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Nestle's Food is a complete and entire diet
for Babies, and closely rescnb'es mothers’

milk, Over ail the world Nestles Food has
been recognized for more than thirty years as
prossessing great value, Your physician will

confirm the ~tatement

Neostie s Food is safe It requires only the
addition of water to prepare it jor use. The
great danger attendant on the use of cows milk
is thus avoided.,

Conault vour doctor ahout Neatle's Food and
gend to us for a large sample can and our book,
“4The Baby,” both of which will be sent free on
application.  Also ask for * Baby Birthday
Jewel Book.’ Leeming, Miles & V0.,

51 =t. Sulpiee Street, Montreal

FATHER DAMEN, S.J

One of the Most Instructive and
Useful Pamphlets Extant
Is the Lectures of Father Duwmen., The)
eomprise five of the most celebrated ones de
livered & that renowned Jesait Father
nune The Private Interpretation of the
Bibis, Ihe Catho'ie Chureh the Only I'ruos
Cuureh of God,” “ Confession,” “The Rea
Presence.” and “ Popular Objection s Agalns
the Catholie Chureh.” The book will be sen’
to any address on receipt of 16 ots.in stamps
Orders may be sent 10
THOMAS COFFEY
Oatholia Resord Offine. - Condan, Ont

“ m
Preserve Your  Teeth
nd teach the children to do so by using
3 CALVERT'S
CARBOLIC TOOTH POWDER

6d., 1-, 16, & 1 1b. 5/- Tins, or

CARBOLIC TOOTH PASTE
6d., 1-, and 16 Pots.
They have the largest saleolany Dentifrices

AVOID IMITATIONS, which are
NUMEROUS & UNRELIABLE.
F. C. CALVERT & C0., Manchester.

SCHOOLE

During the coming School Term of 1598 9 we
respectiully #olicit the favor of your orders for
the supplying of Catholic Educational snc
other Text books, both in English and French
algo, school atationery and achool requisites,

SADLIER'S DOM:NION SERIES

s“adlisr’s Dominion Reading Charts, 26 Read
ing Uharts and ong Chart of colors, mounted ot
14 boards, stze 234 to 324 inches,

R adlier's Dominion Speller, complete,

Hadlier's Dominion First Keader, Part 1,

Bac ‘s Domdnion First Reader, Part 11,

Ba -8 Dominion Second Reader,
Badlier's Dominion Third Reader.

Sadlier’'s Dominion Fourth Reader.

Badlier's ontlines of Canadian History,

Sadlier's Grandes Lignes de 'Histoire dt
Canada,

Badiier's Outlines of English Higtory.

sadlier's School History of Koglaud, witht
colored mapn.

Sadlier's Ancient and Modern History, witt
fllustrationa and 29 colored maps,

Badlier's Kaition of Butier's Catechism,

Sadlier's Child’s Catechism of Sacred His:
tory. Old Testament, Part I

Hadlier's Child's Catechiam of Bacred His
tory, New Testament, Part 11,

Sadlior's Catechiam of Bacred Hiswry, large
edition.

Sadlier's
trated

sadlier's Klementary Grammar, Blackboarc
Exercises

Sadlier's Edition of Grammaire Elementaire
par E. Robert.

Sadlier's Edition of Nugent's French anc
English, English and French Dictionary witt
pronunciation

Qadlier'a (¥, D, & S)) Cony Books, A.and B
with tracing.

D. & J. SADLIER & €0,

CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS.
128 Chureh Ht., 1669 Notre Dame St
TORONTO. ONT, MONTREAL. QUE.

THE LONDON
MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE
COMPANY
THOS E. ROBSON, D. C. McDONALD,

Fhe Only Matual Fire Insurance Company
Acensed by the Dominion Government.
GOVERNMENT DEPOSIT, - - $69,033.70
Ihe advantages of the * London Mutual

\ 1

in a local re th 1 the only Fire

Compan wiing its own proverty and paying

Bible History (Schuster) Illus

vday

By RICHARD

dned tone.

GLENCOONOGE.

BRINSLEY SHERIDAN
KNOWLES.

—

CHAPTER VIIL—CoNTINUED.

