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== t den start, a faint flush of oolor spreading itself | the arupper, as he paseed, and a deep-moutiud wag_terribly tired and exhausted, muu

and geometrical figuces,  Flannel shirts are
worn only by miners, reporters and bunco-
ateerers.

Fall dress shirts come puffed and frilled and
havea lly haunted look.

Stockings for men be darned ! For women,
they vary socoording to the neatness of the
snkle ; they are clooked and of conrse watoh-
ed, Further than this, only the ballet girl
know the woaes of hose.

Pockats are made deep, tut are worn sar-
castioally empty. They are depthy that need

TASTE IN THE HOUSEHOLD.

Teste ia one thing, Display is another,
Tt is not pleasant to right thinking people to
have » man continually teiling his nelghbors
how rich and lucky he Ir, either by his way
of dressig his homee, or himaelf, or his
family. 'Igo need of greater stmplicity is
apparent in many of the belongings of the
nouveau riche, not, of necessity, ia the way
of smaller expenditare, bat through harmon-
Iziog the unrelated and discordant elemenis

of his decoratione, Those pzople who put |, fa¢homing,
e7erything that they poks:;n&n show lx: tre:: S——————

rlors succeed fn ma 080 apartmsn
Pk like shope, and the eye el with the | A FARMER'S REVIEW OF RELIGION,
jumble of objects and confusion of tints. | This argufyin’ useless polnts
There should be restfal apaces of comparative An where Caln got his wife,
bareness or of aubduing shadow in every | Was Jonah awallered by the whale?

Is death the end of life ?

room that Is much occapled, for it ia better
that there should be too little decoration
than too much, Oao would not wish to see
his wife always attired In her moat expensive
and nncomfortable costums, and wearlog all
her jswela at once, yet thereisa similar im-
pression of unrelieved display in not a few
domentic interlore. 1t Is wiser for the house-
holdor to entrust s profeasional decorator
with the task of heautifying his honss than
for him to undertake that work himseif when
he has eot the aptitnde or trainlng for i:,
Speakiag to thla polat,-E imund Raaeel, the
artist and lecturer, says :

“Din’t emblazan your frint deor with
armo.c1 kalghts and rampant llona, bexsuce
they dou'c belong or grow bere. Don’t put
your lcitialy or your name over overything
you posaess, no that people who plok npa
fork or look ut a pillow sham wi!l read ‘Juhn
Smith, my property.’ It's all right to make
things of use in some such a way, but not
things of beanty, and if you must so mark
them make the letters small and put them on
the back of the object, mot the front. The
Iady who wears her Initiala in dismondson s
brooch ia valgar, The man who prints his
monogram on . his china does a uselem thing,
for nobody ia going to run away with his
dishes. Don’t assert t0o much at the table.
Don't be too aliowy and complex. Don’s
make your napkin ringe too emphatic and ab-
trusive, Pat flowers on the table, but place
them loosely or in glase, for if you put them
in chins or mny other opague substauce you
conceal hall Cheir bsanty—namely, their
stems. Don’t entirely cover your wall with
pletures, and when you have a plotare don't
let the shopkeeper kiil It with a big gold
frame, Try broozs or something that will
relate to the ploture on the wall and not
make it staad out like s big shiny spot of
color and glit gingerbread.”

Is jeat the devil's Eden plan
hat caught os long ago.
God has His **shall not* on some thinge,
The devil, * you shall know.”

Now, where Cain got his wife ’a no odds;
But will the de'il get me !
Not what I awoller, nor the whale,
Will change eternitee.
An‘ if I live so I can dio
Ia pcace when deash shall call,
I'll die so that I'll live with joy,
1¢ dyin’ don't end all,

Now, I don’t argue how the moon
Makes taters run to topa;
I plant ’em when the sign Ie right,
An’ alloa ralse good crops.
I tako the farmin' rules that’s phiin
An’ reap jott what I sow;
I do the ssme with Gospel truth,
An’ puzzlin’ pints can go.
—[Omaha World,

PLEASANT WORDS FOR SINGLE
WOMEN.

SENSIBLE LADIES WILL CE HAPPY THOUGII
THEY ARE UNMARRIED,

If it 1a possible to be happy though mar-
tled, almost as much might be sald on the
possibllity of alngle blessedneas. People may
admire the marriags state and yet have
their own good reasons for not entering it.
Uader the dying pillow of Washington Irving
there wers found a look of halr and a
mlunlature.

Who will say that a man or woman ought
to marrywho treasures up such memcriale,
and thinkas of all that might have beon?
Sume have never found their other selves, or
clicumatances prevented the junction of thess

— selver. And which is more nonorable, 1? Lfa

N n . of loneliness or a loveless marriage? There

THE LATEST IN STYLES. l are others who have lald down their hopes of

The most elegant winter wraps are long | wedded bllas for the sake of accomplishing

clonks of the new cloths, matelasse, plush or
velvet,

Some of the latest dress goods shown oro
damasks, matelanses, ficely-powdered royale,
and brooades In great variety.

Flat froats in plaits from bsit to foet, or
long draperies nearly covering the lower
skirt, are seen on the new dresses.

Cord passementeries are the fashlonable
trimmings. They have kootted cords in
loops for epanleta and for daniling tringes.

A pretty hat for autumn wear is of shirred
peppy-colored tulle, It may be worn with a
coatume of clgar-brown oheviot with good
effact.

For evening drasses and mantles there are
tiny dotted roycle grounds with stripes like
soutache work on reseda pomme, tillenl,
rouge, and light brown grounds.

some good work, or for the sake of a father,
mother, or gister or brother. Ia such cases
calibacy is an honorable, and may be a praise-
worthy, atate.

