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HOUSEHOLD TALKS.

SHOW :Adcommsnumgrs.

A Worda With XLitsle Mcanling — Amateur
vs. Profcssional—Iigher Standard Con-
stantly Dcemanded — ** Converias

tional French”—Xow a Gold
MedalUst Solved the™ ...
.~ :iProblem. % ¥

N ' t
, A WORD) WITH LITILE MEANING. -

As too generally applied, the word ** accom- _ , -
Nay, nat;er look'b_sgk 1 'i’houa levelled- grave-
b’ ; i

plishments” isn6w.one of very little meaning.
£ it aver had any othér thon the somewhat

ambigunus signiSieation it now bears, ib mus:

have beaa in particularly hot haste to lose ity
otherwise we should bave been quite unprepared
for the indulgens smile of kcarcely veiled sarcasm
when it is said of some debutante in the sooial
world, or rather in the great system of sooial
worlis, that she has acquired *all the accom-
plishments,” or that ‘*she is hichly accom-
plished.”

Every one seems to underatand perfectly well
what 19 meanb by such a statemend a8 that, and
though politeness constraink one in most cases
to seemingly accept ib for its value, its real
worth is too well knawn to be mistaken, and it
ia discounted aecordingly.

Nor shnuld this be wondered at, for what is
the %00 frequent result of summarizing all those
vaunsed ac omplishments ! A little smatteriog
of languagts, a littls dobbling in water calors ;
o little strumming om the piano; and all with-
out discernment or sutficient exactitude or maa-
tery of detail to stand the crucial teat for such
knowledg-—the ability to cxplain and impart ib
to another.

THE BUSINESS VALUGE OF ACCOMPLISHMENTS.

The wurld will not pay for what is of no use
to it, and certaiuly inexact knowledge is not
likely to bs n saleable commndity, At best
_ the accomdlishments of which we have heard so
much, in what has been kncwn as the higher
edueation of woran, are but what is ronsidered
t0 serve » < the ornamental completion of an un-
stablo ed fice, and us such of buy recondary im-
portance 10 thn laying of abroad and liberal
groundwork on which the future may see bstter
structures riso,

HIGHER t:ANDARDS CONSTANTLY DEMANDED,

In the n:-zntine popular diasfavor is doiog its
best 80 weed all wulks of life of its pretsnders,
by forcing -noso already high to take a lower
station, o. in other words, by 1nsisting ona
higber atar: lard.

In she trachier's profession this is very appar-
ent, the old rystem of “ keeping up” with the
more advanced pupily on the part of the teacher
by surreptiticu, study of the unext day's lessons
the night bojore is now almost a thing nn-
known,

The pr -wrly certificated teacher mu2t li
grades ahe 1 cven of the must advauced pup.,
sod iv 14 w0 in every braach of isdusuy ..
well.

Wa see rvery day superior paople oczupyir.
what might well be cunsidered inferior pe-ition-
to those ti.-y wn'ght be c¢xpested to uccupy, but
if the choi + 14 their own thers is wisd a1 in it,
as a very listla experience of tho world wily

oW,

Peopl- ot altogeiher sure of themselves nox
of-tho u. 1y of any purauit they purpise to fol-
low, lea .. somne valuble truths in thiz way,

CONVERSATIONAL FREXNCH.

For i -tance a student-teacber, just bofore
taking or first Bituation, a dreary ouslock
enough, » rough country school in the bick-
woods, wns couuselled by one whn, thuugha
stranger, frlt ¢ .mpassion for her, haviog under-
gone & similar experiencs, to wait for a while
and try to get a kituation in the city ns teacher
in a school or in a family,

““Why vour knowledge of TFrench alane
would secure yon that,” said her friend. Bug
fortupately the young teacher knew her own
deficienciey botier than her enthumastic friend
of ap hour. rd explainad shat alvthough ehe
knew French well enougl:, **quite arx well aa
English” for 4li conversational purposes, yes
ghe conld ncither wiite nor read it, and the
lipguistic ncquirement was an ** aczomplish-
ment' merely, aud of po value whatevir in
raisizg her stntus as teacher.

Oag more instance mway more apbly Giluatrate
than cuuld be doie by any uther means how
flimsy & dependence so-called accomplishiasuty
are when one is usfortunately forsed to rely
on them in the strurgle to make a livelilio .d,

HOW A GOLD MEUALLIST SOLVED THE PROBLEX

A gold medallist of one of the most famoua
lady’s seminaries of learnirg, found ber-elf on
closing har school course, at vincteeo, in tha
uncomfoctuble position of beiog unable t corn-
tribute to the “amily exchequer, on the slight
rezources of which the expenses of her educa-
tion bad been for years the heavicat drain,

Her brathers, honeat, hard-working mechan-
1c8, had cheerfully giveo of their earnings week
after week fur ber tuitiop, ia the assured hope
hat shuy wern providing her wiih the munns of
ecnring her future indepandence.

And whad hd tha poor gurl to face the world
with ? Muaic, vocrl aud inatrumensal, she bad
practised in conc r with others, and could noy
ging or play alone to advantage ;~—painticg, she
hkad executed pictures it was true bub the hnish-
ing touches bad besn bestowed by her teschers,
she could not usaided have produced even a cro-
ditable copy.

And as for minor bracches, so coneilerad at
the great boarding school from which shehad

aduated, a thorongh acquaintauce, with the

nglish Innpusge, and business requirements,
notably arithme'ic, wera utberly neglected.

Tuis beirg the case, the question of a life-pur-
suib beeame very ¢omplicsted. Something had
to ha rJone—but what to do ?

While at school her wardrobe, thanks te a
clever anl careful mother, had bsen wall sup-
plied oud attended to. But olothes will wear
out sod must bs renswed. And clothes cost
money. She gould nob very well azk her family
to assish har with menne, ag bor oducation had
already proved to be the most unprofitable in-
vestment 1 which the housebold savings could
have been sank. :

The reslitivs of life bad awakened Ler from a
roseate dreawn of the future and ita pissibilities
—ahe had been petted and praised at school ag
ths priza-pnpoi), looked up to at home as one
whose brilliant attainments were sure to bring
credit to herself and her family. She herself
best knew what those brillisot attninmsutas
were, snd she waa reluctantly foreed to ncknow-
ledge that she could not turn to acccunt = single
accomplishment learnt at such an outlay of
time, pnins and money.

