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= } \ oeived i 1 it had been | ab it now ! an’ the hay she got off it this year— | shuttered wind =
WOMAN'S FIRST LOVE. Oefved ib nub nearly do eagerly 82 1 no such other orop in the bngony r gigh of deep :};féf:ﬂzasa":i‘;i",hbreathed 2

cffrred.
Peter Quin was no favorite, but he waa power-

fol and rich, and was rismg in the world.
Therefore people were beginnwg to be a little
more afraid of bim than they wereot each other
—and of everybody else. -
Theconveraation was resumed then, Evensuch

W the -

*’Deed ! shemustbe a clever lady.’ :bm
1] people B

¢ Clever i’ echoed Quin. I wounld nob care to
gell ber a horse, atill ivas buy a cow from ber.
An’ ‘de house shie keepa! Man, you can see
your owa features in every board of her floors ;
everything do shine like new shillings,”

Everybody had- assumed an edified facs, as

burly figure of th i

on the gzt-lidge. oold prices fmong
‘Mighty fine I' Lethbrid i

you eight men js all havg ‘131:::? El?;,gg‘ ‘T tefy

ugz_: a8 escort with shose curs to the agy to geng

this morning. Mighv hnve recbueéttd"?; Baoi

THE ART OF POPPING.
HINTS AS TO HOW ONE SHODLD PROEFOSE
MARRIAGE.

Nothlng is more deplorab
val in & proposal of marrlage,

Whom firat we love, you know, wa seldom wed,
Time rules us all, _And life, indeed, is not
The thing we planned it out ere hope was dead,
And then we women cannot choose our lob.

Much must be borne which is hard to ben.'r.

GODFREY, THE FENIAN.

BY MEB. HARTLEY,

le than an inter-
says o writer in

2 iner. The matter
the San Francleco Examiuen - Much given away which it were sweet to keep, on waf resy 2 :
A . ivip > ) h - W
should be gone thw;’S:n i@::ﬂ,‘}y;l;ﬁ;ﬁ_ "i{,‘; God belp us all | who need, indeed, his cate; | -~ ¥ CHAPTER XXX V—Continued. ;g;n:gg e ;gm;l;gﬂﬂh;':g ::,g t’:xlisn‘és"fl:z :;'y boonmme the Secitn] of much Acta Sanctorum, g;:vr:e,b day, and that & crowd wopg be |
attack begins, Iﬂt ;earte 1 A::geltl may be, And yet I know the shepherd loved his sheep _ Miss D'Arcy, who hod been whesled to mass | 2o oicletime, ‘The burning question was the “There is not » bit of rofit in shete custom,’ | * *There’s no foar of them ¢ in
matter [how ir:? yarl'unotory hesitancy, only | My little boy begins to babble now in her chair, with Marion and Gertrade—God- | Fepian rising—the air was thick with myster- { pursued Peter Quiv. ‘1f you don’s lose, you ! 0’Malley, deliberately openin bhm”l’bed Tighg
there s a little P'1 and you must not %, o n e oo his earliest infanb prayer ; frey had refused to accompany them—Iaid | joug ramors 3 serangers had passed through the [ don’s gain. I often tell that Lady Mother if | loaning ~out. Had there b—i 8 windoy
natural to her modesty, pon my J down a gold sovereign each, he Ahearnes | town recently ; every one was excited, anxious, | other people in this town paid 08 low as she.do | mnskes nmong th D<€ 8 revolyep
give :her the epportunity to turn the current | He has his father’s enﬁ_er eyer;; I_kng:;: hair eubscribed hberally.  Mrs. Abearne senior | or porturbed. An old farmer with long elf I might shut up my place of busineas.’ might have p;l; veg :l"‘;‘:d llns white El"”-fmgt
S or woolog. Do ot atop o ell her that | Aad they ey, oo, B momhrs SR BV ) gave one pound cpenly wnd, us comll, | o ofsmow i fliag ovcr oo oller of bis | 103 tortholory GF God obxerved Do | ¥adher Clonvop b s bl of o 5
take threopglaanes i knee, . . ! ay frieze cut-away coao, ga’ a libtle apari from . . ! orisita b ) “h atick ¢

g?ﬁ’ng':ls;rim you Rdon’!’. owa a centin the B“At!:ahfilﬁ;’ggf ?sallilghstml;}»:::hngnﬂynnd g5, [and spiritual aid.  She was _terribly El:eygroup, Db within earshob. His wriokled | ‘Oh yes! gsid Quin; 'but thsb woa's answer What :gaﬁce]iﬁ:’;‘himl:;"? “{;m head (a;r:',
o ’ Ioformation of this sort you should | 1 think of one—Heaven belp and pity me— broken and changed in appearance. Her gra¥ f joan face wore a mock expression, and the | wit' Bulfin and Fa;y in Dablin, where I give my | the women getring onb o]:!mthnhme ! Lonk a4

o her long before you ack tho mo- |~ Who loved me, and whom I loved long ago. hair had become snow white, and her freckled, | yright spark-like glance of his keen little eyes W!}OIC.BRIB cusforn.” . baskets, - I teil you, Lethbrid 8 WAy with the
convey. it is rovelan, mo doubs, ! onca rosy face was now drawn and pale. Her | followed each speaker’s countenance in tarn. Priests and nuns,’ said one of the outsiders, | genee ordering the windows tu%e, b“ 18 a1l poy.
’ daughter-in-law gave nothing. Shehad brought | He satd Jittle, bus kepb crooning the ‘Shan van | ‘nuns and priests, dey has the best of it for | The spirit-is not in these [eﬁoxgt"d- Tush

Father Paul, whab o Hark at
penny whistle to bim 3 o Lablacke g5y

", Father Paul's great resonsnt b

.1 r 883
-8 tho window, *Go home, Mary Koenr‘» 'y
;voman, here, take home these fellows Kt

0 you waunt to be put up beside your & u \:" h
you dsee 9 Mally, your landlord, up the:f“ Lo
window ? Begone, homs! Py, dow 10 the
stone, my fine fellow, and have gye .. L2
bidding, or I'll make thay mutton skuil" a'

heaven, and dey makes rob too bad a hand of it
here, eitber.’ . S

‘Did you hear what Oondy the car-driver at
the hotel said to Father Collins one day? No!?
Well, he was driviog Father Collizs, and he
came on the two puns that - were coming home
from the poor schoul in the town, and ’twas
raining. .-‘Oondy !” said Father Colling, *‘you
should offer theladies a lift home cut of the
rain.” Condy he forgot where he was, and said

mentous question; s
and may gbg.t you; effort greatly, bnt yet it

is progsic and-ont of kesping jast at the mo-
mepnt ::-f orisis. The more nakedly you confine

ourself to declsring your love nnd nsking

er hand, the better. Bear in mia.d slwaya
thet a propoeal partakea of tho nasuro o: nn
onslaaght ; that no matter how apé and t_v‘ill-
ing your iady lovo may be sho hus stiil a

What might have bzen—ah! what I dare nos to

think ;
We are sli changed. God judges for the besh.
God help us do our duty, and nob shrink,
And trust in Heaven humble for the rest.

vocht’ a8 a sort of running commentary on old
Harry Capel’s talk.

