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Yo rood othndindlthe'.x}h
o ships upon the sea, -

. sormmme.norgemnoudd.

" Do any keep for me ;
So [ must toil to-day

yet some are not as rich as I,
Nar | 50 poor as they.

The robin’s on the boagh-—
will 1 can hear a merrier nots

‘nnn|he is warbling tow ; °
He's bt an Arab.of the'sky,

Apd pever lingerslong—

With.music and with song.

And as 1 sit me down,
X mimie regal crown 3 -
Your armies and domaln,

These tiny hands again ¥

And blessing unto me,
Qrhavies on the sea;
; Than Sheba's queen did bring
T him who, at Jerusalem,

Was borm to be a king.

Look in my heart-and thine :

Lock at my crown and then at yours !

17 Silutd Portrg,

RICH THOUGHE FOOR. :

BY A. D, F. RANDOLFH.

. -

. As yesterday wrooght ﬁirbmd,

" yonder tree the sunlight falls,

Fat that o'erruns the live long year

‘ Ceme, gather round me, little ones,

| ith shoots of laughter on me plave
sar. childless king. woold T accept

Or 'en your crown and never feel
There’s more than honor in'their touch,
| flun kingdom unto kingdom juined.

% greater gifts to me are brought

How <0 our jewels NOW COmMPATe«w L

The esrthly and divine ?

1

Emerxld and amethyst, |

Hold op rour diamonds to the light,

-

Ttey're nothing to those Jove-lit eyes,

These lips %0 often kissed?! -

0’ noble Roman of them all,

- That mother, good and wise,

“Who pointed to ber little ones,

" The jewels of her'e .

Fior arkle in my own fo-day,
To deck & sinless brow ;

How grow my riches at the thooght

Of those in glovy now ! -

t

424 vet no rood of all the earth,

No ships upan the sea,

\or treasures rare, nor gald, por gems,

Are mfely kept for me ;
Yetlsm ﬁc?——mysﬂfdlhg!

Ard here i3 my domain,
Which only god can take awsy

To give me back again!

Selected @ale”

’ (From the i)uﬂhf University Magazine.) |

lie and Death m
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B well becomes you to bave X
fl v that yoo've got nowhere else to go, siace
i 22 bla'guard rou wint off wid is tok wp for
B8 rarder and robbery.”
@ Astonishied-at this reception, yet fully com-
M irehending what the words of

Nelly endeavored to’ utter some explanatory -
i wtences, but he would mot
: 'im her, and even her

Aewar -

i ° 05, sure meself often
d 9 this pass

towin’ in cowld.”

-Tipperary.

on’ Fact,

, shamefal wretch!” be ex-|
W aived, wildly. * Disgrace never datkened
88 nar father’s name till it was blfckeaed by you!
Bt the place | Hide your fece from all be-
v to ye, you ungrateful girl ! - How dare
& show yoursell back here in thisbrazen way?

that impodeace,

her father meant,

listen to & word

motberaﬂedontstt;in-
& “Come in, Pst; shut the door, the air’s

¥

la an instant after the door was banged

B v} 2 force that made the hioges tremble, and |
M Gt miserable girl found berself ooce again !
3l te, standing out in the chill unight air, with
il Se rain pattering thickly on
i Ycame riddy,

her. Her hesd

"1 senses ;” and when

?.

I vever went away 'ﬂ%:' (]
me away—(od sees be.did; aa’.] never haid
even oo him since the evenin’ be carried ms to
the motutains. ‘ The Lord oaly knows what
tempted bim to do the like I* - |
' -Bet, ‘cace more urged the poor girl to calm
berself. As she could excuse frailty of onesort
50 she »c«;luld_ tﬁ::t 1\of l;n:ltihm and | did not
surprise her that Ne ould, as phke thought,
resort to falsehood tozreen lxerself;fb‘:m shame.

