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HOUSEHOLD TALKS.

BOTTLE FED BABIES.

Flcturc For a Dining Room—Ieor Bottic

. ‘vs. MUK Botile—Baby's Mornlug—

Prive—Baby’s Cunulog Trick
The Bottle Broken.
el
A PIOCTURE FOR A DINING ROOM

In a conspicuona corner of a certain diaing-
room which I have seen hangs o framed en-
graving—Germun in name and treatment—
represcnting w cottage intorior, the “d'h“'
mility of the inmates and surrovndiogs
scarcely needing an interpreter to epsli out
for us the signs of the too evident cauee of
g0 much poverty and attendant migery.

But the artist seems to have thought other.
wise, and places somewhat apart from the
family ersup cf the fair-haired elder sister
with o little girl the one next herself inage
on her knee, and the youngest, a bare-footed
toddler, by ber side, the figore of the
hanse-father himeelf, a rugged speaking
figure, standing on the broken floor of his
ruined home, and in the scant light falling
from its one curtalned window, holding in
his hand & bottle which he regards with a
lock of horror and loathing, and seoms about
to smash it on the hearth-stone near him.

His eldeet damghter, a woman hafore her
time, looks etraight bhefore har, resignatica,
unlit by any rcy of bops, is on her counte-
nance—the children cower, oven in their sis-
ter's comforticg arm. Cominrt sho has for
them, bub who is to camlort ker—who to save
him ?

The mothcr has gone cu$ of the home.
That is to be scen st a glance. Clinging
arms, and sappliczting tesrs and tender ap-
peal are nowhere in the picture. The daugh-
ter gits in her place, drawing closely the
trightened, shrinking children; too fright-
ened, pocr thinge, cven to have a glance for
the ducks that waddle in and oat at the low
doofl

Yot thcre i3 & dawn-breaking somawhere
on their fi.zury, though the daughter seesitnot,
The mother sleeps—the father is awakened.
The pale moon haa gone down ; but the
gtrong sun has arieen, and out of the scene
of tempsation ond strugple that the
artist has co well depicted we feel sure that
the victory will b= with the right, and that a
batter home-lifo is coming for those children
to live in.

Tho taste which placed such an elcguent
temperance sezmon ns the pleture just bafore
the eyes «f people, sitting to table, might be
queationed by bon-vivante, who hate to have
the enjoyment of their favorite *‘liquid re-
treshments ” thus interfered with ; basif, in
any cage, it acted a3 s deterrent to harmful
indnlgen :a, it was surely *‘ the right thing in
the right place,” vnd the purpose of the artist
wayg gerv.d.

B ER BOTTLE VS, MILK BOTTLE.

But 1 started out with the Intention of
speakin; of n diffcrent sort of battla from the
Teuntoniz beer bottlic—to wit, & bsby’s milk
bottle,

Sach »n innocant-locking arrangement, the
ginss fla. k with tts flattened eides and loog
coils of white rubher tubing. The bottls is
just as bright as nurse’s hands can mske it,
or if baby’s mother iz “ fidgety” she has at-
tended to that part hereelf. Every particl:
of the milk the bottle held before has been
ramoved, it has boen scalded, aad rineed, and
aired, and polished. Itisa very mnice bottle
of Its kind, toe, thick glase, well shaped,
bears a fansy name blown in on the upper
alde, the lateat thing intnut line. Tho tubing
is new—Dbaby's mother attends to that tso—
she buys it in lengths at the druggista and
changea it every day with her own hards,
barnlog the old ¢nds of rubker, so that in ro
amounnt of haste oan a careless nuree surrep-
titinusly substitute one of thesa to eava her-
self thoe trouble of looking for a now oae,

BABY'S MORNING DRIVE,

And then when baby, sweet and fresh as s
rose from his morning bath, ia loid among his
downy pillaws, robed tn all hie fleecy belong-
inga of iace and softest wool embroiderier,
hew regolly indifferent he is to the caressos
lavished upon him and to the luxury of his
little equipage, until he catchea a glimpse of
his cherished bottls, snugly nestled in heside
him. Mother and nurse underatand that
look and make little pretences und delsys to
call it out with effect.

How cunning and self-satisfiedl he lsoke
when he has closed in the ivory button-feeder
of hia battle, snd drawing & decp sigh of re-
lief prepares to forget ths bitter experiences
of the bath snd the lepgthened lorturs of
dressing by dropping into a dozy sleep, as he
is trundled il in hia carriage to apend the hot
forencon in the coolueas and ahade of pazk or
gquare, lulled by the dreamy whispering of
the winde among the tree-topsand the drowsy
splashing of the fcuntnins.

BALY'S CUNNLNG TRICK.

When, ot lengtb, the little wheels come to
a stand-still after loog lines of dusty atreets
have been traverged, in a lovely ferny spot
under tall trees, and nurse, drawing out hook
and thread, commences to disentangle her roll
of crochet-work and chat with her girl-
acquaintances, who nod to her from the
bencher, baby makes a sudden Jurch forward,
te recovcr tne button which haa juat dropped
from his lips, He succeeds in capturing it in
quito a clever manper, and puta it back in
position with a sctiled gravity that distarbs
the equsnimity even of ths practized nurse-
girls, and the peal of laughter that goes up
aroanges all the other baby.charges, whe, al-
moet to & unit, repeat the same masaiivre, to
the sdmiration of their delighted audience.

THE BOTTLE LROKEN.

Long ago the milkk in baby’s bottle had die-
appeared almost to tha last drop, yetstill
baby goes threw the semblance of nuisiag.
Tha bottle just on starting had slipped from
its placs under the white ruflled pillow, then
over the pinked edge of the cashmere carrisge
rug aod 1ay on top of therug in the full glare
of a hot July sun, and shook up and down ag
the littls carringe jolted aloog over uneven
wooden eidewalks or rattled over jaggled

pavements, Whot wonder if  the
milk in the Tbottle and the milk
in baby's etomach soured wimulione-
ously? And what wonder it some dector,

going on bis busy ronnd, and noticing with
guick professionel glance used to recd the
gigns of peio, baby’s contracted brows angd
rettless movements, liftse up the offending
hoitle, coaced ipside with curds and with a
few thin drops of whey settled as a residuum,
and eycing it as savagely and gloomily us the
honse-father in the picture, pitchee it with
ite sour und clogged inches of tublog into the
road, stathcmising, as he drives off, his own
folly and that of his wmedical brethren for
striving in tho fuce of such negligence at home
$o nave the lives of thoae bottle-fed babies,”

MARIANA,

A SAD LOSS.