Ag there are 500,000 more women than
men in England, it is obvioualy Impossible
that every woman shounld bave a husband.
Are all the women who cannot get married
superfluions ? Certalnly pot, There are
plenty of superfluous women, and of super-
flaous men also, But you will not alwaya
find them among the unmarried. There are
superfluons women who give themselves tvo
Idle pleasure and morbld fancy, and deepise
the aotivitien of the age into which they are
born; who are so lacking In princlple that
they will accept any man in marriage—an
octogenarian, an imbeclle or a rake- if hls
establishment be sathfactory ; who, anchured
in the haven of a husband's love, and sur-
rounded by the evidemce of his praoctical

CODFREY, THE FENIAN.

BY MRS, HABTLEY,
e

CHAPTER XXXVIIL—Ucntinued.

‘A mass lasts how long? An hour and a
balf—two hours? Is this a eaint’s day or not?
What has possessed her to go tochurchona
week day? He grosned with impatience, and
stamped upon the gravel walk. ‘Thab is the
place where they let loose the ferred thas day—
that mad day.’ He was looking at a wild part of
the garden now, recalliog one by one the inci-
denta of his visibin the spring. “T'here is the ditch
where Gertrude and Godfrey saw she hare. Poor
Gdfray ! poor boy! How I pity him! Shall
I b2 wble to change—soften—even—his lob?
Thers ia the old tree, the very branch,’ he cried
sa her faca seemed to rise before his, once more
framed among the blossoms, * Oh, Marion |
Mavion | I have come to-day to keep my word.
Where are you? where are you? o

He paced to and froin afever of irritation,
The sun acorched the back of his neck and
dszz'ed his eyes. The sky burned bluer and
bluer ms the mists all dried off. Not
one cloud was visible, and_the bronzi and gold
of the leaves took metallic reflections as the
faint bre-ze moved them. .,

‘Oh heaven ! this delay is maddening ' The
jden ocgurred to him then’ of opening the dor
and lozking to cee if sho were cowing. e tura
ed ronnd impntiently, almoat amgrily—to find
himeelf face to face with Marion. .

She had entered tho garden umhea:d, while
his bsck was torned te the duor which led down
into the osier swamps. . .

She stood as thouph petrified, Tvery vearige
of eol.r faded from her face, Her eyces voims
to darken, snd her little book fell to thy
ground, .

Although ab every moment up till now her
image seemed before bim, although his veay
eyes were sirained from mentally tracing her
features, he also was almoat stunned nt herex-
pected ye? atartling appearance, .

Tney stood for one mecment gazing st e:ch
other. Marion’s beart ssemed to have ceased to

Dresses made in atrictly Emslxe style have

the skirts bscomingly draped by oatching up

the front breadthe slightly on each side just

:ellow the walst and gathering them to the
elt,

The Empire designs are prim and forma),
with straight lines, fluted Greek columns,
stripea of branching feathers, and medallions
brocaded In light colors to stand out on dark
grounds of peon de Suede, an undressed silk
clozely twilled, but without the glowing
luater of eatin.

A very pretty autumn gown is o} emooth.
{aced hunting-green cloth and has a green
sash of rich, soft gros grain that ia tled in
loops and cnds that fall nearly to the skirt’s
edge, The full, long draperies are drawn
high up on the aides very far back, and on
the edge is set a broad band of the heavy cut-
work that iz Imported for such purposes,
The sleeves are tucked and rather full, belng
gathered to o deep cuff, which, like the col-
lar, Is covered with gold cut-work.

MISCEELLANYEOUS HINTS.

Use & warm knife in cutting warm bread and
the like.

A paste of whiting and btenzine will remov
apots from marble.

A sslt ham should be soaked over night in
plenty of soft water previcus to boiling.

Fruit stains on white goods can be removed
by pouriog boiling water directly over the
spots,

A creaking hinge can be cured by the use
of & black lead pencil of the softeat number,
the paine rubbed into all the crevices of the
hinge.

For cleaning brass use a thin paate of plate
powder, two tablespoonfuls vinegar, four table-
spoonfuls of aleohol. Rub with a piece of
fiannel ; polish with chamois.

Be very particular abont disinfeoting the
Hitchen sink, Washing soda, two tablespoonfuls

. to a gallon of boiling water, make an excellent
. waah to pour hot inbo the siuk at night after you
have finished using it.

All sorts of veseels and utenslls may be puri-
fied from long-retained smells of eve-y kind, in
.the easiest and most perfest munner, by rinsing
them out well with charcoal powder after the
groaser impurities have beer scoured off with
sand and water.

We have removed the very worst ink stains
from carpets of very delicate colors by rubbing
them wibh skim-milk, and when they are almost
effaced, washing them with a cloth wrung oud
in boiling water without soap., 'Then cover the
place with a dry cloth, and let it remain so for
» day. :

NOBBY FALL STYLES.

Hata will be worn upon the head, as here-
4ofore, . o

Shoes will comie down to a fine point, a0 a8
to serve as tooth-picks and paper-cutters
when digabled. )

Gloves will conoeal & full hand, as wanal.
The fashionabla colors are spader, hearts,
oluobs and diamonda,

Jowelry, as a rale, will bs plated. Only
hotel-olerke, plumbers, drummers and editors
aan aflord the real artiocle.

Collars and ouffa, a ia Chinese, are war-
ranted to tear at the first washing, Collars
will be higher than laet season, snd are
meant to serve ag ear-capa, Cunffs will oon-
tinue to be nsed as memorandum hooks.

Neck-gear will, an always, cause tho tor-
ture of dudes and dukee. The fashionable
aolora are mahogany-brown, plokle-green,
caterpillar-yellow, proboscis-red and widow-
black, Styles and shapes according to Eng-
Iieh decree. oo

Suits for men will be dear, according to
the generosity of the tallers.  Discount al-
lowed for pnyment within alx months, For
women, prices will range from a thonsand to
a million dollars, Velvets and pluches
ttil;nmad with dlamonds are the oorrect

ng.

thoughtulness, become steeped in selfishness

and make thelr whole life a hot pursult of
folly and fashion, Interestsd only in the
whim of the hour.

