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THE CANADIAN SPECTATOR.

Dominick Daly held a high character at Narraghmore. He had brought it with hn'rP frorlr;
the County Monaghan, of which he was a native. He was the son of plau; people, ‘‘sma
farmers” in that sense of the word which surprises Lng}lsh peop]e accustomed to an mterp{)eta-
tion of it that would have a magnificent signification in_the sister kmgdqm.l He had he}e,n
well educated for his station in life, partly at the national school of the district in whic I e
lived, and partly by his uncle, who was a priest, and consequently the pride, honour, and glory
of the humble family.  But neither the dignity of the brother nor the industry and cleverness
of the son, could keep trouble, in the shape in which the small farmers of Ireland are fmos(;
familiar with trouble, away from the homestead of thg Da‘lys ; an(} a rfeme_dy had beer} Ou!;l
in that resource which Domi(;xick Daly and Katharine Farrell discussed in a toge so raught

1 1 vards, )
v 'llj';rell’ rlgx?ﬁs?’:; r;o‘:xfrt)g:‘n:;n married a rustic heiress of local renown, who loved hxm’ well
enough topendow him with herself and her money on unequal conditions.  Mary keamey}sﬁvg
hundred pounds saved the farm and made the old folks happy. ~She and her young husban
were not bad friends, but she early fell in!o ill }x.eal.th, and after some time became ﬂI;'lCll_m' t;z
epilepsy. When his father and mother died, wu‘hm a few months of sach othe;‘, ominic <
Daly, who had no taste or talent for farming, relinquished the farm to his lam.llo‘r‘( s ox; terr(r;:
so much to the advantage of the latter, that he was generously ready to give his * good-wor
to so unprecedentedly easy-to-manage an individual, when he applied for employment in o;e
of the many capacities which had temporary existence during the famine and gev}fr peﬂ‘no. s,
when public and private resources were alike taxed to the utmost for the relief o }t] e su ermgt
population.  Dominick Daly fulfilled his functions admirably, and gained a lugl}:qc aracter, :110
only for diligence, activity, and probity, but for km_dlmess and humamt{'f. | 'a]ny ;{grem‘:;:
stories circulated of his helpfulness, his sympathy, his generosity anq se ;( emat. 1_1.5’ owr
slender resources were freely taxed, to adq to t}le sums w?uch it was his bu;l{nessdt;"( lsfl“?c(e(i
and his strength and time were as freelv given in the service of the poor. e anc “ls :\a ll ed
wife had long Lived apart, and such arrangements as h.ad been within his Power were 1m(:( e fo
her comfort, Mrs. Daly had gone to live with a relative of her own, a widow 1}‘1'r.ne( ron li
at a small village several miles north of Narraghmore ; and the remnant of her on;xxn?l, a
that had not been wasted in the vain effort to ma}<e ghe small farm pay, was scrupu 9;1; y. a)p.
lied to her use and benefit by her husband. Lli"e in common had bct;ome impossible ; he
e t shift for himself, and the poor woman, submissive to her hard fate, lived _her life of patient
g:irisng, sometimes cheered by avisit from him, when she. was capable of. being chee}red., but
gradually becoming less and less able to understand or think ahout anything except klcll) olw’r;
bodily condition. A year before the time at which I take up the story bf Dominick at')(l)n
life, he met Katharine Farrell, who was then living at Athboyle, in t'he hu_mble sﬂ\;_a i l
whi’ch Dr. Bourke had procured for her, as nurse:y.govemess.—-\'{hxc}}‘ might be {;:::ﬂ){
interpreted nuiserymaid, only for the grandeur of the thing—to his sister’s children. 1 o
that hour love had been an unknown. sentiment to Domlplck Daly, It came to him in so
eductive a guise that he was its victim before he hfxd time or thought to reason upon
. ilt. The strange beauty of the girl was a revelation to the man who had never seen or
tg}:l(;x: ht of .beaukt,ﬂbf any other order than the red-cheeked blooming comeliness of t.};e
coun%ry girls; and the dauntlessness of her character had fascination for an unconscm}:n‘s]y
imaginative mind, with education and tastes, though undeveloped, beyond t'hc .clnssv‘]to \;'( |c‘;
Dominick Daly belonged. The girl recognized her 'conquest,lnnd exul.tcd‘m it. She 'm;
D:ln; to be a married man, but she heedefl that barrier very llttlc.‘ His wife was (lymg ; :'K;
had it from Sam Sullivan, the doctor’s assistant, Daly l}ad told him all abqut thc' case, .cxf
Sam had prescribed for the sick woman wull all _the fe.rwd 7:eal and presumption of 1gno‘ra;1'¢;
It was a question of a very short time. So Katharine Farrell silenced the few an; rlun.
warnings of a conscience which had never been ‘kcc‘nly susceptible ;~she had been unc lcr :::
than the ordinary influences of religious.msl‘mcuon in I.rclnnd ;—and gave hefsclf ;xpl o the
assionate attachment with which Daly inspired her, with an absence of caution w hich m‘ (.)r
)Eave ended in a catastrophe, had Daly not bcen. called away from Athhovle })y nfpneur l
ood fortune. His services during the troublous times had come under the notice o sreve a
gyentlemen connected with the neighbouring county, and he was, through ﬂ.“’ influence of some
gf them, oriered the respectable and decemly-pnid office qf Clerk to the Union nlN1£r?t)zl;ln2:il
At the hour of parting a complcte un(_lcrstandmg was arnvgd at hetw;en Dmmm'c.' Jaly s
Katharine Farrell ; and he pledge(} his future life to her with ‘nll ’r,aosssnble solemrfxit?. ¢ Dalv's

