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[WRITTEN FOE TUE THRUE WITSKSS.]

HOOSEHOLD TALKS.

“HOT JULY.”

ssComing U'p 1°ast th- Sgn of the Lisn"—
—Canad-"s Biethiday—Snxun and Ro-
paun  Holidays a.d Hely days.

€ poMING UP PAST TIE SIGN OF TIE LION.”

July has the name, whether d. servedly or not,
of beirg the bottest month in ths year. Ter
haps coming as it does with a rush close cn the
heels of Juoe, too much contraat ia off- rded be-
twoen it aszd that moss keavealy mouth.

No one eamplaios of the city nor of dust ani
heat while Jure lasta—not if there be a green
tree in front «r even in the back yard, or a strip
of blus rky visblo from even th- tiniest air-
kung sthic v vewent, throngh which the twitter.
fngs of hirdsat dawn awak:n the sleeper auvd
the fairy beson of summer bre zes kevpa all
thiags reve pt and clean.

Bur as Jine nears aclose, and, if it he not
profauity ali:cat to speak of her as une would of
a fashionable belle, as she sets ubout packirg
ber trunks for her departuraafter o very succeas.

Ful seavon, b fore the Dt of herdaioty fl wer-
embraicier -1 robas are pus away till uvext year,
we e and feel achapge that tellz us what we
MAy exjent,

In the e per green the tender ouves take on,
in the ra:ker prowth of weqds, in the deus r
shade +ff.rdea by thickening foliage, in the
slighs +¢ rehing of wed contigueus to city pave-

ened to a whole broadside of beavy art:llery.
Sireaka of the in:anaeat light glancea like light-
ning in all directiozs; the cutskirts ot the bur:
ing lavn as it fell, co.led by the sbuck, ¥lle,
ahiverad into millions of fragments and acattered
by the strong wind in sparkling showers fur
into the cuuntry. ®* * * * Six weeks later
at the base of the hills the water continued
scaldiog hot and sent forth etcam at every wash
of the wa\es.

WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH THIS?

[From the Penman’s Art Journal.]
A sub:criber writes,—" A friend avks me to
mulsiply 33 by 35, Ido suv and aonounce the
result B3 §20. Al right. Now ultiply 560
centa by 500 censs, giving the answer in cents
pure ard simple, not n+ fractional parts of a do!-
Ine. I doeoand am surprised to sea the figures
climb up to 250,000 cent+, winch is 32,500, As
$3 and 500 cnts are egu.valeas, the result ia
puzzling. It cannot be urged thav decimal
marks «hould be used. A ceat, as such, is as
distinet & uvit as a dollar, und, as the result is
to be annouzcel i cents, the decimals cannot
by pleadad ih exteuuation of the rather surpris
ing result HBut there iy clearly something
wrong, Whatwit??

TIHE ELECTRIC LIGHT AT DINNER.
The electric 1aht has nat only found its way
on to the dinuer taki., but even into the dishes
in Aweriea A jelly ia the wmidst of which the
electrie light was ret crented o geeat sensation
at a recen® fahioneh'e d naer party in New
O:lins The etfees was enhaneed by the faet
tht it was arrangett ws a Ctsurpnse’ for the
cympany. The disti kad Leen cn the table from
the begmniog of the repust, but was hiddes,
From sight by a large ailver ¢wver placef over it,
which wasin tun corealed under aheap of
flowere,  When the emvee wias b Jeme hore
maved and the j-lly discdosed the offect was—

men'<—invs all by tha hot breath of winds
thas have iven here and there and everywhers
it xe vos d- 0 o rhey have visited us, and Sraised

& i - o know July, the huatandman, on his
Yioa-ntew t arme-d with peaceful scythe and
sickle, b1z rome tn his own again.

The grand procession of the mooths reach
here n ;- ~“niapoing Even Neltra, the sun-god,

faltera nnd bowa his golden Lrow @ whirehy
earth g i~ and lorea Loo, he ‘comes 1 past the
sign of ¢ Liwn,” while lurther midway Siriu-,
the dog-stv s, rages”

CANADA'S BRIRTHDAY,

A fitling time tor the bictkday of a nation,
the culmivating puint and o suing glory oi
the year!

And ¢wo great nationa closest neighbors
brett o s in eserythiog but name, vne sprech,
one culor, o mother, have thy auniversaries ot
their birs with.in a few dave of vach other,

Dowdnion Day and Indepmadence Day. Tha
very nnv os have something prand in their
sound ! ~omything prophetic of a glorioud
futore

The 1-t the 4vh, with but the tam of a
figue= titeren them, The esgle, the beaver,
rOarto ambizion ard all-achicving indusiry,
Ths  weaplde teaf, pateiotism—th - stars  snd
gri;ees, onoth for all and God ia stiape of good-
ness :nling,

NDTH T I

astrologer to cass the double

SAXON AND ROMAN.

Romon ~nd Sax on have hod th ir may in the
nenis g of s ronth, Brt tha Raxen, with
hisnin s foroverything denwn fr om the e -
svedd iy, Dved to aoe his Man-voonndh
has e te, time of the " ay harvess, ceseriba g
2y we b his awn toils st tha period, dirplaced by
the oniber tiee Julius, from which cor Jaly,
the -, ricins faqnily name of Eomwe™s Tmgarinl
maiter,— e Cicar Julus, vl roformed the
ealenrdar and changed this month, Qaintilis or
fifth, to the resemh in the ye.r. For which
pervice, ramelg, a betler arravg-ment of era,
twe rovaids werse given, the nouth itself took
his nante, snd the Julinn calendur i4 a survival
tu the pros ot day.

JOLIDAYS AND HOLYDAYS,

July Lan o goodly share of such.  Feasts and
fob: o, m.cinl and relivious, crowd and elbow
each other all shraugh its thirty-one daya.

Saindd; personapes famed in church history
clains vvery one every asailable day.  Some-
::iimcs faur «r five are comnmemorated on o single

ay.

Just at tho portal cf the month, and with
fitting v gard to precedence, stands the feast of
bhe Viritativn, with the faint sweet perfume of
the whi'e lily (lilium candidu) rising in ador-
ing tribat.. from ite altnrs.

