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" wUNTO THE DESIRED HAVEN.”

‘What matter how the winds may blow,

Or blow they east or blow they weat ;
. 'What reek I bow the tide may flow

Since ebb or flocd alike is:beat.

No sammer calm, no winter gale
Impedes or drives me from my way ;

1 steadfast toward the Haven sail
That lies, perhaps, not far away.

I mind the weary days of old,
When mcotignless 1 seemed to lie ;-
The nights when fierce the biillows rolled,
And changed my course, I knew not why,
T feared the calm, I feared the gale,::
Foreboding danger and delay ;
Forgetting 1 was thus to sail -
To reach what seemed 20 faraway. ..

I meature not the loss and fret
Which thro' these ysars of doubt I bore ;
I keep the memory freeh, and yet
‘Would hold God’s patient mercy more.
'What wrecks have passed me in the gale,
" What ships sunk in the summer day ;
While I, with farled, or apreading sail,
Stood for the Haven far away.

What matter how the winda may blow,
Sinee fair or foul alike is best ;

God holds therp in His haud, I know,
Apd I may leave to him the ress ;

Ansured thab neither ealm nor gale
Can bring me danger or delay,

As I toward ths Haven still sail
That lies, I know, not far away.

—A, D. Randolph,

————

. WHY DO MEN GET DRUNK ?

——e

THE UESTION SATISFACTORILY

‘| the week’s mepding, with a cheerful- conversa-

'} “We have akind fasher, gentle snd loving
} brothiers snd sisters, and when'we grow older,

-1 -a debt as well 88 & duty we _owe her, and it is

in s blessed little saint sud comforter. She
takres ' unfinished work from the tired, suiff-
fingers tliat falter ab their work ; her strong
youngfigure is & staff upon which the grey-
baired, white faced mother leana and ia rested.
She helpa mother with the spring sewing, with

ticn and coogenial companionship that some
girls do not think worth whils wastiog on only
mother. And when thers comes a day when she
oust bend, as girls muss often bead, over the
old, worn cnt body.of mother, lying unheeded
tn her coffin, roogh hands: folded, something
very sweet will be mingled -with her loas, and
the girl who helped ber mother will find a bene-
diction of peace upon her head and in her heart.

NO ONE'LIKK MOTHER:"

‘and legve the paternal roof, we may be fortu-
nate it securing a kind husband or gentle wife
and be blessed with dutiful and happy children;
bub no one will ever exercise towardes us the
same kind, patieat love, and gentle forbearance
as & mother, We should, therafore, share her
anxieties, lighten the burden of her cares and
sirive to make her declining years bappy. Itis

bappily 1n the power of all to pay it. Think ‘of
the many days of weary toil and tho years of
unsslfish jlove and pasient devotion she bas
given to us, and then let us ask ourselves if we
can do too much for “mother.”

st et ——

USEFUL BAKING POWDER FACTS.
The following hints may prevent soms honse-
keeper from being imposed upon

If, when two samples of baking powder are
tested by mixing with cold water, onas of them
boils up quickly, effervescing Jike sei 1litz powder,
and the other rises more slowly, foaming like
yeast, and perhaps standiog over the top of the
glass, it is an evidence of the purity of the

ANSWERED BY A LADY DOCTOR.
ety
Doctor Lucy M. Hall, of Brookiyn, Writes on
** Whai Makes the Inebriate 2’ or, in
Rough Saxon, “Why do Men
and Women Get Drank *”

Twenty years ago, ahe says, no one asked
this question. Now there is hardly anyone
who iy not aeking 18,

That every morning a vast srmy of people
thonld arlee in the possesslon of thelr sober
aense, who bsfore the day is over, will, by
their own dsliberate act, become stupid,
stambling imbeciles, or frenzled dangeroua
msaiacy, has at lesst prosented itself to the
mind of the aclentific world as a problem
which requires solatlon, Following close
upon this has come the other problem, what
shall wo do with the inebriate !

The Doctor gives the result she has arrived
at after tne examination and careful scrutiny
of more than two hondred Inebrlate women.
She shows ihe great power of hereditary
taint, and maintains that cara and attention
and a gradnal upbuilding of the system will
ensura a response from the braln forces
which will protcot the Inebriato from
lupuing inte his besetting vice. Then she
makes the important statement :—

There are many of the two hundred na-

Jortonate women above noted who gave no
evidenc> of baving lost the norve and will
power which Would enable $hem to control
thelr tendesgy to incoristy, aere were
9t2ors who exhibited the peculfar nervous
phenomena which mark the fnitial stage of
irrpaponsibility, as the unatable sfate of the
emotions, the lowered moral sense, thoe gene-
ral bruaking up of all that which goos to for-
tify character In the individual,

Dootor I,noy Hall maintaina that if a core
14 ‘Biok wronght before this condition becomes
prononnoed there ls little hope, and it is just
at:-this atage that the heaviest censure Is heap-
ed upon the unfortunate wretch, atill farther
degrading him who Is already beaten dowsz by
= sense of his own degradation, and the help,
enconragement and gontrol withheld which
might prove hig salvation,

bus the questlon: ““Why do men and
women get drunk ?” resolves itssif into »
pbysical and pathologlcal atndy of the moat
profound and the most perplexing nature,
Much hae baen achleved In the last few years,
bat the problem {s yet but partiaily solved.
All the strength of the viotim snd those who
would rescue him is demanded in thia the
grandest work, the mightlest movement of
our century, the oure or care of the
drankard.
As there is a precancerous stage of cancer,
a pre-phthisisioal stage of phthisle, a stage
In which the tendency is strongly developed
but may be warded of with proper
measures, 80 in Inebriety. If the tendenoy
is no! too pronounced timely ald will save
him,
In just 20 far as the inobrlate’|is ir-

