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The cottage stood back a little
foom the side of the bard, white, dus-
ty road that led 3o the city. Weary
passersby looked enviously this bot
June evening imte the cool, «green
garden, with iis roses and Llles and
bollyhocks and the sirips of peas and
cabbages sticlching dows o Loe road
The setiing sun threw long shadows
from ibe Trees acToss Lhe garden, and
sbone goidenly o8 e eoveuly-
thatched rool, 1T crept i al the low
Kichen window and It op Loe Lush-
cd lace of the girl who stood withus

urning the Gusky red hair  abowt
ber lorebead %o an aurecie of - bure-

uhed copper.
Yhe slood
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A5 She

al a ong ww
aen taken v
itom the bleactgng-green
pressed the hot won down o the
Cioth the scent of white Wer Tose
upwards wilh the steam apd niled
e Witenen wilh s sweel waru per-
fume

The girl bersel! was tall and band-
soe, bloeeyed and fair, with the
common lairness of red-naired peopile
“faic and no thanks to her, the pea
santry would say. She was dress-
ed in a cotton gown of dark blue
yith little white dots all over it—""a
shower of hail”’ pattern—which made
a brilliant contrast to the auburs of
her hair and the roses of her cheeks

The girl's attire and her surround-
ings wefe spotiessly clean and neat
She might almost be one with whom
cleanliness was not oply next to, but
before godliness. The newly white
washed walls. the freshly-scrubbed
dell on the dresser, the daintily-iril!-
ed and gathered muslim curtains on
the windows, all spoke loudly of the
love of cleanliness ard hard work
“A . pow I, stirin’ good workin
girl M Brennan was to be sure,

esil

<+ but cowld and hard, hard as flint''—

that was what the neighbors said—
<old and hard as stone

She ironed the last piece of linen
folded it, and hung it with the rest
on the httle wooden clothes-horse be-
fore the fire to air She cleaned
the ironing things off the table and
st 'a shining cloth for ber father's
tea—gold and white china cups and
saucers, with glass cream jug and
sugar-bowl, plates of bread and but-
ter, a brown earthenware teapot
and two newly-laid eggs Then
she began to fold the linen off the
horse and lay it in a big cupboard
near the fireplace. Her thoughts
were busy with, the future as she did
so—with her marrigge, which was to
aome off “in the] later end of the
harvest,”” and aN the preparations
she must make for it She has al-
ready a store of things laid by

Just now she;, was thinking with
pleasure of the hooded cloak she
meant to get The “hooded cloak’
is a2 handsome and expensive gar-
ment by which A\the women of the
south and west of
store.
dark stufl—soft
or the lik
Iy about™the hood, with fur

cashmere or - silk,

A wo-

‘her marriage, payving perhaps five o
seven pounds for it, and will kee
it all her lile, often bequeathing it to
her daughter, or to her son's wife;
when she dies.

Maggie was determined that she
would not be married without one,
though she did not talk about it to

 anybody. Somewhere there was a
Thidden, wnknown to anybody but her-
self, a fve pound note, the price of
two pigs which she had reared and
whirh zhe mr a month ago. She
would keep it until she could spare
a dayto go to Cork to buy the
hooded cloak, as well as the other
things she wanted for her wedding
outfit.

As she laid the linen by its place
whe suifled the air digtastefully.

“What an odious smell of mice there
s—the dirty little bastes' | must
et a bit of fat bacon and set a trap
for them to-night,” she said

A shadow darkened the doorway
and she looked around Her face
fell a little

“Is it you, Mary?" she said
thought it was my father.”

“Good evenin’ to ve, Maggie ' the
other replied “No, there's no sign
of your father yet T haveq only
come up the Ballagh road meselfl just
mow, and | didn't see him.’

It was rather a bedraggled-looking
woman who stood at the door with
an untvly headdress and a shabby
mwreen shawl thrown carelessly about
ber. No one would have taken the
dwo to be sisters. The newcomer
was about ten years older than
Maggie, and she had a weary, tired
fook in her eyes, as though she were
constantly looking for some one who
mever came

“Were you waitin’ to see my fath-
w1?" Maggie asked her, a little cold
ly, *Come in and sit down till |
ma}e a cup of tea for ye while ye're
waiting.”

“No, thank you kindly
the other answered.

