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A MAY TLOWER,

O Mary, all months
And all days are thine bwn:

. In thee laats their Joyousnvss

GViker they are gone
‘And we glve to thee May,
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Beas Courage was stand.ng at her
Her golden naic was fiying a
Iittle nwild, round her face; she gathe
cred her black skirts with one hand
behiad hier, and with the otber began
tiluging crumby lo the peacocks.
Up ftihe avenue came o wattie and
tirip of harses; the peacovks fled

- dhrieking down the greut white step,

and the Iady's skirts were half hid.
den in & gay whirl of feathars, Sho
laughed to heiself, and then looked
widh o lttla Jdread at the carriage
roof piled wiuh trunks.

“How do you do, Polly i

I'he visitor was & ostout womaw, cl-
She
fopped up the steps, with the bold air
of & near relation.

“It was kind of you to ask e, lunt
Elizabeth,” she said.  She never al.

- lower poor Bess to forget {Giat she was

fier aunt by marrnage.

@Bess put up ver bands to her flying
Thoe visitar
tollowed her to look to where a lean
man was tramping up, dragged down
by the aveight of a buge portmanteau,

“Jt can't be Josepa " abic cried and

“+ frowned,

“Ob," said Bess quickly, “I thought
you would amuse each other *

It was her duty to ask thesc xela-
tlves once o year, and she had thought
to taks gliem both at a guip. But the
avrivals glared at cada other with

eyes full of deadly 'hate, as the man

approached, injured and hot ana dusty,

“Why arc you svalbang I cried the
hostess shocked.

Ho put dowu ais portmanteau svith
an offccted sigh.

“It's notiing, my aunt,
lack of Mamuon”

Bess was accustomed to thrusts like
that made Ly her lale nusband’s peo-
ple. ‘flae general bad been arbitrary
in dis testamentary dispositions.

“I'm so sorry,” shc said. *The car-
risge had to go to the other station
for Drs. Cox, but 1 said 3 cabw.”

“The porter was very pressing that
1 should Yake a cab,” said Joseph,
awith the aa of having outwitted an
Interested party: but I caught up my
bag and slipfed through the upper
gate. T can't atford”—

“You mwould not have bad to pay for
“I ordcred the cab to

Simx{ly the

it sala Lass.
bring you."

YOb1® in & meful gasp. .

Bess turned ‘toward the hall,
“Come in aud have tea befgre you
go up to dress,” whe said with'a per-
plexed smile. Foor things, they hat-
ed her, ns she kmew ; but it was awk-
ward to find that they should alsu
liate each viber. They followed ber
in, walking far apart.

"Anybodyg dintng ivita you to-nlahgl"
anked Mrs, Cox casually, as sbe stir-
ped her tem.

“I've asked Dalearres.

The encmies’ eycs avere lit with a
midden glemx:. .o .

John Gordon, of Dalcarres, was
standipg. tall and ¢hy, atnong the dim
lights of the lingwing roowm. It was
empty; but hore was a slight quiver
i the curtains shutiing lu the little
writing dea beyond. He heard a
strange sound, like sobbing, bohind
the glimmering Indian reedy.  He bad
begun {o warxchk forward, and then be
bad atopped, afraid.

He mas a big man, wits strong arms
gnd 2 iittle atoop of the shoulders—
not @ wwwiting stoop, but e kind that
otten comes hwith leaning over a borse,
as a Qong man wille ‘lkerc wus no
mistaking Jobn Gordow's r<at in tthe
waddle. .

He took a lung stride at last--cager,
unsteady,—across all the gay litterof
4hif svoman's room; but Ius step had
been heard ulceady,; the woman's in.
side had lifted ber beart with a start,
He reached her {v an instant, parting

E the Jingling rerds.

* “Wihy were ‘you crying 1" be said,ab-
ruptly. (

“?t {vu unothing," said Bess, “I—I'm
raither tired.” .