responsible just to that degres iIs soofety |-

reaponeible for him, and thls responsibility
can only bz diecharged by the putting forth
of evacy effort on the part of soclety to pro-
tect and reclaim him. 3
Ds. Hall shows how poorly and inadequate-
1y this duty ie belog disoharged, how stupld-
ly and egreglously the exvors which are the
result of cld and sclentific modes of thonght
are being perpstuated In the accepted methoda
of dealing with [nebriates: Vigoromely she
remarks ; ' -
- Byory torreotionary and peas! Institation
15 the land, its cells crowded with Insbriate
wrecks, or thoee who have become criminals
because they were first drunkards, every
hoapital and poor honse and insane asylum,
all our bardened charities, all the rum-wreock-
ed homes, the dlsgraced and ruined families,
stand ns a bitter reproach to the law and the
admioletration of the law am it affects the
fnebriate.
In conclusion the doctor ineista that all
leglalation with regard to the Inebriate ahould
be for his proteotion, He shounld not be
classed as a criminal for inebriety alone, On
the other hand, ke sheuld be regarded as irre-
sponsible if he fails to control himeelf. His
cotirae of self-destruotion shounld be stopped.
Every effort which aclence can snggest should
be pat forth for hla rasovery. He should be
shielded aud his powert for happiness and
usefnlness coaeerved by an ahsolute yet
humane syatem of control. S

CLEVER. MEEN,AND THEIR WIVES,

The wife.of a celebrated literery man (asys a
London contemporary) said ths other evening
.that a talénted mon should always choose a wife
.with nophing further than domestic accemplish-
Jments, It is a great mistake for brainy peo-
_ple fo marry brains,” aaid she, decisively ; ‘‘and,
bapplly, fow of them do it.’ Pat two geninaes
togethér in- matrimeony, and' you have two
cats in & bag—nervous, fretful, - irresponsible
creatures, with no patience and less com-

. mon quisa, hvl:(ho, wall . .always worry-
ing. . otber. and tugging in opposite
digeetggga, at.. the _;‘.tr_zatnmonlsal_. chain, ~ If
they are both talented.in the same line, they
will-wear each ‘other out in the expression of
different ideas ; but if they have scparate abili:
ties, thers will b protty often a ve,angle aboub
which) ig the more important, What a clever
man wants is g dlear headed, sensible wife, who
.1 will forget his vagaries in remembering his biil-
diancy, and remain o constant ' shield bsbween
«+ hig gensitivaness and dieagreeable things ; ssme-
.-Shing, in fact, like one of those ciehions thab
- sailors pub down the side of the. vesasl to keep it
from jarriog too roughly agaiuat the dock,” .

THE GIRL WHQ HELPS MOTHER,

i ~hiere 1y & irl, and T like 86 shink of . her and
““talk'of-her,
COMPANY; WIO™ Wobkrs . i VY BT - imid  dés
mingled .-'respon_lihihhy‘ an ;"u’:i;‘b'-:\iithvihdr
outh, whom the others sesm to depsnd on “sad
Jook - bo' for many comforts,, She is bhe girl
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in the heart of every woman figure withount

sire to be considered the nicest in the world by

othy, I wouldnt trust a womau who gtold

2
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who comes in léte-,w_heg,ibpeyi _have

former and the adulteration of the latter. The
different action of the second i1 caused by the
addition of flour or lime, or both, Put a little
flaur in the other and mix it theroughly, then
stir into the water, and the same result is pro-
ducsd, the action bsing more or less slow accord-
ing to the amount of flour added. s

THE PLACEFORALADY'S AFFECTION,
,Somebody aeked me the other day who were
the happiest women, and I've been thinking it
ont ever eince. ‘'The conclusion I have come to
is shat she is the happiest woman who is not too
bandsome, I don’t mean that she shall be dis-
sgreeable looking, and ahe must have a certain
charm of manner, but by her lack of beanty ahe
can keep the loveliest of women friends and
no jealousy arises, while she is always a
pleasant companion. The woman who is not a
great beauty does nob need to anticipate growing
old with that horror that comes to her who
knowa that it means the loss of the greatest at-
traction. I have always made a thacksgiving
every night that Providence arranged that I
shonld be born scush of Mason and Dixon’s
live, but I pow add to my thanks the fact
that nature did noy make me beautiful,
One can only feel this way after one
has become—bow old? The womnmu without
beauty is going to try to be something elss, for

- 1

GODEREY. THE FENIAN.

BY MBS, FARTLEY.

OHAPTER XXIL~—(Continned.)

¢I wonder it did not bite you, Godfrey,’ said
Gertrude, *Ob, don’t let it ont agsin! I am
80 sfraid of thote thmgn.”_ .

*Afraid of rats and mice and -spiders, and
everything that is smaller than yourself,’ gibed
her brother. *Go and bring me another saucer
of bread and milk. No } never niind ; shé'll be
too startied toeat it now. Here, Fly ! I eay,
Mr., Ansdale, coms and try for s hare in the
diteh below. 'Sy, dog.' ]
Gortrude and be raced with the greyhound in
the ‘direction indicated, in too great a hurry
to notice if tneir invitation were accepted or

nod. Lo

Marion and Chichele had already moved off,
and were takine their way leisurely among the
apple trees, 'The garden was wilder than ever,
pow "that the spring had seb things growing.
.It wos not neglected, however. The sacristan,
who came from Chapel Honse occasionslly ‘to
superintent and direco Hody's operations, con-,
fined, it-was.tras, his exertions to what was!
absolutely necessary: — A--farge part had~been
cleared and set with:potatoss ; it lay all black
and frogrant of newly-turoed ciay.; and there
were beds of parsley and kitchen herbd. But
lilly of the valley was pusbing _ib curled green
shoots oud of the earth, and violets announced
their presence from the shady places. AMonthly
roses bloomed here and there from amouvgat the
ivy which choked the old plum-trees on the
wall. Tall old walllowers, aelf-sown, straggled
about and scented the air, and the Cops uf the
walls were thickiy fringed with allsurts o wina-
sent blossoma, .
here was somethiog churacteristic of
its ownera about this sewi-desert. Preoccupied
a8 Chichele wag, be becsme aware in some
measure of this. Iv was chsrming; it was