“When [ am a free m]zlm I will mar:"y“yo:x, sotl)\ellz r::_ [(,\(:.I]'] b:;(;.:] t:](.; ;';:r)(‘)lu”s o y

i i est intent, e true to me as e . )
prom‘l‘ls cl'iouvtvtiﬁ‘i ‘\:rllt]]l] tt/t‘ael t;l)le ? There are pretty girls at Narraghmore ; and out of sight out

s, "
of ml‘r;“'il'lwnhs;n er\:,,"l)l;‘zy tshacyr;. There's not a woman's face in all the world [ care to look at
but yourswindyyou know it well,  May be, darling, _if I had a better right to lovc" your——’llf“z
could britlxg you a good conscience as well as a bu_rnmg heart —~you m ght no’tl be so sure ar
certain of me ; but your hold is on my soul, my glrl. your hold is on my soul. | dared to pray

He locked her in his arms in an agony of gnef and remorse, and if he hm‘ ( ml(“ s nlfree
while she lay there, he would have prayed thqt he mnght see herno more llll!l]. he should Klt free
man, And then he left her, and she liked his grief, but was angered by his remo];?c;. - ve;.
weaiz she felt, and Katharine Farrell disl‘kv':d weakness. Time went on; her .1 e \\.‘.:) m“):
dull ;xfter Daly’s departure ; and news of him reached her but rarely. i A const:?nll; I L

undence in addition to its being forcign to the customs of people of their class, wou d ]:‘\:C

,{,’:cncd ux;desirahle attention, and ‘l,(utlmsrhl)lq had nlSroubl‘c}son}e O?sf:vrer»:Ir:iclll:cr:};ﬁ;::ln hcr‘:
oy o1 3 slave, Sam Sullivan.  Irom the few letters re Ty

{)\'ex::;:griﬁg h;:h::;::llr;:'n:";}o:ninic'k aly was filling his post to his own and his cmpluycn:‘
a.u‘al'nctiong and that he was, though as much her devoted and adoring Iover as “Y‘ff' ;“0] L
; " } . she had believed he could be, under the sentence of separation,  She misser the
pnt‘u on “t:no:t‘ of her lfe ; he might dwell upon the sentiment, but she wearied for the sight
e;(.i:.emc;tor the sense of her power over him, for his words, and looks, and caresses. l?cz
wrote v ruely, he hardly ever mentioned his wife, and she wanted to know ali about her;
wrt:}l]e tvaﬁe m);' ht weigh and measure her own chances, the pr()bal)}e duration of her ()Wﬂ
;%rrig :vnitingg She would have greedily listened to every (!l-tnul of the poor wo_m.‘m s
sutlering condition, as she greedily read everything re]atmg to epllcps‘y thlml she could find in
the medical books, with a sight of winch the unconscious Sam p'r‘(”]n‘tmtc; \er.h L someness