Therefore.she-did not her to give a pat-
ticnlar accoant of her l?t?td fuf:& ) ﬁp:m-

Jy was she convinced that s dark; blot, which
character.

nothing could remove, rested on Iy
Appearances were .all against ner.  No story.
that she might frame, however plansible, could,
1in Mrs. Fagan's estimation, and t6 use herown
phrase, © deceive the ‘geople oat df their seven
: e girl took her by the
arm, aud solemnly recousted the daring act
Fogarty had been guilty of, in carrying her for-
cibly from the Cajipanick hills, snd the after
events, which the reader already knows, the
1 widow listened incredulously, though kindly,
‘thinking, at the same time, that it would be far
better, and more likely to awakeda the compas-
sion of the neighborhood, if Nelly stuck to the
trath, and confessed ber fault repentantly. As
the young girl went on with her garration, she
ouly nodded her head at approptiate periods,
and ejacolated now.and then, “Dear, dear I”
* Is it possible I and so forth. . But it was
only when she slyly observed, “Wasu’t it the
poor story that you met Fogarty at all that
day !” that Nelly suddenly becaime aware that
her words were doubted. Starting up,sheex-
claimed, “ Yoa don’t believe-me,; Bet Fagan—
you kuow you doo’tI” and Bet, taken very
mich aback, made as Jesanitical a reply as pos-
sible, which, might ueither offend ber poor
friend, or endanger her own knees by one of
Father McCabe's penances for dowaright lies.
Without crediting anything whatever of the
story, Mra. Fagau, nevertheless, remembered
every word of it, from begioning to end ; and
being much of a gossip, as welt as kind heart-
ed, lost no time io telling it over again tosome
of her particular friends, and among them to
Kitty Dillon, Nelly’s sister, who earnestly wish-
| ed it might be true, though she” could hardly
dare to hope it was, | _

* There’s only one bein’ can; clear Nelly,”
said Mrs. Fagan, asshe spoke apon the sabject
- to Dan Phelan, s neighbor to whom she gen-
, erally applied for advice in tjme of perplexity;
for. being, ;as she often obseryed; “s loue wo-
man,” she frequently fancied bersel: in want of
assistapce. This was coasidered a decided de-
lusion on her by the neighbors, who were
opinion that she was perfectly capable of man-
aging the affairs of the whole country, without

-| help from suy one, man or woman. There

wasn’t such a “stirring'-woman” for miles
around as Bet Fagan : she was the best !dao-
| cer and the swiftest walker in. the peighbor-
hood ; she conld sit up with the sick pight}lf-
ter night, without once snatching a ‘wink of
sleep; she was the merriest joker at a8 wake,
and the most skillful layer-ont of a corpse—

-| a8 secomplishment mach prized in Irelaud ; in

short, in al! times of need, Bet’s prescnce was
very moch iv demaud ; pot a phristening, fa-
veral or wedding, could be complete without
ber ; and her large, good-natured face was of-
ten the most cheering sight that met the gaze
of many a dying one: So she said to Dan Phe-
lan, * Ther’s only one bein' that can clear Nel-
1 1y, an’ that’s Pety Fogarty, himself. Yousee
, be's in gaol at Conmel, an’ maybe if you'd ride
over there, Dan, you'd get him to tellthe truth
to you.” " [

“I'm willi’, to do it,” replied. Phelan,
stratching his Lesd, doubtfally ; “ bot I mis-
trust, Bet—it'll be of no sse.” !

“ Qo, any way, whin 1 tel,” urged the wid-
ow ; and Dan was obliged to say he would.

CBAYTER “no."' L

The idea that his danghter. had the unblash-
ing effrontéry to return to the neighborhood,
after her sup definquency, struck Pat
Dillon, if possible; with grester wrath thas he
Imdfmforthehsrt t:mblmee:s. 'n:;coo-
ssion expressed for ber by the neighbors, in
snsidenﬁon of her youth and previoas good
conduct, ooly hardened his heart, and made
him more uniikely to forgire ber. He consid-
ered it & slor cast apon hig name, that any ex-
cuse coald befoand to palliate ber glaring mis-
be have been plea-

md,‘;‘ﬁm-m_ ing & few paces from | condnct. Far better would | : b
¢ boose, she w bave fallea to the groand, | sed, if the country all round fbad joined coo-

A& a friendly avtr been passed ’
of Bet; Fagaa mrkdred in

* Never heed, alanah ! yoa'll come wid mé.”.