Lows of appetite snd the attendant low
spirits, dullness and debility, are of very
friguent ocourrence. Regulate the bowels
an ' improve ofronlation snd digestion by
wung Budock Blood Bittera wkenever these

MY IRISH QUEEN.

The‘y talk of the splendor of Yankee maids,
In the ball-room their graceful glide;

Right well are the worda of the noble blades
Wkho would cling to the Yankes side,

But tender to me what my aoul loves best,
For 1 follow the fadeless green,

Like sunlight and shadow, while I am blest -
With my benutiful Irish Queen.

Luxurant tresses that court the breezs,’
And shose eyes with their Spanish fire;

Bright intellect roaming in perfect ease
Q’er the land of the mind’s desire.

They are hers ; she is lady of native art,
Lik® the sun is her smile, I ween,

Whao light is to day, to thia hopeful heart
Is my beautiful Irish Queen.

When even sll mirth takes its destined place,
She is merry for gennine joy ; )

When grief brings a tear to some kind one's

ace,

Her sorrow hath no alloy.

Sbe ie true to her land, sbe is Nature's child,

She would die for the deathless green ;

In sunlight and sbadow, in calm or wild,

She's iy beaustiful Irish Queen,

Mavunice C. DINEEN.
Fert Covington, N.Y.
e )
WHITE HANDS.

I promised to tell you about the care of the
hauds. Always remember that what is known
asa ‘“dead white” haod 13 undesirable, nothing
thatindicates ill health is beantiful, The band
should be white, with a finsh of pink, showing
through, especially at the finger tip2. It should
be fitn and well shaped and should bs able to
grasp a friend's hand with a stroung, cerdial
pressure ; abyyve all, it should never have an air
of helple-sness. Aftor the tivger tips have been
held in hot water for a ehert time the naila
should be carefullv trimmed with & pair of
sharply-pointed sci~sors kept for the purpose.
In shape the wuail hoald resemble the half
moon ; the pointed style is bad formn.

Tight sleeves, tipn- gloves and even tight
correts will make the hands red. Sometimes a
close-fitting brace’et s ill have the rame effect,
Oue of the simplest ai.d best methods of making
the hands whits i3 to woisten them well at night
with glycerine rr va- ae and draw on a pair of
eloves, This must L~ fone foe many s night,
aud tostop, even for .. | tile while, may countur-
act the good effect of - ~eks of care. Sofv ua-
dressed kid gloves a-. hest, nnd they may be
purchased cbenaply if . - chooses an unfashioa-
able color. They mur 'iy nt least two sizas too
furge, or they will doex .otly what you are try-
Ing to prevent, cause the blood to rush to
the hande. Why do I prefer vareling -
Lecause, my denr Kitty, some skins are so sen-
sitive that glycerine aciially makes them brown
and gometimes causes a painful eruption. 1f,
however, glycering has ocen tried with good re-
sults, T preter it to anything elze, for, like the
dear little girl in the nursery thyme, * when it
15 good it i very, very good.”

I have been thtd of another uick method of
whiteniog the hagds, bus I will ot vouch for it.
It iy this : ~Rub the hands well at night with
almond oil, and then cover themt over with as
wuch fine chalk as thry will sake. In three
daya they will be white, it is claimed —Zea
Tablc Talk,

INLISPENSABLE.
1000 uwaed Do Fowler's Extract 7 Wild
Strawberry 1o summe s 0mplaiit.s e b e
given it 1o v frieads, It givea inetant relief
wnen all ot remdies £ai!, I would nos be
without it in oy house.” Mre T, Buil, Weid.
mau, Out. ..

I"ASHION NOTES.
A looge loop o silver wire is quite the prettiest
of the new key ringa.
_The moat serviceable j:wcled novelty is a
silver parascl handle that upens at the top to
disclose a fan,
The last sweet thing in perfumery is *Qaso-
sweet,” and the amell ¢f it awhout one-balf the
size of Jockey Club.
Eeru guipure Iace, with the pattern delicately
out.ined with g.ld, is vsed in Panis to trim
white cloth, Ben:.line or carpeline.
The bonnets of «ilver braid are suppzed to be
wora out of comnpliment to the Prince-sof Wales
in thir, the sessun of her silver wedding,
One ot the n-west vests is of shirred tucks
mads by taking a length and s hslf of stuff,
r.nd after tuckin : with atrorg thrends drawing
tham up to the ) eoper shurtuess.
Mummy clot!, made up mummy fashion, with
»andd of red or yellow and loopings and drap.-
ings that more than suggest ceremeats, is che
latesy effort of 4 daring Louodon dressmaker,
A lace pin that was othernise a cameo rose-
bud of ths :oveliest pick and white, Would
tempt any famale buman creature with a fine
feeling for oruaments into coveting her neigh-
bor’s goda. :
The empire Hlower, set for wear at the swellest
festivities, consints ofa directory weeadh, shoul-
der knot and bouquet, all of the aame blossomas
and in toaes that echo the huea of tha costume.

