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im all the vagaries of u taste gone mad-over the
decorative craze might bave appeared teo

bizarre and gariah.

There bas been altogether too much of
Ohinesa grobesquenesy, of Japaness picturerque
fiatness in the gamiture of cur boudoirs and
\parlors, Too much prominence has been given

" %o tha infancy of art as exhibited in thess flimsy
adornings well enough euited for semi-barbaric
interiors, aud for the entertainment and plens-

. wmre of an easily satisfied nntive taste, in an
Oriental clirrate, but singularly ill-adapted to
eur country, where the popular taste o seldom
remains coustant t0 one 4 {nﬁ at a time, and
#0 which through all the whirligigs of change,
slways returns with an_uunsccountable persist-
ency—unacoountable only, bowever, to these
who do not know the peopla—bo thaidea of
salidity. - .

+  An age that conventionalized the sun-fower,

‘ 'ﬂnﬁ'mﬁe from the fringe of the broad disk of

- @lytie's ehade-hat and from the iris of the pea-

* "gock’s 'feather its ideal of color in dress, bas,

however, shown ita olaim fto originality, it nob

\* bo_eongiztency. .

! Xt ia not with the new departure in matters of

- taste from long-established raodels that fanlt is

* tp be lound, It is with the excesses committed

¢ Ty the half-educated in the name of that taste

;' #hab we have to quarrel. . .

¥, Yet, Japanese tidies, suggeating nothing so

*‘smch ax ten-chest mats, and offending what the

-*: @goar Wildes of the day might coneider an un-

¢ appreciative eye for color and arrangement, in
sheir crude tints and Iazntastic groupings, are

+ warely neither conducive %o comfort nor to ep-

- jsryment by those who have not been taught to

-5 aduiire such things. The same thine may be

i paid of the fans with which it was at one time

+ deemed essential to cover a portion of the wall-

:¥ paper aven of the best of rooms. Of very little

" ::uty and loas use were they—they served to

il a place that might have been blank, and thav

: would better have been blank without them.

i #ill, employed as certain parts of a whole in an

| 3deal eorrect or incorrect, a8 the case may be,

* shey had more or less a sord of sequence—a

" ephesion, so to spea L. .

! Buah tho nameless abominations that came in

* $he traiz of this’ flowering-oat of the resthetic

' mehool--the hopeless striving after of the half-

_ eultured whith had ifs expression in the

’ APOTHEOSIS OF THE KITUHEN

t
- and all that that highly useful hounsehold do-
. men contained, ia exemplified 1n the gilded
rolling pins, suspended from richly deccrated
1 walle, a8 key-racks, the v dust pana being
huang up, be-ribboned and be- in the cheap-
: estand also in the worst possible style.
+ - In fact from the kitchen garden itself and ite
; 'ishmael among the floral tribes, the sun flower,
.. 40 she kitchen proper with its array of homely
whensils was a fapilis discensus,
»  Punck’s victure of the ‘‘gentle youth and
), moaiden fair,” of moat pranonnced estheticatripe,
1. who aspired to ‘‘live up” to a tes pot, is not
. +without its force in this connection. .
: _ Now henrtily gick of all would-be ariistic
+ fummery are even the prime leaders in auch
1 maovements themselves, thosa who are out of the
eharmed circle, in the outside ring as it were,
may easily guess, by the puerile devices which
. an exbausted and jaded taste puts forth as ob-
.- jects of imitation and of admiration.
Po such & length has all this gone that
OLD TIME CONVENTIONALISM

comes as & relief with ita broad empty spacea
and heavy solidity. .

Ooe generous mahogany or walnut centre-
¢ table, round which & whole family might sit
! with book or ;ﬁencll or games on winter even-
© imgs, is worth o dozen ebonized and gilded

frands that fall to_pieces if one siws too near
* them, and always have a chronic rhenmatism in
- some one or other of their broomstick legs, Ib

in by no means an unusual thing to be invited,
- im fashionably furniahed parlors, to sit in chaira

0 shaky as to cause & quake of dread to come
+ aver the tiraid visitor leat chair and all should

eollapss in utter ruin. In bouses built for the

_aocommodation presumably of grown up p.eople
. DOLL FUENTTURE

1- should be voted out of place. It is terribly
1.awkward to bave to flounder about in a room
. seeking for n safe seat amid a.crowd of tiny

