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-/ HOUSEHOLD TALES.

' WHITE LIES.
_——'—‘I

A Giaribg Defect tn (he Training of Chilla-
ren=The Lle Direct and lndl_r,_cc_t)—
“ype Lic Preposterous— A False:' -
. Standard of Truth and Um0
truth Prevalent-TheLie -
" pomestic—The Lie"
" 'Conventtonal,

A GLARING DEFECT IN THE TBAINING OF
' OHILDREN—INDIRECT LYING,

From the earliest dawn of reason in the
mind, a carefcily nartared child is taught to
rogard the telling of an untruth ss the very
gravest offenca against; ltsslf and others of

which It is posaible to be guilty.
“Yet while parent and teacher are positive

on this point, and also on exacting punish- |

ment for sach infractions of the moral; a child
of ordinary intelligence will scon learn that
those natural wusrdians in thelr desire to be-
Heve the best poseible of thelr churge, uncon-
sciontly commit an errcr in judgment by
discriminating botween a lie teld in thought-
lessness, and probably for the sske of effect
or simply for *for fun,” and one told deli-
berately, and for the purpose of serving a gel.
£.h or malignant end. .

A child may not be so ready to discern the
fault in reasoning, but he wiil certainly notice
the distineticn, ond not be slow to profit by
it.

It ia she same to him as if the parent or
tutor bad said to him : *° You may not eat
black currante, tut you may take your fill of
the white ones.”

In other words, * You ocan wash the
Ethicpisn wkite,” In etill plainer language,
st YWe atall he very severe, indeed, upon
direct lying ; but you shall find 1s mclinesi,
to bo isculgent when a lie is told indirectly.

Such a defest in trainiog is eimply roinous,
and yut how common ia it ?

Parente and teachers are as & conscience to
tne child while yet he is incapable of judging
for bimeelf, and their influence is tnerefore

Timitleas,
THA LIE PREPOSTEROUS.

Ons episede of my carly school-life has been
with me throogl: many yeare. A visiter, ons
entitled from his position to spesk with
authority, in addreselng & class of.lit‘.le girle,
and alluding to the commcen childish vice of
telling uutruthe, said :—* Of conres I am not
speaking now of what is commenly known as
¢ white Hes,' beczuse they are uot told from 2
desire to do harm to any one, and becausé no
ons belicves them., For lnstance, if ope little
girl were to poy to ansther, ‘1 havea doll es
big ss thia hoasre,’ that ¢ruld scarcely be
counted agsintt her zs = wilful falsehood,
becanse it was nob cslcuisted to Iojure any
one, and because there is no one simple
encugh %o beliove it.”

A FALSE STAaDARD OF TRUTH AND UNTRUTU
TREVALEST.

Such wn instance a8 the above shows that
ghe conviction is widespread that falsehood
and ita hateiul associate incredulity take early
root in the infant mind.

Such te, nlas, often enough the case to war-
rant tie assumption, yet it is one over which
wo may well grow Indigoant,

Imsgine the pure wmind of a child sac-
cnatomed to accept every thing on trust, be-
Heving in those set over it as ia the faot of its
own existence, Why, it is insulted, out-
raged by the very idea of falsehuod.

And to think that it must be the innccence
of ohildhood that muat firat be sacrificed 3
that tho hands that ave guiltlees yes of
wrong muat be the ones to pass on the base
coin of a spuriony standard of truth, or heir
very compsnloas shall have liberty to scoff at
them.

I don’t think I overstate the matter in
saying that the worst wound and one the
longest remembered by nn bonorable aplrit is
when iz ls first made ashomed of Ite
misplaced feith in the gosduesa and (ruth
of humanity.

THE LIE DOMESTIC.

That child is bappy indeed in his home
who lesrns the firsu lecsons of dissimulation
elsewhora,

Thero is nothing like o solid grounding
in tbe principlee of right living, right think-
ing aud true opesking so cslculated to choke
out the thick crop of wroung-duings that have
falsehood se their root,

But if home iteelf bo but a kollow nest ; if
tho father afford no protection, tho mother
give no affucticn, tho brothers and sisters ro
help or kindlinees, thon home itself {3 a lie,
and ite very name o profanstion,

And, jass bere, a word to mothers, Good,
loving mothara all, we feel, who raad. On,
watchfal aad tender mother, you love the
little cbild who is putinto your banda to
guide and guard., You asre very careful that
notbiug hull enter its body but what chall be
wholesoms and nourishing: You are anxicus,
not only over its phyeical heelth, bet over the
faehlonir g of its apparcl, and the very laun-
drying of its Jaces, but are you qnite as solici-
tous obout its ateadfast ndherence to its
trath ? The white wind of your child muat
be pressrved from tbe wmuddy taint of un-
worthy assoclations. Teach him to love
troth, sod he will love and bless you all hie
life, and no scoffing nor sneera cf the world
outeide will ever ghake his traat in you or
what you have taught,

THE LIE CONVENTIONAL,
This species of lie is percanial, and its

name fs  legion.”
It Is the outgrowth of an overstrajned

ﬁ

T L g S P R A edEe LSREEL

One day hé-remained’attha'window a moment

‘| $00 long, afid'his visitors'iad s -fall_view. of;

- | him'as they came upitc the house, -His man,
* 'however; met them at:the door ‘with :the ns-

surance that *¢ the master was fiot at home."’.
 But we saw him joet now at the window,”
oried an astonished member of the party.
 Then it mnst have been hia ghost,” said the
man, as he shut the door, and the cld gentle-

:]:man had’ sgain the satisfaction of watching

them from tho post which he ' deemed ‘g0
secure from obaervation, depart as they had
come. = s R ' :

- C MARIANA;

. SILVER AND GOLD.
Farewell, my litttle eweetheart,
Now fere you well and free;
I claim from you ne promise,
‘You claim no vows from me,
The reason why ?—the resson
Right well we can nphold—
I have too much of silver,
And you’ve too much of gold !

