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An Interssting Account of Artane
Industrialg sSohool, Dublin.

Arwasg, May 29,---After goingover cvely |
part of the industrial géhool:created here by.
the Christian Brothers, aided by tho scem-
inply inexhaustible charity of the citizens of
Dubliv, I was not surprised that Lord Spea-
cer had selected this Cstholic establishment
from among g0 many_as deserving of 8 visit
from tho Prince and Drincess of Wales, Lord
Spencer, who expressed & wm'm.udm:mnon
for the Christian Brothers' educational labors
in Cork, does not hesitate to aflirm that the
industriai school ot Artane has not its equal
in sl Europe, This must seem « not
exaggerated judgment to amy one who
kpows with what ipadequate worldly
means the good Brothers begsu here their
beneficent labors, with what heroic sell-sucri-
fice their wudertaking was carried on, and
what wonderin} results they huve wchicved.
Begon tourteen years ago, * withou: o single
shilling «f their own.” as the DBrother Dirce-
£or expressed it, the Dhesutitul grounds have
be:u parchased, the vast central building,
with ‘the workshops aud schoole on cither
gide. has grown as grows o greal bee's cest,
from a single little celi, nutil now 900 buys,
taken from the slums of Dublin, are here
thoroughly educated and tangh® Lespectively
gome twenty odd trades ' .

Tioth the Prince and I’rincess showed their
warm approciation of these recults, and Jso
did the crowd of the iitled and the wealthy
who had flucked to Artane to look upon their
futere Kivg and  Queen, and to whem the
sight of this nstitution with its 404 bright,
inzelligent. bappy children was a revela:
tion,

Let us bear in mind that the Government
bss never contributed a penny towurd the

prenage of the ground or the erection or

rpitare of the vast pile I have vow lefare
me, A small pittance towards the mainten-
ance of each of the boys was granted by the
Treasary when the establishincent had ever-
comie the first difliculties nud was nitracting
s good declof public attentien. The Erathers,
from the beginaing, had to send sonie of their
nuabr to collect the necessary funds tirvongh
soe strects of Dublin, while others of their
oommunity were busy with their serolars in
deing the worlk of wmasons, bricllayers and
earpenters, constructing the hive thut now
sheliers o wmany ipdustries and so muny
pappy young toilers, And, us o
must  kee  on  approaching  the  preat
sertral bailding, the school is still increasing .
and the DBrothers, as their means permit
them, are continually making additions to
the structure and opening their doors to
the waifs gathered frum the streets and by-
WiyS.

As T have said, both the Government and

the City Corporation grant the Schoul of
Artaue a yeurly pittance for each hoy, w hz‘ch
wezely goes to supply him with food. The
‘rercaimng enarmous expenses of the cetab
lishment are met by tbe donation of the
citizups of lublin, whose charity supports
an ineredible number of gimilar institutions.
Oi course, nothing but this charity aad the
uppaid devotion of the Tirothers themselves,
together with the produce of the pupils’
skilled labor, could eusble the School of
Artane to live a single year. Dut, thanks
especially to this sell aucrificing devotlion of
noble men, this school steadily grows awd
prospers. Tn se¢ men, not one of whom is in
privet’s orders, give their whele time, their
whale strength, their whole life, and with o
love that pever wearies or weakens, (o the
task of lifting up from vice, degradation, and
mirery, those hundreds of chiliven of the
puerd at of the luooring peor. The Chiistian
Brothers are only one division of the great
army of educators who are laying deep in the
souls of the laboring, the middle, nud the
wealthy classes the fniperish e foundidinng
of 1 nettonslity towand which the New
Frolietel is ospiring—a pationality  founded
ot on thae mere cultivativa of tho wmind, bat
on ihe traning of the heart to 1he vivtues of
tron Christinn neohood,

Wiile the roval visiters ab Artune were al-
mivine oad praising wish such uofeigned
satisfiction thes: 100 boys, so well taught i

chiarts'and school furniture of the Christian

“Brothers; then come the larger workshops,

A4in 'which ara the ‘most improved lgoms for
.-} weaving the, cloths, shix
‘} ticking, etc., 58 well'ns the manufacture for

shirting, sheeting, bed-

hair and wirc mattresses,
"~ We paséed througn all, tinin ]
nizing, comparing. _ -{he dormitories, which
occupy the entira'un .‘,i‘spprqiqq'bf tha main
building, are marvels.of noathess, order and
cleantiness, formipgiivass sfd totry- hulls,

| lightsome and airy, and commanding & wide
{ prospect over the adjoining isteric plain of

Clontarf, the Bay of Duslin, the Bill of
Howth, and the Wicklow mountains. _Egch
dormitory has its Invatory, with o shining
wazxed floor, two towels for each basin, ond
everything as fresh and new lookiug asif it
were of recent manufacture. When Mr.
Gladstone visited the place some ycars Bgo,
he iuquired how the Brothers managed to
keep these {loors sa stainless and shining
« It is all the fruit of penance,” the Dlrecto‘l:
replied, with 2 pleasunt smile, ¢ Pennace?

exclaimed the Primo Mipister, ° Aye, in-
deed," said the other, ** When any of ovr
boys commit a fault against disciplive, they
do pepance by polishing these ,t)oors: and
they do not think it @ hasdship.” A statue
of the youthful St Aloyrius Gonraga 18 1n
the middle of the prive ; al Javatory. * Whom
does that statue represent?”’ inguired zh:;
Prices of Wales, * St Moysins GonZags,”
was the avswer, " the patrop ef youth obu
purity.”  ¢* Oh!” teplicd the other, turping
away, _

Newd I osay that everywhere, from the
blacksmitl's forge, with its gronp of bare
armed, well fed, sturdy, amd smiling sppren-
tice lade, to the music hall with itsadmirably
traioed bands of instrumentalists and vouea
lists, we saw contentment. ean:estnes_s, a.ml
that bright aad intolligent alacrity which in-
dicates & consuiousness of advancing in oue's
studies ¥ There was not a cloudy or moody
countenatee to be geem, nor wny but rosy,
happy faces.

