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Story of an Irish HcmeThirty Years Ago. a

Thcrniev Tc:red, and waked slowsy to the it
horse. and }t' en fo lowed a few paces behind; o
but when ti.e had nearly reached the open h

door, she b.rr ed forward, ani. c;mirg up to oh
him. touchbd his a; t. h

"Iam tafraid 1 have vexed yen more than I t1

need. I ought tot to have been so vehement; d
forgire we tot that. please 1 I

'"o." John aiddeliberate!yafier apareof b

thought; 'I dot t forgie you fIr that, I thank n

you. I belevc you igbgt Lave card it in a wray
that would have gvte me yet mre pain. I

can't take it ao in ret. but I beicre te energya
with wbicb you bae refuted me w;ll save toe v
fano absolute despair. I tbik thuere mowt is

have been some p;ty in our oheart, dtethrm a

toeading for we, however faintly. or 00 yo wo I

o been leas neLi r o r. I .ali to : josoa
despair."

'Indeed yen Lad " nt:; we are fiene.w
When we entet in the cher: yesterday. and Ir

felt that you bad forgiven me for my COLdoet l
aboult that easy, I was so iad. Let te be ni

friends."
' No, we are not friends. I am your lover. al

Ther is no use in calling things by false s

namne. I am the mote sorry for your determib a

nation againat me, becaeuse I proised my as- h

te to return immediately to England, if I a

O fnd I could not be of the use to you I s
hoped to be. And next to yor, owe moet to
bar.", 4

"Your siter w ill be glad to get you back,
and thank me."

"She loves me too sincerely, and understanda
too well what the disappointment of my hope
will be to me. net to be bitterly sorry. I could

tello her what it was to we in better word
than I told you. Will you read a letter she

tantbymnet She wisbed e to give ityoon,

whatever was the result of wy apeakrigt.
"If you like I will." t
"Of ouerse I don't expet it tow ii aence yoU a

in any way. I only want you to know Low h
you are thought of, and what friends you I

might summon to your side in a mome:nt if you r
wanted them." d

Ellen ran n stairs rwhen they entered the a
house, and John turned into the turret-room.t
where Anne was still lyireg on the sofa by the

terret-window. She carefully avoided louoking a

at him as he entered, hut he wen a lraigbt up t

tou her sofa, and stood before her. t
'Yo were right," he said, slowly; "it was no t

ow. Yet I am not a rry she knows."
Anne held ou- her hand to him. "Well, I

auppcaa there is nothing wore to be sand, ex- c

capt that I a disappointed. A year or two I
ago, when I dd not really know yoc, how very
much surprised I ehouil have felt at myself for c

saying that."
"Of course. yon understand tr.t I rhonld notr

have asked her if cirenmstanes ha ed ten with

me as they were a year or two ao-if I could

not have offered her such a howe as her father o
would have thought nit for ber. "

"Circustanucoe -c was not thinking of cir-

cuastancee, but cf the change in my feelings
towards you. I hope you did not say anything
of iteke kind to Ellen.'

"KNc b-it why?1

"I shnond have de; aired o! 3 or ever undetr- I

standing ch otfer. if y00 wece epals.'"f if
making such a nnsn'se as, to n.potep that

you coe od .ni;,t her ranm otartsro Ireland

by teak:n to Ltr of a r.-fotlahlo Ecglias
bome."

"There is one thing I thould 1 ke to ask yon.
Do you suppDoa--have 3ou any reason to think
-that I have a rival 1'

"Only the 'dak litte IHoset ' of tho Muar-
dock is singing out there, eod the arongs of

ir people that f;i her heart ti the xtlrasion
cf aything ctoonnc:ed with them."

i!L00on.nz~n with thbm'czy I or it -

stand. If I hal cbhnced. to be a rebel-it I had

writton mischievous incendiary L erena, arei

would tot have disconnected we from all that
interests her. StLe wond have elievcl tin me

then ; she woulf l ate thought more ot that
than of all."

The sound iof E.lena approaching step stop-

ped the conplaBotr add to telard himself a
semblance of occupation and an excuse for
hkeeping hi face concealed, Joho sia:ched up
fron the ibor the sheet of paper wtitten with
D'Arcy O'Donnell's vet ccs and signed with his
name in Elen's handwriting, and for the quart-

erof an hoo that elapsed beforeAnne and Ellen I
retired to bed, he sat by the a f6 reading and
re-readitg the poem. wth as dark and bitter

thoghts in his heart as the poet in his angrri-
at momenta had ever desired to evokl e in an

English bosom.
Anone had a restless niLght and durirg the

early part of it Ellen sat by her eae, to be at
hand to satisfy her when any anxiety about
to-morrow's arrangementc or sudden recollect-
ion of something omitted that ought to have
been done, dashed into her over-act ve mind.

It was while she was dropping asleep at last
that Ellen opened Bride's letter and read it by

the flickering light of the nightr lamp, glad
that Bride's clear bold writing made it pusi-
ble to decipher every word.

