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" THE PRIMROSE PATH.

BY A, STOKER, ESQ.

Crarres 1.—A Harry Houez,

'WONDER will any of them come, Jerry "
i~ The pretty ltile woman’s face got puckered all
- over with-baby ‘wrinkles, more sultable to the wee
pluk faos that lay on her bosom than to her own
=44 gomewha’ pale one, as she made the remark.
Jerry lécked np from his newspaper and gazed at her lovingly
for & moment before he auswered, his anewer belng a confident
amile with s knowlng shake of the head from slde to side as
who should ssy—** O, you Hitle humbug, protending to dls-
tress yourself with doubts, Of oourse, they’ll come—all of them.”

Katey ssamed to lose her troublein his smile—it is wonderfal
what comforters love and sympatkgare. She drew close to her
husband and held down ths tiny bald pink head for him to kiss,
and then, leaning her cheek agalnst his, sald In a soft coolng
vbg.lca, half wifely, half motherly, *‘ Oh, Jerry, isn’t he a Httis

uty. "’

Chlildren sre quite as jealous as dogs snd cats In thelr own
way, and. instinctively the urchin sprawling on the hesrth-rug
came over and pulled at his mother's dress, saylng plaintively
‘“Ms too, mammy—me tco.”

Jerry took the child on his knes. *‘Eh, llttle Jerry, your
nose s out of jolnt again ; fsv’i 1617

A mother {3 jeslous as well as hor ohild, and this mother
answored—"‘ Oh, no, Jorry, sure [ don’t love him less because
I have to take care of tha littls mite,
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Further conversation was stopped by a knook at the door.

“That's some of them stayin’ away,"” eald Jerry, as he went
ont to open the door.

As may be seen, Jorry and his wife expected company, the

doubts as to whose arrlval was oaused by the extreme Inclemency |

of ths weather, and ssethe ocossion of the festivitles wss an
important one, the doubts were strong. :

erry O'Sullivan was s prosperous man ju his Ilno of life.
His trade was that of a oarpenter, and a& he had, in.addition to
Jarge practical skill and experience gained from unremiiting tol_lli
a copsiderable share of natural abillty, was justly oonsldere
by his compeera to be the makings of a successfol man. -

Thres years before he had been -marrled to his protty little
wife, whose sweet nature, and care for his comfort, and whose
desire to perfeat the cheerfulness of home, had not-a little alded
his success, and képt him on the straight path.

1f every wife understood the merits which a cheerful home
has aboyo all other placesin the eyes of an ordinary man, there

* would be less brutality than there is amongst husbands, and less
hardships and suffering amongat wives. .

The third ohild had just been christened, and some frlends
and relatives were expeocted to do honour to the ocoasion, and
now the kaock announcod the firat arrival, |

Whilst Jerry went to the door, Kstey arranged the child's

arments #o a8 to make him look .88 nica as possible, and also
jxed her own dress, somewhat disturbed by maternal cares.
In the meantime little Jerry flattened his mose sgalnst.the
window paue in & vain desire to sce the appearance of the firat
arrival.  Little Katey stood by him lookinyg expectant as thongh
her oyes wers with her brother’a. .

Mrs, Jorry's best smile showed that the newoomer, Mer.
Parnell, was a speolal friend. After shaking handa with him

she stood oloso to him, and showed him the baby, looking up:

into his dark strong face with a amile of perfect trust, He
was 80 tall that he had to stoop to kiss the baby, although the
lltt!le mother raised it in her arms for him. He mald very ten-
derly— .

‘* Lot me hold him & minute in my arma.” - .

He lifted him gently as he spoke, and bonding his head, said
reverently :—

“ God bless him. Soffer little children to come unto me, for
of such {s.the kingdom of Heaven.”

. Katay’s eyes were full of tears as she took him back, and
she thaoked the big man with a look too full Of saered.feellng
for even & smile. x

Jurry stond by in silence, He felt much, although he did not
know what to say. | : i
Another knook was heard, and agala Jerry's services were
required. This tlme there was a large influx, for three dif-

ferent bodles had joined just at the door. Much laughter was’

hoard in the hall, and then they all enterad. Tho body conalsted
of saven souls all told. ' :

Place auw demes. ‘We Irishmen must glve firat placa alwaya
to the ladies, Of these thore were four, Jerry's mother and
her musistant, Mlss M‘Anasple, and Katoy's two slsters, one
older and one yaunger than herself. Thé.men wers, Mr, Mul-
doon, Tom Price, and Patrick Qausy. ' :

Jerry's mother was & quist dignified old lady, very gentle in
manner, but with a sternness of thought and purpose which
shone through her gentleneas and forbld any attempt at imposi-
tlon, as surely as the gresn light marks dangor at a rallway
orozsing. Shehad asmali haberdashery shop, by whioh she was re-
Pputedamongst her frlends to have realised a conslderable amonnt
of money. Miss M*Anasple wae her asslstant, and wss asked

by Katoy to be prosent out of purs kindness. 'She had

orlginally sot her cap at Jerry, and had very nearly

man belng & blacksmlth, and tho latter an’ umbrelli:maky
both belog sturdy young fellows, and looking forward tq hein
shortly able to marry, « - 3 i i .?!

My, Muldoon waa the great man of the’ ocoaslon,. Hawars
cousin of Mrs, O'Sullivan's, aud was rloh. Ho hsd a lars
Italian warehouse, which he mansged well, ‘nd'-@ﬁlballln:f;
was exceedingly prosperous. Personally he was nof sgeogabls
8s he might have been, He wsas small, and stout, and ‘ugly
with keen eyes, & sharplyspointed noie ; was habitually olsis.
shaven, and kept his breast stuck oug like that of ponter
pigeon, He always dressed gorgeously, and on the presgit oo
onsion, as he conaldered that he was honouring hls poor rels.
tlona, had got himself up to & pitoh of such radiance that hig
old servant had ocommented on his ‘appearance as. ha haj
loft home, His trousers were of the lighteat yellow 'whipoord ;
his coat was blue ; his walatcont was'red velvet, with blne glay
buttons’; and in the mattér of green tle, high collar; and largs -
ouffs he excelled. His watch ohain, of massive gold, with "thy
¢ pint of seals” attached to the fob-chain after the manner of
the bucks of the last generation was alona worlh
of respect. Hls temper was not pleasant, for he was dictatorial
to the last degres, snd had ‘s very unpleasant’ hahls,
something like Frederlck the Great, of consldaring any differancy
of opinlon as an insalt intentionally offered to himself, - .

A man like this may be a pleasant enough compsnion so long
as he goes with the tide, he thinking that it ia the tide whieh
goes with him ; but when ocoaslon of difference arises, thesoofal
horizon at once becomes overoast with angry olouds which gather
quickly till the storm has burat. Oftentimes, as in naturg—the
great world of elements—the atorm clearsthe alr, - .~ i

Mr. Muldoon had been aaked as an aot posalbly likely. Lo
benefit the now olive branch, for the,Itallan grocer wasun
married, and might at soms future time, so thought Jerry-and
Katey in their seoret hearts, take iin oharge the destiniesof the
new infant to-dsy made John Muldoon O'Sulllvan, - 7, |

When the party entersd the room Mr. Muldoon had advanped
to Mrs. Jerry, and, as she was a pretty little woman, had kissed
her in a semi-paternsl way which made Miss M*Avasple: glgsls.
Mcr. Muldoon looked rgund half indignantly, for he felf thst
bis dignity was wounded> He consldered that Miss M‘Gnupb,
of whose very name he was ignorant, was a®forward youlg
person, and in his mind determined to let her understand s
before the evening was over. - ; i:

After & few minutes the introductlons had all been weoom-
plished, and everybody knew everybody else. There. m‘m
klssing of the baby, great petting of the two elder children, fox
whose delectation sundry sweets were produced from mysterions
pockets, and much laughter and good-humoured jesting. i

Mr. Muldoon prided himseif upon being & good hand st yldg
smart things, and felt that the. present ocoaslon was not ondjo
bs thrown awsy. Belng a bashelor; he considered thathlsmast
proper attitude was that of jgnorance—utter ignorance regus-
nl::g bal;l:l ll‘:a %en:nl, and tll:ll: one in P“::m:l When hswas'
shown the a put u ® RO

‘ What Is tgh i"p . ye-ghs,

¢ Oh, Mr, Muldoon,” sald the mother, almost xe
¢ Sure, don’t you know this is the new baby i

““Oh | oh ! indeed. It is very bald.” e INAT Y

It won't be long so, then,” interrupted Miss M‘Ankiple
pertly. ¢ You can make it your heir;4f you will” - Hes By
lish method of asplration polated the joke. RPN

Mr. Muldoon looked at her almost uvngelz; but gald nojhing.
He d!d not want to commit himself to any {ntentlon of ‘Wg
the ohild’s career ; snd ke was obliged to remain silent. ‘1o
molx,:tnlly scored another black mark against the speaker, - 1

in her aim. It was no small evidence of Katey’s genuine ‘good-
nees of nature and her perfost trust of her husband that she
was present ; for most women have a feeling of posaible hostility,
or, st least, maintain an armed neuirality towards the former
flames of the man that they love, Miss M‘Anasple was tall
snd buxom, and of lively mannors, quite devold of bashfulness,
It puzzled mn:g of her frlends how, with her desire to be
marrled, lhe!x not long ago succeeded in accomplishing her
wish. Katey's slaters were pleasant, quiet girls, both engaged
to be married—Jane to Price, and Mary to Casey, the former

tlz.he spoke sgain, ) . T
gt 15 8 boy ox & ghit® vl
y.” . DR o
“ And are these boys or girls ¥ He polated as he spoke ¥
little Jerry and little Katey. i
Miss M‘Anaspie answered agaln—¢ Nelther. They are
of each.” S
“ Dear me,” sald Mr. Muldoon, * Cin thatbe'?”
xi“?f:‘ ité\:“ueo."fnid Miss M‘Avasple i,nla ':0:‘1; bt
plied the additlon of the words, ‘you ailly oldfoq);’ 984
boy and the other a glrl,” s
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M n;lldoo:i m“ll:?n another black mark

ook, and ignorin opponent, as he already oo

¥ Amph’ -gakogaﬁnln to Katey. 7 somldared. Mine

" **And are those all yours 7 Three children ; and

‘beon marrled—Ilet me nee, how long 1" ’ T have
l:gn;ao ye:hr;‘ and twohmonthl." :

# Why, at rate, what will you do, In twenty years, Just
{;m;l ::on’f;y children. Really, Mrs, Katey, yo’uyahonld take

o pledge.

" ‘Katey did not know what to answer, and so sta
Miss M*Anasple tarned away to hide an imaglned blush, and
Mr, Muldoon feellng that he had sald something striklng, began
tounbend  and mix with the rest of the company in a better
humour than he had been in for some some,

The table was ready set with all the materials for comfort,
and a# the teapot was basking inside the fender beslde o dish
of highly buttered cake, the work of Mrs, Jorry herself, and
the kettle singing sengs of a bacchanallan character on the fire,
-promise of comfort to the foes and frlends of Father Mathew
was not wanting. X

There was great arranging of places at the table, Jane and
Mary with thelr swecthearts managed to monopolise one entire
tlde, sitting alternately like the bread and ham in the plle of
mndwiches before them, 32

Mr. Muldoon' was put next to Katey, and Jerry had his
mother on his right hand, she being supported on'the other side
by Mr. Parnell, This left Miss M‘Anasple to take her seat
withouit ohoies, between the two eldest men of the party.

She did Dot shrink from the undertsking, however, but sat
down, aaying pertly to the company, but to no one in partioular—

“My usoal'luck, ‘Never mind. I llke to have an old man
on ‘esch side of me.” ' '

- Mr, Muldoon ' liked to be

ed silent.

thought young—most middle-aged
helors do—and he looked his disapprobation of the remark
adstrongly that a silence fell on all.
‘The dowsger Mrs O’Sullivan sald quietly—
*You let your tongue run too fast, Margaret. You forget
* Mz. Muldoon isanew friend of yours, and not an old one,”
Mius M ‘Angsple had already seen that she had made a mis-
take, and was only walting foran opportunity of corréoting it,
soshe seized it greedily. '
“I am 80 awfully sorry, I hope, slr, I did not offend.
ndeed I wished to please. ~ I thought that young people wished
to bé thought old, I know that I did when I was young.”

" “‘That was some time Bgo,” whispered Pat Casey to Mary,
who laughed too suddenly, and was nearly oaught at {t.

' Mr: Muldoon was mollified. He thought to himself that
perhaps the poor girl did not mean to glve offence ; that she was
8 clever glrl ; much nicer after all than most girls ; however
that he would have an eye on her, and see what she was llke,

For some time the consumptlon of the good things ocoupled
* the atteutloy of everybody, Mrs, Jerry handed & oup of tea
' Fo.,bi_r, Parnell before any of the rest of the man, saying— °
‘1 know you like that batter than anything else.”

,“That I do,” he answered heartily. ¢ Thero 1s _as much
virtne fn this as there is evil in beer, and whisky, and gip, end
sll other abominations,” . -

No one felt inclined to take up, at present at all even!s, the
total-abstinence glove thua thrown down, snd so the subjeot

- Ut would have done one goad to have seen the care which

Estey's sisters took of thefr sweetherts, piling up their plates

with everyth g that was nics, and keeping them as steadily at

work-as if they had been engaged in a contest as to who should

consome the largest quantity in the smallest time, This was a

"I;:";i:; of frll:ndly rivalry in which the men found equal pleasure
8

It 48 quite wonderful the difference between the appetites of
successful and unsucoessful lovers.

Mr. Muldoon and Miss M‘Anasple durlng the progress of the
meal beoame fant friends, at least so it would reem, for they
bandled, unchecked, plessdntrles of a nature ususlly only
sllowed amongst intimate friends. Both Jerryand his wife were
much amazed, for both atood somewhat In awe of the great msn
with whom they would never have attempted to make any
Ismitlarity, :

in his menta] note- |

By the time the heavy part of the eating was done, the whole
assemblage was in hearty good humonr.

Katey began to clear away the things, having glven the baby
In’ charge to her mother-tn-law, The moment she bagan, how-
ever, Mary and Jane started up and insluted that they shonld
do the work, and on her showing signe of determination forged
her fnto the arm-chalr, and placed the two sweethearts on guard
over her, threatening them with varlous pains and penalties in
event of their falling In thelr truat,

Seelng the other girls at work, Miss M‘Anasple Insisted on
helping slso, and they were too kind-hearted not to make her
welcome in the little kindly office.

The next addition to the working staff was Mr. Muldoon
who, to the astonishment of every one who knew him, olqmonraci
loudly for work, evidently bent on going wherever Miss
M‘Anasple went, and on helping her in her every task,

1t was a aight to see the great man work. He evidently felt
that he was extending sud belng more frlendly with hls in-
feriors than, perhaps, ia J‘ust!cs to his own position he
was warranted in doing ; and he took some palns to let every
one see that he wss playlog at work, His Ignorance of the
slmplest domestio offices was preternatural, He did not know
how to carry even a plate without putting it somewhere he ought
not, or spilling its contents over some one ; and he managed to
break a tumbler and two plates just to show, llke Beaumarchals
and the watch, that that sort of thing was not In his Hne.

Mrs, Jerry did not know Pope’a lines about the perfection of
a woman’s msanner and temper, wherein he puta as the culmina-
tion of her virtuen

“ And m{utreu of herself though chlna fall ;”
but dhe had the good temper and the good manner of maturs,
which 48 above all art, and although, womsan-like, the wregk of
her household goda went to her heart, she sald nothlng, but
looked as sweet as if the breaksge pleased her.
Truly, Jerry O'Sullivan had a aweet wife and a happy home.
Prosperity seemod to be his lot in life,

Crarrer 11.—To ANd Fro.

WaeEN all was made comfortable for the after slttlng, the conver-
sation grew lively. The posltion of porsons at table tends to
further cliquism, and to narrow conversation to a number of
‘dialogues, and so the change was appreclsted.

The most didactic person of the company was Mr, Parnell,
who was also the greatest phllosoplier ; and the ldea of general
conversation seemed to have atruck him. He begsn to comment
on the change In the style of converaation,

¢ Look what a community of feeling does for ua, Half an
hour ago, when we were doing justice to Mras. O'Sullivan’s good
things, all our ideas were soattered. Thore was, perhaps, enough
of pleasant nmewa amongst us to msake some of ua happy, snd
others of us xich, if wa knew how to apply our information ; but
stlll no one got full benefit, or the opportunity of full benefit,
from if.

Here Prlce whispered something In Jane's ear, which made
her blush and laugh, and tell him to *‘ go along.” :

Parnell smiled and ssld gently—

“Well, perhaps, Tom, some of the thoughts woulda’t In-
terestthe whole of va.” _ '
Tom grinned bashfally, and Parnell reverted to his fHeme.
He was 8 grent man at mestlngs, and liked to talk, for M6 knew
that he talked well. . 3

¢ Have any of you ever looked how some rivera end ?” i

“What end 1” asked Mr, Muldoon, and winked at Miss"
M'Anasple. .

“ The ses end. Look at the history of a river. It beginghy
& lot of little streams meeting together, and iz but small at
first. Then it grows wider and deeper, "till big ships mayhap
oan sall in it, and then it goes down to the sea,” 5

“TPoor thing,” sald Mr. Myldoon, again winking at Margaret.
““ Ay, but how does it reach theses 7 1t should go, we wonld
fancy, by & broad open mouth that would send the ships ouf
boldly on every slde and gather them in from every point, But
some do not do so—the water s drawn off through a hundred
little channels, where the mud lles in shoals and the sedges

grow, and where no oraft can pase. The river of thought should
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be an open rlver—be its craft few or many—If itis to benefit
mankind.” ;

Miss M“Anasple who had, whilst ha was speaklng, been whie-
pering to Mr. Muldoon, ssid, with a pertoess bordering on
snapplshness : .

¢ Theu, I supposs, you would never let a person talk excapt
in company. - For my part, I think two is better company than
a lot.” '

¢“Not at all, my dear. The river of thought can flow be-
tween two as well as amongat fifty ; all I say is that all should
benefit.”

Hers Mr. Muldoon struck in. He had all along felt it as a
slight to himself that Parnell should have taken the conversa-
tional ball into his own hande. He was himself extremely
dogmatic, and no more understood the difference between
dldacticism and dogmatism than he comprehended the meaning
of that baphometic firo-baptism which set the orltics of Mr.
Oarlyle’s younger days a-thinking,

¢ For my part,” sald he, ‘I conalder it an impertiaencs for
any man to think that what he says must be interesting to ovsry
one in a room.” ;

This was felt by all to be a home thrust at Parnsll, and no
one spoke. Parnell would have answerad; not 1a anger, but in
good-humoured argument, oply for an Imploring look on Katey’s
face, which seemed to say as plainly as words—

‘Do not answer. He will baangry, and thera will only bea

quarrel.” .

And so the subject dropped.

The man mixed punch, all excapt Mr, Maldoon, who took his
whisky cold, and Parnell, who took none. The former lookal at
the latter with a sort of semi-eneer, and sald— B

‘Do you mean to gay you don’t take either punch or groz 1’

f“Well,” said Parnell, ‘I didn’t mean to say it, but now
that you ask me I do say 1t. I never touch any kind of splrit,
and, please God, I never will.”

“Don't you think,” sald Muldoon, ‘‘that that is setting
yourself above the rest of us a good deal. We'ra not too

- good for our liquor, but you are. That's about the long and
the short of 16 :

“No, no, my frlend, I say nothing of thekind. Aay man is
too good for liquor,” : ‘

Jerry thought the conversatlon was gatting entlrely too argu-
mentative, 8o hs catin— .

“But a little liguor neodn’t be bad for a chap if he doesn’t
take too much ?” - >

“Ay, there 1t is,” sald Parrell, *“if he doesn’t take too
much., But he does take too much, and the end 15 thatit works
his ruln, body and soul.”

“ Whose 1"

. It was Miss M“Anasple who asked the question, and it fell like
& bombshell. )

" Parnell, however, was equal to the emergency.

““Whose 7” he repeated. * Whose? Everyone’s who begins
and doesn’t know where he may leave off,”

Miss DM‘Anssple folt thst she was answered, and looked
appealingly at Mr. Muldoon, who at once came to the rescue,

‘“Everyone 1s a blg -word. Do youn mean to tell me that
every man that drinks a pint of beer or a glass of whisky, goes
straight to the devil ?”

““No, no; indeed I do not. God forbld that I shonld say any
suck thing. Bat look how many men that mesn only to take
one glass, are perauaded to take two, and then the wits begin
to go, and they take three er four, and five, ay, and more,
sometimes. Why, men and women”—he rose from his chalr
‘as he spoke, with his face all sglow, with earnestness and bellef
In his words, ““look around you and see the mlsory that
everywhere throngs the streets. See the pale, drunken, wasted-
looking men, with sunken eyes, and slouching gaft. Men that
were oncs as strong and hard-working, and upright as any here,
ay, and could look you in the face as boldly as any here, Lok
ab them now ! Afrald to meet your eyes, trembling at every
son:é,; mad with passion one moment and with despalr the
nex

The tide of his thought was pounrlng forth with such energy
that no one spoke ; evan Mr, Muldoon was afrald at the time
to interrapt him, He went on :

¢“ And the women, too, God help usall, Look at them and
soe what part drink plays in thele wretohed lives. Listen to
the Isughter and the crlea that wake the echoea in the strests at.
night. You that have wiyes, and mothers and,” (this with a
glance at Tom and Pat) ‘‘ aweethearts, oan you hear snch
lsughter and cries and not shudder? If you osn, then when
next you hear it think of what 1t would be for ypu to hear some
voles that you love ralsed like that.” =

Mr. Muldoon could not stand it any longer and spoks out :

““ But come now, I can't aee how sll the mixery end wretched-
nass of the world s to be laid on a simple glaas of beer.” -

. ‘‘Hear, hear,” sald Miss M‘Anasple, 2

Parnell’s reply was allegorical. ‘Do you see how the oak
aprings from the asorn—the bird from the ezg 7 I tell you that
it there were no splrlts there would be less rin, and shame, and
sorrow than there is.” '

““Oh, yes,” sald Maldoon. ** It would be a beautiful world
entirely, and everybody would have everything, and nobody
would want nothing, and we'd all be grand fellows. Eh, Miss
Margaret, what do you thiok 1"

‘¢ Hear, hear,” sald Miss M‘Anasple, mora timidly than be-
fore, however, at the same time Jooking over at Mra. O'Sullivan,
who was looking not too well pleased at her.