“oYyhat, then,” 1 heat it asked, ¢ do tlzey
tesch these poor lads music and the fine
arts® Y Aladde, Loth vocal und instrumental,
they do certainly teach, and most succea§f_ul]y.
They hove, besides, an admirable military
band, an orchicetra of some forty performers,
which we had the rleasure of hearing ut the
closc of our vizit.  These litsle musicians of
from pine to fourteen years of age played twe
very ditiienit vonecrt pieces, the leader beinyg
ala iof sinteen, nsined Keane, looked upon al-
re.dy asan seenmplishied musician, and who is
mesterof the viahn, oTian, vicin, ciatuet, vte,
Qid and distipcuisied musical connoisseurs
were Lod in preisc of the fuultless execution
of tke pieces. And then o lady present asked
for nsong, aml we had one of Moere’s melo-
dits enl another besuwiful sery rendered in
sulo wn ) chorus with a pecfection -vhich Dub.
lin sud .cnees (lppluud with enthusiasm.

T hatve not ssid one-tenth of what I pur-
posed suying about this school, und she great
schoal (the U'Connell School) in North Rich-
mond street, und the Deaf Mute Tostitute oy
Cabra---all under the Brothers, aad «yunlly
to be praised and admired. These and such
na these are the glory aml the hope of New
freland.

A FORTUNE FG= CHAPIN, OF
MAYNAR, mass.

Mr. J. W, Chupin, a dealer in feas, ete, in
Mavnard, Maes.. came inte the city to collect
£1,200, providentially his propeity. Some
weeks ago he purchased from M. A Dauphiq,
New Orleans, La.. a one-fifth of ticket No.
18 807, in the drawing for May 12th, in The
Louisiana State Lottery. He received froni
Adams® Ixpress Co, 81,200, Roston (Mass.}
Star, Juae b

AL R

Licferring to the wealth of {lowers at Flor-
ence, a correspondent writes thence : ** Yes.
terday I hought four dozen beautiful Muarshal
Niel acd other roses for half a frane,”

In $3i8 country the degrees of heat and
cold are ot only various in the diflerent sea-
sons of the year, but often chunge fromi one
extreme to the other in o fow hours, and as
these changes cannot fuil to increase or dimi-
nish the povapiretion, they must of course ak
foet the healt. Nothing so suddenly ob
structs the peespiration as staiden transitions
from leutin old,  Heat varifies the blood,
yuickens the cirenlition and increases the
perspiration, but when these wre suddenly
cheeked the consequences must be had.  The
maat common catise f disewse is obstructed
perspiration, or whut commeonly goes by the
namie of eatehiog cold. o such cuses use
Bickle's Anti-Consumptive Syrup.

ali zweessary Bool knowledge and so well
{rain=d in the inost boproved methods of
modirn indu-try and handieraft, neither they
nor Lord Speucer nor the titled ladies and
gentlciien w o shared their admiration re-
floeted, proba 1y, that the Christinn Brothers
olucate in Dubno alone 7,000 boys 5 that, in
all Ireland, they yuarly number upward of
40,000 scholars.  Bvery fourteen yeara 60,000
ycwyz men, thoroughty prepared to enter
sncceesiu.ly on iudustrial carcers, or to com-
te for university honors and profcssional
distinesion, yo forth from their schools.

I have sanl that tweaty and more trades
are saught in this school, every ono of them
under welt-selected and  well-paid nasters
chosen frumthetrades, all superintended by the
Brothers. The course lasts seveu years, boys
who manifest special wptitude being nllowed
to remain longer to Zperfect them still more,
"The puptls of this schovl are already in great
demsud in the foremost industrial establish-
ments in the Loited Kingdom. A wise
cconomy of tinie allows threc hours daily for
the schoolroom, in which all ave carefully
taught the elements of literary and scientific
knowledge in view of their future avocations,
The remainivg hours of the day are divided
between  the workshop, menl times wnd
heatthful play in the beavtiful grounds.

Our first surprise st Artane was caused by
our entrance into the great juunior school, or
workshop ratber, in the main building, where
¥50t of the younger boys—from eight to ten
yeors of age—were us busy as bees, wo-king
in classes in three ranks down the sides of&
vast hall, lofty, well uired, well lighted, an
nsndsommuly decorated.  Prioters, weavers,
tailors, cavvers of ornamental woodwork
were wholly intent on their labor ; experi-
enced :wrtisans and mechanicians saperin-
tending the little workmen, while foremen
taken from the more advanced claases stood
in front of each group of knilters, weavers,
ete,, ready to detcet and correct minor mis-

akes, No one seemed to notice our pres-
ence as we passed through. Here is made
most of the light clothing used in the estab-
lishment —stockiogs, slippers, woven panta-
loons und jackets, neckties and linon collars,
cotton and woollen coverlets. Several of
the boys werc moving about, dressed from
head to foot in habilimenta of their own
manuisctore.  And right smart and nesb
they appeared. The others wore their work-
ing smts, For play they put on stronger
clothing.

