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Jeanette's Hair,
BY CHAS, G HALPINE.

(Republished by request .)
Oh, loosen the curls that you wear, J eanette,
L.t e tangle my hacd in your balr, my
L.

For l:: world to me had no daintier sight
Than y;;ur brown hair velliog yourshoulders
whites.

It was brown with a golden gloww, Jearette,
It wes £ner thon theslik of the floss, mny pet,
"T'was a hesutiful mist falilug down Lo your

wrist

'Twas & m:n( to be braided and jsweled and
Kisned ;

"Twasthe lovellest halr in the world, my pet,

My 2rm was the arm of a elown, Jeanetts,

it was sinewy, bristied and brown, my pet,

Bul warm!y apd softly it loved L0 caress

Your round white neck sud your wealth of
1ress

Your beautiful plenty of halr, my pet.

Youreyes had a swimming glory, Jeanette,

Heveallng Lhe old, dear story, my pet ;

Tney were gray with Lhe chastened tinge of
tne sky

When the trout leaps quickest to snap the
iy,

Aud tuey matched wita your golden halr,
my pet.

Your lips—but I have no words, Jeanette,

They were fresh a8 the twitler of birds, my
pet

When the spring 18 young and theroses are
w

With the dewdrops In each red blossom set,

Aud they sulted your gold brown halr, my
pet.

Oh, you tangled my life in your hair, Jean-
etle,

*Twas asllken and golden saare, mydpot,

Buteo gentle the bondage, my soul did {m-

lore

The |rxm 10 ~ontinue yonur slave evermors,

With my fingersenmesbed in your hair, my
pet.

Thus, ever I dream what you were, Jeanette,
With your lipsand yoar eyes and your halr,

my pet.
Inthedarkness of desolate years [ moan,

And my tears fall bitterly over the stone
That covers youar golden hair, my pet.

KNOCKNAGOW
OR,

THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY,
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM,

CHAPTER VIIL,
WORAH LAHY—THE OLD LINNET'S B0NG,

Richsrd’ proposal to take a stroll to an
old castle within aboat a mile of the house
was readlly agreed to by bMe. Lowe ; and,
& they passed through Knocknsgow, the
Intter hud & good opportunity of seelng
for himself what an Irleh hemlet looked
like Though most of the bouses looked
comfortless enough, and the place as o
whole had the struggllng appearance which
he was accustomed to assoclate with an
Irish village, there wae none of that un-
redeemad equalor and wretchedness which
certaln writers had led bim to expect,
With one or two exceptione every Louse
had at least two windows, Saveral hed
each a small out-house, and the little
cart or “car,”’ with a high creel in It, in-
dicsted that ths owner was the proprietor
of a donkey.

Mat the Thrasher's habitation, with ita
whitewashed walls aud elegantly.thatched
xoof, was particularly notlceable. Mr,
Lowe remarked also the little ornamental
wooden gate, the work of Mat's own
hands, that led to the kitchen-garden—
invarlably called the “haggart” in thls
pert of the world—which was fenced all
round by a thick thorn hedge, with a little
privet and holly Intermixed here and
there. There were two or three small
farm houses, the ownsers of which held
from ten to twenty scres each, T'wo

Ipes *“acrosa” a pound of soap, with a
gulton of blue stuck to it, and a very
yellow halfpenny candle in the windows
—If we may digalfy them with the name
~—of four or five poor cablns, ehowed that
there was brisk competition In the shop
keeoplog lloe in Knocknagow,

The title of ‘“shop,” however, was
oxclusively given to the establlshmont

of Pail Laby—or rather of Honor,
his  wife—who occapied an old
slated houze with pointed gables

and very thick chimaeys, which had geen
better daye, and which traditlon ssid had
been an {on In the relgn of Qieen Aune.
Bat a later tradition had fixed the name
of “ihe barrack” on Phll Lahy's house,
greatly to his annoyance, In spite of all
he could say or do, however, hls neighbors
perslsted In calling bis house *‘tha bar.
rack.”

The absance of the human face dlvine
wal esslly accounted for, so far as the
adults were concerned, eeelng that they
wore all at the Statlon, Bat the fact that
there was not one of tHe rising gencratlon
wlsible began to exclte the surprise of the
two youug men as they sauntered lelsurely
through wnat eocemed literally a deserted
willage, till a loud shout called thelr
attestion to & pretty considerabls crowd
in a deep quarry, near a limekiln, by the
roadside—the attraction which the quarry

osseased for the urchins on this occaston
gelug o frozen sheet of wator,

The ehout brought a curly.-headed boy
in corduroy jacket and troucera to Homor
Lahy’s shop door, He locked wistfully
towards the eliders, as If sorely tempted
to join them, when a very weak but
singularly aweet volca called to him from
dnelde:

“AY, Tommy, don't go.”

“I'm not goin’ togo,” hereplied, “I’'m
on’y goln’ to look at my crib.”

Me. Lowe and Richard, as if moved by
the same impulee, walked into the house,
fn & straw armchalr, near the
m fire, was a young girl, whoze back
was towards them., Her wasted hand,
which was lald on the head of a largs,
rough terrier that gat near her, with its
head, or rather its throat restlng on her
kuneee, ot once attracted Mr, Lowe’s atten-
tlon. Shed!d not seem to be aware of
thelr presence, The dog, however,
watched them with no fiiendly eye ; bat,
#s if spellbound by the wasted hand on
his head, he remained qulie motionless,
save that his eyes alternately giared on
the Intruders and looked wistfully in her
face.