Failiug %o secure a situation as office-agsintant
or shop girl, to this wns she driven at last, the
forlorn aiternative of *‘nuraing governeas” pre-
pented itaelf,

Here of cuurse her chief struggle would be to
appear a8 teacher, while in reality performing
the offices of nurss girl.  But she was unaccns-
tomed to the care of children, as her mother
had taken entira charge of her younger brothera
and sisters, so as to leave her more time to at-
tend to her studies.

The idea of starting nnew, as it were, of going
to an elementary achool and working up through
all the grades, finally qualifying as & teacher,
wan suggested by one whe tock an intereat in
ber succesa, Bab the precious yeara for study
had gone—frittered away on_idlo so-called ac-

omplishments. Basides, the girl was s severely
disappointed and sick at spirib that she lacked
the courage to underiake such & task,
 Of course, domesbic usefulness was out of the
uestion. She bad been educated far beyond
~the housekeeping ideas. She -did not know
. how to edok a mesl, make a bed, or eweep a
- xoom, andjwas equnlly ignorant of needlework.

‘What was -she todo ! With all these defi-
ciencies upon her head, facing the great untried
world, after all the show of .educational advan:

. toges.avd training unable tosclve the simple
roblam of how o make a livelihood, aund des.
S nteimm o8 nvap heine ohle ta -golve ib, shae.did
“Qday, 'ahe ' took the' greas * plunge “and-~gob
smevried,’ </ o St
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- whatb Otiier girls in lilke struits are, doing every |

 Lanits, "

* "“"PHE FORTUNATE ISLES,
‘You 8ail and yon seek for thé Fortunate Isles?
The old Greek Isles of the yellowbird's song ?
Then si_:i‘er straight on tbrongh the watery
. miles,
Straight on, straight on, avd you can't gc
wrong. '

Nay, nos to the left, nay, nos to the right,
But on, straight on, and the Isleaare in sighb,
Tbe Fortunate Isles where the yellow birds

eog, .
And life lies girb with a golden wing. -
Thess Fortunate Isles they are not so far;
They lie within reach of she lowliesttdoor ;
‘You can see them gleam by the twilight star ;.

You can hear them sing by the moon’s white
shore— B

: hes .
They were landing steps; they were ateps
unto thrones
Of glory for souls thab bave sailed before,
And l!:mve: sot white feet on fhe Fortunate
shore. T

And }vllmh 'ﬁra the names of the Fortunate
slas ? :
Why, Daty and Love, and a large cantent.
Lo ! Thess ars the Islea of the walery miles
That God let down from the firmament.

So duty and Love and a trne man’s Trust ;
Your forehead to God, though your feet in
the dust,
Daty and Love and & child’s swee$ smilea,
And theee, O friend are the Fortunate Tales.

A MIRROR FOR PROTECTIONISTS.

Hon. 8- 8. Cox, in his speech in the
Houee of Representativer, contraated tho
Domocratio programmme of tariff rdduction
with the Republican platform of protection
and cheap whitkey. His specoh ovght to be
read by every voter ip the land, for it shows
up the protectionls a in their true colors.
Here ia an extract:

A taxpayer.inquirer of you :

* Havo nob the A merican people paid in
sixty years over $20,(00,000,000 in the hops
of getting gnods chea:.~r by and by, after the
infaots hove attained ¢« +afr maturity? What,
my Republican broth. , will you now do,

Thbe brother snsw.-°, *f Froe whiskey.”

*¢ Has invention @ na mnothing for us?”
atks the impoverishe: mechanic, ¢ What
do you show u® as th- result of car Ameri-
can genina for a cent:ry In mechasic:?”’

The answerd comes : ** We tendor yaou tha
worm in the still, the finest faveniion of
the devil. It maytakenvay your brains and
impoverish your familica; but protection
must atane! We offor you urtaxed, cheap
free whiskey 1"

Another inguirer aske: “YWhy dn you not
'akaw‘she tax off yomr coat of ‘roversible
nip'?

T:e answer comes: ‘“‘Protection firet, but
elwoty o {reg whiskey.”

an oli lsdy of West Virginis azks with
anxiety, ¢ Yy must I pay 60 cents in ad-

“oaan v - ves Ye]lap for the crockery from
Won 3t b aly sasBufrag ten '
At " . ys the protectionist, ¢ is not

whi kiy - *rthan tea?”

A ve es ofqu at’gne and CREv eIy Lis U0
fired off tn ‘he ‘*liowing order:
*“Ara you v ing to allow the raduction
proposed {y t .y Milla bill trom 47 per cent,
duty to 40 on « .rpets 77
* No, but v will repesl the tax on cigar-
etten for your ¥ y+, aad add free whigkey.”
*t Won't you support that reducticn of 10
pir cant. on cottcn gooda?”
* No, but I would {ove to lower the whie-
key tax.”
‘ Won't you rednce the tax on castor oil
bzlow 194 per cent, —its prosant rate ?”
** No, I won't condescend to help anybody
but those who want the cost ¢f whiskey re-
duced.”
¢ Pleaso help "ua reduce the tox on cheap
woolen cloth froun 89 per cent. to 40 per
cent., a8 Mills preposea—will you not 2"

““No; 1 do not wont to engage in any-
thing else till I have taken the tax of 50
cunts A gallon frem whiskey.”

" Wo are m:xilng a luat effort to raduce
the duty on w9l hats from 53 per ccot.
Cocun hats, W n' you help us 3"

*t N, eir ; th: Ropublican platform doosn’t
sav

w6ything bout cheap huta, It does ad-
Aitug 1 ox from whiskey, aud 1 stand
tfor-a”

63 per cent, Help me pull that down go 40
pst cont
¢ No, rir; let your worsted gooda go to

grass | Whiskey is miore than a doliar a
gallon, I want to take the 90-cent galloa tax
off of it.”

¢ Now, my friend, the Milia Bill proposes
to tuke eleven and one-half millions tax off of
"

: No, for it don't propose to olieaper whis-
key one cent.”