Passing by the music hall and through a
vast and lofty corridor some 300 feet loag,
which serves ou occasion for general musters
and exhibitions, we visited, ouftride the main
huilding, the two great piles of workshops
and cless-rooms. (One one eide are the evgine
roow, with the flour mill, bakery, browery,
blacksmith's forge, the iron, brass and tin
workers, the carpenters, cabinetmakers, shoe!
makers, tailors, saddlers, plumbers and
glaziera. On the other side are tho graduat:d

Seversl Livge companies jo Bombay manu-
'fartuve ice and schl it ut half an anna, one
‘and three-fourthy cents, per pound.

) Lvery botile of Arpica and Oil Liniment
sold is warranted by the proprictors to give
satisfuction or money will be refunded.

Survival of the fitest. Downs’ Elixir has
outlived every other cough remedy simply
besause it is the best,

More people, adults and childven, are
troubled with costiveuess thin with any
other silment, Dr. Henry Baxter's Man-
drake Bitters will cure costiveness and pre-
vent the diseages which result from it.

———

By the last assessment roll of San Fran-

cisco it appears that the estste of Charles

MeLaughlin pays taxes on §750,000 of per-

sopal property, Leland Stanford on 8287,620,
and Chatles Crocker on §148,000..

NERVOUS DEBILTTATED MEN.

You are allowed st frve (rial of thirty days of the wseof
Dr. Dye's Celebrated Voltaice Belt with Eleetrie Suapen-
sory Appylhimees, for the speedy roliel and permanent
cure Of Nervous bebility, 1oss of Viality and Manhood,
aund all kindred troubles.” Also, for many other disvasys,
Comnplele restoration to health, vigor and manhood guar-
anteed.  No risk 18 fucarred. 1Hustrated pamphlet,
with fall information, cte, molled free by addressing

Voligic 1telt Co., Marshall, Mich. (84
R -
Cheese rinds are disposed of by making
;h'em into cement for mending glass and porce-
nin.

i g
THE BEST FOR BUTTER.

There is but’ous Lest color for butter, and
that that is Wells, Richardson & Co,’simproved
Butter Coler, no candid investigator doubta,
1t is the best butter color in the world : is free
from sediment or impurity, always ready for
instant use, and it imparts to batter that rich
dandslion yellow, without a tinge of red, which
is the acm»s of desirability 'n any butter color.

The yield of the Viotoria gold fields last
year was 775,618 oi., 7 pwt., 22 grains, 7, _
A e Ny *3. e O S A Y - PRI Venggn

#z" A Happy Thought. Diamond Dyes
are s0 perfect aud &0 beautiful that it is a plea-
sure to use them. KEqually good for dark or
light colors, 10c at druggists. Wolls & Rich-
ardeon Co., Montreal, P.Q. Sample Card, 82
colors, and book of directions for 2c stamp,

Fifteen years ugo the net forest revenue of
British India was §250,000. Now itis $2,000,-
000. Forest culture hus brought about tho
change.

Avoid by all means the use of calomel for
bilions complaints, Ayer’s Cathartic Pills,
compounded entirely of vegetable ingrodients,
have Leen tested for forty years, nnd are nc-
knowledged to be the best remedy ever devised
for torpidity of the liver, costivcness, and all
derangemants of the digestive apparatus, s

clags-rooms, “all fitted ‘with the admirable

examining, scruti:’

v [ 1

. e . [Now Fmsr ?}xiixfxéxi‘xiri].
A GIRL WITH A FORTUNE.

" BY JUSTIN McCARTHY.

Author of ¥ Miss Misanthrope,” © Muid o
Athens,” &, - :

CHAPTER XII.—Continued.

Alas! this was the only way to make
Camiola more resolute than ever in her sacrl-
fice. Lady Letitia did not mecan to do this ;
for the moment she reully meant what she
suid. She felt s strouger and & better will
risiog up within her, und she wonld have gone
and tuld Georgie her resolve if Camioln had
allowed her, but Camiola wonld not. It
seemed to the girl thet it would be better
to be married at once and done with it;
put out of the reach of any more per
secution.  Her late experiences had pud
her into w mood to seck refuge and shelter
anywhere ; nad to a girl murringe seems
almoust as secure & retreat from the troubles
of the outer world itself. Besides, when she
ot murried she would be doune with her wb-
surd funcy for llomont ; so shesaid to her
own heart. She would mako the wholo
family of the Lisles happy ; she would secure
herself from foolish love fancies of her own,
and from the persecution of other pecple’s
love fancies, Oh yes; she saw her way
growing quite clear before her. o

For the moment, however, Lady Letitia
would not yield. She insisted that Camiola
mtust think the matter over once more before
deciding ; and Camiols promised to th.ink it
over, being quite decided in her own mind all
the time. So the day went by, and she bad
gaid nothing about Junette's love affaic; and
that very evening Jauette came to her breath-
less, and drew her aside, and began with
looks of intense earnestness: —

s« Camioln, dear ; you didu't say anything
abont that to-day ?”’

