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(By Lelgh Sowers «\ge 15), in Lea-
pue Departincnt May 3t Nicholas )

I've heard lois v puems of beautiful
May—

Itow fragrani lie
lovely the day,

Nut all these quers pubions T m sure
you would pa-s

It you but belongd v our
class,

Livssoms, how

butany

The days are not luvely, the sky Is
not fair,

And the leaves and fowers drive us
{0 despair,

So when May comes to us, we sigl
AN, alast

I wish I was
class.”

oul of thix bulany

Lo we toll and we labor, we dig and
WO Press,

And get our berbariups ail n a
ess,

Till the fruthioi vpinion of each lad
and lass

Is, they ought 1o abollsh this bot-
any class!

So while others aie writing in  ele-
gant phrase

Of the beautics and pleasures of won-
derful Mays,

This common dxision our minds does
harass:

“May's horrid ' Yours truly,

Tho Botany Class

p——maty

THE FLOWLRS OF MAY.

May and Junc are the royal months
for wild flowers There are no such
showy masses of volor as come in
July with the daisies, or In August
with the goldenred, tut all the won-
detful Jower world of the woods,
which later scbers down to the cool
summer greennc<s, 18 twinkling “with
countless delicate flowers, and flower-
ing trecs—shad-bush and cherry and
hawthorn—~are breaking info blossom
vverhead

Most of these beautiful Mitle wild
flowers can be casiiy distingulshed by
striking color or <hapo=the violets,
purple gr yellew the vose-pink fring-
cd polygala (sometimes given the
name “lady’s-lipper,™ to which it
hax not the wmallest resemblance),
but there are (ve ur six small white
flowers, blossorneg at about the same
1ime, that are cnough alike to be of-
ien mistahen for one another, though
when you once hnow and. jove them
sou will never onfuse them  Last
spring a little gul-quite a big little
girl « asked ‘mie 10 tell her the name
©of “thatt Jiitle «~carry white thihg
that grows in the woods." QGolng
out to look for it, I found ske was
not quite sure which g four flowers
she meant.

The best known of these small
~rhite blossoms iv tho anemone (Ane-
none ncmorosa, crawloot family),
which nearly every child has seen and
Pplcked. The plani which grows for

tthe most part fn vpen pastures, form-
ung 1ttle colonies about old stumps
amd sunken boulders, is'from four to
xix inches high 1t has a straight,
sleader stem, crowned with a whorl
of‘three very smooth, trifollate (that
Is, having thrce scparate leaflets),
deeply notched leaves, from the mide
dle of which sprirgs the still more
slender flower-stermn Each plant has
one flower  The =0 all, tightly closed
tuds vary In color from purple and
plok to blue which fades as the flow-

. er opens  They hiorye their heads very

Tow, hiding the 1oa<s of stamens in
the middle, until thkey open fully,
when they stand c-cet, pure white,
ive-nointed stars

“ite star-floner rerhaps the most
voautiful of thexe duhicate white wood
Fowers (Trients . lmelicwna, heath
family), §s runct hat like the ane-
mepe in grosth, tut it bBas a whorl
of many Ieases 'tete.d of only three,
and the leaves at¢  uncut, pointed,
and oI a beanttfal worm lght green
Sometimes yru will v nd three lowers
to a plant, «reis «» only one, but
4be Cummoh i .t 21 §n iwe=twin
white stars Tle v ¢ ~oms, kbke those
of the anemons, g frot the cen
ter of 10 wherl o4 l~aves on stems
ax slegder as 4 tnrwd, they are white
u¥ snow, with dehicately pointed pet-
ale, and tizy yellow or orange anther:
setling off the whileness

Still another pluut grows in  Tauch
the same way 4. it~ antmone, though
Yike che star-fower, it i3 of an on-

{rely dilerent fanely., This 15 the

warl gingsrny ot |, roundout (Atalia
trifolly, gimene touulyy 3t bhas the
sanie whorl ol thre  leascs, cach ical
having three, =on (1anes Gve leaflets,
buf the leaflers e v onlf nuhed, not
doeply cut, he 110 o of the anmone,
and thoy are of ¢ e & dark green,
The many smeit 1 1hery ffoweps arc
clustered togeit.t 0to & btag — an
umbel, &g it Is pre putdy cabied Momt
of the ginseng futo 4y have tpinte uror
matic roots. T oo of nne variety
are used by the Chnese to mos wih
oplum, and sc ftey bLrup a latpe
price.