——
“Feeling your way 2"’ be said,in asub-
" Found out anything ?”
“\Wag getting towards it, I think, when
that confounded woman in the bar called
him away. I don’t fancy we shall get
much out «f ber, nor out of that lanky fel-
low that is always dancing about her;
put this chap seems a decent, well-con- |
ducted young man, From wiat he was |
paying just now, 1 shonldan’t be surprieeld
to find that our friend at Lisheen has heen
throwing us off the scent. Hais not to be
reliedon, Noneof them arc. Why didn't
Le answer our letter, eh? (ot his eye on
the p'ace himself, you bet. However,
we'll keep our eyes open, and our cirs
too.”’ L
“ Anything been seen of Mrs. Ennia?
#Nop, she's hidden away somewhere.
I must have some more talk with thig
lad; ‘Dan,’ hisname seems to be; I called
him ‘Pat.’ Aund, by-the-way, partuer, a
hint in your ear, my boy. Your maaner
is cepital, as I've often told you, when it
comes to dunning, you unaerstand me,
3ut hapg it all, old map, you want
variety. Vary it a bit, I tell you. Smile
and joka a little, just for a change. You
can do it when you like. Don’t tell me!
There's a certain little girl—you know
who I mean—3he told my wife the other
day that you've the loveliest smile she
ever eaw; and I've no doubt your late
Jamented missis herself said the same
before she marrie} you. It don't do. as 1
say, always to look black and talk sharp.
That's all very well when you've got
swindling creditors to deal with; people
who want to eat their cake and bave it}
people who borrow like lords, beguile our
trusting dispositions with the most solamn
pledges, and then—Ileave us in the larch,
don’t you know. Bu; we've not come to
that vet here, and 1 don’t think I'd bully
thess people too much ; 'cause if you (o
they'll tell us nothing. Try and soft
golder em a bit, Henry, my boy.” :
W I'reat ’em a8 if they were women—is
that what you mear You're half an
old woman youreelf, Charley, 80 it comes
eady to you; but it ain’t my lice. That
style don't suil wie, DO with men that is,
and certainly not with Irishmen. My
experience of Irishmen—!et 'em be high
or let 'em be low, it's all the same—is8
that they're the mogt contradictory and
difficult people in the world unless yon
uncerstand them, which I flattar nyself
[ do. Tell 'em the troth and they '11 sus-
pect you; tell "em lies and they’ll swailow
what yon say—if its false enough Bully
an Irshman and he'll come t) love you;
be civil t» him and he'li tnink you're
afraid of him and treat you woree than a
dog. That's my theory ( f an Irishman’s
character. What 1 say is, you require a
tirm hand in dealing with an Irighman;
t1avs what I find, Batstillle! eacn man
keep to his own line. You stick to your
wueedling, and D'l stick to my bounce.
Tuey both pay, don’t you know, when
they're propetly done. Come, lev's join
the ladiea.”

liverbody in the inn, the book-keeper
herself no less than the rest,soon fell into
th e way of talking of these peoj le by their
Christian names; it was, in fact, the only
thing to be done, their surname’
being unknown. “(Charley,” * Arthur,”
“Ileary,” “ Mre. Charles,” and ** Maud,”
were honsehold words before the end of
twenty-four houre.  Mrs. Charles, it was
goon known, was acting as chaperon to
her companion, Maud, who was assun.e
to be an heiress, and to whom Henry,
lately become a widower, Was paying at-
tentions. Henry and Maud thus became
particalar objects of interest ; but nothing
that any of the party did or said passed
without comment At the same ume—
perhaps because Dan and the others had
been warned by the book-keeper not to
be too open — the intarcourtc of every
member of the househicld with the
strapgers became very guarded.  Mrs.
anis took refoge in her parlor, and shut
the door whenever she heard any of the
party approaching. The kind iuquiries
after her made by the two ladies, and
their request to be allowed to pay her
their respacts, were met by the book-
kecper with regrels that Mrs. Ilanis was
rot well enough to see any one, and by
polite assurances that she (the book.keep-
or) had been particularly enj yined to at-
tend to anything thao the ladies might
require,  Mrs. Charles was apparantly
then anxious to get into friendly conver-
gation with the hook-keeper herseif: but
the latter kept rigidly to business. The
prices of bouts by the hiour, the ratsof
car-charges per mile inclading drivers’
fees, the honr of the arrival of the matl-
cars and of the setting out of t

on these and such-like topics ihe book-
kecper woull talk mest free ly; but to
] interest in the internal arrange-
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ments of the inn she oppose 1 monosylla-

bic answers or an unexpected density of

intelligence, or a barrier of ignorance that

waa insuperable.

Mrs. Charles, £8 they were being rowed

upon the lake, remarked that she had

pever met euch a block of 8 woman in all

her life, and sue ghould say that with

things left in such hands there could be

very little management.

«T don’t think she's stupid,” said

Arthur, with a significant smile, a8 if he

would imply that he had not found her

ingensible to ms attractione.

«What do you think, Heory?” asked

Mra Charles, Soe did not appeal to her

hugbaad, for his opinion on the point in

question she considered as of very little

moment,

“ No, no, she's not stapid,” was Henry's

answer from between his clenched teeth ;

“ihere's too much fire in her eye. That

girl wants taming. Now, then, block-

head! look out for that rock. Do you see

where you're running us to?"