Let the estimate of woman be changed so
that she may be valued for wbataheisin
herself, If she be worthleas as woman, she
will be worthless as wife and mother, Let
her tralning be such that, whether married
or single, she shall have character, ability to
stand alone, with value in herself. Then she
will enrich soclety, and whether wife, mother
or celibate, she will, In no true sense of the
word, ever become a superfluous woman,”

Many a girl locks on marriage as a voc:-
tion, who has never thought of the cuties it
involves; and I think tor a woman to fail 10
make and keep a home happy istobsn
“fajlure” in a truer senes than to have failed
to catch a hueband, If some of thelr mar-
ried sinters mnke old maids the subjsct of
ridicule, these ‘‘unappropriated blussinga"
may well ask :—Is it not better to be langhed
at for not being married than never to be uble
to langh becauese you are married? An Irish
magistrate on one occasion asked a prisoner
before him if he were married, *‘No,”
‘¢ Then,"” replied the mogiatrate, ** it's o fine
thing for your wife.”

The lives of many unmarrled people are
unhappy becanse they have failed to find an
object in life, but when they are more fortun-
ate their love and power may be drawn out
quiteasmuchasthoseof themarried byintorest-
ing work, They are married to some art or
utility, or instead of loving one they love all.
When this last la the case they go down into
the haunts of evil, seek aut the wretshed,
and spare neither themselves nor their money
in thelr pralseworthy enthusism for hawanity.
Employment Is a ¢ perennial fire-proof joy”
that will always make peopls happy, though
single,—From the “Five Talents of Woman,"

WOMAN'S WEIGHT AND HEIGHT.

For a woman of b feet § Incher, 138 pounds
In the welght, and if she be well-formed she
can stand mnother ten pounds without greatly
showlog it. When her arme are extended
she should measura from tip of middle finger
to tip of middle finger just 5 feet 5 inches,
exactly her own height, The length of her
hand should be just one-tenth of that amd her
feet just a saventh, and the dlamater cf her
chest a fifth, From her thighs to the ground
she should measure just what the mensures
from the thighs to the top of the head. . The
knee should come exaotly midway betwesn
the thigh and heel. The distanoce from the
elbow to the middle finger.should be the'same
as the distance from tho elbow to the middle
of the chest., From the top of the head to
the chin should be jast the length of thefoot,
and there; should be the same distance be-
tween the obin and.armpite.’ A wonian of
this beight should measure 24 inches abont
the walst and 34 inches about the buat, 1f
measured from under the arms, and 43 inches
i over them, The upper arm should meas-
sure 13 inches and the wrist 6. The oalf of
the leg should measure I4} inches, the thigh
25 and tho ankle S, Liwre.is another sgstem
of measuremionts whion anys that the distance
twice around the thumb should go omoco
around the wrist; twice around the wrist
oncs around the throat; twice around the
throat once around the walst, and #e on ; bat
tho firnt I8 the measure uwwed by ecdlprore,

who hwve galoed chem by measurements of |

the, Greek

Gp‘zette.

Stnins of.fruit on good table linen can be re-
moved without injury by using the followin
with oara;—FPour boiling waber on chloride o
litaz, in the porportion of ona gallon'to & pound
bottle ity cork it well and in using be careful
nab to etizit up. Lay the stein in this for a
moment, then apply wbite wine 'vinegar, and

stntues,—{Rochester Educatlonal

~ Shirts show amszlng effeots in gridirony

bosl the table Jinen.

beat altogether. She felt as if turnirg into
stone, Chichele’s temples throbbed as if they
would burst—for a moment only. Then with &
deep breath of reilel he seized both her hande,
gripping them hard by the wrists,

vAtlast! at laat ! he said passionately, almost
inaudibly. .

She did not attemp?t to release them, standing
passive a;d silen$, hardly realizing yet what had
bappened. :

P said I would cowre back ; you see, I have
come,’ he said. *Why did you not write to we?
You got my letters ! Why did yon not send me
a word even ? How cruel you have bren to me !
Why do you not speak tome now ? Comeawsy
down here.’

Holding her by one wriat etill, he drew her
away down the walk into the thicket of laurels
at the end of the garden.

*Now, why don't you speak to me? He
stopped snd turned so that they faced each
other. Toers was a deep zhade all round
them, cast by the laurel trees, and now
that the sun was not any lorger im hw
eyes, he could see how pale her face was, how
thin—could note the siza and brillinncy of
tha beautiful eyea that were turned on him now
w b“h o look of unspeakable saduess and tertor 1a
them.

‘I—I must not I' broka from her lips.

*Must wot I’ he echoed. ‘Must uot! Who
sayaso? Marion, don't say such thines to me!
I have come to take you nway—yes.” He let go
her wristes now, and placed both hands on
her sbonlders. ‘Look at me! I tell you
to look at me I’

She bad to obey him, trembling from head_to
foot. Every dounbt, every resolve melted like
snow before the sun in the light that beat npon
her from his honest eyea. .

‘I'll take you away with me, clear out of tbis
—to the other side of the world if ynu Like—you
shall choose. We ehall be married by Father
Conroy. We will take Goadfrey and Gertrude
and go away for ever.’

Her color rose now. Bright crimson suffused
cheek and brow , then faded away,
leaving an ivory whiteness in its stead. Her
livs guivered ; and from her eyes, glowing and
dilated an instant before, two great tears rolled
up and overflowing, ran down her cheeks.

‘You caunot, Chichele! Thai can never be!
You do not know—'

¢I do know—I know everything, everythng,’
he murmured, stooping and whispring in her
esr. ‘I know everythicg, Macion,” he re.
peated, turning his bead o as to lonk in:o her
eyes, in which the tears were Elintening still.

The flickering shadows of the leavea ran light
as thoughts over her pale fac», From s bundred
ryelet-holes in the foliage thu blue sky looked
down on them both, and with one loug slender
{inger the sun touched her lips and showed Chi-
chele a smile upon them.