‘1% makea talt free.
that.”

¢¢ Ia salt whiskey ?
form.”

¢ Tt malkes the tin, of which our tin stove
versele, and cane and roofs are made, free;
wan't you give us that "

¢ Tin is not on the platform ; whiskey ie.”

¢ It makes lamber for cur homes, to koep
us warm, free; won't you favor that ?”

Won't you favor

3alt ain ¢ in our plat-

“ No. Iwsat to leglelate to warm the
inner mar, not the outer one, Give us free
whiaskey.”

CONSULT YOUR PARENTS, GIRLS.

Girls should never forget for one moment that
no being on earth takes f0 deep and true an io-
terest in their welfave au their tather or mather,
Their advice springs ever from the very soul of
sfection, pure ag the love of God himself, and
their command should be obeyed as the com-
mand of God. As ein briogs its inevitable
punishment even on thia earth, so disobe-
dience to parents is sure to be followed by sor-
row and often shame, A girl may sy, io the
pride of her budding womanhood, that she ia
such an age, and can judge for hersolf—she may
even be guilty of the irreverence of think-
ing of her parants an ' old-fashioned ” or
“old fogyish,”’ bub at such times she knowa not
what she in saying. She is blinded and led away
by the youthful passion ; the parents are guided
by the soul-light in which they have enshrined
her, and they can ses the very breath of evil—
the faint approaching mish of misfortune that
steals into the clarified spiritual atmoephere
with which their love has surrounded her, Lst
girls honor and obey their fathers and their
mothers, and their daye will not only be long
but happy, but lead to an eternal happiness
hereafter. As the firat glass of whiskey often
proves the ruin of the boy, 80 too the firat deli-
berate disobedience of the girl to her parents
may lead her to ruin and misery.

THE SILVER RULE,

“Vou know the Golden Rule—‘Dounto others
a3 you would that others should do unto you.
Here is a rule which is part of the Golden Rule,
but which we will put Dy steelf, because it is of
valua, and calt it the Silver Rule : “Think and
say all you can of the good quslitiss of others ;
foeret and be silent about their bad qualities.”
Did you ever think suy more of a boy or girl be-
caueo he or she! found fanlt with others? If
your schoolmates or playmabes are uely or
atupid or oross, it does not make them an
_better to talk or think abbut it. Rather tell
‘a1l the good you oan, and try to think of their
in. tae Silver Rule, says

good quality. Thsy is

Holder, Tinwa, :

" A’man who wents & Wig Isn “vg;lgshént hil
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GODFREY THE FENIAN.

BY MBI, HARTLEY.
CHAPTER XVII.—Continued.

¢Youare in a very good pssition to-day, I
think,’ esid Father Paul good naturedly.

‘It all very well, Father Paul,’ answered
the doctor sulkily, ‘but I've been parsed over
aud over agaiv, for men who disobeyed the
Church or went to the godleas colleges, Look
wt my sacrifices, all goae for nothing. 'The
Qardinal goas sud— e 5

¢ Daly, man _!’said bis host, interragting the
doctor's recital ot his grievances, ‘riug for bot
water, and let me see you do credit to thst
'whisky.' ., ' .
*The school-book here does mobt whow thab
your lo'csl gentry take much ioters.: in the

schools, .. .
¢ They never set foot inside the d-or. Tighe
0’Malley is manager—by way of—I never knew
him to enter the placa. Certanly, he is better
than others. When I was building the’ new
church he gave the site and aboub twenty
pourds worth of wood. That chapel cost twelve
thousand pounds, sir ; nine thonsand came from

America.™ L .

. “True ! said the dactor, ‘and it is the people
who built thas church that are helping to keep
the whole of them. The money that comes to
this town from Awerica is noaccountalle.’

‘How did they live without it belore?
inquired the echool inspector.

¢ Things wera different. Before the potato
disease you could buy tweaty four or twenty-
five pounds of pitatoes ter a penoy. There wus
more land in cultivation, They teared pigs and
fowls in o way they can’t attemps now, Lacd
is almost all in graziog, There is little or no
employment. We have not your irdustrial re-
gources in the north, Me, Macanlay. We huve
nothing bub agriculture.’ .

“True, bus agrsrinn crime aed politicsl
agitation dou’t exist in the north. Capital has
been daterred from embarking in any enterprise
by this Fenianism.’ .

* Now, I ask you, sir, who are ‘thoas capital-
ista? Whatis to hinder O'Malley with hisfive
or seven, more or less, thousands a Yyear,
all earned ky theie people, from capitalizing
a small part of it aud setting going a mill—
there’s water-power enough and to spare In
Barrottswater, and employ thesa pcor people,
who, through no fault of their own, arc idle ¢

¢Q'Malley would like a wmanufactory reg
zoing, but he would ke an English or Scoteh-
man to comeanddoit. Hae does not want to by
better oil ; ha cuten for nuthing but amusing bim-
self,’ said the disponsary doctor. *You see,
he i3 mot tod bad at all am landiocds go
iIe has nob rataed the rents since he succeeded

To be sure a good many of his best tenauts ure
leaseholders, and, indeed, for that matler a
rmnd score of lensas will be soon falliog in.
YWeo'll see if hie’ll nob show his teeth then.’

*1f he did not raise the rents he has pretty
wull cleare 1 out the estase,’ said _Fa\ther Paul 1
*Lut he will not stop at that. Did you unotice
the ruin of the old costages along ths roand as
you comic in from thy train? Yes. Well, thal
blace was cnce thick with people befare the
famine. Heavens! I rec:lectthefamine well,
I went out that rosd one morning esrly—it bad
bern a bad wet mghi—I met six desd bodies by
nao ditch. How many died in the fuver crat

‘sea I don’d kvow, but I know thiy—Tighe

O’Mallay’s uncle, Mauleverer, shut up the house
and weat abroad, and le{t the creatures to rot
there. )
tie did that,—and then came home and evich-
ed the survivors | You see, the rutes were
heavy, and for that matter, sonner than pay
rates, Muulaverer used to—sud Tighe O'dniley
does th s sama— fiic & wan up to ten or Swenty
pounds to give up poseession of his place and
cither move into the town or go to America
with hLis famntly. As fnsg as he or his apgsot,
Msrchmont, can get hold of a cabin, “Level it”
is the word. Tho people who have the river-
side cabins bere in this sown arve letting lodg-
iogs in them to the laborers ab sixpeoce and
eightpence a week, for roum to lie on the flocr
—the cottages nre =0 scarce outside of Bairatta-
town.” .

