ever moved me so
deeply. If t3 know thas the women of one's
connlry arée miserable for ber degradation is
not enovugh to make the men Aght—if the tears
of ench 88 yon are not enough, then thers ia
nothing left to Eght for. We shall never ba a
nation Agein; we are 1o dead for bope. Bat
itis Dot 80, we mern you t) triomph for Ire-
land jaet as deeply as you nave grieved.”

Hs took her hand sgain as be sboke, and
stoopiog down kissed the tipa of her fingera,
She was startled but not embarrassed ; it was
too clearly & homsage to her feeling, snd not
to berself, rendered by one possested by a
single thonght and quoivering with every
tonch of emotion that auswered to it, for there
to be room for personsl consciouaness to come
in.

She was anxions to end the interview, how-
ever, for @onnor’s rashnees fright ned her, and
sbe dreaded Mr. Thorcley's findiog bim with
Leabia.

"1 wish Connor wonld coms,” she said; 1
want to speak a word with him, thoogh it will
only t>» warn him agasinst improdence. Did
yun not say there was a shorter way of get-
tiog oot on the hill-side than by climbing
ronnil the edge of the bollow 17

“ Yes, if yon can saramble op an old chim-
ney., Bot bera is your brother coming feet
foremost among the peat spds. That is one of
onr ways of exit and entrance here. Ycu seo
=e don't sorople to let you into the secrets of
the place.”

{To Lo continned.)

Frxenars, MARRIAGES, ETC.—Attention in
ealied tothe card of Coroner J. G. Hoche, which we
PALTIAN TH o6t &Y B Cotomms;
charge of {unerals and the embalming of bodics. Having
been raied In the busine:s and baving sindied it
thoroughly, the Coroner never fails to give perfoct sat-
isfaction. He has carrisgesequal in all rerpects to aoy
in the land, saod employs none but experienced and
polite drivers. Hls charges are invarisbly Zow, Callon
bim at 257and 252 Magazine street.

and ventore on & ¥isit to the monntain cave.
Bhe was on the look out for signals, and in the
mufll :d sounds that seemed to cgome from toe
depth of the earth, she had caoght a note or
a song that need to be & watchword between
herselfl and Conner when they played at
brigands apd rebels in their childish dajas.
Ail was atill, however, when she reashed the
door of the dilapidated cabin that covered the
opening ioto cave, and sbe pans:d s moment,
half afraid to enter. Thers were marks of men’s
footsteps—shoed feet—on 1he wat groand ronnd
the door, and s thin elood of peas smoke was
oozing throogh ils crevices® Toere might be
more than one or t vo peopie withic—dare she
Eknock 1

Again the song broke oot in aswest rich
voice and meccent too refined for Muordock
Malachy's.

Bha k

ked

For particulars regarding Eleotric Balta, ad.
drees “‘Polvermacher Galvanle Company,” Cincinuatl,
Ohio.

_ WESTERN PROBUCE, LIQUORS, ETC.
JOuN T. GIBEONS & CO.,

DEALE 5 In
GRAIN, CORNMEAL AND HAY,

57,59,€1,62. ..New Levee Street. . .57,59, 61,6

_8mi2T7 iy ner Poydras, New Orleans,

¥en, it was Connor's aignal.
gently ; thers was a shoit delsy as if some
barricades were beiog removed ; the door was
opened & litile way, aod ehe beard Mordock’s
voice exclaiming joyfully, " It's Miss Eileen
heraclf, sir,” and then she stepped ncross the
ithreshold, and Mordock shot the door quickly
bubiod her, 8be foood herseif in a luw shad,
having at i's end 8 dark chamber that ran for
wome distince nnder the hill, Light poored in
dosky strenks from the crevices in the roof,
and berween the loose stones of Which the
wails ware built, strogeliog wita the emoke of
the beat lire Lthat borned dimly io the lower
chamber and filed the place with a bowilder-
ing bloe brzy, In the centre was 8 tabla com-
posed of two empty oasks turoed on end. A
caudle stuck in a hole of ooe cast a il ckering
light upon somae papers ®ith which the person
who rose at the sound of Mardock's voice bad
bsen ocenpied, For a momeont Ellen only saw
o tall grey-voated figore snd & head covered
with & mzss of annpy hair, that looked exactly
like what sba had expected to see ; and she
came forward Lolding oot both bands,
“'Connor, yon nanghty Loy, why do yoa ran
suoch risks 1™