She came in and took a chair near
4he door, sat down and wiped her
hot face with a handkerchief. Then,
alter a bit:

“It wasn't my father T wanted to
wee, cither. I just wanted a few
words with yerself, Maggie, and 1'd
®e glad to have them said before he
comes in."’

“'hi is it, then?" Maggie asked,
as she v
“‘Well, I suppose you've heard tell
that himself is at the drink again. He
broke out a pight ago and is bard
at it ever since.
watching every evenin’ for him to

wome home, thinkin' he'll surely be

ul

Maggie,”

%ilt off one of them carts some day |

or other. An’ now the landlord
dhreatens to put us out if the rent
4sn’t paid immediately. There's three
months due now,” she said miserablv.
“1ot alone the childher {5 56  Sinadl,
T'd take meself off hag and baggage
and try to earn somethin' for them.”

Maggie looked up at her with cold,
amsvmpathetic eyes.

“I'm sorry for your trouble, Mary
Voran,” she said a trifle impatiently.
“But sute 1 can do nothin’ for you,
mor my father ayther. You made
yoor own bed.”

The other woman flushed and then
‘went on again:

““1 know my father can’t,”’ she said.

‘But 1 thought you ive & bi

"o 3% up
[ 1 *
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*had been

reland set great clay pipe
It is made of some handsome of her weak peints

city

t's worn out I"am |

)o;a asythung youw wan! by and bY
sould not be spendiag t0o -much
money now, gettin’ clothes or the

That's all very well,' said Mag-
gie, with a scorsful toss of ber bead
“SYou were mever -that particelar

t yersell that ye cared what rags
ye bad on." .

Well," said *Mary after a
as a last appeal, I suppose, thea
there would be no change of ye lend-
g me a2 pound or 1w« The pent
comes to two pounds, but i I bad
the half of it it's likely be'd Jet us
stay An' ve know, Maggze Id
pay 1t back W ve I never cheated
ye yit, did 17

Magie hali relented for a
She thought of her sister and the
four young children leit bhomeless
and desolate Then she remembered
bow mochk she wanted that hooded
cloak, and she grew bhard agzain

Her sister saw the bardness in her
face and stood wp to go

“But 1 wish ve good luck of
fine clothes and yer grandeur And
I wsh ve oy of your busband P
bope vou'll do better wifh him than
I did with mine she éd. bitter-
Iy

She

whike

o

o Ipent

yer

1ew her tattered shaw! about
her and left the house

It was 2 month later. The Dorans
icted and had left the
seighborhe Old Pat Bresnan bhad
wished to take his married danghter
and her little children under the shel-
ter of his own roof, but Maggie had
fought azainst 1t She had always
mastered him, poor man. It would
be time enough to do that when she
was gone. she said. She dida't want
to have her sister's drenken husband
knocking the house about, or bher
dirty chiliren making a mess of
everything And she had her way
as } She had shut her ears
to the tale of her sister's miseries,
41 manvy a kind neighbor was on-
Iv 140 anxious to regale her wi
of iow the old man had at length
given up drink, all too late, alas, to
save them, and how fhe children had
grown thin and gaunt and hunger-
bitten. How at last they tramped
to the city in the hope of finding em-
ployment .there
Th's morning she was preparing
to gn into town to buv her wed-
ding clothes. She looked very bright
and handsone, dressed in a freshly/
made up print gown, and she gared
long and lovingly at herselfi in the
looking-glass as she put the finishing
touches to her 4oilet, and twisted her
ha'r into tight little curls over her
forehead with the heated shank of a
Personal vanity was one

But she did not look quite happy.

and is trimmed, especial- She was thinking of her tromsseau
still
man will get one of these cloaks :)3 Mary and her family