* Ay ! said the coctor, *and lever iz never
out of that part of the town. The ctbina are
as wet as mud, built in the old river-swamps.’
¢t Fever shonld be preva'ent, said she im-
apechar,

* Oh, faith, for the matter of that, when you
are called to a caze, the safest thing to say is,
“ T think yon have typkoid fever,” In vinety
cases out of 2 hund:od it surns cut true, and I
may eay that all over this country thas rule
holds ¢ood.’ [gta N e |

¢ Hgve you a landlerd 2. 2

‘N, not st sll ae they go,” returnad the doc.
tor. *O'Malley pover interferes at all, uadif
he ir askad for anything gives it at oanca,’

*Not that we troubis tam much or often.’
added Fother Paul, wich considerable hittstness
in his voice. ‘He takes seven thousaud o year
off the county Cork, and barmring the
labourers employed in the pardens under
his Scotch gardpei, snd the belpers in the
atable vnder the English stud groom, and
the IEaoglish coachman and the English
steward, what dosshe do for Barrettstewn any
mora thian ha does for Cusheton West, his Lime-
rick estace ¢ N-ching, Mr. Mucauley, nothing ;
nothine on eatth but tekoe the mogey and enjoy
himaself P .

+Divil blame kim " snid the dispensary doc-
tor, who, with the aid of the hot water and
sugar, had baea doing credit to the whiskey.
*Wouldn't we all enjoy ourselves if we could ?

¥ather Paul gave uttcrance to 2 huge peal of
lnughter. He, »lso, bad a strain of Greek in
binz. He also was given to despise the small
things of life,

Mr. Macauly,” he criad, *take nglass of claret,
Light another cigar, eir ! The doctor has given
us & good sound preseription.  Your health, Dr.
Daly ! Enjoymeat to vou, ma -« P

*Thaok you father ! Tgow “you. Ingree
with Lord Cork, the begrgar i, ‘I would nob
coarge,” he said, “with the King of Spain once
I had my dineer tak=n—~what difference ia there
between him and me 7 He can’t eat two dinners
for all be ig kicg, nud I don’t want two dianers.
S0 what need have I to chasge "7

* That is Lord Cork all over,’ said Father
Paul. * Poor fellaw ! it's mot twice a week be
pets o dicner. He got mine once, though I
wish it had heen o bebter one for his sakel I
wags going off to a sick coll—a burried case—
and he, knowing all about it, hoving szen me
drive down the Limetick Road, marched up to
the house and teld Mary Johnston that I had
gent him up to bid her give him my dinger. I
was gone off to Ciifton’a—eigh niles away
—he had his story all pat-enoagh—she be-
lieved him, and—Lord Cork made short work
of my dinuer.’ . .

sUnfortunate wratches I’ eaid tha inspector.
“What an existence 1t iz ! It makes me melan-
choly to see the crowds of such creatures in all
shese southern towns.’

“Yes,’ added the doctor ; ‘and thecrowds of
young ones growing up to tha trade.’

“Wel!, well !' observed the inspector, ‘the
schools should gee bo thab, but the managers are
in Iault. Now, at Newstown last sum-
mer—I went to Newstown to imspech =&
National school—I recollect it well—1b was a
lovely July day—I found the door of the boya'
school Jocked, and of all the pandemoniums ever
you listened to, it sounded through the win-
dows, At last some of the urchins he:rd me
a.0d spoke to me through a broken pane of giaas.

¢ ¢YWhere's the teacher ? I asked.

¢ “Playe, your bonor, he's gone up to the man-
ager's to belp in with the hay, and we'te all
locked in till he comea back.”

* After this T weab to the girle’ “echool, That
was impracticable alsp, auda kuzz, not exactly
that of bees, came 9> my eats, .

€4t Where is the mistress 7 I hailed ab last.

¢t Plaga, your hooor, she's gone up to the
manager’s to give & hand with the washing, and
she’s locked v in till she comes back.”’

¢ Ob, seandalous ' said Father Paul.

¢ Very well, but listen to this ?' continued the
inepsctor. ¢ My duty as inspector was to direct
the said' manager’s ottention to this atate of
things, and requesy him to see that it did not
occur again,’ Cain S )
. vAnd ib wos the manager who was the causs
‘of it,” said the docvor,, * Thab waiclss ths ol2

schoolmaster and his;plan when they wera about

a2

close ou forty years since. There werea num-
ber of qentlemen .going about the country
toking evidence ; among otbera they fell in
with an old szhoolmaster in my part of Water-
ford, and thuy asked his opinion, would the
peuple hie s fres school or a pay school best.

€% On ! he said, * they would not Lke a free

| school at all, Theyare oo proud, too prond

entirely for that " :

't Ui} then we had bester arrange to make
them pay something,” said these commissioners.

¢ ©Oh no. then,” replied the schcolmaster.
“That won't do; tbey would object to pey
either 17 ; . )

¢ “What does this mean,” cried tha gentle-
men, sinse you are afier telling - us they were
too proud to send their children to a free
school 2" = s

$*And what do you meanl” they: cried,
“Whatareweto dfo " . T

¢ “Well " he made answer, ‘'L have an_idea
of whab 1t ia that they wonld like, and what it
is wonld suib them—myself, just "

* #Tell ug, if yon please,” gaid the commis-
sioners, they all being mightily puzzled. ~ .-

¢ 4Ty i5.this, them, just—to make a fixed
charge, moderate like, nob foo moderate : and
then when the time cams to pay, to not ask them
to pay/ neb to press them to pay anything ot

1 all—juat leave it to them, like "’

Father Paul laughed bis great deep-cheated
hu{;’ thas mads the whole room shake,

*You invented that, ycu villain—you made
thas up,’ be eaid, at last. .

