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PART SECOND.

| Continued from last week. ]
XIIIL

One after another compsanions whose
Christian fortitude had made them
dear to Father O'Brien, had been
borns awiy among the dead but he
thanked God for their happy release
83 he paid them the last tribute of
respect by offering silent prayers for
their souls ; but when he beheld the
lifeless form of brave James Levimeore
be felt that he had lost one of his
truest friends. There was no time,
dowever, for idle lamentations for the
dead were already being gathered up,
and he had only time to glanece once
upon the tranquil face aud lay his
band in blessing upon the cold fore-
head before they took him away and
threw him on the pile of dead who
were awsitling burial the next morn-
ing.

XIV.

It was a oold, dreary evening in
October, the rain had fallen all day
and the wind was howling dismally
sround, coming now and then in
frightful gusts which at times sesmed
to threaten (o overflow the eabin
where Dora was alone with her little
great grandson; Meg being still at the
house where she was kept busy all day.
Melisa would bave had her and her
baby sleep at the Oaks had it net

- -bean for the .fesble old woman who
eould not be left alone nights. As
the wind rattlea the door, the almost
helplees creature looked expecting to
s0 her grand daughter emter ; bot
Meg who had had extra work te do
was Iate to night and she vainly
watohed for her. At last footsteepe
were heard but instead of the expected
oxe’ s entering there came & lound rap
st the door which caused Dera to olasp
the boy tighter to her bosom.

“Who ean it be prowling about
here dis hour ob de night 7’ she
thounght, her aged frame trembling
with fear, for the war had made her
timid; but she would mot tura her
Mittarest enemy away on sueh a night
s this.

The rap was repeated and she tried
to arise from the chair, bat the damp
weather had brought ‘on an attack of
rheumstism which rendered her limbs
yreless. Imploring the protection of
the Mother of God she called out,
“Who's dar?”’

*“It is James, aunt Dora,’’ anawsred
s weak, trembling voice, ¢‘ please let
me come in.’’

‘““In the name of the Lawd, come
ia Mas'y James.”’

The dpor opened and the emaciated
ferm in a Confederate un:form which
stood before her caused her to exclaim,
“You ain’t mas’r Jamie for he wore
de blae ; but whoever you be you
leek as though you half starved.”

‘] am James, Aunt Dora,’’ he said
faintly, but I have been ill."”

Asthat moment Meg entered with
a dish of dainty morsels which Me-
lima had sent her grandmother : but
the woman who had not yet had her
supper insisted upon Jawmes eating it
all, after which she made him lie
on her own bed while he and Meg sat
up all night and watched as if fearing
that the enemy was in pursuit to take
him prisoner.

A fter the many long nights he had
lsin on the damp ground, Dora’s hard
pallet had seemed more inviting than
bis own soft bed on which Marie still
reposed, and feeling secure at last he
soon fell into & refreshing sleep from
vhich be did not awake until nearly
noom the next day. The storm had
cleared away and the sun was shining
in through the small window ; but he
hoeded not its rays when he saw the
aweet, sorrowful fase ot the youn
girl who bent over him, and I will
not attempt to deseribe the greeting
between-the two,

Hastening to the house when the
first bright streak of approaehing
dawn began to appear in the east,
Meg had gozo directly te her young
mistress’ room and told éur :if James’
arrival, preparing her for the great
¢change il; him by telling ker that he

had- beem starved, too. Hurriedly
donming a loose morning wrapper
Melisea went alone io the eabin ex-
pesting to see an invalid, but wnpre-
pared for the sight of the wasted form
on the bed. Her tears flowed freely
a3 sho kissed the noble brow whigh
looked liked that of a eorpse, and
then forcing Dora to take a little rest

she mat down to wait for kim to awake; | kn

minutes afier he opsned his eyes, for
she bad promised to go to Marie in the

her, who now om the verge of her
grave, 8o eagerly waited her coming.
Surrounded by every luxury that

that loving bands counld beitow, the
frail young girl lay upon her brother's
bed, too weak even to lift her head,
but casting wistful glances toward the
door atevery sound of approaching
footsteps, but threugh the long
morning she did not hear the step
she loved so well, *“Has Melissa come
yet "’ “Why den't sBhe come ?*’ were
the quebtions she asked at least a
dozen times, then she would turn
sadly away with a disappointed look
on her face. Marie had always loved
Melissa as a sister but the fact that
she was engaged to her absent brether
made her dearer than ever, and dince
she had been confined to her room not
a morning had passed that she had
not spent 2t least an hour or two with
her, so she now grew impatient at ber
delay.

As the clock struck two the ex-
pected one arrived and the inwalid’s
face brightened as she extended her
thin, white hand saying, “I am o
giad you have come, Melisam, but
where have you beem all the fore-
noon?’’