Then follow a long procession of saints, each
with o «ycb ] flower. The queenly LElizabeth
of Portupal with the vrimross starring lher
mantle ; St. James, bearing ¢rovicr and yellow
lapin ; 835 Fuganiuk, with downeas, ayea stady-
ing the eerulian buds he loves: 8t. Bonaven-
ture, with Lie.rt as glownwr with charity towards
bis felliwnmien an the crimson hearted tlawer
shat decks his name-duy; good Swithm
with tho marigold that shows its hooest face in
rain or shinn ; the marniog glory saint, 1lusta-
thius ; nnd burning like a golden heart amonz
the other lowers the yellow Herosium sacred
to Vincenc da Paul; 8t. Murgaret scarco toucl -
ing the Dzagon Head, in the compaay of which
she is always pictured, in her path; St. Anne,
with friendly chamomile, & planbt of healing;
St. Innrc=nt, with garland of mountain ground-
sel ; 8. Julitta earrying her white mu'len, and
at the vary point ¢f exit the soldier tigme of
Loycla, n snintly eontinel to guard the farthest
portasl of this fervid month,

Bat, to turn from this goodly coiwpany of the
great and the wise of past daya, we ours-lves,
even tha moas world-worn among us, long at
timee for a glimpee of the faca of mother Na-
ture—that wnaother from which eome of us have
been a0 I~ng exiled that we have almost forgos-
ten how ahe looks,

Even the fushionatle world, stirred by the
universal longiag, sigha awid ita pleasurea for
sylvan sights and sounde, and hears amid ite
concert music and drawing room babble voices
calling from echoioe cliff and railing sarge.
The merchant, too, in his counting rooin, lieara
the call an1 obeyait. The artisan comer, too,
glad of o respite from his toil. And the chil.
dren, too—the little p=opls nra never the last to
muke fur £ho reen fislds and cool waters.

What a great home gathering—back to Na-
ture’s srm+ again ; bick from the wenring atrife
aud termeif of a selfish world ; back to lie in
the long deap grass, and Jisten to tha grasahop-
per chirr, «od the bees hum, avd the cricket
chirp—back agan to the old home, close to
Natur-'s heart—bto be aR we were, to taste of
childhaod’s plensures, with a apirit chas'ened
from having drunk deeply at the bitter founs of
Bxperience.

MARIANA.

TERRORS OF A VOLCANO.

Some iden of the terror of volecanoes may be
ﬁmered trom an aocount of one in one of the

awaiinn Islands recently published. YWhen
the crater was fiiled from 500 to GO0 feet deep
with molten lava, the immenase weight of which
broks through a subterranean pasesge of twenty-
seven wiles and reached the sen, forty miles dis-
tant, in two day, flowing for three weeks and
heating the water twenty miles distant :

* Rocks melted like wax in ita path ; foresta
crackled and bluzed before its fervent heat ; the
works of man wera to it but as a scroll in the
flamrs,  Imagine Niagara’s stream, above the
brink of tho Falls, with its dashing, whirling,
madly-raging waters, hurrying ou to their
plunge, icatantanegualy converted into a fire ; a
ggvy-hued river of fused minerals; velumes of

iss:ng Gtuom arieing ; smoke ourling upward
from ten thousand vents, which gave utterance
to the raruy deep-toned mutterings and sullen,
covflned clamoriogs ; Rgases detonating and
shrieking aa they burst from their hot prison.
houwe ; the hesvens lurid with flame ; the at.
moephere dark and opprassive ; the horizon
murky with vapors, and gleaming with the re.
flected contost, * ™ Such was the scene as the
flery catarnc, leaping a precipice of fifty feet,
poured its lood upon the ocean, 'The old line of
coast, & masa of compact induratc clava, whit-
ened, vracked und foll. The wate - ecoiledand
sent forth a tempest of spray ; they foamed and
lashed eround and over the melted rock; they
boiled with the heat, and tha roar of the con-
flicting agencics grow liercer and louder, The
reports of the exploding gases were distinetly
- beard twenty-five miles diatant, and wers- Jik-.
- e e Ay

the werd s in placs for ones = electotying. It
must be sided that those who partuok of the
jelle thou.ht thas iz smacked of the electric
tluid, and . & lady went so far 03 tosay that
#hiefelt a3 1. ghe were swalluwine a Leyden jar.

A MERRY HEART.

THE GREAT . "' VANTAGE THERE IS IN CULTIV: TING
CHEERVULNESS,

We may : ;oarently have «1l of thiv wirld's

Llensmigs the o camiad observers are in any way

pezessary t- ke up the sum «f buman happ

nes~ and # ack the one thisg nevded—the
crownir £ bl ineg—the wirm, gateful, merry
heart, tixt - appreciate  our  lleavenly

. while som - hunmble per-on, who
Ll dittle to enj v, will tind ber
a3 foe which to be prateful, ba.
-~ hears to wake them her own,
e who wili always tind o we'.
vays brings a bright tlougit or

ahtthemfrof  ve,ore mesto bnd a belpung

hand to thoee v ho peed encoaragement. And

wha of ue nnd v any circunistances Jducs g

need aword of chesp? Nosa-lf

Jut this ratn “'rserry heurt™ o8 @ great beau-
tifier.  Kaeh ' ehit ot our lices teaves ita me
prossion npon oo faws I evil thoughts, ful
uf envy or deeeond, nre aliowed toran vt or
iretiul “1se ontont eoacn: rapreme in the beart,
sven thorgh we neverantend tospeal the words,

let s reten rothat our faee will invaai o’y

tdb the stere. Nosontter how many fforts we

may Pt forth v eonvines the waell that it we
were situated the and sowe wonld be ovely

churse orx, the wo'd knows b ther 3 thats o

vhe hahitn.d Ty wnor ot U found a <ett’e!

pla. in his - -0 Theo 0 e wre bk the
hand «© Troly Nacheth, from which =pots can

neve - bha s ied anay 3 they have forined o

jart [ our nature,

SINNING RIGHTEOUSLY.

There i3 an unvefied report that the first
Puritan settlrs of New E-gland rought a basis
for the ir right to cccopy the rail that, previimsly
brlong-1i ta the shorigives, by passiug a sevies
of resotutions.  The tirrt declarnson ot princi
ples recited that the rath belonged to the
waiats  The second: ' Resolved that 2oc are
gainta.”  Aftrr wlich there was no further
doubt ; this was cunc’usive and the Indian had
to ro.