‘I gve you my word of honor ib is just what
happened sir I’ replied the doctor.

CEAPTER XVIIL

Godfrey thut the door of the dining room
when Cnichsle bad passed out, and then went $o
the open hall door, and stood silent and shy,
his eyes turned sway from the stranger.

A ‘moment or two elapsed. Chichele was
gesrching in the pockets of his overcoat, but at
the same titie noticg his companion, and won-
dering how he could best set about overcoming
his sbyness and reserve. He felb drawn irre-
sistibly towards the handsome, wild boy.

Cooler here, is it not?  Chichele, in his re-
solve to make friends wish tbis muate Antinous,
tvock an easy conversational tone with bim,
hoping by degrees to break down the barrier be-
tween them.

¢ Yes,” Godirey apswered, then he turned
from the hall door and opened thas leadivg into
the sitting-room. It was empty, to his manifeat
astooishwent. * They are with Misa Johuston,
of course.’

“Let us smoke o cigar,’ aaid Chichele, whe
did oot understacd him; ‘we can go into the
garden ’ .

Godfrey turned again towards the hall door,
and they pasted cuten Yo the atecs just as a
coupie of psople were in the act of ascending
she daine, These were a loutish-looking young
man of about twenty, accompanied by a thick-

st femnle fgure shrouded in wraps.

‘[{ow do you do, Mr. Mauleversr ¥ s5v 53ic
in a formal voice, pussing straight on, upwards
and iuto the hall,

Good evening, Miss Quin,’ Gedfrey replied,
suarsiug to ons side, He nodded to the youuog
man, whe, t,king off his hat in response to
Godfr.y’s salutation, followed his sister.

‘Try oue of these,’ ssid Chichele, Lolding out
1 handsoms geld cigar case.  Godfrey exiracted
one cinusily eyick shp cave with nmve adniira-
tion all the time, Crichele struck a mateh and
guve it to him, then lighted his own cigar and
began o smoke it hurriedly. *

. '}th aro those people who have jus} pas:ed
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*()ain=,’ replied Godfrey, laconieally.

‘Lo they belong to the town? farmers or
what?’

“They b=iong to tha town.’

“You have loft sehaul, [ suppase?

“Yee, I have lefs,” replied Godfrey very
s'owly ; ‘some mouths ago.’

‘Were you in England, or in school in this
gountry i

sas Qasory College—is's abont five miles out
on the Limerick Road, bus I always weab across
the bog, that’s three, urlens it was too wen, It
might drown you thea.’

‘Yes,” assented Chichele, thinkiog of bis own
expericnes of the bog, ‘I snvuld say e3, Issw
spipe acd ducks over therein Kuockstuart Bog.”

*Yes, there are pleaty there in the wiater,
aod youcan get them in flocks along the river
ab Archer’s Ford, somu miles higher uy;, where
there i3 a lcugh ; it is all over sedge and Haga—
covert, you kuow., I have seen hundreds.
There aru too many cranes, thongh.’

¢Cranes? Do cranes como here 2'

‘Well, they are heroas. They call them
craoes here’

‘You have finished your cigar, I see,’ maid
Chichcele, throwicg wway the end of his own—
he hcard voices from within, and he felt im-
pelied to move,  * Liot us go ing it is chiily.’

They entered the sitting-room together,
where Marion and Gertrude, Miss Quin and
her brother, were now all assemblea togather.
Chichele had sye3 cnly for Marion. She was
sitting in the window which looked ont at the
back into Barretistown woods, and did not scemn
to observe ths entry of the two young mon. She
gave him ber nand with o manoer which seemed
selt-pozseseed aud calm, but her ayes fell whan
they et biz. She pregensed him o her sister
Gertrude and to Miss Quin and her bLrother.

Gertrudo shook hanss with him  will-
ingly, looking nd bim the while with
the fraukest admiration. Marion, having

accomplished this ceremony, seated fherselt
again in the window. Chichele turned round a
horae hair cutered chair, and first replacing an
antimaccassar covered with pink wool-roaes, -
which had fallen off in the process, sat down
beside her.

Gaodfrey lot himsel! drop oo the mofa beside
his sisater Gertrude.

* Ab! Godfrey, my frock ! exclaimed she;
‘and there mow, you are ruiniog the cuahton.
Honor | Honor Quin, just lock at the cushion
you worked for ¥ather Puul, your raised work
cuslion.’

She beld up to view e equare object of red
satin with & bunch of thick, soft pansies, each
looking as if it were stulfed, and one-half of
which had decidedly suffered by Godfrey’s im-

2t
P ‘Never mind !’ observed Miss Quin affably ;
‘it does not matter, Mr. Mouleverer.’

‘It does uot matter? echoed Gartrude.
‘Honor Quain, I am eurprised ab you. ‘Thir is
the handsomest of all the cushions in the rooin,
Bub Fasher Paul has twica too many cushions,’
puvsued she.

Chichele looked round the room ag she spoks,
and bursb out lavgbing. It waathe firet time
he had thought of noticing the surroundings.
Tho room—it was tho drawmg-room—was s
large equara apartment with a waxed floor and
a eguare of gaudy carpet in the cenmtre. A
poloured lithograph of Pius the Ninth huog
over the montlepiece ; below ita French clock
in a glsss shade marked the bour, perhap ab New
Yorlk, between two huge vases of wax fruib and
flowers, oach likewise cushioned and sheltered
under glass shades. Bead cushions, velvet
cushions, wool cushions, all sorts of cushiona
and coloured wool things wers placed every-
where, : ’

‘ You ought to ses Father Colling’s room,’
said Godfroy. ¢ He has sli) -- 3 for every day
of the week, and two pairs f + Sunday., I told
him he would want %0 ++ a centipede,
The next time I gin vy thera I shall
takke a pair for myself. Y-y does no one
work me slippers ? Quin, ¢ shey work slip:
pers for you? . )

“You are nob_prissts,’ i haerved Gertrude
soubbingly, ‘Hera iz th ontimagsesar I
worked him at Easter—nand ; st look,’ she cried
dismally, *some one has e. pped tea or some-
thing on these nice roses.”