The words were addressed to Jan Har-

rington, who, besides being the best boat-

maa on the lake, was perhaps the strong-

est, and conld be one of the roughest men

in the district, His slow and stubborn

temper did not permit of his retorting at

once; but the irritation canged by the
pretensions of these strangers to put him
on his guard, and to teach him his way

about those waters, of which he knew
every depth and shallow, and in a tone of
authority too, was certain to rankle with-
in him, and to l2ad to an explosion before
long. In fact, an outbreak occurred be-
fore the ecad of the excursion. At my
open window I heard high words from
the lake as the party was returning, All
the men’s voices were mixed up in it,
and it was impossible todistinguish what
they said. The two women were fright-
ened, and Mrs. Coarles only recovered
her tougue when she sei foot on dry
ground.

“The boatmen are drunk, my dear,”
ghe then said to her companion, *No
one shall catch me trueting my life again
to such savages.”

Bat nore of the male strangers seemed
disposed to continue the controversy, and
when they bad landed they walked away
very qaietly, without looking back at
Jan, who stood astride in his beat sur-
veying their retreating figures from head
to foot with indignant contempt.

Bat the contre:emps with Jan had only
a momentary efiect upon the visitore. In
fact, their disposition to hector and alien-
ate every one they came across became
even more marked after thie, and caused
them to be much discogsed among the
hangers-on of the inn (the hatred which
Conn had conceived for the visitors from
the first wa3 intensified when he beard
from Jaa how they hal spoken of the
book-keeper), and a spirit of resistance
began to grow up against them ; not with-
out reason 1 am disposed to think; for I,
too. though 1 avoided them a3 much as 1
could, was not able altogether to escape
annoyance at their bhands.

That same afternoon 1 had been walk-
ingnpand down the embankment, which,
as 1 have said before, is hiddena irom
gight of theroad by a high hedge. While
I was doing 8o some lucky chance caungel
me tH stand still, and the next instant a
loaded arrow descending swifdy and
straight from a great height, dropped a
foot in front of me, aad stood boltupright
firmly fixed in the hard ground.}

« Betterthere thanstickinginmy head,”
thougrt I, “which it w ould bave been
had I taken ancther step forward V'—and
turning round I saw the tall fignre of the
whiskered Ilenry running airily down
from the roadway, bow in hand, ngearch
of the arrow. S:ceing it at my faet, he
came with unconcerned lightness towards
me, snapped it up, and was returning
without & word, when I said hotly:
“That arrow of yours was nearly in my
head.”

“I'm very sorry, hesaid guiterealily,
with easy carclessness. “1 didn’t know
you were here.”

The tone of the apology, if apology it
could be called, ee2med tome an aggrava-
tion of the cffsnce, and I turned on my
heel and walked away without answer-
ing. A minute or two later, when some
distance off, I was rather puzzlel at hear-
ing a voice call out: * 117AT Was nearly in
your head, young man,”’ and was pregent-
Iy told by Jan, who saw the incideat, that
the fellow had gone back to the roadway
and had deliberately shot the arrow into
the air, so that it might fall again as
nearly as possible in the same place.

If T had there and then chastised
“enry,” I would probably have escaped
farther trouble; as it was, my gilcace
only prolongzed my annoyance. The con-
versation f the party during dinner was
directed at me. One remarked that he
never liked to sce a man a'one ina guiet,
out-of-the-way country bvlace ai a dull
feagon of the year; it had a very shady

look.
“ [i’s a good p'ace if you want to dodge
yonr ¢ g, 8aid Charlay.
£ U ld your tongne,” 8
"] two men loiteri
afternoon,” observed Henry.
ooked uncommonly like bailifls '
“ Hash, vou ty boy
Maud ; “he'll you,
Y Listeners hear well
elvea,” said hur. “He wor
pyvthing that isn't true,
Y Genilemen, gentlamen,” interrupted

Mrs, Charles, * manners, if you please!

Llemember there are ladies present.”
I'arious as 1 wag, 1 nevertheless deter-

mined to avoid a row as long a3 I« d:

go I remained deaf to their remarks |
not even look in their directi 1
flattered myself that [ betraye my
{ace none of the annoyance I felt. Loaav-

ing the table as 80«
outinto the cocl

the matter

ym as I conld, I went
air and darkness to think
ver: fealing sure that before
very loag an encounter wonld be forced
upon me. In anticipation of this I threw
myselt into an ittitnde of defence, hit out
vigor.usly straight from the shoulder
with my left arm, guardeld with my right

—in a word, pot n through avariety
of evol g; and, having 8 fied my-
sell ad not forgotten boxing,
breathed more freely, and sauntered care-

lagelv back into the 1nn, reckless of what
might bappes

Tt e door of the room ofl the hall,which
was called the library, and in which
there wa piano, was closed ; and a
sheet of paper pinned on the outside w ith
“ Private " scrawled upon 1t

“They wanted a room to themselves,”
said Miss Johnson.
« (O, certainly ! 1f they will only keep
ghail be perfectly satis-

to themselves 1
fiad.”