BE PREPARED.
Many of the worst uttacks oW cholera
morbus, cramp®, dyaentery and coliz comasnd-
denly tn the night and the most speedy and
promot moans must bs ueed against them.
Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry i
the remedy. Keep it athand for emergen:ies.
It uzver fuils to cure or velieve,

EXCAVATE BABY LUN.
VDaniel Z, Noorian, of Newark, N. J., will b=
the important man in a party that is going to
diz up the ruins of ancient Babylon next winter.
It will be the first party of Awmericans that ever
#gt out to explara thoroughly one of the buried
cities of old. Ha expects that the work will
take four or five vears, and much both in time
and success will depend on the disposition of the
Turkish government. Permission to put the
pick and spade in the soil that envers Babylen
has to be obtained first at Constantinople,
All of the party, with the exception of Mr. Noo-
rian, started for tha arient on the steanier 2idda
on June 23 Mr. Noorian will ail in the middle
of August, and will jnin the party at Alexand.
retta, where the journey 1m horseback wilt
commence. 'The party that has already aailes
cnosisted ef Dr, John B, Peters, professor of
Hebrew in the Univorsity of Pennsylvania, ia
charge ; Dr. Harper, instructor of Assyrian at
Yale College; J. D. Price, of the class of ’88,

Columbia Collega; J. H., Haynes, photo-
grapher, and H. P. Ficld, architect. They
wi'l mest at Aleppe, four days’ ride from

Alexandretta, about October 1. = A)lwill then
proczed on horseback through the mountains
for six weeks with a coravan. large
suantity of provisicns will be taken along
and each member of the party will be armed.
Arabs will be employed a5 10 and 20 cenbs per
day to do the excavating, and several hundred
will be put to work. Picks, shovels snd wheel-
barrows are to be taken along. The territory
hetween the Tigrie and the Euphrates in Messo-
potamia abounas in buried citit 8, most of which
are of biblical interest, Nearly ons hundred
have been discovered. Explorations will bs
made by the presens party in eatirely new
places, and some important diseoveriea in archie-
ological interest are looked for.

e

A registered letter cama to Saccarappa,
Me., the other day, direot:d to Jozeph Lan-
dry, N+ there ore tnres ownera of that
asme in Sicearsppa, ench of whom was sare
the letter was for him. The confest waxed
warm and an interprefor was called in, before
whom the rgapective rensons of the claimanta
were argued. Finally the letter was opened
and jound to contain —nothing but a amall
bill, which none of tha three wanted,

They who at the oatset count np too atrict-
ly the difficaltica and accidents of an uader-

Bymptoms are preaent

acoomplish anything great.

taking, or yield to fear too easily, will never

7

GODFREY, THE FENIAN.

BY MBS, HARTLEY.

CHAPTER XII.—Contioued.

Then he sbandoned thinking or definite men-
tal action of any kind, and gave bimself up to the
enjoymeut of the lovely morning, aud the land-
scape, which, although it was the fifth tie that
be had seen 15 during the past few days. seemed
to present something fresh and strange. "Thebuds
were larger. The green freea seemed more
opague. It was not 8o easy to ses the distaut
mountains through the branches of tke elais and
beeches. There were more narciesus in blosscin
under the chestouts, and the primrcses lighted
up the recesees of the shrubbery with masses of
blossom that grew paler aud whiter.in mensure
with the darkoess of sheir surroundings. The
dew glistened on the grass. The dack foliage
of laurustinua and the cherry laure'sshonein the
gun, aod the blackbirds and thrushes darted
here and there on the mown selvages of the
of the drives, picking vp such reptiles as had
forgotten themselves over night.,

*The early bird,’ murinured Chichele Ansdals,
a8 he poted a thrush gulp hs trouveille, ana
then pauee fur a momens in the thoughtful man-
ner peculiar to the species—' and the—th» puns.
tusl worm. He¢can’t possibly sing after that *

A moment or two brought them out of the
gatewny. He turned sideways on hig veat so as
to lovk acruss the river. The great ivy-grown
gate entrance reemed all shut up; the hittle sunk
side door cuuld not be seen, A whole crowd of
sparraws were flying in and out of theivy, chat-
tering furiously, The garden wall had a fine crop
of wail-flowers, and as they got turchier away the
tops of the fruit-trees, all covered with pnk
blussumm, became visible, and the back windows
of the upper rovms, There were no blinds or
curiaisy to them, 8¢ he had all the view that
was a‘tainable. ITe fancied he could diatinguish
a head ta the middle pane of one window.

* Who lives there ¥ he said suddeuly, half in
#pite of himself, to the groom beside him.

* Muuleverers, sir.’

¢ M:ul—over, «h ' Tien, after a pan-¢, “Is
there a road by wkhich ons could gu round
about, say from the town over in that directior,
and retura to this polat by the river—so !” de-
scribing a wide curve with his left arm which
was near the river,

‘Yes, sir. Youcould crosa the bridge and
follow on the Limerick Rond as far as you liked,
and then cut across the fields to your righe.
The Limerick Road is high, and you cin easy
muke your way to the river; you'll see it all th:
way. It is very dirty walkieg up there. You
get on the low groun:d towards the bog.’

s 8 Ha?” ob.erved Chiclinle, with a glance in
th direction uf his strong boobs, expres:ive of
welf-gratmation.

‘Uhey were pas-icg the Chapel Houre now,
an sxtrem-ly ugly, rquare-shaped hous-, baly
and bire us a barn, wnd stucened all over, with
a parden in frons, which was all fresh-dug black
earth and not tou nertly-kept grass, steagelivg

down_  to the edge o1 the road. The
chapel was a very large cutsteme edilice,
whieh  lcoked very  importng  acainst

a background of tilt ehw aad sycinores, in
whess braunches a legion of ceows haj made o
coluny. The graveyned lay on the side nearest
the towi. Rank overcrown grass and weeds
elustrred round the headstones and crosses, A
broad path led dows the slepa to the gate, and
iv showed dist'net wigns of prefereuce by the
chapel gaere, as cnpared with the great gates
which stood hospitubiy open in the centre.

* Liez we duwn ot the bridge, Tighe, will you ®
said DMr. Ansdale, ‘1 want to cioss over to the
Limericlk Road.”

*Eh 7 I thought you were coming with us’
obseived Tighe, bieaks off in a desertotion to
Mr. Coarthupe nu the ineradicable atfection and
esteem of the Irish tor sheir landleds, He had
repevedly called Lis abtentivn to the respos:ful
nanner 1o which evvery one whom they had
et sineo leaving the river gate had touched his

hat.