She looked straight at him, with a
Attle Uetiomt smilc, but ber hp was
quivering back ‘to tears Juhq Gor-
dom took botk ber bhands detcrminedly
in bis; hilsears \vlctc startied yet with

t sound of bitier crying.
w‘:‘sLook here,” te said, “What is the
matter? ‘Trust me, I'm an‘old friend.
Mrs. Courage—~1"m tin old friend. Per-
haps—" K

"He broke off abruptly, walting. #ler
oheeks yrew scarlet, and sl}e could not
any. donger Jook him straight in the
face; she furned away ber ruumpled
golden doad a; she feit his strong fin-

rs ftight bn hers.
g?‘oh.‘fgshe said, “don’t mir 4. I'm just
a coward. {'vc gol thuss iwo ia. the
touse, and they hate we so, They
would like me to die; they ars always
‘watching, watching. 1 renwember—I

heard—bow eager they were  once
‘when I Svas 1%
“Wiby 1" asked Daleanres. e re.

bered. There had Leen storics of
mﬂ tmpatience. Ho had ridden 4en
. moiles each evening, and wailted in the
-smow to catdh the dootor.

teard that, koo ?
“Because of thit awlul money.

. 1. harte 6t

b?&wtil.rious lige came atound Joba
Sordon's moutl, as if,~but be held

Ob,

_ ter hands ¥ast and listendd.

o] maw lihem ook ut cacl other,” she
‘gaid, “and thelr faces were simply
murderous. 1f ithey con look Hke that
%t each wther beeause onc-of them

might—get $t—ob! how must -they.

lookwit met @t frightens me. I sce
them nvish ‘poisdn inta the cupI drink
and i I should hear thewn at night
crecping—orecping—"

. >'Che little bands gighely closped in
¥ his'\Were sadking. ‘Was thls the Bess

‘Courage wheae pluck was fatiouy,the

. riokest svomam in the county, and the

.post uaattaloablet

"in her face.

Had ahe .

b At e, she sidd, wistfully:
0k, lsugh st me; but remember 'm

Not because it {8 best,
But beeause 1t comen first,
fAnd s pledgo of tho rest,
—Cardinal Noewman.

e
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a most poor woman and a stranger,
and—and I'in all alone.*

Jabn Gordon felt v sudden leap at
his icart ; he iput out his strong right
arm to fold wound %er and hold her
gafe—and then there was a high cac.
kle buhind ithe recds, and Mrs. Cox sid-
led in . .

‘“Balf in the dark, Aunt Elizabeth,
Do you want your poor relation to
breald her meck {* putting relation in
the singular wus o fine slap at the
man who walked just behind.

“It's dinner, 1 tnink," said the wi-
dowed ghil, who hcld that anock title.
She lifted her head bravely, as became
o gencral's widow, and led the way
formally wwith Dalcarres. The other
twd ihad to walk side by side,

Involuniarily ukey lovked at each
other and ithen at the palr ‘n f{ront.

“3h$" satd Joseph

“Humph " wafd Mrs, Cox, signifi-
cantly. “Too cautious.” Then they
glared at cach other again like tigers.

L] L L N

They avere still sititing at dessert, a
silent little company, Bess bad been
trying to talk and failad, and Dalcar-
res hwas gazing at ber withi a slow
earnestness that wwas nat lost mpon
tha two ‘third partics. Now rone of
the servamts brought in a telegram.
‘The ‘migtress of the house took it up
listlessly as u thing ({ business; then
dhg read ¥t with a dittle cry;—

“Oh, 5t's Archie,” she said. “It's Ar-
ohie."

‘They oll started. Surprise had driv.
ert atway all the wistful aveariness of
der 'manner; hier cyes were shining,
her cheesdk were red.

“And twho 3 Archic 1" asked Joseph,
quickly, e -

“My cousiv—-my soldicr cousin,” szid
Bess. “Uc¢ has got clave—bo is com-
fog thome—~he has landed,"

Mrs. Cox 1ooked at her thoughtfully,

“Let we see,” she said, “Did I meet
dim tt the~-wedding ¢

“No,” amswered Bess, a bright scar-
let beighteming the young cagerncss
“He sailed for India ithat
morning."

I10h l"

“We avere brought up together, you
know," waid she, turning to Dalcarres
~—the only one who had asked nothing
"anxﬁ 1 haven't secn him since. Polly

Mrs. Cox was at.entive,

“You epust stay on with me while
&e s here, to—to—"

*To play propriety,” said Mrs. Cox.
*“0f course.”