Just then the piano began to sound;
in fact, some one had already been sing-
ing: and the music had drawn the booke
keeper from her office intothe hall where
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I found her, Ldid not feel in the best

humour with Miss Johnson nor with any
of the household on account of the amount
of deference with which they still treated
the strangers, notwithstanding the out-
rageousness of their general behaviour. 1
knew that nobody liked them, and that
the book-keep>r more than any one else
would be pleased the dav they staried
again on their journey. Yet I was not
sure but that even in her, dislike might
not be mixe 1 with respect and even ad-
miration, arising probably from the idea
that people who made so much of them-
gelves must be persons of importance.
Oae of the party had strack up * Katlhlaen
Mavourneen,' and was beginning tysing
it, very badly. I watched the eflsct on
the book-keeper ; but her face as usual
was impassive.

“Lovely music, i8 it not?” said L
“And a Jovely voice "

“Mr. Shipley,”” said the book-kecper
with a slight relaxation offeature which
was 80 agreeable on the rare occasions
when it ocenrred, “if you talk like that to
me, I will admire the uniform bass in tne
accompaniment.’’

We listened for a few minutes to
the song without speaking. Then
1 said: “What astonishes me and
what is rather ladicrous though it is vex-
ing too, is the self-satisfaction which is
evident in every tone, however flat of
that woman’s voice. You can hear that
is perfectly happy, and thinks that irshe
ig inferior to Patti 1t is in training only,
not in TiMeRE."’

“Toat is always the case with ignorant
people, at least in our country, Mr. Ship-
ley. Indeed, I think the quality of per-
fect eelf-satisfaction is very prevalent
amongst us there in all classes. It isthat
which causes us not to know when we are
beatsn, The young woman in there
doesn’t know that she is flat, and if she
could by any chance find herself in the
best society, she would sing as false and
as unabashed as she is singing now.”
The lady 1n qaestion had etartad on the
gecond verse.

«T wonder,” said 1, “why we are not
content with decimating the Irish people.
Why do we insist on murdering their
gongs? Listen to that! * Kath'ean
Mavoreean!'”

“Qh, yes. And did you hear ‘the ’orn
of the 'unter is 'eard on the’ill’ What
is it that Irish people see in us to admire
2 For so far from being hostile

80 much ?
to the 12aglish they appear to me only too
a to he allywed to admire and imi-
tate us.”’
“Us! You, perhaps; but that is not
because you are either gelf.satisfied or
vnlgar: and after all we muet not take
these people as typical of I2iglish peog la
generally, They are at least unfavorable
I_\'])‘E.”

“ Hardly,” said the book-keeper, “in
onesease. haveeean people inthisinn,
persons of education and good standing,
and the patronizing air with which they
have carried themselves was something
to marvel at, They don’t wear such airs
in Eagland I can tell you.”

It was on the tip of my tongne to say,
“Yon have met such p2oplein Eogland ?”
bat I felt as if it would be a prying ques-
tion and likely to be resented. O:her-
wise I should have liked to have known
in what capacity the book-keeper had
acquired her experience concerning the
ways of persons of *‘education and good
standing’’ in England.

“ It makes me boil sometimes,” con-
tinued Miss Johnson quite calmly, * for
they don’t know that 1 am IJaglish, and
they try to come their high-and-might-
inees over me, who am as it were to the
manner born and can see through pre-
teatiousness of that kind. Tue people
here are compleely taken inbyit. Trey
believe that things are really what they
imagine them to te, and that visitors are
really as important as they make them-
gelves. The consequeace is that‘bounc e’
if it is bold and loud enough, carries all
before it, while those who are unassum-
ing may go to the wall. Speaking gen-
erally, the people here are over-simple.”

I was glad to hear the book-keeper
talking in this strain ; it tallied so com-
plete'y with some vexed reflections of my
own during the last few days. Fvidently
she had more perceptionthanI had givea
her credit for.

“Oyer-gimple,” 1 repeated. “Well!
that at least 18 better than being over self-
satistied. As you don’t like the one
quality, Miss Johnson, you ought to like
the other.”

“I do. I do like it. It is because 1
like it so much that it annoys me to see
it taken advantage of.”

“ And when you see it taken advantage
of, you ara angry with the impostors ? or
with those who are imposed upon?”

“With botb.”

“Ig that reasonable?”

“«Oa! I don't know anything about
reason—(** Of course not,” thought I; *“ vou
are a woman,”’)—but [ think people need
not be fools because they are not self-
puflicient.”

Just at this momeat the close of the

ong inside was greeted with tumultuous
applause in which the rat of glasses
on the tabla had a considerable share

When this uproar had ceised, ancther
gound-—a familiar one—broke upon oar
Conn was at his violin again in the

ways seems to me,’’ said I,
“gomething comical and at the same time
something pathetic in the idea of that big
fallow struggling untaught night afier
night over thic simplest of tunes. I won-
der whether he 18 satistied with his per-
formance.”