. tables loaded to the edge with all sorte of expen-

~ sive and breakatls articles, avd finally to find |

+ eneself deposited ;iolens volens in a . miniabure
.. ehair with apindling outstratched arms, tied
. around with ribbons and seemingly .imploring
. W0 one to be so .unconscionable as to think of
. mittiog in them. A chair that tilts back on your
.St sitting down as if quite overcome by the
whock, and then tilte forward again to sbow it
. has somewhat recovered. . . .
. A wooden stool, honestly put together, wall
: planted on three good stoud legs, 15 infinitely
. mreferable as a geat to those weak, shaky strug-
| tmres, albeit the latber be decorated with plush
¢« ands ordraped with panels of embroidered
: geure, .
A FURTHER DEPARTURE,
Seriouely, a still further departure from estab-
.lished models is_neaded. id as_every house
. dliffers, or should differ, from its neighbora in its
irements, for housea have certain character-
. istics of their own, as well as human beings, be-
1 sides partaking largely of the peculiarity of
¢ their inmates, .
‘We sbould treat the housss in which we live
as we would treat people in whose society we
i were expected to pass much of our time. 'We
+ watch the natural disposition of a child in order
: 40 gee what are its traits snd to train and edu-
: eate ib 1n accordance with these ; we yield to the
. preceonceived idess and opinions of the frienl
whomibtweresometimeathegrossestflattery tocall
! ¢0dd ;" we honor the whims of o seryant whose
1 fidelity covers a host of minor misdoiogs ; we
s should aleo atudy our dwallings, regarding them
* a8 arohiteotural individualizavions, and in some
. mensure adapting ourselves to them as we ex-
v:pect that they shall adapt themselves to us. For
i3t we bave.needs, they sleo have requirements,
and whab they most need is attontion, ;
Uvercrowding . and over-decoration are the
- great sius of the day in regard to house-furnish;
ing... If one waits patiently, on firat going into
a new home, and instend of orderivg -vans of
i furniture all xeddy tirned out to order from the
- fagtory, guuantegd-to fib.any room of' certain
-area and ;dimensions, if'welirisely wait and
i patiently bide our time, first placing the dear
1.0ld inseparables, without which home would not
4 ba home, jn the beat ;lgqas, adding the decorn
:f tive touches later and bringing in other thin
"of utility aud ornament shat shall drop into the
* places wé'have found waiting for them, then we
!'ghall* have .a home, which, ‘even it be mot
- fnshicmable in' accordance with the latesh mode,
shall'ab least impréss everv : baholder with the
iden that the.house is.aceal home to ;those who
who live in it, and that thé people themselves
 have areallove and feeling for their:home,
.o »“J.,".',‘ . T “Ioo-l,mml" . o .
# Good 3, there~it’s &’ quarter to .12
. “already~

<*in:fifbeen midutée—and'there's: :nothing cooked
Jnmgz&:,;s ‘na»f.’;‘rﬁ ‘{:.»:'p..'_; bWy - :
i*;%@;ﬁ#@?:@"éiélai!ﬁ ah, aergetis,;

j#/denb hoasewife whom oncs Fe Luew,'asa
suingawhistlen:amot distant:factory g

§ e

g8 ) called in, | - .. )

g;&sio.w , there—
the dhildren will. be home from school-

What’s for dinner, msmma }° .

¢Nonsense, childrea. Howcan I tell. Waib
and see. I think in this warm weather you
might takea cold luuch in the middle of the
day, and nob wear me out cocking for you.”

**Cold lunch is cald oomforu,;aierhly pipes
up the young daughter of the housshold, busily
eogaged at the cupboard cutting hargelf a lib-
eral alico of bread, acd spreading the jam there-
on with no niggard haud. . .

* Potatons agaix,” wails a nine-year-old dis-
condolately, as the peculiar earthy whiff of that
moet depressing vegetable loads down the air.

¢ Pmnot going to eat onions any more—as
feaat nob on school-days,” decisively annouuces
» sturdy urchin just at the age when a penchant
{,0' fried onions ;n likelyﬂ to be ;l;berferod with

a keen sense of personal aigmty. .
yf‘ Meat |” exclaims another with deep d_ugnﬁ,
turning away dishearteced from m close inspec-
tion of the contents of the pota and pans thay
sizzle and frizzle away on the stove.

“] always manage to have the table aet be-
Sore they come in,” explaina the little mother,
ivs

A GOOD STROKE OF POLICY,
do you know. It looks as if one were nearly
ready for them. And then, again, it aets them
speculating on what they arejto have, which
k off 510 dreaded question—** How scon?"

INH:W, model housekeepers would, no doubt,
be scandalized ab such methods as these. How-
ever, they are nob here detailed for the edifica-
tion of that c'ass which doea away with the
necessity for an apology.

And there arc many women, yes, and gozd
bouss-mothers, tco, in_just as s plight aa
oar friend. Day in and day ount, work up-stairs,
work down-stawrs, dishwashing at one exd of the
day, dishwashiog at the other, midway the hur-
ri%d scn'mble for food, by courtesy called
“ diniog.”

I know
THE STANDARD REMEDY

on the tip of every tongue almost for such a
atate of things. Forethought. Get up at an
unearthly hour. Let the table be set the night
before ; alan, let the vegetables be prepared, fire
built, every pot and pan, sud spoon and lifter in

lace. That is, do one good day’s work first.
E‘hen, whes all Is cleared up, and lamps are
lighted and evening papera_are being read, snd
books acarcaly glanced at through the day are
bronght out, and the old eongs are sung and old
friands drop in, why, set to work again, and
that very evening, or what remains of the even-
ing, do next moming’s work, so as to be able to
starb at iour next morning with a day and a
quarter’s hard work still ahead of one.

Qne mother said proudly to an acquaintauce:
“T can’t underatand how some women have o
much trouble in getting along with their dom-
estic affairs. ave been 8o successful in at-
taining order 1n my house that I could rise, ab
any hour in the night, aud go in tbe dark and
find any acticle in daily use, just where I had
placed it," ] .

No quarter-to-twelve diuners in that house-
hold, no five-minute pie, no half-burnt corn-
starch pudding, no kernelly
HARD-BOILED RICE,

no tomato sonp boiling at a faat gallop, with the
stock left out, mone of thess shiftleas methods
found favor. with her, Nevertheless, this gonod
manager managed ro well aa to have all her
work dons in the morning of her days, aud the
noou_spent in what promisea to be a life-long
invalidism,

h'..The inference must not be taken Irom all this
ﬁ .
THE QUARTER TO-TWELVE DINNER SYSTEM

would bave helped her. Her course was highly
commendable, and the other was not, _ Not ita
closest adherents claimed that for it. But over-
zeal may make its mistakes as well ay want of
zeal, and it is n poor preliminary atep towards
success in_sny department to forget that health
is an avaclute essential to success, and thatin
order to have and retain health we muat gusrd
againat it great foe overwork of hody or mind,
RIANA.