"I do no; put any formal beginning to ny

letter," she read, "because I di not yet know
whether the pervsn who whll read it is the wo-

man in the world I cjbgrat iate musth heattiiy:

or her I fetel iosorry fur. You will know when

you read. 1 do not expect you will rej:co as I
ahall for ypou; and certainly you will nt gr eveu

as I shall grieve fr you, lociise y00 don'ti

know yet, us I do, wiiat th.e heart c . worth
that you nave either acc;el or thiL v nu awray.
It is not exactly about tbhi 1 wait t.- wrte to

you. I wnte becasneo whartever tat31pd a I
send y wnarmest wiahees acriese tle sea with

John, for is suocceas in winpning yo w p L, .t
wife; and if you ever coc tto u:.de-rs:: i n .at

he has been to me, sic at it eery early ag'

the tronbles of lite beian for us botb, ,yo will

knowr what an ainonit-(' tidi~iiraniitil a;id liv,
for you tha a ishimuplies. I wIill e aihdiJh
and tell you at once, that this aect o nn dies
not spring front any knowledre! nver mi yor- I
sel, but front the retleotioh in John of that
hi. loe for you hia's donefor him. 'do gIeis

last year I need to think that lie cound not ho
better or more than ho asr; iut I have now
seen that lovind you has mIdenr hieti unch moyo
It has been like the sun, bringing out tbe ricl
and dhelieote shadee of charactr that had been
contcared under thie frosts of our old life. I
believe now that people dotit grow up and gt 2
to be all they might be, till to deepest and
atrongero love oit whic they are cfpblne ir
called out and that is what has happened to
him albce he has seen you. Fr b eing that to
him whose good is my nearest care, I thank
you, whatever else happens, and shall thank
you always. lf you love niy brotner, and are
generous enough to be al all sorry for we, for
k-singl the most intimate placse in his compan-
ionship, I say to y~ou heartily, neve~r mind ; it
is bitter withl me roe now than when I thought
I had it secure. 'I',e oppoout a roasd of getting
and givingi up lead to the sanie s-nd. wiltl
thcse whiose feeCt God sets in them. hunt'r auis-
wer this letter unless you can wrlt ii yuuun ,lf
at the end, what in hope I venture to sign my-
self-'Yonr sister, B~ride 'lhornltc'y' "

A movement in the bed made Ellen lookupio
as she reauhed the niid of this page. Anne hail
started up in t'Lii, wide awrake from her tin-

eaydote, and lookred so alert and ready fir
conlldencue that Ellen could not resi~t t ae
tentptation no light a candle and glive her
Bride's lettor to read,

*Jt seems a great pity to drive snob people
away front na Don't you thiuk ao)L" Anne re-
maikd, as aba handed thne paper back to Ellen

'}O'. A ne. d o'r; don't be against me?
t.- - f s or, dearest t'

'Ys aWe a th gear.'tposslbiy be. Wat
Is te n., f :,,.:kg back :o .t, a.d repr.aci- R

.: g o:.e-est 1 'I
If yoa donm't :.ve im, of co'rse i: caidt t t

be: but, ElIen, I most tell yon this now. how- p
ever a" gry you are. Once or twice th , sum

mer you thave said, or let unsaid. I s:e things 0
that diseosed me to :,ink that you did love n
Mr. Thoroley."

But you most have been mistaken; and ii

Anne, even if Idid-mind, I am not confeesing s
it-but even if I dad love him, it would still be.

imposeible for me to do as he asks. So many
obstacles rise In the way that I have not the b

heart to trample down-promises to Connor, b
old recollections cf painful scenes in my child- s
hood, old jealousies over my father when I a

thought the Englhsh half of the family looked y
down ean him. It would be with half a heart "

I shboold come to an English lover: and the
half I tarted my back opon would be so indig- 7
nant and so sore. For Mr. Thoroley's sake, as L
well as my own, I mast not do it."

"Not in this mood, certainly."
"Ali the time he was talking, and since, a v

verse of one of Sullivtan's poems, which Connor a

I is always quct ug, would come into my mind

) and rirg lice a warning in my head- J
"A sepsate ran!. dietstet. spar.

And s,"t:.: '.l'e 1e shall ci..
Tic Lrn rea s- :tae lIah heara c
\o utcne tovwer csan fue r'lend h

I am afraid I a.told always suspect him of v
lookirg dwun vn me for being an Irisbwo- c
man." a

*Give me MI.se Thoroley v letter then. I

shall take it quite away, or some day, when

you are ts old as I an'. you might read it over f

again, and take its gereroe'ty-very bitterly to o
heart, contrasting it with your own suspicion e

and prejudice I did not know that your imind a
was so. ltall of dragon seeds or that you had t
sccb htnefol harvests to reap still, my poor
child." I

cuaprER xx11. t

'Let us strike hands as bearie filt-us '
i. more no les; and rierdabip'. good,

Only dont beep ain ciew ltei:or ene I
And points not uaderstood

In ,pen treaty. I.:." aboc.
aJnbles and shnsaag eof and oo :

Beie a friendab'tpfor you ifyou Ilke, but eve -
No, thank yeo, Jobaak'-.iiSiuLOA Iiosx'rr. t

"Bride, dear, yon won't very much mind the a
trouble of taking Mrs. Jaroph Maynard out

shopping this morning, will you Shehbas set
her heart on going to some sale in the Tottan-
ham Court Road, and I have ordered the car-

riage at twelve; and you had bit:er take your d
purse with you, for she is sure to forget hers, t
and wants to boy lots of little things. Andob. g

by the way, there's Johnnie and Bobbie and a

Wattle; could you drop them at the Polytechnic 1

on your way, and call for them some time in 
the afternoon, when yon think they will be c

tired t Sometning nmust be invented for them s
to do this morning, and I really don't think I
dare leave them to plague John again.