A puzzle, this, o worldlings,
Whose love to lucre flies,
‘Who think that gold to silver
Should count as mutnal prize.
But I'm not avaricious,
An3 you're nut sorgid souled ;
I have too much of silver,
Angd you’ve too much of gold !

Upon our heads ths reason
‘00 plainly can ba seen ;
I am the winter’s bond elave,
You are the summer’s queen ;
Too few the years you number,
Too many, I am told ; :
1 have too much of tilver,
And you’ve too much of gold.

You have the rose for token,
I have dry leaf and rime ;
I bave the sobbing vesper,
You, morning bells at chime,
I would that I were younger,
And you grew never old—
Wounld that I bad less of silver,
Bub yoa no less of gold.

—EprTa 'TeOMAS.

HOUSEHOLD HINIS.

A SivprLe Test FoR DRINKING WATER —
A fow cents’ worth of saturated solution of
permanganste of potash, which may be pro-
cured nt anydrug shop, will be ccough to tess
drioking water. Drop one drop of -his eo-
lution into a tumbler of drinking water. If
the water chunges to a dicty browa it is uefis
to drink; if it remains o cloar bright rose
color for an hour or two houee, the waber is
comparatively sufe.

VearL Curiers.—After the cutlets are
trimmed, aslt ot pepper them sud broil
them on each side over s brisk fire for five
minutes ; then place them without delay on e
buttercd dish by the fire. While the catlots
are broiling prepace the sauce for them.
Mix three eggs with two tablespoenfuly of
flaur, seazoping wite a very little puimeg and
ealt and peprer; then mix carefully with
two cups of milk and pour over the cutlets,
Put the dish in she oven until the catlets ure
well browned ; then egerve,

Ska Foanst,—A dsinty uccessory with stew-
ed fruit. Tuke night egga for a family of six,
bant the yolks light, and, add one large cup
of milk and a little salt, beat thoroughly.
Pla:- on the stove & shullow pan, with one
tonspoonful of butter. When hot pout in the
yolks and milk, and set on the back of the
stove to stiffen. Beat whitea very light, stir
in o little salt, and pile it up on the yolka.
Piace it in the oven a few minutes, when
taken out cut in diamond shape with a sharp
knife; lift each one separately with an egg-
tarner,

YorksArsE Puppise.—Make w tin batter
with a quart of milk and a pint of four.  Stir
the milk graduaily into the flour; addsix
eggs, bresking them in onme by one,ande
teaspoonful of ealt. Beat the batter long and
thoroughly snd pour it Into a greased drip
ing pan three-quarters of an heur before the
roast of beef with which it Is to be served is
dona. Rsmovae the beef, which ahould be on
s high meat rack, te the dripping pan con-
teining the pudding, eo it may catch the drip-
plng fr:m the meat while it {s cooking,
When the maat is done the pudding will alsc
be ready ; bresk it into equazes and lay them
on tho platter around the beef.

Porato Satap witH SovR CrREAM DREss.
15G.—~The Lest potato ealad 18 mede with a
French dreseing, whilch contalng olive oil oe
ita chief ingredicnt, Sour oream, however,
is a good substitute for il in vegetable mal-
adsg, when good il canaot be obtained, a8 is
often the case in country diatricia remote
from towns, Take one cup of rich sour
cream, mix with it one tibleapoenful of
lemonjuiceand three tablespooniuls of #inegar,
& pinch ot cayenne, a tablespoontul of aalt
and o pinch of eugsr, Cut in cuhe small
boiled potatoes, souson them while warm
with & little ealt and peppsr and set them on
the ice to berome thoroughly chilled, When
¢uld add a tablespoinfel of grated onion to
every pint of culd potaso. Mix with the seur
oream dresaing, ndd two tablaspoonfuls cf
mixed chives if you have them and merve ics
cold,

How T0 TEst CaNs®p Goobs.—If vegc-
tables and fruits sre put in glars it is cony to
ses whether they are working, but in tho caze
of the canned gceds of the shops, it 13 more
difficnlt to dletinguish the good from the bad.
A few rules given by a phyeician for trsting
canned goods moy prove valuable to mony,

Examine overy cap of the tin cars fo ses
that there are not two holes coldered instend
of one. If asecond hole be fonnd in the can
it means thet the contents bave begun to

let cut and the can cealed up again.
Secondly, examine the head of the can to
see if a line of resin is seen arouad the solder,

politeness, but what would the world of so.
olety do without it. .

Conventionsl lies are unfortunately plenti-
fal as blackberries, They grow oa every
bash.

Ii those alone who have been untouched
by them were ailowed to speak of them, they
would have few voices railsed in their condem.
natlon,

Those who chafe most under their tyranny,
are most likely from their natural sensitive-
negs to ehrink from appearing boorish or rude.
ly indifferent to the feslings of othera.

So a subterfuge ia adopted, and certainly
the * not at home to callers” is as well under-
stood in ite sooial impors to the servant, who
receives and delivers the message ns to the
gueat who ia spared the pain of perceiving
that her visit at snch a time iz an unwelcome
intrusion. ¢ - '
=~ But sometimca unlooked for disclosures
take place, which would be ludicrous {f they
were not so very unpleasant,

" Sometimes the meseage is bungled eadly in
. the delivery, making the reciplent foel decid-
adly awkward. ) ) .

HJometimes, on the contrary, the astuteness
of the servant ia a matoh for the .unessy sua-
plolona of the visitor, and the  ili-timed onri-
oeity of the one honored by the all, =

A laugbable instance;of the Iatter occurs to
me, 'An old gentleman, very  rich and very
eocentrio, livingn strloct: retirement, had &
‘trusty wan-servaut, who ured always to meet:
undeslréd:; company with .the words, ¢ Mr,:

it~ je- not. at home. The _old gentle-
- mopihad . &. window & _loop-hole
.Nao . ocontrived”, in ' the . ‘outside ~ wall

o;honse, “aa to'glve him'a good view 'of

an at the side of the can, If thieline is nov
seen reject the can. It has beon sealed up
with a poisonous amalgam mnde of muriate
of zinc inetead of ordinary eolder and resin,

Thirdly, press the bottom of the can to see
if it can be preesed np like the bottom of a
pewing machino oiler: if so, the contents
contain decomposing gases, !

