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Miss Honora Desmond
proud of her arched foot, her little 
©are, and her long slender hand be
cause those features of hers were es
pecially patrician.

The people Shook their heads over 
Honora's pride, calling her by her 
name behind her back as only the 
most vulgar had ever presumed to- 
before tier face. By and bye it would 
be "ould Honora; " but though Miss 

s Desmond would never see thirty- 
eight again there was something of 
youth and grace about her that for
bade the adjective which would have 
been so cruel as applied to.her.

Honora was still a very pretty wo- 
* man. Milky skin with a few golden

freckles on it, dark blue eyesl 
bronze-colored hair with a ripple, 
where it was drawn back from thej 
temples. Fine haughty little features 
and a stately carriage. These had 
often made the sympathetic stranger 
curious over the post-mistress of 
Corlafln; for Honora filled this not 
very magnificent position.

The peasants, to give them their 
due, admitted that Honora had a 
right to hold her head high. Sure 
everyone knew that she was descend
ed in a straight line without a 
break from one of the great Munster 
Fitzgeralds who had lost everything 
In the Desmond rebellion. Only the 

-ill-natured ventured to say that 
Honora's grand-mother had sung and 
sold ballads in the streets of Cork. 
What if she had then? She wasn't 
the first lady who had come low in 
the world, aye and died in that ter
rible place, the poor-house, for the 
Blatter of that.

Yet for all tier pride Honora was 
not one to swing uncomfortably be
tween heaven and earth. She had no 
hankerings after fine society. The on
ly resident gentry within miles were 
Sir John Moffat and his lady, a pro
sy elderly couple without children. 
Lady Moffat was very fond of Hon
ora and occasionally had her com
pany to tea. Honora was very fond 
of her in return.—she was the only 
one who ever called Honora ** mv 
dear,"—and was not elated, always 
remembering that the first Moffat to 
take root in Irish soil was a Crom
wellian trooper.

None had ever sought Honora's 
band in marriage. Some had looked 
and longed no doubt, for Honora 
was an inviting morsel of humanity; 
but there, the people among whom 
she lived would os soon have 
thought of aspiring to Lady Moffat's 
daughter, if she had had one, and 
would have had about as much 
chance of an alliance in the one di
rection as in the other.

» Yet Honora was not at all averse 
from visiting about at the houses of 
those who in the ordinary course of 
things would have been her social 
equals. She liked her tea, and c 
quiet game of cards at Miss Doran, 
the shopkeeper's, or Andrew Kerri
gan, the farmer's, quite ns well as 
she did her visits to Lady Moffat.
But she carried her own atmosphere 
with her wherever she went, and it 
was verv seldom that anyone was 
rough or violent in her presence.

"Stuck-up" she might be, but it 
was only those who had not the na
tural good-breeding who found her 
refinement irksome. To her poor 
neighbors she was very good, and 
especially in any case of sickness, 
and more especially in the case of a 
sick child. Honora's passion was for 
children. The cry of a child was like 
« sword in her heart. The laughter 
of children was thç sweetest music in 
Me .worlds

Ifartÿ A time when she washed and 
dressed the child of a poor neighbor, 
the mother, looking at her from the 
pillow with admiring helplessness, 
would murmur,**

"Sure ’tie a thousand pities you 
haven't got a house full of them 

Perhaps it was a dispensation of 
Providence in favor of the children 
of Corlafin that Honora did not 
have a house full of them. Still, as 
the women had dimly divined, it 
was one of the tragedies of life that 
a born mother like Honora should 
remain a spinster, while the unwor
thy and unloving entered into the 
Kingdom.

Honora’s little house was outside 
the village, with a long narrow grass 
field sloping up to the doot. The 
field pastured a goat who gave Hon
ora milk for her tea, and afforded a 
deal of nourishment as well to the 
children of Corlafin. v'.: •' »

The tragic moments of Honora’s 
life were when a careless visitor 
would leave ajar the little gate that 
divided the goat’s pasture from Hon
ora’s little flower and vegetable gar
den Then Honora would desert her 
post of duty and fly to the rescue of 
her sweet peas and pinks, fmd since 
îfan nie had a most elusive way with 
her it was a task of some difficulty 
to get he? within bounds Main

ceeded in chasing her out of the gar
den, and *ack to her own domain, 
where Honora secured her by a peni
tential stake and chain which Nan
nie had no d fficulty in pulling out 
of the earth when it suited her.