"So your bos;itality has arrived at the vi- e

carions stage already, Lesbia, his it ?"'' John t
himse' t remarked from the end of the drawing- I
room he had just entered with his hands full
of letters. ' it is sooner than I expected. I

gave you an entire fortnight for the glory of I
patroiizing )our old tyrants to overweigh the
trouble of entertaining them, and here at tye t
end of ten days you are roiling the burden on I
Bride's shoulders, who bas no old grudgRe to
balance it with." 1

Lesbia, who was t ir.dir g before Bride's I
writing-table at:irrd nto a riling habit, and e
with the meeost becoming possible little feath-
erect bet on her head, torned round quickly- c
"Now, Jbr, the hlMaynards have bren here r
three weed s at least, and I am sore if yen were a
not so absent you would have eren how Ihave
devoted tyself to them-giving oup two oplera*
and one sirnging liason, and playing at

drangkts with I)Dr. Maynard early every even- t
ing.

'Aix ye-, while the novelty of .lizaing them
and coinrci ,au'y beaping coals of tire on their
nii.eralie Leads Irated, I alow yon played
,our part to perfection; but I don't count the

Sweek while Dr. Maynard stayed, for I ob.
Sserved yon devoted yourself solely and singly
to his eo jogation, and there you were simply
f,-:.,win yoor irsticc's and anncexig another
Str:"vince to your c-r q iered territory in the

: lers-du-s tendre. Toat doer rot count."
" Dr. idavnrld, indeed

S"'Well, I know he is a not a oovelty;but be

t is a man, eenl not a brother, and theretore in a

degree w.,rth pleas:ng. 1 have no doubt you
had made inroads on Lis bear: even in your
a Cinderella days, and gaioed little occa ional
r (ictories from the cinder heap; but that most
,have made the pleasure of waiking over the
i ground fully armed all the greater."
a "I can't think what you mear. Jobn. I wish
you were not it fond of pcz'rtg me. When.
2 ever I want you go anywhere with me, in the

I morning, you cay yen are buCy, yet you can
r always find time to come into the drawing-

- room and say disagreeable things "
l "That id to countenance you, Babette, in

makinr g Bride do disagreeable things. If I did
e not set you an encouraging example of onam-
t lability, I don't see bow Non could answer it

t to your conscience to itti ct the Maynards
u pon her for a whole day, after asking tbem

e here yourself, and promising solemnly to be
Sanswerable for their entertainment."

t " Never mind, Joh," said Bride, locking up
y from a lett er she was sealing. and nodding
d c seerfolly, "I am really 'e-y glad to take my
share. I approved of Lesbia' sending an in-
iit stion to our couoens this soring,. so I ought

b to be ready to give up a Lt'le time to their
Samusement and I at nt arrived at such a

Sp:tch of self indulge' ce as to oonoider t a
great Lrdship to atll in an easy carriage for
n an Loar or so whle other people t:ake tar-

I al:ea. I hta'l k-1ep clear of that pert of the
e s'iness by taking a bok with mer."
S "O)b duar, I'm afraid r:at ail o' 'V half

h sat fy Irs Mac.nerd," cried Loeb a. .Ste
i. all want yon to lobk on and ad've, an'. tny,

o as a preer.t to Let-elf or cre ,i :te children.
I everytbing . e rparticularly adcn:res and save

h rb.t carce ' r" ,d to pay fir. It.s i was I
t .3d co wl atc I loos her ,no: .. (", ;g .'e-:

a: Cea. t=

1' n rai ..e 'n i - rvi'r wS a u -,. ' ii. a

leiode: I.ICIk to i'a..lerr. ~dz o'e
ns;",'fc: r'i'ilrgn noo;.nireo. li'-Y %' '''dlr

t : t *fr' r ah'o n'-nal. t ,ie eenu g. L w- ' ur-

is A - for you wos yonr br::caurz
Wh < ti-0. erd how nanch nrcr atimabi. ard

v aKren-ale tLa', tLe r'tt of oour fc.ly y.:a be'
e ctmir order hrr care.
a "I c-aix cl p the.r la oe ing me."al Lnesia.I

n pouting a i::t:tl "lt of curaer I know t9ha
I whenever sany ioly says antbn;u a: all comI

4t ptr'etx ary to toe, you a'd John Orcy langi at
al It."

is "Mv dear, we wocd r ,t .f we njuld possibly
to help :." eaid John, etocoxng down and kissing
to the pretty flushed cheek. ' If you wa: only
k manage to pick op adi.re:n who can davor
ik their compliments a little mare delicately. we

re will undertake to swa low thez w,'.hoot so
or much grimacing ; but at Trersct, between
n' Maynards and PeIbams. the .ncrse onthre.I is

it too coarse and overpowering for bystanders
bt not to choke over it now and then. You cer-
ig tainly hive not hitherto Leen furtcna:e I: i te
th iiitillect of your adoners
is- "Ah,' tbougkt Lsbra. 'if tLey only knew
-If Thire are penole h to can say i.:'d yr te :' 5:

y- tiring things of 'me in a great dua. tb::er
worde than .1 an ever nee.-rear p'e:rF : atn

up t Icy said anal wrote them tro long h-fore I
ad was roch, st 3 admired rre to a e 'oor old

n- r a ed nont musiln Jr. sies : ior whatever Mru
'or J.osephi ti eo to iinsiouate now, I never w.hi h.

ier Leve that any hint of what was likely to nap.
aer n haul rct-aced the Dals when they oungri

me out and made so much of me."
le She half tIorned her head away from John
re- towards the open window, throgh wblcb the
en March wind blew, freshly laden with the per-

fame of She bssesuateh a a velsie le pes that

iiled the baloory :and as these t ough's
arose tie poutirg ipe parted and tremsled
"to a smite, and the eyes grew very dark ard

rlisten:rcg. acd ter hard involortarily let fall
be folds f tier habit and strayed upwards to
occh a little bunch of green leaves that )tt
tesed out from the bosom of her jacket-

* What have you got therer asked John.
in whom the sudden softening of the face had !]
iot been It at "Let me see-shamrocks

here did you get tbem? And wbat on esath pst
h into your head to ride out with a bonch of 1

bamrooke in your bosom on St. Patrick's Day
his year? You will be aken for a Chartist.'