CHAPTER XXXVIIIL

About three o’clock of the same day that wit-
nessed Lord An:dale’s reappesrance in Dar-
rettatown, Godfrey not haviog appesred to
breakfast yot, Kitty Macan prepared a tray snd
carried some food up to his room. Receiving
no answer when she tapped at the dour, she
entered without delay. The blinds were vy, the
shutters open ; the sun poured in a mote-1ad:n
flood of golden light. One window which
looked out om the front of the house
was open, and the twitter of the swal-
lows made iteelf heard againet the drowsy
mutter of the weir.  Kitty Macan pushed the
door with une elbow Bo as to close i, and ad-
vanced to the bedside with her fray. The grey-
hound ¥ly was sitting motiouless b-side the
bed, his muzzle resting on {t and his eyes fixed
on his aleeping maater’s face.

‘God bleas us I’ she ejaculated suddenly.

Godfrey waalying atretched to the full length
of his long limbs, and fully dresred’ He was
lying on his back, and 8o pale, so worn waa his
face, that it wasno wonder Kitty Macan was re-
minded ratber of some one lying Jead than only
sleeping., Hbo zoarcely seamed to breathe. His
jet-black hair was all tossed, and partly covered
his forehead, which ashowed an ivory whiteness
belew it, The dark semi-circles which were
ttaced round either eye by his loog eyelashes
looked blue on the olive palenees of his smooth
almont childish cheek.

Kitty shook her head, votine the travel-
stained clothes, which he bad doubtless been too
tired to take off on his ratura,

'Ih ! but ye are the wild creature, Godfrsy

Manlever—they may well say it in tl e town—
wild a8 a hawk, God help ye, child, and eend
ye tengd and your own again {’ :
. She stood for a momen: looking at his sleep-
ing figure, half admiring the beauty that was
patent even to her untrained eyee, half pitying
vhe forlorn ill-guided lad.

¢ I'Il not wake him,’ she rautbered presently,

¢ He can get a bit whenever he likes to wake up
himsell.’ She laid down the tray, and went
away in search of a warm rug, which she spread
gently over the recumbent figire, and then
taking up the tray awain returned to the nether
regions whence she had come, ’
" It was nearly severi when Godfrey apprared
in his grand-aunt’s stting-room.. Marion and
Gertrude were. there, this last in a state of wild
exoitement. . .

* Godfxey ! oh, Godfrey I' -'she cried’ the mo-
menthe entered. ' ‘I thobght yoii weremever
¢ ming down. What do you think is the news ?
Chichele has comie back—Obichele—do you hear.
that? Me_said he would. I always told
you; and Marion would never listen to me,
Now, who wasright? And his nncle is dead,
and he is a lord, and he has aull his uncle’a
money, aod the land and the houres, Tommy
Burke the constabulary map beard it all from
Ine valet. They are stoppibg down there in the
police barrack for the day, bubt they ara to go
home to the castle this eveuing for dinper. I
met Chichele to-day on the road ss I came from
echool, and he ran to meet me, and said he was

from Lo}adon; but I am nob to get it until to-
morrow. )

‘Lot me z2e you dara touch it,’ hisked God-
frey. Hia face was livid with paseion, and his
black brows bent in a fury of wrath up:zn her.

go glad, and that he had brought me a present | h

in her cheeka, Children, whabis it ? Marion !
God;,rey, my darling, who has annoyed

ou -
¥ Marion, who this tizne had ‘greeted Godfrey’s
burat of petulenes with a amile only, held up a
warniog finger, and made huste to the old wo
man’s eide to calm her.

! Don’t mind him, Aunt Juliet.” she said, ‘It
is Gertrnde—she has aunoyed him, Never mind
—it is all cver now,’ Bhe atroked Juliet
D'Arcy's white bandeaux.

' Gertrude indeed I growled Godfrey, fixing
a thunderous look on her ; ‘I have something to
aay to you, I ca1 tell you.’

‘ Aunt J u, give us nur bea,’ eaid Marion.
Mies D'Arcy was trembling from head to foot,
and looking from one faca to another as if in
search of something,

Marion’s whole countenance was transformed.
A bright rose tint suffused her cheeka, and her
eyes shown with an unwonted lustre. XKven her
hair looked differeat. She had turned it back
off her brows, and a hundred little black feather-
like curls had pushed themrelves out, and seem-
ed to palpitate with every breath. She moved
more quickly and lightly than before, She took
up thetea-prtand began to pour the tea into
her aunt’s own cup, 'This was an encroachment
which Juliet never allowed. The moment she
saw what Msrion was doing she gave her a bap
on the _arm, which eignified that she was to
cenga ab once, and, calmed: once more, the old
woman seb about fulfilling her csual duties.

¢ Give Uodirey some chicken,’ she said to Ger-
trude, ankious as usual forhim, and not meeing
shat Le was al:cady eating the sa1d chicken with
faverish appstite, o

'Guodfrey ! said Gertrude mamt_mgly, bus
sp:aking in & low veice so that Miss D'Aroy
cruld pot hear her, ¢ what have you against
Crichele. What has set you againat him ? Oh,
[ dolike him en mu-h ¥ )

‘You ars nit toap:ak to him. If ever he
correa hers agsin I shall throw bim into the
r.ver. What'—Gudirey pearly choked with
anger—'what dv yuu mean, you and Marion ?
You don'’s know hos to conduct yourselves, I
am not going to have my sister’s name a byword
tt (2 1n's shop, Marion ! you are ta have noth-
iri 1o do with him or any one from the Csstle.
His visits, his thrusting himself upon us, is an
ioauls, and dangerons toco. Do you hear me,
both 7' he gaestioned imperiously.

Marion stopped him, again holdiog up a warn
ing fingrr and pointing to Juliet. He ae
aileatly for an instant or swo, casting & lock of
spger and impaticnce upon them, rose and lefs
the room. .

