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LUKE DELMEGE. |7
., &+ SEKEHAN, AUTHOR OF
u‘ﬂful'l: o;.nn." “-'o:ornn I *Thry is it wake enough,’ se
AUNTIN ;  STUDENT,” ‘' THE Dennehy. ‘I won't,’ ses I; ‘I've my

* QITHARA MEA,’’ E7C.

OHAPTER XXX.
CROSS CURRENTS, wor drinkin.”

the sucoess of her dinper. He bad

procure such fowl at this time of the | thought,’ ses she,
.’ sald Luke,

" sald Mary.
 The neighbors ?*’

trom Mrs. Cleary’s yard ; and—

“How did these people send them ?
You hased them, of course ?’

Sheir priests, who are workin’ night an’ in » decline. Thin, Denneby had to

t, my
improper to
peopre— . dbrop now, whether you like it or no ;
“:x didu’t '.i‘:“f:' " sald Mary, whose | 4Brop Bom, ¥ 00 Tep ln the house..

“"l?:cn how could they knmow that I 80 begor, I had to take the rest of it ;
hbad s dinper in contemplation 2 but 'twas in wather. That's all, yer
ssked the bewildered Luke.

+ Know?" said Mary, with a toss of
ber head. *' They know more'n that.
Th -y know what's inside’n you.”

book.”’

“ Well, you'd better go and renew

the pledge,” said Lnko‘. "‘.l won't

" keep you on other conditions.

k!;:.wxagl::;o;l:.:e:.;mn# ** Bure I often hard yer reverence
¢ There was, thin,’ sald Mary. sayin’ from the althar, that a thing is
« Bat it waen't ours.” no barrum, it you can’t help it !'’ said
¢ Ob, the parish priest’s ? That the bewildered John. 2

makos it all the more necessary that ¢ That'll do,” said Luke. Get

we :h.onld restore it.'’ away, and br.lng me & note from the

"+ migs 18" . | parish priest.’

. ;:: lh:eh;o:otn;i:! "':"" ’?::.--M“’ So Luke was nob quite so enthusias-

“Oh, mno, no, no,?' criod  Luke, | tic as the good pastor ; and he changed

amazed at this liberal theology. ;‘He the ';:i?‘;' i i o
has been very‘kllm:l, nhnd l::":'.un - said, *‘ have been asking me to assume
tarn every article he has ;i the presidency of the local branch of
¢ There'll be a nice hole in your the League. Do you see any objection,
quarter’s wages,”’ said Mary to John | sir, or do you deem it prudent i 5
in the kitchen. * You'll have to pay ¢ There oerugnly is no objection,
for all the glass you broke."’ said the old man, *‘ but it means tx;?nble,

« How could I help it ?'’ said John. | and even disappointment to you.

+ Sure, every one knows that things ¢ 1 shouldn't mind the trouble,’
must be broke*"’ said Luke, * but I fear the disappoint

“ You'll pay for it,” said Mary. | ment. Icannot make out why my good
¢ And they were the parish priest's;|old pastor, Canon Murray, is able to
and worth about half-a-crown & glass.”’ | turn his parish into a little Paraguay,

* Begor, thin, it T do, I'll have it out | but all other eflorts seem to be abor-
of him,” said Jobn. tive.”

% Not while I'm here,” sald Mary.| ¢ It's the dread of the superior
¢ It you put a wet flnger on anything | powers, which are quite out of sympathy
while I'm here, you'll suffer for it.” with the people, ti?l“ paralyzes every-

thing,’’ #aid the old man,

Luke visited his pastor. - «+ Well, if it does nothing else but to
“1 must congratulate you,” #ald ] ,pe them hold up their heads and

the kind old man. * on that beautiful | Joiume an air of manly independence,
dinner last evening. It was a rare| .. worth trying.” wes .~ -

leasure.’’ o“ i " 2l 4
’ ¢ QOnly for that unhappy discuesion,”’ slgneod‘i;.e #0," said the old man, re
sald Luke. I really must forego