Fourthly, reject every-can that shows any
rust on the inside of the cap or on the inside
of the can around the cap.

If theee precauntions are heeded and canned
goods areused sacn ag they are opened, thers
s comparatively little danger,

Insecr Prste.~—Borax placed in bedsteads
will effectually exclude bugs. Where a wash ia
needed, nothing is more sure than household
amonia applied in its pure otate. Ib is more
cleanly than pure kerosene, and lenves no un-
pleasant odor.

Taz Usts oF GrooERy PArEr.—The coarse.
brown grocery psper 18 a grest absorbar of
grease, Keep it in sheets, one above the other,
with a board on top. This paper will absorb
the grense inside and outaide of iron kebtles,
frying pane snd other utensils,. by making &
loose wed and wiping oub the greage. -In . this
way much elopping of water, much waste of
goap, and terribly dirty disheloths -and towels
will be avoided. Brown paper laid over and
nader a grease spobon .a garment, 'and then
patsed over with & warm Iron,” will,’ab lessb par.
tially, help to absorb greage from: wool. .. -After
using the paper it can be -burned or -strained
-through the soap gres
no Boob or other particles: on it, -

A ooﬁfémponry has an_article headed :
“(3rent Foat: of & Cbloago Glrl.” We hes-:
‘ftate In mentioning the obvioas conolusion in:

vwho -

this case of men who pus,
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CHAPTER XXIX.—Contiuned.
ichele repeated ‘the words, - ‘ [
'cﬁms. Marion? questioned Kitty by way of
reply, ataring at him as if she did nob. thiok he
koew what he was saying. -
"Weq, Miss Marion—Mies Mauleverer, Isshe
at home? . . . -

“Well then | sheis,’ replied Kitty, with & tone
and maner iwlilichwphinly conveyed ‘What
then,? what if sheia 2’

I:"l:'azsbared ab her, dombfonnded, at this most
unexpedted attitude. Her _wriokled, crabbed
face had assnmed an expression of blank inquiry,
mingled with wonderment and distrust., -

*Frightful old witch I ﬁnou?:h be; then
aloud snd pleadingly, ‘conld Ieee her fora
moment * .

*Kitty, Kisty Macsn !’ sounded from an inner
room, 1t was Miss D’Arcy’s voice. )
. “Yera, child ¥ snapped the ]a.t‘ntress, pro-
ceeding to move the door forward, how do I—
ah, go home I’ but the word died on her lips at
the sight of a coin which the visitor most oppor-
tune'y displayed. . .

¢ M?ushn‘,) tgen. your honor I' exclaized K'INGY,
with a queer chabgeof tone and manner ; * wait
a bit, honey jewel, till I ees what berself I«
wantin.’ She darted into the sitting-room and
ghut the door. Chichele stamped with im-
patience, and took out his watch staring ab the
dinl without seeing it. He could hear the pony
tidgeting about on the wet gravel bebind
the laurel-trees, A crow flew overhesd with
a loud croak. The house cat appeared ab the
end of the passage, sud seeing the siranger,
stood still and stared, sud then withdrew dis-
creatly. It seemed nn eternity.

He was nbout to apply the whip hondle cnce
' more to the door panel, when the sitting-room
door opened. and Kitty Macan appeared once
more. Huldiog one hand discreetly before her
tnouth, she approacbed kim again,

‘I am in an awful burry, I say. Can I see
Miss Marion? Kitty gave him a curious look.

‘Step in—go in dere.” A pueb indicated a
door on the opposite side of thahall, He cpen-
ed this and entered, while Kitty Macan, bold-
ing scmething clutched tight in her hand,
ascended the staizs, .

Theroum in which Chichele found himeelf,
save fur a big old painted prese, was des.itute
of furniture uf uny description, A ruinous . Id
bath-chair was laid away egaivet the wall. A
saddle that bad ovidently not been ueed for
a loug time was lying on the he arsh-stone. Tiic
tow window &ill was deep enongh for aseat, wna
be let himsel! drop inte it, strzinirg bis ears 1or
a sourd, He could hear the creaking, delib:r-
ote tick of the big old clock in the passzge. He
fancied thas he could hear betwern the ticks
Miss D’Arcy’s lnboured breathing from the
other ronm, The faintest soand seemed loud
ard startling; the ticking of the clock, preter-
naturaliy slow, grew more distincy every mo-
ment. He jumped up at last.

*+ T shall loee the train,” he groaned. ‘I can-
pot go!’ He flung himsell into tie window-
sent again, feeling almost faint with anxiety
and suspense. .

At that iustant the duor opened, but it was
not the old woman ; it was Godfrey who stood
there before his astonished eyes, Godirey with
bis hair all tossed, Lis cheeks burning crimson,
and his eyes haggard and clouded like those of
one in a lever, a had no waistcoat on, and
bis ehirt was oper at the throai. He bad ad-
vanced slmost into tho room when his eyes fell
on Chichsle, who, astonished beyond measure,
was ulmost in tie act of epeaking. Godfrey
leapzd like some guilty crveature, then in the
same inatant backed out and clapped to the deor
without a word, X

Chichele remained swit for an instant, scarce-
1y breathing. Then he rurhed to the door.

‘Mauleverer ! he cried, *Maunleverer, I ray!
but the wind carried his voice away down tbe
empty pasaages. Not one word came back in
reply. Godfrey had vaniehed utterly.