itiful, - The wrong of it forced itself on his
Engliah coenecience, but ths swest wildnesa and
unusualness took him captive. It was all so
Irish, 8o foreign, so attractiva therefore. He
forgot his promise to meet his pesple on the
Limerick Road, he forgot everything but the
spell that held him, walking uander tha apple-
trees that were now loaded with blossom. He
bent down one long slender twig, and held
a bunch of little white velvet leaves and
pink bloom so that Marion could smell is.
She took the swig in her fingers and bent
over it. As she lifted her face again,
draming o deep breath of enjoyment, her eyes
met his. The clear pale red of the blossoms
geemed to have passed to her face, and to illum-
ine 1t with a glow that was almost unearthly in
ita beauty. Both stood still, Chichele kept bis
hold of the apple bough, only moving his hand
80 a& to grasp hiers withib*
'At last !’ he murmured.
Marion’s color changed, and her eyes drooped
under his gaze. She tried to take away her
band. He only tightened his hold.
*You gave me leave,’ he whispered across the
little cluster of applo blossom. ‘Marion, you
told me to come, and I have come.’

CHAPTER XXIII,
THE roan was whipped and epurred acroes the

Roman lines and a calliope voice thersisa Jle-

Lesmbert”’s Crtle by-path, over the track on

And if the woman is worth a penny

somebody. e
or-

she prefers that somebody to be & man.

me she didn’t gare for men’s society. There
- something wrong with her.  She's
absolutely abgormal, and certain to come to a
wrong end. Even beating will nob take from a
right-minded woman her inborn _hkmgrior man-
kind in general and man in special. There has
naver been ons of these women who cared only
for the scelety of women who wasn't fretful,
tiresome, unhealthy in mind and body, and al-
together & burden to the earth, Women should
likce women, of courae, but they should like men
better,—New York Star.

The brightest fiowera musé fade, bub young
lives endapgered by severs coughs and calde
may be preserved by Dr. Thomas, Eclectrie Oil.
Croup, whooping congh bronchitis in short all
affections of tte throat and lungs, are relieved
by this aterling preparation, which also remedies
rheumatic pains, eores, bruises, piles, kidney
diffioulty, and is most esonomic, —

1If there is & viclous bull in your herd, take
his horns off. It won’t hurt you half so much
s he may hurt you if you don't.

When you notice unpleasant sensations after
eating, nt once commence the use of Northrep
& Lyman's Vegetable Discovery, and yomr
Dyspepsia will disappear, Mr, J,mes Stanley,
‘erchant, at (onstance, writea : "' My yife has
taken two bottles of Northrop & Lyman's Vege-
table Discovery for Dyspepsia, and it has done
her wmore good than anything she has ever
used.’ ——

“Sedentary employments ure less favorable
to health than active ones, but a good posture
oan do mach to help in this matter.

Trz Prorgr CHANNEL for the escaﬁa frem

the system of impurities which would, if they

remained, potson she blood, is threugh the
bowels, When this outlet is obstructed 1b may
be disencumbered with Northrop & Lyman's

Vegatable Discovery snd Dyspeptic Cure, a
remedy which regulates the system, invigorntes
digestion, and is pure and eafo a8 well as effec.
tive. It cares nll diseases arising from Impure
Blood. —

The man who erecte and maintalns a
'watering trough’ by the roadside for the ac-
commodation of travelera deserves & peusion,

1f your children are troubled with worma,
give ther Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator ;
safe, suraand effectnal. Try ity and mark the
improvement in your child, —

Beoauss the air 18 invisible it is no reaton
why pare air Is notas cssential to good health
a& is wholesome food and drink,

Til-fitbing boats and ahoes cause corns. Hol-
loway’s Corr Cure is the article touss, Gets
bottle at once and cure your corns. —

For dressing wonnds, cuts or #ores a soln-
tion of a spocntal of borax to a pint of warm
water is cleansing and healing. ;

M, Shechan, of Oacoda, Mich.,, writes: *'I|
bave used Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil on horses
for different diseases and found ib to be just as
yeu recommended. It bas done jusbice to me
‘avery time, and is the best oil for horass I ever
used.”. , . —_—
So oalled unhealthiul occupations can be
made lese §o by properly underatanding and’
practicing the laws of breathing,

u are tired taking the large old-:
fsslﬂoyugd ‘griping pills, try Onrter’s Little Liver
Pills and take some comfort, A man con't
stand everything. One pill & dose. Try
them. Y
A coat of oll of bay applied to the walls .o
& room will, it ia said, rid it entirely and per

manently of files.

'+ A1) Fits stopped free by'Dr. Eline's roat Nerv
ll{elztgre:’ NoFitaa u‘:’r first dni'gw, Marve ¢ oures.
Treatise and §2.00 trial bottle {rde Send
to Dr, Kline, 931 Arch 8t., Phila. Fn.

To attenipt hard work or close atudy within
an hour after enting invites derangements of
the dlgeativp__orggnph o . ;
. Holloway's Pills.—The. Great Need.—The
biood 18 the life, and on its purity our health aa
well .as our existence .depends, These Pille
thoroughly cleanse the vital fuid from all cop-
taminations, and by thap meons atrengthen and
invigorate the whole system, healthily stimulate
sluggish:organs, repress over-excibed action, and
-establish, ordor of ctmd!amgn ‘and . Becretion
throughont eyery part of, the body, The bal:
gamiié hature-of gnowg“y?s,,?ily;‘q;ﬁrﬁ;;tq:d z'n;.g
velloua power. in giving bmé’ to' debllitated an
_nervous. constituvions, . Lhese Filt ‘didlodas all
e o o s owals and Sliawhers,