So the Rev. Luke Delmege became
everything of that kind in fature. 1t | president of the local branch of the

distarbs me too much. ’ - :
v Much better than foolish talking {ﬁ:‘:‘ll.o His first speech was sensa

about each other,”” said the old man. “ 1 want you distinctly to under
¢ Youth is the age for problemn';' old | gtand,” he .zm‘ ¢ that it’l am to re-
age is for the one great certainty.” main your president, it must be on con-
* You must give mo a 'f," days’ In- | gition that your oconstitutions are
dulgence, ' said Luke, ‘' to replace | ;¢ jotly observed. I shall allow no
that glass which was broken. I hope | y,ckeliding. (Hear, hear.) Nor shall
%o have it all from the city in & week.” | | yave any distinction of persons. (Hear
, " Now, never mind, my dear boy !];.,.) If the rules are violated, you'll
I'm disposed to make the little sacri- | poqr from me. Now, I understand that
fice cheerfully, you have made such | .,no gentleman has a resolution to
convert of that poor boy. You must propose. You will please mark its
lend him to me in luu,l.re. when I give phraseology, 0 that no ome can say
our little parties here. afterwards that he did not understand
Luke was not quite so enthusiastio | j4q significance.”
about his convert. Complaints were "The resolation was :
coming in from the people ; and little
bills appeared on his breakfast table
every second morning:
To wan pare of chickens, kl\‘ll' by l:‘lo mare—5—
A e There was a long and heated discus-
PN g 0% ohm o “"“3‘3’.{3 i({.:\r“rl'x'lcTY. sion. They all knew at whom it was
To wan dnhhgord. kicked to pieces by the | directed—a local magnate, flerce and
s Daxikr REGAN Carpenter. | fiery, and military, with a great tawny
To wan sheep, run over by your car, with one | mustache, that he tied behind his neck
'l“fk}"':“‘;’_‘,“['f'l'& home from the faro &b | gometimes, like the mighty warriors of
Jasks Davy. | Jena and Austerlitz. He was by no
« This won't do,” sald Luke, * It|means popalar, but very much dreaded,
means bankruptey. Come here,”’ he and he loved salutations in the market-
. o place. lIndeed, it was whispered that
said to Jobn; read these. What
does it mean?”’ sometimes, when he had English visit-
¢ Mane !I"" sald John. *‘It manes|O'® at the Lodge, he used dispense sun-
that they're the graytest liards and dry sixpences to the gamins of the
rogues unhung. I admit the oats; but village to secure their fealty.
all the others are chayting '’ Sundry amem}meAngu were ?ropo-fd;
*These people would hardly send in debated, and rejo One
bills without reason,’” said Luke, that the clause, *‘ or when passing the
“They wouldn't only they think chapel door,” be inserted. Another
you're innocent:like,"” said John. insisted that the words * or our sweet-
“Well, it must be stopped,”” said rearts *' should be the final clause.
Luke. * You're giving the mare too Another thought that *‘ cap " sh'olld
much oats. She's getting restive.'’ be put in after ** hat,” ** because,’’ he
¢ Annythin’ you plaze, yer rever- said, ** there were fellows mane enough
ence,” said John. ‘' But don’t blame to lave their hats ?.t' home in order to
me if she breaks down on the road."” escape the pinalty.”” However, it was
“ Yon seem to have taken whiskey finally decided that the original reso
this morning? [ thought you had the lution shonld stand. Then Luke arose.
pledge ?"’ “ Now,"" he said, *‘ that resolution is
¢ Me-—whiskey ?'’ said the startled | after my own heart. I am a thorough
John in horror. ** Devil—ahem—not a | democrat in the sense that I hold that
drop since I took the pledge from the | every man is just what he Is in the
parish priest, o help—"' sight of God, and nothing more. And
¢ Sh—sh,"” sald Luke, horrified. “‘I| [ tell you, that until you conceive this
may be m staken. Our senses deceive | lofty opinion of yourselves, and under-
us. But there's an unmistakable odor | stand the necessity of the self-respect
of spirits around the room.” that accompanies it, there is no chance
¢ Maybe the decanther is broke,’”’ | that our generaton can work out the
said John, looking with great anxiety liberties of Ireland. *‘We want men,
towards the sideboard. not pieces of putty in the shape ot
¢ Hardly,” said Luke. ‘‘ Now, be a men—''Much more he told them, a®
man, snd confess decently that you | they wondered and were glad. And he
have broken the pledge.” read a page or two ot Oarlyle, and
“ Wouald it break the pledge,” said | wound up with the declaration, ** that
John, with the tore of a casuist pro- | the true Shechinah—the revelation of
pounding a difficult problem, *‘ to smell God to the world—is man I'’
sperrits, or to draw them in wid your This evoked tremendcus cheering,
bret1'’ and Luke floated on the blisstul tide of
“ Well, hardly, I think,” said Luke. popularity. .
« Bat I can scarcely conceive how such “ Yerra, that's the man we want.'’
remote contact could leave behind such “ That's the way to talk to 'em.
permanent results.’’ Begor, now we'll see who's who 1"
¢ Well, yer reverence,'’ said John, * Afther all, 'tis these quiet min
with the air of a man unjustly accused, | have the go in 'em. Faith, he'!l make
and who (is playing the trump card for | "em quake 1"’
acquittal, ‘¢ that is what happened, + The ould Gineral will be a sight on
and you'll see I'm innicent. I wint | Sunday., He'll want a pound in six
down this mornin' to Mrs. Dennehy's | pencer to bribe the young blagards to
wid a wmessage for Mary—that's the | shaloot him,"
housekeeper—'" There were some other trifling mat-
Luke nodded. ters, however, where Luke was not
* And jast as I intered the dure, | quite so completely in touch with his
what wor they doin’, d'ye think ?*’ pdmirers. His proposal to bring down
Luke declined to conjecture. an organiger, or teacher, in the shape
¢ Watherin' the whiskey,” said Jobn;|of » young lady from Dublin, who