1 guppose,” answered the book-keeper,
“it gives him pleasure, or he wonldn't do
it. At the same time | believe 11 18 a
coaret sorrow with Conn that he is mak-
iog so little way. e has been learning
the fiddle three years now,”’ she said,
looking at me with some surprise, “and
doesn’t know it yet!”

Tne previons remarke of the book-keep-
er had been so sensible that 1 was not
prepared for this observation. The violin
to be learned in three years! Without
tnition,ton! But certainly in threa years
Conn might have made more progrees, for
| couldn’t imagine any one playing
W

JOrse.

“It's hardly likely,” I said, “that he's
breaking his heart aboutriar, Buot I be-
lieve sgomething 18 making him less cheer-
fal than he used to be. He's not at all
the sprightly fellow he was two years
ago

I'he book-keeper angwered neither my
look nor wy remark, Sne turned away,
gaying with a long-drawn breath.

“yWell, 1 suppose these good people are
not going to give us any more music; 80
I must go and look atier my accounts.
They keap me pretty busy even at this
hour; one brandy and four whiskies in
the last qnarter of an hour! Dan an-
swered a ring there a few minutes ago,

whisky too. They’'re geiting very mnoisy.
I wish they'd go to bed.”

About balf an hour afterwards 1 was
startled in my room by hearing a sudden
and extraordinary commotion downstairs.
First there was & eound like the smashing
of crockery. Then a scrambling of feet
followed by a succession of dull thuds,
then a crash as of thunder that shook the
house, and immediatsly after, thescreams
and cries of women. 1 tore openmy door
and rushed downstairs in time to see a
number of men from the kitchen running
in single file and with regular tramp to-
wards the hall. They too were in ignor-
ance and in search of the cause of the
noise, as 1 found from such answers as I
was able to gather, as weall travel'ed the
Jeagth of the passage together. In the
hall a fearful spectacle met our sight. Oa
the floor sitting with his back against the
wall in & faintingcondition was * Henry,"”
suppor'ed by “(Charley,”” who was mop-
ing the top of his friend’s he al wheace
blood was welling up and pouring down
the stunrel man’s cheeks and neck; sup-
ported too by *Maud,” who in helpless
agony was trying in vain to stem witu her
handkerchief the flood rushing from his
nose. There hal been a fight evideatly.
Nay, more, there was a fight actoally in
progress, but so silently that we did not
at first noiice the compact mass of indis-
tingnishable figures swaying to and fro
in the middle of the hali. I can scarcely
tell you what a shock it was to me to dis-
cover presently that the book-keeper was
one of these, her face paler than ever,
and now quite distorted, ber lips com-
pressed, her jaws clenched, her brows
knit, and her ejes starting as she furi-
ously pulled towards ber the bent-down
head ¢ f some one in whose hair her hands
were twined. Mrs. Charles was similarly
occupied in regard to the other party to
the contest; whilethedoubled-up attitude
of both the men engaged was accountel
for by the fact that each in some way or
another was holding or pulling down his
adversary's head. The efforts of the two
ladies were quite ineffectual to separate
the combatants. It was clearly 1npcssi-
bla to do anything towards restoring
peace until the two women were got
away. Believing that no one was 8o
capable as Conn Hoolahan of bringing
this about in rezard to one of them—the
book-keeper to wit—I looked round but
conld gee him nowhere; and all of a sud-
den the horrible idea struck me that Conn
was a party to tie fray.

“\Who i8 it?" 1 said hurrieily ) the
book-kesper. *Is Conu one of them ?"

“Yes,” she answered with white I'ps
and relinquishing her grasp. “ For God’s
gake separate them.”

“QOn, do!” said Mrs. Charles, with
much agitation, and falling back as the
book-keeper had already done.

Immediately Dan and 1 were between
the combatants etruggling to unlock their
mutual grip; which we at langth suceeed-
ed in doing.

“Iu here,” said the book-keeper, lead-
ing the way into the little room beyond
t.e bar. 1t was only by forcing Coun
along, hiowever, that his brother and |
managed to drag him away; for out of
breath and bleeding as he was, he was
still “game,”’ and frenzielly eager to in-
flict more punishment. Bat we got him
into the office at lugt, and shut tue door.
He was bleading profusely from a cut in
the forehead. What with the fetching of
water, and tearing up of linen for band-
ages, taere was a good deal of hurry-
scarry ; and there was much ado to get
Conn to lie down upon the gofa. livery
now and again he would try to star: up,
and with angry expressions vent his feal-
ings concerning thote “raffians  and
scoundrels.”” To Dan's and my exhorta-
tions to keep himself quiet, Le only re-
gponded with angry questions as to why
we had interpoged, and why we werc
preventing him now from giving those
villains what they deterved. Tue book-
keeper by this time had recovered ler
mental readiness; her prompt directions
and collected tones eontrolled us all, and
gradually guieted Conn himself as his
eyes and thoughts followed her about.
Was not her solicitude for mm? Were
not—oh happiness!—were not her hands
touching his face, could he not feel Ler
breath upon his forehead? Wkea she
softly bade him be sileat, Conn spoke no
more, but closed his eyes and lay quiet,
while with de!t hands the book-keeper
bathed and dressed his wound.