“Tormmy,” sald she, “like & good boy,
will you hold the prayer-book again, tiil I
finish the Preparation for Confesslon? I
won't be long.”

Richard placed his finger on his lips,
and backoned to the boy to do as she
denired, The prayer-book was on her
&knees, but she had not sufliclent strength
to hold it up. The boy knelt down, and
held the book opeun before her, so that she
conld read it, His fresh, round, rosy face
wand langhing blue eyes contrasted strik-
fogly with her death-llke paleness and
the deep melancholy of her eyes, which
wero almost black, She ralsed her
emaciated haud elowly and patafully, as

)

if the action were slmoet beyond ber
strength, and made the sign of the Cross,
Then, with her bands clasped, and resting
on her knees, she raised her eyes for a
moment, as if offerlog up & ehort mental
rayer, and comiwenced to read from the
Eouk which ber brother held for her,

The tcene was 80 touching that the two
young men etole softly from the house,
neltber of them utteriug a word till they
reached the old castle,

“I suppose that poor girl canmot live
long,” ssid Me, Lowe. “I never eaw &
buman face s0 waited sway, It will
baunt me, 1 fesr, for some time, There s
tomethiog unearthly in her eyes—and did
you remark the long eyelashes, how they
contrasied with the pale cheeks? I sup.
poee she 1s dying of consumption !”

“I can’t gquite understand her csse,”
replied Richard, with an alr of professional
importance ; “it 1s rather peculiar, She
bae not had the use of her limbs for
eeveral years back, Ithink itis theepine,
though Klely says not.”

The view frowm the top of tha old castle
was very fine, though the breezs was too
keea to allow of thelr dwelllug for an
lengih of time upon {ts beauties, Richard,
however, remslued o resolutely gszlvg in
one directior, though the wind was
directly in bis face, that his companion
saspected there wes some object of pecu-
lar interest in that quarter.

“That is & pretty bouse on the side of
the bill,” he remarked,

“Yes, the white honse in the trees,”
#a'd Richard, turning his eyes lu quite a
different direction,

“No, I mean the honse on the h!ll near
that eqnare grove, Whao lives there §”

“A Me, Hauly.”

“l thought eo, And have we any
chance of getting a glimpeeof the beanty 1"
Richard stared at bim with surprice,

“You forget,” sald Mr, Lowe, laughing,
“that you promised last night to chow me
where she lived, I dare sey the wall near
the paling ot the end of the grove {2 the
ecene of your misadventure 1”

The doctor began palilng his moustache,
and put on a grave, notto eay a frowning
look, He was trylog to recall what he had
esld on the subject the night before, but
spparently without succees,

“Yee,” he replled, qulte eerlously, as if
he coueilered it no eubject for jest, “that
is the place where the accident occarred.
Miss Hanly is & highly respectable snd
very superlor youug lady, However, he
added, fixieg another lingering look on
the house near the grove, “‘thls would be
tooearly an hour to call, And, besides, we
muet be back before breakfast” He
looked at bls watch, and, finding there was
no time to ba lost, they walked briskly
back towards Ballinaclash,

As they passed through the village,
Tommy Lahy was In the act of climbirg
up s rather tall beech tree that stood in
front of the old house, the lower part of
its truok protected by a piece of mason
work which looked like a foot or two of a
thick round gate pier. Tommy's laugh.
ing face looked down at them over his
shoulder, as he mounted higher and higher,
with the case and regularity of a swimmer,
Bat after reaching the topmost bough, he
came tumbling down with such break-
neck precipitation that Mr. Lowe started,
under the impression that he bhad missed
his hold and was grasping at the branches
to save himself from belng dashed to
pleces, This vlew of the csse was at once
proved to be erroneous, when Tommy
reached the smooth part of ths tree, and
slid down to the low pedertal, which he
touched as lightly as a blrd. Without a
moment’s pause he ran up the hiil and
into Mat the Thrasher’s garden, where the
thick hedga concealed him from view.

“What the devil is he up to?” sald
Richard,

“I can’c imsglne,” replied Mr, Lowe,
“let us hurry up end ses.”

On looklng over the hedge they sww
Tommy standing in the middle of the cab.
baga plot, scratehing his poll with s look of
vexationand disappointment, He kaelt for
a8 moment among the cabbages, and stood
up with & bird in bis hand which he eyed
with no friendly expresslon.

“Wnat Is it 7" Richard asked.

Tommy looked up, surprized at fiading
bimself observed, bat immedlately an-
swered :

“A robineen, &'r,” Ard Tommy de-
liberately pulled the teil out of the robin,
acd then let it {ly away. It perched on
the equare ch'mney of Mat the Thraeher’s
Louse—looklng decldedly woebegone with-
out its tall,

“Why bava you pulled out the bird's
tail ?” Mr, Lowe asked.