* Resolved; That we, the members of the
Rossmore Branch of the Land League, hereby
solemnly bind ourselves not to takeoff our hats
to any man in future, except the priest.”

* watherin’ the whiskey.” He spoke would instruct the farmers’ wives how mﬂdm hye

» saorile to poultey for market, was meb good
"‘Wmllo.:——mfolrht'nl vl:.mlolﬂlyhlnnn: It was | 00 e , that Shey never even saw
h,” ses Mrs. | unintelligible. ke g He
o’ I'll keep it, wid God's bless- o towls h G Semien S -
(o ledge an’ I'll keep it s of fow val chem ]
g Mg e D Phry it,' ses sbe sgin. ‘Sure, |in food, sod the carnal desires of the
you needn't swalley it ; and yo have Knglish, who wanted fat fowl for good
betther taste,’ sexz she, ‘than whin you | money. It was no use. The idea
Bhpc.k ‘l'..' gllln' u:l‘p s lu;porﬂ:g & :’lty girl ::‘t:nh farmers’ oncl:;. :orllon, o:u&. t?’cpm'l:ll'lh'l'
lass, a8 she was s n.' ‘Stop that I’ | wives how raise ckens was too | aro was out by ineral’s
He ocongratulated Mary wely o Eu l:‘nop that ! “Toi:d only .ku:lplo.' lhurd.“h:: when the .
sez she, ‘Sure, ye needn't take but as | heard ere WwWas grea ty.
g m “';,r.'h'::‘r; l::‘":::f much as ye ke "So 1 smelled the | And many snd pungent were the jokes
Baglaod. Mary boetes e posible to | glsss. “Tis strong stll,” ses . 80 1 | that echoed around the hearths in m .oy | dashed and dashed between his teeth
14l R ‘It wants more |a peassnt’s cabin during these days. | at these rasally rebels, He saw the
wathering.’ *'Twounld spile l.l,' ulhl. Ylot L::‘o ”md':::dlng:;“lu:u-:. .lil'myw'.lhhhmol' h’i'.h dupot.hnh top-
y ‘Taste and see how wake it is,’ sez she, | sion was rm! t. | pling o sentirels re
* Oh, the nelghbors were good, your ‘T tell you, 'oman,’ sez I, "o ean't.’ | He returned to the subject again and | jolced. It was the
*Did you iver see such a fool ?’ sez she. sgain ; showed how many thoussnd the new spirit that was just then stir-
o " gh {d. * Mrs. Mahony ‘S8ure, I'm not axin’ ye to dhrink it, | chickens were imported into Eogland | ring the dead clods of Irish life, They
vl M‘ w and the ducks came | but to taste it.’ Wid that I tak a sup | from Normandy and the Channel Islands
sint the chickens ; " in my mout,” when the y:n:.bb:mn} {l:n'l :‘lhr y::l 3 M“Md‘ll,n the :}l-
" began to laugh at me. An gor, eggs that were use one bis-
“You surprise me,’ said L got mld,lndw'u‘oln'to ny nonolhl::,' cait factory in England ; and dilated
0 whlnd‘l, forgot l:“ about the whiskey, :n't.:ao ?erls:ln
0 4. said Mary, |snd down it w t the wrong passage. | ket for fru ;
e e oty d 18 40 a7: |'An’ 1 conghed and coughed, as if I was | and the thoussads of pounds that might | ersl’’ ¥