-ad are, on:thab accotint, tuuch sougny wiser tor,
promoting fetiisles

Fitense

| wag . 6nly. one’ lam

K nockstuart Bog with all ite spoogy einuosities,
out again on the Limerick Road, and gsllop=d
along it at a brenkneck pace, ouly to reach the
pretty castellased gates of Maxwelton in time to
meet tha O'Malley barouche iesuing therefrom,
i Halloo, Chichele !’ shouted Tighe cheerily.
 Everybody’s goze. Did you loss your way ?
“No ! answered Chichele calmly, * It is just
as well I am too late, Just look at thestate I
am in.’ He purned the horae round, snd exhibi-
ted his smart cords and gaiters all aplashed and
draggled. He had gone through the osier
fiald at rather a headlong rate on taking leave of
Marion, snd until he had reached the patient
Todd with his steed had not stoppsd to pick his

8,
maan.dy Fredbury was 20 disappointed not to
ge6 you,’ cried Mrs. Courthope; ‘and you
missed such a pretsy girl, her niece Miss Grey-
stone.’
Mre. Courthope was extremely angry as well
a8 alarmed at this last, to ber conclusive, proaf
of Chichele’s infatuation, She could scarcs re-
frain from utteriny her aogsr. Rzatrained,
howsver, by she thought of the telegram, she
said nothing, and lesned back in the carriaze
with an air of ennui and fatigue which ahe made
n) attemps bo conceal.

He made some curb remark, nnd dropped
behind the carrisge, slacken'ng hia pace grada-
ally, until at lea=s balf a wile separated it from
him, and he could see nothing of its cacupants
but the tops of Tighe O'Malley’s and Mr. Court-
‘hope’s hate. He telt inclined to walk the horss
qntil they had turned out of sight with the road
iteelf, round the slope of tha hill, on the other
‘side of which was Lambert's Castle. Ho Inoked
at bis watch, It was gettieg near seven, Thers
‘was time enough; be could bs at Barretts-
town in time to drees befnre eight, He rode
the horse into a clear pond beside the road,
Jet him drink a little and coul his feet, and
then pursued his way leisurely. It was stiil
light : the aun wa8 settirg iu a red and yellow
furnnce far away acrossthe Log, and curious

old reflections lay on the surface of the pools,

he dead tresatems thatwere standing here and
there on its surface held out their shrivelled
arms, gray when the light ¢hone on them in the
daytime, but now looking blick and weird
agnainat the aky. Dark chasms opened where
the turf bad been cut; out of them a pale mi'ky-
like vapour waa rising and stesline eofily over
the low places. It waa & strange and mysterious.
looking landecape shat unfolded itself to Chiche-
1e’s eyes : on one side the gresb black untensnt-
ed bog with here and therea rare particle of
verdure, and more often dull gray sedges and
dead waterflaga than grase, reaching as it were
to the very sunset itself, and silen and lonely as

t,” while on the other hand
:ose dea:lrm' hill slopa of  Lambert’s
Costle, with its ocbequerlike  surface

of ficlds, somé aquare, some loxg-shaped, some
three-cornsred, one or bwo covered with asparse
vesture of growing corn, most of them as yeb
black aud naked amid their fringes of nnkempt,
luxuriant hedges, The unwonted solitary scens
began by degreas, as he gazed on it, to oppress
him, $hough not altogether unpleasantly. The
miats that crept and moved vver the dark ex-
panse Jike living restless thiogs shaped them-
galves to the graceful image that was
bub boo seldom absent from his thoughta,
and in ‘'all the rich fires and crimson
glories of the sunset Chichela could "ses but
Marion's long-lashed eyes, when they met his in
the Quaker's gardéa that day.

¢ Sunday ‘avening ! I am to make Father Paul
bring me with him to Lambert's Castle ; until
then ! until then ! he said alond.

A suddén thought took him to ride fast on-
ward sowarda the house. But to look abitin
passing would be grateful to him. He might
even seo a light in her window. He let the roan
Dhave whip and sptira until he wea abreast of the
Fir House.” Nob ope gleam of light was there
visible. All the :vindowa 30 ll::e s:gn g!l;c;;;e th‘:-

en were dark and silent.
treen of the gar GaTk ke eusling

i aish  thread
fx‘:?l:rdbl in the -wohill  ftwilight .air was
the only mgn - of **life. wabout - the
place. Chichsle sighed heavily &nd pushed
on his horse once more, clatterad through the

&

n to the adwmiration of all the inhabitants,
::1:: ng'emed to be on bhe watoh for him. They
wers jush lighting tp the shops, Lamps of
paraffin with their re eotors threw & queer il-
Jumination on the cobblestone foobway. Here
‘and there s belated donkey carb stood ab & door,
The Chapel House ond the chapel—thia last
lighted and open, . for confessions were being
heard—were soon passel ; and -once inside the
great_gate at Barrettstown, Chichele left the
‘gravelled drive, sud made straight across the
grass fop the stabless =~ - o oo

Higservant woa waiting mth-everiyhmg ready
andan. expeditious toilet allowedhim.to enter
the dpawing room at & fow minutes after eight,
' Liady Blancheand’ Tftglll\'a glo:z% wera t(«laown’l;hbg

. -cheerfully i A
Lo e chae’~=lity¢";i!a'¢litt a:table ; the
he garhniums glowed ltke s

1o blossoms of ¥ 4 d
;ng_z-gn‘e aronid b, Tighe waa reading the

Times, - Lady Blanche oQpemiuy isilos l%or

ity of action in young
and delicate persons who are na

:‘f’.',,WhO belps her moshet, In her own “house she

. LI
o

y weak, or
have from some oause become £0,

“"."195;11;» said "Tighe oheerfully, *how2did th

rosn go. Ohickele? He in & nice bésst, bub.1
alas | I'm too heavy for him. - -
Chichele praited the horse a little abseutly.
Did you find your letters ¥ asiced L
Blanche, ‘Ids was in quite a state of mind
abous you this afternoon, and on comiog 1 ghe
was 80 put out—expeated & letter or telegram
and did notfind i, Peopie are to inconsiderate.
'A% this moment Mr, and Mrs, Courthope en-
tered. She was very pale, and seemed chilly. -
¢ You hsve not been long dressing, Chichels,
sho aaid acridly. *I heard you ride into”the
stableyard.’ o
* Tag or twelve minntes only. What is this:
Blanche ssys about your being disappointed |
abono.a letter-or telegraw ? Babies_all right, I

ope. .
“Mrs Courthope started violeatly. In her
anger and mortification on not finding the
much-longed-for despatch she had allowed &
plaint to escape her, which Blanche had now re-.
veated. . Y e
* Penfold writes every day,’ ehe said, withan
attempt at a laugh. ‘They are ali blooming.
0 ; it was something else.’ . L

