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way of business as provision dealers—in fact, hucksters—who had

» when they were in a still smaller way, and on whose charitable
Of her birth and parentage she knew nothing ; her foster-parents
had done all they could for her ; not 2 little, considering their lights and their circumstances.
She had been well taught at the National School, and when, in the * fever year,” her foster-
parents died within a few hours of each other, and the little they left had to be divided
between their two children, a son and daughter, the girl who had had a child’s share in their
home and affection was qualified to earn her own living, and immediately placed in 2 position
to do so by the influence of the doctor who attended the good old people in their fatal illness.
Dr. Rourke had no notion, until after the death of his patients, that Katharine Farrell was
not their own child; and though cases of so complete adoption are by no means rare in
Treland, he wondered that he could have been so mistaken in this instance, for the couple and
their own children had nothing in common with the handsome and capable young woman
who had attended them during their mortal iliness with equal intelligence, devotion and
fearlessness. When Patrick and Bridget Mooney rested well under the sod at Glasnevin, the
fictitious family tie was loosened. The younger Mooneys cared little for Katharine, and she
cared nothing for them. They would no more have turned her out of their home than their
father and mother before them; but ¢ why wouldn’t she do for herself?” was a question
which the younger Mooneys put to oneé another at an early stage of the changed condition of
affairs, especially as Kate had always taken kindly to learning, which was not in Margy
Mooney’s line at all, and had ways with her that would please the * quality.”

Early as the brother and sister with whom she had been reared, but had never been at
one, discussed this question, they were later with it than Katharine, who had thought it all
out, and taken her decision, before the shutters were down from the front of the little shop in
the small street which had been her home as long as she could remember, She could get a
certificate from the school which she had attended, and where she had learned to complete-
ness all that was taught, and recommendation from the convent whither she had gone to be
instructed in needlework and lace-making, and where she had acquired a certain refinement,
both of ideas and manners, which widened the gap by increasing the dissimilarity between
her and her foster-parents’ children.

Dr. Rourke had a sister married to a medical man of lower rank than himself in their
common profession, a ¢ dispensary doctor” in a town in county Monaghan, Mrs. Mangan
had four children, small means, a kind heart, a sweet temper, and the easiest-going husband
that ever was * well-liked” and irregularly paid by a numerous but impecunious ¢/fentele.
He took it out, however, to his perfect satisfaction, in sociability. There was not much
money about in the Mangan household for purposes of education, and Mrs, Mangan, was,
perhaps, rather overworked in ministering to the bodily and mental necessities of four little
girls, whose cheery father had a general notion that “anything ” would do to clothe, and
« anybody " would do teach them ; and that there was no need to * bother,” so long as he
could keep them in food and physic. Dr. Rourke saw his way to helping Katharine Farrell
to a respectable home, and also to providing his sister with efiicient and not distasteful help,
by sending the former as “ nursery, governess” to the children of the latter at a small salary.
Accordingly, Katharine found hettelf installed in Mrs. Mangan’s disorderly but kindly house,
in a brief space after the death of her foster-parents. That portion of her story was now
more than two years old, and Dr. Rourke’s experiment had worked well.  The handsome girl
from the little shop in Dublin had not proved too uncouth or too ignorant, and Mrs. Mangan
and Katharine Farrell became very good friends.

« That is to say,” Mrs. Mangan afterwards explained, ‘¢ as good friends as can be, when
all the freeheartedness is on one side. I'm sure she knew from me every mortal thing there
was to be known, and, God knows, Tom was never famous for holding his tongue about his
own affairs or anybody else’s; and sure, for that matter, what was there to hide? There
wasn’t a trouble 1 had—and 1 had plenty of them, for it was all going out and little
coming in with us in those days—that Katharine didn’t know as well as myself; and not
a word did I know about her, all the time she was in the house, more than my
brother told me when he sent her to us. She was taken up with the children and
with us, and may be there was nothing to tell; anyhow, she did not tell it. I wasalways
thinking about ourselves too, and it did not come into my head that the girl was secret-like
until she took me by surprise by saying she could not stay any longer, the place did not agree
with her. I never was so much taken aback. Up to that hour I'd have sworn she doted on
me and the children, particularly Car'line, and never had a notion of anything but that this
was her home, However, she was as cool, and quiet, and determined as ever I saw any one,
and stuck to it like a leech that the place did not ag.ee with her, and that she had not her
health in it. I never suspected it was an excuse, but T knew it must be a fancy ; for she was
the picture of health, and never took a drop of physic to my knowledge all the time she was
in the place, though there was no stint of it, God knows, and it just under her hand, as one
might say. But no matter, go she must, and go she would, and go she did. She bid the
children good bye, and never a tear in her eye; but she felt it for all that, in her own queer
way, and she trembled all over when I told her she must be sure to come to us for her holi-
days, and we'd pay her fare; and if she didn’t get this school she was going after, she was to
come back to us.  The children missed her and so did I, I'll not deny it. As for Flora, it
took all the peppermint lozenges and jujubes in the surgery to stop her crying for a full week,
and 1 did not know where to turn for anything. Tom was the onYy person in the house that
did not mind much, but that was through Sam Sullivan, hisassistant, *I never could get any
good of him while that girl was in the place, my dear,’ he would say, ‘and as to trusting him
to make up a prescription or remember a direction if she was about the surgery, I daren’t do
it.  Sam would have poisoned half the parish if I had not caught him in time more than once,
Mrs. Mangan, so don't fret, it's all for the best. We'll send the children to dayschool, or, if