There was ooly one business in the world
for Janetie now, aed it was thadl.

s No* Junctte, deer,” Camiola suid, rather
penitently. **I hadn't much of a chance, you
koow. I thouzht it would not bie well.”

“Oh, Tam so glad; I wmsepiad, Pleace
don't say a word to anyone,”

*No, have yon changed your mind :
anything happened ¥

“ Chunged my mind, Caminta * 1 wonder
at you, No, indeed ; L never ennld change.
But I have seen Walter, and he does not
wish; he is particulurly unxious that nething
should be said to anyone just yet, Ilehus
reasons, the Dest reasons ; [ leave 2ll ro his
jndgment. Promise me this, Camiola—oh,
you are so kim! und good : promise me that
you will not say a werd toanyone until I sk
you again.”

What could Caminla do hut promise v Per
haps if she had becn less troubled with her
own affairs she mizht have suspected some.
thing in this chanze of purpose, but she sus-
pected nothivg and felt it a relicf not to have
to open the matter to Lady Letitia,

There was a strong family likeness between
Georgie Lisle nnd his sister Jabette. Both
were impulsive, impetuous, sentimental,
effusive, even hysterical : both were capuble
of any amount of illusion and delu-
sion ; self-delusion pot the least, DBut
therc was oznc great difference which out of
qualitics that otnerwise might have been ab-
sclutely the same sent forth two human crea-
tures with tendencies totally different.
Georgie wus sn egotist: Janette was not.
Janette’s aflections, loves, hopes, dreams, am-
bitions, wero all for others arnd of others,
Poor Georgic’s egetism made him in mavy
ways mercly selfish.  He could not conceive
in his own mind the idea of self-sacrifice. He
could not understand it; it never appealed
to him: it made no part of his existence, He
was madly in love with Cumiola, und  he
werely  thought  of  wmarrying  her for
her own z.ke, ve ause he foved her, Janette
had  fallen madly in love with Walter
Fitzurse and she  thought morning end
pight enly of what wenrld please him: what
would suit him and serve him, what wounlld
bring her people to love him. It was for his
sake eolely thatshe consented not to sveak
out openly to her fither and mother, not to
tedl them of her stroug love and ask them te
allow her to marry her dover. Walter would
not have this; apd sheurged it nomore, e
told her that their oaly safe courze was to
make thetr marriage certain in the first in-
stance 3 nud she thought it was tor Lim to
suy. Nobody could unierstend her welfare,
she was matisfied, vo well ps the man who
loved her and whom she loved. She would
positively have conseuted to give bim up if
that wou’d i.c for his good.

Some days of monotonous and unspeakable
dreariness followed. The rector's house
brooded in gloom. Poor Georgie contibued
very unwell; so unwell that all talk of love
and marriage was put &side for the moment ;
and this in itself was something of a relief if
not an actual comfort to Camiola. But the
face of Lady Letitia bore always a melun-
choly, balf-reproachfal expression as she
looked at Camiola. ‘*What have you done,
what are you doing with my boy 7" she seemed
toask. *'Have you killed him, him whom
Providence allowed to get over the danger of
the savage enemy'sspear?’ Lady Letitia was
far too kind and was too much of a Christian
woman tosay anything like this toCamiola,and
in her calmer moments sherecognized theeruel
injustice of such a thought. But her boy
was ailing ; her boy was weak ; her boy was
dying, perhaps; and if Camiola had becn
more kind to him in time she might have
saved him. People don’t dic of love now, to
be sure, Lady l.etitia admitted to herseli;
hut George might not have been sick at all if
it had not been for his fatal passion. Lady
Letitin did not know anything of the re:
opening of Georgie's physical wonnd on the
unlucky night of the entertainments at Fitz-
urse House, If she had known she would
have found out another and a much stronger
reazon for holding Camiola Sabine reaponaible
for the illness snd the danger of her boy.
Camiola began to think in despair *“I capnot
stand this any longer. 1If Georgie recovers—
and oh, please (3od, be will recover—1 will
marry him ; I will do anything they all like;
what does it matter about me?”

One dreary, windy, wintry, wild, cold even-
ing, when summer seemed to have suddenly
dropped out of the sky, Camiola utterly gave
way. Georgie was getting better,

“ O, Lady Letitia ; you muat tell poor
dear foolish Georgie that of course I'll marry
him ; since he really wishes it. I am follow.
ing the dictates of my own heart and my own
conscience when I say that I will do what I
know you would all like me to do; and I
like it myself ; I do, indeed ; now. I will go
and tell Georgie myself—but you must come
with me,”

Camiola suddenly remembered that her
announcement to her lover might pewhaps be
the signal for a storm of kissea if she were
alone with him, and she shraek from this
prospect with a shuddering sensation that
did not seem the natural prelude to a happy
bride.