“What made he kuock my crib?” re-
plied Tommy, “I'd have a blackblrd only
for him,”

Richard explalned to his companion
that the robln was the plague of boys who
had cribs set to catch birds, as he was per-
petually getllng Limself caught, thereby
making it necessary to ‘set” the crib
agaln,  And, as takiog the life of cock
robin was a ctlme from which even the
wickedest urchin would shrink aghsst,
pulling out his tail, which was looked
upon as & legltimate mode of punishment,
was the only reveuge they could have for
all the trouble and loss ha put them to,

“Did yon catch much to-dey, Tommy §”
R'chard asked,

“No, sir; only two wran-boys an’ an
aeneen,’”

“What have you your trap baited with 17
Mr. Lowe lnquired.

Tommy opened his eyes wide, evidently
not understandliog the question,

“He means,” sald Kichard, “what have
you under the crib to texapt the birds to
go into 1t?”

“A bit of & biled pueats, slr,” Tommy
anewored readily, “‘an’ a ehillig-a.booka,
and a few ekhehoshies,”

Richard explained that the “biled
pueata” meant a bolled potatoe, the
shlllig & books a enall In its ehell, and the
ekhehoshies the scarlet hips of the wild
briar. While he was epeaking a black-
blrd flow acroes the garden and Into the
holly at the other slde ; and Tommy knelt
down to put the crlb in order for hia cap-
ture, Bat as he turned away to leave the
coast clear for the blackb!ird, his counten.
ance fell, for on looking at his brogues,
which felt even heavier than usual, he saw
the red clay clinglog to them. And this
fatal symptom of the awful calamity of a
thaw caused poor Tommy Lahy’s heart to
die within him.

Rememberlng hls promise, however,
that he would not leave hla clster till his
mother returned from the Statlon, he

hurried back towards home, merely stop-
plng to climb to the top of Tom Hogsn's

gate, and take & look down into the
quarry. Toe boye sbouted and waved
their bats st kiw, but Tommy felt no way
thaken {u his resclution not to jolo them
till bis mother came home, But the ¢'ght
of Jacky Ryan glidisg over the frozem
pool on one ieg was so frightful s tempta
tlon that it was ouly by lustantly sauttlog
his eyes and flioging himeelf down from
the gate thut he was able to resiet it. lle
rejrived his edster in bigh splrits. 8o
proud was he, indeed, of the victory Le
bad just geained, tha% even the sppre
hended mbsery of finding the frost aligone
next morriog was forgotten.

“Mivd,” s2id he to his elster, *’twes
settin’ my celb [ was ”

Ste cwlied, sud tarned her large, sor
rowfu! eyes towards him, but whibout
turviog ber besd, which rested sgalust
the hack of ber staw chair,

“Wbat did you ketcy, Tommy 1" che
atked 1o her sweet, low voles,

‘A roblneen,” he replied, ‘bad—" H:
wae golog to eay “bad luck ts hlm,” but
checked bimsel’.

“Did yoa pull the ta!l oust of him 1’

“]—I[— did.” Hs was cn the poiat of
eaylog he did not; bat, like the roush
terrler, which was now coiled up at ber
feet, Tommy scemed under & spell in her
presencs. He could not carse or tell &
Ue while spesking to her, Wickedness of
every kiud secmed doubly wicked when
Norah was by,

“Ah! Tommy,” ¢a'd ehe, [ t)14 yon
never to do that sgain, It is noteo bad
to kiil the poor blackbirds, as we can
roast 'em an’ ate ‘em ; but to wantonly
burt any liviug creature—above all, the
poor little robin that bops luto the house
to us, an’ that everybody loves ”

“That wes the third tarn wod him
koockin’ 1d to day,” eatd Tommy, almost
begluolng to blabber, for her reproschee
affected bim 28 nothing elee could. “Aun’
gure, what harm did it do bim? Ou’y
like Wat Corcoran, when the b'ys cut the
tall off uv his bodycoat.”

This logle, and the recollection of Wat
Corcoran’s fizure on the occaston referred
to, msde the poor glrl lavgh; and Tommy
felt that hie pezce was meade, We should
mention that Wat Corcoran was a balliff
who had received some rough handling in
the nelghborhood & short time hefove,

Tommy eat on a etonl vear the fire, to
all appesrences on excellent terms with
hlmself. He had acquitted himeelf to
bis own entire estlefaction during the
moroing. The task of “having en eye to
the shop” was almost 8 ricecure, a: the
customers were nearly all at the Station,
So he took the tongs in his two hands snd
built up ths turf fire till 1t blezed pless-
antly.

The twitter of a bird made him tarn
round aud fix his merry eyes on a cage
thet hung near the window.

“Norab,” eald he, “I thivk the gold.
finch will shortly be teme enough for Miss
Eille, He's beglnuin’ to sing airesdy.”

“That was the old linnet,” she sald,

“No, 'twasn’t,” he replied posiively.,
“Do you thiuk I don’t know the call of &
llonet from & goldfiach? An’ look out
at the tree—the lower branch at the right
hand elde—an’ you'll see what made him
call, Don’t lean your head that way,
Wait, an’ I'll turn tke chalr.”