.. Dinner was announced, 5o nothiog further was
ndded. They passed into the diniog room ; then
the subject was not alluded vo again, but never--
‘theless it exolusively occupied her thoughts.
‘What conld have happened ? she mused ; Ores-

"Well WawHot to blame: — She waes s devoted crea-

turs, who had been bronght up in the family.
Mr. Sheriff ! Btay~—it was Saturday, and he no
doubt waa eut of town, She bad huard thap b:z
private sddress w as somewhere in Surbiton. OI
course that was it, snd uatl Monday morning
she could hope for ro reply. She might just as
well have written, she thought, and some bister
refiectiocs upon the whols race of Pursewell
Sheziffs crossed her mind. L. .

However, she was in the maio, if iraginoa-,
tive, & practical-minded person, and abe
speedily reverted to her former position—that
which had preceded the despatch of that
forenoon. She determined to speak 1o Obichele
that very ovening, or the mext morniog at luteat
on the way to church, It might be best to wais
uantil the nexs morniog—*‘pight brings counssl
—besides, she did not fvel equal toan encounter
with him immediately.

CHAPTER XXIV,

Affairs _at Lambert’s Castle wers being
xapidiy advanced now. Luke's wedd.ng-day
had been fixed, and the bride-elect was tu
pay a visit with all form and ceremony to
Lambert Castle and her future family. As a
matter of course a Sunday was the day selected.
The Waterford city lady with the great fortuna
must be shown to the people, and as Sunday
obviously afforded the most rational and
feasible apportunities for that, Miss Delanty
and her father were to attend last mass ab
Barrettstown chapel, and afterwards to spend
the day at ber future home.

. This, ostensibly a friendly visit to make the
acquaintance of her prospective relations, was
in reality o tour of inspection, The Aheacnes
lknew this well, and the old people were con-
cerned dey and pight beforehand, contriving

and working to make everybbing ap-
pear  at  its beat, They certainly did
not do a3 some mneighbours did in

aimilar circumstances, i.e., borrow cows and
calves and ge:ze for the day to fill the byres and
yard avd give a fictitious air of property and
wealth to tbeir surroundiogs. Old Ahearne
scorned such diriy tricke; wnsvertheiess he
criered his wife to buy poultry for the dinner,
and noy decrease the sicckyard, and he white-
washed the stables and the window-aills, mended
the broken windows, and had the yard scraped
and &lu.ced with clean water, The balf shortchorn
cow was combed and rubbed and put in & pro-
minent stsll, and Harry Capel, who as a son-in-
law-glect bad » hiand in all their arrangements,
reptived & good-humor:d hint that he need not
mentjon that she was te leave the farm with
Margaret. .

The preparatfons indoora kept pace with the
rest, and wero of an extent commensurate with
the importance of the featival on behalf of
which shey were undertaken. A perfeot regi-
ment of ducks and chickens had been bought
and slaugatered, and Peggy Leban from Bar-
rettstown was busy all day in one of the lotts
plucking their feathers and stuffing the same
into a large cinvas bag. The kitchen was in
possession of Juggy O’Leary, the *professed
cook’ of the barony, She was a middle-aged
woman, who had, what is by no means uncom-
mon smonpgsh the Irish of her class, a taste for
cooking, Her temper, which was abomircable,
and her intemperance, which was notoricns,
though irregular, precluded her from obtaining
steady employment, She had been engaged as
nasistant t2 the man crok ab Barrettstnwn dur-
icg tha stay of the visitors from Eagland, and
ought at this moment to have been in her place
in Tighe O'Malley’s kitchen, but she could not
-resist the temptation of the ‘gread performance’
at Lambert’s Castle, and had sent & message to
the housekeeper thnt mornivg that she was
laid up with o ‘cold on her chest,’ and would
no! ia consrqueace be abls for duby before
Monday or Tuesdsy, Nrs, Ahearne, patient
cuswardly, but in her bear! rejoicing over the
rarity” of anch festiva's, way sittiwg in the
kitchen watcbing the consumption of her be-
loved butter and cream at the hands of Juggy
O'Leary, Judy the servant-girl attended on
both, spowing infinitely mora rcspect and
obedience to the cook than to her mistress. L7

*T wonder,’ grumbled she at last, * when X
will get time to vclean myself to-dny. ‘There, iy
18 late enough now, and I want to do sumething
for to-morrow biefore it is milking time.”

¢ Well, go then, and be quick. Make no delay,
Judy,' sa:d ber tstresr,

Judy disappearcd, apd returned with a large
hooped bucke*, which she proceeded to fill with
hot water from the great black pot on the fire.
Then she Rroped b:lind the dishes on the
dresser until she discovered » Rood-sized lump
of washing soda ; she droppad it mnto the steam.
iog bucket, and with it a piece of =oap, and iu
eompany with this she betook herself to one of
the empty fowl-houses, ’

' That . creature
Absarne, ‘I know what she ia after now,
Dear ! she thinks as much of that hair of hers ¥

‘'Tis the only good feature she har, Ged
knows,’ replisd the cook, and then she resumed
her histories of the doings ap Barretbstown
Cantle,

Judy wnited a while. Her bucket of water
wae too hot, and she felt too luzy to earcy it
acrosa the yard to the puwp. So she Iaid it
down and ran rund to the garden and along by
the wall until ahe reached the winduw of the
«itting room, which looked ous'in shat direction,
stole cautionely under the pendent branchea of
tho great yew-iree, opened the window, ang
sqneezed herself in as far as she could,

