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THE IRIBHMAN AT HOME,
' ———
he L4024y Diest of Mav 191h has
Ehe tuliowing mot InEeresting sheteh

Tn B " leish fae and  Chusacter,™
Mr. Alichael  MacDonagh, suthor of
*Ihe Book of Parliament,” has esnay

ed to do for Ireland what Dean Ram-
W his done 20 well for Scatiand. in
s “Reminiscepcoa of Scortinh Life aud
Character™: and he finds his entertaine
Sng ranterfal in hix awn recollections
and experiences mainty derived from
an exiended and  actfve  connectton
with Irvish journaliem  He expresses
The hope that his waork alang thiy line
may leid to a more fust nwderstand-
dug of the charactertatica of the Irish
race, “to a wider apprecilation of their
®ood gualitlea ta o kinder tolergne
- of thelr faults and falllee which sre
yuuinly dus ta the checkered history ot
e peaple. to the wayward efreum-
slancea of thely unhavpy past”

Mr. MacDonagh begine by htradue-
fng us ta the later Triah saquire--the
vountry gentleman. up from his estate
in Galway Rerry. Kilders, familifir
and conspicusua In his rough twerd
3 gult his legeings and his bowler hat.
Witk his ruddy features and his soft
Progne  One meets him in Grafton
Street In company with his three or
four Jdaughters—tall, well set-up,
healthy, and vivacious girls And
Iater, he Is found at the Kildare Street
Club, filcking his leggings with his
vidlng-crop, or watching the “passing
show" from the bow window on Nassau
street; a hearty, good-humored fel-
= low, with a prodigal stock of animal
apirits, who: will have a cordial wel-
come for you when you comse to crony

with him in Clare, or Wexford, or
‘Westmeath. But you wiil not find in
him tho rollick and the r

of the “old squire,” who went out in
the great famine of 1847 and took with
him his horse-play and his rough prac-
tical jokes, his chronle incapacity to
pay hs debts, and his unlimited capa-
eity for whisky punch at night, his
nordinate hospitalities, and his rapture
©f duellng. This new man has a&cquir-
ed something of BEnglish gravity of
manner, and Inglish sobriety of
thought. He Leeps accounts, and in-
wvests his monoy, which his grandfather
never did.

“For money these gentry (of the old
time) had to depend solely on thelr
tenants. Investmient of capltat In se-
curitlies was a thing undreamed of;
and there was, therefore, no source of
income but the rents of the estates.
And the tenants were as improvident
ag the landlords. Thelr feudal devo-
tlon to the ‘ould shtock’ was deep-
seated and whole-hearted. Thelr cud-
gels wvere always at the service of the
landlord. . . but the ‘ould shtocking.'
the peasant’s bank of deposit, was
alivays empty. The tenant kept the
landlord well supplled with whisky;
for those were the days when poteen
was manufactured in private stills on
every hlliside, and French smugglers
Jay off the coast every night with car-
woe> of claret.”

With all his reckiess prodigality and
<axcess, due to an exaggerated sense of

_hcepitality, the old Irish squire is
«everywhera remembered as a thorough
_ gentleman; a man of fine

31, 1900.

Desieond, The head of the Frizgsalds,
t, the Koglish, and ever since the
Fregoaids have It in® for the Muris
iy, I Lumerick and s$orry i

An  Hughshman, returning to Lon-
don after spending & week in hieind,
ussuicd his friends that he dld not
et one real Irishman, meaning, of
utre, the sort of Irishman thai the
Enghh s.omic pupers, Hnglish novels,
and the English atage hud made
familiar to him—the Irishman in o
suailow=tul frieze coat, Knee breeches,
aml a battered caubeen, with a pipe
stuck in the hand of it; no nos¢ to
speak of, a wiid shook of red hair, and
a sniiiviagh. I never met an Irish-
man witn 4 pipe in the band of hir
hail™ protests our indignant Mr. Mave
Donagh.

11c admits that, to the contemyiauen
of peanle of other pattonajities the Ivisn
wi o Incomprehensible race. “John
BDul* nas not only itved beside Paddy,
but has tried to govern him, for move
thaa seven hundred years; and he does
no understand im yet.” The avented
stories current in English and Amerte
can journals, which are supposed to
Llustrate Irish life and character are
siliy, gtupld. preposterous. They lack
the Irish Idiom, the Irlsh turn of
words, the Irish oddness of thought, the
Irish mind; hence, to an Irlshman they
are obviously bogus.