‘‘ Ah, slr,” sald Parnell, sadly, *° God knows that we, men
and women, are not what we ought to.bs, and ain will be ia the
world, 1 suppose, tlil the time that is told. Bat thls I say,
that drink is the greatest enemy that man has on earth,”

‘‘ Why, you'rs quite an enthuslast,” gald Me, Muldoon ; *“ one
would think you were inspired.” )

I would I were Insplrad, I wish my volea was of gold, anl
that I could make men hesr me all over the world, sud that I
could make the stars rlog again with ories agsinst the madness
that men bring upon themsalves.” e = .

“ Upon my life,” said Mr, Muldoon, *‘yon should bs on the
stage. You have missed your vooatlon, By the way, what la
your vocatfon 7° :

““Iam a hatter.” .

Miss M‘Anasple blurtad out suddenly, ¢ Mad as a hatter}”
and then saddenly got red in the face, and shut up o>mplabely
as she saw her employer’s eye fixed 0a har with a glare almost
baleful in its intenslty. X

_Mr, Muldoon lsughed loudly, and slapped his fat knsas as he
ojaculated—** Brayvo, brayvo, One for hls nob—mad ss &
hatter, That accounts for the enthuslasm,” Then, seelng &
look of such genulne paln on Katey’s face that even his obtuse-
ness could not hids from him how deeply he was harting her,
added—‘‘ OF conrse, Mr. Parnell, I am only joklng ; buy still
it is not bad—mad as a hatter, Ha, ha " ) T

No one sald anything more, and no one laughed ; a.d so the
matter was dropped.

Jerry felt that a gloom had fallen on the assemblags, and
tried to lift 1t by atarting & new toplo. <

““Dy you. know,” sald he, *‘I had a letter from John
Sabright the other dsy, and he tells me if yon want to make
money Eogland’s the place,”

‘“ Indeed,” said hix mother, satirically.

Going to England was sn old “fad” of Jerry’s, and one
which had caveed his mother many an anxious hour of thought,
snd many a sleepless night. Wy %

‘¢ Yes,” anawered Jerry, ¢‘ he says thére Is more work there
than here, and better paid ; and thst & man has ten chances for
gettin' an for one he has here,” . = Gt o

‘“The one chance often wins when the ten fall,” said Parnell,

“And it's worse losing ten pounds than ome,” sdded
Margaret, . M ] ey

/And seme glrls’ tongues are ss long as ten,” sald Mrs.
O'Sullivan, who conld not bear anything which tended o make
light of her wishes with regard to Jerry, and -so determined to
puts atop to Miss M‘Anasple’s volubllity,. . -

]‘!‘IK Iguldoon, y«;wavir, ‘i:me to the rascue, .

nd some girle who have been for tan . 3. in misery
and-discomfort find sometimes that one year m them alf

they want.”
Miss M‘Anasple put her handkerchief before her face; and
again dead allenca fell on the mﬁ;ﬂ Parnall hink:olg.'

* ¢ Jerry, put the {de out of your hesd. “You know that you
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oouldn’t go now even If you wanted, and there is no use sighing
for what can’t be.” - -
* ‘I don’t kmow that,” sald Jerry argumentatively. ¢ I could
go now . with Katey and the young ones, just as well as if T was
aboystill ; ay, and better, for she would keep me out of harm,”

Parnell aald with great feellng, ¢* That's right, Jerry ; stick up
for the wife and stlok to her too, for she’s worth it. Do you but
keep to your wife, and the home that she will slways make for
you, as long as you let her, and you may go when and where
will, and your hands will find work.” .

Katey began to ory. She was stlll a little delicate, and any-
thing which touched her feslings upsst her very much. There
;u an immediate rush of all the women In the room to comfort

er. -
:{i erry offered her some of his punch, but she put the glass
o, 88 .

‘¢ No, no, dear, I never take it.”

‘‘ Oome, come,"” sald Mr, Muldoon, ¢ Mrs, Kstey, this will
never do, you must take it. It s good for you.”

‘“ No, it 18 good for no one.” -

¢‘Come now, Mr. Parnell,” sald Mr. Muldoon, “‘don’t you
know a miap of liquor would do her good ? Tell her so,”

¢* No, no,” said Katey, ‘I know myself.”

Parnell spoke— :

. ““I caunot say, but it Is good as & medlolne, and as a medi-
clne one may take it without harm.”

¢* Oapltal thing to be slck sometimes,” sald Maldoon, winking
at Tom'and Pat, and laughing at his own joke.

Parnell did not like to iet a polnt go unquestioned on a subject
on which he felt deeply, s0 he answered— .

‘“ When yon ara siok, your wish s to be well again, and the

mediolné that seems nios to you when well, is only in alckness
e Mo Ml began t d sald, with
nce more Mr. Muldoon began to get angry, and sald, with &
determination to fight the argument a I'outrance—

‘“ Why, man, you would mske the world a hell with all your
self-denials. Do you think life would be worth having if every
enjoyment of 1t, great and llttle, was to be suppressed. The
world is bad enough, goodness knows, already, without making
a reghr hell of it.”

“ “Hell is a blg word.” -

““It Is a big word, and I mean it to be a big word.” :

““Ah, it is like enough to hell slready,” sald Parnell sadly.

‘* On socount of all the bad spirits,” added Miss M‘Anasple,

‘‘Laugh, my child. Laugh whilst you may. Heaven grant
that the day may never come when you cannot laugh at such
thoughta, A&a truly, the world is hard enough as it is. Bad
enough, andthe devll {s abroad enough, and too much.”

“Oh, he's on earth, is he 1’

‘“Yen, Mr, Muldoon, he ls, to and fro, he walks always,”

Whilst he was speaking ho was drawing in his note-book.

Miss M‘Anasple got ourious to know what ho was dolng, and
asked hm, ~ - ;

In reply he handed her the book. ’ .

She took it eagerly, and then passed it on to all the others In

He had deawn an allegorlosl ploture under which he had
written—*“To and Fro,”

The pioture represented a road through a moorto a village,
seen lylng mome distance away, with the spire of its church
shadowed by a passing cloud. The moor was bleak, with, in the
foreground, a clump of blasted trees, and In the distance s ruined
house, Oa the road two travellers were journeylng, both seated
on the same horse—a sorrynag, One of them was booted and
‘spurred, and worea short oloak, a slouched hat, under which
the lineaments showed ghastly, for the face was but that of a
skull. © The other, who rode plok-a-back, was olad as the
German romances love to ‘olothe thelr demon when
he walks the earth, with trunk hose and polnted shoes,
& long floating cloak, and pesked cap with cock’s; feathers, On
his arm he bore a basket full of bottles, and as he clutched his
gelsly companion he lapghed with glee, bending his head as
wmen &o when thelr enjoyiment is in porspective rather than an
actuality. S L ol
. From benseath a stone a viper had ralsed 1tself, and seemed to
ealute the travellers with lts forked tongue,

—

When the ploture came into Mrs, O'Sallivan’s hands, she
fixed her spectacles and held it up a Iittle to let the most light
possible fall on it. Then she spoke—

¢ God bless us and save us, but that's an awful thing, Where
did you see that, Mr. Parnsll 2”,

““ I never saw it, ma'am, excopt In my mlnd, and I see It
there often enough. You, young men, mind the lesson of that
ploture, for 1t fs truth, Daath and the devil go together, and
#0 sure as the devll grlps hold of you, death iz not far off, you
may be aure, in some form or other, walting, waiting, walting.”

Mr. Muldoon saw that the subject of drinklng was coming
in agaln, and sald maliclously— |

“ And this is all from a glass of beer.”

‘“Ay, if you will,” said Parnell. “ That’s how it beglns—
that which 1s the curse of Ireland in ourown time ; and which,
8o surely as Irlshmen will not use the wit and strength that
God has given them, will deag her from her throne.”

Jerry got Into the conversation:

““ One thing John Sebright tella me, that there Is less drun-
kenness in England than here.”

““ Don’t you belleve him,” said Parnell, ‘“ That man mesans
mischief to you, He wants to entice you to England, and then
live on you when hejgets you thera. For Heaven’s sake put
that ides of golng away out of your head.  You're very well
here as youare ; and let well alone.”

Jerry’s mother spoke also. ¢ John Sebright is a nice chap to
quote sobrlety as & virtue. Do you remember how often I gave
you money to psy his fines to keep him out of prlson after his
drunken freaks, for the make of his poor dead and gone mother.
Why, that chap conld no more tell truth than he could work,
and that’s saying a good deal.”

‘ Well, drink or no drink, mother, England’s a grand place,
anyhow, and there’s lots of money going there.”

Parnell rose up from his chalr and sald severely—¢‘ Jerry
O'Sullivan, do you know what you are talking about? True,
that England {8 rich, but iz money all that a man is to seek’
after 7  If the good men leave poor Ireland to make a little more
money for themseives, what 1s to become of her % Is it not asif she
was sold for money ; and if you look at the real difference of
wages—the wages that good sober men that can work, get here
and there, a poor price she would be sold for after all.”

“Idon’t llke that way of putting it,” sald Jerry, rather
testlly. * Infact I have almost made up my mind to go, and I
don’t think I'm selling my countryat all at all, and I wish you
wouldn’t say such things,”

Parnell sald nothing for a'few moments. Then he tore the
ploture out of his note-book and handed it to him, saylng—

‘“ Jarry, old boy, if you ever do go, keep that in your purse,
and if ever you go to pay for liguor for yourself or others, just
think what it means,” "

When the party rose up to go they found that Katey had
been crylng quietly, and her eyes were red and swollen, ;. .

Jerry O Sullivan’s home was happy, and his poor, good Ilttle
wife feared a change, ™ :

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

TELEGRAPHY—A SKETCH.

(coNTINUED, ) Vi

HUS, from our glance, though but a cursory ons,
into the bundle of telegrams, we have ascertalned
that telegraphy promotes, asslsts, facilitates beyond
N n' measure all commercial and business transactions,
@54 relieves anxlety of mind, brings comfort to/the
death-bed, by gratifylng the last wish of it "occupant, atrests
the progress of crime, and last, though by no means least,
revents to a much larger extent than s generally imagined, the
oss of human life. What more could” be accomplished by a
slngle human agency. In 1860,-a 'wrlter In “the Cornhill
Magazine sald—* Already it has become an ind’'spenzable sgent
of clvillsed soclety, materially influencing the political, soclal,
and commercial relatlons of every country in Europa, and from
whatever point of vlew we regard it, we cannot but feel con-
vinoed that solence, in this, her most brilllant achlevement, has
placed in ourkiauds an Instrument which adds another link to
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DUBLIN, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 13, 1875.
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TO OUR READERS,

—

Ix the present week's Number of the SmaMrcck (Feb. 13, 1875,) is
published the Third and Fourth Chapters of an entirely Original
Story, specially written for the Smamrock, by A. Stoxkr, Esq.,
entitled
“THE PRIMROSE PATH,”
Beautifally Illustrated by an Eminent Artist. Also the
MUSIC AND WORDS OF THE ‘“SHAN VAN VOCHT,”

y arranged for the SmamRocK; the Continuation of
*CORNEY CLUSKEY'S CALAMITIES,” by Carrain LynNAnm;
*“Lessons in Irish,” ‘‘Conversazione,” &o.

FOUR ORIGINAL BERIAL STORIES AND A PIECE OF
ORIGINAL MUSIC
now form the Chief Attractions of the Smammock, for which the
charge is but One Penny weckly—a fact quite unprecedented in the
history of Cheap Literature,
Office, 33 Lower Abbey-street, Dublin.

LESSONS IN IRISH.

LESSON OXXL
SYNTAX,

The following adverbs require the ablative:—a b oy, on this
side; & B-pavo, afar of ; amaé, out ; amwid, without ; tall, beyond,
on the other side ; anal\l, on thia side ; & yTedc, in ; & roIg, within ;
Taob ‘abror vo’'n aban, on this side of the river ; & B-pso 6 Eip,
Jar from the land ; pan amad waim, keep out from me; amusd Ta
madape, oul in the field,

5o Lebp, much, enough, governs the genitive; as, go leop
Feantans, #iuch of rain. Also, the adverbial phrases, for the most
part, govern the genitive,

PREPOSITIONS,
The following simple prepositions govern the dative case : —
4 Or ann, in, M, with,
4F, at, or with. 1é, with,
41y, on, orin, leir, with.
4r, out of, or from. map, like to.
e, of,"from, 6, from.
06, to, froith, before.
¥4, ¥o, or yurd, under. '3, or ren, in the,
$9, Bur, to, uato, tap, by, past.
Fan, without. tpe, through,
1é, with, um, wim, or wime, about.
EXAMPLES,

T4 ré & o-cip na h-61gc, he isin the land of youth, bj ré ann
T4 n-athain, he was in the river. T4 na béo amn an d-papppe,
the boats are on thosoa. Léim an bpavén ar an uirge, the salmon
leaped out of the water. e &lainn dpian 4an bunad rin, that
family s of the clan of Bryan; sp maié 1av v6 daoimd eile, they
are good to other people ; ¢uatd ré pén g-coill, he went through
the wood; td ré purd an uirge, he is under the water; o-amésg
Té 5o Concarg, he went to Cork; td 1é pan astne gan uplabap,
he is without knowledge and without speech; ni B-pml pesp 1
B-cpiodard réil cormuit Leir, there is not a man like him in the
territories of Inis Fail; niop Lérg ré a pin Lé (or pé) pesp né
m-naot, ho did not disclose his secrot to man or woman,

THE PRIMROSE PATH.

BY A, STOKER, ESQ.

Caarrer IIL.—AR OrenixNa.
j ERRY O'SULLIVAN’S desire to go to Enﬂlnd
was no mere translent wish. Ashas been told, he
£ had had for years s strong desire to try his f rtune
in a country other than his own ; and although the

NS71/D deslre had ainoe his marriage fallen into so sound
.l |loel£ that it resembled ;death, stlll it was not dead but
sleeping.

Deep in the minds of most energetio persons lies some strong
desire, some strong ambition, or some resolute hope, which un-
consclously moulds, or, at lesst, influences their every act. No
matter what thelr clroumstances in life may be, or how much
they may yleld to those clrcumstances for a time, the ene idea
remains ever the same. This Is, in fact, one of the secrets of
how individual foroe of character comes out at tlmes, The grest
idea, whatever it may be, sits enthroned in the mind, and round
it gather subordinate wishes and resolves, as the feudal nobles
round the King, and so goes on the chaln down thg whole
gamut of man’s nature from the taming or pression of his
wildest passlons down to the' commonplace routine of his dally
life.

And yet we wonder at times to see, when oocasion offers, with
what astonishing rapldity certain individuals assert themselves,
and how, when a strange olronmstance arises, some new in-
dividual arisesalong with it, as though the man and the hour
were predestined for each other.

We need not wonder if we will but think that all along the
man was ready, girt in his armour, resolved in his cause, and
merely awalting, although, perhsps, he knew it not, the op-
portunity to manifest himself,

Whilst Jerry had been working—and working so honestly and
well that he was on the high to success—he never once
abandoned In his secret heart the idea of seeking a wider field for
his exertion. Traly, Alexander has his prototypes In every age
and country ; and men even try to look ever beyond the horizon
of thelr hopes, sighing for new worlds when the victories of the
old have been achleved.

From the recelpt of Sebright's letter, Jerry had found the
old wish reviving stronger than ever. He was 50 prosperous
that the idea of fallure in work seemed too far away to be enslly
realised ; and his home was so happy that domestio trouble
was abeolutely beyond his oompuhonrgn.

The holy admonition—*‘ Ye that stand take heed lest ye
fall,” should be ever before the minds of men.

Katey saw her husband's secret wish gradually growing into
a resolve, with unutterable pain ; and tried to combat Jerry's
views but hopelessly. At first he listened, and argued the
matter over fairly in all its mapects, being ever kind-hearted
and tender, and seeming to thoroughly sympathise with hes
views ; but as the weeks wore on, he began to take a different
tone, and without losing any of his kindness or tenderneas to
express more declded opinlons and intentions, The chamge
was 80 gradual that even Katey's wifely love, and the acute-
ness which Is the handmaiden of love, could see no ocause
for change, nor could mark any time as being the period of a
definite change,

In fact, the masculine resolution was asserting itself over the
feminine, and acting snd rescting in ftself, but constantly in
the direction of settled purpose.

With the feeling of power which a man of average mental
oalibre feels over a woman of similar status amongst her own
sex, comes & fuller purpose—a more declded, definite resolve
to the man himself. Thus, Jerry, whilst arguing with his
wife, had been all the time atrengthening his own resolve, snd
working himself up to the bellef that immediate action was
neoessary to his succeas in life,

Wives, be careful how you argue with your husbands, for yon
walk on a ridge between two preciplces. " If you allow a half-
formod wish to bo the paront of immediate actlon on yonr hus-
band’s part, without ralslng a warnlng volce should you see
dnu:jer that he does not, then you do him a wrong which will
surely recoll on your own head and the heads of your children.




But If, on the other hand, you perslstently combat with argu-
ment wishes which should ‘be furthered or opposed with the
atent truths of the heart’s experlence, then you will surely fall,
or you will be fighting reality with vaculty—opposing steel

with air-drawn daggers of the fancy.

Katey's position was very painful, She felt that her speaking
to her husband was a duty which her wifely vow, as much as
her wifely love, called on her to fulfil ; but at the same tlme she
felt with that subtle instinot of true love which mever errs an
nover lles, that she wassapplng the foundations of her hushaud’s
love and weakening the influence which she had over him, Poor

! her lot was a hard one, but she felt—and she was right

—thst where duty polnts the way, then the way must be walked
;l:.mh the mggq of the journey, and wherever the road
-hoay

Jerry’s mother, too, was fretied by her son’s determlination.
He never spoks of 1 to her, but she heard it from thelr mutual
frlends, and the fact of his being reticant on the point caused
her more paln by > doubts as to his motlve, not only for
golng, but conoealing l.&u wish from her, Jerry had a two-fold
reason for his silence. . Firatly, be did not wish to glve h:rufnln,
and “011%1;. that by keeping silent on the polnt she w d be
spared at losst the sgony of looking forward $o his departure. In
thls, Jorry, like many of his fellows, fell into the same error,
which leads the hunted ostrich to hidelts head in the sand—the
error which we make when we think that shutting our eyes means
abutting ont the du:ﬁ' which we wish te svold. .Agaln, Jerry

P

wished to id to himself. ‘
The el shows two evil qualities,

anslysiy of a wensual nature
whioh, although not always e , aro, nevertheless, ruling
Powers—oba and cruelty. No matter how these qualitles
":Yboconntexb noed by other qualitles as good as these are
bad, or no matter how weil they are disgulsed, these two evil

powers havedere thelr.home, Obstinacy In ita hardest lght is

]

A

fir

the adherenoe to a Iine of actlon begun for its end to be galned

rather than for its duty ; and cruelty is almost its logleal con--

sequence, for 1t s by its direct or indirect mesns that obstacley

are oleared away or points of vantage unworthily gsined.

‘lI errg’a ;mu'e was & sensual one, although it had ever been held
n oheo S

The power of evil has a home in every human hearf. In one
1t 1s a palace vast and splendid, so splendid and vast that to

d | the onlooker there are no dark nooks, no gloomy corners, but

where all 1s 5o rioh and noble that there s dignity in every-
thing. In another it is a shooting-box only visited for motives
of pleasure, In another itisan office where gold and mecrecy
are synonymous terms, _In another it is a vills, In another a
lowly hut. In Jerry it was the. last ; but no one Is to suppose
that becanse it was a hut, that, therefore, it was unimportent,
The vesidents in palsces are nsuslly to's cerisin extent
migratory, but the inhabltants of huts are seldom absentees,
and every Irishman knows that a perpetually resident peasant
is better fora oountr{ thsn a lordly abseutee.

Thus Jerry's devil, although living in & small house, was
still always there, and was ever on the spot when opportunities
ocourred, i 4 .

One ochange—one declded change—cama which Katey re-

tted exoeedingly, and that was in his frlendship for Parnell.
therto the two men had been excellent friends, and Jerry's
success in some little business ventures was largely due to
Parnell’s wise counsel. Bui now the two men were seldom
together, and the elder one seomed to have lost all his old in-
fluence over his companion. )

Parnell saw the change as well as Katey, and was deeply

eved. He, however, saw, whilst he saw the change, what

ar there was In alluding to it, and 8o as he was one of those
men who feel It almost as much a breach of duty to be silent
on certaln” occaslons a8 to besperk falsely, wlsely kept aloof
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and walted for a fittIng opportuntty for speaking earnestly to
Jerry without the risk of offending him,

Jerry, too, knex of the change in himself, and folt a sort of
hoatile indiguation with all who opposed openly or tacltly his
determination,

This was the firat manifestation of the eruelty of his nature.

His mother was broken-hearted, and in her grlef, when
arguing with him, unwisely gave play to her bitterness, and so
hardened up one of the softeat spots in his heart. She abused
Bebright also, and, as some of the charges which she brought
sgainst him were manifestly absurd, Jerry took oocaston to
think, and to express his thoughta, that they were all absurd.

The devil works through love as well as hatred, and his blows
are more deadly when we who strlke and we who bear alize
heed them not.

One dsy there came a letter from John Sebright, which in-
fluenced Jerry vitally, It wasas follows : —

¢ Klngficher Arms, Sundy.

“Drsz Jerry—You had better ‘come over here at wanse,
there ia & placs to sute you in a theatre called the Stanly, where
the wanta a carpentre to manage for them ; he must be a good
man or he won't doo, and the wagls is fine, not to eay exslv,
and the place esy and the paople nice. you had beat tel for it
at wanse, and don’t let the chanoe slip, or you will be a damd
fool, and not worth gettin’ another. don't let your mother or
your wife keep you back, as the will trl to, for weemen {an't
able to do bisnis, but menis ; an’ the maneger hasa nefow, who
Is & friend o’ mine an’ a oapatle felo, an’ a hed like iren, an’
mony is oin’ heer ik water, an’ a man with your hed wood make
a fortin {n no tim, which let me no at wanse til I tel the nephe,
which if you give me a £1 tu give him to speek for you, it will
be all rite, and send the money by return to me, care of Mrs,
8mith, Kingficher Arms, Welbred-street, London, and { remane

cura trooly,
4 ’ ¢ Joun SEBRIGHT.

‘¢ P.8.—don't sho this to.your wif or mother, or the'l think
i wanoe to mak you oum, an’ av corse 'mi motlvs is disintrested,
88 I'm wel off miself an’ quit hapy.

“P:8, 2.—If you tel the weemen tel them i'm goln’ to be
marrid to a good woman ho is very plas sn’ charetable an’ wel
off don’t forget the £1.”