The room was all in readiness for the next
day. Two loog tables covered with white cloths
beld klass and china borrqwea from every neigh-
bor withinreach. Fresh-baked bread and cakes
were rauged, soms of them not long dut of the
oven pot and still smoking, on the. small side
tables,

None of thess tempted Judy. She had made
good use of her opportunities that day, and had:
conveyed to a safe hiding-place ana out of every:
three eggs that had been laid in the yard, and,
with Peggy Lehan’s connivance, a good bap of
the feathers being plucked in ﬁ'hp loft. Pegey:
Lehan would carry all theas pickings and some.
others of older dafe down to the town thas éven.i
ng, and dispote of them as sha chose and for:
her owa advantage, for Judy's ahate of the spoil!
{some seven or eight shillinge’ worth) would 1 ot
amount to mors than a fsw pencs, if indeed any,
tranafer of coin took plqce,,geuaral goodwill:
and friendship being rather the conmsideration
than peouniary interast. o

‘What the thieving fingars atrove now to reach
woa a large dish of fresh churned butter, all in
pretty little thick printe, which, stamped with
& 8wan, with newly-gathered dook leaves on top
of it. lay just ont of reach. She strove and
strove ‘in vain, “l|Ab last, in desperata fear:pf
being caught, she plucked & sharp woody branch
off the‘yew-tres, stripped it of,its leaves, and
with great dextarity speared two pate of Lubter
off the dish. Theseshe wrapped in:a cabbage
leaf. and hid:in her pooket at once. To fling
away:bne yew branch, close to the window eof ly
#nd run back to her bucket in the empty fowl.
.honse, did not take her long. Once' there
she lepsed her thick mame of bair, reaching
to her kmees when It was ‘leb down, ok
iz’ ouwe - niinnta more she was- sorubbing

it ‘vigotously in - the - bucket. .-Tha..nexs
thing was Judy’s apparition, her upper story re.

Judy,' .[observed MMra, j

®sembling & whipb crasm or trifle, piled high -
the air, the froth glitvering op:'lel::l:lan:.ig i:hlc‘al
sun, st ghe dashed at s frantic ‘rate across the
yard throogh the door into vhe garden, aud thou
pell-mell ta, the clear brook thav -ran be
side the boundary, Here she threw herself fiat
on the gronsd, half blinded by she soap which
had deacended into ber eyes, and crawling over
snd leaniog on the slepping stunes, dipped her
head into ;ha bright numigg stream, *
. Over and overagain-did Jud
in the brook until every trncey ;?I:I:E::Je:pl o:{:
swept, hissing as it went, away among the gool
pebhles and the little waterfalls,
gathered it all into har banda and twisted it like
‘:i .Eope, ager 80 mn:{ vimes, utlnndm' g all on.one
1de as she wruny dhe greav glisteni
» to t?‘? th%;lhescendxg Ser Tron ahlo to
Aer skirts. . When-tae last moisture. was eox.
. Drésmed,; ahe went round, to the sunny side of the.
‘ntable-yard, holding her‘bhmr still fast in » twist,
and olimbed up on top of the wall Then.she
aheok out the cable in & thick looss, masa like &,
sort of mantle round her ; the'sin; which was'
hot enough still, shough the day was wearing
on, began to dry it fpet enough. It was for the
sake of this that she had climbed the wall, and
:also to display her charms to Luke, Mat, old
Ahearne, or any other member of the opposite
sex who might be about. She ran her ogers
shrough it, drawing out the long meshes and
taogled stranda—it was drying faet, she ob-
served with pride—holding them epread out in
the warm light. She might soon pruceed to
the final atage of the process, that was to 88y,
to rub in one of the two pats of butter which
abe had 1nade her own for thab special purpoas,
The other pab she would save %o relresh its
lustee in the morning befora gciog to early Masa
with her miatress, When Judy ssw thab the last
drop of moieture had been squeezed from
the twist of hair waich she was wringing with
both hands she commenced to sing, as
though » burden had buen removed from her
wind. She had s powerful voice, thoagh it was
rot too pleseunt for speaking purposes, and the
air soon resounded to a ditty, one of thqse quees
Come all you's’ which float about the southern
couaties, and which, like the ‘Shan van vaocht,’
serve for all occasions and urposes '

‘In the merry month of May, when the lamb.
kina sport and play,
Andttt_:e litte birds do sing about the moun-
ains,
-4 lovely maid I spied, down by the riversi
A!;'l‘d thus she did sollilluquiso n%e foun;ah:'.ie,
Ob ! ye limpid strames, an’ ye fiah that’s in
the same
That delirht to take your innoceus divarshin,
Have pity on a maid that's entirely dismayed
An'd deluded by love’s captivating passion,
He's_tall as Agamemron, aye, or any other
Jarman,
And his eyes thoy shine like the stars above us,
Aud his lips 8o nate anu swate, fatth you'd
F za.ke t: 2& [} bra;e,
or him ave o kiez whens’er he chooses,
1'd rather bela fly on bis lovely lipato lle, wit’
the perfume of his breathing all arvuod me,
Than be a monarch’s bride all in Orienchal
pride, an' & rattarus of earvanta to attind
on me,
Hard fortune to the day Sargeny Rooney came
the wa
And dilluded him to cross the ealt EA&Y 0CEAD
Sureaﬁgyappeme’s astray, all in foreign parts
. t]
Since Johnny the poor darlin’ sought permo-

tio:
Ob ! my petticonta I'll tare, and the corduroys
T uIJ baoy th darlin’ 1

oab Johnny the poor darlin’ left behind hj
4And I'll waader far and near, up a:dlgom:l:{xd
round abont .
The whole Uropian world till I fnd him.”*

- * *

-

TLuke meantime, in whose honour these extra-
crdinary labours were undertaken, surveyed
them all with scorn, real or simulated, and re-
fuzed to help. Hir mother asked him to take
& epade and root away a great patch of nettles
ang docks just beside the stable door.