"Oh dear," said Honora as thev 
re-entered the house, "it is half-past 
three, and the mail car will be here 
in a second."

"Can I help?" asked the stranger. 
His voice had a rich sweetness, and 

though the English came readily 
enough to his tongue it was plainly 
to be seen that it was not his own 
language.

Honora looked at him and hesit- 
atéd. The rattle of wheels coming ur 
the hill-side was heard in the quiet
air.

"If you would be 90 very good as 
eyes,. to secure this bag for me. There 

ripple) 666111 60 many of them. Dear, dear,
. who would ever believe there could 

be so much present-giving in a poor 
place like this!"

The stranger tied ttite neck of (he 
bag securely while Honora held it. 
His long bands were not unlike her 
own, although they had the mascu
line strength and size. He watched 
her while she sealed it. bending over 
it while the high North light shone 
as in a mirror on her hair rippled 
like water. He was ready to (ie the 
next bag for her. They were too 
busy for conversation, except for the 
moment when Honora lifted her eyes 
to his face, and be had a sense of 
looking into beds of violets. "Have 
you a letter to post, sir?" she asked 
him. “No," he said, "1 came here 
to obtain some information if 
could."1

The foot of the mail-car driver 
was beard crunching the gravel out
side" / „

"Please step inside and wait till 
can speak to you," said Honora 
hastily indicating a door by hef 
side. Perhaps she had a sudden 
thought that the presence of the 
stranger behind, and not in front, 
of the little counter, might seem to 
need explanation.

He passed within the little parlor 
A handful of fire burned in the 
grate. One little window looked 
down the hill and to a distance 
which the mild sun and diamond 
haze had turned to the gates of 
Heaven. The other looked on a flow
er and vegetable and fruit garden 
which in summer had an undue pre^ 
ponderance of flowers, thought the 
neighbors.

Over the chimney-piece was a very 
old engraving of a gentleman, long
faced, aquiline-featured, with a little 
pointed bçard and serious gentle 
eyes. ,His hand on his sword-hilt 
gave him a warlike air despite hjs 
eyes and his sensitive mouth. The 
stranger started when he saw it. He 
peered closely at the inscription be
neath it, which set forth that it re
presented the Most Excellent Sir 
James Fitzmaurtte.

"So they are not forgotten," he 
murmured to himself, and then 
glanced impatiently towards the 
door the oilier side of which Honora 
was still ertgnged in her official dut-

"There was a 

penny op the little c, 
and with a murmur o

title.

daily if Honora had to do it un

it was a soft summer day strayed 
into December, and Honora was verv 
busy with her Christmas parcel- 
poet, when Nannie was discovered 
cropping the wall-flowers and the lit
tle winter aconites outside the post- 
office window. Honora dropped her

-sling wax and string and 
“rxr™ shed through ■

He looked around the room while 
one foot tapped the clay floor. A 
canary on whose cage the sun fell 
was singing shrill and sweet, stop
ping now and again between little 
love-calls as though he waited for 
an answer, then, none coming, he 
himself feigned the returning call. He 
had intuitions of the days before the 
captivity of his race.

The furniture in the room was verv 
old, but every piece beautiful even 
while it crumbled. The corner cup
board with its few ancient pieces of 
glass (vnd çhipa, thç Çld piano with 
it8 red salin back to the ceilîiig, the 
Sheraton table, the tall old clock in 
the corner, all had a delightful air 
of austere beauty. Winter violets 
grew in a pot on the table, and 
penetrated the air with their subtle 
message of during. On the mantel
shelf were the quaintest ornaments 
and a few old daguerrotypes. My 
Lady Poverty here wore her verv 
sweetest aspect.

But Honora came in at the door
way, colored like a flame, and the 
naked, beautiful room was all at 
once transformed. She was wearing 
a kind of sacque, bunched over a 
scarlet petticoat. It was a fashion of 
twenty years ago on the world out
side Corlafin, but it recalled a great
er age The lady of Sir James Fitz- 
maurico might have worn her statelv 
garments somewhat after the same 
fashion.

"Now, sir," said Honora, briskly 
"How can 1 help you?"