Things were going on less harmoniously
in the library. There,too, bandaging was
in progress, but with less tenderness on
the part of the chief operator. Mrs.
Charies’s hands were trembling with
nervousness, and her jealousy being
easily roused, slic was moreover agitated
with suspicions that * Charley "’ (who by-
the-way was the only person who had
come scatheless out of the aflair), was at
the bot.om cf it all. **Maud,” who knew
tie facts of the case too well, stood silently
apart unable to repress her tears and sobs.
It seems that Ilenry, who like the rest
had been drinking freely and wasin a
st ts of defiant excitement—his nearest

approach to good hnmor —sallted forth
from the library accompanied by his two
fr 18, and lsaning over the counter of
the bar, had asked the book-keeper

whether stbe wonldn't like to kiss him,
chucking hier at the same time under the
chin. Conn was present and as the book-
keeper uttered a cry, he cleared the
counter with a leap, and flew at the
offsnder. The lattzr seizad a tumbler
and flung it with all his might, emashing
it against Conn’s forehead. DBatihe next
instant Conn had dealt him a blow be-
tween the eyes, which put him on his
back in less than no time, and caused
him in faliing w siiike aad cai his head
againat the sharp protruding corner of the
wood-work of the library doorway. Henry
was immediately surrounded by his
friends, onc of whom, Arthur, threw him-
self upon Conn, and is was shortly aiter
the proceedings had reached this point,
that [ and Danand the rest had appeared
upon the scene.

“Ha!” exclaimed Mra. Charles, as sha
mercilessly cut away Henry's hair
¢ Thigis what comes of tiking liberues
wita young women a8 peop'e oughi to be
above speaking to. Charles!”

“Yes, my love,” cried her husband,
with a8 much alertuess as a soldier re-
gponde to the cail of his superior officer,

“Ah!” said his wife coldly, eyeing hin
over, “this will be a lesson to you, 1 hope.
\V here's tha sticking-plaster '

Arthor, who was not much hurt, was
peering about the passage looking for his
eye-glas:, of which he presently found
gome fr on ents. Charles would “willing-
ly haye jo'ned him, if only to escape the
dreadful ¢ ances of his wite; but not dar-
ing even to make the attempt, he endeav-
ored to divert the conversation into an-
other chann:L

“Never say die, Henry,” hie remarked

and he tells me the ladies are fond of

diffienlt to keep upright ; “ we'il bave the
law of that young ruffian and bring him
to justice yet. Yon were quite right in
what you said. Theee Irish require a
firm hand. We'll soon teach him \\'lhelher
an Irishman or an Koglishmwan is the
better man.’

«(Come, none of that” said Mrs,
Charles; “thank your stars you weren't
tempted to prove your worde. That!”
snapping her fingers in the air, “for your
justice and yonr law. Take care you
don’t have the law agin you, We'll leave
this place to-morrow. 1 couldn’t hold up
my bead in it again.”

One of the housemaids who was in the
room, hearing this, hurried ofl’ with the
joyfal intelligence to the bar-parlonr
wnere Mrs, Eanis, wrappel in her dress-
ing gown, had now arrivel, and where
Conn was still lying on the sofa.

“1'm glad to hear it,”” said Mrs. Ennis,
“for I was afraid that, thanks to Conn,
gome of them wouldn't be able to travel
for 1 week or more. 'Daed 1didn't know
but what we mightn’t be having an in-
quest, Lord save us! Are you mnch hart,
Conn? What a tarn you've given me!
But there now, lie qniet for goodness
gracious sake, and don'ttronble totell me
any more about it till to-morrow. Dun,
don’t slcep too heavy to-night, in case
your brother wants you, do you hear’
Ih, Mr. Shipley ! I whought it wasthe
hounse about our ears. I suppoge you
think we're less civilizad than ever we
were. Well, well! We live in queer
times entirely.”

PRGE
CHAPTER X,
A CRISIS,
When I came down next morning, and
gaw the anxious expreesion on the book-
keeper's face, I feared that Mrs, Charles
hiad not been a3 good as her word, and
tnat there was danger of more warfare
ahead. Miss Johnson told me, however,
that the party had already gone; and
having given this much infor mation, she
hurried away. Just at that moment,
Dan came stroiling in from the doorsteps
with the comical expression nataral to
his face rather more developed than usna,
“ Yeg, 8ir, at half past sevea they went,
and no loss. 1t would have made you
die with laughing to see the tal one as
they helped him to thecarriaze, the band-
ages on his head like a turban, and his
eye the giza of a penny roll. Ezad,’twas
a good gpill Conn gave him.”