ou must have a governess, look out for a red-haired fright this time, not a red.-haired beauty.
{t wasn't fair to me, ma'am, fo me,’ Tom would say, to make me laugh; but I would only
tell him not to bother ; he didn’t know what a loss she was to me ; how could he? No man
ever knows how things get done in a house, let alone a man like Tom, that doesn’t mind
whether they do get done or whether they don't, so long as his boots are polished and there’s

a leg of mutton for dinner.”
» * » L

Candidate No. § gave her brief clear replies to the questions put to her. At the conclu-
sion of the interrogatory, which elicited satisfactory evidence of her competency, she was
directed to write a sentence on & sheet of foolscap; as the other four candidates had done.

The Clerk rose, and indicated the place at the side-table. Katharine Farrell took the
seat he pointed out, and drew ofl her cotton gloves, displaying a white and shapely hand ;
then, without either hurry or hesitation, she wrote for a few minutes on the paper before her.
The Clerk stood at a little distance, and when she laid down her pen, he took up the sheet,
and placed it before the chairman. In a perfectly legible hand, every letter well formed,
candidate No. § had written—

1 If the Board of Guardians shall be pleased to appoint me to the post of Schoolmistress,
1 will do my utmost to fulfil its duties to their satisfaction. .

his wife, people in 2 small
taken her as a *“ nurse chil
hands she had been left.

* *

+ -

¢ KATHARINE FARRELL,”

« 1 think we have got our Schoolmistress,” said Mr. Bellew, when Candidate No. §
had retired to the waiting-room. « 1 never saw such a handwriting, for a woman, in my
life.”

1 don't think I ever saw such a face,” remarked an elderly guardian on the chairman’s

right.
. ; t“a pretty face is no hurt to a sensible young
Look at her upstrokes ; look at her n’s and her
uncrossed t, or an undotted j. Strong indication
And what a capital notion, to write that

My opinion is, that we've got our School-

Never mind that,” said Mr. Bellew
woman, and she’s evidently a rock of sense.
w's—no mistaking one for the other, Notan
of character—order, method, conscientiousness.
sentence | First-rate, 7 call it, quite first-rate.
miistress, What say you, gentlemen ?’

They said * Yes,” and the chairman’pro osed that
at once of the result of their deliberation. us it came
was No. §.

Katharine Farrell should be informed
to pass that the successful Candidate

(70 be continued.)

CURRENT LITERATURE,

« ROME IN CANADA,” by Charles Lindsay. Toronto : Lovell Brothers.

RoME IN CANADA is a book of more than ordinary value, The styleis * little heavy’
and cumbersome, but the information given is accurate, and gives evidencey of‘s ful research..
The writer understands his subject thoroughly—writes not in passion, but witchar mness and
reason ; while feeling the importance of the subject discussed, feels also that GEN e will
not mend matters. It is conclusively shown that the Church of France was ;‘:vi?r{fﬁ h
Canada, that is, the Gallican Church with all its ancient righ'ts. From the Uit:anlli\nian:g

have come all the troubles arising from priestly interference at elections, the claims of them

Church to be above the authority of the state, &ec. If this book in i i

the people of Ontario in this question as it affects the Province of gltfel\l)escu?(:;;g 11? liltlte}:ei{.lgg:
anything to awaken the sleepy Protestants of the said Province, Mr, Lind’sey will hai' ad .
a good work. We most heartily commend the book to all who desire to underst ed the.
position and assumptions of the Church of Rome in Canada. and thg

« Tug Kuepwve’'s Ecypr,” By Edward Deleon, Agent and Consul-G V. '
Harper & Brothers. Montreal : Dawson Brot}glers, 1878. sul-General. - New York'y