Marion and Miss Qnin Twghed, the latter
very constrainedly, for she had on all ber best
clothes, She wore a heavy black silk dress, &
bright yellow gold ohain nnd locket, end she
bod retained her black kid gloves, She looked
as atiff -ond immovable ar -he plaster-of-paris
Mhandonna under her gloss csse on the chiffon-
nier, but was, ag usual, seli-nssured.- Her hair
wag dressed in a huge sivifed chignon, which
was the admiration and ‘'avy of the Maul-
everers, Marion’s black  tresses weré all
twisbed in 8 ocoil om th: back of her head ;
Gertrude’s. hair was plait=d. in "a great cabls
that hning halow her waist balb. - :v4rude wore
a white frook tbat had evidently been made ' for

. ntroduce_the . national, sohool system, It's:

‘her in the village, and ‘which ‘atcentunted her

¢ 4Thapis ao, too,1” said the'schoolmaster, "

rich daik colouring: . Her wild tawny eyes

lowed with epititi 1Chichsle watched her with'
alight, "She promised to bebeautiful, ?erh&pu
more go than het'sister, The soft child face
haz lines that promised a - lnter beauty .of no
comuion-order. FShe waa evidently completely
st home and at her eage, but there was _plajuly

“6he person in the establishment whom she . held

in awe. A sudden clatter.:of tea-things was
heard. “Gertrude that instant resunmed her seat
on the gofa. The door flew wide opea presently,
.and the housekeaper walked in carrying a large
tray. Themoment she camé fully in' view all
the guests assembled with ione breath eaid
gimultaneously, ‘Good evening, Miss Johnston.’

. Miss Johneten, a grim dignified spinater, well
over: fifty yesrs of age, .wau Father Paal'a
bousskeeper. She aleo waw'in gala attire j.she
wore an extrembly-ehiny black silk dress, and a.
black apron with-red braided pockets, She wae
‘s priest's xiecs~ herself, and -having :been .left
destitute, owitig to her relative-having:died, en-,
tered a conventt: . Bup her temper, which ‘was
remarkable, baving ibeen found to beincom-
patible with & religious'profeseion, the lefy the
convent., Father Conroy charitably appointed
her mistress of the National schorl of Barretta-
town, which poat, although ber education was
of the mosy defective kind, she retained
until the school was given over to the
establishment of nuns whom Father Paul im-
ported from the ‘Mother Houee’in Cork. She
then passed into his service, having attaiued a
puitable age therefor. She wns full of conoait
and aelf impartance, a devotee, and a perfect
Turk to the servants under her control,
but agood creature in the main, and reslly
devoted to Father Conroy and his relatives
of the Fir House. ‘Good evening,’ she replied
affably, directing her salutations exclu-
sively to Marion, Gedfrey, aud Gertrude.
{Good evening, Mise Quin and Mr. Quin,’ she
added, addressing the brother and sister in
a totally different voice. ‘Miss Maulsverer,
will you bs pleased to make tea? The cake is
comiog.’

‘No, no; let me!" cried Gertrunda. ‘Mias
Johnston, I want to. Marion, I may.’

Suiting the action to the word, the vivacious
Gertruae seated beraelf behind a huge Britan-
pia metal teapot, and began to dispsnee strong
tea and cream liberally. A disb of smokine hot
cakes made its appearance, marmalade and
boney in glass dishes ; little pata of butter, with
a round-shaped fat swan stamped on each,
floated in m glass dish. Candles were hght«d
now, and & great white lamp which amelt
strongly. Marion rose from her seat, and lifted
o tall vase full of early wallflowers- from a cor-
ner table. She placed this in the centre of the
tea-table upon tuking her place.

« T cannot take tes, thank you,’ raid Chichele,
deciining & cup cfftred him by young Quin, He
rose fromt his seat and moved to the music stno!
bsfore the piano, with the inteution of being:
ahle to loolk at Marion’s face as the candle-light
ilumioed iv. The same, yet different, he
thought. More beautiful, if posatble—clear cut
a8 & CAMED.

Her eves looked black as she exchanged a
glance with Mies Quin. The last-named had
evidently directed her attention to himsslf.
Chichele noted a side-long turn of her be-
chignonsd head. They perhaps felt uacomfort-
abls thas be did not join them. e opened the
pisno sudd-nly, nnd sonouncing, . ‘I am going
to play you something,’ dashed awiftly into a
waltz, whiatiing an obligato,

Gertrnde, who was fond of music and easily
moved by it, listened for a while, rnd at lase,
forgettivg her tea, she laft the table and came
sud stood by the piano, :

‘How do you pl.y so beautifully ?' she asked
hira. S3he leaned her arm on the top cf the
piano, nnd by degrees drooped her liead on is,
ber eyes aliernately watching his and the keys
of the picno.

Chichale as he played watched the child’s face
with amusemens. No kisten could be less seli-
conscioua or wild,

‘Gertrude ' cried Godfrey, ‘Gertrude, I eay,
since you nodertook to make tea, come and do
your duty, Gertrude?

He ross to help himself, hus she darted sud-
denly back to her seat ; a «cramble for the tea-
pot ensued, in the course of which the cream jug
was wvearly overturned. Dlsrion saved i,
stretching out her rescuing band quickly and
defily, while Miss Quin was gaziog, as if fas-
cinated, at its peridous condition. Godirey
seized his sister's cake, with the remark that the
music would be enough for her Ms had ob-
served and was disp'eased by her naive admira-
tion for Chichele. This injustice recalled her to
her nsual habits of self-assertion, and she re-
squmed her tea with new-found appetite.

Tre swingiog rhythm of the waltz seemed to
nspir: the whole party. The Quin brother and
sister thawed, and hegan to talk. Marion's face
kindled int0 an expressien of bappioe:s almoess—
she was listenicg to him with a delight and won-
der that grew eackh moment —until it seerred to
the musician tu be perfectly vadiant, The lamp-
light shone through ths hittle esoft curls that
clustered on her temples, lighting them almost
into pold enlor. Gertrude, her eyea dilated and
glowing, chattered, argued, and dieputed. The
cups were knocked violently into the saucers:
knives and spoons seemed poseessed by an un.
quiet epirit.