*The plan is dis, I tell you*—cld Capel was
gpeaking—* they will all rise one given night
when the word comes, and in Xngland as here,
the barracks will be attacked and rurprised,
and the stores will be seized in Chester and in
Porbtsmonth and Chatham all at once, and deo,
just hold dem till de Americans sends belp or

a sovereign with her to church, bus Poter Quin's
subscription had excited her jealousy aad ill-
temper, and ghe could not endure to appear on
an equality, even in the matter of charity, with
her mother-in-law. So she kept her sovereign,
and greeted her busband's swaggering con-
tributjon of five pounds with an almost
audible chuckle ot derision, Tho other parish-
ioners all laid down their subscriptions, and
Kitty Macan

olled in

Bat blame us women nob, if some appesr
Too cold ab times, and 2oms too gay and
light ;
Some griefs gnaw deep ; 20me Wees are hard to

‘maidenly sense of presasvation, and you raust a goodly sum b
Jauge, kat benr : . goociy was m I de French, ) B ;
efford hor no opportunity of nvotdauge, Who kaows ths past? and who can judge us | bad half a crown for the cceasicn. Lord Cork, | "¢ Ah 1 jibed the old man, ¢ you do well to say | be. “'I will not, I will not indeed! Bedad ! I ; 1 i
bindbhf't:‘ os!e_a;.‘z;en: :)‘:s?;\tf fﬁﬂ??iiﬁ G .:.- l'I nghs? :rig:&uléggeréogggry. i;gdgy'lag:gggﬁegndtlf:gﬁey' till——till—l—when chickena got zeebh.’ He began | am none uo%lf&:ﬁ"of priest‘s and puns coming f;‘:t::?‘: ?f:; I ::;jv} t::it’? gg ,l,:y bn’mf ]Y)lilll‘r:
a5 the slights etex’s for achiayg ¢l i #, selves | 4o eroom: - near my &n 8, ’ A A0 Mapy 103
aside isme of convroversy end Yo W L ANt woro wo jidged by what we might bave | duly. The bulk of the rmoney was gOt, 1 a mat- ““isure the French are in the Bsy, Petor Quin, who related thia anecdote, ap- {-eb me see_you and himsalf trip iy uu”:;;g\bﬂ :
pin her 10 the potas been, tee of c.urse, in the upper of the chu:ch, the " They’ll be here without delay, ! peared to relish it hugety. tg}g?oa&%m;nstnnﬁ, Mrs. Cliffory, 1,;s l-.—‘L:b‘
At all times 3 womun'e perespticr il da- Ard nov by what we are—to apt bno fall ! wnctuary, whero the doctors, for there wers two And the Orapge will decay; *Condy put his foot in ib, then,’ said another womeen 1 lwl(:;ba °deOUr5. Wenry o4 y ;l"fm"
< others  in outlying districts whose parish Tauy 'I! he hece by break of day, towneman, ‘He issimple, but Lord Cork did bridge ? IE it EVO:ED,:";.Y?]Q fum ta oy u;:
M M lEenle w,

Ay Listle child—be sleeps and smilez batween
Thexe thourhtsanime, In Heaven wa shall imple, but Lord Gork did 2

better than that,
Yye ! 0, L(,rd!

i» Gaomer t+ > aman’s aud s du peselh _
; church this was, as woll as Ductor Daly, ras Savi the Shan van vocht.” ’ {
’ unty o ) belimes, Did you hear when old Mrs, Folliott, you'd be far enough, tross

o when t: Whstter upder coaslirat.on k . : - - o
v - 15 the chariuy now all. wgther with a couple of Cath.le connty , B

conceras ner offectioze, Ls iy Ui chariis, ——— familes from remote dis.nnzes, thy s.cony | Haw! haw ! haw ! he laughed scornfully. the reotor’s wife, stopped him on the road, and Lord | shis world was a fine place uasi fou
‘Charlie de Courey,’ cried Capel, ‘you have | aaked him was he so foclish as 10 be making a | Vomea into it U pug

farmers, tha attorney, osnd a stiay o
giaver, nipector, or some wnch bird o pusng -
All had trooped in duttfully,  Tiwe bichop we
armethiog cew to lock ab, and thuecrmen, a
slightly stilted proluction, was alss Buw
wlerably ¢ffzetive, though the younger wmom.
bers of the congregation were much di-te <o
1

Tighe O’Malley heard this -
sppreciative yell. Thereupon a::}:ie ?,i;‘,‘,r"q}, An
Fusher Paul had caught 2imEng a stops Yom
burst out laughiopg also. The i ob, “f‘ h‘1‘m
humored, jvined ju, some, mosg indew'w'ﬁm‘e‘
l:powmg why, and the ducger wy. uvp; “:h tout
Before lomg Mre, Chifford apd Mary ]\Of?li';
’ 1

not tke blindness, of women which makes
Yiem tolorast of B want of obharityinmen
they love. You cannot cez:n Angcls, and iz
is distinctly indisoreet to mako the astompt,
D> not try to make her believe that you ars
a battar follow than you are, If she glves her
it ia no% because you are the nobleat of

novena for the indulgence? And with other
things, she said she saw written up in a church
in Rome, ** Fifty thousand yeare' indulgencs for
two Hail Mary’s.”—* Fifty thousand years!’
roared Lord Cork, “and, ma’am,” said he,
‘ wasn't it & great bargain? and no one askiv’
you to take 18 ?” sez he, *‘an’ yom able to go

not n bit of ~pirit of a man in you,” |
“Have I nos den? spustered the singer, fall-
ing suddenly into a boilicg rage. ‘Come down
“here on thab ¢!~ high-roed, Harry Capel, and
oring your Lis of stick wit’ you. I will show
:1i I have de old apirit of the De Courcys.’
*\ match! a match !’ shouted everybody.