also her sister
She had got
of their whereabouts in the
from a neighbor, who had met
ary while in town on a market er-
rand The husband had not found
employment.  Mary looked “thin and
bad.' -~ the child she carried in her
arms—little Danny—was ill and
starved looking “Plainly,”” the wo-
man said, “‘not long for this world.”
Maggie's heart smote her with a queer
unaccustomed pain when the woman
said this. Danny, the youngest hoy,
was her godchild, 'and the only one
of ber family she had cared a straw
abont. Poor sweet-natired, sunny
little Dan' with his blue eyes and
vellow curls, and innacent round face,
dying of starvation in a city slum!
The thought of it troubled her -
cessantly. She had lain awake near-
ly all night thinking of the child.
~he thought, too, with new sensa-
tions, about Danny’'s mother, and of
how she must feel about him. Old,
hali-forgotten memories came back to
her of Mary as she had been long
ago, when she herself was a small
child apd Mary nearly a grown wo-
man  How Mary had walched her
and tended her night and day the
time she had the flever, as her own
mother might have done had she
lived, how she had tried, after her
mother's death, to manage for them
all, and she only “a bit of a slip
herself mending and making and
saving, and bheing satisfied to wear
linsey-woolsey week-day and™ Sunday
that Maggie might go clad on Sun-
days, at least, in fine biue cashniere
Many thoughts like these kept run-
nine ough her mind all the night
long. ~
About  the hooded cloak Maggie
now hall changed her plans =he
st «o w0 see Mary and the children
first, and if they were in such want
as she has been told, and il Danni
were really so ill, she would give
them the half at least, of that five-
pound note. She felt relieved when
at last she made up her mind thus
far. It was like a’ great weight
lifted from her shoulders. And, o
course, if Danny wasn’t really so bad,
she need only give them a few shill-
ings, so she would keep the note and
huy the hooded cloak after all. She
took wonderful comfort from. the last
thought.
She opened the cupboard door, step-
ped vp on a chair, and took out from
the farthest corner of the uppermost
| shelf the little wooden box in which
\she had so cunningly hidden the five-
nd note. Not even her father had
nown of its existence. :
But when she looked into the box,
the noté; to her horror, was nowhere
to be seen. Instead, she found some
| tiny scraps—mere specks, indeed, of
paper which had once heen crisp.
The mice, alas, had eaten her Ve-
pound note! j
Great Things From Little Capses
Grow —It takes very little to \de-
range the stomach. The cause may
be slight, a cold, something eaten or
drunk, anxiety, worry, or some other
simple cause. But if precautions be
not taken, this simple cause may
have most jous consequences.
Many a chronically debilitated consti-
tution to-day owes its destruction
1? sim;le cn::: wc with tIn
time. Keep stive apparatus
in healthy condition and all will be
well.  Parmelee's Vegetable Pills are
better than any other for the purpose.
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meaning The very name t
carry ~ith‘it somewhat of & punic
which does not belp 10 czeale inte:-
est as to whom .they ware, wha!
they did, or why 1bey were so call
ed. Sech a state of aflairs show:
ingratitode, uaistentional of ofher
wise, to those immortal character:
and a culpable neglect of the histor

of vur country
the “‘Four Master:

The names of
are

Michiael O'Clery, chief.

Conary O'Clery, his brother.

Cocogry O Clery, a distant relatis«

Fearieasa O'Mulconr;.

Trey compiled irom scattesed mag.
Arnipts and documents relating to Ire
land, ber own language what :
sow called the “Annals Ireland,
of the “Ausals of the Four Mas
g These annals are a systema
tiwally arrasged chrosclogy of event:
in lreland, from the Dcluy to AL
18l¢. The pairon of this great wor.
was Fergal O'Gard, lord of Moy O
Gara and Coolavin, in the -Counts
of Sligo} wbo fSrst conceived the
dea of coliecting the materials, an:
commudicated the same %0 Michae
O Clery, who, with the others, mad-
the compilation for which they wer:
Midverally rewarded by O'Gara.

The work was commenced on the
22nd day of January, 1632, in, the

1 ¥4

~Convent of ther Franciscan Order, i

Donegal, and it was finished in the
same convent og the 10th of August
163¢

One of the great institutions of
Milesian Ireland was the office of ol-
lamh (prom. Ollav.) or historian,
which was hereditary in every
clau It was the exclusive duty
of these historians to keep a record
of all trassactions relating to the
clan—its history, achievements, tri-
umphs, €c. It was from one of the
families 'who beld this office to the
royal O'Donnells ‘for some bhundreds
of years that three of the four mas-
ters sprang :

The foundation of this family of the
O'Clerys as ollamhs of Tyrconnell has
a h of romance aboyt M. The
rys were descendants from ome
of the sings of Conmau ht, and ori-
ginally belonged 1o a district in that
provinee called Hy Flachrach, which '
isscomprised within the limits of the