The dispoaition to ranctify their moss piratical
schurme« with [iudable intent was charactaristic
of the Pilerime. We have & m-th nz more
verncict4 in the following letter wt Cotion
Mather, who, a3 it appears, meditated the de-
structi-n of the Pennsylvania colony 1~

* Sepember, 1652 —Tu Ye rg-@ and Beloved
John lligginson.] Thets b vow at rea & shippe
(fer our triend, Yolias Hol feraft, of London, dil
adviss mo by the Inst packet that it would sail
someti ne in Avgust) called yo Welcome, R,
Ciree: - was master, which has abroad a bunerad
ar more ¢f ye heretict and malignants called
Quakers, witih W, Penu, who 13 ye rcamp
at th. hoad of them. Ye reneral comtt hns ac
card agly given recret orders to Master Malachi
Hux et of yo brig Porpoise to waylaye ye said
Wel sme, a8 near ve coart of Codd as way be,
and ‘nake capture of ye said Penon and his un-
godly crew, ko that ye Lord mey be glorified
uqd net mocked on ye anil of this newe country
with ye heathen worships of these people.
Much apoil can Le inade by aelling ye whole lop
av Barbadoes, where elaves fotch good prices in
rumine and sugar ; and we shall not only do ye
Lozd great servica by punishing ye wicked, but
shall make gayne for his ministers aud people.
Yours in ye bowels of Christ,

CotToN MATHER.

1athiers 016
woonr juden
f:f0 full of bl
cati~e she has
She witd be vt/
come, for sha

NEW TREATMENT FOKR CONSUMP
TIVES.

INSISTING ON THE USEFULNEBS OF SULPHURIC

ACID),

A pew method of treating pulmonary con-
sumption i3 deseribed by the AMedical Record
from French sources. Sulphuratted hydrogen
was one of the nlleged corative agents in the
Lergeon treatment of the encmata. The Frecch
experiments have discarded tbat mashod as one
qf doubl ful utibty, but they se2m deterniined to
ful their patients’ lungs with eulphor in
some form, Their pew aystem of curing
consamition is bused upon rulphuric acid
medicnted inbalations, Sulpbur slightly moist-
ened with aleohol is burned in a brazicr, a little
benzine or powdered alum being sometimes
added to make the fumes less disagrerable, The
patient is required to stand twics a dav in this
eulphurous chamber and inhale the medicated
atmosphers until his lupgs are saturated with
rulphuric acid, The treatment is eaid to have
been markedly ruccessful in as many as 30 cases,
sweats and fever disappearing, the lungs clear-
ing up and the appetite and weight stead.
ily improving. M. Dujardin Beaumetz, who
has been favorably impressed with the reports
made in these oames, has tested the method
practically, and greatly benefited, if not cured
outright, seven patients. Into his sulphurous
chamber freeh nir is admitted from time to
time, the patients being more mercifully dealt
with than in the original experimenting room,

This method of treatment is said to have been
snggested by the experience of a soldier in the
last stages of conaumption. He was employed
in disinfecting @ barracks and obliged to pasa

Althongh his condition had been pronounced
Lopsless by hospital authorities, he completely
regaired his health in sixty-five days. 'The
sulphur burned for destroying the germs of con-
tagious disease in the infeoted barracks had a
similar effect upon the tubero.le bacilli of his
own lungs, This ia the practical explanation
which the scientific followers of Dr. Koch offer
of the succees of this singular method of . treat-
ing phthisis,~New York Tribune

* Do Nor Poxisr UnsusTLy.—After all, it ia
perhaps better that the child should be a little
spoiled rather than it should be unjustly pun-
ished. The latter sometimes maker a very un.
bappy memory to carry about with one.

gentleman said o short time ago: ‘I ahall
never forgst, though I have wished a thousand
times that I could, how I punished little Mamie
for continually pronouncing & word wrong—aa
I thought wilfully—after I tried hard to make
her say it _correctly, She was quiet for a few
minutes after I had punished her, and then she
lnoked up and said : * Papa, you will have to
whip ma again; I can’t say it.’  You can
imagine juet how I felt, and how I kept on re-

.’.:.n..’rw >

membering the 1aok on her face and the tone of
-the ead libtle voice,” - . .. ‘ o
SRTEN e

THE PAINTER MONK.

1 rezd a legend of & monk who painted,
In an olg cunvent cell in daya bygone,
Pictures of martyrs aut of vogios saiated,
Aud Lhe swerd Uhrist-fuce with the crown of
thorn.

Poar daubs ! not fit to be a chapel’s treasure !
Full many a tsunticg word upon them feli;
But the gocd abbot let him tur his ﬁxleuure,
Adorn with them his solitary cell.

Oce pight the poor monk mused : ‘' Could I but
render

Houour to Christ ax other painters do,

Were bt my rkill a« grext s 1 the tender

Love that insuires we when his cross I view !

¢ But no—"tia vsin I tnil and strive io sorrow ;
Wha' man so rcorns ¢till less cun He admire,
My life's work is sli vilueless - to-morrow

1’1l cast my ill-wrought pictures on the fire,”

Hea raised his eyes within hie cell—O wonder !
There stnood a viator—thare- :rowned was He,
And a sweet vuice tha silence rent asunder—

“ T tcorn no work that's done for laveof M ¢

And rounl the walls the paintings ehow re
splendcut

With hghts and colours to this world un-
known ;

A perfect beuty, and a hue transcendent,

That never yet on mortal canvas shown.

There ia o meaning in the straoge old story—

Lut none dars judpe his brother's worth or
meed 3

Toe pure intent givea to the act it4 glory,

The noblest purpose makes the grandest deed,

GODFRBY, THE FENIAN,

BY MES., HARTLEY.

QHAPTER IX.—Continued.

CWell, fancy ! I have Leen two days in Ire-
land, two whole dayg, and I have not seen any-
thiog wonderful yet. This ix Thuraday, and
Tucsday we dined with War-ministers and

* And here yeu nre, on Tanesday, among tha
bogs and the wild Irish already,’ supplied Lady

danchke, half vatirically.

fWeli ! rofar T can's 82€ much that isnew or
strange.  To L sure thoss boga were (uite
peenlisr—:uch Uarenese, and the sirange red
color, and ¢V e u'ter absence of treos 3 1 noticed
thas, but then you have plenty here,  Quite
lovely vrive, w—recalls Moresden Hall?