USEFUL RECIPES.

SALT FORK SCRAPS
Cat aquarter of & pouad of salt porki.
half-inoh bits, put them over tas fics In &
frying-pan, and stir them unt:l taey are Iight

henrt, b: . h t of the drippiogr FEN : 3
. r our deserts oaly | Brown ; then akim them out of the drippiogs, | durivg its delivery by the wheelirg ind crodie | )|
maa. Ifmwe 1‘;"’3&“’1‘:’1‘1 ‘%achelora : i5 ia ;,}, season them with salt and aspve. of a swallow, which had_come in by auop- | *iarry Capel, stand up to him now ! .. | farther an’ do better, maybe,” sezhe. Mras. Judy Degan, and the other conntrywoen
e of oo urac.ietﬂﬂtl that she loves yoa, and PICKLLD CABDAGE, n;:nd%w, ‘&T,f Waa caroering wildly r‘;nud b | YIO'-\"I’%M Ihﬁt a8 P,EPPS.”rbDB %‘:““:3'; 5;;(: Folliott ran home dyin' with laughin’. Shegave :;‘;gfu}gB':h;iisp;“:;‘ﬁ:g“dj hure, driving or
. ras, D el s ] masinbaim i i L i
chure is might have been werss, however, | Cupel; *bus I say an ¥ up trying for his zonl alter that. For all O'Malley's talk Le:ﬁb?fd{gg with them,

Pl . € Was right .
it might bave been serioue, Tiyre “ﬁ:rf%lﬁf;

eight wmen in the barrack
would have been awkward. ’ ?!? dw;;u wqg;ack
freling of unmixed relief that he wntche:i ha
subsidence of the excitement, and sy :he
theeatening mob of excited mountaineers s ¢
tered by Father Paul’s efforts, Tighe & .;]cat-
6 c:gar now, and sat in the window-gent sm%k?d
iv, Lethbridge rather admired his coolnePg
Uld Brown ot Lees Castle avd Lnrd Fredbuas'
,held their persons in much greatser reveren!y
They remaiued together until Father Paul qiﬁj
uis curste had retired, one to the Quduzap's
ship to c.-ndole with the distract.d mothr-hm&
:;mte.r of Jim Cadogun, the other to thy cc;n:ent
o‘hear the uun’s confessions.
Remain here,’ said Lethbridge to Tiuhe
[ can pive you somethiog to eit. You ore
lara in the big houss, are you not )

epite of ] -
ifx::ouldydo you no good to trick her if you
conld. T.1lihoneatly that you are but sn in-
different honcat fellow, not more than poes.
#ably clever, not too well furnished in wordly
gear—any this by way of preface, loaviog
her no opportunity for other interruption
than a formal protest at your self-deprecistion
—aznd thon—then at hor, my:merry men ; tell
her how you love her, and have no foar of
pitching your eong too high on thia palat—
swear that you lova the street she lives upoe,
and if you do not yeu aro no true lover.

0ld” Oapel was the only one who remained
unmoved by this anecdote. He thougho the
conversation trifling and unworthy, and as soon
as the hilarity bad died away, returned to hi~
fixed id:a, .

** You's all lavghin’ and grinoin' ; wait and
see if you are ready wan of these dark nighte
comin.’ Why, I bardly take my clothes off at
pight now, I'm tha’ sure of them calling for me
w go out.’

Charlie ds Courey turned round and survayed
the speaker with & grin of derision on his lean
countenance. Capel’s earnest face and voic-
seemed to tickle his sense of the ludicrous ic o
wanner that was notto be resist d, He went
off in o peal of laughter, then springing to_hi-
feet with the agility of a goat, notwithstanding
his seventy years, Lo made the company 2 buw,
which included each and all, and withont »

aympnthirin’ with us,’
"This was aa apolcgy, and Da Courcy.accepted
ib graca’ully.
- I'he volaiers are n good half of them sworn
g:,’ wen cn C:pal, *nnd sure, that i3 half the
NI
*Yes, surc !’ echo:d all tho listeners save
Do Courcy, whe was nickaamed the Thrush,
acd who sang on

' % Then wha$ will the yeoxrando?

Says the Shan van voehs,

What 8houid the yeoman do,?

Bat tkrow ff the o and blay,

And swear thas they 't ba Srus

To the Shaa vun voshs”
tlarry Capl,’ he acked, storplag saddenly,
Cowill thowe soldicis b tuside «r cud of those
garrigons ?

Sbave firm white cabbage, put It into o
wooden or earthen vessel, sprinkling through
it o handful of salt for each cabbage, and iet
it stand overnight ; the next day drain off ull
the brine, pressiog the cabbage, and putit
into earthen jars, with half a cupful of mus.
tard seed for each head of cabbags; fill the
jara with cold vinegar, cover them, and kuep
them in a cool, dark piace,
POTATO SOUP,

Pat into a saucepan two ounces of hacon
cliopped, eix oniong pseled and choppsd, one
anltopoooful of pspper, oae $easpeonful o
aslt, and four guarts of hot water, and bnil
for fifteen micutes ; mevatime peel and alive
ona quart of potatoes, aid them to the firat-
mentionsd Ipgredients, and boil th=m for

for they all romembered the Sunday in hur-
vest a3t year when a wasp stung itha cu:ate
whils ho was preaching at last muass, anil ¢vep
Father Pavl hd % laugh, Then, if it Lad
veen o much hotter day, the doors wight hae
been open, and a {lock of geese mighs havecvre
in the way they did ongce, at the offertory of the
mass, and march straight up to the very altar
railing. Oaly that Mm. Ahearne aazd Mra,
Kelly each got up and spread out her grzat blue
cloak snd just headed off the gander, you could
nob have told what the beasty w.on'd do nexh.
The swallow was no matter at all cimpared
with zuch dispensations as those.

After mass was over, to the intense r. lief of
Taiher Conroy and his curate, both of whom
hiad suffered wmuch mors from the hesd thandid
ihe biskop—for it was s high maas, and the Bar-
ruststown clerk and acolytes wirs by o meaur

T 4E OLD-FASHIONED GIRL.

