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as on the quay ?’

¢ Yes, he said; ,1 did.’

¢« ¢Did you think now that he ap-
peared to be in pain ?'

«¢] never saw such a face of suffer-
ing before,’ he said.

“ ¢ Did he—now,’ I tried to say, un-
consciously, * did he remind you of any
one in particular?’ * Well,’ the young
man replied, *if i may say it, he re-
minded me awfully of our Lord!' In
three days I was on the flat of my back
again, and no one thonght I could ever
recover. The third time—'"'

“ Well, the third time?" queried
Luke, smiling incredulously at the old
priest.

+ The third time won't come if the
Lord leaves me my senses,’’ said the
old man.

It was really delightful to Luke to be
brought into such immediate contact
with medimvalism. What a splendid
story for the salon! He would make
the ‘ Master's’’ hair stand on end.
And perhaps Olivette would make her
Franciscan pilgrimage to Ireland in-
stoad of Assisi. Who knows?

There was no further discussion.
The two guests went away early. Luke
and Fatber Martin were alone.

“1 make,’”’ said the former, ‘ the
most frantic resolutions not to be
tempted into discussion in Ireland ; be-
cause, although I have subdued our
national tendency to hysterics, I can-
not be always sure ‘hat my opponent
has acquired the same gelf-command."’

“You did very well,"”” said Father
Martin, dryly.

“ Yo, indeed ! but I was afraid the
old gentleman might prove aggreesive,
he took such a tone at first.’”

“It was fortunate that he did not

tray into further disoussion, partic-
ularly on the relativity of races. We
should have had a most magnificent
blow-up from Father Cussen, who de
clares that everything evil comes from
England.”

¢« Of course ; he hasn’t been yet out
of his country,” said Luke. ‘' You
must see KEngland close at hand and
Ireland in perspective to understand
the vast and radical difference.””

““He has only just retursed {rom
Eogland,’ said Father Martin,

A flying visit 2"

‘“No; a holiday lasting over seven
years.”

Tt is incomprehensible,’’ said Luke.
¢ Why, his accent—"’

“ He has retained his pnative Doric,
and it sits well on as eloquent a tongue
as ever you heard.”

“Then he cannot have had experi-
ence of the better side of English life,”
said Luke. *‘I'm sure it is only since
my pro—removal to Aylesburgh that I
have come to see the many and very
benutiful traits of the English char-
scter. It seems to me we have such a
lot to learn."”

‘l'dll“or example ?"’ said Father Martin,

Y.

pext holiday at Lisdoonvarna to hear
you say that before Cussen."’

« [ “ghouldn’t mind,” sald Luke,
grandly.

“ And you really think Epgland has
got a divine mission? I never think of
England but as in that dream of Piran
esi—vast Gothic halls, machinery, pul-
leys, and all moving the mighty, rolling
mechanism that is crushing into a dead
monotony all the beauty and pictur-
esqueness of the world."”

¢ That is, bringing it up to a level of
civilization and culture,” said Luke.

¢ And why did the Almighty create
the Afghan and the Ashantee, to be
turned, in course of time, into a
breeched and bioated Briton? It Eng-
land’s civilization was that of Catholi-
cism, I can understand you. But even
if it conserved, raised up, illuminated
fallen races, as the Spaniards did, and
the Portuguese, it might be yet doubt-
ful if there was a divine mission to
break up noble traditions for the sake
of a little more refinement, where Eng-
land’s mission is to destroy and corrupt
everything she tonches—""

¢ Now, now, Father Martin, this is
all congenital and educational preju-
dice. Look st your own country and
see how backward it is."’

‘ What you ecall congenital preju-
dice,” said Father Martin, gravely,
[ call faith. It is our faith that
makes us hate and revolt from English
methods., To the mind of every true
Irishman, England is simply & Franken-
stein monster, that for over seven hun-
dred years has been coveting an immor-

tal soul. He has had his way every-
where but in Ireland ; therefore he
hates us.’’

“No use,*’ said Luke, who had hoped
for sympathy at least from the grave
and learned man. * Nouse! Did you
ever read the Atta Troll 2"

* Never!”

¢ Nor any of Iicine's 2"

“QOne or two trifles,”” said Father
Martin indifferently. ‘‘ Very little
light or music came out of the Mat-
ratzengruft.’

“Did you read the Laches? We

ave had it for discussion lately. The
¢ Master of Balliol' was down, and
threw extraordinary light on the philo-
sophy of Plato. Why isn’t Plato read
in our colleges?"’