‘*rmm diocese of Kilmacduagh. In

the thirteenth century they were dis-
possesses by the D Burgos and other
Norman adventurers, and forced to
migratedivome in the direction of Kik
kenny, others northwards to Tyraw-
ley, and others to Brefini ()'l(filly.
About the year 135¢ one of the de-
Nghment  which had settled in Ty-
rawley, a voung maa of much learn-
ing and refinement mamed Cormac
O'Clery, left home with the intention
of seeking his foftune and the free-
dom for which he longed in the coun-
try of the O'Donells, whose soil had
not vet been( polhrted by the foot-
primts of the invaders. On his jour-
ney, heing forced %o seek the -
tality of the Abbey qf Assaroe, he
was quickly discovered by the monks
1o be a young man of more than or-
dinary merit and dttainments

This abbey was at the thme a creat |

and wealthy monastery and like all
such mstitutions in Ireland, was re-
markable for its hospitality Young
O'Clery, being a cultured and schel-
arly man, attracted the attention of
the abbot, who induced him to re-
main in the place as a professor of
Canon aad Cwil Law, where he made
the acquaintance of Matthew O'Sgin-
gin, the historical' ollamh of the '-
Donnells, who lived in Kilbarron Cas-
tle, some three miles from the mon-
astery.

O’Sgingim . then an old man, was <o
much impressed with the young man's |
demeanor and scholarly attainment |
that, having no male issue living, he
offered to make O'Clery his son-in-
law and heir, on condition that if!
the marriage was bless¢d by a son, !
that son should be broWght up as |
the intended ollamh of the O'Don- |
nells in all the acqguirements neces-
sary for the office. The young man
willingly aecepted these conditiims,
and fulfilled them faithfully, and from
that marriage spranp-<a line of ol-
lamhs which continued unbroken down
to the time of the Four .\lasu-‘;.

Some of these ollainhs were meff of
great eminence, not only in histfory
but in geceral literature. The 2reat
grandson of Cormac O'Clery was
called “Diarmuid  of the Thoee
=chools,”” bhecause he kept a school
of literature, a school of history
and a school of poetry The reign-
ing prince of the O'Donnells was
pleased to make a further valuable
grant of land to the extensive an-
cestral possessions of this celebrated
scholar around Kilbarron Castle as a
mark of appreciation and to help to
nwaintain  the schools and the pospi-
tality for which the place was noted,
The school at Kilbarron flourished
down to the “‘Flight of the Earls” |
in the fateful year of 1607, I'hen, |
for the first time in the history of |
Ireland, the despoiler could exercise |
his will unchecked throughout the !
land. The lands of Kilbarron hecame
the property of the alien, and the
schoul shared the fate of so many
other sanctuaries of Celtic learning in
Ireland.

The cclebrated group of men who
have been called ‘‘The Four Masters”
included three of the illustrious stock
| which began with the wanderer from
| Tyrawley—Brother Michael O'Clery,
'Conary O'Clery and Peregrine O’-
lClery. Brother Michael in his vouth
| was known as “Tadhg an t-Sleibhe,"”
that is “Tim of the Mountain,” a
‘name which has a special significance
| when chronizes with the struggle in
| which Red Hugh took such a promin-
ent part.

He had been an acecomplished Irish
scholay and antiquary before he join-
ed the Franciscans at Louvain, in
France, about the year 1607. He
was soon afterwards sent back to
Jreland by Father John Colgan, lec-
turer of theology in this monastery,
to collect material for the great
work, ‘““The Lives of the Irish
Saints,” which is associated with
Father Colgan's name. Brother Mi-
chael fulfilled his mission to perfec-
tion, but did also a great deal

1
|

Ottawy, Sept. 22, 1994.
Altention wis tly calied to the
act  that out of some 190 to 20

samples: of water from farm wells

asalyzed asaually by Proi. Shutt,
veist of the Dominion E

. By lar the
creater number have to be utterly
ondemaed, and it seems very evidest
that a great improvemeat in our
sater supplies is secessary. This
angerous  comdition of masy farm
wells is undogbtadly due to pollution
oy usosapitary closets. Thereis po
eason why we should bhave our
arm-houses to-day in the semi-bar-
aric condition in which so maay
{ them are, with. their closets and
rivies a menace to public bealth.
e may talk about bacteriology, sa-
itation, and so on, but all that and
» great deal more, is included iz what
«¢ understand by “‘cleanliness.’’ The
ack ol cleanlifiess is primarily a
atter of ignorance, and secondarily
« matter of laziness