The Irishman, savs Mr. MacDonagh,
{3 the merry-andrew of tho English-
speaking world. The sole object for
which he was ereated I8 to make the
duller Anglo-Saxon laugh. We exp>et
all Irishmen to be entertaining; and if,
hy chance, we meet a sober Celt, weo
feal a sense of personal wrong as it wo
had been cheated of our due.

In the complex Irish nature there
are stariling contrasts and contradic-
tiens,  While they are the moat jovial
ot the peoples, htey are also at times
the saddest. They are wild and reck-
less, sober and shroewd. An emotional
race, they got more fun out of thelr
pieasures, and more pain out of their
troubles, than the more justly balanced
Anglo-Saxons. The brogue Is an aceent,
an intonation, lelsurely, mellifluous,
saucy; to convey it in print is beyond
the power of man;

“It i3 the softest, the mellowest, the
most musical thing, in the way of ac-
cents, outside of Paradise. . . The
brogue, as It 18 heard in all parts of
the country, has certaln broad char-
actertstles; but it has varying and
dellcate shades of intonation in the dif-
terent provinces. A well-known Pro-
testant clergyman in  Cork was the
pusrFessor of a pronouaced example of
the sing-song brogue of that elty. It
came to his ears that some of his
parishioners were making fun of this.

.« He complained of the injustice
done him, and asked a friend whether,
in his opinion, any trace of the brogue
wns to be observed In his speech. ‘As
to that,’ sald his frlend, ‘It you wish 1o
deny that you have a brogue, I would
advise you to do so In writing'”

Some Englishman sushes into an
ersay "On the Decay of Bulls in Ire-
land,” It might well be regarded as
an Ipternational misfortune, says Mr.
MacDonagh, were the native wit and
humor, and, above all, that grotesque

of thought, that 1

wositive Intellectual culture, and a
wcrupulous regard for his personal
<“honor.” It was this latter tralt that
made him an incorrigible duelist, ready
to give or take a challenge on the
slightest provocatlon.

No man who ‘was not in Holy Orders
could dare, i¢ he had any regard for
his place in society, to shelter himselt
behind law, morality, or religion, to
evade & challenge. It would mean his
instant expulsion from any club or
“3t” to which he might belong. Many
& man faced the pistol In the hand of
a "dead shot” for the most triviai
cause, There were cases in which the
chalienged party was utterly unconsci-
ous of having given his adversary the
alightest cause for offense. A Galway
gentisman attended a country dinner,
and was surprised to recelve, the next
morning, a challenge from a man he
had met there. They fought, and the
Galway man had the good luck to
syying” the other fellow. Going over
10 shake hands with his prostrate foe,
as was the custom, he sald, ‘I have
no ot having d you.”
“Oh, indeed!” said the other, “youre
the wrong man, sir. The fellow I meant
had only one eye.”

An old Irish gentleman, who had
beer. challenged, expressed his fine
scorn for his adversary In a true Irish
outhumst: ‘' Fight with him! I would
.go to my grave without 2 fight first.”

Captain O'Grady called out the
editor of the Limerick Chronicle, who.
deing very near-sighted, came on the
field wearing the Indlispensatle spec-
tacles. The captaln’s second objected,
on the ground that the glasses might
give him an unfair advantage. ‘““The
glasses, it 487" sald the edltor. “Sure,
I couldn't seo to shoot me own father
without them.”

What the plstol was to the squire,
the blackthorn shillelagh was to the
womsoon at a later day. It was the
arbiter in personal quarrels, family
geuds, disputes about trespass, right ot
way, boundarfes, and local contentions
batween baronies or parishes. Donny-
brook Fals, which, In the carly part of
_ the century, was held near Dublln,

was the popular theater for the exhibl-
. tlon of faction fights. “People came
from all parts of the country, many tc:
Bbuy or to sell; but many more, feelin’
plue mouldy Intirely for want of a
batin, tripped to the falr with the sole
object of partl in the
with sticks.”” Mr. MacDonagh con-
tinues:

~The excitable temperament of the
people, their pugnacity, their dara.
deviitry, were the maln causes of fac-
1lon fighting In Ircland. . . Little or
110 animosity lay behind these melees.
SThey fought for the pure love of
fighting, and to give vent to thelr feel-
ingh. . . A friend of mine, a barris-
ter, was in Abbeyfeale, County Lim-

of sense, ly called
a “bull,” to show signs of decay. So
he proceeds in consternation to in-
v and is on tha
threshold of his inquiry by & halrdres-
ser in Ringstown, who tries to induce
hun to buy a bottle of hairwash, “What
sort of stufr is it?" inquires the cus-
fomer, *Oh, t's grand stuft! It's a
perfect multum in parvo; the less you
tnke of it the better.”