“I shall be charmed,” said Joseph,
calmly wddwg. bimselt to. the invita.
tion. fThere was o certain breathless.
nens in both their voices.

John Gordoti maid good-night soon,
i Borse was brought round, and he
galloped away in the dark. Bess had
thanked bim for coming {n a neigh-
borly fashion to cheer them mp, but
ther eyes avere still dazzled with that

Wurprise.

Joseph, baving politely seen him o
the door, returaed to find that the
othher two had retired. He wvas about
to take up dis own candle, when he
teard 2 rustle of skirts above—Mrs,
Cox foraging for a novel to read in

. She Ppaused on the stairs, and
then, belicving the coast clenr, ventaur-
ed. “ORk!" She halted, caught in her
tihick red dressing gown, with her hair
pinched up in.pins all around her head
—and itthe reat left bebind her—and she
glared at Josenh as one aight at a
sperpept,

“I'em exceediogly glad to see you,”
the sald. There was a uivillty in his
sald. {There hvas a new civility in his
tone, or else a barrid sarcasm. It
axrested her in her flight. B

“Wihy ¢ she asked.

“Because I thiak the iime has come
tosrh nsl-tokto(fm ag hﬁuh\uce.”

e looked at sharply, and then,
suddenly, she sat down.  ‘They ex-
changed glances of intelligence, in
their eyes no odd mixture of triuraph
and appretiension,

‘We both know the terms,” said Jo.
sogi, “of cur late uncle’s will.”

“Everything to his widow,” answer-
2d 2{53. Cox promptly, “antil she mar-
ried,

“Or if dhe died,” sald Joseph, it
would go to the next of kin"

“Don't suggest,” gasped Mrs. Cox,
looking guiltily round,

He laughed sardonically.

“I nvas not suggesting {hat she
dhould die,” he said, I only suggest
dhe should wmurry. By the terms of
our uncle’s avill, it she matries again
ghe is to lose cverything—and the
money is to cume to un  individual
named in a sealed envclope in the
Gands of the lawyers. Polly” — e
paused, meaningly—*do you remem-
‘ber how the lawyer looked in our di-
rection avaen ‘hie came toithatt  That
individual 'must be cither you br I. He
scemed t bsuspect as mudh,

She nodded. B

“I Gmow Yaat. We were his only liv~
ing relatives, and a—I remember o
&mﬁdbﬂhe made to ae ‘just before he

ed— . .

“I remembor something bhe said to
me ; 4t was a8 good a3 a promise.”

Here there was a brief revival of

greed and rivalry in thelr glance.
. “We will sink that,” said Joseph, re-
covering himsebf. “Say, that our
prospects-are equal; hadn't we bet-
ter—ahy—go sharest

*What do you mean?® asked Mra.
Cox, suspiciously. Iad she not often
paused in her , struck avith
Gorror dest she might be contriving
Gis.wictory after all? She nvas sure
—quite surc—that hers-was the hid-
d?:' name: but it might bappen to be

“Supposing we married,” sald Joseph
“It would not signity which of us twas
the lucky person.

It was au audacious.proposal. Nev.'
ertheless it was plain theéy could tight
better sido by side; unhamperediby

passionate endeavor to’lhwart each
uther. A

. o i

Mry, Cox ubwught an Instant , Her
broad face, rionacd avith hard ring of
frizzing plny, might be unbenutiful,
but it 'was businosslike,

“Perhaps,” she naid.

Then they plunged keenly Into basie
ness,

“Wihat about Daloarres " inquired
Josephy *Does he knuw "

Mra. Cox's Jwugh was quick nnd
whrill, ,

“I only svigh Lo didn't, Trust him,”
she said, “Io avas shooting bears
somewhere when tho gosalp was about
but I could guess tho very month he
won.t. to Edinburgh and asked dhe law.-
yor,

Joseph dropped his volco ot the next
Poasibility.

“How about this Arohle 1"

“I've heard ot him,” sald Mrs. Cox.
“Head over ears in love wiun her six
years ago. IDlut they made hier mavry
the goneral—a sinful sbame"—fecling-
ly. “Ho is a headlong soldier, recka
less, dmprudent; he Wil not care it
she bas mot a penny.”