She was3 a livtle girl untll she was fifteen yeara
old. and then she helped her mother mn her
She had her house to play,

househbold duties. 2

and enjoy~d herself to the fullesh extens. ~Sho | throe-quartors of an hoar longer, or until the |« qual to the ccremonies—all tho leadivg parisi- | *Saze, wouh Joy be ‘whore we are? alwost | word took his way down the sloping banik o f Uy M, Te |

never eajd to hor mother, ** T don’t want to," [ notatoes are boiled to s pulp; ecazon tie | ioners were invited to Chspel Ilonse, the moasy | shnwel the pasa atler ed. the high-road. ¢ ods SFy 5‘;“‘ Tighe. ‘Il stop with you or
A surb of wonderiog silencs fell upon tho ue- | £ -U3Y vl ovening ab least. Igota ul g

to say that my cousin, that young feilow wron,
yourecollect with un last D}iay, gAmdnlg‘i,f,(eI*:
Capel, who was Do Courcy’s senior by a y-ax. L'\Url',j A’ia&,';!:d&c‘:fé’}ﬁ:’:rday“ h““‘}’]_he i+ coning
Dy Cots P st of e |1 Rt i iy i b e,
;e!t.;;a a;:ge gure. ¢ Courey ! Taay, you are [ Hhing” i) donaandrus tor o b‘;tl'mﬁrci;:{h
The person addresse@ turnid rousd with o f:", rebels, Lord! pocr fcllow, bow s.1d hell
guick light spring. ‘kb! he shouled b.ck, e
Iiftiog hig stick slantwise above his head, Oue
foot was advauced, clear of the greund. He
was oply waiting tor a response to his ‘eh ! a
genuine war-cry, to charg- like a thunderholt.

unted, the liata 6l up, azd eces Cozw ; -
?1?-)1{yed,pre;nted-—-iec{prg)éess d\SEx?;'z &:*n‘l:uf‘”r “'f‘_u}f'} “:h:lf:ll.';)l.ls".\'nl. th ?-”n’var?
knecling down aond kiesing his ring—ti the Pa¥s b Sl Veid ugic
poor hungry bishop, who, having *p msific ited,’ De Ox
was still fsating, : o .
Then came ‘sherry wine’ and Mery Jubn *44 What ¢ lur should b seen,
ston’s dawmp biccuits, and the ceretnony was ar Wie o onur fathos’ ozan have been,
an engd, Jus their ova immeortal preen !
Deter Quin, who bad of course been prosent! Saje the Shan van vocht.”’ e 75
and who had shown himself very cring:ng and WChailie dn C ur 3.’ cbsrzved Poter Quia,
raising his band to c:mmazd attestios, ‘your
varee 18 beautiful and yonr vongreowned. Bay,

scup palatably, and eerve it hot.
FRIED PuTATOES AND ONIONS.

Peel, slice, and fry in two tablaspooniuls cf
dripping, holf a dezen onions; beil, peel end
slico o quart of potatos; or heat with a little
butter some cold sliced ones: season them
with salt and pepper, pour the opiona over
them, ond serve thom hot, Bacon fried and
sorved with this dish ia excellent, the bacon
drippings serving to fry the onlons, Fried

for ob:dienos was to her o cherished virtue.
She arcss in bhe morning when called, and we
do noy suppoze she had her hair done up in
curliog pspers aod c:impiog pins, or banged
over her forehead. She did pot grow inds a
yoaog indy and talk about her beau before she
was in her teens, and she did not road dime
novale, mor was :she fancying & hero in every
boy she met. The old-fashioned girl was mod-
est in her demeanor, and she never talked slane
nor used by words. She did mot lnugp at old
people -t make fun of cripples,  She had

semblage for a minute.
‘Thatold fellow iz goiog dotling,” explxied

-

v zang for Wl reply e

He turned to look oub again on the markst.

placo, which now presented ita usual ap-
pearance. A sudden whim took Tighe. He s
van his hat, lighted a fresh cigar, and heed-
less of Lethlridge’s Lified eyebrows, went down 3

humble of wanner, contrived to walk dowo the
road with some of his neighbors, wh» had
moved on in advsance, and clsverly placed him-

e i . in tho same way. nIves :
reapect for the elders, and was not above listen hara may be used tny good mav, H.rry Capel is discocrai f
i g to word4 of counsel from thase older than FRIED OYSTERS, self by the bask porch as the manager. woe ,w’f',,gmd to m’y mindYSi:nch-o:nea after wu:,gan(d '0a Lord! «jaculated Cuapel below his} Ba 0000 the brosd high
drawiog near. Fiaherty entrr2d imto conver- | ha1 vefors.’ breath. into the post offico a'i]-a dlgn u:‘i;::ln‘c h]:i\g ttllr;l‘ei ]
ge of

*Eh ! shouted Do Courcy once more. Then
his facs relapsed into a wide grin that showed a
magnificeut set of snow-white teeth, He danced
the stups of & jig mith a perfection of grace nn:
l'ghtaess, waved his hand by way of god
huwmored farewell, and resumed his homeward
way.

berself, She did not know a3 much as her
mother, nor did she think tbat her judgment
whas as good a3 that of her grandmother. She
did not go to p:rtica by the time she was fen
yenrs old and stay till after midnight, dancing
with chance young men who happened to be
present, She went to bed in season, and doubt-

A good wey to prepare oystoers for frying is
to dust them with four and pepper, thea
drop them into an equal mixture of lard and
salad oil made smoking bot and serve thom
the Inatant their edges bsgin to ctrl. Some
cooke roll them in cracker dust or Xndian

sovereigo, then proceeded up the street in the J
direction of Peter Quin’s. Tvery beggar he &
met he tossed a shilling or a Hurin to, sod if
prayers and good wishea availed aught, 2 halo
should huve been shining round his stubby
black head as he sauntered leisurely into Peter
Quiu's shop.

sation with him; wbile thus engazed the
Ahearnes’ eide car passed wicth the two women
seated on one side, and Luke and his futher ou
the driving side.

Peter took off his hat with a flourich  This
was the opportunity he had bsen in wait for.

¢ Fina respectable old family,” he cobierved,

‘That is your own damnable ignorance, Peter
Quin,’ copl:ed the mingur equablv. ‘Did you
never hear of “The Minstrel Buy’' 7—

¢+ ¢4The Minztrel By to the wurs is gene,”’

he quavered,

A gubstauntial dish Poter Qiin was silenzed, but o'd Capel took

less she anid her prayers and vlept the sleep of
{nnocence, rose up in the morning happy and
capable of piving happiness. And now, if thers
iz an old-fashioned girl in the world to-day,
may heaven bless and keep her and raise up
ovhera like her.—Bishop Cosgrove.

FASHION'S LATEST FANCGIES.

Flame and flzah co’or are beautifully blended
in new shot silks for evening wear.