He turned ber chalr round till she faced
the window. Then with his chin resting
on the back of the chalr, and hls rory
cheek leanlog ageinst her dark hale he
polnted to two birds in the tree,

“Do you see thelr yeliow wings 7” he
exclalmed, gleefally, as the birds fl attered
among the branches,

“Oh, they're beautiful!” ehe replied,
her dark eyes beaming with pleasure,

“I could ketch them two, now, if I
liked,” eald Tommy, “wud biack buitous,
But I won’t, as I don't want ’em, Bat
I’ll briag the wan I have to Miss Eilie to-
day or to morrow, She sent for seed for
blm o’ Saturday. Bat Wattletoes brought
all hemp seed instead of having id mixed
—half canary feed—sz I tovld him, Miss
Grace eald "twae asign he'd be hanged.”

“What sort of a glel 1s Misa Grace,
Tommy 1 Is she as nica as Miss Ellia !”

“She’ll never see the day,” said Tommy,
with emphesls, “She’s as proud as a pea-
cock,”” he contloued. “‘Who fs that
boy? Do you spesk to such loys?'”
And Tommy mimicked Grace’s msaner,
and conveyed his oploion of that proud
little lady by a very expreseive toss of his
curly head,

“And what dld Mies Ellie say 1

“Sne eald I wss Tommy Lahy, an' why
wouldn’t she epeak to me.”

“I think, Tommy, poor Dlck wants
water, Look, he’ll choke bimself trying
to put his bill down to the bottom of the
gallipot, You’re not taking care of him
sloce you got the golafinch for Miss
Eille”

Tommy immediately got upon a chalr
and filled the gallipot,

“Aud now, Tommy, put a couple of
sods behind the fire, and run to the
well for a kettlo of fresh water, and put it
down to boll, a8 mother wiil soon be
homae.”

Tommy eeiz:d the kettle, and after
whictling in a pecullar manner to his
birds, with his underlip bulged out by hls
tongue, he trotted off to the well in the
“rashy fisld” near the brldge. Bat stop.
pleg suddenly at the heech.tree he latd
down the kettle and climbad suftislently
bigh to look at his crib in Mat the Thrash-
er’s garden,  The crib, however, was
standing : #o he 8lid down as elowly as he
possibly could with bis eyes shut—after
tho manuer of boys when left to “die” on
a ewing-swong—and then, saddenly re-
geining his wonted vigor on touching
wother earth, be caught up the kettlo, and
get off for the well In “buck jumps,”

Nora Laby watched the linnet as it
elpped lts water.

“'Ah, poor old Dick,” sald she, “you
must not be forgotten for that gay young
gentloman. When will he be able to sing
like you, 1'd like to know ?  As grand as
he Is with his golden winge, and his crim-
sou-velvet head, ond his pretty, sharp
bill, T would not give one of your songs,
poor old fellow, for all his grandeur,”

The lnnet, as if he understood her
praises, regalned his perch with a single
hop, and lylng down upon his breast, ruf
fled out his feathers, Then, with bis
eyes closed, the old linnet poured forth a
low, aweet, wondrously varied song. She
listened till her bosom boegan to heave,
and something which we cannot call a
blush glowed on her cheek. Aud seldom
has human heart thriiled with more ex.
quislte Fleunre than that which the song
of the linnet awakened in the heart of
Nora Lahy, as she sat there alone in her

straw chalr ; thoogh she felt and belleved
thet God bad wilicd sbe should never raise
npusesisted from that chair—never ¢gain
join bher young companions in thelr
rembles by the hedgs rows snd through
the green ficlde and along by the bavk of
the clear, noisy little brook, to gather the
wild flowers, aud listen to the lark b'gh
up in the tky, and the “bold thrush” on
the tree top, apd the blackbirds' whistle
from the thicket, and, welcomest of all,
the shout of the cuckeo, proclaiming that
Eummer wes cowe !

Never egain !

And yet, os she listered there, elove, to

| the linnet’s song, ber whole being, every

frculty of her goul, wee a hvma of pralse
aud gratitade to God for His boundlese
goodness,

CHAPTER VIII
HONOR LAEY'S GOOD LUCK

The keitle was just begloning to j.in
ite song tothesong of the old lincet wnen
Mrs. Labi—or Hopor Laby, as the wae
wore gepeally celled by ber nefghbonre—
returned frow the Station, She was a
eowfortzble inaking dame, envelopedin a
blue cloth cloak, with the hocd drawn
over ber bead, acd her hands: evcased in
grav worsted mittens

Durpg the grester part of her life
Honor Liby hed found it bard enough
to make both ends meet. For honest
Pi 1 used to “teke a drop,” and bis earn.
fog reldom did more than clear cff the
weekly ecore et the public bouse. His
customers dropped off cue by one, the few
who remalned feithful to him having
often to keep their purchases for weeks
and even months till they could catch
bim in thelr own houees ; and then Phii
Lahy snd his goose and lapboard were
jealously guarded till the “pew ehoots”
were fialshed off, when the artist was set
at liberty, looking fat and heslthy
after & week or two of good fare
end enforced sobriety, Hiz wife eked
out the necessaries of life by rearing
pouliry and fattering & pig ; the plg going
the way of moset Irish plgs—to the land
lord. Iun spite of all her exertlons, how
ever, ehe grew poorer and poorer, tiil at
last she and her busband returned one
fine evenlog from the fair Ballymullin,
snd all the nsighbors remarked that,
inetead of the “slip” which, as usual, they
expected to eea trotting before them, aud
which was sare to be a good one—for Pail
Laby was acknowledged to be “the best
judge of a pig” in the country— Phil on
this May evening carried a “boneen”
under bis arm.