“ Won't you go to him yourself, Camiolas ?
Don't you think Georgie would rather hear it
from your own lips without any one olso
being there 77

Has

¢ No, dearest-—nt least I don't know ; but

I douldn’t do that; I conlin’s indeed.. You
nust cowe with me,” - . @ 0 . .
Lady Letitia’s heart sank within‘her. ~ She
understood Camiola’s re'uctance.” She cculd
not help seeing only tos plainly that Cami-
olwa was a mere sacrifice. I
* Camiols,” she eaid, staying-the girl with
one hand, “I am afiaid you have niot thought
enough of thia.” . .
“ Oh, yes, [ have thought quite enough ; I
don’t want to think about it any more.” .
Little Alice suddenly bounced into the
room with angry cheeks, and eyes of ﬁ}-e.- ‘
“Don't do it; Camiola,” the child ex.
claimed, *‘don't'marry Georgie —he’s a 1-nc!,
pasty, selfish, silly boy; and . you shan’t
marry him, I don’tlove him any more; not
one bit, for he wants to take you awsy."
Alice kissed Camiola passionately and clung
to lLer.
“ But, Alice dear, he is not going to take

‘me away ; I am to be here always.”

“ He'will take you away,” the child re.
peated ; **I kunow he will. People always
go away when they are- married.  Mr. Ticz-
urse is going to take Janette away.” .

+« For shame, you silly child,” Lady Letitia
said, turning crimson with surprise snd
anger ; *‘ how can you say such things ? \»:'Iho
told you to say that ? what do you menn ?

“ No one told me; tut I know it all the
same,” Alico suid, doggedly. ** Janette is
going to marry Mr. Fitzurse and he will take
her away ; and I awn fonder of Camiola now ;
zod I won’t have her taken away. I'll goand
tell Georgie that he shan’t.” .

This crented something like a diversion in
Lidy Letitia’s mind, and for a moment
Georgic's love pangs were forpotten, The
child was talking nonseuse she thoughts utter
nongense ; she was always saying odd things
But a *o ting chill went through Lody Letitia
nevertheless. \Was there a new trouble before
her, of which, up to that moment, she had
never dreamed ¥

* Where is Janette "
kpow, Camiola ¥

s Juuette is gone out with Mr. Fitzuree,”
Alice promyptly answered ; ¢ T kuow she js.”

she azked. Do you

CHAVTER XIIL—-Tur Mrsic Rooat.

The decision was takenand was annonnced;
Camiola had wid Georgie Lisle in his mother’s
presence that zle woull marry him. The
ceremonial, if it may he cailed seo, was not
cxuctly cladsome.  Leorgie, iudeed, was
feserishly overs jayed, and secmed to think
that with Cawmion’s promisea pogitive chaage
in their natares ond destinjes wasersured for
him. Lady Letitia read oaly of sacridee in
Cuminlu’s eyes, und thought that the girl
wotld not Le hapyy, and wondered what Mr.
Lisle would svy, and what people generaily
would say.,  Meawswhile Janctte and Fitzorse
had not returned.

It was now ubout half past six on the
evening of the strange sort of duy which we
huve described, which anticipated late nu-
tumn, or even winier ifself, at & season when
summer was slill not past its priine. Camiola
felt that the blown clouds end the wind wnd
the harsh wintiy skies were congenial with
her mood. She had made up her mind that
come what would she must see Mrs. Poilen
at once ; for she bad heard by chsnce that
Mrs. Pollen was at Fitzurseham. Camiola
had of late been feeling herself drawn more
and more into sympathy with Mrs. Pollen ;
and Mrs. Pollen koew more about her
than any othor women did, Nor was
she thinking only sbout her own trouble,
She was thinking much about Junette’s love
for Fitzurse, and Ludy Letitia's sudden
alarm. Camiola had positively promised
Janettc not to tell arythiog to any one for
the present, axd she did not see how she
could break that promisc, and yet it seemed
hardly 1ight of her to know so much aud
keep it all—keep any hint of it—from the
knowledge of Lady Letitia. This was an-
other reason why she must sec Mrs, Pollen,
and try to get from her some idea as to Wal-
ser Fitzurse’s reel character and prospeets,
after havinge confited to Mrs, Pollen her own
story,  IMor she felt that she must confide it

st she econld izt bear the burthen if she
had to keep it to herself,

Camiolu was not afraid of meeting Christian
Mlzrim sgain g althowgh ehe would much
rather not meet him,  She wasa girl of spirit,
with a high eense of benmor, and inc'ined
tierefore to put mueh trust in the honor of
otiers,  Dilgrim had told her lie would never
trouble her with love-wking again, and she
ful o full relionce in his promise.  She weuld
mach vather not gee him, baut it was certain
thut she would have to see him many times
in the fature; and it little mattered when,
She would have time enough to go to Fitz.
uree House and have quite a long talk with
its owner, and get back and be ready for
dinzer. 1n uny cusc she preferred not to be
in the Itectory when Junette returned ; for
she feared there would be some sort of a
acene, and that she might be bronght into it
without any capacity on her part to make
things the better for anybody. In what way
Mrs. Pollen could help her or help wnybody
concerned, she had no idea, and did not stop
to think. Mrs, Pollen generally managed to
impress those who kuew her with the convic-
tion that she was o woman whocould suggest
something belpful in any manner of human
emergency. So Camiola left the Rectory and
made for I*itzurse House.