Low throated dresses are now very much in
vogue at all the fashionable watering places,

Great simplicity pravails in the decoraticn of
dress skirbs, both for the house and the prome-
nade.

Black Iace over white lace is very beautiful in
effact, especially in the evening with diamond
ornamenta,

The fschinnable eolors for the early fall are
pearl gray, olive and absinthe green, rosedn and
lucifer red.

The prettiess of all hata for a little girl is a
wide brimmed leghorn, trimmed with one long,
curling, full ostrich plume.

Steels are beginning to disappear from skirbs,
and in place of bustles and steels a loose horae-
hair plaitiog is worn in the back attached to
the waist-vand under the skirb,

There is ua decided change in hair dressiog,
althongh there is n standing promise that shia
will occur in the near future, when the hair will
deacend to the napa of the neck.

Black watered silk skirts, draped with bre-
caded gauze, edged with Chantilly lace, and
worn with bodices of Chantilly net, make thor-
oughly elegant toilets for dress occasions this
8eason, M

. English house jackets, to be worn over skirts
of varicus kinds, are made of India cashmere of
sofbesd texture, and in beautifal dyes of olive,
moss green, almond Russian blue, Roman cardi-

. nal and cream white,

7 QOne very good black eilk, made in good but
\mrematkabge style, can be made by adding dif-
ferent veats, collars, cuffs, and s0 on, to appear
in at least half a dozen gowns, Bo successfully,
too, as to dzceive the wisest,

THLROW AWAY TBAT GUM,

* QOne of the vulgar oustoms of the times is
guui-chewizg. A woman may be ever zo
“pretty, but with a big quid _of gnmin her
mouth she ia deformed, Regular gum-
chewers goon develop the masseter mugcles,
undalvy enlarge the mon‘h, and increase the
slza 'of the salivary glands. and cventually
change the entire exprossion of the face. It
is » thoughtless, vicious, ugly practice at itm
best, and psrents ahould see to it that it is
not fastened upon the children. - A thonght-
ful, cultivated gontleman the other day re-
marked, “When I find wyseif in & street car
opposite a gum-chower I always change my
seat whean I can. i

A GOOD NEIGHBOUR..

“ Latolast fall I was laid up in bed ‘three
days with a very severe attack of diarrheea and
vomiting. Nothing benefitad me uiitil my neigh-
bor, Mrs. Dnnning, recommended Lr, Fawler's
Extract of Wild Strawderry, and brought me »
half bottle, which she had in her houss, In

three hours the vomiting way sopped, and I was,

able to it up by night, I would neb now think
of using ,_mylv),..,n};be"r médigine.” Columbus Hop-
kins, Hamﬂton, Ont. e

Ont of oll llves, actual and possible, each
one of us appropriates centiduneally into his
own, This i a world of hints-only, out of
which every soul selzem tc iteelf what it
needs, CoEL e

L TRIED AND PROVED, ' =
" %1 have used Dr, Fowler's Extracs of Wild
. Btrawberry for summer complaint, and (have
. “proved if, afber-s faic trial, & sure. : 1 in
- gy own case and otherain the family,” Laarutba
| Wing, New Dondee, Waterloo Co,, Ont. :
We want no time, rbut ,allizance; ffb;
partnrman%a'a.iruc e € i oIt
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meal and then fry them.
may be mads of fried oystera by having some
mashed potatoes nicely seasoned and placed
around the edge of a hot dish in sush a way
as to form & wall, and then serving the
oyeters In this dish,

BEEFSTEAX ANE FRIED ONIONS,

Have ready over the fire a frying kettls
partly full of fat; peel and slice six white
onlone, and throw eaoh one as it is prepared
into the hot fat, and fry it golden brown;
take up exch onion before frylng avother,
putting the fried onlons into a colander set
in & plate on the back of tho stove ; contirus
to fry the oniors until all ars dons, Manr.
time put between the bars of a dunble crii-
iron a porter-house steak at Ien3t an inch
thick. broil it for six minutes on cuch side,
at a hot fire, season it with salt aud pepper,
Iay the fried onions on it, and serve it hot.
It is alwaya better to buy a thick steak, even
if 1t is out in two pieces, for separate cook-
lng, than to have the meal in a large thin
slioe.

BeiLep Lane Crors —fave them fat and
tender {from the rack of the forequsrter, trim
the meat off the small end of the bone about
an Iinch, as a handle, broil over a clear fire,
eeason with pepper, ealt and butter, and
serve, laying them one over the other, with »
slice of lemon on the top cne.

Friep Raw PoTaToEs —Pare aud &lios
thinly into cold water some medinm sized
potatoen, drain in a colander and put intoa
frylog pan in which is two tablespoons melted
butter ; cover closely ten minutes, removiog
only to ttir them from the bottom fo keep
from burning ; cook another ten minutes,
stirring until lightly browned,
PaNncaKES,—Beat together, until amootb,
slx eggs and a half pound flour, melt four
ounces butter, and add to the batter, with
one ounce suger and half pint milk ; beat
until amooth ; put o tablespoenfal at o time

‘into & pan, slightly greased, spreading the
'batter evenly over the surface by tipping the

pen about; fry to a light browa; spread
with jelly, roll up, dust with powdered sugar
and serve hot.

Tea Bisourr.—Dlceolve ome rounded &a-
‘blespoon of butter In a pint of hot milk;
when lukewarm stir in one quar$ of floar,

‘add one beaten ogg, o littls salt. and a tea.

cup, yeast; work the ‘dough until amooth.
If in wiater set in & warm plage, if in sum-
mer & oool place, to rize. Ia the morning

out Into blicalt and set- to rizs 80 minutes,
whan thay will be ready to bake.

A TERRTBLEITEN YEARS. | .

all"the tortures of livar complaint’ for ten ,yesrs.

madicines had failed to relieva her. o

1

po

bias band-of- velvet-the shade of the dress,
really more attractive’in atyle.than.the go

-comniendable ‘costume,
.wear for the

‘‘‘‘‘‘

bl

grent|

work softly, and-roll -out a halfinoh thick,.