Wkhen the next gale day came round—
'twas an “admiration” how fast and sure
gale days did come round in Koockna.
gow—*“Berky,” ln spite of the care lav.
ithed on her—!ncluding ecratching her
tldes duriug meal times, to keep ber in
good humor—was little better then a
“glip,” and poor Homnor looked into ber
slck child’s face with a heart almost break-
iog.

Oge fine morning, however, Barney
Brodherick tumbled bimself out of the
little blue donkey cart in which he made
his daily jouraneye to town, and anrounced
to Honor the startling plece of news that
there was an American letter for her at
the Post Ofice.

Honor fluog her old cloak on her head,
and set off to town In a very excited state
of mind, a proceeding which cansed every
soul of & pretty numerous female crowd,
who were “bittling” In the liitle streem,
to “wonder” where ehe was golog. There
wes a feeling of anxlety among the
younger girls lest 1t might be that Ncra
bed got suddenly worse, aad that her
mother was hastening for the prlest or the
doctor, Bat a girl standing on the bridge,
with a chlld iz her arms, removed thelr
anxlety on this polnt by assuring them
that she could cee Norah from where che
stood, sittlng in her e'raw chair under the
beech tree, reading a book, with “Friskey”
on his hanuchese—‘grug” was the word
che used—on the “bench,” saapplug at
the flies,

When Honor came back from the post.
office ehe passed Norah without uttering
8 word, She took off her cloak and hung
it on lts proper peg, and sat upon a chair,
for she was rather out of breath, and
waited patiently end in silence till her
husband had dismissed a boy who was
look!ng into the tallor’s face, and evidently
awalilng an answer of some kind to a
meessge which he had jast delivered with
& pair of trousers, which, as Phil held
them up to the light, seemed very suitable
to drape the llmbs of & scarccrow.

“Who sent this 1 Phil azked, holding up
the garment with both hands,

“Mte, Audrews, efr.”

“Well, tell him,” sald Phil, in a tone of
the blandest politeness—*tell him I doa’t
mend, I only make and repale,”

The boy tucked the dilap!dated garment
under bis arm and disappeared,

Mrs, Laby took the letter from her
bosom, and let the hand which held it
drop dowa by her tide, looking into Pail's
faca as if she suspected he knew all abont
ig, and was playing off some trick upon

er,

“Read it,” she eaid at last calmly, and
sat down agsin after handing him the let.
ter

Phil put on his spectacles, and studied
the superscription and the post-marks
with great delibaration, a proceeding which
Honor seamed to consider quite necessary,
for when she saw bim bsfll.d by a blotted
post mark, ehe stood up and pulled aside
;hu little window-cartain to give him more
ight,

*"I'was postad In Boston, United States,”
said Phil, “on elther the first or fourth of
Septembar, elghteen hundred and—"

“Maybe, wud the help uv Giod, "tis from
Larry,” sald she, leaning affectionately on
Phil's ehoulder, “Open 1it, Phil, in the
name uv God,”

Phil did so, and holding back his head,
rcad : “My dear sister—"

“'Tis Larry,” she exclalmed, giving
Phil & shake that made him request she
would “be easy,”

“Thanks be to God ! *Tis Larry., He's
alive, What did I tell you? Eh, Phil {”

And the gave him another shake, which
had the effsct of making Phil deliberately
push back bis chalr and lean against the
Wall, thereby preventing further assanlts
from behind, He glanced at the end of
the letter, and sald after a panse :

“’Tis from Larry,”

But on separating the leaves of the
large sheet of letter-paper a elip fell from
batween them on his knees,

“‘There's ten pounds in id,” said Phil,
looking at the writing on the elip.

“Arra whisth, Pail | Where is id 7

“Take this to the bank to-morrow, an’
you'll get ten goold sovereigns for id.”

Honor fixed her eyes upon his face, as
if his words were quite beyond her com-
prehension, ; 4

*“Phil achorrs,” said she, in a reproach
ful tone, and trying to vrecover her
breath, “Pnil, achorra, read the letter.”

She drew a low etool towards her, and
gently pusbiog the dog from between
Pail’s legs, sat down in front of him with
ber hand under her chin, Pail read the
letter in & steady monotonous tone, stop
ping oceasionally to comment upon its
contents, and leaving oft sltogether at
one place, and fixing his eyes on the
opposite wall, as if be were snddressing a
rather numerous sudience, delivered an
interesting lecture on the repid growth
of American cities ; dwelling particulerly
on the fact that the man was still alive
when tbe book from which he had his
information was printed, who sold the
ground upon which the city of Cincinnati
was bvilt for a “pony horse”—greatly to
the edification of dis wife, who had & pro.
found respect for his erudition. 3

*Pat that in your huesif,” said Pail,
banding her the cheque.

She did eo0; and eet about preparing
Norah’s boiled bread and miik without
speaking a word,

‘Are you goin’ to get that cheque
cashed ?” Phil acked next morning after
breakfast, as he unfolded a newspeaper
the schoolmsster had just given bim on
his way to schoa!.