THE BODY AND ITS HEALTH.

It must not be assumed that becanse the air
exhaled by persons suffering from tubercnlosis
or other diseases plays no part in infection it is
not injurious, sinse it has been shown by Haller
aud others that the air expelled from healthy
humsan lungs contains matter that iv poisonons.

Oavszs or DyspEPsiA.—Aovute dyspepsia—
sometimes imperfeotly called "‘bilions attacks,”
or “‘gastric fever”—is often a dl'!tl'e!llni disor-
der, but ibis soon readily relieved. Indiges-
tion, due bc_organic disesse of the atomach,
doss not strietly come under the head of dys-
pepsia, Chronic dy?e gin is a functional, not
aun organic disease, If the eye could look with-
in the stomach in the latter case it would see
no explanation of the trouble, a8 in_ the case of
organicdiseass. At least five kinds of flaids
co-operate in the digestive grgms——u_!ivu, gas-
tric juice bile, pancreatic fluid and inteatinal
pecretions, Indigestion, therslore, does mot
necessarily bave its geat in the atomach.
Two forma of iv are especially recognized
—pgoatric (that of the stomach) and intestinal.
Each form has two Frommenﬁ varieties-—one in
which the food is all digested while the person
has n greab sense of discomforb; the other, in
whichibis not duly digested,whila the person bas
comparatively little suffering, In the firat vari-
ety there iz an abnormal excitability of the
nerves of sensation. This is known as nervous
dyspepsia, The more common causes of dys-
pepsis are excessed in eating, neglect of physical
exercise, protracted anxiely, change trom an
active to & sedentary life, insu(Geient eleep, Iuxu-
rions living, No treatment con here be pre-
scribed suited o individual cases, The chief
thing is to find out and remove the canse. An
over-worked stomach should bs relieved by

iving ib only the work which it can do easily,
and by furnishing to it only that which is easily
digested. Everything shoald be dona to im-
prove tne Feneral Lealth. Obange of locality
and genera surroundings is often & help. Dys-
pepala ié Tare among the young, thers is with
them a surplus of “vitality, Moreover, their
_physical activity, out-door habits and absence
"of cae ars generally a sufficient safeguard.
“Whera.a child or young person, is dyspeptic the
‘cause may be improper eating-—someare inces-:
‘gantly, at it—or_ineuflicient sleep,l or undue
‘pressute at achool;, snd nn ‘accompanying daily
‘nervous anxisty aboud leagons, < Or“the trouble
‘may be Gue td mherited weakness of 'digeation;
or & weakness regulting from somp early disease,
.In every case the best medical advice should be

., et e

. YOU OAN'T READ THIS
 without wishing to investigate, if you are wize.
Send -yonr;nddr%aa.tu Haillstt & o., Portland,
Maine, and you will receive, free, full ‘informa-
tion about work that, .you :can .;fo.-' and live at
home, wherover you are located, .at which. you
can earn from 85 . 0..325. and upwarda daily.
Some have earned.$50.in. a day. - Capital not
-required ; you are started free. All ia new:
Both sexes; sl ages, - Snug libtle fortmes
await all workers, -~ F v el i T

. A Conneotiout rasn'threw a lot of mud into
a neighbor’s well’and’thé nelghlior sought for
and.got & warrant obarglog him:with “ dom.

= B!

the twa windows, showed a perfectly “black
square surface set in » heavily-moulded yellow,
rich. At the far end of the room a spindle-
legged'semicirculartable stood sgi’nst the wall 3
on this table, which was covered with a white
cloth, atood an unn.ﬁ: of Ounr Lady of Dolours,
flanked by two china candlesticks and two
Jenny and Jessamy vatea full of fresh prim-
rgees, ‘Lbree romaries—one carved olivewood
and.with a fine_ivory crucifix attached, oneof
tipy red beads, like curzants, acd one of huge
comumon black beads—lay before the statue;
and in a little glaes lamp of sntique abepa
hurned with the faintest flicker a tiny thread-
like flame,

The room bad _a queer smell as of apples and
hay blended. The earthiness that comes up
from the boards ir a house built upon the
gmund figor, —though plenty ol sweet fresh air

ad 1ngress from the loose fitting casements,—
to weight the atmoaphere.

The breakfast was goon vver. (iertrude bad
fona—hur long hair flyiog in the wind, as she
eaped her way through the osier b>d Godfrey
was stroking the hound and evidently medi-
tating a move. Marion was bus{fgnthering up
the crumbs on a plate. Kitty Macan entered,
tray in hand, and began to clear away the
breakiast things.

‘T heard ders is queer wark up ot Lambert’s
Castle—den—Mies L’Arcy, ma'am.’

Misa D’Arcy turned her eyes upon Kitty
with & questioning look.

I tol" you dab dere was an account of a match’
{a south-country euphuism for an offer of mar-
riage—the same being conveyed by a profession-
al matchmaker) ‘sent up dere from Capel's
before Shraif Tuesdsy for Mary Ahearne. Uh,
go long, Fly ! you baste {'

Kitty Macan waited at this jnncture nntil she
had made a voyage out of the room with a tray-
ful of the breakfsst gear. When she returned
she took up again the broken thread of her

story.