Two tarmers sat on the promenade
at Bray. A lady of very slender pro-
portions passed, *“DId you ever see 20
thin a svoman?” sald one. “Thin is 1t,”
aald the other. "I seen a woman in
iwexford as thin as two of her put to-
zether.”

jalling arinky have been comimitn 1
Ly el of vtherwise blamelosa iyes in
norecont yotbin for divarce, the gquesthm
Wis put to a womun, “DId you call
Jeur hsband’s uncle ‘Carey the In-
Pormer’ ™ * No® vhe replled, #F did pot
go a0 far as that T ouly called aim
anti-Chelst™

The informer i, novertheiess, o fami-
liar figure in poiirical and agrasien
trinds. *But in no case that { have
teon able to trace.” says MacDonigh
“hag the Inferm: v beer  tempied ¢
Avtge his tirrible mec: _t by the re-
ward offtered by the Government, I s
the fear of death, or of prnal Servi-
iuds, that usunily irduces the supersii-
tisus and home-loving peasant to rouni
upen his comrales. . . It was this
chaiacteristlc that led to the conviction
<f the Phocuia Dark assassins””

Baome of Mr MacDoenagh™s oxampics
of Trish Wit wnd  repantan are very
happy. An Irlsh farmer aad just soll
a l: of young catile at a fair. An
Englsh tourist Inquired how much he
hal gt for them  “Four pounds a
head.” - Only that?® sald the Saxon
“Why, if you had brought them to
country, you would have got six
pounds.’ “*Maybee 80, your honor.
An” i T cud bnng the lake of Killar-
ny to Purgatory, 1d get a pound a
dhrop.”

A polemical Protestant, ihinking to
chafl Father Healy. said, "Now, which
wwould you rather go to, Father, hell
or purgatory?” “To the latter on ac-
count of the climate; but to the form-r
on account of the company. I'm sa
fond of Protestants*

““There, Pat!” sald a gentleman to
his thirsty car-driver, at a roadside
inn, “doesn’t that drink make anoth-r
man of you?" ‘’Deed an’ It do, sir:
and begorra. he's dry. too.”

The Irish have not a distinet dialect
Uke the Scottish. Though they use
many Celtic expressions, they employ.
ag rule, only English words, such as
may be found in any English diction-
ary. But their speech abounds in
peetic, graphle, and 1y expres-

Bube W, weary, sickiy
of ihe ¢hild. God knows how far thay
hal =l to go.

A fong lne of carrfages stood  waii-
fng I & Atreet near o one of ihe
#reit embasslen,  Fplendid horses  in
beautiful harness and coachmen aad
footmen In liverlea of buft and brown
and bluo with cokades and tur tip-
peis and gold braid, There was a
great ball in Rome that night, .

Going back by the Corse I ctme
again on my little matohseller,  He
Wad propped up in @ iecess of a4 door-
aa¥, leaning his head on the plinth of
a great pilasier. Iis eyes were closed,
his pretty delivate face was very pale,
and his tray of matches wmas almost
slipping out of his fingers. He wus
tant asleop,

Oh, the cry of the children! the «ry
of the chiltren! The lttle helpleas,
nnacent vietima of the  aocial maels
strom’  All the worl1 over their suffer-
ing ories to Heaven, and woce to the
nation or the dynasty or the people
that Wik not hear and heed them.

HALL CAINR
€\ leaf from my Roman mote book.)

HIGH SCHOOL: ENTRANCE LIT-
ERATURE—MY PLAYMATE.

All rights Reserved.

PURPOSE~To piature the loneliness
<aused by the golng away of a loved
playmate. .

PLAN—The departure 0f his play-

His life.a

hungry cry H

What efle (L did it hiave un the iners?
What other fitle cah you suggest ¢
«dive the mepning of “hoarded, fir-
Irecs, spray, solitudes, wrought that
wpell, thrtlls, presumptucus,™

CLASS  STUDY— Abovo,...MNuw —
Tias stanza 18 uirodustery, marking
the thne and place.