Mr. Anidale did not reply, and Tighe
O'Malley resumed his disceurse, As they
passod Quin’s shops the owner, warned of the
advend of the dog- ‘art by a lourger at the shop
door, drepped on the eide-path, and mzdu an
alaborate bow,
¢ D5 you see that 7 said O’ Malley exvltingly.
after replying with a Dul ‘Mcrra! Qum,
morta’ ‘Now I hardly buy a thing trom
that mon—nothing wortn talkiog of, and ye
you res haw civil and re-pectful, quite ccrdial,
his manners are,” Then be put his right hana
in his pocket to extract sixpences and  smandler
coins for the bezgurs un the bridge, who, sceing
hun approazk, were shakmg out their rags to
the best advantage, snd putting oz all their
professiopals airs und graces, Lord Cork b:gan
tocough with n vidence that mcenaced the
window-glass in his neigbourhued, and Andly
Lehanstopped on ac.ount of a wake at which
be had assisted the provious night, and from
the festivitios of which he tad by no means re-
covered, to assume an expre:sion of face that
only the Kuight uof the Rueful Countennnce

could have rivalled, It was all acted. They
were  humbugging  Tighe O’'Malley und
he was humbuggiog them. Both par-

tiem knew it,

Trrd C-rk and his peera wanted the money,
and Koaw whay O'Malley wanted to give it to
them, that he was sfrawd of them, and stood i
need of their good will. Courthope’s instince
acented something false, something forecd,
in the entire scene.  Disgust  super-
vedel pity in  his mind, as he noted
Lord Cork’s broad shoulders, and the activity
of Andy, Peggy, Jimmy nnd the rest. Tighe'a
chaoge of voice, nccent, and manger irritated
him iateneely. What was the meaniog of it all ?
he asked himself. IMe could understand the
beganrs’ but not O’Malley’s attitude.

The beggnars advanced in a equad to meet the
dog-cart; Peggy, beads in hand, well to the fore.
Tichn was prepared for t+iz  maowuvre,
and lannched his shower of &1- .l silvar. She
enaght ave sixpence, and pliv.ced her At red {
funt with preas dexterity on another, contriviag
tn keep it there until her worthy spouse, whase
short might prevented his catching the flying
cuins, wan on all teurs groping for the vne or
twa pieces out of the shower of mooey which
fonnd their way to the ground. A judicious
kick suided hiz atiention sright, ind Tiche
O'Mall sy abtain=d n good swelvepsuce warth of
Lenising from the worthy crwpls,  Lord Cork’s
surly waledietious—he bad got nething—pos-
sibly counterbalavced ths «ffect of them.
Cuichiele Ausdale, on his side, sucveyrd the
£gang with 1 e intere-s than disgust.  1le had
been in Naples daring the winter, and the dress
and manuersof these vilingers rather recalled tha
sreneg of the Chigju. Tre mon wers wonderfully
like, the samo abundonment—picturerque, but
not decent—of dress, the wild eyes, slouchisg
attitudes, snd melancholy faces.

$Where on earth do these people come from ?
Are they hereditary beggars? questioned Mr.
Courthopa,

‘My dear fellow, I found them all here when
Icame, These are, ns you see, old people; I
could not protend t» trace taeir genesis.’

Mr., Courthope rewarked to himself thag
there were a very large number of young beg-
gara mingled with the same patriarche, and as
he looked he hecamo aware of a furinidable bat-
talion of hslf-naked children Bwarming acros=a
the bridge from the lanes on the Limerick side,

‘JTwve you uo schoola? It iseleven o'clock.’

«Oh, my dear Courthope, you are ne$ ina
Church of England village now.. You can go
and e the schools if yon want, bnt ghn peopls
will be bstter pleared if you don’s, I npever
juterfere. Since that Nationa! achool waa oven-
ed I nevor sot faot in i, although T am suppos
ed to be inanager—I leave it all to Fasher Laul.
I gave them the ground to build on, just as {
gave ground foriheir new chapel and their
burying-2roand.’ . .

‘T sny, Tighe,” said Chichele, *will these abori.
gines devour meif I get down Lere? I confess
they leok dangerons.’

‘étuﬁ " ysturned Ti
moat harmless, aminbl .

iTa, ta, old man !’ observed his guest, with o
nad. a8 he jumped light!y to the ground,

The dog-cart drove off, and Chichele took his
way acensa the rwver, carsfully avoiding the
neighborlbood of the groups of beggars who wer-
foasting their eyes on the novelty of a weil-
dresred proeperous-lockiong stranger, They did
pot ask for ainca, Soms listle children held qut

ghe, 3 littlesharply. ‘The

1 ——

their hands as he descended the slops of the
Liwerick i 'ad, and, moved wnore msthetically
than becevolently by the appesl in their almost
mvariably beautiful eyes, he tossed them a
haudiul of esppers and strode away quickly,
glad Lo leave ths equaler of the river-side eabins
or the broad {resh  campaign that opened wide
before him. .

Befors lang he had reached the osier field
that geparated the Maunleveters’ dwelling from
the high-rvad. He rerognized the house ab
once ; the old lichen-grown garden wall thab
topped the ditch tank, with ite flourishing crop
of wall flowere, was 1)wer on thia side, and over
the top of it was to be seen & great mass of
blossoming fruit trees. Coichele thraw away
his cigur and slackened his pace. When he
arrived at & gap in toe ditch bank that
borderad on the road he halted aud scrutig-
ized the stepping-stones and the broken paling
in the awamp, v
him to follow this queer risky pathway throngh
the osiers as far as the gardea door in the wall.
The door lovked a31f it were ajar. How deli-
glous to have aramble under the apple trees !
The smell of them must be perfoct ; he drew a
long breath, endeavoring totrace their sweet
influence in the air about ki, but he could find
novhing but the davk wmarshy odour of the wil-
low swamp. The cutkins were all cut. I8 was
the year for cutting the osiers, and s pale red-
dish glow covered all the lattice of rods.