Jerry was no fool, and very clearly he saw through the
motlve of the wrlter of this preclous eplstle, but there were
passages in it which Interested him deeply. Notwithstanding
the mean selfishness of the man’s thoughts, and the vile
English in which they were expreased, he could not shut his
eyes to certain things which they suggested, ohlefly the opening
as theatrical carpenter,

Jerry had never heard of the S Theatre, and even How
had not the ghost of an idea what {t was llke or of what class ;
nevertheless, he could not help-thinking that it might be some-
thlng good. London has a blg name, and people who live out
of it have traditlonally an idea that everything there,is great,

aud rich, and floutishing, and happy.
The people who live in it can tel{ a different story, and polnt
to hundreds and thousands of the poorest and most wretched

creatures that exist on the face of God’s besutifdl world—the
w;ngd .l;}:nt He has made beautiful, but that man has defaced
wit

Jerry was in that state in which & man finds everything
which happens exactly suiting his own views. His eyes—
the eyes of his inner self—were so full of his project that they
were Incapable of seelng anything but what bore on its advance-
ment. He shut his eyes to dangers and defects and difficultles,
and like many another man le?ed'bllndly into the dark.

Sometimes to leap in the dark is tho perfection of wilsdom
and courage combined ; but this {s when the gloom which ia
round us is a danger, from which we must escape at any
hazard, and not when we mske an artificlal night by wilfally
shutting our eyes upon the glory of the sun.

Jerry wrote to Sebright, enclosing a Post-office order for one
pound and telling him to lose no time about seeing after tha
situation for him,

He sald not & word about what he had done, even %o poor
little Katey, who saw with the eyes of her love that he wag keep-
ing something back from her.

——

It was the first mecret of thelr marrled life, and the bright
eyes were dim from stlent weeping s the little wife rosé W™
morning aftor the letter to London was despstohed.

Boveral days elapsed before Jerry got any reply from Lon«
don ; and the intorval was an unhappy tiine for both him and
his wife. Katey's grief grew heavier and heavier to her sinca
she had no one to tell it to ; and Jerry felt that there was a
shadow betwcen them. He recked not that it was the shadow of
his own selfish deslre—the spectre of the future—that stood be-
tween them,

Katey's lot was hard. The nweotest blessing of marriage s
that it halves our sorrows and doubles our joys ; and so far as
ber present life went Katey was a widow in this respact—but
:ll:gont the sweet consolation that married irust had never
Jerry’s anxlety made the home trouble light, He had, llke
most men to whom the world behind the curtain Is as unknown
as were the myateries of Isls to a Neophyte, a strange longing
fo share in the unknown life of tho dramstio world. Moth-like
he had buzzsd around the footlights when a boy, and had never
lost the slight romantio feellng which anch buzzing ever inspires.
Once or twice his professional work had brought him within the
maglc precincts where the stage-manager is king, and there the
wlerdness of the place, with its myriad cords and chains, and
traps, and scenes, and flles, had more than ever enchanted him.

The chance now offered of employment was indoed a tempta-
tion. If he should be able to adopt the new life he would have
an opportunity of comblulng his romantlo tsste and his trade
experience, and would be moreover In that wider fiald far exer-
tion to which he had long looked forward.

Aud #0 ho walted with what patience he ocould, and shut hls
eyes as close as possible to the growing misorles of his home.

At last & lotter came from Ssbright, telling him that he had
got the place, and one also from the mansger, stating that he
would have to be at work {n a fortnight’s time, and atating the
salary, which was very liberal.

Face to face with thesltuation, Jorry found that the meoner
he told his wife the better. Hoe took the day to think over his
zohml,l ;nd when he went home in the evealng he went prepared

tell hor,

There #asabout him a tenderness unususl of lste—a tender-
ness which reminded Katey of the first days of thelr merriod
lifo and of the time when hor firat child was born ; and se the
little woman's heart was touched, and woman-like she could
not fear, nor oven see troubles in the light of her hushand's
slle. Jerry himself felt the change in her manner, and his
tonderness grew. He took her on his knees, as in thelr old
courting days, and a few sweet whispered words brought the
colour to her cheek, and the old light into her eyes. Then it
was that Jerry felt how hard was the newa which he had to tell,
and he half repented of his resolutlon. He thought of the
happy home which he was breaking up, and of the angulsh of
the little wife and mother who was to be taken away fram all
her friends and relatives to begla the world anew amangst
strangers. But the time was come when he must speak, fur
to delay would be oruel, and so he began with a huskiness in
his throat which was not usual to him.

¢ Katey, dvar, I've some news for you,”

Katey's arms tightened round his neck.

‘“Oh, and good news too, Jerry, I know by your tenderness
to me to-night. Jerry dear, have you givon up the wild ides 1’

Jerry did not expect this, and his voice became a little harder
as ho roplied— -

“ No, I have not glven up the wild]ldes, as you call it. Ik is
about it that I want to speak.”

Katoy folt the shadow pass botweon them agaln, and In splte
of all she could do her eyes filled with tears, She.did not wish
to hurt Jerry, however, and turnod away her 1. Bus, man-
like, he would know all that was golng on inthe mind of his
companion, and, tsking her face betwcen his atrong hands, he
turned it up to the light. - Ashe did so, he saw the tears snd
could not help feollng annoyed, for ho knew that as yet in the
conversation he had ssid nothing to warrant the change from
snnshine to ralu, So he apoke not nakindly—

“ Cryln’already. Ah, Katey, whai.do you mean 1"

‘ Nothin’, Jezry, nethln’, my dear, onL I gouldn’t kelp it.
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I'm not very strong yet.” She sald this with a tender, half shy
glsnce down at the oradle, which she was rocking with her foot,
that would have turned the heart of BAVAge.

Jerry oould not help feeling moved, and c!asped her still more
tenderly in his atrong arms, and his volce aoftened—

¢ Sure, Katey, it's breakin’ my heart I am all day knowln’
how you would take tho news. away, darlin’, 1t'll do jyou
good, and mayhap the news will e you cry.”

¢ No, no, Jorry, only talk to me like that, and I'll never
ﬁy—mwr—never—nevu." The little woman'’s voloe wont up

asweet, half playful crescondo as she relterated the last words,
and shook aslde her teara.

“Then, Katey, I'll tell you. I have got an offer to'go to
Eogland”—Katey’s face fell—‘‘ to London—to become head

ter in a theatre, an' I've written to say I'll take it.”
oman’s nature, when compared with man’s, resembles more

ihe hare than his does, and her moral eye, like the hare's eye,
is set far back for le:lng the past olearly, whilst it accepts the
future blindly. She acoept facts more esslly than resolves ;
and when onoe a thing has been accomplished, and any final
or declslve step taken, the major part of her anxiety is over.
Accordingly Katey heard her husband's resolve with an
equanimity which took him by surprise. She did not ory, al-
though her heart felt to herseif to into her very boots, but
slmply drew his head an her bosom and stroked his halr, saylng

fervently—
“God grant, Jerry, méh:t it may be for the bost.
janr, and then both remalned sllent for a

My al i it
tlme.

Soon the woman'’s curloslty l})oh, and her imagination beganto
work ; and in the pleasure of expectation cf change—always
spec dear to women—sahe loat sight fora time of her present
trouble. She began to queation Jerry about the new engage-
ment, and, having once began, poured forth such a tide of
questions that he had no tlme to answer them, even had heo
known himself all she wanted. He did as well as he could,
however ; and now that the worst of the news was over, her
hopeful natare took the brightest view possible of the case, and
she seemed, by comparison with her mood of the last few days,

quite hn%yy.

Jerry did not tell her that night of the.tlme of leaving, but
Lot her sleep with what happiness she oould, for he knew that
the morrow, when she had learned the necessary suddenness of
thetr deparfure, would be a sad one for her.

In the morning he told her just before golng to his work, for
he put off the evil moment, half that she might be able to have
ber ory in (;nhtnou—ln knew that she would cry—and half
with & man's selfish wish to avold an unpleasant scene.

Katey bore up till he was gone, and then the tide of her grief
and sorrow burst furth unchecked, and she cried so pitifully
that her Httle ones began to cry from ohildish sympathy. She
took them in her arms and knelt down with them and rocked
herself and them to and fro, and moaned—

 Oh, woe the day, oh, woe the day.”

Cmarrse 1V,.—Trz Nzw Liva.
Jerry O'Suriavax well know the difforence between the dls-
positions of his wife and his mother ; and it was not without a
shrinking of spielt that he approached the dwelling of the latter
that evening to impart the unwelcome newa.

His fears were not without foundation, for when he began
to tell his news the old Iady whe had hitherto been full of love
and affection broke out Intora desperate fit of trying, a ver
unusual thing with her, mingling her tears with reproaches suc
as Jerry had never before hoard from her lips.

¢ And you, my son,” she sald, ‘‘areabout to leave your home,
and your country, and your mothor, and to go amongst
sieangers. Oh, woe the day, oh, woe the day, that my ohild
ever wants to leave the ground where hils poor dead fathor lles
sleeping. Oh, Jerry, Jorry, was it for this that I watched over
your youth, and tolled and slaved for you, early and late, that
when 1 saw you growjinto a strong, steady, honest man, with a
sweet wife and & happy home, I should see you leave me for

ver,
Jerry Interrupted.  ¢¢ Not fer ever, mother.” J
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‘t Ay, ay, for ever. Wirrasthrue, wirrasthrue, Sure, don’t
Iknow I'll never zee Konr face again. You're goin’, Jerry,
among stran7ers, an’ ways are not our ways, and amongst
them you'll forget the lgssons of your home. You’re goin’ to a
olty where the devil lives, if he lives sny one place in the world ;
and I must sit at home here and doubt, and and weep, and
weep, till I die.”

¢ Mother, dear, don’t take on like this. Why should you
doubt, and slgh, and weep atall, atall ? I amn'tgoin’ to do
anything wrong. I'm goin’ to work harder than ever, an’ I
think, mother—I do think that it’s not fair to me to think that
I'm goin’ to go to the devil, just because I leave one tewn to
live in another.”

But reason and consolation were alike thrown away on Mrs.
O'Sulllvan. Thé sploe of obstinscy in her nature, and which
Jerry had Inherited from her, made her stick to her point ; and
20 after many effurts Jerry came away leaving her bowed
down with sorrow. He was himself somewhat indignant—and
with fale enough reason—that all his relatives should take it for
granted that he was going to change an honest hardworking life
or an idlo dissolute one.

He dld not llke to !50 home at onoe, for he somehow folt afrald
of meeting a reproschtal look on Katey's face. This fear wasa
{roof that he knew in his secret heart that he was doing wrong,

or in all their married life Katey had never once glven him cause
for such a thought; It was la his own conscience that the reproach
arose ; and the look was on the face of his angel.

Accordingly, he made a detour and called at the house of Mr.
Muldoon. The great man was within and received him heartily.

¢ Why, O'Sullivan,” sald he, * this is quite unéxpected. Bit
down, man, and make yourself comfortablo.”

Jerry sat down, but was anything but comfortable. Whilst
he was on the way to his home, he had felt a desire to stay away,
but now that ho was settled down he longed to be at home.
Katey's face, pale with her recent slokness, and paler atlll from
her recent grief, seemed to look at him, and he thought and felt
how her poor heart nust be beating as she waltod and walted for
his return, coanting the minutes, and finding in esch moment’s
oxtra delay new causes for dread. At last he could stand it no
longer and jumped up, saying to his host :

Y (;An’t stay., I have not been at home yet, and Katey will be
ng me,”

uldoon laughed.

“There's & man with three children! Bure, a wife in her
honeymoon wonldn't look for you like that.”

¢ Katey would, and does. No, indeed, I can’t stay. I jost
came to tell you that I have got an ongagement in the Stanley
Theatre, in London, as carpenter, and L am going in less than »
fortnight.”

Mr. Muldoon whistled.

¢ This s sudden,” ho sald,

““ Ay,” sald Jerry, but said no more.

¢t Yéu must come and spend an evening with me before you
go, and your mother will come and Marg—, Miss M‘Anssple ;
and we'll get the boys and girls and have grest fun.”

‘¢ Agreed,” sald Jerry, and took hls leave.

When he got homs Katey flew to the door to mest him, snd
clung to him and kissed him, and he wondered how he could be
such a fool as to stop away for fear of any reprosch from her.
He told her of his visit to his mother and Mr. Maldoon, and of
the invitation of the latter, which she agreed should be
socepted,

The next week was such a busy one that nelther Jerry nor
Katey had much time for replning, and even Mrs. O'Sullivan
found some consolation in her exertions and the liberal prepa-
rations which she was making for her son’s doparture, At first
there was some question as to the advisabllity of Katey and the
ohildren going at oncs, as some of the famlly thought that it
would be botter if Jarry went alone and Katey walted to follow
when all was comfortably settlod for her. Katey herself had,
however, put a stop at once to tho disousslon.

I don’t want comfort,” she saild, ‘‘and I amn't afrald to
rough it slnce we are to cio ; but I want to be with Jorry.”

Her mother-in-Iaw backed her up in this view, and so the
matter was arranged.

Mr, Muldoon's entertalnment was a great affalr, No expense

ex
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had been spared on the hoat's part, and no trouble on the part
of his servant ; and the consequence was an amount of splendour
which dszzled all beholders.

Theentertainment wasgiven in the drawingroom over thejshop,
s room seldom entered save |by the servant, who period'lnl y
dusted it. The covers had been taken off the chairs which now
showed thelr red cushions in all thelr splendour. The yellow
gauze had been removed from the mirror, the ploture frames,
and the gaseller, which no longer prasented its habitual appear-
ocance—that of an immense jelly bag, through which yokes of
egg have passed. The eating and drinking was on a scale of
maznificence, Not only had tha warshouse been ransacked for
its delicacles, but good things of, so to speak, an alien descrlp-
tion had beerr provided, and so far as the Inner-man was onn-
cerned nothlng was wantlng. The company was the same as
that at the christening party, with the addition of a couple of
hard dry old men, of whom Mr., Muldoon thought muoch, and
to whom he pald decided deferenca.

Wheau all the company had assembled, which was about seven
o'clook, Mr, Muldoon ordered supper, and all went vigorously
fo work. Hitherto there had been a little stiffueas, Prlce and
Csrey had been somewhat awed by Mr. Muldoon’s maguificence,
snd their sweethearts, seeing this, had followed thelr lead, and
remsained in seemingly bashful sllence. Jerry and Katey, and
Mra. O'Sullivan, and Parnell, were too heavy-hearted for mirth,
and so the only members of the party who were lively, were the
host and Miss. M‘Anasple,

The latter was anything but sorrowfal, and truly with good
cause, She saw with the Instinct of her sex that she had made
a conquest in the rich old bachelor, and already tasted posses-
slon of all the splendour which surrounded, her. She was even
now, whilst she pretended to admire, planning changea in the
room and {ts furniture, The chalrsa-would not be arranged as at
present, the plctures were too gloomy, and would have to be
replaced by others of brighter hue—iu fact, altogether much
additionsl splendour would have to be imported, so thatall her
friends and visltors would be driven to the wildest envy without
giving them a chanca of escape.

When the supper was done, Mr. Muldoon stood up and made
a speech reverting to Jerry’s departure, and wishing him
success, and also managing to bring in a neat compliment to
Miss M‘Anssple’s good looks, which caused that bashful young
female to hide her fsce in her pockethandkerchief aud to giggle
for lon‘xﬁ minutes. Before he sat down he said, and sald it

tedly—

‘' The laat meeting of a festive description at which we all
asslsted was, I think, somewhat spolled by varlous discussions,
Now, I hope that to-night we will have no such discussions, I
wish that our fclends, Jerry and Katey, may have an evening
all jolly and merry.”

¢ Hear, hear,” sald the old men, simultaneously.

Parnell felt that all this was levelled at him, and found his
hands tled. There was no dlscusslon of any kind, and as
nothing more than casual remarks were made, the party soon
took a tone so gloomy that even the lively Margaret found her
spirits below zero. All this tended to irritate Mr. Muldoon.

man of his temperament gets dogmatio in proportion to his
irritation, and consequently he soon waslaying down the law on
every imaginable point.

This still more increased the gloom till all was so deadly that
Katey could besr it no longer, and left earller than she had in-
tended. The rest were not slow to follow her example, and
Mr. Muldoon was 8o e at the miserable fallure of his
merry party that he would hardly say good night.

The days drew on towards thelr departure, and all were s0
busy that there was no time for thought—perhaps just as well
for those of them that had hearts to feel.

At last the day arrived, and thelr friends sssembled at the
North-wall to see them off, for they were going by ‘sea on
account of their luggage, which was quito disproportionate to
thelr rank in life. The angnish of parting was very grreat, and
the tears shed many. But partings mnat over be, and this one
was like all that have gone before and all that are to follow after.

So great was the grief of all that Jorry for a time repented of his
determination, . i

———

And so Jerry O’Sullivan and his wife and children left home
and fortune to seek greater fortune in a strange place.

The voyage lssted three days. For the firat twenty-four
hours Katey was too slok to think, and the poor children
spffered dreadfully ; and it was not till the black bare rocks of
the Land's End came futo view that the poor little woman was
able to look about her. Even the first glimpse of her future
country was not reassuring, for it looked very black and cheer-
less and Inhospitable indeed.

However, by the time Falmouth, with its houses clustered up
the hill, and its quaint, qniet, old-world look still upon it, came
in sight, her spirits rose. From thence the journey was enjoyed
by all, for the weather was fine and the mea like glass. ¥he
south coast of England is full of charming scenery, which one
sees much of In passing from port to port, and it was no wonder
that Jerry and his wife folt somewhat elated at belug amongst
such wealth and securlty as the disposition of things there
supposed. Plymouth, the queen of ports, with its wealth of
naval strength and its plotaresque batterles on Mound Ed,
combe, Drake Island, and the Hoe ; and Portsmouth, guuf:d
by iron-olad towers out in the very ses, miles of continuous
batterles and innumerable war-ships, made s deep impression,
and somehow Katey felt that Jerry was a cleverer man than she
had given him credit for being.

It 1s the nature of the greater to absorb the lesser. We see
the beaut(. of the rose in full luxuriance in the summer sun-
light ; 1t Is only when we reach the core that we find the canker
worm.

At last the Thames was reached, and the O'Sulllvans were
falrly awed by the strength of the defences. All up the river,
which took them the best part of a day to ascend, the banks
were studded with forts on elther side. Little low-lylug forts,
all fronted with iron, dangerous places, very hard to hit from
any distance away, but able to contaln the best and biggest guns
made in the world ; the black iron-cased ports, 11 rows seem-
ingly level with the water’s edge, looked like the iron doors of
the vaults in a cemetery, a fact which, in the eyes of the on-
lookers, added not a little to the grim terror of thelr appearance,
The wonder culminated at Tilbury, for here two immense forts
defended the narrowest part of the river, and made the idea of
any hostlle force passing up it a complete impossibility.

London was resched at last. Busy, bustling, rushing, hurry-
Ing London, compared with which all other oltles seem as the
castle of the sleeping princeas in the falry tale ; and Jerry and
his wife, on landing from the stesmer, albeit they came from =
city where Progress speaks with no puny voice and works with
no lazy hand, felt bewlldered.

At the best of times and places a landing-stage is no flower
garden, especially to the incomer ; but the London landing-
stages, with thelr great steam-cranes and palatial warehouses,
and ships lylng seven or eight deep out into the river, are
wonders in themselves., It was only by patience, and care, and
asking many questions that Jerry was able to bring his family
into the wholly tercestial world.

Through much bustling, sorambling, and exertion, they found
thelr way into the street where the theatre was sitnated, for as
they knew nothing about the place Jerry thought it best to get
as near to his work as he could. He had high resolves, and
intended to work harder even in the new life than in the old.

The neighbourhood was exoeedingly poor, and an amount of
misery and squalor prevalled which showed Katey in as man
moments as the other had taken hours that all was not gol
which glittered within the strip of silver sea which her sons
call Britain's bulwarks, but that the greatness, and wealth,
and strength, have thelr counterfoils in orime, and poverty,
and disease.

More than an hour was spent In looking for lodgings, and
Katey's heart was siok and sore. There .was some vital objection
to every place. One was too dear, another was too dirty, a third
was too emall, and so on,

All things have an end, even looking for lodgings, and towards
nightfall they lighted on a place, which, rlthough not exactly
what they roquired, was still the nearcst approach to it that th
had yet come across. [t was over a green-grocér's shop, a
promised to be fairly comfortable. Katey, somehow, folt that
the mere show of green stuff gave it a little of the idea of home—
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just enough, she found out afterwards, to make her home slck-
ness, which had worn somewhat away durlog the last day or
two, come back agailn, _

However, she had no tlme for brooding over sorrows, real or
sentimental. The children were dead tired and crylng with
sleep, and 80 when a fire was lit, and the baskaet of provlsions
opened, they were tuoked Into thelr bad and fell aslesp in &
moment, - ~ . ¥

‘Whilst Katey was thus attending to her household dutles,
Jeorry was exercising his professional skill in making the room
comfortable, knocking up nails here and thers, and generally
Improving the disposition of affalrs. Both had finished about
the sawe time, and then Katey made the tes, and the husband
and wife sat down to chat, she eltting on his kunee as. all loving
little wives love to alt. N

Jerry now felt face to face with the realitles of -his new life,
and the prospect was not at all «cheerlng. He mlsted the
comforts of home,. and felt, in aplte of his strong wilful self-
bellef which:deadens a mind like his to many outward miserles,
that he was but an atom in the mlidst of the world around
him—a-graln of sand in that great desert which men call
London, . Katey was more cheerful, for a wife carrles with her
husband and children her true home which rests as securely in
her heart as & snail'a-house on his back. Xatey slept that
night, for she was tired out, but Jerry could not slesp.

In the morning he was stirring by daylight, and after
lighting the fire, for Katey was o worn out that she atlll slept,
went out to look about the nelghbourhood. It was still so early
that but fow people wersap. . He found his way to the theatre,
whose external appearance filled him with consternatlon. The
putside of a small theaire is at the best of tlmes unpromising,
and thls one looked, in the cool morning air, squalld in the

oy weaidéred rouid 1t custouily ey 0 gst Ibt

wandered round it curlously trying to gat every possible
vle:fry As 1t went back into a large block of bulldings, this was
no ort of easy task ; and so by the time the survey was com-
pleted he was quite xeady for his breakfast.

Katey was up and as bright as o bee. The ohildren had
recovered thelr good temper in thelr sleap, and everything was
Infinitely more cheerful than had seemed pousible for it everto
be thenight before, K _

Katey came up to her husband as he entered the room and
put her arms round his neck and kissed him several times very,
very fondly. ' .

4% God bless our future life, Jerry, dear,” she ssld, ‘I hope
it-will always he as happy as this. 1f I can do 1t be sure your

_‘home will always be a cheerful and happy one.”

“He kissed her in return, feeling more deeply. than he. cared
to say, for there was arlsing lump in his throat.