The dwarf gin: rp and the star
fower bolh like the deeh wouds,
though they are <l found in opb
‘pastures. They do not grow in close
groupr, Sut are -~cattered dreely
shiough the forc 1. springlng vp Do
*twien the dead ic.se <, only, tho stas
Movwer Jikes a tui <1 dry open wood,
a young becch-growth lor instanco,
while tho ginweny chooses molsiex
plaves, — Rosaiind Richerds Jn St.

Nicholas for May. *
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GET YOUR SHARE.

Blackmen, wlotemen, tod-
men, yellowmen,—all are busy
cating away at the world’s
food supply—every day—three
times a day,

Every one is entitled to a
share, Are you getting yours?
Docs it do you good?

If not, take Scott's Emulsiun.
It is a concentrated, predigoest-
ed {food—much nourishmentin
small space—and all usable by
the weakest system,

It restores the flesh of young
and old,

S:ed for Prea Sampie.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemlsts, Torouto,

THE CANARY'S SIEGED

(A True Story)

"Danny,’”’ the canary, had always
cafoyed the long summers on the
front veranda, where his roomy cage
was hung in carly May. Having no
mate, he comiorted himself with an
interest in all tke other feathered
iolh who came about his home near
enough to be seen and heard Ile be-
#An to imitate their notes  He soon
learned tho song of tho oricle whose
nest hung in & maple-treo close by,
the whistle ol the old green parrot
across the street, and the twitter of
the Uttlo chickens whose mothers
sometimes led them jnto the front
yard
One morning in midsummer there
arrived among the honeyruckles a palr
of house-wrens, bent upon finding a
place for a new home. Danny watch-
ed the noisy visitors with interest,
and attempted an imitation of ther
notes  The wrens, however, flew -
to a rage instantly, and, alighting un
the tage silenced the astonished can-
ary with a siream of angey chatter
such as he had never heard before
Moreover, their examinaiion of the
cage put a new  notion into their
heads, they decided that on its flat
top tbey would build a nest, and live
on the roof of a gilded palace, i not
inside one Away they flew, and in a
fiffy they were back again, and had
caieivlly siranged a toundation of
twigs on the top ol the cage Danny
looking on in amazed silence But the
invaston of his premises was not to
be permitied, of course, and as soon
as the fnsolent little squatiers flew
ofl lor more butlding material, Danny
drapged through between the bars all
the sticks they had arranged  Dack
they came presentiy with more twigs
and at once discovered what had been
done in their absence Instantly they
dropped their sticks and in a great
passion began an attack on the poor
canary, who curled up, a trembling
little ball of yellow fufl, on the floor
cf his cage, just out of reach of the
long btaks they thrust with lightning-
like swiftness through the bars. At
last, having, as they thought, reduc-
ed the canary {o a state of fear that
would kecp him {rom further resist-
ance they picked up their twigs, once
more lald the foundation of their
nest on the top of the cages and
went off for anotber load
The canary, however, was not yet
wholly subdued, and no sconcr were
the wrens out of sight than he again
pulled their foundation sticks through
the bars, and, when he saw his  be-
siegers returning, prudentnly retreat-
ed to the only safe spot beyond the
1cach of thelr beaks The rage of the
wrens when they found thar second
foundation destroyed knew no bounds
Over the bars of the cage they ran,
screaming and scolding, and trying
to seize with their bills the almost
paralyzed canary or a drag ihrough
the bars such of their twigs as they
could reach  Finaily they agamm  re-
arranged thewr foundation and s
tress Wren went alone for more ma-
terial, while her mate remained to
guard the foundation ‘Fhe case of
the canary was now hopeless, his
strepgth was nearly gone, his courage
wholly gone and g£o his human
fricnds, secing the contesi had reach
cd tins stage, came to his  rescue

The 1nsvlent invasion of the wrens
was fot 10 be borng, of course Yet
it scemed possible 1o miahe respecta-
ble and useful veranda-citizens out of
these dastung [recbooters, and plans
were taid to that end Ap oid stiaw-
berry-box was found, X top {astcned
oier it, a hole was cut ih one sude
for & deor, and it was tached inside
the worfitce of tho veranda near the
cetling Danby 8 cage was cicared of
the wrens bullding matenals  the
twizs being put into the box When
the wrens teturned the pair took in
the new soegestion mnstantly A long
and noizy discussion lollowed, repeats
ed investigations of the box inside
and out, were made  intermied with
much scolding of Itanny acd tus  res
cuers At last, hawever, the wrens
decided to aceept the concession of-
tored