¢ What i1 this for I' pouted Gerirude, ready to
cry. * Mnri'm1 why may we nobsce him ? Why
do you laugh ? R

Godfrey went un silently to hia room, took
his little knapanck from a drawer, sluog it over
his shoulder, examniaed his revelver, and pat it
in his breast pocket. Then he dercended the
stairs noeiaelessly, and passed ouy of the
hall door. Of lale he had preferred this to tte
window. Ileentercd the niill from the front
gaze, saddlrd rnd led eut Harry Cap -l's riding-
hoise, und in & tow minuted was speeding faad
un his way te a secect me. tic g orarly eightmiles
away.
Godirey had been of late in a state almost
approachicg & spersticn.  The movement 1ato
which he had thrown himself with all the ener-
gi+s of his wi'd »n! undiscivl nrd nature was
ceumb'ing into dissolution. Hia lieutenants and
erdjator, Cuivgan, Ahearoe, Fenlon, sud the
Ktilys, were ail in prinon.  The battle seemed
over and done without ablowhaving been struck,
and the paltrive:r and ignorans folly of every-
thing seemed revealrd to him in o'l their equalid
nakodness, and at onee revolrted tnd oppressed
him. He set bis testh to k- p down the pission
that shook him, the impotent rage of
contempt that was workiog in bim. He had
tent out orders—having st pped icto Fenlon's
place ag chief uf the district cn the arrest of the
lust-named —to have a1l the men available col-
lected as soon aa it should be dark, on a dry pla-
teau in the Knockatusrt Bog, intendiog to
march them on the bwurackas in Barrettatown.
Having taken the barracks they would pass on
the word to Limerick, and the south and west
generally, and hold the place until reinforce-
ments sbould come up. .

Aas he rode he wag preparing hia address to
the men. Ha meant to head them in an attack
on Barrettebown police bartacks or Iace death—
anythiog—before moraing, bub this shameful
inaction must cease, aud at once.

"Lke sultry day had been followed by a breeze
at sundown, which was now rapidly rising to a
storm. Black thick clouds obscured the sky,
and rapidly darkenet the lingering remains of
the twilight. Great drops of rain were carried
on the wind, which soughed and whiatled eerily
a8 it swept over the bog renchas, A livid gray
streak mwarked tho lough in she distauce. Now
and again n mvysterious cry, as of a bird, ssund-
ed on the sir,

Godfrey’s humor suited with the weird deao-
lation ef the scemn, His practieed 1ye re-
coepizrd a'l the landinmiks; his ear told
him the difference between the real bird
cry and ite imitatiop, =nd more than once he
patled b his bores and sent 2 curlew whistle
shrilling down the dark wastes in reaponse to
wild challenges that were n.eant for his ear, not
a bird’s.

He turned «off the road p-esently on to a cart
track used by the turf-cutiers, and befcre long
wnd ridire on a large turi-Lank covered with
«tacked piles of turf 1eady to be drawn home.
Fromm every beap of sods camea sigeal or a
counter-sigoal. Dark ficurea appeared sicgly,
and then vanished to reappesr in twos and
thre=s.” A lanthorn flashed cut with electric
suddenners. Gndfrey premsed on his horae tu-
warde this beacon, and cn reaching it fousd
himaelf tho centre of a crowd.

To call the roll was tke firat proceeding. Oat
of 2 list numbering oser three hundred men’s
names nat ity were presend.  Not Gfty | His
head swam, Ho bad vever expecied s igno-
minious a failore ar this, Even with this num-
ber he wonld not i1 neh He would lead them
to Barrettstown, Actun must bs taken  The
supreme hour bad cone.

1o a few fiery sentences he exhorted them,
castigated the lagearde, and declsred his de-
termination to sitke a blow that nieht that
would malce iteelf folt, that all Ireland would
respond to. They cheered him and applanded,
but there was evidently some counter-feeling in
their minds. One man, » mountaineer, ad-
vauced to the horee’s side. ‘Master Godfray |’
he eaid, laying s band on the young spzaker’s
slaeve, ‘avic, you are young b be running your
head in the hangman’s knut Lke this, Leave it
to your elders, achora (dear ons of my beart),

-and ride bome.’

‘Ride home!' eaid annther, proceeding
actually to turn the horse’s head. ‘ We'll go
widout you, avie machree. Yau have the apirit
of the Maulevers ; we know ib. We'il not let
harm come near yon, gir Shut ycur eyes and
your ears this night, and you'll waks to-morrow
in your own place, eir, in Barrettstown Castle,
and bloody Tigbe O'Mailey, the interloper,
hangiog on the door poust.’- - u .

' Aye,aye !’ shonted the rest in a fierce unison.
'We'll e to him, damn him P they all cried in
chorus. * Mr. Golfrey, you will be Mauleverer
cf Barrettutown, which is your due, before
you are 5 wkhole day older.”

*¥We'll march on Barrettstown sure enough,
but we'll take the Castle first—he is there to-
pight as if to dare nz—snd hang the dnmned
mterlt per. You'll come to your own again,’

Godtrey's head was reeling ; he-nearly fell,
The rough voices sounded in his ears like the
rushing of some mighty flood. Were they also
mozking, insulting him? Surely they Lknew -
All the blood in his body was tingling 1n his
chéeks now.! Did these men think he played a
sordid, ‘selfish part,: that he only used them,
willing tools, for hia own ends? - .