‘Let us A2nd away the things and dounce,’ or-
dered Gertrude, springiog up.

‘Dance I' echoed Miss Qninn, dismayed.
"What would Fatker Paul say ?

Gertrude’s answer was to ring the bell in s
manusr that no one save the maater of the housa
bad ever before attempied. The sacristan
made his appearince and was peremptorily re-
quested to take away the ten. He wanted to go
dowastairs and saad Miss Johnston or a gervant,
bubt Gerbrnde refused to wait & miaure, and
helped him 8o effectively that, at the cost of two
cups and a plate, the table was cleared in the
course of a minute or two.

‘Honor (Quin ! since you will not dance, yon
shall play,’ she declared.

Chichele heard this, and brought his music to
a sudden stop. He jumped up,

‘I want to dance. hat shall we dance?
Aiss Mauleverer, will you dance with me?'

She answered yes by a lnok only.

Godfrey and George Quia were carrying the
table to » remote corner.

*That,’ said Chickele, indicating the aquare
carpet, ‘ought to go also.!

It was flung aside in & moment. Honor Quin
began to play & quadrille, with a touch ns hard
and messursd as A steam-hammer.

‘What aze we to dance—s waltz ¥

*A waltz—oh no | a quadritle,

‘Why nos a waltz? he pleaded.
stupid ; it is not dancing at all.’

DBuat his opinion changed when he saw Ger-
trade's method of procedure. She dancad with
Godlrey firit, and to his eyos certamly turned
hall of each figure inte something that was
much more like a round dance than a equare.
Then she exchangad him for George Quin, who
danced as sympathetically as his sister played,
aad whom Gertrude certainly treated with
most undizguised contempt. At lasb, tirad of
his nwkwardness, she desired him to go and
turn over the music f>r Miss Quin, and called
Gordirey back, and he, entering only too will-
ingly into her spiriy of mischief, romped
through the remainder of the quadrille as grace-
fully as herself. They donced a sixth figure, o
kind of palop, whoase existence was hitherto un-
known to Chichelo. , Gertrude revelled in this,
and insisted on dancing it three times over. Her
curls floated ; her long plait bad becoma all un-
dons, and her great eyes pglowed with wild mia-
chief and enjoymens, Ao last, exhausted, they
stopped. Chichele lurned to Marion,

‘Sit there,’ hesuid, ‘I want to play you some-
thing,” He ran his fingers over a prelude to gat
into the key, snd then began Chopin’s waltz in
A flab. Marion sat down beside the piano, and.
listened to him entranced, spell-boung. .

*You could not dance to that,’ said Gertrude,
with a profound sigh, when the pathetic middle
motif was over, :

Chichela leb his hands drop.

‘Do you think music is only for dancing ¥ he
agked. .

*‘Ohno P she 8aid; *but whan I like ib wvery
much I want to dance, or to cry, one or other.’

*This ia your Bort, I think ; bub wait, Let us
dance & waltz, iss Quin can' play one, I
know. . Do, p'ease, Miss Quin, and you will ace
how littla we sball furn round.” -~ * .-

But Miss Quin - wounld ‘not.” - So . Chichels
struck again into o waltz, alternately whiatling

‘Tois iz B0

‘orwingine thaGerman words, a8 he went aloog,.
Gertrude danced by hereolf ; * then ' Golf:ey,

“who bad opened the windos
-out of ib, joined hez. "oy

Finall s, leari;, 8
began to danece. Ch.chele sogé:: E,?ii,;:ﬁ’. gm_ A
Hl‘g :

and gigned to her to come a1g take hiy plagy
w
gev:;mﬂing:';; 1 shall fainy jf

the piano.

Whiape:
o, 'L feel ' shl fuing it Tggh)
He left the piano ‘ssat. “She {

\md'

°Pen 'Wiﬂdow.’ ke

‘I want to goto the

ed,’ ‘T feel &

ing the waltz to be intsrruptes | ¢ 000 8
None of che dancers noticest,i the (::(l‘;l; t;m a
Chichele's nervea were strained ang i;r' .
he zat down m—th_a_wmdow-aeau, and of lm&l;
sash atill wider, The room looked iy mpﬁned b
town woods, which spread thenusel\:rr th
a dark network behind.” It wag o

light yet. He could distmguish th o7 tnid
-the trees, and he longed tosube v::l:luki:?n;

‘awong them, - alone "with his ow

Mhe night was perfeotly atils ; M?: ,:i: h:ugh"
Joaded with the fresh faint fragrance efe
spring flowers apd the bursting leav: Un‘
seemed to Chichele as if it breathed py. 1}
cheek in regular unison with the rbytbmp ng.
mueie. It but she were with him, onp § e
open ﬂ'-ll‘. away from them n.u.' a.manm A
woods ! He conld not see Marion’s f;ees “"l
Vainly he watched for her to turn he v,
even, and with a sort of rage of impati: {, *
fixed his epes once mors on the woog n®
dark ‘mysterious alleys that opened among o BN
branches seemed to draw him Wwith an s
ble fsecinotion. The greab cluster Nkl

at the roots of the trees looked 1ika°fp£;im'0tlg

aet to mark the puth. Chj lagpy
head on his hands, and drew lic: "é‘:eéfgfeﬁhﬂ

sighs of longing for the sile )
without. MHe fely thas he G:lfl:] :?)? ednk

at Marion in $he prevence of the re, t_"f; lock)
irritated him—the noive, the voices, th, fr all
those fearful Quing, WHs wers thay c?oiéﬁhﬂ’
and sigter phace Wit her ! Wish her brogpy