for thim.” slap me on the back ; but begor, 'twas only shrugged their shoulders, laughed,
day ;’ R o irl. it was highly | Do ‘use. I was coughln’ and coughin,’ | and turned it into & joke, Then Luke | him on his hind legs. He was a beaten
» ‘oYldoits lr:)ln these poor till T was black in the face. ‘Begor,’ | saw there was no use in appealing to | and baffled man. Just then, woman's
" sez she, ‘you’ll have to swalley the | the cupidity of this people.

reverence, the same as if I'd kissed the | of the people. He had read som--

possession of a Vere de Vere,
" GM ‘., l"

explained ; and | she trying to control his borse.

y
¢ There's something up 1"
Batch after batch came on, talking,

?
of | 1sughing. They seemed to scan the ¢ He isn’t,” sald Mary.

good women | hat. He got furious, and although he
was golng to church, ::ohbly to hear
» gospel ol peace, dsshed, and

great renascence of | called ?’

with sudden deafness.
could not forbear smiling, as growp
passed after group, and drove their
hande deep into thelr pockets, and
glued them there, lest the force of
babit should prove traitorous to the
great principle at stake. The * Gin-
aged and grew pale, lashed his
horse until he threw him into a gallop,
then reined him suddenly and flang

of opening up a mar said Mary, grandly.
vegetables in London,

be made from strawberries alene. They
spparition.

Some | wit came to the rescue. His danghter
other chord must be tonuched. quickly divined the nature of tl:e con-

His sermons, too, for similar reasons | spiracy ; and taking the reins quickly
were s fallore. Luke disdained ap- | from her father's hands, she drew the
pealing to the passions or sentiments | horse snd trap over against the fur-
thest wall, so chat all the poople
where that the Greek equivalent for | should pass on her side. Then, bend-

minator "’
preacher is an interpreter or expoun- ing down, and fixing her brown eyes on

ting, with folded arms and all the soll-
sald the Genmeral,
* Good-day !"” sald Mary, without
stirring.
“Is the Rev. Mr. Delmege at
home ?’
[} Al'
I'm thinkin’ he won't be plazed to see
his n?’o!-bdl trampled when he
 Will be re.urn soon 1"’ asked the
general. e
* He might, and he mightn't, said

Mary.
* Would you kindly tell him,” sald
the Gono'ul, ¢ that General Sebright

 Gineral what 1" sald Mary, struck

" General Sebright,” echoed the
::ldu!f. ¢ Btop, | think I'll leave &

* Ob, ye needn't take the throuble,”
* He has plinty
of thim, himself, in his dhrawing-room.”’

The General put back the rejected
card, and stared hopelessly at this

¢ Perbaps ye'd be aftber tellin’ me
your business with the priest ?'’ said

ary.

"r{)h 1 it was merely a call of court-
esy,”’ said the General. “Good day!”

* Good:-bye, and good-luck,’”’ said
Mary ; snd then, sotto voce, * and
that's not what I mane, me oule exter-

For Mary was a red-hot little rebel,

THE DAGUERREOTYPE.

BY MARY B. MILLET,

Oglesby shut his watch with » satis
filed sDAp.

¢ Ferrls,” he sald to bis secretary,
“it's 2 o'clock and I'm going over to
the club. Don't send for me for any-
thing short of » run on the back.'

Tarning to me and clapping an affec.
tionate hand on my shoulder, he said ¢

¢ I mean to have more than twenty
minutes with you, Oarter, after having
had twenty years without you.”

*‘Would you please sign these letters,
sir, before you go ?'’ asked the secre-
tary, and Ozlesby sat down at his desi:
and went at it.