“Arra whisht, Phil,” was her orly
reply,

“Don't be makin’ an oonshugzh uv
yourself,” said Phil,

“(:3 get yourself ready, an’ as soon a3
I finish this speech uv the counsellor’s
1'll go with you,”

Dauring the afternoan of that day Mat
the Tharasber observed Honor and Pail
from the roof of Tom IHogan’s barn,
which he was thatching, slowly wending
their way up the hill towards the hemlet,
When they csme opposite the firat honse
Honor went in, and Phil elackened his
pace to wait for her, There was nothing
extraordinary in this, and Mst pro
ceeded with his work  But when he gaw
the same thing oceur at every house
they paseed, his curicsity was excited ;
and instesd of looking over his shoulder,
he furned round and eat upon the ladder
to obzorve them more conveniently, He
now eaw that Honor, both on entering
and leaving each house, held out her
bend as if she were begging for alma,
By the time she reached Tom Hogan's
taere wes quite a crowd at her heels, the
leoka of most of whom expressed wonder
and delight ; but Mat did nct fail to
notice & dark scowl of envy in the fsces
of a few—which only showed, however,
that human nature in Knocknagow was
like human nature all the world over,
Mat came down from the roof of the
house to see what it was all about,

“Wisha, more uv that to you, Honor;
an’ didn’t 1 always tell you the luck’d
come when you laste expected id,” ex.
claimed Tom Hogan’s wife, as she fol
lowed Honor outside the door, with the
stirabout stick smoking in her hand,

Apd now Mat’s own face assumed the
look of astonishment which it so puzzled
him to account for in the faces of those
around him. For spread over the palm
of Honor Lahy’s extended hand he be-
held ten brigni goid sovereigns shining
in the sun,

Hanor and Phil spent nearly the whole
of that night discussing the important
questionol how their capital might be in-
veeted to the greatest advantage, Dail
was divided between the purchase of a
‘new milk’s cow” and turning corn
merchant,

“Ae you won’t agree to the cow,” seid
Phil, “what do you think af buying oats |
The loft'd be very handy, by gettin’ the
holes mended. [ always though® it a
pity to see such a Joft goin’ astray, An’
since the new schoolhousa was bailt
'twasn’t worth a penny to us—except
the five ghillings from the dancing mas.
ter, an’ whatever trifle Biddy Murphy
gave you for her benefit party,”

Bat Houor had her own plan, and was
resolved upon fallowing it.

111 talk to Mat Donovan to.morrow ”
said she, “‘an’ he’ll tell me what things’/l
be wanted to fit the place up properly,”

So Mt was coneulted ; end the second
next day after, Wattletoes stopped his
little blue cartet Phil Lahy’s door again ;
but this tims Pail was called out to
aseist in carrying in several inch and
half.inch deal boards, Tom Carey, the
carpenter, was employed ianside the house
durlng the remainder of the week, And
ou & certain memorable Tuesday morning
8 straw backet heaped up with meal, with
& bright tin measure on the top of the
heap, was seen in the window of Phil
Laby’s old house ; a stand of the finest salt
berrings that eye ever beheld—to judge
from the thrae that glistencd on the seg-
ment of the top of the barrel that was left
—stood outside the door; eand Honor
Laby stood behind her now counter, upon
which was lald & huge squsze of salt as
white as her cap,

From that day forward the world went
well with Honor Lahy, 8o well, indeed,
that dark hints were thrown out by some
people that the ten soverelgns were part
of the contents of a “crock” found under
the hearthstone in the “barrack,” at tha
left hand side of the fire. There were no
fewer then five living witnesses—but four
of them bappened to be in America—who
could bear testimony to an important elr-
cumstance In connectlon with the story of
the crock, The clrcumstance referred to
wes thls :—Three years before—the year
of the big snow, in fact—Phil Liahy, while
removing a projectlon of the bob, that en-
croached too far upon the fireplace, fourd
a bad halfpenny all encrusted with mortar,
which was so hard that Phil altogether
falled to remore it from the coln by the
application of hls thumb, But when it
wae recollected that Phil bimself had told
his nelghbours that the balfpenny wae one
of James the Second’s—the truth of the
story of the crock of gold was consldered
beyond all reasonable doubt.

TO BE CONTINUED,

. To Cure a Corn.

There is no lack of so-called cures for
the common ailment known as corng,
The vegetable, animal, and mineral king-.
doms have been ransacked for cures, Itis
a simple ‘matter to remove corns without
pain, for it you will go to any druggist or
medgmne dealer and buy a bottle of Pat.
nam’s Painless Corn Extractor and apply it
as directed the thing is done, Get “Put-
nam's,” and no other,

THE AGNOSTIC GIRL,

BY MAURICE FRANCIS XGAN,

The existence of tha' Agnostio girl is &
fact, although there are elderly people
who doubt it, just as some of us have
doubted the possibility of the griffia or
the dragon, Bhe is generally 1ound in
cities, Bhe may have been at college—
she has at least gone through the course
of one of the public high schools, She
has read Matthew Arnold’s *Literature
and the Dogma,”—the most impertinent
piece of work done by that master of
words ; eho bas dipped into Draper's
“Conflict of Religion and Science,’—
whose sutbor appears to have been a
good phbyeician, but a scioliet in every.
thing else; ehe knows something of
John Stuart Mill, adores the inanitica of
Vernon L:e, and 1revels in “Robert
Ellsmere,”