He uttered a cry, inarticulate, choked, with
o fury of diegost,’ snd reigned up the horse
almost on ibe havnrhes. - ol . )
“*Never ! never !\ Don't dare such a thing,
ycu mean scoundrels | ‘you devils I' he screamed
ab them, i W
* The erowd atood pebrified in amazement. - He
had turned the horse while they were gszing: at

never sea me agatn |
alaves !’ o

The ‘last part of this he shouted at them,
kicking the horse's siden and - starting him into

‘Don’t speak of him to me.’
" ‘What | what §' cried Mies D’Arcy with sud.

a'gallop. A do%en hands made a dozen. ineffec.

tual grasps at the bridle, the stirrup leashers, or ¢

yell of diesppointment and bawilderment fol-
lowed nim,  He was out of reach almoss before
they had realised the sense and imporb- of his
words; gallopiog along the greensward beside
t! 8 high-road. i

' The mercenary odious brutes ! mad, oh
God ! how mad l've beon! They’d murder
O'Malley, thinking to put me in his place—
me I' A burst of maniacal laughter finiehed
the sentence. *1'.d warn him, warn him—then
fly the country for ever, and enlist. Il go
abroad to Spair or Germany—a soldier is
always welcome—and enliat.’ *

He urged the horse at full speed, and was
soon stsnding at the enbranca gate of Barrebbs-
town. A policeman was in the lodge, and
opened the gate at once on heariog the im-
perivus summons. ‘ Follow me to the houas I’
shouted Godirey, startiog off v.p the avenue.

The gray sinuous drive, just discernible in the
darkness, wound b.fore him. between the dark
aislea of the trees. .The storm was tossing
their thick-leaved branches; shrieking ominous-

wers snapped and flung hisher and thither in ibs
courss, nnd the leaves went down'befors its
ﬁerc; onslaught like rips corn before the
scythe. S

ot a light was to be seen in the whole house
front, Godfrey dismounted, and fastened' the
horse to a balustrade on the terrace. His ap-
proach had been heard, bowever, for a window
nob far from the door op2ned, and an authorita-
tive voica shouted out loudly in order to be
heard above the storm, . .

¢ Hallo ! who is it ? who is there ¥ The wind
carried the words far afield. Godfrey could but
just hear them as if from o distance,

‘Come down at oncs!’ he shouted back,
throwiog up both arms excitedly. There is no
time o lose, They are on the road,’ .

The rattle of the chains and bolts made itaelf
heard almost immediately. The door was open-
ed, and Godfrey leapt across the threshold to
find himself in an almoat blinding glare of ligh,
while the barking of dogs and the loud-voice
adjurations of O’Malley, the confused sjacula-
tions of other persons present, helped to dazrle
and confuse him, nhanding as he was in the
centre of the grest round hall, the cynosure of
all their eyes, Not for lo:ug |" Ho passed his
band onoe acroas his forehead, and with a strong
efort nddressed himself directly to Tighe
C'Malley.

* My businesa iz with you and no one elae—but
I don'd object o your remaining.’ He added
thia on catching eight of Lethbridge, who was
watchiog him closely and intently. Lethbridgo
puepected & trop on the part of God-
frey, and would zot have been surprised had he
suddenly shot or stabbed O’Malley. He watched
his eyes and hends with persistent closeness,

¢ There’s not & minute to be lost,’ cried God-
frey, excitedly, *Mbake haste V' .

Tighe O’Malloy, who was atirred, notwith-
standing his efforts to sppear calm, raised his
hand, and with a Jook diesmised the bystandera.
Chicnele, whom Godfrey had not seen, spraog
into a window ewbrature, and leb the servants
and policemen file by bim towards a door which
led to the interior of the house,

Tighe O'Malley pointed to a chair. *Will yon
not sit dowp, Mauleverer ¥ he said.

Godfrey tuok no potice of him, and remained
standing etill, full in_the light of the lawp,
which Tighe bad carried with him trom the
smoking-room on hearing the alarm. He was
wnll.‘ing.for the servants to pass out before he
spoke.’ -

¢ There is a plot to assassinate you to-night,’
he broke cub as acon as the last one had gono
and the hall door bad closed. He apokein a
high clear voica. ‘It baa existed for some tim»,
but X knew nothing of it until to.night, an hour
sg2. I neverdreawned that the men intended to
kill you—for my profit, as they fancied. I teld
them I would warn you, O'Malley, You may
expect them here now at any moment.’

‘Whby have you ¢ime to denounce them—you !
one of their leaders? Lethbridge burst ont.

‘0'Malley,’ pursued Godfrey, takiog no notice
of this, ‘you are waraed now, at the peril of my
own life— iv ia vhe leaat I can do since it seems
ycul,nre marked out. You will hear no mare of
me
U’ Malley, who had seated himself ab a table
by the wall, groaned bitterly.

Godirey turned to go. Tighe jumped up,
stratching ont his hand.

‘Oace moment, Muuleverer I he pleaded.
‘ Hear me, You have been deeply wronged.
My poor fellow, don’tgo ¥ D n's run into the
jaws of the lion ! The park is tull of police, the
houee i also ; the military are under armas in
Mallow aud Limerick. We knew all ; ve were
raady for them, In Gol’s name, give up this
folly, and let me do tomething for you n re-
paration for the past! Let me try to make
smends to you—jor—for——'

(V’'Malley was deeply toucted. The epectacle
of ¢ o desperabe luav young creatme risking ro
much to do an act of what wag certainly un
merited generveity, wns mere tnan he could exn-
dure unmoved,

* trodfrey !" cried Chichele, harriedly leaving
the window und coming forward, * st p witn us,
Ibeg ! Den'vrisk goingous! I havea right
to ask you—I—-'

But Gedfrey ruelied at him with a fierce cxe-
cratiop, strikiog cub blindly before him.  Leth-
bridge ran in L-tween thew, and received God-
frey’s clerched hand full on his mouth. He
shouted fur his men aud triea ro carch hold
of kis aszailant, but he was tou qu:ck for shem
all.  He saatched the lamp, hurled it
against the wall, plungicg them all into
darkness, with the other hand uufastened the
duo-, and before they conld reach or stop him
was again on the horse's back, rnd eirrering
wildly towards the gate, not by ihe diive this
time, across the gpen ground,

At Lethbridge’s shout the men, who had nob
goze far, all poured in.

‘After him | catch him !' he exrfed.