Danny 4 neives were shaken, and
b vunitt eortainly received @ great
setbark  bat o time he learned  to
HElen 1o the wrend’ hagsting withoad
(ear whilp thes reased to resent his
periret fmaatinn of the solter notes
tl ther song ~Mary D Leanatd, in
AMay St hacholas

e e — -

Lint, 9TUHLR LVilS cvamps and
daltlin g come suddenly  Promptly
give a dusy of Perry Davis Painkiler
and the paine will go fimincdialely. A
bottle z¢ hand will save hours of avf-
feting=be preparcd.

- ennr———

The Whiteboy’s DBride.
(3 James RNoble )

A ddie way obivde the old “L‘N¥
of the Violated Tivaty,"” a neble ash
tiee prons, I the ceptie of the ruin
ol lhe  Castle ol Carrig-o-Uuinnel,
teucath which, one Summer day, we
tooh our seats UPon B INCHLu-EIOWD
redic of the olden time, and Hatened
csgerly te tho stories of our most
pleazant guide Now, however, hie had
chahged hits theme—and although stil}
loath to **dicootse’ of the daritg men
who, years ago, made the vauits and
waves of Carrig-o-Uhwnned their places
ol secret moeting, he was ledto  al-
tudo Lo them, indirectly, by tho refer-
ciico to tho fate of a young girl who
many yCars ago gave a name te tho
spet near which we were resting
From tha information we gleancd
from him, added 0 subsequent in-
quitics, we aro cnabled to tell our
readers hor sad story, in which, how-
ever, there f2 Llttle liere than a do-
velopment of thy strength and  dura-
bility of female affection—proof of
rechless daring on ofie hand, and of
pure devotedness on the other

Old Jacob Bobenezer, a typical
specimen of the “Palatine Planter,”
had commenced with that rigid dis-
cipline towards his daughter Rache)
which ho imagined would fortify ler
against all the Irish Whiteboys that
ever galloped bencath the moonlight,
and, moreover, cvery Sabbath day,
hic invited to his table a yoing man,
in whose sober manners, discreet con-
duct, and great worldly-mindedness,
he exceedingly rejolced, Adam Switz-
er, the only son of his most esteemed
frtend=upon being told by hic father
that Rachel would be a ftting bride
for him, in every respect=-had resolv-
ed to marety ber, and her father had
already contemplated the fast grow-
ing crops, the plentiful increase, the
well-fed Ane of the Switzers, as if
they had already bteen added to his
stock Rachel netther smiled nor
frowned upon the youtf; il she had
dono either, there might have been
hopes that his suit would prosper,
but ol all things indifference is the
most fatal to love Young Adam did
not hnow this — or, if he did, te did
not heed £t How Rachel became ac-
quainted with a certain youth named
James Hennessey ts not upon record,
they never {requented the same places
of worship or a usement James was
known to be a fierce and restless fel-
low{?ull ol will notions of liberty
whith eventually render a man either
a hero or a slave, he was ol a good
but fmpoverished family, handsome,
and better cducated than most young
men of his time and station Of all
the youths in the neighborhood, he
was the most frequently spoken of in
terms of strong disapprobation by
the Bobenezers and the Switzers
“Any news to-day, Adam?' the
wile waild inquire, *for truly, Jacob
grows so deal that he hears but 1it-
tle, and Rachel and I never visit but
among our own people
“Nothing,” Adam would answer,
“but that James Hennessey grows
worse than ever. He told a magis-
trate of his own people he lied!"
“Ohl—=that to a burgomastert* ex-
claimed the old lady.