He was thin{ing shout this strange proceed-
iog, and tryieg to relise what it might
mean, when Kitty Macan resppesred coming
down the stairs with & very important air, and
holding something in her apron. . .

‘Dere!’ she axid, precentiog him with a
twisted bit of paper ; 'dere now, my dear young
gentlemav, and don’t be coming here again. O
Lord! TFur God’a sake doo’s be coming here,
Disis no house for the likes of you. Oh mo!
my beautiful youog gencleman, no place for
you. Yoi1hssno call with dese Mauleverers.
Ah, dear God! Ruo home, my lovely young
gentleman | De blessin’ of tha Lord follow you
13 my prayers ¢is night—run ¥ .

He was paying her but scant attention. The
paper was uutwisted, its sclitary page all spread
ous bufore his astonished eyes

* I cannor come down—I must not. Do not
come hera any more, Do not write, or ask to
ses me. I cabnot fell you the reasom. We
must not meev any raore, M. M2

“Dis is no place for de Likea of you, sir, I
say.’ Kitty's eyes were fixed on his with a
threateniog defiaut look, and as she sp.ke she
held the door open. . .

‘What does this mean ?’ questicned Chichele.
‘What are yuu?-—go snd ask Mr. Manleverre
to come here for a moment—go ' almoad voci-
ferated Chichele,

*No, den! avawered Kitty truculently. ‘I
will not, and be would not come if
did. Go your way, my dear young geutleman,
dis is no house for you or de likes of you Whab
has you to do wit' de Mauleverers? OQn! for
God's «ake, go ! honey ; my dear, go, dis minute
now ¥

Chi:hela obeyed her like rpe in a dream;
hold'sg Dlsrion’s note clenched i1 his Hnyers
he descended the steps, pushed his way through
the laurels, and was gone immediately from her

vizion.
CHAPTER XXX,

While Chichele’s thoughts were engaged ia
stormiog thoe enchnuted castle on the farther
shore of the Barretswater, Tighe O'Malley, his
guest Courthope, aud Lord Fredbury, werein
the library holding an animated dGiscoures
together. C

*You, of course, have custom on your side,’
eaid Courshope, 'L grany all that, but I musy
say I cannot ses any chance of improvexent eo
long as these custvms obtain here,’

*‘Now, Fredbury,’ exclaimed Tighe, appealing
to hia neighbour, ‘Iask you, is there any uss
attempting to make an Englishman uadersiand
this country ? Over and over I have told him
thab if we built pigsties for these p=cple, they’d
1ot lodgings in the koase and go and live in the
pigety. Bartie de Vere gave a kitchen-range
to one of his farmers’ wives, and found she put
the turkey to hatch in the oven. As for dairies,
it’s all atuff. Some of the people keep the milk
in the same Toom as they sleep in—I might say
nearly al} the amall people do, I I built dairies
they would countinue to do so, They don’t
know of any better or more civilised way of
living, and they don’t wanb to ve different from
their fathers and mothers befors them or their
neighbours round abont them,’

'Ii'gha epoke almost angrily. He had ob-
sarved Courthope’s disapproval of many things
enid by himeelf in elucidation ot the Irish
problem, and pub this down bo Saxon incapacity.
He had latterly begun to suspect something
more than crogenital stupidity on his guest’s
part, ¢ Just like them,’ said Tighe to himself
sogrily, * Want all the world shaped -to their
pattern. No wonder this country is in the state
it is, when ibis governed by the like of Jack
Courthope, turning up their noses ab everythbing,
aud expeotiog us to bo Eoglish and Irish at the
aame time.’ .

“Thers is certainly need of example,’ ob-
gerved Courthope drily. ] . )

‘Liord Fredbury glanced at him. He too re-
sented being lectured 3 but as well as an Irish
landlord, he was an I':‘-ngliah landowner, which
Tighe U’Malley was nob.. - .

" :* Land of your own, eh ?' )
$Br, yes—place.in Cornwall,’ returned the

.He was thinking ‘bow glad_he was that his
property lay in the South of England, and not
in the :South of. Ireland, and“he thought of
Tighe's .queer ways,:his _lnnd_mz‘ out money to
the begrars—even their giodwill be found iy ne-

cesBary to purchase—bis assumption of an Irith
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‘dependants. - T hinway, O'Malley appeared to | ferual Tadkin cioa: . Lhg,
«“He'was naw,reining up av the door of the bar-|;

ceinan sprang to'the horse’s head; | trea

be quite'ss much afriid of thein sa they - were of
him, Extracrdibary: country,” extraordinary.
paorle, snd abominable saytem! . - . -

‘It's rubbish o talk "of iwproviog rthese
people until they make ‘their minds-to be im-
proved.’ Lord ¥redbmy wap: the  speaker.
* They retent éverything aod disizrust everything
that 18 done for :them. * ' My Barkehire tenants
are’ never done orying ocutito me to im-
prove their  houses—improve their land. I
dend them- steam  ploughs, often-send them

presents of stock, of manure,  :‘Here they seem | Tig!

enmity.’ . . : Lo

*Do yon sscribe this to the astion of the
priests ¥' T

‘¢ I should be sorry to makée thab ‘slatement,’
replied Lord fredbury afcer a psuse.) .

Courthope locoked at O’ oy €xpectantly.
Had Lord Fredbury replied that he-did oot
ascribé the unscocuntable attitude of the Irish
to the advics of their clergy, Tighe would. have
corroborated him heartily and instantly. See-
iog, however, that an individusl opinion was
expected from him, he became timid, as usual,
‘Tighe would face a battery of artillery, and
never hesitate as to consequencer, but he was a
‘Oelt to the backbone, and the habit 'of pleasing’
people was ingrawned in him, His besitation
was plainly manifested. .