“ And how is Conn this mor

“ Not at all well, sir. He bas been in
pain a good deal with his cat all night,
and tossing and moaning. Bat Miss
Johneonis going to make him a liniment i

“\What!” I cried out, alarmed ; '‘has
not the doctor been sent for 2"

 Patay hae jost gone off, gir, this min-
ute, on my faiher's little horse to bring
him. Batbe can't be here these two
hours yet. Toe dispengary 13 nine miles
off, and 'tis a crass rca 5

“You seem to have had an ex iting
gort of morning of it. I wish I bad been
up; but I only fell asleep at dawn. Tue
excitement of last night's aflair kept me
awake.”

“] don't think, sir, there were many
glept last night,” gaid Dan, gleefully.
“ Egad, it was an unexpected circams-
etance altogetber, but it was too short.
Sure, they had it too much to themselves
entirely. Iizad, thiere were some 1o the
glen, if they had known C(onn was in
trouble, wouldn't have let thcs» other fel-
lows ofl 8o easy.’

“Upon my word, according to your
showing, Dap, you mild fellows about
here are more ferocions thaa you secm
Iladn't that blackgnard been punisbed
enough for his impudence ?”

“iBlackgnard’ do you call him, sir!
Sare, ‘blackguards’ too gond for him en-
tirely, *Schoundhrel!’ that'a the name
I’d give him, and he ce3arves it for what
he done.”

The fealing outside was qnite as high.
Several laborers were talking the matter
over near the stables, whence came pres-
ently a long chorus of langhter. Some
one had been describing the fight, and
how in thie melee the eye-glass of one of
the strangers had been knocked joil and
broken.

“D've o)

o

me go0!” eazerly exclaimed
old Maty Dwyer, who was rather deai,
and was listening with all his might to
the account of the fray. * Kuocked the
eye out of his head l”—an exclamation
which provoked unlimited mirth, and
quite dissipated the vexation with which
it ‘was heard that the strangers had got
off without a further manling.

Not much work was done that morning,
and little else than last night's aflair was
talked of until the arrival of the doctor
about mid-day; and then the interest
was somewhat divertel by arumor which
suddenly spread that Conn I olahan's
condition was3 vary critical,and that there
was danger of erysipalas setting in.

A gleepless night following on the ex-
citement, and the congequent exhaustion
in the morning had not been favorable o
the wound, which, moreover—though the
doctor did not venture to hint this to the

hook-keeper—had not been dres ed in
the most skilfal manner,
Mra,

an early in
tt¢ morning Iianis (ams
Coan, acco lia book-keeper
and was p: verful; and toe
book-keeper wes very busy for his com-
fort, and very anxious that he shoul i not
rise until the doctor had been. And
when thess were gone, sundry of € wmn's
frends were sarreptitiously brought up
vy the injuaicions Danj amony them Jan
Harrington, the boutman, who threw his
arms round (onn’s neck, and hugged
him, and was ready at the same time to
by to take part in the fixht. Maoy times
that morning the baitla was fought over
again, Conn, in the excitement of tke
moment, forgetting his pain, and then be-
coming more acutely aware of it at the
next intarval of rest. So that taking all
things together, it was no wonder that
Dr. O'Leary, when he came, looked
graver than was expected, and warned
Conn that he must lie gniet; and jirected
those who had him in charge that he was
not t5 be allowed to talk much, aad that
visitors ware to be excladed, and uo one
admitted but such as were engaged in
nursng the patient. Then he gawed up
the wound, administered an opiate, aad
promisad fo come again a8 cir'y as he
could the next day. The book-keeper
followed him from the room.

“What do you think, doctor?” was her
question.

[ ghould have been sent for sooner,”
gaid Dr. O'Leary, very seriously; * what
has been done now ehould hava been
done it the earliest moment possibls afier
the occarrence. It has been let go too
long unattended to. DBut that can't be
helped now. We must get him some
sleep; the more sleap he can get, the bets

to see

n haraaea ha ha In't heen

mildly to the fainting hero whom it was

tar, DPray ge2 that he is not disturbed,”’
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*“And the wound—will there be any
mark left ?”

“Certainly there will. Ihave done the
best I cap, the best that any one could do |
for it 8o late in tt e day ; but he will bear |
the mark of it with himto his grave. We ‘
shall have cauec to be thankful if that’s
the woret that bap cos,” and with this he
tripped light'y cownstairs, leaving the
book-keeper on 1he landing all stunned,

with palpitativg heart, and growing hot
and cold by tnrns. y o

TO BE CONTINUED,
—_——

CHURCH MUSIC.