.The morning passed in setting things straight, and in the
afternoon Jerry went down to the theatre again. The place

" looked .more lively than before, although'in reality still very
dismal, There were a-few of those nondescript, ill-clad
-loungera that are only seen in the precinots of theatres, hanging
round the door—ihose seedy speclmens of humanity who are
the camp-followers of the histrionic army.

“When Jerry ssked.one of them where he would find the
managor, he winked at hls companlons, rubbed his lips, and
sald, with obsequious alacrity— "

“This way, sir. Come with me and I'll show.you the way."

-Jerry followed him through several dstk passages filled with
innumerable boxes of all sizes—old woodwork and portlons of
soenic ornamentation half covered with tarnished gllding, till
they renched a door, to which the guide pointed, ssylng—

“‘It’w.a very dry dey, your honour.” :

““ Very dry,” sald Jerry. ,

‘A drop would not be bad, slr.” -

Jerry's appearance wns 8o good that the men called him sir,
not all for the purpose of flattering hls small vanity.

Jerry gave him twopence, and knocked at the door.

He was told to come in, snd ob dolng #o found the manager
who was just going out, and who, being in a hurry, told him to
come to him mext morning to talk over his dutles, and in the
meantimé to see the stage-mansger, Mr. Grlffin, who would
show him over the placs, 50 that he might get accustomed to it.

Jerry raansged to find his way to the stage, which was lit by

a great line of gas-jets on the top of a vertical pipe, like a hay-
rake, stuck at the back of the orchestra, A dress rehearsal was
golng un, and Jerry stood in the wing to watch. The play was
a verslon of Faust, and the dreszes were the same as those vaed
in Gounod’s opera. Presently, Mr. Griffin noticed the strstge
face, and came over to the wing, Jerry told him his name, and
was at oncs welcomed as a member of the staff: He waa intro-
duced to several people on the stage with whom he was likely
to come in contact. Amongst the actors was a tall individual
who was performing the part of ° Mephistopheles,” who camo
over to Jerry and introduced himself, saylng that he knew John
Sebright.  Jerry was glad {o see anyone who had the tie of &
mutual frlend amongst so many strangs faces, and, although he
did not like the appearanca of his new friend, spoke to him
heartily, .

Whenever he had an opportunity durlng the course of the
rehearsal he cams over to Jerry and resumed their chat, Presontly
he came over ard gald—

¢ I am not on in this scene.
with me.”

¢ With pleasure,” sald Jerry, for he was hot and thiraty,
and the twaln adjourned to a little tavern across the atreet,
Mons, the new friend, calling into his dresslng room to put on
his Ulster coat, so that his atage dresa would not be observed.

When they entered -the tavern the bar-keeper was busy
sottling hls glasses, and had his back turned to them. Mons
took off his Ulster and sat down, there being no one but them-
selves present except & drunken shoemsker, whom Mons knew,
and & beggarman who followed them in. .

When the bar-keeper turned round Jerry met the zost re-
pulsive face he had ever seen—a face so drawn and twisted,
with nose and lps so eaten away with some stranga canker, that
it resembled more the ghastly front of a skull than the face of a
living man, Jerry was shocked, but in the meantime Mons
called for the beer, which was brought and soon drank.

Mons then sald— :

¢ Grlunell, this {s our new carponter.”

¢ Glad to see you, sir, Weloome to London, I understand
you're Irlsh. You beat us there In one thing, at all events.”

““What la that 7’ sald Jerry. ;

“Your whisky. We can gt none like it; but I tell you
what, I’ll glve you some liqaor you never tasted, I'll be bonad.
And an you'rs a stranger I'll make it a present to you.”

¢ No, no,” sald Jerry. :
~ «Take it,” whispered Mons, ‘ He'll be offended If you
don’t.” -

Grinnell produced:a bottle of labelled ¢ Gift” from the shalf,
and poured out two half tumblers full and handed one to each.

¢“Phat's what I give for my hansel,” sald Grlonell, “ Waat

do you think of 1t3” p
'Capltal,” sald Jerry, after tasting 1t What is 1t oalled.

I seo “Gift’ on the bottle 7™

“No, that's not its name, I put that on it to show my
oustomers that when I'give it I mean olvility and not commeroe.
It’s a decoction I make myself.”

Just then a boy ran across from the theatra and sald—

¢ Mr. Mons, you'rs wanted. Yourscenais on.”

Mbns tried to put his haud into his pocket, but could not ay
his tlghts had no pockets. He sald to Jerry as he went out—

¢‘I've got no money with me. ‘Will you psy for the beer snd
I'll glve it you when you come back to the theatre.”

¢“ All right,” sald Jerry, and he took out-his purse.

As he opened it he saw Parnell’s picture, snd then it struck
him that his new life was beginning but badly, drinking in the
middle of the day,

He pald the money and went quickly out of the publle-
house withont looking behind him, -~

. (10 B® CONTINUED.)

Uome and have a glass of beer

BreArase Tmeouan ToE  Moumn—The pernicious habit of
breathing through the mouth while sleeping or waking is very hort-
ful, There arc many persons who sleep with the mounth oémn, and
do not kmow it. Thoy may go to sleep with it closed, and awake
with it closed ; but if the mouth is dry and parched on waking, 16 is
a nign that it has been open during sléep. Snoring is another sure
sign, This habit should be overcome. ~ At all times, except when
eating, drinking, or speaking, keep the mouth firmly closed.
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Crarreg IV.—How THE NEw Lire BrcaN,
SZHEN Jerry got bbok- to the theatre thg place
2 did not somehow laok the same ; there was too
A/ much tarnjshed gilding, he thought, and too little
APS T . Although the place seomed very old and
7 dirfy—=y0 old and so dirty that after looking about
a little time he felt that thérs was room and oppor-
tunity for all his skill and energy—there was something so
cheering in this prospect of hard work that hé forgave the dirt
and the age; and longed to get into active service,

The rehearsal did not take much longer, and then the varlous
actors and employés dispersed.”. Mons came over to Jerry and
asked him to come to his dresslng-room for a moment. Jerry
was anxious to get hoine, and sald a0,

1 ghav’t detaln”yon a

“‘ You need not fear,” sald Mous,
minute. I only want to glve you what yon pald for me,

¢ Nonsense, man,” sald Jerry, who falt almoat fnsulted, for,
1ike all Irishmen, he had one virtue* which too often leans to.
vice’s #lde—generosity, and considersd that hospitality was
involved in the question of *‘who paya i’

Of all the sllly ideas that ever graw in the minds of a psopls,
feeding on their natlve generomty of disposition, this idea is
the most sllly, Lstany man but think honestly how honour or
hospltality can be involved In the mere payment of a few petice,
and then ask himgelf the question In his heart of what difference
there is to him between the nobler virbues of his soul and the
pride of superabundant coluage. Jorry O'Sullivan was no fool,
and often reasoned with himself on the subject ; but still the
projudice of habit was too atrong within him to be easlly over-
come, and 80 he felt hurt in splte of his reason. Mons answered
him suavely— .

¢/ No nonsensa at all. I borrowed a suiall sum of monsy off
you, which you kindly lent me. Inow wlsh to repay you.”

¢Sore there izn’t need of repayment becausd I pald for a
glass of beer.” |

¢ But a debt is a debt, large or smsll; and I don’t want to
remaln due to any man.” .

Jerry thought for a momant or two. The justnesy of the
atatement struck him so forcibly that he felt that any farther
talk- would be uafalr to his friend; so answered slmply—
‘" Fair enough;” and took the money proffered, thinklng to
himself what a good-hearted, honeat fellow his new friend was.

It was wéll nigh dsrk when Jerry got home. He found
Katey up to her eyes in work ; for between settling the xooma
aud unpacking, and looking after the children and the supper,
she had quite enough to do. She had gliven the rooms a tho-
rough cleaning—a thing very much required—and as they had
not quite recovered from the effects, were not so comfortable
as they might have béen, The floors still presented that patchy
ap
even the bright fire was not able ta quite overcome the idea of
damp thus suggested. |

Neverthelcss, the change even to unfinished cleanliness was'
pleasant after the unuiterable grime of the theatre ; and Jerry
{ult how pleasant was the idea of home, albeit he regretted in
the core of his-heart that his real home—the placs where he
was born and bred—was far away. :

Katey bustled about ; and soon the supper was ready, and in
its consumption things began to assume a plessanter aspect, All
were tired and went o bed early. e -

In the miorning Jerry was up early afd round the nelghbour-
hood looking sbout him. Theatrical life, save on occasions,
begins late, even for the subordinates, and Jerry’s services were
not required till an hour which, when compared with his
habltaal hour for going to work, seemed to him to be oloser to
evening than morning, At the time appointed he was walting
to see the manager, who did not appear, however, till more
_ than sn hour after his enzagement, Jerry walted with Impa.
tience for his coming. To a man habitually as well as naturaily
active in occnpation, nothlng s g0 tiresome as that of walting :
it is only the drones in the hive of life that enjoy idleness in the
midst of others' work,
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ance which newly-washed woodwork always assumes ; and |’

e ————
———

1t is the mlsery of all those whoso wWork ia connected with the
arts that there js a spioe of uncertalnty in everything. It would
seem as {f Providence had decreed that those who soar above
the level of commonplace humanlty should bear with them some
counterbalanclng weakness to show them that they are but of
the level after all. The ancients showed this idea by an allegory
in the atory of him who, with wings of wax, thinking himgelf no
lIonger a mortal, but a god, flew oloas to the sun till the waxen
pinione melted, and he fell prone.

Jerry was in no good humour at the end of his long wait, aud.
more than once the idea oconrred to him -that a theatre wass
very dry place. Fortunately, however, he- was afraid to leavo
zlu post, or else Mr. Grlunell rilght have benefitted by his

{rsl. P

When the mansger, Mr, Meredith, came In he spoke to Jerry
in an off-hand way, telling him what his duties would be, and
what his salary ; that he should be alwaysup to time; that he
should keep his subordinates in good order, and so forth ; and
ended by sending him off to Mr, Griffiu to find out the detalls
of his work.

Mr. Griffin was avallable, for the rehearsal of the .dsy was
only that of a stock plece, whose manageniafit He dould trust to
the haids of the prompier. He went right over the stage wlth
Jerry, showing him the varlous appliances and theie manner of
use. Jerry's practised mind at once took In what was required
in each case, and he saw his way to many improvements, to
execute which his hands itched, The new atyle of work was
nof & little confusing, hiowever; and the nathes of the different
things got so mixed up that when he was anleep that night Jerry
kept drenming of slots, and flies, and wings, and flats, and vam-
plre traps, and grooves, and P. S, (prompt side), and O. P.
(opposite prompt side), all which got jumbled together and
puzzled him not a lttle. Ho was not réquired af the theatreln
g!:eh night time_for a couple of days, and so spant tho evenings
at home, i
" At last he got rogularly to work, and began his task of re-
organisation, commencing by trying a general cleaning up. After
half-an-hour’s work he was astonished. Ho could not have
believed that any place conld be a0 dirty, or that such s pile of
dust and rubblsh of every kind could have boen sccumulated
into the spage from which the plie before him had been removed.
In the cleanlng procéss he liad got so dry that he found it necas-
sary to have a drink, and accordingly ho went to & corner of the
cellar, where thero was a tap, to ge% some water. Ashe was
about to drink; Mons, who had followed him, spoke—

“You don’t mean to ssy yoar're drinking water at this time

of day 9”
T've the thirst of the lost upon me,” and

“ Bedad I am,
Jerry ralsed his hands, of which he had madea bowl; to his lips.
Mons gave him a shove, which spilled the water, 2

‘‘ Don't be an ass, man,” he said, ** Have a glass of beer, of
try Barclay and Porkins.” ' ’

‘¢ What is Barclay and Parking 7"

¢ Batlre,”

‘“Eatire ! what do you mesn 7” ,

‘ Lmean, my dear O'Sallivan, that you are green &s your
gur?;;lél Islllznd._d Bsg:hy and Perkine aro two gmzP{‘i‘l{m‘;
8 who sid sufferin eliolou
liquid called ¢ Entire,’ e BTy by e
¢ Ob, 1 see, they're the London Guinness.” = ~ | :

Mons laughed satlrioally. ¢ Exaotly,” ho sald, He conld nob
fancy any one judging of anything except by a Londow standard
of comparison, 1u the meantime Jerry was gatting more thirsty
than evef, and, on Mons renewing his invitation, he went with
him to Griguell’s, to see, as the latter suggested, whethér
Ireland was equal to Eogland in brewing or not;” .

‘A:s they were Jeaving the theatre Mons stopped and sald—

d on & moment, wait hore—or stay, walt for me 0ver
there. .I want to go up to my dressing-room to got some money-

Jerry accordingly went across alons to the public-house.

As he opened the .door his ears were greeted by sounds of
strifo—cursos both loud and deop, falling furnituroand breskiug
glass, and the souflllng and trampling of angry feet ; addud 10
theso was the ceaseless yelplng of a dog, . - . 5
- Jerry pushied open the door hastily sud- entered tho house.

| Tho eight whioh wet his eyes was not  ploasant one to & peads*
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ably-disposed man. ‘Two men were struggling in the gontrs of
the room with all the Intensity snd femgnltyg of wild beasts.
They were not fightlrdg ‘ falr,” in the ordinary acceptande of
the term, bnt wers clutching wildly at eich other's throatd and
halr, and werb trylng to sctateh as'much a to hit, The strife
evidently sprung from no desire of mastery, but was the out-
come of hatred, deadly, so far a8 it went. Close by them a
small table overturned, and a scatterad pack of cards spoke
volumes & to the okigin of the hatred. A wratched-looking dog,
whose foot liad been trodden on in the scuffle, imped under the
bar, ﬁe}ipilln;g;h The only element of calmness in' the room was
® C)

Bupp!
shirt sleeves, with large cuffs aiid gorgeous links, leaned over
his bar, complacently, resting his head on bis hands and biting
the tops of his fingers {n quist epjoyment of the scene. He
knew from experience that a little emeute of thiskind was fnno
wize to be discouraged, for it always ended in ¢ drinks all
round,” da..n ending of which he, as a profeasional man, highly
approve )

gen'y could not bear fighting, He had in himself, somewhere
hidden below the outer crust of his nature, & spark of warlike
firo which hié consclousners told him should not be_fanued into
flame, and so, whilst his head remained olear and his reason
worked, he dreaded that which he felt in his heart was danger-
ons, He wss, however, an energetlo man ; and it 1s not natural
to the energetic to ptand by nactive whilst strife is beleg car-
rled on, Accordlngly, he rushed over to separate the com-
batants, 3

The part of peacemsker is a noble one, and one which no
man worthy of the name should shrink from on account of lta
unpleasantnesses, difficultles, or dangers ; but it has its own
trials; Thé natural impulse of two animals, Buman or other-
wise, when interrupted .in ocombat is to both furn on the
oggressor ; and the experience of any man

will tell him how
marked {s this chardoteristio in the humsn animal. Jerry kiew
this a8 well as most men, for, being a qulet and temporafe man
the burden of peacemaking fell on his shouldérs more often
than on thoss of most of his fellows.
He waa not prepared, however, for h fell
himin this Gase. Oné of the combatants caughi Kim by the
balr, at which he dragged so savagely that, half te be free froin
the ‘exquiliite pain whibh 1t oausad him, sud half to end the
struggle quickly, Jerry was obliged to olateh him by the throat.
anﬁg go catght him, Jerry was comparatively safe so far 8s
fos was concemned, for with his powerfal thumb upon his
throat aud able to hold him at arm’s length, the attqggle Was &
matter of moments, He was not sorry for this, for lie saw that
his opporient was none other than J ohn Sebright, who, how-
ever, did not seem to recognise him. ]
_But.in th® meantime the second gambler was quite free and
ableto work out his purpode unchecked, What that parpose
was Jerry had reason to remsimber for many & long day, for the
man, who was a Gtottly-bullt fellow enough, anatched up & chalr,
g“dai:?‘ld g it by the leg in both hands, strack him over the
ead with ft. . _ _
Jerry fell qulte sengeless just in timo to be seen by Mons as
he entered the door.
The aight of a imdn Iylog on

the storm which fell upon

the floor seerningly desd, 8avé
oth the combatants

Ra‘m_o’h of Gilnnell, who, conspicuons in his white | §!

o | clatchin’ my-throat, .

heslthy physlque stood him in good &tead. In a couple of
minutes he opened his eyes, and seelng a lot of atrange faces
round him started Into a sitting posture, The effort mdde his
head throb, and he put his hand to it. Then ke felt something
strangs and clammy, and looking at his hand to see what it was
saw it dovered with blood. This Hﬁwe hin a shock, which,
althotgh it msde him feel elok, atill further afosed him, and
he stood up. He was a little weak and his head was swimming, so
%‘t llx; clutched at the stretched hands round him to steady
maelf, " '
By-aud-bye he got batior, and measures werp takei to ato
he bleeding of the cut ix his head. He dld not ke the dresiln%

of ths rough unskilled hands, snd went off to a nelghbouring
apothiccary to have the wound properly attended to. - Sebright
had vanished from the house at an eaily stage of the pro-

ceedings.

All this took some tlme, so that when Jerry got home it was
past his appointed hour, and the dinner was nearly spoiled
in splite of poor Ksatey's efforts. Tn order to prevent Katey
from seéing the wound, he protended fo be in a hurry to get
badk to his work and kept on his cap.  Katey nofloed that he
was looking ple, and cautioned him agalnst worklng too hard
and going into places that were ngb healthy, Jerry smiled,
kissed her, aud went back to ks work, : -

He was not able to do much, however, for after the rest ho
began to feel the real effects of the blow, He tried fo work as
before, but could not, and at one tlme got so falnt that one of
his men went out for some brandy, which fréshened him up a
blt, so that he tiled to work again, Again he failed, and this
timo almost fainted, and again the brandy-and-water curé was
resortod to. Jerry wasa temperate man, and the liquor thus
taken at an unusus] time began to have effect on him, This
made him vy, for he felt it, and having, as is known, a
strong sploe of obstinacy in his nature, determined not to giva.
in to i, Thetofore, instead of lylng down,ss Mr. Griffin, who
was prosent, wanted him to do, he inslated in goln ‘about and
talking to every one, and generally laying for himsell the founda-
tlon of a bad name and much distrust; for men never oan have
the same confidenoe in & man when they have once seen him off
his head a8 they had when his wits were intact. Mons took
advantage. of his conditlon to induce him fo pay Grlnnell
another visit, for the purpose, he sald, of showiug tha poor
man that he bore him no malice for the row that had ocourred
{o his Fouse. Jerry was in thef state when & mon thinks that
to aay ‘*yos” to everythlng s merltorious, aiid, havinog shaken
Mons' hand seversl times in successlon, they both ‘adjourned
over the way, followed by a little train of the hangers-on, who
scented & * free liquor” for themselves out of ell this ultra-
fr lendliriess, ., 5

In the public-house they found Sabright and his sometime
enomy engaged in & game of cards, They had both returned
on learnlng that Jerry was, all right, and had niade up their

uarrel.
b When Ssbright saw Jorry he rosé up quickly and ran over,
addressing him with much effusion, - . =L
¢ Why, Jerry, old man, I don’t knowhow to look you in tho
faco. To think that I-didu’t know you, and that the first tlme
we meb after 8o Jong I would be draggin’ at your hair, and you
How are you? I was waitin’ hers hopin’

that he was b aly, . called hiroat, was wol pin

"heml:lv‘::: 'gtie‘;nl’:glx;(ﬁ\l':ly {i:':y. u:opped and looked st hh'é to.:e;hyo;,, m;?:vﬁ:‘:v:h:n?:amn’ an’ if:‘:ns‘hl:zdw Pwoe f:li?
! / : ’ Wi A

sud at oach oiier, Mons rou over and joled the 810PB 3 TG | o, ol bt T hapo you dow'tmlnd

Grinnsll, seelng that matters had gone s fa
fosring that hhghouuo would get a bad ns_m]:{ burried out from
behind his bar oursing and swearing and makiog 8 groat fuss.
His fitst curo was_ buslness, He was afraid of loslng the
custom of Jerry's victor by giving bim offence, and equally
afraid of getting Into trouble if he did not take some sotive
stop agalnst him ; accordingly, he took & medlum couzse, an
coming close tq him whispered : 3
¢ You had better out, in case of a.row.” . A
The man nodded, and taking up his coat snd hs hariled ou
of the place, 3 i 3
Grintiell prooseded to aock Ktlkb pazt.of the good Samaritan to
Jerry, with, however, the difference tBat He forced the ;
into B4 fncithi fastead of his out. It takes a great deal to knoo
the renses out of a man £or long,

d | lié made

oul, an
. Jerry was in & large-hearted mood, and snswered with some
thickness of mpesch—*¢ All—rlgh—ole—fells”—that horrid
assurance of acqulescence which iz the shibboleth of the
drunkard. He then forgave Pophami also, who niade &
shambling kind of excuse for his ptriking bim. |
" At this stage Grinnefl proposed ‘¢ glasses round,” in which
proposltion he was warmly supported by all those present, Jerry
offering to pay the expense.
1t was late thiat night when Jerry got home,
the door of his lodgings by Mons and: Sebright,
itagger upstalrs, - i 5
Eatey, who had been altiing alone all evenldg in gfowing
anxiety for his unexplained absencs, heard the unusgal. ound
aiventling. She knew thie stap that, wak kst Bu!ﬁgxd'o,

Heo was left a
and managed to

and Jerry's temperate life an |
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snd yet not bis, and her heart stood still in deadly fear. She
was afrald to go to the door lest she should see something to
horrify her, and =0 sat still, 3

The door opened and Jerry staggered Jn, with. halr tossed,
olothes all awry, and, worst pain of all to Katey’s loving heart,
with the bright eyes opaque, the erect form colla g, and the
firm month relaxed with the drunkard's feeble maundering

gape.

Katoy sald no word but fell on her kmees, lifting her hands
;s lhb:. lg.ted her soul towards heaven for forgiveness for her poor

ual

It was the first time Jerry had ever been drank, and it
struck his poor wife a blow as crnel as the stroke of death.

‘“ Oh, Jerry, Jerry,” she moaned in her heart, ** my love, my

husband, better we had stayed at home than this—oh, God,
than ¢his,” .

Craprer VI.—A Sommoxs,

Tae next morning wasa bitter one. Katey had been orylng all
night, whilst Jerry lay in his drunken sleep, tears which even
her prayers oould not stop. 'To her this fall of Jerry’s was but
the geghmlng of the end, and she had wept as one who looks
Into the future, and sees there the moving shadow of hopelers
misery, blighting and darknening everything, Towards
‘morning her ‘tears had stopped, partly from exhaustion, and
partly because she had made a noble effort to overcome her
feelings, in order that Jerry might see hope, and not despair, in
her face, when he awoke, N

Now, as the pale cold light was stealing In through the MHétle
window, all seemed cheerless Indeed.