¢ J— er—I—I must say I thiok they have an
extraordinary hold on the people, but they dis-
countenance Fenianism—oh, moat certainly ¥

‘That’s no answer af all!’ said Courthope
bluntly. He felt angry, rememberivg how
Tizhe had swaggered to bim about baving given
wood for the roof of the néw chapel, and a site
in the demeene. If he disapproved of the
priests why did he do that? It was like buying
the goodwill of the beggars, He gob up and
wallked over to the window. ‘I don’t core how
soon I go home,” he munnured to himsalf;
‘and I never will set foot in this open Pandoras’s
box of a country while I am alive. Never felt
well since I came, either ; some of the evils have
got in my shoulder-blade.” He twisted himself
rather viciously. ‘Eitber the priests support
the pecple, or they doan’t,” be aided, turning
round.

“‘‘hey may not support them in Feninnism,’
eaid Lord Fredbury, *bat it’s my opinion that
shey don’t care to see the people improvivg *

‘In that the priests might very well reply,’

Tighe said, °*that spiritual not temporal mat-
wrs ave their care, They leave temporal o ffairs
bO us'l .
Couorthope said vpothing. He was trying to
recollect something said to him o few days be-
fore which contradictcd this last statemens of
‘Tighe's, He could recall arly the impressivn left
by the words, uot the words themselves, s0 bo
rema:ned silent,

‘Where ¢o you draw the biundary lie?
That's the question, If these people,’—~Lord
Fredbury raized his vnice—*chkoose to bid up
he rente of their own farms, :ne againgt the
other, are we to refuse tleir mopey? I ean-
Jidly coufeas I have ofren rvefused o tepant’s
offer, and given the preference tn a maan who
bid less, becauze I thought the ono was sumply
wasticg bis capital, sad would never give the
l:;r:q its due in the way of stcck and macure,
ebc.

Tigke looked admirtingly ab the epeaker ; he
himself could not boast uf such a suprems height
of self-sacrifice as thet. Courthope’s face ex-
preesed interested attention—inwardly he was
thinkicg to himself that & more naive admission
of selficuness he had hardly heard. Alter a
paura he spoke.

‘You evidently admit that the tepants are
not the best judges of their own intereats.’

‘How could they be?® Tighe exploded.
¢ Most ignorant people in the world ! You
¢ ula not get them to breed decent animals, no
matter what rounds you went to, They know
nothing on earth of anything—least of all of
tarming—and won't Jearn.’

‘Won’s learn ' echoed Courthope.

‘They will not. There are schools provided
by the Government for them, all to no purpose.’

‘Hsb ' said Lord Fredbury, ‘theres where
their priests come in. They disapprove of the
State echools,’

‘Do the priests then provide scheols in liau of
them?’ )

‘No—except some primary schools, and these
seminaries for the eduncation of young prieats
and laymen. WWa can’s interfere, and don’t, in
theso matters, They will not be helped by us,
and they doo’t help themeelves.’

‘It is incomprehensible—utterly I’

*Well,’ eaid Liord Fredbary, ‘I was lately in
Cumberland, and was crossing from—I ferget
tbe places. A man—very shrewd, well-informed
fellow—sitting beside me on the coach told me
be did busicess in Ireland every year, had spent
months here every year for twenty years, and
he understood the country rather less than when
he begar, I tsld him I had been bern and
brougbt up in lrelsnd, aud very rarely lefo iv,
and that I. did not anderstand it at all, and
never exvected to.’

Courthops offered no remark to this, He fels
it was hopeless to pursue the subject further
He folt angry as well as derpondent, balf thiok-
ing that both were mystifying him, yet unwill-
ing to douby their bora fides. So after a minute
or two he left the room to gev ready some mat-
ters for the poat-bag.

Tighe and Lord Fredbury, as soon as the
¢osr had closed oa the bewildered Courthope,
did rot exchange a grin 1.ke the sugurs of old,
though there was to the full as much of an
understanding between them. Tighe threw a
glaace of pity and deprecation after the retreat-
ing figute of the member of Parliament, and
then looked at Lord Fredbury with & semi-
apologetic air.

*They're hopelesa! Nothing oan earth will
convince them that this isu’v & border county
of Euglatd, or one of the shirrs, Courthope in
Londoo is one of the nice:t, pleasantest feilowa
vou ¢ .uld wish i¢ meet, but re tuuk it mto kis
head that he wanted to understand Ireland—
God help him !—and ever since he came over
here with na——' An ex; r-ssive shrug finished
the rentence mosb ¢ lequently.

‘Reeular touriat, eh? poking their noses iato
everything! Hope he isn’s going to write a
book, acd serve us all np in sauce piguantc’

‘Oh, n~t be, poor fellow ! last thing he’d ever
think of,

Thers was a panae for a few micubes, then
Tighe, who was evidently rmarting, resumed :

‘Hnglishmen are very irritating out of their
own coull’ry, moss all of them when they cotne
here. I vow and declare nothing will teach
them till we trent them like the Danes of vld—
nail & few of their ekios vo shoe masp of the Irish
mail-baat, by way of waraing to the others’

A pote was put mto his hands at that instant,
¢ That Lethbridgo again !’ he muttered, running
lus eye over it. * We ought to be on our way
bo Sessions. 1 fear I must go and see Lieth-
bridge hrat, Will vou goon? I’il follow as
soon as I can. The dog-carh will come back for
you, if not, you can have the gig. Ill run
down tg the barracks in & trice.’

‘The dog-cart was at the door, and in o minute
Tighe was driving rapidly in the direction cf
she barracks, Just as he turned oub of the
gates he mebt Chichele riding hard. He balf
pulled up. :

* You are off to-day, Blanche says,” he cried.
¢ My dear boy, so sBorry to lose you! I really
am eorry he's going,’ he thought to himself. *If
they were all like bim one wouldn's wanbt to
nail their skins on the packet boata. Nice,
gentlemanly, poor chap ' At this momens the
pony was turned round and made to draw
up tothe side of the dog cart. Chichele was
holding out his hand to Tighe.

* Gord-bye, old fcllow |  You can’t fancy how
gorry I am to go.’ .