Australasian Catholic Record.

If it i8 true that the question of
Church music has rerolvea itself into
a question between Gregorian muslc
and everything else, then it is a pity.
There is 80 much gocd in both that a
duel to death between them must nec-
essarily be disastrous to a good cause.
To banish figured music, or the best
examples of it, from the services of the
Church, would be much the same
thing as cutting down a tree because
the branches prevent the roots from
embellishing the landscape. The Gre
gorian must remain, of course. It
would be impossible to replace the
best Gregorian by anything approach-
ing it in essential qualities.

Take the ‘* Pater Noster,” for ex-
ampie. No one could ever dream of
finding the equal of that greatstrain
for mejestic grandeur, combined with
reverent tenderness of supplication.
It is worthy to carry to the throne of
Ged the prayer given to us by the Son
of God.

Gounod eaid of this ‘* Pater Noster,”
that if he could have had the honor of
composing it, he would gladly have
given up all he had ever written.
Niedermayer wrote a beautiful ‘* Pater
Noster,” but it is, even in the hands
of such a great singer as Santly, only
a pale reflex of the mighty Gregorian
strain. No great master has left any
attempt at an accompaniment, or
chestral or otherwise, There are or-
ganists who differ from the great mas-
ters herein. There are many things
to be eaid on their side. I think the
best repiy to them is that it is useless
trying to add glory to the splendour
of the sun. The '‘ Pater Noster " is
perfect in its majestlc simplicity,

There i8 a plous and ancient belief
that on the night of the Nativity,
when the wondering shepherds on the
hills round about Bethlehem heard the
firet ** Gloria in KExceisis,” this old
Gregorian chaunt was the strain that
‘“all their gouls in blissful rapture
shook.” That belief is at all events
evidence that reverence for this chaun!
is as old as Christlanity. From the
beginning o1 the old tradition, to the
words of the greatest master of oul
time, the chain is unbroken of the
testimony tothe sweep of its majestic
power throughout the ages,

There is a touch of the same powe:
in the ‘' L.amentations :" they, too
are immortal, &8 are the (;u.-gnrixu
tones. So is the ** Exultet,” the grea
Ambrosian chaunt, which opens the
office of Holy Saturday. It is famous
by the way, in Irish story as the firs
strain ot Christian music to striks
Irieh ears and fubdue Irish hearts
prociaiming, onthe Hill of Tara, th
advent of a superior firain the hand
of mysterious strangers confronting
the Druidic reign on its most solem:
festival day in the very stronghold o
its power.

The Gregoriau ‘' Requiem " als
is immortal, from the solemn toves o
its opening prayer to the last touch o
its wondorful pathos, chastened b)
thoughts of Paradise, and gllmpsesd
the Angels and Saints of God.

Nothivg like this, however, can b
sald about the great bulk of Gregoria
music. If it is a question of the sut
stitution of Gregorian for all music, |
must be remembered that much of |
is to most ears unsympathetic, an
harsh as well as difficult to master, an
that a great deal of it does not lend i
self to harmony, as Mr. Dalany ha
very justly pointed out in the pages ¢
this magazine.

The claim of the other side is tha
music has developed since the days
the Gregorian into something riche:
stronger, and fuller as a wvehicle «
expression ; certain melodies, ¢
course, apart, which I have endeavore
to treat as the immortal part of th
Gregorian. The claim may be suw
med up in the title of ** Tone poet
The title is given to the great masie
of musicin recoguition of the fact thi
they compose great poems resemblin
the works of the great poets in a
essentials, using tones either in su
stitution of words, or in combinatic
with them, in the latter case attalninp
the subiimest effects. Familiar e:
amples abound. In Handel's Megsis
there is a marvellous air whose then
is " The Man of Sorrows and A

quainted with Grief,” who ‘‘ Was d
spised.” 1t 18 the ** kece Homo " wi
which the tone-poset introduces the i
finitely pathetic figure of the suffe
ing Christ. At an earlier stage |
brings the Baptist before us with h
message of comfort and his warnir
of preparation, Later he presents tl
Aposlle sovorously prophesying t
judgment of the world, and makes
hear, at the same time, the fulfillis
t??uud of the trumpet. He sin
Glory to God,” and the Heaven
P.“t defiles before us in shining rank
Castrorum acies ordinata,” terrik
in power. 1in stately motion
measured tramp, acclaiming ‘‘t
Lord " with enthusiasm triumphar
He deciares *‘I know that my R
deemer Liveth,” and*there is no 1
sisting the soft voice of the gl
Archangel rising on the wings of t
Seraphim in sight of the assemb)
world. Another of his messenge
lifts up his voice ‘‘ Thou didst r
leave his Soul in Hell ;" we see t
grave fa'ce and the solemn figure r
ing mejestic after the sacrifice, a