*What do I cars how it looks I' he replied
filially, *If she doen’t like it let her clean it
up herself. I see n> sense in makin’ such a
atew for her, The place was good enough for
me, 50 let it do ber,” he snarled,

His mother paid no atteation to this. Luke
was proud enough of bis intended and her for-
tune, as she knew, and so was she, and more
glad than proud, for she knew that Luke would
rather have had the little inger of a girl of her
acquaintance than the great Miss Delanty and
all her fortune ; but Estie Ruouey’a tather was
a baokrupt. Pater Quin had sold him up the
preceding Cbristmas and bad closed on the
lease of the farm, and she was no match for a
boy like Luke Abesrne. Luke was fond 1u &
way of Emis, who was an extremely pretty
fatcinatiog creature, full of spirics, vastly
differens from Miss Delanty, but he knrew too
well his owa value to think of compromising his
prospecta in such a way aa that, He must
marty money, to securs thelease of Lambert’s
Castle, Harry Capel was to geb some of the
bust of the stock—so Linke chose to consider
that portion given with his sister—shat would
have to ba replaced.  Margaret and Mary were
toking the ready money as their share,
Thun the old peopls were to be thought of,
MNe, he could not marry Essie Rooney—thap
waa & settled thiog, and Luke olten sighed over
it. Now and again wheu he saw her nt maes on
Sunday, a wild thought of marrying her and
goiog off to make a living in America would
ocenr to him, but never for loog, although hLe
continually threatened kis mother to put it
into practice, and had actually ouce writteu to
bis cousins 1u New York, this, however, without
‘waking any mention of Essis Kooney.

‘Luke ! Luke, mon, I eay ! eaid bis friend and-
coutidant Muat ; ‘one would shiok you were]
goia’ to be hanged, not mar.ied. You have nut
‘a word to throw 10 a doz.’

{ It waahree o'clock on Saturday ; the linner
iwas over, and Luke +0d Mai wete Iyiug tu toe
'&craw in the haggerd, snoking.

Luke grunted and moved itnpatisctly.

“You are a fool,” continued Mat g-od bumre-
-edly. ‘I know righs well "tia Ewie Rooney
you're thinkin’ o, an’ amall good shat'll do you
un'eas,’ be added, ‘you'd like to facs it to Ame-
rica wid her, and lave the fader and moder to
ge in on Capel’s floor.’

‘I'm nov goinz to play the fool,’ mustered
Lu{:il 3 ,‘but I hate the sight of Betty Delansy,
no L du.

‘3be’s cood-looking emough, for I saw her,’
obeerved Mut ; ‘an’ two thcusan’is o load of
money, Luke ; that's a fortune for qualivy. Look
at Hatry Capel, glad to take three hunder and a
fow beasts wid Margnret, And lookav Joe Ma)-
hall—avery penoy he’s gotting with Mary Rice
is fifty pvunds and a feather bed, and they only
hald tbat farm onold Godirey Muulsverer’s pro-
mise. Tighe O’Malley bid Mazchmount leave
i9 a8 long as Joe and his father would boe alive.’

‘' Well, they doa’s require monsy ; 8o what's
the sense of telling me about Mulhall ? Sure
he has only one eye! He couldn's expect to
get much.’

_“T'm pob telling you about Muthall,’ con-
tinued the comforter unrebuffed ; ‘I am only
atating that gou have no reason to be complain-
ing, seeing bhat you are getting a fine girl and a
great fortune—for it 18 & great fortune entizely,.
Father Conroy was astonished, and told .your
moﬁh,er he was to be asked to the wedding, for
sure. : . : :

‘Humph ! was Luke’s sole comment, Never-
theless he was gomforted and mollified, as Dat,
who was & good-hearted fellow, wished him to
be, They smoked on 1n ailence for a while,
lazily watching :the swallows, whioch- had nov
longkcoma, ~gimming and dipping above the
wiacke. . Cot : ’

‘Macfie, that Scotchman that travels with
wool, was talking one night below at the hotel,’
said Luke, ‘and be told us thers was no such
thing -in bis conntry &8 our way of doing dhings,
The girls all work there, and a.girl will go out
to servico and earn, His. father was a amall
former, never gave his daughters a penny, and
they are married, He has a brother a lawyer
and another n doctor.’ . . . _
.., “I'don’t understand what way they have of
living by us, Luke , -bu, take my word for i,
there is no use in talking .of .other couttry peo-
ple. They bave their ways and we have our
ways. ' 1-do not.like t0. sea & faymale.out jn the
Jfielde, and I put it to youin comuion senea and
;reason, if the farmers’ wives and their daughters
did. nhqg - work. here, how. wonld sexrvants get. a
1 AViBE Y - g N
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0 CHAPTER XXVII.
vok st that girl out there o ! gai
Mry. Ahearne to the professed :ogte “v:!:lé o
ceit of ber 1n that poll of hers ; ghe ’think cog-
be:m of herself iz nob in Cork county,’ T e
Ob, lo?k at her indeed, ma'am 1
the cook, tl:nenmp_ldenceot' her ! She hag
tco bad a voice, neither,” she sdded, as the -
cume 10 &6 the open door. * Fajth ,mso:;g
make you argry to see her. B o
a3 was  teHin' you, ma'am,
Caal:l’e kitchen, the “butter thag head
of O'Mallsy's lady goes through
mgmﬁnn you, #0 1t wounld! y
ents that venison, an’ birds, an’ ;
wit’ lovely butter, and tl,xey :It:l:\?-’—?gﬂs :j:n
very cab would run out ot de kitchen fram \he
gmeil of dem; ob, kelieve you thia, womﬁ
i:::r, quality eats tings you could net believe

‘Apyway,’ said Mrs, Ahearge v
aud tboughta were intent on J ud’y‘:l l%‘i:ffrf’f;
the wall, ‘anyway this time I haye made pafe
ﬁ]flcég t“:gtt?r from her, for the day's churning is

£ room; never i
tillsl’d the “,ey in my pot::)gl:t.;ny 1o eyes off iv

. ‘Servants,’ said the professed kite al
in a lofty tones, ‘are terrible n;];g';:;g
80 they are, w}nppm’ and pullin’ and «tealip”
Oh, Lawneys! _she shrieked, ‘uh, those boys
are after knockin’ het off the wall ! Ob, ma'am !
there’s a tosa fur her—~more power I yelled the
E°°k' advancing her heud to the open window
more power I’ !