" Mrs, Thomas Acres, of Hunbley, Ont., syfféred

Four bovtles of B.B.B, entirnly oured her), mak-
ing hee like & new womar -again, after otber

. SIMPLICITY IN DRESS. ! . U
' Great simplicity prevalls in the decoration:
‘of dreeg- skirts, both for house and. the
promenade, - Many of the ekirts sre full and
ungoted, the bodice fittinglike a glove, and’

Extqd front and back. To this smooked or
gathered akirt, whioh la trimmed at the foot
with rows of moire, with a Greek fidish in
soutacke, with passementerle, brading, or a

Corded oilk fabrics made In this style are
ladylike, -almplé;’ yet very elegant, n:nd;g;re-
: ng
- | loaded with loopimgs and:folde.. :-India cash-’
mere forms another handsome:drews, made in
‘this' way and. trinimed with-narrow rows'of.
‘molre tibhon vwith a-sashte mateh:” It f'a
sultable ‘for' geneéral
‘entire’antiinn and winter nea-

with u grin to the managar. ‘’Tis o great pity
Luke do not take after hiz respectabls father
Ah, sad, sad, 80 ib is, to see youmth go wilfully
wropg !’

¢ Hey ?' said the manager. Ha had some bills
of Jemmy Grimes, the horse jobber, with Luke’s
name on them, and it behoved him to ba careiul
as to the characters of sureties.

Peter Qain had his ear now, and set ba work
to improve his opportunity. He fixed s listls
twinkling eyes on his companiou’: faca and
made a gesture with one hand, as «f drinking,
then uwodded, and shook his head asif ia derp
tribulation,

* Oh, sir, terrible, ’tis terrible, to see a decent
father and mother's child goin' on a3 that young
man is ! Poor Betty Delanty, 'tis a bad use she
pub her fine fortune to—the creature ! gam'lin.’
and drinking and bettin’ sud choppin’ horses
with Grimes and this or that one, That’s nos
all. This is queer old night work they beea
carrying on, sud Luke, poor fool, deep in1t,
dosen’t know the day he'll be arrested, now,
gic. T'm told the Government iz going to pu1t
out martial law on us. Ahb, 'tis a great pity,co it
is, a great pity entirely !’

¢ Oh ho ! said the manager, * if that comes to
the agent’s esrs, I fear 'tis a poor chanece thas
his offer will be accepted for the lease.’

¢ Ah ! anid Peter Quin, narrowly watching
the expression of the manager’s face ug he sp-ke,
‘they would hardly be so severe on the puor
fellow a8 that—eh, do you thiok, sir ?

Bub the bank manager smels his dinaer at
that moment, and cut sherd tha conversation
without ceremony. Peber Qiin, whoss wwn
dinner was also ready, turned his steps howme-
wards, well coatent with his rchievemeots so
far. He bad only accomplished his work in
part. There remained a greab denl to be dene.
Ho had before him the congenial task of in-
vidiously blackeniog Luke's character to every
one, under guise of pitying hia parents to some,
or hia wife to obthers, or himsz}f a ain, asthe
biss of those whom he addresse? inight sug-
geat, :

After dinner, late in the citernoon, aemall
knot of townspeople we-e gathered on n suany
dike close by the cemetery wall. It was a
favcurite resorb of some half-dozen 'of the
elder members of that portion of the congregs-
tion who were provided with seals. 'These
same - 'seats were & hearb-burning to the
beggars, who found ib an exertioa to
kneel. or stand the whole time during the
gervice They comforted themselves with prog-
nosticating purgatory for the posgessors of
these luxuries. [The membera of the eroup were
all smokiog, and oue or two were reading weekly
Dublin papers, partly aloud, pirtly sotto wvace..
Ib was o time of grent excitement. The talk on
Penianism naturally reflected the tura people’s
10inds were taking. As a rule, the'clder the
.men were the more despondent and -apathetic
were toey. They had seen other andiolder

| troubles ; the legends of the great rebellion had

come to them at firab band from participants.,
Their imaginations refused to- entertain images
of foreigu aasistance, even though it wasia facs
that. an imperial yacht hadvisited Kingaton
that:summer, apd busy rumour had spread wild.
and entrancing tales of the old allieg tnce more
stretohing out » hand to the oppressed’ nation.
Bubt the yacht vanished, much#s ia the old d ya
the flsat had doue from Bantry, Bay. She{would
return, it was promised, aod o ood ¢orapanv.
Whatever the truth wae, whetlier, as was sai?,
the imperial visitor had.on ékamjnstidn, dis-
covered the unsubstantial and shadowy nature
of the promised lovies, or that he dissolved into
laughter at the sight of the pikes and casi-
away muskets together with the commissariat
of cold potatoes, a few geopls alone knsw, and
those kept the secret, bub the egles and -boen

his congeners, and, shaking out her winga in
seorn or sorrow, the bsantiful vision' departed
for ever. : SR
- Peter Quin gelected a lace, spread his
red pocket handkerchief, and then.sat downon
i L
‘Condy,” he said, addressing one . near him,
‘would you bavea match ? . '
-“Matohes enough,’ answered Condy, ‘bub I
forgot to bring my bit of ‘baccs with me; or I
Joat it in the ‘chapsl.’ o 2
' ‘Pho, man, 'pho !’ 'said Peter Quin eagerly.

‘| *Here’s bacon, plenty, for you,’ and he handed

. Fover a black fragment to

his neighbor, who re,.
i cioer

declined the sooiety of the gaunt wolf-dog aud |

up the challe-ge.
¢ Do Courcy, he weat to the wars.’

¢ “His fathet’s sword Lo bas gi-i-i-ii-rded on,’

eang the irrepressible Thrush with a tremen-.
dous roulate,

* How soon, Capel,” asked Peter Quin, ‘do
you exp-ct this will be %

¢ As 8002 ay ever they yives the word, All is
ready.’

Perer Qrin knaw mora about that than he
did, for ho bad distributed some hundred-
weizht4 of suspicisus pa-cels raceatly. He took
off hix hat and wiped his forehend with a red
cotton handkerchief

There's a power of—of queer stuff hid in the
raing of Lambert’s Castls abuve,” he observer,
‘and whby they store it there passea ma, T
to open, an’ what's. move, Luke's wife knows
"vig inis. [ doa’s cere for womenkind knowing
too much,] ’
‘Hoy! She knows 'as shera? !
‘The way of it is 1his, Thabt servant-giil
Judy that was put awny when the yourg
madam ¢ame home—dJudy ehe was making up
a little hide for herself im the old ruins,
feathera she hed made her own of, near
enough for o bed, and cges, and butter, and
a few trifliig things like shat cervaunts always
makes off wis, Aud what but Detty Delanty
tracks her in and ketches ber! Dstry Delanty
vowed ber sou! slie would hive in the com-
stabulary man and charge her for robbery !
Wel), she had to d:op that when Judy, iy
bold Judy, showed the muskebs lep in below
the flocra, ard the mauld to ron bullets in, and
the powder iu the dry holes in the walle. So
Judy wadlet away with her bi's of things and
depart in peace. An1 now itis Ma% too thab
is leaving them, and thenew wife has brought
in all her own eervanta.’