b, as the voige
b pyr ’

roand herslight

All else was aist and confasion. The widow

uiber on a
. “Ok, poor thing! poor

B Sioorted ber to her own dwelling; snd there
. tenderly as stie might have
gl ad ber own chilil. :

thicg? sare you

wried for yoor own fuin any way,!” she mar
22, a5 she chafed thegirPs haods, and drew
Ue wavy hair from ber beaatiful : forebesd.—

umghuhnga‘idme

_Xeliy beard the words, 8d anderstood
B ireifcation 100 well, susxedumﬁ

3

“‘%n‘*amthﬂmﬁwuﬂs;c

demuing ber.sopposed guilt &s something moo-
mnm.gnd bitherto anheanrd of. ..Bi&s?;sl felt
equal fory, regarding their sister with feelings
that might have hogor to ‘Spartans of oid ;
por was their mother st all more lenient to-

be family, experienced anything like compas-
iot "'!I':Ye Lk one; bat shewas pere

sion for

i pe; bat shewas peremp-
tonly ordered nct to seé-or speak tg her. Nek

Iy remained dnder the friendly shelter.of Bet

& prey 10 the mostdespuiriog
Was One person Tery interest-
ed in the misfogﬁugl,of' the girl, who,

aever-

"EVERY

rection with all speed, hoping to evade the po-

"came very ill, aud was for many wecks laidup-

[ SR Y

of

much - froitless searching among the Galtee’
mountains, -at ‘him vear Lim-
erick, where he was about toembark tor Amer-
fed.  Upon the avening that he'lind carried off
Nelly Dilign; & hint was given him by a com-

consequence of this information, he abandoned
the usoal hiding-place resorted ‘to by himself
and his Iswlesscompanions. Having depasited
the senseless form of Nelly in the cave,he found
it necessary to make his escape in another di-

lice as be had often done before. DBut avima-
ted by the fiercest feelings of revenge, his pur-
guers were determined to bunt to the death, and
after some time Fogartysnd a few others were
made prisoners. ! ; »

Dan Phelan was not exactly the sort of per-
son caleanlated for such & mission as Bet Fa-
gan despatched him on to the'gaol. / Peterre:
ceived him sullenly, and ss the poor stupid old
mau scratched bis head, and hemmed and haw-
-ed, iguorant of how he should commeuce his
‘inquiries, Fogarty maintained ‘s dogged silence,
'by no meaus” encouraging. At last Dan was
necessitated to take his departare as wise es
he came, with a very unsatisfactory -repart to
bring Mrs, Fagao.” Nelly, who had clung to
hope that Fogarty might bave bonesty enoagh
to clear her character, was wofully disappoint-
ed at the illsuccess of Pheau's efforts; the
blow [ell so heavily upon het thatshe had be-

ou a sick bed, while Bet Faugaa and hervold
friend, Norry Croon, nursed. her with vowea-
tying Kindoess, S

Father McCabe, the parizh priest, was call-
ed in to see her, aod from his mauner, and a
few words he dropped. upon hearing Nellys
coofession, Bet felt, at last, almost convinced
that she was as innoeent asshe declared berself
to be. CON

‘ Bedad,” though she, ' I'I'thry woonst
more again, afore it is too late to get her righ-
ted. au’ sare if I fail I cau’t help it; na_one
cail do more than their best.” ‘

The assizes bad commenced unusually early.
this year, and Fogarty was pow a condemned

“THURSDAY"AT TOWANDA; BRADFORD CODNTY, PA,
tok | had been ummmw%@&.& -ﬂ":'t:?- :

served Fogarty, after a pagse. :
rade that he was to be thus betrayed, sad in|

crimioal, awaiting the hoar of éxecution in his
cell. One morning Bet set oat on foot for |
Clonaiel, without mentioning the object of her
jouroey to'any one. Tt was a raw day ; sleet !
was drifting over the hills aud valleys ; laden |
clonds darkened the sky; but unswerving from |

her purpose the widow heeded not the weath- ' Bet, after a long survey of her pale featares. | thankfulness.
' f

er. * Her short, sturdy figure might have been !
seeq moving steadily along, undeunted by wind ;
or soow. Arrived at the town, she made ber
way at ounce to the gaol, and asked permission
to see Fogarty. After some difficulty it was
granted, and she soonfonnd herself iu the pres- |

1
!

- ** Sare there’s tims enouagh: for .your: confes-
sion, anyhow,” replied Bet, in & busivesylike
maoner, “It wooldn’t teke more than an
hour or twg to see ‘Father McCabe and tell
him everythiog.” :

“ Well, maybe you bad best send him,? of

“ Ag’ what ‘ill you tell him I’ asked Bet,
who now began to entertain doubts about the
sort of confession Pety might make.