But nt that instant another vuice sounded
above the applause of the cuak and the screeches
of Judy, whose eara bad Lesn buxed =0 violent-
ly by two sods of well-saved turf that she had
loa‘t ber balancs and fallen into the yard.

‘Luke! Mat ! roared old Ahearne al the
pitch of his voice, ‘where ara you secheming
now? Mat, drive up thoee cows to the yard at
once, and do you, Luke, yoko the beast to the
epring-cart and go to she station to meet tho
Cogk’nrnm for parcels, and then call to Peter
Quin's—see your mother before you go—~you
hear me ? she bas meseages for you.’

Matb emptied his pipe and pat it in his Sreast
pocket, then rose slowly ard walked off vowarda
the pastures. Luke tcok his way to the stable,
and about balf an hourlater saw the spring-cart
moving ab s lively trot 1n the direction of Bar-
rehdi:bown.

nizary to the directions given him by hiz
father, Luke drove into town_first, got dov{n at
the post-office, and bought a Dublin newspaper,
drank balf a glass of whiskey offered him b
Jim Cadogan, and exchapged some banter wit{
regard to his forthcomiog matrimonial pros-
pects, Then he drove up to Quin's shop, which
waa in all the bustle of Saturday afternoon.

Mea, Qoinn, who was standing in the light of
the shop door, examining the contents of a bag
of feathera brought in for exchange, stretched
cut a down-laden hand, and greeted Luke with
evary eemblance of cordiality. She knew every-
thing about his intended change of life, and s
old triends and neighbors she and Petar were
invited to the diurer next day. Peter was io
his rail-d in high desk, talking confidentislly
with a farmer whose giz was svanding outside,
':!.‘hl! farmer was a friend of hig, who was in dif-
ficulties and wanted to raise a loan., Peter
Quin’s pame was a very goud one an the back
ot o bill when he chose to put it there, which
wos rarely. On this cccasion Le was deter
mined not to do anything of the zort. Grimes
wight talk as he liked of his harvest—he was
too eporticg, too fond of races, and carde, and
whiskey ; the Misses Grimes owed a long bill
for dress a8 10 was, Peter was in the aev of re-
fusing, in his vaual jocular fricnaly way, giviog
reasops and argumeuts couched in terma of such
goodwill aud perrunal interest that no one could
be offended with the ceuial, when his eye fell
on Luke Ahearne's foshsh guoa looking face at
toe door.

‘Here's your man, Tim, my boy,’ he whis-
pered aside to the would-be borrower. hen
opening the door of the desk, he jumped down,
and wirh a great demonatration of joyous wel-
come shook Luke’s hand.

*My fine bay, how'a every bit of you ? Grimes,
look at him ! There’s a credis 1o Barteststown
for yon. She had to cowe all the way frum
Waterford, Griwer, o geb the waten of her
mon-y ! See what iy is v be handsome, there,
haw { baw !

Grimes entared into shis with gusto. He was
& dissipated-lookicg fellow, smartly dressed.
Lake rather eavied his Dublm-made closheasnd
knowing rakish air. He now parsed his band
famiharly under lLuke’s arm, and drogged him
towards the counter in the far cornmer of the
shop, Peter Quin luid his hacd on the youth's
shoulder, and pushed him io the same direc:
tion,

‘Liuke, my boy! come and have a Orink,
Clean plaszes thers, Tom ! I'll treas you both,’
cried the boav joviady, ‘Now shas tsp, Tom,
that. Go down and rerve Mrs. Maloue—1'il at-
tend to this ruysel:,® )

He sent the shopboy away, weub round behind
the couuter himself, and filled out two brimting
glagses, which he laid before them, .

‘Now, Luke, iy boy ! here’s ber health in
the native. Louok as thau fellow, Grimes ! Look
at him getting & Waterford lady with thou-
sands ! Of wiy’ your glass, man, 211 I fill i
szain for you., Here's to Miss Delanty, and
long life to her I ..

Grimes drank his measure of fiery raw spirit
Luke asked for water, and poured
his into a glass half filled with not very ciesr
water, Peter Quin exchanged a malevolent grn
with his friend Grimes.

‘Come, mnow,’ maid the lasb named, ‘my
treat, Peter Quin; anmother glass round!
Ahearne, man, you're not delaying over that
drogauraly ?

' ¢Lat him slone, Tim Grimes,’ rebuked the
host. * He's time enough—be's breaking hi-
self in for married life and sobriety, sin’t you,
Luke? Here’s to you, my boy ! 'on deserv
evory farden an’ more, for you havoa spirit t
gpead ib'™ -~ - v L

The _jibe in this roussd Luke’s mulish dispos
ition, ' He swallowed the contenta of his tumble
a8 once, and began to #ip the fresh glaea of sprl
placed ‘befors him.
~'Well,” aaid Grimes, ‘I am going to Waterio
Fair on Monday with & beast to sell, I have
cousin in Waterford, Ahearne, and if Idot
get asked to Miss Delanby’s wedding—L'll—' I
emptied his glass, and then added—'have I
sol '’ A '

responded

o ‘”?k
i
Ob, Lard -'Tbueg

Luké, whoss head was begiuning to be affecé
ed hy hia_libations, observed the emply gla®
‘which indeed " was est down with un emphat
_that lefs him no ckbice, and ‘nodded to the &
‘psctant’ landlord, throwing a tovereiga on ib

"Servauta o38b'a deal of oney, grumble

counter 8 he did 20 with -an- ineffable swag
'It.was‘g and nonmixed swi
‘Peter “Qnin. nearly. seven -pounds, - and ¢

‘worthy had slréady'marked: vhis audition &2
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