‘ Harry Capel’s fader.and moder were giving
him up the p! ey would go to their little
farm on the Limerick Road. He have no one
elae to ba in her way, and a fine boy, clever
proper man. I could not begin to tell what
stock he has. Well—an' now—no! Mary
Ahesarre she have took something in her head—
ward came down with their g'rl, Judy; if it ie
not trus I rencunce thesin of i, I do,’

Godfrey burat out laughing av the pious tone
with which thia 1ast was eaid, and pickiog up a
cap which lay somewbere near, ran out of the
room haatily, followed sumultuously by the
greybound. He was joined after a minnte or two
by Marion, She beld her plate of crumba in
her hand. In an instant a couple of pigenns
were oa her shoulder, cocing and flapping aa she
divided the crumbs between them.

* They have four egﬁ: in the neat now ; she
will begin to sit shortly. I must luck to the
rats, elae they'il nip our prospect of young onea
in the bud, Godfrey sauntered up and iried to
stroke one of the birds as he spoke.

¢1 wonder,” began Marion—she stopped—
¢ tell n:'e-Godﬁ-ey 1 When did you see Harry

apel
“Why ¥ Godfrey darted a suspicicus look at

‘T was
thinking could Kitty's news be true. I have
not seen Mary since Sunday week.’

‘Poch ! T imagine so. Whv not? Godirey
curled his handsome mouth intoa eneer, ‘ Come
down and see the thrush's neat where she hae it
in the old elder bush,’

‘T wonder it Father Paul knows it,’ said
Marion as she laid the plate oo the ground.
‘Che pigeons speedily followed it thither, but
Fly with one application of his fongue made an
end of itu_contente, and then dashed afier his
maater. They proceeded leisurely aloog an alley
bordered with fruit trees that had oncs been os-
paliers, but had long sgo burst vheir bundege
and shot up and acroes at their own wocentrie
will. Grass and weeds fringed the wallf, but
among these also were polyanthus and primroses
and brown wall flowers just bursting into
bloom. The knots of buds on_the apple trees
were swelling and white. Here and there
pear bloszoms were just opening, and gave
vheir first sweat odors to the air. They had soon
reached the elder bush—one of a thicket of re-
cenb I{rowﬂh, sud self-planted, no doubt.

“Now,” eaid Godfrey, advanzing his head
into the branches, " I expected as much after
lass night’s shower. . Now, Mariog, bet you six-
pence you don't find the neet.”

He drew back, Marion took hiz placs, snd
peered anxionely among the boughs of the
elder, bara a3 yet, but with every here and
there at the ;ﬁomta little bouquets of a vivid
green. .

A moment elapeed—in silence. ‘Don’t
breathe 1n it I' said Godfrey. ‘Why, you guose !
don’t you see that? Run your eye straizht
aloniuhu bough towards the root. Now !

‘Oh—yes—five egga! poor bird! She'll
never elcﬁfw tha cat 80 low down as that ¥

‘She will, 1'll tuke care of that. I have &
blackbird’s too—in the stone '.Eine before the
heuse. She hoa only one egg. expect these
out in & fortnight. I'll put them in the old
cage and hang ib here juat close to tho nest,
and eea if the old ones won't feed them.’

Marion did pot answer him, She broke off a
cluster of buds as she passed a pear tres and
fastened them in her drees. Then she pulled

er.
‘Nothing—nothing'.’ she replied.

up o cabhage by its overgrown hesd,
and ‘turned off into n_  yard to feed
a couple of rabbits which wers tberc.
A goat made erself hemxrd from oue

of the outbuildings. which were large aud ram;
bling. Oneof these, built outside close to_the
weir, bad been once ena time a mill. There
was a race carried acrosa & projecting elbow of
the river bank. A Quaker had long ngo im-
habited the place. He it waa who had lmd ond
and stocked the garden and had worked the
mill, but as the corn-lands of Barrettatown and
the neighboring country passed into grazing
and dairy fields, and the repeal of the Corn
Laws allowed the Americans to send flour into
'Barrettstown, the mill got less and less to do;

the Quaker miller, without waiting to be atarved
out, sold his plant and removed  himself

to &  commission business in Liverpool.
The garden remained . to the. tender mer-
cies of Natuore, . 'he mill fell -into
ruin with a celerity not to be matched out
‘of Ireland, and the dwelling house became the
.abiding place of Marion, Godfrey and Gertrude
Mnuleverer, with their maternal grand-aunt,
Juliet D’Aroy, and her devoted follower, Kity
Macan, aa well a8 certain adherents pertaining
to this last, o

OHAPTER IL, =

* There is gothing either good or bad "=
Bub thinking mpkes ib 8O,

Y . o

Marion, Godfrey and Gertrnde Mauleverar
wers the ohildren of Captain Godfrey Maul-
averer, & wild Irish officer, the typical Ribernian
militaire of adventuring diaposition ar_:d exbrava-
gant habit ; who bad, with characteristio incon-
-miderateneas retired from the world'one or more
-days after the death of a rich and childless uncle
‘bad raised him from this state of military vaga-
‘bondage 1o riches and rank, S ool
+1t might be'slteged, however;.in! exeonss for
‘thig crowning ‘act 0! :the. poor:; Oaptain’s crazy .
"folly,that he ‘had’ no reagon . ehataver in-the
.GEdinar'y;cotirse’of nature:to-cxpect any.inherit-

te-n yoars old, belon
\whic{ Sthe houlllu.'F:;q famine years, and then
the Encumbered Eatates Act, had all combined
to reduce to penury. She was a diatant rela-
#=. of she family in _whose -employment she
was, when Godfrey, Mauleverer, then the beau-
ideal of the seventeen-yenr-old gil, found it not
difficult to persuade hershat ibwould be a cban,
for the better in her circufstances to follow the
drum, Her relatives, she said, were unkind,
oy which she probably meant unsympathetic.
Neglectiul they certainly proved themselves to
be, for they took no trouble whatever to ascer-
tain if the handsome lientenant had repaired
tho wrong he had done the girl. They washed
theic hauds of her and furgot all abut her.