* il tell bim what’s the trath.”

“ You'r uot jokiag, Pety ?

* Sorrs joke,” replied .the condemoed man.

“ Bat what’s the truth ?” persisted the
widow. :

“ Father McCabe "ill tell jou,” replied Fo-
garty. o

“ Pety,” said Mrs, Fagan, solemnly, * re-
mimber that we'll part shortly, niver.to meet
Bgin in this life, an’ whatever you say, let it be’
nothin’ that ’ill b'lie Nelly.”

Fogarty looked impenctrable, and harriedly
said :

¢ Send Father McCabe,”

As the tarnkey came to say he mast pat an
end to the interview, Bet shook hands kindly
with Fogarty, jost as she had, daring her life-
time, shaken hands with scores of men aboat
to be hong, avd wiping some tears from ber
eyes, Jeft the gaol. Back agwin, threugh wiad
and sleet, with the gathering gloom o! nighbt
descending upon all outward objects, the wid-
ow went home. She was afmaid to mention

BY E. O'MEARA GOODRICH.-

’ “:\'”.1

o

greater.” At length the sermon commeiiced.
Everybody was attentive. A pin might have
been beard dropping, 8o still was the congre-
gation, At the conclusion of the discourse,
Father. M'Cabe, acrording to eustom, entered
into some secolar affairs of the parish ; asked
why Jack Molloy hadu's-broaght in Lis harvest
dues months ago, like everybody else ; threat-
ened to denouuce any man that had beea con-
cerned in catting off Tim Brogan's cow’s tail,
and painting his borse’s skio ; ana declared his
intention of borse-whippiog whoever it was that
nailed Mary Hanoegan's three fie hens to her
own door. The worthy pastor kept his most
remarkable piece of information till the last,
summing op all by an astounding, disclosure—
* And now, good people,” said he, as be
turned his face foll round to the congregation,
. I'; going to tell 'yon something that’ll as-
tonish and gratify you all ; and it's noless that
I have it in my power to declare to yon this
blessed day that Pat Dillon’s daoghter, Nelly,
is as innocent as the ounborn child. I heard
the confession from Peter Fogarty’s own lips,
in Cloomel gaol, yésterday ; and it was bis wish
that I would tell it before you all this day.”
Here followed, pmid the breatbless silence
of the hearers, a brief, but correct, account of
events which the reader is already acquaioted
with ; and whea Pather John ceased to spesk,
a cheer borst from the crowd that shook the
chapel windows, and made the image of the
Yirgio over the alar sway from side to side

any thing of her expeédition to Nelly, for fear
of farther disappoiotment ; and when the girl ;

perceptibly. A rish was made from the build-
ing withoat delay ; and Bet Fagan, being near

auxiously inquired where she Lad been all day, : the door, got out first, and with the speed of

she vaguely replied—

an’ | was delayed longer than [ intinded.”

“ What day is this ?" inquired Nelly.

* It's Friday, sore.”

“ Satorday, Sanday, Mouday,” mutterced
Nelly, as if to herself, adding aload, *there’s
only three days more for him to five, Mrs.
Fagan, he'll be hung oo Tuesday.”

“ Well, an’ if he is, sare the world 'ill be
well red of bim,” replied Bet shortly.

Nelly said no more ; but the widow - looked
unessily at her as she saw her clasp her hands
convulsively together. - A long silence ensued
only hroken by the clinking of pots and pans,
aond the whirr apd crackie of the blazing wood
that was Belping ‘to gét™ the suppef réady.
Netly was sitting by the fire, looking beaatiful,
though fearfully emaciated.

*“ What way d'ye feel the night?” asked

* I feel as if I was desd, Mrs. Fugan.”
- “Lord be good to us ! How. that, au’ you
sittin’ there alive enoogh 77

‘| feel as if was dead, Bet Fugan, an’asi

“Only a piece off, alanah, seein’ a frind, |

|

i
;!