- Moon....drifiing ~What was the
uatunl sact of which this i3 a pociiv
platement’

- Sang —Rxplain. In what mood does
this represent the listenera to be?

“8iveras —1In the northeast of Cali-
fornia, Tisng to almost 15,000 feeg, the
ighest in the United Swates, covored
with hesiy snuwfoll, and onv <f the
hief goid-produung disiricts in that
counuy,

“Minarets—Tall  slender  towers
usually connecied with a mosque, Tell
what 13 meant here and show the ap-
pristences of the term

itude humor”—Explain- fully, Bhow
the suitability of the adjectives In
this stanza.

Give In your own wards ihe condit'sn
of the miners a3 depioted here.

- Pack's seant treasure’ —Tell in your
own way. What does it tell of this
one’s estimate ot Dickens? What else
expresssy a Hko idea?

“Listieya =t-uie —Explain. How does
the cnolee of words help the rense?

“To....anow’—Does  the fact that
thav had heard she story before and
now gave up thelr 1

THHM WAR IN S8OUTH AFRICA.

London, May 2% 11069 a, m.—t
War Otflce Issued a deslno.!:.-hm t;l;hni
Lord Roberts,  under date of ¥Hope
nmg  Nprudt,  May announcing
the  receipt by Wi of the followe
g messago from Major-Ueneral Bade
en-Pawail

Matcking, May 17.—I am happy to
inform you that Mafeking was suc-
esgfully relieved  to-day- The
noithern and  southern  columns
Juviied handa on May 16 and attacked
ahe  enemy  yesterday, and, after a
smaill engagement, entirely dofoated
them with loss. The Briush caayals
s nere 8 killed and 32 woundel,

“The relieving foree marched fnto
Mufeking at 9 o'clock this morning,
and the reliet and defence  forces
wmbined  and moved out and ate
takad the enemyd  head  laager.
Wo  shelied  them out and  nearly
captured  Synman, ond took one gun
& flig and & large amount of ammus
nition, stores, ewe. Five dead and 15
wounded Boers were found.  Tho en-
winy appear to be retreating in ajl di-
rections, except one commando, which
is Iring low, poussibly to cover the re-
treat of the remainder.

“Captsin  MacLaren and Corporal
Murray were found in the Boer hoge
pital.  They are doing well.

“The tawnspeople and the garrison

.
g

o
hears 1t again, bring out more strong-
1y thelr love for Dickens?

“Master” Dickens. What 13 the word

mate, on that sweet May morn.

His pioture of his playmate’s pleas-
ant life.

The flowers and birds that formerly
deMghted them are atill the same.

He wonders whether she yet recalls
with pleasure the happy scenes of their
chitdhood.

He famented the change which her
going away has caused

PRELIMINARY STUDY=0f what
does this poem .rcat besides The

slve phrases, strange combinations of
force and simplicity, unexpected blend-
ings of the ridiculous with the pathe-

F ? t What were the enjoy-
ments of the playmates on the fanm?
‘What has become of his te?

to show about Harte's esii-
mato of him?

“Boylsh faney”—What does “it"
stand for? Do vousthink it was dlkely
a reality? What in the stanza shows
why he used “boyish”?

“Clustering’'—May here express not
simply belng in a group but

of Mateking are heartll
thefr rellef,” v sratatul

The London Times says: T -
ponse of the country as ny wholeetorﬁc:e
President’s deallngs vith the Boers is
ono of acquiescence In all cases, and
one of approval In most. iven from the
alleged  eenters of Boer sympathies
no sincer protest ia heard, The Chi-
cngon'f‘rlbune, which may be taken as

the assombling close to the reader, ag
stated clearly in the next stanza.
“The....spray’ —This is a strong
touch, showing that even the trees were
captivated by ithe great Interest of the
story, listening intently.
“IWhile....way”—The reference is to

What causes the tone of sadness ?

tic, quaint English survivals,
novel applications of the wrong word.

An orator in a national meeting de-
clared, "Thé ways of Providence are
unscrupulous!” and a County Clare
woman complained to her doctor that
she had lost her teeth, and “couldn’t
ightly domesticate her food.”

A NIGHT IN ROME.