Years later, some intelligence reached the
head of the house—how, no one was told—tkat
Ismay was dying in Jersey, and that her auns,
Juilet D’Arcy, bad beensent for in all haste
from her owa Rabitat in the mountains ot Ciare.
He pub a cheque for twenty pounds in » letter
which he sent there and then to Juliet D'Arcy,
an2 bade her ask for more if she found itneeded
when she reached ‘the poor girl.” "Ha was never
reminded of this promise. sxodfny was not a
man to sufier it, 6ves had there been a necessity,
which there was not, for Mies D’Arcy’s niece
wss dying when she arrived, and but a few days
afterwards sbe and the discoaosolate bushand
laid her in her laat ressing-place in the parish
araveyard, .

There had been a marriage—‘a Scatch mar-
riaze, very irregular’—the distranght Godirey
coufessed between his paroxysoms of grief, Juliet

D'Arcy ing him, half-angry. but deeply
pitying. e was always intending to
be uwarried in cburch to bis darling
Ismay. He would have done this be

fore the birth of Marion, the eldest, but he-
had been ordered to Malta, and to leave her be-
hind. Then it was put off and put cff, and
sometimes it was Ismay’s own fault, for at tumes
she would shrink from the avowal, at othera
urge it passionately, Then, when ut last the
boy was born, she thought it wonld be such &
alur npon him, and so it was never done.

*But it was a marriage sll the same,’ pro-
tested Godfrey, with tearful sincerity, °She
netd not be one bit afraid ; they were all right
#o far as that went, and one day he would run
down to Scotland and 5“ her the proofa from
the witnesses. He would, indeed, just to plesse
her, some day eoov.’

Juliet D'Arcy was as Irish as himself,
and every bit as ixocusl.iuhng and hap-
py-go-lucky. She koew this oucht to be
dune, but they were living out ol Ireland,
where alone people knew or cared anything for
their affairs. Tha little white headatone iu the
graveyard bore the inscription, ‘Ismsy Afasul-
everer.’ The children had no prospects of .ﬁ’
sort. Godfrey conld leave them nothing. He
had nothing but his captain's pay ; his regiment
waa now in Jersey, and there they remained.
So day followed day, and weeks elipped 1mto
months peacelully sod quietly. She was de-
voted to the children, and beforn long she be-
came equslly attached to their farcinatiog
handsome father, and thus ended by giving her-
eelf but little trouble about what hsd
onca been the cross and vexation of her
very existence, There was no ope to
remiod her of it mow, and she let it slip
onb fof sight contentedly emough. Nothing
stands still 1w this Jife, however, and Juliet
D'’Arcy was roughly awakened to & sense of her
daty and responsibility once for all, and very
suddenly.

She had cromed to Havre bo make some pur-
chases, one fine July morning, apd at mid-day,
as she was on the thresbold of a draper’s shop,
she became aware of three famuliar facas, and
three well-known voices saluted her ears wath an
accent that roused her consciousneassirangely,
all &i)enkiug ab once. .

‘Miss D’Arcy. X declare! It ia herself.
Juliet, my heavens ! and can it be yourself,

Well, well, 'tis most extraordinary, and
really agreeable too I

Julies recognised three old Clare neighbors
and friends who had halted for a rest as Havre
on their way for a long continental ramble. She
left her shopping at once, only too glad of the
encounter, and accompanied ber friends—two
tisters and their brother—to their hotel, where
she spent the major partion of the day tslking
over vld timer, and exchanging news, or rather
receiviog 1v, for she—impslled by some unac-
countable fatal impulse of conceslment, for
yielding to which she afterwards bitterly re-
proached hersell,—gave them no information
‘a8 to her whereabonts and oconpation. They
knew vsguely that she was with her runawsy
niece, of whosa death they had never heard, ard
that there was a sqreness connected with the
subject which made it rather bard to approsch
under the circurastances of & casual meeting
euch as this. So they respected her reticence,
and found plenty of interestipg mattir of con-
versation unii' after dioner was_over, when
she found she must hasten to the Jersey boat,
The gentleman of the party, on account of
whose i.)-health they were travelling, escorted
her to the pier., He had been ope of Mins
D’Aroy’s admirers in the old days, for Juliet
had buen a belle in her time, and this Hyacinth
Skerrett had been an old flame, Miss 1)’Arcy

held him wuch; perbaps he did mnot re-
member a0 much., She took his srm
silently, for the encounter with . her

old friends had waked some nob sltogether
heppy memories. Sne felt depressed, and over-
come by » meiancholy eense of isolation nad
homesickness. Her companion was eilent also,
but it was from another cause,

They soon reached the pier, The littla ateam-
er was just starting, and they wera the last to
arrive.