Thera was somathing in the tona of this that
struck Tighe—he could not tell how or why,

‘Come baclk, then ! Get done the work and
come bsck. I hope it's nobthing - bothering.
You're looking vexed.’.

Chichele shook bis head, He waz very pale,
and hir eyes bad a worn anxious look, The pony
atarted asd plunged, . L

‘If not now, whenever you care to—~delighted
t0 ses you—roomal wava ready—Blanche only toe
plessed to see you.' Tighe had to bawl thie lasb,
for the pony’saw’ the gate open, ‘andseemed
anxious to relieve the gate-woman of the tronble
of holding'it. ~ Cliichéle waved his thanks, and
the dog-cart wend om. = -

‘o be afraid equally of your friendship and your
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*Hope he is in Do money =zorapee,’ muse |,
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:f“”m ihe did ¢ peop
uting . asshe did. g0, A gréab many: people
went’into ‘their ~“housess. J fm; ‘Oidog{'n -¢ame
out of hisimother's shop and acowled “at 0'Mal-
ley. Xt .was abouttwelve, and Lie had just risen,:
but nob 'vei fiade his boilette.' He'leaned againab.
the door jamib snd: watched Tighs’s dog-cart as
if he counld'glean some information from it -
. The"sub-inspector, - Lethbridge, who hiad.sent
up & special. ‘messéngér ;o ‘ Barrettaso
be to come down , ab once, was sitting “in his
private room. - g
.* Good morning }*.
out his baogd. . ¢ g L
-_Tigbe shook the proffered band rather coldly,
He noticed a kind ‘of swollenness ahont the

e ssid, risivg and holding

constabulary officer’'s manner, and put ‘on_his-

critical enobbing air. - b
¢ Morning, bbridee | . “'Well,  what'’s: up

now? Is it B haystack overheated again, ox’

have you another *‘rieing” coming” off the
very night Lady Blanche has people coming to
dinner ¥’ : S ‘

‘ Something nearer home still,’ answered the
officer, a litnle wettled. * Would yon mind eit-
ting down here ? Yes, that’s it now ; and here
you bave——— he lowered hiz'voice so that
‘Pighe could bavely catch the words—* the re-
port of the man who waa out with the boys last
night. Re:ad that for yourself.’ -

U'Malley took the report with the air ofa
mariyr performing his duty tor-duty’s sake and
with great condescension to unworthy trifiss,
and to 1ead it part'y to himsslf, partly
mumbling it audibly,

Lethbriige watched his face. He wan
thoroughly irritated by O’Malley’s attitude, bub
bided his time. Presently he saw a black tcowl
overspread the rubicund jolly countenance of
the aquire of Barrettstown,

‘By Jove !’ he said ; ‘a raid on the house | My
wife is too delicate to stand that—whew ! No
time to loae either.’

‘It woa’s be to-night, so you need not burry.
I expect & good balf-aozen false alarms first.
This is sn important step you see, and might
lead to a proclamation of martial jaw,

Tighe did not reply. After a few minutes he
eaid, *The daring of this? The barracks within
signal almost—visitora in tke house, too—thres
mien—half a dozen servaat men [ !—all of us
armed ! Lethbridge, I believe iv is all a hoax !

* Look hera !’ sutd the sub-inepeciur. * Have
you any id:a that anybody wapta you out of
the way—shot, Imean? Eh? Hasany ogein
this place any motive in esvecial for attacking
you—trvicg to kill you—eh ¥

¢ No, certainly noa ¥’

* Ha, woll ! you have not read the list of
Have you observed in
whose¢ hands the Feninn prayer.book and memo-
randurg papers were feund jass night

‘Godiray Maulevirer! By Jove! that’s a
you?g beginper! Iaay, this {3 very unpless-
ant !’

‘I must tell you,’ said Lethbridge, ‘that 1t is
matter of public Lelicf here in the town that if
you wera—out of the way, you know—Gaodfrey
Mauleverer would take everythinz.’

‘What P that he would get Barrebistown !

They all know he is a bustard. Oh, come,
Lethbridge, that’s rubbish P
‘Yes, I know all about tha% 'The fact re-

mains as I tell you. They are ignerant epough
for unything, and it is av additivnal elemsnt of
danger fur you.’

*Whew !' whistled Tighe, getting up and
smoking very hard, ‘whew !’

Thete was a considersble pause.

* Of courae wo could l-ck him up for this, or
half of 1t,’ remarked tne officer,

_ Pho! stuff! not at all I hastily snawered
Tighe. If they want my scalp that won't keep
15 for me. Besides, you know, I don’s want the
poor young fool harmed. I must really cee
about the whole business—have neglected it too
long altogether. Marchmont was right enouqh.
I must them oust of this place altogether.

‘* Miad you, O'Malley,”said the sub-mnspector,
‘the boy kd‘u nothing of his friends’ intentions
in his behalf. In fact, that part of the business
is  mere rumor that bns come to me.
They all know perfeetly well that he bas no
claims to the eatate, but they expect the tky to
fall when the Fenians sre triumphaut, and to
be able to do what they choose, and they will
chooke to put him in Bsrrettstown Castls, and
thiok they will. You cre a mere detail to be
shelved by theway.’

SJusteo! And any zealous friend of his may
pick me off ab sny minute—in his interests, if
not in thoee of the cause, Pleasant look-cut !
Tell me, did your fellows carry off all his papers
after they tracked him to 1he gauser’s hut ¥

'Ob, no ! disturbed nathing! Killett copied
everything of any imp:rtanc-.’

‘Well, if you had carried off his preciouns
museum, it would have given the young fool a
wholesome fright, Eh? think so?

‘Na! Betwr wait antil we g« soma more in-
to our hands, You see, I got more “information’
than I wans, but thut ist of names in a known
handwriting is worth all the talk put together.’