“I diope 80," svid Joseph, “Are we
engayed "

“It's a fine place,” said Wrohje; “a
fine place. Wiy, Bess, you're a land-
ed lady "

“Tougher ; tanned ? My dear girl, re.
mumber £48 years and years—"

Tthev ran up the steps hand-in-hand
—girl and boy, as they made believe—
and all vnawnie of the two watching
them from un unobstrusive outlook.

“You are not changed,” said Archie,
He was regarding her tenderly, as be«
ocame him after than g parting, He
was at Jeast as handsome as ever,
mudl ‘taller than she, with a ficrec
moustache,

“A widow," he continued ina comical
voice ithat jurred. *“A widow., Poor
little ‘Bess.”

“You haven't been home yeti” ahe
said in & hurry. Archic Jooked half
reproachful,

“No,” he said. *You came first. You
werc always first, weren't you? Bat
I say, I'd no end of a bother getting
leave,”

“Had' you "

“1 itried Yor it before,” tie said, “Just
after Wne news came that the genaral
~'{hat—you know-1'd got a bit of a
out on the bead, but it healed up be-
fora 1 could get my papers; and they!
wanted us badly for a pack of litule
fighiyyg.” -,

“ifow did you get it at last ?" sald
DBess,  She saw the scar, 2 white ridge
aoross iis brow, and remembered find-
ing s name, sith terror, among the
wounded. @t made her fecl proud and
tender ; slie dgoked in bis face and
smiled.

“*How 1" asked ‘Arahic. I told the
coloncl 1 nwanted leave 10 get marrled,

BPut—~ard you "

Archic luughbed oddly at lier excla-
mation.

“J—l-hope 50," be said, meaningly,
‘Iben, as luck would bave it, in wvalk.
ed Uoscph.

fen minutes later he was being lit.
erally shaken. .

“Wihat possessed you to interrupt
them * said Mrs. Cox, ipjured and in.
dignant. “Another minute and they
would dave come to an understanding.
Mow Gt imay be put off for days.”

“Elizabeth secmed glad to see nie—
almost rclieved,” said Josaph.

Mrs. Cox looked at him with war-
like scorn. “She had to pretend,? said
ahe,

* & L L]

Archic had always been imperious
with Bess, und time had not made bim
less so.  His air of proprictorship was
the revival of an anclent babit; and
yet, when 4§t struck ber, Bess felt ns
if up in arms. He camnc to Gier as she
was standing at the window in her
writing den, and lovked over her
shoulder. Somcbody was riding away
from the Wdoor.

“Who 13 that{" he asked curiously.
Bess started.

“*It's Mr. Gardon, of Dalcarres,’ whe
said, ! asked oum to stay to lunch,
but be avouldn't; and you had vanish-
ed with Polly Cox.” .

“Wihat did be want 1" asked Archie.
‘Bess lifted her cbin at his lardly itone;
sdhe was not accustomed to aay man's
imperiousness.

“It was on businnss,” she said. “I'm
buying a farm of his.”

“Oh,” said Arobie, *“What is it t We
musta't let him oheat you. Can't we
ride over and have & look 1"

“QCheat me," said Bess. She was an-
gry ew}vb Dalearres; he had been so
queer ‘and curt, and had ridden away
so fast: but cheat ber! If only he
could hear that cool suggestion.

“Yes. All these people look mupon
you as lawful spoil,” said Archie.

“A forlorn widow, I suppose.”

He did oot understand that she was
rather angry.

“Poor 1ittle girl," he said sympathe-
tically. “You've been having a bad
time lately. I dare say. A woman is
never bappy when she is zich. Well,
I'm hereiso all that is past.””

“Thank you,"” said Bess. Archic
came a little nearer His manner
was more than cver suggestive of the
pogsessive oase.

*Mrs. Cox was {elling me you had
been fairly plagued with admirers. A
paok of fortune hunting scamps, She
imade e feel quite nervous.”

Bess lavghed. .

*'Oh, no,” she said; “I'm spared that.
The will keeps them aloof.

“The will,” sald Archie. His fingers
went up suddenly, affrightedly, to his

moustadhe. He drew back with m
ftart.