The day was falling amid stormy cloud snd
boding of bad weather. The steps of the
Oid Yerry Inn were bespattered by sullen
waves lashing themaelves into anger ; chains
and ropes were groaning end creaking every-
where ; the trees in the churchyard boant
their hends and mounned ; the water was of
livid steel-like color. It would have needed
very high animal spirits indeed to keep one
from a dull sense of approaching evil of
some kind on such an eveeing, and in such
a place. Camiola had enough of genuine
and personal reason for repression to be proof
against any mere omen of cloud or wind,
Her "heart, was Leating so loudly that she
could hear the sound at intervals when the
wind was hushed for a moment; yet, bur-
thened as she was with her own expectations
of trouble, she could not repress a shudder of
mere physical gloom and awe as she looked
in through the railings of the churchyard and
saw the tombs and the graves in that ghastly
twilight.

She hurried on, struggling against the
wind at corners and fearing sometimes that
she must be blown off hor feet. She gbt
somehow to Fitzurse House. The great gate
was closed, but there was & smaller side gate
which she knew was always open until very
late at night. She made her way in and
looked around her; there was no light in apy
of the front windows, although the dusk had
gathered heavily over the forlorn place. For
s moment Cawiola felt as if she were ventur-
ing on some fateful errand to some dread lon
home of enchantment. -

Fitzurse House was still in an unfinished,
condition, All day long workmen were busy
there. Mrs, Pollen wag gradually reclaiming
or roconstructieg room after room ; but it
was not yed in a condition to be called &
dwelling-bouse, much less a home. Mrs.
Pollen nover slept there. No one, in fact,
slept there, but Christian Pilgrim, When
Mrs. Yollen came there in the day time she
generally broughs her maid with her and took
the maid back to her town lodging at night.
Mras., Pollen went and came in the most
irregular menner, and was pleased to
be allowed to come and go  without

officions attentions orquestions asked, When

the ﬁorkmen had gorie for the' evening she

was sometimes absolutely “alone in-the house.
She often despatched  Christin: Pilgrim .to
exeonte some commission for ‘her, sent her
mail” somewhere else,.and remained.in the

‘housealofie. Perbaps .when Christian or the

maid returned,- Mrs. Pollen was 'gone. " If she
had not to diro in town, she sometimes hed o
morgel of dinner brought to her in Fitzurse
House, and stayed there until-lufe in the
pight, She had been n long time in the habit
of doing 4s she pleased, so she used to say,
and it pleased her to do as ehe pleased.
Camiola, therefore, did not feel by any
means assured that because Mrs, Polien had
been in Fitzurse House an' hour before, she
must pecessurily be ‘in litzurse now., The
great front door was closed ; but Caminlu
koew ker way in one of the side doors ; and
she found it invitiogly open, and was glad to
sea light in some of the rooms in that part of
the house, She went in and was guiced on
bor guest by the soft sound of an ergan
played in low tone and with a touch that
romeh»wv secmed to say that the erganist was
listening to something else while waking the
sound of keys., Camiola knew at once that
Mira. Pollen was in the music.room which ste
was having constructed, and in which she
took immense pride wud intercet. Camipla
had wo% yet seen it. IFollowing the strain ot
the music she soon eame near the half-open
door of & room, at the end of a long corridor
or gullery. As she came near this the organ
ceased it» sound, and she heard Mrs. Pollen
say in a bigh and animated tone :
CHAPTER XIII—Continucd.

¢ Tell the truth, then; toll the whole
trath. Go to the girl fairly and openly wnd
tell her, und then I will help yon if I can.
But I'll not stand any deceit. ‘Tell her that
you are no more a {"iizurse than I awm, and it
she doesn’t mind, then take yeur chunce ;
but let us have the truth if you want help or
countenance from me."

Camiola was actually knocking at the door
to stop any further uttcrances not meant for
her when these last words were spoken, She
would have given much that she had not
heard them ; she would have been rejoiced to
get anay even now. But it was too late
The voices ceased,

“I came to lock for you, Mrs, Pollen,”
Canuiola said, almest breathless. * Have 1
disturbed you? May I come in

* Cume in, you darling girl, of course yon
may come in ; Iam delighted to sec you. Its
only Mr. Fitaursc ; he hus been admicing my
music-reom. Don't vou admire it All my
own jdeas. We shall have many a concert
here. How do you like ths effect of the
light *”

The roomi was a Deantiful amphitheatrc
with very long enclosing arms and a narrow
platform, making the chord of theare. Ou
the platform was an organ. All round the
cornices, just beneath the ceiling, ran a sue
cession of lights concealed and softened hy
screcns of pearly glass, The light filled the
room, but no lump or hurmer was to be
scen ; no point of distracting lustre. Be
neath there were windows now uo heavily
curtained that no streak of the pallid tw:-
light was seen within, and no gleam could
have shone out upon the night. There was a
great fireplace with much creamy marble and
tiles. The roof iooked like an 1nverted shell.
There were po actual adornments—no
spangles, so to speak. The form and colour
of the music room were their own ornamen-
tation,

Not much perhaps in the humor for artistic
admiration, Camiola nevertheless did admire
the room, the marbles, the tiles, thc noble
organ, the musig stands and instruments, the
goft iavelving light, She had, however, first
to exchange a greeting with \Walter Fitzurse,
who was looking embarrassed and sullen
when she came came in. There was a sort
of insolence, toe, of something like defiance
iu his magner new, Camicla thought,

By the time I have this great old house
all finished,” Mrs. Pollen said, it will be
about the proper period for me to die. No
matter; I will leave 1t to somwe charming
person who shall m=zke it loolk beautiful by
her presence; and she will ¢it here of even-
inzs aud pliy delictous things on that organ ;
and I shall see her: oh ! yes: T shull hear
her.” .