An Onfario editor, who is a mem-1

er of the Board of ‘flealth ,in his
wn and familiar with uli‘n'oo.-
tions in his section, says in eflect :
erhaps the farmers of this district
are wrrse than elsewhere, but of all
he facms I have visited during the
ast few years, 1 have yet to learn
{ one closet kept with a regard to
mmon decency, not 1o speak of hy-
clenic laws. This state of aflairs is
tterly inexcusable. In the towns
tie closets are inspected by order of
the boards of health, and the people
arp gradually being persuaded to
adopt the dry earth system. Very
few pits are left and no new ones
ate being dug. Imspectira by coun-
ty and towsship bocids of bealth
may be impracticable, bat the seli-
respect of farmers ad their families
ight to mean something in this re-
<pect, if regard for health means no-
th ng. !
Ordinary shallow wells in the vi-
mity of the old-fashioned privy pits
ire almost certain to become con-
taminated by seepage. The soil
an excellent filtering and cleansing
azent, oxidizing inorgamic matter ra-
pidly, and tending to check the de-
velopment of y of the common
putrefactive batteria. But the scil
i* only able to dispose of a certain
apount contaminating , material,
#.d suchtdisposal es “time, so
that by heavy razins "the contam-
nating matter may be carried far
irto she earth below the true puri-
fving layer, and thus soak weonchang-
ed into the wells. An old pit whi§h
has  been closed and coverad with
carth is almost equally dangerous,
as the decomposition of the large
mass of excreta contained thersin is
a matter of years, unless bastened by
tle proximity of trees L routs
reach the pit. The cm}
and the pit left open fong enough to
permit  the decomposition of any or-
garic  matter remaining.
Il farmers once took time to tirnk
these matters, there would wun-
doubtedlV be a eat imrarovement .
Windmi#ls are now beth cheap and
common ; and there is no rexson why
well-to-do farmers should not lhave
a water system in their heeses with
all the conveniences and advantazes
which residents in the cities enjoy
from the water works. systems there
established
Though not quite so convenient, the
dry earth closet is so cheap and so
satisfactory from the sanitarv point
of view that no farmer can discover
a reasonable excuse for refusing to
adopt it. A well laid cement cop-
crete floor will be fouud by far the
easiest to keep in a clean and whole-
some condition. A stout hex of
suitable size, mounted on runners

of

jand with a streng hook at one endl

to which a horse may be attached,
makeés a receptacle that can be con-
veniently drawn to the field or barn-
yard to he emptied. This bex may
be made whoRy or in part of sheet
iron, and if the bottom be semi-cir-
cular in form-a kettle of hot water

will be jound sufficient to loosen the |

frozen contents in winter. Galvan-
ized iron buckets, larger at the top
than at the bottom, are also easy
to empty in winter. The nature of.
the receptacle is largely a matter of
convenience; the essential features of
the system are the storing and use
of a plentiful supply of dry earth
and the emptying of the receptacle re-
gularlv, If the contents be spread
thinly over the surface of a field,
they will be decomposed in a very
few days with no danger to the pub-
lic he-~lth. X

Ashes should not be used for a sub-
stitute for earth, and road dust is
very little better. . The surface soil
of a field or garden that has
frequently cultivated will be found
inst the thine. If a little coarse or
lumpy it may be run through a
gravel screen. It is always advis-
ahle to keep a good supply on hand,
as it becomes drier and better with
age when stored in a bin.