Ty

hightning rushed to her own hunse, where she
comunugicated to Nelly the glad tidiugs she
. had heard, and which were now known teo
 everybddy, far and near, in the parish. On
being made scquainted with this intelligence,
Nelly slowly arose from he bed, where sho bad
been reclining. A bright flash wasin bereye,
but speech scemed %o fail ker, for she uttered no
word. '

 Oh, thin, it's'meselfs the glad woman this
day 17 exclaimed Bet, clapping her hands, and
swaying her large bead to and fro. Norry
Croon now coufronted ber, with her hands in
her »ides, and her withered face sagitated in
every featare—

* Dida't I tell yoa, Bet Faan, that T never
! believed a word sgaiv’ Nelly Dillon. Dido't 1
say she wasu't the one to disgrace her people 3"

*“Ye did, Norry, ye did,” murmured the
widow, who was now fairly shedding tears- of

N

1
A mighty surging souod was uow heard with-
i oot, and pre<ently the doorway ~as blocked
up by fizures all eager to eoter the hoave.—
Pati Dillen, with his wife and daghter, Kitty,

God had carsed me so that I was condemned were giveu preeedence, of course, and rushing
to walk the earth, a spirit that nobody wanted giU. they frantically embraced Neily, who stood

ence of the condemped man. Ever since his i to see.” )
captare and conviction, Peter had preserveda | “ 1t a sin to talk that wild way, sgra”
most undaouted bearing. ¢ The fire of bis eye iagd Bet, looking a little alarmed. Nelly cer-
still burned brightly as ever ; the wild, scorn- ; tainly looked rather spectral ; Lut there was
ful expression of his conatenance remained un- ' the light of anunqaenchable pride burnivg still
changed. He might hive stood 8s a modef in her eve. . »
for sny bandit hero of romance. He had lis-; Thenext morning wasSatorday,a wild dreary
tened to his death-sentence in court withunt | do¥, aud Bet went early to Fatuer M'Cabg!o
moving 3 muscle of his face; yet, when Betgive hira Peter Fogarty's message. The priest
Fagan stood before him, his eve quailed, aud | was a good natured man, and he lost uo time
for afew minates heappeared struck with deep * in repairing, in his gig, to Clogmel. Mrs.
emotion. - . ' Fagan saw bim off with great satisfaction, aud
* Pety,” said the wicow, kindly, while ber : yel, when be was gone, a dull' misziving cros-
voice quivered slightly; “it isu't here I ex-;sed her mind that Fogarty might, pussibly,
pected to meet you next, whin we parted after ' make matters worse than ever by stating fulse-
the daace in Tim Scully's barn.” “hoods in his dying coufession.
He made noreply,and Mrs. Fagancontinned: | “ Masha, he was always fafl of tricks and
* Pm sorry for you, an’ that’s the truth, Pe- divilmint,” she muttered as she wewt home;
ty. There's a world o trouble kem over the | * &’ be 00 more cared for priest por massthan
ueighiborhood since that same might. Poor the haythen.” 4 '
Nelly Dillon was blight and merryat the dance |  This reflection induced Bet to take agloomy

» upright in the middle of the floor.

* Stand back, all o'ye ! said Mrs. Fagao,
as she motioned to the crowd outside to keep
off, and, obeying her commands, the people
moved from the door, leaviag Nelly's relatives
to speak to her in peace.

* Nelly, my own jewel, yon'll come back to
yonr poor father wonst more ! ¥ cried Dullon,
triumphautly.

* An’ it's Dinoy Ryon's the prond man this
day ! ” exclaimed the mother, weeping. Kitty,
unable to utter a ward, hang upon Lis sister's
neck, shedding tears. Nelly made no reply to

into the house, and prepared to seize her hand
with enthasiasm, the girl drew back proudly,
and in a voice that thrilled through theverves
of her hearers, spoke out at last— .

o've ! You're nothin’ to we, au’I'm nethiv’ to

auy expression of endearment, aud returued no
caress. When Deunis Ryan rushed josously:

“ Keep back, Deunis Ryan ! keep back sil:

" VOL. XIX N0, 85
) YoN, M-

o firesom g g
v

yéar, just hecguse yoo i
strove to like another tilf J:did Like bigs-;.
1 guve my promise to: ~hi
sees it was 8 promise 1'd.lisve kept:: bot.
sorry-to the heart now that ever L dlid the lile,
for the love I threw away was the onlg grse
love amonz ye ali ! Ay, Pety Fogarty Fonr-
derer, robber, whatever you are, J'd magry you
this mionit if you were here to, takesne L ~Bat
we'll be together soon enough 17, . S e ¥ 5 bad
Fiercely wroth, Dillon: tnude auothes:: tysh
towards the excited:girl, Lt waay bagds:hekl
him back. T e mrCE i et
“ You'll not lny o Sager on.her 17 . ghouted
the voice of Bet Fagao. - ** Ye.degarve .this,
every one o ve, for yez were like Turks to
ar’ yekoow it!?  C ..o geia
Mrs. Dillon looked uesrly a8 - stern, 43 - her
hosband ; snd her sous, who were npw . entes-
ing, woald have almost torn -their. sister,, liggh
from limb, so great was their indignation, had