"I don't care-there's no harm," cried Lee
is, startled, and blushing furiously. ' I
sought them of the old Iriabshwoman who
weeps the crossilng at the end of Eaton Pisce;
ad, John, I've seen you give her a sbliling
yourself, though you do always say it s so
rrong to give to beggars"
"An inconsistency in my behavior which

ron think justides you in getting yourself
aken up by a special onsatable or cheered by
Smob of Irish bricktlayers. I hope your escort

-that is he riding down the street, I presume
will enjoy the charge of you under the circom
tances."

"My dear Laebia. do give up your badge, if
fohn thinks :t lkely t3 attract attention,"
aid Bride anxiously.
"But it won't," Lesbia arswered, giving the

lump of faded leaves a hasty thrust insrde
ser jarketboseom. "No one can see it there
without looking close John only remarked
ipon it because be is crecaer than usual this i
norning. I noticed it tue instant he came,
ntu the ruoom "

Bridee anxious eyes turned to her brother's
ace, and reoongised the look of painful preoc-
iopatiouan.d worry on the brow and in the
yes, that might always be observed in John I
is an accompaniment to the sharp, bantering
alk that Lesbia voted crosaneess.
"I wonder whether there was a letter from

Ireland among all those that came for him
his morning." she said to herself, 'and what
here was in it to pain him so. I almost wishLb
hat some news would come to end it all quite.
f she were fairly married t, her rebel poet. I
to would be miserable at first, but it would t
> better for him in the end; and I suppose 1
ie would arrive in time at being able to see a
bree-leaved plant without speaking crcssly
and looking despair. What did possess little
.esbia to fourish the token In his face to-day?
1 have often enough given her hints to avoid
Irish allasions as much as possible"
'There-I must go; they have all three rid-
len up to the door, and the groom has brought
ny borse round," 'exclaimed Lesbia, hastily

gathering up the folds of her riding-habit
again and running from the room. John fol-

owed t> help her to monot, and oaught her
op in the hall, just as the servant, throwtng
)pen the door, disclcs d a group of two ladies
and a gentleman on horseback drawn up be-
.ore the kerhbtone.
"I am glad," John remarked, 'to see it is
inly Marmaduke Pelham and his sisters for
the sake of whose company you have thrown
Ire. Maynard over on Bride. I was afraid it
might he some new victim, and then I should
have felt it niy duty to remonstrate. Captain
Pelham may look out for himself; he is old
enough. and big enough, and obtuse enongh,
to reloease me from any responsibility, however
you may be intending to behave towards him."
Lesbia ldashed an indignant look back at her
brother as she ran down the steps, and before
her friends greeted her found time tO whisper
energiticaly, 'I would not be as clever as
ion are, Jobehn, for all the world, for you never
can see anything else in other people but ex-
actly how stopid they are; and you sneer-
and pro can't think how disagreeable it makes

)on
"Yes, I can," John answered, with a sigh

whose dept-s took LaLbia by surprise ; "but
don't put toe sneering down to cleverness, I
b-g, for I assure you it savoure much more of
the opposite quality."

Captain Pelbam nad now alighted from his
horse, and was bL"gging leave to pat Leebison
here, and John went round to shake hands
with the two young ladies. While they chat-
red with him, Leshia bent down from her seat
to put in a word, ard something fell from her
bosom.
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Blt C-pr.'i: Pelnam was beforchand with
him in rescuing the green bouquet from under

the hiero-'s feet. atd placing it, dripping with
wet from the paverett, in the hand held out
for it.

"Thanko, so rma-. I am afraid I shan't be
able to wear my ptor ahamrocks again ; but I
stoold not have liked them to be actually
trampl d on, it would have been a bad omen
f r to-day."

"An omen very likely to be foifilled, I abould
say'" J ,ho muttered, quietly.

Meanwhile intelligent glances had been ex-
changed b"tween Mary and Lanies Pelham,
and they turned to John with simultaneous
appeal for sympathy. "Now, is it not a most
extraordinary thing," they exclaimed together,
'how those two always do think and feel ex-

actly alike on every point without speaking
about it beforehand f Joet do look a: Duke's
coat. lIe came down stairs with a bunch of
ash6mrocks in his buttonhole this morning at
breakfast-time, and Charlie and Fred, who,
you know, went yesterday to be sworn special
constables, t oreatened to take him into custody
for a Chartist, and shook their staves at him;
and papa was really a ttlte annoyed, till we
explained that it most be in compliment to
Lsebisa' baving snug "The Wearing of the
Green" so splendidly last night. Duke would
not confees his reason, but now it's plain
enough. I wonder wh:ch of them tougiht of
.t first."

"An interesting eunject of -peculation. I
ate icC: oil t) betIeve that Leevak' brain it
capable f conceiving each an original idea as
wear;ng a sliamrot: on St. P.atrick's Day
with :, 'acsitaLc'. You ktow best about
y uor l:r.ther '."