*Dars 1 or no? questioned he, balancing
kimaelf as if to epring to the second stone, but
at that moment, forsunately for hia dienity, hir
eye poreeived a countryman approachiog down
the road. He was otill some diatance off.
Chichele stuud for & wmoment, theu ¢dmly re-
gained the roadway—footpath thers were none
—ind strolled vnward & if such a wild idea had
pever eniered his head. The coun'ryman, o
good looking young fellow, ruughly but decent-
Vy clad, civilly stepp:d outside him as he passed,
ralsing his lnt as he did so with a civil * Fipe
day,” and a halt nod that conveyed °Sir,’
although ha did not say it.

* Very,” returned Chichele, and then—he
could uot help it—* who lives in that house ¥
iudicating the only one in view.

‘ Mauleverers, sir.’

* Oh thaok you. Itis a curicus-looking old
place. lr—whou are the people ? It is nut a
connnon nawe, is iv Y

‘A common name wouldn's answer them,’
was the reply in o enrious tone, accompanied by
& sharp, distrustful lock.

*Ah, really ¥ returned Chichele, who was
anvthiog but obtuse. ¢ Thanks ; lovely day,’
aud he strelled on unconcernedly. He was
rather pleased than otherwise with the anawer,
and yet Jor the life of him be could not have
told why. He walked very sliwlg ; neverthe-
less 1t was pot lopg before the elms
and chestouts shus ouv all view of the
huuse, aod  begey fielde, with 1bko white
wraith of last year's grasses yet stand-
ing tebind the new growth, rucceeded to
the more interesting evpzaee of pollard willows
wavin:z their catking absve the black poola of the
swamp.  Untdy straggling hedges and ditches
dr-iden the tields ; lust year’s bracken stii] ling-
ered by their sides, haif choked by the Jush
zeowth of the bramoles and wild roze pu-hes,
livery digzh was [uil of fiesh rain water, Turn
wlhich way he woull, the round of murmuring
dtreams reactied his exrd.  Deep cutlings at both
gides gurricd off tre water, which ran in channels
under the road, and then strough straggling
down-sloping ditches across the bog to the river

.

* I wonder whero that road leads to,’ mused
Chliichele, stoppiog at the side road which led
upwards round the hill to Ahearne’s farm and
the ruined Lambert's Castle.

* It looks =s it it might have heen somebody’s
gate extrance once,’ added he, noting the adli-
tary sione pier fallan and overthrown in the
daeh, I shall follow this track aad see it T
do nus discover some interesting ruta or other,’

The cart-track gave avidence of beiog freshly
used. Fragmeats of straw and nay hung in the
hedges, and through the haz-land thorn bushes
ho could see ploughed Felds on hoth sidesr, Pre-
wantly the track, which led round a hill and
awey from the high-road, turped. Almoast that
mamens a voice fell on his ears, andd wt the same
tima he saw, mounted on top 7fa wail of loose
stones, a girl who seemea to be in n state of
great excizement. She waq calling loudly.

‘Dou't, oh pleass don’s ! if he knocks you
doun you'll be hurt, It is dabgerous, so it is
indeed. (-0-v-oh !'she wailed. There waa raaf
terror in her voice. Chichele leaped through
the hedge in a mowment, and, unobserved Ly the
ueenpant of the dike-wall, reached it at arun
asd jutnpe{ up beside her just in sims to witness
a very extraordinary rpectacle.

A raw, a big cucly-horned wicked-looking

ancient, who was chained by nne leg Lo a stake
driven in the ground, was iaking firrca chnrges
45 no less a perron than—Chnichele alucss
donhted his eyes—the virion he had seen on the
river-vank the day «before, Miss Mauleverer
herself, none other.
‘G-o-h " wailed the girl on the top of the
will again.  * I{e’s breaking lowse, The stake
is pulling out of the ground. Miss Mauleverer,
you'll by killed.’

It was exactly 3 she said. Tha ram, whose
thore temper hud baen icritate i by Mies Maul-
everer purposely plucing herself witamn reach of
his horns and theu drawirg back jass in
titne to {void rec<dving their impact, had be-
cune perfectly ialuruted as this tantaliz'ng,
und the stake was giving wav undee his vig-rons
tups and jerks, Chichele leape:t into the field
instantly. und rushed acroes at the very momens
thas the stake yielded, which it did ro suddenly
that the brure lost hisequilibrium and stuggered
to ona side, Muiss DR N cons GUENCY a0 OBNOr wise
well-aimad butt at e tormentor,  Sae, too,
sbartled, loet her balance and fell. Chichele had
the chain in ore minute, and by wmain force tield
the anima! back whils she scrambled up the
dike. He stuck the gpike back iu the hole, and
with a sbtone from the wall hammered 1t down,
Then he jumped right over the wall, not too
soon, for nis captive was evidently abont to
transfer hia attentions to hun,

‘Oh, oh? mosned Mary Ahearne, the girl
who had been on the dike. She was now stand-
ing in the field at the other ride, and was dead-
iv pale, and trembling as she cried, * Miss
Mauleverer, you had liked to ba killed. That
heass nearly kilied a man where he came from,
Obh, sir ! nuly for you we were loat.”

Miss Manleverer descended fzom her alti-
tus silently. Shs pnow turned towards her
resgier, and mado as if to uster soma formula
of thapks, bLut her nerves faoiled her. She
stond still trembling from head to foob for a
moment, and then sank on her knees half uncon-
scious and wholly powerless. Mary Ahanrne re-
vover:d herself lustantly and she and Chichele
sprang at once o her assistance.

* Are we peat n Lhouse Lhe asked, addressing
and looking at Mary Ahearne for the first time,
¢ If sha could have o sln.sn ot water.’

‘I don’t want noy,” Marionsaid with o strong
eflort, *Thank you—thank you I’ She jumped
up and started back trom him with ons aed the
same motion, The color came back to her cheeks
and lips,

‘Not at all,’ he replied gravely. lifting hia
hat and moving back o listle, *Iam glad to
have been of woy service.,” Ha turned then to
Mary Ahearne, and noticing that sbe had noth-
ing on Ler head, conctuded 1{'. refrom that she
was at homs or near homae.