"Perthaps it was true,’* suggested
the maiden

“And even il it was'—hut such a
thing could not be true I wonder you
do not see how impossible it must
be, Rachel,’ continued the dame

“It would be a great blessing il he
were out of the country,” said Adam,
“he turns the heads of the men and
the hearts of the women "

“I do not sce wkat this is to
thee,'" answered the dame, “as long
as thy own head is steady, apd this
maiden's heart sure *

Rachel locked one way and Adam
atiother, but neither scemed pleased
That very night, bencath the wan-
ing beams ol a harsest noon, the
Palatine girl was weeping upon the
shoulder of James Hennessey—weep-
ing as il her heart would break —
weeping, not loudly, for her grief was
heavy hearted, so that its demonstra-
tion could hardly make way She had
met him tnat night—and too olten be-
fore—in her own bower, over the trel-
lis of ®hich the aged hands of her fa-
ther had trained woodbine and roses,
that sbe might sew, and spip and
knit, and read her Bible in iae iree
and { agrant air,~there she had fre-
quently met hier lover, and listened to
the deep and passionate declarations
of an aflection which, to do him jus-
tice, he really felt.

“1 daren't come again into the val-
ley, darlint of my own heart, my own
coshia muchree'—it would be as much
as my hile is worth I darent do it,
by tght or day,’' he continved, **the
storm may blow over, as storms have
dune belore, or as people say they
do, lorgetuing yhat they rive and
Wk "k an their passing, and if it does,
why  Rachel, I'll ask ¥you, boldly,
irom vour father, and if he refuse we
ronst take the leave he will not give
If the storm does not pass, why tben,
mavoureen, 1 must lease the couu-
try, that's all ¥

YAnd T with you=Iwith you,'' said
Rachel, suddenly changing from 2
calre cold, patient girl to the wildly
enthustastic and devoted woman I
will never lcave you, Jawmes the
barder your fate, the more truly will
1 clcave to you ™'

James Ilennessey was Indeed, as
the country people express it. 'on
his keeping:™ his connection with the
“Whileboys" had been notorious, and
Lo could no Jonger walk abroad with
impunity; he was a marked man am-
ong the marked, for he was well
known to posscss the hardy.daring
and the rude but powerful eloguence
that enters at once into and masters

he Irish heart, L.

t ﬁ.chel'hud clung to the hops ihat

hrighlec times would come. Ske could
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rob comprelnad  why her  faiber
rhonld oppote hur unton with James,
when he was imade aware (according
Ly her beliviy b the yorh  wax
mabvned and poscecuted T She  had
often nplored b to tell the truth
te the old Palatine, but James hnew
better than the vosophisticated zud,
the hiorror that ruh o pan as Jacob
must feel at the idea of his child bes
Ing the wilo of a powerful outiaw —
for go in reality do was He theio
fore trusted to his own influence over
the affectionate reature who had so
confidingly launched her heart upon
a stormy and peridous sea, and well
he might have trusted one so puto
and 50 devoted

Alter many vuws and Littlo consid-
eration, Rachel agreed to moet her
lover urder tho ash tree amid the
ruins of Carrig-o-Guinel, on the next
Sundzy, at midoight, he could know,
he said, by thai tume whother it was
likely ho should bs obliged to leave
the country altogether, or, If his
former errors
forgotten, he swore to  the weeping
girl that ho would enter upon a new
llfe, and becotne anything, everything
sho desired  With men lihe James
Hennessey such resolutions are cas-
iy formed=—and bivken almost as soon
as they are fully expressed,

“1 wish, Jacub, said Rachel's mo-
ther to her husband, on tho foliow-
ing morning=**1 wisk you would come
into our child's room, it s near ten
of tho clock and she is stil slecping
I did not like tu awahe her, but sho
15 50 disturbed thal I cannot bear
to look on her She is little morc
than hall undressed, her arms tossed
over the coveriet, and her beautiful
hair clings in heavy wreaths to her
damp brow."

The Palative muved with a lighter
step than was his wont te the door,
through which bis wife bad alrcady
passed, ske pointed to thetr child,
while the ol man lngered on the
threshold, gazing with a troubled
cour tenance upon his fair daughter,
“Leave her alone, sald the corfiding
father, ‘“lcave ler alone, c¢fen now
her head has fallen {rom the pillow
vpon tho Bible 1that was half-placed
beneath it—the huld tarried too lung
at her prayers,"”

It Rachel could have heard the
words, how bitter would have been
reproaches of lier unscicnce!