*Miss D’Arey,’ he aaid, clearing his throat
with an effort, ‘I—I~it was & great ploasure
meeting you again in thia way—it was indeed.
And I've been thinking oll day of semsthing I
did not like to mention—~but I don't
doubt you'll eay that L am right. Come
on quick, th% are going to pull aws
the gangway. Poor Ismay, ber father and
were boys together 1 Have you heard of Maul-
ever of Barrettitown—Godfrey’s uncle he is, you
know-? '

* Yes ! yes I' gasped Juliet. ’

* Oh, Lord ! she’s off,’ he cried, and spravg

ash her detaining hand and to the pier, barely
P
In tite bafore the men bauled np the ladder.
He turned and leaned over the edge. ’
"¢ What ? whab is it P’ cried Misa L’ Arcy.
¢ Write to Father Psul Conroy,’ shouted BMr.

| Skerrett, * He is parsh prieat of Barrettstown,

Don’t you remember Conroy of Ballinavogue ?
Youde. It'shis brother then.’

* He ia the parish prisst of Barrettstown, you
say, Paul Conroy,’ scresmed Ming D'Arey in her
strongest Clare brogue, -

*Yes,’ shouted back her. friend, makiog, as
he did so, a- aig, _with hiz hand aaif to say
onough is said.’  This was perhaps not unne-
cessary for Dfies-D’Aroy was oxcited enough to

"have. kept. up & converzation all the way to

Jeraey. e . .
Mr:y,skerretb took off his hat and wavedib;
_and Julieb, though her limbs were trembling

_with excitement and -her mipgled anxisty and

.terror-were' o great that she was murmuring.
‘incoherent questions still, replied’ gracefally
“with her'pocket-handkerchief. - She’ gazed back
ab " Hyaointh Skercett's loan figure ag he slowly

-mon; ‘cotruption,” 'The case didn't hold,

F?Qﬁféthﬁi‘i“""rdsoﬁiﬁg&hou; for’‘the ' mid-day meal,
_pd ?'_glocl,: thab-wounld- strike
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town wos & married man with a thriviog family *

walked back along the pier, now aud again
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It-was the g Y
" fJuliet,’ éald Godfrey, *
‘mé. - Now thera’s s gooad soul'I"” rn
* He soothed'aad stroked: her. ; Bhe' deased 7o |

foroed hersslf to make that speech, or-one
sometbing like it. It cextainly would have been
srsinav the grain to utter it, but she told her
self that ahe ought $0 have faced the matter and
sed Iamay’s memory right, she herself being
dead and , and out of all comment
But old hatnt bad prevailed andearried the dsy.
For hgod or evil she had been alient.

*Mauleverer of Berrettstown and Father
Paul Coary —the namas ran like chimes in herq
ears, and seb themselvea to she clscking of the
engine and the throb of the yaddles. She had
seatod hersalf on a camp rtool, and leaving her
elbows on her kaees, held both her temples with !
the palms of ber bands.

. Godfrey might be counted on to know noth-
ing whatever of the portent of Hyacinth
Bkerrett’s enigmatical deliverance, He was
not the one to read theriddle. Even if she
found him at home, for he waa to start that
evening on » fortniyhi's yachting trip with & Sir
Harry Somebody or other; prob-b? , if wind
and wenther suited, won!d have le{t ere she ar-
rived. And his promised jonrney to Scotland !
Juliet rose now fiom her camp-stool so sudden)
that she upset it, and began to walk up nns
down thedeck inafeverof impatience. Sheblam-
od heraell for bher supineness and recklessness.
The whole future of Ismay’s children was now
depending on s matter which she had allcwed
to be thrust into the background asof no im-
portance. What if Godirey had gene by this,
taking the secrot with him. What clue bad she
%0 discover whea and where the irregular mar-
ri had taken place, Suppose the yuchs loat
and all Jost with him }

She got home at last, how shs could not have
wld. It seemed Lke an awakening from a
hideous nightmsre when, on hearing her hand
touch the latoh of the littie gurden gate, Captaic
Manleverer's tall shape rose in the summer twi-
liiht from = littla ruse-covered garden seat,
where he been waiting for her.

‘At last { be cried, basteniog down the alley,
and throwin away his cigar as he came. *

‘Oh! Gogh-ayl she enied, ‘coma in. Iam
not able to stand, I am #o tired. Come_in with
we, dear.’ The Captain drew her arm into hix,
snd led her into the little sittisg-rrom. The
Jamp was lighted, He marked her paleness,
sod poured out a glass uf wine for ber. She puy
his hand aside.

*I am g0 frightened,’ she began hreathlessly,
*aud I don't know for what. Who do you
think I met in Havre. Hyacinthe Skerret and
the two girle, Lis sisters, going to Hamburg for
his goat or tfwiu, I forget which, but it was he
told me, I avopped with them all day, talking
over old times with Mary and Charlotte.
They're my cousins just twice removed ; you re-
member Mary Skerrett married twice, and the
second time it was » cousin o* the same name
as herso'f ; the first was a D’'Arcy, not the
D'Aroys of the Hill, these are D’Axcy’s of
Levalle. Matty had no children,’

. Godfrey nodded and began to light a fresh

cigar,

*‘Oh dear |” sighed Mira Juliet, She had ex-
hausted herself in the family ramificationa.
*“That is not what I have to tell yon, though.
Hyacinthe Skerrett came to ses me on board,
and, indead, he might not have left his news to
the last minute that way, Your Uncle Godfrey
Muuleverer of Barretstown—I am to write to
Fatber Paul Conroy the parish priest of the
place, and a brother of Conroy of Ballinavogue,
and indeed there is ab lesst the rinsings of a tub
of relationship betweea that Conroy sud the
D’Arcy’:”

‘Juliet, my dear,’ observed Godfrey, who was
wondering what there was in all this to distress
her, ‘I don't know any of thess west conntry
geogle. and I hava told yoa that often enoogh,

think * He smoked for a second or two, then
observiog the wild eyes with which the was
staring at him, he resumed :

‘Come, let us have your news.’