I watched the long, white hand
travelling with curious little hitches
through the characteristic signature,
and thought of the old college days
when I had christened bhim *‘ Goggles-
bﬂor his eyeglasses, and he had known
him to be in a state of chronic im-
pecuniosity which gave no indieation
of the future bank president. We had
been good chums in those days, but the
dividing of our ways had come at the
vary foot of the olass tree, around
which we marched singing, and they
were touched again now for the first
time.

Twenty years! That was a good,
long pull. Isighed alittle as I glanced
idly over the array of haudsome de:k
appointments and reflected that Ogles.
by had done more with that twenty
years than I bad, The ususl thinge
were there, but my attention was

der—thence a player, or actor. And |a little group, she said, with her
with his high ideas of humanity, and | sweetest smile :
his reluctance to gain an ucfair vic ¢ Good morning, Pat! Good morning
tory, he reasoned, argued, but dis- Darby! Glad to see you so well,
dained using the least word or gesture | Jem!"
that might aflect the feelings of | There was & momeut of bewilderment
the people at the expense of reason. | and horror. Then Irish chivalry, that
His choice of subjects, too,was orig- | is always losing Irish battles, conquered
foal. He spoke of justice, temperance, | Irish patriotism. They took their
punctuality, foresight—the  great | hands from their vockets, lifted their
patursl virtues which must be the | hats, and said with shamed faces:
foundation ol the supernatural super-| ¢ Good morning, Miss Doral”
structure. Alas! what could these| The *‘Gineral’” lifted his hat court-
poor people, thirsting for the waters | eously. It was the first time he was
of life, as plants thirst for the evening | ever guilty of that politeness to his
shower, what conld they make of such | serfs, whose very bedrooms he always
reasoning and philusophy ? entered and examined with that hat
¢¢ Begor, he must be very fond of the glued to his head. But the occasion
money. He's always talkin' about it. | Was critical. The battle was won.
Post offices snd savings banks, an’ in- | Every succeeding group now followed
therest | Why dcesn’t he spake to us | the example; and Dora smiled and
of the Sacred Heart, or our Holy salated and caressed them, while the
Mother, or say somethin’ to rise us, sentinels raged and ttundered, acd
and help us over the week ?" formed dire projects of summary jastice

* Wisks, indeed, Cauth, ’tis a |snd revenge.
change from ould times. The ould | A meetingot the League was prompt-
prieshts used so tell us : Never mind | | 1y called at 3 o'clock. Luke was wild
Ged is good, and He sald He would, | With anger. The one thing that galled
Trust in Him. And look at the Bles. | him most painfully was this dread ser-
sed and Holy Family! Didn't know vility. He believed that the first step
when they had their brekfus, where to Irish independence was the creation
they’d get their supper : nor whin they | of 8 new manhood, self-respecting, sell-
had their supper, whers they'd get reliant ; . reverent, yet independent.
their brekius. But now, ’tis all This day he broke utterly through the
money, money, money."’ crust of quiet, polished English manner

] suppose he has a lot of it, ism, and poured out a lava torrent of
Maurya 1’ Celtic eloquence, His audience grew

* They say he have. But he's the | white and trembled under such a sundden
quare man. He tninks nothin’ of givin’ | and unexpected display. They thought
a half crown or a shillin’ to & poor man, | they could laugh it off, It wasgrowing
but, begor, if you put your nose inside serions. Something should be done.
his gate to look at a flower or  head of | *‘Is your reverence finished "’ said
cabbage, be'd ate you. Look at that|one of the delinquents.

r angashore, Kate Mahoney. In| * Yes,” said Luke; *‘for this occa-

the onld times, she'd always a sate in | sion,”” he added significantly.

the priest's chimley corner ; and whin | ‘' Would the secretary be plazed to

the dinner wos goin' en, she'd stick | read that resolution agin ! i

her fist ic the pot, and take a pratie| The secretary did, with great solem-

and ate it ; or perbaps, pick a bit of | nity.
the ohicken, or rub the pratie agin the | ‘* I submit, your reverence,’’ said the
bacon. Pillalu ! when this man hard | chief culprit, *‘that noue of us who
it, he got into a tearin’ passion. Poor have been arraigned bafore this tribunal
Kit will never see the inside of that | s guilty. We salated Miss Saybright,
kitchen agin. But he gives her a |notthe Gineral, and the resolution says
shillin’ a week all the same.’’ pothin’ about ladies.’