“Yes. You know it I marry Ilosc
it all»

“What 1

Archie was breathless with astonish-
ment, and ke loaked at her as iff she
must be mad

I wever beard that,

old we -

“I tteld you long ago; in wy tirst Jet-
let after—aftor—*

“I never had it,” he intterupted
fiercelyk like a 1auch Injured man.
“Annic and Jahn and the quatter all
said it was left to you altogether. And
I wunderstood from the lawyers-—"

There was an extraordinary change
n his manner. e stared nt * her,
speakimg tike an accuser.,

“You miust have mistaken them,"
Bess said, steadily. “But, Archile, it
docs ot matter.”

You. never

“Mattert The old curmudgeon?
What a shame—what a  wicked
“shame.”

i “Don't" with.a warniug ory.
“I can't belp It, suld Axchle; fuxls
ously. *I-never liked-dhn; &'d- too:

‘barrassed—but inquisitive,

good reason.  But 1 didn't think he
was sueh o vindlotive wreteh to chain
you to Lo grave ke that, [ hopa
ho's gone 10 a4 hol placo—that's all.”

He stopped. confounded,

Mens tacd han, white at firat, with
angry cyes; but as she lstuned her
face grow as red as fige."”

“Uow dars you,” ¢he orted. “JIe is
dead, and he can't defend himsclf—
b, you coward, [ tell you I loved
and worshwped him; he was wy hero
when I was u child—you remember
dhat. I told um I rather ho hLis
murae Yhan be - Queen; and [ was
pi:;l‘;g z;t hun ‘io the (l‘ast. He was
T —hie Avus right, God only know
wihat be saved m‘g.” v *

She flung out her hands -as i to
ward off o danger, and turned anc
left him. Archic stood there dumb.
He sow ber rush past the blank horror
of Mrs. Cox m the Toom beyond, all
!.oo near for dignity, and mo disuppear.
There was 4 crash of a glass door
shut wvery funocsly ; she could not
trust {mrsel( in the house any longer.

Ardhie sighed and whistled, utterly
crestfallen.  Another house of cards
Lad fallen in the dust,

e s e o

rBet!_s did _Inot know wgoere she was
suning ; she was desxrately angry.

All she cared for was to feel the \\gm)d

leating in her face anl to get away
from Archee.

At last whe grew breibies:. She sat
down on ube grass and laughed and
oried, with ber ohecks aguin white
withy anger.

As luck would \tave it, Jabn Gordon,
of Dalcarres, wan tahing a solitary
walk round Yhe farm he was going ito
sell, and 'which lay so near the lands
of Wiis neighbor, Walking  along
Mhoughtfully, with @ gun under hils
arm, Be presently saw a rabbit. He
fired, ond the air wus sheken with o
Jittle white dash of smolc-.

“Ol!”  She liftsd ber L. 1d avith a
cry and saw nin—saw s look of hior-
ror g8 he sprung forward ;and was
with ber in three sirides,

“Mrs. Courage,” he wad saying, “I
might have shot you. What are you
dolug bere "

He was uncivil in bls alarm, Doubt=
Jess dic wade a strange spectacle sit-
ting there.

“If you nnust hnow,” she said, reck-
fessly, “I was crying.”

“AWihy "

His voice wvas still unsteady, but
very kind. She felt a suaden, bitter
impavence at bis mapcer, i‘ke that
of n qen's adviser, always faltiful,
a} little distant,

“Beoau:e [ am pour, sbe said.

She haa st expected to cause such
ar effect wittr her scornful words. It
was wrox than Arohie.

“Poor " he oried.

He lookcd fnvoluniarily st thegreat
house behwnd, ut the land stretehing
between it and (hes furthest atrip of
(s, ‘The riokiest woman in the coup.
ty was making a sitrange excuse for
tears.

“I'm the ‘poorest woman in Scotland,
1 think,” sald Dess. She lovked at
Gim with 2 defiant smile on her lip.
“I thaven't a single friend. ¥'m only=a
thing m.in money for a ‘litile while
ln its hands, and my zsarest friends
Lke me nith camtion, kuowing that
any day vney may find ruy bands emt.
ty. N I'm nothing without that glit-
ter, .

“Tell me wfhat you mcan,” gaid Dal.
oarren. :
h’gherc was no mistakivg bis look at

ist,

“You—did--oc* —know " she said.