By speelal favor, our Rome corres-
pondent, Willtam J. D. Croke, LL.D.,
‘has obtained a very characiceristle page
from voluminocus note-book, made in
Rome by Hall Calne; a page charac-
teristic of the author, and of his work
in Rome. This page, which is remiin-
iscent of Dickens, Is as follows:

1t rvas e night in February, The air
was dank and chill. I was Invited to
a reception at one of the okd Roman
houge In the nelghborhood of the Cap-
1to], and I walked to it by way of the
Corso. The streets were dark and de-
molate, On a doorstep near the Con-

< st other nppropriate titles. No-
tice the pant played by the song of
the pines. Glve meaning of Kkith
and Kin. e, haply.

CLASS TUDY—Ramoth Hill and
Folymiil are in Essex County, Mass.,
where the author was born. The small
village of Foly Love is beside the sea.

“gong....low"=In keeping with the
scene pletured in the next llnes,

“Were,...snow"—~Show the points of
this comparison.

*The,...day"—What made it the
sweotest; what the saddest?

“For....home"—What does this tell
us of the author and Nature? How Is
this shown throughout the poem? What
is ithe relation of *“More....flowers"?

“Took....bloom”—In what secnse
could this be sald? How can spring be
called  “laughing”? (Seec Smiling
Spring, Des Vitlage) What music was
1n?

“Who....kine"~What position did
the bashful boy hold in the family?
“'Constant years"~How is this torm
appropriated?
“Told.. ..seasons"—State in your ow1;
3] of

dotti @ woman sat selling

two 1lttle children were mvith her,
One of them lay asleep in her arms,
the other played by her side. At the
corner of the street golng up to 8.
Silvestro a boy of slx orseven was
selling matches. His little face was
very pale and he coughed frequently
in the damp air. Golng by the end of
the Via Minghett! I saw that a num-
ber of persons were standing outside
the office of the Tribune. They were
the sellers of journals in the streets
and -were wasting for their papers. I
went up to look at them. There were
men, women and boys, and they seem-
ed to be thinly clad and badly nourish~
¢d The doors of the office were open-
&d and they rushed in, snatched at the

This racy tic ha3
fered of

the
c¢lumsy forelgn wits that are so com-
monly ascribed to Irishmen. The
manufactured bull is often silly and
always Inexpert. A genuine bull iz not
an expression of stupidity. Mental con-
fusion, of course, 13 responsible for it,

from nimbleness, eagerness, “‘previouss
ness™ of thought; the notlon, the word,
Jeans before It looks.

When a Galway peasant was asked
it he knew what an Irish bull was, he
explained, “If you was ¢hrivin’ along a
road, and ye seen three cows lyin’ down
and wan av thim was standin’ up—that

but that very confusion often springs

that were handed to them,
and fled back to the otreets. In a
couple of minutes twenty or thirty of
them avere flying down Into the Corso,
crying ““Trlbune,” and fighting for
the first sales Within half an hour
they would be all over Rome' sweat-
Ing, panting, still Tunning and shout-
ing. I buttoned up the collar of my
overcoat. In that chill air it made me
ghiver to think of the price they pald
for thelr bread.

It was a beautitul reception. Inslde
the dark stone walls of the prison-like
palace of old Rome, with its barred
windows and guarded portal, there
was warmth and color. Beautiful wo-
men in lovely gowns, and men with

T!

avords, out the
told.

HWHh....fedt " —Making no sty tn
“the world,

“Round....years"—The monotony of
his life makes him dwell more on the

ast,

“gtil,...ears."—What Is his business
in Mfe? What is pecullar about this
e
is  happy

n?
“Golden year'—She
See  golden

throughout the year.
time, stanza 4.

“Dusky....sun"—What {s the prose
equivalent of this poetlc expression ?
Show its appropriatencss.

“With....gown"—What ploture of
her present state does he draw?
“The....sea”—This music ot the

pines is Interpreted in sympa.hy with
his change of feelings, and glves a key
to hig words. "Siow,” because hlg
(present 1ife Is dull and monotonous.
+1....volee"—Is this lterally true ?
What is the gain in so cxpressing it?

“Mine” What? “What... kine " —
What answer would be give in  his
present mood?

“Orioles”—Thelir nests are elegantly
formed, and well constructed, of grass
firmly interwoven with wool.

“0.,..lean”—This and the succeeding
stanza. are 5 sort of appeal to her
to return; he recalls what formally
delighted them.