o

oot the crowd forced  them oat again. _While
much bustle ensued, Nelly’s stréngih bebame
exhausted, and seeing hér saay to andfro, “es

she stood in the centre of the figoF, Bet Fagan
rushed to'eatch her in 'het arws. 'ﬁl?" ;fil
head dropped heavily oi e foilder, gid ss-
ing the expression of het featdres, Norry £réou
shrieked out— ceoART LA EE L

+ She's dyin’, she's
every one o'ye | ” o :
_ The crowd fell baock as Norry waved ber
hand to them, but the Dillons did fiot move.=~
Bet laid Nelly on the bed, ad Mrs. Ditfon, nfw
overcome with a mother's feelings, ren forwaed
10 her; bot gathering up sll ber strength “the
»irl pushed the unfortunate womau away from
her with scorn and indiguation. O

Pat Dillon at length Lurst into tears, -sud
wrung his honds despairiogly. ™ ¢ "

“Nelly Nelly I” he exclaimed wildly, * won’s
ye look on yer own father, an’ say ye forgive
him ?,, N R - £ e

Fixzed and glazed, the daughter's eyes were
fastened on vucancy ; the things of this world
hed vagished from their siglit forever ; the
life-blood was slready growing stagnsnt in the
veins. ‘ o oo

* She’s dead.” whispered Norry Croon, bend-
ing over her ; ‘“ the breath'sgone® - -

A wild cry, like the shriek «of some fores
beest—discondant, ferocicns, despaifing—~rabg
through the room ; snd rushing towards-the
bed, Pat Dillon seized the senseless:form. of
bis child, io his arms, and boreit from tbe bouse
in o frenzy feacful to bebold. Thé womea
screamed aad ran after hiw ;. bus with the
speed of maduess, he gained his own house ere
they could stop him. Flinging the corpse on
the bed ia the kitchen, he exclaimed—

* She'll not be woked s vight oat o ber fa-
ther's hounse, any how,” acd then burst into a
hideous peal of laughter.

dyia?; Tave thio bpuse
. 4 “ar vd—4,“ Wit

Bet remembered bis own words spoken the
morning after Nelly’s disappearance, that she
should never cross his threshold alive again.—

It was her daty to lay ou* the dead body, sod
very wournfully she did it. Never had she
Hdressed out a fairer corpse. e wake that
night in the Dillors’ hoase was 8 strange ons.
The neighbors from far aad near had gathersd
to it—all except Denis Ryan; ard though
there were pipes aud tobaceo in abundsnce, and
plenty of whiskey, there was little merriment.
One alone of those present joked and - ed
with 2 wild revelry that struck horrarivto the
hearts of the rest.  This was the father of her
: who lay lifeless befure-their eyes. The light of
i resson had vanished forever from Pat Dillon's
wind ; aud whea his child’s corpse was lowesed
into its iast eartnly resting plsce apon thesame
day that witgessed the execution and burial of
Peter Fogarty, he clapped his hands, .otteriog
unearthly shoots of trismph. From thattimes

wards ber unhappy child.  Kitty, alore, of all

{ had very cuoningly spake the last words.

Curse you, indeed | - Pmafraid it was oaly too

an’ now, sure enough not one ’id think she was
‘the same colleen ; it’s on her account that I'm
here to-day, Pety, an’ 8s ye espect mércy for
yer sowl] whin ye lave this world, I'd have soa
make & clean confession of what passed to make
her quit her fatlier's'-house the way she did.
She'ill never hoold up-her head unless some-
thing’s dooe to wake the couuthry think bet-
ther of her thaa they do.”