** Even in death 77 Fitzurae welied,
_ " Whynet 7 I sopgpose you don’t believe
I avthiog to cotae ufter death, My, Fiiz
ursa? Tam told it Is not the way with
clevey $omnyg men novw 1o helleve anythinge”

€ Oh, pardon ane, Idide’t soy thas,” Wal
ter hastened to intecpose. Mo cast an slurnies
frlance at Camiola, Unbelicf mighs be avery
fine thing in its way and show off well under
proper conditions 3 but it would uever do it
Miss Sabine were to be allowed to tell the
people at the Regtory that Walter Fitzarse
was an unbelicver,

1 am pgled,” Mrs. Policn said quictly, in
her deepest tone.  She saw through him with
one guick, penetrating glance. * You are
looking at that curtain, Miss Sabine® It
puzzles you.”

For there wasa Leavy curtain of pearl-grey
plush, which hung down apparently for no
purpnse at one side of the roam.

““Yes; it's a beautiful thing in itself, but
I don’t quite understand what it is doirg
there "

¢ This is the idea, you see.” Mrs, Pollen
lifted an edge of the curtain and showed that
there was a small door, itself also curtained,
bebind it.  Thai door opens out on the
laswn. T mean to have it locked, but each of
my few special friends shall have a key.
Theycan come in from the grounds without
passing thtoufh the house, and go in the
same way. That shall be the privilege of
my friends; and then we have only to lock
the door on the corridor side and we shall
be safe from all dull intruders. We shall
want nobody but those who have the privil-
eged key. You ¢hall have & key, Miss
Sabine, of course; and then yon can
come and play here whenever you like with-
out auny tretble of ringing at deors and being
shown in by servants. I have promised Mr.
Fitzurse a key also—if he will be good and do
everything I
| ¢ You may trust me,” Walter said fervent-

Y

“Yes, Well I do trust you. Stay, I will
get you both your keys. Don’tgo a moment;,
Mr. Fitzuree,”

These tatter words reassured Camiola, who
began to fear her visit would all come to
nothing, ““Don’t go a moment” clearly
meant ¢ yon are to go after a moment,”

Mrs, Pollen loft the room,

¢ Is Janettec at home, Mr. Fitzurse?”
Camiola asked, gquickly.

““Oh, yes; at least I suppose so, Mies
Lisle was going home when I left her.”

¢ 1 am glad,” Camiola snid, emphatically.

** You know all,” Fitzarse said, approach-
ing ber and speaking in a tone a little above
a whisper ; *‘ she told me. You know our
gecret ; yon know that we lo2 each other,
You will not betray us ?”- .

¢ § have promised Janette. X am afraid I
did wrong,,but I have promised, and I sup-
pose.1 must keep my word. But you will go
to Mr. Lisle or Lady Letitia and speak to
them ? ¥

* They would hate me because Lam poor.”

“ Oh, no, no, not if she leved you. They
are too fond of her., They would do any-
thing for her, Mr, Fitzurse, you will not
Dring this child into a quarrel with her father
and mother 1" ‘ ,
At thia moment Mrs, Pollen came back,

She‘gave to Camiola a dninty little Loy of

‘generally. keep some :money in ijt,

gilver. **That is your 8po
vledge of eternal wg;comel,%aager:ni&
Ir, Fitzurse, here is the key I meant for v
Oh—another ' thing I want you to nojt'-o oy
You see that little box ?”  she pointeq :ce'
casket, not very little, that atoo§ on a m?) :
““ Bach of these’keys 5pens that, t00 ; ang';
ways wanted for somethin wthoney j
or
while il this work is ctill going on. pey ot
should 1ot be here, -or Mr. Pilgrim, I shoys
be glad .that” my friend who bappened toub(:
In-the way should know where a faw sov,
reigns’.could be had to pay wages ang “';e-
sort of thing. I pay my awn wages; 1 do o
contract in the ardinary way s I mueh pre?t
to do wy:own work, Of course, Pile.
generally does the actual business of p.'u:;:l{n
bug;till 1 b;ad\-e to dokit mysell sometimeg, :

She opened the casket und showed g ¢
‘dea]qu ;Eold. owed a gre

¢ I think you keep too nuch monoy 1o
oout in a place likepthi.",” Walsr stele-}i: s

¢ Nobody kaows, ex2ep? Plerim and o feu
of us. The ordinary burglar would ne v
think of looking for movey in » musi..ry, o
ard a ludy's glove box. One muet qu?’
maney on hand hore; o cherue “"mlg
«ometimes paralyza the resources of Fitrurs
ham ™~ e

st there are o great mony bud (i,
ters ahout Filzurseham, and I s:img] V‘-If:;;%
mend you to be cautious,” - e

My dear friend, T am cautious, | g,
lived in countries and slept in places wh, .
your hast would cut your throut for 1'];6
value of one of your rings if only he ¢nyla de
it without beirg found out. I ‘have Jr:‘-&neng
same legsons in ccution, I can assure ‘01;
Are you going +"” you

Yes ; he was going ; he said good bys and
looked an imploring look inte Cami]
&s he went.