Aund then, as the baze cleared and the ficare
approaching ber passed voder a streak of sun-
sbine, she papsed. It was oot Connor,

“A great deal more like my father than
either of his sous,” the sentence of Connor’s
leter that had moved ber s> moch when first
read, finpabed back inte her mind, but not to
win entire scquisecence. She saw the sirong
likeness, but this facs on which the doaty san-
shioe fell bad a look of fire and endarance
abont it —a mingling of sadoess and eagernees;
a poseibility cf strong, stern passion expressed
in ita marked lioes, that gave it an altogether
diffsrent charactar from the playfal, satirical,
indolent face of Darmot Daly. The two who
had come mo anddenly ints> esch other’s pres-
ence ataod still in silence for a few seconds,
not embarrassed, but each cnrionely sand in-
tectly scanning the other—he, with eyes pene-
trating and kindly, that seemed to be taking
ber mensnre; sod she, glanciog op, ball
attractad sod balf awed, as she raalizad that
1108 was the leader ty» whom Connor at lenst,
and how maoy others, had given themselves
op; the Emn'\ble bero and deliversr in whom
Coonoor devontly belisved.

JOHN McCAFFREY,

DEALER IN

HAY, GRAIN, CORNMEAYL, FLOUR,

ALLEINDADYP
Wartorn Froduce Constantly en Hand,

2BandI0. ... « Poydras Btreet- .eee..28 and 30

Cornsr of Fulton,
ani2 T iy

HEW OELEAWE.
GROCERS--COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
P]i’['f.‘.'l{ ELIZARDI,
DEALER IN
GROCERIES, PROVISIONS
TEAS, WINES AXD LIQUORS,

Corner Borgundy and Maodeville Stresta,
KEW CRLEANS.

Conntry orders promptly dlled, and all goods deliversd
el 7 free of chavgs,

E. CONERY.
E., CONERY & BSON,
(Established in 1844.}

WHOLESALE GROCERS
COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

AND

Dealers In Western Produce,
CORNER OF CANAL AND DELTA STREETS
QeWTTly = WewonLmams,

THOMAS MANGAN,
DEALER I¥

CHOIOE GROUERIES,

ANDIN ALL EINDS OF COAL AND FIRE WOOD
HNo.

E. CO¥ERY, JF

8¢t. Charles 8t., corner of Polymnin,
NEW ORLEARS, B
Wood and Coal Yard, No, 432 St. Charles street.

nitended to, snd goods delivered
el 67T

ATl ordera promptl;
o of charge. iy

He will taxe |

MISCELLANEOUS.

REMOVAL,

ALBERT G, BLANCHARD,

Civll Engineer and Deputy Surveyor,
Has removed his «fBos and residence to
HO. 339 MAGAZINE STREET,
corner of Delachalae sirest, ons squars &bove Loulsinn,

Avenun,
His do i)
Swlar m‘h:rln ;M: e e L xabagy,
and levels given im any part of the oity. Plag,
hctgl e bjg‘h‘
BOM AND AFTER THIS DATE, MR, T A,

MADDEN has gn intcrest {n my bosiness ; style of
firm—
H. T. LAWLER & CO.

H. T. LAWLER,
_ Hilm
SLiTR

iyl et o T
EELLER,

MANUFACTURER OF

H.

J.

ALL KINDS OF LAUNDEY AND TOILET SOAP

EELLER'S FAMOUS OARBOLIC BOAP
o301y  For Cl g and Dsinf t’,_.

P, A MURRAY,

_ OISTERN MAKER,
No. 191 Magazine Street.

ALL WORK Eumm

A lot of Cypresa CISTERNS, from
1000 to 20,000 gallons capaeity, madeod
the best material and 'vr?mh:&’
kept constantiv on band, and for o
at PRIDES CHEAPER THAN TEE
CHEAPEST.