*Toat's your look-out completely ; but if we
dont interfere jus now, as you advise, my house
ia to be attacked, and I am to be shot, with a
view to clearing the road to my estate for this
young sporteman.’

‘Have a gumd—get five or six constables
I've advieed you often enough.’

Tighe answered with a grimace, and leaving
aguicst the mantelpiece, kicked the fender with
his buot heel, A guard ! afrer all his bonsting
to Courthope of the happy relations bebtween his
peopl: and hiwseif, aud the complimentary
compariaons to be inferentielly drawn between
hix neighbors’ affairs and those of Barrettstown
It way intolerable! Browa of Leces Castls, a
parvenu, who had came into the country only a
few yeurs, had four puliczmen ard a bacrack on
hia ground, but thas Tighe O’'Malley, of Bar.
rettatown, one of the stock county zet, should
bg rrduced t+ any such posibon! It was o
stinging thought! He exploded at lass—‘l
won’t bother with & guard, No, I cou'd not
stand it, Lethbricge! Ishall run up to Dub-
ife, and ees Miniver’ (the duke who was 1heu
viceroy). ‘ There are a great many considera-
tions, 1 cannot allow this plot to come toa head,
You vee, family considerations and thas sort of
thinz ars involved. It would nevex do to have
that poor boy publicly disgrac-d aad exposed,
eepacially as you tell mos he is left in the dark
88 to thisdesign on my life, No! no! Better
to leave, to o away until the antumn. I mut
remove Lady Blanche at once. It yun'll
telegraph to me as goon ns they setile the date
of Lthe attack I'll come back to receive them.
'l g2 up this very day and see the Duke.’

‘Hig Fxcellency won’s be able to do more for
you than T suggest,’ observed the sub-inspector,

‘This is an ex-eptional, quite exceptional
case.’ returnsd Tighe loftily.

Lethbridge was well accustomed to these ex-
ceptional cases, which were indeed the rule,
according to his experience, Hoe eaid no more,
and Tighe O’Malley mounted his dog-cart and
returned at full spced whence ho had come,

He bad not been long ous of the town when
his agent, Captaic Marchmout, entered the
barracka in quaut of the subt-inspector.

‘I

‘O'Malley has just gone,’ said this lash,
fancied, perbaps, vhat you heard he was heve,
and wanted to sea him.’

‘I do not,’ anawered the agent. “Why do you
not pareuade him to have a guard? There has
Feen work carried on sbove our place that
makes one fee] unensy for him.’ ’

Lethbridge shrugeed his thoulders.

‘I bave bren ‘trying.to impresr him with not
only the fach that he is in ®eneval danger and
bas been for some time, bus shat he is actually
a. marked man., Ocly since last night to be
gure, but—look at this.’ L .

Captain Marchmont read the pupers handed
to bim and laid them down with a grave face,

‘That unhappy boy mixed wp in this! Ib is
really too bad, and now, I suppose, the cace is
hopeless. I don'tlike interferiog, but I begged
O'Maliey over and over to do. something.for.

“¢Bng he did | . He offered t0 educate théjb;fiY:;

I really think he did all in his power.” ..

. ¢ Well'l a8 I was the person employed to com-
municate: his offer ' to'. Fathetr . Nonroy, an
through' bim -ta the Mauleverera’’ aunt s
guardian, T'onght to know éxactly:
sband. . Oar friend «ffered to edn

’;aunt ‘and
ow mattérs
o the*boy;:
an 3 counpled with'
thab, to my wiad, prohibitery restriction.” . . .
- Qa}te right too—~perfectly right ! -The idiots’

t

sown to ask,

d |Jdet-have their inuiogs::: Bo ever
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to the table where the spy's reports. lay—¢ of o
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bave alwaya found it so with ‘;ggrwé:ru'ntr‘;
p:os}a. ey don’t Wuderstand tha People he
at al ; oo matber how long—you'll excuge mra
saylug so—an Eneglishman may live in thi -
:ﬂuntry. he never gan learn how to dea) with
theeaye’rmgl:.bi e Irish are very curioyg—
yre bit like any other people in the
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world,
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‘No ; Rosvomimon, Yy
msﬁ in 0 fa%on.’

‘Hum at d
yo%g : “101‘7:!:1[']3' 0 you mean to do abgy

» 1 cant lock him up any minnte 1

‘Throw him into jail { into & common Jail P

.. Xed, of course! and I. reatly think tp
'Malley seems not to like the jdea; iy w u; i
be the best thing to do, Keep him saf ol
kncw, out of mischief.’ & You

.‘,Wl;:;:; tIlelx]-ow himn ipto the
criminals ? at ycuog boy ? o 1
bridge, think what yoo are’;boul;: Bt('}li{o; !F.etn.
friendly warning. "He has one territle el
ance against society as it is, Don't io SriE¥-
:%?ﬂéng;et to bbin burden! To im'p[ig(m bim

0 casb a ruinc i i
hl% ’;l!::le llx‘fe.' : o8 sHRma upon him for
v’ Lis look-out, not mine.
to do with hia interéat.s! I am ‘5325 have I
rerned that he does not shaat O'Malley a};- el
;)ody elsn ma n;]y: district. These people. ﬁ;‘g"
BVer N . )
m?i i‘-f;":n 13 gang, are making ar on
ay be 80! maybeso! I gopeti

myself, as a member of that augu;:ml:f:jmes ;Bk
we do for them. However, leave that? T, what

Lethbridge stared at him, Captain March
mont was putting ou his hao to go, and his griu;
gray face seemed to he slermer thap ever,
Lethbridge, you have rome experience of thess
verple, and 8o have I. We are now within nine
weeks of the longess day. The nights are top
clear and too shors, and the people, moreover
are buey all day cutting turf, I don's believe
wiab tberr warriors hiave iouch appetite lor
nociurns! eXerciees. It is my cpicion thay
nething of any sort will take place b:fore late
autumua.  Induce O'Malley to go away if
possible, or Po bave a s'rong guard.’