At length Katharine Favrell discovered an opportunity of escaping from the ir kso eness
of her life at Athboyle; an opportunity so unlooked for and 1mprol?nblc that it qcﬁ e

it miraculous. There appeared in the county newspapers an ad vertisement by the | oard
almost ?;:lmct)f the Narraghmore Union, setting forth that the post of Girls’ Schoolmistress
o v ant, and describing the qualifications necessary for a candidate for the same. To
s was; wif th"lrine Farrell turned this opportunity has been already told, Her qu.qk per-
—— ltd at c;vi(lent to her that 1t was of the last importance that a previous acquaintance
Do n;]a 4c llf and Domunick Daly should not be suspected by anybody at Narrnghm(),l'e.
betwecrll] elset mating the nature of her purpose, she wrote to him in these words :—*¢ You
ani?] wl:)rflu; sfelm; when and where you will be least prepared to find me. Don’t show, by
e k 2 st ever before.”
word -y look, ghaf :vf\::‘:zc?::sgxl. and Katharive Farrell was triumphant.  She had left her

Ihq experlmt.nn ood icrms w.th her employers, and her present s.tuation ensured her the
former snuanm} . -rgunder cireun stances wheh rendered it natural that they should meet
socety of her ovf' ene of ler daily avocations was i the vicnity of the scene of his, and with
frequently, 'he ;cecn might have been safe. With ordinary patience they might perhaps have
prdinary cau.t\gn ‘K:{lhnxgnc Farrell had scant patence, and she wearied at Narraghmore as
been happy i, é‘t t Athboyle, for ¢ her rival's” death. Yes, she had actually so twisted the
o }]:ﬂ.(l \;;e::ne \?erted ml)nd, that the w.fe of her lover, the woman whom she wronged,
:rl‘ftuml:?mue:io\lx): :)f her existence as Mary Daly was, she called in her own thoughts, her

rival, . . . " - . . » .

] is wi y S is day. He suffered
ini 1 not seen his wife for se}eral weeks before t]m . i
c}?(:lrtn?l:f:‘ ([i)r::e}., ha}‘hs feelings and his conscience were engaged in a smfenw(}in‘cvl:1 sg;ir{
{?rterer day by day; a strife which tore and tossed him between t.hc combatants, dn d was ful
o; horrible tempmtiz;n to sin still deepe}l; tl:an l;.s unho(:{ylnt\;:: :30:?1 :f thl\lg:eg?:o ;x(;\’ A Ee and
wish, And to.day the woman whom he jovec so macy, 1 wish Iain‘ terrible, conscious
: : 1, had given to thought and hope and wish, plain, y :
;;Lyc;aldk‘;:s Z:dhti:? ‘:v'as notgall that had come to him to-day. There was one person
v y

whom Daly and Katharine had not deceived, and whose suspicion Katharine had divined, with
the quickness in which she far surpassed her lover, When she said, * Father John suspects us
both,” she had struck the trail of the gravest danger in the path of their guilty love,

The Reverend John O'Connor was the parish priest of Narraghmore, and of the old
authoritative type. He was a stern-tempered man, downright in his ways, and uncompro-
mising in his principles. Fine distinctions respecting the limits of spiritual authority were not
in Father John’s line. The morals of his flock were distinctly his ‘¢ own business,” and he
had a keen eye for a black sheep, or a straggler. He worked very hard himself, and he made
his curates work very hard, and one of his notions was that the Very poor were especially his
own charge, so that the workhouse came in for much of his special supervision, and such of its
inmates—a majority, though the population was largely Protestant—as ¢ belonged to him,” as
he used to say, had good reason to thank him for his zeal, and very little chance of escaping,
their ¢ duties.” Father John locked them up, and looked up the officials too, and very soon
and clearly manifested that he was not particularly delighted with the selection which the
Guardians had made of a schoolmistress. There was nothing to be said against her recom-
mendations, or her teaching, or her demeanour generally ; but Father John found out very
soon that she neglected ¢ her duties,” and was addicted to the society of Dominick Daly, a
married man, and, what was worse, a married man with an invalid wife at a distance. Her
education was, no doubt, even above the requisite mark, and she wrote a very fine hand ; but,
no matter about all that, Father John would have been well satisfied with something less in
these respects. Katharine Farrell was not the sort of schoolmistress he wanted for * his”
poor children. Daly was a good fellow ; he had behaved right well in the famine and in the
fever; but he was not over strong-hearted, and that woman would easily be the rin of him,
if she made up her mind to it. Anyhow, it was not right, it must and it ought to give scandal
to those whom it was Father John's business to keep from scandal. Father John was an.
honest and straightforward man, in addition to being an authoritative priest, who would never
be troubled with the notion of delicacy with respect to his ‘“ tackling any member of his
flock on a point included within his estimate of the range of either faith or morals; and so he
made up his mind that he would * tackle Daly at the earliest Opportunity ; also that there
must be an end to all that he disapproved of in the matter, or that he (Father John) would
bring it under the notice of the Board of Guardians, and procure the dismissal of Miss Farrell,
Though Katharine was far from suspecting the full extent of Father John’s evil-mindedness
towards her, it was with a sirking of the heart unusual to her hardy nature that she saw Daly
evidently summoned by the priest to an interview, instead of being dismissed with a passing
salutation. The correctness of her foreboding was revealed when Daly said to her, the next
time they met—