Melissa would bave asked no greater
happiness than to hawve told her ; but
James who knew how muchit would
pain her to see her as he was, had
strictly forbidden it, denying himself
the pleasure of seeing her until he
grew strenger, which be knew that he
soon would under the care of two such
good murses as Melissa and Meg who

Or, at least they pretended to be, for
the kind hearted old woman ipsisted
that the young people did pot know
much about caring for' the sick; and
James secing the situation, really
willing but without & patch of faith in
the native qaalities of the doses she
had prepared for him.swallowed them,
declaring with a smile st Melissa, that
they made him feel mach better.

“I would have come sooner,’’
answered Melissa, kiseing her young
friend, ‘‘but have been too busy.’’

““What were you doing 7'’ I missed
you so much. "’

“How is my little friend this after—

subject.

*‘] feel better, thank you, but you
did not tell me what you were doing."’

- *‘Miss inquisitiveness, that is m little
secret of mine if yon wish to know, so
pleass do not ask any mere questions.’’

“Won't you please tell me? I am
so anxious to knew and I will not
tell.”’

In a few days,dear, you shall know;
but I canpot tell you mow.’*

*Why not

“I told you it was s secret ; and
csn you not have a little patience 1’

“l will tryif you wish; bus I
would like so much to know mow.”

*‘S8ball [ fivish the story I com-
menced reading yesterday P’ she
asked, averting the sabject.

**Yes, if you will be so kind.’’

The invalid was soonso desply in-
terested that Melissa’'s secret did not
reoccur to her until after she was gone
to Dora’s cabin; where after suswering
BRumerous questions James msked about
his mothers and sisters, she listened
with teafful eyes to the story of his
imprisonment and wonderful escape.

As I have stated, James was carried
out with the dead; but he was not left
tbere long for inte at night the negro
boy stole past the guards, and taking
bim from among the dead watched
over him until the moen had set and all
was darkness ; then he carried him to
his mother's eabin where he soon
awoke from the stupor caused by
the drug which he had put in the
water he had given him. For two
days he was keps kiddenin the cabin
where he received the kindest eare
from his dark skinned hostess, and em

& | the third night, in the midst of & wild

storm and intense darkmess, relieved
only by flashes of lightening, ke started
with the boy as a guide toward his
home. All night they traveled and
at dawn found themselves at the hut
of the boy's grandfather who lived
alone on the edge of a formt many
miles from Andemomville. The old
man, who on the deathof his master
had been freed, had-resided. More, un-
molested, on part of the eld planta-
tion fer fifteen years, and before the
war rany had been the fugitive slave
ke bad helped escape ; while in thess
troubled times only he himself knew
how many Union soldiers hsd been
sheltered from their eneimies in his
humble sbode. James’ guide left him
here and under the direction of Unsle
Zeke (a8 the old mun was called) who.
ow the cemntry’ for

il arvund, bo eomtinued Bhrjouragy

morning and she could not disappoint |

wealth could purchase and every care|

"were directedsineverything by —Dorx--

noon !’ asked Melisaa sverting the|
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THE SHAMBOCK,

1g shady dell or glen;

You shun the gaze of men;

Yot on this day when hearts are gay,

- Thy trefoll leat is sought;

For spell thou hast, toapeak the past,
And spin the web of thought,

Thy triple crest, o'er many abreset,
Is fondly pressad to-day:

For mem 'ries dozr to son and chesr,
Thy tiny leaves purtray:

Thy hymo i3 sung by oli and voung,
OUn each recarting year:

Ana mads of vold agaln are told,
That make thy mem'ry dear,

The summer's breeze ne'eratirs thy leaves | -

For closely pressed to earth's {air breast,].

With thee are twined thy links thet bindj
Outr herrts to om'soause; o {
With thee belongs the tuneful songs, '
Which storled lexend draws: -
Though far away our thoughts to-day,
. Ourprayerful wishes r
That Freedom's, by
. atyeam,” .
'Neath Eriu’s sunny skish. T

On one feall stem, thir "$tilegem, .
United grows, and fscr! .

Embilem of Him, who reigns mipreme,
O'er sky. and earth, and a{r:

Thy modest sheen of fairest green,
Engraven s, and true, !

Upon our hearts, whise joy imparts
A glory %o the viewt :

~—Helena M, Oarey.
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st night fall, wearing as & ssfe guard
a Contederate wuniform which his host
had given him. Spending his days
in secluded spots in the forest and his
nights en the road, he had at last
reached home in safety ; but fearing
to go te kis own home whers he was
in danger ef being taken prisomer by
his own father, who he theught might
be thers ahead of kim, he had gone
for shelter to Dora’s cabin.
Mr. Levimere, who had been delaysd,
was mot homp yet; but he arrived the
next day after his-son, ard with. bim
there to brighten Marie’s lonely hours
of confinement, Melissa found un ex-
cuse te spend lees time with her, gein
imstead to James to whom she relat
each day in the minutest details all that
happeued in his home. ,

Ounly Dora snd Meg knew Melisea’s
secrot, and she kmew that with them
betrayed her, telling her in the
pressnee of her father that she wasduily
growisg more anxieus te know’ what
she was Keeping from her amd she
hoped she would soen tell her all, Me-
Lwa's quick, meryous glanes from wne
ts the gther was net lost to the-shrewd

lafs he followed herdown to the aegro
- i . ' 1(7. l B““ Nt

e

wafe; but=wnconsciowly - Marie{had

Leolomel anid that svenivg when ske|

he reached homs in n.fqty

wished to know and he

his discovery. ‘ . 1
Marie was failing rapidly now, snd

ensh day seomed .tc be her lsat ; but

she brav‘e?