“No,” said ‘Dalcarres. *“If I had
;hnown—"

*And Archic €1d not know. The law-
yers must bave been strangely mer-
oiful ; aliey wectaed to think it was a
Xind of slur. Yet-I tbovght—oh, X
though’ the hvhole world knew the
thivg and shunned me.

“Listen,” said Dalearres. “I beg—
your pardon, Alrs. Coursge—oh, my
dearest {"—It waa vdd to sce the new
eagernces in his face. “Others may
haive knowa ; I did not. -And I've nev.
£r, dared to tell you I ioved you: be~
caluse of that black trouble of money
that bid you so. , Don't be angry. {
weed Ho hear people say. ‘Ihere's Dal.
carres; he must marcy moncy ; watch
him with ihe avldow!' Thenl had to
turn my back, Lsck time your lit.
tle hand touched minc, heavy avith
rings I could not give you, it avas‘a
fight; but the Gordons were always
poor amd ‘proud.”

The strong arm was not arvund her
yet. Shc looked at bim with a little
dhiver. This avas not the quict John
Gordon that gbe knew; it was a
strange, cager, impatient—lover.

“It nwais 1 last sear,” ahe said, “and
I used to tear night after night u
thorse in the distance. Nobody heard
it but I, as they caited for me to dic.
But I ussked the dootor, nnd he said it
was Mr. Gordon. I asked him again,
and, he waid it was Mr. Gordon; theu
X Jid no task any louger, although
night after night 1 heard it still-I
allone. U bnly wanted to lie and lis-
ten; it wals 8o far—so far. And I
wzid, I will not die—perhaps' — She
broke off, puttivg. out ber hands with
@ Lttle fling of reproacd. “The Gore
dons wwere always prond,” she repeat-
ed.  “WereMzey always hurd--and un.
kind "

His arm twas around her then; it
theld her safe and happy—and—poor—
off last,

. e o oo

“Allow me to congratulate you-—)>Mrs
Gordon.”

The tafwyer ispoke #s cheerfully as it
fhe had not come down from town ex-
pressly to deprive tlais Mrs. Gordon of
oll her awealth. His manner was far
too shirpy for such » melancholy oce
casion. In the distance the general’s
surviving relstives were sitting side
by side  (he lady was Mrs. Cox mo
longer, baving clinehed the bargaln ir-
Tevosably with the rival party. (With.
in the next minute one or-the other.

would be made rivh, apd they hed cune |-

ningly put themsclves past the dan-
ger of treachery or a fenr of & breach
of promise. Now they were able to
look forward with an air of assured
expeotation. Mhe general had direct-
ed 8 solemn opcning of dis last in-
gtructions ‘os soon as the fatal mar.
riage had taken place, and theiryoung
aunt by marrlage was [orgiven. by
them at last,

Archie was there also, glum and ew-

G
There. was. 0o reading the countens
#nde ue Khav littic gray man withthe

-€.

all e

Hucots of hlue piper and tha euvelope
sealed vwith black, e waas Impassive.
Ly profe«sional down to nis very cough.
It was o cough that for the last thir-
ty years had male bclrs-cxpeotant
Jump.  His ourt, dry voce went mut-
tering on, reperung the last clauses
nff the yeneral’s will, with fts nrdan
of rivhes to his wife, and its onc harsh
condition~lhe raid Llsaketh Black,
or Courage, having Corfeited the above
3 will now breax the scal of this cn-
velope, obeying Whe above directions,
and will diolose Lthe namz of the indl-
vidual inkeriting 11 hor defaudi”

Ardhie, looking on eatlrely as a spec.
tator, fancied ho cauglt a Lwinklo in
the formal maek of the spcaker, as
be pansed twith fate §p bls hends. (Was
the ignorant also, or could he give a
guess .

“An institution, alter all, by Gaorge,’
sail he. .

The general’s picece and nephew, fore
getting I wheir excitement that their
interests were {dentical, glared like a
oat and dog at each othgr. But B 1,
siripped of her richas, smiled valiant.
Iy at Dalearres,

“ ‘Whereas' "—the seal was broken,
They heard th: general’s commands,
stilted and formal, but firm as on the
ticld of battlew®*whrcas,' my wife,
Elizaketh, has found + man wnrth all,
due has hereby forfeited for his sake;
and whercas this man will have mar-
ried her for hersell, and is proved wor-
thy of her truat—and mne, I hereby
leave all I die possessed of—tc iy
dear girl as + wedding present.’*

There was a rhort hush of conster-
pation.