The stranger bowed profoundly.
" I have come from .Spain," he 

said. Why he had the very eyes and 
beard of Don Quixote! "Three hun
dred years ago my people left this 
place. Spain has owned us for so 
long. Ah, yes, wherever the historv 
of Spain is written there is always 
one of us on the page. But the race 
dtéindles. There is only now myself 
Miguel y Fitzmaurice, and my chil
dren, little ones. Something impelled 
me to come back and see if here in 
the cradle of my race 1 might dis
cover some of my kin."

Honora went quite pale with ex-

ora left him. 
penny stamp, a 
paren tly who 
ormyus purchase was 
the post-mistresa the —- 
the family of nine, younger 
self.

While Honora was gently releasing 
herself her newly-found relation In 
the inner room was fretting and fum
ing, muttering rolling wards between 
his teeth for which may St. James 
of Compostella obtain him forgive
ness.

At last she came in, sparkling and 
smiling.

"It was a little child," she said. 
She wanted to tell me about the 

others I have nursed, most of the 
through their little illnesses.’.’

"But you should not have to obc'- 
when they come knocking, knock
ing," he said gloomily» "You are a 
Fitzmaurice of Desmond."

"I had to do it to live," she said. 
His eves leaped at her. Then lie 

averted them as thbugh he had plac
ed a strong control on himself.

"My wife," he said, "Donna Mer
cedes has been dead thèse three 
years. She praved when she was 
dying that St. James might-send me 
a good wife, a good mother to her 
children.”

“Ah!* You have children. What 
comfort that must bel”

"Yes, they help. But even with 
them it is lonely. I have their pic
ture, if you would wish to see them. 
He took from his pocket & little 
case and opened the lid. There was 
the wife, a handsome, smooth-skin
ned Spaniard, ripe as a ripe peach.

Honora glanced at her, and then 
touched the glass above the .pictured 
face as though she caressed the Jiv
ing. Then she looked at the chil
dren side by side, two little bovs 
with close-cropped black heads and 
round black eyes, and a baby in a 
white frock on the lap of a be-rlb- 
bpned Spanish nurse.

"Ah!" she sighe*, "how hard for 
her to leave them!"

Again she touched the glass on the 
pictured face of the dead woman, 
tenderly, but her eyes traveled on to 
the children and were hungry.

never 866,1 anyone since, till I saw you, to whom I would 
give Mercedes’ children in trust. 
You, alas, dear friend, if you were 
not so young and beautiful you 
might rule my house. As it is, the 
conventions forbid it."
J7°U.ne And beautiful!"! Honora 
lifted her hand to the wave of her 
hair, and laughed, and blushed.

Whore are your eyes, Don Miguel?
I am nearly forty, and there are grey 
hairs in my head."

" I do not see them," said Don 
Miguel, looking at her seriously 
"And if they were there they would 
but make you more bdautiful. Ah. 
yes, you are beautiful, very beautiful 
to a Spaniard, who is not accustom
ed to golden beauty like vours."

Honora's hand still held' the case 
with the portraits. Her eyes went 
back to the little faces. Alas, the 
woman who had had to leave them!
Was it because they were of her kin 
than she yearned over them even 
more than she was used to do with 
children?

I am commended to a gentleman 
here, Sir John Moffat, but have 
lodged myself meanwhile at the inn 
in your town. I shall make a little 
stay, I think, now that I have found 
you, my cousin. There is so much 
to see, their castles, their abbeys, 
the graves that hold their precious 
dust. I want to carry it.all back 
to Spain in my heart."

"They are not likely to be forgot
ten, ’ said Honora. "Their castles 
are on every crag, and Time deals 
gently with them."

A day or two later Don Miguel ir 
Fitzmaurice transferred his belong
ings from the Desmond Arms to Sir 
John Moffat's house.

Such a devout pilgrim neve|v was 
to the shrines of his ancestors. His 
piety towards his race extended to 
the Hying as well aa the dead, for it 
was plainly to be seen that from the 
very beginning he thought Honora 
Desmond peerless among women.

At first he had not so much of 
her society as he desired. Her offi
cial duties claimed her, to his deep 
indignation. Then there came a dav 
when a pallid young woman from 
Dublin arrived to take Honora’s 
place and learn the duties of the po
sition.