' 13.t Mr. Thlorn.ey. yoi ret' a low that i:
is a vies cd.I fancy for thetn bath to take op
j;st toe. Yua Laie heard, n, dou , that

.,tar '. a h:r-d of exe:tatton abroad that
eimet .r., - :1 hap;en t'-day i D hLy im iire
ahat i.ei on iO Poter iaut F1 nary. TrOops
Lane . 'oe ocor, a 1 cunstabie, a I arm e and

m~: . kely ;thrro si.1 h bearricn.' an0 
I

tht

tr; I Leari a'. old gentleman 'ai. pipi that
St. Patriok, liDy van a 'ery e :ey day for

tne rheb.lion to c.,-,in, and :a: If it was so
tri cureds of prel ' would he k. led in Dublin
i-dfore t.-night I wonder where onr cousin

Counot laly is jst now; he is a dreadfo' rebl,
Jou ku .w, and Ilapa has lobt all pat'ence with

tim. Do you suppoe there will S- any news
be to-tight1'

"I don't ,rxect it mnelf :ti: what aver
Inews artivee it will not, I hope. prevent your

comrig to os for Lebsia'a ball to night and
copy~ing ourselves."

Oh e dear no, thaok you. W'e won:d not dis
appoint darblg Leeba. for the wor.d, and we
are loIkiug forward amzinrgly to her first
ball this season. She is to wear her new em-
eraldt. No:t:og shall prevent our coming to
as h"ow ate looks in them, we promise you.

"Not the deluge." John mattered to himself,
as he remounled the stairs to the drawing-
room. "I wonder whether it is really coming
at oico, or whether it is otly tie distant roar
of tie streams at the water-gates we are
bhearir tits year. At all enents, we are

nrrea.1 y et-ongb for ar thing to happen."
I:-ie won tat the drawog-rootii window

inch.-g after tme r.dere, neen Jobn jotted
her.

Leei,.s ce .:rny obns very pretty on
Sc-rseL<k,"habe tasd, iiraw:ng her head hack
when tr e cavalcade had turned one of the
tiliame; and Calmo Pt elhaw is wtat meet

-pi pe would cail a Lne-nooktng man. lie
itd t ike her to live in the country, at

Abbots Thornley, and she wcold settle dowr
after all her little vanities and flirtations inut
Ia very happy, popular Lady BountifuL I

wondeer wbethr thaa is ta be the salstionall ear AiiealStes, lhs happy esmesmmasles

that is to relieve as of our granudeor. This a
.e:ond spring wi.l hardly pass without her he

fate being settled one way or another. I at

i hardly know what to wish." w
-Can you answer it to your conscience, to to

wi,b that any tcman creature you have a cs
regard for, should be condemned to Marms- os
dot's Pelbam's compsonionship for the rest of S:
her mortal life " EI

He is a dull, poor fellow, certainly; I was so
observing him at his mother's cowrfrsad:one al
last night, and trying to lock upon him as a to

possible brother, For t wo entire hours and a w

half. I calcalated, he remained leaning with in
his back against a certain spat in the wall, or
and never speaking to anyone." p1

"There was no harm in that; I should have th
comported myself in precisely the same man- O0
ner. if I had been let alone." at

'Of course you were not, people know you Is
can talk, and seek you oct. However, I do to
not believe that Marmaduke is more silent to
than his cousio, Pelham Daly; and I used ts
sometimes to trink that his eilence and fe
reserve were rather attractions to Leebia than sI
otherwise. It piqued her curiosity." al

'"It is not the silence I oomplain of, but the tis
speech-and there is this eseential difference bhe
between the cousinse-Young Daly's remarks, el
when they do come, are not uenfreqently t tr
the purpose; Marmaduke's never. I have e*
even known a spark of actual Irish wit to
have been struck oct from yonag Daly, on doe
application of steel to his lint-that is to say, ef
when his sister talks to him; bat this other hi
one is pure podding stone-yoi might hammer D
forever and never get a light ' ki

"But do you suppose Leabia sees the differ- of
encet She does net value ittellect as we it
d o." ol

"The wiser she-it is a miserable idol to fa
have stt up.'

"My dear John, at least wait till Mrs. Joseph at
Maynard has gone hback to Whitecliffs, before L

you reverse your worship. I can't profess even
to tolerate folly while she is with us." hi

"Is the coast clear of her now --can I stay he
half an hour here with you in safety t' a'

"Most fortunately she has gone to call on m
a friend whom she does not cnalider grand Si
enough to invite to Eat o Square, and shabe will m
not be back till twelve. To have you for half fa
an hoar's talk will be a rarely satisfactory be- a]
ginning to my day."

"I don't know that I am going to talk, Ifeel D
more disposed to imitate Marmadoke Pelham,
and stand with my back to the wall in silence at
for half an hour." a

"Yon could do that as well down stairs.
However, as you have established yourself in
that niche of the window recess, put your head h
a little forther back still, and look out. I made I
a discovery when I was watering the plants ti
yesterday, and I want you to share it. Can al
you see out far-across the trees, over tre O
opposite house-tops, to the s'oping roofs of ti
some buildings in aback street beyond t There it
is an extra till one, with three high twiety tl
chimneys, and four attic windows, with dark n
binslue jalonesies, all in a row." of

'What of them ?" 5
"Don't they bring recol!ections to your ti

mind I knew them again in a minute, and a
went out last evening to make sore. The tl
back street is Spring street, and those attic et
rooms with the blue jelonsies, the apartments 0
where we lived once for eighteen months. The w
last year you were at Westminster, when you
were head boy and brought home such an arm- n
ful of prizes, and poor mother cried so bitterly c
because she had nothing but bread and cheese w
to give you that day for dinner." w

"Let me see; it was the year before she a
died. It is sixteen years ago, then." n

"It feels like a century. I remember I nesed
to make Eston Square my way whenever oa
I went on an errand, for the sake of looking O
ap to the flowery balconies of the grand cl
houens, ard wondering what the people were a
like who lived inside. I was Esking myself b
yesterday bow I ahould have felt if a wise wo- P
man out of the 'Magic Ring,' my favorite read- h
ing in those days, had shown me through one h
of the windows a vision of ourselves as we are Ii
now. inhabiting this room."