Peregrine O'Clgry, the third of the
group, was the last historical ollamh
of the O'Donnells. He had written a
life of Hugh Roe O'Donnell, which
from its merits, wgs largely drawn
upon in compiling the Annals. At
one time he owned some landed pro-

ish,”” was dis alter the
fashion of the day. He finally set-
tled in the barony of Erris, County

.gq, where he died.

of the Masters, _ p
the great stock of the O’Mulconry’s
of Ballymulcoury in the County Ros-
5 hq were historical ol-
lamhs to the O'Cophors and men of
the bighest- repute in all matters of
their profession, Fearfeasa was an
eminent Irish scholar and . antiqu-
rian. -
1. 8‘::040' the four mentioned, there
sat at the same table to give assis-
tance and advice Peregrine-O'Duigen-
an, ollamh to the McDermotts and

g.“&ﬁ and Maurice O'Mulconry,
' the

Fearfeasa, who remained

more, He collected materials for the
“‘Annals of the Four " and

s

should i
be removed and spread upon a .‘!eld.'

been

rﬁy. but like so many of thé ‘‘mere |
r

tual
t- | demand upon  the elementary school
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71t \he man who has hitherto been
careless in this particular will adopt
'nnq maintain a proper sanitary sys-
(%em in commection with his closet,
‘he will find himseli gaining largely,
not only in seli-respect, but in the
irespect of his family and of the
i strangers within his gates, Further-
i more, he may thereby escape the rav-
ages of such diseases as typhoid fe-
ver, which are so frequently traced
to the use of contaminated water.

Yeurs very truly,
W. A. CLEMONS,
Publication Clerk.

The Swan Song of a Blind
Religious

In she Chronicle of the English Au-
| gustinian Canonesses Regular- of the
Lateran’ just published in Edinburgh
| by Dom. Adam Hamilton, 0.S.B., the
story is related of a poor Irish priest
who studied in Louvian and could
i not tel where to say his Mass, for he |
;had been refused everywhere, and was '
jaccepted to say the first Mass in St. |
‘ Monica's. Many interesting recol-
{lections of Mother Margaret Cle-
,ment appear in these chapters, but !
‘none more touching than that of her !
‘death. She was blind, she carried '
{hersell with humility and subjection '
{to all; she would not even touch an
| ple without - asking leave of her
&eﬂox- ‘““The more I have gone
before you,”” she said, “in my years
‘and profession the more I must show
1you example by my lile and man-
ners.” Sixty Eun had passed since,
when but 'a child, she had entered
the monastery, she had seen her
iniece—'‘two pawns to leave in my
jplace’'—professed. ‘‘And as it were,
ireflecting of her death, sitting at
{the high table by the Mother th

was then, being” very merry in re-
‘creation, she gaid unto her: “‘Good
iMother, give me leave to do as the
‘swan doth, that is to sing you a song
inow before my death,” which the
\Prioress answered: ‘Good Mother,
ilet us hear it.” And with that she
sent out such a voice that all the
company admired. It was a Dutch
ditty, but the matter was on the
{Spousg and the Bridegroom. That
.was her last, for she never came to
ithe Refectorv aiter, for the next day
she, sitting in the chair im her place,
apd reading with the convent g dirge
“Jor the month, her sickness tn?»k Ler
vehemently with a burnimg fit, vet
would she not * stir till the Office was
out; and then she was last to her
call, and lived but four days after.’
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For full particulars write
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or University Matriculation
Professional Certificates.
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! The best known preparatory schools
in the land seek pupils who, at thir- |
.een to fifteen years of age are asked to
demonstrate a most limited acquaint-

ance with their ‘native tongue, a
meagre knowledge of arithmetic and
geography, and perhaps the ability
to rattle through the Latin declen- | PARY NussLuwoRK,
sions. Your son's fourteen years '
need show no more (and may show
less’) than this pitiful inventory de-
mands, and he will be welcomed in-
'to the typical preparatory school,and
started expeditiously on the desig-
nated  grind warranted to carry
‘him safely into the college for which
he is labeled, Educationally

fequirements are absolutely {;m
significance.  There is nothing in™"
(them calculated to reveal the lad’s -
mental and moral assets,—his de- '
velopment, his outlook; on the one
real educational concern—the child’s
“buried life"’—they shed no light.
They come down to us sanctioned on-
ly by the convenient tradition that
made the three R’s the common edu-
cational staple of all mankind. Genu-
ine inner activity they neither at-
tend, require, nor promote. In com-
placently aceepting half-grown boys
on terms, the preparatory
school does something worse than
detach itsell from sound elementary
| training,—it becomes a source of ac-
~demoralization. It makes no

Fifteen yearseare thus w"
elapse without an effor v
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or employ power, after
the
ividuality!—Abraham
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