The condition and prospects of Egypt have a special inter

American reprint of Mr. Deleon’s book cyfmes Opportugely. Sit:c:Stthzt IST:SE?;Q’h and dthe:
every traveller in the land of the Nile has thought himself compelled to write or le;tu exo‘ ut
it. Books upon it are as plentiful as the flies that plagued Pharaoh. But because it }:e ab)mlt
to most people simply the land of the Nile, the Pyramids and the Sphinx, there ha e to
be a great deal to be said about its government, people, resources, ﬁnan'ce; develo r}l)]pe?s t;
future. The tourist, like the flies, buzzes loudly and gets over much groun,d ina srilo:tnt'an
but picks up only very small scraps. Mr. Del.eon, from his office and long residenc o
able to go bc\ow_ the surface, and had "the best of opportunities for forming opinions © ’?}?s.
'rcsult he gives in a most graphic form, and his book is easy and pleasant, at be.st o
instructive reading. Its sketches of character are vivacious, its conclusions shr’ewd and Vf:rl);
reasoned.  Its title is the key to its author’s views.  The present Khedive, in spite of alr‘i:t
extravagance has regenerated Egypt. The sketches of Ismail’s public and private lifi "
obviously, 1mpartmlly and certainly vividly drawn, give us an estimate of him which bears the'
mark of wraisemblance. }S.uccessful merchant prince, unsuccessful financier, strong of minde
keen of perception, ambitious, extravagant, hard-working, hospitable, an ﬂm'iame Sler and ’
good father, is Mr. Deleon’s estimate of the Khedive's character. Ismail’s great weak :
was thus nd’rflmed_ by himself: * Every man is mad on some one su\)ject lg 7 ;nqn‘ a_n;SSv
building.” To this our author adds, ‘*a passion for real estate, and av’ault)ix ’ \3‘1'5'0\”
which sometimes overleaps itself.”  How his manias have worked’for good andlgf am ).11“0"
must refer our readers to the book itself. Ilis predecessors and their dreams; th(;rl?l wg
i.nﬂuence of the old foreign colony ; the natural divisions of the country ; its rc:duct‘ol ¢ :‘“.l
inhabitants, their treatment from the time of the Pharaohs till now th’eir ng:sent c:) nls't,' g
what has been done and what needs to be done for them, are the sub'jects ofI several nl(l ot
chapters.  Mr, Deleon thinks that the Fellaheen have not risen much above .lhe i {’ efas§nt
life, of which the sculptured walls, built thousands of years ago, tell the stor ?ve 3 that
taxation and exlort‘i()n have made their state a disgrace to humz;.nity Their Zn,i a_“ th}::t
ascribes to centuries of oppression and their easy good nature. But. these o)in_cmance ¢
seriously questioned, and can be satisfactorily dealt with onlv by the test of fi m} 1on%may b-e
of the Suez Canal; the great irrigation works ; the exploration of the Sogixdes.. hxe story
trade ; the army ; the judicial system ; education and social life, are 111‘wellatn J pe slave
author ; and so sharp are the lights thrown upon them that we, ass.the fea‘efl by our
reluctance. The chapter on finance cites briefly the opinions of t}l:e 'mostm over with great
financiers who were summoned to devise some plan of extricatin the Ke}xl'mdn_ent of those
difficulties, z}nd who so signallv disagreed ; but the figures are not de%ailed : 1}\;e from !“5
a sound basis for argument. Mr. Del.eon’s own opinion is that, with time engutg to furnish
undue pressure, the Khedive's affairs will straighten themseives o Than hr;edom from
stranger " furnishes another interesting chapter, in which tlie i.ntemat'oe i adow of the
jealousies are pointed out. In conclusion our author, who firmly believes ilnn;} lnt’erests and
and prosperous future, raises the cry of * Egypt for the Egyptians,” Th ~E‘Y13tsresogrces
material enough for the formation of an opinion on this subject and read ¢ hook fumishes
lhemscllvcs; if European politics do not settle the question for tl;em soon, ef;}]g::ar;die {Oli
appendices ; two containi i i ~ * vera
E‘nlgland; ; ing much information as to the Suez Canal and the attitude of
crops, and a summary of the scientific results accomplish iti d
interior. Mr. DelLeon’s style is crisp and well bal\ancf:((ll 1;)111:1‘];::%? ‘SXPedmons into_ the
the most interesting of the scason, ! ok, as a whole, one of