Thus equipped ehe faces the “eternal
verities.” Sne fancies che ean look down
on the march of the eges with the calm.
uess of wise impartfality, She fiads the
Chrletlan fdea of God “repeliant to her,”
—but she “does not know”; she denfes in
one breath and takes refuse in Know-
Nothingism in the other, She strikes
one with more amazement than the
Agnostic young man ; and one is con.
stantly asking how a young woman can
be & fool, for fools are rarer among the
youthtul female sex than among the male,
Sie ie apgressive : che is always sflirm.-
ing her diebeliet in God and Caristisnity
—for to deny e0 universal a belief
amouats toan «ffirmation—yet she always
flounders when asked to take the burden
of proof which rzasonably rests on her,

It is charming to hear a sweet young
taing, in the pauses of the dance, throw
out a few fuscinatiog nothings on by-
thibius or protoplasm and tas foolishe
uezs of fuith, Perhaps before '03, youog
French ladies, wro dabbled a liftle in
Voitaire and the Eacyclopedia, made
eimilar pleasantries, But if they did,
they sutiered for it; sand when tha
masked headsmaa faced them at the
guillotice, it was not on Voltaire they
called,

In the cullivated society in which the
Agoostic girl swims it is thought rather
low to be anything but a Know Nothing
or & Buddhist. Tae fashion msy change
next year; but this year Buddhism is
still the rage, and the visit of Sir Edwin
Arnold will no doubt give an impetus to s
form of opinion delightfully vague and de-
liciously izcomprebensible, Asthe Dud.
dhists themseives have not yet settled
what the nirvant is, or the exact mean-
ing of their adored golden lotus, it is easy
for the Agnostic girl to pass from A gnos-
ticism into & more romantic form of
Koow-Nothingism. Aud when tha em-
pire gown and the directory bonnet go
out of fashion, she will need a new relig-
ion, When she no longer shocks her
friends by her “advancsd” assertions,
she will cease to assert,

An analyals of the state of mind of the
Agaostlc malden has led us to the conclu-
elon that it {3 mede up of two very
compatible elemente— little learning and
a great deal of vanity, She will tell you
that she grounds her opinfon on facts.
Facts ! Why, her beloved apostle, Matthew
Arnold, tells us that facts have falled the
new believers! Tiaere is vothlng now
left to them bhat poetry.  Aad M, Arnold
wse almost Infeliible in his tlme—in /s
tune ; but, poor man, he had but a short
dsy as an suthority on religlous opinion !
And has it ever struck his Infallible young
disciple that, if his slurs on the manoers
of her countrymen were 2a well considered
as those on the Christian falth, they are
valnable indeed ?

Gi.ven & course of garbled histery, a
habit of discussing conclusions without
knowledge of premiscs, a tendency to
the reading of pessimistic novels snd
current  quisi philosophicsl magazine
powers, a contempt for any opinion that
18 mare than a year old, a superficial
mind, a great decl of vanity, arrogance,
aad intolerance, and you have the great
est bigot of time—the Agaostic young
woman,

Q
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Your wasted cheeks may have all tha
plampuess and bloom of health thiough
your uss of Ayer’s Sareaparilla. This
time-honored remedy stiil leads the van,
It lmproves digestion, purifies the blood,
auld1 lavigorates the eystem, Glve it a
trial,

e S
Minard’s Liniment Cures] Dipitheria.

HOSPITAL REMEDIES.

To meet a demand for a line of reliable
remedles cf unquestionable merit, the Hos-
pital Remedy Company obtained the pre-
scriptions of the celebrated hospitals of the
Old  World—London, Paris, Berlin and
Vienna. The=e hospitals are presided over
by the most brilliant medical minds in the
world, and to obtaln the preecriptions, elab-
orate and place on the market \he remedies
in use and endorsed by such eminent medi-
cal authorities was a bold and brilliant
plecs of enterprise, and worthy of the sue-
cess which has attended it, Shoals of quack
remedies crowd the market, each absurdly
clalming to cure every i!l from one bottle,
r'he public will turn with relief from such
biatent and shameless catehpennies, and
patronize, not a remedy, but a st of reme-
cles, each of which is a specific for a single
disease, and has the recommendation of
havirg besn originated (not by the old
woman or the beast!y Indian, as the guack
advertisements read), but by educated
gentlemen, who are physicians and 8peciale-
iets of the highest standing in Europe, and
Wwhose patrons have to pay from $25 to $500
to command their services, This ig the
greatesi departure known to modern medi-
cine, The specifics, which are sold at one
dollar each, are elght in number, and cover
|gxe following allments: No. 1., Catarrh, Hay
Fever, !}mm Cold. Nu. 2, Diseases of the
Lungs, Coughs, Colds, Pronchitis and Con-
sumption. No. 3, Rheumatism and Gout,.
No. 4, Dyspepsia, Indigesiion, Liver and
Kidney. No., 5, Fever and Ague, Dumb
Ague, Neuraigla, No. 6, Female Weakness,
’Lhu.cnrrhma, Irregularities. No. 7, System
Tonic and Development ot Form and Figure,
No. 8, agolden remedy for Nervous Debility,
We send a cirenlar describing the above dig-
,ense and treatment on receipt of stamp.
The remedies can be had of any druggist, If
your druggist does not keep them remit
price 8o us and we will ship direct. Address
all Iegern 1o Hospital Remedy Company,
303} West King st,, Toronto, Canada,