4 * Ah ! sighed Lady DBlanche, *dear Mores
en!

* 1)+ yon bats Treland an much asever ?

Iy, my dear P recoustrat-d Lady Blanche,
fone never hat s oie’s own plaes’

CWell, I don's know, T dont think T Llove Suf-
folk 1 bz alter oll, ot courss, prople’s nlaces
are all pretty well alike everywhere!

St vlanes ¢ round the Crawang-room as she
ki . The thames of the Jegd glane-d bacl: off
the pil ling. Toe wearmth drew oue sl tha
tuint delioate odour of the tlowess, chivfly
cinerarias wud primec-ea Ledy Blancie ¢ ’d
not endnre a steong porfume. At the end of
the room, in rat of a tall pier glass, was a
mass of tromyet lilies,  Thowirrer bebind -
Hlected ali the wnxen hlossoms wnd shield Lke
Ieaves ty o grean wass.  The maids bad nn-
packed anid spread  ab-ut Lady  Blawehe's
pretty thiugs, her ormoln and silver writing
things, her favourits bosks, cushions, and
phuto-cases.  Mrs. Courthope found nothirg
odd or out of tha way, slthough ehe wisi:ed to
dosn.

CTell me,’ she aaid pres-ntly, *is there any
a'd china cr carved ank thiegs to be picked up
in the ¢ottages hereabonts,

‘Cuina ! earved oak !’ Lady Blanche sat up
straight, and lorked at ber visiter with won-
dering vyea. ‘lda! your are in Cark, un the
b rders of Kerry aud Limerick, in the rmo-t
savage——' ghe stopped suddenly; ‘why do
you forges, and faucy you are in Belgium or
Flanders 7

‘Savage,! repeated Mrs, Courthope aston-
isheq, for Lndy PBlinche had evident'y apoken
urguardedly.

*Oh well, that ia not rxactly the word—bas,
they bave nothing of that sort, my dear.” ‘Then
she began to laugh as if nmused by the ludi-
cronmness of rthe iden.

*Why not? I know arma of the beat earved
wood that you could wish for is to be hadin the
farmhous2s in the north of Enplond, and as for
china, you'll get Chelser, and Conlpurtdale, and
Derby, and as for Spode; I have really found
shelves full of that alune.’

fWell, I will simply underinke to eay that
you will pot find a single thing of thesort ‘n
any Irish farmhouse, especinlly 1n the South,’

*Yet, don's you find «xquisite lace here ¥

*Find it ? they make i5 in cortain disrricts,
but you might as well expect to find o dress-
moket’s npprentice weuring the apparel of a
d~chess, because she has he!ped to makoit, as
find the Irish lacemuker wearing lace.’

Mrs. Courthnps was silent for a minute,

‘Blanche ! you muat take me to see some of
th~eo ~abins ; rome of your farmhouses also.’

*Uh yus, to be sure.” This was rather faint,

‘I have alweys been told the children are so
pretty ; have such lovely eyes. You bave a
school of course.’

‘I have nothing of the kind, of course! My
dear Ida, you must bs dreaming. You really
do not understand how careful and guarded we
must be. The school is the lass thing in the
world we could venture to touch, How could you
imagine such folly ? The entire population here
1n Roman Catholic ; the priesta would notallow
us to interfers with them in any way.'

Mrs, Courthope stared at her.

nine hours n day m a sulphurous atmosphere.

‘Pleane ring for e, dear; you are close to
the bell, Finney,’ she gaid to the footroan,
‘take away the tea-t inge, aund briog in freeh
tea a8 soun o3 the jrantlemsu return. 'The
priescs will sllow us to do nothiog. It is of no
use attemptiog to improve the Irish,”

“Then yon are vot on good terms with your
priests here ¥’ asked Mrs. Courthope.

‘Terma! Oh! a3 to that—they are not per-
sons of a class one could have anything to do
with, Father Paul, as they cill him, is rather
ona of the batter sortb—he was eduzated a:riad
—but the cthers are—ovh! an elaguent mova.
ment of the eyebrows and nose conseyed Lndy
Blanche’s menning bstter than words.

"The footman, who was a native of Barretts-
town and & Roman Catholic, noted thi expres.
aiou of face and translated it into worde af the
most unequivocal port when he related to his
fellowa in Barrettstown her ladyehip’s comments
on the clergy.

* Utterly impossible to show the lenst interest
in them whatever you may fesl,’

! What an extraordinary thing to say of your
wa: 'People. your own tenants and depend-
ants !

*My dear Ida, I wanted to look after tha
school- here—you know we came here after I
was_matried. I thought of baving a sewing
teacher, and offering prizes for good sewing and
knitting. I was warned not to do o by every
ons, Mra, Brown of Lees Castle—poor woman,
she has rather an unfortueate msnner, don't
you know ?—opened a school somewhere or
other about her place: Lady Fredbury was
i’renbly amused at her doing so, and the Le

cersalso. She had only just come into the
county, and the—er—other inhabitants thought
her just a soupgon—well~inclined to shaw us
all that in her opinion we ought to do. All
went Leautifully for somethiog less than a week,
Atter that, empty benches were the order of
the day.’

‘Why? .

Oh ! the parish priest simply forbade the girls
to attend it. You see, sbe had texts hung up
on the walle, and was given to that low evan-
gelical style of doing thioge, converting the
creatures—I alwaya thought it in the worat
possible taste.’ .

‘ You mean converting the Roman Catholics ¥

‘OF courss. I comsider it so praposterons !
They never make any attemptson ud. Imagine
a priest taking upon himeelf %o hand me a
teact ]| I believe any one of them wnuld die
rather than take euch a liberty as to tell ms to
my face that my soul was in danger,”

But he thinkab is.” . .

1 great thiog iz not to inierfere—to leave them to

themselves, Uver and above being the civil
thiog to do, it is the safemp. Captain March-
mons told me that he never offers & hint of any
kmnd toone of our tenzata.  ‘They may bave the
pigs in their 10oms along with the piancs,—offer
#vcry inducenent to a visitation of typhus
tever, as they do perpetually—he canfines him-
gelf strictly te taking the rent.’