* That is evidently a dangr 3 animal, Wera
you crossing the field ? How .id you happen to
get over safe 7

*Ho isu’s dangerous,’ she- revlied, fixing her
eyes on the ground, and » <spiug them there,
*that 19, if you don’t go ne:.r tum.” She lcoked
vsproachfully at her compn:. -n as she said this,

*Oh | I undersiand, ther .nat you did,’ said
Chichele, addressing Marioy. * You defied him.’

‘I did not defy him,” she - d. ‘I ouly tried.!
Tlhen she broks off, and turied as if w0 walk
away., Her companion pu' herself in motion
wlsa, Chichele, as if autumatically, followed
their example,

‘' What did you try to do? he asked of
Marion, but in reality qu-stioning the other
pirl, Marion lefs her to answer, which she did
as if under compulajon.

*Torua by him from ona side to the other
and back again,’ said M wy Ahenarne simply,
and heaving & deep sip . Marion darted a
look of half angry, wheily contemptuous, at
tha apeaker. : . .
- Chichele, silent as the rave, but inwardly
convulied, noted this,

! Qaly you camie up she’d have been Lilled,’

A “pudden impulse ‘seized

—

continuoll Mary Ahearne. She looked for the
first time at him, snd as their eyes met the
young man noticed that they were full of tears,
She was a plain-looking lumpish girl, a little
like & servans, he bad just dacided, only that Ler
face was refined and sweet-looking, but she wae
no longer uninteresting. He glunced from her
to the alim graceful back of hi *salvage,’ as he
internally styled ber, She was in front of them,
kolding herself very evect, and looking neither
to the right nor Jefs. They came to a gap in the
hedge, the aame through which he had eatered.
Sbe turned round aud .addressing her friend
said, I think I shall go-home now, Mary.’.

*Cowe np to the house, Miss Mauleverer do!
sod eit down for a.whie, I'm really.ohliged to
you, sir,” sa:d Mary Aheakne, - turning again to
the stranger, ‘T am, indeed ! What  would we
‘all dc, only for you? She began to cry in
earnest now, i -

‘Don't ery,’ smd Miss Maulaverer, ‘Mary.
What is theuse? Iam sll sefe, and it won't
happen sgain, I promise you.” She went close:
to the sympathetic Mary, and whispered some-#
thing in her ear, -

*Good-bye for to.day,” ahe said then. ‘I
must go homa,’ Then she turned to the youog
man, and said, evidently with an effort, tor vhn
inwardly was very much ashamed of berself, * I
am very mach obliged to you, #nd I amn sorry
for having been so foolish, I pever thought
any one would see me, and I just did i to teass
her,’ indicating ber companion. *You bave
aaved my life pachaps.’

There was noy much gratitude in her voica or
maununer, and her face flushed as she rpoke, till
her clear olive skin was all suffused.

‘Tha- wae quite au accident, I assura you,” be-
said. ‘I heard criea for heip, and as any one
would do under similar circumstances, ran to
see what was the natter, If,’ he added a little
maliciouely and laughing, ¢ you wish to rep:as
the amusement, I would recommentd you o
make arrangements beforchand.’

‘Iam greatly obliged to you,'she returned
quite gravely, and igoorivg his irony. Then
she bowed slightly to hima in a marked manmner,
sprang over the low dike, and out on to the

{ boreen, where the hazelsand hawthorna soon hid

her from aight. Chichele started ; a0 sudden
and unaspected hal this movement been that
he was tuken eompletely unawarer, Since the
previous day he had thought licerally of nothiong
but his chance of agamm seeing her, and
had resolved all manner of possible or
impossible contingencies ina hia owa mind—
wild stratagems for mnaking her acquaint.
ance~—chance encouat<rs, and opportunities
wkillfully improved. And here the most un-
loaked for, the most improbable and palpably
heaven-sent uceident had brought him to  the
actuul realisatior of his wildest dream. He had
spoken to ner, be had touched her hand, ha had
saved her from bemg hurt, raved her life per-
haps—only a few minutes 2go, and here she was
gune, Tno sound of hier feet on the stony road-
way had actually die1 away in the dintauca.
The tree stems and bushes had hidden her from
hia view long ago. A fow minutes and tte
whole thing would bs at an end—would be no
more than sumnthing that had lhappeoed last
week, Insr yerr. A wild impulse seized him
to brush Mary Ahearne out of his path, she
was standing still in the same spot, crying and
saying s ymething which fell unheard aud um-
heecled on his ears.~Jeap through the hedge,
and fly down the hnlly lane after his escaping
prize. A luook at his companicu furbade thie,
He checked hirosetf with a strovg etfort, ang
turned to her.

* Thay was Miss ¥ questioningly.

‘ Mliaa Mauleverer ; yes, sir.’

* X4 she goiag home ?  Where does she live ?

*# Just about half a mile from the town on this
side. Yuu keep the road by the bog-sice, and
i takes you to a field of eallies, and it’s tha
hruse by the river where the Quaker’s old mill
is. I'ir House they call it now. Oh, sir! ic
wis Gord s=nt you oud this way to-day.’

*On, Qou’t think anything about iy, I Leg of
you, and don's consider vhe animal yonder to
blawme either. Good day! I¢is really nothing
worth mentioniog.” He raised his hat, and ¢
her astonishment, instead of returning to the
boreen, turned right round and crossed che field,
walking pretty emartly.

¢ I do hopo thac youug person will take her-
solf off home,’ thought he, ‘to the house she
came out of, That cart-trick winda s>, I
imagine it to be on the other side of the tlops,
The high road lies below cn wy right
somewhere, and if I  omistuke not a
very watery bog intervencs betweeu me
and it He »steod for an iastant as if
te  take account of where he was,
¢ Straight on, thea dowawsrds. and—I
must overtake her—that road-track slopes off tn
the westward,’

So he muttered to himself as he puszh-d his
way through a blackthern hedge. A couple of
pestiog birds tlew with a wild rqueal befors his
rude awsaule of the bush that hid their domicila.
A niagpie rose from beside sume sheep, aud
Hlapped with a malignant-sounding cackle til
she rose in mid-air ab last and wmade for u copse
far up the hill-side. He was ons of sight of the
young person now, 80 be changed his mneasured
ait to a rapid stride, waich, by the time he
tind croased anothir field became a more rapid
run.  The dead weeds, icaded with moisturs,
rplashed and stained his lezgings. Huws boots
were loaded with stiff clay that in 1ts turn
formed a foundation fur bog stuff. Iven his
faco was splashed, for in his mad hendlong
carerr he never wntopped tn look waere he su;
his fu- 8, s1ill downward he held hia way.