“The....blow"—The remembrance of
thelr golden time glves him even

wan is an Irish bull” Sald Sydney
&mlth, “The the t
connection, and the more complete the
real disconnection of the ideas, the
gieater the surprise and the better the
bull.” But a bull and nonsense are not
the same thing. The bull Is a gift; and
1t isx not confined to the uneducated
clasges. When Sir Richard Steele, who
was born in Ireland, was asked by an
Englsh friend how it was that his
countrymen were 80 addicted to bulls,
he replled: “It must be something In
tre climate. Probably if an English-
man were a native of Ireland he would
make bulls.”

An Irish mewspaper, describing 2

phinomenal shower of rain, declared
that the drops varled in size from a
shiliing to eighteen pence. And a Kil-
dare huntsman, who had ridden a rest-
1033 colt to hounds, declared that “be
the time we were over the crest of the
rldge, the baste was that quiet a chlld
might heve millked him."’
. The normal state of mind of the
avorage Irlsh peasant, says Mr. Mace
Donagh, 8 to be “again’ the Govern-
ment”:

s“Ahgtract principles do not appeal to
him. Loyalty to an institution he fs
unable to understand, but his fidelity
to his leader, to his neighbor, to his
clan or community, is unequalled for
its otrength and ondurance. . . Some
years ago the only clear coneeption
he had of it (the Government) was that
the police, the sherlffs, the tithe-proc

- wrlek, attending Quarter v
about fifteen years ago. - - “Iher~i
pe ruciions in the town to-night,’ sald
tho head constable. "Why?' asked my
friend. 'Oh, the Frgarlde are an
drunk; and they're lookin® for the
Moriartys” ‘And what have they agin
the AMorlartya? “The ould atory,” said
the policeman, ‘for betrayin' the cauke
of Ireland’ In tke sixteenth century
the Moriartys, peoonding to the local
tradition, betr!, the great Eari of

i

i eegmm

tors, the , the judges, were
1ts agents; and these officials were as-
soclated in his mind with raids on
farms, stocks and crops, evietions,
arrests of ‘poor hohys,” fines, imprison-
meutd, transportations, hangings™
Hence the intense sympathy enter-

tained by the peasantey for those who
are in the clutches of the law, accused
of political or agrarlan crimes; hence
tha strange fact that, as the criminal
recurds disclose, soms of the most ape

apartments, the more briiliant com-
pany, the troops of lhiveried servants,
the bright music, the bright talk, I
stayed late, and returned, as I had
come, on foot.

The narrow, sllent atrests without
seemed very dark after the blaze of
many lights within. I was picking
my way In the darkness when I heard
the low, tired, hungry cry of a child.
It was @ boy, apparently of four years,
who at midnigh draggt hls

greater than the present real-
itles. Why

“Veerles"—A sort of thrush, noted
for the sweetness of its singing.

“And....thee"—This interpretation of
the music of the pines strikes the
keynate of the whole poem.

Whittler was born at Haverhill,
Mass., one of the prettiest of the many

§ in that ing re-

glon. His first occupations .were
those of & farmer's boy, on his father’s
fa drivi the kine to and from

was

weary little feet home by the hand of
his father. The man was evidently &
seller of newspapers. Two or three
unsold Tribunes, carofuily folded, were
protruding from the side pocket of his
Jacket. He was carrylng & younger
child in his arms, asleep.

A tall, thin, scraggy, underfed man
of perhaps five wnd thirty, A few
paces bebind him there was a woman,
also carrying a onild, and whom I
thought 1 recognized as the woman
~wlith the children in the Corso by the
Via Condottl. She overtook the man,
1nid hold of the other hand of the Iat-
dle boy who was crying, and between
them the child dragged, still crylng
In his low, broken, tired way, all up
the street.

I follawed them, and spoke to them,
and tried to comtort the little fellow
with some woldi, but he took no notice;
the soldl dropped out of his cold fin-
gera and he continued o cry. “Poor
little man, he's very sleepy,” I said to
‘the parents, who wmiled and were
pleased, sald yes, he was very eleepy,
but they were taking him home, and
they would put him to bed.