¢ That would not do 10 Eogland. Bct, a« you
say, I am in a fureiga countsy. Why, Iask you,
do they prefer dirt to cleanlinesa ?*

{ Taey do prefer it—but it is the religion—it
goes with Runagism,’

¢ Well, it so, how is it that the French aud
Belgians, who ars all Roman Cutholice, ars clean
and love working ¥

* There you have got beyond e, dear. T can't
explain it, it is race or climate probably. Here
they come ! .

*The rain drnve us back,’ said Mr, Couxt-
hope, entering at that moment. * Hos the post

‘t come in yet ¥

* No ! the bag i~ about due,’ answered Tighe.
* It hos to go to Larrettatown to be sealed. I
don’t care for tes, thapks. Courthopz, tea ¥

“Notea. How it does rain " He went over
to the window, uu which the shower waa beating
with great violence. The rain waa falbng fo
thickly that the sir.was quite ubscured, and the
tzough’ of the rising wivd mude 1teelf hesrd dw-
tinetly.

¢ Tae blossoms will be all bzaten off,” lament-
ed Liady Blabche.

‘Ouly a ten winutes’ guss,” said Tighe, who
was rtanding with his back 1o the fire, ‘Al
the better for our chances of a tish to-rorrow,
With a full river anch a3 we will have there will
be no doubt of o kill. Here comes that noss-
bag ; Mra, Cadogan takea her time over i'.'

“Well, I am sure it i3 legitimately employsd
in her case, She is not lLike ber predecessor,
who used to read everything.’

*Kead everyshing ' exclaimel Mis, Cour-
thrpe,

* Yen," said Tighe, * The kettla was boiling
when the mail caine in; ehie opeaed the letters
with hot stexrn, and my 20mc2 uzed to cume up
amelling of pipes and porter.’

¢ Do you mean to ray they vpened s paper ad-
drensed to you?’

*Yes,' replied Tighe. * There cculd ba no
mistake abuut that, It usad to smell of
tobaccoand porterwhen I took it out of the
wrapper.  But letwe tell you bow I eaught
them. I druve duwn one evening about ten
minutes after the tail bad come i, and just
timed my descont ro well that Tearprised Biddy
Frgan, the postmiriresy, with ber family an-
conneciions gererally, githersd round some frl-
low of the plack, who was reading ont the lea:t-
ing article for them,’

*What did you do ¥ «uestioned Mrs, C. urt-
hope. '

* Dot wrote instantly to the “Gensral” and
had them turned cut av once.’

¢ Destitdd on the spot,’ added Lady Flanche ;
‘it was done by return of post. but now tell
the ‘equal, Tighe.’

He faugtced, * Biddy Fegan, who if the teuth
were known, did not coutiz @ her curi sity to o-
Litical mattera~I was orodibly abernisd that
sherend two-thirds of the letters thist passed
throueh her hand<—as once fuimished nerseli
wath o foliv shweet of Ulge paper, gotup ujeti-
som setting forth Gor vialauble services, unblet-
i-hel act-1, eic, =nd =t ulf round the coune
try to s this ogee daed atteste 4, Who do you
whank westhe et persou the applied to for o
sirnarurp I

*Well—who? You! you! oh never !

* She did,” smd Lady Bisgche, ‘and got it teo
—hesgned it at ooca, Yes, you may well look
ammzed and astonished, Ida.  You will learn in
time that our ways in Treland are vastly diff r-
ent {rom——ab~——="a sigh Goished the seuteuce
very e oguently,

“f wourd nat have sigued it,’ gai? Conrthopo,
CWihbwas the use Of guing throvgh the fum
of punishing her?’

“AV. Y, you do not understand the conntey,
my dear fellow. Iafe herois marde up of appar-
ently empry forms, but disregard them and sce
where vou wiil be,

O'Maslley leaned against tha chimney piece
and showed his white (e<tic witit u emile for an
1natant.

¢ Now to ive you an iostance : A rich Bir-
mingham man took Devreux's place ou the weat
coa~t of Limerick, and rettled there.’

¢ I know the man—not at all 8 bad sor! either.
Ha gave me a couple of days’ magnificens sport.
What a river !’

¢ Exactly. Well it wns part of tha famous
Barton property, and the people bad eome old
privileges ; for instance, they used t> cnt zedges
in the loughs to roaf their houses wish at a cer-
tain time of the year, and theta was a Lridle
path over pne uf hiz monuvtains, a regular ahort
cut, which waved them a coup'e cof
miles. This B rmingham fellow had no
gotion uf allowing this; he had baeht the
property out an out. llesaid they uisturbed
the wild fow] by custing the sedges, and he
wnuld not allow them to annoy the sheep with
their doga trampiog over the mountains, »o0
egad ! hestopped both.’

‘Aud then ¥

“\Wall, nfter living with a loaded revolver
within reach at all hours and placea he had to
pive in at last. I don’t mean give themn back
their privileges, but lets the place,’

‘Left Barvon Lodge 1’ echoed Courthope, with
a ring of regret in his voice.

**Yes ; it wan not half bad for a fishing billet.
That sort of thing won't go down 1n this coun-
try. My plan is never to interfere. That Bir-
minghem fellow—I forzet his vame—tried on
some religious dodge with them also, meddled
with the schools, offered a prize for Bibla know-
ledge, or something of that sort; vegularly in-
sulted them. I don’t believe in education for
the lower orders of Irish. That’s all very well
in England ; people who work in factories and
mills are the better fer being educated, per.
haps ; but I should imagine it a real misforiune
to the poor of Ireland. No ; they ara infinitely
better off to be ignorant. I never set food in
the_school. I leave thai altegether to the
parish priest. _ I never refuse hiin anything he
srke,  Now, I gave them a mtu for that pew
chapel they have built—it is nstually upen the
corner of our demesne—gave him two subserip-
tions and a 1ot of wood. O4, Father Paul is de-
voted to ma ! we are the bedt of friends.’

‘T ehomA like to meet him,’ said Mea, Court-

ape.

' Well-er——"anid O'Malley, ns if startled,
¢ we could not ask him to dinner—ask him here,
in fact—no.’

‘No; I told you, Idn,’ repeated Lady
Rlanche.