The neat Sabbaik. brought to the
house her communplace Puritan iove
or, and even he ubserved that the
maid Rachel secmed disturbed.” She
had seceived, thas urng  irom the
hand of a mountain boy, a feather
from a wild bird's wing—*'Sich bird-
cens,' safd the urchin, My far, but
remember  whert  they build  their
nests ™

Rachel had not forgotien  She did
not, however, meditate a far flight,
for she took nothing with her save
the national cloak of their Irish serv-
ing gird, and enfolding herself im its
ample screen, she threaded her way
across the meadows which lay  be-
tween her dwelling and the Rock of
the Candle She was a fearless girl,
and yet many things had contributed
that night to make her sudder de-
spite her confiding love, and, as she
flew past gloomy spots that tradition
had invested with a peculiar or fear-
ful interest, she paused and trembled,
overy now and then At last, pant-
ing and breathless, she reached the
trysting-tree, and stood with her
hands clasped over her panting bos-
om beneath its shadow, the breeze
stightly stghing through the leaves,
the rabbit as it cropped the clover,
the beating of the bat’s wing upon
the air, the heavy whirr of the broad-
faced owl—cven the hall-murmured
bleat of a kid, as it nestld closely to
its mother’s side, increascd her fears,
nor was it until she was clasped in
her tover’s arms and felt his warm
breath on her check that ske again
forgot all the world in himm  What-
ever were his plans, he had no time
to develop them, for the rolling first
of one stone then of another, down
the ravine told James Ilennessey
that footsteps unaccustomed to the
rocky passes were «pproaching

In a: instant, before she had
to remonstrate, or even ask why or
how James had lifted her In  his
arms and passed with her fnto the
depths of one of tke caves known on-
ly to the disaflecied It was the ac-
tion of an instant, and tke girl,
brought up with so much care was
clinging to the most darlng of the
Whilcboys in the midst of twelve or
fourteen of his followers, as daring
and more desperate than he  She
heard the sharp, qilck elleh of their
pivtol-lorks, and was nearly suffocat-
cd by the smell of the ardent spirits
that stimutated them; the light of ono
bogwood torck, shaded as it was, was
sullicicat to show her the glitter of
pikes, and the expression cf the faces
that glared upon her

Suddenly, the Mght was extinguisl-
ed, and James Ilcnnessey murmured
she '‘was safe,” for she was with
him Rude and harsh words were ex-
changed in whispprs which the firm
authority of Ileuncssey suppressed
Afmost at the same instant, Rachel
heard the heavy tramp of a strong
vian near, it was the tread of but
onc man — yet what child does not
recognize a parent's footstep? A hor-
rible conviction that her father had
tracked her flight came upon her, for
a moment she could rot speak, but at
Tast terror lest any harm might come
1o him forced a word or two from
Ler clammy lips

“Stand heret muttered Flopnessey,
“It you cling tv me I cannot save him
i! he be he Rackel, his life will an-
swer for this rashness, for bo cannot
live and we ho discoveredt"

Still, though falating, she clung

fime

pasced away, hut the zirl was rouscd

from her insensibility by a volce car'~

[ T

were  overloohed or.

Jeebly to her lover; the footsteps’
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ing her alaninsy and heaslly by Bate,
far abuve whese she 1oy

MItachoH =10y childbeRachi

Sbe telt thad Jaats Rt quitied be
and she sttupsled An the  darkness
wilh tho~e who wetld have held L
back, I wax & faint strapgloe=g, feebls
gl apgainst sirong-armed raen

“Father, I am here,” she cried, bui
hier tones wero welk, There was a
pause=and then camy a distant rush,
and blows, despeiato and delermined,

“They won't (ire tI they can help
it,"" said one ol the concealed Whitee
boys o anetlier, in tho samo supe
pressed tone IRachel heard no  moro,
itterly exhausted, sho lost all con-
sclousress, nor did she revive until
aroused by the rapid molion of a
horse, and again a well-known voico
whispered. *Darling avourecn, you
aro safo with me.”

Scveral months had clapsed  after
this occurrence. Thoe old Palatine's
garden bore a neglected aspeet, tho
shrubs wero untrimmed, the path
overgrown wilh weeds, a light gleams
ed without its waitls, for 4ho night
was dark and  through ono or two
apertures in the window the glimmer
of a candlo flickered cver the Mower-
bed that had been Rachel's,  Within
sut the Palatine and his wile, thoe old
man's hair was now while, his figure
lean and dwindied, Ms eyes  were
weah and dim, as bent over his Bible,
but the cyes of his wifo were fixed
on hint,

“"We have heard God's word again
and again,’ he said, “'and we must bo
comforted It was a memorablo merey
that on that night no blood wasg
shed, though mine was thirsted for.
Do not took so sad, wile=God ts =
wise Judge."