The poor souls had thelr arms full.
Why dldn‘t T carry the iittle hoy my-
nelt? Hoaven knows I wanted to, but

pasture, riding to mill, and helping
{n the lighter labors of the harvest. He
wes thus brought Into intimate com-
munlon fwith Nature, and hls faithful
depicting of her many beauties gives
a peculiar charm of ploturesque truth
to many ot his poems,

Read “The Barefoot Boy” and note
the points of resemblance. Read also
“Going A-Maying” “To the Dande-
llon,” *May Day,” and “A Day in
June,” and show what all have in com-

mon.
DICKENS IN CAMP,

INTRODUCTION—Bret Harte had
spent some vears as @ miner fn Call-
fornia, and thus the scene of the open-
air camp would be well known to
him. ‘This poem twas written In 1870
—sgoon after the death of Dickens,
Some famillarity with “The Old Curio-
sity Shop” I3 presupposed.

PURPOSE~-This is given clearly in
the last stanza, atate It din your own
words,

PLAN—By showing the great effect
for good that Dickens had, even in
a Tough mining cemp. he bears testl-
mony 4o the nom i and widespread
{nfluence of that master of fletion. Glve
the subject of each stanza and show
Ats relation to the develapment of the
central thought.

1 4aid not. T my

for the moment by giving 2 trifle to
buy milk for the litle fellow, and then
turned away. As I went off T heard
2l the way down the sllent strect the

PRELIMINARY STUDY — Describe

fn your own svords the mining camp
and its  surroundings, How Is the
great interest o the story shown ?

Neli's with her grandfa-
ther and their being lost, but it is 4n
tended to show how deeply absorbed
the listeners became.

“Q'ertaken....d1vine"—=What {3 the
grammatical relation? ‘What might
some divine spell have done?

“Iheir cares”—What Is meant in par-
deular. See stanza 2.

“Like....pine"—Show the points of
this simile. How can gusty be applled
to pine?

“Lost....fire"—Note the emphatle po-
sitlon of lost and wasted.

“And....spelt"—Dfckens. Explain
clearly ‘‘that spell
*Towering....tell’—The pine may

tell the tale that the camp 1s lost and
the fire out: the spire, that Dickens
is gone, and the fire of his genius
quenched; 8o the tale is the same. The
spire {s.probably that of Rochester Ja-
;;t.;;lrad, near Dickens' home at Gad's

What 4s the force of “Ah"? Note
the epithets applled to pine and to
spire respectively,

“Fragrant story”-~Justify thls term.
What probably led to the cholce of
these words?

“Hop vines' incense’—Kent is noted
for producing hops.  Justify the term
“dncense.”

“Blend,...hiils"—The sense is not too
obvious, Dickens resided dor yeurs
in Kent, which may perhaps be the
“glory”; ‘“pensive” jmplles not only
thoughtfulness but sadness, on account
ot two deaths. This story of Diok-
ens' ennobling influence may be added
to the other words of praise that tell
of his great worth.

“That grave''—Dickens dles tn West-
minster Abbey, the burlal place of
many famous Englishmen, this being
a mark of the highest nati. nat honor.

“0ak....entwine"—Used figuratively
here; the oak expresses strength, the
holly assoclated with scenes of good-
will and rejoicing, and the laurel long
used to crown victors in  different
comtests; tributes to his genius as &
writer.

“Deem....pine"—This tribute of ad-
miration from Callifornia may also be
added to those glven by Bnglishmen.
Show the appropriateness of ‘“spread
of western pine”

hoose some of the most beautlful
thoughts and happy expressfons.

NINE REASONS WHY,

Nine reasons for spinsterhood were
glven to the Catholic Woman's Natlonal
League dn an argument recently. Miss
Catherine Goggln, who has been -a
grade teacher in the Public schools for
twenty years, who is president of the
Grade Teachers’ Federation, and NOW
is ¢ In tax tions, told

y good of
those who have pleaded the Boer cause,
remarkg: “Secretary Hay's anawer {sa
proper one, both In {ts spirit and state-
ment of fact It {s reasoning and con-
clusive. and nothing remains but neu.
trality.”” The Chicago Tribune speaks
for the Northwest The tone of the
fouthern journals 1s much the same, ex-
cept in so far as it 1s modified by poli-
tical reasons. Presldent McKinley's re-
fusal has strengthened him with the
country, and dlstinetly Improved the
;,;):s "ut national feeling towards Eng-

The Transvaal National Bank has
suspended gold payments under authe
orization from the Government requir-
ing the acceptance of bank notes. The
institution has large assets apparently
in London. One hundred and fifty
thousand pounds were seclzed at Cape
Town, and £25000 a¢ Durban. Mr.
Luean, chalrman of the London tom-
mittee of the bank says: *“The Trans-
vaal Government I3 laylng hands on
every ounce of gold it can find in the
country. The Government thas nothing
to lose and everything to galn thereby,
Financlal clrcles here are interested
in many Indireet ways, especlally as
to nvhether 'the Transvaal's 1. 0. U.’s
will be redeemed.”