* And sure, they say he was goin’ *That's a contemptible and miser-
to dismiss that poor boy he has—and a | able subterfuge,’’ said Luke, angrily.
hard job it is—because he caught him | And there was a roar ot indignation
takin’ out a han’ful of oats in his two | through the hall.
pockets to give the poor widda ¢ You know right well,’” said Luke,
Maloney for her little chickens.” ¢t that this was a ruse; and, like your

¢ 'Dig thrue, I believe. And sure, ::unttrymen always, you were led into
what have he but what the pecple give | the 1rap.
him ; and sure, what they Bive him fs | ‘I don’t know about that, yer rever.
their own.’’ ence, -lucl e;m;tohz l¢;rlmln‘:‘ll. . W:n‘lld

+¢ I suppose he D -up | ye be plaz us what ye'd do
family nfsm, ?"belo 505 e yourself in the circumstances r'!

 Wishs, hard to say. Nobody | * What I'd do?"’ echoed Luke.
knows who's who, nowadays. But, it| ¢ Yes, yer reverence, what 'ud you
he's anything to the Delmeges of Lis- | do, it you were saluted by alady in the
nalee, he's be a cousin of me own—"" pnbll: lt‘slm:e:' L "

“ Yom ’ { ' Luke flushed, grew pale, stammered.
Cauth ?v'wonldn e aiNhey o 16 That’s not the question,’” he sald.

1 would, indeed. But I wouldn’t| ‘*Oh! but it is the question,” said
purtend it to him for the wurrald, I |his tormentor. “It you wor goin
don't wan't bit, bite, or sup of him, | home from Man.on Sunday, In'd it Miss
thank God. 1t we're poor, we .can be Saybright said ¢ Good mornin’, Father
dacent.” 5 Delmege, what 'ud you do 2"’

The eventful Sunday came at last,| .* I ocertalnly should return the
which was to witness the triumph of | salute,” sald Luke, in dismay.
the demooracy—the first assertion of ““That's all we did,"” said the victor,
manly independence which the people | lookiog around triumphantly.
of Rossmore were called upon to make. And Luke had to admit in his own
There was great exultation in the | mind, as the meeting broke up, that
minds of the strong and virile-—the this race must lose their chivalry and
glamour of battle and victory ; and become brutalized before they shall
corresponding depression in the hearts | ®Ver attain freedom in these days of
of the weak and the wavering. For | 8avage force. But then, is freedom
the * Gineral” was a great power. A | Worth the eacrifice? Here again is
faultless disoiplinarian, he had been | the enigma, the problem of the race.
cordially disliked in the army. He During the following week the
now brought into ecivil life the iron | weather continued warm, and omne
discipline of the profession. He, too, | sultry afternoon, when Luke was away
was a beautiful, polished, merciless | on a sick-call, Mary escaped from the
machine. He sought to make all his | heat of her kitchen and sat near the
subjects like himself. He took credit | open window in one of the upper rooms.
of having made Rossmore what it was | It was very cool and pleasant, and the
—an English village planted in the | woodbine, with all the beantifnl famil-
midst of an Irish population. And he | iarity of nature, was pushing its scented
drove through the one street of the | blossoms over the boxes of mignonette
village with great pride, when he | that filled the window-sill. Everything
showed his English visitors what he | tempted to a reverie ; and Mary began
effected. And the people hated him. | to dream, to dream of one of those
He was a callons, unfeeling autocrat, | lit'le diamond.-psned cottages down
who evicted remorselessly, if every- | there in the village, with its roses and
thing was not pipe-clayed ; and sent | honeysuckle, and she dreamed It was
his alarmed subjeots to hell, if a hen | her own, and there was a lovely fire-
walked soross the tiled and sanded | place, painted brick-color, and shining
floor. And what a dolefal place an | pots and pans, and a-tiled floor, and—
Irish village would be without the | at noon a shadow flung across the sun-
morning reveille of a dozen chantio- | shine, and—{rom a corner, out from a
leers ! mass of pink embroidery, came a tiny