*Bu: I can’t understand why that shonld
make sach a difference. Iu Invarness-shire last
autumn, don’t you recollact, Jack, the parish
mintater nzed to dine with us often, and he was
the eon of a smith -.the Morvens’ own blaok-

mith. Lady Morven told me o ; ever so many
leiotc,h clergymen come from quite the lowsr
clasa,

“They do, I beliave,’ Tighe observed thought.
fully; ‘but they are all educated, that makes
the difference.’

1‘%9“'—“’1‘?- are not these peopls educated
also?

‘They ean't have a Catholic university,’ said
Tighe; ‘and, after all, you see it 18 their
religion, and in fact ' hey suit their people all
the better for not ber g too well edneated. I
tell you my plan is the only one—neverinterfere
—never meddle—rer..ect their little prejudices
and customs. I hav+ no heed of personal pro-
tection, Idon's beli+ve one of the peaple haa the
slightest ill-will ‘o me. course for
the enke of the }nuse and property I got
the police barrack t.-ilt on the demesne-ground
where it can somm.ud the town; but —

‘ But, my desr {‘low, that—er—sent la garre-
son, it reems to me ’

fOh! nmers prrcaution in case of a night
raid for arms, whic, by the bys, I believe they
nre too wise tonttempt, No, Qourthope, pus
English ideas out of your head when You come
over hers. The great secret of managing the
Irish is to let then alone . '

‘I have been telling Ida,’ said Lady Blanche,
‘of a neighbor’s oddities—Mrs. Lees, Brown,
or Broun. If I lived for an hundred years 1
oould no$ recollect her name! Ida.’ she eaid
_'I’don'u believe you kacw what an Evnngelicai

18, . L

' Oh yes ! T do,’ retorted her counsin, ‘a sort of
Digugnter~tbo§v talk tex's, and have them.all
over the place,’ ’ ’

‘Thab is beaida the quesiion aliogether, The -

*There are depths uadreamt of by you, dear

Onte on » time she came here to dilate to me on
the iniquities of a curate, a wild kind ~f poor
creaturs gm:mlod by our dear old friend
¥. liott—indeed, I think he was a cousin of his
own—and Mrs —er—Lises, amorLg many otler
p/sints, alleged that the misruided youth called
the sacrament thu—now ! listen I ia,—called the
vucrameot the Eutachrist, and when he was re.
monstrated with declurel himself to ba per-
fectly Rubical.’

¢ Blanche, you never will forgive her that,’ ¢b”
served Tighe,

* No, never, naver !’

¢ W:.-ll you miight, for it makes you a good
story.

* That msy be, bot I have nob Mrs, Brown to
thank for thas ’ . .

* There 1t 18, Courtbope ! I tell you the people
‘here ara divided mto two la-ge classes, those
who tell stories, and thoe of whom the stories
are told. I ean’t make up my nind which 1sthe
larger body I hate stcries. I like good thiugs
to—er—er—Ltranspire, ns the papers ray, just to
happen guite spoptanevnsly,’

*So do 1, amsented Mrs, Courtbope, ‘ to get
the first of a good thing hefors everybody has
mouthed it over. A story which has gone the
rounds slways app-ars t» me susprele, sugseBtive
of back numters of Punch. Tighe, do you re
member the day you wers going uver some vug's
stwbles, pnd tha* qureer ¢ achman v

‘Oh  yes ! that was in Wess Meash. The
daughter of the house, Fanny Baty, ud a
protty mare which she calicd ufter brrself,
Fanny ; and the groom who win doing che
honouds t:onght it wasn’s th- thing to call this
mare by so familiar a t-rm  bL-iore strangers 5
so—there was guite o pariy of us there—said he,
when he wanted to shuw Ler off to us, “Get up,
Miss Buatty !’

CHATTER X.

* Dost thou love pictures 2 Le will fetch thee
Atraight
Adnnix, painted by a ranning brook ;
Aud Cytheren all in sedges hid,
Which seem to move and wanton with her
breath
Even as the waving sedg-s play with wind.’

When Chichels went out he follows! an
avanue which branched off the drive and wound
among the trees beride the river, He walksd
quickly and nrrvously ; it ruited his humor, for
his heu1 ached and bhe had found the journev
down in the jarving railway carriage tiring in
the extreme. e had bern rather out of sorts
nf late. He had returpad from the Souts of
Furope, wh-re he spent the winter sinee Christ
mas rather tooroon ; and had arrived in London
20 find iy pssesaed of an east wind of mors than
ustal unsernpmlousness,  lle had been chill-d
and depressed by it, and at his steter's and Larly
Dlanche’s request ha'l arcampanied them toIte-
tand, it b-iny hia first visit.

He snon pwaed ont of sight of the bou:c angd
terraces. The avenue, wheltered by a double
row of fine elms, wound through a woad which
had run rather wild. At the back of the stems
of the firs and bwe-ches he could see analin -t
impenetrable thickst of brambles 5 3 geviulets
carpoted the sround a1 raund the treas, and in
the din recesss behing these wers guantitics of
prim=o:ses, which o ked nearlv whits in the
shadnw. The ghowers which lad fallen at inter
valas all day had vrouehis ony 4 moist fragrance
from the earth., The bud-ing branches of
the trees  perfumed the nir;  every now
and agatn ez they swayed to and fro im
the puntle current i air which re- med to sweep
acrass the land-cana from east to west, clear
chining deaps fell to earth, glatecing as they
did so iv the suulight, KRabbits scurried back
and furth acrass the craveiled drive 3 blackbicdas
ran fur.ively and noiselessly among the under.
growth, wh le in the trees overbead the thrusies
sang vivordusly to ench other, silencing tha coo-
icg of the wood-p'gzons, The river wita on the
right band : every now and again a steel-blue
expanse shone among the hranches. Presensly
a little footpath appeared, leading down ta the
water-side. He turned into this, and room
found himself beside a boat-housa ; it was ualf-

ruined and all overprown with vy
aod periwiokle. A punt, half full of
water, was chained to the little boat.

slip, which an overhanging branch of a lime-tren
slinngt entirely concealed. He turned now snd
walked along the bank duown stream, stepping
on the roots of thu trees as much as possible,
for the pround was splashy and wet. He was
ahout to return to the drive when from across
the river a shrill-sounding voice broke the sbill-
nrss,  Ile was etartled, and turning round loak-
ed acroes. An ndd-louking lLittls uld woman's
£xure appeared in front of an cntrance gate on
the other ride. ‘The gates, which wer: wooden,
were closed, but a side door through which ehe
had come out, and which was half-buried io
ivy, was op-0., A bich gulled well uof a houge,
the eud of which was turned to theroad, ap-
peared vefore o confused masa of cuthouses,
one of which was evidently a mill. 1lIs was
standing behind a tree, quite ous of aight, and
waited for a mioute to see what would come
pext. Ths old woman, who, with her
red shoulder shawl and bright petticoat, looked
something like an English gip'y, advanced to
the edgo of the river, which took & sudden bend
at that point, and lovked up and down the
bank,

‘Mise Marion! Miss Ma-a-a-rion ! yerr, my
laws | where are you at all, at all, and his rever-
enoe sittin’ widin, wid your asunt, lookin' every-
where for you, miss?