WIT AND HUMOR.

Here Is a good story told recently ¥b:
8ir Wiltrld Lawson: “Two Nnnm’nobr-'
mist minl were In
and one was very auxlous to know
what the views of the cther on the'
war were. This gentleman, reluctant
to enter Into dlscussion, as last said:
‘Well, brother, my views are what
Jesur “urist's would have been. ‘Oh,’
snortew his questioner, ‘I knew you
were a pro-Boer.'

o "
enry,” she mald, “dld you
those shoe buttons for me to-day 7l',‘:et
““Yep,” he replled.
“What dld you do wih them 7
He felt In his pocket, and presently
fished out e little round box. Then a
scared lc&okmoverspread his counten-
ance, an e lady wanted to kno
what was the matter. i
. "Dl;i“you take any of those complex-
on plils you asked me to brin
for you ?" he asked. % home
“Yes, one,” she answered. “Why "
“That was a shoe button. Here are
the pllls."—Chicago Times-Herald.

At a certaln cloth faotory In Scot
land it was the custom to fine the worg
people for turning out bad work, One
day a workman brought a plece of
cloth to be examined, and the mana.
ger found two little holee about an
inch apart. He then showed thess to
the man and demanded two shilings
fine—a shilling for each hole.

“Is it a shilling for each hole?"” asked
the man.

::{e;."l salld the manager.

nd Is it the same
big or little 2 for evers hele,
“Tes, exactly the same” sald the

the story of her life to club women by
request. MIss Goggin propared a ten-
minute paper on *Why I am Single.”
There were nine reasons, as follows:

Because he might not be an orphan.

Because he might like tidies,

Becauge he might bs fond of using
“pet"’ names.,

Because he might part his hair In the
middle of his head.

Because he might demand an item-
ized account of household expenditures.

Because dipner would have to be
taken with the same penson each day.

would
dally letter svriting when elther he or
she might de away.

Because all the good men seem to be
married already.

Because he has not proposed.

‘We think that the last reason con-
tains the whole story. The other elght
bear no welght. There is many an-
other miss who can attribute her sta-
Jon to the same cause, What's the
matter with “him"?

Given Free.

Davidson's famous granitewsre for
your homes, free with a $2.00 purchase
of any* price Tes or Coffes, Baking
Powder, Pepper, Mustard, Ginger Spice,
otc. Regular grocery prices 25, 80, 85,
and 40 cents gat pound. Sond in small
trial mail order and secure grand pre-
minms and big list of prizes. Agents
wanted everywhere. Salary aud com-
missions. Stamp for reply and osta:

1 3
oA Gxear Pacirro Tsa Co,,

1464 8§, Owtherine 8%, Montreal Que,

“Well, then, I'll save a shiliing,” and
putting his fingers in the holes he
Quickly made the two into one.

A BLAMED SIGHT WORSE.

A bachelor, old and cranky,
‘Was sitting alone in his room;
His toes with gout were aching,
And his face o'erspread with gloom,
1

No little ones’ shouts dlsturbed him, !
From nolse the house was free;

In fact, from the attle to cellar
‘Was qulet as quiet could be,

No medlecal afd was lacking;

‘The servants answered his ring,
Respectfully heard his orders,

And supplied him with everything. \

But stil! there was something wanting,
g he couldn't d
The kindly words of compassion,
The touch of a gentle hand.

1
And he sald, as his brow grew darker,
And he rang for the hireling nurse:
“Well, marriage may be a faliure,
Rut this Is a blamed slght worse!”

Taxy Drove PrurrestAwav.—A face
covered with piraples 3s unsightly, T§
tells of internal irregolarities which
should lovg since have been .
The liver and the kidneva are not per.
forming therr fanctiona in the healthy
wav thay rhauld, and thess pimples are
n lat vor knnw that tha hlood protests,
Parme'so’s” Vegotabla Pills will drive
them all away, and wi'l leave the akin

cless and elasn, Try themy, and
Wil be. auotbes wiksess 80 their exets