"Very much disappointed, I ahonld say, if c,
your castlee in the air of that period at all
equalled those with which I seasoned my b
bread and cheese dinners. I never doubted in P
those days tha prosperity would come sooner n
or later, and I imagined her w:tr a fairer tice n
than ob hasi shown me yet." a

'I be:iive I would have been somewhat die- a
gusoted if I had seen myself as I look now: for I
agirl's castles in the air generally presoppsee C
a little baantification, let her have in sober ii
earnest ever snob a poor opinion of her own v
looks; bet. John, I taink I should have been a
satisfied with what the years have done for C
you if I could have seen it then and under- rp
stood as I do now. The outside circumstances, a
the riches and display, wetwo have very little h
to do with, and shall soon givb up, but all that ft
really graces our position, all the consideration I
worth having, is what you have won. Idon't 0
Sthink that even when you first began to feel h
your own powers and be ambitious in those a
Westminster days when your first little tri- a
umphs were won, that you could have expected
greater recognition and literary sucess than s
Stie two last years have brought yon. Reason- t
ably, or unreasonably, you could hardly have C
expect-ed more." c

"No, but lexpected something different from h
what the reality of tbheis sort of success proves t
to be. It's the charac er of the work itself I f
eam disgusted with-my own powers, as you
call them-not what they have brought me. I
believe t is the experience of those three t
years' active work in Ireland that makes book e
work, now I have come back to i', seem tame. t
I can no longer, as I once did, consider it the I
most glorious occupation in the world to put c
Swords j 2d;cionsly togt ter." r

"As if tiat was what you do! but, however,
I dare say it is best for you to be dissatisfied t
with your own doings. I am sure I would not
sare ye t

S LE bfcre tie :.tte :rop of L:z't
1i-t do. e.te mein .c 1 praise and glory btre..

"It's avery dim little drop in my case.'" I

O3, J.bho,that' ambition, not humility."
' Or perhal nothing more digitiid then ill-

hnrior and discontent."
"V, il you own at on:.ce candidly that tbedis- 1

corntertb- a cause in the shape of a letter r
frrni Cont-rara at:.o-g I aO Londle in your 1
Shard ?`

' I tave rt had a line from anyone in that
regt:n of ti- worid for months, I was going
to soy, tot ii is weeks. Acne OFioherty is i
much tor ill to weite, and there tas been '
ceriose 1iiiflC*, too, at Eagle's Edge."

S"Not E..e3 ? '
"No. Tne motter and Pelbam-bat both are

rece vering."
"How do you know a.1 this, since you say I

r yor had no letter '
' "If you choose to have particulars I will tell

you. Ycs:erday I had to attend a committee
of the Ionse of L rds, where some evidence

-e b~aut the management of the fond. employeda in publit works in Ireland was being neard.
e- Among the wltlessee a very quaint-looking
to old man attracted my attention by his odd

likeness to Peter Lynch, and hearing him
f, called Dr. Lynch, and Suding he had come~. straightfrom Giod People's Hollow, Iintro-
g duced myself, and finally brought him home
ar to dine here, and kept him for the evening
re while you were at the Pelhams."
re "Ab, I noticed that you shirked all hut the
last halfhour: hut we had not left the bouse

w when you came in yesterday; why did not you
td introduce Dr. Lynch to me ? I should like tu

have seen him. Is be Peter's brother I"
,i "No, a coso:n. iHe was very communicative,
:k and confided to ine his whole history, begin-
he ning with a roman: c boyish devotion to Anne
ci Oliaherty. that iad enftetent strength to
-e make h:m straggle np, step by step, from being
at the poor scholar and genius of a hedgeschool
en in Geod I'Pople's Iolow, till he had suceeeded

to in getting a doctor's degree in a Scot:h Uni-
I veesicy. Tue rest of the life does not oorrce-

of pond with the sasemsful beginning. There
- was, I suppose, a eraa dowafall of hopes, and

a failure of porpose, when toe nev.irov
had been esuch a spar failed of its object; and
after that the man's talent atd energy, of
which he certainly has no common bshare, seem
to have been exercised fitfully and very errati- I
cally. He has practiseed his profession 1n all I
parts of the world, ito Japan, China, and the I
Sonth Sea Islands, and was only settled in 4
England six years ago by a chanoe meeting at r
some seaside placoe with Mr. Daly, that revived
all the old asseociations. He determined never
to go beyond hearing of old friends again, and I
with the savings of hbls live bought a practice I
in Liverpool, which be threw up last antomn, I
on getting a letter from his cousin Peter, im-
ploring him, as a last hope of the people of
the Hollow, t, cnme back and save Anne
O'Flaherty's ltfe. They don't, he says, believe
anything to be beyond the skillof the boy who 4
left the place a poor scholar and comes back
to it a traveled doctor, and Anne herself seems
to trust him, and to have revived to a cer-
tain extent nader his care. The famine
fever gives p'..ty of exercise for I i- medical
skill,.. d I suppospe he has some foads left, at I
all ever. s he does not seem to have any besi-
tatin in obeying the cell that bronght him
back to end where he hbegan. A faithful old
spaniel, crawling back to die at his dying mis-
tress's feet; one would not mind being such a
spaniel oneself---"

"John !"
"You were wonderirg just now v hat the

effect of seeing yourself as you are now wonld
have been on yourself as a girl. All the time
Dr. Lypch was talking tome I had an uncanny
kind of feeling, as if it was the spectre of my
own fnture self-myself of fifty years' hence-
that was talking with me, telling me the story
of a reetleses, disappointed life, with one strong
feeling in it, supreme to the ecd."