‘'l do not look sad,” she answered,
lor you are with me, Jacob, but
wken 1 think that you will net be so
long—if-"'

There was o slight knoching at the
door

“Wko's there?' inquired the Pala-
tine Tho sound was repeated

“Friends know it is not safe to
open the door to a tongueless man,”
he answered, and ther camo g reply in
tones that sent Lim staggering
agatust the wall, whilo his wile, witk
a speed that marred ler intention,
endeavored to vndo the fastening At
last, the door opewed, and Rachel
tottered rether than walked, to her
futher’s leel, but be would not took
upun her  she then took refuge on
the busem ot hex mother, who parted
the hair upon her brow, while large,
bessy tewrs dropped Like hadl apon the
wasted features of her child.

"I have you here forever, how,"'
sald the poor worman, *‘here you will
remain—no one will rivo a crushed
and faded fower—forever now *

"For onc hour,” answered Rachel,
'tot onc hour, and then I quit you,
my mother, for a long long time
Mother, in Heaven’s sight, I declarc
1 had no thought of leaving you that
night, he saved my father’s life, and
he will earry to the grave the mark
ke received in defending it.'

Her mother dectared she should not
Ieave her.

“Let her go to her keeper,” sald
the old man sternly

Dut Rachel arose and answercd,
"Father, before the day was done he
was my husband; he has worked me
no wrong, for the chotee was my own,
and I am thankful to bear trouble
with him if it can lighten his heavy
load. Mother, you would have done
as much for my father

*‘There 1s a curse, strong as well as
deep, that sooner or later will over-
whelm the children of disobedicnce,"
said her Iather bitterly,

“1 know it — I believe it 1 feel
it,”* cried Rachel,—"but even so, 1
submit !

“The time will come," continued
the old man, “sooner or later — tha
time will come when he in whom you
trusted will fall you in your utiers
most need, when he will pour into
vour heart the poison you give your
parents Oh, what fools are those who
put faith in their own childrent Ile
wul spurn you and desert v .

*"He may do so," she replied, weep-
ing, *he may do so, but I will acver
desert him *'

“Jacoh,' interpused lus aged wife,
'"Jacob, our child — she—given to
our prayers after long years of ox-
pectation — she says she has but one
hour to stay with us, do not let it
pass thas She is still our child, Ja-
tob, but one hour to stay "' icpeated
the mother, wringing ner hands —
tut one hourt!"

‘Not an hour now " satd Rachel,
“not much more thaa hall. You, mo-
ther, will listen to ne. People spoke
falschoods of my husband, decoyed
away he was, but he is not what they
say, they will not hear him, will not
pardon ki, it he remained in Ireland
hoe must he as he is, outlawed nnd
wretched.  Jo has yiclded to my
prayers, and in a foreign land where
wo are going, fic may stitl he what
tho Almighty intended Lo should he=
greal and good. He gave me one hour
to bid you farewell, to pray for your
lorgiveness, only one hour, and tho
minutes are fying «while I speak

“Will he como for you?*' {inquired
her father

*'Oh, no, he cannaot, ho date not ven-
ture here, nor would others tet him,"
sho replied. "

The old man rose swiltly from his
seat, and, before either mother or
daughier was aware ol his intention,
ho had scized Rachel to his  iren
grasp.

As the Lord llveth," ha exelalm-
ed, “you will not go hence 1 wiit
bind you to tho horns of the altar, §
will not sufler cven a tainted sheep
of the true fold to becomo the prey
ot the ravenlus woll. Hefe you re-
main; vain will bo your cries for ald;

all vade, Tere will 1 ztand, and who-
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wver ehters phatl havoe the recompense
bo comes for, who would rob an old
twan of hi~ <ild."