The general’s curviving relativee
looked at wach other fiercely, eich
feeling triched by the other into a
matah, and ‘the lawyer, his twinkle
Jjustitied by resuits, came forward o
repeat his cougratulations Bue Arclie
turned on bis heel.—R. uwsay, iu
Chambers' Journal.

———

IN MEMORIAM.
With mourntul bearts and tear.stain-
ed eyes, lat Erin's sons bewail,
For cold in his grave a patriot Ues,
true son of Graunuawalle,
With pen and voice he alwsys strove
Ole Erin to set free,
And like x valiant nerv bold he
fougtht for liberty.

"I'was en the glorious summer time,
the twenty-sccond day,

Ot May in nincteen ‘hundred, that
our dear fricad passed zway
Unto tuat bright celestial home where
e good shali all find rest,

And dwell on nigh forevermore with

saints and angels blest.

O, mell may Mother Erin wecp~goe
lost & soldier true,

‘Wiho never swerved from ber caused
when danger was in view.

He was (lne Irishmman's advocate
against oppressive greed,

And always served his fellow yman
apart from class ond creed.

A tTue uaselfish patriot—hiy life avas
oot in vain,
fWlio strove to sec his pative land
ther. lovgr lost rights regaing
Nouvght muld
earth, thl he was laid to rest,
The burping love of Motherland *hat
flamed nvithin bis breast.

He's won regard, respect, esteem, £rom
tthose hie's ‘eft behind,
His pame wilh Bmwett and O'Con-
nell in history shall ever shine.
From the pen of able writers the fu.
ture. age nay see,
{Wikat those illustricus

patriots
would do for liverty.

Wien clouds of dank misfortune loom-
ed o'er his ill-fated land,
He threw aside all obstacles and go-
bly led the vam,
To ubolidh cxvel landlocds' rule and
‘tyranny to put down;
Oppressors wile were forced to yield
when our bero was around,

Wikere is the nation that preduced
greater nwarriors,

Or jnore sterling pairiuts dhan Ire-
land mourns }

But the three that are dearest to the
lhicarts of true Irishmen

Ate tho illustrious pames of Fme
mett, 0'Crunoll and Burns.

Experience proves its dard to move
#tho mountains of the lund,
Or stop the tides Jehovah guides
with the waving of iis hand,
It's just as dard to change regard
where true love it does bind,
For such unites Dr. Burns forever
with thos: he left bebind.
JOHN MOMAN.
Toronto, May 22ad, 1901,

OISERVING THL KOUTINE
From *be Family Herald.

Certain of the Lbeatres in Russia are
uader ¥he control of tac Siate, andthe
actors nre, thcrcfore, aubject to gov-
erament control. W famous Jancer at
one of these theatres desived 'to secure
a anonth’s leave of nbsence in order ito
recover hier health by a tour of the
provinces. Sue sccordingly weunt to
the government officlal to obluin the
usual permission, He reccived der po-
litely, and asked for hor written ap-
flication,

“I have mo avritten applicazion,” was
the answer. *“I had no idea such a
thing avas neceszary.”

“‘Not mecessar, wmadam,!” replied the
official. “Wby, nothing can be done
without it

‘“Wihat em I to do, then ™

“Here are en and paper. He so good
a8 o sit down and write what I dio."
tate. s

She sat down, and the potition was
written, sigoned and folded,

“And now,” suid tdr representative
%‘Hﬂm State,“you have only to deliver

“To whom I" she asked.

“To whom " repeated the: official,
willy a smile at ber simplizity. “To
me, of course.”

‘Then, taking the petition ashich he
himself had dictated; he produced his
spectacles, aviped ‘themt and carefully
adjusting {hem upoai his nose, read
over e whole document as if he had
‘never scen it before, filed it in due
form, and iben; tarning to the impa-

-tient danseusc; sald, with the utniost.

gravity ;= .

“Madam, I have read your petition,
:and regret excredingly Lbat I canuot
-grent it R i

vt e
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