There is something dreadfully severe in the test of early
morning light., Under it everything assumes its most real
aspect ; thereis no use trylng to hide or conoesl anything from
it, for out the truth will surely come, Those who \fear it have
no optlon but to shut it out altogether, and walt in darkness or
artificlal light, till a sun that has'shone on more Iniquity and
untruth can foqk on thém and thelr deeds, without crying
shame to all the world,

Poor Kntey had cause for her zrlef. As she sat up In thelr
poor bed, nuraing her baby, and shivering with cold and misery,
the light fell on Jerry’s faco—a changed face to her—for on It
waa still the remains of astupid frown, and the old firmness of
the mouth had not yet returned. For the.first time she noticed
the cut on her husband’s head, and with a ory, sappressed lest
16 should wake him, bent over to lovk at it. She was terribly
frightened, for she had not had even s susplclon that he had
been hurt, Now, having placed her baby beside her, she made
a careful examination, and was horrified at the appearance
which the wound presented. It was carefully dressed, but the
very carefulness of the dressing Incressed her fear, for she
could not eee the actual extent of the wound, but could only
foar, and of course she feared the worst, So she watched and
walted illl the morning lght grew clearer and olearer, and
then at his usnal hour Jerry awoke, e

.There are different ways of waking, and thoss who take the
trouble to study the matter can ses for themselves how much
good or evil consclence hsa to do with it, Jerry awoke with an
evil consclence, that which makes “ cowards of us all,” and as
the whole of yesterday, with its temptation, ylelded to and ita
last prolonged debauch, rushed back upon his mind, he covered
his eyes with his hands to shut out the reproach which ha felt
should be in the eyes of his wife, Kstey saw the motion and
understood it, and it wrung her heart with a bitter pain. She
put her arms round his neck and sald, with the tenderness that
can only be in the voloe of a loving wife exerclslug the sweet
woman’s virtue of forglveness :

““ Oh, Jerry, Jerry, don't turn from me. Lodk to me, Jerry,
dear. Can you find love and comfort anywhere but in the heart
of your wife,” )

erry could not look her in the fags, but blindly groping, as
if fn the dark, he put his arms round her and hid his face In her
bosom.

Nelther spoke for a while, but Katey rdcked his head on her
bru::‘dn & while ago she had rocked her baby’s. Presently

she z
“ Dog’t speak, Jerry, not one word to me. Let me dress

"| stand take heed lest ye fall.”

——— =
your poor hurt head, snd then you can go to your work amongst
your mates, knowlng that there is no cloud between'us,”

Jerry ralsed his head and looked at her, with his eyes full of
honest tears and his mouth with something of the old firmness,
E:dhelld hIer from him, at arm’s length, in a loving way, and

, slowly :
, ‘“ Katey, 1 have done wrong. Don't speak. T must aay 1,
for 1t is'true ; but I hope it will bo -the last time, Trustme
this once, and you won’t have more csuse for fear.”

He did not wish her to answer, and so she stayed silont,

All that day Jerry worked var{ hard, and resisted all temp-

tatlons, both those from within—Tfor his excess of the night before
had parched him—and those from his frlends; and he went
home that night to Katey with a good consclence, .
-~ The next day was the same, and the next, and the next,
Thus his old confidence in himself came back to him : * Ye that
With his confidence came a temp-
tation to do things to test it, and censclous of his own sirength
of purpose, Jerry went across to Grlnnell’s ¢ just to prove,” he
thought to himself, ** that I am not afrald.”

Great efforts were made by those present, who included Mons,
Bebright, and Popham, to induce him to take something, but
he oonalstently refused, but with good humour, Still he felt it
pleasant to be In a cheerful room amongst a lot of companlons,
much better than grubbing away at plles of wood grimy with
the dust of months, and he thought that now that he felt how
strong he was he would often take a run amcrosa the road and
hesr some of the gossip of the day between his spells of work.

These days were pleasant for Katey, for she saw that J erry
was quite his old self, and she was be, to get reconclled
to the new life. Jerry never told her of hix vislts to Grinnell's,
for he thought to himself, ‘“ What Is the use of telling her.
There is no harm in it, but she will only be imsgining harm,
and worrylng herself about nothing,” .

Sebright came to see him one ovening. Katey made her
husband’s friend welcome, as every good wife does. The two
men ohatted pleasantly, Katey ooccaslonally joln‘ﬁ;g in. She
saw that Jerry enjoyed the evening, and she herself, devold as
he was of friends, enjoyed it too, and asked thelr guest to come
sgaln. He was not a man to stand on ceremony in such
matters, and ho did come again, and his visits grew more fre-
quent Hll at last his coming was a matter o be expected every
second night or so,

Mons also pald a vislt, and was made welcome, and re-
peated his visits also, Ktte{.gld not like either manm, but
she disliked the Iatter. She had known Sebright long ago, and
he had at least the title of old acquaintanceship to be liked ;
but Mons was a newcomer, and one that she fel was, for her
husband’s sske, not to be encouraged, -

Thus things went on for some time, QOcocaslonally lotters
came from Dublin telling of the progress of affalrs, At last
Katey recelved one, which she opened with some curloslty, 88
the wrlting was not famillar to her, It ran as follows :—

¢ Deaz Mzs, Katgv—I have some newn to tell you wh you
will be glad to hear. I am going to be marrled, You will
never guess who te, wh is Miss M‘Anssple, who I met at
your home, =Margaret—that is, Miss M‘Anasple, desires me
to ssy she hopes you're well, and that my young god-son,
or god-daughter, or whatever the brat is, is quite well. I
hope some day to be something else but a gad}nther. [Here
was inserted in a feminine hand—* Don’t mind him; he is &
wretoh.’] We, wh we is I and Margaret—Miss M‘Anasple—
are golug over tu London on our honeymoon, and hope to see
you. rgaret—Miss M‘A!l'l‘l]fl_a—n % you are sure to live in
some wretched hole, but you will not m{nd us gofug if we don’t ;
provided, Margaret—Miss M‘Anasplo—says that her new
olothes won’t get spoiled by golng upstalrs like a corkscrew to &
garret, or down a slippery ladder into s cellar, where your
head knooks above you in the grating, and your feet slip and
you fall amongst the oysters, and shrimps, and prawns, Bub
we will go all the ssme. Wishing you all the -good. wishes wh
you wish—in which I joln [written in & female hand sgain]—
we remain, dear madam, yours mpecttully:
7 : . ¢ JorN MULDOON.

“ P.8,—1I hope Jerry ham't taken to drinking yet.”
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[THE PLEASURES OF GAMBLING.]

unhappy. . Thera was in
h wonld have made its
wo or three of the

» Katey thought indignantly, “to
to drinking? ¢Has he taken to it
1d be a drunksrd 7 My Jerry, that
) drunk but once, and that never goes nesr a public-
housenow. And why did they think
cellar elther. Y'll be bound there fsn’
able & room in John Muldoon’s
like thelr impudence.”

thoughta till something wil

ether they think

This letter made poor Katey ver,
it s tone of selfish heartlessness w
contents & matter-of indifference only for ©
remarks 1t contained.

¢ What right have they,
think that Jerry would take
indeed, as if Jerry wou

weo lived in a garret, ora
t as olean or as comfort-

housa as thle very room.
'so ran on the Jitile woman's
thin her whispared, ¢ Pride, Katey,
ean and nice,

and {t won't matter w you live in a garret or

anywhere elze,”
In time Mr. an
after sending a message_to
they psid her a
colour in the ralnbow,
floating and flyln
dimensions that

d Mrs. Muldoon came over to Lond
Katey that she might be
Muldoon was radiant w
the pumber of garments
her lovked of such a portentous
o stout husband seemed ke =

nsider himself s dwarf by
¢¢aga dog with a tin tail.”
tlonate a8 became her
o kissed Katey
with the children, whom

John Muldoon, however,
Any means, and was as proud
Mrs, Maldoon was most patro!
exalted rank and her blushing con
peveral times, and disported® herse
she took turn about on her knees un

Her donduot towards th thy of note. Towards

te curlosity worthy of
ds, she kissed it, she
her unskilful nuraing

o baby was wor
t of sffectiona
She dsndled it In her han
she almost strangled it, and by
infliot on 16 much pain io the way

Katoy stood by, now smiling, now anxlous, as the ohild seemed
pleased or unhappy. 2

Suddenly, without any spparent cause, Mrs, Muldoon stood
up and sald— _ i g of

¢ John, dear, I think we.have stayed a long time. Mrs.
Katey wlll want to get back to her work.” And so, taking her
husband’s arm, weut awsy, after a hurried farewell,

Katoy was distressed, for she fearad there was soms offencs,
gnd the tone adopted by her new rolative was gall and worm-
wood to her womsanty feellngs. For they had not wished to nee
Jerry, bui merely aaked for him, It was only, however, that
the brlde was tired of the vislt, and wished to see some more of
the slghts of London. X

A letter came from Parnell one dsy which gave Katey greai
pleasure. One sentence in it ran as follows :—*‘ Never forget
that you must be your husband’s Guardian Angel in oase he falls
into any temptation. Above all things remember that your
| hold on him is stronger while there is perfect confidence. ‘When
there is between man and wife a shadow of suspiclon or doubt
__when either hesitates to tell a secret or counfess s fsulf, not
| knowing how it may be recelved—then there is over their lives
the shadow of a dars fature, Never keep » secret, then, except
when it Is not yonr own, from your ‘husband, and atrive so to
act that he conceal nothing from you.”

Asshe read this the little woman sald to herself witha mixture
of pride and thoughtfalness—

«There are no secrets between Jerry and me, thank God.
Sure there lsn’t & thought of my heart I wonldn't tell him, and
I know that he tells me everything.”

This thought tended to perfect the happiness which, now that
Jerry was going along &0 steadily and prosperously, was her
natural condition. . .

A fow evenings after, whilst Jerry was at the theatre, Sebright
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came [n. In the course of conversation he happened to mention
Grionell's name, - < o

“ Who is Grinnell ” asked Katey. .

““Don’t you know Grinnell? Why he Ia a friend of Jerry’s.”

¢ A frlend of Jerry’s ! how odd that he never mentioned him
tome, What ia he 1” .

““He keeps the public-house opposlte the stege door of the
Stanley.”

Katey's heart-ssemed to turn to stone, but she did not choose
to let Sebright see her feellng lest 1t should do harm, and so,
for the present, let the matter drop.

When her visitor had gone she was in a dreadful state of
mind, She longed to cry with a bitter longing, but feared to,
lest Jerry should find her eyes red on his return from work
and so she bravely bore her sorrow—the sorrow that followed
the thought of her husband's concealment. -

When Jerry returned he found her bright and cheerful as
usual, and in a talking humour, * He had had s hard and long
dsy's work, and was now quite in a humour for a quiset chat,
Katey had been thinking over Sebright’s remark, and had come
to the conclusion that as Jerry had not told her about Grinnell
he had soma object in his concealment, and that to force a'con-
fession would be to put him In the wronig at the very outset.
Accordingly she began her conversatlon, with the object of
trying to {nvite his confidence. .

After talking over the state of things at the theatre, to which
she had been several times, Jerry’s companions, and daily life,
she asked him— J

‘“What do you do all the evening, Jerry? It must be very
slow work for you,”

“ Well, it’s slow at times ; but, as a rule, there’s plenty to
do.  So that ‘&uh looking k:ﬁtart ]:ha collars, and thg ﬂtc::, and
the wings, and trying to p the men equare and sober, my
time isu’t {dle I cantell you,”

¢Is it hard to keep the men sober 1

“ Isn't it. They’d be always over in Grinnella if I lot them.*

¢ What 18 Grinnell’s 77 > :

‘“ A public-house over the way.”

“‘ And 1s Grinnell the proprietor

‘ He is; and & good fellow too—very pleassnt and soclable.”

Jerry was thinking that the present was a good time to tell
his wife that he sometimes went in, but did not drink anything ;
but such s look of fear came over her face, despite all her
efforts, that he did not qare to go op,and hastily turned aslde
the current of conversation. . ©

Katey felt that the shadow wag growing, but yetfeared to
sy anything more at present lest Jerry should be hurt, .

Poor little womsn ; she was in great' doubt, pitiable doubt,
and ap she had no one near to advise her, was drlven almost fnto
despair. In her perplexity she wrote to Parnell a tender-little
letter, full of love for her husband, and asking earnestly for
advice. The answor came in a way that she did not expect, for
ons day, shortly after, whilst she waa busily engaged over her
wathing-tub a tall man, none other than Parnell himself,
walked in. “ . _

Katoy looked at hlm In amazemont, and gave a low, glad cry,
and, asshe was, without evon thinking of her wet hands and
‘ﬁm’ ran over and put her arms round his neck and kissed

m. . ;

‘Whilst she was in thia attitude Jorry came in, and, seeing his
wife with her arms round a man's neck, forhe dld not at first
recognise Parnell—not expécting to see him—gave vent to an
indignsnt ‘¢ Hullo !” i

Parnell'turned his head round, snd Katey peeped over his
shoulder at her husband: When Jerry saw who it was he
nearly shook his hand off snd pressed bim iInto a chalr,
asking him all sorts of quesilons, without giving him time to
reply. . i
' Parnell told him sl the Dublin news ; smongst other things
glving bhim a description of Muldoon’s wedding, at which they
all Janghed heartily, : :

‘When dinner was over; Jerry'had to hurry back to hls work,
-snd Parpell remsined to talk with Katey. ) :

Katey did not delay, but proceeded to tell her trouble in
foll, Parnell listening quietly, and looking very grave.
‘When she had finlshed, he took her hand In his and sald~—

I do not like Jerry’s keeping back anything from you, but
this matter will be all right, I hope and beleve.”

He was interrupted by the volce of the landlady calling ouf,-
€ Mra, O'Sulllvan, here’s a boy wants you to go down to the
theatre as qulok as ever you can, something has happenad.”

Katey, with a deadly fearin her heart, hurrfed with Parnell
down to the theatre.

(™0 BE CONTTINUED,)

THE IRISH-AMERICANS;

OR,
THE RTVAL HEIRS.
BY THE LATE GENERAU UHAKLES G. HALPINE
(** Private Miles O'Reilly.”) !
Aufor of ‘“‘Mountcashel's Brigade;” *The Immigrants;” * The
Patriot Brothers,” &o., &e,

Onarrer XV,—(CoRTINUED.)

PN arrlving at his hotel 8, George found that the
J subject of his meditations had been for several
h minutes impatiently expecting his arrival.
““Yen, massn, yes,” sald Ceesar, 1o anawer to his
<@ inquiry whether Mr. Stanley had made his ap-
yot. *‘Him up stalr, massa, and him mighty angry at
elay. Dat is, massa, him mighty angry wit Cwlu—g. ough
’taln’t none of Ceesar's fawto ; but it’s no ways lkely, masss
him would be angry wit masss; because massa bigger'n he, an
could gib bim toss for toss.” )

Luther's appearancs, it must be confessed, when St. George
entered the room strongly corroborated the mouteness of the
negro’s oonjecture: ’ far from showlog ' any sign of anger at
‘“massa’s delay,” he apologised for having called a fow minutes
beforo the appointed ilme, exouslng himself with the ples that
ho had presalng business with 8t, George which nesded espeolal
care, and for which unfortunately only & few hours remaiued.

‘*The fact is, you see,” he went on, wriggling himself round
and round in his chalr, and crlaging moré obsequlously than
ever ; “the fact ls, you mee—Ilate events, you kmow—that
attempt to murder Amerlcans la the very temple of American
freedom—that is, I mean, in Ton Doherty’s groggery—the fact
1s, my dear air, that our fellows seem to think I ought to make
a speach fo-night, and—and—and—relying”—~ e

"*“Pray stop, Mr. Stanley,” sald St George, who had been
quletly drawing off his cost and gloves during ihe others
harangue. ¢ Stop, slr, I say again,” he added in & Joudor and
somewha leas placid tone, seelug that his late pupil was aboat
to recommence. “‘My boots are qnite wet, you see ; watt till I
have changed them for & pair of slippers, and then—aven theu,
you must hear me patlently, or etherwise at your optlion, beford
you speak another word.” N

If Lot’s wife had been seated, opsn-mouthed'and- thoroughly
frightened, in a Boaton rocker atthe time hor metamorphosid
took place, she would doubtless have formed a good famale
‘‘ companion-picture " to the onepresonted by Mr, Luther Stanley
at that oriticsl moment. The surest way of frightening 8
knave is to keep silent a fow minntes and aliow him to frighten
himself ; the cooler you are with him, the more agitated he will
become ; and St. George, who had & good inaight into humsn
uature, may have possibly had both thess objeots {n view whon
p:nulng the partioular line of conduot which we have described
above. :

‘ And now, Mr. Stanley,” he reyumed, as he lefsurely pub
on his alippers and seated himself in the opposite-racking chsir
(the one it which Lot’s wife should have been sitting); *#nd
now, Mr. Stanley, before you say another word, may. | ask yoU
do you know who I am, or what partloular feature in oy cOn
duct, entitles you to insnlt me by thinklug that ‘after puch
events as has happened within the jast few days, 1 could 80¥
longer bg base enough to act ss your assistant or adviser 1"

This question wes delivered withallthe cooloessand doliberation
of a problem in mathematics to which the propounder expect®
an equally deliberate reply :if he had stated the dismeter of 3
cirale, requenting the other to caloulate its- perjphery; he ooul
not have walted with more patient watohfulness for the solution

¢ In—fn~lnsult you, my dear alr,”. stammered Luther, to
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hat, for which she reprimanded him severely as beln ty of

THE PRIMROSE PATH. tneedleuplooeoiexl;nngnoe. Mr. M oonbogagngt:ntblnk
BY A, STOKER, ESQ. that married life was not such a delightful thing after all.

— Then they all went down to the cellars, as Mrs. Muldoon

Omarrer VIL—EArEY's TRIALS. wanted to mee how the demons camse up through the ground.

% the theatre he had found Jerry explalned to her the mechanism of the traps, how a sliding
' Hﬁ.mwg?:: h.lm. oTh:; ‘were none other | board was pulled away so s to leave an open space, into which
than Mr. and Mrs, Muldoon, who had sppeared just fitted exaotly a pleos of flooring, on which stood the person or
: 2 ‘before, Thebridehsd takena fancy to see the inside | thing to be raised ; that to flooring were attached ropes
INFTZ) of the theatre In which Jerry worked ; and belng | which worked over &ulleya and were attached to immensa
certain of finding him at his business, the air had come straight | counter-welghts, whioh, when suddenly released, shot up tho
to the theatrs instesd of calling at his lodgings. trap awiftly between its grooves, Mrs, Muldoon wished to see
A man is seldom wo busy that he cannot & » while to act | it working, so Jerry drew away the slot, and released the
a8 cicerone to his frlends ; and Jerry acco 1y 1ald astde his counter-weights. She gave a little ecstatlo laugh as the trap flow
hurry, and conducted the happy couple over the theatre, Both | UP and then said to Jerry— A )
husband and wife took & grest pleasure in ouryﬂ\lni, and | “ Bat'surely it doesn’t work that way when there’s anythlng
el ‘d"fn ovThMm &"the sounds of rain &3 on‘}?;” the same.” :
e L I gether the palr ralsed h" And how do you go up? Do you just stand on that and
88 protty a storm as had been heard in the theatre for many & | g?}g.%al;g?z

long da; P 113 * ]
5 t golog up corkscrew stalrs- How do they stand? I suppose as stiff as pokers ?
-nﬁ"aow? xﬂ%ﬂ’ﬂﬁ%ﬁ % 494 1o poke ba‘; nose m" This way,” sald Jerry, getting up and atanding on the
Very oorn ' going v D,
o odd ar of the slags. e aohas thiok. This was just what Mrs. Muldoon wanted. She had all along

laces almost inches thiok, |-
wgm'm:h:&':thﬁn 5; which her clothing wn; been watching for an opportunity of releasing the trap, and had

h did- mot plesss her | purposely led Jerry to stand on it that she might see him shoot
ﬁ'ﬁm mz‘:h,. og.:tooooin?:f monh whioch happened | up through the opening in the stage, Without giving him
to him, In the first he =li on s flight of stairs as | warning she suddenly released the trap, which flew up. Jerry,

[ e shin, Then he ran his g 'f.l::m th; axper!ono; was :ofve::. :;r his bu:ihg;in wasto 3&:

beam troved his new silk hat, | the trap and not ascen on i e groun g up
ey “wm bety::on 4wo boards and | him, and was horribly startled, for the idea of the trap working
hurt ankla, nare escaping & & At all thess | of its own sccord never entered his head, With an instinotive
calamitios his wife Iaughed loudly except & the spolling of the | movement he started back, and in doing so loat his balance,
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He was hurled agalnst the grove in which the trap worked, and
{’rnm the veloolty with which he was moviog recelved a desperate
low.

When the trap was closed, Jerry lay on it perfectly Inzensible,
and bleeding prefaaely.

In the meantime Mr. Muldoon had been prowling about the
cellar in a very bad humour, looking at the varlous appliances.
‘When the trap flaw up Msrgaret saw that Jerry was hurt, but did
not know how much. She got afrald of semething serlons, and
wished to avold the consequences, Accordingly she ran over
to her husband and sald hurriedly— :

John, dear, I think Jerry hes hurt himself. He was standing
on the trap and it flew up, and he atruck something. They will
lay the blame on us. Don’t you think we had better go 1

¢ All right, but make haste,” -aaid tke husband. And so the
found their way with some difficulty into the strest. ;

There was no ore on the atage at the time, so Jerry’saccident
wes unnoticed. He lay there for some time, still senseless, and
still bleeding, till Mr. Griffin saw him as he croszed the stage on
his way to his own room. He thought it was a case of drunken-
ness and turned the man over with his foot, with that contemp-
tuous ““ get up” which is used on such occasions. As he did so
he saw the blood, and with an exclamation, bent over to look
more closely. He saw that some sccident had occurred and
called for help. In afew moments the varlons employés
began turning up, one by one, till quite a Mttle crowd had
assembled ; the alarm penetrated to Grinnell’s and a large con-
tingent arrived from that quarter,

erry’s head was ralsed and the vestoratlves ususl to such
occagions applied, butallin valn, Accordingly, a doctor was sent
for, and a boy despatohed to tell Mrs, O'Snllivan.

Katey and Parnell arrlved before the doctor, When the
former saw her husband, limp and senseless, with his pale face
looking vacantly upward from the knees of the man who was
supporting his head, and the stage floor round him stained with
blood, she gave a low, startled scream, which subsided into a
prolonged moan. - For an inatant or two she stood, as if petri-
fied, holding her arms cut—surprise in her attitude and terror
in her looks. Then, with a little hoarse, sibillant mosn, she
drow her left hand noross her eyes and forehead, as if to clear
her brain and sight, snd then she knelt beatde her husband for
ap instant, with her hands tightly clenched, The crowd made
wey for her and stood a litile aloof.