“ What do yon want me to do I asked Fo-
garty, gloomily. ‘

«I want you to tell me, in the uame of ali’
that’s blessed, did Nefly go wid you wid her
own free will an’ consent 7 '

“ Does she say she did ¥ asked Peter, fix-
ing bis eyes with a mocking expressiou on Bet's
face. :

. “ Never heed whatshe says,” said the widow, :
evasively ; “ but spake for yourself”®
P * Whatever Nelly. says is true,” replied

ogarty. :

“ But that won't do,” nioined Bet. “ Her
peaple; move shame for thém, wont blieve her
own story

was you, Pety, I'd spake oat to tle truth, if it
was only to shame them.” .
rs. Fagan was a skillful diplomate, and
 Does Nelly curye me I” asked Fogarty.

“ Carse you, Pety! Ab, ot she ! Nellyisa't
the ooe to curse you, let who will ; bat she's
frettin’ her lifo oot abont everything. D'ye
think she forgets the time whea- you an’ the
-was coortin’, an’ you wot higher than meself ?

liked yoa always, au’there’s the truth

5 they're &s black agin her as if she |
| was no more to them that a stone wall. If |
you'd tell me at wonst what news you

fommad oL
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view of affairs for the remaiuder of the day ;
and she was glad that she had aot given Nelly
any reason to bope. She felt very aneasy,
indeed ; and whea she heard tie wellknown
rattle of the priest’s giz returving, she ran oat
in the dosky evening to hear the worst at
ence. :

* Well, yer riverence, what pews have voa
for me ? " she asked, as Father M'Cabe alight-
ed at his own house.

* You musta’t be impatieat, Bet,” replied
his reverence, slowly and calmly ; ** whatever
I have to say, youcan’t hear it tili-to morrow.”

“ Oh, musha, Fsther Joba let me bear it
this mionis,” eutreated the widow, io anagony
of suspense.

*To-morrow, Bet—td morrow,” repeated
the priest. -

“Oh, it’s no good ! * moaned the woman,
striking her hands together. “ Sare, if it was,
you'd spake it oot at wonst.” . .

“ You must bear . all things patiently,” re-
joined Father M'Cabe, gravely.

"« Oh, sorra bit o’ patience ever I bad, your
rivereace,” eaid Bet, with fravkoese. “If
have,

1'd sleep sound the night.” PR

“To-worrow [ wiill—not till then.”

“ To-morrow’s Sanday, au” sare therell’ be
three teasseés an’ a sermon, an” it fill be ail hoars
afore I can see ver riverence to epake to.®
. *“Never mind that. Coms 10 mass, just as
you do every Sunday, and, don't be thinking
of anything bat your prayews,” replied Father
Joha, s 'he 'unreleatingly eutered his hoase
snd closed: the door. S
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aud cloudless, and” from far and uear the barn-

77 l'edoatierchieek, a bright fizht fashed it pexsants

ciybody |the widow herself - Sbe swayed hecsell - back-

.| Nelly to the Norry Croco.— |
1'Pte chapel was véry moch trowded that day.|ple

| Bet-found some difficalty fo

wers Sockisg 't Fatber WCabes chspel. Bat

| Bagas,:ss ssusl. got-ready for twelve o'clock
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sshe left the hoose she recommended

the sttettion of old Norry Croon
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" the soell of the oocan oeca:
gty the Byildine ‘as the” 6

j ready to receive von this mionit : so yoa had ; contewporaries, have

t

se!”

3 he was a confirmed maniac, gradually siuking
* Nelly, dear Nelly ! ” said Bet Fagan, re-

iuto idiocy. His family becaine scattered ; the
bakingly. s003 departed to America and Australis ; his

‘- Ay, nothin’ to me,” repeated Nelly, with | wife, and danghter Kitty, did not sofvive their
flashing eves, whle the proud dilation of her ! misforiunes very long ; and Pat beeame n'min-
beantifully formed nostrils let an expression of | erable object, wandering from town to town,
wondrous power to her cuantenance. A pain- | gencrally sttired in a cast-off soldier'd uniform
ter might have chosen her as a personification He w5 scon well known at Tharles, Clomms),
of prond woman's indignation—" I'm pothiv’; sud Cashel ; and till his hair was grey, and bis
10 one o'ye !” | form bent with. age, be continued  to, live »

*Yis, yis,” said Dillon, soothingly, ** yoa ! poor idiot. His farm passed inta other haoda.
are the same to me you ever were. Youreme| The walls of the house are black and. old
owa pet child again ! ? I now, reacer, but they stand still ; and though

“ But you're are not the same to me,” repli-' Pat is loug dead, bis onbappy story. and. the
ed Nelly; bitterly. _, melancholy fate of bis favorite child, is stdl

“Iam!lam, me poor child,” continued ; spoken of in the ‘ neighborhood, thoagh Bes
Dillon ; “an’ you're father’s ‘house is there Fazan and Norry Croon, like many of- their
becn gaihered (o their

e -

; best come at woast.” .