*Is that Choctaw or ie it Sandwich Island !
murmured Onchele, as he liatened to the strange-
sounding dialect, *Oh! who comes here?’

. A tall slender girl, who had been stsnding cr
sithing in & deap thicket of bushes a little way
in from the path, pushed hor way out of this,
aod appeared on the bank suddenly. She had
o shawl over one arm ; tha other hald a couple
of books. She wore a black dreas. Her face
was pale, narrow, sud foreiga-lookiug. Her
eyobrows were dark, ber hair black nad coiled
in a great twist bebind. He could nobt distin-
guish her features, bu* she waz svidently quite
young, sixteen or Beventeen at tho mosb.

! Kitty Macaun !’ she raid—the words were
carried distinctly across the water to Chichele's
enra, and avunded a little foreign.  * I have told
you ropeatedly to send Peggy or Rody to look
for me, and you are not to shout my name out
on the high-road lik» thuh.’

‘ Well, den, Miss I’ Kitty Macan in vain ex-
postulated. Miss cus her short with a peramp-
tory ‘I order you nat to do it again! passed
her by rapidly, and stopping gracefully, disap-
peared into the ivy-framed door. Lhe old
woman burried after her.

‘Who in the world can that be? burst frth
frown the watcher’s lips. He came trom hehind
the tree now and made haste dowa the bank to
the very ¢edge of the water. ‘What a curious,
striking-looking creature! Foreign, sarelo—
who and what can she be ?—and so beautiful {’

Then he stcod looking over at the gntes with
the mases of trees topped by a great fir, which
reared its red trunk aloft above them all.
There was nothiog now but the end wall
which had no window, and the mosegrown roof
of the sheds and outhousea to look at. A
sudden impulss seized him to cross over, bus no
bridge was visible. He remembsrea then that
the neareat bridge was far down the river, close
to the village. There was the weir. to basure;
ho could see if t few yarda lower, but the river
was full and whe tumbliog over 16 in & way tbat
did not invite an adventure, though at low water
it might be an ensy enough feat for o aure-footed
person to croes by the top ledge. He remained
for a few seconds stunding by the water edge
full of she thought of crossing somehow or other,
when suddenly the absurdity of the situation
flashed on his mind and he buret out laughin.g
He turoed round and eprang up the bank, but
no sooner had he reached the path than he
thought he ngain beard voices from the sama
direction, - Without & moment’s hesitation he
turned round and made for the same point by
tha river edge where he had been hztore. .[%
took a few mioubtea fosrenchit, and when he
did so the door in the ivy was hali sjor
a8 before. There was no oas to be seen
but o tall old man clad in a long black cozt and
weaning & rusty tall hat, who was walkiog
leisurely along the bank iu the divection .of the
town. It did not occur to Chichels thas hs had
gome oub of the mysterious houss vpposits,. and
disappointed, the young man took his way back
once more, this time finally. He turned right

about homewsrds, slowly, musiog as he went

e gt

on what he had juab seen, and determined' to ||

'
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find i i

w: retmt who the inbabitants of the old bouga
I wan late when he rracled ¢

bBa had to ro to his oo to d. ess l}grgﬁgnfroo:u

agigw:i:g :wd his inqulries until a mors faver.

CHAPTER XI.

! Love's heral1s should be thoughts,
Which ten times faster glide than the sun’
D"be:am!khd 1 o
riving back shadows aver low’ring hillg -
Ther-fne do nimble-pinioned d(‘i’sﬂ dlrfu;r Tov
And therefora hath the wind-swift Qy '3
wingd.’ P

When Chichele came down s few minytes be-
fore eight he found his sister and Lady Blanche
sented before the fire, Tighe and My, Court.
hope had not yet appeared. 1t was half hight
haifdark. Theevening was aclear, blui-heepyy’
the air ehilly and sweet. Turf fire bumey&
picturerquely, caating pretty soft lichis over the
*OWell, you hsd a1 Ik, dear,’

Well, you hsa a long walk, dear,’
Bigache * Chichele. R, deanaid Lodg

. ong stroll. I caa hardly say T walked,
did not go beyond the p.n'k,’:;ml)"‘ to zh:n i?‘er'i
edge. How lovely itiz ! Th- grren ia really 5
new revelation. I say, who ars your neigh.
bors 7 ;

‘ Who are my neighbors ¥ che echa-d,

‘Yes, on the oppusite #ide. Thare iy g place
that looks like an old dismantled will, 0! gy
and moss, and that sort of thing, n ini mcg
:m,d o tumble down house—you inust Inge

it.

*1 think I do," she answered sluwly, There
is rather o romance connected with that 1o
or rather with the people who live 1w ir, T
I shink you had better ask Tighe abaat iy
fact I do not like to tell ohe story, for T . nog
sure of having its detailzs quite rlear!- jy my
bend. It really 18 a queer sort of affair,’

CPighe. zest tell is,” said M, Oy rthops,
who luoked interested. *But, Chicgwg, wh:;.i
do you know avout the old dismuntict il g
you call it 7 What has excited yoar enrj ._.i;'_v “

is sister had noted his eag ¢ vianer of
quesioniug Lady Blanche, and -t of pure jy.
quizitiveness born of enoui asked the <yastiog.

Chicliele in his moul blersed huer. Nug hag

shawi him the nacd of caution. He l.alf-closed
his long dark-lnshed eyes and lav busk iy the
chair.
* \Well, it looks fuch a aleeping beanty iy the
wond or enchanted cislla sors of erib, to begin
with, and—er—this afternocn a5 I weng
along I saw such queer-looking wil] people
about there,’

*Whom did you see? interruptrd Lady
Blanche abruptly,—* aun old woman—or was st »
boy?