When she recovered her shock sufficlently to understand what
was before ker, poor Katey’s grief waaterrible, She threw her-
self on the body of her husband, and passed her hands over his
hands, his face, his hair, his bozom, whispering in a low, heart-
breaking voice :

“ Jenry, Jerry, wake vp ; spesk to me, Jerry, dear, Oh,
Jerry, won't you speak to we—to Katey, your wifo—your little
wife that loves you? -Oh, weirasthru, weirasthru, he's dead,
he’s dead ! He won’t speak to me.. He'll never speak to me;
sgeln.  Oh, Jerry, Jerry, asthore /—Jerry, Jerry.”

The poor little womsn's voice died away into & long moan, as
she buried her facs in the bosom of her husband and wept,

Many of those standing round were touched, and turned away
ﬂ:i{:ad hezds not to show thelr emotlon,: All were silent, and
w .

The arrlval of the doctor created a diversion. He was a fussy,
good-humoured little man, who always looked at the bright alde
of things, . His natural impulse on- seeing & woman give way to’
vlolent grief was to think that it was withont cause ; and, ss
bis impulse was supported by his experience, ho generally con-
tinued ro to, think. When he bustled in and saw Katey stretohed
on the body of her husband, he spoke—

¢¢Come, come ! what {8 all this? Who 1s crying? The man’s
wife? Then the man’s wife has no right to cry. It ix an ipault
to me—to sclence. The man’s wife thinks, I suppoze, thut Pro-
vidence ia very hard op ber, What right, I ssy, has the man’s
wife to judge Providencs befora sclence haa spoken. The man
is sure not to be desd. ~Why,.the man's wife ought to be
ashamed of herself for not being thankful that he is not killed.
Stand away and let me oee the man, and we'll very soon hear
the man’s wife langhing instead of erglng.”

‘While he was spepking he was preparing to make an examina-
tlon of Jerey.

| husband {s only stunned,

8ld, alibough with & epice of tenderness through

Kstey was cheered by hls tone, and stoed up, anxlous to the
last degree, but feeling somewhat ashamed of her hasty grief,

Tho doctor made the examination usual in such cages, and
then stood up before he spoke. Katey watched his lips to tell
by kt).\ei.l' motion the coming words before they could be
spoken,

‘“ Just as I thought.” Katey’s heart gave n great bound of
oy, and her head began to reel, ro that she-seemed to hear tha
remainder of his speech 28 throvgh a cortain. ** Now look at
the man’s wife—she is going to falnt, I warrant, just when she
ought to be calm. That’s right. Courage, my poor girl, your
and will be nble to put his arms round
your neck in ten minutes,”

Katey's falntness began to pass away, snd she knelt down by
Jerry ready to do the dootor's bidding. The latter gave rome
directlons, whichk were carried out, and after a while Jerry
opened his eyes. For a time he did not remember anything,
and seemed quite dszad, staring blackly at the crowd of faces
which he taw sround him. Presently he recovered sufficlently
to anawer the doctor's questions, which elicited the fact that he
was hurt in the head and the slde. His wounds were dressed,
and Katey, after receiving instructions as to his treatment, took
him homo, with Parnell’s ass{stance, in a oab.

Parnell was obliged to return to Dublin that night ; and as
Jerry was very feverlsh and restless, Katey was obliged to sit
up with him 2ll night. In the morning Jerry was worse, and
eeemed to be alittle off his hend. He did not seem to realise
where_ho was, and anewered Katey's snxious inquirles o
straugely that ehe got frightened ' and sent for Dr. Sharp, in
whom she had acquired great confidence from his manner at the
t.imvs ‘;Jf tl,:m aacl:ijent.

en he saw Jerry Dr. Sharp looked vory grave, Katey sa%
his feco fall and began to or?.&rpﬂe turned ’;ﬁ her severoly and
his atern-

neas—

‘‘ Silence, woman, This s no time to cry. This fs s timeto
act—time enough to ory when there {4 & rencon for it:"

¢ Oh, doctords he very bad {” aeked poor Katey, so anxlously
thut the dootor patted her on the hesd as he answered i—

" It is best for you to face the worst, my dear, The wound
on his head is worsa than I thought. I think he will have zn
witack of braln fover. There now, I oughtn't to tell you sny-
thing, Come, coms, stir yoursell, and $hen you, won't want {0
i:;.lnt‘;d Ve must got him to hoapital whiist he is fit to be

oveod, X

At the word hospital Ketoy’s fear became deadly, for she
looked upon an, institution a8 In mome wise synonymous With

| ruin ; but the doctor was percmptory, and, befors she bad time

to mourn Jerry was ssfely lodged in the nearest hospital:

Katgy would have stayed with him all day only tl'lx%t: ‘she bad
her childyen tolook after, Her rorrow at leaving him was much
wmitigated by the fact that one of the nuxsas; a-Sister of Mereys
with whose awect gentla fuco she fell inlove; had promised t0
give him unfuiling attention,

When she got home and thought of {ts dgsslation, naw. tom-
porery, but pe_rh_a{: to be permanent—Kntey wonld- have
Willingly eried herself stupld. - But ahe folt. thab-ahe must £ot

[fuve way to hor feelings ; .the children were. pabbing: bitterlys

having imniesed her for solong ; and s t, Taoreover,: that no¥
during Jerry's illoess, whic}gx ’mlght l;h::d éo&mhd“:(”mr'hen
devolved on hez the entire support of the fumily.

When sho was going to bed that night she kunelt da to 87
herprayers with a sadder hesrt than she had ever had before ;
she prayed for help and strepgth, -and made-a silent. vow - $hab
she would work uscaaslagly and uncomplaleingly, so that all
might be as of ol for Jorry when he should be,well,

Nobly she Lept ker vow, Early and Jate. shq tallad, her only
times of relaxation boing thoss which she spent: {n the hosplts
]v.fstoixlpg by her. husband’s hedside with . her .hears: wrung bY
ﬁu piteous moans.. He did not know her, .and:-thus wrug

epr; still more, - To g lo; ing wife there.ls scaxcely anything 59
painful as the knowing that tho man she laves—wtha fa.8 nort o

herzelf~—dags nqt s
ow bt twain sgu B tho braln, whioh wera a0,

She found it f
people (l’lt.lvl;iiz easy enough to gat work ab finst, fox aome of 44

‘mear kuowing of: her, wisfoxtune -held: duk:d
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helping hand, There waa not much to galo, for the neighbour-
hood was a wretched one, but what little was came freely.

It is amongst the very poor that true generosity ls found.
The rich man pours his gifts, large to magnificence it may be,
{nto the treasury, but he gives them from his superflulty : it is
not often that he has to deny himaself in order to be even lavish.
But m::omlto of the widow comes out of her distress, and ls

wal . It would give many a wholesome lesson to
even the truly oharitable rich to soe and know the good deeds
whioh are done by thelr poorer brethren. It isonly amongst the

poor that charity will tolerate equality—nay, where Is accord
the dignity which is the birthright of misfortuna.

Katey got some little help from Dublin from Mrs. O'Sulllvan,
who, however, was unable to do much for her on account of
the absconding of a salloltor to whom she had Inirusted all her
little savinga

After a little while the work began to fall away ; aad do
what she would poor Katey found it hard to the wolf
from the door. She was up before daylight and Into the
market to buy vegetables which ahe then sold from house to
house ; she went charring ; she trled needlework. Everythin
by which an honest penny could be turned she trled, and foun
no degradation in any employment no matter how lowly.

At laat the constant working and watching tended, her
with her anxiaty, to make her so weak that she could hardly
work., Jerry was still dangerously ili. He had by this time
sgnlnod his consolousness, and she had the pleasure each dsy

ing his voloe npulk.] sweet words to her. But he was
still wretohedly helpless, anng she knew that it would be many
» long day before he had regained his old vigour. She did not
let him know of her work, but managed to let him believe that
the help which she was getting from his mother was sufficleat to
keep her and the ohildren from waat.
hen her lt.r;:gth began to go, many artloles which could be
dispensed with to go ton, Katey's first vislt to a pawn-offics
was & bitter experience. She was afrald and ashamed to go
alone, and got her landlady, from whom ahe borrowed a thick
vell, to go with her. Bhe bore the ordesl well enough, bat
when she came home she burst out orylng, and took her
ohildren on her lap and wept over them, and clasped them con-
vulsively to bher arms.

Her first vislt was not her last ; aud by the tlme that Jerry
was discharged from hospital thelr bodging, now reduced to a
single room, was denuded of all the artloles of luxary whioh
had once been Katey's pride, and even of those articles of
utllity which were not necessary.

It was with a sinking heart that Katey took home her hus-
band, and it was a moment of agony to her when Jerry looked
around him in bewilderment, searching with wondering eyes
for all the objects which were familiar to him. Jerry was
thunderstruck. For a time he atood allent, and then asked as
d‘:"m!mhi' o7, what's all thls? Where s everything

, Katey, what's eV gome
to? I don't seem to understand.”

Katoy was sflent, thinking what to say, Jerry asked again
with thﬁt irritablility which often ascompanies extreme physlcal

on—

“Why don't you answer me! It fsn't kind to keep me

walting.

Katey burst Into tesrs. Hor feollngs and her strength had
been too long tried, and now on this dsy, which she had lmpedl
and prayed for, when her husbsnd had been restored to her,
that he should accuse her of unkindness was too much. Jerry
got atfll more impationt, and spoke orossly.

¥ Katey, what do you mean by crying when I ask you a
questlon? Have I done any wrong to yor } Pexhaps it would
be better If I had died.”

Katey oded stlll more bitterly, and could only murmur as she
hl:i' ?ﬁr I:Iud onJher hulgmc‘l"- lho:}lder—-’

, Jerry, . _Oh, Jerry, Jemy.'
nnfﬁx gnt her axl‘l‘de:tv’ddthds notfﬁ: lnthi:i ofh

ness. tey did not distinguish the
her head bent down she did not see his face, but merely felt
thotlaotlc:_}:, nndJl_)er lorJrow tu:lr-ned ln& a wall. e

' erry, , Jerry, Jerry, that ever o
come w. mnmpntmir%yon, and after all 1've llf'J

tlence than of
ifference ; with
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{;::dl;‘ Ohl-—h—-h, oh—h—h, oh—h—h,"” aad she moaned as one
pein.
Jerry threw himself back in his chalr, and sald, with a kind

of desperation—
“Qh, go on, go on. Or{uny, and make me and yourself
God I had died, and then you might have

miserable. Would to
been more cheerful.”
Katey heard no more, she falnted,
Cuarrer VIII.—Dowx TR HiILL.

ed | Faox that hour & clond seemed ta have ssttled between Jerry

O'Sullivan and his wife. Katey did all in her power to atone
for what seemed In Jerry's eyes to be a pleos of patulenos, but
which she knew to be the result of nervous weakness springl
from protracted suffering and overwork. Jerey, aa he got a little
stronger too, got less petulant, and did not resist Katey's
advances, although there seemed to be stlll in his breast a sense
of injury which took the outward expression of a kind of latent
antsgonism, speclally galling to his wife. It was a good while
before he was able to work ; and neither his strength nor temper
was improved by finding that during his illness his plsce at the
theatre had been given awayto snother man. When he was
able he called to the theatre, and after walting for a long time,
saw the manager, who coolly told him that of course he could
not afford to pay two men for doipg the same work, and so had
been obliged to get another wradesman.

Jerry remonstrated, saylng that he did not wish to take away
any man's bread, but that after all, falr play was falr play, and
that as he had been injared im the theatre he thought he should
be treated with some censideration, and be restored to his place
which he had done nothing to forfeit. He was met with the
snawer, that a man must bear the risk and trouble of his own
accidents on his own shoulders ; that the manager had not been
%0 blame in the matter ; that Jerry had had the working of the
machinery entirely under his own control, and that it was his
own fault {f anythiog went wrong.

Jerry folt that there was a soupgon of justioe in this, and
sald no more. Indeed he did mot get the chance of speaking,
us the wansger walked away. He did not know how the acal-
dent had ocourred, for the idea of Mrs. Muldoon’s part in it
never entered his head. He took it for granted that it was one
of those acoldents “‘ which will coour,” and hard as was his lot,
that he must put up with it.

He trled to get work In the neighbourhood, but there was
then in London a strike in the bullding trade, and there was no
work to be had. Day after day, Jerry walked for miles and
miles, trying every place to get work, but all in valn. He had
not yet recovered his atrength, and po felt his efforts cramped,
and consequently worrled himaelf so much, and fretted so oon-
stantly, that both his health and his temper suffered.

Katey had much to bear. Sinoce Jerry was earning nothing, she
had to eatnforall. Sheworzked early and late, and grudged herself
oven a sufficlegoy of food that Jerry might have enough and so
got stronger, She was always in good humour, and no matter
what pain or sorrow was in her hvart there was ever a loving
smile to meet Jerry when either he or she returned home.
Still she'vosld not earn encugh to buy sufficlent food, and so the
pawn-office waa visited again and sgain, till the home was-left
well nigh empty.

At last Jerry, finding that no work at his trade conld be ob-
tained, made up his mind to do what he could. He tried to get
work in differont places and of different kinds, but, like many
snother poor fellow, he found that London 1s too full of hungry
mouths for work to go long a-begging, and it seemed to him that
his lot in life waa to be for the future just too late to get any-
thing he sought for. Qne day he thought he would try the
theatre, for he knew work, though of poor kiud, was sometimen
to be got there, It was nct withont a mighty effort that he
made up his mind to seek employment from the man who had
superseded him, and whom in his heart he regarded bitterly aa
an usurper. The new man seemed to re {se and to recipro-
oate the hoatllity, and his manner to poor Jerry was extremely
galling. He was happy to be able to show his own power by
glviog work to the other man, and by K:tronizmg him, or else

he would have torlly refused. it was he gave him
some work, mf even m-{o s polnt of seeming to treat him
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differently from the other men who were doing the same work—
a f.::l whioh made every one of them hate Jerry with the hatred
of jealousy.

?(‘ho little he now earned helped to banish the extreme want
from the household, yet somehow all seemed now even more
miserable than when dire cold and hunger stared them In the
fsce. The cause was this. While cold and hunger, and dire
misery were inmaten of the house there was something to be
borne—there was a sense of complete difference between the old
oircumstances and the present, altogether a sense that this
through which they were passing was unreal—merely a crisls—
and that the present evils must pass away in time, Butnow no
such sense of contrast existed. Jerry was working as of old,
and’enough money was coming in to buy off the officers of the
grim sheriff, Death. Jerry was working, Indeed, but not in the
old way. There was now neither hope nor ambition. To work
'n:d merely to toll ceaselessly to support existence that was &
burden.

Jerry grew more and more d dent as the days wore on.
Katey’s bright looks and hopeful words were now of no avall,
and slowly and surely the conviotion grew on her that sorrow,
hopeless and overwhelming, was coming into thelr lives, J.
began to feel, in all {ts foros, how great had been his folly in
leaving Dablin. Whilst he worked he kept thinking to him-
self, how different all would have been had he remained at
home. Here slokness and trouble wonld have been his surest
titles to the help and sympathy of his many friends; but in
London, amid strangers where the maxim of life seemed to be
scrve qui peut—a maxim which might be tranalated ‘¢ Every
man for himself”—all was diffefent, and to be down in the
world wan to be trampled u

‘Whenever he thought thus, there came to Jerry a fierce temp~
tation to lose sight of his a3 other men lost sight of
thelrs—in that hell-cauldron, which is plcturesquely termed
“the bowl.” He resisted this temptation for s time, but he
felt that his resofution was giving way. He would have returned
to Dublin but for lack of means, and he had not yet fallen so
low as to for assistance,

One day was reprimanded in round terms by his
superior for some seeming fault. He snswered temperately,
and was told to ‘“‘shut up.” He did shut up, for he felt that
he dared not risk his present employment.

That day at dinner hour he went to Grinnell’s and k
recklessly. When a n:ln M:l;:nlrl::lx‘:cmpt;ﬁon for a time
suddenly gives way to it, ty. Jerry was unable
tontnn’no his work, and after a drunken sleep in the tap-
room was left at home in the evening still half stupefied.

Katey saw what had happened ; and none can imagine her
anguish save those who have known and felt some terrible
sorrow—some sorrow where there was no thought of self. She
did not wish for death, because she thought of her children ;
but too surely she saw that Jerry had been drinking to drown
his care, snd she kmew that till the ocare disappeared—which
could now only be at death—the remsdy would be attempted
sgain and sgain,

And she was right. Shakspere was right, too, when he
wrote—

“‘ Lilies that fester smell far worse than weeds.”

When a naturally good disposition s warped or bent in s
wrong direction all the strength that had been for good works now
for evil ; and in proportion to the natural strength of character
is the speediness of the complete ruin. Day sfter dsy Jerry
visited Griunell’s, and day by dsy he grew more of a sot. He
very seldom got drunk, becanse he felt that such would in-
volve hh’ dismissal ; but he was nearly always In a state of
“fuddle.”

Katey's life grew harder and harder to bear, but she strove
ever with herself, and determined that mo effort, active or

ve, either of actlon or endurance, should be wanting on

er part to reolaim her husband. She used to wait up for Jerry

no matter what hour he stayed out till, snd never made his

coming home unpleasant by showing that she had been sitting
up or suffering anxiety from his absence.

A oouple of times when she thought it likely that she would
see him she peeped whrough the door of Grinnell’s, and esch
time saw Jarry elther drinking or playing esrds, ox following

—— =
both pursuits at once. The gambling was a new phase of vice
to her, for she did not know that the one sin follows hard on
the track of the other,

Jerry had, indeed, gone down the hill. With no frlends
round him to arrest his downward course, but surrounded by
a troop of evil companions who wished to see him as low or
lower than themselves, he was falling, falling still. At such
times Katey had stood shivering in the doorway, shrinking ont
into the night each time anyone entered the house or left it,
but qpming back again and sgain as if fascinsted. She notloed
that Jerry in his ki:l:y seemed to have always bad luck, and to
always play recklessly. It was heartbreaking work to her
standing thus an unseen witness of the fall of the man she
loved better than herself, and oftentimea the temptation to go
in and try to induoce him to leave the plsce became almost too
strong for her. Bhe retained herself, however, overcome for the
time by the deadly fear that any overt act of hers might shear
away the last thread of her influence over him.

At Iast one evening the temptation to enter became too
strong. Jerry had seemingly worse luck than usual, and drank
more accordingly. He got exosedingly quarrelsome, and before

erry | anyone oould interfere a fight had arisen. It was not a long

fight, for the bystanders were numerous, and soon choked off
the combatants the way men choke off fighting dogs.

Jerry's opponent—none other than Sebright—regained som-
mand of his temper in & fow seconds ; but as for Jerry himse
his rage was frightful. He would not be pacified or appe
in any way, but oontinued to rage and storm with purple
swollen face and voloe hoarse from passion and drink,
saw that were making him worse by holding him the way
they did, and frritating him, She oouid stand i} mo longer.
She pushed open the door and entered.

At the sound of the opening door all turned round in fear that
the newcomer was a policeman, and in the universal movement
Jerry was released. Seeing & preity young woman enter—for
Katey, despite her long spell of hardship and suffering, was a
pretty young woman still—the men who did not know her
what tney called ‘‘ being civil.” Jerry knew instinctively that
Katey would not have entered the public-house without somm
cause, and his consolence told him that that cause was his own
misconduct ; and 8o in his semi-drunken rage he determined to
vent his anger, which was half for himself, on her. Inaddition,
he heard the sotio voce remarks of the other men, and this in-
flamed him still more. He oame angrily forward, and sald to
his wife in hard, stern angry tones—

‘ What brings you here 1"

The suddenness of the question, and the tone of i¢, took
Katey by surprise, and she had to pause before replying. Her
embarrassment was incressed by the glare of light, snd the rude
sdmiring eyes turned upon her.

Jorry repeated his question with his face inflamed and his
right hand raised. It was the first time Jerry's hand had ever
been raised to her in anger, and it was no wonder that poor
Katey covered her fuoe and wept. This seemed to make J
more pngry still. He took her by the arm roughly, and shoo

e Oryln'—always oryln’.” Th with
“CALHt '—always . en, agal th »
mddl:n o?mp, “ What brings you here, Iuy—wl&tbﬂna
you here 1"

Katey lifted her head, and looked at him pleadingly throngh
her tears. ‘‘ Come home, Jerry ; come homs.l"

‘‘ I'll not go home. Go you home and don’t dare to watoh or
follow me again. Oaut of this, I say—out of this,”

‘‘ Oh, Jerry, Jerry, don’t send me away to-night. Oh, Jerry,
you're hurting me; indeed you are, I'll go quietly. Do let me
g9, Jerry. Look at all the men. It is ashamed of my life I am.’

‘“Out of this, I say.”

“ Oh, Jerry, come home."”

For answer Jorry lifted his hand and struck her in the face.
The blow was & severe one, but Katey did not seem to feel it
The pain in her heart at the spirlt which prompted the blow was
80 great that no outward pain would have touched her for the
moment. With the courage and resolution of utter despatr—
:lar what :ould now be worse sinos Jerry had struck her—ahe

to bim, orying almost wildly—
u‘%ono home, come home,”
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Jerry dashed her aside, and ran over to the counter. in golng to the manager, touched her deeply, and she sald

¢ Glve me brandy,” he sald to Grinnell, ¢ qguick, man, give
me brandy.”

Grinnell was In nowlse backward, and gave him as he desired.
He drank off two or three glasses ona after the other desplte all
Katey could do to prevent him,

After this his coming home waz a matter of mere labour, for
hel got too drunk to atand or to think, and lay on the floor like
a log.

Katey looked round sppealingly for help, Ssbright and
Mons, the only two men whom she knew, had both disappeared,
for both of them retalned sufficlent pride to mske them anxlous
to avold the gaze of the injured woman, The help came from
an unexpeoted quarter. Grinnell, who had hitherto been lean-
Ing complacantly across the bar, came from behind it, and sald
very gently—

“ Lot me help you.”

Katey was so anxious about Jerry that she did not notlee
the strangeness of the offer coming from such a man, but sn-
awered gratefully— X

¢ Oh, thank you, slr, God will bless you.”

Grdnnlo ell amiled oftly to himself, but Katey did not see the

The pot-boy was sent for a cab, and, when it came, was put
in charge of the bar, whilat Grinnell helped Katey to take home
her husband, There was lots of asslstance to put him Into the
cab, but, as she could not get him out herself, Grinnell went
with her himself, When the vehicle began to move, Grlanell
aald softly—

“This I & very ssd affale,”

¢ Oh, sad Indeed,” sighed Katey.