et

houi capital, as those at

r s, done, or whatever you may do,

You should laok futo t ) chance. You will find that
You can easily make all that we claim,and more. If you write
to us before we secure all the workers we need, we will lay all
beforeyou FIRISE, Better write before you rest, and then
if you conclude not to R0 to work, or 1f we cannot employ you,
o harm is done. Every one of our workers makes by money.
rue & Co,, Hox 139, Augusta, Maine.
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IRELAND'S STRUGGI
SESmm=
A cable despatch :tates that the
Campaign bas collapsed on the
estate, Sixty terants buve pald
smount of their rents and the
itigation,

r. Peter O'Brier, now Attorr
eral for Ireland, encceeds Sir Mich
yis as Lord Chlef Juetlco of Irelan

A correspondent of the Irlsh
writes from Liverpool: “i |
pleasura of seeing the vietim of ]
rule in Donegal, Father Stephe
he was on a short visit to St. A
recently, 1 wasindeed gladto
look eo well after ell bis su
and his spirit is not broken
rigors of Derry jail end the in
gought to be heaped upon I
occasion requires he is again rea
the men in the gap in deferc:
struggling poor of kis flock,”

Mr. T. W, Russel maintsins
result of the bye.clections in Eog
no icdex to what will be the resu
pext general election, He &
between 1880 and 1885 the Cons
won twenty seata from the {
wheroas the latter won ocly fi
the former were badly beate
general electlons which follow
Wililam Harcourt meets this stat
the situation as follows: *lhe
loeses in bye-elections were chicfl
towns, and in the towns the Lib
heavily at the general electlon, t
firmlog the fmpresslon the bye
had given, Of the twenty Con
victories in the bye eleciious fift
In boroughs, Of these fifteen
Berwick, St lves, Eveshem,
borough and Satdwich were n

ccunty dlvislons by the R
tlon Act, so thst the Cor
successes went for little w

general election cane, Seven
the boroughs, Brighton, Covent
pool, Oxford, Southampton,
and the Wigton Distriet, did |
at the general election as in

electione, and returned Conse
Only three reversed the pre:
cision, end of thege Stattord nad
years in which to charge its mi
bury three years and York t
The bye-elections, from 1580 to |
therefore fairly indicative of the
the general election, as there
resson to believe they will be 1
present administration.”

The late bye elections, oce
over the country, and in cone
which were unchapged in the
undoubtedly indicate a grest r
public sentiment, and the Li
cesses have been 20 marked bi
gain of seats and in reducirg
servative majoriiies that & cou
Liberal succees is certain, ]

Mr., Gladetone, In en arti
Nineteenth Century, esys he
an election were held now th
would return a Home Rule m
Parliament of 109,

The Governwent have under
tlon & £10,000 000 land purcha
but as the proposal diceriminate
viry cousiderable portlon of |
of Trelard who are entitled
bene fits of any such echeme, 1t
ably be etropgly objected to b
and Natlonalicts as well as mar;
atlves,

Rev. Father O’'Rziily, Treas
Irieh Land League of Am
Colonel Atkinson, both of I
ceived sn ovation at the Natio:
meeting in Dublin before their
for America, i

In the fifty cases for eje
tenants on the Poneonby est
came up for bearing at Mi
November 5, decrees were §
the court. The Tenants’ Det
ciation will provide shelter fc
hundred anda fifty persons wh
thus deprived ot their honies.

The Donneale tenants hav
great victory, their dispute
landlady, Mrs, Foley, having
cessfully settled by arbitratios

The rents are to be reduc
per cent, for the next five
large amount of arrears will
out, and all law costs incu
late proceedings against the |
be settled by the landlady.

On the estate of the Dra

pany in Londornderry, eject:

been served on all the tenanti
in whose cases the land cor
have sancticned the advan
said that it is the intention ¢
psny not to press for decr
onses where the tenants hav

have the sales proceeded W

coming seseion, and aleo il

which the tenants sign agr

purchase and pay & propor

arrears due. In every case i

sale falls through the ejec

be proceeded with. Inall
dred and fifty ejectments
served cn the Drapers’ Com]

This is worse than even the

rbarities.

bl’l‘he editor of the Wate

has been sentenced to t

imprisonment for printing o]

trary to the views of the «

which is called intimidatic
called by Mr, Balfour, “‘ree
!.." :

P“A cartoon issued by Un

represents an evicted farr

notice up: “No trespasser

First prize, Itish bull Boye

possession until rightful o

restored, The Prize Bull is

in an attitude ready to gor
being labelled **Public Of

“Ridicule.,” Just before it

terror atands a land grabber

clotb, which the buil is in th
ing to bits, An emerger
represented eprawling 8t
oft where he has he(;

by the bull, wiih & W

flying out of his pocke

cloth are inscribed the ti

Protection, Coercion Prose

cne side is the old home

ant in ruine, one the other
ing which has becn erecte

Pian of Campaign, the tear

it contentedly waling his

the land-grabber not gu
planting himself upon the fi
His (irace the patriotic 2

Cashel has sent & donation

Tenants’ Defence Asaocie

perary with his best '-v;she

cess in the context, His ol
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