"I don't believe you will let disappointment
spoil your life. What brought the old man to
London "

"Anne sent him to give evidence of what he
had seen daring the winter in Connemara,
hoping that his honesty and energy would be
neeful in clearing up misrepresentation. For
my part I am glad I have spoken with him.
Since I have taken to write on Irish politics I
must seize every opportunity of getting at in-
fotmation sanch as a man like this, trusted on
all sides, can give."

"Hanm!-of conrse he gave you news of the
Dalys 1"

'"Pelbham Daly has had a touch of the fever,
and Mrs. Daly has been seriously ill, bat both
are recovering.

"And how is Connor going on ?"
"There was a little reserve in speaking of

him. Dr. Lynch avoided public questions, so
I suspect, old as be is, he is secretly in sympa-
thy with Yonng Ireland, and I am a little
afraid he is influencing Pelbam Daly and Miss
O'Flaberty to be less decided in their opposi-
tion to Connor's politics than is advisable for
their own safety. That consin of t'e Dalys.
the poet whose verses you admired and who is
now editing one of the most rabid and danger
on. of the Young Ireland newspapers, has, I
Bnd, been staying for weeks at a time dnring
the winter with Miss O'Flaberty at the Hollow,
and on one occasion he and young Daly and
the two O'Roones had a serious quarrel, which
ended in a duel between Daly and Darby
O'Roone, in which O Raoue wrae slightly
wounded."

"They are very disreputable people, are they
not, both father and son t Were they not con-
cerned in that disgraceful case of ejection,
where a whole village of fever-stricken peoople
were turned out t3 die on the roads? You
wrote a leader in the Tinmes about it, did you
not ?"

"Yes, it occurred on some property which
once belonged to the Dalys, and which old
O'Boone purchased probably with money he
cheated them out of in times past. I don't
wonder at Pelham Daly's disgust and anger,

I but considering that he was brought up at
Pelham Court,I should have thought he might
Shave found some less Irish way of gratifying
Shis feeling than by shooting young ORoone's
Slittle finger off."

"Was ORoone'b cradty to his tenants the
f cause of the quarrelIn

'Not the tinal cause: I imagine there had
been a great deal of irritation occasioned by
Pelham's remonstrances and by O'Dannell's
newspsper tirades attempting to stir up indig-
nation agaicist Libim .lutugl'ut' uy
and at last the three young men met accident-
-ally in the coffee room of the little hotel at
Ballyowen, and some insolent speech of young
sO Roone's provoked a blow from Pelbam. It
r is most unfortunate. It secures tie Dalys a
Svigilant enemy in their own neighborhood,
i who is certain to seize the first opportunity
rConnor's imprudence gives him to gratify his

-revenge against the household at Eagle's Edge,
while at the same time he will be furthering
Shis own interest by making a display of zeal
for Government in hunting out rebels. I wish
I was there t) keep an eye on events. I cer-
tainly should not have allowed the duel to

I have taken place if I had been at Castle Daly,
Sand I think I nonid have prevented the eject
ments."

1 "I think you over-rate your influence. My
Ssincere belief is that we shbould do more harm

- than good this year at Castle Daly. Young
SO Roone was always hanging about Lesebis-
calling at the Castle, and contriving to meetI her on her rides. It was hinted to me once or
Stwice that he would give himself airs as a

I favored suitor"
S"Why did not you speak to me ?'"
[ "I hardly thought it worth your notice; and

to confess the truth, I did not like to acknowl-
Sedge to you-as I mutt in honesty have done-

. that there has been something to blame in
SLetbia's manner. She is a born coqoette, poor
t child, and never can help playing off a com-

placent lover against a tardy one."
"By the tardy lover do you mean to allude

I to Pelham Daly ? I thought you were con.
t vinced that there was no sort ef-attract:on be-

t ween him and Lesbia."
'"My good friend. it was you who were con-

rinvud If you will be so kind as to remember,
I warned you abort both brothers from the
first. Leabia has, I am sorry t) say, so many
w. rays of flirting that one is long in finding out
what are the genuine symptoms in her case;
.Lot I am afraid this story of the duel thrown

r considerable light on some vagaries in her be-
r havior that are prczz ing me just now."

'But can she have heard o1 the duel I"
r "I suspect she knows a good deal more of the i
g rights of it than you do. Ever since we left
s Ireland ste has kept up a fitful correspondence
a with the yonagest of those tall, gossiping Miss

Joices, who live in the ivied house just outside
Ballyowen, and who in spite of ali my cffrts

*e managed to establish a good deal of intimacy
with Lesbia while we lived at the Caitie. The

y fire of letters backwards and forwards has
been very active lately, and on one occasion I

11 noticed that Lesbia came down stairs from the
!e perusal of a tbic' budget with eyes positively
:e swollen up with crying. Ever since there has
d been a change in her manner; she is snappy ti
I. her most obseqeious adorers, and sings Irish
g songs with a greater degree of enthusiasm
d than the pleasnre of provoking Sir Charles
m Pelham quite accounts for: and then the sham-
ie rocks this morning; bow came she even to know
o- that ,t was St. Patrick's Day ?'
ie 'If she reads the newspaper ever so careless-
ig ly, and interests herself at allin publio evente,

ste could not help knowing this year."
oe 'But public events only interest Lesbia

se when private people she cares for are likely ton he aff.ected by them. That bnach of shamrock
u> does not represent apolitical party in her eyes,

you may be very sure, bnt that one of the
e, young IDalys-whichever it may be-who oo-
n copies her thoughts at present. If by chance
ne it was a boast concerning her fevor on yonug
to O RIt',es' part ilitht provoked Pelbam Daly'sOg tI0w. then you may be sure he is ti2e reigning
ioI he'o. I am sorry to say it of her, bat I am very
ed muc% iafraldshe bltongs to tie order of women
01- who Isel themselves glorified by being quarrel.
co- led over and who, if pieroed hearts were tangi-
er. ble things and coald be strung tigether late
ad ornamente like scalps, wol Illke aethls,
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better than to appear in cobain acd bracelets
of them."