* I wus:—I wili overtake her,’ ha murmured.

CHAPTER XIII
Me. Courthope Jo 'ked all around about bim
delibsrately while the dog-cart stoppst to let
Cbichele Ansdale get down.
*O'Mslloy,’ he said, after & dirgusted survey
of the ragged cringiog mob bebind them,
*what i8 the meaning of allowing this? You
have workhouses ; why dna’s the policy arrest
these p-ople tor vegping, aud take them befure
the magistente?
¢ Take them up for begging, is it 7 exploded
Tighe with a loud laugh, * Man ! they'd have
to roof the sland in. It's the only ricognized
profession in Ireland. Go iuto the Four Conrts
i Dublin and look =t them thera. Deuce a bit
of difference between them and these beggars,
only they are n deal more mischievous. From
the bhighest to the lowest are we notall ativ—
for soine one else if not tor ourselvas?  “* Ita a
fine day,” »nys the Hoglishman ; ** let’s go ang
and kiil something,” Says the Irishman, “‘It’sa
fine day ; {+t's go out and heg for a place.” The
moment you huve » visible means of earming
your living, that mmoment you censa to be res-
nectavle. Taka to the road, that’s understocd,
you’re somebody then.’
Courthope, who wna literal of thought and
speech, looked at his hont’s fuce, asif to make
sure that he was not being mystified. His ex.
perienca of O’Malley had inclined him to the
upinion that that veraat:le persou bad anlwaye,
when talking, one fool on sen and one on land,
i.c., that he was always thinkmg more of the
effect to be produced on the listener's mind
than careful to present him with bare facts. So
be said nobhing, and for a few minutes there
was silence,
‘ I want to take you over as much of the pro-
perty an possible before trying the river,” said
Tighe after s pause, ‘I daresay it would not
interest Chichele—he’ll amuse himself rambling
about, bus you, who are thirating and hunger-
ing ufter righteousness in the way uof under.
standing Ireland—have a chance now—befors
you nitack the snlmon.”

*I'm all attention,” said Coarthops in anot
very sanguine tone, .

‘Liook to tha right bere,” said Tighe, pulling
up the hores, ‘There is the reclaimed ground !
Now my plan iathis., Two bundred und fitty
acrea of tuat laud has been made recently. 1
give n mon two or tour, perhaps five, acres of
this swamp rent freo—mind you, absolutely.
rent fres for acouple of years. He builds o
bouse—youn see the kind ot cambin it js. The
neighboura collect nnd dig seraws—bijz square
gods of hether snd bog sbuff. Mud walls nre run
up in a couple of bours. I never refuse o bir uf
timber for the roof, thescraws ace laid on over
the rafters, and there you have o house ! A
gallon of whiskey is his entira cutlay !

* All T can say ig, I would not muffer such a
thing on my eata‘e, would not allow o fuwl-
houee to be built in such a wsy! Whero did
‘these wretches come from in the beginnieg,’
asked Mr. Courthope. * The cabinslook old.’

* The cabina are not old. Yco ses, they are

" bnilt in such a way that in a Fear’s ti
look all alike. Thgy have non} a pntrl.?:l:heui
tate. The low Irish are quite destitute of al]
‘ notion ot beaul_;y-bnva r.0% the r-mnotest particle
 of artistic seutiment. Thore cabins are exactly
| the same a&s they were perhaps wix huudred
 Years ago. They gever waut to improve
themselves. Now, observe this land we
are pzssing here; that was all swamp, My
metind of reclamation waa-this, Thag piece,
see, from this mud.wall down to the ploughed
fieid, which we'll*come to Precently, is now
rented a5 fivs bundred a year. I matked it all
oud ja ptripes, and gave a stripe to every ome
who ollose ¢ ack for it—reut free—do YCU see.
:;:tgf{_c;,oi ota _c;.:up:l[u‘nhnf )ienr:. They were only
'ad toget it.. Then I gav
th?'n- ad 5 g kit gave them wood for
nuntoylg“l' d_l-d ngz build the houses? It is notthe
‘Not at all! no one ever does that
gave them, as I was saying, wood for ‘t.lhe;.i!;
-bonred ; & party of fellowa wenid collecy to-
gether, cnb scrawe, that is to eay, a great
tquare piece two feeb long, two bruad, of the
surface of the bog ; then the sticks lad BCrosy
aud the scraws on top, the bouldersa and stones
col ected off the hard ground a little higher up,
Iaid on top to keup down the scraws, Why 11
bhave seel a house like that,’ peinting to a cabig,
ihe roof of which was &pronting green like g
1weaduw, ‘built in & couple of hours. Then they
drained and limed a»a fenced the ground. Tle
tiret year it would grow a crop of patatces, the
secoud year maybe rye grass, and the;i of
courze, the rent bhegan.’ '
‘L daresay ! bub tell me this.
tenant support himsslf # He wpe
years reclaiming this ground
clothes him in the meantime ¥
‘Ubyoun know the women zod childreg do
the great partof the work, 'Che men fO tu
England for vix, sometines teu months in the
year, and a few drills of potatoes feed then,.’
be;And nstfgsn t:}m they have e lawd §i: 1o
r—created—they are put i H
tolslgm?boéiv by ¥ 3 ,und you le it
vob, Uaurthopa ! They are bezping fer 4l
lotneats of the beg and sw.mp every cuy .
gbeg‘gvtermg_’ B BWLIND overy Cay og
‘ What rent do you ges for those f 2
from this _recla’tmeg gnﬁmd 4 o farms ade
‘It varies ! I pet two pounds cen for RO
you &es t.hlu‘lu_nd 18 clhse to the town 3 it rune
frc:m tive shillings wp to theee pounds an acie,'
hnlfTufu'el’gh’ I should aay ; I would not pay the
of it.