Corlafin was rather perturbed bv 
it. It was not accustomed to 
changes, but gradually it leaked out 
that Honora was to accompany the 
Spaulah gentleman to Seville to look 
alter his children.

"You'll like your new place. Misa 
Honora." said one of the gossips a 
little curiously. Miss Desmond, who 
had never confided in Corlafln, 
ed likely to leave it without 
her thoughts with it any mo: 
she hod done during her resei 
there. "It's the grand wages 
bo giving you to make it wo: 
while to g-t-W”

he"___.
her. Yet 1 
of havin’ l™. 
her. first to

in*'present to 
f 'twas the thought 
" * to herself drewIHKÏMfij

CONTINUED FROM PAGE TWO.

for seven shillings, or $1.75 a week 
These probably represent the range 
of houses which the average work
man can get. In addition he must 
pay for water, gas, if he has it, and 
in some cases the rates. I should 
say that the rents were higher in 
England than with us for the same 
accommodation, but that usually thè 
American workmen spent more on 
rent because he wanted a more com
modious and better home. It is not 
an uncommon thing in England to 
see Op workman's two-roomed cottage 
with a dirt floor. Only a ven’ re
cently arrived American would put 
up with such a thing in his home.

Woollen clothing in England is 
much cheaper than in the United 
States, but cotton underwear and 
stuffs arc little if an^ cheaper. Al
most everyone wears wool.

The diet of the wôrkmen as nearly 
as one could observe jp a hast'- sur
vey seemed far less varied than that 
of the American workman. The 
Scotch oatmeal they have, and it is 
usually cooked to a salve, and oc
casionally bitter, but the great va- 
r ety of wholesome cereals that we 
use are almost unknown. Meats arc 
only a little higher than with us, 
and. flour almost the same. We went 
through a number of markets, and 
found for the time of the year, Fe
bruary and March, many vegetables 
at moderate prices, and we were 
struck by the quantity of flowers 
displayed and their low price. Can
ned goods are becoming more known 
and used, but as yet their use is 
small as compared with ours. There 
are numbers of bakeries displaying 
quantities of unwholesome henvv 
pastry. Strong, bitter tea and thin 
cocoa are much drunk, and, of 
course, the heavy and bitter ale, 
porter and stout, are everywhere 
seen. I should not judge that food 
itself is as cheap as with us, but it 
is sold in small quantities at cheap
er rates than with us. Hence it is 
easier for the man with a small in
come to spend it properly. But as 
the British workman has a smaller 
income than his American compeer, 
he has less to spend on his food' 
and, on the whole, I do not think 
he lives so well.

After a careful comparison ail 
around, my wife and I came to the 
conclusion that with the important 
exception of woollen clothes and un
derwear, the necessaries of life were 
little if any cheaper than with us, 
but that service and luxuries were a 
good deal cheaper. Thus th< com
mon price of shaving is "tuppence " 
or four cents^ and it is not uncom
mon to sejfa sign, "Shaving lj 
Penny," or three cents. This is a 
service far below our ordinary prlCe 
of ten cents. Wines, which are dis
tinctly a luxury, and rarely drunk 
by the workman, are less than half 
our price. Street car fares range 
from one cent to eight cents, accord
ing to the distance, but they will 
average much less than our custom
ary fare of five cents.

To sum up, the British workman 
is not so fine a man physically as 
his American fellow; he probably 
works a short time less in a yfeek, 
receives about Iwo-thirds or three- 
fourths the weekly wage, takes less 
Interest in his labor and has an easi
er time at it* docs not turn out the 
quantity of work, so that his labor, 
though it is paid less per week is 
more costly. His housing is ugly 
crampbd, and with discomforts that 
the American would not put up with, 
and costs him for less comfortable 
accommodations as much or more.
His clothing has less shoddy in it 
than the American's and for the 
same quality costs him less. His 
food costs him as much or more and 
is less varied. His general expenses 
are probably much less, and certain
ly his co-operative methods of buy
ing and insuring himself are away 
ahead of ours—El tweed Pomeroy, in 
Boston Transcript.
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rooms cooked for ten m 
butter in another saucepap. 
ers and mushrooms were - 
dice and mixed with one 
diced white cooked 
blespooiiful each of 
was cooked together for three min
utes, and one and one-half capfuls of 
boiling roilk^ were added with a 
small bouquet, one-half tenspoooful 
of nutmeg, one cupful of mushroom 
liquor, twelve whole peppers, one 
even teaspoonful of salt, and^ the 
whole was cooked for five minutes 
and strained. The meat and mush
room mixture was then turned in 
and cooked for five minutes longer.