Rachel dtaplored, conjuted, entreats
od, wept,  orea lier mother's tears
were auded to hers, but all In vain,
The Paliatine thouldered ono ol thoe
heavy mushets of his own  country,
and paced bachwards and  forwards,
opposite to where ho had bound  his
child with cords which her  mother
dare not Joosen Il vyes scowled up
on the unhappy girl, while ever and
anon ko tnuttered between his clenchs
<d teeth such texts of Salpture as
seemed to bl to bear hardest  upon
hor caso ~ threats against disobed.
fent children and  denouncements
against the assoclates of tho ungodiy,

When the first gleams of morning
broke through the crevico of the wine
dow Rachel spoke agaln,

It harm come to my husband his
blood be upon your head,"

It scemed after that as if a portion
ol her father's sternness had entered
into her gentlo nature. Sho would nei-
ther tasto food nor drink; but sat,
with clasped hands and eyes turned
towards the mountains, the sunlit
tops of which werc secen through tho
fatticed window.,

"She will diel she will diel" cried
her mother

“Pray God, she may," was lor
father's harsh reply, “that 1 may lay
ker in the grave, and then be gather-
ed to my fathers,”

She did not dte, then, but a tong
and dangerous fever came to her ro-
lief, for it took away her mind from
bresent thoughts, Weehs and months
clapsed ere she was ablo again to sit
at the cottaze door, But the lapso of
time had wrought changes in many
ways, the country was more tranquil,
and peoplo said that sinco James Hen-
hessey had disappeared matters were
becoming altogether different The
Palatine relaxed but little of his so.
verity, except that, thinking himsell
secure in Rachel's weakness, ho suf-
fered her mo Uer to move her from
Place to place in ker arms Sho took
no interest in anything Nothing am-
used, nothing drew from her a word
or even a look of Intelligence. All
the people blessed her as thoy passed
along the road, and thg lttle child-
ren used to heap her lp with .wild
flowers Iler mother reconciled herselt
to tho violence which her husband
had practiced, when she found that
no letter, no token, arrived from
James klennessey, that he had gono
into exile was cettain~but had he
figotfen Rachel?

Months rolled fnto years;
years had passed, and Machel was
still the same Usually, the Pala-
tine presetved the most rigid silcnce
}otvarde his daughter, but sometimes
o would give vent to bitter feclings,
and reproach her in strong language
It was all the same, her features ro-
tnained unmoved, and she seldom shed
tears  Once, Indeed, when they wero
alone, and her mother wept over her,
ske desired hier to be comforted, as
she shouid bo happy yet. I'eople won-
dered how she fived, how anytking so
heart-broken could remain so long In
o torturing world,

One morning, she told her mother
she would lic down, and her father,
at noontime, going into the room
(where ho had once been decelvedy,
laid his hand upon her shouldet, as if
to assire himself that she was there,
‘-n the flesh ** Suddenly sho opened
icr »yes, and raising her head, kissed
‘s cocek He was so unprepared for
the ac., that he bad noe time for con-
sideration, and, ag il by instinct, a
blessing fell from his lips When her
mother, soon after, came to her with
food, ghe satd '

*‘Father kas blessed me, at last,
you do so, too, then let me slecp.'

When the cvening ineal was prepar-
ed, and her mother again sought her,
she was gone, and could nowhere be
found TIf the neighbors had seen her,
they stoutly denied it, and declared
that she must  have been spinted
away by the “‘good people ' The old
Palatine traversed the country like
onedemented, bending his way at last
to the ruins of Carrig-o-Gunnel, not
with any distanct hope of flading her
there, but from {he natural desire of
secking in cvery possible and iHnpossts
ble place for a thing cherished and
lost

There, uinder the ashtree, he saw
his clnld, her head reclining galnst
tts trunk s catled to her ip a voice
tremulous Lium an emotion e would
fain have suppressed, it was vain; he
feld on his knees by her sade, he turn.
ed her faco towards him, the cheek
upon which Lo impressed the h.ss of
rewurning  aflection  was  cold—her
heart had ceased to beat, her cyes
to weep for cver! Then, indeed, the
strongz penteup current of parental
love, that had been so long congealed
within the old man's bosom burst
forth. o wept as only strong men
weep, he lifed up his volce cvelaim.
Ing like the Royal Prophet of old—
“Oht Rachel, my childy my child!
would that { had died for theott

DPeoplo say that the spirit  of  the
Palatine gl wanders amid tte ruins
of the Rock of the Candle to this
day, and thero are few bold cnough ty

approach the ol elm-tr -
oo ce after night

"Dut sure your homars ™ said our
g}lidc when be had closed the story
the teading points of which we have
thus prewes ved, ‘a spirlt so rood as
hers ronld wever hary a living 1nor-
tal —INibernian Menihily
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