1 wish to God,” sald Grinnell, with Intensity of voles, *‘that
I had kmown of you before, Your huspand would not have got
drink in my honse.”

4 God bléss you, slr, for these word 8. Oh, you will help me
to‘k‘}eaill:l.k':} straight now, will you na 1"

“You see,” sald Kstey, feeling that a palllation of her
hushand’s conduct was necessary, the poor fellow has had
much trouble and sorrow, and he was badly treated at the
theatre,” A

T know It—I know It,” sald Grlonell, with indignation.
“ Didn’t the whole nelghbaurhood ring with it, and the people
cry shame on old Mered%th. Why, I couldn’t stand if, and gt
was no business of mine, 1 only wished fo see justice. ‘Tamn't
g0 bad as I look. I went to him, and says J—* Look you here,
nlr,’ gsys I, ¢ you're doin’ wrong. Here’s the best workman in
London, and the best fellow, too,’ ssys I, ¢ and you're loaln’ hln§
aud doin’ a wrong thing. . And don’t you expeot to galn by i,
saya I, ¢ for wickedness never prospers,” says I, “and Itell you
what,” auya I, ¢ some of the other theatres will get hold of him,
and then won’t you be sorry. 1 have a good dealof influence,’
#ssys I, “and I'll use 1t all for Mm’"——

He was going on thus when the oab stopped, He helped
Katey to lift out Jerry, and botwoeen thom they carried him up
to the room,

Grlnnell walted a fow minutes only, and sald good night to

atey in & most frlendly meanner. =

] will call round in the morning and see how he goes on,
he rald, ““and it you want anything that have, you know it
ia quite at your disposal.”

Oh, alr, I wouldn't for the world, T have no money, and I
wouldn’t for the world have Jerry feel that I owed money for
anything " « .

Grinoell gave a sudden unintentions! langh. “Don’t yon
fret about that,” he said. tl:‘a O’Snllé{m; lomsu me myself too
much money al to let that trouble him.,"”

Katoy ;:{ hu“l‘xzd on her heart at this fresh blow, but ssld
nothing, :

Grinnell went on : .

¢ But that doesn’t matter. Jiord bless you. He's as welcome
as the flowers of Msy. I'm too fo::l of him to let a trifle of
money vex him,” Then he went out. . .

Kl{ey, desplte her prejudics, could not but feel better dis-

posed towards him.] The nareative of what he had done for Jerry |

hereelf :—
t.o“ W,ell, we should naver judge by appearances, It iz a lesson
ua,”
Had she known that in all Grinnell had sald there was not one
slngle word of trath, she might have thonght differently.
(T0o BE CONTINUENR.)

THE IRISH-AMERICANS;

oR,
THE RIVAL HEIRS,

BY THE LATE GENEBAU CHARLES G, HALPINE
. (*“ Private Miles O’Reiily.”)
Author of *Mountosshel’s Brigade;” ‘‘The Immigrants;"  The
Patriot Brothers,” &c., &c.

Ouarrer VI—Moruer AND SoN, FATEER AND DAUGHTER,
SoN AND GRANDFATERR—A FAmILY DAGUERREOTYPE,
 Poigon be their drink !
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest meat they tasie!
Their softest touch as smart as lizard’s stings |
Their musio frightful as the serpent’s hiss,
And boding screech-owls make their concerts full 1"
—SHAKESPEARE,

BCS T waa not often of Jate that Mras, Stanley either
wne held or desired to hold any protracted conversation
Y B with her hopeful son : there had been bickerings
A Piaa 2nd bittarness between them ; she complaining of
JCe%9S his avarice and debauchery—two matters not atall
g0 Incompatible as they appesr—and because he would not allow
her to examine the books and have thelr co-partnership accounts
duly audited ; and he retorting in no very amiable vein upon
her extravagance in dress and philmtb:oify and sundry other
propensities of hers which we will only ude to a8 delioately as
poseible, by stating that the name of Mr. Consul Cramer was
very often and tauntlogly referred to in those fillal acousatlons,

The Consul was & friend of hers and took the deepest interest

{n many of her philanthroplo schemes; she might draw on him
for advice whenever needed ; nor did he grudge valuable time
to the good work, as was proved by the frequent and lengthy
visits which he pald her two or three times a week. The Con-
sul knew from other sources (for some' of her fellow-philan-
throplo female friends were maliclons enough to envy her that
high officlal’s attentions)—he knew, we say, that Mrs, Stanley
had a husband : in fact, the characterlstic speech with which we
introduced him to our readers in a prededing chapter, had been
addressed to her as an “‘ original document *—though in reality
nothing more than a stereotyped lwpression, of which nearly
half the female frlends sforesald had rcca:ved most accurate
coples. He knew ehe had a husband, we repeat; but as that
unlucky individual happened to be “idolator,” which was bad
—and an Irishman which aggravated that; and a mechanio,
which was worse of all—he had never been seen by the Consul,
nor, to eay trath, did the Consul feel any violent desire for his
acquaintance,
Mrs, Stanley and her son, 85 we began by remarking, had
not been on affectlonate terms of late ; and nothing save thelr
common interest in plundering *‘ that old beast of an Irlshman”
(ss our friend the jeweller was called in their private discourse,)
had hitherto pravented an open rupture. She atroogly sus-
pected that the dear good young man, her son, was embezzling
the property of the concern—and certainly his reluctance to
have the accounts examined looked excoedingly suspiclous ;
while he not only suspected, but kmew that it was utterly
ridiculous for a woman of ber years and station to compete in
the liberality of her presents with the unknown femsale member
of some, royal family in Europe, whose magnificent love-gift,
according to the gentleman’s own account, glistened on Mr.
Cramer's finger,

It was, therefore, with some surprise that Luther received a
message from his mother a few days after the lnterview deecribed
in our last chapter, to the effect that that lady *“would be bappy
to receive him in the drawing-room whenever he could make it
convenient to attend.” :

¢ This i some of the cursed nonsense she has been taught by
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TO OUR READERS,

Ix the present week's Number of the Suanrocx (March 6, 1875,) is
published the Ninth and Tenth Chapters of an entirely Original
Story, specially written for the Smamrock, by A. Stokrr, Esq.,

entitled
“THE PRIMROSE PATH,”

Beautifully Illustrated by an Eminent Artist.  Also the
MUSIC AND WORDS OF “ERIN, THE TFAR AND THE
SMILE.” Arranged expressly for the SHAMRoCK by Epmoxp
Orpuam, Esq.; the Continuvation of *“CORNEY CLUSKEY'S

CALAMITIES,” by Carrars Ly~NaM; “ Lessons in Irish,” * Con-
versazione,” &o.

FOUR ORIGINAL SERIAL STORIES AND A PIECE OF
ORIGINAL MUSIC
now form the Chief Attractions of the Sirawrock, for which the
charge is but One Penny weekly—a fact quite unprecedented in the
history of Cheap Literature,
Oftice, 33 Lower Abbey-street, Dublin,

LESSONS IN IRISH.

LESSON CXXI1V,
SYNTAX,
CONJUNCTION,

The conjunctions aguy, and, né, or ns, than, couple the same
cases of nouns; as, pip agur mnd, men and women. When two or
more nyuns, coupled by a conjunction, are governed by a preposi-
tion, it is usual to ropeat the preposition befure each noun ; a8, am
Fao apup am letteao, in length and in breadth, When two or
more adjectives come together, qualifying the same object, aguy is
often omitted; as, 11 min, miliy, marread, modamuwl, rocaip,
cnitbdead vo gniip a bean, smooth, sweel, comely, mild, calm,
devout looking, is thy face, O woman.

No, or né, than, are somstimes repeated as often as there are
nouns in the sentonce, by which they are coupled ; as, éLuste no
eenad, no supcad. Sometlmes gam, withous, supplies the place of
né, or nor, as pan cead BAn calarh, withow! house or land,

man, as, o, since, pul, before that, m§, if, né, than, gup, that, and
ap, whether, sspirate; as, man Sualad mé, as J heard ; 6 Edmc
T8, since he came ; m& g i a g-cespe, if 7 rightly understand
you, &o.

59, that, an, whether ¢ v4, if, and mund, if' not, eclipse and prefix
n to vowels,

INTERJECTION.

4, 0, requires tho vocative and aspirates tho noun next to it ; a8,
4 Tigeapns, O Lord; a 0é, 0 God! & 18, my son.

MANE nag, woe Lo, requires the dative 3 as, mapg dathrs, woe
o me,

Ar onuag, would, alas! and papaop, alas ! requirs the ablative
with a preposition ; as, 4r cpuag Liom vo rgeul, alas! 1 amsorry
Jor thy news.

monuay, alds! requires the accusative; as monuep &6, unhappy
«rt thou,

THE PRIMROSE PATH,

BY A, STOKER, ESQ.

Cuarrer 1X.—Tue TRAIL oF THE SERPENT.

ATEY watched bz her husband for a long time il
at last she cried to sleep. Her sleep was
iroubled by horrid dresms of care snd sorrow, and
nameless and formless horrors. She did not wake
however. When we dream thus of awful things,

and do not wake, the effect Is much more wearing on the
nervous system than if we did ; and 80 in the morning when
Katey woke she felt chilled and miserable. She started up,
and in the half-light of the early mornlug found that she was
alone. Jerry had waked early, and had hurrledly got u , struck
with remorse when he remembered the previous emﬂ:g, and
not daring to meet the face of his wife. Katey was at once in
deadly fear, for her woman’s weakness prompted thoughts of
terrible possibilltles, She got up quickly and went down into
the street.

She looked right and left for any sign of him, and after waver-
Ing between them finally with an ‘instinct, pitifnl stnce 1t had
such a genesls, took her way towards Grinnell's, fealing that she
would find her husband there,

Her instinct was not decelved, When she peeped In through
the door of the public-house she saw Jerry standing by the bar
with a glass in his hand, which Grinnell was filing. A man
does not hold his glass in such a way unless it is being refilled,
and this poor Katey knew by instinct, She shuddered as she
look:tll—for she saw that Jerry was drinking to get drunk

uickly,
A Indeed It was a sorry and a pltiful ploture—one which man
or woman with a human heart in thelr bosom would shudder to
see. In the grey light of the wintry morning the working man
with olothing tossed, and halr unkempt—with feverous look
and bloodshot eyes, drinking his rum at a draught, and taking
It from the hand of one who, with sofled finery and unwashed
face, might have stood for the picture of ¢ Debauoh,”

Grinnell's sharp eyes saw Katey as she peeped, but he did not
seem to notios, Presently he spoke loudly, so loudly that Katey
could hear.

** Now, O'Sullivan, that will freshen you, I hope, and make
you"thlnk clearly, but I won’t give you ‘sny more, 50 don't ask

‘“ What do you mean 1" saked Jerry, in amszement, for up to
that moment Grinnell had been pressing him to drivk,

‘‘Never mind what I mesn ; only I won't give you any
more."’

¢‘ Are you jokin’ 7

“1 am not.,”

J looked at him angrily & moment, and then flatten
hhohrzdown on bis bndgﬂutyd 3 > ing

'y H

el-:. 9!:, very well—oh, very well. Then I'll go somewhere

Katey was afrald he would see her, so left the doorway and
hurried down the street.

Jerry came home about breakfast-time in a frightfully bad
humour. He had had just enough of liquor to mske him wish
for more, and having tried to get credit several places and been
refused, felt a savage disappointment. The ght of Katey's
disfigured face In no wise tended to mollify him, and he spoke
tohuwithllunhnulmtwualmonungo:

* Why don’t you put somethin’ on your face '

Katey did not know what to say, so remained silent.

“ Pat somethin’ on it, I tell you. Am I to be always made
wretched by you 1”

Katey could only murmur :

‘‘ Always, Jerry 1 Always 1” and began to ory.

‘‘ Btop your cryin’, I tell you. Here—I'll not stay here any
longer. No wonder I have to keep away when I find nothin’
hu"onnt tun.d . "

‘‘ Jerry, dear, I won’t ory,” sald Katey, In sfitight, lest he
should go out, I won’t cry, dear, and 11l cover gnp my face

—only don’t go out yet. Look, I am not oryin’ now. See, I'm
laughin’,”
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[THE MURDER OF KATEY.]

hory Stop your laoghin', I ssy. There su't much to laugh st
J This wan too much for Katey, snd sgain she broke down.
erry got up to go out ; she went to the door, and standing be-
fore it, llldpz
,: For Giod's sake, Jerry, don’t go out yet.”
¢t Lat me go, I say. 111 you dare to stop me.”
th Oh, Jerry, for the sake of the children, don’t go out.
?.'6“0 of the love you used to have"—
o Oh, Senie oy, Loey”

¢ Lot me 80. Itell you. You won't. Then take that,” and
;8‘11! he struck her. y"Slua cowered swsy with & low wall. As
he loft the room, Jerry sald, with an eflort at pelf-justification :
mﬁm{“.‘:i'l ’to ‘manage you, now. Take care that you don’t

(:] n mo.,l .

3 Katey was sobbing siill when Grinnell came to ask ““how
£y Was this morning.” She felt glad to zec bim on account
o8 o refung to give Jerry driok, & shook him warmly by

ta Grinnell Jooked at her without spesking, ‘but manifestly
king notloe of her : thon he turned away an
:Oemed as if drying an unostentatious tear.
owards him by the manifestation of sympsthy ; and so it was
th an open heart that she commenced to thapk him for his
Promis to asalst In reclaiming Jerry. .

Don't distress yourself,” he said sfler some talk, *“you pee
the Inflnence I have over hlm, not only personally, but from my
Positlon, is ever great. He owes me imoney”’—Katey winced,
honoﬁoedlt,mdkeptharpingon that string—‘“heowes me, Imay

88y, & good deal of money, not that I want him to pay 119 yei:i
or that I ever mean to press

For

him for it, but owlnﬁmm:n & %o:m

deal of money, yon know, I can put the sorew on A ! :
lke.  For I,;x'nt,lnoe, ¢ he did anything to offend me, oX any-

one belonging to bim got In wy way, and I wished'it, I could
put my thumb on him and crush him like a fly.”

Katey lald her hand on his srm and asked him pleadingly—

¢ Oh, don’t talk like that, it seems 5o dreadful to me that it
frightens me.” : )

. % There, thers, my dear,” he snswered, patting her shoulder;
¢ don’t fret, I do not mesn to crush him like & fly. Ionly
mentlon it to show you what I could do §f I had occaslon to.
You see when a man is down the hill the best thing for him |8
g.; b;va dfomo determined friend who can crack the whip over

s head.”

Katey began to get frightened, she did not know why. She
was without knowing from what cause getting a repulefon and
fear for the man before her. It might be, she thought, when
she saked herself the question, from-his hideous sspect, which
was enough to alarm anycne. The thought of Jerry belng in
the power of anyone was a bitter one to her, but that of Jerry
being in the power of this man wga too dreadful to be realised.

Grinnell, who was watching ber closely, saw that some {dea
of the kind waa in [her mind, and trled with sll his might to
banish it. He made kind promires, be offered to do generous
acts, ho spoke kindly and tenderly to Katey, using every means
to rule hor reason. But still that instinct which 1s above all
reason spoke in her, and whispered her even not to irust to
bim. Grionell saw that he was not making way in her good
graces, and took his leave shortly, showing by his manner that
Le was hurt, though not offended.

Katey was so glad to get rid of him that she was not as kind
In her manner as ususl. When the door closed behind him she
gank with & eigh of rellef on one of the two ohalrs which still
remained to them. The children, who had hidden'In sffright
behind the bed ss Grinnell had entered, scared by his frightfal
face, now came forward and hid thelr little heads in her Jap, and

began to guddle her in their pretty way.
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After Grinnell had departed, Katey began to take herself to
task for met feoling more kindly towards him. The natural
justice of her disposition told her that so far as she knew ho had
acted kindly, and intended to sct more kindly still. But then
in her heart srose the countorpleading—‘‘go far as she know"
—samd she still continued to mistrust,

Jerry remained out all that day ; Katey was almost afrald to
go look for him—partly lest she shounld arcuse his snger towaeds
ber for following him, and so widen the brench between them,
snd partly beoause with womanly delicsoy she feared that the
sight of her swollen face might tend to Jower him smongat his
companions,

It was not till the time for olosing the publis honses came
that she ventured in desperation to go in seareh of him ; she
tried Grinnell’s expecting to find him there. Thre was no ome
in the placs vxcopt the proprietor ; and Katey, sfter some hesi-
tatiom, pushed open the door and entered. Griomell, with am
exdlstsation, came from bebind the bsr, and shook her Maad.

1 was 'nurpnb'to call up to see you,” he wald.

Wt

**To teli yott about Jerry.”

l“AboutJerq? What abowt bim, sl 7' ssled Katey, in
alerm,

“‘ Do not fret yonmelf, my desr. Tt will be all right,”

“What will 7 Vew God'uyuh tell
Remember be is my hasband 1"

“Very well. thes. He got into tronble to-day. He took
u;o‘u.u ”bdrlnk, sad began fighting, and the polies get hold
of him,

This wee to much for Katey, She fsinted,

Whes sbe sesovered, Grinnell Informed her *‘that Jerry wes
o the lock-wp, whers he would be detained all night, snd that
he wowid be brought befors the msgistrate ins the morning.”

Katey never slossd sm oye that night. The grontes part of
iho time shs prmsed om er knees in pesyer, in the sewt she
wutohed ker ohildrent s they slept. In the morning esrly she
was off to the pawnbrokers with some of the last of their goods
to raise money to pay Jerry’s fine in case one should be imposed.
She was 82 the polios-dours long befors ihe thae of eam
business, snd having got into the court waited as patiently as
she could till Jerry should be tried.

When business did commence she had still to walt for a good
while, for there were a large number of cases to be tried, and
8s the time when he must sppear grew oloser and closer her
heaxt beat faster and faater till she had to press her hand on her
slde from pain. At last Jerry's case came on. It was a ernel
blow to Katey to see her husband standing in the dook with his

down, and a pollceman standing beside him.

The charge, although exactly similar to many that had pre-
ceded it, seemed a terrible one to poor Katey, 8o terrible that
she ocould not see anything bat the dire punishment of imprisun-
ment ?ellou Jerry, for her wifely fears multiplied everything
many fold.

Some witnesses were ocalled, and deposed to such things as
fully supported the charge of sssault, One of the atioineys
who defend oriminals in the police-oourts spoke in favour of
Jerry, and n the ocourse of hls remsrks mentioned that it was
a first offence, and that bis olient bad up to the night before
never struck a blow In his life. At this statement the com-
plainent, who was standiog by, laughed a loud ironical laugh,
suddenly checked as he caughythe maglstrate’s eye fixed on him.
The magisizate was & clever man and a very experfenced one,
snd although he seld nothing he kept his wits about him,
Presently his eye wandered over the court, and be soom fixed
on Katey's anxious face. As he notleed the slgns of ill-usage »
ook grew imperceptibly over his face, and the officers of the
eourt who knew his looks felt that it beded ill for Jerry. He
sllowed the esse to spin out a fow minutes till he saw Jerry
recognise his wife—he knew that she washis wife, and that to him
waa due her l-treatment from the flush in hisface, Then, when
she case waa concluded, instead of imposing a fine, as Jerry had
anticipatd, he ordered him a week's imprisonment with hasd
labovr. It was one of his resolves to put down wife-besting
if be could,

Jezry cevered his face whih his bunds : sad was j
about to rush forward wiih a wild pesyee of mercy on her lips

me i saything is wrong1,

jast | present knowledge, she

—_—
when a policeman standing by pulled her bsck, mying ina
kindly volce

““No use, my gitl. It would only get you Into troubls, sud
oould do no geod. Best go home and take care of the children
till he comes ont.”

Kstey felt the wisdom of the remark, and stayed still,

Betore Jerry left the dock he drgpped his hands from his
face and looked round the court with a hard cold look of reck-
lessnows that made Katey shudder. He did not seem to notice
ber st first, but seemed to inolude her in the oategory of his
ensmies. As he passed her on his way out, however, be gave
her s lonk which sald to her as plainly as if he had used the
words—

“' This is your work. You conldn’t keep your cut fsce away
for omes. Very well, yot'll see that I'll be even with you yet.”

Katey went home without crying. Denpair is dry-eyed when
it fs most blank. It had seemed to ber at each successive
disaster that now at last had come the culmination of all that
was mout dreadful to be borne ; but it was not till now that she
know the bitterness of despalr. It was not even that Jerry no
Jonger loved her, but that he hated her, and to her attributed &
shame that ahe would have given her life to avert.

Grinnell called to her to try his powers of oonsolstion. He
fold her most soothingly that a woek was not long, and that the
shock of the sentemce would tend to sober Jerry ; and, with
many srguments of a like kind, tried to ralse her spirits. He
stayed a long time, and left her in & tranqgnil frame of mind.

He cowe sgsin for a faw minntes in the evening, snd msde
some kindly offsrs of help, which, howaver, she did not accept.

Next dsy he came pg-z! ; snd every day that week—some-
times twice In the day. Kastey did not like his coming so often,
but he seemed 80 disinterested and kindly-dlaposed that she did
not like to hurt his feslings by telling him se\

At last her eyes were opaued to the fact that iastinet msy be
stronger than resson,

Bhe was working in e thesire, where she had got & jeb of
cleaning to d>, when she some of the men tslking.
Katey was too honowrable te vel Nsten, and wonld never
have done se in evid biood, but she heard her huabaad’s nanre
mentloned, and the curlosity arlsing from her great love, which
made her anxious to find how he stood in the opinions of his
companions, made her pause and liaten with bated breath,

She found what pained her muah, and yet had in it a gleam
of hope. The men seemed to think that J erry was driftlpg lmbo
belog a hopelees drunkard, and that if he continued to go o, as
he had been golog on, he would get an aétack of delisium tremena.
One of them remarked presently :

“‘ That was a damnable trick of Grin's.”

‘¢ What was that?” asked another.

* Don’t you know ? or you? or you ! Why, mes, you're es
blind sabats, I saw it all long sgo.”

‘““Saw what? Out with it, man.”

“ Well, you see, Grinnell !s aweet on the preity little Trieh-
m,'-":, and wanted #o gos the husimnd out of the way—What's
It was the stir Katey made aa aba rose from her kuees, where

she bad been acrub! and leanegpagainst the wall, with her
heart boating wlldl:‘:gd her face on fire,

‘“ Well, but what was the trick 7"

‘“ Why, man, can't yousee? He put Dirty Dick up to make
him plok & quarrel when be was full of drink, and then quietly
sent the pot-boy to send round a policeman,”

‘‘Ob, the blackguard. Tell you what, boys, we oughtn’t to
-ht;‘d that,” the voice was that of » man who hed mot yeb
spoken,

“ 't make & blamed ass of yourself, Whet ocall Is i of
ours} Don't you see that }t would do no gaed. The weman is
glad enough of it for all she takes on.”