Hj Fremiums awarded at the
aat Lovisiena State Fairs, and st

the Eouthern btutes Agricultoral and

Industrial Expesition of 1876,
.'!rléld'!l.ndo ot Cisterns made and re-

SBEND FOR PRICE LISTS &p77E 1y
¥. CALLERT, T. CANRY. ¥, C. PEFER,
CALLERY & CO., .

PELICAN ODORLESS APPARATUS
For Emplying Vaults.
WORE DONE CLEAN AND NEAT CHARGES
EEASONABLE.
FParticular attention paid to Bepalrieg and Cementing
Vi ne following

aults. Orders loft at any of 1t
FPlaces will receive prompt attention:

wwem--Commercial Place.....
Botwosn Camp and Bt. Charles strects,

226.cuner w--.Josephine Btreet....cee .o..296
e ity il

87 FRENCHMEN BTREET, Third District,
Box 57 Mechanics' Fxchange, under St. Charles Hotal,

FPrice Lists can ba seen &t any of the above plases.
Qur motio, good u}lu]u;bf on or mo charge.
=t IanT Ly,

FFICE OF THE

AMERICAN COTTON TIE co,,
LIMITED,

s Dkrondelet Btreet.oem. ooee., 60
FEW ORLEANE.

60 s -

IMPORTANT SPECIAL NOTICE,

The AMERICAN COTTON TIE COMPANY
(LIMITED) baving fixed the price of the calebrated

—ARROW CUTTON TIE

&t §2 50 pur bundle, less 7 cent discount for cash ,
the General Agenta heruhi l’ﬁfmm their Sub-Agente
in this olty (dealers in Baling Stuffs) to sell to snd
contract with Factors and Country Merchanis. for
:’mnn da:}u on i.]tw abave-named p"“b:ml m
n quantities, m time Lo time, 23 may
sottlomante bonsg made on delivery. el

‘The Company having s Infge stock pow on kand, snd
baving oontracted for ao abundant szpply $o meot the
entire demand for Cotton Ties I.hmu:?mt the Cotton
Etates, the celebrated ARROW TIE will be placed
Tpon theo mearket generally, and sold by thelr numsrous
&Eenb?-: the price and '&Imh: above sia: l:ﬂb‘u‘gl

object an l L] the Com m L]

continned p o :w:f!.hr! Ianiing porao

B. W. RAYNE & CO.,,
GENERAL AGENTS.

PARAGON
ODORLESS
EXUAVATING APPARATUS.

SCHINDLER & CO., Proprietors,
€60.eaes e na-. .Exchange Alley..

anls 17 Iy

ane samads

Work done thorooghly and st reasonable rates. Omly
first-cizas Apparstus usad. Ferfect astisfsstion
guarantesd. noll 77 1y

JOEN G. ROCHE,

250 and 2°2.... Magazine Street... 250 and 252
ear Delord.

UNDERTAKER AND EMBALMER.

All bosiness entrusted to my care will recelve prompt
and carefnl attention at modorate ratos,
CARETAGES TO HIRE. af0 781y

AI\'DREW LEO,
CﬁHPENlEﬁ a:“;{@Iﬁ:l?_m{ﬁuILI]EFI.
459 Magazine Street. near Race.
Allorders lefs there urat Boz 94 Mechanies’ and Dealers’

Exchange, Gravier and Bi. Charloa strestsa, will be. ne
usnal, prompily attended Lo. nodtf

= 'nf;,u: r}.nwx-war‘ﬁ apess
nhthe 3
SR Al W
o2l T7 1y

GRAND OPENING
Largest Stock

EVER EXHIBITED IN NEW
oF

MER’S, YOUTH.S AND CHILDRENS

CLOTHING

Nos. 81 and 83 Canal st.

i ol
Sigons

ORLEANS

T i Entire
RendyMade OLOTHISG, BORNISHING
Bnd HATS at

LO WEST PRICES EVER §OLD

IN NEW ORLEANE,

LEON GODCHAUX,
de23 firm