. ‘No!' thundered Tigbe sugrily, aod stamp-
ing his_foot., ‘Let him alone i lev him go !
Bring lights here quick ! If you had unt in-
derfered, I might bave dobe sometbing with
bim., Hv’ll go home until morning, Il send
some one to meet him at the station. I know
exuctly what he’ll dn, Faaten up all here, and
clear out of this agaio. If those rascals come
we may a8 well be ready for them.” Lethbridge
went ff with his men, and O’Malley sen to
tramp up and down the £ or, musing and mut-
tering to himself.

* What a fine fellow he is, Chichele I’ he cried
after o time. ¢ What a thorovgh Mauleverer he
lovked, poor boy ! Pocr hunved creature, bis
]hnpud':lgupst every one, svery one’s hend against

im ! :

Chichele was sitting crosswise in a chair, his
_elbows }aaniqion theback of i-, and s face
buried in his hands. Godirep's sudden attack
upon him had stunned him, snd he was wonder-
ing what the cauee of ib could possibly be.

. *Tighe,” be said, after a long ailence, ‘is he
in danger of his life. Would the Feninzgs Lill
hu.n 1501; :;armng you in this way :

. Nob they—never—never ! ho would hurt

him?. groaned O'Malley. * What & generous
act ! and daring too. _Oh, I ought to have done
something long ago—1I ought never to have left’
that creature there !
- Chichele, who had asked and obtained an ap-
pointment with Father Conroy at ten o'clock
the neXb morning, thought to himself that he
bad a solution of the difficulty, Neverthelesa
he felt restless and unessy. He wanted to fol-
low Godirey to the mill-house, to go out info
the park and look for him.. Tighe and Letk-
bridge peremptorily forbade him to stir, °

im. .
¢I'll ride to him now and warn him. - You'll |
Ugh | you' brutes ! you {

The atorm was wilder than ever, aud ereat.
scattered drops of rain beat on Godfrey’s face a8’
he galloped across the open ground, Ho wonld
save a few minutes by taking that route. "He

“broke through; the plantations of young firs,,

brushed under the great cherry.laurels i
birds roughly. The gvhirlingyle'a'vees L:ﬁ"i'ﬁg‘
rain together nearly blinded him. Before long

recognised the place; the river bank sloped

‘l'down from it.. Hejumped off, threw the rein

ron::the horse’'s back, and turning him round
gave him a blow on the quarter, and sent’ him’
adrifb in the demesne, There was no fear of his’
being lost, = . o,

A few minubes afterwards he waa ab the weir.

.The rainfall in the mountains was beglnzing to

zell, and there.was a considerable increase in the’
qunntity of waber running over,, He swurg
himseelf down, and catching the top' ledge

ecrambled across, not witheuy diffieulty i or he
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1y as-it tore its .way through them. .Boughs |

& wire tence stopped him very effectively.” He |

ga'hgng vaxwaat.
ow am I to get hack !’ he tho 38
muab cross it ugr-in, once I get theuxil;txéy“?d 1
Aunt Juliet. Then up to Kelly'’s —Pat Kr?m
will give me & horse as far as Limerick eéy
ge{hn laru; that zluily enough.’ - 1
was ot yet eleven when
gates of the Quaker’s hoyee, 'I‘hg :?;;?ﬁ:l the
window etill rhowed a light, He openedmoul
ball door without being heard, and stepped the
to the room where Juliet D'Aroy was Bittj "
She was preparing 9o go to bed ; her old wnﬁi
withs diamond cypheronits back lay on hc
little table, where ahe had laid it down nﬁ:er
winding ib. Shs stared at him, inatinctiy, ?r
koowiog that there waa something wrong, &y
¢ Aunt Juliet, he began withoug dela'y LB}
wanu money from you—all that you have jp ¢,
Eouz?ﬁ Htg nodded ab her cupboard’ wherg ;b:
'\:?rhf:i,fl-‘ r:: The keys were hanging ig the
: ! Money ! this heur of the night
(thlg, ;hl: do you aay 0 me ?mg ! money !
ush go awa -pight, - !
oried. 'lcagnot wmyb.'fo plght, Auat Ju, by
- 3Ye stared ab him mutely.
- A, violent gust shook the window at ¢hg
moment. The noise of the river iucreaged .
wild voices seemed to call out of the darkpegs
and the great pine-tree swayed and strained g
the blaab oaught jts topheavy head, From thq
woods on the other side of the river caing 3
weird sonnd as though of a gigantic )i
hacp Gifally y'irred, e
ulist D’Arcy startad violently. Soma un.
:o:tedH feﬂ:lel:&ukw%e oéddlﬁemgry :tirredn:rizginn
er, 8 flushed an:
tn:nél;lgg fro!m lgeag to foot, paled, and she
10y ! ob, Godfcey ! dun't po || .
trested pitifully. * Godfrey! 1 bes%ech ;23 b
¢ Give me the money, Aunt Ju ! give me the
monsy, and leb mas go. I am never comin
back. I musbgo. I have togo !’ ¢
* GodErey 1 ob, Godfrey ! wailed Juliet, She
stood up. Her eyes were dilated and xed she
was shaking in every limb., Oace again the
cgsemez_::h sh:gl; a; unud :g»rm lashed it, The
river without hissed an iled lik
bh!nGg. ” , © some angry
ive { me,’ cried he, ‘I must—[
go!’ He had opened the prass door tnasidenil:lésrt
a.n‘dD wa‘susgnttanngl}t; con;ant; right and lefy, |
ou'y be ang a sgobed, I
it_‘ojl[l’na:‘:g 0.'17 . i cannog help
rey ! the children ! doa't go -
frey dear ' She canghs his sleeve andgh'elgoi{:
Juliet D'Arcy was in Barrettatown no more, |
She wao 10 the cotbage near the rocks of S, A
Helier's, and it wan not Godfrey, but his father. ||
who was standing befors  her, It gys
not the storm  harrying  Barrettatown ‘
wouds, but the thunderous intsrmitteat yoyng %
of the suri that came vhrough tue window and B
filled her ears. Csptain Mauleverer was stand. 5
iog by her, his face eet in & ecowl. i
. ‘Letmego! Imustgo! They'il be watch.
ivg for me,’ cried Godfrey. *Oh, let mego !
He dragged himself loose from her hold,
dashed through the door, and out into the durk-

nees,

. Julieb D’Arcy fell back, gaspiog for breath,
in her chair. ‘I bave it I' she cried aloug,
* After all those years—at last. Thank Gog, at
Iast ! Aird’s West—Aird’s West ! It shall g
escapo me again, Jamay, my pior g'rl, at last !