"Are not you judging her harshably 1"
"I think not. I am perhaps potting the case

strongly to oounteract a purpose that I see
growing in your mind. You are longing to carry
as all back to Castle Daly, and I am determin.
ed youe shall fairly see all possibilities snoh a
ooarse involves."

"I coould no there alone."
''Yes, hut I want yoo to help me through

the rest of the London season in looking after
Lesbia. How solemnly you spoke at first about
guarding her from fortune-hunters. Don't
you remember T"

*Yes, and I think it was yeou then who put
in a word for giving fair play to her affections,
and not interfering with her choice when it
came to the point of her making one for her.
self. You know best how it is with her; hbut
for my own part I wonder sometimes whether
we did wisely when we tok her from a plac
where she had aome rational pursuits, and
might have turned her money to some useful
account at this time, to plunge her into the
aimless dissipation she is followinog now. Is
the advantage of her ending her career by
marrying Marmaduke Pelham so very mani-
faset ?'

"I think we were bound to show her some-
thing more of the world than that littlecorner
of Coonemara, before she was allowed to choose
her fuotore hosband; remember she will have
to keep him for life."

"I hope the ohoosing prccaes won't go on in-
definitely ; she seems by some occult effinities
to draw all the most inane yonng men in Lan.
don together to choose from."

"They don't come to court you, sir, that's
why you find them so inoane. If you grumble
I shall attribute your imnatience to the same
cause that made Goldsmith indignant with a
crowd for looking at a pretty woman in a hotel
window instead of at himself."

"I should not have thought, madam, that
yon would enoourage the pretty woman to
gather the crowd to look at her."

"Well, be patient, the dissipation is working
its own coure. She is tiring of it herself. I sc
give yon a proof. She has not said one word
to me about her dress for this evening, or so
mucoh as looked at it, as far as my knowledge
goes, since it came home."

"You call that something to be thankfol for:
and last year at this time she was content ti
lead a rational life without a thought of balls
and hall-dresses, and had grown se fond of
country pursuite that you tond it hard to
drag her away. You ought to be ashamed of
F your work."

"Hum !-if country pursuits lhad been the at-
traction-but I know you choose t3 be blind,
so where is the use of arguing T Let me have
sufficienct time for my experiment in my toro,
and if I fall I will yield with a good grace.
Give us your countenance for a few weeks long-
er, and then if Leebia has not meanwhile be-
come engaged t. Marmaduko Pelham, and if
she continues to give little wistful hints abnot

Swanting to return to Castle Dily, I promise
to leave off throwing cold water on her plans,
and frowning down her tlattering attempts as
conftidences."

"She has been giving bints, and you have
been frowning her down with a 'little hoard of
maxima-you strong-minded worldling."

'"Yes, for the present; and I am sure I am
right. If I had any confidence in the stability
of her preferences, or if I knew for certain
which of the young Daly brothers her thoughts
turned to, I should be less implacable; but
while, so far as I can make out, she is unde.
cided between the two of them, and when one
is each a hair-brained young fellow as Conner,
I am sure I do right en preventing her from
l giving her feelings shape by speaking of them.
Imagine what it would be to heve her engaged
to a man, or rather a boy oft wo-and-twenty,
who was involved in a conspiracy, and liable
to be taken up and tried for treason, and hang
ted, or transported for life. She would thinkt
it very romantic for a month or so; bat ii
would hardly be for her happiness. She had
better be safe and dull with Marmaduke Pel-
ham."

"But is it really a tosn-up which of these

i three men she marries ? I must say I don't
profess to understand sech goessamer feelings,
and must leave the management to you. In
such a case I shbonuld think it signified very lit-

"It signifies that she should get the most re-
liable man of the three for her bhusband; and in.
juotica to Lesbia, I must ask you to remember
that I am not describing her feeliga, only my
own state of puzzle about them. Perhaps she
herself could give as a much more straight-
forward story of her beart if she chose. I wish
tonight, for once in your life, you would come
into the drawing roam to notice what is going
on, inEt'ad of to draw a knot of men into a
corner and talk polities. I want you to tell me
1your impressions of Laebia's manner when we
are alone."

(To be continued.)

The Stepping-atone to Health.

The acquisition of vital energy is the et4P
ping stone to health. When the system lackrits it

the varioeus organs flag In their duty, become chmni.

cally irregular, and disease in eventually instituted.

To prevent this unhappy state of things, the debili-

tated system should be built up by the use of that is
imitable tonic, Hostetters Stomach Bitters, which i

vigorates the digestive organs and insures the thorouih
conversion of food into blood of a nourishing quality
Sfrom whence every muscle, nerve and fiberacquires as

wonted supplies of vigor, and the whole system eip
5

rsystem is refreshed by healthful slumber, t neti'
grow strong and calm. the despondency begot e' 1chronic indigestion and an uncsrtain s'.teefb eali
disapyeaes. and that ,atlosw appearanoeof thi stl'
peculiar to habitual Invalids, and persons deli .-Ot i
e vital energy, is replaced by a mere ber,ming tais-

For particulars regarding Electrio Belts, at'
dress "Pulvermacher Galvanic Company,' Cinc!nati,

Ohio.