¢ There is no time for such amuse-
ment amongst more serious matters.
Plato is a huge bundle of sophisms,
without & grain or scintills of solid
wisdom,”’

+¢ Dear me ! lather Martin, I really
didn't expect all this from you. I
thought that you, at least, would sym.
pathize with every effort towards the
higher light,”

“ The higher light 2 My poor boy,

yond.”

you are dazzled with & little display of
n and yellow fireworks. You don’t
see the calm, patient, eternal stars be-

Luke went home moody and per-

geven centuries of the united wisdom
of statesmen, legislators, political econ-
omists, etc., have failed to find a solu-
tion. The Canon had found it. He
had turned his parish into a happy
Arcady. His houses were neat and
trim ; his people comfortable ; no
poverty, no distress. ¢ All these un-
happy mendicants at your—ha—sister’s
wedding were imported. There's not
even one—ha—proiessiona! mendicant
in my parish.”

*1 hope,” said Luke, ¢ that, now
that you have established this happy
condition of things, the intellectual
progrees of the people will keep pace
with their material prosperity.’

“] hope s0,’’ eaid the Canon, blandly;
¢in fact, I have only to suggest it—
and—"’

Tum! tum 1! tum!!l Tum!ltum!!
tum 111 crashod out the big drum be-
neath the windows, the shrill fifes
squeaked, and the scaffold song of the
Manchester martyre, attuned to the
marching song of American battalions,
broke on the ear, whilst a vast multi
tude surged and thronged along the
road that swept by the Canon's grounds.
The windows rattied under the rever-
beration, and continued rattling, for
the band had stopped opposite the
rectory to serenade its occupant, and
charitably infuse a littie patriotiem
into him. He was stricken dumb with
surprise and indignation. ~For ten
minutes the thunderous music went on,
punctuated now and again with cheer-
ing, and then the crowd moved away.
Not far, however. Toey had taken
possession of the national school-house,
and were holding a Sunday meeting.

It took some time for the Canon to
recover his equanimity. He was quite
pale with annoyance. He tapped the
mahogany gently with his polished
nails, and said in a pitiful way to
Luke:

¢ Tan't that vory sad? Isn't it piti-
able ? What an—ha—object-lesson for
you, my dear young friend, about the
condition of this distracted country !"

Luke could say nothing but stare at
the fire, where the logs were blazing,
for the winter lingered yet. There
they sat silent, while now and again a
burst of cheering came up from the
school room, where Father Cussen was
haranguing the mighty audience.

“ Just think of the grave impro
pri ty involved in this," said the
Canon. ** There is the—ha-—desecra-
tion of the peaceful Sabbath evening ;
the exciting of — ha—dangerous pas:
sions, and that young clergyman has
been' 8o forgetful of the duties of his
sacred office as to usurp my—ha--legit-
imate authority, and take possession of
my soh‘ools without the least reference

me.

“ Whatever be thought of the politi-
cal aspect of the question,” said Luke,
¢ I think he shoula have had your per-
mission about the schools. I dare say

seemed lost to the world. The neigh-
bors whispered that he was a fairy
child, that he conversed with the birds,
received their confidences, and sym-
pathized with them in their troubles.
And the Celtic mind, rich in poetic
imagery, christened the boy by the
aweet name of Little Owen of the
Birds.

The child’s strange ways and sayings
filled the poor mother’s mind with sad-
ness and anxiety. This evening, as
she watched him, he seemed to her as
some aerial being who had strayed to
earth from his home in another world.
He was lost in a kind of ecstasy.
With head bent low and sbining eyes,
he was like one consumed by a fever
of expectancy. The last rays of the
gsetting sun which fell on his fair head,
gilding the silver tresses into gold,
enhanced his ethereal appearance.
“And where are the swallows com-
ing from ?'* asked the mother.

““They are coming, little mother,
from their beautiful home in the Great
Southern World—from a land where the
sun is always shining. T have hmu'l
lonely since they left me in the autumn.

of miles away; of great oceans, on |
waves; of high mountains, whose tops
reach the clouds. Oh, how 1 longed
for them to come and tell me all the
strange and beautiful things they have
soen and heard!”

The boy watched the sun going down
beneath the sea. IHe saw night spread-
ing her daik mantle over the earth.
The little lambs had ceased bleating,
and the twittering sparrows had retired
to rest.

Still the swallows did not come, nor
did they come the next ,nor the day
after.

Owneen sighed and said : *‘Theswal-
lows must have gone astray. Thoy
must have lost their way from the
Great Southern World."

But he waited patiently, and his pa-
tience was rewarded.

It was a balmy day towards the end
of April. The air was soft and light as
gosssamer, The sun shone out glori
ously, gilding the sea into a mass of
burnished gold. A profound silence
reigned everywhere, Hush! What is
that! Out from the depths of the great
silence came a thin, clear, resonant
note. It was like the piping of a fairy
fifo. Owneen looked up, and away in
the great blue dome of the heavens he
saw a tiny speck. It was coming down,
down to the earth.

“Oh, joy ! joy!' said the boy. “It
is the first of the swallows.”

And so it was Indeed. The first
scout of the aerial army had arrived.
Lower and lower he came, touched the
cottage with his wing, skimmed to the
left, then to the right, rose again to

a great height, back to the eorth,
shrieked with ‘oy; then, straight as

there's some explanation, But are

an arrow, flew to the child, and nestled
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