Tesrs of joy were ranuing down her flushed
cheeks. She took ber pan—it lay on the little
tabla beside her—and wrote down the name
cleariy encugh, for all her trembliog, in sovers!
places on a sheet of paper.

‘I will write a lotter to Fucher Paul,’ sty
said aloud in n feverish voice thabt echoed
strangely in the now silent room., *Kitty shall
take it at six o’clock to-morrow morning. Be
fore mass, even before the first mass, we wil
asb "t.hls right. Ismay, pcor Ismay, forgive
me'!

She bLegan her letter, but before sue bad
written more than half of it, the pen fell on the
paper; ber fingers had loat their puwer. Sha
tried to go on, Ineffectually. It wasas bhongh
she had signed her own wmanumission. Toe
scarlet flush faded from her cheeks, The qui
veringa of her poor tired old limba ceased a
Inst, and with a deep long sigh, as it were of e
lief and perhaps thankfulness, Mies D'Arcy fe
back in ber chair,

. The old servant woman found her betweed
eix and teven o'clock the next morning desd
and cold long since, but lookiog 8o peace ful, hed
face wearing such o’ placid, almost bappy ex
pression, that she thought at first that she mus
be only asleep. Then the aspect of the room,
the press where Miss Darcy had keps ali e
valuables lying open, ite contents strewed ove
the floor, one of the chaira upast and broken
caught kmy Macan’s eye, and thoughs
of robbery, perhaps murder, flushed 0]
her mind. Quick as  tiought e
locked the door, and taking the ey wizh Le
rushed out and down the niver-ba k until sid
came abreast with Chapel House  Here bf
dino of waving her apron apd :'wating, &
soon attracied tho notice of the el k. He vaf)
juss ab:ut to uulock the gate fur tis peopln 14
cone in to sevea o'clovk muss, ard Aivging dows
the keys be ran across the read und down t) G
river’s edge, H

*The inistress is dead? shrisked Kiuyg
‘Run ! I am jus after ficding her in a chaidd
Ol Lord ! 1un and tell his reverence to come o
once ! ]

She waved her arms aod gesticulated lik: ous
distraught. Her grief for her old wistress lind
by this time nearrtid itself over the surprice and]
sbe was crying heartily, R

Tie sacristi-n crogsed him-eif first, and thed
rau a8 fast as he conld up the garden to the dook
of Chapel liouss, But he had not reacked t
foot of the steps when Father Conroy, clad in
coseack and biretta, showed his burly form 4
the chapel doar.

*Eh, what? Miea D'Arey found drad in hd
chair this mirming? Peacs woman ! he ghouted
to Kitty, whose figure that moment caught hi
eyo; ‘I will be with you now Warn Fathget
Collins," he said, addressing the sacristan§y
¢ send word to the convent, and get all ready f@
a dead mass,’ 2

Then, picking up his soutane with bolfy
bands, he set his lega in motion, and ran dowp
the road to the upper bridge, crossed the rivegts
and in o wonderfully little t.me was at the Fig

ouse.

Kitty Macan was waiting for him Her twjf
essistants Rody and Judy bad run off to towd
to bring things rendered ocecussury by the sad
event in the household, and above sil to acqueaigh
the people, ;

¢ Whero are the children 2 was his first wod
on reaching the house, R

¢ Miss Marion in dere,’ eoid Kitty, poictirg §
Miss D'Axcy’s room, *the oder child is puttigg
on her clethes. Fader, dere ie writin, dure of
de table ; you should aee 10 it.’

He was in the room now, standiog close &
wheze Marion kuel, mobbing beside the chal
where Misa D’Arey’s corpse atill remained. B i
laid one hand on the eiri’s head soothinglf
lpaned over her knesling figurs, and louked §}
the halt-finished letter to himeelf, blotted whetf
Juliet’s dying bande had let fall the pen.
had not more than understood its gurport. whé
he uttered & loud cry, and gathered up (@
papers hastily in his hand, :

‘God has epoken at last. God has dcne thifs
he eaid, with a great sob ip his voice. ‘Mariodj
be said, ‘where is Godfrey P N

‘Oh, who can tall ? who can tall, indeed ¥’ sfe
replied with a despairing burat. ‘Hae went of
last night at seven. He may not return uog
to-morrow,’ : .

‘Listen to me now,’ said Father Paul, yn!tig8
‘hia hand on her shonlder. ‘I amyoiag oy B
is may ba somo days, this very morniuye, i 8
up mail train ‘from Oork.” Marion, Fasic C
lins will bee to all thad_is necessary, 1 si.:il §
back for the funeral, Bat you will hza g
me, “Kitty, ‘ypou will bave to ses tu--—'|
pointed to the corpse. “‘Liosenob & winuis.

1 know, your reverencd; I have & §

.
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‘Migs Johneton and Peggy Tevlan onad M

Cadogan, Dey's.all coming imm:disieiy, 8
we'll lay out the 'room—snd, oir Lord ! Lugg
ont Kitty, ‘to asy she died without her clir

‘Not'n word of that,’ growled Kather Dig
menaciog her with uplfted forefinger. Skel
saint 10 boaven vhis minute.’ - i

Kitty Macan received this rebuke with a d
ourteey, aud disturbed asishe -had beea by
fact that her ‘beloved mistress had dap.?

without priestly naasistanee, ever aftcrs.§ R
maiatsined that her care was ope apart, uout!
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