The proposer and seconder of the | voice, and she saw the blinking blue
famous resolution had posted sentinels | eyes and the tossed, helpless hands ;
all along the road through which the | and then she woke up to see the gar-
“ Gineral ' had to pass to church.|den gate open and the *‘ Gineral i
Now, he always timed that triumphant | ccolly riding up the narrow, gravelled
march, so as to meet the great bulk of | walk.
the villagers as they returned from| * Bad—to ye,” said Mary, now
Mass ; and he always drove in a very | thoroughly awake to see the evil genius
high trap, so that the eyes of his sub- | of her dream.
jects should be upturned towards him.| The general rode up on his gray
He got » little start of surprise, when | charger, and his head was on the level
the firat batch of rebels passed by, and | with the window where Mary was sit-

est philosophy of existence !

eens renaged.’”’

would visit at the Lodge.

the teacups. No wonder.
Aylesburgh again! The

fect link between the classes,

pretation of their own thoughts.

ably !

blem.

ing that something was wrong.

loyal piotures from the Graphie.

of daily life.
TO BE OONTINUED.

Sunday papers’ comic

for old age.

like most of her country 8h
too had her idols and ideals. Amongst
the former were Robert Emmett and
St. Anthony of Padua, whose pietures
graced her little bedroom, just under
the great hierarchy of the Iacarnation.
Amongst the latter, neither rark, nor
title, nor Mammon had a place. True
as the needle to the pole are the in-
stincts of her olass and race. May no
doctriraires or self-elected prophets
ever succeed in making such as this
poor girl swerve ove inch from their
simple principles, which are the high-

At dinner she told Luke of the visit.

¢ 'Pig a wondher he never called be
fore,”” she added. ‘Im thinkin’ he
got & lesson on Sunday, tho’ the stag-

Now, Luke was in another dilemma.
Should he return that call or not ?
He knew perfectly well that that visit
was purely diplomatic. The General
had allowed months to elapse, since
Luke's advent to the parish, acd he
had never shown that courtesy before.
Well, then? Meet diplomacy with
diplomacy. Luke determined that he
wonld return that visit. But what
construction would be put on his action
by his parishioners ? How would they
view this alliance with their deadly
enemy ? He saw all the possible con-
sequences : but he despised conse-
quences. The questlon is, what is
right, and what is wrong? Yes! he

He did, and was received with &
certain kind of coarteous homage. He
lingered there more than an hour over

It was
beautiful
drawing-room, hung with such dainty
pictures ; the soft heavy hangings and
portieres, that deadened all sound, and
made a dusk of colour in the room ;
the large vases, filled with early chry-
santhemums of every size and hue ; the
grand piano, covered over with costly
furs, the wood fire blazicg merrily in
the grate—ah, yes ! it was the grace,
the light and beanty of civilization
once more ; and Luke, with all his fine
tastes, seemed to be wrapped in a
dream of sweetness and luxury again.
And Luke theorized, and made sandry
complaints and suggestions, which
which were very flattering. Why
could not the Irish gentry do what
their brethren were doing the wide
world over ? Why ocould they not
come down to the level of the prolet-
ariat, and by a little zeal and self
denial, introduce the sweetness and
light of the higher lifo ? Here, to his
mind, was the radical difference be-
tween England and Ireland—that in
the former country there was & per-
the
nobility and gentry being gently
associated with the labouring classes
through the medium of the clergyman
and his family ; whilst here, in Ire
land, there was an unspanned gulf
between them, to their common detri-
ment and disadvantage. The General
and his lady and Dora Sebright listened
with sympathy, and even enthusiasm.
It was & happy idea | The very inter-
And
Mr. Delmege really wished that they
should enter into the cordial and in-
timate relations with the people he had
20 admirably expressed ? Unquestion-
Well, then, they were most
grateful for the suggestion ; and would
promptly act upon it. And Luke, as
he passed down the avenue that wound
through thicket and shrubbery, felt
that he had gone far towards settling
forever the eternal and insoluble pro

In less than a month he had to con-
fess to an uneasy and undefinable feel-
His
remarks at the League meetings were
received coldly ; and he was greeted
with soured silence on the streets.
The good o'd pastor, in the most gentle
manner, hinted at attempts at proselyt:
ism, which he heard had been made.
It had been reported to him that cer-
tain ladies, on their visitation at the
cottages, and under pretence of intro
ducing a finer sesthetical taste among
the villagers, had tried to remove the
time honored portraits of patriots and
saints, and replace them with good

home, Mary had hushed her merry
songs ; and, alas | did slam the door
twice or thrice violently. Altogether,
Luke felt between Scylls and Charybdis.
the croes currents and pitiless vortices

The child who is given a feast of the
supplement
every week can not, in the nature of
things, grow up with much reverence

pecially attracted by a peculiar oval
case of leather, richly bound and
clasped with silver, which puzzled me
until [ happened to think that it, doubt-
less contained a picture of Oglesby's
wife. This ides rather stirred my
curiosity, and as he lald aside the
1ast of the letters, I nodded toward the

case.