*‘But  have told it to you,’ abe burst cut, ‘Ch,
Godfrey ! you don’t seem as if you cared one
pio, eibting there smoking aa if it was nothing at
all, and for all we know your uncle may be dead
and alil his children with h'm.’

'Whaat? asid Godlrey, * have they cholera in
Barrettstown? or are you teliiog me one of
your dreams agaia ¥’

He removed his cigar from his mouth and
{ized his great dark ¢yea on her with a startled
loock that ocontradicted his specch, Juliet be-
%nu to sob with pure exhanstion and exsepera.

on, )
% Y6 was just this way, then, We were the
last to gsb oo board, and he had barely a
minute ; his words were these just as I'm tell-
iog you now : ** Poor Ismay’s father and I wers
boys together”—or friends—he maid obe or
other. ** Mauleverer’s uncle at Barrettstown ia
~" and then he had to run te get on shore, as
the boat was going, 80 he shouted to me off the
whart : ** Write to Father Paul Conroy, the
parieh priest,” aud told me be was by way a
connection of my own, and that he would give
}ne n,ews-and there must be something, Goz-
rey.

Godfrey was silent fors moment, “My uncle
in nat above aixvy, I don’s fansy,” be said, re-
suming his cigar, “and he has three sons ; one
of them must be of age by this ; there were two
of them at Eaton when last I kenrd of thewn.
Tiet me ree, when was that ? fifty-one, or waa it
fifty-cbree, oh 7 He ruminsted a momens.
$1(Joms,'Ju, ¢rink your glass of wine, old woman,
and go to bed.  You are tired and nervous, and
you are excited about thoss children, and have
taken roms fantigue into your head. Come, it
is & day-drenmn this of youra., Hers, drink 1o, I
insiat on it.”

Peor Miss D'Arcy drank the glass of wino
which Godirey held to ber lips.” ¢ But I tell
you, Godfrey,’ she ineisted. *There is some-
thing., Thers muat be, Anghow,’ sfin said,
¢ you'll write to Father Paul Conroy, eh? won's
you, dear?

".'Ifuahl yea! TIl see! Have poms supper.

bade Améiie have supper for you. Iam off,
Sir Harry Orawshaw’s yacht is to start at the
next tide—that is to eay three in the morning.
I should be on board now, only I waited to see
you. Idon't knew when we’ll get back,’

Miss D’Arcy looked st him and burst into a
fit of weeping, . :

. *Ob, Godfreg.. Godfrey. - Will you ever have
have sgnee? ' Will you ever think of doing your-
duby by these poor ' lambs?" What did you
promise me’ long ago, beside ‘tnerr poor dead

wother ? e ,

She tried 4o rise from he chair but was unable.
Godfrey laid his cigar in the ash-tray and walk-
ed noroes the room to her, S
‘Look here, Juliet,” ha'said in a low bub moat
intense sone, ‘yor arenob very somplimentary
te ‘me,” by 'Jove! Do Kou imatine, 'you old
goose, thnt if there was the lenst thing wrong—
the legitimacy of my children ever questionabls
—that I should'not have.set it right long ago,
eh?—do you! ¥ou have*taken some nonsensi-
cal. motion into your ‘head, old lady!
Tha,re how, good-bye ! you are only delaying

The window was oOpen, aud the wind,’ which
hed risen and'was blowing from the eaat, joar-.
ried in the sound of the incoming tide breaking
on the pebbably. strand, not [thirty. yards . from
where ‘they Were. - A sharp whistle wag - heard.
al from,the yachb.

hey gga’ih?’?kif‘!ﬁ’, .f,oir

'

late, illness :whioh, swas .consequent &

again save for the riting storm and tide.

Amdlie the donne came in now with some food
but failed to induce her mistress to touch i
sad finallyretired, thinking therebad beenascang
—nothing uncommon in the househuld.
being quick aud expansive, was given to 5"
tremes of word and act, while Monsieur, it ip.
dolgent and amisble, was decidedly provokip,

Tired aa Miss D’Arcy was, she counld mf.‘
retire to rest until she had taken action in tome
way upon the informotion given her by ber
friead of the altarnoon ; so she seated herself a3
her desk, and began a lester to Father Pacl
Couroy of Barrettstown, Exhausted and stup.
eficd as she was by the excitement ehe had yp.
dergone, she retained grasp s sufficient of her
intellect to arranpe the points of her letter wish
characteristio diplomacy, and to present them
in the proper order to the mind of the peragn
whoac intt rest ahe denired to gain,

The D' An.g;a wére ancient atock. The name
of a County Clare D'Arcy, as Miss Juliet was
in the habit of msyiog, csrried weight wyy
evey one who knew anything, ard a consiy,
a female I'Arcy, once married s Chadwick,
‘Yes,” mused the letter-writer, ‘Marion 1)’ "
daughtsr by that Chadwick man was the
mother of Father Panl Conroy. Y'il put thap
Girat, yer, he will take an interest after that jn
doivg mie an obligation just like oue cf our owp '
thought astute princess of the Clan D'Arcy
Accordingly she 'San an the first sheet of thiy
letter paper ahe could find, but no sconer had
she fised her eyex on the paper and endeavoured

fo concentrate her thoughta on wording her
ideas, than a burning headache inmveneg aud

orced her to remgn the task. She recollected
also,that there was no post pow b:fore roan of
the following day ; gladly and reluctantly
all at once, she closed Ler desk and reviced to
ber room—not to bad yes, Tired and in pain
J“n llll::; :_nd inviting as her v:ihica couch was,

nelt 1n prayer for a balt-hy
fore her little ontoyry. g0 Fhour be-

The nexb day, refreshed and more at eas,
Miss D'Arcy’s indastry wae rewarded by a very
satisfactery result, in the shape of the followi
letter written in the fine antique Italian hand
which yet rurvives in Irehng. snd which »
good hour before the mail closed had finished,
and was reading end re-reading with greas
pleasure to herself : —