“She isa erent 8'ag,’ remarked old Capel bit-
terly ; ‘with all her for:une thab fine bsy is loet
with hee. )

*Ayeo! true for you,’responded Quin. ‘A
girl nearer hi» awn eqnals wou!d have soawered
him better. This girl's from town ; they are all
too fine for us conalry paople. If they haven
nsme of a fortnoe they bave requirements, sir.
That takes it s1t.’

¢ Shio is curet, that wonan,’ continued Capel,
‘curat] My eoa’s wife she naver mees her
brother. He is8 zot 1-t to speak to one of his
own ; and for the father and mother, ’bis miser-
ablo the way they all live together.’ )

¢ Common acaudnl thay is,’ assonted Peter,
¢ Luke is drinkinz all before him. Hea hates
her, and yet he sides her against his father and
mother, He saya 'twas they mede the match,
snd then let them.do with what they geb. It
iwill end ill, Um feared.” = '

His cunuing little eyez travelled from face to
face of the group, watching the effect of his
deliberately-chosen words, ' - }

Meansime Da Courcy while he was singing
wee watching Peter Quin. ¢ Say a good thing,
Petor, and s %ood thing will happan, No one
here wishes ill o Ahearnea, ;

- Peter Quin did not like the gize of the
Thrush’s bright ateel-gray eyes. He starbed,
aud bacame red. . ‘

* Oh, pho! ‘ﬁood jewel! Man, no ! not at
all? Whowould be thinking of sush a thing ?
" *I do mot know,’ returned the Thursh
neveér rehgcing his ‘gaza for au instant, and
apeaking very deliberately, © There is peopls,
'Peber,an, to whom an 1ll wind blows dlways
go . e z--‘:‘. G o R P .

T iu well,’ eatd doms ona. & Jittle outeide the
circla, ‘for thaf little girl of Ahearnuls dat’
wenb into the convent; sfe is away nowin a
Dublin convent. - It'would kill her the shame-of.
what is going on.’ o ETae

-“Two hundred and ﬁfb{‘ahe got for her Lha’ré;’
said another outsider. *That wasa gond daal.’”

. %Chatch the 'reverend mother be put off with:
less,. Why, should she take in. that girl, and,
maintain and olothe and. keep -her, well ar siclk,
for life for mothing? This was from Da
Courcy. | PR BTN

‘od himaelf now, ‘Thab reverend mathery down'
‘there below, the iw the cleverest lady in a]l Cork
connty. Oh; Lord ! butrshe conld do an Y
she had -such  -head .of -her own. ; Loo
grand conyent;she have built ; .and the gronnd,
‘when sbe came shere.fifteen years, sgo .vﬁrhh’ ‘her

LN T

*1adlies;) that was & wet; poor, Tashy field, | Look

v bl 5V sdasd oo daonds
] r ! n
e e aadS g e L o 24:1}
ud nninenn fefen wfr af eyl ?

A BESN .- : ] L * ‘ md/'“t
' *Ay,'so,’ agréed Pater Quin, who hidr o&vp‘r-f‘

bhing,.
ab e

* Heis a queer old headstroag devi!, that!
vbsorved Peter Quin,

¢ As old as be1s, I would no! like to meeta
crack of that stick of his,’ coofeesed COapel,
* unless it wonld boe in & very good cause entire-
ly. Whasm ggo? has he in bis head at ail theae
times, that he wou't join us—not even to drink
a {zl.ass to the cause, he won'c. Well, as I was
telling you, and mind you now, this ia settled,
Fenloy came up this moruning from Cu k by the
mail. He wasin New Yorl;, and landed l.sv
pight, and he went off on a car half an hour
after he got off the traic up into the mountaing
backwards. ’Tis toeettle the sigeals, and the
moment the word is given, the lights will be
pud to the diy wood on every hill from the
Reeks of Kerry up to the Dowu Mountsing, and
I tell you, this will ba niiybe era this day lort-
night, mayba sre this day weck, sn’ every man
thould sle: pin his boats. This tims eomthing
is v Lappen.’ ST RO T ST

Seriousness carried the day, as it always doex
in this werld, and the crows were flping homs
in a black crowd ere the group, which increased
as the day wore on, dirsolved,

CHAPTER XXXVI.

By a certain Saturday morniug wmore thao n
foremeghit afeer ghe jrediciion of old C.pel,
somethic g had happene indeed,  Barrettsbown
resented the arpret of su ant-heap into which
a wolkiog-stick had Leen tirust  Xvery cue
was ous in the atrest, vociferaling and talkiog
at the pitch of their voic 5. The coming and
going waa incaesant, and hard y aoy business
wag transacted, The ezglers sut pitient beside
their loads, waiting for the Waterturd and Cork
shippers’ agents. The Watertord fish-dealer

el'ed in vain. Noone could thick of anythiog

ut the_extraoidinary events of tho previvue
night, Luke Ahearne, Jim Cadogap, old Harry
Capel, the two Kellys, Mat the s:rvant-boy
from Lambert’s Caatle, and Fenlop, tho returned
American, all had been arrested in the night,
and ssat nnder escort to the county gaol. The
poat «flice was open, «f course, but two ctrangs
people were adtending to the shop. The Cado
gan women were iovisible, Tighe O'Malley
had come hoxqe suddenly and unexpectedly the
previous evening. The housekesper had r4ceiv-
ed a telcgram only four hours before ha airived.
Lady Blanche had nub accompsaied him ; she
waa in the south of France, Then later in the
day iv was eaid that Luke Ahearne’s wife had
left the house and gone home to
her father’s housa in Waterford. Then came the
news, and this time no mers reporb bub solin
faot, that the old castle near Ahearne’s placoe
had been seized by tha police, and s quantity of
gunpowder, fitty muskets, and other treasonable
sbores, found therein, They had plenby tojdon;
Barrettatown that day besides bartering!eggs,
fowls or butter. Peopls forgot the very! exis-
tence of their wares altog: Eer. Nothing wae
bought or rold. Even Peter Quir, who tio suit
events had Eut on a face of tremerdons gravisy:
and melancholy, thought to himselt that it was
well for business interests that such crises. did
nob occur more frequently.” He eold nothing
the whole day but whiskey; of this commpdity,
however, a considerable quantity was dispansed,
whether for real ‘money or' ‘entered.’ Ecoibe-,
ment and debate seemed thirat-provoking.i