“ Neser!” cried the girl, vehementls —
“ Never will I-cross the threshold of the door;
that shot we oat in the dask might. No, Pat}
Dilloa ; I'm yoar dagghter no longer. Tveno
father nur mother, nor sister, nor brother, ! {
hav'at cue 10 lote me bat ‘the man that'll be
bang in the front of Clommel gaol the day
after to-morrow !

* Nelly, acushla !

etercal dwellings. .
Hoxoz ray M-rair-- Despisetiof thy mbXh-
er when she is old" | Aze may wearand waste
a mothet's beanty, Etréngth, imbe, senses add
cstate ; but ber reftion as a mother ix as ‘the
s which gocth forth @i Lis might, for'ic is
slways in the meridian, ‘and kooweth 1o eveo-
_ ling. ~ The person may be grevhealed, but ber
, " wormured Bet Fagan, | totherly refation igever inits flonrish. It myy
reproachfally T | befautumn, yes winter, with a womay, bt with
** You were kind to me, Bet Fagan !” said ' the mother, as mother, it 'is’ always %spring. =
XNelly, taking her hand ; “ an’ yom, Norer! Alas, how little dolwe sppreciateca mothet’s
Croon, kuew me better thaa my own people ; | tenderuess while li¥iig™ ! how heerdless sre we
yog trusted me more than the wan that waut- ! in youth ot all her anxieties' and kindness ! —
od e for bis wife ; still there wasn't one o’ ye ; But when she is dead aud il gose -when the
foved-aud trusted me fike Peter Forariy. Wid | cares aud cokiness of the world come: wither-
al} his crimes ou his bead, an’ great wrong as . iog to-our heart—iwhet ;we experivnce how
be doue me, and great sorsow as he gave; bard it is tofind tre syospatby—how few bive
oy beart, I\ marry him this blessed day, ib : us for oarselves—how-few will befriend os in
Pather M'Cabe’s chapel, if he was here, free , misfortune—then it is. that -we thiok. of:the
"out of prison.” - { mother we bave jo-t. Coeen g
- The teiyhbors had by this time gathered : ] T kS B N
intoithe hoase; and stood looking oo sgliast — |  Prerry Goon rr:mttma—d.nebo@
Whispers ran roond 10 the effect that Nelly i m’srm ot West telis the following richiscidem :
‘mugt have grown lizht in ber bead ; bat-sowe ; ~ She was teaching o smail scbool is an .ad-
‘there, were that thooght she “sarved her peo-: joinirg town, azzl!)“.hwdinz. topd.”: Oy wisi-
wght™ ' - T 7 jturs - cewplace,” on Monday noum, she soa-
;. “You'llcome bome this minnit ! “eried Pat : ting hersell with the famiy .roand s smail
Dillon, whoss &nger was ow roused, sad b | i 1able, ad made s meal of beown Betad.
advasced to-take his dasghter’s armin a firm | fat fried pork, and Todst potatoes Jush be-

S
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w f# thusiazsa of (b pécple’ Kazed: zrester ind

- S ~ .l .-|fore pashing back from the table, s yoasgster
= Never. never ! exchimed Nelly, dnk?gidunmu.h.m T S
bis band off with wild cazeroess.| “ [f thefe |  “ [ know what 200d victmalsis, yesma'am 1
'| was’t/ anotlier roof to shelter me in this world | kyw whiat %i=> | * Do you inderd ™ axchin-
I’ petish then pat & foof, inside - yeur | ed the & ‘schisolma’sm, not knowing
‘hoase ! 1 lored you wonst, lather ; Tloved yoo ! what to say, sndjashamed to say nothing —
o well that T broke my. on bes _‘hg@‘!,—-é}%fon wma'am! | knows what pood. victash is.
T did what F'coa’ €0 forizet the UGy that ‘was | ive bees awar eéwo tigpes, ¥od eaten

' dy'dear to foe as my owa fife for many & loes “lors on ‘em™ -
i B o