'RRVEBEND AND DEAR Siz—The mstter of
this letter mus$ be my :polcg{, feelingas I do
that no perscnal excuse that I could bring for
ward would suffice for vemturing to intrude
upon you. May I be permisted by way of pre.
amble to recall {0 you that there exista in s
considerable degree a relationehip between our.
selvea? Your maternal grandmother was a full
cousin cuce remaoved of myself, who have the
honour of sddressing you.” ‘I allude to Mim
Marion D’Arcy, who married one James Chad-
wick, thograndmother of yourself and your
esteemed brother, Mr. Phelim Conroy, of iyhll
inavogue, close %0 my late father’s place,
Sheepetown. Imention this circumstance iz
the full couviction that it will have the effect I
wieh, namely, tointerest you as a rclative inthe
business which I have at heart in writivg to
you, and which is nothing lees than a fsmily
covocern of the highest importance,

‘I will vow procsed t lay it bsiore yen. My
Iate niece—God bave mercy on her—Ismay
D’Arcy, being at that time soventeen years of
sge, married and ran away with the nephew’
(J uliet reversed purposely the order of things)
and namesake of Mr. Godfrey Mauleverer is
g:ur parish. _Captsin Mauleverer haa been on

d terms with his uncle, Indeed there has
never bten st any time any communieaticn
betwaen them. know that old Godfrey
Mauleverer is married and has five children,
threa of them being eons, but if 1t had been
otherwige, or if these rons were to die before
kim, my niece’s husband is the nexs-of-kin, the
eatates being entailed. Xt is in hia interest ard
that of his three children that I venture to act
Upon a enggstion mude to me recently by »
friend, thas I ahould write to you arnd aek for
information concerntug his unknown iamily at
Barrettstown,

‘Only that X fear to treepass tco long upon
your time and pasience, I would enter into the
circumatances under which thu surgestion was
made, and the reason why it hax na'le me 20
anxious o obtain thiu intelligrs ce, 1 have bPen
abroad now for nearly nige years; almost all
my immediate friends have deparrea thia world;
there is noone to whom I could apply ia this
matter with such confiduvnce and rurety ns to
yourself, who, living upon the spo*, can tell me
without difficuliy or trouble the exact preeevt
circumatanoes of our relative’s f-mily, By do-
ing 80 at your earlieat convenlence you will cog.
for a great favour upon _and earn the lasting
gratitude and prayers of —¥Youra wost obedieat-
Jy. tind, O, Jouer D’ARcr.

‘Blessed Virgin Mother,” murmured Miss
I'Arcy, a8 she tuldsa up the foregoing, ‘prote:d
and guide me !

When she had sealet the lett r with the
1’Arcy crest—a griffic’s head sod one claw—
she carried it herself to the post, judisiously
reserving it till one minu'e rf collection, in
order to baffle the curiosity of the pott
pecple, of whomn ahe entertained  sue-
picions, grouunded on her expurience of the
offiaials of her native district, ss, for that matter,
she did of all the world outside the Clan
D'Arcy.

Her'letter gone, Miss D’ Arcy gave harself up
to » state of pions and resigued, as she thought,
but jn reality extremely 6dgety, aaoxiely.
Godfrey sent word by a fabrrman that he
would not be back for s good week, which,
expericnce told her, might mean s fortuight.
She did not know how long it would take for
Ler lotter to go to Barrettstown, Co, Cork ; the
people at the post office could have told ber at
ones, bus she would die rasher than question
them. A week passed thus, and she began to
dezpair. The fact was that Futher Courcy bad
gone to Dublin the very morning of the day on
which her letter ‘arrived, passing thet precious
mitsive on his way. He was s witness 1n o will
oaso, and ashe intended to retura from town nexd
day at latest, he deeired his housekeeper
not to forward anything to him. Ia was-de
layed in Dublin for nearly a week after his ar-
rival there, When he at lasb got home and read
MGss D’Aroy’s letter he found news indeed to
send her, and of 80 serious & patura that he
uhoqgu t'it besb to_telegraph it. But he might
a¢ well have written. The day before his- de-
spatch arrived Misa D'Aroy had been summoned
1n all haste'to Portamouth, The-yacht had put .
in there 1n search of medicalvaid for Orptain
Mauleverer, who was il of & malignant
tever, Ton dsys [later shs returned . to
the cotbage, bringing with her all 'that
remained of, Godfroy sealed up in & leaden
coffin,” He had always said. tha, no matter -
where he died, he wished $o'be_ buried beside
Isminy. ' Juliot -recdived her--telefram at the =
hands of the weeping ‘Atndlie, and the lebter ..
which hqd followed it by the''next posts: The . -
telezram snnounced - the 'death,: more than a. °
fortnight before,-of Godfrey Mauleverer of Bar- -
rettatown, 1 The. letter gave . details "of +hit .
; . mt ; npon ;the
whook received from the denth’of: hisdon, the
bad been , apared to.addle-:i:

nroy added that he
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