For a rice potato salad, equal por
tions of rice, cold, boiled potato and 
finely chopped celery were used, and 
were placed in alternate layers in a 
salad dish with a generous spread
ing of mayonnaise over each. The 
salad was garnished with lettuce 
leaves.

Bice and tomatoes. Miss. Gould 
said, are delicious backed together. 
Alternate layers of each, covered 
with bits of butter, should fill the 
baking dish.

To make frozen rice cream, one 
cupful of „boiled rice was put 
through a fruit press, and then add
ed to one pint of milk and one pint 
of cream, two eggs and sugar to 
taste. Vanilla was used for flavor
ing and the mixture was frozen like 
the usual ice cream.

For rice chocolate pudding the fol
lowing recipe was given : Let one- 
half ounce of gelatine soak for one 
hour in one cupful of cold milk. Melt 
three ounces of grated chocolate in 
two cupfuls of boiling milk. While 
the chocolate and milk are boiling 
turn them on to the gelatine and 
stir until the gelatine is dissolved. 
Add one teacupful of sugar, the stiffly 
beaten whites of four eggs and van
illa to taste. Let the mixture stand 
until nearly cold, whisk to a froth 
and pour over the cold boiled rice. 
Stand on the ice until ready to serve.

To make rice muffins like those for 
which the Southern cook is famous 
dilute one cupful of boiled rice with 
one cupful of milk. Add one tea- 
spoonful of. melted butter, the yolks 
of two eggs, one and a half cupfuls 
of flour, one tablespoonful of sugar, 
one-quarter teaspoonful of salt and 
one good teaspoonful of baking pow
der. Fold in the beaten whites of the 
two eggs and bake in muffin tins in 
a quick oven.

Rice stuffing for roast chicken or 
turkey was recommended as prefer
able to the usual brqhd crumbs. To 
prepare it brown onexcliopped onion 
in a tablespoonful of butter and mix 
with it four cupfuls of cold boiled 
rice and one cupful of bread crumbs 
that have been moistened in one cup
ful of milk. Season with sage, pars
ley or other sweet herbs as desired. 
Add half a pound of sausage meat 
or finely chopped salt pork and salt 
and pepper to taste.
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STt^-RICK'S t. a. & b. so.
GIUTY.—Meets on the second Sun
day of every month in St. Pat- 
rick's Hall, 92 St. Alexander St 
immediately after Vespers Com
mittee of Management meets in, 
same hall the first Tuesday of every 
month at 8 p.m. Rev. Father Mc
Grath, Rev. Freaident ; James J 
Costigan, 1st Vice-President; Jno. 
P. Gunning, Secretary, 716 St. An
toine street. St, Henri.

C.M.B.A. Of CANADA, BRANCH- 
20.—(Organized, 18th November, 
1888 —-Branch 26 moots at St. Pat- 
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HOUSEHOLD MOTES.

rick’a Hall, 92 St. Xlexandcr St.. ] 
on every Monday of each month. 
The regular meetings for the trans
action of business are held on the 
2nd and 4th Mondays of each- 
month, at 8 p.m. ; Applicants for 
membership or any one desirous o£ 
information regarding the Bc»ach 
may communicate with the follow, 
ing officers : Frank J. Curran, B, 
Q.L., President; T. J. McDonaph. 
Recording Secretary; Robt. War
ren, Financial Secretary; Jno. H. 
Feeley, jr.. Treasurer.

ANN’S T. A. A B. SOCIETY, 
jstablished 1868.—Rev. Director. 
Rev. Father Flynn. President. D. » 
Gallary. M.B.; See., J. F. Qtuno, 
625 St. Dominique street: H. J. 
Ryan, treasurer 18 St. Aucusti» : 
street. Meets on the second Sun- 1 
day of every month, in St Ann’s 
Hall, ertmnr Young and Ottawa 
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RICE AS A FOOD.—: "Rice is «, 
one of the most nutritious 
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-igested," said Miss Ella 
Gould, of New Orleans, in a 
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