¢ How do you know that "'

‘““ How do I know 1t1 Why, beeaunsa I have oyes, and euwve,
and amn’t a fool. Sore he spouds halt the dey with her, til all
the peighboura are beginnin’ to talk.”

Katey folt as though she were going mad. The scales seemed
to have fallen from her eyes, snd, with the elesy Mght of hew

undersioed the villaley e Grinoebl.

She was airald {0 hesr move; sud moved awwy and waxiesd,



THE SHAMROOK.

863

;v{lth, l}:lch desperation, that presently her strength begsn to
£ave ner,

When her work was over she-tottered homs, belng scarcely
sble to walk sleadily, and heving srrived, shut the door
bohind her snd loek«’sd’.~ it ; and then she lsy down on her bed
fin a ;tste of mental and physloal prostration, which waa akin to

enth,

When Grinpell called he found ihe door locked, and, having
knocked several times without getting any answer, went away
without saying a word,

Cuarree X.—THE END oF THE JODENEY,

Karey waited in, in the morring, at the tlme at which
Grlnuell had been in the habit of calllog for the last few days ;
her object was to avold him, and she feared meeting him if
she should go out, - Lster on, however, when sho had to go to
her work, she met him outside the door of the house, where
he had svidently been walting for some time, Bho pretended
not to see him, and walkad qulokly down the strest. He
walked alongside of her in silence fora while before he apoke.

‘ What's the meaning of all this' 3"

Katey hurrled still fastor, dregging her poor shawl closer as
she went, !

After another pause, Grinnell said sgain :

¢ You seem to have changed 1"
1h“fI have,” She turned, ax/she spoke, and looked him full in

3 fade,

Something told him that her mind was made up, sud that
sho knew or suspected his villaloy ; and there was passion in
volos now,

“ It was mighty quick.”

Tt was,” )

Alftor  pauso he sald, g0 slowly and impreasively, snd with
such hidden purpose, that she grew cold as she listened :

“ Pgople are often too quick ; it would sometimes bs beth;r
ﬁ’g them—and those belonging to them—If they were a little

wer.,” -

Seelng that she did not answer he changed his tone. s

““ A man osh put his thumb on a fly—T wonder have ;
wivea—or children 1" He ssid the last words with 8 fone o

deadly mallce, :

K\{oy winced, but sald nothing. Grinnell saw that he was
folled, and all the hate of his nature spoke. He cams oloser fo
Katey and hissed at her :

“ Take cato ! I am mot to be got rid of so easlly as you
think, 1 will be revenged on ygu for your.goorn, l:{ttetrl{
rovenged ; and even when I see you crawling ln tlﬁe busdn
my foot, 1 ahall spurn you. Walt till you see your hushar B
hopeless drunkard, aud yout gbildren ia the workhouss 1.;1'!a &
cart, and then perbaps yon will be sorry that you desplse
me..l

SHU sealng no of any answer, he added: :

‘‘ Very well. dlﬁ’ yfa.r—-yln it then] Good-bye to you,
and, 8o saying, he turned on his hoel and left hor, i e e

Katoy worked all that day as if in a dresm, ;1:1 P W enThe
work was over, shut herself up again with her ¢ y {e:. B L
noxt day was tho same, She dld not sea Gringell, in “d o
how she mistrusted his silence even moré than she feared

- i was in

When the tlme came for Jerry' 1iberation, Kstey
waiting outalde the prison door. Katey had msde herr:’alfl::roll;
83 Amart ag possible, and the bruises on her iwg weﬁ neay
well, When Jerry caught sight of hex, he started as
glad-surprise, but tho instant sfter, o
dark frown gathored on his face, and he walked,
soeming to notice her present. Katey wasoub’o P0.
neverthuleny, she did not let her pain appesr :!g : x
“gl}e and-touched hl'mldn t.l':’e ahonlder and #ald :

am. .

«y ﬁ;ﬁ?ﬁw in a harsh, gold volos.

¢ Are you coming home; dear,

:: éy; & '.ﬁli!e ho;:e." ;

ome home, Jerry,

“X .wﬂtnat;’e'l‘wl;{t get someihing to make
and without another word he steode awey from
went home augd wept bitlesly-

past her without

the h but.
Y ik

my halr grow,”

a8 if jrom remembrance, &

ber alde, She

Jerry camo home drunk late that night, and nelther then nor
the next morning would speak kindly to bis wife, In theafter-
noon he went to the theatre, but found that his place had been
glven away, -

He could got no work that sulted him, and after a foew days’
secking, gave It up as a hopeless task, and took to drloking all
day long in Grinnell's, where he was allowed credit.

Au he earned no money, the entire support of the family once
more devolved on Katey, and once agaln the brave liitle woman
tried to meet the storm., Morning, noon, and night she worked,
when work could be got ; but the long suffering and anxlety hed
told on her strength, and, in addltion, there had lately comp a
pew trisl, Mra, O'Sullivan had got a stroke of parslyais, and
her falling business had entirely deserted her. She now re-
quired help, and as Jerry could glve none, had been removed to
the workhouse, ’ .

Day after day things got worse and worse. The room, up to
the present ocoupled, had to be given up as Katey eould not pay
far it, and the change was fo & squalid garret, bars, and bleak,
and oold. Oae by one the last necessary azticles of furniture
vanished, till nothing was left but an old table and ohale, and
some wrotched bed gear, which had not been worth pawning,
and which now covered two wretched beds, knocked up by Je
with old boards. Jerry, too, had gone down and down, He
was not the scoff of his comrades, for he was teo quarrelsome,
but he was their unconsgious tool, and occupied a position some-
what akln to that of a vldlous bull-dog ready to be set at any
comer. Grinnell gave him as much drink os he required, and
in every way tried to got him into his power.

Jerry often siruck his wife now, and it was not due to his
efforts that he did not do it oftener, When he was drunk she
always kept as much as possible out of the way, often walting
outalde the doortill he had fallen asleep, well knowing that if
he met her she would asuffer violence. orp than once he was
arrested either for drunkenness or assault, or bath, snd eo
often that his hair never had time to a grow io a decent

length.

’{Agtttiar thig'life had gone on for some time, and Katey was
showing signs of failing health, Grinnell trled to rensw his
acquaintance, Katey told him plainly that she would have
nothing to do with kim in any way, not ovon so far azspeaking
to him was concerned. He answered with such a aruel threat
that Katey fainted. This was fn the street, and whilst she waa
still sensoless a policemsn appsared, seni by Grinnall, who had
told him that there was a drunken womsn lying on the path-
WEY, .

’.{he msan, with the Instinot of his pro‘esslon, which soes s
crime in every doubtful case, prosured assistance, and brought
her to the statlon-house, which was close at hand. Thera she
was restored with a little cave, but the chsrge of drunkenness
had been preferrcd against her, and she would not be allowed
to go home. Tho sergeant in chargs said that he would allow
her to go home if she got ball. She did not know where to
turn to ; she could only slt down in the call and cry. Présently
Grinnell, who know what would happen, arrived, and having
ascertained the state of {be case went through the formality of
going ball, snd Katey was released. Grinnell was waiting out-
side, and walked up the street with her, Katoy walked so fast
that he had trouble to keep up with hor. .
¢ think you might speak to me after I haye keptyou out of
jall” Kstsy ¢id not answer. He walted, and then sald,
¢ Very well, go your own road, If anythiasg happens to you
just think of me.” Then ke walked away. s

Katey did mot sleep that night. 'She knew that on the
morzrow khe would have to stand In the dock ed with an-
offnce whose very mame -she hated ; snd she did not know
where in the wide world to look for belp In osse & fine shonld
be Imposed. She could not look into the poasibility of hor
belng sent to prison, It was too terrible both fox horself and
her children. ‘

Early in the morning she rose. Jerry had not heen honm
gll night, and so she had been umable to tell him of ihe

| charge.

There was still one artiple in the room on which money could
be raised, This was Jexry's tool-basket, which, with mmnih'ilﬁ

'{kp} traditionsl reverence and gomething of hops, he had |
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spared. He could not bear to pledge the tools"he had worked
with, and both he and Katey felt that whilst these tools re-
mained to bis hand there was a prospect that things would
mend. Katey now regarded the tool-basket with longing eyes.
She felt that should she be sent to prison there was hunger and
suffering and, perhaps, ruin for her children, snd a shame that
would make Jerry worse. She thought of pledging it, but the
thought arose to restrain her—¢* It would take awsy Jerry's
Jast hope—pull down the prop of his better life, and his wife's
should not be the hand to do this at any oost.¥ And so she
spared the basket.

She had to wait a long time In the court, and when sha was
put in the dook felt faintiah, However, she nerved hsrself,
and answered all the questions put to her. The magistrate was
a kind snd just ome, and recognised trath in her story, and
ordered her to be discharged. She left the court crying, after
oslling down a thousand blessings on his head.

When she came home she found the basket gone. Jerry had
taken it that very morning and pledged it to get money for
dissipation. This was a great blow to Katey, for she felt that
despair was gathering when Jerry had made up his mind to
part with his tools, Nevertheless, she felt in her heart » gleam
of comfort in the thought that she had acted rightly, aud that
the prop had not been shorn away by her hand.

Jerry drank frightfully that day, and came home early In
the evening in a stste of semi-madness, He rushed into the
room and caught Katey by ihe shoulder so roughly that ahe
screamed out, He sald hoarsely—

‘¢ Is this true what I heard about you 7"

‘‘ What, Jerry ? Oh, let go of me, you are hurting me.”

““What? I suppose you don’t know, Well, I'll tell you—
that you were run in for beln’ drunk 7’

¢‘ Lot me explaia, Jerry dear.,”

““ Let me explain, Jerry dear. Explain away, but you won't
explain that out of my head. So this s my model wife that
abuses me for gettin’ drunk. This {s the woman that thinks it
wrong and a ain. I know you now.”

Katey spoke in desperation—

““Jerry, listen to me, I was not drank. I fainted in the
street, and they brought me to the station, but indeed, indeed
I was not drunk, I haven't tasted even a drop of liquor for
years—sure don’t you belleve me, Jerry. I was discharged
this morning, The magiatrate said there was no case sgainst
m n

‘‘Ay, fine talk that. But I've heard about it already.
Grinnell told me all about it.”

*‘ Grinnell told yon ! Oh, Jerry, take care what that man
tells you of me.”

“‘ What do you mean 1"

The question was ssked in a tone of bitter susplolon.

‘I mean that that wicked, wicked man hates me, and would
do me harm if he could.”

‘‘ What do you mean Isay 9 Why does he hate you? Why
shou!d he hate you §”

Jerry was now so violent that Katey was afraid to tell him
leat he should do something desperate. Jerry grew more and
more violent, and finally struck her severely in the bosom with
his clenched fist, and ran out swesring horribly.

When he came home tbat night Katey searched in hls pocket
and found the pawn ticket for his tools. The sum was only for
s few shillings, and she resolved that if she possibly could she
;vonld redeem them, and-then go herself and look for some work

or him,

Acoordingly, next dsy she went out snd pledged the only
thing left to her worth pledging—her wedding ring. It cost
her many an effort, ln§ many a bitter tear, but for too I
bitterness had been her fortune to be deterred from action
it now. She got back the tool basket, and left it on the table
where Jerry would see it when he returned.

8o she walted and walted all through the long day.

Jerry was drinking at Grinnell's, and was in such a state of
despondency that his lignor seemed to have hardly any effect on
bhim. Grinnell supplied him freely, for he had a design of
vengeanoe againat ﬁmy on hands, and desired to work Jerry,
whom he had fixed on as his tool, to the required pitch, Mons

ong | table, and hurled the basket on to the floor.
by | the nolse, and the children woke also, and sat up with their little

—— "
was present, too, and Sebright, and Popham, and Dirty Diock,
whoplud been primed up to do Grl.nneflPa bidding.

By and by .Ferry began to be exclted, and grew quarrelsome,
Dirty Dick, at a sign from Grinnell, put himself in his way,
and an altercation arose. Jerry had a splte againat the latter ss
being the means of hia being put in gaol for the first time, and
oon‘agenoed honﬂltl:lu at ?u. fght, T Bagk

‘“Get out, you dog. You want to suppose,
mind out or I'll glve you what I gave you %efon."

‘“ You had better. Who laughed at the wrong side of his
mouth afterthat? Who got his hair cut—eh? Look, boys, it
hn;n’t grgewn since,”

gan to savage,

“.lrir:re, get ontﬂf“ murder in me,”

Grinnell, as he heard the latter remark, smiled softly to him-
self—a smile that boded no good to poor Katey. Dirty Diok
ran behind Pophsm and peered over his shoulder in mock foar,

“ Don’t stir, man, don't you see I’m goin’ to be murdered by
the long-haired man 7"

Jerry was getting furlous, but they still continued to irritate
him. Dirty Dick sald again—

“ How Is your wife, Irlshman? Have you been beating her
lately, or has she been run in for being drunk 1"

This was too much for Jerry. By asudden rush he cavght
the man by the throat, and before hecould be torn away from him
had Inflicted some desperate blows, one of which laid his cheek

open,

Then Dick loat his temper in turn and spoks out sgain, this
time :ithout heediog what he said, for he merely meant to
wound.

‘‘ Better go home and look after your wife.”

“ What does he mean 1’ asked Jerry.

‘I mean what I mean. Ask Grinnell 1"

The individual named seemed to grow paler. He saw that
bis tool waa reckless and feared for himself—both personally
from Jerry's violence, should he find out his treachery, and in
his character if such things should be known by the frequenters
of his house. He came from behind the bar and Iaid Afs hand
on Dick's shoulder.

Dirty Dick shook him off. **Let me alone,” he sald.

Grinnell whispered to him—

‘‘ Hush, man, do you know what you are saying? Best keep
your temper or I'll put my thumb on you.”

‘‘Damn your thumb, Don’t threaten me. I'm reckless now.”

Grinnell saw that another row waa the only way to check his
tongue, and struck him. The two men were at once selzed
and held, and then Dick gave his tongue full play. He spoke of
Katey so foully thst the men crled shame on him, He told
Jerry how all the neighbours were talking of her and Grinnell.
How Grinnell bad paid him to get np a fight, so that he might
be put in gaol and leave the field clear, He spoke with such
an air of truth, snd all he said being true, except his foul
speeches about Katey, fitted so well into Jerry's knowledge of
things, that he took it all as true. There is no lle so dsmaging
as that which Is partly true. The shook of hearing all these
things and believing them sobered Jerry, and he grew calm.
Seelng him so the men let him go, and having done so did not
attempt to lay hands on him, for there was a look in his face so
deadly, that they were afraid. He sald no word ; he looked at
no one but Grinnell, and st bim only one glance, which said,
‘“ Walt” so plainly, that Grinnellshuddered. Then he walked
out of the room, and there was silence,

Jerry walked home on set purpose, and entered the garret
where Katey, wearled out of her long walting, lsy asleep in bed.
The first things he saw waa the tool basket on the table, beslde
a bottle and glass. He pulled off his coat and flung it on the
Katey woke with

eyes fixed with terror. Jerry went to the bedside and caught
Katey's hand. ‘‘ Getup,” he said. was rising, when he
m.l}od her impatiently out on the floor, bringing down the bed

K.M:ey rose and stood before him. She saw that something
dreedful was the master, and thought that he had got into more
fresh trouble. She sald to him lovingly, * Oh, Jerry, if there

Is trouble, sure I am here to share it with you. Jeery—we wili
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begin fresh to-morrow. Look, dear, I have got back your | and puckerin her lips together till the scarlet salve, with which
tools.” ’ : thoyp'm thlgkly buttered, fell down in a great blob upon her

“How did you get them? Where dld the money come
from 1"

¢ Don’t mk me, Jerry.”

“ Where did the money come from—answer me at once, or"”
«——— Hae spoke no savagely that she grew cold.

¢ Jerry, 1s0ld my wedding ring.”

Jerry lsughed—the hard, cold laugh of a demon.
for you to sell it.”

She aaw that there was some hidden meaning in his words,
sud asked him what he meant. ‘I mesn that when you have
a husband In every man, you need no ring.”

¢ For shame, Jerry, for shame. What have I done to deserve
all this ("

Jerry grew furlous. The big velns atocd out on hia forehead
and hiseyes rolled,

¢ Done !” hesald. ‘Done! What about Grinnell §”

Then without another word, orif the very idea was too much
for him, he stooped’and picked up & hammer which had rolled
out of the tool-basket.

Katey saw the act and soreamed, for she read murder in his
O{GI. He olutched her by the arm and ralsed the hammer ;
she strnggled wildly, but he shook her off, and then, with a
glare like that of a wild beast, atruck her on the temple.

She fell as it struck by lightning.

‘When he saw her lying on the floor, with the blood streaming
round her and forming a pool, the hammer dropped from his
hand, and he stood as one struck blind.

80 he stood a momant, then knelt beslde her and tried.to
ooax her back to life.

“ Katey, Katoy, what have I done Oh, God, what have I
done 1 have murdered her. Oh? the drink! the drink!
Why didn't I stay at home and this wouldn't have hap-
pened 7’

He stopped suddenly, snd, rushing over to the tool-basket,
took up a ohisel, and with one fierce motion drew it across his
throat, and fell down beside the body of his wife.

THE END,

¢ Time
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Crarrer XVI,—(CoNTINUED.)

UT it's madness for all that,” orled the exaspersted
son. *‘(iive him three thousand to-dsy and he'il
atk for six to-morrow.”

¢ Wall, that's jeat what I think to a notch ; and
tharfore I say M: us give yeour father back the
property. I'll get my thirds of it then, I reckon ; and a safe
third as a widow is better'n an oncertaln hsif as a partner.

You'll be the only sufferer, Luther; for I du tell yeou the

old man hates yeou wors’n pison.”

At any less excited moment that lsst word mighs have sug-
geated to Luther that he had forgotten to look the iron safe en-
trusting the care of the ahop to Laurence Myles,

§ Bat what's to be done, mother ? 1f we give him this it will
only make bim hungrler for more, Oh, darn it !” he cried, lu-
patiently, grinding his- teeth and atriking his knees with his
clonched fists—*‘ i it were only after eleotlon 1'd ahow the old
villain a trick worth two of this. Wa'n't it Brutus, or Hannibal,
or some o' them old heatheners, won a great popularity in thelr
distriocts by glving up = son to justice i Darn me if I ain’t as

ood as half-minded to try the reverse of that this mlnute.
onder what folk would say if I called in the police, and gave

the old sconndrel to justice I Oh, rot that St. George! what a

speech in justification he could make for me if he only would.”

‘- Seems tu me,” Interposed his mother, drawing herself vp

chin—‘¢ geems tu me, young man, as I was ssying, yeou seem
tu forget it’s my fsther yeou’re a-talkin’ of. What's more'n
that, he’s one of thu Spurgeons of O'nectiout, andnone of yeour
everlastin’' low-lived Irish. Bnt yeon du jest what yeou've a
mind tu ; my mind’s made up.”

¢ Made up to what, you old demirep 7"

Tq out yeoar partnership, give the old beast downstairs his
property, and sall in fur my widow’s thirds.”

“Shut vp, you iufernal old fool !” shouted her plons son,
olenching his fist and half Jeaping up to strike her. ** Yeou'll
sail in fur yeour widow's thirds, will yeou 7" he continued, re-
suming his tone of bitter mockery and scorn. ‘‘And deont
yeou know, everlastin’ smart and all as yeou O'necticut Yankees
are counted, that ef yeon're dirorced, yeou'll hev no widow's
thirds tu get? Du yeou wish me tu speak euny plainer ; or du
yeou think 1'd ha’let yeou go on as yeou hev been agoin on fur
sum time, of I didn't know that every folly of yeour'n was
another rivet in the chain that binds us tu sink or awim in the
same boat? Shall I name facts for you, mother 1” he saded,
here resuming his natural tone and pulling out his pocket-
bfsok' 1"‘Shnu I open this book and give names, dates, and
plsces

Hardened and lost as she was, the wretohed mother abrieked
and hid her face behind her hands. She would have flad from
the room had not Luther grasped her arm with one hand, while
waving the record of her guiit befure her with the other.

“Sit down,” he hoarsely whispered, clutching her wriit
ltll:ltighter ; ““ we are in the one boat, and this matter must be
settled.”

CHAPTER X VII.—Some Coxyox-prace Marrers Torp 1Ny
Co.\i.\t\mpmc: SrvLe—TrE MYSTERIOUS BOARDERS,

¢ There ia in life no blessing like affection ;

It soothes, it hallows, elevates, subdues,

And bringeth it down to earth its native Heaven :—

Life has nauvght clse that may sapply its place.”
—Laxpoy.

Mary Douzrry, Tom Doberty’s wife, was a pleasant little,
round-bodied, apple~cheeked woman, with a voioe like a lark,
lip like & cherry, long silken nut-brown hair, and an eye which
Tom Finnigan, the hedge schoolmsster of Borrisoleigh, had
exactly hit off by the quotation—

“ Liyuidus, puroque zimilimus amni,”

pure as her thoughts and sparkling as the monntaln stream.

She had hitherto done all that in her lay to perpetuate tLe
many virtues of her huaband through a long line of lineal male
and female representatives ; and not having como hera youug
enongh to be taught the Americsn axiowm, that the duty of the
wife consists solely of spending or putting by the money earned
by *‘ the white slave, her hueband, she had always contributed
her falr share of industry towards the maintenance and edi.ca-
tlon of their large and still increasing family. While Tom
attended to the shop, she managed the economy of a plaln but
substantial boarding-house ; alarge wing had been added to the
original house entirely from her saviogs—and this was always
rather fuller than she desired, for the fame of her hospitality
and kindlincss had gone abroad ; snd fhere were many times a
dozen candidates for the single vacanoy she had to dispoee of.

But ber boarding-house, we must confers, was not kept on the
modern plan ; she never could be made to recognise the dick-
neas of one of her inmates as a providential dispensation de-
signed expressly to awell her bill with extra charges for attend-
snce never given, and txira daintles never furalshed. Nuy, s0
ignorant wasshe of the latest in:provementsin the art of boarder-
grinding, that,whilst she nuraed the slok with all the tender-
ness and patient solicitude of & mother, theic sickness socwmod
rather a reason for lessening the bill thau increasing it

« Shure (God's hand has baen heayy on the pour craythur this
five weeks,” rhe would say. ‘Husn’c he had the fayver an’
sgue in a sthrange lund, an’far from all thim that should ha'
been near to comfort an’ uphold him? How could the poor
gossoon airn money to pay us, and ho threstenin’ every now an’