‘It woan't 4 boy,’ drawled MMe. An.7e de.
liberately, his eyes fixed on tho fiee, * Yes, an
—¢r—old woman,’

‘D ar me! I thought old Miss 19A-cy was
gnita paralysed. Extraordinay o'd crestare!
—keeps alive by sheer forre of will, T sap.
nose,’

‘Stop & moment,’ paid M =
¢Miay 1PArcy—Miss D'arey ! Tilaneho, Uiy
was the uzame of the extraordinary uld crecsire
who fgured in that affaic Tiche rald us ot tig
ago.  What a romanee in real {ife it was, i be
sure !’

‘Tt wa: a romanee~luckily for T le,’
narkod Lady Blanche, * Hud iv been history—
fact inatead of ficiion—aflaxs would have Liag
very different.’

Chicheln was listening a‘tentively, praving
tht his sister wauld krave him the te-uble of

sking questicny, the answerd tu which Le be-
gan to fe<] murbidly aoxiovs ¢ hear IHe
wepmed still ¢ see the slender hlack-voh d fivure
it past as hightly and quickly ssa bird. Who
she was he must kaow, at any cost r.r risk.

‘Here is Toghe. Ask him now, Chichele, it
you choose. Wern Lyou I would postpore io
till dinoer is over,’ )

*Very good,’ ha replied ; but that moment
Tighe naid, ¢ By the bye, Blanche, who doyon
thiak I saw this nfternoon as I passed the con
vent? onn of those Manleversr«—1)’Arcys—
whatevar they call themselves. Yea, pruitive
ly | She has quits grown up—a tall gicl, awfal-
ly dark, with eyes and hair like  gypsy. Ste
wae ovming out of the door. Sne caonos be
more than sixteen . r vo.’

*They nre still there? questioned Lady
Blanche indiffereutly.

‘ Yea, no doubt 8o long as the old womau ie
alive, they will bold together somshow, Murck-
mont is comp® to dinner, is he not ¥

Thaat very moment Captuin Marchmont and
his wife were annonunc:d, and iu a fow micutes
they paired into dioner.

‘How in the world am I to tu'k to thia
female 7" mueed Me. Anedale, runni g a search-
iug and not altogothor admiring glance over his
compapion. Mra. Marchmoent’s  complesion
bo:e traces of the Indian sun, Her biir was
gray and thin, and her attire, compired with
that of the other ladies, distinctly duwdy. She
carried herself well, and her expression was in-
tolligent, if rathar depresaed.

‘How delightful the sprinp flowers are,’
hazarded Chichele, apropos uf a table decoratisn
comnosed entirely of jonquls,

*Vee,’ eaid Mra, Marchmons. *The park iz
full of ghem, Mr. O’Malley’s uncle Mauleverer
—whom—he succeeded him you know—was pas-
sivnstely fond of them, He cansed them to be
planted all alecog the river, and uarcissus, bus
they come later.’

v Mauleverer ! rep~ated Chichele to himself
He handed her salt with a positive air of
cmpressement, Do they 2’ he nsked. ‘1 don’s
know much about flowers, but I’m fond of them
—those wild oner, a8 people call them,
especially.’ ,

* They remind me of the valley.of the Trent,
sighed ~ Mrr.  Marchmont. ¥ Warwickshire,
Stafford, and Derbyshire—Low lovely the tields
there are juss now !'

‘ Don't they grow here—are they nst, what
do yeu call it, indizenous, eh ¥’ .

“Ob, I don't know, I am nott a botanist,
Goiivey Mauleverer’s wife loved them, and be
stuck tham jo everywhere, I recollect F'uther
Conroy taking offence one Easter—an early
Yoster, It used to be a cussom here to vend
down flowers to deck the nltnr’—she dropped
her voice very low as she said this. ‘Poor old
Godfrey sent down o cartload of thers longuils.
Father Paul thought he was bidly treated be-
cause they did not come out of a hothouse, He
likes acarlet gerazinms and that sort of thing.

*A bouqueb with rearlst geraniums alwazs
makea me think of raw mutbon chups '

Lady Blanchs heard this and thotght how
good it was of him to be pleasant to Mis
Marohmons. She Bmiled approval to him, lLittle
dreaming the youth’s nefaricus designa.

“Did you know this Mauleverer " he asked.

“Yes, he died just two years after we settled
ab Birchtown. Poor o!d man! his ena was &
sad one.’

‘Ah ! really . .

The ‘really’ sounded precisely like an 1o-
terrogation. Mrs. Marchmont went on. .

‘He loat his wile and all his children, his
thres boys, one death following mpon snother
with such dreadful rapidity, that his mindquite
gave way. You know he becare & perw’ﬂrb—ye_ﬂ
went over to Rome on his denth-bed.’  Thie
latter part of her sentencs was conveyed in 8
whisper. Chichele contented himself with raie-
ing his ayebrowa. ‘That Father Cooroy,’ pur:
med Mra., Marchmont, ‘tock advantage of
the poor old man’s state of mind—they
are oil Jesuits, you -know, worked upon bim,
and—"' g shrog of her shoulders finished the

Courthiine,

e,

t . ‘I must say he was disintercsted
:fxg;:lf,afor be did. not attempt to get aoy
money for poor old Godfrey.’

, $Father Conroy is the parish p-icsb, I pre-
sume,’ ramearked Chichele.

‘Yes, Heis qu11:e; a character, I{e behaves

r well a8 & rule.

rn%fptfiu Marchmont was relating the news of
the county 60 Lady Blanche, Shootings and
midaight drillings were the topica of conversa-
tion. The. agent was by no means inclined to
iminimise matters, He. rathar dwels upon the
risks he was exposea to, Mr, Courthope le-
tened  engerly, Tighe O'Malley’s facu wore a0
expreasion, prt incredulous, part sontemptuons.
. *You know all they’ ara doing, at sll events
Marchmont,’ Faid he. ~ *Try that brown sherry
near you, thep, If forwarned is forearmed, you

.0an't be taken by sirprise.’ *

®Oaptain Marchmcnt filed his glass slowls.

‘T'm yot any woree off than my neighbors
§tewart hag & bulled in him this mony's vack ;
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