« ART DECORATION APPLIED TO FurnNITURE,” by Harriet P

(New York: Harper and Brothers. Montz’eal: Dawsorl;e ;Bcr(:)tttheis,o?g;g-)
Since 1871, when Eastlake’s ¢ Hints on Household Taste” . P

of art to every day furniture, the ¢ Alsthetic Movemcnt,’’—I;;‘msts(;)iu\e)z%arrx:\txcél'xsp'maSll the principles
e.cccntricu.les of amiably idiotic extremists, has made much progress. It ha Jee'rmg and of the
tic, fmd aided by }he culture and wealth of the older cities of the bnited‘ Zflossed the .‘_\tlan-
sensible force against the barrenness on the one hand, and shoddy decorat'l T pexercises 2
American houses. For a time Eastlake was the only authority, but, th l}(:n on the other, of
his book can never be undervalued, for it was the beginning of' the' do?rl\legstict:h:rgozd done. by
sade against

Ilustrated,

the others giving statistics on various subjects, notably on exports and prices of

falsity and ugliness, it was soon evident that guidance to a wider knowledge and means for ob
ns for obtain-*

ing a more liberal interpretation of the principles of tas
has been written, and Mrs. Spofford is :llmon[,l; the authfrsw:le]om}?::g.inc’ro thgse ends much
knowlcc’lge and aflorded guidance to natural taste. Her articles, which e the popular
Harper's Basaar have been collected in book form, and in spité of the?&ea,ed last year in
ject, make an excellent handbook. The arrangement is philosophical ‘r:d C“l‘,lty of the sub-
the reader a good opportunity to follow the development of the subject istorical giving
consult the work on any particular point. Constructive differences au—eJ fo a; a whole, or to
m:nply indicated, the author w1sc!y avoiding the quagmire of detail ’thrt ggeneral reader,
given than wou}d be thought PPSSIblc. Ornament 1s dealt with ver ' fa'olug much more is
its theory, application and legitimacy being worth careful reading yMrs” g,p;ge dch'apter on
. - ord 1s strang

. ) h ; :
in the faith that its 7aison d’¢fre should be apparent, and that it should be sternly subordinated ‘

to general effect. The influence for the Renaiss:
xell.’?nd lls traced through its intricacies wit}:sn?::lf ?t:ilg\to)(').d _?;:i fg}: bad, is also handled
innil:: :;);c cn l\s n:ggi%ir;{lt essay, and explains clearly how this dese“ed;)?;:‘r,oon-tthe lu Queen
in its sfollow modific uf}n, to be so natural, unaffected, beautiful and co urite style, came,
. DPpO Ord_s remarks on the different articles of furni nvenient. We would
and the treatment of the different rooms, and to notice the h“l’mture,
Oriental and Moorish styles, but to raise exceptions and to criti ire 1
}L‘?:ﬁ;‘gﬁ}??e to "elt_“rn to the subject in another manner Ihe
T &cli; ga.’!,lca&:tle essay, a notable point being the satisfactory explanati f th
may be urged ot is a se Erave defect is, we think, the smail considemtiony ivel::\ tnatw? . I:
without full guidance ar: trate subject, but we cannot imagine effective tr gl o golout- .
o the correspondence between form and c010u:a nﬁent of ﬁ“:;,f::"{i
. However, :

a page and a half, and it i i
throughout the book it :sltf a pity there is not much more of such soun

which Mrs. Spofford’s ; Yy no means absolutely wanting, There .

Y freedom ofpchgirges tBiloeas 1rm_g(;\ll: be challenged, but helig work is tr::l]iey umna\:gss:t; e;n(}ix;:::t:e:';

well suited to the sub'ectm ’?‘;l 4 ﬂnd,clearly given information expressed in a graceful style

than in her closing Wgrds. n ”f‘azlt‘;h:}tse lgl;;llllf;cation}s‘ as a guide are evident, bugt never more

¢ tact, is the gr ’ ' ll, as we have said, i i

“ ed, just as r%ueci;: ::C;:t f;:g; art }c:f furnishing, and, although :Eit ?sﬁ sap:}l;?,;gg (t)(f, %:nclﬁlsﬁf:t-

“ full beauty, yet no rulzv ing that the gardener transforms from its barbarous wildness to-

and good judgment with ; c;n supply its original deficiency.” She has shown research, care

fluence, to which she gi  thorough love of art, and is a good example of that woman’s in-
gives a chapter. The book is well got up, papsr, typography and illus-

tra'\tions are excellent, and wil i
principles will be wid’ela; SP‘::alxi.make a good present, in which and all other ways we hope its-

hangings, carpets-
pter upon the Pompeian,
fairly is beyond our limits,
The final chapter **on the art of

d advice, though