¢ Haven't you a picture of your wife
there '’

Oglesby’s glance followed mine.

*No,” he said, shaking his head,
* No, not my wife."”

He seemed to reflect a moment, ther
slipped the case into his pocket.

* I'll show it to you after luncheon,”
he said, and closed the desk.

It was when we were settled in the
corner of the smoking room and I had
just determined to remind Oglesby of
his promise that he drew the case from
his pocket, studied it a moment, ther
handed it across to me.

Absard though it may have been tc
have such a notion, I confess now that
[ thought Oglesby was guing to con-
fide to me some affair of the heart, and
I fully expected to find a woman's face
looking at me when I took the case from
his hands. I smiled, somewhat sheep-
ishly, perhaps, when, instead of & mini-
ature of some , pretty young woman, I
found a daguerreotype of & young man
of the pericrd of the fifties.

It was a fine face, with its wide, clear
eyes, its straight, delicate nose, ite
broad brow under the thick dark hair,
and its sensitive mouth with a humor-
ous twist at one corner. I had no idea
who the original might have been, but
the picture was o full of charm and of
promise that, coming as it did on top of
our talk of old days, it made my heart
ache with verhaps, the worst of pain
which comes to us with age—the pain
of longing for an irrecoverable youth,

“ Who is it ?"’ 1 asked.

¢ My father,” said Oglesby, and in
his volce there was something else,
something more than the pride of a sor
in the memory of a-distinguished father.

“ Ah!” said I, * I'm pot surprised.
The face promises what the years ful-
filled.”’

Oglesby looked at me rather queerly.

* Doesn't it 2"’ said he.

“ Do you koow,” I went onm, ‘‘it
never ocourred to me, somehow, that
the Dr, Oglesby was your father until
the time of his death? Then, through
the papers, I found out that I had been
hoboobbing with the son of a genius
without konowing anything about it.
Who didu't you ever tell us?"’

* Why—because —when we were hob-
nobbing—I didn’t know it myselt."”

I stared rather blankly at Oglesby
while my mind made futile guesses at
what he meant.

* Didn't know it?" I echoed.

Oglesby settled himself deeper into
his chair and smoked thoughtfully for a
moment,

““When I was at college,’” said he,
“my father was a general practitioner
out in Indiana. He had gone there
soon after his marriage and had settled
in a town .which, though small, was
chirping pretty loud under the im-
pression that it had a great future be-
fore it. To-day it is still a little town
and the great future is still impercept-
ible in the distanoce.

* You know, though, how things go.
The increase in population was not all
that had been predicted; .but our
family at least, did what it could. It
trebled its numbers with all possible
dispatch, My three sisters and myselt
tried, though with indifferent success,
toswell the size of the town; but where
we did succeed was in tying a dead
weight of cares and _responsibilitiee
arouni father’s neck.

¢ Most men would have broken the
fetters as soon as they realized that the
place was a living tomb for ambition.
They would have kicked loose somehow.
But father wasn't that sort. He was &
great physician in every fibre of his
heart and brain—bat he was that,
and that alone. He didn’t thiok
about himselt even enough t6 know he
was & great physiclan. He simply
went ahead being one.

¢ As for the commeroial side of the
profession, it was not in him to con-
sider that. People who paid their bills
generally did so on their own initiative.
Father grieved more, I fancy, over the
defection of a single patient jthan over
the loss of a hundred fees. He did his
work—I afterward realized it—with the
intense delight of a master in bis oraft.
He never stopped to think that he was
doing marvelous things, and there was
no one in that little place to realize it
for him.

“ On the contrary, his very gentle-
ness and modesty, his very lsck of
assertiveness, made him a svrt of dim
figure even in the quiet run of affairs at
Plainville. Youngsters just out of
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