The waltz stopped. Gert
rushed breabhiess to the \:lilgsu:rnd g°'"“’
lel:ped out un to the low wall at th back odlig
o r{‘:ﬁd? nl‘l oruu ia:?y into the wnod;" crigd
coine nde. ut of the way Godtrey | Maricy,
b wag an essy jump from tj
ground. She lespeid wab after (??057:15; to"tvh
wiil gho to ;h:l dfour.-mgx in the woud,' ghe crie‘ﬂ
over her sho Ll ’ !
grer er vme alll angd away she
Marion and Chichele jumped 34
getber, and, with.oub stoppipng f(:;.‘;t ,,',‘,lm&"{ b
starlea in pursuis of Gersrude’s flyicg lw;!_xt,
tigure. Honor Quin and her brother remaj 2;
behmd,, atruck dumb, and afraid to follow N
‘Don’t ran,” said Obichele, whe kept;' !
fwu.h ﬁ:?em ‘1 knzlw thiy part of the park 1' :{.:
oun uv H
hetr.l'e be?u x};;)q,ullm ose. Huve you ever bee|
‘Ob, yea ! X often come in
50 Ir}mk s:lndhcoul. At lenst, I
_ Heand che were together ; Ger ¥ i
frock fitted here and thers amfn“gdeiewg'
stems like some nocturnal moth, then vanish:;
from sight, At Iast even tke sound of her voioe
ceased., :I‘{wy werd in the thickest part of thy
wood, Neither spoke, and only fir g birg
which now and again chirped drow:iiy from bes
Lest, the siience was almout vppre-sive, A tin
current of air swept dowu the aicles of nhz
wuud, smoothing gut the wrinklea from all the
little now leaves, liftiug and scatterivg ag it
weot the perfume cups ot the flowers, It
seemed to rise and fall like a pulsebest as it
caressed Mariow's flushed cheek.  They turned
inio a thicket of dwarf laurels, above which
towered great majestic elms and Scoteh fir-treca,
They were neur the fountain now ; the plach;
and' uickle could be faintly heard,
Neither spoke for a few minutes, The
Marion stopped, *Where can Gertrude s
Godirey be ¥’ she said. Her vuice betrayed o
?xszuheu.s, ,ws\tvl/:m hx.rafmbling. *Wae are nesr s
vuatain, e bnif turue g Chee
*We muat g0 back.’ «d, facing Cheacl
He alswu stoud for a moment, The trugko
one of the fir-trees was just behind her, ad
half, more than nalf dark” as iv wag, her by
nppeared to hlm‘dmtzinctly and cleer agaipstin
g:ggground. She seemed frightened all s

* If you will—immediately,” be replied. The
wulked rapidly back towards the !:hick l\edgz
which formed the boundary of the wood, Then
Chichele stopped. He thought be could hex
fuoteteps coming clorer andecloser.

I meust epeak to you—stay only one mo
meat. The others ara quite uear now. Hem
me—I—I—" He took her haod in his. She
did not take it away, but: he could feel ib tiem:
ble. ‘I want to see yon again,’

She made no reply, but moved as if to m
He held her hand closer in both of hia,

‘I bave s right to ack it. Do you say you
will leb mn come to ree you—say I may—i
your owa honee! I musb go wway soon, and
cannot leave unless you—-*

Sull ehe did not answer, He bent forward
Dearer aud nearcr #till, and looked into her face,
Say you will les me come, Marion! sy yo
wish to sev me again,” he pleaded, stoopicg
closer and locking into Ler face,

Some sign of assent he resd there, for by
lifted her fingers to hia lips and kjsied then
reverensly.  Then without a word both eet off
runoing as fast ws possible, for Gertrude atd
Godfrey crossed the path as expeditiously aed
suddeoly ar two rabbits,

* Gertrude ¥ cried Marinp, wait.’
tremabled—he conld hear it,

*Make haste ¥ wns the fugitive’s reply. !
see the window; they are all vhere now.
what will Father Puul ray? And he had the
wall mended the other day.’

Godfrey burat out laughing.
. “Youn never mentioned thab until now, and
it was you who tumbled down the coping-stone,
aud it was you who invited us all out of the
window,’

‘I did not. Wou jnmpad out first of all, and
put 18 into my head.’

Thoy were close to the yard wall now, aod
Gertrude caught Marion’s arm and pulled her to
one sida,

‘Goifrey, go you and Mr. Chichole back by
the window—say we are in,’ she added signifi
cantly - *We will run in this way,’

She unlatched a little nalf door in the wall a
she spoke, and vanished, dragaing Dlarica with
her, down a shors flight of steps, which led 0
the kitchen and offices of the honse.

Gudfrey bad hardly astonished the inmatesol
the to0m by tumbling headlong in at thewindow
ab one end of ib, when & counter stimulant wa
applied by the two girls’ apparition at the other
Gertrude made sbraight for Father Paul.

‘Oh, Father Paul,’ she began, ‘it was so bt
here, we ran off to the fountain just, and we
thought we should bave had time before yot
ceme in,  You have uot been waiting long?

*Dear, oh dear !' gronned his reverence. ‘A
now, Gertrude, did you break down that W?“
again? Mr. Macaulay,” he said, without wait:
ing for her answer, ‘chis is Miss Gertrude Maal
everer, and Marion, Miss Mauleverer,’

Thae sohool inspector bowed to both,

‘We want some music,’ continued Fatbe]
Paul. ‘Are we mot to have some mush
Honor 7

‘Ask Mr. Chichele,’ promptly commanded
Geortrude,  * Father Paul, he plays divinely.

41 heard some very delightful musio aboot
an hour ago,’ said Mr. Macaulny.

{Yes,’ added the doctor solemply, 'somé
thing quite superior,’ The last speaker, togette]
with she bank manager, had drunk consideratly
more tban he onght o have done,  Howertly
both gentlemen had the grace to know this,
kept extromely quiet.

Chichele began 2 lively medley which cansed
them the mcesb undisgnised delight. 8 Leld
that he qould go on playiog all night. G
trude sab quiet for a few minutes, then return
to the piano and resumed . her attituds of e
teaucement, heedleps of Honor Quin’s rebukef
countenance snd edifying poae, |

Fother Conroy was delighted, He loved
music, next to cards, as a recreation, snd Obi
chelv’s proficiency would have astonished hif
but for the fact that he was a cousin of Lad
Blanche, Anything m:fht be expeeted froM
people of that rank of life, .

‘T counld listen to thab musio for aver,’ hig
verence murmured, His face had assumed &I
nar almost of beatitude, *Is it mob delighti®
Flaberty, man? Good God | enn you- be gov
to.tleep ? - Does he not-make it n=xy %o 8pe
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