A 1nsh there seemed every prospect o? % TOW
being’ organized. It was given out by;some
mysterions agency that their heroes had not
beén sént away, but were confined in the strong
room of the barracks,and’ an excited crowd:
gathiered on'the bridge, -debating' whather . to
attack -the building or not, - Some oné’aen? word-
to Ohiapél House. Tighé O'Malley, ib was!after-:
wards aaid, 'who was in the barracka the estire
day, watohms the market-place, had sentia po-
Jliceman roun ..by ‘the back way to warn the
priedts’ that the- polico ' would  fife with- ball
.cartridges on. any-attacking” party, and phat a
selegtam 'had‘beén’ send - 60" the next gar-
Fison town ‘for’ polics reinforcements, : Whe-
ther “he™ -did'~“thia ' or“' mob " ‘was |never
aabiafactorily tknlqw%. -l:gti’-‘ﬁFnhher Conroy
Jand  the” ourate 'mads their ' sppearanoer; at
the and ‘of the ‘siret; clad in Pc%a'uook‘s.- and
Lirebtos, ‘and bearing htige sticks;: Fathor
Conroy had a heavy hand, as some’ townsfolks,:
_whi favoréd wakes; ‘dances,’and such -forbidden
.entertaiments, knew to; their : cosg aod by the
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.lime- he ' 'had ‘worked - his- way down to -the:
bx;:d e ‘it was comparativély :clear:;  Tighe
0 Miueg,_.;qu___wgg Jooking out of bhieball-prook
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appeared in the doorway. clatterivg the tin
utansils which hung there as ‘he swung himeelf
in, Peter Quin dropped from his perch in the
high painted desk with the celerity of a spider
descending it ladder upon s victim that has
been only caught by one leg in the web,

deed I’ said Peter, cringing to the very earl.
before O'Mallsy. ! Ring e very earta

broadest brogue with huge heastiness, and Lold- |
ing oat his hand,

now off :red hiin,
She rubbed her hand wall on her gingham apron, 3
eed curtsied not ungracefully. i

you ' sho said, bub in her own -oul she wi-hed
himn dead rather than to have s2en him by
frequenters of theshopmuking ruch friznd: wit
herself and her Lusbrod, Tuny Devoy's
who was under notice to quit, was sitting :
¢unter, and a cousin of vhe Clifforde, & :vo7ibic
Fenian of old Cromwellian stock, was i [
up agaiost s pile of dripery, listening o everv- ¥
thing, watching everyshing, aud nos int.ndur §
to stir for a fall hour to come,
dangerous,

pitch of his voice.
in the regard of health.’

cerned that his visitor had mot the health of the 34
Quin family exclusively in his mind. i

best of health and soon coming over o usagain..

for the serious tura things had taken.

contiaued T-ghe, *led awsy like children..
They will pay fur therr foily now, paor fellows.
Peual servitude fur Iife is the penalty for what
they have dona—penal servitude for lify’ re:
peated he gloomily,

very hard on young people, sir.
or 80 would bo enough for all the harm the @
creatures had 1n it.’ :

wenb out to her own son, sho promisiug coun- |
sellor, who was in Londoa this weck, crjoying s §
holiday with his mater, Biss Qain. L
peesing gleam of pity for Luke Ahearnes 8
wnther lighted up the'mass of selfishness and §
calculation which formed her nature.
Peter Quain shook hjs head solemnly and§
-gloomily, - Hle was reflecting, not too comfort- &
ably, bhat a parcel of cartridges were still lying &
in one of his lofts, forgotten by the pecple who B
had transferred the ammunition from hia prem-
ines 60 the ruined Lambert’s Castle, It wasssfe
enough. . He eyed O'Malley ‘ncessantly, wail:
iog for & propitious moment.

honor any small xefreshment,’ he said at [ast.
“matber of business o speak over with you.'

oblige youin, ‘twould be a pleasure. If youlg

The instand Tighe O'Malley’s b:oad shoulders

‘ Your honor’s welcome, welcome, indeed, in- |
*How are ye? snid Tighe, rp-aking in his

Pcter Quin wiped his hand ere he tool that
MMrs. Quin’s curn came next. §

*'Dzed, #ir, it is good for :ire eyes o we

the

It wasw ot §
* How's the family, Quin 7 zsked T ghe a* the
! Wall, sir, thank you kindly, very wel! ind=d
Peter Qu n's little gray eyes h:d sorn cis

‘ Aud bow isher ladyship? We hopein the ¥

*Oh, well enough! She'll be aver a3 soon ae

these poor fonis uf chaps hereabonts have given J&]
up their nonsense.
away aball.
to-day, and allfor trazh and foliy.’

I'm sorry, bedad, I went
Look at those fine meniu goal

He was genuine enough now, for he was sorry £

Peter Quin watched him unrelaxivgly. Yes,

‘0 o-oh dear ¥ ‘sighe:d Mra, Quin; ‘that is §
Now, a yenr B

She meant this sincerely, for her_ thoughts §

And s B

‘If I might make so bold as to offer your

‘Thanks! presently, Quin. I bave a m

; ‘Dalighted; your honor! Anything I could

honor would just mtep into my private spartjll
ments’ - ;. o -
. A-nod and a gesture to his wife ennveyed to Cli
 his-astute helpmate two separnte intimatinDtig gy
‘one, $hab no:one was to .be” suffered to disturigl by,
‘thetr.privacy, théother, shat refreshments, sud,
of &certain -clats, i were to be sent up, ke
Mra, Quin summoned her aide’de-camp, aligl
in o few:minutes a barefooted, rough-head tum
girl.carried in o tray on which was. &, botile Ol
cliainpagne, of a0 expensive. brand, a deonté] on
of whiskey, of by no means the samg descriiBR4y,
tion ag bhisttaold in.the shop, doda water, and byt
Bnarrottwater,~ and s &, box  of . cigars, tegesherillyy
-with & plate of bisouits out.of their box. = Mhg
- Twhe walked upthe coconsfibre-covered stai' il gy,
ataring round thim a0 everythimg, and prescotlyllly o
found himaelf in - the drawing room. 'The Quitgllh,,,
- family, with complebe sans gene, lived in auoth(ll "g
room furbher: back ; this was seldom entercd, Logms o
ing & kind of temple satred to; Mise Quin. gy
 photographa at warioua, ages were to be e« [y,
;. everywhere bhat.wax fruibe,and boguots of 733 iyy
G e ) Ir X 4‘._/ Yy
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