" ‘Y'?_u say these farms are over-rented, Ciyst.
ope *

*Yes; Icanonly get thirty shillings &
and fifteen shillings for far bu{ler lu.mgz.‘ 1l acre

_Tigho +miled brcadly ia the enquuring face of
his friend.

*You F¥uoglish will insist on comp .ring Ire.
land to uther couctiiva, I i}l yorr, Courtiope,
once ore, that you must aceept facts us they
ure, and not seek (o explain them by compun-
sun with foreign conntries. Suppoes you had a
farm to let, und that Smith - Bered you ifjen
shillings an acre for is, and & Jump sum in hand
mayg be, equal tu the fee ~sitmple, and that e
diately after, or simultanroisly with b o f o,
Browu_offered thirty shillin.t an ncre, and the
aforesaid lump sum, or as wuch again, for the
same farm, and shat Robioson bid over him
again, tell me which of them you would give
the farm ¢o0,’

Courthops looked at him for a minaee
‘Surely that is o preposteius ur an extrenns
stutement.’

*Of course it is obnly an illuctration of the
principle on which dealing« 12 lind are eon?
ductea hers.  They don’s as a rule bid an ad
vaace of one huudred per cent. uver each uther,
but they bid sgainat each other heavily,  Take
for iustanca the Redhill farm, sbove there on
the slops ; it 18 fifty Irish acres, and the rent is
two pounds five pre acre. It s good land, and
the heuee is what they call & good one  Tre
lease of thas farm will be ot m & year, and the
tenant wania it renswed, offeringeight hundred
poundstine.’

*And of couras getting it at a reduced
rate ¥

* No such thing ! A shopkeeper trom Durban-
town will give_a thousand, and it is u queer
thing to me if I doa’t have twelve hundreed of-
ferad yet for a new lease,’

*Did you improve the land ? Have you sup-
plied manure, or butlt the hous- ¥

' Never laid out & copper on the plaze in my
life, nor my pradecessor wither,  They will give
any money tor Jand in this country ;" they don's
card ta invest m anything elss.  They gov only
one and & half pur ceut. in the bank., Ii's a
chm,me but that cattle-feeding will pay bet-
ter.

‘ They firat of all agree to piy a reut which is
exorbitant.’

* But) intercupted Tighe, * which they fix
themaelves,’

*Yes,’ nccepted tha other, resuming; *and
then compete with eich other in adding as much
ax tifty per cent to this rens, and throwing away
their capital altogether.’

*Just 20 ; you have it in n nutshell now,’ und
'lfighn fixed his strong whi‘e teeth 1 a fresh
ciwar, smiling otice more us he did so, but this
tima in a slightly d.ff -rent manner.

They drove alone in & lencs for a while, Me.

Cuurthiope’s tuce expresded bewilderment aod
disgnst.
* Hove in the world can these people live in
«ach nlacou !’ exclaimad he. *Look at that
cubis ! The manure heap before the door, the
tiouss aurr sunded by a lake of filth, ugh !

*They have neither taste, sentiment, oor
patry  tu their composition,’ observed
O’Malley, ¢Oh, I can sell you, I kaow shem
all to the bone, aud a more hard-headed, grasp-
icg lot dou’t exist. A marringe is just s hard
and fast bargaio. Now, to pive youan example
that furm of mine—nabuve on the back of the
hill about five miles from thia—Lamberi’s
Castle, The man who has thay, Ahearnse, has
threa children; his eldest boy gets the farm,
He has but one boy, nnd the twno gicls will be
married off to a brace of fellows whe each want
four hundred and 1s willing to take o wife along
with it.  There i5 not a vestiga of romance in
the business. A professiona! matchmaker in
the town, knowing that young DLuke has
moade it up with o girl in Warerford
and must clear the houge cf his sisters befors he
€an mnorry, kends, as the phrase poes, an account
of a match from Tom or Jack apybody—Capel,
I believe the bride’s nnme is—ana having agreed
as to the figure of the girl’s 'c¢, thething isdone
in a trics.’

* What do yon mean by saying ihat the] sou
gets the farm ¥

¢ His father gives it up to him when he mar-
ries, rezerving a share of the house and the pro-
dues ~ridga of potatuas, another of turnips, the
grass of n cow.  I4's a moss curious custom, bus,
like the rest of their cnstoms, works very wel}.
The girls get their share. The sou buya ous his
siuter’s interees ; the girls wmacry, and their
fcrf;\mes buy out their sisbersio-law, and so

0. .

T heard from what you eay that the capital
ie never put in the land, and from the state of
the land aud poor chavactrr of the stock I con-
sider the farming is of » bad and backward sort.
O'Malley ! look ab the water lying m the
ridges shers, and the forn and sedge growing in
these pastures | Surely you,don’s call that pro-
perly-kepy ground 7

* No, 1 don’t ; but so long as they pay I have
no réasoa to complain, I mmay mention this,
that iu no ¢ untry n the world 18 farming less
understcod than 1t is hera. The fermorsare the
most ignorant®@lass in the country.’

¢ Have you nob the nativnal scheols ¥

‘ Yoo, but thay are Governmont schools, an”,
of course, napopular. Everything the Gover -
ment meddles with hera 1s someghow a failu -
You luoglish connos understund the Ir-,
that's all that's about it, There's Thady wich
the fisling gesr beyond. Now, we'll fish down
the river and towards the Limerick Roud
gates.’ ) .

Courthope acquiesced, feeling that he had not
bea much golightened as to the customs which
O’Mal ey had described. He could res Lhnd
they were wrong-headed, and from his paing of
view genseleas ; but O'Malley’s attitude was
puzzling, he condemned them sand approved
them as it were in thesame breath. Courthope
began to think that the landlord and the tezants
were (qually ignorant and preveree,

- CHARTER X1V,
Marion’s nerves, notwithstandiog her assumn-
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tion of indifference, .had - bean eevercly shaken.