He won'c do that, but I think he is well
enough ioclined to go away. He s going up to
town to day to see the Duke of Miniver.’

Ah ! well, let's hope that between them they
may eettls something of advantage to nll con-
cerned. Good day ! Let that boy alone, 1 ag-
vxaés you.® ’

aptain Marchmont pulled his cld white st
tightly down on his bead, snd made his way :o
thie atreet.

‘Abomiuable eystem! bhe ruminated ce he
went. ‘Degradieg and degpraced! Heaven
secd that I may be able to eettle my children in
the world soniewhere out of this plague-ridden

country I’
CHAPTER XXXI,

Tighe O’Malley drove home by no means at
as quick a rate as be had started. RBlack care
eat on the cuchions beaide him. Hewsasinsa
quandary of no ordinsary scxt. Threatened and
in denger he acknowledged himeelf to be, but it
was not cowardly fear, of the physical sors ab
least, that filled his micd and bent his brow,

‘ What will Courthope think of this? Won't
Fredbury laugh? The thought stung him like
& cub from a whip-lash. ‘I'd like to—ugh!
That Lethbridge—1 beliove that fellow ia at the
bottom of ib all. Thes_e cada ! their whela pro-
spects depend on stirring up disturbances—
more he does the better chance of promotion for
him. Wantiog to puc that beat Msauleverer in
Jjail-my own kith and kin, if he is a bastard—a
boy—a child ! why!

He pulled his hat well down over his eyes,
and turped oup of the barrack door and down
the atrees. Friendly were the faces turned to-
wards him, though he never gave cne of them a
f_arthu’:g—scom:ng to buy civility and goodwill
like O'Malley and_his peers. Lord Cork, Aniy,
Pezgy, Judy and Peter, uns the rest, tonched
their furelucke and bobbed to him as to * » good
man aod fair-dealiog gentleman, tnat bad no
two ways about him,’

By this time Tighe was in such a towering
passicn that be pulled up the horse violently as
if he were about to torn round and execute con-
dign punishment on Lethbridgs.

‘ A tremendons fine Leating is what that
fellow wants, 'Why did I mniss the chsnpce of it ?
Hecllo there ! he shouted to a man who was
working & grass cutter on the terrnce. *Has
Lord Fredbury gane yes

 Yes, sir, weut out the Dublin gate a while
agn there,”

Tighe swept_up to the steps, leapt down,
throwing the reins to the groom with a * Wait !
and ron in quickly., He made straight for the
morning room, Lady Blauche and she Court-
hopes were there.

*Ah ¥ he said. ‘T mustrua up to town to-night
g_nd try and see the Dake or at least De Burgho.
There are some queer complications on fout ac-
ccrding to cur friend Leihbridge,’

. ‘Oa oh !" ustered Courthope, sittirg bolb up
in his chair,

‘Fredbury’s not Jorg gose, is he ' questioned
Tighe, o rapidly thas (ourihop: could not
speak, ‘I hurried home think'ng to catch him,
I shall drive straight after him.’

‘His men have gune with him ; you will be
slone, Tighe,’

‘Phou I’ snorted Tighe. ‘D'l pever take n
guard ns long as 1’m alive. 1M have no protec-
ticn, Stuff ! Blanche, will you just givemy
man directicns ? I must go to shese Sessions,
and am late cnough, 13ye.bye everylody I'

. ‘That’s first rate,’ eaid Tighe to Limself;
‘and by the time this is over, § ahall just hove
leisure $0 pay good-bye ani cur my Jucky with-
out having to explrin everpthing to Jack Cours-
hope, X:q., MLP. It is he sed the Likes of him
bave this conntry iu the s ate it is in. If they'd
let it alone it would do very well T'llbein
town to-night, seo what’s-his-name first thing in
the morning, snd telegraph to Blaoche to come
cn st once to-marrow, They’ll thivk I beard
something tn Dublin—gat « tip from the Gov-
ernment.’ '

Ho was a0 delighted with his own wasterly
finesee that hilarious good-humeor took the placy
of the morning’s resentment, and those cases
which remained to be disposed of when he
reached the court house were dealt with by bim
with & casuisticsl leniency that roused the ire
of his brother magistrates, the Jaughter of the
attorneys, and the gratitude and contempt of
the q'ehnque‘nts.

questioned Capta;
carious t:me.mmm
My father was a clergy.

COmpapy cf

* * *

Something more thun twenty-four hours later
Tighn was seeing the Courthopes off to Loodon
by one of those frish mail boate which he had
80_recently purpozed to décorate in barbarous
.wiae with the skin of an English tourist, He
had forgotten all about ihat now, and was in
greay govd-humor with bimaself and everyboly
else, ‘The Duke had nob scen him, nor the
secrelory De Burgho peither, Both were tired
of - giving interviews to alarmed, or would-be
alarmist, country squirer, -‘The’ Fenian army
wag & juere gkeleton, ' the eternally. promise
‘riging’ au ignis fatuus, evanescent and fleebirg
58 the phantom ghip of . the Flyiog Du’chmen.
The permaiient offloials who jerk the wires,
‘that'move the puppets called Viceroy and Co.,
wéro jush _mg.kmg_'pg,phmr, minda thab they were
‘tired of the game, thas the bubble’ttey bad 80
elaborataly ‘blown muss be pricked, thab. their
‘friends and talations -the lawyers, that’hunery
.pack evet yelping at'the Oastle ai:.tea. “muh be

' ybody ', wore his
gravest fage ; the Dublin ‘paving-stones' talked
High" Treason,, or', Tteason*Felooy, "and oné
mijghb linve thought{rom’she; bearing aad coc- .
vereation'ofthe offioial - clavs; “whose jntersste

]

o,

were 'deeplyinvolved in-making’ the most of .
the situation;: chat: the ~Queen's{ cron ;:t\.-gal in_,
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