The moment he was gone Mys, p
sota chair for Camiola n.ngi #at llerse]f[r?g::;
to the organ again ; but she did not touch 3
keys. ¢

“ Now then, Camiola, dear,” i
‘¢ tell me all about it—something hag
youed and you have come to talk me.
what is it ¥

‘¢ Firat, it is about me,”

¢ (h, first it is ntout you.
it is about Janctte Lisle.”

*It is; but how did you know v*

* Oh, I knew ; wel), first alo it yourself,”

‘T have been and done it, Mrs. Pollor.”
Camiola eaid, with downcast eyes und ’a
dismal attempt at pleasantry,

‘“Youdon't mean to say you have pro-
mised to marry that crazy boy-—promised s
marry Georgie Lisle 2"

““Ido; I have promistd.™

¢ What on earth made you do that

** They are all o fond of him; 1 am gz
fond of them ; I oweso much to Lady Le.
titia; 1 couldn’t see them in trouble about
him ; and besides what does it matter * How
could I do better with my life? I have a
great aliecction for him, and if 1 can muke
him happy is not thatjthe best use I could
put my ifeto? A girl cught to try to niake
some mar happy. Perbaps I am fortunate
that there is anyone who thinks me necessary
to his happiness. It is something to live for,
I haven’t anything else.”

‘“Stuff!” Mrs, Pollen vehemently inter-
rupted. *‘A girl like you ought to know het
ter than that. You have no right to give
yourself away to this yoong man mercly to
tudulge his father and mother. e is a miser-
able creature, who persuades you or allows
you 1o dv such a thing. Have you positively
promised ; Are you actually engaged "

** Yes, Mrs, Potlen, 1 gave my promise to-
day.”

“Break it off then! Tell them you can-
not marry him. Speak frauk out to Lady
Letitia. Speak to Mr. Lisle. He is a good
nun ; he will not allow you to be talked into
such a marrizge.”

¢ Ife has been 8o good and kind %0 ne. e
spoke as kindly and tenderly as if 1 were his
danghier. He told me not to dvanythice
that my heart and my conscience Gid not
justify, and I have followed his advice, [
have asked my heart and my conscicnee, and
they do not justify it. They tell me that I
could not do anything better with wy life
than to make poor George and Ludy Lutitin
tappy.  Ob, of what ether use is life to me?”
Cumiola stood up and claspend her fan's
across her forchead. Sbe Gid pos want her
tears to be scen,

¢ Tell me, denr,” VMg, DPollen sald wontly,
**why—it yeu have resolved ea this and
gvea your promigse-~wihy did you come
inere +”

1 hardly know ; oh, I don't know atall
I wanted to tell you ; to talk o you ; Tdon't
know why.

“Ido; I know it even thoush you imay
think you don’t. Shall I tell you why you
came here at once to me, Camiola ¥

¢ No, Mrs. Pollen ; at least I don't think I
want to know. You might have gucssed
something wrong.”

¢ I have guessed something and it is not
wrong. Come ; I'll tell you, and we shallsee
how your resolve will hold ufter that.”

‘‘ Prav don’t,” Camiola implored, cover
ing her face more closely than ever wit" her
hands,

¢ Oh, {es ; I mast show you what you are
doing. You cam: to Zme Jout of a sort of
sympathy, a yearning for sympathy ; because
1 am the only person in the world who knows
that you do not love George Lisle ; who knows
that you do love some onc else, and konows
who that someone is, That is what forced
you to come to me,”

There was o silence for & moment.

“ Come, look up and talk to mc" Mm.
Pollen said, going to Camiola, and gently
drawing her hands from her eyes. Camiola
had recovered some of her composure. The
worst was known and said now.

** But what would be the use, Mrs, Pollen,
even if this wereso? Itis mere folly onmy
part ; sheer madness, I hurdly know himat
all; [ haven't often spoken to himj there
never was & word of love-making between us;
be never thought about me—yon can's call
that being really in love with u man.”

¢ am romantic enough even ye! to bea
Leliever in affinities ond love ut first sight,”
Mras, Pollen said composedly ; ** and I believe
your love for him wilf lnst you all your life;
and I belisve still more that he is just the
man you ought to love. These are my seati-
ments.”

¢ Still, a8 thinge are,” Camiola said, more
courageously, ‘' yon see my loving, whether
it in for age or for all time, counldn't come ¥
anytaing, I must do my best to forget him;
and the surest way of forgetting him 18
to think of - someone else, Then
have Georgie Lisle to’ make happy
that will fll my life for me, and I suppose
I shall come to love him in the end. Ob, !
have thought over all this; I have not been
acting on.mere impilse and the spur of the
moment, 1 know my own weakness; but
also think I know where I could be. strong
No, you ato kind and sweet and I thank you
ever so much ; but I believe this is right 0
do. So my mind is made up, Mrs, Pollen.
have had my little silly hoor or two of raving;
and now 1 am a sensible girl again.”

Comiola felt very brave and resolute now.

Mrs. Pollen returned to her organ and be-
gan to play something of Beethoven's. She
played with an ensy, firm touch, with full
tenderness of expression. The music waé
an impassioned yet subdued lamont for lost
Yove nnd youth ; all of regret that Is xnot

nd your
K

a's eyes

s‘aid,
nap.
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Yes ; and noy

ignoble, of pathos that is not enerva,h'l_ig.
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