I could do nothing with him, darling. There’s no good in attempting to deceive Father
John, He knows men and women too well; he read me off like a book, And he would
listen to nothing but that you must go away, or I must.”

Katharine received this decision of her lover’s with sullen displeasure, Everything was
against her. And to think how easily everything might be for her ! Only the wretched life:
of an epileptic woman ; a life which was a burden to the owner and a plague to other people,
between her and happiness! If Daly’s wife would but die, all would be well ; there would
only be a decent time to wait—a very short time under such circumstances—and meanwhile
they might set Father John's scruples at rest, by openly avowing anengagement. To gain time
was now an important object. Father John wouid hardly make her give up one employment
until she should be provided with another, and that might not be a rapid process, A clever
expedient presented itself to Katharine's ready wit ; she might conciliate the priest by putting
her difficulties before him, and asking him to find a place of refuge for her. She acted on
the idea successfully. Father John received her confidence with sympathy, admonished her as
to her present conduct, and promised to get her out of the difficulty as speedily and eflectually
as might be.  But the opportunity was as tardy in presenting itself as Katharine hoped it might
prove. The weeks wore on, and nothing occurred worthy of notice, except that Miss Farrell
had a brief holiday, and availed herself of it to visit her former employers, So the spring
ripened into summer at Narraghmore.

(70 be continued.)

CURRENT LITERATURE.

—

“ THE TATLER,” by G. P. Putnam’s Sons,

New York, with an introductory essay by John
Halberton,

The essay gives some explanation of the old Tatler, Guardian, Spectator, Rambler, &ec.
newspapers.  The present volume contains articles by Bishop Berkley, Addison, and mostly
by Steele, that prince of writers. The book is, of course, well known to all readers of polite
literature, but it should be read by our business young men and our raw writers for the press.
It would furnish them with ideas and models for easy, graceful diction, It is difficult not to
envy the men who lived in the times of Addison and Steele.  Culture was much
esteemed, and literature loved for its own sake, and not as now, when nothing is loved or
sought but the way to make money.  As a corrective o that, we heartily commend the
reading of the Zatler. 'The volume is beautifully got Up as to paper, print and binding.

IicoNoMIC MONOGRAPHS 1 —

No. I. Why we Trade and how we Trade, by David A, Wells,

No. IL The Silver Question. The Dollar of the F
by the same author,

No. 11, The Tariff
Horace White,

New York : Putnam’s Sons ; Montreal : Dawson Bros,

‘The discussions on fiscal policy to which we are accustomed to listen are wel] nigh in-
variably mixed with the jargon of party politics ; and the public utterances of the commercial
world in reference to the hackneyed terms of protection and free trade are for the most part
but discouraging illustrations of the prevalence of sciolism and selfishness, It js g hopleful

sign that there are men capable of Lfting the study of political economy out of the dust and
turmoil of Yaction strife, and placing it in such y

that unsophisticated patriots may take hold, an
of their country. The writers of these Economic Monograpks have undertak
discharged the much needed task of unearthin
and canker. In the clearest manner they set

repressive policy in trade, and suggestively urge that their country (the Unit
large for protection.” The arguments which protectionists derive from the
tion of commerce in free trade countries are successfully combated by forces
seemingly ignored by mere party politicians, are rievertheless pstent to ev
observer. The subject of Canadian annexation is skilfully handled, and the
in facts and lllllst;alions which will confirm unbiased minds in the belief tha
shuts other countries out it shuts itself in, and suffers accordingly.
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~ What we call strength of mind implies the prevalence of th
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