she oceul

did not betrsy

ot

1o her if he only knew kow 2l shiewsa.
Before her father's rsfurn it by
besn mearly o yoar since he hsi

heard from ; and, while

if he could,

ehasge ke woald ﬁ-?;iﬁ kim, thit

home. In  swswerto ihe. g
made by her and ether membery
family io whom ke could
themd truth sa 0 whers he 1
found him, his only reply was {hst
had besn allowed bit 2 fow
Gonversation With him,
(16 b6 vontimyed, § -

3

" Tho Wourng of o e

_}-ed, the Maloneys would

tle robin redbreast. It's
L man. 1. s -ant e

tinit,

‘bonp!.(:‘cg thos uigqli In

was all he|

clung te lifs, saying th ¢| 1
die- until she 1. @] 8"
soen Janmes who she knsw would somie| .

Bad |

by the “sther | exi 1l
raembers of the family he had bees] tEC
given up aé dead, she declured that| ", oo’
he still lived and would write to tham | 45
After ber fauther hid | g1
wooh him he teld her of how ke had]

never reveal |-

onsiard
B o

A Leat From the Note Book of Ay Trisn

4 |} B !9;\_1-93.!5— ‘  A
“Om its way to our God?"
Just outslde the cliy of §

England—under the wing of St O
burg's Convent, as it werer-is a3 ANGAL
quaint old houss; in which a ‘nier» ®¥an
chant, prince may bdave dwelt in the .
old Tudor times, Now it {s & home
for the aged poor—a resting piuce for . !
those who have found life's pathway |
stony. . R B
Among the denisens of the “home™]
is an aged dame on whom- the storm] 3~
had spent {ts fury when she was out-{
side in the world. Her name is Oathe{
erine Maloney; and, when her birth-] J
days come round-she slways 1ooks Up
and says: “Another mile on the road | 3
to Tim, father. Shure, you an' me|.
And T tell her truly, that her Tim i8] o o’
never forgotten; for ke s remembere| .o
ed at the altar and is often spoken of | .
by one of my flick a5 “'one Whom |
God had takep - U T
I turn to my.nots book, and from |
it pleco together thizstory: : < ' 1]
When Catherine Malohey ° oame]
among us she' “: ot & %‘g‘;ﬁﬁ
was a bright Irishwomen with & kin
and steady husband Vi%é.n!&“ﬁ?f :
Mike, her hushand, was &
ers laborer, and during:the ‘Jon
dark winters, when King Froat reign
! nat ean
hard time of it had it not been. :
Cailierine’s Industry and - thrift,  Th
xood God can but All s cup’ full, as
| though Maloney's cup of life was b
common enrthenware, it was full -
the honey of happiness—of conten
“Shure the saints are wid us, There
no stranger's.land- with them; and{
Mike s willln,’ snd Tim Is ke & Ji

Dieland,,In me own towh, wid the! g ed
fisherwomen goin' to mass wid tha iy p—pg
wong in Thelr hearts, &n” fhe shawis"| gatw

on thelr hehdi;--3'd-ha-In—Darnding i
afore T got there” sald Catheting ob- |,

ten and often, * o Yy
Theh came the-day: with the wmin| yp
Mike loat hiu l{fe, one- Bastertide,
trying to saye & mite who had been
‘compelled by drink -Snd

\ k And diwpalr o) gy
Joake whit ke oslled s ‘hole ln the
water” “Aud when ths brave fellow
T 'boen Taid to rest {f the Gatholle| "
part of the Totkl cerietecy,” we omet|
sbout finding ‘& ~pﬁ@:~m,;§» world's|
market for the widow wnd: hee little|
Our frinh people"gave thilr peuniss,
theirs, and with tha sum this reosly-
'ad’lgntherxno‘ Malonsy was st up with
& mangle dnd a small general stor
Little Tim heocame junior errand boy.
in & watch manufacturens' -tsctory.
and so the broken threads ‘were. united
for a time,
Young as llgt ﬂi{ﬁ'l“lm
ough-golng little patri
shamrock on Bt. Patri
vated it -1n- his 1Y

at

*HPI plekup elodk naf watéh
Iig a8 my tends,’-he )
“and then mother
‘”Gﬂw{.. Ny
breath of the ses
‘we'll have:
somethi
-—“"’foo

_ 'He was'a gene
but 1 hkd ons grea
warm-tempered whe
him byt; he did thi
‘was a0rry aflérwart

4t, munt THave

' proach, ssyitg 4k
 only it to fight
g uls that ’

et him a few weeks befors; but re-|ve 8¢
strained from telling her whm.n:lt{ ne.
delivering his suoseage 1 her nad tall- | < %o
ing her, by way of préparation for the ] ¢ vivnyss
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